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MAIN TI TLE: STAR WARS - THE CLONE WARS
FADE TO

QUOTE: We di scover who we truly are when we neet our
opposi te.

FADE TO

NARRATOR

(over series of shots)
As the Cl one Wars rage on, Jed
Kni ght Aayl a Secura continues to
train with the tel epathic Jedi
Master, Plo Koon. Suffering from
menory | oss, the bl ue-skinned
Twi ' I ek works to reconstruct the
connection with her past and ascend
to the rank of Jedi Master.

| NT. CORUSCANT - JEDI TEMPLE - DAY
Aayl a Secura sits in nmeditation. She closes her eyes.

FAST PUSH I N
BEG N FLASHBACK:

EXT. PLANET RYLOTH - POL SECURA' S ESTATE - N GHT

A cobbl estone driveway | eads to the estate. Colored |ights
shine on exotic plants. A fountain.

Two BODYGUARDS stand at the front door.
A CLOAKED FI GURE appr oaches.
One of the guards bl ocks his path.

BODYGUARD #1
What can we do for y--

Bodyguard #1 CHOKES and grasps at his own throat.

Bodyguard #2 takes a step forward, but SLAMS agai nst the
stone wal |, knocked unconscious by an invisible force.



| NT. DI NIl NG ROOM

A fat, blue-skinned Twi 'l ek man, PCL SECURA, entertains
three guests. Two brain tails hang fromhis head and coi
around his shoul ders. He wears ornate jewelry.

EXOTI C CLASSI CAL MUSI C pl ays.

A beautiful blue Twi '| ek woman, AAYLA SECURA, dances for the
guests.

PCOL SECURA
...S0 | said, why do you think
joined the council in the first

pl ace?
Pol Secura SLAMS his fist on the dining table.
The guests LAUGH.
He stuffs a handful of pink nold into his nouth and CHEWS
it.
| NT. HALLWAY

Checkerboard floor. Urns, paintings, and scul ptures decorate
the walls.

The cl oaked figure STRIDES toward a pair of doubl e-doors. He
THROWS of f his cloak, revealing |ong black hair.

He SNATCHES a |ightsaber fromhis belt.

| NT. DI NI NG ROOM

CLOSE ON POL SECURA

He takes a sip of w ne.

The sound of a lightsaber 1 GNITING from behind the door.
He SPI TS out the wi ne.

GQUESTS
Gasps!

ON ROOM
The heavy doubl e-doors BURST OPEN, breaking the hinges.

( CONTI NUED)
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The muscul ar Kiffar Jedi Master QU NLAN VOS strides in,
gl owi ng green |ightsaber drawn. A yellow tattoo stripes his
face bel ow his eyes.

QUI NLAN VOS
| suggest you skip dessert.

Pol Secura stands up.

POL SECURA
Vos! What are you doi ng?!

The Jedi points to the three guests.

QUI NLAN VOs
You three... get |ost.

The di nner guests nutter and scurry out the door.

DI NNER GUEST
How r ude!

Aayl a Secura creeps towards the kitchen.
POL SECURA
P?§ter Jedi... | already told you
CLANG
The blue Twi ' | ek dancer KNOCKS over a di nner tray.
Qui nl an Vos points at her.

QUI NLAN VOs
You. .. stay.

ON AAYLA SECURA
She stops.
ON POL SECURA

Qui nlan Vos points his |ightsaber at Pol Secura s throat and
backs himonto the bal cony.

QUI NLAN VOS (cont’ d)
Your own ni ece? How can you do this

to her?

POL SECURA
| don’t know what you are talking
about .

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

AAYLA SECURA
Who are you? What do you want with
us?

The |i ghtsaber pushes forward. The fat Tw ' | ek | eans
backwar ds, |osing his bal ance.

POL SECURA
Whoa!

He waves his arns and squats down.
Quinlan Vos points his |ightsaber down at him
ON QUI NLAN VOS

QUI NLAN VGCS
Tell her. Now.

ON POL SECURA
The |ight saber CRACKLES near Pol Secura’s face.

POL SECURA
You’ ve | ost your m nd, Jedi!

ON QUI NLAN VOSs

He bares his teeth, withdraws the bl ade, and BLASTS Pol
Secura with FORCE LI GHTNING from his free hand.

CLOSE ON AAYLA SECURA
SCREAMS from Pol Secura
QUI NLAN VOS (O.C.)

(yel l'i ng)
Tell her about the Aitteryll! Tel

her how you drugged her! Turned her
into a servant!

POL SECURA (O.C.)
No!

SLOW PUSH | N ON AAYLA SECURA' S EYES
Anot her BLAST of FORCE LI GHTNI NG
Scr eans.

QUI NLAN VCS (0. C.)

Tell her how you stole our
nmenori es!
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Blue lightning reflects in her eyes.
She trenbl es.
Tears.

QUI NLAN VOs
Tell her or you will die!

Screans.
Her gaze tightens. She furrows her brow

AAYLA SECURA
Leave hi m al one!

She THRUSTS bot h hands forward.
ON BALCONY

The Jedi Master and the fat Twi’'| ek TOPPLE over the | edge. A
FORCE PUSH

AAYLA SECURA (cont’d)
Gasp!

A THUD.

Aayl a Secura RUNS onto the bal cony and | ooks over.
ON MARBLE DECK, THREE STORI ES BELOW

Pol Secura’s notionl ess body.

Qui nl an Vos dangles froma protruding statue of an Arkani an
Dragon. He gazes up at Aayl a.

ON AAYLA SECURA

She lifts her hands in front of her. They shake. She stares
at them w de-eyed, nouth open.

END FLASHBACK

| NT. CORUSCANT - JEDI TEMPLE - MEDI TATI ON ROOM - DAY
CLOSE ON AAYLA SECURA
She opens her eyes with a gasp.

ON ROOM
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JEDI MASTER PLO KOON, a Kel Dor nmle in robes, kneels on the
fl oor across fromher. H's face resenbles a brain decorated
by intestines. He wears bl ack goggl es and a breat hi ng nmask.

PLO KOON
You are recovering nmuch of what has
been lost. But there is only so far
| can take you, Aayla. It is likely
that sonme of your nenories wll
never be recovered.

AAYLA SECURA
Per haps they shouldn’t be. 1’ve
al ways been taught that a Jedi nust
et go of her past. My focus is on
the Living Force, Master. And in
this nonment there is a war to be
fought! These sessions--

Pl o Koon stands and rai ses his voice.

PLO KOON
These sessions are central to your
devel opnent as a Jedi, young one.
But unfortunately, they have cone
to an end. |I’'msorry.

He wal ks to the door.
Aayl a drops her shoul ders and | ooks down.

PLO KOON (cont’ d)
The Jedi H gh Council has requested
that you appear before them

| NT. DARK MEDI TATI ON CHAMBER - NI GHT

Hi erogl yphics on the walls. DDmred |ights gl ow on the
ceiling.

A hol ogram of a hooded DARK LORD appears. A hooded
APPRENTI CE steps forward and kneels before it.

DARK LORD
The time for your trial has cone.

APPRENTI CE
Yes, ny naster.

DARK LORD
Are you prepared to submt your
will to a force greater than The
Force itself?
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APPRENTI CE

DARK LORD
Through the enptying of the vesse
you wi |l achieve The Dark, and
t hrough The Dark. .

APPRENTI CE
Power .

| NT. CORUSCANT - JEDI TEMPLE - H GH COUNCI L TOAER - DAY
Aayl a Secura stands in the center of twelve Jedi El ders.
MACE W NDU, a bal d- headed Jedi Master in robes, gestures.

MACE W NDU
Aayl a Secura. You have served the
Jedi Order and the Republic as an
out st andi ng Jedi Kni ght and
Guardi an. Your contributions in
this war are unquestionable. But we
can not yet grant you the rank of
Mast er .

Aayl a | ooks at the fl oor.
A beat .
She stands tall and turns to face others.

AAYLA SECURA
Then tell nme what it is | nust do.
| am prepared to face any trial!

Kl - ADl - MUNDI, a venerable Jedi Master with a cone-head and
must ache turns to her.

Kl - ADI - MUNDI
It is not your know edge of the
Li ght saber, nor your know edge of
t he Force, young one. It is your
| ack of knowl edge about yourself
t hat hol ds you back.

Aayl a EXHALES.
AAYLA SECURA
It is true. Sone parts of ny nenory

are darker than the darkest night
on Ryl ot h.
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YODA scratches his chin.

YODA
Mm Thrive in darkness, the
Tw ' | ek peopl e do.

Aayl a faces Yoda.
Yoda points at her.

YODA (cont’ d)
Learned to co-exist with it, they
have.

AAYLA SECURA
Mast er Yoda. Pl ease guide ne. Plo
Koon has done all he can.

YODA
To becone a Jedi Master, only one
that remai ns who can teach you
there is. And find her, you nust.

AAYLA SECURA
Her ?

Aayl a | ooks around the room

AAYLA SECURA (cont’d)
Who?

YODA
Your soul’s Shadow Counterpart.
Lost in your past, she has becone.
Return to your place of birth, and
gui ded to her by your instincts,
you will be.

EXT. LANDI NG PLATFORM - DAY

Cluttered lanes of intersecting TRAFFIC in the sky. SHI PS of
all shapes and si zes.

A DELTA-7 STARFIGHTER with R2 unit waits on the platform
Aayl a Secura strides forward.

R2 UNI' T
Beep! Wi st e!
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AAYLA SECURA
| don’t care. W& mnust | eave now. |
don’t have tine for--

VO CE (O C)
Aayl a!

Aayl a Secura smles and rolls her eyes as she CLIMBS into
t he cockpit.

AAYLA SECURA
...him

She sees Nautol an Jedi Master, KIT FISTO, a green humanoid
with black bug eyes and | ong tentacles on his head.

He LAUGHS, his fists on his waist.

KIT FI STO
Where are you off to now, M ss
M schi evous?

No eye contact.

AAYLA SECURA
Er r ands.

A half-smle fromKit Fisto.

KIT FI STO
Come on. | know you better than
t hat .

Aayl a ignores him raises an eyebrow, and FLIPS SW TCHES on
t he dashboard.

KIT FI STO (cont’ d)

| heard about your neeting with the
A d Fol ks.

The engi nes ROAR.
KIT FI STO (cont’ d)
(yell'ing)
Let ne go with you!
AAYLA SECURA
(smling)
What? | can’t hear you
The cockpit CLOSES. The ship HOVERS and ROTATES.

Aayl a Secura smles at Kit Fisto through the gl ass.
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A single disnm ssive wave fromKit Fisto.

The ship BLASTS away. He watches it di sappear into the
cl ouds.

Kit Fisto turns. He shakes his head and furrows his brow

KIT FI STO
Zyra. ..

He BOLTS down a corridor.
END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

EXT. SPACE - PLANET RYLOTH - NI GHT

A rocky planet, half-covered by shadow. Aayla Secura’s ship
DESCENDS towards the term nator separating day from night.
EXT. PLANET RYLOTH - MOUNTAI N RANGE - NI GHT

Aayl a’s ship enters a cavern hosting a subterranean city.

EXT. CTY OF KALA' UUN - LANDI NG PAD - NI GHT

Aayl a WALKS down a long landing platformtowards a busy
street.

She | ooks up at the ceiling of the cavern.

A short and obese yell ow skinned Twi ' | ek man, MON FORTUNA
RUSHES toward Aayl a Secura. He dresses |ike a sl ob.

MON FORTUNA
Aayl a Secura! Is that really you?

He wings his dirty hands.
Aayl a cocks her head.
Mon Fortuna | ooks her up and down.
MON FORTUNA (cont’ d)
You're all grown up! You were this

tall... oh, how | mss those ganes
of Pazaak with--
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AAYLA SECURA
|"msorry... |I’ve not been back to
Ryl ot h since--
Aayl a notices sonething over Mon Fortuna s shoul der.
A building, its architecture obtuse and geonetrical .

BEG N FLASHBACK:

I NT. - SCHOCL
An ELDER TW'’ LEK WOVAN. CHI LDREN pl ayi ng.
END FLASHBACK.

EXT. CTY OF KALA' UUN - LANDI NG PAD - NI GHT

AAYLA SECURA
It was good to see you... uh..

Mon Fortuna shakes her hand.
MON FORTUNA
Mon. Mon Fortuna. | did business
wi th your unc--
AAYLA SECURA
|’ msorry to hear that. If you wll
excuse ne, | nust neet someone.
Aayl a STRI DES towards the buil ding.

Mon Fortuna wat ches Aayl a and creeps away. He speaks into a
comruni cator on his wi st.

MON FORTUNA
She i s here.
| NT. SCHOOL FOR G FTED TW' LEK CHI LDREN - NI GHT

An el der Twi’'| ek woman, TA' BOOLA sits on a stool. Tw ' ek
CHI LDREN ar ound her, working on KINETI C PUZZLES.

The door opens with a bell

The woman frowns and steps in front of the children,
renovi ng her eyegl asses. The children peek around her.

Aayl a Secura enters.
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Ta’ boola smles and throws her arnms open.

TA BOOLA
Oh, Aayla! You ve finally cone! |
prayed... and | knew sonmeday you'd

cone back and put an end to it!
Ta’ bool a waps her arns around Aayl a.

BEG N FLASHBACK:

| NT. SCHOOL

A young Aayla Secura sits on the floor solving a kinetic
puzzle. A pair of red arnms YANK the puzzle away. Aayla
cries.

END FLASHBACK

I NT. SCHOOL FOR G FTED TW'’ LEK CHI LDREN - NI GHT

AAYLA SECURA
went to this school.

TA BOOLA
You did! Until your uncle... what’s
wrong, dear... don’'t you renenber?

Aayl a shakes her head.

Ta’ bool a strokes one of Aayla s brain-tails.

She withdraws her hand, as if shocked by electricity.
She frowns.

TA BOOLA (cont’ d)
W have a lot to tal k about.

Ta' bool a SI GNALS to her assistant.

TA BOOLA' S OFFI CE

Aayl a sits on a couch.

A cage hangs in the corner, containing an exotic FELUCH AN
Bl RD. Aayl a pl aces her hand on the cage. The bird CH RPS.
She sm | es.

Ta’ bool a stands at a wi ndow, arns crossed, watching the
chil dren pl ay.
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TA BOOLA
|’msorry to hear about what
happened. These are dark tines, for
all of us, Aayla. Acrinme lord has
taken hol d of our planet. The sl ave
trade is out of control. Once a
week they show up and take all of
our fermale Tw | eks.

AAYLA SECURA
| amsorry, but | did not return to

Ryl ot h on Republic business. |’'ve
conme for--

TA' BOOLA
Yes. | know where she is,

unfortunately.

Ta’ Bool a | ooks down, closes her eyes, and shakes her head.

| NT. DANCE CLUB - NI GHT

Aayl a steps through a fancy club. Seductive LIGHTS and
MUSI C.

Twi ' | ek wonen of all colors dance for patrons.
Men of alien races take notice of her.
A hand brushes agai nst her arm She turns.

A squat and frail Neinoidian, KAV BOYNG greeni sh-grey skin
and red bul bous eyes. He dresses in a regal servant’s gown.

Fl anked by two TRANDOSHAN THUGS
The thugs hiss through reptilian nostrils.
He BOWS.

KAV BOYNG
The Honor abl e G axol Kel vyyn..

He GESTURES across the room
A mal e Anx, GRAXOL KELVYYN. The twel ve-foot tal
poi nty- headed humanoi d wears | uxurious robes. A pair of blue

Twi ' | ek dancers entertain him He smles and strokes his
chi n.
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KAV BOYNG (cont’ d)
...graciously requests your
comnpani onshi p.

Kav Boyng steps back and GESTURES.
Aayl a Secura rai ses one eyebrow.

AAYLA SECURA
He has made a poor selection... |I’'m
a terrible dancer.

KAV BOYNG
Oh, no. Graxol Kelvyyn is quite
certain of his tastes in Rutian
T™w ' | ek fenal es..

Kav Boyng wags his index finger.
KAV BOYNG (cont’ d)
...and does not like to be
di sappoi nt ed.
He nods to the reptilian thugs, who step forward and HI SS.
AAYLA SECURA
Then tell your Anx friend he should
get his eyesight checked!
Aayl a Secura’s blue |ightsaber FLIPS into her hand and
| GNI TES. She SWNGS it over her head with both hands and
steps to the side in a FI GHTI NG STANCE
ON KAV BOYNG
The Nei noi dian’s eyes WDEN as he recoils.

KAV BOYNG
A Jedi!?

ON GRAXOL KELVYYN

A |l owfrequency runble from G axol Kelvyyn. H's crest turns
red. He POUNDS his fists on the arnrests.

ON CONFLI CT

The Trandoshan Thugs step back. One draws a BLASTER The
ot her, a LASER AXE.

FEMALE VO CE (O.C.)
Ni kt a- nu- nebo-t andal!

The MJUSI C stops. Everyone turns.
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A RED TW' LEK WOMAN (20s) stands on a bal cony. She wears a
bl ack trench coat over a SCANT DANCE QUTFIT and tall BOOTS.

She grips the railing.

RED TW'’ LEK WOVAN
Ah, ny special guest has arrived!

The Nei noi di an and his Trandoshan thugs back off.

BEG N FLASHBACK:

| NT. SCHOOL FOR G FTED TW ' LEK CHI LDREN - NI GHT
Young Aayl a stands, reading a book.

A young RED TW’ LEK @ RL SHOVES Aayl a, knocking her to the
floor.

RED TW’ LEK G RL
You shoul d wat ch your back,
Bl ue-ti an!
Chi | dren LAUGH

END FLASHBACK

I NT. DANCE CLUB - NI GHT

Aayl a Secura DEACTI VATES her |ightsaber and rel axes her
st ance.

G axol Kelvyyn WH SPERS to his dancers.
AAYLA SECURA
| believe we have sone catching up
to do?
RED TW'’ LEK WOVAN
| ndeed, we do, ny old friend.
I NT. TW’ LEK LI MOUSI NE - NI GHT

A robot butler drives a hovering LI MOUSINE through the
gl owi n-the-dark | andscape of the subterranean city.

Aayl a | ooks out the w ndow.

The red Tw ' | ek, ZYRA ZOBOS, wears | arge sungl asses. She
reclines and sips a drink froma straw.
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They pass

16.

ZYRA ZOBGOS
Look at you! A real Jedi Knight!
How many Twi ' | ek wonmen can brag
about THAT?

AAYLA SECURA
| don’t do it to brag. | just try
to do what is right, Zyra.

ZYRA ZOBGCS
|’ m not surprised. Ever since we
were children... as wild as we

wer e, sonething kept you from going
over the edge.

AAYLA SECURA
And you?

ZYRA ZOBOS
| can’t explain the enpower nent
that has cone from enbracing ny
true beauty as a Twi’'| ek woman.
Now, | can have anything |I want.

a billboard. Zyra poses on it.

AAYLA SECURA
It appears you’ ve gone down a dark
pat h.

ZYRA ZOBOS
Vell, what was ny other option, to
live Iike a nonk?

Aayl a crosses her arns.

AAYLA SECURA
The Republic is at war! The Sith
have returned, tyranny is
encroachi ng on our freedons, and
i nnocent people are dying. This
extravagant lifestyle is how you
choose to spend your energy?

ZYRA ZOBOS
Ugh. Don’t bore me with politics.
The Jedi and Sith have battled for
t housands of years. For all | know,
it could go on for thousands nore.
What’s the point? What can | do
about 1t?
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AAYLA
We are all connected in this, from
t he | owest worker to the nost
powerful politician. And when the
war cones to Ryloth, you'll have to
choose a si de.

ZYRA ZOBOS
Here’s to hoping I'’m | ong gone
bef ore then!

Zyra raises her glass, nods, and takes a sip.
Aayl a shakes her head.
The lino turns and goes up a steep hill

AAYLA SECURA
Were are we goi ng?

Zyra smles.

ZYRA ZOBCOS
To enjoy the spoils of ny... dark
pat h!

Zyra pokes Aayla’s arm and | aughs at her.

| NT. ZYRA ZOBOS' S MANS|I ON, LI BRARY - NI GHT
Dar k wooden shel ves hol d hardcover BOOKS

A circular STAIRMY w aps around the room leading to a
second | evel.

A STAI NED- GLASS DOVE on the ceiling.

Aayl a and Zyra sit on |l eather chairs. A ROBOT BUTLER bri ngs
t hem REFRESHMENTS.

ZYRA ZOBOS
So what’s it like, using The
Force... beating up bad guys and
stuff?

AAYLA SECURA
The Way of the Jedi is not about
adventure. It’s a devotion to
peace. |’ma guardian, not a
warri or.
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ZYRA ZOBGCS
You coul d have fool ed nme. You were
about to nake Lil ek Chum out of
that pair of Trandoshans.

A beat .
The Robot Butler slides a WNDOW cl osed.
He inspects it.

ROBOT BUTLER
Hnm

Aayl a nods toward the shel ves.

AAYLA SECURA
Have you read all of these books?

ZYRA ZOBOS
No, but every mansi on needs a
library, right? | experience the
hi ghest class of Tw 'lek culture.
|"ve even col | ected severa
priceless works of art, as you can
see.

Zyra gestures to a 12° TALL MARBLE STATUE. An al nost-nude
Twi ' | ek wonman rai ses a TWDENT skyward. Inp-like creatures
clinmb her |egs.

ZYRA ZOBCS (cont’ d)
A gift froman admrer.

AAYLA SECURA

| think maybe the ink from your
tattoos has | eaked into your Lekku.

Aayl a stands and steps to a book shelf. She lifts a book.

Zyra lifts one of her owmn BRAIN TAILS and admres it. TRI BAL
MARKI NGS curl their way down to the tip.

ZYRA ZOBOS
| just got this one last week. It’s
an anci ent synbol for greatness.
Aayla turns to Zyra.

AAYLA SECURA

You have a brilliant mnd, yet
you’ ve settled for a mundane life,
Zyr a.
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ZYRA ZOBOS
Mundane? Ha! | make nore noney in
one day than you will in your

entire peasant lifetine.
Aayl a turns back to the books.

AAYLA SECURA
Qur path is often as inportant as
our destination.

ZYRA ZOBOS
What’ s so bad about dancing? It’s
an ancient and primal art form
i ke painting and nusic.

Aal ya PULLS a book fromthe shelf and opens it.

AAYLA SECURA
Three nobl e pursuits easily
corrupted to serve conmmerce.

ZYRA ZOB(OS
[t'’s not like I"msome slave. |I'm
the one with the power.

Aayl a SLAMS t he book closed. A CLOUD of dust.
AAYLA SECURA
On that topic, what do you know
about the slave trade going on--
ZAP!

A Red Force Shock JOLTS Aayl a Secura from behind. She
COLLAPSES to the fl oor.

Her eyes SHUT

ZYRA
You could say I know a few things.

END CF ACT TWO

ACT THREE

I NT. ZYRA ZOBOS' S MANSI ON, LI BRARY - NI GHT
Aayl a Secura OPENS her eyes, SHAKES her head, and backs up.
Zyra | oons over her.

Aayl a CRAWS backwar ds.
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AAYLA SECURA
A Sith! You?!

ZYRA ZOBOS
Not quite. |I’ve been trained in The
Way of the Dark.

AAYLA SECURA
VWhat ? That’'s nothing but a cult.
You' re bei ng mani pul at ed.

ZYRA ZOBOS
You al ways were the weaker one,
Aayla. Did you think that you woul d
finally outdo ne by becom ng a
Jedi ?
Aayl a reaches..
Zyra GRABS Aayla’ s |lightsaber with a FORCE PULL
ZYRA ZOBCS (cont’ d)
You think you can do sonething |
can' t?
Zyra LAUGHS.

ZYRA ZOBCS (cont’ d)
You think | can’'t use The Force?

Aal ya | owers and shakes her head.
AAYLA SECURA

No, | just think you should do sone

nore readi ng on the subject.
Aayl a GESTURES.
Books ROCKET fromthe shel ves and PUMVEL Zyr a.
Zyra turns and SWNGS at themw th Aayla’s |ightsaber. She
struggles to keep her bal ance. Books H T her in the FACE and
STOVACH.
Aayl a rai ses one eyebrow.

A thick book fromthe opposite direction CLOCKS Zyra in the
head. She COLLAPSES.

The |ightsaber ROLLS on the marble floor.
Aayl a RI SES.
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She FORCE PULLS the lightsaber into her hand and STOA5 it on
her belt.

AAYLA SECURA (cont’ d)
What have you becone, Zyra? Wat
nonsense have you gotten yourself
i nvol ved with?

Zyra CRAWS from under the pile of books.

ZYRA ZOBCS
More than you will ever understand,
Jedi !

She reaches her hand forward and FORCE CHOKES Aayl a Secur a.
Aayl a STRUGGLES for breath.

ZYRA ZOBCS (cont’ d)
Now, you will--

Aayl a Secura FORCE LIFTS Zyra Zobos into the air, BREAKI NG
t he Force Choke.

AAYLA SECURA
The Way of the Dark is an
i nconpl ete view of The Force. It’s
not hi ng but... undisciplined,
renegade sorcery.

ZYRA ZOBCS
That’'s where you're wong. |’ ve
tasted divine chaos that neither
Sith nor Jedi can fathom

AAYLA SECURA
Who did this to you, Zyra? Wio has
seduced you- -

Aayl a Secura is BLASTED across the room by a FORCE PUSH. She
H TS the wall.

Zyra Zobos FALLS on the pile of books.

ZYRA ZOBOS
Mar kos!

Ared Tw’' ek male, MARKGCS, enters the room Jagged TATTOCOS

decorate his skin. He wears el aborate bl ack SI TH ARMOR
covered in spikes. Seven feet tall... and UQY.
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MARKOS
Am 1 late for the study group?

The sound of a LI GHTSABER
He GLANCES over his shoul der.
MARKGCS (cont’ d)
And hell o, Aayla. It’s been a
whi | e.

BEG N FLASHBACK:

I NT. POL SECURA' S ESTATE - N GHT

Mar kos and Mon Fortuna play a CArD GAME wi th Pol Secura,
Aayl a’ s uncl e.

St acks of GAME CHI PS on the table.

A young Aayla Secura brings the three Twi’'lek nmen a curved
decant er of BRI GHT ORANGE W NE.

Pol Secura SLAMS his CARDS down on the table.

POL SECURA
Bah!

Mon Fortuna CHUCKLES and POURS hinsel f a dri nk.
MARKOS

Keep | osing, Secura, and perhaps
"1l go home with the beautiful

youngling girl!
Pol Secura pauses... then LAUGHS, his nouth w de.
Markos smil es at Aayl a.
Aayl a turns away.

END FLASHBACK.

I NT. ZYRA ZOBOS' S MANSI ON, LI BRARY - N GHT
Aayl a ATTACKS.
Mar kos FLI PS over Aayla, |IGNITES his RED DUAL- PHASE

LI GHTSABER, and lands in a wi de stance. H s |ightsaber
GLOA5, twice as |long as Aayla’s.
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He gestures to a BROADSWORD on the side wall. It FLIES
t owar ds Aayl a.

As she rises, her eyes fixed on the Dark Lord, Aayla LIFTS
her |ightsaber in one hand. The broadsword SPLI TS down the
center and its halves CLATTER to the fl oor

MARKCS
Li ght saber Form Fi ve, the Way of
Per severance. | npressive!
Zyra steps forward, extends her hands, and cl oses her eyes.
MARKGCS (cont’ d)
But the will of the universe is
towards its own destruction. W'l
see how you persevere against the
Power of the Dark
A FLURRY of |ightsaber strikes from Markos. Aayla bl ocks.
AAYLA SECURA
What ever brai nwashi ng you have
inflicted on ny friend, it wll
soon be undone!
ZAP!

PURPLE PLASMA ENERGY FLOAS from Aayla, through Zyra, and
back into Markos.

Mar kos grows stronger. Aayla, weaker. FORCE DRAI N

Mar kos STRI KES downward at Aayla s |ightsaber as she weakens
and COLLAPSES on the floor.

Mar kos | aughs.
Zyra ceases The Force Drain.
Aayl a HYPERVENTI LATES.

Mar kos PULLS a gun-like device fromhis belt. He GRABS
Aayl a’ s hands and PULLS the trigger.

A PURPLE PULSE of energy binds her wists.
MARKOS
These are CGeonosi an Cont ai nnent
Cuffs.

He does the sanme to her ankl es.
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MARKGCS (cont’ d)
They generate a magnetic field that
di srupts your connection to The
For ce.

One nore around her neck.
He PRESSES a button and HOOKS t he device back onto his belt.

AAYLA SECURA
What are you hoping to achi eve,
Mar kos?

MARKOS
| m hoping to conplete ny
col | ecti on.

AAYLA SECURA
And how many Tw ' | ek wonen have you
ensl aved and indoctrinated into
your cult? You ve turned Zyra into
some ki nd of brai nwashed trophy
queen.

Mar kos | aughs.

MARKCS
Queen? Ch, no. You see... she was
BAI T.

ZYRA ZOBOS
What ?

Mar kos SW PES his hand. Zyra TUMBLES across the floor and
LANDS next to Aayl a.

ZYRA ZOBOS (cont’ d)
No!

| NT. LI BRARY
ON GLOW NG ENERGY HOOPS
SLOW ZOOM OUT

Zyra Zobos and Aayla Secura, on the floor, bound by GOWN NG
ener gy hoops.

MARKCS
Ironic. The little blue girl grows
up with a brai nwashi ng scoundre
for an uncle and a bully as a best

( MORE)
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MARKGCS (cont’ d)
friend. Ch, but she has so nuch
potential! So she escapes for a
short tinme, only to find herself
right where she started. A slave.

Aayl a struggles to use The Force, but is JOLTED by
ELECTRI CI TY.

MARKGCS (cont’ d)
Patience, Jedi. In tine, your
powers will grow, as you are
trained in The Way of The Dark. Al
of your weak m sconceptions about
the galaxy will soon nelt away.

AAYLA SECURA
Just as the forces of Good and Evi

shall never mx, | wll never join
you, Markos.
MARKCS

Only when you transcend, wll you
di scover that your petty Light Side
of the Force is sinply one part of
a Single. Universal. Truth.

AAYLA SECURA
And according to you, that woul d
be?

MARKOS
The VA D.

AAYLA SECURA
Ha! Your experinents in bad
phi | osophy and sorcery have cl ouded
your m nd.

Zyra STRUGGLES agai nst her restraints.

ZYRA Z0OBCS
Mar kos! How can you DO this?!

MARKOS
Sinple. Existence is fleeting. And
" ve always preferred the blue skin
of this Rutian.

ZYRA ZOBOS
No!

He runs his fingers across Aayla Secura’ s chin.
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MARKOS
| have wat ched you for years,
Aayl a. The red skin of the Lethan
Tw ' | eks m ght be the rarest of
all, but no dancer is as val uable
as... a trained Jedi warrior.

Zyra TWSTS and TURNS in her restraints. She STRUGGELES
agai nst PULSES of electricity.

ZYRA ZOBCS
Aggghhh!

Mar kos LAUGHS at Zyra and turns back to Aayl a.

AAYLA SECURA
Then you mi ght al so recogni ze the
i nherent difficulty in holding onto
such a pri ze.

He pulls out a FLASK OF LI QU D

MARKCOS
Not hi ng that a delicious dose of
ditteryll won't fix. W'l start
all over... you can be ny bride who
| ost her nenory in a tragic
acci dent. How does that sound,
sweet s?

VO CE (OC)
It sounds |ike you need to work on
your pickup |ines.
Mar kos turns.

MARKOS
Uh?

The aquatic Jedi Master, Kit Fisto, FLIPS fromthe bal cony.
CGREEN TENTACLES trail behind his head |ike a conet.

The Jedi LANDS and WALKS towards Markos, enpty-handed.
Mar kos bares his rotten teeth and GROAS.
Kit Fisto LAUGHS.
KIT FI STO
éiiand maybe get those teeth | ooked

Mar kos DRAWS hi s | i ghtsaber.
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MARKOS
Ah, Jedi Master, Kit Fisto, has
cone to visit!

KIT FI STO
Tell me. What business does a Dark
Lord have on Ryl ot h?
Mar kos sm | es.

MARKGOS
A profitable one.

Mar kos | GNI TES his |ightsaber and CHARGES. He CHOPS at Kit
Fisto with both hands.

Kit Fisto DROPS to one knee, SPINS, and draws his green

| i ght saber above his head with one hand, BLOCKING the attack
from behi nd.

The bl ades CRACKLE.

MARKCOS (cont’ d)
El egant!

Kit Fisto SWEEPS his leg in an arc across the floor. Markos
SPRI NGS backwar ds.

Kit Fisto smles and CHARGES at WMar kos.
They DUEL.

A | ocked stance, eye-to-eye. Their crossed |ightsabers H SS
and SPARK

KIT FI STO
This will be the last tinme you
trouble the Twi ' | ek wonen.

MARKOS
You should stay with your own kind,
Nauti | oi d.

Kit Fi sto FORCE SPEEDS behi nd Markos and GRABS one of the
Dark Lord’ s BRAI N TAILS.

SCREAM OF PAI N from Mar kos.

KIT FI STO
As should you... Red Devil!

He smiles and PLUNGES his |ightsaber at Markos’ s back.
SPARKS FLY.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 28.

Mar kos STUMBLES forward, TURNS. .
and LAUGHS.
Not hi ng but a bl ack SMJUDGE

MARKOS
That’'s Mandal orian Iron, ny boy.

Kit Fisto's sm | e vani shes.

KIT FI STO
Swor dpl ay was never ny forte...

He DEACTI VATES hi s |i ghtsaber.
Mar kos bl asts Force Lightning at the Jedi.

Kit Fisto DODGES the attack and VANISHES in a blur of FORCE
SPEED

Mar kos LAUGHS.

MARKOS
Cowar dly Jedi

The Dark Lord STEPS around the room His |ightsaber HUVS. He
SWNGS it twice.

The Twi -1 ek wonen STRUGGLE in their restraints. Blue
el ectromagneti c waves PULSE across their skin.

MARKGCS (cont’ d)
Your magic tricks amuse me, Fisto.
But I'’mnot going to play hide
and- -
CRUNCH!
Mar kos | ooks down.
ON CORNER OF ROOM

A TRANSLUCENT QOUTLI NE of Kit Fisto. The Jedi LEANS forward,
CLENCHI NG a fi st.

ON MARKOS

The Ceonosi an Contai nment Controller on his belt CRUWPLES.
POWN

It ERUPTS in SMOKE and el ectrical SPARKS.
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Mar kos CROWLS.
Aayl a Secura and Zyra Zobos BREAK FREE from the CUFFS.

He GRABS the device fromhis belt and SMASHES it on the
floor.

MARKOS (cont’ d)
Fi st o!

Aayl a Secura SPRINGS to her feet and DRAWS her LI GHTSABER

Kit Fisto RE- MATERI ALI ZES from Force Cl oak and smles. He
REACTI VATES hi s |ight saber.

KIT FI STO
Your Darksight has failed. It is
you who are the slave... to your

m scal cul ati ons.

AAYLA SECURA
Surrender, Markos.

Zyra HI DES behi nd the statue.

Mar kos CGRIPS his lightsaber in his left hand. Wth his
right, he reaches for his belt and UNCO LS a WH P.

MARKQOS
(to Aayl a)
Foolish Twi’'lek. It is you who wll
submt to ne, as the others did.
The Jedi CHARGE.

Mar kos grins. He CRACKS the whip in the air and its tai
| GNITES in the gl ow of RED, CRACKLI NG LASER

The Jedi SKID to a halt.

JEDI

(toget her)
Li ght whi p!

Mar kos LAUGHS.
The Jedi | ook at each other.
Mar kos LUNGES and TWRLS the |ightwhip
The Jedi TUMBLE in opposite directions.

The Li ghtwhi p WRAPS around the head of the statue. Markos
PULLS and DECAPI TATES it.
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ON ZYRA
Sparks and nolten rock SHOAER around her
ON MARKGCS

MARKOS
Your destruction is eternal, Jedi!

Kit Fisto LAUNCHES a surprise FLYING KI CK towards Markos.

Aal ya Secura DEACTI VES her |ightsaber, closes her eyes, and
ext ends her pal ns.

CRACK!

Mar kos LASHES Kit Fisto’'s LEGwi th the Lightwhip. A deep
slice.

Kit Fisto SCREAMS in pain and CRASHES to the floor.
Mar kos LAUGHS.

MARKGCS (cont’ d)
You' re finished, junmping frog man.

Mar kos DRAWS BACK hi s Li ght whi p.

Aayl a Secura concentrates and noves her hands in a circular
pattern.

Air WH RLS around Mar kos.

MARKGCS (cont’ d)
VWhat ! ?

The Dark Lord LIFTS off the floor. He KICKS his |egs and
SPINS out of control.

A FORCE WH RLW ND.

MARKOS (cont’ d)
You!

Mar kos turns towards Aayla and SWNGS at her, but the
i ght whi p WRAPS ar ound hi s body.

As he THRASHES, the |ightwhip SEVERS the brain tails from
hi s head.

Aayl a RELEASES hi m and DASHES to Kit Fisto.
Mar kos FALLS to his knees.
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In a daze, he GRASPS at the back of his head.
Zyra RUNS to Markos.

AAYLA SECURA
Zyra, no!

Mar kos THROAS his head back and SCREANS.
Shock waves RI PPLE across the room

The Dark Lord EXPLODES. Zyra is caught in the FORCE
DETONATI ON.

Aayl a Secura creates a FORCE BARRIER It protects the Jedi.

The statue of Zyra CRUMBLES. Stained-glass RAINS fromthe
ceiling.

Mar kos COLLAPSES to the floor, face first in debris.
SMOKE and DUST fill the room

| NT. LI BRARY
Books and carpet SMOLDER Ash covers every surface.
The snoke CLEARS.

Aayl a Secura rushes to Zyra and FLIPS her over. Her skin
Sl ZZLES.

ZYRA
(whi speri ng)

Aayl a. ..

AAYLA
Stay with ne, old friend. W can
start over. | was once seduced by
the Dark Side... | can help you
defeat it. You can start a new
life.

ZYRA

| al ready have. ..
Zyra ROLLS OPEN her hand.
A key, enhanced with electronic circuits.
Zyra DI ES.

Aayl a turns.
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Kit Fisto STAGGERS to his feet and BRACES hinself on a
bookshel f.

H s hand TRI GGERS a HI DDEN SW TCH and t he book shel f OPENS.

KIT FI STO
Oh... what’'s this?

A dark hallway. He smles and shrugs.
KIT FI STO (cont’d)
Ladies first!
| NT. BASEMENT STAI RCASE

Aayl a STEPS down a staircase with a lantern and stops at a
door.

Kit Fisto HOBBLES behi nd.
She TURNS THE KEY and the door HI SSES open.

| NT. SECRET ROOM
A 3PO Droid DROPS a book and STANDS.

3PO DRO D
At [ast, we've been rescued!

Ared female TwWi’'lek child, LI"SOO RUNS to the center of
the roomand smles, nouth w de.

AAYLA SECURA
Zyra... a nother!?

The Twi’'lek child runs at Aayla, arns open.
Aayl a KNEELS and hugs the child. A |look of shock on her
face.
| NT. CORUSCANT - JEDI TEMPLE - HI GH COUNCI L TONER - DAY
Aayl a Secura kneels before a circle of Jedi Masters.
YODA
Force-sensitive, the Twi’'lek child,
Li*soo, is. Wth nuch caution,

raised in the Jedi Tenple, she wll
be.
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MACE W NDU
The renegade Dark Lord, Markos, has
been defeated. It was di scovered
that his orbiting ship contained
nearly a hundred Twi 'l ek children.
They have been rescued and returned
to their parents.

Kl - ADI - MUNDI
For now, you ve effectively
bani shed the slave trade from your
honme pl anet of Ryl oth.

YODA
Expl ored and defined the boundaries
of dark and light... nade peace

wi th her past, Aayla Secura has.

PLO KOON
And in doing so, has becone a
mast er of not only her |ightsaber,
but of her conplete self.

YODA
Knows where her journey began, the
Jedi now does.

MACE W NDU
Wthout a point of origin, an
arrow s direction would be
meani ngl ess. A wi se Jedi is m ndful
of not only points in space, but
the arc of all things.

AAYLA SECURA
| may have | ost ny nenories, but I
never |lost who | am and who | have
becone. Rebellion against the
culture | was raised in is what
brought me here.

YODA
For a Tw’ |l ek woman, the easy path,
it is, to becone a Slave. Chose the
hi gher, nore noble path. Becone a
Mast er, have you

Aayl a Secura sni |l es.
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YODA (cont’ d)
Conferred upon you, Aayla Secura,
the rank of Jedi Master is.
She STANDS and bows. The Hi gh Council appl auds.

She turns to Kit Fisto, who sits on a Council chair, a CAST
on his |eg.

He APPLAUDS and LAUGHS.

JEDI TEMPLE - NURSERY - DAY
Robed younglings of every race practice TELEKI NESI S.
Li*soo sits apart fromthe other children.

TEACHER
Li*soo! Conme and join us, dear!

Li ' soo faces away.
Her eyes GLOWSith Yel |l ow.
CUT TO CREDI TS



