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###

 

A Thousand Splendid Monkeys by Lyn Perry

 

The clicking was incessant. 

“Anything?” 

The three Overlords paced the aisles looking for signs of
progress. The Alpha Male stopped and pulled a sheet from an
apparatus. He showed it to the others. Gibberish. 

“Nothing. We’re four short I tell you.” 

Damn. 996. So close. 

They’d been collecting specimens for weeks in hopes of a
breakthrough. The launch date was set; they had three days
left. 

“Have we checked Alpha Centauri lately?” 

“Dry. Same with Betelgeuse. And Rigel. Their systems are just
too advanced.” 

“Well, try Sol once more. We’ve been pretty lucky there so
far.” 

The female Overlord turned to the ship’s monitor.
“Scanning.” 

As they waited the rat a tat tat of hundreds of machines
continued unabated. 

“Sorry, I’m not getting… wait. Earth just launched another
probe.” 

“Life signs?” 

The female Overlord let out a w00t in reply. “Four!” 

Excitement flared quickly. Then the other male Overlord asked,
“But are they… ?” 

“Yes, all simian primates.” Sighs all around. 

“Good. I had my doubts when the first specimen we collected from
Sol was canine. The lack of digits presented a problem.” 

The Overlords grinned at each other. They might make their
launch date yet. 

“Let’s prepare for our guests,” said the Alpha Male. 

The ship blinked into hyperdrive and arrived in Sol to
rendezvous with the Earth probe. When the ships had docked, they
welcomed the crew aboard. The four monkeys were shown the room full
of clicking machines.   

For a brief moment the tapping stopped as 996 familiar faces
looked up. Shrieks of welcome greeted the four new arrivals. The
monkeys returned the greeting, bobbing their heads – repeatedly –
in satisfaction. They went immediately to four vacant machines and
started typing. 

“We’re saved!” 

“At least we’ll meet our deadline.” 

Relief turned to giddy anticipation. Surely a thousand space
monkeys on a thousand typewriters could compose a suitable space
opera piece in time for the next chapbook!

 

###

 

Shock the Monkey by Lyn Perry

 

“You strapped in?” 

“Eee eee eee.” 

“Quit complaining, it’s regulations even for experienced space
monkeys.” 

“Ooo ooo eee.” 

“Yeah, okay. When we jump to light you can move about the cabin.
But no smoking, in case you were wondering.” 

“Eee eee ooo.” 

“I know you don’t want to go but your testimony is
vital.” 

“Eee…” 

“Look, Mazaru, we’ve been over this. The Emperor of Alpha
Orionis is accused of orchestrating the invasion of Beta Eridani.
You and your two shipmates intercepted a vital communiqué that
proves his guilt. You must appear before the Galactic High Council
and condemn this monstrous evil.” 

“Eee.” 

“The Jungle World of Beta Orionis could be next, you
know.” 

“Ooo eee eee.” 

“What do you mean that’s none of your business. Don’t the three
of you care that the entire Galaxy is threatened? Our case is
unraveling thanks to your friends. Mizaru now claims he didn’t see
the Emperor’s holocast and Mikazaru says she didn’t actually hear
him give the order to attack. Mazaru, you’re our last hope. Your
evidence against him could put an end to this evil threat once and
for all.”

 

~*~

 

“Is Mazaru prepared to testify?” 

“No, your Honor. He’s refusing to speak.” 

“I thought something like this might happen. Mizaru and Mikazaru
aren’t cooperating either. They claim they didn’t see or hear any
transmission about the invasion of Beta Eridani. Seems the Emperor
got to all three of them.”

“Maybe our space monkey friends simply need a bit of incentive,
your Honor.”

“My thoughts exactly. We’ll start with this one. Sit him down on
the quanta-flux memory joltalizer. Just a little jolt to his
derriere should be enough for him to find his tongue. Now, turn the
setting to eleven and prepare to throw the switch. Three, two,
one…” 

“EEE!” 

“So my friend, you’re ready to talk after all. ‘See no evil,
hear no evil, speak no evil’ only goes so far when it’s your butt
that’s on the line, eh Mazaru?” 

“ooo.”

 

 ###

 

Monkey Business by Lyn Perry

 

“What do you make of this, Mazaru?” 

Captain Ed Drake pointed to the radar blip on the console of the
space freighter. His co-pilot swiveled in his chair and started
nodding vigorously. 

“Ie eee oOo,” the space monkey responded as he jumped to the
floor and waddled around the cabin, waving arms and shaking hands
above his head in excitement. The captain’s sidekick let out a few
more ees, oos, and ies before returning to his
post.

“My thoughts exactly,” Drake agreed. “Time to rock and
roll.”

“Ie?”

“Musical form. Old Earth. Now an idiom. You ready?”

“Oo.”

“Okay, you know the plan. They board, they drink, they spill the
beans.”

Mazaru gave Drake a withering look.

“They tell us the coordinates to the King of the Monkey
Pirates.”

The radar blip grew insistent and a proximity alarm
sounded. 

“Ooo oo eEe.”

“All right, I’m going. I’ll be monitoring the whole thing. If
you get in a jam order a martini, shaken not stirred. The computer
will release the oneirogenic into the cabin. I’ll revive you and
we’ll take the pirates prisoner. But try to get the coordinates
first, Maz. We’ve worked too long on this mission for you to –”

“Eee ie oo?”

“Jump the raygun? Um, close enough.”

Another alarm sounded and the freighter shuddered as the pirate
ship docked their vessel. Drake barely hid himself before the space
monkeys boarded.

 

~*~

 

“Secure the bridge,” the captain of the pirate ship
said as she and her two cohorts stormed the cabin.

Now sitting in the captain’s chair Mazaru looked up at the
familiar voice.

“Shizaru?”

“Mazaru! What a wonderful surprise. A freighter captain no
less. Impressive! I knew at the Academy that you’d go far.”
Shizaru laughed the way monkeys do.

“Nice to see you, too.” Mazaru smooched his lips
insincerely.

Shizaru met his lips with hers in a quick kiss. “I’m almost
sorry we have to steal your cargo. I would love to give you a pass
for old time’s sake.”

“Then before you do will you have a couple of drinks with
me? A martini, perhaps?”

“Great idea! Boys, secure the payload and then help yourself
to some Rigelian Rum – you do have Rigel’s best don’t you? Drinks
are on the house.” The two pirate lackeys bobbed their heads
repeatedly, made some Hawaiian noises, and left the
cabin. 

After a few rounds and some reminiscing, Shizaru – cuddled in
Mazaru’s arms – finally asked, “So where did we go wrong,
Maz?”

“I think it was when Jazumbi become King of the Monkey
Pirates. You swung between me and him all through the Academy. Then
when he made his move, you made yours.” Mazaru shrugged in
defeat.

“Ah, Maz. Don’t feel bad. Look on the bright side. You
turned out to be a brave ‘freighter captain.’ Jazumbi is just some
outlaw – the most powerful, handsome, courageous, and wealthy space
monkey pirate in this part of the galaxy – but nevertheless, he’s
just an outlaw.” Shizaru nestled herself closer to her former
love.

“Speaking of which, where is he nowadays?”

“Mazaru! You can’t trick me that easily. Here, let’s get
yourself another drink. And don’t you dare order a martini.”
Shizaru laughed a knowing laugh.

 

~*~

 

As soon as the pirates left, Drake entered the cabin and shook
his head over the disarray. Empty tumblers, rum bottles – and
undergarments! – lay everywhere. He grumbled under his breath as he
looked at his co-pilot passed out under his chair.

“Computer. One liter cold water.”

When the bottle appeared, Drake poured it over the head of his
friend. The space monkey coughed and sputtered and tried to order a
drink.

“OoO eEe Ei…”

“Too late for stirred, not shaken, buddy. They already took the
cargo and drank all our alcohol.”

“Eee oo eii.”

“So you thought you could out drink her? Maz, she drank you
under the table.”

“Ie?”

“Yes, another idiom, meaning I could wring your neck for blowing
this mission.”

The space monkey hung his head and then reached up at Drake with
forlorn eyes.

“Oo ee.”

Drake sighed and picked him up. “I love you too, Maz. I love you
too.”

 

###

 

Thanks for reading!

Space Monkey Pirates – Three Flash Fictions © 2007-2011 Lyn
Perry

“A Thousand Splendid Monkeys” originally published in RayGun
Revival.

Read more speculative fiction for free at ResAliens.com. You can
also purchase a print issue of Residential Aliens Magazine at
http://www.lulu.com/spotlight/resaliens.
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	Billy
Farnsworth Zombie Hunter (2010)
Whenever Billy and his dad set out to bag some Z's they
inevitably return to face something far worse for them waiting at
home. (These two humorous flash fictions first appeared in
Bewildering Stories.)



	


Spam
Fiction (2010)
When Alan Smittee discovers how to convert garbled spam email
text into flash fiction, anything is possible. (This short story
first appeared in Every Day Fiction.)



	


Even
Superheroes! (2010)
When Mr. Clark and Mr. Wayne are caught touring a nursing home,
you know the days of their heroics are coming to an end. (This
short story first appeared in ResAliens Zine.)



	


Quick
Gasps of Breath - 5 MicroHorrors (2011)
Five super flash fictions (not even 1000 words total) of the
horror persuasion (with a bit of humor thrown in). Good for a quick
gasp before bed.









  

    [image: FeedBooks]
 
 
    www.feedbooks.com

    Food for the mind


  


OPS/images/cover.png





OPS/images/logo-feedbooks.png
Eeedbomls





OPS/images/logo-feedbooks-tiny.png
E{;edbooﬂs





