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I've read James Luceno's Maze of Evil in the past, but it's been so long and I've had enough of my favorite feelings that I didn't mind rereading the book in my impact on this trilogy collection. It's more than a little unusual for a trilogy, in that first and last book by Luceno, and the middle book, an adaptation of Star Wars Episode III: Revenge
of the Sith, is Matthew Stover. This is all the more unusual since Episode III is the third part of the prequel trilogy I had in the past read James Luceno's Maze of Evil, but it's been so long and I've had enough fond feelings that I didn't mind rereading the book in my impact on this trilogy collection. It's more than a little unusual for a trilogy, in
that first and last book by Luceno, and the middle book, an adaptation of Star Wars Episode III: Revenge of the Sith, is Matthew Stover. This is all the more unusual since Episode III is the third part of the prequel film trilogy that makes this collection a trilogy in the trilogy. However, despite the obvious differences in writing styles, the books
do hold a level of thematic and chronological consistency, chronicling The Tragic Fall of Anakin Skywalker and his rebirth as Darth Vader. I would go so far as to say that the big story, more immediately centered around the weeks and months immediately before and after Anakin's fall, is far more compelling and concise than the somewhat
rambling affair that was the actual Prequel Trilogy.Labyrinth of Evil provides an excellent tune on Anakin's fall, while at the same time giving ample references to past exploits and current scenes of heroic action to the present between Anakin and Obi-Wan. Acute sense of heartache, palpable separated by Anakin and Padme, works
wonders, legitimizing his love, which is often lacking in films. The main weakness of this novel is that it is a mystery story structured around a mystery that most readers will have a mystery already: the identity of Darth Sidious. However, the action and intense pursuit of clues by the characters manages to maintain some degree of
suspense, but the author's purposeful avoidance of Sidious's personality feels a bit like a cheating reader, forcing the mystery out of nothing. It's normal for characters not to know, but the author really has no reason to pretend like readers are still in the dark. For those readers who pick up a book without enough Star Wars knowledge to be
aware of Sidious's personality (i.e. those who haven't seen the movies), I'm sure they were only further confused by the myriad references to past events from other novels and movies. However, given that this is a Star Wars book, I would hope that readers would at least have a prior interest in the franchise to know enough to carry them
through. The alternative would be to write scary bogged down in exposure. As is, Luceno has a very interesting, sleek writing style that manages to move from almost lyrical ideas to characters of effective action prose. I would go further and say that in Dark Lord: The Rise of Darth Vader, Luceno really triumphs with his description of the
battle lightsaber - and I tend to find the sword fight poorly described in the text, often too focused on over-explaining individual movements and swings. Luceno finds a balance between a description and a resume that is rarely overly specific or too vague. The average book, the adaptation, was pleasant and relatively fast-paced, but I felt
that the prose was perhaps too casual and conversational at times. Something rubbed me the wrong way about character descriptions in the midst of the action, set off with things like: Here's how it feels... However, Anakin's final description is quite intense. In general, the adaptation sticks to the events of the film, embellishing on some
elements and excluding others. I thought that adding a storyline to the uprising and expanding the interaction between Obi-Wan and Padme was certainly a plus, showing the beginning of the Uprising against the soon-to-be empire and giving more reasons for Anakin's growing paranoia. Anakin himself is a disturbing character here,
especially with regard to Padme: obsessive, overly passionate, aggressive, paranoid ... he is the embodiment of a cruel husband. It's not in bad taste on Stover's part, I think; in fact, it really gave me a deeper understanding of the relationship between Anakin and Padme, made me understand more the dynamics of their interaction, made
me anticipate how their tragic ending could presumably play out. It felt much more real than the film's cheesy romantic dialogue that led to a violent twist, and made Anakin's promotion to the Dark Side more natural. Now I'm going back to The Rise of Darth Vader, the third and final book. The Jedi characters represented in Bol Chatak, Ole
Starstone, and Roan Shrine were very interesting - average in strength, but still capable of being iconic representations of the Jedi Order. I grew up to take care of them. I thought that using commando clones for their initial survival through Order 66 was pretty smart considering that commandos were more autonomous. And I really liked
the perspectives of Bale Organa, Darth Vader, Moff Tarkin, and Emperor Palpatine as they grew up in their new roles. However, I found the cast of smugglers, extra Jedi, Senators and Clones to be a little overwhelming. The two smugglers are described as six-finger humanoids, their only defining characteristic, seemingly - and yet they
were key characters. The Jedi were only briefly provided with any descriptions at all, and the names were removed without the convenience of tying details to connect their easy character. Honestly, the story would have been better with fewer characters bouncing. However, Darth Vader was a good ending to this set, and overall, I would
recommend it. Alone, these novels are good franchise books, but together, their story is all the more tragic and all the more powerful. ... more © 1996-2014, Amazon.com, Inc. or its branches Of Darkness encroaches on the western hemisphere of Kato Neimoidia, though exchanges of consistent light high above the besieged world ripped
the impending night into shreds. Well under the fragmented sky, in the garden of manax trees, which are dotted with the lower ramparts of Vice King Gunray's majestic redoubt, companies of clone soldiers and battle droids killed each other with bloodless precision. A flashing fan of blue energy lit the bottom of the tree cluster: Obi-Wan
Kenobi's lightsaber. Attacking two hour-long droids, Obi-Wan stood his ground, twisting his upraised blade on the right and left to swat the blaster bolts back on his enemies. Once on his belly with their volleys, both droids disintegrated, with a scattering of alloy limbs. Obi-Wan moved again. He jumped to his feet and ran forward to fall
under the segmented chest of the naymoid harvest beetle. Explosive light shunted from the deflector shield of the citadel, slamming the loam between the trees, casting long shadows of their supporting trunks. Ignoring the chaos among them, the columns of five-meter combines continued their faithful march to the mound, which supported
the fortress. In their cutting jaws or on their upsweeping backs they carried loads of clipped foliage. The crushing sounds of their incessant nibbling provided the eerie cadence of crashing detonation and it and whining blaster bolts. From the left of Obi-Wan came a sudden click of servos; to his right, a muffled cry of warning. Down, master!
He fell into a squat even before Anakin's lips formed the last word, a lightsaber aimed at the ground, so as not to pierce his onslaught of the former Padawan. The blur of thrumming blue energy hissed through the humid air and then the sharp smell of burning circuits, tang ozone. The blaster, dumped into soft soil, then chased, the
elongated head of the battle droid struck the ground not a metre from Obi-Wan's feet, contorting as it bounced and rolled out of view, repeating: Roger, Roger... Roger, Roger... At the gas station, Obi-Wan turned on his right leg in time to see how the droid's body was spinning. The fact that Anakin saved his life was nothing new, but
Anakin's blade went too close for comfort. The eyes somewhat wide with surprise, he went into his legs. You almost took my head off. Anakin held the blade to one side. In the strobe light battle his blue eyes shone with a curve of amusement. Excuse me, sir, but your head was where my lightsaber was supposed to go. Master. Anakin
used the honorary not as a teacher's apprentice, but as a Jedi Knight for a member of the Jedi Council. The braid, defining its former status, was ritually torn after his daring actions in Praesitlin. His tunic, knee-high and the slinky trousers were as black as night. His face is scarred from the contest with Dooku-trained Asajj Ventress. His
mechanical right hand in an elbow-length glove. He has allowed his hair to grow long the last few months, falling almost on his shoulders now. His face was clean-shaven, unlike Obi-Wan, whose strong jaw was defined by a short beard. I suppose I should be grateful your lightsaber needed to go there and not be anxious. Anakin's smile
blossomed into a full smile. Last time I checked that we were on the same side, Master. However, if I had been a moment slower... Anakin loaded the battle droid blaster aside. Your fears are only in your mind. Obi-Wan frowned. Without a head I wouldn't have much of a mind left, now, would I? He sweeped his lightsaber in a thriving pass,
nodding up the alley of manax trees. After you. They renewed their charge, moving with the supernatural speed and grace provided by the Force, the brown cloak of Obi-Wan, circling behind him. Affected by the initial bombardment, dozens of battle droids lay stretched on the ground. Others dangled like broken puppets from the branches
of the trees into which they were thrown. The areas of the leaf canopy were on fire. The two scorched droids were slightly larger than their arms and torso raised their arms as the Jedi approached, but Anakin only raised his left hand in force to push that pushed the droid flat on his back. They jinked right, flip under the wide bodies of two
harvester beetles, and then hurdling a tangle of spiky undergrowth that managed to anchor themselves in an otherwise carefully courted garden. They emerged from a line of trees on the shore of a wide irrigation canal powered by a lake, which is delimitated by a citadel of neymoids on three sides. In the west, a trio of wedge-shaped
Venator-class assault cruisers hung in the scud clouds. The north and east of the sky was in turmoil, crossed out with ion trails, turbolaser beams, hyphens of scarlet light flowing up from the arms of the place outside the energy shield of the citadel. Rising from a height at the end of the peninsula, the multi-level speed resembled the
command towers of the main ships of the Trade Federation and really was a source of inspiration for them. Somewhere inside, trapped by the forces of the Republic, was the elite of the Trade Federation. With his home world under threat and the purse of the worlds Deco and Koru Neimoidia devastated, ViceRoy's Viceroy would be wiser
to retreat to the Outer Edge, as other members of the Separatist Council were thought to be doing. But rational thinking has never been a neimoidian strong suit, especially when the property left on Kato Neimoidia Viceroy apparently could not live without. With the support of a combat group of Federation warships, he slipped on Kato
Neimodia, intending to loot the citadel before it fell. But the republic forces lay waiting, wanting to capture him alive and bring him to justice thirteen years late, according to many. Neymodia was as close to Coruscant as Obi-Wan and Anakin for almost four standard months, and with the last remaining separatist strongholds now cleared of
the core and colonies, they expected to return to the Outer Ring by the end of the week. Obi-Wan heard movement at the far end of the irrigation canal. Moments later, four clone troopers crept up from a line of trees on the opposite bank to take up fire positions amid the water-hardened rocks lined up in a ditch. Far behind them was a
wrecked warship. Speaking from the canopy, laat's blunt tail was a stencil with an eight-beam combat standard of the Galactic Republic. The gunboat glided into view from downstream, maneuvering to where the Jedi were waiting. Standing in the bow, a clone commander named Cody waved hand-signals to the soldiers on the shore and
others in the gunboat, which immediately inflated to create a secure perimeter. The paratroopers could communicate with each other through communications built into their T-vison helmets, but recon Commando's advanced commands created a sophisticated gesture system designed to thwart enemy eavesdropping attempts. Several
nimble jumps brought Cody face-to-face with Obi-Wan and Anakin. Sir, I have the last of the Airborne Command. Show us, Anakin said. Cody fell to one knee, his right hand activated a device embedded in his left wrist glove. The cone of blue light came from the device, and the hologram of the commander of the task force Do-Donna is
solved. Generals Kenobi and Skywalker, a provincial intelligence unit, reports that ViceRoy Gunray and his entourage are making their way to the north side of the redoubt. Our forces are hammering on the shield from above and from points along the shore, but the shield generator is in a hardened area, and it is difficult to get there.
Armory ships take heavy fire from turbolaser cannons in the lower shafts. If your team remains committed to making Gunray alive, you will have to bypass these defenses and find an alternative way to the palace. At the moment we can not strengthen, repeat, can not strengthen . Obi-Wan looked at Cody when the hologram disappeared.
Offers, commander? Cody made adjustments to the wrist projector, and a 3-D redoubt pattern formed in the air. Assuming that the Gun-Ray fortress is similar to what we found on Deko and Koru, the underground levels will contain mushroom farms and processing and shipping areas. There will be access from shipping areas to mid-level
larvae incubators, and from incubators we will be able to penetrate the upper reaches. Cody carried a short-colored DC-15 blaster rifle and wore a white armor and visualization helmet that became a symbol of the Great Army of the Republic, grown, bred and trained in the remote world of Camino, three years earlier. Only now, however,
the white area is shown only where there were no smears of dirt or dried blood, no gouges, abrasions, or charred stains. Cody's position was marked markings on the crest of the helmet and shoulder guards. In his upper right hand were stripes, meaning campaigns in which he participated: Aagonar, Praesitlin, Paracel Small, Antar 4,
Tiberin, Skor II and dozens of other worlds from the Core to the Outer Rim. Over the years, Obi-Wan has formed combat partnerships with several extended alpha scouts with whom he was imprisoned on Rattataka, and Djangota, on the Horde Sest. Early-generation ARCs were trained on the Muundalor clone template, Django Fett. While
the Kaminoans managed to breed some of Fett's regulars, they were more selective in the case of ARCs. As a result, ARCs have shown more individual initiative and leadership skills. In short, they were more like the late bounty hunter himself, who had to say more man. Although Cody was not a genetically advanced Recon Commando,
he had ARC training and shared many of the attributes of ARC. In the early stages of the war, clone troopers were treated no differently than the military vehicles they were piloting or the weapons they fired. For many, they had more in common with combat droids poured out by tens of thousands from The Bactoid weapons workshops in
the separatist-held world. But attitudes began to change as more and more soldiers died. The unwavering devotion of the clones to the Republic and the Jedi has shown that they are true comrades-in-arms and deserve the respect and compassion that has now been given to them. The Jedi themselves, in addition to other progressive-
minded officials in the Republic, called on second- and third-generation soldiers to give names rather than numbers to foster communication. I agree that we can probably reach the top levels, commander, Obi-Wan said at last. But how do you suggest we reach mushroom farms from the beginning? Cody stood tall and pointed to the



gardens. We're going with the harvesters. Obi-Wan looked uncertainly at Anakin and took him to one side. It's just the two of us. What do you think? I think you're too worried, master. Obi-Wan folded his arms on his chest. Who's going to worry about you if I don't? Anakin threw his head and smiled. There are others. You can only keep in
mind See-Threepio. And you had to build it. Think about what you will be. Obi-Wan narrowed his eyes with purpose. Oh, I can see that. But I would have thought Senator Amidaala had more interest in you than Supreme Chancellor Palpatine. Before Anakin could answer, he added: Despite the fact that she is also a politician. I don't think
I've tried to attract her interest, master. Obi-Wan is counted by Anakin for a moment. Moreover, if Chancellor Palpatine genuinely cared for your well-being, he would have kept you closer to Coruscant. Anakin put an artificial hand on Obi-Wan's left shoulder. Probably a master. But then, who will take care of you?
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