THE PHANTOM MENACE – Christopher McElroy – Chapter Twelve


CHAPTER TWELVE: 

“A LIFE ENDS, A LIFE BEGINS” 

CAST: (in chronological order)
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Obi-Wan Kenobi
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Darth Maul




                        Kaadu

Anakin Skywalker
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Ric Olie (Bravo Leader)
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Battle Droid

Battle Droid #2

Jar-Jar Binks

Captain Tarpals

Viceroy Nute Gunray

Captain Gordon Panaka

Queen Padme Naberrie Amidala

Naboo Lieutenant

Naboo Guard

Bravo Three

Qui-Gon Jinn

Darth Sidious 

Rabe

Senate Guard

Chancellor Augustus Palpatine

Yoda

Mace Windu

Governor Sio Bibble

Boss Nass
ANNOUNCER: OPENING CREDITS. 

Music: Opening Theme.

NARRATOR: A long time ago, in a galaxy far, far away, there came a time of crisis, when a powerful Republic was attacked by enemies from within. Now, that crisis has led to a bloodbath on the planet Naboo. In the capitol city of Theed, Queen Amidala and her troops have staged a daring assault, in an all-or-nothing attempt to free their world from the iron grip of the Trade Federation. But the battle has gone against them, and the Queen has been recaptured by Viceroy Nute Gunray. The Gungans waging a battle of distraction in the fields outside the city have been routed, and the orbital attack on the Droid Control Ship by Bravo Squadron has failed.  

Sound: The buzzing of the melting pit’s laser gate. 

NARRATOR: But for Jedi apprentice Obi-Wan Kenobi, the day has brought even worse tragedy. Before his very eyes, his master Qui-Gon Jinn battled against the Sith Lord Darth Maul…and was struck down. Now, only a laser gate separates Kenobi from a battle he may not be able to win…

SCENE 12-1  INTERIOR THEED – POWER GENERATOR – MELTING PIT

Sound: Darth Maul’s lightsaber reactivates. The laser gates begin to hum erratically, preparing to lower.
OBI-WAN: The gate’s about to lower. Finally. I don’t know what role you’ve had in all of this, but it no longer matters. I am going to chop you up limb from limb. 

Sound: The gate starts to lower. 

MAUL: You have already lost. 

OBI-WAN: SCREAMS IN RAGE. 

Sound: The gate goes down completely, and Obi-Wan runs toward Maul, practically crashing into him. The sound of the lightsabers is almost deafening. 

MAUL: Not bad…not bad…. 

Sound: The clash of lightsaber blades go on for several seconds, and then continues under dialogue. 

MAUL: I must compliment you. Now that you’ve stopped your showboating and harnessed your anger, you’re a much better opponent. For a while, I was getting bor – AGGHH!!

Sound: A snap as Maul’s lightsaber is cut in half. Maul falls back to the floor, one of his blade deactivates. 

OBI-WAN: You talk too much, Sith Lord! Now you’ll have to fight with only one lightsaber blade instead of two! 

MAUL: Suits ME – 

Sound: Maul jumps up as Obi-Wan goes on the offensive. The laser gates go back up. 

OBI-WAN: Keep on retreating, Sith. You’ve got nowhere to run now! If you try for the laser gates again, I’ll make sure they incinerate you!! 

MAUL: I don’t need a lightsaber to destroy you – 

Sound: Maul sends a boot into Obi-Wan’s face. Obi-Wan grunts as he flips in mid-air and lands on his feet. 

OBI-WAN: A kick to the face isn’t going to stop me!! 

Sound: Again, their lightsabers clash. 

OBI-WAN: Back you go – BACK!! Into the laser gates!! I’m going to push you to your death!! 

MAUL: Push to your death…what a wonderful idea. 

Sound: Maul summons up the Force. Obi-Wan grunts, straining. 

OBI-WAN: No!! Can’t…let him…use the Force…to push me…

MAUL: The Force is my ally…not yours. Now, it’s your turn to go back! Back into the melting pit! Back! BACK!!

OBI-WAN: SCREAMS AS HE TUMBLES DOWN THE PIT. 

Sound: Obi-Wan’s lightsaber deactivates and clatters to the floor. A metallic clang as Obi-Wan clutches a nozzle at the side of the pit. 

OBI-WAN: OOF!!

Sound: Obi-Wan continues to making straining noises as Maul walks to the side of the pit. 

MAUL: Lucky. You were able to grab that nozzle at the pit's side. But I'm afraid you've only delayed the inevitable. 
OBI-WAN: You haven't killed me yet...

MAUL: A warrior uses every weapon at his disposal, not merely what is in his hands. At any rate, you’ll no longer need what you had in your hands – 

Sound: Maul kicks Obi-Wan’s lightsaber into the pit. The lightsaber clacks and clicks against the pit’s wall as it tumbles down. 

OBI-WAN: My lightsaber!! NO!!!

MAUL: Down it goes…down a bottomless pit to oblivion. Which is where you are going next, my foolish young friend. It’s a shame, really. Even in his old age, your master put up more of a fight than this. Perhaps if you’d had more time to temper your emotions. A pity…I wanted more of a challenge.

OBI-WAN: You might as well get it over with…

MAUL: I’m in no hurry. The Trade Federation has the Queen and your friends taken care of. No, I’m going to stand here…and wait for you to lose your grip, fall into the abyss, and die…

Sound: Laser gates out. 

Music: Up. 

SCENE 9–2  INTERIOR NABOO STARFIGHTER – COCKPIT – FEDERATION HANGAR

Sound: Naboo cockpit sounds up. The hum of the Federation hangar. 

ANAKIN: Unghh…gotta bypass…these relays…

Sound: The sparking of wires. 

ANAKIN: Are they still out there, Artoo?

ARTOO: BEEPS IN ALARM. 

ANAKIN: I was afraid of that. This is not good. The systems are still overheated, Artoo. 

BATTLE DROID CAPTAIN (far off): Whoever is inside the starfighter, come out with your hands above your head! 

ANAKIN: The ship needs more time to cool off, Artoo! They can't see me with my head down. Stall them!  

BATTLE DROID CAPTAIN (closer): You there. Astromech droid. Where is your pilot? 

ARTOO: BEEPS OUT A LONG SENTENCE. 

BATTLE DROID CAPTAIN: Audio receptors must be malfunctioning. Repeat, please? 

ARTOO: REPEATS THE SENTENCE: 

BATTLE DROID CAPTAIN: YOU are the pilot?!? That is not logical. Astromech droids are not programmed for independent piloting!!

ARTOO: BEEPS OUT AN ELECTRONIC RASPBERRY. 

BATTLE DROID CAPTAIN: Detach yourself from the starfighter. Let me see your identification! 
Sound: A new set of beeps from the cockpit dashboard. 

ANAKIN: Lights are all green, Artoo! Let me check the controls…

Sound: A metallic groan as the ship’s flaps are activated. 

ANAKIN: Yes!! We have power! Starting up the engines…

Sound: The engines come to life. 

ANAKIN: Shields up!! 

Sound: The shields come up. 

BATTLE DROID CAPTAIN: Alert!! There is a humanoid pilot aboard the starfighter! All troops, open fire!! 

Sound: The battle droids open fire on the starfighter.  

BATTLE DROID CAPTAIN: Go to maximum firepower! Blast him!! 

ANAKIN: Blast me, huh? Take this – 

Sound: Anakin opens up with his lasers, blowing up battle droids. 

BATTLE DROID CAPTAIN: SCREAMS AS IT IS BLOWN APART.

ANAKIN: Let’s see how you like proton torpedoes!! Take this!! 

Sound: Anakin fires torpedoes. It blasts a bunch of battle droids to bits. 

ANAKIN: And this!!

Sound: Anakin fires again. The torpedoes whistle as they fly down the corridor. 

ANAKIN: Oops…I missed. 

Sound: The report of a distant explosion. 

ANAKIN: Well, at least I hit something. Repulsorlifts to full, Artoo. Let’s get out of here! 

SCENE 12-3  INTERIOR FEDERATION BATTLESHIP – BRIDGE

Sound: Bridge interior.

TEY HOW: Sir, the droidekas have almost regained access to the throne room. 

DOFINE: Good. This battle is almost over. Divert computer resources to the orbital battle. It is time to deal with these pesky Naboo pilots once and for all – 

Sound: A low hum as power starts to fail. 

DOFINE: What is happening with the lights?!?

TEY HOW: Sir, we are losing power! There is some problem with the main reactor…

Sound: Computer beeps. 

TEY HOW: Sir, engineers are reporting a series of chain reaction explosions within the reactor chamber! Two proton torpedoes detonated inside the power relays! 

DOFINE: Impossible! Nothing can get through our shield!! 

Sound: Instrument panels begin to spark. 

TEY HOW: The reactors are building to overload, sir! We are unable to eject them! 

DOFINE: We’ll be blown to bits! All hands, abandon ship! Tey How, ready the escape pods!

TEY HOW: Sir, we don’t have any escape pods! 

DOFINE: What?!?
TEY HOW: They were deemed unnecessary and too expensive! 

Sound: A growing rumble throughout the ship. 

DOFINE: No…. NNNOOOO!!!!!

Sound: A massive explosion as the bridge is blown apart.

SCENE 12-4  INTERIOR NABOO FIGHTER – COCKPIT – SPACE

Sound: Naboo fighter cockpit sounds. The far-off sound of explosions. 

RIC OLIE: Bravo Two, am I seeing what I think I’m seeing? 

BRAVO TWO: You sure are! The battleship’s blowing up from the inside! There goes the command sphere! 

RIC OLIE: And the droid starfighters are all stopping! But how?? 

SCENE 12-5   INTERIOR ANAKIN’S STARFIGHTER – COCKPIT

Sound: Naboo fighter cockpit sounds. The screams of battle droids as the explosion overtakes them. The growing, rumbling sound of the explosions. 

RIC OLIE: (static-filled over comm) We didn’t hit it!! 
ANAKIN: Artoo, what’s happening?!? The whole’s ship’s blowing up around us!!

ARTOO: SQUEALS IN ALARM. 

ANAKIN: I’ve got it full throttle! We’ll just have to hope it’s fast enough! If I get blown up here, Mom's gonna kill me! Whoa – almost hit that carrier ship! 

Sound: The explosion’s start to recede into the background. 

ANAKIN: YES!! We’re outrunning it! Now THIS is Podracing!! 

BRAVO TWO: (over comm) Look! One of ours!! Outta the main hold! 

ANAKIN: Almost there, Artoo…almost there…we’re clear!! WHHOOHHOOOOO!!!!

RIC OLIE: (over comm) Whoever you are, you just saved our entire planet! Now pour it on, all fighters!! Get clear of that thing!! 

Sound: The starfighters roar past. The series of explosions grow into one huge crescendo, then fade. The cheering of Anakin, Ric and all the pilots take us out of the scene.  
SCENE 9-6   EXTERIOR NABOO GRASS PLAINS – DAY

Sound: Grass plains noises. The marching of the battle droids. 

BATTLE DROID: Are all the native prisoners collected, OB-2013? 

BATTLE DROID #2: Affirmative, OMM-1138. 

BATTLE DROID: Then execute them (voice slows down) asss perrr ooorrr….

Sound: Clanging noises as the droids begin to collapse. 

JAR-JAR: Wha…whatsa happening to dem? Whatsa dey doing? 

CAPT. TARPALS: Deysen all losen power! Da Naboo pilots musta duded it! Da control ship has been destroyed!

JAR-JAR: Deysa all broken! Wesa won!! WESA WONNN!!!!

GUNGANS: WHOOP AND CHEER LOUDLY.  

SCENE 12-7 INTERIOR THEED - PALACE THRONE ROOM – DAY

Sound: Murmurs, wild lines from the guards.  

NUTE: Wha…keep blasting, you idiots! Get me out of here!!

PANAKA: Your Highness, we haven’t heard any noises from that door for a few minutes. Permission to look outside? 

PADME: Do so, but be careful. Lieutenant, do you have a link established with the pilots yet? 

LIEUTENANT: Working on it, Your Highness. 

NUTE: Why are they not shooting…?!?

PANAKA: Watch it, troops. They may be trying to surprise us…ready… open the door…NOW!

Sound: The door opens. The guards run out, looking around. 

GUARD: It’s all right. The droids appear to be powerless. 

LIEUTENANT: Your Highness, the link’s established! I have Bravo One on visual! 

Sound: Static and buzzing as the comlink is established. The Lieutenant talks to his own comlink under next dialogue. 

PADME: Bravo One, this is Queen Amidala. Status report? 

RIC OLIE: Mission accomplished, Your Highness! The Droid Control Ship has been completely destroyed! 

GUARDS: ALL CHEER. 

NUTE: No…it can’t be…

PADME: All of Naboo owes you and your troops an enormous debt of gratitude. Return to the main hangar. I’ll send a speeder to return you to the palace. 

RIC OLIE: We’ll be waiting for it! Bravo One out! 

Sound: The comlink is deactivated. The sweep of paper as Queen Amidala picks up the treaty. 

PADME: And now, Viceroy…this treaty of yours…

Sound: The treaty is slowly torn in two. 

PADME: I’m afraid I can’t sign it. 

NUTE: Impossible. It’s impossible. How co…

LIEUTENANT: Your Highness, Sabe reports her group is fine and awaiting orders. 
PADME: Wonderful. Have them join us here. Captain, take the Neimoidians to the dungeons. 

PANAKA: Without food and water, your Highness? 

NUTE: GROANS. 

PADME: No. We won’t stoop to their level. I want them taken care of. As soon as we’re certain the city is secured, I’ll contact Coruscant and ask that a ship be sent to extradite them. 

PANAKA: If you feel it best, Your Highness…all right. Come on, you slugs. Guards, cover them well. (fading out) If you offer the least excuse, however, I may forget the Queen’s order… 

Sound: Panaka’s voice fades out. The beeping of communications equipment. 

PADME: Boss Nass, this is Padme. Acknowledge. 

BOSS NASS: (on comlink) Disn Boss Nass here, Queen Amidoll. All da macineeks goen out. Da Gungans trowen a party don heres – alla yous Naboo imbided! 

PADME: I’m glad to hear that, Nass. We’ll send vehicles immediately to treat your wounded. Padme out. 

Sound: Padme switches channels. 

PADME: Padme to Qui-Gon Jinn, come in please. 

Sound: A long stretch of static. 

PADME: Qui-Gon Jinn or Obi-Wan Kenobi, can you hear me? Please come in!!

Sound: More static. 

PADME: Oh no. Oh Gods, no…

SCENE 12-8   INTERIOR NABOO STARFIGHTER – COCKPIT 

Sound: Fade in on starfighter cockpit sounds. The whistling of wind whips past the starfighter. 

ANAKIN: Have you got the autopilot back on yet, Artoo? 

ARTOO: BEEPS IN THE AFFIRMATIVE. 

ANAKIN: Good. (sigh) I wasn’t sure I could fly this ship to a landing yet. I hope the Naboo don’t mind me flying one of their ships. 

ARTOO: BEEPS OUT A QUERY. 

ANAKIN: How did I do what? 

ARTOO: ELABORATES ON HIS QUESTION. 

ANAKIN: How did I know where to torpedo that battleship? I…I didn’t. I was just going to use the blasters, and…something inside me just said ‘fire the torpedoes now!’ I don’t know what that…(pause) Then again…maybe I do know what it was...  

ARTOO: BEEPS ANOTHER QUESTION. 

ANAKIN: Qui-Gon said something…if you quiet your mind, you can hear the midichlorians speaking to you. Telling you the will of the Force…that’s it! That’s that voice I’ve been hearing all these years! The Force! I finally understand!! 

ARTOO: BEEPS “I WISH I DID.” 

ANAKIN: Oh, I couldn’t have done it without you either, Artoo. Wow…it’s like I’m looking at the universe in a whole new way…

SCENE 12-9   INTERIOR THEED - CENTRAL HANGAR - DAY 

Sound: The noise of starfighters landing, taxing back into their launch bays, and shutting down. The opening of canopies, and the steps of pilots disembarking. 

RIC OLIE: Are we all here? Sound off! 

BRAVO TWO: Bravo Two here. 

BRAVO THREE: Bravo Three here. 

BRAVO FIVE: Bravo Five here. 

BRAVO SIX: Bravo Six alive and well. 

PILOTS: SOUND OFF IN BACKGROUND UNDER NEXT LINES. 
BRAVO THREE: Now that we’re back on the ground, would somebody please tell me just what the hell happened up there?              

BRAVO TWO: That pilot…he was either a genius or a lunatic. He flew into the Control Ship’s hold just as Federation droid starfighters were leaving. They have to lower the hangar bay shields just long enough for their ships to leave. That shield could only have been down for a second! Then he made his way into the battleship’s interior and blasted the main reactor... 

BRAVO THREE: Amazing... They don't teach that in the academy. 

BRAVO TWO: Well, maybe they should start. 

BRAVO THREE: Look! Here comes our mystery hero now! 

Sound: Anakin’s starfighter comes to a landing and taxis to its’ launch bay. 
RIC OLIE: Well, we're all accounted for, both alive and dead. Who flew that ship?

ARTOO: TOOTS OUT A WELCOME. 

RIC OLIE: Don’t tell me it was you, Artoo! Even I know droids can’t fly starfighters! 

Sound: A canopy opens. 

ANAKIN: No…it was me.  

Sound: All the pilots gasp and murmur in amazement. 

RIC OLIE: You?!? But…how…?!?

ANAKIN: I just used what you taught me. About flying Naboo spaceships. The autopilot took me up there, but Artoo was able to override it. 

BRAVO THREE: You blew up that battleship…??

BRAVO FIVE: A little boy…?!?

BRAVO TWO: I can’t believe it. But…I saw it with my own eyes.   

ANAKIN: I'm not going to get into trouble, am I? 

ARTOO: BEEPS “UH OH.” 
RIC OLIE: Trouble? Kid…you may be the greatest hero I’ve ever known. Pilots, help him out of there! I can’t wait to see the Queen’s face when I tell her about this! 

Sound: Anakin grunts as he’s hoisted out of the starfighter and placed to the ground. Artoo disengages himself from the starfighter. Wild lines from pilots as they talk amongst themselves.

RIC OLIE: A speeder will be here any minute. 

ANAKIN: Where are the others? Padme, Qui-Gon…

RIC OLIE: The Queen’s at the palace with Panaka. I imagine the Jedi are there as well. You’ll be able to tell them all about your great adventure. I bet the Queen will just…are you all right? 

ANAKIN: I…I’m not…sure…s-something’s wrong…

RIC OLIE: What do you mean? The droids are finished. We won. 

ANAKIN: No, not the droids…I can’t…place…

Sound: The beeping of a comlink. 

RIC OLIE: Hang on, Anakin. (activates the comlink) Yes, Captain Olie here. 

PADME: (on comlink) Ric, this is the Queen. Do you see any sign of the Jedi at the hangar? I’ve been unable to get in contact with either of them. 

RIC OLIE: Don’t see any sign of them here, Your Highness. They may have gone outside -- 

ANAKIN: Ric, what’s beyond that door there? 

RIC OLIE: Oh, that’s the power generator. We channel plasma energy from underground. But it’s not running right now…where are you going? 

Sound: Anakin slowly starts walking, picking up speed with every step. 

ANAKIN: Come on!! Hurry!!!

RIC OLIE: Wh-what’s going on?!? Your Highness, I’ll call you back! (deactivates comlink) Hey Bravo Two and Four, come on!! The rest of you, wait for the speeder! 

Sound: Fade out on the power generator door opening. 

SCENE 12-10 INTERIOR THEED - POWER GENERATOR - MELTING PIT

Sound: Fade in on power generator noises. Sparking and clashing noises as Maul runs his lightsaber blade across the edge of the pit. Obi-Wan grunts as shrapnel flies down around him. 

OBI-WAN: Ungg!! Get it over with!! If you’re going to kill me, do it already!!

MAUL: I am starting to tire of this game. Why don’t you save me the trouble, servant of the Senate? Why don’t you just drop? 

OBI-WAN: I…I won’t give you…the satisfaction…help…is coming…

MAUL: That help will come too late to save you. And that help will soon need help. (chuckle) 

OBI-WAN: You’ll never make it…off Naboo…alive…

MAUL: My ship is standing by. Without a signal from me, it will take off for our base in one hour. If need be, I can survive until help comes. 

OBI-WAN: Since…I’m about to die…anyway…why don’t you tell me…why?!? Why all of this?!? 

MAUL: The invasion, you mean? It is but the first step. The first step in our masterplan. 

OBI-WAN: What… what plan is that? 

MAUL: Oh no. You don’t truly think me that stupid, do you? All you need to know is that when the masterplan is completed….the Republic and the Jedi will cease to exist. 

OBI-WAN: Many a Sith…before you…have said that. They’ll all failed…every one of them…unggh…

MAUL: I’m tired of talking. Just let go already. You can’t hang from that nozzle forever. I can hear the rasp in your breath. Your strength is failing you.   

OBI-WAN: Strength…

Music: The Force theme starts, softly at first. 

OBI-WAN: My anger…gave him strength. Oh Master, why didn’t I listen? 

MAUL: What are you talking about? 

Sound: Obi-Wan slows his breath, relaxing.
OBI-WAN: Release the anger…and he becomes powerless. My strength…my true strength…is in the Force. 
MAUL: (growing uneasy) What are you doing? Making a prayer to the Force? It won’t save you now. 

OBI-WAN: (whisper) The Force is my strength. The Force gives me knowledge. My master’s lightsaber…still lies on the ground near his body. I have the power to leap out of the pit…the power to call his lightsaber to me…

MAUL: Stop it. Whatever you’re doing it, stop it. I can’t see what you’re thinking…can’t anticipate…

OBI-WAN: I believe in the Force. The Force is my power. The Force is my ally. Together, the Jedi…and the Force…are unstoppable -- 

Sound: Obi-Wan grunts as he leaps. The whistle of wind as he catapults out of the pit, the smooth click of a lightsaber entering his hand. The snap-hiss of a lightsaber blade igniting, and an almost-simultaneous sweep of the blade. A strangled gasp from Maul. 

MAUL: (a gargling half laugh) I…I don’t believe it… 

Sound: Like slipping on wet porcelain, Maul slides off the edge of the pit. His cloak flaps as he falls. Dull thuds echo down the pit as he falls, going into stereo as his body splits in half. Obi-Wan deactivates his lightsaber. Soft footfalls as he runs to his master’s side. 

QUI-GON: GROANS WEAKLY AS OBI-WAN LIFTS HIS HEAD. 
OBI-WAN: Master! Master, talk to me!!    

QUI-GON: The Sith Lord…did….   

OBI-WAN: I’m afraid he had to split, Master. 

QUI-GON: Heh. Did he…?

OBI-WAN: I released my anger. I relied on the Living Force, just as you always wanted me to. I kept mindful of the moment, the here and now. He never saw what I was planning, couldn’t defend himself. By the time he realized what was happening, it was too late. 

QUI-GON: You did…well…
OBI-WAN: Hang on. I’ll go get help…
QUI-GON: It is… t-too late...It's... 

OBI-WAN: No!                                                                                                                                              

QUI-GON: Cut off…one of the…main veins…to my heart…burned my insides…cut my vertebrae…nothing… can save me now…                                                                                        

OBI-WAN: (almost sobbing) Master, the Force. I can heal you…                                                

QUI-GON: Took…all the power I have…just to stay alive…this long…had to…tell you…goodbye…                                                                                                                              

OBI-WAN: Why? You had to know he was trying to separate us. Why didn’t you wait for me?!?                                                                           

QUI-GON: For once…I listened to the Unifying Force…Padawan.  When I saw him at the hangar… I knew…only one of us… three would survive. I couldn’t let…him live. And I couldn’t…. let the one who died with him…be you…       

OBI-WAN: No. Oh, no no no…
QUI-GON: Obi-Wan… now… you must be ready… whether you feel you are… or not… you must be the teacher… promise...promise me you'll train the boy... 

OBI-WAN: Yes, Master... 

QUI-GON: He is the chosen one...he will...bring balance...train him…well… 

Sound: A final, rasping breath as Qui-Gon dies. Obi-Wan sobs brokenly. 

OBI-WAN: Master…my poor, poor master…

ANAKIN: (far off) There they are!!
RIC OLIE: (Far off) Turn those beams off! 

Sound: The laser gates go down. Rushing footsteps skid to a halt. 

ANAKIN: No…..NNNOOO!!!

Sound: Anakin runs up to Obi-Wan’s side. 

ANAKIN: He can’t be…I have to…

OBI-WAN: It’s too late…

ANAKIN: (frantic) But I understand now. I have the power. I can heal him --  

OBI-WAN: He’s gone – 

ANAKIN: (a primal scream) SHOW ME HOW TO HEAL HIM!!!

OBI-WAN: Anakin…he’s gone. 

Sound: Anakin beats futilely against Obi-Wan, snarling and growling. Obi-Wan grunts as he clutches the boy tightly.  

ANAKIN: Show me…you know how…show me…h-how t-to…

Sound: Anakin breaks down, sobbing and wailing. 

RIC OLIE: By all the gods in the galaxy. I can’t say how sorry I am. Pilots, take…take the Jedi Master’s body. Carry him to the speeder. Show him the same respect you would the Queen. 

BRAVO TWO: Will do, Bravo Leader. 

Sound: Pilots grunt as they pick Qui-Gon’s corpse up. Slow footsteps recede as they carry him off. 

OBI-WAN: Why is Anakin here with you? 

RIC OLIE: He…this is gonna sound incredible…this boy destroyed the droid control ship. 
OBI-WAN: What?!? Anakin…you did that? 

ANAKIN: (still sobbing) Yeah… for all the good it did Qui-Gon…

OBI-WAN: (whisper) How did you do that? 

ANAKIN: The Force. Just as Qui-Gon was trying to tell me. I used the Force, and it helped me destroy the ship. 

OBI-WAN: You did? I…(amazed) yes. You did. I hear the truth in your words.
RIC OLIE: (activates comlink) Your Highness, this is Captain Olie. Uh…we’ve found the Jedi. The older one, Qui-Gon Jinn, he’s, uh…he’s dead. (long pause) Your Highness? Did you hear me? 

PADME: (over comlink, in a dazed whisper) I…I heard you. 
RIC OLIE: We’re bringing his body, and the other Jedi, back to the palace with us. I’m sure Obi-Wan will fill you in on what happened there. Olie out. (deactivates comlink) Obi-Wan…we’ve got room in the speeder for the two of you. 

OBI-WAN: We’ll…we’ll be there in a moment, Ric. 

RIC OLIE: I’ll…I’ll leave you two alone. 

Sound: Ric walks off, slowly.  

ANAKIN: (still sobbing uncontrollably, almost hiccupping) I…I…should…have been…here…

OBI-WAN: There was nothing you could have done.

ANAKIN: SNIFFS AS HE TRIES TO PULL HIMSELF TOGETHER. 

OBI-WAN: Easy, Anakin. It’s okay to grieve. 

ANAKIN: (still shaky voiced) Obi-Wan…I want to stay with you. I can’t go back to being a slave. I have nowhere else to go…

OBI-WAN: I…I don’t know if that’s possible, Anakin. But if there’s a way…any way…to make that happen…I swear I’ll find it. 

Sound: Fade out. 

SCENE 12-10a   INTERIOR NABOO ROYAL PALACE – DUNGEON CELL

Sound: The slight hum of a laser wall (a pitched-down one). Nute’s voice echoes, indicating the prison cell. 

NUTE: (broken whisper) I should have known. I should have studied galactic history more carefully, perhaps. The list of those the Sith used and then abandoned probably stretches from here to the Unknown Regions. And now we’re the newest entry on that list.

RUNE: I warned you something like this would happen. But no, you wouldn’t listen to me. You could think of nothing but stuffing your pockets. And now look where we are!! 

NUTE: Shut up!! No one held a blaster to your head! You could have refused to help! 

RUNE: And ended up just like Hath Monchar did -- dead! 

NUTE: (shuddering sigh) I’d think I’d almost prefer the Queen have us killed here and now. At least it would be quick. Better that than whatever Lord Sidious has in mind for us…

Sound: The laser wall goes down, and a single pair of footsteps comes in. 

RUNE: Perhaps you’re about to get your wish…
NUTE: P-please… do not hurt us…

GUARD: I’m not -- unfortunately. I’ve been ordered to leave this here. 

Sound: He drops something metallic on the ground. 

NUTE: A holotransmitter, Guard? But why… no. Oh no…. 

RUNE: Who ordered you to leave this? 

GUARD: I think you already know the answer to that. I’ll be right outside the cell. Call me when you’re finished. 

Sound: The guard walks out, reactivating the laser wall behind him. 

NUTE: The Sith’s reach is even longer than I imagined. Is there nothing he has not anticipated?!? 

RUNE: A Naboo guard, no less. Astonishing…

Sound: The holotransmitter buzzes and crackles into life. 

DARTH SIDIOUS: (on hologram) Viceroy. Lieutenant. 

NUTE: (doomed monotone) You know what has happened here. 

DARTH SIDIOUS: Yes. 

NUTE: Get it over with then. I am resigned to whatever you have in store for me. 

DARTH SIDIOUS: You misunderstand. I have no punishment in store for either of you. 

RUNE: What?!?
NUTE: You will abandon us then, to face the Republic courts? 

DARTH SIDIOUS: No. What happened here was only a setback. 

NUTE: (he can’t believe this – they’re gonna live???) A setback…?!? 

DARTH SIDIOUS: What happened was not your fault. It was Captain Dofine’s incompetence. He is now dead, and I had already gotten what I had wanted. 

NUTE: What of the death of your apprentice? 

DARTH SIDIOUS: That was not your fault either. It is beyond your puny power to destroy a Sith Lord. That was the Jedi. (angry whisper) And they shall all pay for that act. 

RUNE: But…how can we continue to aid you now? We are facing certain death in the Republic courts – 

DARTH SIDIOUS: Oh, the Federation will be penalized. That is unavoidable. But I have already made arrangements in the courts. Neither of you will be seriously punished.

NUTE: (hesitantly) It is almost too good to be true…

DARTH SIDIOUS: You still have friends, both in and out of the Senate. They will be quick to help exonerate you. 

NUTE: But then what?? The Trade Federation is ruined! We will lose our trade franchise; our weapons and droids will be stripped from us – 

DARTH SIDIOUS: Ah…but that was part of my plan all along. 

NUTE: It was?!?
RUNE: Explain. 

DARTH SIDIOUS: With the Federation removed from the Outer Rim, you see, the Republic will be forced to move in and take over intergalactic trade directly in those regions. 

RUNE: Yes, that follows. 

DARTH SIDIOUS: They will have to build up their military accordingly. That will make independent parties in the region very unhappy, as well as commercial interests the galaxy over. 

NUTE: And the planetary governments, they would revolt against being under such a heavy yoke. But…that would lead to open conflict! Perhaps even… civil war….

RUNE: Of course. What else could a Sith be interested in?  

DARTH SIDIOUS: A war that will see the end of the Republic itself -- and the rise of a New Order, led by myself. An order you could have a place in, as you can rightfully claim to be the first victim of the Republic’s oppression. 

NUTE: (thinking furiously) You would need an army. And we have seen how useless the battle droids were – 

DARTH SIDIOUS: The droids can be improved. And…I have made other arrangements as well. 

NUTE: (hopeful) So…we will get our freedom back, and aid you in this…in return for our lives and…

DARTH SIDIOUS: Unlimited wealth and power. 

RUNE: (awed sigh) My Lord…We owe you…

DARTH SIDIOUS: Everything. 

NUTE: (sobers quickly) Yes. (beat) When do we begin? 

DARTH SIDIOUS: Be patient. First I must finish laying the groundwork for the next phase of my plan. That will take several years. But when the time comes, the entire galaxy will tremble before us…

Music: Transition. 

SCENE 12-11 INTERIOR NABOO ROYAL PALACE – OUTSIDE QUEEN’S CHAMBERS

Sound: Royal Palace interior sounds. The marching of the guards. 

OBI-WAN: Captain Panaka. 

PANAKA: Obi-Wan. Has the Chancellor’s vessel arrived yet? 

OBI-WAN: It’s entering the atmosphere now. It’s going to put down in the main plaza in about fifteen minutes. 

PANAKA: Hang on. (activates comlink) Panaka to Dungeon. Begin moving the prisoners to the main plaza outside the palace. Be careful – we don’t want some grieving widow or orphan playing sniper. 

DUNGEON GUARD: (over comlink) We’ll be careful. Dungeon out. 

Sound: Comlink is deactivated.

PANAKA: There have been relief vessels coming in all day. I haven’t seen the Jedi Council’s vessel arrive yet, though.  

OBI-WAN: They’re on the Chancellor’s vessel. When he learned of Qui-Gon’s death, he invited them to travel with him. Is the Queen ready to join us? 

PANAKA: (sigh) I don’t know. She’s been cooped up in her chambers, crying her poor heart out. 

OBI-WAN: I didn’t think Qui-Gon’s death would hit her that hard. 

PANAKA: It’s not just Qui-Gon. Far too many lives were lost during the Neimoidian occupation. She can’t help but feel responsible. She’s been visiting the homes of every Naboo and Gungan soldier who was killed. Every house she leaves, she looks like she’s left a piece of herself there. 

OBI-WAN: May I see her? 

PANAKA: If she’ll let you in.

Sound: Obi-Wan knocks on the door of the Queen’s chambers. The door opens. 

RABE: Yes, Obi-Wan? 

OBI-WAN: Rabe, I’d like to speak to the Queen. 

RABE: All right. But be gentle with her. She’s very fragile. 

SCENE 12-12   INTERIOR NABOO ROYAL PALACE – QUEEN’S CHAMBERS

Sound: A musicbox is playing a lullaby-like tune. 

OBI-WAN: Your Highness. The Chancellor’s vessel is about to arrive. 

PADME: I am prepared. I am just…thinking. 

OBI-WAN: Your Highness, I understand your grief. You did all you could possibly do to stop the Federation. The people understand that. 

PADME: Do they? The Federation had the bodies of the dead incinerated. There is nothing to bury. If the people feel anything like me, all they feel is loss…and a lack of closure. 

OBI-WAN: Then may I make a suggestion? By Jedi tradition, the body of a Jedi who did not become one with the Force is cremated. In this way, the energy of that person is released from the matter and freed to join with the Force. We were going to have a private funeral for Qui-Gon tonight aboard the Chancellor’s vessel. If you wish, we can make it a public one.  

PADME: I suppose…that would help to ease the pain. 

OBI-WAN: Anakin told me something his mother had taught him. She’d said that a life that was full – a life that accomplished great things – is to be celebrated, not mourned. Only a life that was wasted is to be mourned. 

PADME: Then the funeral shall serve for both. If you wish, I can arrange that the funeral be held in the royal funeral hall adjacent to the palace. 

OBI-WAN: I am honored, your Highness. 

Sound: Door opens. 

PANAKA: Your Highness? The Chancellor’s vessel is almost here. The prisoners are waiting in the hangar. 

OBI-WAN: I’ll go get Anakin. He’s been staying with Ric Olie and the other pilots. 

PADME: Then let us go. Onward, Captain…

Sound: Fade out. 

SCENE 12-13 – EXTERIOR THEED – ROYAL PALACE PLAZA -- DAY
Sound: The roar of engines as the Chancellor’s ship comes to a landing. Plaza sounds. 

ANAKIN: Here I am, Obi-Wan. 

OBI-WAN: Hello, Anakin. How has Ric and the pilots been treating you? 

ANAKIN: Like I was Jabba himself. They’ve been feeding me all kinds of foods, showing me the various ships they fly, telling me stories about fighting pirates…it’s been wild. 

OBI-WAN: I’m glad you’re still able to smile, after all that’s happened. It makes me feel better.

Sound: The ramp lowers. 

ANAKIN: Wow! That’s a big ship! 

OBI-WAN: Our new Chancellor’s personal vessel. He’s come to collect the Neimoidians for trial on Coruscant. 

PANAKA: Present the prisoners! 

Sound: Nute and Rune are dragged forward. 

NUTE: Our Senatorial representative will hear about this. Our vessel was destroyed, and all aboard killed. You have even destroyed our battle droids – an expensive investment. 

RUNE: I shall make certain the holochannels are made aware of just how bigoted the Naboo are against nonhumans!  You have treated us like we were wild beasts.
PADME: At this point, our treatment of you and your forces are the least of your worries. If even half of the reports are true, you and your droids have committed shocking war crimes...up to and including attempted genocide. Now, Viceroy, you are going to have to go back to the Senate and explain all this. 

PANAKA: I think you can kiss your trade franchise goodbye -- and that’s just for starters. You’ll be lucky if all you get is a life sentence on Kessel.                                                                               

NUTE: (bravado) I have friends in high places…and the courts can be persuaded.  We expect to be free very soon.                                                                                                      

PADME: You sicken me. Death is the least you deserve. Captain, get them out of my sight.   

PANAKA: With pleasure. Come on, you two. Let’s move!!

OBI-WAN: Come along, Anakin. Let’s greet the Chancellor and the Council. 

REPUBLIC GUARD: Make way for the guards of the Supreme Chancellor! 

Sound: Marching of the guards coming down the ramp. 

OBI-WAN: Wait right here, Anakin. Remember to bow when I do. 

ANAKIN: I will. 

REPUBLIC GUARD: Presenting the Supreme Chancellor of the Galactic Republic…Augustus Ethril Palpatine!!

PADME: That’s funny. I don’t remember Valorum standing on ceremony. 

OBI-WAN: He’s new to the role. Let him enjoy it. 

Sound: A single set of footsteps coming up. 

OBI-WAN: Greetings, Chancellor Palpatine. I swear my loyalty to you as I did to Chancellor Valorum. 

PALPATINE: Greetings, Obi-Wan Kenobi. So, you were the one who defeated the Sith Lord. A hard won victory, Jedi warrior.  

OBI-WAN: He was overconfident, cocky. That was what defeated him.                         

PALPATINE: Indeed. Well. We are indebted to you for your bravery, Obi-Wan Kenobi. And you, young Skywalker…I heard you were the one who destroyed the Federation battleship. Astonishing, for one of such a young age. Tell me, have you given any thought to becoming a Republic pilot? Perhaps one day you could fly my ship.                                                                                   

ANAKIN: Well, maybe. I was wanting to be a Jedi, but…                                                          

OBI-WAN: That has yet to be decided.                                                                            

PALPATINE: Well. Whatever your future course, I am confident you will do well. Follow your impulses, isn’t that what the Jedi say?                                                                                        

OBI-WAN: Something like that.                                                                                       

PALPATINE: Indeed, young Skywalker, we will watch your career with great interest. 

OBI-WAN: Come on, Anakin. Here comes the Council. 

Sound: Twin sets of footsteps as Obi-Wan and Anakin walk off. Palpatine walks up to the Queen. 

PALPATINE: Your Highness. It is a joy to see you alive and back where you belong. 
AMIDALA: Congratulations on your election, Chancellor. It is so good to see you again. 

PALPATINE: It's good to be home. Your boldness has saved our people, Your Majesty. It is you who should be congratulated. Together we shall bring peace and prosperity to the Republic.  

AMIDALA: How has the Senate reacted to events here?                                               

PALPATINE: It has been in an uproar. Accusations, counteraccusations…it will be some time before things settle down. My first official act as Chancellor was to expel the Trade Federation Senator. The Federation is under investigation as we speak. The Congress of Malastare was known to be closely tied in with them, and I plan to investigate them as well.                                         

AMIDALA: I see. Why Malastare?                                                                                    

PALPATINE: I have terrible suspicions, your Highness. I believe this entire ordeal may have been for another purpose than what we believed. Another purpose entirely.                                                                   

AMIDALA: Indeed? And what is that, Chancellor?                                                                

PALPATINE: This invasion may have had only one real purpose – to unseat Chancellor Valorum and put a puppethead ruler in his place. Remember how fast the Ambassador backed up the Federation’s call for a committee?  If you had signed the treaty as they had planned, I believe I could have convinced the Senate that the treaty was signed under duress. In either event, Valorum would have been removed from power. And as you know, Senator Ainlee Teem ran for election as Chancellor. He could very well have been taking orders from the Sith Lord. The election a few days ago was a close thing. Had it not been for the sympathy vote, he would have won. If so, the Senate could have fallen under the Sith’s control.                                                                           

AMIDALA: That is terrible. And we so nearly played right into their hands. But didn’t the Senator from Alderaan also call for Valorum’s removal, and run for election as his successor? 

PALPATINE: I know Senator Antilles very well. Alderaan is not affiliated with the Trade Federation in any way. He is above suspicion. Much as I hate to say it, most of the rot and corruption in the Senate seems to belong to the non-human Senators. I wonder sometimes if they deserve to hold as much power as they do.                                                                         

AMIDALA: I hope you are wrong in that regard. I’ve seen in recent days just how wrong prejudice against non-humans can be. So what do you plan to do when you return to Coruscant?  

PALPATINE: See that the Trade Federation is brought to justice, to begin with. I’ve also asked that the tax law that started this whole ordeal be repealed, and that battle droids be outlawed. After what almost transpired here, I have no doubt the Senate will quickly agree. (sigh) But, on to other matters. I believe our victory here calls for a celebration. Do you not agree?                         

AMIDALA: Tomorrow, we will celebrate our victory. But tonight…we will grieve for those who are no longer here to celebrate. 

Sound: Fade out. 

Music: Yoda’s Theme. 

SCENE 12-14   INTERIOR TURRET ROOM - NABOO PALACE - LATE DAY 
Sound: Chirping of birds outside the building. A distant bell rings. A door opens. 

OBI-WAN: Master Yoda? 

YODA: Heh…perhaps next time, a room of the palace closer to the ground you could choose to meditate, hmm? Long climb are those stairs. 

OBI-WAN: I’m sorry, Master. I wanted a good view of the sunset. 

YODA: Hmm. Before the funeral of Master Jinn is held, I must tell you of the Council’s decision. Much weight have we given to your tale of the Sith Lord. Considered what the boy did, we have as well. 

OBI-WAN: Will I be assigned to another master? 

YODA: No. Decided we have that facing and defeating a Sith is trial enough for any servant of the Force. 

OBI-WAN: I’m ashamed of my actions, Master. I let my anger at Qui-Gon’s slaying get the better of me. 

YODA: But you rose above it. When you struck the dark warrior down, it was with justice in your heart. Not revenge. The true test for a Jedi is to face the dark side within themselves. Yes, face it and overcome it. Accomplish that, you did. 

OBI-WAN: You mean…? 
YODA: Confer on you the level of Jedi Knight, the Council does. But agree with your taking this boy as your Padawan learner, I do not. 

OBI-WAN: Qui-Gon believed in him. I believe in Qui-Gon. 

YODA: (pause) A great Jedi, was Qui-Gon Jinn. Greater still could he have been, had he not been so impulsive.                                                                                                                         

OBI-WAN: He understood what we did not about the boy. And in the end, he was right. That boy single-handedly saved this planet. The Force worked through him, without his even knowing it at the time. And now that he does know it, he will pursue it. Without the right guidance, he could travel down the wrong path and become something…horrible.                                                           

YODA: Agree with you, some of the Council does. Others are more swayed by his bravery in the space battle. Heh – space battles do not make one a great Jedi! 

OBI-WAN: The space battle was just a glimpse of what this boy could become. 

YODA: The Chosen One the boy may be; nevertheless, grave danger I fear in his training. Thinks with his heart, he does. Not with his mind. Only when you think with both are you in balance. If he has no balance within himself, how can a Jedi he be? Let alone balance the Force?  

OBI-WAN: Master Yoda, I gave Qui-Gon my word. I will train Anakin. 

YODA: Where is the levelheaded initiate I knew? No thought do you give to your words. 

OBI-WAN: I have given it nothing but thought these last three days. Master, I will train him. Without the approval of the Council, if I must. 

YODA: Qui-Gon's defiance I sense in you. Need that, you do not. (long beat, then quiet) Agree with you, the council does. Your apprentice, Skywalker will be. 

OBI-WAN: (lets out a content sigh) Relay to the Council members my thanks. I am honored by their decision. 

YODA: Pleased, are you? So certain that this is right? Disagreed with the Council’s decision, I did. Outvoted, I was. 

OBI-WAN: What? But…they’ve never voted against you! Not in centuries! 

YODA: They did this time. Tell you it should how concerned I am. Nothing is safe anymore, Obi-Wan. Everything is in flux, in change. Worry I do for the future. 

OBI-WAN: (speaking carefully) I will train this boy the best I can. But I will bear in mind what you’ve told me here. I will watch him carefully.                                                                          

YODA: (beat) Hmm. Remember your promise, Obi-Wan. Sufficient it is, if you keep it.               

OBI-WAN: I will remember. 

YODA: Then come. To the Naboo funeral hall, where bid farewell to your master we shall. 

Sound: Fade out.  

SCENE 12-15   INTERIOR THEED - CENTRAL PLAZA - FUNERAL HALL - SUNSET  

Sound: A low choral dirge plays in the background, along with the quiet sobbing of the handmaidens. 

PALPATINE: Jedi Knights, Officers of the Royal Security Guard, Gungans, and your Majesty Queen Amidala. We are all gathered here today to bid a final farewell to a man that most of us here barely knew. Others here knew him but for a short time. To still others here, he has been a lifelong friend and ally. But every citizen of Naboo, and doubtless many others the galaxy over, all owe him their lives. In an act of pure selflessness, Qui-Gon Jinn spent the last days of his life struggling to save the lives of the hundreds of millions who call this planet their home. This was but the last in a long train of adventures in which he sought to protect and preserve the numerous worlds of the Republic. He shall never be forgotten, nor shall he be remembered with any bitterness or ill feeling. The Galactic Republic owes Qui-Gon a debt of gratitude that can now, sadly, never be repaid. 

Sound: Palpatine steps down from the funeral bier. After a moment, Mace Windu replaces him. 

MACE WINDU: To the members of the Jedi Council assembled here, this is a doubly grievous day. We sent Qui-Gon on his final journey away from the Jedi Temple, with only his apprentice to aid him. We did so little suspecting that this would be the sight of his final battle. We did so in a spirit that was harsh, and unworthy of us. We were shortsighted, unwilling to see the nature of the threat facing this world. We ignored Qui-Gon’s warnings, treating him with…disrespect. And at the moment he was struck down, we all knew it. All felt the pain of his passing, and we realized the horrible mistake we had made. Now we cannot ask his forgiveness, nor seek to make it up to him. But as his spirit travels to join with that glorious wonder that we call the Force, we know he will be at peace. We know he shall be content there for all eternity, and that he shall feel no ill will towards any. Rather, he shall feel nothing but eternal joy. And with that knowledge, we are content. 

Sound: Mace steps down, and Amidala replaces him. 

AMIDALA: (shaky voice) As Chancellor Palpatine has already stated, I knew Qui-Gon Jinn but for only a week. But it was obvious from the first that he was a man who loved life. Who treasured peace and justice above all else. Even in our darkest moments, he always had a thought or a kind word for all. Even the most hard-hearted among us were touched by him, and came away better for the experience. Before the attack on my world, I was sickened at the mere thought of taking up a weapon and injuring or harming another being. From him, I learned that there was a difference between fighting just to inflict harm, and fighting for a greater good. It is difficult to discern that difference, and more difficult still to know when it is appropriate to strike. But within your heart, you will know for which purpose you take action. I will always treasure that knowledge. 

Sound: Amidala steps down, replaced by Obi-Wan. 

OBI-WAN: My master was…to me, he was everything that I considered to be good in life. A kind and noble soul, a brave and unwavering warrior, a wise teacher, and…a friend to all. Even to those whom at the time I thought didn’t deserve that friendship. Until recently, I didn’t understand that. I was always so concerned with the big picture -- the long-term effects of my actions – that I didn’t take the time or the effort to get to actually see the people I was protecting with my life. I didn’t open myself to the sights around me, or to perceive what other people felt. I always felt Master Qui-Gon was too wrapped up in little details, that he ignored the larger things around him. Now I understand that he didn’t. That he paid them both equal care and attention. And that, with his last words to me, he wanted me to do the same. I shall dedicate my life to following that final lesson. And though his spirit is about to be released from this body on the bier before me, I shall carry a little part of that spirit within my own. And in that way, Qui-Gon Jinn shall live on. (beat) Master Windu, the torches? 

Sound: A pair of torches are lit. 

MACE WINDU: Here is yours. 

OBI-WAN: With this fire, I release the spirit of my master from his body, to become one with the energy that courses through the entire universe. Now he shall be with the Force always, as it was always with him. And through the Force, he shall always be with us all. 

Sound: Obi-Wan lights the body of Qui-Gon on fire, along with Mace. 

BOSS NASS: Gungan soldiers… solu-tae! 

Sound: A drum roll echoes through the hall, as the fire builds into a roaring crescendo. The choral voices rise as the drum roll stops. The two Jedi toss the torches into the blaze and rejoin their companions.   
OBI-WAN: He is one with the Force now, Anakin. You must let him go…just as I must.                          

ANAKIN: I will miss him...                                                                                                                

OBI-WAN: As will I. And I will remember him always. But he is gone.  
ANAKIN: What will happen to me now? 

OBI-WAN: I will train you, as Qui-Gon would have. I am your Master now. You will become a Jedi, I promise. 

Sound: The fire is suddenly farther off, as we’ve moved elsewhere in the room. 

ANAKIN: (farther off – we’ve changed perspective) I won’t disappoint you, Obi-Wan. I promise. 
MACE WINDU: One life ends, and another begins, in the Jedi Order.                                      

YODA: Not sure of this one, do I feel. Troubled, he is. Wrapped in shadow.

MACE WINDU: The Force is with him. 

YODA: Feel the Force he does, yes. But can he learn to control it? Can he learn to control himself?                             

MACE WINDU: Obi-Wan will do a good job with him. Qui-Gon was right. He is ready.            

YODA: Ready to be a Jedi Knight, yes. But ready to train one? I believe it is too soon for him.                                              

MACE WINDU: A person who can defeat a Sith Lord in one-on-one battle is ready for anything. There is no doubt. The mysterious warrior was a Sith. One half of his weapon was salvaged…. A double-bladed lightsaber.                                                                                                                                 

YODA: Just like the one used by the Sith Lords of old.                                                                               

MACE WINDU: Obi-Wan questioned the Neimoidians before they were taken into custody. The one Obi-Wan killed was named Darth Maul. Darth is a Sith title. Short for Dark Lord of the Sith.  

YODA: Indeed. It is as we feared.                                                                                                 

MACE WINDU: They also said there was another Sith Lord they took orders from – a human with his face hidden behind a hood. His name was Darth Sidious.  

YODA: Always two there are. No more, no less. A master and an apprentice. 

MACE WINDU: But which was destroyed? The master… or the apprentice? 

Music: Ominous. Fade out along with sound. 
SCENE 12-15   INTERIOR NABOO ROYAL PALACE – OBI-WAN’S QUARTERS

Sound: The chirping of birds indicates morning. In the background, Obi-Wan digs around for tools. 

OBI-WAN: Are you almost ready, Anakin? The parade will be starting soon. 

ANAKIN: Yeah, I am. I think you made this robe a little too loose, however. 

OBI-WAN: (closer) You’ll grow into it. How do you like the hair? 

ANAKIN: It’s okay, I guess. I’m not used to it being this short. 

OBI-WAN: It’s standard issue for all human Padawans. Which reminds me – hand me that vibroblade, would you? 

ANAKIN: Here you go. 

OBI-WAN: All right. One quick snip – 

Sound: The hum of the vibroblade, and the buzz of hair being sheared off. 

ANAKIN: Why’d you cut off your braid? 

OBI-WAN: Because I don’t need it anymore. It’s only for Padawans, not Jedi Knights. And since it will be a while before you grow one of your own, I thought I’d tie this into your hair…if it’s all right with you, of course.  

ANAKIN: Yeah. Yeah, that’d be wizard. 

OBI-WAN: Here, let me tie this…

Sound: The ruffling of hair as Obi-Wan ties the braid to Anakin’s hair. 

OBI-WAN: I don’t know what I’m going to do with my hairstyle – now that I don’t have to have it so short. What do you think? 

ANAKIN: I liked the way Qui-Gon looked. With the long hair, and the beard…

OBI-WAN: Me with a beard? (chuckles) I can’t imagine how I’d look. I’ll keep it in mind, though. And…there you go. Have a look in the mirror. What do you think? 

ANAKIN: It looks great. I could use a lasersword on my belt, though. 

OBI-WAN: Lightsaber, Anakin. It’s called a lightsaber. And I’m afraid it’s going to be quite a while before you have that. 

ANAKIN: Are you going to build one for yourself? Since you lost yours? 

OBI-WAN: No. I think I’ll hold on to Qui-Gon’s lightsaber for a while. While I have it, I feel like I still have him nearby somehow. I’m not quite ready to let him go yet, I’m afraid. 

ANAKIN: I understand. You know, I had a dream about him last night. 

OBI-WAN: You did? 

ANAKIN: Mm-hmm. He said how proud he was of me, and that now everything would be all right. It seemed so vivid…almost like he was really there. 

OBI-WAN: I wish I had your dreams, Anakin. 

Sound: Far away, cheers begin. 

OBI-WAN: We’d better hurry. It’d be a shame if the guests of honor were late to their own parade!
SCENE 12-16   EXTERIOR THEED - CENTRAL PLAZA - DAY 

Sound: The roaring cheers of the men, women and children of Theed. The roar of starfighters passing overhead. Far off, but growing louder, the beating of drums. 

AMIDALA: Obi-Wan! Anakin! Over here! 

OBI-WAN: Hello again, your Highness. I hope we haven’t missed anything. 

AMIDALA: The Gungans will be arriving in a couple of minutes. Boss Nass was overjoyed when he was told he would be receiving the Globe of Peace. 

OBI-WAN: From the legend you mentioned earlier! 

AMIDALA: Yes. Centuries ago, the Gungans gave it to us as a peace offering. I thought the perfect way to celebrate our new pact would be to return it. Anakin, I must say you sport quite a dashing figure in your new clothes and haircut. 

ANAKIN: Thanks, Padme. The hair will take some getting used to, but I like the clothes. And speaking of clothes, Padme…you…you look just like…

AMIDALA: An angel? I know. Why do you think I chose it to wear? 

ANAKIN: Oh, Padme…I want to always remember you like this. 

AMIDALA: I look forward to the day I see you as a Jedi Knight. Wielding a lightsaber and bringing hope and freedom to all worlds, as you did this one. 

ANAKIN: Speaking of which… Obi-Wan?

OBI-WAN: I think you should call me “Master” from now on, Anakin. 

ANAKIN: Okay, Master…when do I get a lightsaber? 

OBI-WAN: (laughs) Patience, Anakin. When I feel you’re ready, I’ll show you how to build your own. Governor Bibble, I’m glad you’re still here to celebrate with us. 

BIBBLE: For a while, when I heard the sounds of fighting outside the camp, I feared I would be killed just before I could be released. Those droids were shut down just in time. 

AMIDALA: And your family? 

BIBBLE: All safe and sound. 

AMIDALA: That’s wonderful. 

ARTOO: BEEPS FOR ATTENTION. 

AMIDALA: Artoo! I’m glad you could make it. 

PALPATINE: A droid at a celebration? That doesn’t make sense. 

AMIDALA: This droid deserves to be up here as much as us, Chancellor. Were it not for little Artoo here, we wouldn’t have escaped to Tatooine…

ANAKIN: …and I wouldn’t have been able to fight up in space.

AMIDALA: Of course. I think I can find room for Artoo and Jar-Jar both on my staff.   
OBI-WAN: So, what will become of you…and Jar-Jar?                                                       

AMIDALA: Jar-Jar has agreed to become my advisor, and ambassador to the Gungans. With any luck, I’ll be able to help him overcome that clumsiness of his.                                                      

OBI-WAN: So, Jar-Jar has indeed found a place to belong. And what of you?                    

AMIDALA: My first priority is to rebuild Naboo. Also, Boss Nass has asked me to help establish a Gungan colony on our outer moon of Ohma-Dun. I may ask you to stay a while longer and help with that.                                                                                                                                           

OBI-WAN: I’d be honored, your Highness.                                                                           

AMIDALA: After that, I want to build up Naboo’s military. I never want us to be defenseless again.                                                                                                                                              

OBI-WAN: Understandable.                                                                                                  

AMIDALA: Here on Naboo, a king or queen can only rule for two four-year terms. Once I step down from office, be it in four or eight years, I’ll probably run for Senator. 

PALPATINE: Indeed? 

ANAKIN: Oh? Why?                                                                                                             

AMIDALA: What I saw on Coruscant was horrible. The Senate is extremely corrupt, almost too corrupt to govern. Also, Naboo will need a new Senator to replace Palpatine. I’m hoping perhaps I can do some good there. To bring back justice and fairness, and help to repair the damage the Trade Federation caused there.                                                                                                    

OBI-WAN: I have no doubt you will.  

PALPATINE: I would certainly be pleased to welcome you back to the Senate chamber. 

Sound: The roar of the crowd becomes louder. A marching tune begins, with children singing along. 

ANAKIN: Look! There are the Gungans! 

OBI-WAN: Boss Nass looks almost small, compared to that kaadu he’s riding on. 

ANAKIN: Jar-Jar looks like he can barely fit on his! 

OBI-WAN AND ANAKIN: LAUGH. 

JAR-JAR: (far off) Hello! Hello-dalee!!

AMIDALA: Hello, Jar-Jar! 

ANAKIN: Hi, Jar-Jar!
AMIDALA: Governor, do you have the Globe of Peace ready? 

BIBBLE: I have it right here in my hands, your Highness. 

Sound: A quivering hum from the Globe as Bibble holds it. 

BIBBLE: Strange, how it feels in my hands. I’ve never seen it glow so brightly before. It seems almost alive…

YODA: It is. All energy is alive, and part of the Force. Happy the globe is, to be part of this celebration. 

OBI-WAN: Master Yoda. I almost forgot you were back there. 

MACE WINDU: We Council members played only a small part in this, Obi-Wan. We’re content to be part of the background. You deserve to stand up front, you and Anakin both. 

ANAKIN: It’s almost overwhelming…all of this is for us? 

OBI-WAN: Yes, it is. It’s the beginning of a new life for you, Anakin. 

ANAKIN: (sigh) I guess so. 

OBI-WAN:I wonder what Qui-Gon would have made of this celebration. I know he would have been proud to see you a part of it.                                                                                   

ANAKIN: You think so?                                                                                                                 

OBI-WAN: I do. Your mother would be proud of you as well.                                                 

ANAKIN: I wish she were here with us.                                                                                          

OBI-WAN: You will see her again, Anakin. But when you do, it will be as a man…and as a Jedi Knight. 

ARTOO: WHISTLES. 

AMIDALA: You’re being rather quiet, Chancellor Palpatine. This celebration was your idea. 

PALPATINE: I know. I just…want to soak up every moment of this parade. I want to remember every one of you like you are now. Don’t mind me, your Highness. This day is yours. Enjoy it while it lasts. You never know what tomorrow will bring…

Sound: The hoofbeats of the kaadu rumble up close, then stop. 

BOSS NASS: Yousa dere, hep mesa down! Hurry up dere, Binks! 

JAR-JAR: Coming, Your Honor…whoa, whoa…yahh… whew. Mesa nearly fall. Tank you for staying still, kaadu. 

KAADU: SNORTS. 

CAPT. TARPALS: If yousa fell in front of all dese peoples, mesa woulda busted your head, Jar-Jar. 

BOSS NASS: Tarpals… dat no way to be speaking to a hero like Jar-Jar here. Hisen great hero of da droid battle. Yousa talk wit respect. 

CAPT. TARPALS: Him? Hero? But mesa did (all de work)… but… aw, fergit it. 

JAR-JAR: Come on, Cap’n Tarpals. Wesa going up da steps to see da Queen now. 

CAPT. TARPALS: All right, mesa comen, mesa comen. 

Sound: Three sets of footsteps going up stairs. They come up close, then stop. 

AMIDALA: Boss Nass. Jar-Jar Binks. Captain Tarpals. Thank you for coming to this ceremony. We are honored by your presence. 

BOSS NASS: Mesa could get used to dis. (laughs) 

AMIDALA: The Globe, Governor. Boss Nass, centuries ago, your people and mine fought. We were equally brave and fierce, but neither side could achieve a victory. A peace was forged. Your ancestors gave us this globe as a pact of mutual respect and trust. Today, we have again come together in battle…not against each other, but together as one. Together, we were stronger than the droids of the Trade Federation. Together, we could only be stronger still. Please, accept the return of this globe as a token of our eternal friendship and loyalty to each other. 

Sound: The Globe hums louder as Boss Nass takes it. 

BOSS NASS: Mesa am proud to accept da globe, Your Highness. May it stand for what it always stood for, between da Naboo and da Gungans, for as long as both live – PEACE!!!
Sound: The cheers become deafening. 

JAR-JAR: YAHOO!!

CAPT. TARPALS: HURRAH!! 

AMIDALA: Anakin, I want you to know…if we never see each other again…I was proud to have stood alongside you on this day. 

ANAKIN: I’ll see you again. I guarantee it.                                                                                                  

AMIDALA: (laughs) I have no doubt that you will. Our fates are bound together, Anakin. That I know. 

ARTOO: BEEPS. 

AMIDALA: If you’re saying “I’m glad it’s over,” Artoo, I couldn’t agree more. I’ve gone to war and won, but this I value above all…peace.                       

OBI-WAN: Peace is what we strive for. And I hope you will never have to do battle again. But I’m not sure how completely we can choose our fates.                                                                  

ANAKIN: We’ve done all right so far. And I can’t wait to see what will happen next…

Music: Marching Theme builds to a crescendo, which leads into End Theme Titles up and over closing credits. 

ANNOUNCER: CLOSING CREDITS. 

After closing credits (over “Duel of the Fates” and “Anakin’s Theme”): 

ANNOUNCER: If you wish to learn more about the events leading up to The Phantom Menace, look for the following Star Wars comic books at your local bookstore or comic book store: 

Jedi Council: Acts of War, by Randy Stradley. 

And Darth Maul, by Ron Marz. Both published by Dark Horse Comics. 

As well as the novels: 

Darth Maul: Shadow Hunter by Michael Reaves, 

And Cloak of Deception by James Luceno. Both available wherever Del Rey Books are sold.

For Star Wars adventure you can participate in, look for the following video games at your local software store or department store: 

Episode I: Battle for Naboo, for Nintendo 64 and PC-CDROM; 

Episode I: Starfighter, for Sony Playstation 2 and PC-CDROM; 

Galactic Battlegrounds for PC-CDROM, and;

Episode I: Obi-Wan, for the Microsoft X-Box.  All titles published by Lucasarts Entertainment Company. 
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