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Chapter 7

low murmur echoed through the dim interior of the

Galactic Council chamber. In the packed' grandstand,
creatures of all shapes and sizes were whispering to one
another. Alien diplomats from every planet in the galaxy had
been called to the Galactic Federation headquarters on the
planet Turo to witness the trial that was about to take place.
Now their heads turned as a tall figure strode to the head of the
room.

Suddenly a bright spotlight” shone down, illuminating
the gaunt’ blue face of the Grand Councilwoman, the leader
of the Galactic Federation. Tall and slim, with a long, thin
neck and dramatic antler-like lapels on her cloak, the Grand
Councilwoman looked nearly as imposing” as she acted. She
glanced around impatiently until the room quieted down.

“Read the charges,” she said to Captain Gantu, the
twenty-foot-tall alien who stood at her side.

Captain Gantu lowered his mammoth head to read from
the arrest report. “Dr. Jumba Jukiba, lead scientist of Galaxy
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= Defense Industries,” he boomed'. “You stand
before this council accused of illegal genetic
experimentation.”

Jumba Jukiba, a large purple alien wearing a lab coat,
stood on a floating disc in the center of the council chamber.
His four beady eyes shifted nervously.

“How do you plead”?” the Grand Councilwoman asked
Jumba.

“Not guilty!” he replied. “My experiments are only
theoretical and are completely within legal boundaries.”

At that moment, an armored pod floated into the chamber.
In the grandstand, the alien diplomats leaned forward in their
seats as the pod began to open. Metal sheaths slid aside,
exposing smaller and smaller compartments’ until nothing was
left but a single container, hovering above another disc in the
center of the room.

The Grand Councilwoman eyed the scientist coldly. “We
believe you actually created something,” she said.

“Created something?” Jumba spluttered® indignantly®.
“That would be irresponsible and unethical. I would never,
ENer . .

As he spoke, the container’s cover opened, exposing its
contents for all to see. Gasps echoed through the chamber as
the diplomats pecred" at the thing inside.

“. .. make more than one,” Jumba finished weakly.

Crouched on the floor of a glass jar was a small, fuzzy,
blue creature dressed in an orange jumpsuit. With six legs,
huge ears, and a row of sharp spines running down its back,
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it looked like a weird combination of an insect, a
bat, and a porcupine. Pressing its nose against the
glass wall of the jar, it stared curiously at its alien audience.
Suddenly its lips curled back in a hideous smile, revealing
a mouthful of sharp yellow teeth. As the aliens watched,
the creature circled its glass cage, prying at the seal with its
needle-like claws. Finding no way out, it threw itself against
the glass wall, hoping to break free.

“What is that monstrosity?” Captain Gantu asked.

“Monstrosity!” Jumba exclaimed'. “What you see
before you is the first of a new species. I call it Experiment
626!” The scientist’s eyes shone with mad glee” as he
began to describe his creation. “He is bulletproof, fireproof,
and can think faster than a supercomputer. He can see in
the dark and move objects three thousand times his size.

His only instinct . . . to destroy everything he touches!
Hahahahahaha!”
Jumba’s wicked laughter dicd away’, and the room fell

silent. All eyes were on Experiment 626.

“So it is a monster,” the Grand Councilwoman concluded.

“Just a little one,” Jumba quickly replied.

“It is an affront to nature!” Captain Gantu exploded. “It
must be destroyed!”

“Calm yourself,” the Grand Councilwoman told him.
“Perhaps it can be .” She turned to the creature
in the container. “Experiment 626, show us there is something
inside you that is good.”

The aliens held their breath’, Experiment 626 tilted his
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= head as if carefully considering the question.

Then he cleared his throat.

“Meega, na la QUEESTA!” he declared.

The alien council flew into! an uproar. Some aliens
fainted. Others threw up. Even the Grand Councilwoman was
shocked.

“So ... naughty!” she said, shuddering with disgust.

“I didn’t teach him that!” Jumba said defensively”.

Captain Gantu could stand it no longer. “Place that . . . idiot
scientist under arrest!” he shouted, pointing at Jumba.

A bell-shaped jar suddenly materialized over Jumba’s
floating disc, trapping him inside.

“I prefer to be called evil genius!” Jumba bellowed back
to the council as he was carted away.

The Grand Councilwoman turned her attention to
Experiment 626. “And as for that abomination’,” she said,
“it is the flawed product of a deranged” mind. It has no place
among us. Captain Gantu, take him away.”

“With pleasure,” Gantu responded at once. Clenching his
huge fists, he moved toward the little creature’s cell.
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Chapter 0.

7~ @) lue flames spewed from the engines of the Durgon, the
) Galactic Federation’s transport spaceship, as it traveled
through outer space. Inside the ship’s prison bay', Experiment
626 hung upside down, locked tight within an armored
containment pod”. Two alien guards kept their space weapons
ready as they mancuvered” the pod into a ceiling module and
bolted it into place.
Once the pod was secured, one of the guards cautiously
ca with a syringe and took a blood sample from
below the creature’s ear. He handed the sample to Lieutenant
Sledge, a hammer-headed alien in a blue military uniform.
Sledge inserted the blood sample into two large cannons. The
cannons suddenly on and rotated to aim at 626. Then
Captain Gantu strolled casually over to his prisoner.
“Uncomfortable? Good. The council has you
to exile on a distant desert . So relax, enjoy the trip,
and don’t get any ideas,” Gantu growled. “These cannons are
locked onto your genetic signature.” He pointed at 626’s face.
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“They won’t shoot anyone but you.”

Without warning, 626 clamped his sharp
teeth down on the captain’s finger.

“Ow!” Gantu bellowed, snatching his hand away. He
grabbed his laser. “Why, you little . . .”

“Ahem.” Lieutenant Sledge cleared his throat. “May I
remind the captain that he is on duty?”

Grumbling, Gantu holstered' his weapon. “Secure the
cell!” he ordered.

“Aye, Captain,” Sledge said. As Captain Gantu left, the
heavy metal doors slammed shut, sealing the room behind
him.

Gantu strode to the bridge of the spaceship and
sat down in his captain’s chair. “All ahead full,”he
commanded. A squadron of police-escort ships switched
on their navigational lights and surrounded the Durgon. As
the spaceships moved through the starry galaxy, the captain
quietly examined his bitten finger. After a moment, he
sheepishly leaned over to the helmsman and asked, “Does
this look infected to you?”

#

Back in the prison bay, Experiment 626 was dangling
a gooey globule” of spit from his mouth. He watched the
cannons track the spit’s downward path. When he sucked
his saliva back up, the cannons followed it again. 626 was
delighted! He continued to drool” and suck his saliva.

“Quiet, you!” Lieutenant Sledge ordered.

626 sent a vile' glob of spit sailing through the air.
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3 Immediately the cannons tracked the glob to

the floor and let loose' an explosive round of
fire blasts. When the smoke cleared, Lieutenant Sledge was
pressed against the door, teetering” on the edge of the hole that
the weapons had blasted in the floor.

626 grinned at the lieutenant and spit again. This time the
glob landed squarely® on Sledge’s cap. The cannons swiveled
to aim at the lieutenant’s head. For a split second, Lieutenant
Sledge found himself staring down ten barrels of firepower.
Then he ducked’, leaving his cap spinning in midair. The
cannons blasted the cap — and the door behind it — to
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smithereens’.

The fire blasts echoed through the ship. On the
command bridge, lights began to flash. Emergency sirens
shrieked®.

“He’s loose on Deck C!” the first officer cried.

“Red alert! Seal off the deck!” Captain Gantu
ordered.

But his order came a moment too late. In the prison bay,
626 had cracked his containment pod in two and dropped to
the floor. The cannons spun and began to fire at him. Using the
two halves of his broken pod as shields, 626 ran toward the
closing bulkhead door. He tossed the smoldering pod halves
aside and shoved his claws under the door just before it locked
into place.

“Deadly force authorized. Fire on sight’!” Captain Gantu’s
voice blared over the ship’s loudspeakers.

With a horrible grinding sound, the gears on the
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