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REY

Rey is a Jakku scavenger, a survivor toughened by life on a harsh 

desert planet. Despite dismissing herself as “no one,” she learns 

that her life is being shaped by the mysterious power of the Force.

She seeks out Luke Skywalker, the lost Jedi Master, in hopes that 

he will aid the Resistance against the First Order and help her learn 

to control her powers.



KYLO REN

The son of Han Solo and Leia Organa, Ben Solo was seduced by 

the dark side of the Force and renamed himself Kylo Ren, becoming 

the First Order’s champion and Supreme Leader Snoke’s student. 

Kylo killed his father and seeks to destroy his mother’s Resistance 

and the remnants of the Jedi Order. Though a servant of the dark 

side, he still struggles against the pull of the light side of the Force.



FINN

Once a stormtrooper, Finn helped Poe Dameron escape the First 

Order and sought his own freedom alongside Rey and BB-8. Finn 

also helped the Resistance destroy Starkiller Base, but had to 

decide his true loyalties: Would he continue to fight alongside 

the Resistance’s soldiers, or seek to reunite with Rey and flee the 

galactic conflict?



POE DAMERON

A commander in the Resistance’s starfighter corps, Poe Dameron 

is one of Leia Organa’s most-trusted operatives. A decorated X-wing 

pilot, he can fly anything – which is fortunate given how often his 

headstrong nature leads him into trouble. Poe leads the attack that 

destroys Starkiller Base, but soon finds himself on the run from the 

First Order.



LEIA ORGANA

Princess Leia Organa was one of the Rebel Alliance’s greatest leaders. 

Daughter of Padmé Amidala and Anakin Skywalker, sister of Luke 

Skywalker, and with a soft spot for scoundrels, Leia ranks among the 

galaxy’s great heroes. But life under the New Republic has not been easy 

for Leia. Setbacks in her political career have been accompanied by more 

personal losses.



LUKE SKYWALKER

Luke Skywalker was a Tatooine farmboy who rose from humble 

beginnings to become one of the greatest Jedi the galaxy has 

ever known. Along with his sister Princess Leia, Luke battled the 

evil Empire, discovered the truth of his parentage, and ended the 

tyranny of the Sith. A generation later, the location of the famed 

Jedi master was one of the galaxy’s greatest mysteries.



A long time ago in a galaxy far, 

far away....



001

The FIRST ORDER reigns. Having 

decimated the peaceful 

Republic, Supreme Leader Snoke 

now deploys his merciless 

legions to seize military 

control of the galaxy.

Only General Leia Organa’s small 

band of RESISTANCE fighters stand 

against the rising tyranny, 

certain that Jedi Master Luke 

Skywalker will return and restore 

a spark of hope to the fight. 

But the Resistance has been 

exposed. As the First Order 

speeds toward the rebel base, 

the brave heroes mount a 

desperate escape....
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① extinguish v. 熄灭

PROLOGUE

Once there was a boy who grew up to 

become a Jedi Knight. Not just any Jedi, but one 

of the greatest in their history, a valiant hero 

who toppled an evil empire. 

He was also the last of their kind. 

For over a thousand generations, the 

Jedi Knights had been the guardians of peace 

and justice throughout the galaxy. With their 

connection to the Force, they could perform 

astonishing feats, influence minds, and perceive 

glimpses of what was and what might be. Yet for 

all their foresight, the Jedi failed to foresee their 

own future. One of their order turned against 

them, hunting down the other Jedi until their 

numbers were few and their light was all but 

extinguished①. 

The boy knew none of this growing up. What 

he did know was the barren desert of his home, 

where water was more valuable than gold. 

He had a happy childhood. His aunt and 

uncle raised him on their moisture farm, and he 

was their son in all but name. His uncle could be 
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① blazing adj. 燃烧的，闪耀的 ② snatch n. 小量，点滴

cranky, but taught him everything from fixing 

vaporators to flying airspeeders, and his aunt 

was warm, spoiling him when she could. Like 

many boys his age, he was impatient, curious, 

and a bit brash. He had a talent for tinkering 

and a passion for speed.

He also had dreams.

On evenings after he’d finished his chores, 

he would go out and watch the binary sunset. 

The twin suns would descend below the dunes, 

one blazing① white-hot, the other orange-red. 

Cast in the amber light, the boy would wonder 

about himself, who he was, where he would go, 

what he would become. He dreamed of getting 

off his dull and dusty homeworld and training to 

be a pilot, so he could sail through the depths of 

space, so he could see the stars.

He dreamed of being like his father.

What little the boy knew of his father he 

had learned from his uncle, in snatches② and 

grumbles. Supposedly, his father had been a 

navigator on a spice freighter, yet something 

tragic had happened. His uncle had never 

elaborated, insisting the boy quit daydreaming 

and accept life on the homestead. There was no 
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① solitude n. 孤独，隐居 ② plateau n. 高原

shame in being a moisture farmer. No shame at 

all.

Years passed, and this boy was now an old 

man. He stood on a cliff overlooking a great 

sea. He wore sackcloth robes under a woolen 

cloak. A hood protected his face from the wind. 

The water before him stretched to the horizon 

like the dune seas of his home, broken only by 

mountainous islands.

He had come to this forgotten world to retire 

in solitude①. All his dreams he had fulfilled long 

before. He had flown the depths of space, seen 

the stars and all the light and dark between. He 

had nothing more to give and desired nothing in 

return. He just wanted to be left alone, in peace.

But after many years, he had been found.

He turned slowly from the sea. A girl stood 

on the other side of the plateau②. 

She approached but stopped within a few 

paces of him. He hesitated before he reached 

up with his hands—one of flesh and blood, the 

other of metal and wire—and pulled down his 

hood. For a long moment, he and the girl beheld 

each other, quiet with their own thoughts. 

She had dark brown hair, braided in triple 
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buns. Her vest and tunic were the color of sand. 

Gauze was wrapped around her arms, and her 

trousers were short, exposing fair skin above 

leather boots. She carried a quarterstaff that 

appeared salvaged from a gear axle①. A worn 

canvas satchel② dangled from her hip. Freckles 

dotted her face. 

She slung the strap of her staff over her 

shoulder and opened her satchel. From that 

she removed a chrome cylinder about half the 

length of her arm. It was the hilt of a lightsaber. 

She held it out to him. 

He inhaled deeply, and trembled. 

This lightsaber had once belonged to him, 

and to his father before him. He had lost the 

weapon when he had lost his hand, during a 

fateful duel in a city among the clouds. He had 

thought it gone, forever, yet somehow it had 

been found, as had he. 

He clenched his jaw and frowned. He did 

not take the lightsaber from her. 

Her grip on the device wavered. She blinked. 

Her confusion gave way to distress. Yet still she 

held the hilt out to him. She wanted him to have 

it. She pleaded with her gaze.

① gear axle 齿轮轴 ② satchel n. 小背包
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The man’s frown broke. His eyes moistened. 

The lightsaber carried so many memories. Too 

many. He shouldn’t accept it. Not now. Not after 

so long. 

His metal fingers touched the hilt and took 

it from her. 

The man stood there, near the edge of the 

cliff, considering the lightsaber in his grasp. It 

felt as light and familiar as it had the first time 

he had held it, back when he was around the 

girl’s age. The old hermit who had given it to 

him said his father had built the lightsaber and 

had wanted his son to have it, but the boy’s 

uncle wouldn’t allow it. 

That day, so long before, was the day his life 

had changed. It was the day he no longer had 

only dreams. It was the day he suddenly had a 

destiny.

Holding the hilt now, part of him wished he 

had never held it at all. 

With a swift snap of his wrist, the man flung 

the lightsaber off the cliff, toward the sea.
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CHAPTER  1

“They’ve found us!” shouted a tactical① 

officer. 

On the bridge of the Resistance cruiser 

Raddus, Poe Dameron stood with General Leia 

Organa and her protocol droid, C-3PO, whose 

coverings had been recently buffed to a bright 

and shiny brass. But there was nothing bright or 

shiny in what captured their attention. Above 

a communications table the holograms of three 

dark-hulled warships blinked into existence, 

setting off alarms and panic across the bridge. 

Admiral Ackbar, the Mon Calamari military 

genius who had directed the Rebel Alliance’s 

triumph at Endor, manipulated the table’s 

controls with his webbed hands. Two of the 

warships were identified as First Order Star 

Destroyers, the Fellfire and General Hux’s 

flagship, the Finalizer. The other was the massive 

cannon-laden Dreadnought Fulminatrix. 

“Well, we knew that was coming,” Poe 

muttered. 

① tactical adj. 战术的，作战的
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The Resistance had recently obtained 

intelligence about the First Order’s fleet from 

a pair of battle-hardened spies. Not only did 

the data include detailed schematics of the 

Dreadnought, it showed that the enemy’s navy 

was much larger than anyone had estimated. 

Anticipating the First Order would retaliate 

for the destruction of Starkiller Base, the 

Resistance leadership had begun the evacuation 

of their secret headquarters on D’Qar in earnest. 

But what no one had foreseen was how quickly 

the First Order would locate their hideout.

Poe pressed the transceiver button on the 

table. “Connix, is the base fully evacuated?”

Lieutenant Kaydel Ko Connix’s image 

appeared on a monitor. Her long blond hair 

was knotted in side buns, and her natural smile 

wavered① under stress. “Still loading the last 

batch of transports,” she said. “We need more 

time!”

A glance out the viewport showed freighters, 

transports, and personnel shuttles rocketing 

away from the green orb of D’Qar. All headed 

toward the Raddus or one of the three other 

capital ships that made up the Resistance’s 

① waver v. 动摇
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meager starfleet: the spindly hospital frigate 

Anodyne, the bunker buster Ninka, and the 

cargo hauler Vigil. But it was clear that many 

wouldn’t make it to safety, since they lay in the 

firing range of the Destroyers and Dreadnought.

Poe wished he were out there in his X-wing 

defending the evacuees instead of stuck on the 

bridge as a spectator①. The mechanics had just 

mounted a souped-up booster engine to his 

starfighter and there seemed no better time 

than the present to put it to use. 

Poe  turned to  Genera l  Organa .  She 

was the last living princess of Alderaan and 

had witnessed firsthand her homeworld’s 

annihilation② by the Empire’s Death Star. Her 

hair was rolled in a neat tuck and she wore a 

regal mantle over a plain silk gown, both in 

black. If not for the color of her dress, Poe never 

would have known she was mourning the death 

of her husband, Han Solo. He could only imagine 

the heartache she was hiding under her poise.

“You’ve got an idea,” she said to him, “but 

I won’t like it.” She didn’t make him explain 

himself. “Go.”

Poe issued a remote command to his 

① spectator n. 旁观者 ② annihilation n. 消灭，毁灭
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