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The Adventure Continues...

It was an era of darkness, a time when the evil Enpire ruled the gal axy. Fear and terror
spread across every planet and noon.

Enperor Pal patine, the Inperial dictator, reigned, aided by his second-in-comrmand, Darth
Vader. Together they tried to crush all who resisted thembut still the Rebel Alliance
survi ved.

The Rebel Alliance was formed by heroic nen, wonen, and aliens, united against the Enpire
intheir valiant fight to restore freedomand justice to the gal axy.

Luke Skywal ker joined the Rebels after his uncle purchased a pair of droids known as
See- Threepi o (G 3P0) and Artoo-Detoo (R2-D2). The droids were on a m ssion to save the
beautiful Princess Leia. Leia was a Rebel Alliance | eader who was being held captive by



the Enpire, and was caught in the clutches of the evil Darth Vader

In his quest to save Princess Leia, Luke was assisted by Han Sol o, the dashing pilot of
the spaceship M|l ennium Fal con, and Han's copilot, Chewbacca, a hairy alien known as a
Woki ee.

Han and Luke eventual |y succeeded in rescuing the Rebel princess, but their struggle
against the Empire did not end there. Luke and his ragtag group of Rebel freedomfighters
battl ed arnor-clad storntroopers, and mle-long star destroyers, and faced the Enmpire’ s

m ghti est weapon of all-the Inperial Death Star. The Death Star was a battle station as
big as a nmoon, with the power to destroy an entire planet. It was expl oded by the Rebels
in a deadly mssion. The Enpire soon built a second Death Star though, this one even

| arger and nore powerful than the first.

In the course of his adventures Luke sought out the wise old hermt, Obi-Wan Kenobi, who
became Luke's first teacher in the ways of the Jedi Knights.

The Jedi Knights, an ancient society of brave and noble warriors, were the protectors of
the AOd Republic in days before the Enpire was formed. The Jedi believed that victory
cones not just from physical strength but froma nysterious power called the Force.

The Force lies hidden deep within all things. It has two sides: one side that can be used
for good, the other side a power of absolute evil.

In training to becone a Jedi Knight, Obi-Wan Kenobi sent Luke to study under a great Jed
Mast er, Yoda. From Yoda, Luke discovered some startling truths about hinself-Princess Leia
was actually his twin sister and his father was none other than Darth Vader. Luke |earned
that Darth Vader had once been a Jedi Knight, but Vader was lured to the ways of the Dark
Si de by Enperor Pal patine and then becane obsessed with power and consurmed with hatred.

The Jedi Masters realized that it was Luke’s destiny to battle his own father, or else the
Dark Side would triunph. There were two confrontations between father and son, both of
them duel s fought with blazing |ightsabers.

Before Darth Vader’'s death, Luke hel ped his father cone to the understandi ng that Enperor
Pal pati ne had turned hi magai nst everyone and everything he had ever |oved. Darth Vader
then destroyed the Enperor, hurling himdown into the power core of the Death Star. Then
the Death Star itself was destroyed, exploded in a Rebel attack

Wth the Enpire’s evil |eaders gone and their battle station destroyed, a new era has
begun. Inperial warlords have been fighting for power anong thensel ves, but no one knows
who will seize control. However, the Prophets of the Dark Side have foretold that a new
Emperor will soon arise, and on his hand he shall wear an indestructible synbol of
evil-the glove of Darth Vader!

CHAPTER 1
Droids on a M ssion

See-Threepio’s frantic voice echoed through the Droid Repair Shop on Yavin Four, the
fourth nmoon of the planet Yavin.

"But, Master Luke," Threepi o was sayi ng, "Kessel has always been last on ny |ist of places
inthe galaxy 1'd like to see. Particularly on a dangerous spy m ssion w thout my own
head. "

"You're only getting a different head cover, not a whole new head," Luke Skywal ker said to
hi s gol den, human-shaped droid. He bent to examine a used droid head on a shelf. "W're
not going to touch a single one of your microcircuits. W just don't want you to be
noticed in a crowd of Kessel droids."

The Kessel droid head Luke was hol di ng had a punched-in, evil-looking face. It was a face
that didn't match Threepio’s gentle personality at all. "What do you think of this one?"
asked Luke.

"That one? There's sonething lacking in your taste, Master Luke. It’s unsightly-and
and it’'s green!" Threepi o stammered.

"Didn"t | tell you about your new col or-plating?"



"You're not going to make me green, are you?" Threepi o exclai med, waving his arms.
"Don’t panic," said Luke. "Your gold color will be restored, along with your usual head
cover, when the mission is over. Conme on, let's get started."

BZ2777277T!

Luke pressed his inter-office comrunicati ons device, signaling the Droid Mdification Team
that Threepio was ready. The teamwas a group of Too- Onebee technical droids that
specialized in repairing other droids and replacing their worn-out parts. The Too- Onebees
brought with them Artoo-Detoo, a barrel-shaped droid that they had just finished

nodi fyi ng. Artoo now resenbl ed a dark green Kessel mining droid, conplete with a Kesse

i nsignia on his done.

"Dweeeet bchooo tzniiiiiiiit!" beeped Artoo-Detoo, turning his new done |eft and right so
that Luke and Threepi o woul d noti ce.
"No, | don’t think you | ook wonderful," replied Threepio, who was an expert at translating
six mllion galactic |anguages and understood all of Artoo’s beeps, buzzes, and whistl es.

Wal king away fromhis little friend, Threepio reluctantly left with the Droid Mdification
Team He returned an hour |ater.

"l hope you're satisfied," Threepio said with dismay.
"You | ook perfect,” Luke replied with a smle. "Come on, we have to get to the new Senate
You don't want to mss the begi nning of Mon Mothna's briefing, do you?"

Luke wal ked toward the door quickly, thinking to himself how fortunate the Alliance was to
have a distinguished and brilliant woman |ike Mon Mothma as its |eader. "Wen Mon Mot hna
expl ai ned our strategy for the battle against the Death Star, you were on time to hear her
then-and this is no time to be late, either, Threepio. Especially since all of the key
menbers of SPIN will be there."

SPIN was short for the Senate's Planetary Intelligence Network, a secret organization
within the Alliance’s new gal actic government.

WHOOOOSH!

Luke' s ai rspeeder zooned over the treetops of the rain forest on Yavin Four, dodging the
peaks of the old pyranmi ds. Soon he could see many of the el aborate structures that had
been built by a | ong-vani shed race. He saw the Great Tenple. And to his left the Tenple of
the Bluel eaf Custer. And up ahead the Pal ace of the Wol amander, where the new Senate net.

It was nearly tw light when Luke | anded the airspeeder. He hurried Threepio and Artoo up
the ranp to the nain Senate entrance and they proceeded down a stone hallway until they
reached the briefing room

Seated at the conference table were two hunan wonen, two human nen, and two aliens. The
wonen were Mon Mot hma and Princess Leia; the nen were Han Sol o and Lando Calri ssian, the
governor of Cloud City on the planet Bespin; and the aliens were Chewbacca, the Wokiee,
and Admiral Ackbar, the sad-eyed fishman and war hero fromthe watery world of Cal amari.

Luke took his place at the center of the table, with Threepio and Artoo standi ng near by.

"Well, kid," Han said to Luke, "you sure did a great job on these droids. If | didn't know
what was going on, |I'd swear | was on Kessel."

"Thanks, Han. Coming fromyou, that really neans a lot," Luke said to his friend.

"Kessel is a planet that all experienced cargo pilots try to avoid," said Han. "Especially
me. But a few tinmes, when there was a fortune to be nade fromtransporting spice, | flew
the trip from Kessel anyway, against ny better judgnent. In fact, |1’ve nade the Kessel Run
in the MIlenniumFalcon in |l ess than twelve standard tineparts."”

"You told ne that the day | first met you, back in the cantina at the Mos Eisley spaceport
on Tatooi ne," said Luke. "Renenber? Wen | showed up with Cbi-Wan Kenobi and-"



"Yeah, | remenber, kid, now that you nmention it," interrupted Han. He knitted his brows
and frowned. "Well, take ny word for it-things have gotten even neaner on Kessel since

then. And it’s tough tinmes there for spice traders and old Corellian space pirates like
nme. These days, if they even suspect you mght be loyal to the Alliance, they send you

straight to the spice nines-to be a slave for life!l"

“"Which brings us to the urgency of the Kessel nission," Mon Mthna said strongly.
"Thousands of grand noffs, evil warlords, storntroopers, Inperial droids, and enemny
officers fromthe Enpire are arriving at Kessendra Stadi umon Kessel for a big gathering
intheir capital city."

She turned to Artoo-Detoo and continued. "Artoo, your data banks now contain informtion
on every inportant Inperial who mght be at that neeting, including all those who may have
anbitions to becone the new | eader of the Enpire. You al so have data on the Prophets of
the Dark Side. There seens to be much controversy about the | atest prophecy of the Supreme
Prophet of the Dark Side, Kadann."

Mon Mot hma touched a button on the conference table console and a hol o-projector flashed
Kadann’s words in midair

After Palpatine’s fiery death

Anot her | eader soon conmes to comand the Enpire
And on his right hand he does wear

The gl ove of Darth Vader!

A nmenacing silence fell over the briefing room

"Pt ooog bziiiini?" beeped Artoo, as his new done rotated back and forth.

"He wants to know how the right-hand glove of Darth Vader can still exist,"” said Threepio.
"Unlike the | eft-hand glove, the right glove was nade to be indestructible,” Mn Mthnma
replied. "A synbol of evil that would survive forever. After Luke cut off Darth Vader’s
right hand in their |ightsaber duel, the glove was believed to have been hurled out into
space when the Death Star expl oded.

"According to our intelligence reports,” she continued, "the glove has not yet been found.
We have teans out searching for it, but it’'s possible that soneone at the Kessel neeting
m ght have found the glove already and claimto be the new Enperor."

Suddenly Mon Mot hma' s hol o-projector created an i mage of a neteor. "Threepio and Art oo,
this my | ook Iike a neteor, but it’'s actually your |anding pod,"” she explained. "Adnira
Ackbar and his fellow Cal amarians built this especially for your mssion."

"W guarantee that it will do the job," Admiral Ackbar said confidently.

Lando sm |l ed and nudged his friend Han Sol o, who was sitting beside him "Han has been
ki nd enough to offer nme a ride back to Bespin," said Lando, "so that | can get back to
Cloud City for sone urgent business. On our way, as we pass near Kessel, we'll eject the
pod fromthe MIIennium Fal con, right, Han?"

"Sure thing," Han put in

"The pod shoul d get through eneny defenses undetected,” said Mon Mothma, turning to the
droids. "It's also been designed for your escape from Kessel. Wen your mssion is over
and you reboard, the pod will shed its nmeteor coating so that it will look like a
spherical Inperial probe droid. Then it will automatically soar to the upper atnosphere,
where you' Il be picked up by an Inperial comrand speeder we captured- Conmand Speeder
714-D."

Thr eepi o rubbed the back of his new netal head cover. He thought he could hear a fuse
poppi ng sonewhere inside his electronic brain. This was all so shocking! "And what if we
get lost on Kessel ?" he asked tinidly.

"You droids nanaged to find Jabba the Hutt’s pal ace on Tatooine all by yourselves," Luke
rem nded Thr eepi o.



"And you even hel ped rescue Han when he was frozen in suspended ani mati on i nside a bl ock
of solid carbonite,” said Leia.

"Grrowff!" Chewbacca agreed

"On the outside chance that you droids do get lost," Mn Mthm added, "renenber that
we’' ve programed Artoo-Detoo’ s data banks with maps of Kessel that we recovered from an
escaped sl ave. Those maps show every street in the capital city of Kessendra and the

| ayout of Kessendra Stadi unmreven the slaves’ secret escape tunnel you' |l be using to get
into the stadium"

At | ast Mon Mot hnma concl uded the briefing and sent everyone to get a good night’'s rest
bef ore the m ssion began.

"Master Luke, sir," said Threepio in a sinking voice. "Are you sure there’s no one else in
the Alliance better suited for this mssion than Artoo-Detoo and ne?"

"You conputed the odds yourself, Threepio," replied Luke. "I asked you what the chances
are of any human or alien who's loyal to the Alliance getting back from Kessel alive."

Thr eepi o nodded. "Only one chance in twelve thousand six hundred," he said, sighing. "Very
well, then. It's all for the best. W droids are replaceable, after all."

Under the starlit sky of Yavin Four, Han Sol o wal ked Princess Leia to her quarters.

"Your highness," said Han. "After Chewie and | drop off the droids in the neteor pod on

Kessel and take Lando back to Cloud Gty . . . well, | don't know exactly how to put this
" mnot planning on com ng back for a while."

"But, Han," Princess Leia protested, "you know how i nmportant you are to SPIN."

"Maybe so, but Lando’'s offered me a | ease on a piece of sky near Cloud City. |I’ve always

dreaned of having a place of my own, and | figure it's about time Chewie and |I built ny

dream sky house."

"Can’t you put it off until we know what’s going on with the new Enperor?" asked Lei a.

"Princess, there’'s always sonething inportant that seens to cone up before | can take care
of my own dreans. Tine is running out. And a man’s got to do what he's got to do."

“"If that's the way you want it, Han," Leia said, not quite understanding him She turned
away.

"I"’mgoing to mss you, Princess," said Han, taking her hand. "May the Force be with you."
CHAPTER 2

Li ghtni ng Power of the Dark Side

As the M Il ennium Fal con came out of hyperdrive and sl owed bel ow | i ght speed, Han and
Chewi e deliberately navigated into the heart of a huge electrical stormin Kessel’'s outer
at nosphere. The bl ack |ightning clouds were an unsuspecting place fromwhich to eject the
net eor pod.

ZHWEEEEEK! The cargo door screeched as it opened.

Soon the pod was dropping toward Kessel, buffeted by strong winds, its outer rock-coating
struck by lightning, its interior heated by friction. But it kept adjusting its path of
descent, taking the droids to where they needed to go.

The worst part for Threepio and Artoo was the | anding. The neteor pod bounced into a rocky
nmount ai nside, rolled into a few bushy Kesselian trees, and finally came to a stop within
an easy wal k to the hidden entrance of the slaves’ escape tunnel

The pod’s hatch door opened and the two di sgui sed droids energed to face the | oom ng
nount ai ns set agai nst an eerie pink sky. The electrical storm had ended.

"I"’mcertainly glad droids don’t get dizzy, or I wouldn't be able to stand up for days,"



said Threepio. He glanced at their pod. "Look, Artoo, our neteor pod |ooks |ike just
anot her boul der against the craggy terrain. It should be safe here until we return. That
is, if we return.”

They found the underground passageway, and Threepi o pushed away the rocks that conceal ed
the entrance. Soon they were heading into the tunnel, which had a faint |umnous gl ow from
the many spice-covered rocks.

In the sem darkness Threepi o asked Artoo to project Mon Mt hma' s hol ographic map of the
tunnel interior. "That’'s upside down!" Threepio exclained. "Honestly, you don't expect ne
to stand on ny head to read that map, do you?"

Artoo flipped his projection so that the map was right-side up. After studying it,

Thr eepi o plunged ahead. Wth every clattering step, he took Artoo closer and closer to
Kessendra Stadi um which was at the very edge of the capital city of this Inperial slave
pl anet .

"Hurry-this way, Artoo!" said Threepio. "Mon Mthnma's nap said the entrance to the stadi um
i s sonewhere down here!"

"Dweep boooooweep, " beeped Artoo, rolling along as fast as he coul d.

"No, it isn't ny fault that we're here," replied Threepio as he wal ked even faster. "W do
have our orders, you know. Let’s just hope that nobody finds out who we really are.
O herwi se, they'lIl take us apart and use us for spare parts-or worse!"

Threepi o continued tal king wi thout pause, since droids never have to stop to catch their
breath the way organic creatures do. "It's positively horrifying. Half the Inperia
officers in the gal axy are gathered together, practically right above our heads, and
goodness knows what evil plans they’'re naking."

Kessendra Stadi umwas the frequent site of gladiator ganmes in which slaves fought to the
death, while sportsmen fromthroughout the gal axy placed bets. Today, however, there would
be no gl adi at or ganes.

"Droot boopa zinnn," beeped Artoo.

"I quite agree with you," replied Threepi o, nodding his head. "lI'd have thought they'd
given up the war, too, when their second Death Star blew up, and when Enperor Pal patine
and Darth Vader died, and-Ch no!"

Threepio wal ked into a netal colum and clattered to the ground. "Now | ook what you made
me do." He quickly picked hinself up and checked his plating for dents. "You' re al ways
di stracting ne, Artoo!"

Artoo gave a singsong series of toots and whistles. "Reewooo dweet? Beeeeza zooon?"

"No, there aren’t any droid-eating nonsters down here. Now stop babbling and help ne | ook
for the entrance to the stadi um and-Gracious! There it is back there! Wiy didn’t you tel
me we'd passed it, you nearsighted hunk of tin!"

"Vrrrr BEEEEEP!"
"Well, the same to you!"

Threepi o cautiously opened the creaki ng netal door and sneaked out of the darkness, with
Artoo rolling along behind him The pink sky was so bright it nearly blinded Threepio’'s
eye- sensors.

When his sensors cleared, Threepio could see that they were at the |lower |evel of the
stadi um where slaves and droids were gathered to listen to the speeches. All around them
were green humanoi d droids with nenaci ng heads and barrel -shaped spi ce-m ning droids, who
| ooked just like Threepio and Artoo did in their disguises.

Above them in the confortable bleacher seats that surrounded the pit of slaves, were so
many | nperial officers and storntroopers that at first they all seened to blur together
Artoo raised a | ong-distance sensor to get a close-up view Then the barrel-shaped droid
began mat ching the faces he saw with the faces and names of the Inperial officers in his
dat a banks.



The crowd becane quiet as a grand noff, one of the Enpire’' s regional governors, began to
speak. The beady-eyed grand nmoff was bald and his teeth had been filed into sharp
spearli ke points.

"I am Grand Moff Hissa," he announced, just as Artoo figured out who he was. "And to ny
fellow grand noffs, and to the grand admirals, other officers, stormroopers, bounty
hunters, slavelords, and slaves, | bid you all Dark Geetings!

"W have gathered here today to mark a new begi nning," he continued, puffing out his chest
proudly to display his brown uniform "The destruction of our |atest Death Star was but a
temporary setback. The Rebels have yet to see the full fury of our power and our might. W
are devel opi ng even nore advanced weapons, and when we are done, we shall rule the entire
gal axy and crush the Rebel Alliance."

As he listened, Threepio whispered to Artoo. "Ch, dear, | certainly don't |ike the sound
of this. No, | don't like the sound of this at all."

"The Central Conmittee of Grand Mdffs has summoned you all here for this nmeeting to
announce our new | eader," said Grand Mff Hi ssa in a bellow ng voice. "Even though Enperor
Pal patine is dead, his line continues. For many years you have heard runors that the
Enperor had a son. But our departed Enperor and the Central Conmmttee of Grand Moffs

al ways deni ed those runors, for reasons of Inperial security. However, today | am

aut horized to informyou that the Enperor did indeed have a son-a son who shall be our new
chosen one!"

The stadiumwas filled with gasps of shock and surprise at this revel ation

"The Enmperor’s son has |ived anobng you on Kessel for many years now, keeping his true
identity a carefully guarded secret,” Gand Mff H ssa continued. "And now at |ast the
time has come for the Enperor’s son to take his rightful place as heir to the Emire."

"Who is the Emperor’s son?" shouted a grand admiral
There was a suspenseful norment of silence.

Then a huge, bl ack door suddenly opened, and a tall rnutant dressed in black came out to
face the gathering.
"Friends of the Enpire," Grand Mdff H ssa announced, "I present to you the son of Enperor
Pal pati ne-Triocul us, the Suprene Sl avel ord of Kessel!"

But instead of cheering, a frightened hush crept through the crowd at the sight of the new
ruler. Trioculus was known to be a ruthless and mercil ess slavel ord, one who had sent nany
slaves to their deaths.

Threepi o coul d see that Trioculus | ooked powerful and threatening. But he was surprised
that he wasn’t ugly like Darth Vader and Enperor Pal patine had been. In fact, Triocul us
was al most handsone. Except for one thing --

Two of Trioculus’s eyes were right where Threepi o expected themto be, on either side of
his nose. However, it was Trioculus's third eye, right in the mddle of his forehead, that
made hi m 1 ook rather unusual

Threepi o bent down to talk quietly to Artoo. "A nutant-part human, part alien," he said.
"Quite surprising. |I've certainly never heard any gossip that Enperor Pal patine had a son
by a three-eyed alien woman. Have you?"

From Art oo’ s beeps and buzzes, Threepi o quickly |learned many things he had never known
before. For instance, Artoo’'s data banks reveal ed that sone old Inperial storntroopers did
bel i eve that the Enperor had had a son with three eyes, a son who |ived on Kessel

However, when the Rebel Alliance had investigated that story, no evidence had ever been
found. Now, however, the Alliance would have to investigate the situation again

Artoo’s rapid beeps reveal ed nore about Trioculus, information from Mdn Mt hma's secret
Affiance files on the slavelords of the Kessel spice mnes.

Trioculus had a reputation for being anobng the nost evil and cruel of the Kesse
sl avel ords, personality traits that devel oped when Trioculus was just a child. As the only



mutant in his school on Kessel, he was teased and hit constantly by the other students who
made fun of his third eye. Trioculus becane obsessed with fighting back and taking
revenge. He became the school yard bully, and he | earned how to make his classmates fear
him by spying on themand reporting those who didn't follow the rules.

As Trioculus grew older, he studied the history of warfare and Inperial mlitary tactics.
That was when he had first beconme devoted to gaining total control over both his enem es
and his friends.

Trioculus had few friends. But it was the quality of his allies that counted, not the
gquantity. Through his study of warfare he had won friends anbng i nportant |nperia

of ficers-especially the spike-toothed G and Mff Hi ssa, who respected Trioculus’s tota
loyalty to the Inperial cause.

And so, as one of Grand Moff Hissa’s pets, Trioculus had come up fromthe ranks of
overseers of the spice nmnes. Soon afterward, again with Grand Moff Hi ssa's help
Tri ocul us had been appoi nted Lord Overseer and Suprene Sl avel ord.

The crowd continued to watch in hushed silence, as Triocul us began to speak in a cold,
throaty voice. "My father, the Enperor, had many powers of the Dark Side. But without
three eyes he coul d never achieve perfection. It was known by the ancients that a Dark
Lord with three eyes has a secret strength possessed by none other. And so it is ny
destiny to rule over nmy father’'s Enpire and bring us the glory that he never achieved!"

Grand Mff Hissa came forward. "W have heard from Triocul us, the Enperor’s son, and we
shall obey him one and all! Prepare to bow and accept your new Enperor!"

A menber of the Inperial Royal Quard stood up and shouted out a troubl esone question in a
boom ng voice

"Just a nmonent, Grand Moff Hissa!" said the bold and fool hardy Royal Guard nenber. "Lord
Trioculus, are you aware that there are others who claimto be the new ruler of the
Enpire? | have been to the planet Gargon. There, Grand Admiral G unger says he is our new
| eader. And he has a fleet of thirty star destroyers!"”

"I shall deal with himwhen | amready," Trioculus said. "He will learn who is the

ri ghtful Enperor!"”

Then an admiral stood to speak. "How can you claimto be the new chosen one when you do
not wear Darth Vader’s gl ove? The Prophets of the Dark Side have said that the next
Enperor shall wear-"

"As the Enperor’s son," shouted Trioculus, "it is through my blood that |I rule, not with
some gl ove!"

"But the Prophets of the Dark Side are powerful!" declared the nmenber of the Inperia
Royal Guard. "They foretold that the Rebels would blow up both Death Stars-and they even
knew when they woul d be destroyed. They saw the future. Therefore they must know our
destiny!"

"Only | know the destiny of the Enpire,” thundered Trioculus, "and only | have the power
of my father and nore-including the Iightning power of the Dark Side!"

Trioculus raised his arnms and bolts of Iightning shot fromhis fingertips. The |ightning
crackled in two directions, striking both the nenber of the Inperial Royal Guard and the
grand admiral who dared to question him

The nmen fell to their knees, pleading with Trioculus to stop as they quaked and thrashed
on the ground, noaning, while the electricity sizzled all around them

At last Trioculus showed nmercy on them and | owered his hands. "Now who will be the first
officer to step forward and pledge his loyalty to me?" he demanded.

"I will!" shouted a general

"No, let it be nel" shouted a grand noff. He rushed forward to be the first to bow down
before Trioculus, and Triocul us accepted him

After Trioculus listened to the officers pledge their vows of loyalty, he raised his arnmns,



turned his back, and left through the huge black door. G and Moff Hi ssa foll owed him
Thr oughout the stadi um everyone was tal ki ng about what they had just seen
"I think we'd better get out of here, Artoo."

Threepio turned to look for the little droid. "Hey, wait for ne!" he said, noticing that
Artoo was al ready headi ng back toward the entrance to the underground passageway.

Threepio hurried to catch up with Artoo. As they approached the door to the tunnel, they
saw that it was surrounded by stormtroopers-and the storntroopers were bolting it shut!

CHAPTER 3
The Seven Wrds of Triocul us

Tri ocul us, surrounded by stormrooper bodyguards, departed from Kessendra Stadiumwi th
Grand Mff Hissa. He was al so acconpani ed by Endee-Five (M>-5), his droid with a narrow
head and shi ni ng eyes.

They rode in an arnored | andspeeder |linmpbusine to the |arge, black netal pal ace where
Trioculus had |ived since his pronpotion to Lord Overseer and Suprene Slavelord of the
Spi ce M nes.

Upon their arrival Endee went directly to the huge kitchen to warn Trioculus's chef to
conpl ete the preparations for the cel ebrati on banquet.

Soon Trioculus and Grand Moff Hissa were joined by a snall, select group of grand noffs
loyal to Trioculus and a grand admiral fromthe planet Gargon. Together they sat at a very
| ong banquet table while a servant brought in trays filled with Wal adon neat, a delicacy
that was reserved only for the Inperial ruling class and forbidden to storntroopers and

sl aves. Whal adon neat was especially prized because it was thought to be a source of
strengt h.

Whal adons were huge whal e-like creatures, mamuals that |ived only in the oceans of the
watery planet Calamari. They were highly intelligent and wise, and it was agai nst the | aws

of Calamari to kill them Still, a huge, illegal Wal adon hunting operation existed in
Calamari’s waters. In fact, even though Whal adons were an endangered species, there were
nor e \VWhal adon hunters on Cal amari than ever before, led by Captain Dunwell, a trusted

friend of the Central Commttee of Grand Mffs.

After Trioculus and his guests finished their dinner and while dessert was being served,
Grand Mff Hi ssa announced that the new Enperor had sonething inmportant to tell them The
guests becane silent as Trioculus, who was in the place of honor at the head of the table,
stood and drew hinself up to his full, towering height.

He spoke seven words.

"Find me the glove of Darth Vader!" he said in a boom ng voice. Then he stared at them
with his third eye, causing his loyal officers to shudder.

Grand Mff H ssa understood the difficult task before them The Central Commttee of Grand
Mof fs had declared Trioculus to be the new Enperor. But if soneone el se found the glove
and wore it, then Kadann, the Suprene Prophet of the Dark Side, m ght declare that
Trioculus was not the rightful heir to the throne and shoul d be deposed.

If that happened, the Central Conmttee of Grand Mdffs would lose their credibility and
woul d probably also lose their influence and power in running the Enpire. G and Mff H ssa
was determ ned, at any cost, not to let that happen. In fact, all friends and allies of
the Central Committee of Grand Moffs were being notified i mediately that if any of them
found the glove, he or she should notify Trioculus and turn it over to himat once.

To the other grand noffs, Hi ssa said: "W have heard our |eader’s words, and we shall do
as he says. From each of your planets you will send out probe droids to search for the
glove of Darth Vader. | shall send probes to search the forest noon of Endor and the space
that surrounds it, scanning the area where the Death Star expl oded."

Grand Mff Mizzer, who was the plunpest and nost round-faced of the grand noffs, spoke his
m nd. "Space is vast and the glove very snmall. Perhaps you expect too nuch of the Enpire’s



probe droids."

"Probe droids can find a bonb that’'s no bigger than a man’s hand," replied G and Moff
Hi ssa, "so they should have no trouble finding a gl ove. Especially one that is
i ndestructible.”

"W will need a new, secret hone base," said Trioculus, turning his attention to another
matter of business. "I have yet to decide where. | will now hear your suggestions."

Several of the grand noffs squirmed in their seats. This was newto them entirely new
Enperor Pal pati ne had never asked them for suggestions.

A few nonents passed before one of the grand noffs grew bold enough to speak. "I suggest
the planet Tatooine," said G and Mff Dunhausen, who wore earrings, little ornanents
shaped |ike | aser pistols. "W can take over the Ms Eisley spaceport!”

Tri ocul us dismssed the idea inmmedi ately. "That usel ess planet where Jabba the Hutt died?
Do you think I want the Enpire to waste its tinme elimnating sand people |ike the Tusken
Rai ders and those two-bit traders, the jawas?"

There was a | onger silence before the next suggestion cane. "Bespin!" said G and Mff
Thi st | eborn, whose bushy eyebrows touched each other in the mddle and curled up at the
ends. "Let’'s take over Cloud City!"

Tri ocul us sneered. "W already have a barge full of factories for buildi ng weapons and
m ni ng ti banna gas on Bespin. Besides, Coud City isn't a fit place to train our troops."

"Dagobah?" offered the grand admral from Gargon

"You're wasting my tinme!" Trioculus shouted, slaming his fist down on the table. The
di shes rattled and a serving flask of zoochberry creamfell on its side.

"Hot h?" Grand Mff Hissa said hesitantly.

Trioculus’s scow changed to a sly snmle. "Very good, G and Mff H ssa," he said. "You
suggest the col dest, nost miserable of all the frozen ice planets. G ve nme your reasoning."
"The new base should be |ocated on a world that the Rebel Alliance woul dn’t consider
important,” Grand Moff Hi ssa began. "Preferably a world where Inperial storntroopers won't
be too confortabl e-confortable nen grow | azy and rebellious. There are still bases and
mlitary bunkers on Hoth that the Rebels once used before our four-Ilegged AT-AT wal kers
chased them off the planet," he continued. "All we have to do is nove in!"

Tri ocul us gave the order

Al loyal warlords would transport their Inperial mlitary equipnment to Hoth-the strike
cruisers, frigates, and shuttles; the star galleons and star destroyers; the torpedo
spheres and nobil e comand bases; the four-Ilegged AT- AT snow wal kers, probe droids, and
hover scouts. Everything!

The grand admiral from Gargon suddenly rose to his feet. "You can’'t do this, Trioculus!"
he shouted. "You' re being too hasty. Until you find the glove of Darth Vader, you won't be
accepted as the new Enperor. Wiat if Grand Admiral Gunger finds it first and-"

ZI NG
The grand admiral fell forward onto the banquet table and spoke no nore.

The grand noffs | ooked fromone to the other with rai sed eyebrows. Mst of them had
expected the lightning power from Trioculus’s fingertips to kill the grand admiral. But it
wasn't Trioculus's style to exert hinmself to execute just anyone. He had instructed G and
Moff Hissa to take care of that kind of dirty work, especially in the case of a traitor
interfering with a high-Ilevel Inperial conference.

And so the deed was done by Hissa with one short blast fromhis sidearmlaser pistol.
Threepio and Artoo were |l ost on the streets of Kessendra. Unable to exit the stadiumthe

same way they had entered it, they quickly joined the flow of droids streani ng away from
the event, hoping they wouldn’t be noticed. Walking around the city, they hadn’t found one



street sign that matched the information in Artoo’ s data banks.

"Cal m down, Artoo, there nust be sone mstake," said Threepio. "W'IIl find our way."
" Chpeeeeeeez phoooooch!" tooted Artoo.

"Then let’s go down to the next street and check that one,"” replied Threepio, heading
sout h.

"Pchoook ftiiiiz mebutung knuzush!" Artoo beeped noisily when they came to the next sign.

Threepi o shook his head in dismay. "Slavel ord Boul evard. No, this definitely isn't Spice
M nes Avenue. It seens that all these streets have been renaned since Mon Mt hnma got that
data."

The two droids wandered along the twisting streets of the city. The boul evards were
bustling with storntroopers and spice transport vehicles went bouncing past. As Threepio
and Artoo crossed an avenue, they were al nbst run over by some Inperial officers who were
riding in a | andspeeder |inobusine.

After hours of going around in circles, Threepio and Artoo finally nade their way out of
the capital city to the very edge of the nmountains that were filled with spice mnes.

"I wasn't cut out to be a spy," Threepio declared as he finally |located a path through the
Kesselian trees. "I should go back to working with binary load lifters. That was ny first
job. I"'mstill not sure why | left."

"Deeeeewooop broooop!" tooted Artoo. A tiny radar screen popped out of the little droid s
head and began swi ftly spinning around.

"I certainly hope we get back to Yavin Four," replied Threepio. "Master Luke is going to
bl ow a short circuit when he hears the news about the Enperor’s son!"

"Now what are you beepi ng about, you hysterical bag of bolts?"
SH BOOOOOM

Threepi o | ooked up at the pink sky to see an Inperial conmmand speeder that | ooked just
like the one that was supposed to pick themup. But Artoo confirmed its number was not
714-D, so there was no reason to assunme it was friendly.

And soon there wasn’'t just one command speeder, there were three-then four of then

They seened to be flying close to the nountains, |ooking for sonething.

Thr eepi o began cal cul ating the odds that they were searching for a certain nmeteor pod and
two particular droids. He shook his head in dismy when he realized the chances were 1,245
to 1 that the Inperials had figured out they were there.

Threepio | ed Artoo behind a giant boul der, where they could peek out at the craggy, rocky

nmet eor pod that had brought themto Kessel. But no sooner had the droids begun | ooking at
their pod than a conmand speeder began shooting | aserblasts at the surroundi ng boul ders.

"I have a very bad feeling about this, Artoo," Threepio said grimy.

A bl ast suddenly struck the pod, exploding it into scrap netal right in front of the
droi ds’ eye-sensors.

"Ch, nooooooo!" said Threepio frantically.

Wthin nmonments, Threepio's bad feeling got worse, as he watched an | nperial command
speeder |and near the expl oded pod. Storntroopers got out and began to inspect the debris.

"W’ re dooned," said Threepio.



"CGet down, you two!" said a familiar-sounding voice.

Threepio turned and nearly stunbled in shock as a man in a green slave robe pulled back
hi s hood and reveal ed his face.

"Master Luke! You found us. Oh, thank goodness! But what are you doi ng here?"

"Looki ng for you two. \When there was no sign of your pod taking off, Admiral Ackbar and
figured you droids might be in need of sonme help. W took a big ganble by I anding.
Qui ck-this way!"

The droids foll owed Luke Skywal ker into the Kesselian nountain forest. Mnments |ater they
arrived at the Inperial command speeder that the Alliance had captured- Command Speeder
714- D-whi ch was waiting for them

Once they were safely inside, they greeted Adm ral Ackbar, who was at the controls, and
qui ckly bl asted off.

The other |nperial comand speeders followed them firing at them from behind.

Ackbar and Luke returned the fire. They made a series of spectacular direct hits. One
after another their enem es nade crash dives, spinning out of control, back to the surface
of Kessel.

As their spaceship soared away fromthe outer atnosphere of Kessel, Artoo’s radar screen
popped up and spun around quickly. "Bzzz tzzzt gniiiz bzheeep dzz dzooop!" he beeped
urgently.

"Ch, dear," said Threepio. "Artoo definitely doesn't advise that we chart a direct course
back to Yavin Four. He's spotted Inperial probe droids directly in our path!"

CHAPTER 4
Endanger ed Whal adons

Hundreds of probe droids with clawike arnms searched through space for the glove of Darth
Vader .

VWile he waited for the reports fromthese probe droids, Trioculus del ayed nmoving the
Imperial forces to the bleak ice world of Hoth.

Soon news began trickling in.

The probe droids found everything but what Trioculus wanted nmost. They found debris from
the Death Star, runaway prisoners, unexpl oded bombs, Alliance starships, and bounty
hunters who were stealing |Inperial weapons. They even spotted the m ssing |nperial Command
Speeder 714-D, which narrowy got away when it changed course and entered a dangerous,

radi oactive asteroid zone from whi ch few spaceshi ps had ever escaped.

But there was still no sign of the glove of Darth Vader

Trioculus released his fury by hunting giant fefze beetles in the Kesselian nountains. He
managed to kill three giant fefze, and with each conquest Grand Mff Hi ssa congratul ated
hi m ent husi astically.

But still Trioculus wasn't satisfied. In an angry voice he spoke of wanting a bigger hunt,
a bigger kill. He proposed a journey to the steam ng, ammonia-filled jungles of the planet
Cona to hunt star dragons. However, before Grand Moff Hi ssa could even ask about arranging
such a safari, Trioculus quickly changed the subject.

"Have any nore troops questioned ny right to be the new Enperor?" he asked

"Sonme of the storntroopers have been heard to conplain, Lord Trioculus," replied Gand
Moff Hi ssa.

"l want their names,"
puni shed!"

Tri ocul us booned, exploding with anger. "Their treason shall be

"Yes, your lordship." Gand Moff Hi ssa searched his mnd for sonmething newto report. "I



al so thought you shoul d know that a sal vage spaceshi p found what was thought to be a gl ove
this nmorning. Unfortunately it turned out to be nothing but an old, rusted droid hand,
floating in space in a cloud of hydrogen gas."

"Don’t speak to ne of droid hands, Hissa," said Trioculus, sneering. "My patience for this
search is nearing an end."

Shortly after they returned to Trioculus's sleek black pal ace, a shipnment of Whal adon neat
was delivered to the pal ace kitchen. The delivery agent had cone directly fromthe Kesse
spaceport, where the nmeat had arrived in an Inperial carrack cruiser filled with cargo
fromthe planet Cal anari

The agent bowed before Grand Mff Hissa, who accepted the delivery papers.

"I"ve al so brought a message for Lord Trioculus from Captain Dunwell,"” said the delivery
agent. He broke the seal on the snall case he was carrying, took out a hol ogram di sk, and
handed it to Grand Moff Hissa, who in turn handed it over directly to Triocul us.

"See that no one disturbs me while |I find out what Captain Dunwell has to say," ordered
the three-eyed ruler.

Trioculus took the disk into one of his private chanbers and inserted it into a
hol o-projector. Wthin nonments the face of Captain Dunwell| appeared as a hol ographic
i mge, floating before him

Captain Dunwell had a short white beard and a reddi sh, |eathery face. He wore a bl ue nava
uniformw th shiny buttons and rows of nedals.

"Dark Greetings, Lord Trioculus," he began. "Here, beneath the oceans of Calanmari, | have
nmade an astoundi ng di scovery. The Central Conmittee of Grand Mdffs instructed ne to
contact you directly about this matter. As you may know, | have al ways been a loyal friend
of the grand moffs. | urge you to cone to see ne on Cal amari at once, at the Whal adon
Processing Center. Your lordship will not be disappointed!"

Beneat h the oceans of Cal anari, Leviathor, the huge, white | eader of the Wal adons, swam
to the newy created Wal adon graveyard. In just a few years the bones of so many

Wal adons had been dunped there by Captain Dunwell’s Wal adon hunters that the sea floor
in that regi on was now white.

Levi at hor beheld the jagged rimof a crater just beyond the seaweed forest. Even from afar
he coul d hear the dreaded nachi nes churning in the huge underwater building at the bottom
of that crater. The building was known as the \Wal adon Processing Center.

Levi at hor knew all too well that it was here where Captain Dunwell and his wal rus-faced
crew of Aqualish aliens killed the Whal adons that they captured.

There were now nmany young Whal adons who had no nothers to nurse them And there were many
ol der Whal adons, who used to swimthe oceans of Calamari freely, who now hid, fearing for
their lives, in the darkness of undersea caves.

Swi shing his great tail fin, Leviathor felt an invisible fire burning within himas he
remenbered the many | earned and wi se Whal adons who were now gone forever. No | onger woul d
they teach or sing songs-there was nothing | eft of thembut their bones. Leviathor knew he
had to save his endangered species before it was too | ate.

Just then a bright yellow light flashed behind Leviathor. He had been targeted. They were
com ng for him now

The mi ghty Whal adon turned in the water and saw t he huge new vessel -t he bi ggest
Whal adon- hunting submarine ever built-tracking him following himw th his every dive.

Levi at hor raced for his life, his huge heart pounding fast.

There was a roar behind himand the water swirled with foam A great suction was pulling
at his tail, suction as if froma whirl pool

Levi at hor dove again. Swimming as he had never swum before, he sailed into the seaweed
forest and down into a wi de coral cave.



There he hid until the death machi ne had passed by. Then Levi athor swamtoward t he Domed
City of Aquarius, the undersea center of civilization on Calamari. He had to find someone
who coul d hel p the Wal adons, and soon

Aboard Command Speeder 714-D the recently installed shield that protected the spaceship
agai nst radioactivity did its job. It hel ped Luke and Adm ral Ackbar navi gate safely out
of the dangerous asteroid zone, where they had nmaneuvered to get away fromthe prying
eye-sensors of the Inperial probe droids.

"W'|| go to Calamari, Luke," Admral Ackbar said as he progranmed the command speeder on
an autonatic course toward his hone planet. "Wen we get there, we'll transfer
Artoo-Detoo’s spy data about Trioculus and the Inperial officers into a conputer that will
analyze it."

"But Mon Mbthma and Princess Leia are waiting for that information now' said Luke.

"At the noment we're likely to be spotted by Inperials if we fly near Yavin Four,"
expl ai ned Ackbar. "We'll wait on Calamari for a while, then send a Cal anari an cargo
crui ser on ahead of us with the coded data."

"When we get to Cal amari,"” Threepio asked anxiously, "will there be time for Artoo and ne
to be nodified back to our usual -1o00king selves at the Droid Repair Shop in the Doned City
of Aquarius?"

"Are you sure that’s what you want, Threepio?" said Luke with a grin. "I’msort of getting
used to you being green-and nean-| ooking."

"Honestly, Master Luke, sonetines your sense of hunor astounds ne."

A short time |ater when they canme out of hyperdrive in the region of Calamari, Admra
Ackbar contacted Pisces Base, one of the Calanmarian cities on a platformthat floated on
the ocean. He alerted Pisces that Inperial Conmand Speeder 714-D was a friendly ship of
the Alliance and requested perm ssion to | and.

From Pi sces Base Admiral Ackbar took Luke, Threepio, and Artoo aboard a Cal amari an shuttle
submarine that was heading for the Domed City of Aquari us.

Though there were many other cities on platfornms above the waters, the Domed City of
Aquarius was the only one that was | ocated entirely under the sea. It was encased in a
gigantic bubble, with the | ower half containing rocks, coral, canals, and seawater and the
upper half containing air. In Aquarius air-breathers and water-breathers |ived above and
bel ow one another, in a spirit of brotherhood and equality.

The Cal amari an shuttl e sub approached the domed city and entered the w de undersea tunne
entrance. Then it surfaced inside the bubble and docked.

As the spy nission team di senmbarked, Adm ral Ackbar stopped suddenly. Luke wondered what
was wong. Finally Ackbar said, "Listen to that sound-it’s a Wal adon song."

Luke noticed it, too. It was a faint, haunting nel ody, echoing between the tall buildings
on both sides of the biggest canal in the city.

Maki ng his way through the crowd, Ackbar |ed Luke and the droids toward the canal. There
they saw Leviathor, his big white hunps sticking out of the water.

Admi ral Ackbar was one of the few air-breathing fishnen who under st ood Wal adon songs. As
Levi at hor sang about how t he Whal adons were threatened with extinction because of Captain
Dunwel | s new Whal adon- hunti ng subnmarine, the admral hung his head in sorrow

"Wse One of the Cal amarian Seas," said Admiral Ackbar, "you have nmy solemn prom se that |
will do everything |I can to save you and your valiant species."

"Tell himhe has ny prom se, too," Luke Skywal ker added.
CHAPTER 5
Captain Dunwel | 's Discovery

Intent on | earning what Captain Dunwell had found, Trioculus left for Calamari in an



I nperial strike cruiser that had been nodified to travel both in outer space and undersea.

Soon after the strike cruiser penetrated the atnosphere of Calamari, it plunged
underwater. In the cruiser’s forward observati on room Triocul us peered with all three of
his eyes at the misty, dark ocean bottom

He coul d make out the outline of a crater. And noments later, inside the crater on the
ocean floor, he could see the faint white outline of Captain Dunwell’s Whal adon Processing
Center.

"W're in contact with Captain Dunwell, sir," said Gand Moff Hi ssa. "He's planning to
greet you with a thirty laser-cannon salute and a nmilitary procession."

"Absolutely not," said Trioculus in a stern voice. "If | had wanted to be noticed, | would
have asked for a parade, not a private neeting."

"As you w sh, my Enperor."

As the Inperial strike cruiser approached the Whal adon Processing Center, Trioculus could
see Captain Dunwell’s new, imense \Wal adon-hunting submarine stationed at an open

under sea docki ng bay.

"I't’s equi pped with whirlpool generators," explained Gand Mff Hissa, "for sucking the
Whal adons right out of the ocean and into big storage chanbers. The generators are powered
by an antimatter furnace,"

"I npressive,"” said Triocul us.

As the Inperial strike cruiser entered another of the docking bays at the huge underwater
facility, Grand Moff Hi ssa assisted Trioculus’'s crew with the docking procedures.

GRONGEEE

A clang sounded as a | arge nmetal door closed behind Trioculus’s Inperial strike cruiser
Then seawat er was qui ckly punped out of the docking bay, nmaking it safe for Triocul us,
G and Mff H ssa, and the droid Endee to clinb out and enter the Whal adon Processing
Center.

There they were nmet by Captain Dunwell, who knelt on one knee and bowed his head before
the Inperial |eader. "Lord Trioculus," he said, "a npost Inperial welconme to you." Then he
gl anced up and sniled proudly.

Trioculus didn't like the way the captain seened to be staring at him It was as though
the captain were repul sed by Trioculus’s third eye.

"I trust you had a safe and confortable journey," Captain Dunwell offered, nervously
tweaki ng his short white beard.

"You need not worry about my confort," replied Trioculus. "I want to know what was so
urgent that | had to cone all the way to Calamari for you to showit to nme."

"Certainly, your lordship,"” said the captain, fidgeting with the nmedals on his bright blue
uniform "Cone, we should speak in the privacy of nmy office."

Toget her they clinbed up sone stairs, then wal ked al ong a netal bal cony that overl ooked an
enornous work area. Down bel ow, dozens of Aqualish were skinning several Wal adons that
had been killed, chopping the nmeat into huge slabs and loading it into carts.

The wal rus-faced alien race of Aqualish, who had snmooth, tough skins and | arge eyes, was a
stubborn and tough fighting breed. They worked as bounty hunters, nercenaries, and as
rut hl ess Whal adon killers.

The Whal adon neat they were choppi ng woul d soon be transported to the Wal adon Meat
Quality Control Division

Trioculus’s three eyes peered down at the workers as he wal ked slowy fromone end of the
bal cony to the other. He nodded approvingly, but his mnd was on other things. In fact, he
was in such an inpatient nmood that his right hand had begun tw tchi ng.



"l hope you're finding this instructive," said Captain Dunwell. "My office is just a
little farther."

They continued wal ki ng through cold corridors and across wide work platforns until they
reached the building’ s |argest office, which belonged to Captain Dunwell. It had a
gigantic window with a w de, sweeping view of the ocean and its enornous seaweed forest
cont ai ni ng exotic Cal amarian fish of every size, color, and shape imagi nabl e.

VWhen the Inperial |eader entered the office, followed by Grand Mdff Hi ssa and Endee
Captain Dunwel |l | ocked the door and pointed to a navigation chart.

"This chart shows the route | took when | nmade nmy last journey to the Valley of the G ant
Oysters, located on the other side of the Seascape Muntains. And this area here," Captain
Dunwel I continued, pointing out a small region of the undersea valley, "is where

di scovered debris from an expl osion."

The captain showed Trioculus the few netal scraps that were on his desk. "This is sone of

the debris | brought back with me. |I’ve had it analyzed by an engineer-it’s fromthe Death
Star. | could hardly believe it since the Death Star blew up nillions of niles away, near
Endor . "

"The intense gravity of black holes and other interstellar forces cause warps, folds, and

buckl es in space," explained Gand Mff H ssa. "Asteroids and spaceshi ps have tunbled into
these space warps and have suddenly reappeared mllions of nmiles away. The sanme thing nust
have happened to this debris fromthe Inperial Death Star."

"Enough theories, H ssa," said Trioculus. "Continue with your story, Captain Dunwell."

He stared at the captain with his third eye, sending out hypnotic waves. A stare |like that
could make a man very truthful. The captain turned slightly pale.

"One of the chunks of the Death Star lying in the valley was huge-bigger than a Y-w ng

fighter, all nelted and fused in a twi sted shape. It was too large to bring back in the
vessel | was in, so | suited up and examined it on the ocean floor. | tried to blast a

hole in it, but my small laser couldn’'t do the job

"I suspected that it was hollow, so | used ny portable X-ray scanner to find out what was
inside," he went on. "Allow ne to show you what the scanner reveal ed."

The captain opened a drawer and took out several X-ray negatives. He studied first one

i mage, then another, and then another. "Here," he said at last. "Look at this one." He
touched his forefinger to the shadowy negati ve.

Tri oculus | eaned forward for a closer | ook.

Shutting his two | ower eyes, he stared at the inage with his third eye. The spot that
Captain Dunwel | was touching showed an object that seened to have five fingers. Was it a
hand? O a gl ove?

Tri ocul us gl anced at his right hand, which was trenbling once again as he dreaned of
fulfilling his goal. No human hand coul d have survived the heat of the Death Star

expl osi on, he thought. And only one glove was known to be totally indestructible. This had
to be it. A short undersea journey away. Al npbst within his grasp.

"You were correct to request that | cone here, Captain," said Trioculus. "You have done
wel | ."

"Thank you, your lordship,"” said the captain, his voice boomng with pride.
"How soon can you get us to the Valley of the G ant Oysters?" asked Grand Mff Hissa.

"Il tell my crew to power up the Whal adon-hunting submarine i mediately," Captain
Dunwel | replied

Even sooner than Triocul us had expected, they were ready to depart.
KRR- RR- AAAAAAANG

Wth a mghty roar the Whal adon-hunting submari ne pushed away fromits undersea dock



Bubbl i ng foam churned behind it as the huge subnmarine picked up speed.
Captain Dunwel |l pointed out to Trioculus each of the vessel’s special features.

Trioculus’s face darkened with a nasty smle. "Wth so much advanced technol ogy aboard,

you' Il have to make sure this ship is never captured by the Rebel Alliance."
"Have no fear of that, Lord Trioculus," replied Captain Dunwell. "If there's ever an
undersea battle on Calamari, 1’|l destroy this ship nyself before I'Il ever let it fal

into the hands of the Rebels.”

Luke Skywal ker’s heart was pounding with excitenent as Threepio translated Artoo’s
hi gh- pi tched beeps. Al of Artoo’'s intelligence data about the nmeeting of Inperials in
Kessendra St adi um was now at Luke’s fingertips.

Luke and Admiral Ackbar soon hurried to the Calamarian office of SPIN. For nonths Luke had
received intelligence reports about the Enpire’s nmany denials concerning the runor that
Enperor Pal pati ne had had a son. But at the big Inperial neeting in Kessendra Stadi umthe
Enpi re had suddenly admitted that all its denials had been fal se. Just thinking about it
made Luke shake his head in frustration. How coul d anyone believe anything the Empire
sai d, when the Enpire changed the "official truth" day by day to suit its conveni ence?

Wil e Luke and Adnmiral Ackbar took care of the urgent business of contacting Mon Mt hma
about Trioculus, Threepio and Artoo checked into the Droid Repair Shop

Threepi o was gi ven anot her head cover that was exactly like his old one, except that this
one was shinier, w thout any scratches, nicks, or dents. He admired his replating job
| ooking at his golden color fromevery angle.

Artoo-Det oo al so underwent a change back to his usual color. But it was his brand-new bl ue
and silver R2 dome that made the little barrel-shaped droid spin in circles, showi ng how
happy he was to be back to normal

When the droids canme out of the Droid Repair Shop, Luke, Threepio, and Artoo boarded a
fi sh-shaped Cal anarian mnisub with Adnmiral Ackbar, who navigated the vessel toward the
ocean fl oor.

"Now t hat we’'ve sent the news to Mon Mothma about the Inperial |eader Trioculus, it's tine
we tried to help the Wal adons,” Ackbar told them "And the best way for me to explain the
Whal adon crisis is to show you the Wal adon graveyard. Fromthere it’'s a short trip to
Captai n Dunwel | s undersea Whal adon Processing Center."

"Dzneeeeek?" beeped Artoo.

"Artoo wants to know what they do there," translated Threepio.
"That’s where they take the captured Wal adons and butcher them" said Admral Ackbar
"There they turn those beautiful, intelligent creatures into food for Inperial officers!"

"Perish the thought," said Threepio, shaking his head in di smay.

"For many years we’'ve had a |aw on Calamari naking it illegal to hunt Whal adons,"
expl ai ned Adm ral Ackbar. "But no matter how hard we try we cannot control Captain
Dunwel | . He does whatever the Central Committee of Grand Moffs wants, and they want
Whal adon neat, even if it means destroying the ecol ogy of Cal amari."

"Chnooozbch kjiiiik?" beeped Artoo.

"Artoo wants to know how the hunting of Whal adons harnms the ecol ogy of your planet,"
Thr eepi o transl at ed.

"The Whal adons eat the little plants, or plankton, that grow at the surface of our
oceans," Ackbar explained. "If those little plants spread and beconme too plentiful, as
they breathe they could use up all the carbon dioxide in our atnobsphere-the process of
phot osynt hesis. Wt hout carbon di oxi de our planet woul d get nuch col der. You see, we need
Whal adons to keep the ampbunt of plankton in balance, or we Cal anarians coul d wake up one
day to find ourselves in an ice age!"

Admi ral Ackbar’s attention was suddenly captured by a blip on his sonar unit. "Luke, have



a look at this," he said in a serious tone. He pointed to a bright circle of |um nous
[ight on the sonar screen. "The only vessel of this size in these waters is Captain
Dunwel | s submarine. Let’'s see what he’s up to."

Cautiously the Cal amarian mnisub followed the huge, dark shape |urking dead ahead. Light
fromlum nous coral began reflecting off the Wal adon-hunting submarine, making its dark
formnore visible. Luke could see that the vessel was like a vast self-propelled
underwat er fortress.

The Cal amarian mnisub followed it silently, navigating the sanme course at a safe distance
to the rear. The small size and efficient antisonar systemof the Cal amarian m ni sub nmade
it alnpbst inpossible for an eneny to detect, except at very close range.

In the cranmped cabin Luke Skywal ker wat ched through the front porthole. Threepi o was
tightly strapped into the rear seat, beneath the energency navigation controls, and Artoo
was pushed up agai nst the golden droid s knees.

Luke could see the white form of Leviathor |eading a group of Whal adons away fromthe path
of the dreaded subnarine. Then he choked with horror as he saw a swirling nmass of foam ng
dark water, |ike an undersea tornado, noving straight toward Levi at hor

Adm ral Ackbar struggled to control his little sub as it vibrated wildly in the churning
wat er. Luke watched as Leviathor tried to escape, but the whirlpool caught hold of
Levi athor as the ol d white Whal adon fought for his life.

The suction pulled Leviathor backward, tail first. Then Levi athor spun around and around
at a dizzying speed, while a huge door opened on the side of the Wal adon-hunting
submarine. In a few nonents Levi athor was sucked through the door and he vani shed from
si ght.

THUUUU- WHOVP!

As the nmetal door slammed shut, claimng its prize catch, Luke could hear a dull thud
poundi ng t hrough the waves.

"This is a very sad day for Calamari," said Ackbar, shuddering. "Wthout Leviathor the
Wal adons haven't a chance now. "

Luke’s mouth fell open as he saw anot her \Whal adon trapped in the whirl pool. The Whal adon
fell into the swirling hole, tunbling and twi sting, then was quickly trapped inside
anot her storage chanber.

Then a third Whal adon was trapped.
And a fourth.

Ackbar abruptly pushed the steering lever to the left. Their Cal amarian mni sub turned
sharply away, then picked up speed.

"Surely there must be sonmething we can do," said Threepi o, nervously polishing his
fingers. "Wy, they’ ve swall owed up four Whal adons in the last few mnutes, including
Levi at hor. "

“"I't | ooks hopel ess," said Ackbar sadly.

Luke renenbered all of the hopel ess situations he had been in before. How many tines in
his life had he al nbst been ready to give up? But he never had.

If there was any hope of saving the Whal adons, they couldn’t turn back now. So they kept
foll owi ng the Whal adon-hunting subnmarine as it went straight toward the dark Seascape
Mount ai ns.

Luke squinted, alnost |osing sight of the huge vessel as the shadows of the undersea
cliffs concealed it. But he could still just barely nmake it out in the darkening waters.
It cruised toward a | arge passageway between two rugged underwater cliffs.

"There are no Whal adons this way-destinati on unknown," said Admiral Ackbar, wondering
where Captain Dunwell was headed.



It was a dangerous journey through the jagged nmountains that stretched across the bottom
of the sea. There were hot currents that bubbled up and shook their Cal amarian mni sub
and there were falling rocks that tunmbled through the water and al nost crushed them

When they finally energed froma hollow space that fornmed a natural tunnel in the
nmount ai n, they reached a valley unlike any that Luke had ever seen. It was bathed in the
soft green light of a lum nous, flowery vine forest. Every few nonments there were glints
of col or sparkling through the water, glows fromalien eel creatures that lived and
thrived in the depths of the Cal amarian ocean. He stared in wonder at the eels and at the
huge gl eam ng pearls, hundreds of them inside the open nouths of the giant oysters on the
val l ey fl oor.

Luke didn’t know what surprised himnore-the nunber of oysters or their size. Any one of
them was | arge enough to swallow himw th one quick bite.

But the pearls and slithering eel creatures weren't all that was gl eam ng. There was a
glint fromjagged edges that seenmed to be scraps of netal.

Artoo’s domed top swi veled around and his little radar screen popped up as high as it
could go. He tooted and whi stl ed.

“Well, | do believe you' re correct, Artoo," Threepio exclained. "It's like a mne field.
There are pieces of metal debris everywhere."

"It looks |Iike sonething exploded,” said Adm ral Ackbar. "Luke, can your Artoo unit
exam ne a piece of metal and determne its atom c structure?"

"fizoookch!" squawked Artoo.

"Affirmative, sir," Threepi o explai ned.

"Let's use the armscoop then," said Ackbar

Skillfully handling the control for the underwater arm scoop, the admiral extended a |ong
rod that had a netal claw at its end. The claw grabbed a small piece of scrap netal, then
the rod was pulled back into their mnisub

In a nonment a narrow sl ot popped open on the floor near Luke’'s right boot, revealing the
pi ece of nmetal that the armscoop had just pulled out of the ocean

Luke reached for it. "Here you go, Artoo," he said, holding it in front of his little
utility droid. "Take a quick reading on this."

"I"mespecially interested to know whether it contains any dooni um or phobium" said
Ackbar .

" G00000-zi zzz beee-zeeez!" beeped Artoo.

Threepio transl ated Artoo’s answer. The netal was six percent doonium a very heavy
el ement used by the Enpire in nost of its war nachines. The netal was al so three percent
phobi um

"Phobi um was mi ned by Enperor Pal patine on Gargon," said Ackbar. "And there’'s only one
thing I know of that he ever used it for: to coat the power core of the Death Star."

Luke's eyes widened in astonishnent. "So then these are scraps fromthe power core of the
expl oded Death Star!" He stared through the front porthol e again. The Wal adon- hunti ng
submari ne had stopped

A small sub that Luke guessed was an emnergency-escape vehicle exited the Wal adon-hunting
submarine. But now it was being used for exploration, not for escape.

Slowy and steadily it approached a | arge chunk of tw sted scrap netal, one al nbst as
| arge as an Inperial comuand speeder. Luke felt a shiver run up his spine as he suddenly
real i zed what was about to happen

CHAPTER 6



Ten M nutes to Sel f-Destruct

A hatch on the escape sub opened and Triocul us energed al one, while G and Mdff Hi ssa and
the others renmai ned behi nd.

Trioculus wore a diving suit of the nost advanced design, equipped with a hel net that had
a mniature arc light. He took a supply of thermal detonators with him

KABRAAAA- AAM

The thermal detonators blasted a hole in the side of the large chunk of the Death Star
sprawl ed across the ocean floor. Then Trioculus pulled hinmself through the hole into the
bi g, holl ow piece of netallic debris. He adjusted the arc light on his helnmet so that he
coul d exam ne the crushed mechani cal parts that surrounded him

He found a large lunp that | ooked |ike the remains of a nelted energy dish. He al so found
a maze of mashed turbol aser cooling tubes and ion equalizers, scorched and cl unped
together so that they were al nbst unrecogni zabl e.

And then his third eye noticed three black fingertips sticking out from beneath a mashed
i on deactivator.

He pushed aside the ion deactivator, and there it was: a five-fingered black gauntlet, in
one pi ece, undanaged by heat or water.

In fact, the glove | ooked just as it nust have | ooked when Darth Vader had worn it on his
ri ght hand!

Luke bit his lower lip as he kept staring through the front porthole of the Cal amarian
m ni sub. Usi ng underwat er macrobi nocul ars, he could see that the diver had three
eyes-Triocul us! The Inperial tyrant was reentering the escape sub, and Luke wondered
whet her Trioculus had just found the gl ove of Darth Vader

"Ackbar, can we catch up with that little sub before it gets back inside the
Whal adon- hunti ng submari ne?" Luke asked.

"I don't see how," Ackbar replied sonberly. "If we get too close, we'll be discovered. One
bl ast fromtheir |aser cannons and we’'ll be finished."

"I say it's tinme to retreat then," said Threepio.

Luke renenbered the words of Yoda, his Jedi teacher: Luke, the conming fight is yours
al one. There is no avoiding the battle-you cannot escape your destiny.

"We're not going to retreat, Threepio," said Luke. He turned to the Cal anarian fishman
beside him "Adm ral Ackbar, is there any way we could signal Trioculus and conmunicate
wi t h hi m sonehow?"

"You nmean | et himknow that we’'re here?"

"Exactly. If we surrender to him then he'll take us aboard to question us, right? But
that will be the biggest mnmistake he'll ever make."
"Or the biggest one we'll ever make," said Ackbar

Anot her thought struck Luke. "The other thing we could do is attack."

"Attack!" exclaimed Threepio.

It was an old Jedi rule of thumb to attack when the odds were overwhel mngly agai nst you,
and when there was no other possible way to save your own life or the life of an ally.
Luke had used that strategy aboard Jabba the Hutt’s skiff when Luke and his friends were
about to be executed.

"Ackbar, let’'s get closer to them" said Luke. "Full speed ahead."

"Full speed ahead," repeated Admiral Ackbar reluctantly.



"Ch, dear, | do hope you know what you’'re doing, Master Luke," said Threepio in a whining
voice. "Don't say | didn't warn you-"

Admi ral Ackbar pushed hard on the overdrive booster, making their Cal amarian mnisub go at
nmaxi mum speed.

FAZHOOOOM

Their sub lurched forward in the water, then the power suddenly failed. It was totally
dark.

"I tried to accelerate faster than we can go, triggering a systens shutdown," said Ackbar
"Threepi o, reach up and put your hand on the energency control |ever just above your head.
And yank hard."

Threepio did as he was told. The backup generator turned on, and an energency steering
unit popped out of the ceiling, practically landing in Threepio' s |ap

"Just push up on that red knob, Threepio," Ackbar continued.
"Pushing as instructed," said Threepio. "Ch, dear."

"Now just hold it steady and steer us on a strai ght course. The main pilot control should
automatically switch on again in about one mnute."

"But | haven't the faintest idea howto pilot this thing," Threepi o protested.

"It's easy, even a housekeeping droid could do it," said Ackbar. "Just hold that red knob
st eady. "

Threepio tried his best, but the Calamarian minisub tilted on its side, then flipped
upsi de down and pl unged straight for the bottom Then, just seconds before it was about to
smash on sone rocks, he pulled it out of its nosedive.

"Bzeeech! Chnooooch!" beeped Artoo frantically.

"Well, you try to steer it, then, if you think you' re so smart," said Threepi o. "Hmmph.
"Even a housekeeping droid could do it’!"

At that noment the main pilot control switched back on and Adm ral Ackbar took over once
agai n.

“I'f I could nake a suggestion, Master Luke," said Threepio, "I really think we ought to
head back. We can return to see the sights down here sone other time."

"Zgoonukooo! " squeal ed Artoo.

"Yi kes!" shouted Threepio. "A giant squid!"

He was right. Luke glanced out the front porthole and saw a squid | arger than any he could
ever have imagined. It had long, withing, twisting tentacles with big, grotesque suction

cups. The squid jetted through the water just overhead and passed them

Suddenl y the Wal adon- hunti ng subnmari ne created another whirl pool, which churned |ike an
angry tornado, going right toward the squid.

FW SHHHHH!

The squi d was caught in the whirlpool, but then so was the Cal amari an mini sub! Around and
around they spun, tunbling and falling as they felt the whirl pool sucking themthrough the
openi ng of a storage chanmber right along with the giant squid.

"Ch, nooooo!" shouted Threepio. "Mster Luke, we’re doooooned!"

No one aboard the Wal adon-hunting submarine even realized that the Cal amarian m ni sub had
been sucked into the hold along with the giant squid.

The crew nenbers were nore concerned with a ganme that had just begun, a ganbling game
known as sabacc. Sabacc was a card game that had become very popular in the casinos of



Cloud City on Bespin, and now it was played by both hunans and aliens on dozens of planets.

A few Aqualish with big tusks began the gane, and soon they were joined by others, as they
crouched in the main corridor not far fromthe deconpressi on chanber.

But the ganme wasn’'t going snoothly. The Aqualish began grow ing and pushing, calling each
ot her cheaters and opening their nouths, flashing their teeth and tusks, even spitting at
one anot her.

Tri ocul us, whose body had just returned to its normal pressure, cane out of the
deconpressi on chanber. Wth his black uniformproperly in place again, he turned his
attention to the glove of Darth Vader

The droi d Endee had cl eaned away the grine and then brought the black gl ove back to his
mast er, whose right hand trenbled as he reached for it. Trioculus put the glove on slowy,
regally, like a king setting a crown on his head. An inmage of Darth Vader flashed into
Trioculus’s mnd, and at that instant the evil of Vader seenmed to pour through himlike a
sudden surge of power fromthe Dark Side.

"It fits your hand perfectly, your lordship," said Gand Mff Hi ssa, flattering Triocul us,
"as though it were made for you to wear!"”

They proceeded to Captain Dunwel|l’s cabin.

When they approached the part of the corridor where the sabacc gane was bei ng pl ayed,
Grand Mff Hissa cautioned Trioculus, telling himthat the noisy Aqualish ganblers in
their path seenmed to be out of control

As Trioculus drew closer, the gang of Aqualish didn't even | ook up, |let alone step out of
his way. They were as rude and stupid as any Aqualish he had ever encountered anywhere in
t he gal axy.

Grand Moff Hissa clicked his heels to get their attention. "Wiy aren’t you Aqualish at
your work stations?" he demanded.

But there was no reply, only a snarling growl fromthe |oser and a coarse |laugh fromthe
wi nner as he picked up his credit chips. Trioculus's three eyes turned fiery.

"You are bl ocking the path of the Supreme Ruler of the Enpire!™ G and Mff H ssa shouted
"Clear a path and get back to work now or you'll all be executed!"

The one with the thickest tusks just sneered, then spit on the floor and hissed at the
| nperi al s.

"How dare you!" an enraged Triocul us boored, raising the glove of Darth Vader and pointing
it at the Aqualish who had just insulted him

But to Trioculus’s amazenent not hi ng happened.

The glove didn't work for himthe way it had worked for Darth Vader, who had been able to
choke the life-breath out of his victins by pointing the glove in their direction

Scowl i ng, Trioculus raised his other hand and |ightning bolts flowed fromhis fingertips,
causing the offending Aqualish to crunple to the ground, kicking and withing. The
electricity quickly reduced himto an unrecogni zabl e heap

The remai ni ng Aqual i sh scattered at once, without any further incident. Mnents |ater
Trioculus, Grand Moff Hi ssa, and Endee arrived at the captain’s private quarters.

Captain Dunwel |l agreed to depart so that the Inperial |eader could confer with his nost
trusted advisors wi thout being disturbed.

Shaki ng his head in disgust, Trioculus sat down in the captain’s favorite chair. "Wen
Darth Vader pointed this glove, he had the power to choke his victins," he said. "The
glove is useless if it no | onger has that power."

"The inportant thing to remenber," said Gand Mff Hi ssa, "is that the glove is a great
synmbol of evil. As we know, the Suprene Prophet of the Dark Side, Kadann, prophesied that
the new Enmperor would wear that glove. And now that you wear it, none of the Inperia



war | ords can question your claimto be our new Enperor. And Kadann won't be able to
guestion your authority, either, once we go to Space Station Scardia and prove to himthat
you have found it."

“"I"'mnot interested in synbols,"” said Trioculus. "I want the same power as Darth Vader!"

Grand Mff Hissa continued. "My lord, you nust realize that, though you are a great
slavelord, it could still take many years for you to become a True Master of the Dark
Side. Don’t forget, the lightning bolts don’t flow naturally fromyour fingertips like
they did with Emperor Pal patine. Endee had to inplant a cybernetic device inside of you so
that you could appear to have the |ightning power. But if you use it too nany tines, al
that electricity could prove fatal to you. You nustn’t use it anynore. Fortunately,
however, the lightning device has already served its purpose. It hel ped us to convince
everyone that you are the Enperor’s son, which is exactly what the Central Conmittee of
Grand Moffs wanted to do."

"Never forget," Trioculus said with a blaze of anger in all three of his eyes, "that when
the Central Committee of Grand Mdffs proposed to nme that | be the one to decl are hinself
the Enperor’s son, you grand noffs swore you woul d keep the plot a secret. And in turn
agreed that when | becane Enmperor, | would share ny rule with the Central Committee of
Grand Mffs.”

“"And | hope you shall never forget," said Grand Mff Hissa, bearing his pointy teeth,
"that we dreamed up this plot only because we had absolutely no choice. The Enperor’s rea
three-eyed son, Triclops, is hopelessly insane, and all of our attenpts to cure him have
met with failure. Coviously it’s better that a trusted three-eyed mutant, such as
yoursel f, should take his place, my lord. If we were to permt Triclops to rule the
Enpire, his madness would surely bring about the end of us all!"

Endee renoved a small utility case fromhis |eft side. He opened the case, then carefully
took out five very tiny nechani sns, each the size of a man’s fingertip.

"I can put one of these inside the tip of each of the glove' s fingers," Endee said,
hol di ng one of themup. "When your fingers press against these devices, they will give off
a piercing, high-frequency sound, an earsplitting pitch heard only by the one you' ve ai ned
the glove at. It will make your victins gasp and fall to their knees. Their eardruns wll
expl ode and their brains disintegrate, just like Darth Vader was able to do with his own
natural power."

Luke stared through a mnisub wi ndow down at the giant squid, which lay alnpst lifeless in
a huge, cube-shaped Whal adon storage chanmber. He breathed a sigh of relief that the squid
had been stunned into a state of unconsci ousness by the whirl pool. However, there was no
relief at all for himwhen he realized that the minisub was trapped inside the sane
storage chanber as the squid. Al though Luke, Admiral Ackbar, and the two droids were safe
for the noment, they had to find a way out-fast.

Ackbar piloted their mnisub to the top of the storage chanber, which was filled with
seawat er. Then he attached their sub magnetically to a hatch that led into the nmain
corridor of the Wal adon-hunting submarine. Artoo sent an electronic signal that caused
the hatch to pop open.

"Good work, Artoo," said Luke. "Admiral Ackbar, | think you should wait here and be ready
in case we need to nake a quick escape."

Monents | ater Luke, Artoo, and Threepi o wal ked cautiously down the corridor. Passing
several other \Wal adon storage chanmbers, they | ooked down into them and saw a trapped
VWhal adon i n each.

Then they saw t he chanmber where Levi athor was inmprisoned. Leviathor was flapping his tai
ai M essly, npaning sadly.

Luke spied Captain Dunwell, who was standing alone, armed with a standard bl aster, staring
down at Leviathor. Luke recognized Dunwel | imrediately fromthe WANTED hol ograns t hat
Ackbar had projected for him

The captain was stroking his beard. He was deeply disturbed because he had overheard the
conversation between Trioculus, Gand Mff H ssa, and Endee. Captain Dunwell had

del i berately bugged his own quarters with hidden nicrophones. And Trioculus, in his haste
to find a private place to talk, had forgotten to have Grand Mdff Hi ssa check for any



i stening devices.

The captain now knew some very dark and dangerous secrets. But what should he do with this
i nformation?

As Captain Dunwel |l glanced up, he suddenly noticed Luke, Threepio, and Artoo. He pulled
out his blaster and fired two short blasts, one of which struck Artoo and sent the little
droid spinning around and around in a circle.

Luke instantly drew his |ightsaber. He struck the blade against Captain Dunwell’'s bl aster,
and the weapon tunbled out of the captain’s hand.

"Who are you?" the captain demanded. "And how did you get on board this ship?"

"I’ m asking the questions and giving the orders now, Captain," said Luke. "And here’s
order nunber one. You're going to find us a conputer termnal so we can hook up with this
ship’'s master control system"”

"A computer terminal won't do you any good," replied the captain. "You could never
deci pher our data codes."

"I seriously doubt that Artoo here will have any problemw th your codes," said Luke.

"Kill me if you want. But I’'Il never help you!"

Using a Jedi mind trick that Obi-Wan Kenobi had taught him Luke | ooked Captain Dunwel |
straight in the eyes and said, "You ve m staken us for your enemes."

“I"ve mstaken you for ny enemies," a dazed Captain Dunwell repeated in a soft voice

"You wanted us to cone here so we could help you."

"I wanted you to conme here," said the captain.
"We're supposed to check your naster control," said Luke, continuing to use his Jedi m nd
power. "Now take us to a conputer termnal quickly."

"I will take you to a termnal.'

The captain | ead them up one corridor and down another. Finally he showed themto a
conput er terninal

"Artoo," said Luke, "hook into this termnal and figure out how to crack the comunication
code. Then instruct the ship’s master control to open the doors to the Wal adon storage
chanbers. Let all the \Whal adons free!"

Artoo extended a little netal arm and hooked hinself into the conputer terninal
"You fool," said Captain Dunwell, recovering his senses. "You think that little utility
droid of yours can crack a code | spent three years creating?"

"Gaaaaaz booop dweeet!" beeped Artoo.

"He says you underestimate him Captain," said Threepio. "He says Darth Vader’'s codes used
to be much nore conplicated than yours, and it never took himnore than fifteen seconds to
figure those out."

"Artoo, | just thought of sonething," Luke said. "Before you free the Wal adons, the first
thing you should do is scan the ship’s data banks. Find out if this vessel has a

sel f-destruct system"

"It doesn’t," said Captain Dunwell.
"Zuuuuung! Gal coooop! " squawked Art oo.
"Artoo says it does, Master Luke," Threepio confirmed.

"Excel lent," said Luke. "Find out the precise self-destruct code. Tell nme when you’ ve got
it."



"Triocul us expects me to be back in the navigation roomby now," said Captain Dunwell. "If
he cones | ooking for me and finds you, he’'ll destroy you instantly!"

"Zoooosh- bee-dwee, " beeped Artoo, rolling his domed top around to show his excitenent.

"He has the self-destruct code, Master Luke," explained Threepio.

"CGood droid, Artoo. Now punch in the self-destruct code and set the ship to blow up in .

Luke stopped to think. How nmuch tine woul d the Wal adons need to swmto a safe distance?
And how nmuch time would he, his droids, and Admiral Ackbar need to get their Cal amarian
m ni sub away from here wi thout being destroyed by a gi gantic expl osion?

"Gve us ten mnutes-that should do it," said Luke. "And if it doesn’t, well then we're

all history."
"You can't do this!" Captain Dunwell protested. Artoo beeped and squeaked and whirred.
"Booooshsh! Zweeech!™

"Artoo says yes we can," Threepio translated. "Just watch us."

"Ziiish bajoooop!" Artoo tooted.

"Self-destruct is activated, Master Luke!" reported Threepio.

Just then alarmbells started to go off and warning |ights blinked al ong the corridor
CHAPTER 7

The Captain’s Reward

"Quick, Artoo!" said Luke. "Tell the master control to free the Wal adons!"

"He's searching for a way to do it, Master Luke," said Threepio. "He's | ooking and-oh
gracious, he can't find it! Keep |ooking, Artoo. W’ ve got to save Leviathor and the other

VWhal adons before-"

Suddenly Triocul us appeared down at the end of the hall. "Ch, no, Master Luke, Triocul us
has found us!" Threepi o shouted. "W’ re dooned!"

" said Trioculus. He raised his
" he shout ed.

"Your droid has grasped your situation well, Skywalker,
gl oved right hand and pointed it at Luke. "Now prepare to diel!

Luke ducked behind Captain Dunwell. Gipping the captain, Luke positioned himdirectly in
front of the glove of Darth Vader

Captain Dunwel | gasped as a hi gh-pitched deadly sound vibration struck him Luke then
lifted the captain and heaved him making himcollide with Trioculus and toppling them
both to the floor. Then Luke drew out his |ightsaber

"Jeeep booo poooooz!" tooted Artoo.

"Success!" shouted Threepio. "Artoo has instructed the master control to free the
Wal adons! "

Just then the doors of the Wal adon storage chambers began to open. Al the while the
alarmbells were getting |ouder and the warning lights were flashing faster. Tinme was
getting short before the Wal adon-hunting submarine would sel f-destruct in a furious
expl osion that woul d destroy them all

Trioculus raised his left hand, electricity crackling fromhis fingertips. Luke net the
electric bolt with his lightsaber, deflecting it. Trioculus's eyes bul ged and his chest
froze, as the warning of Grand Mff Hissa fl ooded back into his mind. The Iightning power
woul d be the death of himif he continued to use it. He was not yet a True Master of the
Dark Side, not yet able to absorb intense electric shock wi thout experiencing side effects.



But Trioculus allowed the flow of electricity to increase, ainmng the bolts so that they
woul d avoi d Luke's |ightsaber blade and strike himdirectly in the chest.

Luke crunpled to the ground, withing on the floor as he felt the full force of the
powerful jolts. Trioculus continued to pour bolts of electricity fromhis fingertips unti
Luke had stopped stirring. Then he | owered his hand and spoke rapidly into a pocket
conmuni cati on device. "Hi ssa, power up the escape sub! Quickly!"

Hissa's reply came fromthe device. "W'I|l need Captain Dunwell’s key card to power it up!"
Trioculus turned to the captain. "Hand nme your key card for the escape sub! At once!"

By the time Trioculus had snatched the key card from Captain Dunwell’s hand, Luke
Skywal ker was back on his feet and was running down the corridor that would lead himto
the Cal amari an m ni sub.

"You may have escaped from Enperor Pal patine, but | shall destroy you, Skywal ker!"
Tri ocul us shouted. "You have ny prom se!"

Luke kept running-all the way back to the Cal amarian mni sub. He crawl ed t hrough the hatch
and saw that Threepio and Adnmiral Ackbar were already strapped into their seats waiting
for him and Artoo was in position, too.

They began their escape. The giant squid was just beginning to stir as Ackbar deftly
navi gated their Cal amarian mnisub over its slowy withing body. A tentacle nearly
grabbed them but Ackbar successfully steered a course through the open door of the
storage chanber and into the ocean depths.

As they sailed away, Luke | ooked out the wi ndow and saw Levi athor | eading the freed
Whal adons back through the Seascape Muntains, swinmng as fast as their fins would take
t hem

Tri ocul us reached the escape sub with only two mnutes remaining until the self-destruct
system woul d bl ast the Wal adon-hunti ng subnari ne apart. Endee and Grand Mff H ssa were
waiting for him Captain Dunwell arrived breathl ess seconds |ater.

"Let me get aboard first so | can warmup the ion thrusters,"” said the captain as
Trioculus inserted the key card into the | ock of the escape sub’s door

"Just a nonment," replied Gand Moff Hissa, standing in his way. "No one enters the escape
sub before the Supreme Ruler of the Enpire, the True Master of the Dark Side."

Captain Dunwell turned to face Trioculus. "And are you the True Master of the Dark Side?"
said Captain Dunwell without thinking. "I thought a Master of the Dark Side didn't need to
rely on nechani cal devices to give himlightning power or to make the glove of Darth-"

He stopped in mid-sentence, his face turning pale as he realized he had said too much
about things he wasn't supposed to know.

"Qut of my way," snapped Trioculus, glaring at the captain.

As Trioculus began to clinb into the escape sub, he felt a stabbing pain in his eyes. For
a second everything went black, but then he pressed his forehead, blinked a fewtines, and
the nmonentary | oss of vision went away. He could see again, and he hastily strapped
hinmself into a seat.

Grand Moff Hissa clinbed in, too, followed by Endee

But when Captain Dunwell tried to join them the Inperial ruler stared at himwith a

pi erci ng hypnotic glare and said calmy, "You know the procedure, Captain. In the Enpire
the captain al ways goes down with his ship."

"Lord Trioculus, I led you to the glove of Darth Vader!" said Captain Dunwell, nervously
tweaki ng his beard. "I thought you woul d show sone appreciation. |Is death to be nmy reward?"

“I don't reward nmen who spy on nme, Captain."

"Lord Trioculus, please have nmercy, let me aboard-"



As Trioculus pointed the glove of Darth Vader at him Captain Dunwell tried to shut out
the piercing sound that suddenly assaulted his eardruns. The captain’s eyes then twrled
upward as he let out a hoarse gasp, fell to his knees, and then dropped to the floor

Hi ssa ki cked the door shut and | ocked it. Leaving Captain Dunwell behind to die with his
crew, the escape sub pushed away from the Wal adon-hunti ng subnarine, naking its way
hi gher in the ocean as it sailed toward the dimoutline of the undersea nountain range.

Monents | ater the escape sub shook violently as a tremendous expl osion tore apart the
Whal adon- hunti ng submari ne, sending scraps of scorched netal spinning through the sea in
all directions.

An evil smile spread across Trioculus’s face as he clenched his gloved right hand into a
fist. That hand no | onger twitched. It now felt strong, invincible-and ready to rule the
gal axy!

Luke's adventure had | ed himback to the place where it all began-on Yavin Four, where
Luke and his droids were now gathered in the Alliance Senate. They had just finished
delivering a conplete report to SPIN on all that they had acconplished on their nission

Luke, Threepio, and Artoo were congratulated by SPIN, not just for their espionage on
Kessel but for their help in saving the Wal adons.

When the neeting had adjourned and nost of the SPIN nmenbers departed, Admiral Ackbar
turned to Luke, Threepio, Artoo, and Princess Leia and said, "On behalf of the planet

Cal amari, as a special thanks, 1'd like to invite you all to be our guests of honor at a
speci al concert of Whal adon songs at our Doned City of Aquarius.”

"Fzzzzoooop bedoooooop!" squeaked Artoo in a scol ding tone.
“I"mvery sorry to report," Threepio said in a di sappointed voice, "that Artoo absolutely
refuses ever to return to Calamari with me again-that is, until | get a license to steer a
Cal amari an mni sub!"

Luke | aughed, remenbering that Threepio's brief nmonments of piloting the m nisub had al nost
been the death of them However, with a little coaxing from Luke, Artoo was persuaded to
change his mnd.

Sure enough, when the day of the Wal adon concert arrived, Luke and his friends were once
again on Calamari, seated in the aquatheater in the Doned City of Aquarius.

The program of Wal adon songs was spectacular. It included a water ballet, Wal adon fol k
nel odi es, cl assical Whal adon songs, and an opera Levi athor had conposed that told the

| egendary story of how he had becone the \Wal adon | eader nany years ago by hel ping the
VWhal adons survive an undersea vol canic eruption

As much as Luke enjoyed the concert, being back on Cal amari nade hi mthink about those
final fateful nonents before the Wal adon-hunting submari ne had expl oded, when he had
gl anced back and noticed the |Inperial escape sub departing.

Had that escape sub been destroyed by the hurtling debris? O had Triocul us survived,
making it back to the planet’s watery surface so that he could live to fight another day?

Try as he might to forget the Inperial leader’s dire threat, Luke was unable to bani sh
fromhis mnd Trioculus’s parting words: "I shall destroy you, Skywal ker! You have ny
prom se! "

d ossary

Admi ral Ackbar

Rebel military |leader, he is a fishman fromthe pl anet Cal amari .

Aqual i sh aliens

Wal rus-faced, with snmooth skin and | arge eyes, Aqualish aliens have nasty di spositions.

They live on watery planets, and turn their natural aggressions toward all aliens other
than their own kind.



Art oo- Det oo (R2-D2)

A barrel -shaped utility droid belonging to Luke Skywal ker. Artoo cannot speak in words,

but communi cates in beeps, buzzes, and whistles that are translated by his conpani on

See- Threepio (C-3P0). An effective copilot and troubl eshooter, Artoo can rapidly penetrate
the data system of al nbst any conputer in the gal axy.

Cal amari an m ni sub

A snmal |l subnmarine that Luke, Admiral Ackbar, Threepio, and Artoo use to follow and spy on
t he huge Whal adon- hunti ng subnari ne.

Captai n Dunwel |

The crazed human captain of the Wal adon-hunting submarine. He wears a blue uniformwth
nmedal s and has a neatly trimed white beard that he |ikes to tweak.

H's great goal is to capture Leviathor, |eader of the Whal adons. He has tried to trap
Levi athor for many years, throughout the G eat War, but every tine Leviathor has avoi ded
capture.

Chewbacca

A hairy, eight-foot-tall, 205-year-old Woki ee who serves as copilot aboard the MII ennium
Fal con. Chewbacca (al so known as Chew e) uses his strength to assist the Rebel Alliance,
usual |y serving al ongside his buddy Han Sol o.

Darth Vader

Now deceased, Darth Vader was the second-in-comand of the Galactic Enpire, serving under
the evil Enmperor Pal patine. He was born as Anakin Skywal ker and was Luke and Leia’'s
father, but he turned to the Dark Side of the Force and tried unsuccessfully to convince
Luke to join the Enpire. Mre machine than man, Darth Vader was kept alive by cybernetic
devi ces-and a breathing apparatus built into his black hel net.

Dooni um

A heavy netal used by the Enpire in nost of its war machines.

Donmed City of Aquarius

This domed city is located inside a giant bubble under the ocean on the planet Cal amari.
It was designed for both creatures with lungs and creatures with gills. It has watery
canal s with underwater dwellings, and above the canals are nmarkets and honmes for

ai r - br eat hers.

Endee- Fi ve (MD-5)

An evil Inperial droid with a wide variety of skills, including medical know edge. M>-5
(called Endee) is usually at Trioculus’s side and al ways does Triocul us’s bidding, no
matter what the request. Trioculus has a close relationship with Endee, much |ike Luke’s
relationship with his droids.

Enper or Pal pati ne

Now deceased, Enperor Pal patine was once a senator in the AOd Republic, but he destroyed
the ol d denocratic order and established the ruthless Galactic Enmpire in its place. He
ruled the galaxy with mlitary mght and tyranny, forcing human and alien citizens of
every planet to live in fear. He was assisted by Darth Vader, who eventually turned
against him hurling the Enperor to his death in the power core of the Death Star

G ove of Darth Vader

The gl ove of Darth Vader’s right hand that was cut off by Luke Skywal ker in their fina
battl e.

Grand Mbff Dunhausen

A grand noff (high-ranking Inperial governor) who wears earrings shaped |ike |aser



pistols, he is lean and very crafty.

G and Mff Hi ssa

The grand noff whom Trioculus trusts the nost. He has spear-pointed teeth.
G and Mff Mizzer

A grand noff who is plunmp and round-faced, he is brash and excitable.
Grand Mff Thistleborn

A grand noff with bushy eyebrows, he is authoritative and very loyal to the Centra
Conmittee of Grand Mffs.

Han Sol o

A Corellian cargo pilot whose spaceship, the MIIlennium Fal con, served the Rebel Alliance
in the fight against the Inperial Death Star. Han is a freewheeling, independent-ninded
bachel or who usually travels with his Woki ee conpani on, Chewbacca-but he does have a soft
spot for Princess Leia.

| mperial mnisub

Attached to the Wal adon-hunting submarine, this is a snall probe sub that can seat four
or five people. It also serves as an escape sub in the event of an emergency.

Levi at hor

The | eader of the \Wal adons, he is the ancient one who knows the entire history of his
species. He is a wise and great ruler, and his | eadership has hel ped nany \Wal adons to
remain free by outsmarting the \Wal adon hunters.

Leviathor is a white Wal adon-the only great white still alive.

Luke Skywal ker

A Jedi Knight from Tatooi ne, now a Conmander in the Rebel Alliance. Luke was trained in
the secret know edge of the Force by Cbi-Wan Kenobi and Yoda. Princess Leia is his twin
sister.

Mon Mot hna

A di stingui shed-| ooki ng | eader, she has | ong been in charge of the Rebel Alliance.
Obi - Van Kenob

Ooi - Wn Kenobi was a Jedi Master who taught Luke Skywal ker to use the Force. OCbi-Wan
passed away when he was defeated by Darth Vader in a |lightsaber duel, but he is stil
someti nes seen by Luke in dreans and vi sions.

Phobi um

A nmetal that Enperor Pal patine used to coat the power core of the Death Star

Princess Leia Organa

Rai sed by a senator of the AOd Republic on Al deraan, a planet that was destroyed by the
Enpire, Princess Leia is Luke Skywal ker’s twin sister. Courageous and outspoken, she is a
val uabl e nenber of the Rebel Alliance in its fight against Inperial forces.

See- Threepi o (G 3P0)

A gol den, human-shaped protocol droid belonging to Luke Skywal ker, See-Threepi o can
translate six mllion galactic |anguages and is an expert at droid-human relations. He is

sel dom seen without his sidekick, Artoo-Detoo (R2-D2).

Tri ocul us (pronounced Try-ock-you-Iuss)



Supreme Sl avel ord of the spice mines of the planet Kessel. After the death of Enperor

Pal pati ne, he comes forward announcing that he is the Enperor’s bani shed son. He is a
handsome but evil nutant with three eyes, including an evil eye on his forehead that has
hypnoti c powers.

Valley of the Gant Oysters

An undersea valley on the planet Cal amari that has been the home of the giant oysters for
mllions of years.

Whal adons

Whal e-1i ke manmmal s that |ive underwater on Cal amari, the water world that is the home of
the respected Rebel, Admiral Ackbar, a fishman. Led by the white \Wal adon Levi at hor,
VWal adons resenbl e hunpback whal es but have a few variations.

Whal adon hunters

Wal rus-faced Aqualish aliens who serve under Captain Dunwell on the Wal adon-hunting
submari ne

Whal adon- hunti ng submari ne

This terrifying vessel is as big as an Inperial space battle cruiser or a small city. Its
job is to stun Wal adons and then suck theminto the many on-board storage chanbers. This
submarine can store nore than a dozen \Wal adons at one time.

Whal adon Processing Center

This is a bleak Inperial installation inside an undersea crater. Here the bodies of

Whal adons are stripped of their neat and bl ubber, then | oaded into |Inperial cargo
spaceshi ps to be shipped to places where it is needed.

Yoda

The Jedi Master Yoda was a small creature who lived on the bog pl anet Dagobah. For eight

hundred years before passing away he taught Jedi Knights, including Obi-Wan Kenobi and
Luke Skywal ker .



