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Mara Jade was going over the supply crates in front of her. She had promised Luke a visit to Yavin for some more training. Luke figuring she wouldn’t mind had arranged for them to take some supplies back with them. 


“Leave it to Skywalker to make me do all the work.” Mumbles Mara as she checked off another crate on her list. “What is with him and all this hot chocolate anyway?”


“You know Luke. He can’t get enough of it.” 


Mara looked up to see Kam grabbing another crate and heading up the ramp of the Jade Saber with it. Shaking her head Mara turned back to her data pad. With out warning she felt the hairs go up on the back of her neck. Mara looked around the landing bay. Luke’s X-wing sat off to the left, and the Lady Luck to the right. Mara knew Luck was still in a meeting and Lando was off somewhere with Han. She just couldn’t shake the feeling that someone else was there with her. 

Kam stopped just besides Mara when he noticed her scanning the room. 


“What?”


“Some one is in here with us.” Mara narrowed her eyes as she searched the shadows. “I can feel them watching me.”


Kam reached out with the force but could only feel Mara’s presence. 


“If someone is here they are very good at shielding themselves.” Kam grabbed his lightsaber and started off toward the Lady Luck. “I’ll check this side you get the other.” Mara nodded and headed off to the left of her ship. 


Crouched behind a large crate on the opposite side of the hanger the figure watched as the two Jedi headed off in opposite directions. The feeling that it got was to move out away from the pair. But the desire to get closer to the woman over shadowed the latter. 


Kam was almost ready to give up when he caught a slight ripple in the force. He turned and headed toward the ripple. Not 20 meters in front of him a figure in black was crouched behind a crate. He could tell the person was intent on watching Mara and didn’t seem to realize he was even there. 


Suddenly the dark figure seemed to sense the presence behind it and turned to flee. Kam reached out with the force and pulled the figure back. 

“Who are you and what do you want?”


The figure fought the pull of the force. Kam reached out and pulled the hood from its head and gasped. 


“Mara, over here.” Yelled Kam  


When Mara finally reached Kam she found him standing over a young woman. It wasn’t until the woman looked up at her that Mara realized what had Kam so exited. There staring up at her was her own face. It could have been her clone except for the fact that the woman had blond hair and blue eyes. Luke’s eyes thought Mara. But how?
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Chapter two.


“Who are you?” Asked Kam again.


“Drea.” The woman nearly whispered.


“Drea who?” Asked Kam.


“Just Drea.”


By now Mara had knelt next to the young woman. 


“Do I know you?” Asked Mara as she studied the girl. Drea looked away


“You may not like the answer to that.”


Mara studied the girl. She looked so much like her but at the same time she looked like Luke. This was just plain weird. 


“Come one lets go introduce you to Luke, see what he makes of this.” Mara noticed the look that flashed across Drea’s face at the mention of Luke’s name. The girl stood and looked at Kam.


“You can ease up on the force hold now.” 


Mara had to giggle at the expression on Kam’s face. Mara led the way out of the docking bay and toward her transport. Kam stayed close to Drea watching her the entire time, waiting for her to try something. 

Skywalker’s apartment.

Luke and Leia sat talking about the new group of Jedi students when the door to the apartment opened and Mara walked in. 


“Hey sweetheart, get everything aboard the Ship ok?”


“Luke I have some one here I think you should meet.” Stepping aside Mara nodded to the person behind her. Luke’s mouth dropped open and he just stared. Leia gasped and covered her mouth with her hand.  


Drea stopped besides Mara and looked across the room at the two stunned people sitting there. She would have turned and bolted if it wasn’t for Kam standing right behind her. 


“Mara?” Luke asked as he stood and walked over to the women. “Who is she?” 


“All she’ll tell us is her first name. We caught her watching us in the hanger.”


“I wasn’t going to steal anything if that’s what your thinking.” Drea crossed her arms over her chest.


“Mara she looks just like you.” 


“She looks like you too Luke. She has your eyes.”


“Is there something you two are not telling us?” asked Leia from across the room. She stood and joined the group. If you ask me she looks like she could be your daughter.”


Drea made quick eye contact with Leia then dropped her gaze to the floor.  Boy did she want to run. This was not at all how she had planned this. 


“I think you should all sit down and I’ll try to explain. But please don’t interrupt me.”


Everyone sat except Drea. She stood gazing out the window. After a few moments she took a deep breath and started. 


“I was cloned from both of your DNA. The Emperor used a sample from the hand you lost on Bespin” she looked at Luke then at Mara “and one from one of your routine physicals.” Drea took a deep breath and turned back to the window. “He wanted to create the perfect Dark Jedi. Only he didn’t live long enough to put his plan into motion.”


“He arranged for me to be kept away from any outside influences. But after his death the woman raising me took me and hid me from the remains of the empire.” Drea turned and looked at the faces before her. Luke had his arms around Mara and she saw the tears that coated both their cheeks. Leia looked like she was in shock and Kam well she wasn’t quite sure what he was feeling. 


“I was told from the beginning that I was taken from my parents by the Emperor and that it had been wrong for him to do that. Trin said that some day I would be reunited with my family but that for now it was her job to keep me safe. I truly believe she felt she was doing the best for me. She had no force skills herself but she encouraged me to develop mine.” Drea smiled at the memory. 


“Trin would make up challenges for me that I had to use the force to complete.”  Turning again to the windows Drea took a deep breath. “She taught me many different languages as well as how to fly and maintain a ship. It was only after she became sick that she told me where I could find you.” Drea wiped a tear from her eye. “She knew she couldn’t take keep me safe any longer.”


Drea turned to face her parents again. “She passed away two weeks ago. I waited until she was gone before I came here. If you want me to leave just let me know. I just wanted a chance to see you for myself.” 


Mara stood and wrapped her arms around Drea. She was shaking so bad Drea wasn’t sure her mother could keep standing. Luke reached out with the force to Drea. He was surprised to feel no barriers and used the force to search for answers. Deep within he knew it was all true. That Drea was his daughter, his and Mara’s child. A child conceived of the dark side but raised by the light.  And that light was almost blinding. 


Mara felt it as well. The power of the force was so strong in their child no wonder the woman that raised her had kept her hidden. Mara sobbed for the loss of time she should have had with her child. So many years she and Luke should have had with her. Drea felt her mothers pain and tried to sooth her. Not really sure of what to do she looked to her father. Luke stood and took Mara into his arms. 


“Oh Luke how could he. How could he take our child from us.” Finally Mara calmed down enough for Luke to let go of her. He reached out and gathered his daughter into his arms. “It doesn’t matter now. All that does is that she’s here with us now.”
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Chapter 3


It was at this point that the door opened and in came Han and Lando laughing about something. Both men stopped dead in their tracks, jaws dropping as they took in the scene before them. Leia walked over to her husband. 


“Han I would like to introduce you to your niece Drea.”


“My what!” It wasn’t often that Han Solo was left speechless. Lando only managed a “My word, you have got to be kidding us.”


Leia smiled at her niece. “Drea this is my husband. Your uncle, Han Solo, and our family friend Lando Calrissian.


“It’s nice to meet both of you.” replied Drea. Luke and Mara stood behind Drea with proud smiles on their faces. 


“So kid, want to explain all this to us?” asked Han. 


“Sure Han.” replied Luke never taking his eyes off Drea. 


Two hours later, and a few stiff drinks for Han, everyone was caught up. Drea sat on the couch between Luke and Mara. Leia could tell she was nervous. Mara had a hold of her hand and Luke had his arm around her shoulders. Han had calmed down now and wasn’t babbling quite as much. Lando kept repeating “I just can’t believe it.” over and over again. 


“So there is just one little thing we should talk about.” stated Leia.


“What is that ?” asked Luke.


“How do you want to handle letting everyone know about Drea. This is going to come as a shock to just about everyone. Most will think you’ve been keeping this to your selves for all these years.”


“Leia is right. My being here could cause you both a lot of problems.” said Drea. 


“We’ll just tell them the truth. It only maters what we think anyway.” stated Luke a little roughly. 


“Luke it’s not that simple. We have to do this right.” answered Leia. 


“Ok Leia you handle it then.” snapped Luke. 


Drea stood and headed towards the door. 


“Where are you going?” Mara nearly fell in her haste to get to her daughter. 


“I’m going to my ship and get my things.” Drea felt the stress coming from Mara. “What to come with me?” Mara’s eyes lit up. 


“We’ll be right back.” Mara called over her shoulder as she followed her daughter out the door. The pair nearly knocked Kam over on his way in. 


“I got the rest of the crates loaded. The ship is ready to go when you are.”


“Thanks Kam. You’ll need to ask Luke when we’re leaving.”


“Ok I’ll do that.” Kam watched the two women leave both lost in their own little world. 


When Mara saw Drea’s ship she was shocked. It looked like a slightly smaller version of Han’s ship. “Wow if Han saw this he would flip.” 


“Why?”


“When you see the Falcon you’ll understand.”


Drea smiled and keyed in the code for the ramp. “She isn’t much but she’s fast. And she’s all mine.” 


Mara looked around and noticed all the patch work. She followed Drea to the  sleeping quarters. On the stand she noticed a holo. Picking it up Mara studied the image. It was of Drea and an older woman. 


“That’s Trin. You would have liked her.” Mara looked at her daughter. Drea was stuffing things in a bag across the room. 


“I wish I would have know about you. I would have given anything to be with you.”


“I know.” Drea smiled at Mara then headed for the cockpit. This was going to be harder than she had originally thought. Drea had never expected to be greeted with open arms. Distrust yes, but trust, she wondered if they hadn’t been aware about her all these years and had just chosen not to acknowledge her. It was just all too easy. Leia seemed wary of her, but was attempting to keep her feelings under control. 


The Jedi Kam seemed to out and out distrust her. Now that was more of what she would have expected. She knew the Jedi had to feel her power. Trin had told her over and over again that the kind of power she had would bring fear. The Emperor had seen to that. He had her made with these powers knowing the kind of terror she could unleash if she turned to the dark side. Because of this Trin had trained her well to control her emotions. Fear, hate, they were just words. Yes she felt them on some level but she ignored them. That control would be greatly tested in the coming days.

Skywalkers Apartment


“Leia I’m not sure about all this. What if she’s here for some other purpose than to just meet her parents.” Luke ran a hand through hair. “This is a lot to take in at once I’m just not sure we should go advertising her to the known galaxy.”


Leia shook her head at her brother. Luke did have a point. What if she wasn’t all she said. But if Drea had gone over to the dark side Luke and Mara should have sensed it. She should have sensed it. 


“So take the girl to Yavin with you and put her through a few tests.” suggested Lando. “Take some time to really find out what she wants.” 


“It would give you a chance to see what kind of training she’s had.” added Kam. “If she is hiding something we should be able to figure it out quickly. I don’t think she can keep much from a planet full of Jedi.”


“True, with that many force sensitive people around some one will pick up on anything she is hiding.”


“Ever think she might just be scared. Come on you and Mara cooing over her like that. Try and remember she was raised by one woman in seclusion. I doubt she’s used to this many people being in the same room with her at one time.” said Han. 

Hanger Bay 21


Mara couldn’t take her eyes off her daughter. She looked so much like Luke, but her mannerisms and attitude took after herself. She couldn’t deny the tug she felt when ever she looked into Dreas’ eyes. Mara saw sadness there, sadness and emptiness. She had been on her own for most of her life. All she seemed to know was training. Training in the force, and in her emotions. 


They walked in silence back to the apartment. Drea seemed nervous, Mara could feel it. She just hoped she could be the kind of mother Drea needed. 

Skywalker’s apartment. 


As the door slid open all conversation stopped. Luke felt Drea stiffen at the abrupt silence. “Don’t stop talking on my account.” said Drea as she dropped her bag next to the couch. 


“Were leaving tomorrow for Yavin.” said Luke. “You’ll be able to finish your training and become a Jedi.”


“Sounds like a plan. The training I’ve had so far was mostly from data cards Trin took with her when we ran. I’m not sure how much of what I learned is proper Jedi training or not.” Drea left out that some of the training had been Sith. She had felt the dark side when she had been trying to master some of the skills. Skills she refused to use at any cost. 


“Han while were gone you should take a look at Drea’s ship.” Mara added.


“Yeah, what’s she like?”


“Well she looks just like the Falcon only smaller.” 


Han left his mouth gape open and Liea had to stifle a laugh. 


“Your kidding right? They haven’t made those ships sense before the clone wars.” Lando said looking at Drea.


“I traded the estate I grew up on for it. She needs some work, hyperdrive is acting up and shields need calibrated. I’ll give you her access codes if you want to see what you can do with her.” 


Han smiled form ear to ear. “Yeah sure, that would be great. Lando and me can have her working great in no time.” 


“What do you call her?” Added Lando.


“Opportune Moment.” smiled Drea. She felt some of the tension leave as Lando and Han grilled her about the ship.


Later that night as Drea got settled in the spare room she thought about how her life had changed. Ok so not everyone was greeting her with open arms but it could have been worse. They could have tossed her in prison. She hadn’t realized how closely she would look like her parents either. ‘Her parents’ that thought brought a smile to her face. How long she had longed for them. Never in her dreams could she have believed she would be here now. Or that one day she really would be a Jedi. 


A slight knock at her door brought her out of her daydream. “Come in.”


“Just checking to see if you need anything?” asked Mara.


“No just getting ready for bed. So what is this Yavin like?” 


Sitting down on the bed Mara looked at her daughter.


“Well it’s hot. It was a base for the Rebel Alliance and where your dad destroyed the first Death Star. It’s mostly jungle, the academy is housed in the stone temple the rebels used as their base.” 


“So I wouldn’t be needing this then?” asked Drea as she held up a fur lined cape. 


Mara laughed. “No, maybe if Luke wants to make a stop at Hoth, but not Yavin.”


The two talked for a while before Mara decided to turn in. ‘So far so good thought Drea as she climbed into bed.’

Then there were three
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After the ship reached hyperspace Kam went in search of Drea. “How about a little saber practice?” asked Kam. Drea was sitting in the lounge area fiddling with the controls on her saber. She looked up at the older Jedi and smiled.


“Sure I haven’t had anyone to spar with in a while.” 


Drea stood, removed her cape and took a ready stance. Kam smiled at her and raised his saber. With twin hisses the two blades ignited. Kams’ blue blade met with Drea’s purple one. The two parried each other matching move for move. They circled each other both trying to gain the upper hand. Final after both were sure there would be no clear winner they both shut down their blades. 


From the hallway Luke and Mara had watched the battle. Luke applauded the two as he entered the lounge. “That was quite impressive. At least I know we wouldn’t need to worry about that part of your training.” stated Luke. 


Mara smiled at her daughter then looked at Luke. “She gets that from me.” said Mara as she took a seat. Luke just shook his head. 


“Now lets go over a few simple moves.” said Luke as he sat next to Mara. For the nest few hours Luke and Kam ran Drea through a series of tests. Luke was surprised at the degree of her abilities. Those things that she hadn’t been taught she seemed to get a handle on quickly. Mara sat quietly watching. Hard as she tried she couldn’t pick up any deceit from Drea. One had to only look at the girl to know she was a Skywalker. There would be no way to hide that fact from anyone. Not that Mara wanted to. No she would never hide the fact that Drea was her daughter. She knew Luke had his doubts about Drea. Not about her being his daughter, but about the real reason she was here. 


Drea could feel Mara watching her. She could also feel Mara brushing her mind with the force. She knew she had nothing to hide from her, from anyone. Still it made her uneasy. Drea hoped it didn’t show. She wanted her parents to feel comfortable with her. She didn’t expect them to declare their love for her just yet. She wasn’t sure how long it would take for them to completely accept her. It would take time.


It was the second night cycle and Drea couldn’t sleep. She reached out with the force and touched the minds around her. Both Mara and Kam were asleep. Luke on the other hand was wide awake. She tossed off the blankets and stood. Opening her smaller bag she pulled out an carved wooden box. Taking a deep breath she headed for her fathers force sense. 


Luke sat in the pilot’s chair watching the stars streak by. He felt Drea as soon as she entered the space. She took the seat opposite Luke and held out the box.

 “I think you should have this.” Luke took the box from her. The first thing he noticed was the old order Jedi symbol engraved on the lid. Opening it he saw it was filled with data cards. 

“These were taken from the Jedi Temple before it was destroyed. There are over a hundred disks. Some have lists of Jedi others lore. Most deal with training though.” Drea watched as Luke pulled a disk out and looked at it. This one was solid black, a Sith symbol was clearly stamped on it.

 “A few contain information on the Sith.” 


Replacing the disk Luke closed the box. He ran his hands over it slowly. Closing his eyes for a moment Luke imagined all the secrets he had just been given.  Opening his eyes Luke looked at his daughter. His daughter, never could he have imagined this moment. He always figured he and Mara would have children someday, a son maybe to carry on the Skywalker name. Drea reminded him a lot of Mara when he first met her, minus the trying to kill him part. The two sat in silence for a while neither wanting to break the peace. 


“We’ll be on Yavin soon. There are a few Jedi there that can go over all this information.” Luke looked at Drea. She was staring out at the stars and only nodded. “How much of your training was Sith?” asked Luke.


“Some, most of it was strictly Jedi training.” Drea looked over at Luke. “There is something else you should know. There was a reason Trin was assigned to my training. She was the Emperors daughter.” 


Luke’s eyes went wide. He watched as Drea turned back to the stars. “She wasn’t evil like he was. Her mother was from a wealthy family from Naboo. They met when they were both students.” Drea looked at Luke again. “I don’t know much more than that. Trin didn’t like to talk about her family. She was force sensitive but was never aloud to develop her talents.”


“The Emperor didn’t allow Mara to use much of her talent either.” Luke reached across and took Drea’s hand. “You’re going to be a great Jedi Drea, just like your mother.” Drea again nodded her head. 


“I should go and try to get some sleep.” said Drea as she stood. Luke dropped his hand and looked up at her.


“Sweet dreams Drea.”


Luke sat there for awhile longer pondering the contents of the box and the conversation he had just had with his daughter. Standing he headed back to his quarters. Once there he stripped and eased into the bed besides Mara. Lying there Luke cleared his mind and focused on his daughter. Slowly he eased into a trance images started to race past, none staying too long for Luke to focus on. Briefly Luke saw an image of Mara and Drea where they were smiling at each other. Then a darker image laced with the dark side came into view. Luke jolted awake shaking. The dark side was lingering somewhere waiting to strike, just what it had to do with his daughter only time would tell.


The next morning Mara was dressing when she noticed the box. “Luke what is this?” 


“Drea gave that to me last night. It’s filled with data cards on the Jedi.”


“I remember this box, the Emperor kept it in his office. He never told me what was in it though.”


“Mara there is something I need to tell you. Drea and I had a little talk last night. There are a few things she told me that you should know.” Luke took his wife’s hand and led her back to the bed. 


“I’m not going to like this am I?”


“Trin was the Emperors daughter.”


“What!” exclaimed. “Are you telling me that that monster had his own child raise our daughter.” Mara was now on her feet pacing. “Luke I can’t believe he would do that. Take our child and what plan to have her raised as his granddaughter. That is just plain sick.” 


Luke wrapped his arms around Mara and held her tight.

 “Drea said the Emperor treated Trin as just a tool not as his daughter. He wouldn’t let her develop her powers past the point where she could help train Drea. If she would have been evil Drea would have been a different person.” 

Luke put some distance between himself and his wife. 

“Mara there is something in the dark side that is surrounding Drea. It’s not coming from her but I think it’s after her. We have to be careful and do our best to keep her safe.” 

To be continued in part 5
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The Ship touched down on Yavin shortly after dawn. Kam was the first down the ramp and wasn’t surprised to see his wife waiting. Tionne smiled at Kam and greeted him with a hug. “How was the trip?” she asked.


“Surprising.” answered Kam. His gaze was drawn to the figure now emerging from the ship. 


Tionne gasped when she saw the young woman’s face. Drea was dressed in a dark grey pants and a black t-shirt. Her hair was pulled back in a simple ponytail. When Mara stepped up next to her Tionne thought she was seeing double.


“Kam what’s going on?” she sputtered. It took a lot to upset his wife and Kam knew it would be a long day.


“Drea I would like to introduce you to my wife Tionne.” 


Drea smiled and nodded her head at the older woman.


“Tionne this is Drea, Drea Skywalker.” Again Tionne gasped. “It’s a long story, I’ll fill you in once were in our room.” Looking at Luke Kam wrapped his arm around his wife’s waist. “I’ll see the three of you later.”


As the two Jedi walked away Drea took a long look around. Besides the large temple and a few smaller buildings all she could see was jungle. And it was hot. “How do you stand all this heat?” she asked picking up her bags.


Luke chuckled. “You’ll get used to it.”

Drea shrugged and followed her parents into the temple. Luke had sent Tionne a message to fix up the quarters across from his. He however hadn’t said who he was bringing. *How are you going to handle letting everyone know who she is?* asked Mara through their force link. 


*I thought I’d gather everyone together and tell them all at once.* Luke looked back at his daughter. *I’m hoping everyone will try and accept it.*


Luke keyed open the door and gestured for Drea to enter. “We’ll give you a chance to unpack and rest. When your ready just come on over.”


“Ok.” answered Drea as she dropped her bags on the bed. Luke and Mara left their daughter to herself and entered their own room.


Mara collapsed onto the bed. “I feel like I haven’t slept in a week.” she moaned. 


“I know the feeling.” answered Luke joining his wife. “I always figured we’d have kids at some point, never thought about and instant family though.”


Mara leaned on her arm and looked at her husband. “I guess it’s something we need to get used to. I never thought I’d have these mothering instincts but I do.” Mara smiled “I like it. It feels right.” 


“I still feel like there is something more to all this. I feel very deeply about her as if we’d raised her.” Luke closed his eyes. “I have no doubt that she’s ours, and I know I’d give my life for hers.”


“But?”


“But I can’t help but wonder if this was all planned, if something or someone has been planning this all along.” Luke looked at his wife. “I still can’t shake the feeling that the dark side is about to strike. I’m not sure there is anything we can do to stop it.”


“We’ll just have to wait and see. For now we need to see that Drea is properly trained. She’ll need the full power of the force if there is something going on.”


Luke only nodded at his wife. He closed his eyes again and tried to focus on the danger ahead.


Drea emptied her bags and put the items away in the closet. Looking around the room she took stock of its contents. The bed was small but looked comfortable. Besides the bed there was a small leather couch and a table and one chair. The walls were a grey stone which held one small window. “Well it’s better than what you had before.” muttered Drea. as she headed for the fresher.


An hour later she knocked on her parent’s door. Mara opened it and moved so Drea could enter. “Is your room ok?” asked Mara.


“Yeah it’s just fine.”


“Luke is having a meeting with all the students and staff right now. He’s filling them in on everything that way you wouldn’t get stuck with a lot of questions.” Drea nodded.


“I guess I’m going to have to meet everyone at some point.” Drea frowned. “I’m not used to being around a lot of people. Even though I was free to roam the town we lived in I never felt a connection to anyone there. Except one.”


“Who was that?” asked Mara taking a seat on the couch.


“His father was one of the guards. We were aloud to spend time together when we were kids. I always felt he was force sensitive but he just said I was crazy. I think he was afraid that if he was...” Drea sighed. 


“What happened?” 


“When I was twelve his father decided to leave the planet. I never found out why. We were never given a chance to even say good by. He was my only friend.”


Mara felt a twinge of sadness coming from her daughter. Knowing that Luke would be waiting for them she stood and headed for the door. “It’s time to go Luke should be finished by now.”


“What should I do? Should I say something?” Drea asked nervously.


“Don’t worry, the force will guide you.” Mara took her daughters hand and squeezed it lightly. 


As soon as Mara and Drea entered the great hall all eyes were on them. Most of the younger students just smiled. The older ones, mostly in their teens, talked among their groups of friends. A few comments reached Drea’s ears. 


“Wow she looks so much like Master Skywalker.”


“Who do you think she takes after?”


“Boy there’s no mistaking that she’s theirs.”


Luke finally spoke up. “Everyone this is Drea.”  Mara led Drea over to where Luke stood. Luke slipped his arm around his daughter’s waist. He hoped this gesture would let everyone know that he and Mara had totally accepted her. 


Su’Kee Malana, one of the advanced students stepped forward. “Hello Drea I’m Su’Kee I’d be happy to show you around when ever you like.” The Twi’lek gave a slight bow towards Luke.


“ Thank you Su’Kee I’d really like that.” Drea smiled back. “How about tomorrow?” 


“That would be fine. I’ll meet you after my first class.”


By now most of the students had left the hall. Those who remained were mostly the advanced students Drea would be training with. Luke gestured towards the group.


“Drea these are the students you’ll be training with. They are the advanced group. Many will be ready to head out into the galaxy soon.”


The group had eleven students. Four women and seven men, most were human. Besides Su’Kee there was one other Twi’lek and one species Drea didn’t recognize. The entire group smiled at Drea. Everyone took a turn introducing themselves on their way out. The last student left stood back from the group. He waited till the rest of the students had left before joining the Skywalkers.


“Hello Drea.” Jace Hawks stood there calmly with his hands clasped in front of himself. Luke and Mara looked from Jace to Drea.


“I’m sorry do I know you?” asked Drea more than a little confused.


“It has been a while sense we last spoke, but yes you do know me.” Jace took another step closer. He looked Drea in the eye as he reached out to take her hand. Drea reached out with the force, her jaw dropped open as soon as she touched Jace’s mind. 


“Jace, I can’t believe... How?” stammered Drea. 


Luke and Mara were even more confused now but didn’t interrupt. Drea was visibly shaken by the meeting but Mara and Luke both felt this was an important step for her.


Jace reached out his free hand and traced a finger across Drea’s cheek. “You always said I’d become a Jedi.” Jace couldn’t hold back any longer and pulled Drea into a tight embrace.  “I’ve missed you angel.” Jace murmured into Drea’s ear. Luke’s jaw dropped. He looked back towards Mara who just shrugged. 


Drea pulled back and away from Jace. She seemed even more nervous and crossed her arms across her chest. She felt a twinge when a look of hurt crossed his face. “I guess this is a bit of a shock.” stammered Jace as he ran a hand threw his short black hair. 


“Considering everything, it’s a big shock.” Drea smiled at Jace. “So how long have you been here?”


“Almost ten years.” Jace took a step closer to Drea. “My dad brought me here after Trin caught me using the Force.”


“Wait Trin knew.” Drea left her arms drop. “I can’t believe it she never said a word to me.”


Jace took Drea by the shoulders. “Drea Trin wasn’t the person you thought she was. She wanted me dead when she found out. I think she was afraid that I would use my powers to take you away from her.” Jace shook her gently. “My dad tried to take you with us. We just barely got out of there alive.”


Luke held Mara close as Jace filled Drea in on what had happened. They could see Drea struggle with the truth. She stood there shaking her head as Jace told her about the desperate flight he and his father took. About how they had been hunted for months after they left the planet, of how finally they had made their way here to Yavin.  


Jace didn’t hold back any of the truth. He knew it hard for Drea to take but knew that she had to hear it. “Drea you were a pawn. Trin had orders to gain your trust than to turn you against your parents and the Jedi. Why do you think you were told where to find your parents?”


“I don’t understand. Trin said it was time I was with my family. That they would protect me now, that they would finish my training.” Drea shook her head again as if she was trying to clear an unpleasant memory. 


“Did she say anything about your true destiny?” asked Jace.


“Yes. She said now I would fulfill my destiny.” Drea looked up into Jace’s face a look of understanding coming over her. “This was all planed.” Drea looked at her parents. “If I was supposed to turn against the Jedi could there be something that will trigger it?” 


“It’s possible something was placed deep in your mind, something you may not even be aware of.” replied Luke.


“Until it’s too late.” murmured Drea. 


Luke could feel her fear. Was this what his vision was trying to tell him? 


“I should leave. It isn’t safe for me to be here.” Drea broke from the hold Jace had on her. She turned to her parents. “I will not be responsible for hurting you.” Tears coursed down Drea’s cheeks. Mara took her daughter into her arms and just held her. 


“Your place is here with us. We’ll figure this out.” Luke placed his hand on Drea’s shoulder. “There are ways to tell if your mind has been altered.” Luke felt his daughters fear start to settle into more of a sadness. She pulled away from Mara to look at him. 


“I don’t want to hurt anyone. I just found you. I can’t loose you now.” Drea reached up to wipe the tears away. Taking a deep breath she turned back to Jace. “I believe you Jace about everything.” Drea reached out and took Jace’s offered hand. She smiled at him and felt his reassurance thru the force. Her father was right, this was where she belonged. 


“Do you feel up to trying to find your lost memories?” asked Luke.


“Yes. I want to know what she did to me.”


Luke led the way back to his family’s rooms. He pulled his comlink out on the way to let Kam know they did not want to be disturbed until further notice. 

To be continued.

Then there were three.
The Pull of the Dark side
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Spoilers: Main action takes place around 1 year after Mara and Luke marry. Back story: from the scene when Luke looses his hand on Bespin

Luke and Drea sat cross-legged facing one another. Luke reached out and placed his fingertips on Drea’s temples. Slowly he placed them both into a force trance. Luke began to search Drea’s mind. He started with her most recent memories. His mind was assaulted with images and emotions. He felt her confusion and anger, as well as a growing love for both him and Mara. 


He slowly went back, past when Drea left her home back to when she was a child. Two hours later Luke eased them out of the trance. “I couldn’t find anything.” he said. Drea looked even more scared now then when they had started. “It could be that what ever Trin was supposed to do, she never had the chance.”


“So were back to knowing I’m a threat and no way to stop it.” murmured Drea as she stood. She began to pace the room. 


Luke stood and approached his daughter. He stopped her pacing and placed a hand on each of her shoulders. “What were going to do is finish your training. The stronger you are in the force the more likely you will be able to over come anything the dark side can through at you.” Drea took a deep breath, closed her eyes and nodded. He was right she needed to hone her skills. She would not fall to the dark side. Drea knew she would rather die than hurt her family or anyone close to them.


It was decided her training would start immediately. After grabbing a quick lunch Luke and Drea headed out for a run. While they were out in the jungle Mara grilled Jace about what Drea’s early training had consisted of and anything he could remember about Trin. It was nearly dark when Luke and Drea returned. Both were covered with sweat and small scratches. Drea wordlessly headed for her room. After grabbing a shower Luke collapsed next to Mara on the couch. 


“Putting her through the ‘Yoda’ training?” asked Mara eyeing her husband. 


“I wanted to see how far I could push her. She’s determined to become a Jedi no matter what she has to do to reach that goal.” Luke closed his eyes and relaxed his body. Tomorrow the real training would begin. He would take her back to the basics and build from there. “It’s going to be a long hard road but she’s strong she’ll make it.” Mara stood and reached for her husband. 


“Come on Farm boy let’s got to bed.” Luke looked up at his wife and smiled at the look she gave him. He felt a new surge of energy as he joined Mara in the bedroom.


The next two months went by as a blur. Drea worked from sun up to sun down on her skills. Each day she started with a run next to her father.  She spent time with the other advanced students working on her lightsaber techniques. Kam worked with her on split concentration and levitation. Mara saw to her hand to hand training as well as other things she thought Drea should learn. Mara also suggested that Drea spend some time working for Talon when they had things worked out. ‘Couldn’t hurt for her learn the finer points of smuggling.’ Luke had agreed knowing that Jedi needed to have knowledge in more than just the force. 


Jace spent what time he could with Drea helping her with her meditation and healing trances. He wanted her to know that no matter what happened he would be there for her.   During their time together Jace and Drea continued to renew their friendship and develop a growing bond. But not matter how hard Jace tried to develop their relationship further Drea held back. Luke noticed this but held his tongue. 


Not that he disapproved; in fact he thought the match was perfect. Jace and Drea balanced each other just as he balanced Mara. But just like her mother Drea had a stubborn streak. Luke figured she wouldn’t develop any kind of romantic relationship as long as the threat of the dark side was hanging over her head. 


It was also around this time that Leia released the first news statement about Drea to public. The decision had been made to keep most of the truth privet. The fact that Drea had been taken by the Emperor and kept from Luke and Mara caused quite a stir, then a great out pouring of acceptance from their close friends. Only time would tell how she would be perceived by the rest of the galaxy. Luke had promised Leia that in one month they would return so Leia could through a ball in Drea’s honor. 


It was now that the Dark Side descended. It was during the darkest part of night that Drea woke covered in cold sweat. Her body trembled as she recalled the dream. She saw her parents lying limp amongst a rubble filled room. A figure wrapped in black robes standing over them laughing, yellow eyes dancing with glee. Drea could feel the Dark Side closing in on her as she tried to calm her breathing. Slowly she stood and headed for the fresher. After a quick shower Drea dressed and headed to her parents rooms. 


She let the door close behind her and found R2-D2 sitting there a questing series of beeps greeted her. Drea patted the droid on his dome head and smiled down at him. She reached out with the force and touched her parent’s minds. A moment later Luke and Mara entered the dark living room. Mara reached out with the force and turned on the lights.

 “She’s coming for me.” was all Drea could say as she sunk to the floor. Mara gathered her daughter into her arms and looked up at Luke. They could all feel it now, an ever present feeling of dread. Even the already heavy air of Yavin felt heaver. No one knew what the morning would bring. 

To be continued

