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The Adventure Conti nues...

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 as the Enpire tried to crush all who resisted-but

still the Rebel Alliance survived.

The headquarters of the Alliance Senate are located in a cluster of ancient tenples hidden
within the rain forest on the fourth noon of Yavin. It was the senate that now | ed the
valiant fight to establish a new gal actic governnment, and to restore freedom and justice
to the galaxy. In pursuit of this quest, Mon Mdthma, the Rebel Alliance |eader, organized
the Senate Planetary Intelligence Network, also known as SPIN

SPIN conducts its perilous mssions with the help of Luke Skywal ker and his pair of droids

known as See-Threepi o (G 3P0) and Artoo-Detoo (R2-D2). Other nmenmbers of SPIN include the
beautiful Princess Leia; Han Sol o, the dashing pilot of the spaceship MIIennium Fal con



Han’ s copil ot Chewbacca, a hairy alien Wokiee; and. Lando Calrissian, the forner governor
of Cloud Gty on the planet Bespin.

Lando Calrissian had been forced to abandon his post in Cloud City after ganbling away his
position to Zorba the Hutt, a sluglike alien who is the father of the deceased gangster,
Jabba the Hutt. Having | earned about his son's death at the hands of Princess Leia, Zorba
now seeks revenge agai nst Leia and the Rebel Alliance. Princess Leia and her brother Luke
Skywal ker, the last of the Jedi Knights, have nanaged to elude the wath of the Hutt-at

| east for the time being.

The Jedi Knights, an ancient society of brave and noble warriors, 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.

Gui ded by the Force, and by the spirit of his first Jedi teacher, Obi-Wan Kenobi, Luke
Skywal ker was led to the | egendary Lost City of the Jedi. Deep underground on the fourth
noon of Yavin, the Lost City proved to be the honme of a boy naned Ken, said to be a Jed
Prince. Ken had no human friends and had never before left the Lost City to journey above
ground. He knew nothing of his origins and had been raised fromearly chil dhood by a | oya
group of caretaker droids who had once served the ancient Jedi Knights. Ken has since left
the underground city and joi ned Luke and the Rebel Alliance.

Wth the Enpire’s evil |eaders, Enperor Pal patine and Darth Vader, now destroyed, a new
era has begun. Kadann, the Supreme Prophet of the Dark Side, foretold that a new Enperor
woul d arise, and on his hand he woul d wear an indestructible synbol of evil-the gl ove of
Darth Vader!

Three-eyed Trioculus, the fornmer Supreme Sl avel ord of the spice mnes of Kessel, falsely
clainmed that he was Enperor Pal patine’s son. Wth help fromthe Inperial grand nmoffs, who
aided Trioculus in his rise to power so they could all share the rule of the Enpire,

Tri ocul us succeeded in finding Darth Vader’s glove, thus fulfilling Kadann’s prophecy.
However, the Enperor’s real three-eyed son, Triclops, has | ong been a secret prisoner of
the Enpire, locked away in Inmperial insane asyluns nost of his life. For some nysterious
reason the Enpire fears him still keeping himalive, while denying his very existence.

Knowi ng that Trioculus was neither Enperor Pal patine’'s real son nor a true naster of the
Dark Side, Kadann warned Trioculus that he rmust locate the Lost City of the Jedi and
destroy a certain Jedi Prince. This prince, Ken, had | earned nmany dark and dangerous

| mperial secrets fromthe droids of the Lost City. The information, if reveal ed, could
threaten Trioculus’s reign as Enperor, and bring it to a sudden and tragic end.

Despite his efforts, Trioculus failed to | ocate the Lost City, or the young Jedi Prince.
He then made the mstake of falling in love with Princess Leia.

When Zorba the Hutt |learned that Trioculus wanted to protect Princess Leia, preventing him
fromtaking revenge upon her, Zorba became furious. He took Trioculus prisoner and encased
himin carbonite, freezing himin suspended ani nati on and di spl ayi ng the carboni zed bl ock
in the Cloud City Museumas a living statue.

The I nperial grand noffs were sent on a mssion to recover the carbonized body of
Trioculus fromthe Coud Cty Miseum but Kadann seized the carbonite block fromthem and
vaporized it with neutron beans, pronouncing hinself the new | eader of the Galactic Enpire.

On the Alliance's |ast mission, Luke Skywal ker cane upon Enmperor Pal patine’s rea
three-eyed son, Triclops, on the planet Duro. Luke hel ped Tricl ops escape from I nperia
control, then brought himback to Munt Yoda. It was then revealed that the Enpire

consi dered Triclops insane because he passionately believed in peace and di sar manent - and
pl anned to destroy his father's evil Enpire.

The Rebel Alliance continues its struggle to restore freedomand justice to the galaxy. A
new Al liance nmilitary center has been built atop Munt Yoda on the pl anet Dagobah, the
swanpy world where the Jedi Master Yoda |ived. This well-guarded fortress is called
DRAPAC-t he Defense Research and Pl anetary Assistance Center. There Princess Leia is
stationed, unaware that powerful Inperial forces are underway to reshape her destiny,
intent upon turning her to the Dark Side and making her-the Queen of the Enpirel!

CHAPTER 1



Proj ect Decoy

"Project Decoy is ready for testing. There will be an experinmental denonstration at 2200."
Fandar, the flappy-eared, flat-nosed Chadra-Fan alien scientist, transmtted his top
secret message froman Alliance | aboratory deep inside Munt Yoda on the planet Dagobah

Mon Mot hma, | eader of the Rebel Alliance, received Fandar’'s nessage in her office at the
Rebel fortress known as DRAPAC, the Defense Research and Pl anetary Assistance Center.
DRAPAC was | ocated at the peak of Munt Yoda, and served as the Alliance’s newest mlitary
installation. Mon Mothma pronptly summoned the group that woul d acconpany her to the
denonstration. The group included Princess Leia, Luke Skywal ker, Han Sol o, and at Luke’'s
suggestion, Ken, the twelve-year-old Jedi Prince.

One by one they stepped inside the tubular transport that |led down to the secret |abs of
DRAPAC. "Aut horization to descend to Restricted Sublevel D 13," Mon Mthma said, waving
her hand over a small blinking security device.

They grasped the handrails and travel ed downward until they reached the thirteenth
underground | evel. Then they passed through several security checks-through barred gates,
thick doors guarded by armed droids, and a machine that tested their biorhythmc

vi brations to doubl e-check their identities-and finally through an entrance nmarked PRQIECT
DECOY.

"Fugo and | are pleased all of you could join us on such short notice," Fandar said,
raising his long-fingered hand in greeting.

Fandar and Fugo were scientists of the Chadra-Fan species fromthe planet Chad. Chadra-Fan
are small, quick-witted creatures resenbling rodents. The conbination of their infrared
sight, hypersensitive sense of snell, and keen hearing makes the Chadra-Fan physically and
nmental |y perceptive creatures.

Fugo turned his beady bl ack eyes at Ken in a | ook of surprise. "I didn't realize that a
boy your age could have security clearance to enter here.”

"Age isn't the deciding factor in Ken's case," Luke Skywal ker’ replied, knitting his brow
"Luke is quite right," Mon Mothma confirmed. "Ken was raised in the Lost City of the Jedi
He' s had access to the naster Jedi computer in the Jedi Library, which contains nany

i nval uabl e secrets about the Enmpire.”

"Then we wel cone you here, Ken," Fandar said, raising his flappy ears. He then turned and
pointed to a netal barrier that conceal ed part of the room "W are gathered here to share
a special nmonent with Princess Leia," Fandar said with a smile. "Princess Leia, here's the
result of the project you hel ped us with. Meet Princess Leia Ogana I1l."

Leia was overcone with surprise as a wonan stepped out frombehind a nmetal barrier. The
worman was a lifelike duplicate of Leia-an al nost-identical-Iooking tw n!

"I know we all like to feel unique," the other Leia said, "but life can be full of
surprises.”

"Who is that | ady?" Ken asked, blinking in disbelief as he glanced fromone Leia to the
ot her.

"I’mthe newest menber of SPIN, stationed here at DRAPAC, " the second Leia said.
"She’s what we call a Human Replica Droid," Fandar expl ai ned.

"You're a droi d?" Ken gasped.

"This is really creepy," Han said.

"It’s fantastic!" Luke exclaimed. "Leia, she |looks just |like you. She even talks |ike you.
Her smle is the sanme as yours, and so are her gestures."

"Fandar and Fugo, you two certainly did a good job," Leia commented.

"This droid will be used as a decoy for Princess Leia when she’s out on dangerous
m ssions,"” Mon Mthma expl ai ned. "That’s how Project Decoy got its nane.”



"Now for the next part of our denonstration,
this transparent shield."

Fandar began. "If you'll all join ne behind

Fandar reached into his | ab desk and took out a floating orb about the size of his fist.
He tossed the nechanical ball into the air, and the device sailed to the other side of the
protective screen.

As the floating orb approached the Human Replica Droid of Leia, her lifelike eyes suddenly
turned bright green. A high-energy | aser beam shot out of each eye, causing the mechanica
orb to expl ode.

KABOOOOM
Metal fragnents smashed agai nst the transparent screen that protected the w tnesses.

Fandar reached into his pocket and took out a snall coin, then flipped it into the air
The Human Replica Droid s eyes turned green again as | aser beans once again shot out of
her pupils.

But they msfired! Instead of burning a hole in the coin, the |asers burned a small hole
in the transparent screen, hitting Fandar’s chest, and striking his left heart.

"Ch no!" Ken shouted. "Wat happened? What went w ong?"

Clear, thin bl ood began pumping out of Fandar’s side, dripping down his DRAPAC uniform
Gasping, he lost his balance and fell headfirst to the floor of his |aboratory. Fugo
rushed over at once to hel p Fandar

Leia reached for a nedical aid unit that was nounted on the wall. Wthout wasting a
nonment, she used a nedical crystallizer instrument to stop the flow of bl ood.

"Ken, do you know how to find Baji?" Luke asked.

"Last | saw Baji,
tower. "

the boy replied, "Threepio was hel ping himwater plants in the north
Luke contacted his golden droid, See-Threepio, in the north DRAPAC tower, sunmoni ng both
himand Baji at once to help with a nedical emnergency.

Wil e Leia, Fugo, and the others continued to care for the wounded Chadra-Fan scientist,
Threepio entered Baji’s greenhouse and called out to the healer, who was a specialist in
herbal nedicines. "Oh dear, oh ny, Master Luke says we nust hurry!" Threepi o exclained to
Baji, who was kneeling to plant sone very rare seedlings.

Luke had nmet Baji, a nine-foot-tall Ho'Din alien fromthe planet Mltok, during Luke's
quest for the Lost City of the Jedi. Baji was then captured by Inperials and forced to
join the Inperial nedical staff. Fortunately, however, Baji had been rescued during an
Al liance attack on an Inperial comand center. Now the Ho'Din alien lived a very sinple,
quiet life at the Mount Yoda fortress, tending his greenhouse of nedicinal plants, rare
herbs, and fl owers.

Al'l security checks between the north tower and Subl evel D-13 were tenporarily suspended,
in order to permit Threepio and Baji imedi ate access to Fandar’'s |ab

Baji exam ned the patient. Then he said:
"Fandar’s right heart punps on

But his left one is nearly gone
Transpl ant anot her heart with no del ays
O death shall cone in just three days."

"W’ || need a heart donor then," Fugo said. "But I'’mthe only other Chadra-Fan here on
Dagobah. | would gladly sacrifice ny own life for Fandar, but-"

Interrupting, Mon Mothma turned to Han and asked, "Can the M1l ennium Fal con still make it



to Chad in twenty-five standard tine parts?" she asked.
"Less time than that, probably,” Han replied." Ever since the nechanics at Orbiting
Shi pyard Al pha installed a new Carbanti 29L el ectronagnetic package, the Fal con’s been
flying like a dream"

"CGood-it’s up to you to get Fandar back to Chad as fast as you can," Mn Mt hnma
instructed. "Take himto the heart transplant center at Chadra-Fan Hospital."

“I"'mgoing with you, Han," Leia said.

"W'| | take See-Threepio and Artoo-Detoo along with us," Luke offered. "Threepio will mnake
an excell ent caretaker for Fandar while he recovers fromhis operation. And Artoo will be
areliable copilot."

"A very constructive idea, Master Luke," Threepio chined in.

"Han and Leia can handle this on their own, Luke," Mn Mthma interjected. "I have a
serious matter here that requires your assistance-and Chewbacca's too."

"You mean the problemw th Tricl ops?"
"A perceptive guess," Mn Mthm replied. She then turned her attention to Fandar’s
i njury, avoiding further discussion of Triclops.

Pil oted by Han Sol o and copiloted by Princess Leia, the MIIlennium Fal con blasted off with
See- Threepi 0 and Artoo-Detoo, departing the swanmpy world where the great Jedi Master,

Yoda, had trained Luke Skywal ker in the ways of the Jedi Knights. The spaceship proceeded
beyond t he Dagobah star system swerved around a nassive asteroid belt, and pl unged
through a region that was filled with swirling space gas caused by a supernova expl osi on

t housands of years ago. Then the Fal con nade the junp to hyperspace, zooning off at
faster-than-1ight speed.

Twenty-two standard tine parts later, as the spaceship decel erated, the blue-white sun of
pl anet Chad cane into view. Han and Leia could see Chad off in the distance, with its nine
smal | noons appearing as tiny specks of light.

"Look, Han," Princess Leia said, "the entire planet seens to be covered by thick clouds."
"Huge storm system Princess," Han expl ained. "Happens all the tinme here now. And they' ve
got no one to blane but thensel ves."

" How so?"

"It’s because of the Lactils. They' ve got so many of those smelly mlk-produci ng creatures
on this planet, the situation is nowtotally out of control." Han checked his Navi computer
to figure out the best angle for the MIIennium Fal con’s approach. "It nmay be good for
Chad, from a business point of view, that they' re now the dairy capital of the gal axy, but
no one ever stopped to consider that Lactils exhal e enornmous quantities of nethane gas.
And too nuch nethane is bad news for the upper atnosphere.”

"Tzchl ootl e!" beeped the little barrel-shaped droid, Artoo-Detoo. "Bzing-zooch, PZEEep
badoi ng! "
"CGoodness," Threepio translated, "Artoo has made a startling cal cul ati on using advanced
spect rographi c analysis. He’'s concluded that so nuch net hane gas has pol |l uted the upper
atnosphere, it’s caused a terrible greenhouse effect on Chad. The planet is overheated,
consequently warm ng up the seas-and warm oceans give rise to violent hurricanes."

"Li ke the one | oom ng over the regi on of Chadra-Fan Hospital right now, " Han said, taking
a reading on his nonitor.
"Threepi o, go check up on Fandar," Leia said. "As we land in the storm you may have to
adjust the force field that’s keeping himafloat."

"Ch dear, oh ny, force-field adjustnent coming right up," Threepio fretted.

"I hope you' re ready for this, Leia," Han said, as he began the descent into the turbul ent
atnosphere. "1’d rather face an armada of Inperial starfighters than try to land in a



hurricane this bad. But here goes nothing-"
The gal e-force winds stretched all the way into the upper atnosphere.
SHWOOOOO000CSH

The winds tore at the Falcon, ripping at its outer surfaces, as Threepi o departed the
cockpit to check up on Fandar

KRAKKKK

"There goes the passive sensor antenna for our mcrowave radio," Han said in dismy.
ROOOOOOAAAAAAR

"Sounds |ike we just |ost our escape pod!" Leia concluded, grinacing.

Han gl anced out the wi ndow, peering through the torrential rains and black clouds, quickly
confirmng Leia s suspicion. Han wi nced, renenbering how nuch it had cost to repair the
M |1 ennium Fal con on their |ast mssion from Munt Yoda.

Thr eepi o was knocked around relentlessly as he tried to ook after Fandar. "Ch ny. If you
can’t fly any better than this, Han Sol o, they should suspend your pilot’'s |icense,"
Threepi o conpl ai ned, well aware that Han was some di stance away in the cockpit and
couldn’t possibly hear him

And then cane the sharp sound of crunching netal.

"Ch goodness!" Threepio said with alarm "l’ve got a dent in ny right forearml And | was
just replated too!"

The Fal con was tossed around like a bottle on the sea, as Han tried to maneuver it through
the ferocious stormclouds. Lightning pounded the ship, shorting out its main lights. The
i nside of the Fal con suddenly went black, and the tenperature began to drop. "Terrific,"
Han said sarcastically. "If our thermal anplifier is down, this cockpit is going to get

col der than the spice mines of Kessel. But so help ne, 1'mgoing to |land this baby in one
pi ece, or |I’mnothing but a Kowaki an nmonkey-Iizard."

Han blinked, his eyes adjusting to the darkened cockpit, where the only light cane from
the faint, colored dials and buttons on the navigation console. Then he navigated the
Fal con toward the eye of the storm fighting the awesone power of the hurricane’ s w nds
all the way.

CHAPTER 2
Rocksl i de on Chad

Chadr a- Fan Hospital was perched on a | ow bl uff overlooking the poundi ng waves of the
shore. Loom ng high above were towering cliffs. The hospital was being drenched by the
hardest rainfall Han had ever seen, flooding the ground outside the spaceship hangars,
whi ch were connected to the nmedical building by |ong corridors.

Han, Leia, and the droids stepped down the ranp of the Falcon and into a hangar, relieved
to be on solid ground once again

"Well, another safe landing fromthe gal axy’s best Corellian pilot," Han said boastfully.
"And you can thank nmy unfailing triple conbination-daredevil skill, blind luck, and a
l[ittle trust in the Force."

"Alittle trust in the Force? Personally, | have a lot of trust in the Force," Leia
replied. Like her brother, Luke Skywal ker, Leia was also a Jedi, and therefore understood
the power of the Force far better than Han. "If you ask me, that’s what got us here in one
pi ece-not your daredevil skill and blind |uck."

"You two may have arrived in one piece," Threepi o conplained, "but just |ook at ne. My
poor dented arm | certainly hope we can get to a Droid Repair Shop soon."

The four of themwere greeted in the hangar by several furry Chadra-Fan who hel ped Han
transport Fandar on his floating stretcher. The cot hung suspended in mdair by the force



of miniature repulsorlifts on the underside. Artoo-Detoo nmanaged to roll along beside Han
wi t hout any probl ens, but Leia and Threepio were stopped in their tracks by a suspicious

and quarrel some guard. The guard demanded to know how Fandar had been injured. Caught up

in the urgency of getting the wounded Chadra-Fan to the heart transplant center, Han and

Artoo didn't notice that Leia and Threepi o were bei ng det ai ned.

The hurricane continued in all its fury, as Han Sol o, Artoo-Detoo, and Fandar arrived at
the operating room

Artoo plugged hinself into the nedical nonitoring equipnent, so he could keep track of
Fandar’'s vital signs during the operation. Meanwhile, the team of surgeons, |ed by Chief
Chan, located a suitable replacenment heart in their cryogenic storage room containing
organs for transplant. As they conmenced the operation, |ightning suddenly struck the
hospital’s doned power core. A jolt surged into the nonitoring machines,. sizzling severa
of Artoo’s electrical circuits.

"Buu- bee- oomwbzeee- bj EEEch! " Artoo screeched as he rolled out of the operating room and
into the hallway.

"What' s your problen?" Han asked, chasing after the droid. But Artoo kept rolling away,
veering left and right like a drunken alien on hover skates. Wen Han finally caught up
with the barrel -shaped droid, Artoo spun in circles and then fell over.

"Don’t tell ne that the lightning fried your circuits, Artoo. W don't have tinme to repair
you now. Besides-" Han stopped in the middle of his sentence and gl anced around with
concern. "Now where in the world do you suppose Leia went?"

Anot her bolt of lightning hit nearby, this one striking an outcrop of rocks on one of the
cliffs towering above the hospital. The resulting |andslide thundered and runbled with
fearsone force

Then the roof above the corridor tore open and col |l apsed, as tons of rocks poured down
around Han and Artoo, trapping them beneath the rubble.

Di pl onat that she was, Leia poured on her charm convincing the guard at the Chadra-Fan
hangar that she had come with Fandar to help

Lei a and See-Threepi o were rel eased by the guard-just in tine to witness the rockslide
bury the corridor-and Han and Artoo with it.

At first Leia thought Han nust surely be dead. Turning pale from shock, she took a deep
breath and tried to calmherself, putting herself in touch with the Force.

Han was still alive-she knew it! There was still hope. But how coul d she get Han and Artoo
out fromunder all those rocks?

In desperation, Leia and Threepio hurried back to the guard at the hangar and shouted for
hel p. "This is an enmergency!" she shouted. "W need a Boul der-Dozer right away! Pl ease
hel p us!"

Boul der - Dozers were equi pped with powerful |aser-scorchers, especially designed to
vapori ze debris and cut holes through solid rocks.

"W have several in the storage building by the equiprment yard," the guard said, |eading
t he way.

The guard opened a wi de enmergency exit door. As they headed out of the hangar and toward
the equi pnment yard, the horrendous wi nds practically blew themoff their feet.

"We've got to hurry!" Leia shouted.

The guard unl ocked a warehouse door, and Princess Leia hopped aboard the first
Boul der - Dozer she saw. She flipped the power switch, but nothing happened.

"Looks like the rain has fl ooded the Nebulon starter unit," Leia declared.

"W’ ve never had any trouble with it before," the guard said. "It's a top-of-the-Iline
Rendi | i Boul der-Dozer with a Navi computer control."



"Perhaps | can help," Threepio volunteered. "I once cane in contact with a Corellian
engi neer who worked for the Rendili Vehicle Corporation. Wenever one of his

Boul der - Dozers failed to start, he crawl ed underneath it |ike this and pushed the power
nodul ati on | ever back and forth a few tinmes-"

VRRRRRROOOOM
"Good work, Threepio!" Leia exclaimed, and then thanked the guard for his help.

Threepi o clinbed aboard the Boul der-Dozer and Leia took off, driving at full speed through
the pouring rain. She reentered the hangar at the enmergency exit, then continued into the
corridor that led to the hospital.

Arriving at the area where Han and Artoo were trapped, Princess Leia ained the
Boul der - Dozer’s | aser-scorchers at the pile of rubble that had fallen through the roof.
Then she turned the lasers on full blast, vaporizing the solid rock to create a | arge hol e.

TSSSSSST!

Realizing that Han Solo’s |ife depended upon her success, Leia felt a choking, stinging
sensation build up in her throat. When the inside of the hole glowed bright red, Leia shut
down the | aser-scorchers. She knew that if she cut too quickly through the rubble, the

| aser’s beans might hit Han and Artoo, vaporizing themas well!

As the last few | avali ke chunks of rock vaporized, to her relief Leia could see that Han
was all right, apparently w thout any broken bones.

"Quick thinking, Princess!" Han shouted excitedly. "But it’'s hotter than a steambath in
here right now"

"That’s fromthe | aser-scorchers," she said. "Wait for the rocks to cool down first before

you craw out."

When the inside of the hole changed froma fiery bright red to steely gray, Han craw ed
through the opening on his hands and knees, his face and clothes griny, sweat dripping
down his cheeks.

"I don’t recommrend that experience,” Han said, brushing hinmself off. He sighed and w ped
his brow. "You know, Leia, | thought 1'd seen you for the last tine. And, well-" He
paused, searching for the right words.

"Well what?" she asked.

"That woul d have been a shane,” Han admtted.

“I"lIl agree with that."

"A big shame," he added. "All ny plans for us were al nost crushed by those rocks."
Leia’s eyebrows raised questioningly. "Wat plans for us, Han?"

Han gl anced away. "Hey, a Rendili Navi conputer-controlled Boul der-Dozer!" he excl ai ned
excitedly, quickly changing the subject. "Made by the good ol’ Corellian Engi neering
Corporation. I'Il have to thank them"

"You could try thanking me first," Leia said.

"Sorry, Princess," Han replied, enbarrassed. "Thanks for saving ny life. Thanks a lot."

"Bzooooch gneeeech!" Artoo-Detoo interrupted. The little droid was still trapped beneath
the rubble.

"Artoo’s circuits went hayw re when he plugged hinself into the nedical nonitor-there was
sone kind of electrical malfunction fromall the lightning. W're going to have to get him
serviced."

"Fzzzwoooop bzeeeedl e sqQUUAAAAAK!" Artoo tooted frantically.

"Fuss fuss!" See-Threepio said, reacting to the noisy barrel -shaped droid. "Honestly, you



screech nore than a squirny Ranat!"

The gol den droid clinbed through the hole in the rubble that the |aser-scorchers had
burned. "As if it wasn't enough that |’ve dented an armalready on this trip!" Threepio
conplained. "By the tinme | get you out from behind these rocks, I'll need two new arns-and
a conplete replating to get rid of ny scratches!"

CHAPTER 3
Han Solo’'s Big Pl ans

Luke Skywal ker | eaned forward anxiously in the small |lab roomin DRAPAC s south tower,
staring through a two-way mrror. Triclops, now sleeping restlessly in a barren roomwth
one floating mattress, was beginning to rmunbl e sonet hing about his father, the evi

Enper or Pal pati ne.

Luke listened intently, realizing the inportance of this strange, haggard man with a third
eye at the back of his head. Luke, Ken, and Chewbacca were nonitoring himcarefully. They
knew full well that Triclops woul d have been recogni zed by the Inperials as the legal heir
to the Enpire if he hadn’t been such an outspoken supporter of peace and di sarmanment. But
that fact had forced the Inperials to keep Triclops’s existence a secret, and they
sentenced himto life in the Inperial Reprogramming Institute and Inperial insane asyl uns.

Luke was aware that he had taken a risk by trusting Triclops and bringing himto their
Alliance fortress. And Mon Mot hma was now becomi ng increasingly suspicious that Triclops
m ght turn out to be an Inperial spy. Triclops had done nothing consciously to earn their
di strust. But his behavior while he was asl eep was extrenely suspect. At tines Triclops
flewinto fits of rage while he slept-even Chewbacca, strong as the Woki ee was, had
trouble restraining Triclops during those outbursts.

Ken had nmade quite a few discoveries about Triclops fromthe master Jedi conputer in the
Jedi Library-information that Ken felt was inmportant for Luke and the Alliance to
understand. The droids of the Lost City had never permitted Ken to see all their secret
files on Triclops. But the informati on Ken had seen convinced himthat the Enpire kept
Triclops alive for a very specific reason-otherw se Triclops would have been executed by
those who were loyal to the Dark Side |ong ago.

"When Triclops is awake, he never renenbers his evil dreans,"” Ken explained. "As you now
know, Triclops talks in his sleep. And his dreans are the reason the Enpire has kept him
alive all these years, rather than sentencing himto death."

"What exactly do you know about his dreanms?" Luke asked.

"Al'l 1 know," Ken said, "is that sonetimes Triclops dreans up plans for new weapons and
deadl y war machines. He gives the specifications in his sleep, and the Enpire manufactures
them Triclops doesn't even know he invents anything at all, |et alone what he invents.
He's |ike two people living inside the sane body-part of himgood and well-intentioned;

the other part an evil and dangerous genius inventor."

Triclops, who had wild white hair and scars on his tenples fromall the el ectroshock
therapy the Enpire had given him tossed in his sleep and began speaki ng agai n. Luke, Ken,
and Chewbacca listened carefully to his every word.

"It won’t work unless you use . . . a powerful miniunit that’'s nuch nmore than a stun
projectile,"” Triclops said in a |low, distant voice. "It should have a | aser power equal to
. equal to the Atgar 1.4, capable of functioning at all tenperatures. Controlled by an
active sensor package and . . . and a tactical display with extended range. Variable

sensor rate 55, blast radius of 20-plus, v-150 ionization. Then the eyes will work."
That was all Triclops said as his fitful dream ended.

Luke studied Triclops’'s message, and at daybreak he and Ken shared the message with Fugo
in the Project Decoy |ab on Subl evel D 13.

When the Chadra-Fan scientist heard the words "Atgar 1.4," his two hearts started beating
rapidly.

And when Fugo heard that Triclops had said, "Variable sensor rate 55 with a blast radius
of 20-plus," he gasped, and his large ears flapped excitedly.



"It’s a feat of mind reading that’'s absolutely inpossible!" Fugo explained to Luke and
Ken. "Either that, or we have a serious security | eak here at DRAPAC. How could Tricl ops,
whom | have never even nmet, know that just yesterday | nodified our Princess Leia Hunman
Replica Droid to give her eyes a | aser power equal to an Atgar 1.4 Inperial Antivehicle
Laser Cannon? And how coul d he know," Fugo continued, "that the reason Fandar was wounded
was because we built the droid' s eyes with the wong sensor rate and i ncorrect bl ast

radi us?"

"Remar kabl e, " Luke Skywal ker sai d, shaking his head in amazenent.

"The sensor rate we needed was 55 exactly what Triclops said," Fugo continued, "and the
20-plus blast radius with a v-150 ionization is probably correct as well. | will test that
i nformation inmedi ately."

"Perhaps Tricl ops has mnd-reading powers that are simlar to Jedi abilities," Ken

concl uded.

"Or perhaps his sleeping mind is so powerful," Luke specul ated, "that he can mnd read the
thoughts and mlitary secrets of everyone working here at Mount Yoda. And if that’s true,
he coul d prove very dangerous indeed."

On Chad the last of the stormclouds departed, and the planet’s nine glowi ng noons it up
the heavens in splendor. Chief Chan exami ned Fandar and announced that his heart
transpl ant operati on was a success. However, Fandar woul d have to remain on Chad for the
foreseeabl e future, in order to continue his recovery at the Chadra-Fan Hospital. Under
these circunstances, there was no reason for Han, Leia, See-Threepio, and Artoo-Detoo to
delay their departure any further. After having spent two days on Chad al ready, the four
em ssaries of the Alliance bid the Chadra-Fan farewel | and reboarded the M I ennium Fal con

Once they were all seated inside the navigation roomof the spaceship and prepared for
takeof f, copilot Princess Leia said, "Next stop, Dagobah!"

"Wong," Han said. "Next stop, Hologram Fun World!"

Thrilling i mages of the nost spectacul ar space station in the galaxy filled Leia’ s mnd-a
fun park where hol ogram experi ences seened to nmake every wi sh come true.

"We can’t go to Hol ogram Fun World, Han," Leia protested. "W’ ve got work to do for SPIN
back at Munt Yoda. We don't have time to waste.”

"Who said we were going to waste tine?" Han said. And then, just like that, he blurted
out, "W're going to el ope!"

"Wha . . . what?" Princess Leia stamrered.
"Well, uhm it’s just that, uhm. . ."
"Are you asking me to marry you, Han?" Leia asked.

"l guess you could look at it that way, if you want,"” Han replied. "I nean, that’s what it
usual ly nmeans to elope, doesn't it? To fly off sonewhere in a hurry and get, and get, you
know . "

Lei a was speechl ess.

Han gave a deep sigh and continued, "Don't act as if this cones as such a big shock, okay?
| told you when you saved ny life that all my plans for us were al nost crushed by those
rocks. That just started ne thinking, | guess."

"Thi nki ng about me?" Leia asked.

"Thi nki ng about the fact that |I'’mnot getting any younger, and that if | ever want any

pi p- squeak Sol o kids running around ny sky house tugging at ny boots, well, it just

woul dn’t seemright unless you were their nother." Han gazed into her eyes. "Does that
nake any sense?"

"Perfect sense," she answered.



As Han took Princess Leia in his arnms to kiss her, Threepio glanced away in the opposite
direction. "Gracious!" the droid exclaimed. "Wy do humans get so sentinmental-it sinply
boggl es ny brain circuits!™

Thr eepi o covered his eye sensors with his netal hands so he wouldn’t have to | ook, but he
di d peek every few nonents to see if Han and Leia were done enbracing. As a protoco
droid, a specialist in droid-human relations, Threepi o knew he should be able to tolerate
it when humans became affectionate. But still, to Threepio, kissing seemed a silly and
unnecessary act.

"Do you have any objections to our getting married, Princess?" Han asked. "Speak now or
forever hold your peace."

"Of course | don't have any objections," she said, "except-"

As Leia stopped in mdsentence, Han gl anced at her suspiciously. "Except what?"

"I always dreanmed of a big wedding, and wearing a beautiful white wedding dress with a
long train. | imgined Luke would be there to give me away, and all our friends would join
us in dancing, and there would be a huge feast, and-"

"Way it’d take nonths to plan a wedding like that," Han said with a slight frown. "Wo
knows what coul d happen to us between now and then? Besides, we can always have a party
with our friends |ater on. We could cel ebrate our getting hitched when we have nore tine."

Leia' s eyes brightened. "You know, come to think of it, it mght actually be thrilling to
el ope. Nobody woul d ever expect it of us!"”

Han smled. "Wat do you droids say?" he asked.
"Tzoooooch!" Artoo beeped. "Dweeeboo bzoooch!"

"Artoo says it’s a fine idea. Besides, he's always wanted to see Hol ogram Fun World,"
Threepio translated. "As for nme, | agree, you two should get married. It’s about time. |
nean .. . |’'ve never been to a space station anusenment park before-they say there's a
first time for everything!"

Han sm | ed and gave Princess Leia a wink. Little did she know that right under the

navi gati on console was a small drawer that contained a sparkling ring Han planned to give
her-an ancient ring that belonged to a Corellian princess long, long ago. It was given to
Han by a Duro archaeol ogi st named Dustangle on Han's | ast mission from Mount Yoda. Little
did he think at the tine that he woul d have the nerve to use it.

Soon they woul d be at Hol ogram Fun Wrld together. The amusenment park was |ocated inside a
donme that floated in a heliumgas cloud near the Zabian star system There, they could
live every fantasy they had ever had, fromwaterskiing off the edge of a thousand-f oot
waterfall, to surfboarding on a river of burning |ava.

The M1 ennium Fal con left Chad and its nine noons far behind as Han shifted his spaceship
into hyperdrive and set out for the one place in the gal axy where anything could
happen- and al nost al ways di d!

CHAPTER 4
Hol ogram Fun Wor | d

Cloud City on the planet Bespin was usually a blur of tourist activities-skysailing,
sightseeing in cloud cars, ganbling in casinos, dancing, and dining in fine floating
restaurants. But high in the clouds, the city that used to be the galaxy' s favorite night
spot was strangely quiet.

Zorba the Hutt, who had replaced Lando Calrissian as Governor of Cloud City after
defeating Lando in a card gane of sabacc, had just returned to Cloud Gty froma voyage to
the planet Tatooine. Zorba was reclining for an afternoon snooze in the penthouse suite

i nside his Holiday Towers Hotel and Casino, when suddenly the intercomon his desk nade a
| oud noi se.
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"Who dares disturb ny afternoon nap?" Zorba snarl ed.

"It’s Checksum the audit droid, and ny assistant,
appoi nt nent . "

cane the reply. "W have an

The Hutt suddenly recalled that he did have a very inportant appointment with a group of
hot el business droids to receive his nmonthly accounting. Zorba permitted his droid guests
to enter, then shut off his intercomso he woul dn’t be di sturbed.

"Losses to the Holiday Towers Hotel and Casino for this past nonth equal 18,545, 372
credits,"” Checksumsaid, "including | osses fromenpty hotel roons, and unsold restaurant
food. "

"That’ s outrageous!" Zorba fumed, pounding his right fist into his left hand. "My hote
and casino has always turned a profit before. Wy has business gone bad here in C oud
Cty?"

"For the answer to that question," Checksumsaid, "I refer you to Debit-101, our audit
droid specialist in business strategies. Debit, your analysis?"

"Certainly," the business analyst droid replied. "It appears Cloud City faces terrible
conpetition from Hol ogram Fun Worl d. Qur studies show that nbst tourists would prefer to
experi ence hol ogram adventures," Debit-101 continued, "rather than to risk losing credits
ganbling in Coud Cty casinos. Another reason perhaps-Hol ogram Fun World doesn’t have a
bad crinme problem!like you have here in Cloud City."

Zorba scow ed, getting so nmad that he struck Debit-101 with his stubby right arm He then
pounded Checksumwith his left fist, sending both droids clattering to the fl oor

An hour l|ater, Zorba called before himall the best bounty hunters in Cloud City.

"You will cone with ne to Hol ogram Fun World to terrorize the guests, rob the banks, take
entertainers as hostages, and destroy the hologramrides,"” Zorba the Hutt announced. "By
the time we're done with Hol ogram Fun World, a tourist would be a fool to even think of
taking a vacation there."

Confident that he had figured out the way to increase business back in Cloud Gty once
agai n, Zorba took off in his wheezing old spaceship, the Zorba Express.

The bounty hunters, |ed by Tibor the Barabel, flew in an arnmada of spaceshi ps cl ose behi nd.

Han Sol o pointed to the glow ng, transparent done floating in the center of a blue cloud
of helium gas. "Feast your eyes on Hol ogram Fun Wrld," he said, "where a few short hours
fromnow we’' Il becone husband and wife."

"I beg your pardon," Leia replied. "You nean, 'where a few short hours from now we’'ll
becone bride and groom’"

"Sane difference," Han insisted.

"Hardly," Leia replied. "Husband and wife inplies that the mascul i ne gender belongs in
first position, whereas bride and groom™

"Fine, all right, no problem" Han interrupted with a smle, "if 'bride and groom nakes
the princess happy, then have it your way. Like they say, 'ladies first’ and all that."

"Exactly," Leia said, smling.

From her seat in the cockpit of the MIIennium Fal con, Princess Leia gazed at the
glittering yell ow green dome, surrounded by waves of rippling color. They were fast
approaching. "It's too bad Ken’s not here with us," she said. "I'msure he would have a
great time."

"Luke woul d | ove Hol ogram Fun World too," Han replied. "He's always wanted to go
hover -skiing down the side of an expl odi ng vol cano."

"I certainly hope they ve got a well-equi pped Droid Repair Shop there," Threepio
interjected. "It was quite distressing that the one back on Chad was cl osed due to storm
damage. "



"Hol ogram Fun Worl d has the best service center for droids in this part of the gal axy,"
Han repli ed.

"Yes, Artoo, we were fortunate indeed that the hangar nechanic was able to tenporarily
readj ust your circuits," Threepio responded inpatiently.

Han decel erated the Fal con, coasting slowy toward their destination. As they descended,
they passed a gigantic neon sign that greeted visitors with the words: A WORLD OF DREAMB
COVE TRUE

I nside the done. Leia could see fantastic fireworks expl oding high above the rides and
attractions, bursting in showers of brilliant sparks.

Leia stared at the winding slide ranps for the ride called Expl oding Stars-an adventure
that sinmulated a voyage through bursting white-hot supernovas. She saw the tall, tw sting
spires above the alien theaters and interplanetary opera houses. And in the center of the
attractions Leia noticed the shining adm nistration building, reflecting all the
surroundi ng action like a gigantic mrror

Upon naking their arrival at the docking station, the Fal con | anded.

"Princess, what do you say we take our honeymoon at Enchanted Lagoon?" Han asked. "They
have a hol ogram flower grotto with flowers fromevery planet east of Endor and west of
Tat ooi ne. ™

"Sounds like |I'd probably start sneezing with all that pollen," Leia replied.

"No, the flowers at Enchanted Lagoon are just hol ograms-three-dinensional, totally
lifelike inmages of flowers fromother worlds. You can sniff themand touch them but it’'s
all just an illusion for the senses. There isn't a real flower growing within twelve
mllion mles of this thene park."

As Leia and Han and the droids hurried down the Falcon's exit ranp, incredible sights and
sounds bonbarded their eyes and ears: the dazzling fireworks high above at the top of the
yel l ow dome, and thrilling music that boomed from 1,138 THX U trasound Speakers.

"I'f we're really going to make this official," Leia said, "we’'d better buy rings for one
anot her before we go to the altar."

Han put his armaround Leia. "Sweetheart, never accuse this Corellian of not planning
ahead. |1’'ve already got a ring for you that you' re going to adore."

"Han, you continue to surprise nme. | thought your proposal of marriage was a spur of the
nonent thing. You know, | thought you were bei ng spontaneous."

"I was," Han said, nervously biting his lower lip. "But, well, renenber Dustangle, the
archaeol ogi st on the planet Duro? Well, he gave ne this ring, and .. . well, |’ve been
sort of carrying it around with ne."

Leia sm | ed.

They dropped the two droids off at a Droid Repair Shop, |eaving them for dent bodywork,
scratch renoval, and circuit adjustnent. Han and Leia's next stop was the shopping mal
near the Asteroid Theater, with its marquee announci ng a spectacul ar magi ¢ perfornmance by
Bi t habus the Mystifier. To Leia’s disappointnent, the sign read: SOLD QUT FOR SI X MONTHS

Leia led Han to a gemand jewelry store, where she began the overwhel mi ng process of
choosing Han's wedding ring. Han tried not to | ook. He stood with his back to the counter,
studying a map of Hol ogram Fun World that was hangi ng on the wall

"Princess, look at this!" Han exclained. "I can't believe it. | guess it’'s
of ficial-Lando’s back in business!" He pointed to a portrait of their friend. Beneath the
picture it read: LANDO CALRI SSI AN, BARON ADM NI STRATOR OF HOLOGRAM FUN WORLD.

"Lando certainly bounced back quickly after losing his Cloud City governorship to Zorba
the Hutt."



Han went to contact Lando on the comlink comunication device. Meanwhile, Leia continued
to | ook over the wedding bands. One ring in particular seened to |l eap out of the display
case and dazzle Leia' s eyes. It was a gold band with four evenly spaced gens: a ruby, a
sapphire, an enerald, and an anethyst. Leia spent all of her spare credits to buy Han the
ring. To Leia's dismay, Han returned just as the sal esman took the ring out of the display
case and was about to put it into a small jewelry box.

"CGood choice, Princess,"” Han said, getting a glinpse of the ring and its four colorfu
stones. "It's a beauty."

"Han, you sneak!" Leia said. "I didn't want you to see it until | gave it to you!"
"Sorry," Han replied. "I didn't know |'d be able to reach Lando on the comink So quickly."

Han and Leia left the gemand jewelry store and went to check up on Artoo-Detoo and
See- Threepi o, who were still waiting inline. It was the busiest Droid Repair Shop they
had ever seen, which was just fine with Han

Han went over to talk to the manager. "Do nme a favor, okay?" Han asked, slipping the man a
large tip. "Keep these droids real busy until later. Threepio has several dents and Artoo
has circuit damage. And after they're fixed, give themboth a double polish, a lubrication
bath, and a nmenory upgrade." Han dropped his voice to a whisper. "My date and | would |ike
to have a romantic night on the town-just the two of us, if you get what | nean."

"Happy to oblige you, M. Solo," the manager replied.

Lando Calrissian was concluding a neeting with the audit droids of Hol ogram Fun Worl d when
Han and Leia arrived in his reception room

Ginning fromear to ear after hearing | ots of good news about Fun Wrld' s profits, Lando
hugged Leia as he stepped out of his office.

"What a treat!" Lando excl ained. "Nothing could make nme happier than to see that you're
safe and sound, Princess." Lando ki ssed her on the cheek. "I nearly panicked when | had to
surrender nmy job as Governor of Cloud City to that slinme-ridden beast, Zorba the Hutt. |
was afraid of what Zorba would do to you if he ever found you."

"W’re no | onger worried about Zorba," Han said reassuringly. "W tricked that slug into
thinking that Leia is dead. Zorba thinks he destroyed the Princess when he blew up the
| mperial Factory Barge back on Bespin."

Lando poured gl asses of zoochberry juice for Leia, Han, and hinself. "So what brings you
to Hol ogram Fun Worl d?" he asked. "Business or pleasure?"

"We're eloping,"” Han replied, gulping down his juice in one long swig. "My days as the
gal axy’ s nost carefree bachelor are about to come to an end."

Lando | aughed. "Do my ears deceive nme?" he asked. "So you finally popped the question to
Leia, Han."

"He asked nme and | said yes, and so here we are," Leia said with a smle.

"Well, I"'msorry | didn't ask you first, but be that as it may, this calls for a
celebration!" Lando exclainmed with a wink. "Allow nme to give you a little tour of our
hunbl e t hene park."

In their tine together, Han and Lei a had zoonmed through asteroid fields, fought against
Death Stars side by side, battled Inperial storntroopers, and warred agai nst four-I|egged
AT- AT wal kers on planet Hoth. It was hard to believe, after all those experiences, that
anything el se could be even renotely nore breat htaking.

But for the first time in their lives, thanks to the "total hol ogram experience" of

Hol ogram Fun Worl d, Han and Leia were overwhel med. They went hover-skiing inside the nouth
of an erupting volcano. Then they were swall owed by a huge Wal adon and swam their way out
of its belly. They rode on the back of a star dragon as it leapt froma nountai ntop and
flew through the air. And they even drove a convertible cloud car right through the center
of an expl odi ng star!



To top off their visit, Leia made one of her fondest dreanms come true. She took Han on a
hol ogram f ant asy voyage to Al deraan, her home planet, so Han could experience what it was
like there before it was destroyed by Darth Vader and the Galactic Enpire.

As they wandered armin armon a romantic wal k down the picturesque side streets of
Al deraan’s largest city, Leia's mnd activated Fun Wrl d' s hol ographic projectors, so Han
could see a world that now existed only in Leia s nenories.

Then it all vanished as the ride to Al deraan cane to an abrupt end. Once again they were
back in the thene park

"Well, if you two are still planning on getting married tonight," Lando said, "I'd say we
have sone work to do in order to get you both ready for your big nonent."

Lando took themto a specialty boutique where one could buy or rent al nbst everything
necessary for a wedding. The store had real bouquets, and Han sel ected a bouquet of purple
roses fromthe noon of Endor. He handed the flowers to Princess Leia.

"l guess | was wong about there not being any real flowers within twelve mllion mles of
Fun World," Han adnmitted.

Then Han tried on several tuxedos until he found one that fit. Leia selected a very
nodern, white wedding dress with a long bridal veil

"Pretty as a picture," Lando said. "And speaking of pictures, |’'ve arranged for a droid
phot ographer to do your weddi ng al bum | want you to nmeet SB-9."

SB-9, short for Shutter-Bug-9, had a camera built into his chest. H's eyes were strobe
lights that flashed whenever he snapped a picture.

"Well, | guess the only thing left to do nowis to take you to the thirteenth story of the
admi ni stration building," Lando said, "so the Fun World Document Droids can check over
your papers."

"What papers?" Han asked.

“Your |.D., of course," Lando expl ai ned.

"I.D.? What |.D.?" Han queried, soundi ng bew | dered.

"You two have got your birth certificates with you, don't you?" Lando asked.
Han gul ped. "Are you kidding? Mne's at my sky house back on Bespin."

"And my birth certificate was destroyed when the Enpire bl ew up Al deraan,"” Leia expl ai ned.
"Do you nean to tell ne that we can’t el ope here unless we have our birth certificates
with us?"

"Now, nowdon't jump to any conclusions, Princess," Lando said reassuringly. "There's got
to be an easy way around this problem [’'Il see if the Document Bureau can print you up
some new birth certificates right away. Sinple as zoochberry pie. Except-"

Lando gl anced at his watch, frowned, and rubbed his chin. "Uh-oh. The Docunent Bureau is
al ready closed. W'll have to get your duplicate birth certificates tonorrow, first thing
in the norning."

"But Leia and | were planning on getting married tonight,"” Han protested.

"Sorry," Lando said. "Bureaucracy. Normally | could pull sone strings and solve a little
problemlike this in a flash. But it’'s Fun World Founder’s Day. CGovernnent offices here
shut their doors early today. Everyone’'s gone hone."

Noticing Leia s expression of disappointnment, Lando added, "But don’t despair. You' |l get
hi tched by noon tonorrow, | guarantee it. In the neantinme | have big plans for you two
tonight. Big plans," he repeated, winking with a m schievous smle.

CHAPTER 5

The Di sappear ance



As soon as the Zorba Express |anded at Hol ogram Fun World, Zorba the Hutt called a neeting
of the rogues and scoundrels who had come to work with himon the voyage. The purpose of
the neeting was to plan the sabotage, theft, vandalism and terrorismthat Zorba hoped
woul d ruin Fun World' s appeal for tourists.

Meanwhi | e, Lando Calrissian was busy using his influence as Baron Adnministrator to get Han
and Lei a box-seat tickets for the next performance of Bithabus the Mystifier at the
Asteroid Theater.

No sooner had the three of thementered the theater than trouble started a few bl ocks
away. Zorba's gang of thieving bounty hunters set off a bonmb blast at the Starlight Bank
and made off with all the valuables fromthe safe-deposit boxes.

El sewhere, outlaw alien bounty hunters were etching graffiti on the Hol ogram Fun Wrl d
Adm nistration Building with their |aser pistols. And another group of thugs, |ed by Tibor
the Barabel, barged into the Whnderbilt, one of the park’s finest hotels, and robbed the
guests of all their jewelry.

However, inside the Asteroid Theater, it was business as usual. The curtain lifted, and
the best-known magi c act in the gal axy began. Bithabus, a highly evolved Bith humanoid
with a large head and | arge lidless black eyes, cane out onstage to thunderous appl ause.
Then Bithabus doubled in size before everyone’'s eyes, twisted hinself |ike a pretzel
roll ed across the stage floor, and magically turned into a droid very nuch |ike

See- Threepi 0. The show was great fun, and Han, Leia, and Lando were having the tinme of
their lives.

"A-hawhawhaw . . . !'" Zorba | aughed, as the bounty hunters brought before himall the
val uabl es they had just stolen

Ti bor placed some priceless earrings, bracelets, and neckl aces into Zorba's hands.
"Zorba," Tibor said, "this is no time for |aughter. You ve been tricked! You thought
Princess Leia was dead. But Zorba-by the ghost of your great ancestor Kossak the Hutt, |
swear Leia is still alive. And she’s here in Fun World right now"

"I npossi bl e!" Zorba raged. "She was trapped in the Inperial Factory Barge when we blew it
up and sent it crashing into the Rethin Sea back on Bespin! No one could have escaped t hat
expl osion alive!"

"She nmust have gotten off the factory barge sonehow before you destroyed it, Zorba. Wth
ny own eyes, | saw her enter the Asteroid Theater with Han Solo and Lando Cal ri ssi an
They' re there watching the nagi ¢ show of Bithabus the Mystifier!"

Zorba fumed, slurping his tongue in thought. "Princess Leia . . . alive? No!" Then he
smacked his left fist into his right palmand grunted, "There will be no nore m st akes.
This time I'Il watch with my own eyes as the princess takes her |ast breath-just |ike she

wat ched ny poor son Jabba choke to death. She'll die-right where Jabba did, on Tatooine at
the Great Pit of Carkoon!"

Zorba's yellow reptilian eyes scanned the group of bounty hunters gathered before him One
of themwas an alien of the sane species as Bithabus. "You there -- Cobak," Zorba said
with a sneer. "You should be able to pass for Bithabus the Mystifier. | hope you can learn
alittle mugic-fast!"

As the curtain rose after the interm ssion, Han, Leia, and Lando watched the perforner
cone to the center of the stage. Bithabus silently | ooked out at the audi ence as though
searching for soneone. Han noticed that the magician's eyes seened to neet Leia's glance.

"For my next trick," the nmagician said, "I'll need a volunteer. | prefer a human. A |ady,
if possible."”

The magi cian’s eyes | ocked on Princess Leia. "You there, Mss!" he exclaimed. "Perhaps you
woul d be ki nd enough to serve as ny vol unteer?"

"I was afraid of this," Leia whispered to Han. "Did | ever tell you about ny stage fright?"

"CGo on," Lando. said. "You can’t say no, Leia, it’s for the good of the show You' ll have
fun; come on."



Leia reluctantly got out of her box seat and went up to the stage.
"What planet are you from Mss?" the Mystifier asked.

"The planet Bespin," Leia said, giving a phony reply. "I grewup in Coud City."
"And your nane?"

"Uhm Zel da," Leia said. "Zelda G zler."

“Married or single, Zelda?"

"Alnmost married," Leia said, smling. "The big day is tonorrow. "

"And what will your married nane be, Zel da?" he asked.

"Kl uggerhorn. Ms. Zack Kl uggerhorn.™

Leia gl anced at Han, who sat grimacing. She could see his |ips shaping the words "Zack
Kl ugger horn?" And t hen he pinched his nose in nock disgust.

"Well, congratulations, Zelda. If M. Kluggerhorn is here tonight, I'd like to assure him
that all 1’"'mgoing to do is shrink you down to the size of a pea-then we'll renove the
space between your atons so you'll be no bigger than a virus. Sound like fun? O course it

does. Come, just step inside this beautiful golden cage . . ."
Lei a hesitated.

"You | ook upset, Zelda," the magician said. "There's absolutely nothing to fear. | can
assure you, I'mnot planning to ship you off to be a slave in the spice nm nes of Kessel!"

The audi ence broke out |aughing. And so did the nagician

Everyone was having a wonderful tine except Leia, who disliked the idea of having to clinb
i nsi de the gol den cage.

But all eyes in the theater were staring at her. Reluctantly Leia took a deep breath, told
herself it was all in fun, and stepped inside the cage. The nmagi cian then sl amed the door
shut and | ocked it.

Suddenly two bounty hunters | eapt out from behind the curtains at the wings of the stage.
T2Z2ZZZT! !

The bounty hunters fired blasters at the power unit that controlled the Iights.

Tzz7777z . . . TZT . . . TZKLE ..

The theater fell into total darkness, as the overhead illum nati on went out. Shrieks of
fear came fromthe audi ence.

Then canme blinding flashes of laserfire as nore bounty hunters junped out fromtheir
hi di ng places and fired randomy, creating panic in the theater.

Monents | ater, when the emergency lights came on, Han Solo was standing with his
| aserblaster in his hand, ready to fire. But the bounty hunters were gone. And so was the
magi ci an-and t he gol den cage with Princess Leia!

Menbers of the Fun World Security Squad streamed into the theater, trying to calmthe
pani cki ng audi ence.

Han and Lando junped up onto the stage and glanced in all directions. There was no sign of
Lei a anywhere. Not even a single clue.

The Zorba Express bl asted of f and departed from Hol ogram Fun Worl d.

Zorba and Ti bor the Barabel alien bounty hunter were aboard, along with an extra
passenger - Pri ncess Lei al



Ti bor had delivered the Princess directly to Zorba, still trapped inside the gol den cage.

"A-haw haw-haw . . . !'" Zorba | aughed cruelly. "So, Princess Leia, at last we neet. Allow
nme to introduce nyself. | am Zorba, Jabba the Hutt's father," he exclained. "And nobody is
better at getting even with a nmurdering Princess |ike you than a clever old Hutt |ike ne!"

"I never nurdered anyone," Leia said defiantly. "I'"ma diplomat. | believe one should
settl e disputes using peaceful negotiations-unless one is attacked and has to defend
hersel f."

"And | suppose you were only defending yourself when you killed ny son, Jabba," Zorba said
in a nocking tone. "Tell me, Princess Leia, did you think Jabba's papa would allow his
son’s death to go unavenged? Did you really think you would get away wi th your crine?"
"Jabba is the one who committed crinmes,"” Leia insisted, clenching her fists in rising
anger. "More crinmes than | can count. He was a gangster and a smuggler and a thief. And
you're as greedy, and just as wetched and nonsterous as he was!"

"Tsk tsk tsk," Zorba said, waving his forefinger as a warning. "If you had | onger to live,
| would teach you sonme manners, Princess Leia. But what’'s the use of teaching manners to a
human who will die in a few hours anyway? It’s a waste of tine and precious energy that
could be used for better things. Like eating."

Zorba waved his forefinger in Leia s direction once again and continued to scold her. "I
know t hat you nurdered Jabba in his sail barge at the Great Pit of Carkoon on Tatooi ne.
You twi sted a chain around his neck-"

"It was the chain that held ne prisoner!" Leia protested. "I was only trying to get free.
That's every prisoner’s right!"

"“I"ve heard how you tw sted that chain around poor Jabba, squeezing the breath out of mny
son. Prisoner’s right, indeed. Well, he didn't get to see his prisoner die that day at the
Great Pit of Carkoon. But 1'Il make up for it, Princess. I’mgoing to take you to Tat ooi ne
and drop you into the pit-right into the Mouth of Sarlacc!"”

Zorba sl urped and sl obbered just thinking about it. "You know, Princess, it takes the
Sarlacc a period of one thousand years to digest its victinms," he continued. "So for a
thousand years you'll be trapped there in its stomach, until there’s nothing left of
you-not even your bones! A-haw hawhaw . . . I"

Lei a wi shed she coul d reverse everything that had happened to her since Lando told her
that her marriage to Han would have to wait until norning. If only she could have retraced
her steps, and not gone to the theater. If only she hadn't gone up on the stage and
clinbed into the cage.

"You're not ny only prisoner aboard this ship," Zorba said with a leering grin. "There's
an old friend of yours here too. Perhaps you'd like to say hello!"

Zorba pushed a | ever on his control panel, causing a door in the wall behind Leia s gol den
cage to slide open. Leia s pulse quickened as she gl anced i nside.

There she saw a solid bl ock of black carbonite! And sticking partially out of the bl ock
frozen alive in suspended ani nati on, was the three-eyed Inperial tyrant who until recently
had been the evil ruler of the Enpire-"-Trioculus!" Leia gasped.

CHAPTER 6

The Mofference

Expl oring the storage area beneath the stage of the Asteroid Theater, Han and Lando

di scovered Bithabus the Mystifier tied up inside a bright red cabinet that was a spare
prop for the nagi c show.

FVAAAAP!

A short, well-ained blast fromHan's | aserblaster burned through the ropes that were
fastened to the nagician’s wists and | egs.

"What happened? How d you get | ocked inside that cabinet, Bithabus?" Han asked.



"It all happened so fast | can hardly remenber," Bithabus replied. "During the
intermssion, | can recall being suddenly surrounded by bounty hunters. Then they ordered
nme to take off ny costune. There was another Bith with themthey called him Cobak. He
seened to be one of their gang. Cobak put on ny costune and sai d sonet hi ng about taking ny
pl ace on stage for the second act." Bithabus got up and dusted hinself off. "I think
recall someone saying this was Zorba the Hutt's trap to catch Princess Leia," he added.

"That sliny, foul, disgusting, ugly, odorous, slobbering, dirty rotten slug!" Han
excl ai med, pounding his fist against the wall in anger

"There was a reptilian bounty hunter with sharp teeth tal king about the plan," Bithabus
continued. "They called him Tibor. He told Cobak that Zorba was going to settle his score
with the princess once and for all."

"Naturally," Lando said. "Getting even with their enemies is all Hutts know how to do. If
it wasn't for their thrill in taking revenge, every Hutt in the gal axy would probably rol
over and die of boredom"

"I can renenber Tibor’'s words," Bithabus added. "He said, 'Leia s punishnent will fit her
crinmel”

"Aha!" Han said, snapping his fingers. "Lucky for us that | know how that sl obbering slug
thinks. Leia strangled Jabba the Hutt at the Pit of Carkoon. So Zorba is probably taking
Leia to the planet Tatooine-straight to the pit!"

Lando sighed in dismay. "I hoped I’'d never see that disgusting place again, but | guess
that just wasn't ny destiny."

"Thanks, ol d buddy, for helping me out," Han said, slapping his friend on the back
"I wouldn’t mss a chance to give Zorba a taste of his own sliny nmedicine," Lando repli ed.

Han and Lando sai d good-bye to Bithabus, then bolted up the | adder to the stage floor and
ran out of the Asteroid Theater. Once outside they turned in the direction of the

M |1 ennium Fal con’ s docki ng bay. "Just a second," Han said. "We're forgetting Threepi o and
Artoo!™

Han and Lando turned around and qui ckly dashed off to the Droid Repair Shop. They yanked
Threepio and Artoo out of the building before the droids’ polish was even dry. "Tziiiiit
gni g fzoooop!" Artoo-Detoo protested. But as they proceeded back toward to the spaceship

docki ng zone, Han quickly explained to the droids what had happened to Leia.

The four of themhurried up the entry ranp of the MII|ennium Fal con and into the

navi gation room "Well, | notice quite a few upgrades and custom nodificati ons since
used to own this baby," Lando said, glancing around the space freighter. "You d think I
woul d have | earned ny | esson about ganbling when | | ost the MII|ennium Falcon to you in

that bet we nmade." Lando strapped hinself into the seat next to Han. "Does the ship stil
make a whi ni ng sound when you give it the juice?"

"No way," Han replied. "She purrs |ike a npoka now " Han reached for the controls, turning
on the power thrusters. "W’ re going to haul it fromhere to Tatooine in thirty-three
standard tine parts, or ny nanme is Zack Kl uggerhorn."

"Are you | osing your touch, Han?" a familiar sounding femal e voice said frombehind Han’s
shoul der. "I should think you could make it there in thirty time parts or less.”

Han and Lando turned in shock. Wwo el se was inside the spaceship?
"Leia!" they both exclainmed.

"Why are you pl anning on departing for Tatooine?" Leia asked. "And especially in such a
rush?"

Suddenly Han noticed sonething different about the princess’s eyes and becane suspi ci ous.
"Wait a minute," he said, "you're not Leial"

"OfF course | am" she replied.



"Then what are the four colors of the stones on the wedding ring you bought for me?" he
chal | enged.

"Why should | tell you and spoil the surprise?" she asked.

"Aha!" Han exclained. "The real Leia would know it’'s not a surprise, because | already saw
the ring when we were in the jewelry store. You're the Project Decoy Hunan Replica Droid."

Suddenly Luke Skywal ker popped out from behind the |arge, horizontal stabilizer at the
rear of the cockpit. "I never could fool you, Han," Luke said.

Ken poked his head out too, smling with delight at being able to surprise Han and Lando.
"Fugo fixed the laser unit in the droid s eyes, Han," Ken said.

Luke expl ai ned. "When Mon Mt hma recei ved an energency intelligence report that both the
M || enni um Fal con and the Zorba Express were heading for Hol ogram Fun World," Luke said,
"we figured we’'d better check up on you two. Chewi e wanted to cone, too, but Mn Mthnma
deci ded he should stay behind in case they needed hel p keeping Triclops under control."

"So you're here to spy on me and Leia," Han said, frowning in disgust. "Can’'t a guy even
sneak away on personal business once in a while w thout everybody in the Alliance finding
out about it?"

"“Your business on this trip is no |onger personal, Han," Luke continued. "You proposed
marriage to nmy sister-the gossip’'s all over Fun World. Welcone to the famly!"

"Save the congratul ations until we get the bride back safely,”
deep, deep-"

Han replied. "Leia’ s in

Han’s words, as he continued to fill the others in, were drowned out by the sound of the
spaceship’s engines roaring to life. The MIIennium Fal con accelerated as fast as its
subl i ght -speed thrusters would permit it to go-and then it nade the hyperspace junp and
exceeded |ight speed.

Nei t her the passengers aboard the M| I ennium Fal con nor those on the Zorba Express had any
way of knowi ng that at that very noment a |arge Inperial spaceship was orbiting the planet
Tatooine. It was the Mffship, the official space vehicle of the Inperial grand noffs-the
| mperial governors of the outer regions of space.

The grand noffs were holding a secret conference-a M ference. And | eading the secret
Mof f erence was razor-toothed Gand Mdff H ssa, whose body had been nearly destroyed by a
torrential flood of liquid toxic waste back on the planet Duro.

Grand Mff Hi ssa would never forget how Hi gh Prophet Jedgar had left himto die in the
under ground caverns of Duro. A storntrooper saved Hissa's life, lifting himout of the
bubbling acid slime that had eaten through his body. If the Prophets of the Dark Side were
allowed to have their way, Grand Moff Hi ssa would not have lived to tell the tale; as it
was, Hi ssa survived, although he lost both his arns and his | egs.

Grand Mff Hissa adjusted his nechanical hover-chair to raise it a few i nches above the
fl oor as he presided over the Mofference.

Hi ssa was outfitted with mechanical arms, which had been taken froman Inperial droid and
surgically attached to his shoulders. The liquid toxic waste had eaten away his body al
the way up to his hip bone, leaving no stunp for attaching any nechani cal |egs. The feisty
and enmbittered grand nmoff would now have to spend the rest of his life confined to a
hover-chair.

"Any Prophet of the Dark Side who approaches and tries to enter our Modffship will be taken
hostage," Hi ssa declared. "That's our only way to bargain with Kadann, and save what
l[ittle power we grand noffs have left in the Enpire, now that Kadann has decl ared hinsel f
to be the new Inperial |eader!"

Grand Moff Dunhausen toyed with his earrings that were shaped like little |aserblasters.
"I heard a runmor froma high-ranking Inperial intelligence agent that Kadann wants to
di sband the grand noffs conpletely!" he said, snarling.

"I heard the sane runor," G and Mff Mizzer added, puffing his fat cheeks in and out
nervously. "Kadann wants to take each one of us aside and denote us. It is runored he’l



strip us of our power and appoint us to lowranking mlitary positions on the nost
slime-ridden and frozen planets in the gal axy."

"Kadann hates us because we were loyal to Trioculus to the very end," G and Mff
Thi stleborn said. "But with Trioculus as Enperor, at |east we had influence and shared the
rule of the Enmpire."

Suddenl y Endee-Five, the Inperial droid, knocked on the thick netal door of the
spaceship’s | arge, secluded Mfference room "Excuse ny intrusion," Endee said, "however,
| thought you should all be aware that a Huttian spacecraft has been spied approaching
Tat ooi ne, due north of our position. It appears to be the Zorba Express."

"Zorba the Hutt!" Grand Moff Hi ssa exclai med, gnashing together his spiked, razor-sharp
teeth.

"Zorba's the wetched beast who captured Trioculus, froze our |eader in carbonite, and
then hung himup in the Coud Cty Museum" G and Moff Mizzer decl ared.

"Curse the day that Kadann vaporized Trioculus with neutron beans," G and Mff Dunhausen
fumed. "If it weren't for Zorba the Hutt, it never woul d have happened!"

At the rear of the Moffship was a tractor beam projector-perfect for enabling a | arge
spaceship to swall ow a snal |l er one.

And so, at Hissa's orders, the grand noffs ained their powerful tractor beam at the Zorba
Express, drawing it closer . . . and closer

Meanwhi | e, Han's spaceship had just conme out of hyperdrive and was decelerating as it
approached the desert world of Tatooine. A safe distance away, Han Sol o, Luke Skywal ker,
Ken, Lando Calrissian, and the droids were w tnessing the scene between the Mffship and
the Zorba Express play out frominside the MIIennium Fal con

"Looks |ike our luck has run out,"” Han said, shaking his head in dismay. "Now we not only
have to rescue Princess Leia from Zorba the Hutt, but fromthe grand noffs as well!"

CHAPTER 7
Tri ocul us Restored

The grand noffs surrounded the Zorba Express, which was now i nside a heavily arnored
chanmber within the Mffship

"Storntroopers, break open the boarding hatch!" Hi ssa shouted from his hover-chair

But the boarding hatch of the Zorba Express popped open before the storntroopers had to
apply force. Facing the storntroopers and the grand noffs was Ti bor the bounty hunter,
arned with a | aserblaster in each hand. Tibor took aimat every grand noff he could see,
whi | e Zorba stood behind him raising a portable |aser cannon

"Take themalive!" H ssa screaned, as he retreated. Hi ssa used his mechani zed hover-chair
to dodge the laserfire flying around the chanmber. But not all the grand moffs were able to
successfully avoid being targets. One of Tibor’'s blasts struck Grand Mdff Mizzer in the
right |eg.

St orntrooper reinforcenents cane pouring in fromevery direction, armed with force
pi kes-1ong pol es topped with power tips used to stun an eneny.

As the storntroopers began to gain the advantage, G and Mff H ssa maneuvered his
hover-chair to the nearby supply cabinet. He reached for a projectile |auncher with a
fully arnmed four-cannister nagazine. Aimng directly at the cockpit of the Zorba Express,
Hi ssa began firing a round of projectiles that contained snmoke, gas, and chenical agents.

The cockpit quickly filled with lung irritants. As Zorba and Ti bor began coughi ng and
choki ng, they were overpowered by charging storntroopers who jabbed themw th the force
pi kes. Tibor tunbled to the floor of the chanber, unconscious. He was quickly taken away
to the prisoner bay area near the flight crew stations.

Zorba' s stubby hands were chai ned together as his coughing fit continued. H's yell ow,
reptilian eyes were unable to shed tears, but they becanme red, glassy, and noist.



The stormroopers forced Zorba to squirmhis huge body down a ranp, prodded every wi ggle
of the way by force pikes.

Grand Mff Thistleborn attached the chain connecting Zorba's wists to a hoist, while
Grand Moff Mizzer, despite his wounded | eg, nmanaged to wal k over to the |ever used to
rai se the hoi st high above the fl oor

"You grand noffs think you can break old Zorba!" the Hutt shouted. The chain then pulled
his sluglike body up into the air by his wists and | et himdangle. "Curse you all
A- haw haw haw . . . I'"

G and Mff H ssa maneuvered his hover-chair over to the Zorba Express. He set his chair
down inside and gl anced around. An irritating smell burned his nostrils. It wasn’t the
coughing gas fromthe projectile |auncher-it was the snell of frozen carbonite.

"I want every inch of the Zorba Express searched fromits Telgorn flight conputers to its
rear bul k storage conpartnents!" Hi ssa shouted.

Several storntroopers ran imediately up the ranp and entered the Zorba Express. They
began their search at the front of the navigation room

Soon they | ocated a storage door that was suspiciously disguised as part of the hull of
the ship. Hissa' s strong netal hands pushed away the power coupler that was hiding the
door’'s latch. Inhaling sharply and then holding his breath, he pried with all his strength
and pul | ed the door open.

Behi nd the door, encased in frozen carbonite, was Triocul us. Hi ssa gasped.

"Qur Dark Lord!" Hi ssa exclainmed, his eyes bulging in disbelief. A series of inages rushed
through Hissa’s mnd all at once-Trioculus as Supreme Sl avel ord of Kessel working

thousands of slaves to death in the spice mnes . . . Trioculus trying to el ectrocute Luke
Skywal ker inside the Wal adon hunting submarine . . . Trioculus schemng to bonb the Rebe
Al liance Senate . . . and Trioculus burning the rain forests of Yavin as he searched for

the Jedi Prince, Ken, whom he was determ ned to destroy at any cost.

"But . . . howis it possible that Trioculus still exists?" Gand Mff H ssa wondered.
"Kadann destroyed the carbonite block with fiery neutron beamns."

From out si de the Zorba Express, Hi ssa could hear the Hutt’'s |aughter. "A-haw haw haw

I" Zorba taunted the grand noffs. "Did you really think 1'd be stupid enough to put the
real carbonite block that contained Trioculus on display in the Coud Gty Miseun? Kadann
destroyed nothing but a statue of your so-called 'Dark Lord.’ | tricked himgood-tricked
you all!"

"You continue searching the ship!" Gand Mdff H ssa ordered several storntroopers. To

anot her group of storntroopers he snapped, "Renbve this block of carbonite and take it to
the power nodul ator. Then send a | owlevel current fromthe nodulator to the carbonite and
melt it, setting Trioculus free!"

The heavy carbonite block was carried fromthe Zorba Express and nelted at once, thaw ng
Trioculus fromhis state of suspended aninmation. Slowy Trioculus energed fromthe
carboni zati on in which he had been frozen, a mindless state in which his |lifel ess body
remai ned nore dead than alive.

The t hree-eyed tyrant took one breath, then another, grimacing and gritting his teeth as
though each inhal ati on wacked himw th pain. As Hissa remained at his side, Trioculus’s
breaths slowy began to flow nore naturally, and the agony of his first nmonents of rel ease
fromthe carbonite faded

Tri oculus blinked and cleared his three eyes of the last bits of carbonite. "H sssssa?" he
gasped, as he slowy regained his sight.

"Yes, ny Dark Lordship. It is I!"
"What' s happened to you, Hissa?"

"I lost my arms and legs in what you might call an industrial accident, your Lordship,"
the grand noff explained. "But don’t fret about me. Al that matters nowis that you're



alive-and that you can bring Kadann under control again and |ead the Enpire to new dark
and glorious victories against the Rebel Alliance!"

"What has Kadann done?" Trioculus asked. "He's remmined |oyal to nme, has he not? He gave
nme his dark bl essing and accepted ne as ruler of the Enpire.”

"That is correct, Trioculus," Gand Mff H ssa replied. "But while you were frozen in
carbonite, Kadann took back his dark bl essing and declared hinmself to be the new I nperi al
ruler.”

"Curse him then,"
his brain."

Tri ocul us declared, "and nmay the cosnmic radiation of the Null Zone bake

"The Prophets of the Dark Side can no |onger be trusted," Hi ssa continued. "A prophet
naned Jedgar left ne for dead in a puddle of toxic slinme.”

Leading the way in his hover-chair, G and Mff H ssa took Trioculus on a tour of the
Mof f ship. As they proceeded through a corridor filled with weapons systens, Triocul us
recounted the times he had enpl oyed the di fferent weapons to slaughter hel pl ess humans and
aliens-the antiorbital ion cannon that had bl asted nmany tourist spaceships that had
accidently strayed into Inperial restricted zones . . . the turbol aser that had nowed down
t housands of protesting slaves during the slave rebellion on Kessel . . . the G136
"Grandfather Gun" Trioculus had used to blow up a dam and flood troubl esone settlers in
the Grand Kessel River Valley .

As Trioculus recounted his nerciless nurders of days gone by, the sound of |aughter and
taunts echoed throughout the Mffship

"That’'s Zorba the Hutt carrying on like a fool," Gand Mff H ssa explained. "Perhaps you
can nmake hi munderstand that his situation is no |aughing matter. W grand noffs have
tried, but he only Il aughs nore."

Grand Mff Hissa took Trioculus through the Mffship, until they were face-to-face with
Zorba the Hutt, who was still hanging by his wists.

"Zorba!" Trioculus exclained, staring into the reddened eyes of his old eneny. "You'l
regret the day you decided to freeze me in carbonite! | should chop your carcass up into
little pieces and feed you to hungry Fefze beetles!"

“"I'f you do that," Zorba said, "then you'll never see Princess Leia alive again."

"What do you know about Princess Leia?" Trioculus denmanded.

"I"'mthe only one in the gal axy who knows where she is," Zorba replied. "I was planning to
execute her at the Great Pit of Carkoon on Tatooi ne. But seeing as how you’'re such a dear
old friend, if you free me fromthese chains and spare ny life, | mght decide to tell you
where she is and | et you have her."

The very nention of Princess Leia s nanme quickened Trioculus's breath. Trioculus |onged to
make Lei a appreciate the ways of darkness and evil. And when the princess understood and
respected the power of the Dark Side, then Trioculus would take her as his bride!

“Let the Hutt down at once," Trioculus declared.

"But my Dark Lordship-" Grand Mff Mizzer protested.

"At once, | said," Trioculus thundered.

Grand Moff Mizzer | owered the hoist, and Zorba's body settled down solidly on the floor
"Unchain his hands!" Triocul us dermanded.

The order was qui ckly obeyed.

"Now then, Zorba," Trioculus said with a slight glimmer of a snmle. "I've kept up ny end

of our bargain. You' re unchained. Now tell ne where | can find Princess Leia-or you'l
still end up as a snack for Fefze beetles after all!"

"Patience," Zorba said. "You don't have to |look very far. Princess Leia is nuch cl oser



than you woul d dare hope."

At that, Zorba squirmed up the ranp to his spaceship. Trioculus followed right behind him
"This way," Zorba declared. "If your storntroopers had been cl ever enough, they would have
found her already."

Zorba opened the door to the cargo bay. Trioculus's evil heart skipped a beat as his eyes
behel d the gol den cage-with Princess Leia trapped inside.

The cage was noved at once to Grand Moff Hissa's private quarters aboard the Mffship
Tri ocul us remai ned by her side, alone with the woman he | oved.

Leia gave Trioculus the silent treatnent, as the three-eyed slavelord sat beside her cage,
rem ndi ng the princess how well she had been treated the |last time he had captured
her-back on the Inmperial Factory Barge on the planet Bespin

"The nmost powerful man in the gal axy, Master of the Dark Side and ruler of the Galactic
Enpi re, commands that you accept his fond affection,” Trioculus addressed her. "WII| you
renounce the Rebel Alliance and give nme your hand in marriage, Princess Leia?"

"Sorry to spoil your denented plans, Trioculus,” Princess Leia replied with a sneer. "But
|"ve already accepted a narriage proposal from Han Sol o. "

"Han Sol o!" Trioculus repeated with a grinmace. "The Rebel Corellian cargo pilot? Do you
think for one nmonent that he can offer you what | can? WII he grant you starships to
conmand? Pl anets to rul e?”

"Kadann seens to think that he rules the Enpire, Trioculus," Leia snapped. "The Prophets
of the Dark Side say you' re a has-been. Wrd is out that you' re nothing but a fake and a
fraud who |ied about being the son of Enperor Pal patine."

"My dispute with the Prophets of the Dark Side is none of your affair,"™ Trioculus replied.
"Your attitude, Princess, nust really undergo a drastic change, if you ever hope to get
out of that cage." The tyrant paused for a noment to think. "How woul d you enjoy watchi ng
Zorba the Hutt tossed into the Muth of Sarlacc? Wuld it thrill you?"

"Do with Zorba as you like," Leia said.

"I gave my word to Zorba that | would free him" Trioculus declared. "But if you would
like himdead, Leia, | would gladly nake himsuffer the fate he planned for you. Wuldn't
the thrill of revenge delight you?"

"The Empire bl ew up ny hone planet of Alderaan,"” Leia replied, clutching the bars of her
cage. "The Enpire snuffs out freedomand |iberty wherever it exists. They nmurder the brave
soldiers of the Alliance, who fight to bring back the laws and justice of the Ad
Republic. If you're really the ruler of the Enpire as you claim Trioculus, then you're a
thousand tines nore of an eneny to nme than Zorba the Hutt."

"So, you still refuse to accept me, and you continue to scorn ny affection and noble
intentions toward you," Trioculus said, narrowng all three of his eyes.

"I scorn everything about you!" Leia replied. "Don't think |I've forgotten that you burned
the rain forests of Yavin Four, Trioculus-all because you wanted to find the entrance to
the Lost City of the Jedi and destroy our Jedi Prince, a nmere boy!"

"Perhaps you' d prefer that | turn you back over to Zorba then, ny Princess," Trioculus
said, letting his smle dissolve into a wi cked sneer. "What would you have to say to that?"

But Leia said nothing.

"Your answer is yes, then? You choose to be with Zorba, rather than with me?
Qui ckl y-speak, or you shall seal your fate forever!"”

Lei a knew she had to buy tinme. Surely Han had figured out what happened to her by now. But
woul d SPIN send a rescue mission? O would her own Jedi powers have to aid her sonehow in

finding a means to escape? Everything Leia had tried to do failed her so far-including the
Jedi m nd-cl oudi ng techni que, which had no effect upon Trioculus at all



"Don’t give ne over to Zorba," she said through clenched teeth.

"So," Trioculus said snmoothly, clasping his hands together, "I’m making progress with you
then. You prefer my charm ng conpany to the conpany of that slobbering slug, Zorba."

Trioculus departed, |leaving Princess Leia in her golden cage. He then returned to the
| arge chanmber where storntroopers stood guard over Zorba the Hutt.

Trioculus turned to Grand Mff Hi ssa. "Mike preparations for ny weddi ng, Hissa," he
ordered. "Find the Dark Book of Inperial Justice, and I'll show you the passage that
you're to read at the cerenony. We'll hold the wedding here in the Mffship, just as soon
as we’'ve sent Zorba the Hutt to his doom He's to be swallowed by the Mouth of Sarlacc, as
pl anned! "

"You gave ne your word, Trioculus!" Zorba storned.

"I only keep my word to those who have never betrayed ne," Trioculus replied. "I'm
surprised you didn't know that, Zorba. In the short time you have renmi ni ng, perhaps
you' Il come to regret that you froze ne in carbonite." Trioculus turned to Grand Mff
Dunhausen. "Tell the pilots at the command console to descend to Tatooi ne," he conmanded.
"Qur destination is the Great Pit of Carkoon, beyond the Dune Sea."

Zorba nerely chortled. He then spit in Trioculus's direction, spraying the nearby
storntroopers with the saliva of a fearless old Hutt.

CHAPTER 8
The I nperial Wedding

In a scorched desert region on Tatooine, the Mouth of Sarlacc swallowed its |atest neal -an
el ephant|i ke Bant ha beast and a Tusken Rai der

Ri di ng the Bantha, the sand creature had come foolishly close to the edge of the Geat Pit
of Carkoon to satisfy his curiosity. He had heard the | egends of the huge and awesone
nouth at the bottomof the pit-a nouth that devoured every living creature that had the

m sfortune to stunmble into it.

But the Tusken Raider hadn’t planned on his Bantha stepping on a prickly cacta bush-or
that his Bantha would leap to free hinself fromthe thick thorns and tunble into the pit,
headfirst.

Wil e the Mouth of Sarlacc gobbled its noontine nmeal beneath the heat of Tatooine's
blistering twin suns, the Mdffship slowy descended fromthe sky.

No one on board the Mffship observed the M|l ennium Fal con as it approached. The Fal con
flewwithin a narrow zone, staying in the ship's blind spot, undetected by the Noval dex
defl ector shield at the Mdffship's rear. Then the Fal con attached itself to the ship's
upper access hatch and rode pi ggyback

I nside the Moffship, the crew was busy navi gati ng above the Dune Sea, where heat waves
fromthe desert sand caused strong wi nds. The grand noffs gathered at the arnored
viewport-a large, round window in the floor-to look for the Great Pit of Carkoon

There was one | nperial who m ght have detected the MI I ennium Fal con-an intelligence
speci ali st assigned to security duties at the stern of the Mffship. But he was too busy
repai ri ng damage caused by laserfire fromthe battle with Zorba and Tibor to notice the
Al liance freighter.

Han, Luke, Ken, and Lando, acconpani ed by the Human Replica Droid of Leia, popped open the
upper access hatch and crawm ed into the Mdffship totally unnoticed.

"This is folly," See-Threepio said, waving his golden arns frantically and calling after
the others in a loud whisper. "It’s suicide. You' |l never get out of the Mffship alive.
And when the grand noffs find ne and Artoo, they' ||l deactivate us for sure and use us as
spare parts for their assassin droids!"

"Cool your circuits, Threepio," Han said over his shoulder. "The grand noffs will never
catch you two droids, because you and Artoo are going to stay behind in the Fal con and
wait for us. | want Artoo to fix the humin the Carbanti 29L el ectronagneti c package. And



while he's doing that, | want you to give a power boost to the hyperdrive nmultiplier so
we' |l be ready to get out of here in a hurry when we return.”

"Artoo and | will never see any of you again, | just knowit," See-Threepi o conpl ai ned
continuing his nervous chatter. "Ch, dear. And if you nust know, | strongly disagree with
your decision to take the Human Replica Droid with you. What if Fugo did something wong
when he tried to fix her? Wiat if one of you gets a laserblast to the heart |ike Fandar
did? It’s unthinkable. Master Luke, won't you listen to reason?"

"You're overrul ed, Threepio," Luke responded. "W know what we’'re doing. Now listen to
Han. You have work to do."

The five of them continued on as the Human Replica Droid led theminto a ventilation shaft.
"You're sure you can find Leia?" Lando Calrissian whispered to the droid.
"Of course |'msure," the Hunan Replica Droid replied. "It’s one of nmy primary functions."

"l just hope Threepio doesn't turn out to be right this tinme," Han said. He then pulled
hinsel f up fromthe ventilation shaft two floors above the private chanbers that were
reserved for the grand noffs. "This could turn out to be |ike |ooking for a mcrochip | ost
ina field of zoochberries.™"

"Don’t worry, Han, this is going to be sinple," the Hunan Replica Droid explained. "When
Fandar and Fugo designed me, they installed a homing nmechanismso that | can find Leia
anywhere. Even now, | can detect the vibrations of her biorhythm W’ |l find her. Just
keep your finger on the trigger of your blaster and follow ne."

The Moffship was now hovering directly above the Great Pit of Carkoon. Looking through the
arnmored viewport, Gand Mff Mizzer pointed out to Grand Mff Thistleborn the gigantic
mouth in the sand bel ow t hem

Ten stormroopers surrounded Zorba in the viewi ng area, keeping the Hutt under guard. They
were dressed in sandtrooper uniforns, ready in case Trioculus required themto set foot on
Tat ooi ne. Each storntrooper wore an ei ghteen-pi ece antiblaster cocoon shell with a
heat-refl ective coating, a helmet with breathing filters, and a utility belt that had a

f ood- and- wat er pack.

Thrusting out his chest confidently and cerenoniously, Trioculus led Princess Leia to see
Zorba. Once again the Hutt was hoisted up by his wists, this tine dangling in the air
directly above the viewport w ndow.

"Curse your parents and grandparents for ten generations!" Zorba hissed.

Trioculus ignored the Hutt. He pointed through the viewport in the floor. Zorba's yell ow,
reptilian eyes glanced down to see where the Inperial ruler was directing his attention

"That’'s where you wanted to send Leia," Trioculus snapped. "But now it’'s you who shall be
executed instead. Go to your death, Zorba-and die like the slug you are!"

Tri ocul us touched a red button on the wall. The viewport wi ndow in the fl oor began opening
wi de, like an i mense porthole, as Trioculus did his best to imtate Zorba' s fanmpus | augh
" Ah- haha- haaaa! "

Tri ocul us suddenly rel eased the chain that was hol di ng Zorba over the hole, letting the
old Hutt plunge to the scorching sands of Tatooi ne down bel ow. "Who's | aughi ng now,
Zorba?" Trioculus called after him

Everyone on board the Mffship watched as the Hutt struck the ground just bel ow the upper
rimof the pit. Zorba rolled and tunbl ed downward, and the Muth of Sarlacc opened wi de to
greet him

The sound of the wind was too strong for anyone to hear well. However, standing near the
vi ewport of the Modffship, Gand Mff Hi ssa thought he heard Zorba's scream ng noan just as
the tentaclelike tongue of the Sarlacc wapped around Zorba, yanking the Hutt into its

i mrense nout h.

The nouth sucked Zorba down past its sharp teeth and bel ched. Then it cl osed, trapping
Zorba inside its stomach. There, acids would digest the old Hutt for the next one thousand



years.

Al the while, Trioculus fixed his three eyes on Princess Leia, rather than on the Muth
of Sarlacc and Zorba. Trioculus saw Leia sigh with relief, perhaps even smle, as he had
predicted. O was it just a grinace? He couldn’t be certain

Then Lei a cl osed her eyes and gl anced away.

"This day has brought ne three victories, Princess,"” Trioculus declared. "First, | was
freed fromthe carbonite. Then Zorba paid for the injustice he did to me-and to you. And
lastly, | have taught you to be grateful to ne."

"Grateful to you?" Leia exclained. "GQuess again. |1'll be grateful to the Alliance when
they assassinate you, Trioculus."

"I know you don’t mean that, Leia," he replied. "I destroyed Zorba and you snmled. | saw
you."

"Did you now? | sincerely doubt it. | have nothing to smile about as long as |’ m prisoner
on this Mffship."

"The Dark Side is strong in you, Leia!"™ Trioculus continued. "It has control of you now,
I"mcertain of it. You shall marry nme, and together we shall celebrate Zorba's death!"
"Dreamon, Trioculus," Princess Leia said with clenched teeth. "I’'ma Jedi, protected from
the evil power of the Dark Side and the Iikes of you."

"Your father was once a Jedi too-a Jedi Kni ght naned Anakin Skywal ker. But he turned to
the Dark Side and became Darth Vader. Being a Jedi didn't protect himfromthe powers of
dar kness. "

"I"d rather die before I’'d marry a lying, ruthless Inperial tyrant."

"Grand Moff Muzzer!" Trioculus shouted. "Assign four storntroopers to take Princess Leia
to the security observation bridge, where we shall performthe wedding ceremony! I'Il join
you there in a nonment."

Luke Skywal ker, Han Sol o, Ken, Lando Calrissian, and the Human Replica Droid of Leia were
wat ching and |listening to every word Trioculus said. They were crouched down in a
sheltered corner of the chanber, hiding behind the large, thick gray frame that housed one
of the Moffship's gyroscopic stabilizers.

As the four storntroopers took Princess Leia down a corridor toward the security
observation bridge, they brushed very close to where Luke and the others were hiding.

"Now, " whi spered Luke, signaling to his friends. Wth Luke in the lead, followed by Han
Ken, Lando, and then the Human Replica Droid, they took off down the corridor and silently
over powered the four storntroopers.

"Han!" Princess Leia exclaimed, her eyes widening with excitement. And then she saw the
ot hers. "Luke! Lando, Ken! How did you ever find ne? And what are you doi ng here?" she
said to the Hunman Replica Droid.

"No time for a play-by-play description now, Princess," Han said, taking her in his arns.
"You're safe, that's all that matters."

"Let’s try on these storntrooper uniforms for size," Luke said. There was no tinme to | ose.

The stormrooper uniforns fit Luke and Han with roomto spare. It was a snug fit for
Lando, but even the one that belonged to the shortest storntrooper was several sizes too
l arge for Ken.

"Tuck those pant |egs deep into the boots, kid, and puff out your chest like this,"” Han
said, trying to help Ken fill out the oversized uniform "That'll have to do for now. . ."

They then picked up the four unconsci ous storntroopers one at a tine and dropped them of f
in the nearest garbage chute.

"Proceed to the security observation bridge," Luke said to the Human Replica Droid. "You



know what to do." The droid shook her head and wi shed them | uck. She then took off down
the corridor.

Han turned to Princess Leia and took her by the arm "Princess, make like a prisoner
We've got a date aboard the M Il ennium Fal con, at the upper entry portal. Let’'s get out of
here! "

Their helnets securely in place, Luke took hold of Leia s other arm Together they marched
in step, with Lando and Ken foll ow ng al ong from behi nd.

"Do you think the Hunan Replica Droid will nake it to Trioculus' s weddi ng cerenony?" Han
asked. "The Inperials are going to wonder where her guards are."

"She’'ll make it," Luke said, "even if she has to di spose of every last Inperial who stands
in her way."

Trioculus entered the security observation bridge with Gand Moff Hi ssa floating in his
hover-chair at his side. dancing around, Trioculus noticed that the storntroopers who
wer e supposed to be guarding Leia weren’t there. But the Human Replica Droid, whom he

m st ook for Leia herself, was standing there awaiting him She appeared to be in a
cooperative nood, even though no guards were present.

"You | ook lovely, my dear,"” the Inperial tyrant said, thrusting out his chest in nmlitary
fashion. "And the nonment you' ve secretly dreaned of for so long has now arrived. Princess
Leia, you' re about to becone ny bride!" Then he drew his right hand from behind his back
reveal i ng a dozen bl ack zinthorn flowers. "For you," he said. "A weddi ng bouquet."

Wthout resisting, Leia accepted the horrible zinthorns. Then Grand Mff Hissa, who was to
performthe weddi ng cerenony, steered his hover-chair behind the turbol aser access shaft,
whi ch stuck up fromthe floor and | ooked vaguely like a wedding altar.

One by one the other grand nmoffs filed into the security observation bridge to witness the
cer enony.

"I hope Trioculus isn't making a m stake," G and Mdff Mizzer whispered to Grand Mff
Thistleborn. "It’s a bit too soon to know for sure whether Leia has enbraced the Dark
Si de. "

"He knows exactly what he’s doing,"” Thistleborn replied with a nod. "Consider how | oyal
Darth Vader was to Enperor Pal patine and the Dark Side. W must never forget that the
Princess is Vader’s daughter-his flesh and bl ood."

"Yes, but so is Luke Skywal ker," Grand Moff Mizzer replied softly. "And a nore nettl esone
troubl emaker than Skywal ker we' Il never find."

Grand Mff Hissa opened the Dark Book of Inperial Justice and began reading aloud. "W are
wi tnesses to a nmonentous event," he began, "the marriage of our Inperial ruler to Princess
Leia Organa, who shall now of her own free will renounce the Rebel Alliance and offer her
eternal allegiance to the Dark Side! Thus, Leia will prepare herself to followin the path
of her father, Darth Vader, and at |ast shall become our queen-the Queen of the Enpire!

"But first, some fitting words for this occasion,"” Hi ssa continued. He cleared his throat
and began reading: "By Inperial |aw, when the Enperor takes a wi fe, she becones his
property, obliged to obey his every word and bow down before hi mwhenever he wi shes a show
of obedience."

The corners of Trioculus’s lips raised slightly in a smle, as he turned to | ook at Leia.
"What’'s wong, Leia?" he asked. "You look different. |Is something the matter?"

Instantly, the Human Replica Droid s eyes glowed bright green, as piercing |aser beans
shot out of them neeting at a fiery, sizzling point.
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The | asers burned a hole in Trioculus's chest.

" Ahhhhhhh! Demon of darknesssss....... " Trioculus cried. He curled up on the floor, as
bl ood began to flow with every beat of his heart.



THUMP . . . THUMP . . . THUMP
The grand noffs and those who had gathered were aghast at their |eader’'s fate.

Grand Mff Hissa, furiously gnashing his spiked teeth, dropped the Dark Book of Inperia
Justice and raised his |laser pistol. He fired at Leia again and again w thout stopping.

The Human Replica Droid fell to the floor al ongside Triocul us.

Hi ssa gasped as he saw the artificial skin nelting fromlLeia s face, revealing her
nmechani zed circuitry. The Leia whom Triocul us was about to marry was only a droid, he
real i zed. The Rebel Alliance had deceived them once again

Inside the MIIennium Fal con, Han Sol o and Princess Leia enbraced.

"Chnoooch-t zeepch! " Artoo- Det oo beeped.

"Artoo is sorry to have to break up your party," See-Threepio translated, "but we're stil
fastened to the top of the Mdffship, and that’'s hardly an appropriate place for a

cel ebration.”

"I have to agree with Threepio," Luke said, turning to Ken and Lando, with a w nk.

Taking their hint, Han turned his attention to the navigation panel and denonstrated his
wel | -established skills and expertise in interstellar piloting.

Wthin just a few short nonents, the Falcon was flying away as fast as its sublight
thrusters could carry it, soaring through the upper atnosphere of Tatooine and far from
the Moffship. As soon as it reached the threshold of space, Han activated the hyperdrive
unit, sending the Falcon on a hasty departure at faster-than-1ight speed.

"Maybe el oping wasn’t such a great idea," Han said, adjusting the dials on his navigation
consol e. "Maybe having a nore fornal weddi ng woul d have been a better plan.™

"I don’t mind the delay," Leia replied. "Now we’l| be able to invite Luke and Lando and
Ken and Baji and Mon Mot hma and Chew e-"

"Whoa there,” Han interrupted. "How extravagant are these nuptials going to be, anyway? I
t hought we agreed-sinple, quick, quiet . . . painless."

"My brother Luke should be there to give away the bride, don't you agree?" Leia shot back
"And Chewi e should certainly be there as your best nman, Han," Lando added.

"Except for the fact that he isn't a man," Han argued, nitpicking over the subtle point.
"He's a Wboki ee. "

"I never heard of any |law that says a Wokiee can’'t be the best nan," Luke interjected.
" ChnooOCch- gzEEch! " Artoo tooted.

"What are you fussing about, Artoo?" See-Threepi o demanded i npatiently.

" BzeeEEEk- zpooook! "

"No, you can’t be the best droid at the wedding," Threepio replied. "For one thing,
there’s no such thing, so you have a | ot of nerve even suggesting it. And if there were
such a thing as a best droid, I"'mquite sure Princess Leia would decide to reserve that
position of honor for nme!"

As Endee-Five and a team of I|nperial nedical droids struggled to save Trioculus’s fading
life, the Moffship departed from Tatooi ne and the region of the Geat Pit of Carkoon
soaring into space.

Meanwhi |l e, down in the pit, the Mouuth of Sarlacc stirred.

No one was there to see or hear it, but the nouth coughed and choked, then bel ched and
burped. In a terrible fit of indigestion, it spit out Zorba the Hutt, heaving himup with



such incredible force, that Zorba | anded on the sand outside the pit, on solid ground.
Zorba wi ggl ed and shook and brushed the sticky stomach juices off his blubbery body.

"Well, | didn't care for the taste of you, either!" Zorba exclained. "You should know
better than to try to swallow a Hutt! No creature in the gal axy can di gest us-not even
you!"

And then Zorba’'s roaring |augh bell owed out across the sandy plain-a | augh that only he
and the Sarlacc coul d hear.

" A- HAW HAW HAWNAAY . . . .. P

G ossary

Audi t Droids

Droi ds such as Checksum and hi s assistant Debit-101, a specialist in business strategies.
Baj i

A Ho’'Din alien, a healer and nedici ne man whom Luke nmet in the rain forest on the fourth
noon of Yavin. After being captured by the Enpire and forced to cure Trioculus's

bl i ndness, Baji was kept on as an Inperial staff physician, but was | ater rescued by the
Rebel Alliance. He now lives a sinple |life at DRAPAC on Dagobah, tending to his medicina
plants in the Alliance s greenhouse.

Bi t habus the Mystifier

An alien of the Bith species. Bithabus is a perform ng stage nagi ci an fanmous throughout
the gal axy, who does a regular magi c show at the Asteroid Theater at Hol ogram Fun Worl d.

Boul der - Dozer

Simlar to a bulldozer in overall design, a Boul der-Dozer is equipped with | aser-scorchers
that are capabl e of vaporizing rock or other types of heavy debris. The best ones are made
by the Rendili Vehicle Corporation, a Corellian conpany, and are equi pped with

Navi comput er control s.

Cobak

An alien of the Bith species, Cobak is a bounty hunter hired by Zorba the Hutt. He
i mper sonates Bithabus the Mystifier at the Asteroid Theater at Hol ogram Fun Wrld, in a
pl ot to capture Princess Leia.

Carbonite

A substance made from Ti banna gas, plentiful on the planet Bespin, where it is mined and
sold inliquid formas a fuel in Cloud City. Wen carbonite is turned into a solid, it can
be used for keeping humans or other organisms alive in a state of suspended ani mation
encasi ng them conpl etel y.

Chad
A civilized and beautiful planet where the Chadra-Fan aliens live. Chad has rolling hills

and willowy cyperil trees overlooking fields where Lactils graze by the mllions. Lactils
are a breed of alien mlk-producing cows that support Chad s extensive dairy industry.

Chadr a- Fan

Smal |, quick-witted creatures fromthe planet Chad, resenbling rodents. Chadra-Fan have
| arge, Happy ears, dark eyes, and a flattened circular nose with four nostrils. Their
conbi nati on of infrared sight, hypersensitive sense of snell, and keen hearing hel p make

the Chadra-Fan physically and nentally perceptive creatures.
Cloud City

A floating city above the planet Bespin that used to be a popular center of tourism wth
its hotels and casinos. It is considered one of the galaxy's major trading posts, and the



site of a Tibanna gas mning and exporting operation
DRAPAC

Acronym for the Defense Research and Pl anetary Assistance Center, a Rebel Alliance
fortress built at the peak of Mount Yoda on the planet Dagobah. The secret Alliance group
called SPIN-the Senate Planetary Intelligence Network-noved its central offices from Yavin
Four and rel ocated themto DRAPAC, after Trioculus invaded the fourth noon of Yavin during
his search for the Lost City of the Jedi

Fandar

A brilliant Chadra-Fan scientist, credited with managi ng Project Decoy-the creation of a
lifelike Human Replica Droid, the prototype of which resenbles Princess Leia.

Fugo

Fandar’'s scientific coll eague, also of the Chadra-Fan species. Wen Fandar is injured and
cannot continue with Project Decoy, Fugo carries on in Fandar’s absence.

Hol ogram Fun Wor | d

Located inside a glow ng, transparent donme floating in the center of a blue cloud of
helium gas in outer space, Hol ogram Fun Wrld is a theme park, where a "Wrld of Dreans
Cone True" awaits every visitor. Lando Calrissian is now the Baron Adm nistrator of the
thene park.

Human Replica Droid

Alifelike droid designed to ook |ike a specific person. Its purpose is to act as a decoy
and fool an eneny into thinking it’s real. Designed by the Chadra-Fan alien scientists,
Fandar arid Fugo, in a secret Rebel Alliance |ab at DRAPAC, Human Replica Droi ds have eyes
that can fire | aser beans.

Jabba the Hutt

A sluglike alien gangster and snuggl er who owned a pal ace on Tatooi ne and consorted with
alien bounty hunters. He was strangled to death by Princess Leia, choked by the chain that
hel d her prisoner in his sail barge at the Great Pit of Carkoon

Ken

A twel ve-year-old Jedi prince, who was raised by droids in the Lost Gty of the Jedi. He
was brought to the underground city as a small child by a Jedi Knight in a brown robe. He
knows not hing of his origins, but he does know many | nperial secrets, which he |earned
fromstudying the files of the master Jedi conputer in the Jedi Library where he went to
school. Long an admirer of Luke Skywal ker, he has departed the Lost City and joined the
Al'l'iance.

Kowaki an nmonkey-1izard

A rare species of the planet Kowak, nonkey-lizards are fampus for their silliness and
stupidity. Just as people of our day call soneone a "nobnkey’'s uncle" as a snide renark, in
the Star Wars universe it’'s an insult to be called a Kowaki an nonkey-1|i zard.

Lacti |

A breed of mlk-producing alien cowthat is the basis of the dairy industry of the planet
Chad.

Lando Cal ri ssi an

A friend of Han Sol o who ganbl ed away the M Il ennium Falcon to Han in a friendly gane of
sabacc. Lando used to be Governor and Baron Administrator of Cloud City on the planet
Bespin. After losing his position to Zorba the Hutt, Lando is now Baron Admi ni strator of
Hol ogram Fun Worl d.

Lost City of the Jed



An ancient, technol ogically advanced city built |ong ago by Jedi Knights. The city is
| ocat ed deep underground on the fourth nobon of Yavin, where Ken, the Jedi Prince, was
rai sed by Droids.

Mout h of Sarl acc

A giant, ommivorous, nultitentacl ed beast at the bottom of the Great Pit of Carkoon on
Tat ooi ne, beyond the Dune Sea. Anyone who falls to the bottomof the pit will be swall owed
by the Sarlacc and slowy digested over a period of one thousand years.

Proj ect Decoy
The secret Alliance project for maki ng Human Replica Droids.
Shutter-Bug-9 (SB-9)

A picture-taking droid photographer at Hol ogram Fun Wrld who Lando assigns to take
pi ctures for Han and Leia’ s wedding album SB-9 has a canera built into his chest, and his
eyes are strobe lights that flash whenever he snaps a picture.

SPIN

An acronym for the Senate Planetary Intelligence Network, a Rebel Alliance troubl eshooting
organi zation. Al the major Star Wars Alliance heroes are nmenbers of SPIN, which has
of fices both on Yavin Four and at DRAPAC on Muunt Yoda on the planet Dagobah

Tricl ops

The true son of the evil Enmperor Palpatine. Triclops is a nutant, with a third eye in the
back of his head. For nost of his life, Triclops was inprisoned in |Inperial insane

asyl ums, under the authority of Trioculus, the former Suprene Slavelord of Kessel

Triclops later escaped fromthe Inperial Reprogramm ng Institute on the planet Duro. Luke
Skywal ker and Ken found hi mand brought himback to DRAPAC. Shrouded in nystery, the
Enpire considers Triclops insane and fears disaster if he were ever to becone Enperor,
like his father. Triclops clainms he believes in peace and disarmng his father’s evi
Enpire, but he may in fact be a brilliant nmadman with a split personality. \Wen he sl eeps,
Triclops invents terrible weapons of destruction in his dreans.

Tri ocul us

Li ke Triclops, Trioculus also has three eyes, but all of his are on the front of his face.
Wth the help of the grand noffs, Trioculus rose fromthe position of Suprene Slavelord of
the spice mnes of Kessel to beconme the new Enperor of the Galactic Enpire after the death
of the evil Emperor Pal patine. Trioculus is an inpostor, not a true master of the Dark
Side, and falsely clains to be Enperor Pal patine’s real three-eyed son. He wears on his
hand a duplicate of the glove of Darth Vader, an everlasting synbol of evil.

Zinthorn flowers

Bl ack flowers used for Inperial weddi ng bouquets.

Zorba the Hutt

The father of Jabba the Hutt. A sluglike creature with a |ong brai ded white beard, Zorba
was a prisoner on the planet Kip for over twenty years. He returned to Tatooine to

di scover that his son was killed by Princess Leia. He | ater becane Governor of Cloud Cty

by beating Lando Calrissian in a rigged card gane of sabacc in the Holiday Towers Hote
and Casi no.



