Trial of the Spirit: Jynna’s Story
By Nathan M. Rux


The brown leather boot gently landed on the ground as she vaulted from the Speeder Bike.  She reached out with her senses as she landed, feeling her surroundings, sensing for possible unseen dangers.  Satisfied that her immediate surroundings were free of dangers, she straightened to her full height as a breeze flew down the valley and brushed her brilliant blond hair.  She raised her head so her emerald colored eyes fell on the hill in front of her, behind which was a wall of rock that rose close to a hundred feet in the air.  The wall of rock stretched out from both sides to form the valley she had just transverse.  She would’ve have liked to have landed her ship in this valley, but the canyon like structure of the valley made that a difficult proposition.

She focused her eyes to the top of the hill, where she could make out a simple little hut sitting on the top in front of a large cavernous door like opening in the wall of rock, pillars of stone carved into the rock structure to form the doorway.  She reached out in the Force, attempting to sense if anyone was present in the hut.  At first, she felt the familiar presence of the Holocron that was a gift from her mother on her 18th birthday.  Where she had gotten it, she didn’t know, nor has attempted to know.  She had learned long ago to stay out of the affairs of her mother, and that those who did usually didn’t survive long.  But, the Holocron had been a life saver to her…had given meaning to her life.  Through it, she found the focus she had lacked to that point and the knowledge to fully realize her abilities in the Force.  Under normal circumstances, she would’ve been found at an early age and raised in the ways of the Jedi.  But, her mother didn’t trust nor cared much for the Jedi, so her early knowledge of the Force had been learned haphazardly…and dangerously.  And, the Holocron was the reason she had sneaked out of her compound that her mother kept her at, and found her way here.

As she reached out further in the Force, she sensed a presence in the hut, one who was as strong in the Force as she was.  She unconsciously reached down to her belt, fingering her familiar friend and companion…her Lightsaber.  As she touched the hilt of her Lightsaber, she felt her awareness of the Force increase, as was often the case when she handled her Lightsaber.  The use of the Lightsaber had come to her quickly and naturally, and it wasn’t long when she felt closest to the Force when she was practicing with her blade.  Master Tirse, one of the personalities in the Holocron, and the one she felt closest to as she was her Lightsaber instructor, told her that there are rare Jedi who find use of the Lightsaber as the best way to achieve full awareness of the Force, and that she was herself one who was like that.  But Jynna felt that she had reached a plateau and needed a new challenge to increase her abilities to use her Force.  Master Tirse had pointed the way to her, and was one of the reasons she was here.

She released her hold on her Lightsaber, remembering that the reason she was here didn’t involved the use of the Lightsaber.  She was to be tested in other ways.  As her senses reached further towards the cave, she felt a blinding light in the Force and had to pull her senses back.  She blinked her eyes as she looked up towards the hut once more.  A man was standing on the hill looking down at her; in his right hand was a big staff like weapon with a blade on top.  The presence in the hut that she had felt.

She strode up the hill towards him, keeping her stride natural, but her hand ready to grasp her Lightsaber at the first sign of danger.  As she approached the top of the hill, the man said to her in a strong and firm voice, “Who approaches the Temple of the Living Spirit?”

She stopped and turned to look directly into his dark piecing eyes.  Up close, she could see that he was shorter than he had first appeared, yet she could sense he had a powerful form and his stance indicated that while he looked relaxed, he could pounce at any moment, like a predator waiting to catch its prey.  She appraised this in a moment, and felt that he was doing the same.  She could also feel him reaching out in the Force, appraising her strength in the Force as she had already done with him.


In an equally firm tone, she responded, “I am Jynna, and I wish to face the Trials of the Temple of the Living Spirit, and acquire some specialized Adegan Crystals.”


His eyes briefly widen in surprise before returning to their normal intensity.


“You are aware of the nature of the Trials?”


While never releasing eye contact with him, she nodded her head.


“I am surprised, as it was my understanding that the Jedi had forgotten this place.  No one has come to take the Trial in Centuries.”


He stepped aside and pointed to the cave entrance behind him.


“I am Tanaka Fujimoto, the current Guardian of the Temple.  The order I belong to have been guarding it for Millennia, back to the time when Jedi would come here frequently to test themselves and their commitment to the Force.  I see that the Force is with you, Jynna, and you may enter.”


Jynna stood there staring at Tanaka, her body not wavering.  Tanaka smiled and nodded before continuing.


“I have forgotten to inform you of a few things, as you well know.  As I said, there hasn’t been a worthy visitor here in Centuries.”


Jynna smiled and nodded as Tanaka continued.


“You are only permitted to carry your Lightsaber with you, as no other weapons are allowed within the Temple.  The Temple itself will determine the worthiness of your quest.”


Tanaka once again pointed towards the Temple entrance with his weapon and said, “You may now enter.”


Jynna nodded and started walking towards the entrance of the cave in the wall of rock.  As she passed him, Tanaka added, “May the Force be With You.”


Jynna couldn’t help but smile, but continued on towards the entrance of the Temple.  Before her was a very dark corridor that seemed to disappear into the darkness.  She thought to ignite her Lightsaber to light her way, but decided instead to trust in the Force.  As she reached out into the Force, she felt it was a blinding light all around her.  This place was indeed strong focal point of the Force.  As she pulled her awareness back to just her, she saw that there appeared to be a room lit in torch light at the end of the corridor.

Jynna made her way down the corridor and stepped into a square torch lit chamber.  Framing the center of the room was four stone columns with a circle drawn into the floor at the very center of the room.  Besides the way she came in, there were three passageways exiting the room, each set in the center of one of the walls.  As Jynna’s eyes drifted back to the center of the room, there was a human female standing in the center wearing the brown robes of the Jedi.  A woman Jynna had seen many times, but only in her mind, when she used the Holocron.


“Master Tirse,” Jynna mumbled.


Master Tirse smiled as she looked over Jynna before responding, “And you are the one who possesses the Holocron I imprinted myself on many years ago.”

“Jynna,” she said as she nodded her head.


Master Tirse looked up as she let the word, “Jynna” roll off her tongue.  She looked back towards Jynna and smiled.

“You must identify with my personality on the Holocron and lack a figure you really identify with that is dead for me to be here.”


Jynna nodded her head as Master Tirse started walking around the room, taking a deep breath.


“It feels good to be alive again, if only for a little bit,” she said as she glanced and studied some writing on one of the pillars.  “I remember when I came here as a Padawan, wanting some of the special Adegan Crystals that can be found only here for my first Lightsaber.”


Jynna stood still, following Master Tirse with her eyes, not sure what to make of this woman she had conversed with many times, yet seemed to be living and breathing before her.


“You wonder how I can be here when I died so long ago,” Master Tirse stated bluntly.


Jynna blinked and turned towards her before nodding.


“This is the Temple of the Living Spirit, where spirits that have died can manifest themselves as living breathing beings again,” she started.  “The catch is, only spirits that have a personal connection with a living being in the temple can manifest.”

Master Tirse steps towards Jynna, looking her up and down, appraising her.


“I can see why you identified with me in the Holocron,” she stated bluntly.  “I only hope you were mindful to the lessons the others taught you, as my lessons will help you the least here.”

She turned and gestured to the chamber they were in as she continued.


“This is the Greeting Chamber.  Here you are visited by a spirit that most influenced your life and acts as your guide and warning for the rest of the chambers that lead to the Main Temple Chamber and the goal of the Trial.”


She turned back towards Jynna and smiles as she points to herself, “That’s me, in case you haven’t figured that out.”


She turned and pointed one by one towards one of the three exits that led deeper into the Temple as she continued.

“You will have to travel through a series of chambers to reach your goal.  In each chamber, you will be confronted with visions, as well as individuals, from your past.  Some of these spirits may be dangerous…even more dangerous than they were in life.”

She glanced over at Jynna who had been watching the finger pointing at the exits, her gaze turning steely over the course of the conversation.


“Already preparing yourself, I see,” Master Tirse stated.  “Good, just don’t miss any of the instructions.”


Jynna nodded as Master Tirse continued.

“Once you have entered a chamber, you will be unable to leave the chamber until you are resolved with the spirit, one way or another.”

Jynna nodded again as she turned towards the passageway on her right.


“Before you go, a couple more things,” Master Tirse chimed.


Jynna stopped and looked at her.


“Be mindful of the Force and let it be your guide, but don’t rely on it as it may not function as normal.”

“Like the blinding light,” Jynna softly stated.


Master Tirse smiled and echoed, “Like the blinding light.”


Jynna started walking again towards the right passageway, hearing Master Tirse speaking behind her, “And May the Force be With You.”


Jynna stepped into the dark passageway, seeing a torch lit chamber appear ahead as she crossed the threshold into the passageway.  She turned to look at the chamber she had come from, noticing only darkness behind her, the chamber seemingly disappearing.  She turned back towards the light and pressed forward, the light from the chamber growing brighter and brighter.  As she crossed the threshold into the chamber, she felt herself engulfed in a bright flash of white light.

She was lying down, the soft grass was slight moist from the evening dew.  She didn’t care, as her arms were around him, her lips were on his.  He pulled away and she opened her eyes to look into the most beautiful set of blue eyes she had ever seen.  They were his eyes, and they were filled with love.  They were the eyes of Jed Lytestar, a local boy who lived in the lower regions of her mother’s island…where the poor and middle class try to make a living to survive.  She had met him on one of her “unauthorized” excursions off her mother’s compound, and was in disguise as a member of the lower class.  They took a liking to each other instantly, him not realizing that she was the daughter of the Lady of the Island.  They had gotten together when she was able to, and him not being the wiser about who she was and falling in love with the woman she was, and not the wealth attached.  At least until tonight.

He had followed her home and confronted her when she had ditched her disguise to sneak back up topside.  It was foolish, but she brought him along, to show him the beautiful grounds and share it with him, the man she loved.  And now he was on top of her, kissing her gently and affectionately.  She had never been happier.

She felt him pull away again, this time his weight released its hold on her body.  She opened her eyes, and her bliss changed to terror.  Standing above her was a woman in full body armor, black as night with blood red trim, with her face hidden by a helmet.  She was holding a struggling Jed in one hand and a Vibrodagger in the other.

Jynna struggled to her feet as she demanded in astern voice, “What do you think you are doing?”


“I could ask you the same question,” said a soft, yet firm voice from behind the armored woman.  Jynna looked over the armored woman to see a beautiful woman who looked to be in her thirties, though Jynna knew she was in her forties.  She was wearing her strawberry blond hair long at present, and it was currently flowing over shoulders and down to middle of her back.  She was wearing an elegant white robe over a white shift.  Her face was stern, and her green eyes seemed to be on fire.

“Mother,” Jynna said weakly.


The woman’s face seemed to soften a little at this, but not much as her face quickly sifted to a look of disappointment.

“Jynna, who is this young man you invited over without saying anything?” she asked.


Jed’s eyes had widen in terror when Jynna had said ‘Mother’, and was now shaking his head back and forth before the armored woman pressed the tip of the Vibrodagger firmly against his throat.


“A boy I met in town tonight,” Jynna said meekly.


The Lady shook her head, her eyes filled with sorrow.


“Jynna, what have I told you about lying to me?  Do you think I didn’t know about your little trips down below?”

Jynna’s eyes widen as her mother continued.


“I had hoped that maybe you might learn a little about the galaxy we lived in if you were given the chance to explore on your own.  That you might be better prepared to take over for me when it’s time to retire.  But, to fall in love with this boy…this Jed Lytestar…”


“No…No…” Jynna muttered at this.


The woman stepped up to Jynna and tilted her chin up and looked her in the eye.

“My dear, sweet Jynna,” she said.  “You know Mother knows all and has only your best interests in mind.  And someday you will thank me for this.”


“No…don’t,” Jynna could barely get out as the woman turned to walk off, nodding to the armored woman as she went.  Jed’s eyes widen as he started to whimper, before he was abruptly silenced by the Vibrodagger slashing his throat and his body falling limply to the ground.

The armored woman stood there looking at Jynna, who was staring at the body of her now dead lover on the grass they had so recently been lying on and embracing each other in love.  Jynna looked up at the soulless face of the helmet of one of her mother’s bodyguards.  The bodyguard looked back at her, almost sorrowful, before turning and following the Lady away.


Jynna’s eyes dropped back to the ground and looked once more at the dead body of her lover, Jed.  Only to see his eyes looking right back at her.


“It’s not your fault,” the dead body said.


Jynna blinked and then shook her head.  She looked up and glanced around, seeing the open expanse of her mother’s island estate still surrounding her, yet knowing she couldn’t possibly be there.  The body of Jed Lytestar stood up before her and turned towards her.


“You’re dead,” she said, anger seething underneath her usually calm exterior.  “She killed you,” pointing in the direction her mother had disappeared to.

Jed looked off that way and nodded.


“I knew I was playing with fire when things started to get serious between us.”


Jynna stared blank faced at him.


“You knew,” she muttered.


He turned and pulled her towards him, looking deep down into her eyes.


“Not at first, but it soon became evident who you were, and how dangerous it would be to love you.”


She pulled away and turned from him.


“You should’ve gotten out the moment you knew who I was,” she said, as tears started to fight to come out.


He reached for her and pulled her back towards him.


“I love you; Jynna,” he said, “and I knew the risks in loving you and accepted those risks.  Stop blaming yourself for what happened to me.”


She pulled away and step towards the direction her mother had disappeared to.


“I don’t blame you,” she said softly.  “I blame her!”


He reached towards her but she pulled away and turned towards him.

“I will always love you, Jed,” she calmly said, her face hardening up.  “And, I’m sorry for what happened to you, but I can’t change the past, only move towards the future…and my destiny.”


He looked at her face, tears welling up in eyes, but also the hint of anger.  The anger she feels towards her mother.  A deep sadness and a concern for her well-being filled his heart at the moment.


“Be careful, my sweet ray of Sunshine,” he said softly.  “Don’t let your anger for your mother consume you, as she was doing what she felt was right.”


Her eyes widen as he faded from view in front of her eyes.  She looked around and saw she wasn’t on the island compound anymore, but in a small torch lit chamber, a passageway to her left and one to her rear.  She turned stood there for a minute, taking in all that had happened.  And she knew she had failed that room.  She let her anger at the moment, the anger against her mother; fill her revealing a weakness that can be exploited by the Darkside.  Up to this point, she had be approaching this like another exercise, but now she realized, this was going to be a true test, not of her ability to use the Force, but to cope with the temptations of the Darkside.

She closed her eyes and focused on the meditation techniques taught by Master Pylus in the Holocron.  She touched the Force, but not too deeply, as it still felt blinding…overwhelming.  She breathe in deeply and then slowly breathe out, releasing the anger she had felt for her mother as she exhaled.  She meditated like that for a couple of minutes before she opened her eyes.


She turned to her left and step into the darkness of the passageway.  As before, she saw torchlight in the distance in front of her as she crossed the threshold of darkness, with the light of the chamber behind disappearing.  Forward she must go, then.  She walked onward, wondering what event of the past she will face next.  Or what individual.  She stepped up to the boundary of the chamber and stepped through, being engulfed once more in white light.


She blinked in surprise to find herself in a chamber similar to the one she had just left, a torch lit in one corner providing illumination to the tiny room.  She cautiously turned around in a circle and stopping abruptly at the sight of a small eight year old girl.  She was wearing a modest dress, with her brown hair tied back into a ponytail, yet where you would expect to find the innocent smiling face of a child, there was a cold, dead stare…a stare that was fixed solely on Jynna.

“Sybll,” Jynna barely uttered under her breath in shock.

“You’ve grown,” the girl said coldly.  “Too bad I won’t ever grow.”

“Sybll, I…” Jynna started.

“And it’s your fault, you know,” Sybll continued coldly.  “You killed me.”


“It was an accident…” Jynna started.


“Accident!” Sybll cried.  “You violently threw me against that wall!  Broke my neck!”


Jynna found herself being thrown back away from Sybll, slamming into the wall behind her.  Only, it wasn’t the cave wall, but the outside wall of the theater her mother had on the grounds of the compound…back on the island where she had grown up.  She felt the pain of the impact, and her tiny frame breaking upon the impact.  As she crumpled to ground, not sure exactly how she was still conscious or even alive, she looked across the way, to she a tiny blond hair girl with long wavy blond hair that seemed to flow in the wind and clutching a nice doll in her arms.  A tiny girl who looked very shocked at what had just happened and seemed to be on the verge of tears.

Jynna looked past the girl to see a woman running towards the blond hair girl, her strawberry blond hair neat trimmed in a professional style, wearing a stylish, yet practical, white jumpsuit with gold trim.  The woman slowed as she approached and then called out, “Jynna.”


The blond haired girl turn towards the woman and said, “I didn’t mean to, Mommy.  She wouldn’t let go of Dolly and I wanted her to…”  Her eyes started to well up with tears as she continued, “…and she did.”


The woman looked down at the girl, her eyes widening in fear, but only for a second.  A smile formed on her face as she knelt down next to the girl and took her into her arms.


“It’s ok, Jynna,” the woman said.  “Mommy will make things better.”


Jynna remembered how much better she had felt at the time, but looking at it from this perspective, she could see her mother’s face looking at the body slumping against the wall.  There was a cold smile on her face, and her eyes were gleaming with power lust.  And Jynna realized seeing this that this was the moment her mother’s view of Jynna changed.  Instead of as her daughter, Jynna had become a weapon to be used.

The scene dissolved before her eyes, and the little brown haired girl was standing over her.  Jynna checked her body to see she was back to being an adult and that her body was fine.  She looked up at the girl and tears started rolling down her face.

“If I could take it back, I would,” Jynna sobbed.  “But, I can’t.  I didn’t know the power I had in me…that was the first time I touched the Force.  And…”


She stopped and looked up at the child again, before pulling herself to her feet, realizing what had happened.


“It frightened me,” she finished knowingly.  “Fear is on the path of the Darkside, and that is a place I don’t want to go.”


She looked down at the girl, who was looking up expectantly.


“I’m sorry Sybll,” Jynna said, “and I hope you can forgive me.”


The girl smiled and faded away, as Jynna looked up and took stock of the room she was in.  There were two ways out other than the way she came in…one to the left and one straight ahead.  She closed her eyes, slightly touching the Force, trusting it would guide her on the path she must take.  For she now understood what the test was, and that the best way to pass is to surrender and learn the lesson to be learned.

Jynna started walking straight ahead, crossing the threshold into the darkness ahead without even stopping.  Ahead, she saw the light of the next chamber and kept walking straight on towards, not even stopping to look back; for she knew that she must keep going, even anxious to see what lesson there was to be learned next.  She stepped into the next chamber and was engulfed once more in a bright white light.


Jynna was startled to find she lying in what looked to be a crib, looking up.  Above her she could make out two women standing apart from each other.  One was a brunette with her hair tied back in a ponytail, wearing a heavy brown jacket over a white t-shirt.  The other had long flowing black hair obscuring part of her face, and what little she could make out was a metallic covering with a glowing red eyepiece.  She had a blaster rifle pointed at the other woman.  The woman holding the blaster stated coldly, “Nothing personal”, followed by a blaster bolt emitting from the blaster and into the chest of the brunette.

Jynna felt herself emitting a loud cry, which drew the attention of the black haired woman.  She looked down at Jynna, and Jynna could see that the metal plate covered only the left eye and ear, with a strip following the jaw line towards her mouth.  Looked like professional communication and sensor gear for a mercenary, she thought.  The woman looked down at Jynna with her deep black eyes, a smile forming on her face.

“What do we have here?” she said as she reached for Jynna.  Jynna tried to fight her off, but realized she was as small as an infant, with as much strength.  “You must be the child Sidious want,” she added as she lifted Jynna up and started carrying her out of the room.  Jynna looked over the shoulder of the woman to see the other woman lying on the floor.  Through a force of will, Jynna willed herself towards that woman, and in the next instance, found herself standing in her normal body still in the room, looking back at the baby who was disappearing out of the apartment in the arms of the victorious woman.


Jynna stood there a moment staring at the door, wondering the child’s fate and how this connects to her.  She looked at the dead woman, and then jumped back when she saw her eyes staring at her in a wild fashion.


“Who are you!?” she asked Jynna as she stood up.


Jynna took a couple of steps back as the woman got up and started to look around the room.


“My children!” she cried.  “Where are my children!?”


She dropped to her knees and looked under the bed, and then fell back and sighed.


“David is safe,” she said.


Jynna knelt down and looked under the bed.  There was a child underneath staring back at her, being very quiet.  She felt a connection to the child, though she didn’t know how.  She thought it might be her for instance, but realized that was silly as the child under the bed was a male.  She stood up and looked over at the woman, who was starting to go wild-eyed again.


“Miss…” she started.


“Jynna!” she cried.  “Where is Jynna?!”


She got up and ran over to the crib that Jynna had initially found herself in, and looked in.  And in that moment, Jynna realized that the child that had been carried off had been her.  That meant that this woman was her…


“Mother,” she muttered.


The woman turned and took a look at Jynna for the first time.  Her eyes widened and she crossed the room quickly and hugged Jynna.  Jynna stood there stiffly, not knowing what to make of this outburst of affection.  The woman held the embrace for a minute before letting go and stepping back to really look at Jynna.


“That’s right,” she finally said, “I’m dead.”


She looked Jynna up and down, with a smile forming on her face.


“And you’ve grown into a beautiful woman,” she added.  “And with your father’s affinity for the Force it seems.”


“My father…” Jynna stated.


“Yes,” the woman stated, looking at Jynna quizzically.  “Your father, Jeremiah.”


“I didn’t have a father,” Jynna said with a tear forming in her eye.

“Oh, my dear,” the woman said as she embraced her once more.  “Jeremiah didn’t find you, did he?  That is so unlike him.”


“Why do you say that?” Jynna asked a bit intrigued to learn of her father.

“Because he tended to do whatever he put his mind to,” she said.  “One of the reasons why I loved him, though it was also a reason he left the Jedi Order.”


Jynna’s eyes widened as she said, “My father was a Jedi!”


The woman nodded, her composure slowly coming back, no longer seeming quite as wild-eyed or crazy.


“What happened to you?” she asked nodding over towards the crib.


Jynna shook her head in frustration.


“I honestly don’t know,” Jynna said.  “I didn’t know about these events until I just experienced them.  I only remember being raised on the compound by Moth…the Lady.”


“You were raised by a stranger!” the woman cried.  “By this…Lady!”


Jynna nodded as she said, “I didn’t even realize she wasn’t my real mother until now.”


“My poor Jynna,” the woman said as she embraced Jynna once more.


After a few moments, Jynna broke the embraced and asked the question that had plagued her since finding out this was her real mother in front of her.


“Mother, who is the baby under the bed?”


Tears welled up in the woman’s eyes once more.


“You don’t know David?” she asked.


Jynna shook her head.


The woman grabbed Jynna’s arms, the wild-eyed crazy look coming back, as if she was afraid.


“Time is running out, I fear,” she said.  “Find David!  And then, avenge me and kill my murderer!”


Jynna took a couple of steps back and nodded.


“I will find David,” she said and her mother smiled.  “But, I can only promise that I will bring your murderer to justice.  I won’t kill in cold blood.”


“But she killed me and broke our family!” the woman cried.


“And if she is fated to die at my hands, she will,” Jynna responded.  “But, it will be because it’s the will of the Force, not out of vengeance.”


“Nooooooooooooo!” the woman cried as she faded away and the room changed into another cave chamber.  A tear formed in Jynna’s eye, for she hated to hurt her mother like that, but she needed to remain strong and true to the way of the Jedi.  She may not have been trained as a Jedi and was not a true Jedi, but her father had been.  And she wanted to be true to her father.  Maybe he might even still be alive…with David as his Padawan.  She must look for a Jedi named Jeremiah…

She blinked and looked around the cave.  She had never gotten the woman’s name, but even worse, she had never learned her last name.  How was she to find David if she didn’t know his last name.  There had to be a million men named David in the galaxy.  Somehow, she will find out who and where her brother was.


She looked around the chamber for the exit, and saw a way out to the right.  She crossed the threshold into the darkness, walking once more on the dark path to the next chamber.  She must be getting close to the end.  How many chambers can there be?  She approached the threshold of light and stepped through, and surprised she wasn’t engulfed in a flash of white light.

She found herself in another torch-lit cave chamber, though off to the right, there was a bench carved into the wall of the chamber.  Sitting on the bench was a woman that Jynna recognized instantly.

“Mother?” Jynna asked quizzically.


The woman with shoulder length strawberry blond hair and weary emerald eyes gave Jynna a dazzlingly smile.


“She’s not dead,” the woman responded.


The woman jumped to her feet and walked over to Jynna, her eyes softening while looking at her.


“I guess this proves a clone can have its own soul,” the woman continued.


“Clone…” Jynna stated with a furrowed brow.


“Yes, clone,” the woman said.  “Your mother has been investing in clones of herself for awhile now.  As she has gotten older and the organization grew, it became harder to maintain.  So, she had clones made by the Cloners on Kamino, clones that would be loyal to her.  Clones that can pass themselves off as her, and thus she can maintain absolute control over the organization.”


“Is that what you did?” Jynna asked calmly.


“No,” the clone said.  “Since her clones were the only ones she absolutely trusted, her personal bodyguards were specially trained clones.  I was one of those.”

A vision of the woman in red & black body armor slashing the throat of her love Jed flashed before her eyes.


“So, in a way, my mother did actually slash the throat of my love,” Jynna calmly stated, yet a tear forming in her eye.


“We have to obey the Lady,” the clone said, “even when we don’t want to.  It was written into our genetic makeup by the Cloners.”


“There is always a choice,” Jynna said a bit more forcefully than she intended.


The clone shook its head as it said, “Not for us.”


“I know you, don’t I?” Jynna stated.


The clone nodded as she replied, “I was your mother’s closest confidant for many years, until I died.  She would always beam about you when you weren’t there, and she would have me watch over you when she couldn’t, though you usually didn’t notice my presence.”


Jynna’s eyes widened as she blurted out, “You told mother about my excursions off the compound.”


The clone’s eyes turned downward as she nodded her head.


“Like I said, I had no choice,” she said.  “I told her to let you go out, so you can explore and see the world.  I thought it was good to encourage your curiosity, your sense of exploration.  But then, you did something your mother didn’t approve of…”

“Jed,” Jynna stated calmly.


“Yes,” the clone responded.  “Your mother felt he was below you, though in truth, I think he reminded her too much of where she came from.”


“Where she came from?”  Jynna asked.


“She wasn’t always the powerful woman you knew,” the clone said.  “She was once a street urchin on Coruscant who got a lucky break and capitalized it to the fullest.”


Jynna was stunned, as she had a hard time imagining her mother in rags scrounging for her next meal in the underbelly of Coruscant.  Jynna turned back to the clone with a quizzical expression.


“Why are you telling me this,” Jynna asked.


“Because, in death, I’m free of the genetic controls that stopped me in life,” the clone said before stopping.  She took a deep breath before going on.


“Free to tell you how much I love you in a way your mother never could…”


“…Because she saw me only as a weapon to be used,” Jynna finished.


The clone took a step back stunned.


“How did you…” she started.


“Other visions in other chambers,” Jynna responded.  “But, you have more to tell me, I sense.”


The clone nodded but couldn’t form the words to continue.


“Well…” Jynna asked, growing a bit impatient.


“I….can’t,” she said as she turned back to the bench and started crying.

“What is it?” Jynna said very forcefully, while grabbing the clone and spinning around…to reveal a woman wearing red and black armor, holding a bloody Vibrodagger in her hand, terror filled her face.


“You!” Jynna said as she drew her lightsaber and ignited it, allowing the azure blade to spring forth from the hilt.


“I had no choice,” she cried, her eyes wide in fear, as well as…sorrow.


Jynna stood there, blade ignited in her hands, ready to strike the clone, yet she couldn’t take her eyes off the clone’s eyes.  In those eyes, she saw the sorrow and the love the clone had for her.  She looked inside of herself, and saw that anger and rage were taking control, tempting her to take her vengeance.  And she wanted that vengeance so badly…she could taste it.  All she had to do was to strike with her blade, and vengeance would be complete.


She snapped the blade off and returned it to her belt.  The clone looked up at Jynna in confusion, as Jynna extended her hand to help the clone up.  As the clone pulled herself up, she asked, “Why?”


“I am a Jedi,” she stated calmly.  “Maybe not officially according to the Jedi Council on Coruscant, but in spirit, I am a Jedi.  Vengeance will not be my way, but forgiveness.  As you said, you had no choice, and I have come to know the kind of woman my mother is.”


The woman looked at Jynna in surprise and then extended her arm, placing it on Jynna’s shoulder.


“Your mother is not the monster you make her out to be,” she said.  “Circumstances in her life made her the woman she is, but she is not all bad, for while we are separate individuals, she and I are connected, and I know she sees you as more than a weapon.  Just not as I see you.”


Jynna turned to the clone and responded, “Perhaps…but then, she is not even my real mother.”


The clone wasn’t even surprised this time and just nodded.


“Discovered that as well,” she said.


“Do you know who my brother is?” Jynna asked.


The clone shook her head.


“Your mother kept that information to herself, not even telling her clones,” the clone said sadly.  “It was something that was hers alone.”

“So she knows who my brother is?” Jynna asked.


“She knows everything about you…and him,” the clone said.


The clone took a couple of steps back and sat back down on the bench.


“It’s time for you to move on,” the clone said, indicating to an exit on the other side of the chamber.


Jynna looked over at the exit and then back at the clone…only to find that the clone was gone.  She walked over to the exit the clone had indicated and stepped into the darkness…only to find herself standing in a huge chamber.  On the ground throughout the chamber were crystals that Jynna knew to be Adegan crystals.  The room had a bluish hue to it, with the primary light source being a gigantic blue Adegan crystal in the center of the chamber.  Standing next to crystal was a man wearing the robes of a Jedi.  Jynna walked over to the man and bowed, while he just looked at her curiously.


“You are indeed a Jedi,” he finally said, “though I had my doubts initially.”

“Who are you,” Jynna asked.


“I am Ki-ali Ruondo, the guardian spirit of the temple,” he said bowing, “and I am at your service.”


“I am here for some special crystals for a special Lightsaber I am building,” she said.


The Jedi Spirit’s eyebrow rose at hearing this.


“What kind of Lightsaber are we talking about,” he asked.


Jynna told him what she was building and how she was being guided by the Jedi Holocron in her possession, which she showed to the Jedi Master.  When she was finished, he nodded his head in understanding.


“The Force will guide you,” he simply stated.


She nodded her head and closed her eyes.  She stretched out her arms to either side and reached out with the Force, letting it guide her.  Three Adegan crystals flew from separate corners of the chamber towards her, slowing as they approached, and gently landed in her hands.  She opened her eyes and smiled.  Ki-ali stood before her and said simply, “May the Force be With You.”
Epilogue

Jynna secured the last screw and stepped back, admiring her work.  It had been a hard month and a half finishing up the Lightsaber.  A full month alone had been spent preparing the crystals through proper meditation and symbiosis with the Force.  And the saber itself was a tricky bit of work, not to mention the symbols she felt compelled to engrave into the blade guard.  They were ancient Jedi symbols, she knew, but what they meant, she did not know.  Only that they held some importance to her.

The saber itself was a work of art, with a curved guard looping out from the blade handle on both ends, with a crystal at the apex of the curve.  She grabbed the saber handle, hoisting it up, getting a feel for the weight.  She then held it out in front of her, and ignited the golden blade, sending it streaking towards the sky.  She went through a few exercises, once again getting a feel for the blade.  Satisfied, she held it straight out from her in a way that the blade was perpendicular to her body.  Another golden lance streaked out the other end, with a golden aura surrounding the guard, emanating from the crystal in the guard.  She twirled the blade around again, letting the Force guide her hands, feeling her new friend out, and immersing herself deeper into the Force.

A beep at her workshop door snapped her out of routine, and she snapped the blade off immediately.  She turned towards to see it open to reveal a middle aged woman with long strawberry blond hair, and a perceptive set of emerald green eyes.  She looked to be in pretty good shape for a woman of her age, Jynna noticed.


“Mother,” Jynna said.


“Jynna,” the woman said.


There was a long silence before the woman spoke up.


“I’m expecting company that could be…dangerous to you and I wish you to return to your quarters.”


“I’m no longer a child…”Jynna started.


The woman grabbed Jynna by the arms, but Jynna was easily able to slip out of it and turn back towards her workbench.


“I know you are no longer a child,” the woman said.  “But there are dangers in this galaxy that you are unaware of…dangers that would take an interest in you if I didn’t shield you from them.”

Jynna turned back and gave her mother a very serene look.


“I will tackle whatever challenges the galaxy throws at me,” she stated calmly.


The woman shook her head.


“No, you won’t.” she said.  “The galaxy is getting very dangerous for your kind…”


“What kind is that, Mother,” Jynna asked calmly.


“Force-Users,” the woman replied equally calmly.  “The Jedi are viewed as vanguard of the Republic by the Separatist worlds, and despite the Supreme Chancellor’s efforts, war is going to erupt…and soon.  And I don’t see how the Jedi will survive.”


“You’re supporting the Separatist, aren’t you, Mother,” Jynna calmly stated.


“My business is not…”

The woman’s Comlink beeped and she took it into her hands and activated it.


“Lady Chameleon,” a voice said.  “Count Dooku is currently awaiting you in your audience chamber.”


“Are my ‘pets’ in place there?” the Lady asked.


“Yes, mam,” the voice replied.


“Inform the Count I will join him momentarily,” she replied.


She flipped her Comlink off and turned to Jynna, expecting to see her make an outburst.  The Lady was surprised to see Jynna standing there regarding her calmly.

“It looks like you have made your bed,” she said as she started to walk out the room.  She stopped and added, “Mother.”


“Where are you going?” the Lady asked.


Jynna stopped again and turned towards the Lady.


“You told me to go to my quarters,” she calmly stated.  “And I will obey…for now.”


Jynna walked out of the workshop, leaving the Lady there alone.  She turned to leave and stopped, seeing something that captured her attention.  On the workbench was Jynna’s new Lightsaber, and the Lady admired the artistry and workmanship that went into it.  She looked it over and studied it carefully for a few moments.  There were symbols she didn’t recognize immediately on the Guard.  She pulled out her Personal Datapad and scanned the symbols into it.  She ran the symbols through her own personal computer library, and a few moments later, a translation had popped up on her screen.  The Lady dropped the Datapad in shock.


On the screen was a single word: “Sojin”.

