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YODA’S SECRET WAR
‘Itis a tlme of renewed hope for the Rebel Al\lance as |

- heroic- rebel soldiers strive to overthrow lmpena\
: efforts throughout the galaxy

. Luke is stranded in hlS X wmg when R2 DZ goes on. a .
. solo rescue mission for C-3P0. The rebel pilot has i
only the old journals of Ben Kenobi to turn to, and
“has -been reading tales from the earher days of
Master Yoda -y -

After a danng rescue Yoda feels a ca\\mg in the

‘Force and follows it to. a pIanet inhabited: only by
ch:ld warriors. Jealous of Yoda S abilities, they send
~him deep into the heart of a mountam to seek a
“mysterious power. It is in this mountain he stumbles -
~upon another child, Garro, and together they make aj |

B ,fnghtenmg dlscovery The mountam |s a\we.... o
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I DO
UNDERSTAND. WHAT DOES
THIS MEAN?

MR. JEDI?

THE BLUE STONE.
IT WASN'T JUST ALIVE
IN THE FORCE.

IT WAS ALIVE.

THE HEART
OF THE MOUNTAIN.
IT LOOKS LIKE...

A BARELY LIVING
CREATURE.

mm

EANS...
A LIFE TO SAVE,
WE HAVE.

...AN ACTUAL

HEART. I CAN FEEL IT

BEATING AS IF..

THE STONES WEREN'T PIECES
OF A MOUNTAIN, BUT OF A
LIVING CREATURE.




DAY AND NIGHT, THE JEDI MASTER
MEDITATED AND COMMUNED WITH
THE MOUNTAIN.

AND ALL THE JEDI
HAD TO DO WAS
LISTEN.

SHARING HIS LIFE
FORCE WITH THE STONE
AROUND HIM.

AFTER THREE DAYS, A WARM WIND

BLEW THROUGH THE CAVES, AS ANCIENT,
CAVERNOUS LUNGS BEGAN TO HEAVE
AND WHEEZE.

AFTER FIVE DAYS, THEY
COULD HEAR LAVA BUBBLING
IN THE WALLS, LIKE HOT
BLOOD PUMPING THROUGH
ARTERIES.

AFTER NINE DAYS, THE
JEDI MASTER FIRST
HEARD THE VOICE.

IT WAS FAINT AT FIRST, LIKE A
GRINDING OF PEBBLES DEEP
BENEATH THE GROUND, BUT IT
GREW LOUDER WITH EACH
PASSING DAY.

THE PEBBLES BECAME HEAVY STONES, AND
THEN BOULDERS, UNTIL THE WORDS CAME
POURING OUT LIKE AN AVALANCHE.




INTO THE EARTH THE GIANTS
CRAWLED. MOUNTAINS
THEY BECAME.

BUT STILL

NOT ALWAYS
HAS IT SAT HERE LIKE
A MOUNTAIN. WALK IT ONCE

THEIR
WORLD THIS WAS.
PROTECT IT AGAINST
THE GREATEST OF
THREATS THEY DID.
UNTIL THE SMALLEST
OF THREATS
PROVED THEIR
UNDOING.

DID. AMONG ITS OWN KIND.
GIANTS OF LIVING
STONE.

PEOPLE.
PEOPLE DROVE
THE GIANTS TO THEIR
KNEES. OUT OF FEAR.
OUT OF GREED FOR

POWER.

BY THAT YOU MEAN THE
WALLS ARE SUDDENLY
SPEWING LAVA. DON'T YOU
THINK WE SHOULD
MAYBE...

THE PEOPLE KNEW
GREED AND BUTCHERED
THE BODIES OF THE
SLEEPING GIANTS. UNTIL
ONLY ONE MOUNTAIN
REMAINED.

AND NOW...
THAT MOUNTAIN
SLEEPS NO
LONGER.

YES, YOUNG
GARRO. HUNGER
OUR NEW FRIEND

DOES.

BUT
NOT FOR
us.



