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PROLOGUE

In his hidden fortress, the scientist strode up to a heavy security door.

Next to the door a massive GK-600 guardian droid leveled a heavy blagter

cannon and demanded, "'V oi ce recognition and password.”

The scientist spoke camly: "Project Starscream.”

"Password verified." The guardian droid lowered its blaster and opened



the security door.

The scientist stepped ingde his control module. From this command
center, he monitored a gdactic network of computers and living agents, dl
working on various aspects of Project Starscream. But only the Emperor, Darth

Vader, and he, the scientist, knew Project Starscream's ultimate godl.

"Soon now," the scientist told himsdlf with evil gleg, "very soon ny
power over life and death will be complete. Project Starscream is sure to
please the Emperor, and then my control over the galaxy will begin. Nothing

can stop me."

An aarm sounded.

The scientist sat down in front of his control module. Above a pand of
computer controls sat five view-screensthat alowed the scientist to watch

over thefive stages of his grand experiment.

One of those viewscreens had just gone blank. Frowning, the scientist
punched a control button. Instantly, streams of information sped across a

computer screen. Asthe scientist read them, his frown deepened.

Hisfirst experiment, on the planet D'vouran, had gone off-line. D'vouran
wasaliving planet, a planet he had created as the fird part of Project
Starscream. Something-someone-had caused D'vouran to break free. Now the

living planet was spinning through the galaxy, out of control.



Hidden transmitters on the planet had captured images of the intruders
just before D'vouran went wild. The scientist saw the images of two human

children, adroid, and...

...him.

The scientist let out asnarl of hatred. It couldn't be a coincidence

that he had been on D'vouran, could it?

For amoment, anger filled the scientist. He reached for a button on his
control console. With one command the scientist could order the destruction of

Hoole and his companions.

But hedid not. His enemy waswell known in the galaxy. His murder might
attract unwanted attention. And if the Rebels got wind of these experiments,

they might try to stop them just as they had stopped the Death Star Sx months

ago.

Instead he pushed a different button. Another one of the viewscreens lit

up, and the scientist leaned back into the shadows so that hisface could not

be seen. On the screen the image of a horribly scarred man appeared.

"Evazan," the scientist demanded, "give me a progress report.”



The man on the screen, Evazan, sneered. "I'll giveit to you. But firg
it'stime we digpensed with the mystery. I'm tired of working for a faceless

From the shadows, the scientist warned, "Y ou are told what you need to

know. And you are paid well."

"Not that well," the man caled Evazan replied. "Y ou keep hinting thet
you're someone powerful in the Emperor'sinner circle. But for dl | know,
you're amadman leading me on a wild mynock hunt." Evazan glared a the
screen. "Now either you tell mewho you are or | take my experiments to the

highest bidder."

"That would not bewise."

"Who sys?'

"l say." Thescientist leaned forward, out of the shadows, & lagt

revedling hisfaceto his hired henchman.

.Evazan'seyeswidened in surprise. "You!"

"That's correct,” the scientist said. "Now listen carefully, or I'll feed
you to my Cyborrean battle dogs. Y ou must finish your experimentsimmediately.
| have reason to believe that an old enemy of mine has discovered my work and

that hewill follow thetrail toyou."



Evazan sneered. "If any intruders show up here, I'll take care of them."
"Doit quietly,” the scientist warned. "And quickly. The being who may
try to interfereis more powerful than you suspect. You mug destroy hm

without arousing suspicion.”

Evazan nodded. "I have just the means. There's an old superdtition on

this planet that will provide a perfect cover. Just tell mewho thetarget is.

"Hisname," the scientist said, "isHoole."

CHAPTER 1

Tap. Tap. Tap.

Zak sat up in bed. What was that noise?

Something waswrong. Hewasin hisown room, in his own house on the

planet Alderaan. But that wasimpossible.

| can't be here. Alderaan was destroyed by the Empire.

Zak and hissgter, Tash, had logt their family, thelr friends, and their



home. They had spent the last sx monthsin the care of their only living

relative, an uncle named Hoole.

So Zak knew he couldn't be home, but everything around him looked and

fdt sored.

Maybe it was al abad dream! Maybe Alderaan wasn't destroyed. Maybe Mom

and Dad are dill divel

To Zak abad dream would explain alot. It would explain how his mother
and father, and hisentire world, could have vanished in ablast of Imperid
laser fire. It would explain how he and his sister had been put into the care
of their mysterious Uncle Hoole, a shape-changing dien scientist. And it
would explain how they had barely escaped from a monstrous planet that had

dmod eatenthem dive.

"It explainsthings,” Zak said out loud, "because that was dl a dream.

It never happened. And that means|'m home!"

He jumped out of bed.

Tap. Tap. Tap.

That noise had awakened him. Now it repeated itsdlf.

Tap. Tap. Tap.



The noise was coming from outside his bedroom window. Zak got out of bed.
Hisfeet felt heavy, and hisvison was blurred. He fumbled his way to the

transparisteel window. He was abouit to press the Open button but suddenly

stopped.

On the other side of the window, he saw the empty void of deep space.

Deep space? How could his bedroom be traveling through deep space?

But it was. In the darkness, Zak could see stars and disant solar

systemsblazing liketiny pointsof light.

He rubbed his deep-filled eyes, but the vision didn't change.

Tap. Tap. Tap.

The sound came from just below hiswindow. Zak resisted the urgeto open
it. If he did, the vacuum of space would suck him out. He pressed his face

againgt the pane, trying to see what was down there.

Tap. Tap. Tap.

The object started to drift upward into Zak'srange of vision. Zak gasped

and stumbled back from the window.



A dead, gray hand rose into view.

It was followed by apale white arm, and then strands of blackened hair.
Finaly the figurés face floated into view. It waswhite with empty sockets

for eyes, but he recognized the face anyway.

It was his mother.

Ashewatched in horror, the mouth moved, and Zak heard his mother's

voice moan, "Zak, why did you leave us behind?"

Zak screamed.

He opened his eyes.

And found himself Stting up in abunk onboard the ship known as the
Millennium Falcon. His bedroom on Alderaan was gone. The corpsewas gone. Tash

was Sitting bolt upright in anearby bunk.

"Zak! What's the matter?' hisolder Sster cried.

Zak tried to catch hisbreath. "I-1 guess| was dreaming,” he finelly
sad. "l dreamed | wasin my room... but my room was floating in space. And
then | saw Mom, but she was floating through space, too. Dead.” He squinted to

hold back atear. He couldn't say any more.



Tash walked over to her brother and put a comforting am around his
shoulder. Before she could spesk, the door to their small cabin did open and
the snarling face of Chewbacca the \Wookiee appeared. He was holding a wicked-
looking bowcaster, and his enormous frame filled most of the doorway. Behind

him, Tash and Zak could just see the slver frame of the humanoid droid, D-V9.

Chewbacca growled a question.

"| think the Wookiee wants to know what's going on," D-V9 said. "Sodo .

D-V9-or Deevee for short-cocked his mechanicd head Sdeways in

impatience. The droid had been Uncle Hool€'s research assgtant for years,

until Zak and Tash came aong and Hoole had made Deevee their caretaker.

Deevee didn't dways appreciate hisnew role, especidly when one of his

charges caused chaosin the middle of the night.

"It'snothing, Deevee," Zak said. "'l just had abad dream.”

"Hey, what's dl the shouting?' demanded Han Solo, squeezing past his

Wookiee companion.

"Nothing." Tash answered for her brother. " Sorry if we woke you."



"No problem,” the starpilot said. " The navicomputer sayswere coming up
on our destination anyway. Y our uncleisin theloungewith Lukeand Leia You

might aswdl get up.”

It didn't take Zak and Tash long to get ready. They had logt everything
when they were orphaned six months ago. Anything that they had acquired snce
then, they had lost again only days before, when the planet D'vouran destroyed
their ship and nearly took them with it. They had been saved by the Millennium

Falcon and its crew.

A few momentslater, Zak and Tagh entered the common area of the

Millennium Facon, where Uncle Hoole was waiting for them.

Zak wasfascinated by hisuncle's appearance. At firg glance, Hoole
looked like atdl, thin human being-until you noticed that his skin was a
light gray color, and hisfingerswere incredibly long. Hoole, who was only
their uncle by marriage, was amember of the Shi'ido species. Although Zak

knew that most Shi‘ido were quiet and reserved, he could never quite get used



to hisuncles grim, brooding personality.

There was another thing about Hoole that Zak couldn't get used to. His

uncle was a shape-changer. Like dl Shi‘ido, Hoole could transform into amost

any living creature. Zak had seen it happen more than once. The memory made

him shudder.

"Good. Youreup," Hoole said. "Wewill be landing momentarily.”

"Landing?' Tash asked.

Hoole nodded. "We need to purchase a new ship. This is the closest

inhabited planet.”

"What'sit called?' Tash asked.

"Necropolis.

"Necropolis?' Zak said. "What a strange name. What doesit mean?”

"It means," Hoole said asthey fdt the Millennium Falcon descend into

gravity, "City of the Dead."



The Millennium Facon plunged through aswirling mist and landed on a
dark platform. With agroan, the ship's hatchway opened, caging pae light
onto the ground. The landing pad was built of ancient stone blocks. In the
mist-shrouded distance, Tash and Zak could see the shadowy outlines of tal

stone buildings crowded together like rows of headstones.

Beside Zak and Tash stood Han Solo, Chewbacca, and the droid companions
C-3P0 and R2-D2, along with the other friends they had made: Princess Leia,

who was from Zak and Tash's home planet, Alderaan, and ayoung man named Luke

Skywalker.

"Boy, you sure can pick them,” Han said. "L ook at this place.”

It was gloomy and depressing. Mist hung heavily in the air, and the

darkness gave way reluctantly to light from the Falcon's landing gear.

"Necropolisisavery ancient civilization,” Hoole explained. "It has

traditions that are thousands of yearsold.”

"Yeah," Zak said, "and it looks like the buildings are even older.”



"Look, | hateto say it, but thisisasfar aswe can take you,” Han Solo

said, patting Zak on the shoulder.

Princess Leiafrowned. "Han'sright. Weve delayed too long dready.”

"We understand,” Tash said. She and Zak suspected that the crew of the
Millennium Falcon were part of the Rebe Alliance. In fact, Zak had even asked
them if they were. None of them admitted it, but the way they had acted and
thefact that Lelawas from Alderaan made Tash and Zak pretty certain that

thair new friends were Rebedls.

"Areyou sureyouregoing to bedl right?' Luke Skywaker asked. "We

don't want to just abandon you here.”

Uncle Hoole answered. "We will befine. WEIl be ableto buy aship here

and continue on our way." Goodbyes were said and thanks were given al around.

The droid Artoo-Detoo whistled sadlly.

"You're quiteright, Artoo," replied his golden counterpart, Thregpio.

"It isasentimental moment.”

"Touching," Deevee said dryly. "My circuits are overloading with emotion.



Luke said aspecia goodbye to Tash. She was fascinated by the ancient
warriors known as Jedi Knights, and she had taken aliking to Luke snce the

moment sheld seen his Jedi lightsaber.

He shook her hand respectfully. "Good luck, Tash. May the Force be with

you." Then heand hisfriends returned to their ship.

Zak, Tash, Deevee, and Uncle Hoole watched as the Falcon's hatch closed.
Then, with aroar of its powerful engines, the Falcon rose into the atmosphere

and vanished.

"They were astrange bunch," Zak said. "Nice, but strange. | wonder if

well ever seethem again?!

Tash nodded. "Wewill."

"How do you know?" her brother asked. But Tash only shrugged. "l just

know it."

Zak shook hishead. "Y ou're strange, too."

He and Tash followed Uncle Hoole toward one of the dark aleys thet led
away from the landing pad. The cobblestones benegth their feet were old and
dick with moisture. The dley was narrow and lined with what looked like
tall, narrow boxes. But asthey entered the dlley, Zak saw that they weren't

boxes. They were very old coffins, open and standing up on their ends.



And they werefull.

Insde each coffin Zak saw a human shape draped in agray buria shroud.

"Ugh!" Zak wrinkled hisnose. "Arethese.. mummies?'

"Nonsense," Hoole replied. "Necropolis has an ancient and respected

civilization. You must learn to gppreciate dien cultures.”

Zak didn't hear him. He was too busy staring at the mysterious coffins.

The cloth-wrapped figures stirred. Zak frozein histracks. One of the

mummies had opened its eyes.

CHAPTER 2

They came out of their cases, staggering toward the small group.

"Welcometo Necropolis,” one of the mummies moaned.

Another of the creatures clutched at Tash, and Zak felt ahand grab his

shoulder.

"Let go!" heyelled. Hetried to push the creature away. To hissurprise,



the startled mummy stumbled backward and fdll to the ground with agrunt.

"Zak!" UncleHoole said irritably. "Behave yoursdlf."

"What?' Zak couldn't believeit. Hisuncle and Deevee looked perfectly
cam asthe mummies formed atight circle around them. Then Hoole reached out

and shook the hand of the nearest mummy!

Zak was even more surprised when the mummy suddenly removed the shroud
from his head. He had the face of a hedlthy, living human-avery sour-looking

human face.

"Uh-oh," Tash whispered.

Zak looked down at the mummy held pushed. The rags had dipped off, and

beneath them Zak saw aboy his own age, with abig smile on hisface.

Deevee shook his chrome-plated head at Zak. "If you spent more time
paying attention to my socid studies|essons, you might have learned that

thisisatraditiona welcome on Necropoalis.”

The boy Zak had pushed stood up. "That's right. It'san old tradition. No

oneredly rememberswhy wedo it."

"I remember," said the sour-faced man. "Our ancestors did this to scare

away the evil spiritsthat strangers bring. One never knows who might come to



wake the dead.”

"Wake the dead?' Zak asked. "Areyou serious?’

"That's another one of our old Necropolis supergtitions. The old-timers

believe that if proper respect isn't paid, the dead of Necropolis will rise

up.” The boy shrugged. "Of course no one believes the old legends anymore

except Pylum here”

He pointed to the man, who gtiffened. "I am the Master of Cerements,
Kairn. It ismy duty to make sure the old ways are kept dive so that the

ancient Curse of Sycorax doesnot fal on us.”

"What sort of curse?" Zak queried.

Karnrolled hiseyes. "Just atale-teler'sstory.”

"If you don't believeit, why do you do all this?' Zak asked Kairn.

"Pylum managed to convince our parents that we should learn about the old

traditions, so herel am." Kairn shrugged, then flashed a mischievous grin.

"Beddes, it'sfun to scare visitors-except when they get violent!™

Kairn and Zak both laughed.



Once Pylum had finished histraditiona welcome and made sure that no
"evil spirits’ lingered around the vistors, he said they were free to go

where they pleased in Necropoalis.

"Except the cemetery,” the grim man said. "It is sacred ground.”

Hooletold Pylum that they had lost their last star-ship and needed to
buy anew one. They aso needed a place to stay for the night. Pylum suggested

that they try thelocal hostdl.

"Comeon, I'll takeyou there," Kairn offered. "Necropoalis is a ssfe

place, but its streets are old and winding, and it's easy to get log."

The streets of Necropoliswere dark, but Kairn's personality was bright
enough to light their way. He laughed and chatted as he guided them through

the twists and curves of the streets.

He explained the history of Necropoliss culture as they waked. "The
legends say that centuries ago, awitch named Sycorax lived in Necropalis. She
claimed to have the power to bring back the dead. The people accused her of
being afake, and they did something horrible. They killed the witch's son and

told her to bring him back to life."

"That'sawful," Tash sad, shivering.

"Y es, thingsweren't as peaceful around here in the old days™" Kairn



sad.

"Did it work?" Zak asked. He was very interested in the story. "'l meen,

was she able to bring her son back from the dead?"

Kairn shook his head. "Instead of bringing her son back, Sycorax died of

abroken heart. She and her son were buried together.”

"They were what?' Tash asked.

"They were buried.”

"Buried?' Zak repeated. "Y ou ill bury peopl€?”

Kairn blinked. "Of course. Don't your people do that?*

Deevee, dways eager to join aconversation about culture, interrupted.

"Oh, quite afew planetsinhabited by humans have abandoned that practice,” he

began cheerily. "They've opted for more efficient methods of body disposd,

such as cremation or disintegration. In many cultures, Kairn, burid is

consdered abit old-fashioned.”

"Not here" Kairn sighed. "My peoplelike the old ways. Necropolitans

have been burying their dead for thousands and thousands of years."



Zak amogt didn't want to ask his next question. "Where... Where do you
put them al?* Helooked down &t hisfeet, imagining what might be underneath

him at that very moment.

Therewasamischievousgleam in Kairn'seye. "In the cemetery. Maybe

I'll show you."

Deevee returned the discusson to its origina topic. ™Y ou were tdling

us about your culture's legend of the witch Sycorax?"

"Right. Just before she died, she cursed the entire planet, saying that

if anyone on Necropolis ever ignored the dead, the dead would rise up to teke

revenge. Ever since then, we Necropolitans have been very careful to keep the

dead happy. Bdlieveit or not, the Master of Cerements only job isto make

sure the old rituals are observed. That's what Pylum does.”

"Y ou sound like you don't believeit,” said Tash.

Kairn snorted. "Those old stories arefor little kids. When people die,

that'sit. They don't come back."

Zak, thinking of his parents, whispered, "l suppose not.

"Herewe arel" Kairn announced cheerfully.

They had reached the hostdl. Liketherest of Necropolis, the outside of



the building was dark and somber. But light streamed through narrow windows on

either sde of the door, promising warmth inside, and they could hear voices.

"Great!" Zak said. "Let'sget out of the gloom."

"Wait, Zak," Tash warned. "Remember what happened last time we strolled

into astrange building. We had blasters pointed at our heads.”

Hoole studied Tash with sudden seriousness. "'Is this one of your

fedings, Tash?' the Shi'ido asked.

On D'vouran, Tash had felt a sudden sense of dread come over her. No one
had paid attention-not even Tash hersdlf - - until it wasdmost too late. She
didn't know how these fedlings worked, or what caused them, but obvioudy

Hoole was garting to take them serioudly.

"I'm not sure.”

"That wasthen and thisisnow,” Zak said lightly. "It couldn’t happen

agan."

He stepped up to the front door, which opened automaticaly to reved a
warmly lit room, where a crowd of Necropolitanssat in amdl groups. Light
from adozen glowpanel s shone on delicately carved tables and polished wood

floors.



It dso gleamed on the barrel of ablaster held in the steady hand of a

bounty hunter. It was pointed directly at them.

"My name," the bounty hunter said through an armored helmet, "is Boba

Tash recognized the name. Sheld read about Boba Fett on the intergalactic
information service known asthe HoloNet. Boba Fett was sad to be the
greatest bounty hunter in the galaxy. They said he could bring anyonein dead
or dive, and he had proved it ahundred times. He had tracked down wanted
criminals from one end of the gaaxy to the other. Once he accepted ajob, no

one could escape him.

Boba Fett was covered head to toe in armor and wegpons. His face was
hidden behind agleaming metd hdmet. His belt and pack bristled with
weaponry that included ablaster rifle, deadly wrist rockets, and a nearly
unbreskable capture cable. But the most terrifying thing about him was his
low, menacing voice, which made Zak think of diding gravel. Boba Fett spoke

to the crowd.

"WhereisDr. Evazan?'

No one spoke. No one moved. Boba Fett was known throughout the galaxy as

adeadly shot, and no one wanted his blaster pointed their way.



"What do we do?' Zak whispered.

"Nothing," Uncle Hoole said calmly. But Zak could see that Hoole was

intrigued by the bounty hunter's presence. "Thisis not our concern.”

Boba Fett spoke so low that his voice was amost awhisper. "1 will say
it once more. | tracked awanted crimina named N'haz Mit to this planet and
killed him. A week later | heard N'haz was walking the streets of Necropoalis.

| had to come back and kill him again. | find that strange.”

"Maybe hejust got the wrong guy thefirst time," Tash whispered to Zak.

"Maybe," Zak replied, "but do you want to tell him that?"

Boba Fett continued. "My information suggests that Dr. Evazan-the men

they call Dr. Death-is somehow responsible.”

Fett held up asmall holodisk. When he pressed the button, anearly life-

Szeimage appeared next to him.

Dr. Evazan wasfrightening to behold. Hdf hisface was scarred and
mangled, and the other half was turned up in an arrogant sneer. As the
hologram hummed, arecorded voice recited: "Name: Evazan. Also known as Dr.
Deeth. Wanted for murder, medica mapractice, practicing medicine without a

license, torture, and assault. Posing as amedicd doctor, Evazan uses



patients as subjects for unauthorized and often fatal experiments. Currently

has the death sentence on twelve systems, including-"

"Enough.” Boba Fett switched off the holodisk, and the gruesome image of

Dr. Evazan vanished. "'l want him. Now."

Boba Fett waited.

At first no one spoke. Findly it was Pylum who answered. "You are
mistaken, bounty hunter,” he said in a defiant voice. "No stientist is
responsible for thismystery. If you saw adead man walking, it is not because
this Dr. Evazan ison our planet. It is because the people have forgotten the
old customs. They have abandoned our traditions. They no longer honor those
who have passed away." Pylum glared at the crowd. "And because of thet, the

dead arerisang!”

CHAPTER 3

"Ridiculous

That was al Boba Fett said in response to Pylum's declaration.

The other Necropolitans didn't seem to believe Pylum either. A few of

them even hooted and jeered at the Master of Cerements, despite the presence

of the bounty hunter. But Pylum continued.



"Youll see," he said, sweeping hisfiery gaze acrossthe crowd in the

hostdl. "The dead are angry, and they will have their revenge.”

The armored bounty hunter waited, but no one volunteered any information
about Dr. Evazan. Hidden behind hishemet, it wasimpossibleto tdl if he
was angry, frustrated, or unconcerned. When no one answered his demand, he

turned and stalked out of the hostel.

"So that was Boba Fett," Zak breathed. "Prime."

Hoole excused himsdlf to begin his search for their new ship.

"l will return shortly,” he said. "Do not leave the hostd grounds.™

Then, mysterious as aways, the Shi‘ido dipped out the door.

Zak and Tash spent therest of the evening at the hostdl with ther new
friend, Kairn. He and Zak took to each other immediady-they had the same
sense of mischief and humor. Kairn, it turned out, liked to skimboard as much

as Zak did, and they took turns on the hoverboard that Zak kept with him.

Kairn even joined them for dinner a the hostd. When the food was

served, the young Necropolitan scooped some of hisdinner into a amel bowl

and put it off to the Sde without egting it.

"Saving somefor later?' Zak joked. He had wolfed down his own food and



was about to ask for seconds.

Kairn laughed. "No. It's another old custom. We set aside a portion of
every meal in honor of the dead. For most of us, it's more of atradition now

than anything weredly bdieve"

Whilethey ate, Kairn told them more stories about Necropolis and its

dark past.

"L ots of legends have built up around the Curse of Sycorax over the
centuries. Pylum saysthat if you vidt the graveyard a midnight, you can ask
the witch to bring your loved ones back." Kairn chuckled. "Everyone laughs a
those storiesin the daytime, but | know a few people who more than hdf

bdieveit, and somewhoveeventriedit."

"Doesit only work on buried people?' Zak asked. Tash, beside him, raised
an eyebrow, but Zak ignored her and went on. "I mean, does the legend only

work on bodies, or could it work on someone who was disintegrated?'

"l don't know. But Pylum says the power of the curse knows no boundaries.

Pylum suddenly loomed over them. His eyeswerefilled with eager light.
"Our ancestors were fools not to believe in the power of Sycorax. We must
believe in the curse of the dead if we areto avoid ther migtakes." Pylum

glared at them for so long that Zak started to become uncomfortable. Then,



without aword, the Master of Cerements turned away.

Tash whispered, "He certainly believeswhat he's saying, doesn't he?!

Kairn amiled nervoudy. "He'safanatic. That'swhy they made him Master

of Cerements.”

After dinner Kairn said he had to get home, but he gave Zak aquick wink

and whispered, "My friends and | have something fun planned for later. [l

seeif | canincludeyou.”

Zak grinned. He was aways ready for fun and adventure.

"So what do you think?* Zak asked Tash after Kairn had gone.

"Think about what?' shereplied.

" About these Necropolitans and their beliefs. Y ou know, that the dead

come back."

Tash put down her datapad. "Are you kidding? Zak, that's just alegend.

Even the Necropolitans don't believeit. Don't tell me you do."

Zak looked down at his shoes. "Um, of course not. But wouldn't it be

primeif peopleredly did come back? | mean, if you could see the people



aganwho-"

"Zak." Tash made her voice as gentle as she could manage. When their
parents died, she'd been devastated and hid herself away in her room. But Zak
had pulled her out of her misery. Now she wondered if he was findly feding
their loss as much as she had. "Zak, | miss Mom and Dad as much as you do. But
you can't think that just because of an old superstition, they might actudly

come back. | know it's hard to think about, but they're gone.”

"How do we know?" Zak retorted. Tash could be frudrating. "We werent
there. | didn't tell you my whole dream last night,” he confessed. "When |

saw-When | saw mom, she also asked me something.

She asked, 'Why did you leave us behind? Tash, it waslike we abandoned

them!"”

"Stop it, Zak! We didn't abandon them. They werekilled by the Empire.
Thewhole planet was. And as much we hate it, we have to accept that Morn and

Dad are gone. They're not coming back."



But they did come back. That night. As soon as Zak drifted off to deep.

Zak again found himsdlf in hisbed in hisroom on Alderaan. Heturned his
head, and looking out the window, he saw the darkness of space, dotted with

dars.

Tap. Tap. Tap.

He heard the sound of someone rapping at the transparisted window.

Zak tried to St up but couldn't. A great weight pressed down on his

chedt, pinning himin place.

Tap. Tap. Tap.

A paefigurefloated into the window's view. It was his mother again.
Behind her another figure floated: hisfather, hisshort hair bobbing in the
vacuum of space. Their dead skin hung from their lifdess bones, but ther

mouths moved in adow, haunting drawl.

"Zak, why did you |leave us behind?'

"l didn't,” he said hoarsdly, "I thought you were dead!”



"You left usbehind!™

Tap! Tap!

Their arms banged against the windowpane until it shattered inward with a

crash.

Thetwo ghostly images floated through the opening. Zak struggled to
rise, but he was paralyzed. Asthey approached, Zak's nostrils filled with the
smdl of dowly decaying flesh. The corpses skin was wrinkled and cracked
from exposure to theicy cold of space. Their eyes were no more than black

holesin their skulls.

"Mom," hewhispered. "Dad. I'm sorry..."

"Comewith us, Zak," hisfather moaned. "Zak, comewith us." The horrible

image of hisfather bent close to him, whispering, "Come with ugl”

Zak woke with agtart. Theimage of his dead parents vanished. "It was a

dream,” he said quickly to himsdf. His window wasn't broken. There was

nothing there. "1t was only adream.”

Crash! Zak amogt screamed as something banged againgt his window again.

CHAPTER 4



Zak waited. There were no more crashes.

Hefindly took adeep breath, and trying to be brave, went over to the
transparistedl window and peeked out. There were no mongters or zombies
outside. Instead, Zak saw Kairn and a group of boys getting ready to hurl some

more stones at hiswindow.

Findly letting his breath out, Zak pressed abutton and the automatic

window unsedled, letting in the cool night air. He leaned out.

Kairn waved and laughed when he saw Zak. " Sorry about that. | figured

you'd want to come with us."

"Where?' Zak asked.

"Somefriendsand | are having a little midnight adventure. Into the

graveyard,” Kairn said. "Careto join us ? Unless, of course, you're too

scared?"

Zak couldn't resist ataunt like that. "Wait there. I'm right behind you.



Throwing on some clothes, Zak tiptoed out of hisroom. He went quietly
past the rooms of Tash and Uncle Hoole. At the end of the hdll, he froze.

There was Deevee, Sitting in achair a the top of the Sairs.

"The bionic baby-ditter,” Zak muttered. "Looks like this will be one

short trip."

But as he crept closer, Zak redlized that Deevee had shut himsdf down
for the night. He would not power up unless someone came in range of his
sensor fidd, activating his systems. Thefield only reached ahaf meter out
from the droid's metal body, but Zak ill had no desireto get caught by the

sarcadtic droid while trying to sneek out.

Better not risk it, he thought. There was dways the window.

Zak'sroom wastwo levels up from the ground, but the building was
covered in eaborate, ghoulish carvings. He started down, usng the heads,
arms, and claws of the carved monsters asaweird ladder. He stuck his hand
into the roaring jaw of asix-legged beast and quietly called down to Kairn,

"What are these carvings?'



"Just more legends,”" Kairn said, holding out his arms, ready to catch
Zak. "The statues are supposed to frighten away evil spirits. If you ask me,

they make better handholds."

On the ground, Kairn introduced Zak to asmall group of Necropolitans,

al about hisage.

"So thisisthe offworlder that shoved you, huh?' one of them sad to

Kairn. "He doesn't look so brave to me."

"Yeah," teased another. "'l bet he's an easy scare.™

Zak was annoyed. "Are you joking? After the last planet | was on, this

placeislikeavacation.”

"That's just what we wanted to hear!" said Kairn. He lowered hisvoiceto
aconspiratoria whisper. "But before you can join our group, theres alittle

test you haveto pass.”

"Y eah, we're particular about who joins our group,” said another.

"Most peoplein Necropolis say they don't believe the old legends, but

they're still scared of their own shadows," Kairn continued. "At the landing

pad you proved you were alittle brave, but we need to make sure."



Zak scowled. "What kind of test?"

"Comeon, well show you."

Kairn led the group of Necropolitan boys down the winding stireets of the
dark city. Zak followed eagerly. He was on anew planet, waking through a
gloomy, dien city in the middle of the night with agroup of boys he had only

just met, but he felt at homefor the first timein months.

Zak had logt dl hisfriends when Alderaan was destroyed. Unde Hoole
hardly talked to him. Deevee was dl right, but he wasn't the kind of friend
who would help you climb out of your bedroom window in the middle of the
night. Tash, Zak had to admit, could be agood friend sometimes, but she was

his 9ster-s0, in hisbook, she didn't realy count.

But these boys, especidly Kairn, reminded Zak of hisown group. back on
Alderaan. They had never caused any red trouble, of course, but they had
their share of fun. Once, Zak and some of his friends had snuck into the
teachers washroom at their school and replaced the mirror with a hologram
screen programmed to reflect anyone'simage exactly-only twenty kilos heavier.
Snack sales at theinstructors cantinahad plummeted unil the prank was

discovered.

Now, for thefirgt timein half ayear, Zak felt like he had a chance to

have some redl fun. He decided instantly that he was going to make the most of



it. By the time they reached their destination, Zak was laughing and joking

with Kairn like they were old friends.

"Thisisit," Karn said asthey stopped in front of a huge, black

wrought-iron gate.

Zak couldn't see beyond the thick mist of Necropolis. "What isit?"

One of the other boys said ominoudy, "It'sthe cemetery.”

"The boneyard,” Kairn added.

"Sacred ground!" said another in hisbest imitation of Pylum. They dl

laughed.

But Zak was too awestruck to smile. The cemetery was enormous. Beyond the

black gates, row upon row of gravestones stretched on forever into the

darkness.

"It'shuge," he whispered.

"That'sthe true Necropalis," Kairn said. "The city of the dead.”

"It'sthe most popular placein town,” one of the othersjoked. "Everyone

goesthere. Eventudly.”



Zak asked, "Y ou mean everyone's buried here? It must be crowded.”

"| suppose, but so far no one's complained,” Kairn said, laughing.

"Here'sthe chalenge. Y ou have to go into the graveyard in the dead of night

and stand on agravein the middle of the cemetery.”

"Gointhere?' Zak asked hoarsdly. He peered through the gate, imagining

the rows of dead stacked just below the ground.

"Sure" Kairn said. "What have you got to lose?

"Hisnerve" one of the others teased.

Zak consdered. "If | accepted, what else would | haveto do?”

Kairn grinned. "Not much. Just get to the middle of the cemetery and

Zak peered through the iron gates. The mist made it hard to see. Through

the drifting clouds of gray fog, he could just barely make out thefirdt line

of headstonesin the darkness.

"Maybe he'stoo scared after al," said one of the boys.

"I'm not scared," Zak indsted.



The migt isso thick, hethought, that they'll hardly be ableto see me

ten meters beyond the gate. How will they know how far I've gone?

"Itsabet," hesaidwithagleaminhiseye.

"Good." Kairn said. "All you haveto doisgoin and fdlow any path.
They al lead to the center of the graveyard, where you'll see a large tomb.
That'sthe Crypt of the Ancients. According to legend, that's where they
buried Sycorax and her son. Pick any of the graves around the crypt, stand

right on top of it, and then come back."

The wrought-iron gate was locked. Zak watched in amazement as one of
Kairn's smallest friends managed to squeeze through the bars of the gate. He
went to acontrol panel on theinsde wal and pressed some buttons. The gates
swung open with amournful squed. Zak was about to step in when his new

friend stopped him.

"Oh, | dmogt forgot,” Kairn said with agrin. "Youll need this"

He handed Zak asmdll dagger. "What for?"

"You haveto ftick it in the ground in the middle of a grave near the

Crypt of the Ancients. Tomorrow morning we'll go and seeif it's there. For

proof."



So much for hisplan. Zak shivered.

"Helooks scared!" someone teased.

"Just cold,” Zak lied.

"Here, takethis" Kairn gave Zak histhick cloak. "And you'll need this,

too." He handed Zak atiny glowrod to usefor light.

Zak wrapped the heavy cloak around his shoulders and took a step into the
graveyard, holding the glowrod in front of him. Its light barely penetrated
therolling mist. Row after row of tombstones vanished into the darkness
before him. He took afew more steps. The headstones |ooked like a miniaure

city. A city of the dead.

"Good luck!™ Kairn whispered behind him. "Oh, and wetch out for the

boneworms."

"Boneworms?' Zak hissed. "What are boneworms?"

"Nothing, redly," Kairn chuckled. "Just wriggling crestures that come

out of the ground. They'll suck the marrow from your bonesif you day ill

too long!

Theiron gate dammed shut behind Zak.



CHAPTER 5

Zak looked around. He stood at the edge of the graveyard, which stretched
out before him into the misty dark. Winding among the headstones, Zak saw

severd flagstone paths.

"The paths of the dead," Zak said to himsdlf.

He stopped to ook at the nearest grave marker. There were words carved
onit in alanguage he couldn't read, but Zak could guess what it said. He
whispered, "Here lies someone's loving mother, laid to rest by her adoring

family."

Zak hit hislip. His parents had never beenlaid to rest.

Maybe that's why they were haunting him. Maybe that's why his parents had

visgted him twicein hisdreams. He was sure they would visit him again.

Werethey angry at him because he wasn't with them when they died?

Because he and Tash hadn't given them a proper burid? That's whet the

Necropolitans believed.

But how could we? he thought. The whole planet was destroyed.



Zak'sbrain knew that, but his heart didn't. His heart wasfull of quilt
because he had not been able to give his parents afunera. He hadn't had a

chance to say goodbye.

The Necropolitans are right, he thought. If you don't give the dead their

respect, they do come back to haunt you.

A muffled crunching noise made Zak jump. He looked around but saw nothing
in the dark. He shivered, and stopped to pull the heavy cloak tight around his

shoulders. He had to get this over with and stop thinking about such creepy

things

Zak wasn't athinker like Tash was. She read everything she could get her
hands on, especidly about the myserious Jedi Knights. She talked about
philosophy and even believed in a mydica power cdled the Force. Zak
preferred to think with his hands, and was a born tinkerer. He would take
gpart arepulsor lift just to seeif he could put it together again. When he
wasn't building things, he was pulling daredevil suntsin the hologym or on

his skimboard.

Maybe the stunts are getting alittle out of hand, he thought, looking

around the deserted cemetery.

The crunching sound came from directly beneath hisfeet.

Zak jumped dmost ameter into the air. He looked down just in time to



see agleaming dimy white shape wriggle into the ground right where he had

been standing.

Boneworms.

He remembered Kairn's warning and decided not to stand in one place for

too long.

As he continued dong the path, Zak admitted to himsdf what he had
hinted to Tash. He had been skeptica of Tash and her dl-powerful "Force,"
but he wanted to believe in the powers of the witch of Necropoalis, and he
hoped the Necropolitans were right. Then maybe his mother and father could

come back. And then held be able to see them and say goodbye.

That wasthe real reason Zak had come to the graveyard.

Despite the cobblestone path, Zak soon found himsdlf lost in a meze of



tombs and graves. The cemetery seemed to go on forever. Now and then Zak
thought of turning back, but he didn't want to face the teesng his new
friendswould give him, and he knew that he wouldn't be ableto rest until he

had at least tried the thing he was planning.

He walked for what seemed like an hour. But with dl the twists and
turns, he doubted that he was more than half akilometer from theiron gates.
Just as he was about to give up, he turned yet another corner and found
himsdlf before an enormous crypt. Itsface was carved with rows of horned
cresturesthat looked like krayt dragons, their leering faceswarning him to
stay away. A massiveiron door was set in the wall of the crypt. Oddly enough,
there was a strong lock on the outside of the door, as though the

Necropolitans were trying to keep someone-or something-inside.

"Thishas got to be the place," Zak said to the darkness. "The Crypt of

the Ancients"

He stood before the iron door and took a deep breath. "Urn, excuse me"
he said out loud. He felt foolish, but so what? He'd do anything to bring his
parents back. "My nameis Zak Arranda. I'm not from Necropoalis. | don't know
if that matters. But my parents are gone. And | didn't get a chance to say
goodbye." Ashe spoke, the fedling of foolishness was replaced by something
else. Hot tearswelled up inhiseyes. "It'snot fair thet they were taken
away from usl Especidly not like that. We didn't even get a chance to see
them! And now | miss them so much. I'd give anything to be able to see them

again, just once. Not theway | see them in my nightmares, | mean redly see



them and talk to them. That'swhy | came here. If you redly were awitch, if
you redly did have the power to bring back the dead, this is for a good

cause. Sowon't you help me? Please?!

Hewaited.

Nothing happened.

Theiron door remained as solid and cold as the moment before he spoke.

"Stupididea...." Zak felt foolish once again. He sniffed back his last
tear. "Thinking that something like this would work. Next thing you know

you'll be muttering about the Force and wishing you were a Jedi like Tash."

Zak remembered the bet with hisfriends. He looked around and saw that
there were severd smdler graves around the Crypt of the Ancients. He walked
over to one and pulled out the smdl knife Kairn had given him. He hestated
for amoment when he redlized that he would have to sand on the grave to
dtick the knife into the ground. What would it be like to stand on a grave?

Zak took one careful step onto the burid plot. Wasit hisimagination or did

the ground seem softer, squishier?

"It'syour imaginaion,” hetold himsdf.

Still, how would hefed if someone stood on his grave?



"I wouldn't fed anything," hetold himsdlf.

Zak took another step. Now he was standing right on the grave. He

couldn't help but imagine that hisweight was pushing down on the ground,

which was pushing down on a coffin, squeezing a lifdess bodyless then two

meters beneath hisfeet. He waited, his heart pounding.

Nothing happened.

Of course nothing happened, he thought. Y ou're being ridiculous.

Shrugging off hisfear, Zak raised the knife high into the air, hesitated

just amoment, and then plunged the knife into the ground.

For amoment Zak froze again. He heard a muffled sound below him. He

turned quickly, ready to run. Just as he did, along, low moan rose up from

the beneath hisfeet. The ground shuddered.

And ahand reached up through the dirt.

CHAPTER 6

The moment he saw the gnarled white hand, Zak ydled in terror and

started to run.



Hetook only afew steps before he saw the ground in front of hm dso
tremble. Clods of soil shot up aswriggling arms forced their way to the
surface, followed by the ghastly, grinning faces of two zombies. They twitched
violently, but with every spasm they crawled farther out of the holes into
which they'd been placed. Like Zak's nightmare vison of his parents, the
cregtures pae skin hung limply from their bones. A few thin strands of dead
gray hair clung to the sdes of their heads. Inside one of the monsters dack

jaw, Zak could see athick tongue lying like adead worm.

Zak was 0 frightened by the two undead creatures before him that held
forgotten about the first one. When he tried to run, he fdt something

incredibly strong grab the hem of his cloak, holding him back.

"Let go of me!" he shouted, wriggling free of the cloak. Helet it fdl

to the ground behind him asheran for hislife.

Zak ran so fast that soon he had | eft the zombies behind, swallowed up in

the great fog bank that hung over the cemetery. He had lost them.

Unfortunately he had lost himsdif, too.

Zak was no longer on the path he had taken to the Crypt of the Ancients.
He didn't know which way to turn. All he could see were rows of headstones.
There were thousands of them! Even worse, Zak had no idea when another dead

body might spring out of itsgraveto grab him.



Zak's heart was racing. He couldn't believe what he had just seen. It was

impossible, but it had happened. The dead had risen. Three people had dug

themsdlves out of their own graves!

Could | have caused it? he wondered. Have | offended the dead?

Whether he had caused it or not, Zak wanted out of the cemetery.

"Help!" he shouted. " Someone help!"

A digtant voice returned his cry. Zak ran toward the sound of the arying

voice. "Who'sthere?' he called out. "Where are you?'

He heard the voice cry out again and thought he recognized it asKairn's.

Kairn had cometo help him! Zak hurried toward the sound, kegping an eye out

for any more of theterrifying creatures. They didnt seem to move very

quickly, but he didn't want to end up in that cold, powerful grip again.

"Karn! Karn, isthat you?"

"Zak! Whereareyou?' Kairn'svoice came from out of the mist.

"Here! Herel" he cdled. "Where are you?"

"I'm over-aaagh!" Kairn's shout was cut off with astrangled cry.



"Karn!" Zak ran even fagter, forgetting where he was and vaulting over

headstones as he raced to where he thought his friend must be.

A figure materidized out of thefog. For afraction of a second, Zak's

heart skipped a beat. Another zombie?

But the figure wasn't moving. It was about Kairn's size and shape, and it

dumped againsgt alarge rounded headstone.

"Kairn, isthat you?' Zak said as he dowed to ahalt. The mis was so

thick that he could hardly see the figure's face. He peered closer. The eyes

were wide with horror. The mouth was open, and something red dripped from one

corner.

"Kam!" Zek yelled.

"He'sdead," ahard voice said. "And it looks like you're next."

Zak whirled around. There wasthe brutally scarred face he recognized

from the hologram image Boba Fett had shown them: the face of Dr. Evazan.

Also known as Dr. Degth.

CHAPTER7



Half of Dr. Evazan's face looked normal enough, but the other haf was

covered in scars and sores.

"l can't believe my luck," Evazan said, grinning from the undamaged sde
of hisface. "It lookslike I'll have two patientsto carefor this evening.

Come on, boy, let the doctor have alook at you."

With lightning speed, one hand shot out and grabbed Zak by the hair.

"Ow!" Zak winced. "What did you do to Kairn?'

"Thesamething I'll dotoyou injust a moment,” sad Dr. Evazan.
Evazan's voice was chillingly calm. "1 need subjectsto work onif I'm going

to continue my experiments. Hedlthy young subjectslike him. And you."

Zak'shead wastilted backward so he couldn't moveit, forcing his mouth
open. In hisother hand, Dr. Evazan held some kind of blood-red berry. He
crushed the berriesin his hand so that the juice dripped out of hispalm and

into Zak's mouth.

"That'sit,” Evazan cooed. "Swallow the berry juice and it will dl be

over."

Zak tried not to swallow. The juice was bitter and made him gag. If he

could only free himsdif!



"Bvazan."

The voice that spoke was as cold as deegpest space. The voice of Boba

Fett.

Ancther crimina might have turned to look. Not Dr. Evazan. The moment
his name was spoken, the evil doctor released Zak and dove for cover behind a
headstone. A blaster bolt shattered the writing on the face of the grave

marker.

Free, Zak spat out the vile-tasting juice and wiped his mouth. Heran to

where Boba Fett stood as sill and calm as a satue.

"Th-thanks!" Zak cried. "Hewas going to-"

"Slence" Fett didn't even look at Zak. Fett scanned the terrain and

then nodded to himsdlf, as though seeing something Zak could not. "Reman

here"

"But we've got to get out of here! There are corpses coming out of the

ground and...”

With one hand, Fett grabbed Zak by the shirt collar and pushed him gently

but firmly to the ground until Zak's ear was pressed against the moist dirt.



"Remain here," Fett repesated. Holding his blaster a the ready, the

armored killer strode slently off into the darkness.

Lying there without his borrowed cloak, afraid to move, Zak wondered if
hewasin shock. Kairn'slifeless body lay afew feet away, the dead eyes

daring right into Zak.

To make things worse, somewhere nearby, the dead were waking.

Zak felt something brush across his cheek. He wiped his hand across his
face and felt something wet and squishy stick to his hand. When helooked, he
saw a plump, wriggling white worm wrap itsdf around his hand. One end of the
boneworm pressed itself againgt Zak's skin, and he fdt a sharp pain, as

though something were gnawing at him. He gasped and flicked the boneworm away.

He wasn't sure how much more of this he could take. If he moved, he was

afraid Boba Fett would shoot him. If he didn't move, one of the zombies might

find him, or the boneworms might eat him dive.

Zak felt something else brush across his cheek, but when he reached for

it, hishand touched the cold muzzle of ablagter.

Dr. Evazan had found him. " Get up!™

Without waiting for Zak to obey, Evazan hauled him up and pressed the



blaster to hisback. "Y ou're my little passport out of this mess. Fett's a

killer, but they say he's choosy about who he sendsinto the void. Y ou will do

asyou'retold, understand?’

Zak managed anod.

Evazan held Zak before him like ashield as he stalked cautioudy down

the path. After only amoment, they saw Boba Fett's bullet-shaped helmet rise

up before them in the gloom.

"Dont fire, Fett!" Dr. Evazan warned. "1 have the boy with me. So unless

you want innocent blood on your hands, don't make any sudden moves."

Thefigure of Boba Fett remained frozen.

"Hal" Evazan sneered as he took afew cautious steps forward. "Perhaps

your reputation is greater than your skills, bounty hunter. You let me

backtrack you and get to the boy. Y ou should have known that was my only

chance. That was your last mistake.”

Evazan took afew more steps toward the armored figure.

"Perhaps you're not redlly as good asthey say, en?" Another step.

"Perhgps| should destroy you right now. Put you out of your misery.”



Evazan was close enough to touch Fett now. Fett stood before him,
absolutely motionless. Still holding tightly onto Zak, Evazan reached forward

and jabbed the bounty hunter with his blaster.

The armor, hemet and dl, fell apart and clattered to the ground.

"Wh-?' Evazan Sarted to say.

He never finished. A blaster bolt screamed through the air. Noise and

light exploded around Zak, and beside him, Evazan screamed once, then dumped

forward.

"Don't turn around." It was Boba Fett. Even without the helmet to filter

his voice, the bounty hunter sounded cold as durasted!.

Zak redlized that Boba Fett was standing behind him, completely unmasked.

All he had to do was turn around, and he would see the face that few had ever

seen, the face of the gdlaxy's most relentless hunter.

He didn't turn around.

"Pick up the helmet." Zak obeyed. "Hand it backward over your shoulder.”

Zak kept hiseyesforward and did as he was told. The helmet was snatched

out of hishand. He heard an electronic snap asfittings locked into place. He



knew then that he could turn around.

Boba Fett stood before him, wearing only ajumpsuit and his hdmet, and

holding hisblagter.

"You tricked him," Zak said.

Boba Fett said nothing. The bounty hunter retrieved hisarmor and pulled
asmal holorecorder from his pocket. He bent down to examine Dr. Evazan's

body. Zak watched. "Ishe-?"

"Dead," Boba Fett said into the recorder. "Termingion of Dr. Evezan,
aso known as Dr. Death, confirmed by holoscan with medicd uplink. Payment
now due from twelve planetary systems.” Fett snapped the recorder off and
tucked it back into its pocket. Then, with smooth efficiency, he began to put

his armor back on.

Zak sammered, "He-he was going to kill me. Y ou saved my life. Thanks."

The bounty hunter spared the dightest glance. " Thanks are inappropriate.

Y ouwereincidenta .”

Suddenly Boba Fett straightened and drew his blaster faster than the eye
could follow. He seemed to belistening. Zak listened, too, but a fird he

heard nothing. Then, findly, the sound of approaching footsteps reached his



ears.

"Zak! Zak!"

He heard familiar voices cal out through the migt. "Tash! Unde Hoole!

Over herel We haveto help Kairn!" he called back.

It took afew more blind shouts, but findly Tash, Deevee, and Hoole
found Zak. They were accompanied by a smdl band of Necropolitans led by

Pylum, the Master of Cerements, who looked furious.

By thistime Boba Fett was once again wearing his armored shell. The
bounty hunter stood calmly by as Zak ran to hissister and uncle. "He's dead!

Uncle Hoole, Kairn's dead!™

"Zak, what isgoing on? What are you doing out here?* Hoole demanded.

Zak shivered. Hisfear was wearing off, and he redlized he was very cold.

"I came out here on adare, Uncle Hoole. But that doesn't matter! Kairn's

dead! And | saw something-something you're nat going to believe. The

Necropolitans areright! The dead are coming out of their graves!”

Hool€'s brow wrinkled. "What are you babbling about? We heard blaster

fire"

"That washim," Zak said, pointing to Boba Fett. "Hekilled Dr. Evazan.”



"Who?' Hoole asked.

"Dr. Evazan. The wanted man he was hunting. Him."

Zak pointed to Evazan's lifeless body.

"| tracked down abounty,” Boba Fett said. "Evazan isdead. Now | will

take the body."

"You cannot do that," Pylum protested. "That would be aterrible
violation of our laws. The dead-even criminds-must be buried immediatdy,
otherwise the Curse of Sycorax will be on al our heads. We will gve this

body the proper ceremonies.”

Boba Fett stared coldly at Pylum for a moment. Zak hed the digtinct
impression that the bounty hunter wastrying to decide whether or not to

vaporize Pylum with hisblagter.

Apparently Fett decided he wasn't worth the trouble. "Very wdll. | have
recorded the death, and you are dl witnesses. If | do not collect my bounty

from the proper authorities, | will return to collect it from you.”

With those words the armored n turned and walked away until he was

swallowed up by the darkness.



Meanwhile Pylum had examined Kairn's body, especidly thered liquid on
the sde of hismouth. The Master of Cerements stood up and shook his head.
"Cryptberries. They grow around the graveyards, and they are extremdy

dangerous. The boy has poisoned himsdlf with cryptberries.”

"He didn't poison himsdlf," Zak said. "It was Evazan. Hetried to do the

samething to me. And before that, | saw corpses crawling out of their graves!

"l warned you," Pylum said. "The dead arerising! The Curse of Sycorax is

red!"

"Ridiculous," Hoole snorted. " Show me these empty graves.”

Zak was frightened. He could see that no one believed him. They returned

to the Crypt of the Ancients, led by Pylum. Hoole and the others shone

glowrodsal around the crypt.

But the graves were undisturbed.

CHAPTER 8

"That'simpossible," Zak whispered. "There were cregtures. Zombies! Dig

up the graves. Y ou'll seethat they're empty.”



"We cannot do that!" Pylum argued. "That would be the worst crime of all.

The dead would never forgive us.”

"But you've got to believe me!™

"Cadm down, Z&k," hisuncleinssted. "Tdl us exactly what happened.”

Zak sghed. "l cameinto the graveyard on adare. | was supposed to stick
aknifein one of the gravesto proveI'd gone dl theway to the center of
the cemetery. But when | did, the bodies started crawling out of the ground!”
Zak could tell that no one believed him. "At first | didn't see anything, but

| heard noises coming from underground.”

"The ground settling, most likely," Deevee said, tapping the dirt with

onemetdlicfoot. "All the soil hereisloose from so many burids.”

"But then | saw them... dead-white shapes moving in the darkness.”

"Boneworms," Deevee suggested. ™Y ou must have seen boneworms crawling on

the topsoil.”

Zak was growing frugtrated. "Oh? Then what about my cloak? Kairn loaned
me his cloak, and one of the zombiestoreit right off my shoulders. It should

be around here somewhere."



"Hereitis," Hoole said. He held aglowrod over the dropped cloak. "And

heres your explanation.”

The edge of the cloak was pinned to the ground by the knife Zak had stuck
into the grave. "Y ou must have caught the edge of the cloak when you stuck the

knifein. Y ou only thought someone was grabbing you.”

"But | saw them!" Zak indsted.

Pylum cut in on their conversation. The Necropolitan jabbed one finger at
Zak while speaking to Hoole. "It does not matter what the boy thinks did or
did not happen. Thefact is, he intruded on sacred ground. He has broken the

ancient laws and must be punished in the ancient ways.”

The Shi'ido'sfrown deepened. "I'm afraid | can't dlow that. Zak

shouldn't have comein here, but he didn't know anything about your laws, and

he didn't mean any harm.”

"The strangers are right, Pylum," one of the other Necropolitans said.

"We can't punish offworldersfor laws they don't know about.”

Pylum disagreed. "This boy's mischief led to the death of one of our own.

"Evazan killedhim!" Zak sad.



"Will you believe thisboy?' Pylum asked his companions. "Or thelaws of

Necropolis?'

"L et them go, Pylum,” said another Necropolitan. "This boy's been through

enough for oneevening.”

Outnumbered, Pylum could do nothing. But he threw Zak an angry glare that

said, You haven't heard the last of me.

Hoole led his niece and nephew away from the cemetery. A solemn crowd

followed them, carrying the bodies of Dr. Evazan and Kairn.

Tash Arrandaworried dl theway home, and stayed worried even after
Hoole and Deevee had seen her and her brother to their rooms. Zak hadn't sad
aword, and he was silent dl the way back to hisroom, where he locked the

door behind him.



The next morning, Zak stayed in hisroom during breskfast. For Zak, who
usudly ate anything and everything in Sght, that was asure Sgn something

was wrong.

Tash decided to tease him out of his sullen mood and knocked on his door.

He opened it with a scowl.

"Hey, rancor breath," she said.

"Hey."

"What's this? No comebacks? No insults? Y ou're dowing down on me,

blagter brain."

Zak'sface darkened. "I'm not in the mood, Tash, o0 leave me done."

Shetried her best to sound cheery. "Nope. Can't do it. You're ny

brother, and it'smy job to see that you get insulted as often as possible.”

Zak dapped a button on the wall, and the door shut in Tash's face.

Wrong approach, Tash decided.

She wondered whether he was smply in shock from the deeth of his new

friend. She could understand if he was upset about Kairn. It wasterrible when

anyone died, but to have it happen to such ahappy, friendly person was even



worse. And hewas Zak'sfirgt red friend in awhile. It made sense. Still, it
wasn't like Zak to shut himsdf away when he was upset, even at something like

thet.

Maybe he was angry that no one believed his story about the zombies. But
how could anyone believe him? Who had ever heard of the dead coming back to
life? Besdes, even if Zak believed hisown story, he was too stubborn and

Independent to let someone e se's opinion depress him. He'd just ignore them.

It had to be something €l se about his adventure in the cemetery. But

what?

Deevee came out of Uncle Hoole's room and stopped beside Tash. "Still no

luck in exhuming our buried young Zak?"

"Exhume," Tash said, ignoring Deevee's poor tastein jokes. "That means

todig up, right?'

"Ah, | see our lessons are paying off at last,” Deeveereplied.

"Thisisnotimefor jokes, Deevee"

The droid gave his mechanical version of ashrug. "Not to worry. Before

you know it, Zak will rise up like the dead of the Necropolitan legends. Now

if you'll excuse me, | have to continue Master Hool€e's search for a suitable



ship.”

Tash repeated Deevee's words to hersdf "Like the dead of the
Necropolitan legends." Like Zak, Tash had heard the stories about people who

vigited the Crypt of the Ancients, hoping to bring people back from the dead.

Isthat what Zak had wanted to do?

"l guessit didn't work, did it?" she caled through the door. "Trying to

bring Mom and Dad back, | mean.”

There was apause. Then the door opened and Zak let her in. "You didn't

go into that cemetery just because someone dared you, did you?' Tash guessed.

"Y ou went in because you thought there was some way to bring Mom and Dad back.

Zak reddened. "Y eah. Pretty stupid, huh?"

"I don't know," shesaid. "If | thought there was some way to get them

back, I'd try it, too. But, Zak, even Kairn said that story'sjust alegend.”

It'snot alegend, Zak thought. | saw it happen. The dead can come back!

However, he knew Tash wouldn't believe him. She and Deevee and Unde

Hoole thought he wasimagining things. Out loud, he said, "Maybe you'reright,

Tash."



Tash grinned. "Hey, I'm dwaysright!"

Tash |eft Zak'sroom feding like shed helped him-at least alittle. He

was obvioudy very bothered. What had started as one scary nightmare had

turned into a series of delusions about walking corpses. But she was confident

that he would snap out of it.

Tash headed for her room down the hall. As she did, she passed by Unde

Hoole's room. The door was closed, but the sound of conversation lesked

through.

Conversation? Hadn't Deevee gone off to look a starships? Who would

Uncle Hoole be taking to?

Curious, Tash listened closely, and her eyes grew wide with surprise.

"In any case, that ismy proposal,” came the voice of Uncle Hoole.

"I'll consider it," replied another voice.

The voice of Boba Fett.

CHAPTER9



By midday Tash was kicking hersdf for not opening Unde Hool€e's door
right then and there. But she had been too surprised. Why was a respectable
scientist like Uncle Hoole talking to a notorious bounty hunter like Boba

Fett?

By the time she had recovered her wits, the voices were gpproaching the
door, and Tash had barely scrambled around a corner before Hool€'s door did
open. She caught only aglimpse of the armored assassin griding out of

Hool€e's quarters.

They had to attend Kairn'sfunera that afternoon. "The funerd rites of
Necropolis are most impressive,”" Deevee said on the way to the cemetery. "I
wish | could attend! Unfortunately my search for a religble starship dedler
continues. Otherwise | wouldn't miss the funerd. It should be most

interesting to watch."

"Deevee!” Tash scolded. "Thisisn't afidd trip. It'sa solemn occasion.

That it was.

A great many peopleturned out for the funerd. Zak and Tash werent

surprised that Kairn had so many friends.

At the cemetery gates, the crowd gathered around an degantly carved

coffin. Necropolitan symbolswere carved into itslid, and Zak noticed that



athough the coffin lid was shut, therewas alarge bolt on it that had not

yet been locked.

Next to the coffin, asmal, closed tent had been erected. Zak could not

seeinside, but he heard someone sobbing.

"Uncle Hoole, what's that tent for?* he asked quietly.

Hoolereplied, "Kairn's parents are in there. The Necropolitans believe
that if the dead see the living mourn, they might come back. In order to
prevent thet, the family of the departed livein seclusion for seven days. No

one seesthem.”

A day ago Zak would have shaken his head at such superstitious nonsense.

But he now knew the dead could come back. He had seen it.

The muttering of the crowd stopped as Pylum, the Master of Cerements,
stopped before the coffin. The sour-faced Necropolitan stood at the edge of
the cemetery and delivered along speech about the dangers of disurbing the

dead.

"The old ways arethe true ways," Pylum intoned. "The dead mug be
respected. The dead must be left undisturbed. The dterndive is disaster.

That isthe way of Necropolis.”



AsPylum taked, Zak couldn't help feding apang of guilt. His parents
had had no funeral. No one had offered them a show of mourning, even in

private. No one had done anything for them.

No wonder they haunted his dreams.

Pylum raised hisvoice, snapping Zak out of hisreverie.

"May the spirit of Sycorax receive this departed being in peace. May
Karn, who is gone from the living, remain now forever in the aty of the

dead!"

With that, Pylum grabbed the heavy bolt attached to the coffin, and with

adramatic flourish, he dammed it into place, sedling the coffin forever.

From behind the curtains of the pavilion, Zak heard alow, sad wall.

The crowd followed as Pylum led the coffin bearers-some of whom Zak
recognized from the night before-into the cemetery. Zak noticed that the
Necropolitans were very careful to stay on the paths and to avoid the ground

near the graves.

The caravan moved slently until they reached an open grave. It was asif
they were frightened to speak too loudly, afraid that even awhisper might
disturb the dead. Silently, the coffin-bearerslowered Kairn's coffin into the

grave and dowly shoveled dirt over it.



Asthe mourners walked out of the cemetery, Zak passed by a freshly dug
grave. The gravestone was written in the Necropolitan language and in Badic,
the common language of the galaxy. It read: "Herelies Dr. Evazan. May hefind

the peace he did not give his patients.”

Thet, Zek thought, is putting it lightly.

They returned to the hostdl to find Deevee waiting for them.

"It took greet effort, and | think | actudly used afraction of my
computer brain to do it, but I've located a deder in starships who hed

saverd vessalsfor sde" Deevee said.

Tash and Zak soon found themsdlvestrailing behind their Shi'ido unde
and hisdroid assistant as they wound their way through the avenues of

Necropolis, on their way to the starship dedler.

Although the sun was out, Necropolis was covered by the same feding of
darknessthat had filled it at night. The old stone buildingswere so tall and
widethat very little sunlight reached the streets, and down among the

wakwaysit seemed like midnight a noon.

Tash watched Uncle Hoole ashewaked in front of her. She had been

suspicious of him for sometime. Hewas supposed to be an anthropologist,



devoting his scientific mind to the study of different species and cultures

acrossthe galaxy. But athough they had lived with him for sx months, he
dtill had not told them anything about himself-not even his firg name. And
even though he knew an awful lot about science, he acted like no scientist

Tash had ever heard of.

He had no laboratory. He ran no experiments. Whenever they arrived on a
new planet, he often went out on midnight errands and refused to tdl anyone

where he was going.

Not long ago Tash and Zak had had arun-in with the gangster Smada the
Hutt. The vile crimelord had somehow known Hoole. Hoole had claimed thet he
had once refused to work for the Hutt gangster, and Tash had believed him. But
at the same time, Smada had hinted that Hoole was involved in some shadowy
schemes-that maybe he even had ties to the Empire. And now Hoole was working
with Boba Fett, one of the most viciouskillersin the gdaxy. It wastoo much

of acoincidence.

These thoughtsfilled Tash's mind. She was so preoccupied that before she
knew it, they had arrived at an immense dockyard at the edge of Necropalis.
The enormous yard was aweird mixture of old and new. Ancient stone buildings
surrounded it, but the open space was filled with modern, automated

mai ntenance equipment and deek, modern starships.

"Wed come, welcome, wel come!™



A Necropolitan greeted them with wide-open arms and an even wider grin.
Hewalked right up to Hoole and put his arm around the scientist's shoulder.
"Welcome to Meego's Starship Emporium, where we don't bring the starsto you.

We bring you to the stars! I'm Meego. What can | do for you?'

Uncle Hoole opened his mouth to speak, but Meego continued. "Wait, lemme
guess. You'relooking for afamily star cruiser. Something you and the kids
cantool around in. Vigt the Hologram Fun World, maybe do some sght-seeing

inthe Outer Rim. I've got just the thing. Right thisway!"

Hetried to drag Hoole toward a deek new star cruiser that looked
expensve. Hoole stood as still asa statue. " That particular ship may be out

of my pricerange."

Meego was undaunted. "On a budget? Aren't we al? But I'm sure we can

work out some financing. And believe me, thisisthekind of ship that'll pay

for itself in no time. Besdes, with an energetic family like yoursyou'll-"

"Need theroom?"' Tash interrupted.

"Exactly," said Meego, 4till taking to Hoole. "And | cantell from your

attitude that you're not just atourist. You trave for aliving, amn | right?

You'll need-"

"To be comfortable," Tash ended.



"Right again. And don't forget about-"

"Dependability? Low cost of repairs? Style?' Tash guessed. The deder

looked annoyed. Tash had somehow figured out everything he was about to say.

Zak recognized the look on the dedler'sface. "Don't mind her," he said.

"Shedoesthat alot."

Tash only smiled. Her little gift came easy with this ship dedler-maybe

because his thoughts were so shallow.

"How... delightful,” the dedler sputtered. He seemed irritated that she
had interrupted his speech and tried to get back on track. "Well, comeon, it

won't cost you anything to look..."

The dedler's mouth ran faster than a hyperdrive engine. Zak groaned
inwardly. Hewas only thirteen, and he dill had alot to learn about
garships. But he knew enough to see that the starship the sdlesman was
pushing was al looks and no power. His eyes wandered over to aship tucked in

an unlit corner of the dockyard.

"Now that," Zak said doud, "isaship. What about that one?"

"That looks like aused ship," Tash pointed out. The salesman winced. "We

prefer the term ‘preowned.’ We just acquired it from its previous owner, who



IS, urn, deceased. I'm afraid it's not yet available for sde.”

Thefast-talking sdlesman managed to lure Uncle Hoole over to the new
ship, but Zak didn't follow. Hisfeet turned automatically in the direction
his eyeswere looking. Zak recognized the "pre-owned" ship from star cataogs.
It was an Arakyd Helix Interceptor. Even docked, the Interceptor looked like
an angry bird of prey. Itsforward hold stuck out like awicked beak, and its
hull curved downward like doping wings. Black stresksran dong itsside and
bottom where it had been burned making rushed entriesinto the atmosphere. Its

landing gear looked battered from landings and takeoffs that were too fast.

But adl that was meaningless. Seek, durachrome exteriors were just candy
for the eyes. Smart pilotslooked at one thing: the engine, and the engine on

thisshipwas...

"Prime," Zak said to himsdlf. "That'san Incom GBp-629 with a backup
hyperdrive motivator and double-reinforced power couplings™ Which meant,

smply, that the ship could go very, very fad.

Zak waked around the ship, examining the fittings and power cable
connections. Most of the fine points were too technical for him, but he had
studied enough to know that some of the modifications on thet ship were
illegdl. He had seen that kind of custom fitting on only one other ship: the

Millennium Falcon.



Which means this ship belonged to asmuggler... or apirate, he decided.

Or at least to someone who needed to make alot of fast getaways.

Zak wondered whet the interior looked like. If it was asmuggler ship, it
would have al sorts of modifications, maybe even a high-powered wegpons
system. He looked over his shoulder to make sure he wasn't being watched, then
dapped the hatch controls. The portal did open with a soft hiss. Zak stepped

onboard.

Thefirgt thing he noticed was the advanced computer system. The second

thing he noticed was along corridor leading to the cockpit.

The third thing he noticed was Dr. Evazan, the dead Dr. Evazan, running

down the corridor toward him.

CHAPTER 10

Dr. Evazanwasdivel

That wasimpossible. Boba Fett had shot him. Dr. Evazan had been buried.

Zak had seen it with hisown eyes.

But if Zak was going to believe what his eyes had seen last night, he had
to believe them now. And right now his eyestold him that adead man had come

back to life and was charging toward him.



Zak wasfrozen in fear. Evazan's scarred face, hisangry sneer, and his
lightning speed were now even more terrifying. Zak could only stand there as

Dr. Death reached out for him.

But instead of grabbing him, Evazan gave asudden, vidlent twitch that
shook hiswhole body. Then he snarled, shoved Zak out of the way, and bolted
through the ship's hatchway, carrying something in his free hand. Evazan
disappeared dmost instantly as he ducked behind the landing gear of a nearby

ship.

Finally Zak unfroze. Heignored the gangway ramp and legped out of the

garship. He hit the ground running and dashed across the dockyard to the

others, shouting at thetop of hislungs, "Evazan! Dr. Death! He's here. He's

herel"

Hisfrantic cries stopped Meego in midsentence. The salesman, dong with

Hoole, Tash, and Deevee, turned to ook at the out-of-breath boy. "Ev-Evazan!"

Zak gasped one moretime.

"Youareinterrupting,” Hoole said calmly. "Why?"

"l saw him. | ssw Evazan."

"The Dr. Evazan?' Deevee asked.



Zak nodded. "Y es-scarred face and al."

Hoole looked annoyed. "If | recal correctly, thisisthe same Dr. Evazan

who was buried today. In other words, the one who is dead?"

"Heid | mean hewas! | mean..." Zak paused to catch his breath and saw
thelook on Tash'sface. He redlized that he must sound foolish. He tried to

think of some way to prove what had happened.

"Perhaps | should excuse myself for amoment and let you four talk,” the

sdesman sad.

"No, wait!" Zak had just remembered something. "I saw Evazan running out
of that ship back there. He was carrying something! Look over the ship and I'm

sureyoull find something missing.”

The sdlesman smiled in sympathy but said, "I'm afraid | can't hep. You
see, thereason that ship isunavailableisthat it hasn't been overhauled
yet. My technicians haven't even beeninsde, so | have no idea what might

have been onboard.”



No one spoke until they reached the hostel. They st in the hostd's
common room where they had seen Boba Fett the night before. But now the room
was empty. Zak sat with hisback to thewall, staring glumly out one of the

small windows onto the darkening strest.

The hostel was a cavernous place with high calings and stone pillars
carved into the shape of giants holding up theroof. Their voices echoed o

loudly that they found themselves whispering.

"Zak," Uncle Hoole began dowly. "I havetried to be underganding. |
know that you have been having bad dreams about your parents, and that is
quite understandable. But | believe your sudden concern about-forgive me for

being so blunt-about death is becoming an obsesson.”

Zak knew arguing with Hoole wouldn't do any good. Hetried to keep eye
contact with hisuncle, but the Shi‘ido's stare made him nervous. Every now

and then Zak looked away, out through the window to the dark streets beyond.

"We have hardly been here afull day and you've dready offended a locd
custom by entering acemetery. Y ou've snuck out of your room with a boy who

poisoned himself, and you have associated with aknown bounty hunter.”



Zak had stopped listening to hisuncle. Had he seen something moving
outside the window? " Furthermore, you've become obsessed with this idea thet
the dead can return. | wasfond of your parents, and | miss them, too, but you
must accept that they are gone now. They cannot come back any more then this

Dr. Evazan can."

Zak hardly heard what Hoole was saying. There was definitdy something

out in the shadows. It was aman-size shape. It shuffled one way, then the

other, asif trying to get agood view of the room through the transparisted.

Thefigure pressed alittle closer, and for amoment the light from the room

soilled onto itsface.

It was Dr. Evazan.

"Therel" Zak shouted, pointing over Uncle Hool€'s shoulder.

Everyone turned to |ook.

But Evazan had vanished.

"What?' Tash asked. "What wasit?"

Zak opened hismouth, then shut it quickly. He wasn't about to make any

morecdamsin front of hisuncle. "Nothing," helied. "Just ashadow."

Zak could tdl that Hoole didn't bdieve him. As he excused himsdf and



went to hisroom, Zak decided that he couldn't blame his uncle or Deevee. But

he at least hoped that Tash might believe him.

Hetold her so asthey went to their rooms. "Y ou're the expert on weird

things," hetold her. "Don't you think thisredly might be happening?’

"l believe that you believe it, Zak. But not even Jedi Knights can do

what you're describing.”

"But | know what | saw," Zak insgsted. "Maybe Dr. Evazan faked his death

S0 Boba Fett would stop tracking him.”

"Maybe," Tash consdered. "But it's pretty hard to fake your own burid

after you're dead. He was put in agrave, remember?"

Zak nodded. "I know. But | did see him."

"I'm sure you saw someone, Zak. But it couldn't have been Dr. Evazan.”

Zak knew Tash wasright. It wasimpossible that Evazan could be dive. He

had taken ablaster shot right in the back. Boba Fett had examined the corpse

thoroughly, and the Necropolitans had put him in the ground.

Of course, it wasjust asimpossible that zombies crawled out of their

graves, but Zak had seen that, too.



Or had he?

Could he haveimagined it? With dl that mist and darkness, he hadnt

actually gotten agood look at the zombies.

But what about Evazan? Hadn't he just seen Evazan'sface at the window?
Zak shuddered. Theimage was till in hismind. To make himsdf fed better,
he hit the Lock button on his automatic window. The glass closed and seded

itself shut with a snap. The sound made Zak fed safe and secure.

He stood at hiswindow and looked out on the twisted stone tops of the
city buildings. Necropoliswas adark place. He had come to this planet
aready bothered by nightmares, and he had heard about nothing but graves and
witches and cemeteries since the moment he arrived. Then, to make afriend so
quickly and to have that friend taken away jus as fast... maybe it was

getting to him.

Someone had definitely been onboard the used starship. Zak didn't think
he wasthat crazy. Maybe it was athief. There were lots of criminds with
scarred faces. Maybe Zak's fear had triggered something in hisbrain that made

him see Evazan's face on someone dse.

Zak lay down on hisbed, garing at the ceiling, convincing himself that
hisimagination had been running overtime. Anyonewould have thejitters after

going through what he had experienced over the last twenty-four hours.



Tap. Tap. Tap.

The sudden, sharp raps shook the windowpane, and shook Zak even harder.

He sat bolt upright.

In the window, afigure seemed to hang in midair. It wasthin and bony,

amost skeletd. Itsjaw hung loosely from its head asit banged on the window

agan.

I'm dreaming, Zak thought. | jell adeep on the bed while | wasthinking,

and now I'm having another nightmare.

Tap. Tap. Tap.

The zombie acted just like those from his other dreams, moaning & him
through the window. Zak didn't cry out. He wondered whether he was awake or

dreaming.

The zombie started to pry the window open.

It must have been incredibly strong. Zak watched asit jammed itsfingers

into the tiny crack where the automatic window touched the stone wall. Somehow

it found ahold and started to pull.



The window opened afraction of a centimeter.

Thismust be adream, Zak thought. Not even a Wookiee could pry open

those automeatic windows.

The zombie pulled, and the window opened atiny bit wider.

Zak fet his heart start to pound.

The zombie pulled harder, its bony arms trembling under the drain. The
automatic window started to whine as it tried to return to its closed
position. The zombie pulled hard, and the window opened another centimeter.
But that was all. With ademanding screech the automated window broke from the
zombi€e's hand and dammed shut. The undead cresture grunted and fell away from

the window.

Heart dill thumping in his chest, Zak waited a moment longer. Nothing

€lse happened. He nodded to himself. That was the way to handle anightmare.



He woke up the next morning feding alittle better. He was proud of the
way held handled the nightmare. He hadn't givenin to his fear; he hadn't
cried out for help. He didn't know why the dream hadn't included his mom and

dad, but maybe that was a good sign, too.

Zak yawned and stretched. Hisroom was suffy snce held sedled the

window shut. Rubbing the deep from hiseyes, Zak went to the window and

pressed a button. The glass whooshed open.

Then Zak saw it.

Three smdl strips of pale dead skin clung to the edge of the window.

CHAPTER 11

It hadn't been adream. A zombie had tried to break into hisroom, and he

had just lain there!
Zak shuddered, trying not to think about what might have happened if the
undead creature had gotten insde. Worse yet, he wondered why the zombie had

come after himin thefirg place.

But he knew the answer.



He had gone into the cemetery and stood on agrave.

He had disturbed the dead.

Zak didn't know what to do. He had aready tried to tell Tash. He knew it
wouldn't do any good to tell Uncle Hoole. Who could he tak to that might

bdievehim?

Zak went to the comm unit built into hisroom wall.

Necropolis might have thelook of an ancient city, but it possessed dl
the conveniences of modern gdactic life. He punched up an information system

and found Pylum's cdlling code, which he entered into the unit.

"Yes?' He heard Pylum's stern voice break through the static, and then a

smdl image of the Necropolitan's face appeared on the comm unit's screen.

"Urn, hdllo, my nameis Zak. | wasthe one from the cemetery the other

night..."

"Of course” Pylum's voice and face hardened. "The offworlder who

violated our cemetery.” He waited.

"l think... I think 1 know what you mean about the Curse of Sycorax.” Zak
swalowed. Ascamly as he could, he reminded the Master of Cerements of what

he'd seen in the graveyard. Then hetold Pylum about the undeed cresture a



hiswindow and, findly, about the vigt to the shipyard.

Pylum raised an eyebrow. "Y ou bdlieve you saw Dr. Evazan? The being that

bounty hunter killed?"

"Yes" Zak sad. Did Pylum believe him?"1 saw him twice. Could he...

Could he have come back, too?"

Pylum sounded upset. "The Curse of Sycorax knows no boundaries. Anything

ispossible. But this seems quite serious.”

Zak wasrdlieved. Someonefinaly believed him! Even if it was Pylum.

"Can you help me? What should | do?'

"1 will help you,” Pylum replied, "but | must prepare. The ancient curse
isnot athing to be taken lightly. | will send someoneto you this evening.
In the meantime it might be better if you kept thisto yourself. Have you told

anyone?"'

"My sgter, but shedidn't believe me.”

Pylum nodded. "Unbdlievers are the most dangerous, because they cause
problems without helping to solve them.” The Master of Cerements paused. "I'm
glad you'veredlized thetruth, Zak. | believe | can hdp you, but it's

important that you keep what you've seen to yourself. If word spreadsit could



cause apanic inthe city. As Master of Cerements, | mugt know for certain
what has happened before | make an announcement. Wait there. | will send

someone.”" Pylum touched a button, and the screen went dark.

Zak spent the day on pins and needles. There was nothing to do-the boys
he had met were dl in mourning over Kairn, so there was no one to show him
around the city. Uncle Hoole had apparently decided to buy the deek new
starship the dick dedler had pushed on him, and spent the day arranging the

datawork.

And Tash seemed preoccupied with Uncle Hoole himself. At fird Zak was
too distracted to pay attention, but by the afternoon, with nothing better to
do but gt in the hostel and watch old holograms, Zak went to her room and

listened as she told him about Hool €'s meeting with Boba Fett.

"But Hoole's an anthropologist,” Zak replied. "He's a scientist. What

would he want from abounty hunter?"

Tash shook her head. "'l don't know. But there's definitely more to our

uncle than meetsthe eye. And were going to find out what it is."

"How are you going to find out?" Zak asked. "Uncle Hoole won't even tdll

ushisfirg name."

It wastrue. But Tash only shrugged. "I'm not going to ask Uncle Hoole. |

have another plan.”



Boba Fett's ship was not hard to find. The maintenance workers a the
dockyard had dl gotten aglimpse of the intimidating killer, and knew exactly
where hisship was. It sat onitslanding berth like a poisonous dinko ready
to spring. The ship's engines hummed. When they hed fird arrived, Tash
thought the bounty hunter was abouit to launch, but that had been dmog an
hour ago. Shefigured that Fett always kept his ship primed for launch, just

in case he had to make aquick getaway.

Her plan was smple. Since she couldn't ask Uncle Hoole, and she knew she
couldn't ask Boba Fett, she would follow the bounty hunter to see what he was

doing.

"If he ever comes out of hisship,” she muttered to hersdlf.

She lurked in the shadows of abuilding near the docking bay, where she
could see the bounty hunter's ship. Beside her, Zak was growing anxious. Pylum
had said he would send someone to the hostel, and evening had begun to fdll.
He was beginning to think that either the bounty hunter was not on board, or

he never planned to leave his ship.

Zak became impatient. He didn't care about Boba Fett, and he had more
important things to do than to discover Hool€e's personal secrets. He decided

he had to get back to the hostel so he could meet Pylum. "Tash," he began, "I-



"Shh! Thereheid"

The hatchway to the ship had opened. For a second no one appeared, as
though the occupant was scanning for any lurking danger. Fndly Boba Fett

exited from the ship and strode down one of the numerous aleyways.

"Comeon!" Tash whispered, and took dff after the bounty hunter.

Reuctantly Zak followed.

The dleyway curved into one of the city's main stregts. Turning ontoit,
Boba Fett walked in agtraight line down the middle of the avenue. People got

out of hisway.

Zak and Tash followed as sedthily asthey could. Even though it was
getting late, there were till afew pedestrians on the Street, and it was
easy for Zak and Tash to remain out of sight asthey followed their target.
Boba Fett never looked back. He seemed unaware that he was being followed.
Still, Tash thought they should take no chances. They dashed from hiding
places behind pillarsto covered doorways set in the sdes of buildings,

trying to remain asinvisible as possible asthey shadowed the bounty hunter.

After afew minutes, they reached a quieter section of town. There were
no pedestrians at dl. Zak recognized the neighborhood right away. They were

getting closer to the cemetery.



The dleyways became astight and narrow as amaze, and Zak and Tash soon

logt sight of the bounty hunter as he turned acorner.

They hurried to catch up, but asthey turned the same corner, they found

themsalves at an intersection of two streets. There was no Sign of Boba Fett.

"Which way do you think hewent?' Zak wondered.

"Your guessisasgood asmine," Tash answered. "Why don't you take a

quick look down that road, and I'll ook down the other one. Then well meat

back herein aminute.”

Zak hedtated. He had to get back to the hostdl. "Tash, I-"

"Comeon, Zak!" Tash interrupted. "Wemight lose him.”

She hurried down one of the two streets. Zak shook his head. When Tash

locked onto something, she was as stubborn as a dewback.

He hurried down the avenue on the left. He hadn't gone far before the
street divided again. Zak was at aloss until afigure passed benegth a faint

glowpand farther down one of the two lanes.

Quietly Zak hurried after the figure. He wondered if Boba Fett would even

gpeak to him, or what the bounty hunter would say if he knew the man held



killed had come back to life.

Thefigure ahead of him was moving dowly, and Zak easlly closed the
distance between them. He closed the gap just as the figure passed benesth

another glowpanel, and Zak got a better look at him.

It wasn't Boba Fett.

It was Kairn.

Meanwhile Tash hurried down her chosen lane for two hundred meters. There
were no side streets and no sign of Boba Fett. She decided he mugt not have
come thisway and turned back. She arrived back a the intersection and
waited, but Zak didn't show up. She waited alittle longer, then cdled

softly, "Zak? Zak, are you there?'

"Zak isnot here, but | am.”



Tash turned. Boba Fett was behind her, with ablaster in his hand.

CHAPTER 12

"What did you do with Zak?' Tash demanded.

"Y ou werefollowing me" the bounty hunter sated. "Why?"

Maybe it was hisvoice, maybe it wasthe blaster in hishand, or maybeit
was thefact that his face was hidden benesth his helmet, but Tash found Boba
Fett unnerving. She slammered, "B-Because | saw you at the hostd the other

day. T-Taking to my uncle.

"The Shi'ido," Fett stated flatly.

"Yes. | know he spoke to you, but he wouldn't tell mewhy. | wanted to
find out by following you." Boba Fett said flatly, Y ou were clumsy. | was on
to you the minute | left my ship. Y our clumsiness saved your life. If you hed
any skill a shadowing people, | might have mistaken you for a professond
and taken you out immediately." He dowly holstered his blagter. "I expected

your brother to be with you. | want him."

Tash tried to overcome her fear. Boba Fett uses his reputation to
intimidate people, she thought. And he usesthat hdmet to hide whet he's

thinking.



"We split up,” she said, keeping the nervousness out of her voice. "We

lost you and separated to find you."

The cold voice spoke again. "I hear your brother says he saw Evazan

agan. Explan.”

Tash was surprised. "How did you know that?"

”E)(Fja‘n."

Tash swalowed. Was Boba Fett angry a Zak? Did he think Zak would hurt

his reputation? "L eave Zak alone. Whatever he saysis our business."

"l want detals. | killed Evazan. How could your brother have seen him?'

Tash gathered her courage. The bounty hunter had asked her a question,

and it gave her an advantage. She had information he apparently needed. "Let's

makeaded. I'll tell you what Zak saw, if you answer aquestion of mine."

"No promises. Tdl me."

"Promisg" she chdlenged.

The bounty hunter said nothing. He waited.



Tash tried to outwait him, but it wasimpossible. Boba Fett was like a

gatue. Findly sheblurted out, "All right, I'll tell you!™

Tash quickly told the bounty hunter what Zak had seen aboard the

garship. When she wasfinished, Fett smply nodded.

"Now | get to ask aquestion,” Tash asked.

"It will be awaste of breath.”

Tash asked anyway. "What does Uncle Hoole want from you? Does he want you

to kill someone?"

"Stay out of your uncle's business. Y ou don't want to know about it." The
killer paused. "And if you know what's good for you, you'll stay out of my

busnessaswdl."

Boba Fett pressed asmall control on hiswrist and the jetpack he wore
ignited in aburst of flame. With aroar, the bounty hunter shot up into the

ar and was out of sight, leaving Tash done on the dark street.



Zak rubbed his eyes and looked again. The person walking down the street

was definitely the same boy held met hisfirst day in Necropolis.

"Karn!" Zak ydled happily. "Youredivel"

Kairn didn't scop moving, so Zak ran to catch up with him. Only when Zak

stood right in front of him did the young Necropolitan seem to notice. "Kairn,

itsme. Zak."

Kairn blinked. His skin was pale, asthough hed been very ill, and his

eyeslooked glassy and lifeless. They reminded Zak of black holes.

"Zak," Kairn said dowly. "Good to see you.”

"It's good to see you! What happened? Wasit dl amistake?'

Kairn blinked very dowly. "Mistake?"

Zak laughed. He was s0 happy to see hisfriend. "You were dead, or &

least you looked dead. The other night in the cemetery, remember?”

"Oh. No. Therewas no mistake."



"Youmean-- 7

Karn smiled alifdesssmile. "That'sright. | died, Zak. | was dead."

Kairn's body twitched.

Zak sputtered, "Then, it redly istrue? The dead can come back? But how?

"l can answer your questionsif you come with me. | mugt go to the

graveyard again.”

Kairn started waking down the street.

Zak didn't know what to do. He knew he should go back and meet Tash. He
aso knew Pylum had expected him to wait at the hostel. But if heleft now, he
might lose Kairn, and he refused to let that happen. If hewas going to get
anyoneto believe him, he needed proof-and now his proof was walking away. Zak

hurried until he was shoulder to shoulder with Kairn. "I'm right with you.”

Kairn said nothing asthey walked. Whatever had happened had definitdy
changed him. His skin looked sdllow and unhedthy. He waked dowly, like he
was trudging through mud, and every now and then his body shook with aviolent
twitch. But he didn't look like the zombies Zak had seen in his dreams. He

looked like held beenill, but he did not look like the walking dead.



Kairn's persondity had changed dong with his appearance. He didnt
speak unless Zak asked him a question, and even then Zak had to ask it two or
threetimes. It seemed asif Kairn'sbrain werein afog as thick as the

Necropolis night.

Stll, dl of those things paled in comparison to the miraculous fact

that the dead young man was walking the streets of Necropolig!

When they reached the gates of the cemetery, Zak stopped. "I'm not sure |

cangointhere

"l must go,” Kairn said. "Insde hereisthereason | came back.”

"It'struethen, isn't it?' Zak guessed. "There's something about the

Crypt of the Ancients that brings back the dead."

"YS”

Zak swdlowed hard. "Kairn, this power, canit... Can it return anyone?

From anywhere?"

Kairn smiled. "Come with me and seefor yoursdlf.”

It sounded like another dare. Zak wouldn't have accepted it from anyone

else, but Kairn was proof that some mystical power surrounded the crypt. He



thought of his parents and decided it was arisk worth taking.

Kairnled him back through the graveyard until they reached the massve

Crypt of the Ancients. It looked the same asit had the other night.

Zak wasimpressed when Kairn grabbed the handles of the heavy doors in

histhin, bony hands. The doors must have weighed severa hundred kilos, but

Kairn pulled them open easily. Beyond, astairway led down into the dark.

"Thisistheway to the secret,” Kairn said. "If you follow, you will see

how the dead can come back to life."

"Um... okay," Zak said, suddenly fedling chilled.

He stepped inside behind Kairn, who paused only to dam the doors closed.

Instantly they were plunged into utter darkness. Zak could not see Kairn, even

though he was standing right next to him.

"Wait, it'stoo dark to go down there," Zak stated nervoudly.

"Oh, you need light. | forgot," Kairn replied. "Do you 4ill have the

glowrod | gaveyou?"

Zak fumbled in his pocket until he found the small rod and ignited it. It

cast afaint light on the tone wals of the crypt.



Zak's pulse raced as they made their way down the steep, dippery dairs
that curved into the ground. The stairswere so small that Zak kept one hand
touching the stone wall beside him to keep hisbaance. Kairn didn't even have

any problems getting down the airs, though he was twitching violently.

Zak had seen that twitch in the graveyard zombies. He o had the

feding that he'd seen it somewhere e'se. Where had it been?

They reached the bottom of the spira stairway and entered asmal tomb.
A great stone coffin lay in the center of the room. There were cobwebs dl
acrossitstop, and athick layer of dust lay on the floor around it. But next
to the great coffin a pathway had been cleared of dust. This pathway led to

another door at thefar end of the tomb. Someone had used it often.

Kairn, ill twitching, walked over and grabbed thet door by alarge

meta handle. As he pulled the door open, Zak said, "It's the legend of the

witch'scurse, in't it? All the stories about people coming here to cdl

their loved ones back to life-they're true. It can be done.”

"Of courseit can be done," replied the voice of Dr. Evazan.

CHAPTER 13

Zak didn't think about it. He turned to run. But before he could take a

step, Kairn grabbed hisarm. Kairn's skin was ice-cold, and his grip was



unbreakable.

"No, no, no," Dr. Evazan said in asickly sweet voice. "You can't leave

just asthefunisabout to begin. Bring him here!™

Obediently Kairn dragged Zak further into the room. Zak struggled every

step of the way, but Kairn had supernatura strength.

Evazan waited patiently until Zak stood before him. Kairn stood behind
Zak, holding him by both shoulders. Zak continued to struggle, but he might as

well have been fighting astone.

"Wecometo my medicd facility,” Dr. Evazan began.

The crypt looked more like achamber of horrors. The walls were lined
with specimen jarsfull of squishy objects Zak didn't want to think abouit.
Nearby stood a table covered with dull, rusty medicd tools. There were
severa smal doors dong the back wall. Each door had asmall barred window
st init, and through the window Zak could see pae zombiesin thecdls. He

looked at Evazan again and shuddered. "Y ou're supposed to be dead.”

Evazan chuckled. "True. But I'm the doctor, so | get to announce the time
of death. And my time hasn't comeyet. Or | should say, it's come and gone,

and I'm ill here™



Evazan twitched and Zak remembered-he had seen Evazan twitch onboard the

garship!

"What do you mean?' Zak asked.

Evazan pretended to be surprised. "Y ou mean you haven't figured it out
yet? Doesn't your friend Kairn here giveyou any hintsat dl?' Evazan threw
his arm back in a sweeping gesture that covered the entireroom. "I've had a
breakthrough in my experiments. | have figured out a way to reanimate dead

tissue”

"What does that mean?' Zak asked.

"It means," Evazan said triumphantly, "I have learned to bring back the

dead. Like | did with your friend Kairn here. And mysdlf, of course.”

Zak fdt fear and rdief churnin his somach. Dr. Evazan was a mad
scientist, but at least now Zak knew he wasn't insane. "How could you bring

yoursdlf back if you were dead in the first place?"

Evazan laughed, and the unscarred sde of hisface wrinkled into a
horrific grin. "In my line of work; it'sgood to think ahead. | heard thet
Boba Fett wasin the area, and | knew he'd find me eventudly. | injected
myself with the reanimation serum. Once died, there was only one step left

in the process before | came back."



"And those zombiesin the cages back there. They'relikethe ones | saw

earlier. They're more of your experiments?'

"My, my, you ask alot of questions. But | supposeit'sgood for me to
practice my bedside manner. People say it's my weak point." Evazan began to
fill asyringewith apdered liquid. "Your iming a the cemetery was
extraordinary. Y ou got to see some of my undead creatures come dive, 0 to

speak. Of course, those are the cruder models. They look more dead than dlive.

"But you and Kairn look..."

"Alive?' Evazan gloated. "That is due to my genius. I've made
improvements since my first experiments. My new zombies|ook abit hedthier,
and they can talk. My testsindicate they even keep their old memories. Karn

isagood example of the next stage and well, frankly, soam1."

Dr. Death actualy looked sad for amoment. "The unfortunete thing is
that | couldn't use the improved serum on the rest of the corpses in the
graveyard. I'm afraid | need fresh bodiesfor it to work properly. Old bodies
come out clumsy and awkward. For the resultsto be perfect, | haveto be the
oneto kill my patients. That'swhy | force-fed your friend here the crypt-

berries. They killed him without doing too much damage.”

Zak was horrified. ™Y ou mean you killed him just so you could bring hm



back to life?"

"Of course." Evazan held up the syringe and looked at Kairn. "Kairn, put

your friend on thetable.”

"Kairn, dont doit! Help me!" Zak said.

For the dightest moment, Kairn paused.

"Oh, I'd save what little bresth | had Ieft, if | were you," Evazan

warned. "These zombieslisten only to my commands. Put him on thetable.”

Thistime Kairn obeyed immediately. Helifted Zak easily and dropped him
on the examining table. The undead Necropolitan pinned him down with a
visdikegrip. "But why are you doing thiswhy are you cregting zombies?' Zak

managed to ask.

Evazan held up the syringe and squeezed it until one drop of the paered
liquid bubbled out and ran down dong the edge of the needle. "Havent you
noticed how strong they are? Also, they don't fed any painat dl, and they
are easly conditioned to take orders. In other words, theyll make perfect
soldiers. And since people are dways dying, there will be alimitless supply.

" Evazan seemed horribly pleased with himsdlf. "Whoever usesmy process will
have aninexhaudtible, invinciblearmy. And |, of course, will become very

rich."



"You'reinsane! Who would buy this serum?”

"Oh, | dready have abuyer. A very, very powerful buyer. He's close to
the Emperor himsdlf, | believe." Evazan twitched violently. He saw Zak staring
a him and shrugged through another twitch. "Thetwitching isadefect in the
serum. But | think I'vefixed it. Il know as soon as my next subject

reanimates.”

"Y our next subject?’

Evazan looked surprised. "Why, yes. Y ou, of course.”

He brought the needle close to Zak.

"No!" Zak struggled againgt Kairn's impossble grip. "Karn! We were

friendd"

Kairn spoke dowly. "I'm sorry, Zak." He twitched, and Zak thought he

fet Karn'sgrip loosen.

"Slence!" Evazan snarled. "'l didn't give you permission to speak. Now

hold him «ill!"

Ingtantly Kairn'sgrip grew tight again. Evazan mumbled, "Interesting.

This new version of zombieisless obedient than the earlier ones. 1l have



to take care of that."

Evazan poked the needleinto Zak'sarm.

Zak kicked and thrashed, trying to free himself, but Kairn was far too

strong.

"Seeing as how you should be my greatest success, it'sonly fair to tdl
you about the processitsdlf. It's quite brilliant. The serum contains most of
the activeingredients. The only thing missing is the find chemica-oddly
enough, it'sachemicd found in the dimetrails of the boneworms that live

on Necropalis."

"So that's why you're working here."

"Exactly. All | haveto doisdig up the body, or get to it before it's
buried, and inject the serum. Once the body is back in the ground, | Smply

let the bone-worms do their work."

"But the boneworms eat the bodies," Zak said with a shudder.

"No, no, no," Dr. Evazan corrected. "The bone-worms dig their way into
the skin and suck the marrow from your bones. Once they've had their fill, my
serum kicksin, filling the bones with reenimation fluid. It's absolutely
brilliant." Evazan checked his chronometer. "And it'sjust a matter of time

before my latest batch of undead scratch and claw their way to the surface.”



Zak's arm throbbed where Evazan had given him the shot. He was surprised

when Dr. Degth picked up another needle, thisonefull of clear liquid.

"Another shot?' Zak moaned. He was dready fedingiill.

"Oh, that firgt shot wasn't the serum. That was a diluted verson of
cryptberry juice. Instead of killing you like normal cryptberry juice does,
that shot will put you into acoma. Of course, everyone will think you're

dead. Thisisthe reanimation serum.”

Evazan jabbed the second needle into Zak's arm.

The doctor nodded matter-of-factly. Y ou see, | think thetwitchingis a
sde effect of the original deeth, like the blaster shot that killed me or the
poison that killed Kairn here. So instead of killing you in a conventiond
way, I'm giving you the sarum fird. Then I'm going to, sl we say,

extinguish your flamein theway that will do the least damage.”

Zak felt himsdf growing drowsy. "Wh-what are you going to do."

"Oh, I'm not going to do anything," Evazan said with the crudest of

smiles. "I'm going to let your friendsdo it for me."



Zak woke from thefirst restful deep held had in severd nights. He had
not had a single nightmare, not even adream. His firg waking thought was

that he fdt refreshed.

Hetried to open his eyes but couldn't. He tried to st up, but he
couldn't. When hetried to move hisarms, his hands, even hisfingers, nothing

happened. He was completely paralyzed.

He till had his sense of touch. He could tell that he was lying down on

something soft and warm. Was hein his own bed?

He heard someone crying nearby. It was Tash. Then he heard Deevee's

voice.

"That'sright, Tash," the droid was saying awkwardly. "Let it out. It's

no shameto cry when aloved one passeson.”

Loved one? Who had died? Zak wondered if something terrible had happened

to Uncle Hoole. But then he heard Uncle Hool€'s voice. "They're ready to begin



now, Tash."

Wheat's going on? Why can't | move?

He heard Tash sob. "Oh, Zak, what happened to you? Y ou knew those

cryptberries were dangerous. How could this have happened?”

What? Zak wanted to yell. But he couldn't spesk.

Uncle Hoole spoke again. " Step back now, Tash. At least the Necropolitans

have alowed usto say goodbyeto Zak. It goes againgt their cusoms to let

mourners be so close to the grave. Come now. They're ready for the burial .

Burid?

Zak heard aheavy lid closeright over his head, and he sensed that he

was now inasmal, confined space. A cold feding settled in his omach as

heredized that it was acoffin.

Hewasindde acoffin.

They were going to bury him dive.

CHAPTER 14



From inddethe coffin, Zak tried to shout "I'm divel I'm divel" But
his mouth wouldn't move. He was till under the influence of the pardyzing

cryptberry juice.

He heard someone begin to speak outside. It was Pylum, the Master of
Cerements. Pylum began to repest the same funerd rites he had said over

Karn'sgrave.

| don't need afuneral! I'm not dead! I'm not dead! Zak cried. No one

heard him. Hisscreamswere dl in his head.

Pylum finished the funerd rites and added a speech, which he directed to
those who had gathered. "It is atragedy when any young person passes on. It
isespecidly sad that an offworlder has gone into the void. But |et the
living learn alesson from the passing of Zak Arranda He was a good young
man, but he disturbed the graves of the dead, and for that he paid the

ultimate price."

Thereisno curse! It was Evazan! He's come back! He did thisto mel

Pylum continued. "We dedicate this ground to the memory of the dearly

departed Zak Arranda. Let al honor be bestowed upon the dead. Let the dead

rest with the dead aslong asthe galaxy spins. Let thisground remain seded

over the departed forever and ever.”

No!



Zak heard aheavy bolt dam into place, just like the one hed seen on

Kairn's coffin. He waslocked insde. Forever.

Zak fet himsdlf being lowered into ahole. He heard Tash sob one more

time. Then therewas aloud thump on top of the coffin.

They were shoveling dirt over him.

Zak had aterrible thought. Maybe he was dead. Maybe Evazan had given him
too much cryptberry juice and had killed him. Could this be what death was

like, to be frozen forever in one place?

Asmore clumps of dirt dropped onto the coffin, Zak imagined the hours
turning into days, the days turning into weeks, the weeks into years. After
hundreds of years, would he till be here, stuck in this same dark hole for

al time?

The sound of shoveling had grown quieter. Dark thoughts crept into Zak's
brain. There was no usein struggling. Just accept your fate. Your lifeis

over.

Zak imagined his parents. He had wanted to see them again, to say goodbye
to them. Now he knew that was usaless. What little was|eft of them floated

among the space debristhat had once been Alderaan. Frozen, unreachable,



untouchable,

Memoriesfilled Zak's mind: picnicswith his parentsand Tash, riding a
hoverboat on the lake, playing two-person touchball. He remembered the day his

father had taught him to ride a skimboard.

Eager to remember everything about his parents, Zak tried to recall every
moment he could, right up to thelast one. Six months ago he and Tash had
packed their thingsto go on atwo-week field trip. It was ther fird time
away from home, and they were both alittle nervous. Zak remembered tdling

his parents how scared he was.

"I've never been so far away from you before,” he had said.

His mother had hugged him. "Don't worry, Zak. Y ou could be on the other
sde of the galaxy, but you're dwaysright herein my heart, S0 you're never

redly far away. And aslong as you keep methere, I'll be near to you, too."

Zak had forgotten those words until that moment. His mother had told him
to keep her in his heart. He hadn't done that. HE'd been too busy feding
depressed to think of al the good times held had with them, to keep his

memories of them dive.

That'swhere | should have looked for them, Zak decided. Instead of
searching in old superdtitions, | should have looked insde me. That's where

mom and dad are. That's where they'll always be!



But he had realized it too late. Zak blinked as hefelt atear sing his

eye.

| blinked!

Zak felt hismouth move. He opened it and closed it experimentally. Then
he tried to move his hand. His fingers moved. He wiggled histoes. He couldn't

move hisarmsor legs yet, but the cryptberry drug was wearing off.

If the drug iswearing off that meansI'm dive. | redly am divel

Hope surged in Zak. If he was dive, there had to be something he could
do. Hefilled hislungswith air and shouted "I'm dive! Somebody help me! I'm

divel”

Hewondered if the sound would reach up through the ground. He hoped it
would. Now that he knew he was dive, he was desperate to get out of the

coffin. He would soon run out of air.

"Help! Someone get me out of here!™

Seconds later Zak heard asmall scraping noise againg the lid of his

coffin. At first he thought someone had heard him aready, but then he heard a

amilar noise beneath him.



Then he heard the sound on both sides of his coffin. Zak redized whet it

was.

The boneworms were gnawing their way in.

CHAPTER 15

Tash, Deevee, and Uncle Hoole waked dowly back to the hostel as another

dark Necropolitan day faded to an even darker night.

Tash was devastated. Zak's death had been aterrible shock to them all.

After her encounter with Boba Fett, Tash had turned back to look for Zak.
She soon redized that it was impossible to find anyone among the winding
sreets of the dark city. She assumed that he'd just gotten bored, or log,

and would make hisway back to the hostel as soon as he could.

At the hostel she had waited for an hour, and Zak still hadn't returned.
She began to get aheavy, sinking fedling, as though ablack hole had opened
in her ssomach. It was afedling she'd had before-the fedling that something
was terribly wrong. Despite her feding, shewas at first afraid to tell Uncle
Hoole, because she didn't want to reveal the reason she and Zak had gone ouit.
After dl, they were spying on Boba Fett and trying to get information about

Hoole himsdf.



But when another hour passed and the fedling of dread grew stronger, Tash
knew she couldn't wait. She went to Uncle Hoole and told him that Zak was

missng.

Hoolereacted in hisusua stern Shi‘ido way. "What was he doing out?

That young man is congtantly getting into trouble.”

"Um, thistime it was my fault, Uncle Hoole," Tash confessed. "'l wanted

to... um... seeafew things, and | convinced hm to go dong. We got

Separated.”

Uncle Hoole frowned. "Then we have you to thank for this disturbance.

Come on, we had better summon the authorities."

Uncle Hoole convinced the owner of the hostdl to help them, and soon they
had caled the local law enforcement. Zak's description was sent to dl the
local patrols, but because he had only been gone afew hours, the authorities

wouldn't launch afull-fledged search.

Uncle Hoole decided that they should search the streets themsdlves

"Tash, you will comewith me. Deevee, you will search on your own. Can you

manage?"

Deevee was adroid, but he had practiced long and hard to develop a very

humanlikeimitation of disgust. He sarcadticdly replied, "'l have cdculated



the number of colored grainsin aTatooine sand painting. | think | can manage

towak and look for Zak at the sametime."

Deevee quickly began searching for Zak. No matter what the droid said, he

wasfond of histwo troublesome charges.

While Hoole and Tash had searched the streets, Deevee headed directly for
one specific location. His computer brain had dready formulated a theory, but
the conclusion sent atremor through his servos. Deevee ran histheory through

hislogic circuitsfor any sgn of mafunction, but found none.

Deeveesandytica program was extremdy sophigticated, and he was

amogt never wrong.

Whichiswhy it was Deevee who had found Zak lying in the cemetery, with

afew cryptberries il clutched in his hand.

Deevee had summoned help, and Zak had been rushed to a medicd fadlity

immediately, but it wastoo late. The cryptberries had done their work.

"It just doesn't make sense,” Tash had said tearfully as she, her uncle,
and the droid reached the hostdl. "Why would Zak do something like that? He

knew those berries were poisonous.”

UncleHoole put a hand on her shoulder, "Zak has been rather...

digtracted... latdly. | can't say | know what he was thinking. We may never



Tash couldn't accept that. "That's not good enough for me, Unde Hoole,

and it shouldn't be good enough for you. Zak would never have eaten those

berries on his own. Someone must have forced him, or tricked him. You can't

redlly believe that Zak was the victim of some ancient curse of the dead!”

Uncle Hoole looked skeptical. "Who would have areason to harm Zak?"

Tash shrugged. "Maybe Zak wasn't seeing things after all. Maybethis Dr.

Evazanis4ill dive"

Uncle Hoole consdered the possibility. "It isextremely unlikely, Tash."

But Tash's words sounded right to her, and shewas|earning to trust her

intuition.

"Youreascientist," she chdlenged. "Y ou shouldn't make up your mind

until you have proof. And there's only one way to find out.”

Hoole looked intrigued. "What do you propose?’

Tash decided to lay her cards on the table. "I want to dig up Dr.

Evazan's grave. That'swhat Zak wanted to do, but | talked him out of it."



She was afraid that Hoole would refuseimmediately. To her surprise, the
Shi'ido contemplated her request for along moment. Then he turned to Deevee.
"Deevee, you havefiles on Necropalis. Isthere any custom or law that permits

the dead to be exhumed?'

Deevee scanned hisinternd files. "I'm afraid not, Master Hoole. On

Necropolis, once the body is buried, that's where it stays. At leedt, that's

where one hopesit stays."

Tash's heart sank. "Does that mean we can't have Evazan's grave dug up?'

"No," Uncle Hoole said firmly, "it meanswe will haveto do it oursalves.

Tash jumped to her feet. "Uncle Hoole, redly?”

"That isan excedllent decison, Master Hoole" Deevee sad excitedly.
Then he cadmed hisvoice down. "Of coursg, it's my duty to warn you that

grave-robbing is a serious offense on Necropolis. We must be careful .”

The Shi'ido nodded. "I agree. That's why we mugt be ready to leave
immediately. | want you to go back to the dockyard and see to the find

arrangements about purchasing our new ship. Tash and | will meet you there.



A few kilometers away and two meters beneath the ground, Zak heard the
scraping outside his coffin grow louder. He could move one of his arms now,
and he fumbled awkwardly in his pocket. He hoped they hadn't removed his

possessions before burying him...

Therel Hedtill had the small glowrod that Kairn had given him that first

night. He activated it now, shedding agloomy light on histiny prison.

He wondered how much oxygen he hed Ift. The light of the glowrod

reveded small holesin the coffin. Who would put holesin a coffin?

Bvazan!

As Zak watched, dimy, white creatures began to force ther long fat

bodies through the openings. The boneworms were coming in.

CHAPTER 16

Deevee arived at the dockyard as nervous as anewly programmed protocol



droid. Although he was pleased about Hool€e's decision, he wondered why his
master was taking such agrest risk. It wasn't like Hoole to act irrationally.

But sometimesthe Shi'ido did things that even Deevee didn't understand.

The amiling slesman, Meego, greeted Deevee warmly. "Good evening. We

were just about to close up for the night. How may | be of service?!

"l am here to see that the ship we purchased isready to be picked up.”

Meego's smile widened. "Ah, yes, your ship, your ship. Well, weve had a
dight problem with your ship. Nothing serious, mind you, just a smdl curve

in the hyperspace lane, so to speak.”

Deevee was not programmed for metaphors. "A curvein a hyperspace lane
would cause immense damage to anyone traveling there and probably resultin a

lossof life. Isthat what you areimplying, Sir?"

The sdlesman winked as though he were tdlling a joke. "L ook, it's not
that bad. Thetruth iswe, um, accidentaly sold your ship to someone dse.
Canyou bdieveit? Of dl thefoolish thingd | can't tdl you how sorry |

aT],"

"What can you tell me?' thedroid said. " Specificdly, what can you tdl

me about the credits my master transferred to you."

Meego looked hurt. "Oh, not to worry, not to worry. Y our master's credits



are safewith Meego. Well just consder them adown payment on any other ship

you choose."

Thedroid'slogic circuits sent out an internal alarm.

"Down payment? Y ou mean you expect usto give you more money because you

made amistake?'

Meego's expressive face sudden became very sympathetic. "Now, now, we are
sorry about the error. But, you see, you bought the least expengve ship in
the dockyard. So if you want to buy another one, you'll have to spend jus a

little bit more."

The salesman shrugged and smiled.

Deevee knew when he was being tricked. Hisanalytica circuits burned hot
as he searched for asolution. He looked around at the rows of shipsuntil his
photoreceptors settled on the well-worn hull of the ship Zak had told them
about. It looked more like scrap metal than a starship, but Deevee trusted

Zak's opinion. "What about that ship?"

The sdlesman frowned. "That ship? Oh, urn, well, as| said the other day,

that ship hasn't yet been overhauled. It'snot for sdleyet.”

"But my master requires aship immediatdy, and that isthe only one we



can buy with the money we've aready paid.”

The sdlesman shrugged. "Then | guessyou'll have to make a down payment

on amore expensive one."

Deevee accessed aparticular memory file. "Sir, | wasjust thinking about

the Ta Nami system.”

"Redly? What about it?" the sdlesman asked.

"The Td Nami have avery interesting culture. Thar bodies need two
foodsto survive-thefruit of the egoatree and the root of the capabara
plant. But the two plants can't grow in the same regions. So the T Nami of
oneregion have to trade with the Ta Nami of another region for everyone to
survive. In order to prevent the entire population from starving, they have
devel oped a code of honor among traders. Each trader triesto make sure the
other one gets the better end of the bargain. Since both sdes are doing this,

it assures afair trade.”

"Fascinding,” the dedler yawned.

"Of course, any trader who is caught deding unfarly isimmediatdy
punished. Hisfeet aretied to the roots of an egoatree, and his hands are
tied to the branches of that same tree. The egoatree grows at arate of one
meter per day. Theresult isgruesome, but the Td Nami have an intense

didike of villainoustraders. They will travel light-yearsto track one down.



" Deevee paused for effect. "Have you ever beento Td Nami, Sr?'

"Can't say thet | have."

"Magter Hoole has. Severd times, to vigt friends. Good friends. In fact

| believe he plansto go there soon. | can only imagine whet the Td Nami

would sy if Master Hoole arrived in aship foisted on him by an unscrupulous

deder.”

Meego swalowed. "Did you say they'd travel light-yearsto track down..."

"Yes, gr," Deeveereplied. "Light-years.”

Meego stared at Deevee, but it wasimpossibleto tdll if the droid were

bluffing or not. Findly he shook his head. "Suit yoursdf, droid. I'd

probably never get rid of this heap anyway. People would be afraid to buy it.

"Why isthat?' Deevee asked.

"Too much bad higtory," said the sdesman. "Didn't | mention it before?

Thisshipiscaled the Shroud. It used to bdong to that crimind, Dr.

Evazan."



Deevee opened the hatchway and let himsalf onboard. He was surprised a
the sophigticated equipment insgde. Evazan might have been an evil doctor, but

he was obvioudy quiteinteligent.

"Now you know I'm not supposed to do this," Meego sad. "It's agangt
regulaionsto sdl used ships until the memory banks have been wiped. You

never know what kind of persond information might get passed along.”

"That's correct,” Deevee said. "Y ou never do know."

Deevee's sophidticated brain buzzed with theories. If this was Evazan's
ship, maybe Zak had seen him onboard. Hadn't Zak said that Evazan was carrying
something away with him? Perhaps Evazan had come back to get some important

information. Deevee wondered if held gotten it all.

He punched up the computer. "Hey, you're not supposed to do that!" Meego

protested.

Deeveelooked at the slesman. "Do you recal|l the extra credits you tried

to squeeze from me afew moments ago? Hand this ship over to me with the



memory banksintact, and those credits are yours."

Meego had never been one to care much for regulations, especidly when

there was profit to be made. "It'saded.”

A few minuteslater, Deevee was adone, browsing through alibrary full of

computer files. Some had been deleted, but many more were intact. Deevee's

photoreceptors skimmed across one gartling tile "RE-ANIMATION OF DEAD

TISSUE."

Urgent alarms rattled Deevee's program as he scanned the report. He was

at first amazed at what he read-and then horrified as he saw the phrase "the

use of cryptberries may enhance the reanimation process. They induce a state

that imitates death, which will alow for further preparation of the body..."

A sate that imitates death...

Deeavee made the connection. " Zak!"

Deevee turned to go, but found his way was blocked.

Boba Fett had crept up behind him.



At the graveyard Tash and Uncle Hoole found the iron gates sedled shuit.
They could seethe control pand on theingdewall through the bars, but it

was much too far away for them to reach.

"Wait amoment," Uncle Hoole said.

He closed his eyes. His skin started to wriggle and squirm across his
body likeit was dive. Then Hool€'s whole body began to twist and transform.
In moments the Shi'ido had disappeared, and a Ranat-asmall ratlike creature

sood initsplace. "I'll be right back," the Ranat said.

Hoole had shape-shifted as easily as most people walk or talk.

Hoole dipped easily through the bars and scampered over to the control

pand insde the cemetery wall. The control panel was set too high for a Ranat

to reach, so the Shi'ido shape-shifted again, and Hoole reappeared. He punched

afew buttons, and the gates swung open.

Tash shook her head. "I'll never get used to that.”



"Itisan ability thet is often useful," Hoole admitted. "Now we must

hurry."

Dr. Evazan's grave was on the far Sde of the cemetery, inaplot

reserved for criminasand Imperia bureaucrats. Tash and Unde Hoole hed

brought two small shovelswith them.

"Y ou know, we are disturbing the dead.” Tash amiled nervoudy. "They

could get angry.”

Hoole scowled. "Ridiculous. That is superdtitious nonsense, Tash.”

Tash didn't answer.

Hoole plunged his shovd into the ground. He scooped up afew shovefuls

of dirt, then noticed that Tash wasn't hdping. He looked a his niece

curioudy. She had grown very pae. "'Is something wrong, Tash?'

Tash tried to speak, but she couldn't. Her mouth was dry and her tongue

had frozen. She pointed over Hool€'s shoulder.

A zombie was staggering toward them.

CHAPTER 17



The undead creature had pale skin, stringy hair, and a sunken, skeletd

face. It was exactly like the creatures Zak had described.

Uncle Hoole turned just asthe zombie came within reach. Indinctively
the Shi'ido threw up the shovel he was halding to ward off the ghouligh
looking creature. The shovel dammed against the zombie's heed, but it didn't

seem to notice. It grabbed Hoole with both arms and squeezed so hard that the

scientist gasped.

"Uncle Hoolel" Tash cried, taking astep forward.

"Stay... back!" Hoole grunted. "It'stoo strong.” Hoole fdt the air
being forced from hislungs. He took as deep a breath as he could, and closed
his eyes. His entire body started to wriggle, and the zombie squeezed tighter.
But Hoole was no longer there. The zombie found itsdf holding a dippery
water ed that thrashed wildly until it shot from the undead monster's arms.
It landed on the ground with a dap and shape-shifted back into Hoole. The

zombieroared and lumbered forward once more.

"Tash, run!" Uncle Hoole ordered.

Tash didn't argue. She turned and started to run, but in front of her a
grave suddenly broke open like acracking egg. A clawing white hand reached
out of the ground and ice-cold fingers wrapped themsalves around her ankle.
Tash somped on the arm with her free foot, but the zombie was unaffected by

pain. With itsfree hand, it continued to dig its way up from beneeth the



ground. Tash could seeitsdead face, till haf-buried, lesring up & her

from the hole in the ground.

Uncle Hoole dropped to his knees beside her, using both handsto pry the
zombi€sfingers away from Tash. But the creature wasincredibly strong, and

even together they could not break its grip.

"What are we going to do?' Tash gasped.

Hooletried to remain calm, but even helooked worried. "Try to use our

heads," he answered.

Hoole stood up and turned to the other zombie, which was staggering
toward them. The Shi'ido made himsdlf an easy target, Sanding jud to the
gdeof Tashin front of the second zombie's grave. Growling, thefirst zombie
lunged forward to grab him, but once again Hoole shape-shifted-into the tiny
Ranat form held taken before. The lunging zombie stumbled right over im and
fell headlong into the second grave. Thetwo undead creatures both howled,

struggling with each other, and Tash pulled her leg free.

Hoole, now back in his own shape, helped Tash to her feet and they

started toward the exit.

"By the stard" Uncle Hoole swore.



Tash was gartled. She had never seen Uncle Hoole lose his composure. But

in the next moment, she saw why.

All around them the ground was churning. Massive headstones collapsed or
sank into the ground as the creatures below struggled to reach the surface.
Hundreds of graveswere on the verge of breaking open, salling forth ther

buried inhabitants.

The city of the dead was coming back to life.

Tash and Uncle Hoole had no choice but to run through the mass of

writhing graves.

At first their escape seemed easy. It took the zombies saverd minutesto

dig their way to the surface.

Groping hands and arms snatched a Tash and Hoole from the graves. Tash
shuddered-it looked like a horrible garden of fingers, arms, and hands planted

inthe ground.

Before long they could seefiguresrising up in the mig before them.
Farther aong, the zombies had had more time to free themsalves, and between

them and the gates lay an army of the undead.

"Zak wasright!" Tash yelled to Hoole. "The dead are coming back! How can

thisbe?'



Hoole panted for breath asheran. "I don't know. Yet."

They plunged into themist.

The zombies were relentless and incredibly strong, but they were dow.
Twitching and staggering, they closed in on their two targets. Uncle Hoole and
Tash dipped away from them or ducked under their ams. To Tash it seemed like
some twisted verson of the games of touchball she and Zak had played with

their parents at home.

Tash wastall for her age, but she was limber and quick and able to dodge
the pursuing creatures. Twice Hoole was grabbed, and twice he shape-shifted
out of the zombies clutches. But more and more zombies came after them out of
the mist, and escape looked impossible until they saw arow of iron bars

before them.

"The gated” Uncle Hoole said. "Weve madeit!”

Tash gasped as azombie nearly grabbed her by the neck. She dipped away

and dashed for the gate, followed closdly by her uncle.

The gateswere gar, and they dipped through, damming the doors behind

them. Zombies surged toward the gates, pulling at theiron bars.



Tash and Hoole had escaped the cemetery. They didn't wait to see if the
gate would hold the zombies back. They ran headlong down one of the city's
cobblestoned avenues. Only when they werefar from the graveyard did they

pause to catch their breath.

Tash's heart gtill had not stopped pounding when the noise of a crowd
reached her ears. People, many people, were surging toward them from a nearby

sreet. Angry words were shouted in their direction.

"What's going on?" she asked.

Hoole frowned. "That isamob. And Pylumisleadingit.”"

The Master of Cerements led the mob right to Hoole and Tash. As they

approached, Hoole shouted, "This place ian't safe! Something terrible is

happening at the cemetery. Corpses are coming back to life.”

Pylum scowled and jabbed a bony finger their way. "Weknow. And it's @l

your fault!"

CHAPTER 18

Pylum'seyesglinted angrily. "The dead arerising dl over the city!
Corpses walk the gtreets. People are fleeing in terror. And you caused it!"

The angry mob shouted its agreement with Pylum.



"Wedidn't do anything!" Tash protested.

The Master of Cerements pointed to the cemetery. "Y our brother offended
the dead by entering the cemetery, and now you two have followed him. Y ou have

brought the Curse of Sycorax down on our heads."

Hoole shook his head. "There has to be a more reasonabl e explanation for
thisthan some ancient curse. I'm sure we can find asolution for this problem

if wework together."

"See, seel" Pylum screeched, turning to the mob of Necropolitans. "They
ignore our ancient laws! They trample our sacred ground. | warned you thet

this might happen, and now it hadl"

"What can we do?' one of the Necropolitans pleaded. "Pylum, please hdp

lJS,"

Pylum raised himsdf up to hisfull height and proclaimed, "l am the
Master of Cerements. | have read the ancient laws. The dead will not be
appeased until the offenders have been punished. They must be taken to the

Crypt of the Ancientd!"

"Wait!" Hoole ydled in acommanding voice. "Y ou can't possibly beieve

that we are responsible for this. We must work together!”



But hiswords were drowned out by the cries of the mob. The Necropolitans
swarmed around them, surrounding Tash and grabbing Hoole. For a moment Tash
thought the Shi'ido would shape-shift into a Wookiee or some other ferocious
being and fight hisway to safety, but he did nothing. She added thet to the

growing list of mysteriesthat surrounded Hoole.

Pylum led the mob and the two prisoners back to the cemetery. They found
that the twisted gates had been wrenched from their settings and tossed to the
ground. The zombies were nowherein sght, but Tash didn't want to take

chances. "Y ou don't want to go in there," she said to Pylum, "trust me."

The Magter of Cerements scowled. ™Y ou fool. The dead have dready risen.

They areterrorizing the city. The graveyard isempty.”

It wastrue. The cemetery had become awide fidd of empty holes and
mounds of earth. The long rows of headstones had toppled. In most places the
s0il had been trampled and churned to mud by the passage of the undead. It was

egrily quiet.

The angry Necropolitans paused at the bizarre sight of so many upturned

graves. Some of them cried out and wegpt.

"See what the offworlders have caused,” the Master of Cerements

screeched. "Bring them to the crypt!”

Urged on by Pylum, the Necropolitans dragged Hoole and Tagh across the



field of empty graves, toward the center of the cemetery. There, the massave

Crypt of the Ancients still ood as solemn and ominous as ever.

"Open the doorg!” Pylum ordered.

Some of the Necropolitans gasped. "But we've never opened up the crypt

beforel"

The Magter of Cerements held up hishand to slence them. "Thee are
cursed times. The ancient laws demand that we throw the violators into the

crypt. Open the doors!™

Tash was amazed at how willingly the mob followed Pylum'sorders. Only a
few days ago, some of them had thought he was an old foadl fretting about
outdated superstitions. Now they were frightened enough to make him their

leader.

It took two or three strong men pulling at each handle, and even then the
great doors moved reluctantly. When the doors were opened wide enough, Pylum

ordered them to stop. "Put the offworldersinside.”

Tash and Hoole were shoved through the opening so roughly that Tash would
have tumbled down the steep stairway if Hoole hadn't caught her arm. They
turned back toward the opening, where they could see Pylum addressing the mob.

"Go back to your homes! | will go into the crypt and plead with Sycorax to



cal off thisevil curse. When | enter, shut the doors behind me and go back

to your homesuntil dl iscam again!™

With that, Pylum entered the crypt. The Necropolitans shut the doors

behind him, plunging dl three of them into complete darkness.

A second later there was smdll click and aglowrod lit up the garwell,

cadting egrielight over Pylum'sface. He looked a Tash and Hoole, and

chuckled.

"Those superdtitiousfools," he laughed.

"What?' Tash replied in amazement.

Pylum laughed again. "Imagine believing dl that nonsense about curses

and legends.”

"Y-Y ou mean you don't?" she Suttered.

"Of course not." Pylum pushed past them and started down the Sairs.

"Follow me"

Tash and Hoole had no choice but to follow Pylum down the steep stairway
into the tomb below. At the bottom of the stairs, Tash could see two stone

coffinsand alarge, closed door. Pylum walked up to the coffins.



"Sycorax," he chuckled. "What afoolish story. But at least dl my years

of sudy findly proved useful.”

"l don't know what you're thinking, Pylum," Uncle Hoole said, "but | warn

you that you aone are no match for me."

Pylum grinned. "Oh, | know dl about your Shi‘ido powers. Y ou could turn

into awampaice beast and tear me apart right here. In fact that's why |

arranged to have you brought down here. My associates and | consider your

shape-changing powers a perfect test.”

Tash'sbrain was spinning in confusion. "Test of what?"

Pylum smiled. "Why, atest of our undead soldiers, naturaly.”

He pounded on the door. It dowly creaked open. Inside an army of zombies

waswaiting.

CHAPTER 19

Tash screamed.

Hoole didn't hesitate. In the blink of an eye, he did exactly as Pylum

predicted. He quickly shape-shifted into an enormous wampa ice beast, usng

the creature's great clawsto swipe at the zombies. His blows tossed them



asdelikefeathers. But after every blow, the zombies smply stood up and

darted forward again, clutching a hisarmsand legs.

Tash knew she could do nothing to stop the zombies. But she thought she
could dow them down. She found an old length of chain lying on the tomb floor
and used it to trip the awkward zombies. It didn't dow them for long, but at

least it kept some of them from swarming over Hoole.

The Shi'ido shifted from awampato agundark and from a gundark to a
reptilian creature that Tash had never seen before, but nothing stopped the
undead. They felt no pain and no fear, and they were determined to bring Hoole

down.

Hoole and Tash soon found themsalves backed up againgt thewall. Zombies
crowded into the smdl space around them, pressing forward. Hoole had
transformed into aWookiee, and shoved the zombies back with a roar, but it
was like pushing againgt abrick wall. Powerful hands clutched a his Wookiee

fur, dragging him down and smothering him.

Inablur, Hoole transformed into a dozen different species from across
the galaxy. But none of them were strong enough, fast enough, or dippery
enough to escape the undead mob. Hoole returned to his Wookiee form for one
last surge of strength, then fell to hiskneeswith adefiant roar. A dozen
zombies hung onto him, ensuring that he could not get up again. Hoole had lost

the battle.



Pylum drew asmadl blaster from his pouch and held it to Tash's head.
"Now, Dr. Hoole, | suggest you return to your norma shape and stay that way

beforel do the girl serious harm.”

The Wookiee snarled but obeyed. Hoole regppeared under the pile of

walking corpses. He looked tired but unhurt.

Beyond the door, Tash heard the sound of someone dagpping. "Excdlent,
excdlent,” said amdiciousvoice. "You see, Pylum, | told you the zombies
wereinvincible. They fear nothing and they fed nothing. They are the perfect

soldiers, and thistest provesit.”

The speaker stepped through the doorway. Tash gasped, and even Hoole

grunted in surprise. It was Dr. Evazan.

"Y ou're working together!" she cried.

"Naturdly," Evazan sad. "1 use my greet scientific genius to animate
the corpses while Pylum uses the superdtitions of this backward planet to keep

the locals away from the cemetery.”

"It was the perfect cover,” Hoole said. "Y ou used the great supply of
bodies here for your experiments. And if anyone did see anything unusud,

Pylum smply blamed it on the curse of Necropolis.”



"But why?" Tash asked Pylum. "Y ou betrayed dl your beliefs.”

Pylum rolled hiseyes. "Y ou are naive, aren't you? Do you know what it's
like to be taunted and mocked by teenagerslike Kairn? To be called a madman
for upholding the ancient ways? | believed those legendd™ Pylum's eyes
blazed. "When the jokes became too much to bear, | did the unthinkable. |
broke into the Crypt of the Ancientsto seethe grave of Sycorax itHf, to
prove that the legends were true! But do you know what | found?' Pylum had
worked himself into arage. He strode over to the stone coffins and heaved one

of them open. "Thig!"

Inside the stone box lay afrail skeleton, wrapped in a tattered gray
shroud. The skeleton was 0 thin, so delicate, that it looked a bresth might
snap itsbones. Pylum almost snarled. "This pile of bones is the mighty
Sycorax, the bringer of the curse that has cast a shadow over Necropolisfor a

thousand yeard"

"Puh! " Pylum spat and dropped the stone lid, which crashed back into
place with a thunderous boom, sending up a cloud of dust. When the dust

cleared, Tash saw that the stone lid had cracked.

Pylum sneered. "Everything | believed inwasalie. Therewasno curse. |

had become the servant of asuperdtition. When Evazan offered me the chanceto

make afortune by heping him, | took it."

"Precisdly,” Dr. Evazan said. "Everything went according to plan uril



that bounty hunter showed up, followed by that annoying brat."

"Zak," Tash whispered. "Youkilled him."

Evazan laughed the most evil laugh she'd ever heard. "Why, no, my dear.
You killed him. | merdly put himin abrief, deathlike coma. Y ou buried him."
Evazan checked hiswrist chronometer. "Infact if my guessis correct, right
now your brother iseither running out of ar or running out of room to hide

from the boneworms."

Both weretrue. In his coffin Zak fdt the air becomethick and tifling.

But that was the least of his concerns.

Above hishead he saw thewood of his coffin bulgeinward and crack. A
fat white wriggling thing gppeared, squirming asit tried to enlarge the hole

it had made. Using his glowrod Zak poked the worm and it recoiled.



It was afutile gesture. Boneworms were burrowing adozen holes in his

coffin. Confined as hewas, Zak couldn't reach them dl.

He saw one of the pale, white worms drop into the coffin with him.

Another, then another, followed. Zak felt asickly wet dap on his cheek,
and hefelt something crawl right across his mouth. Something esetickled his

ear.

"Yaggh!" Zak thought he would be sick. He pulled the boneworms away from
his head and flicked them down toward hisfeet, where the worms splattered
againg the coffinwal. The boneworms|eft atrall of dime where they had
crawled on hisskin. Zak wiped it quickly away, remembering what Evezan hed

said about thefinal ingredient to his reanimation serum.

More and more boneworms plopped through the openingsin the coffin. He

couldn't stop them dl. Eveniif he could, his lungs were burning. He was

nearly out of oxygen. Hetried to get one more lungfu of ar as more

bonewormswriggled wetly across hisskin.

Boom!

Something heavy dammed againg the top of his coffin.

Boom!



Again the coffin shivered as though struck by a battering ram.

Boom!

On thethird blow, the coffin lid shattered. Someone wrenched away the

diversof wood. Then agloved hand reached into the coffin, grabbed Zak by

the shirt, and hauled him out.

It was Boba Fett.

Zak's head was spinning from lack of oxygen. He saw Boba Fett ganding

before him, and Deevee standing beside the bounty hunter. He wondered if he

was seeing things.

Boba Fett shook him until his head started to clear. Then the bounty

hunter rasped, "Whereis Evazan?'

Zak tried to speak. "Th-thanks. | thought | was gone for good."

"Y ou would have been, but you have information | need," the bounty hunter

dated. "Whereis Evazan?"

"Do you know, Zak?' Deevee urged. "Timeis short.”

Zak took along breath and felt hislungsfill up a last. That helped



hishead clear. "Uh, sure. The crypt. Evazanishiding in the Crypt of the

Ancients. Now what..."

Boba Fett et him go, and Zak's weakened legs gave out from under him.

Deevee helped him back up. "Deevee, how did you know?

"I found Evazan'sfiles,”" the droid explained. "And | convinced Boba Fett

that you had information he needed. Can you wak?"

"I think s0."

"Good. We must hurry.”

To Zak's surprise the droid reached down into the coffin. Zak looked down

into the hole where he had been buried. The coffin was now full of boneworms

wriggling and writhing over one another, searching for the body that had been

there-his body. He shuddered.

Deevee pulled out ahandful of wriggling bone-worms. "We may need these.

Let'sgo."



Tash was too shocked to resist when Evazan's zombie servants dragged her
and Uncle Hoole into the hidden chamber, shutting the doors behind them. They
were shoved into one of the holding cells, now empty of the zombies thet Zak
had seen earlier. The door was dammed shut by one of the undead servants.
Tash recognized him as Kairn. But shedidn't care. She couldn't stop thinking

about Zak.

They had buried Zak dive.

She could imagine nothing more horrible.

From behind the bars of the cdll, Hoole studied the undead creatures. The
scientist in him could not help but be impressed. "Astounding. Complete
reanimation.” He looked at Evazan. "And you brought yoursdf back, too, no

doubt."

Unableto resst the urgeto gloat, Evazan told Hoole the same things he

had told Zak.

"The new version of my serum seemsto work quitewell," he added, gving
only asmall twitch. "My brain functions and memory arefully intact, as are

those of my other test subject." He pointed at Kairn, who guarded the door to



the cdl. "The serumisnow reedy for ddivery.”

"Ddivery?' Hoole asked. "To whom?"'

Evazan laughed. "Don't insult my intelligence, Doctor Hoole! | may like
to gloat over my victims, but do you think 1 would reved a secret that
important, even to the doomed?' He scratched the blackened scars on the right
sdeof hisface. "My employer wouldn't look kindly on that. And | don't

intend to bekilled asecond time."

Even as Evazan spoke, the doorsto his secret laboratory exploded inward.
Everyone except the zombies ducked for cover as debris flew across the room.
Evazan dove behind his examination table. Pylum cowered on the floor with his

hands over hisears.

When the smoke cleared, Boba Fett stood framed in the doorway. "Evazan. |
do not like to repeat myself " Evazan snapped, "You won't get the chance.

Zombies, destroy him!"

At Evazan's command the undead creatures turned and lumbered toward Boba
Fett. Fett moved with the cam efficiency of atrained professiond, levding
his blaster and firing with perfect accuracy. Every shot found amark, blowing

the zombies backward afew meters and knocking them to the ground.

But the zombies dowly picked themselves up and started forward again.

Fett fired again, blasting more of the zombies out of reach. Again the zombies



ignored the gaping woundsin their undead bodies and charged forward.

In the confusion of smoke and noise, Zak and Deevee dipped past Boba
Fett and into the chamber. Since Evazan had ordered them to attack the bounty

hunter, the zombiesignored Zak and Deevee.

"What are we going to do?' Zak shouted over the noise of Boba Fett's

blaster. "Boba Fett can't even stop them.”

Deeveeraised hisvoca volumeup alevel and said, "1 need to get to
Evazan's equipment. | think | can reverse the process!” He clutched the

handful of bone-wormsto his chestplate.

The equipment-covered table was only seven meters away, but Boba Fett's
blaster fire turned into afrantic laser sorm as he fought to keep the
zombies at bay. Stray shots flashed across the room to explode againgt the far
walls, shattering many of Evazan's specimen jars and sailling thar dimy
contents on the floor. Zak and Deevee had to crawl on their hands and kneesto

avoid the blaster balts.

They reached the table, and Deevee immediatdy dropped the squirming
bonewormsinto ashalow bowl. Asthey wriggled about, the worms left smdl
dimetrailsaong the glass. Deevee scooped drops of the disgusting liquid
out of that bowl and into another, explaining, "Evazan'sfiles explained the

reanimation process. | believe | can reverseit by canceling out the chemica



substancein the boneworms.”

From his hiding place behind the examingtion table, Evazan yedled to

Pylum, who lay crouched nearby. "Pylum, stop them!™

"Stop them yoursdlf!" the Master of Cerements screeched. He bolted for

the door and dipped out the same way Zak and Deevee had dipped in.

"Blasted coward," Evazan cursed. He looked around for the nearest zombie.

"Kairn! Stop them!" he ordered.

The undead Necropolitan gave adight twitch and started forward.

Deevee had grabbed hold of several chemicals on Evazan's table and had

aready begun to mix them together. Zak stood between Kairn and the working

droid.

"Kairn, stop! You still have your memory! Y ou're not azombie davel™

Kairn twitched. Zak thought he saw aflicker of life in hisfriend's

darkened eyes. "Zak..."

"I'veadmost got it!" Deevee exclamed.

Kairn growled and took another step forward. "Kairn!" Zak pleaded. "If

you've dtill got your memoriesthen you can dill think for yoursdlf. You



don't need to follow his orders!”

Kairn blinked. He seemed to be struggling with himsdlf. He took another

step forward, then rocked back on his heels. He seemed to be fighting against

Evazan's command.

"l haveit!" Deevee shouted. He held up a large glass vid of purple

liquid. "A smdl portion of thison the skin will break down the chemicdl

reaction.”

"But how do we get it on the zombies?' Zak asked.

Evazan saw hishold on Kairn dipping. "Kairn, get thet vid! Bring it to

m"

Kairn lunged forward. He shoved Zak out of the way, then forced the vid

out of Deevee's hands.

"Kairn! No!" Zak cried.

The zombie Kairn ignored him. He staggered toward Evazan, who roared in

triumph and reached out for thevidl.

But Kairn shoved Evazan out of theway aswdll.



Zak saw Boba Fett firing madly. The bounty hunter seemed to have logt
some of hiscool calm. Hisback wasto thewall. Every zombie that he blasted

away returned again. He probably couldn't hold them off much longer.

Boba Fett fired at the closest zombie, but his shot went wild and the
cregture lunged at him. Its powerful hands seized hisarmor and lifted him off
hisfeet. Fett tried to fire his blaster, but before he could, another zombie
came up behind the first and splashed asmall drop of liquid onto the firgt
creature'sface. Instantly the zombie screamed, and its grip weakened. Boba

Fett regained his baance asthe zombiefdl limply to thefloor.

Kairn had aready done the same to many of the zombiesin the crowd. The
last of them turned on him, struggling to get the vid from his hands. Kairn
fought back, dousing them with the remainder of the liquid. The zombies
collapsed. But asthelast oneféll, it sumbled againgt Kairn, and some of
the purple serum splashed onto him aswell. He cried out, then fdl forward,

collapsing on top of the heap of bodies.

"Blast!" Evazan cursed.

Boba Fett dropped his blaster and pulled the vid out of Kairn'shand. A

smdll pool of purpleliquid till lay in the bottom of the glass. Fett hurled

it draight &t Evazan. Thevid shattered as it struck the evil doctor,

gplashing purpleliquid al across his scarred face.

Evazan screeched, dropping to hisknees. He gave aviolent twitch, then



fell face-first to the ground.

Zak and Deevee rushed to the cell and freed Hoole and Tash. Tash threw
her arms around her brother, and Zak returned her hug. Unnoticed by either of

them, Hoole smiled.

Deevee wasthe first to spesk. "I believe we can make larger quantities
of this antidote and spread it around Necropalis. It should take care of the

zombiesterrorizing the city.”

Hoole nodded. "Excdllent work, Deevee. It ssemsyou've been able to use

your vast brain power after al.”

Thedroid smulated ashrug. "A momentary distraction.”

Only Pylum had escaped the violent baitle. But hedidn't get far. They

found hislifeless body at the bottom of the stairs. His neck was broken and

his face was frozen in an expression of fear.

"What do you suppose happened to him?' Zak wondered.

Hoole pointed up the sairsto the great iron doors above them. "The

doors were too heavy for him to open,” Hoole guessed. "He probably dipped

whiletrying to push them and fell down the stairs”



"1 would agree with your theory, Master Hoole" Deevee noted, "except

that Zak and | were careful to leave the doors open.”

"Well, they're closed now," Tash said.

"Then perhaps the Curse of Sycorax found its vicim &fter dl," Hoole

siid darkly.

With Boba Fett's hel p, they were able to push one of the doors open. As

soon asthey were out of the crypt, Hoole looked at Boba Fett. "\We owe you our

thanks."

"Y ou owe nothing," the bounty hunter stated. He stood up. "l like to

finishwhat | start. | wanted Evazan. | needed the boy to lead meto him."

Hool€'s next question caught Tash's attention. "And that other matter we

discussed earlier?’ the Shi'ido asked Boba Fett. "Will you take that job?"

The bounty hunter gave the dightest shake of his head. "Only a fodl

would take that job."

Then Boba Fett ignited his jetpack and blasted away.

EPILOGUE

Hoole and Deevee worked with the Necropolitans to meke more of the



antidote. Armed with the serum, they were able to stop the zombies that roamed

the dity.

Beforelong all the dead were put to rest and returned to their proper

graves. Deevee devised ameansto inject the serum into the soil to make sure

no boneworms accidentally revived any bodiesyet untouched. The dead would

never again rise to trouble Necropalis.

In anew cemetery a the edge of Necropolis, Zak and Tash stood over a

sngle grave. Kairn's name was inscribed on the headstone.

Zak sighed.

"Areyou dl right?" hissster asked.

"] think s0," he replied. "It'sjust s0 sad that he was taken away in the

first place. Itsunfair-just like Mom and Dad." He shook his head. "I've



redlized something, though. | kept wishing we could have said goodbye to Mom
and Dad, but | don't think it would have made the pain go away. And besides,
it wasn't redlly necessary." He put hishand on his heart. "They're never

redly goneif | kegp their memories here.”

Sometime later Uncle Hoole and Deevee picked them up in their new ship-

the Shroud.

"Ugh," Tash said. "Areweredlly taking Evazan's old ship?'

"It wasthe only ship availablein our price range," Hoole replied.

"It'sprime!” Zak said, hiseyeslighting up for thefirst timein days.

"Canweat least clean it up and change the name?' Tash asked.

Deevee said, "We can certainly deen it up. But in many cultures,

changing aship'snameis bad luck.”



"More superdtitions,” Zak snorted.

"If you didike supergtitions, then you will like this common sense”

Hoole said. "I'm considering taking you to the nearest medicd facility, Zak.

"Wheat for?I'm find"

Hoole frowned. "Perhaps. But we ill don't understand everything about
Evazan's experiments. Y ou were exposed to his chemicals, and you encountered

the boneworms."

Zak shook hishead. "Please, Uncle Hoole, the last thing | want after dll
we've been through isto have doctors poking and prodding me That serum

worked on dead bodies. | mean, do | look like azombie?"

For amoment Hoole waslost in thought. Then he said, "Perhaps you are
right. But | agree only on the condition that you inform me the moment you

experienceany illness”

"Ded!" Zak sad. "Now, wherés the engine room on thisthing?'

Zak found a st of toolsin the storage bay and then made hisway back to

the maintenance hatch and popped it open. He smiled happily as he saw the

tangled mass of wires and cables. HEd have a great time taking this system



gpart and putting it back together.

"Me, azombie?' Zak muttered. "What ishethinking? | havent fdt this

good in days."

Zak reached for a hydrospanner, then dropped it as his body gave a

sudden, uncontrollable twitch....



