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The Golden Rascals

"Sir, look out!" Chrisyelled. Lillian around in time to throw up her forcefield, stopping
the huge, initstracks. It bounced off of the shield and :
stunned for the moment. Chris took the opportunity to leap onto its and catch it around the

neck, bringing it to its knees. "Ally!" he called.

Algjandro pulled along from awell-worn copy of "Tales of King Arthur" and took a running leap
at the creature. Just before he plunged the into its , Chris

off, giving Algjandro full access. The creature in pain, then slumped over, dead.
"Not bad,” Lillian commented, brushing off her . "But we really must start questioning
Marconi more when he sends us off on these mad
Algandro removed his from the beast's gut and wiped it on its fur. "But | still don't understand,”
he mused. "What on earth could have caused this thing to attack these ? They didn't hunt it; it

didn't eat them. Why did it bother?'

"Some arejust pureevil," Lillian said,

But



Chris's assessment was less . "Could it perhaps have been

something?' he asked, pointing to the cave whence the beast had come. "If it felt , it may have

been acting on akind of ‘it's me or them' instinct. Asif on cue, alow keen issued from within the

The Rascals exchanged nervous , then carefully crept inside.
They hadn't gone far when, sure enough, they found a nest made of , strips of
and - and in the middle of it was asmall, animal, crying for its mother.

When the baby caught sight of them, its croons grew louder.

Lillian . "Weéll that makes mefeel likea ," she said. "What do you reckon

we should -" She stopped when she saw the look on Chris's face. "Oh no," she said. "No, Chris, we are not

it."

Chris practically had starsin his ."Oh but Sir, look at it," he cooed,

next to the nest and scratching the creature's Jt happily at him. "

And we'vejust killed its mother, after all. It's the least we can do.”

Lillian looked to Algandro for support, but he only ."Solong as he keeps it away from

my books..." he said.

Lillian



. It seemed that the Golden Rascals had acquired a new
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