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STAGE ONE is the magazine of SFFEN but the mext
magazine will praobebly have a different name.

The purpose of this fanzire is to print the literary
works of the members of SFFEN and whoever else heppens

ta be srourd when contributions are extrscted.

1f, in

reading this, you discover sowmething which you dor®t

congidex %o be 5F.

don't call wus.
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THE HOLE
by The Bamber.

The hale held mud, water, and a man. The
water and mud slid to the batiom. The man fought
against them and the law of gravity.

The water sliding over the wmud left few faat-
tolds, and those it did leave were uncertain,
Halfway up the hale = smell, lome roat clung
precariausly to the slippery way. From the water
to the root seemed & mile; a thousand more from the
raot to the sliding edge.

An bhour later the roat was in the man's hand,
and now he wandered how ta reach the top.

The problem salved itself, The root broke,
The man lay in the brown water, watching the mud slide,
slide slowly tno the baottom,

Now there wés no root. There was only mud, water,
end @ man.,

o < <

By the same author: Two paems

Mugic Slespy Naogntime
A kittcen At eleven

purring...saft breeze you can feel it caming..,

blowing...a trickling brook... not tao stromg,..but it's
a child laughing with jay there...at twalve syelids droop

until eternity in visians
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I write my ggitaph an the staxs

and [ wander why .... devil and dactor
Preachexr arnd bum
"Shape Up" “Teke Ten®

- "Mg matter what shape yaur stgmach's in"
gmoke Excedrin ;... it cleans like a white tormnado

Insamity perversiaon cex sadism
Fun and games isn't 21t7
Maybe ...
Kitty Kat middle-slider

Fineapple promoter

“What's it sll abaout, Alfiel"

Diaries and Duiries

Laises and Daisies

Flying tao Hell and back, stupping to fuel up
at tha neighborhood mortuary

Fudge brickle hes ywsight suled

No margin drafting vse it all adds dawn

Insanity is necessery in an ingane world

It's called narmalcy

wWhile Poegts, “writers, Thealogiens, Morticians,

Soldiers {Hell, na! [ wan't gp!)

Tricky Ulicky Hsters soiled doves and

Brittls pious haewks all go wrong together now

In &n upside aut UDigpity Do excretian

Called Eaxth ..,..-

Where did 1 go wrong?

1 was a goad Father

{ gove them sin like they werited,
Now thsy forsake me and say I'm
Desd ard living in Argemtine

fg Hell with ‘hem ....-. [ dos™t care® .-..-

by ted mcpherson



They came so long age . . . o investigate and knaw

Far They were the Ultimate in thought,

Now they decided on thig planet ., . . to stock it up and plan it
For They had the perfec being in mind

Sa They sattled back and waited, until the floaods abated,

For the Perfect Being to come faorth from its shaell.,

From the mire it same and steadily grew
And through the millenium it drew
I°8elf aract.
To move like Them ., . .
To resemble Tham . . .

s s ¢ but rat liks Them
They waited . . .

They watched with interest this farm of coarse Congtruetion:
Primitive snd hairy; born with the ahility to carrcy
Cansciousness aof past sndesvors, pain and glary.

And They knew that Thay would have ta wait
Far the Besing te bring himself the knowledge
That would enable him <o become as Themselves.

Through the centuries he schooled himself for
A goel which he %hought wes a perfect one.

And They nodded in approval for this was

The only ard

The maat logical qusst

Anyone cauld undartake

Far Yhay had taken tihat same path

Eons aga.



And Yhoy sighed with satisfaction as

They wailed “or the Being to attein the gosl, far
He most certainly would and then he would be asg
Themselves,

Time has passed and the HSsing hes grown;
His shadow falls over grester srees now-
But in the Golden Lave of the sur

He appasras of mary =claurs,

And this circumstance deoes give his mind a tzoubled »iew-

And he cannot urderstand
= 86 most certeinly They do =
That all his coloure sre mgrely shedes of are commoun hus.

They look ¢loser now to see where he went astray

And They wonder et him and They listen ta him,

And They cennot upderstsnd how the Being or

His evolu?ionary jouzney can expeci to

“chieuse the goal when he looks withgut seeing . .
And listene without hearxirg . , , and above gll this -
They cannot comprehend why He sees and hears and yet

Doeg not fnow.

Hut They are cantent to wait, for They
Krnow ihat this being will

Achieva his said gosl and nevax

Tarxy

1rn the process.

e ¢ o s o They age still waiting . . «

Yy ted mipherson



Heinlein is 2 Harsh Master

by Edwa:d Beauregard

(Note: The opiidens exprecsed in this essay are those of
the suthor oniy and guite possibly no one else in the world,}

T asssume any one reading this hsa resd both YMoon Is A
Hersh Mistress! and *Heinlein in Dimensgion®. Otherwise this
articis may sesm somswhat disjointed. Hig ecther novels sra
also recommended; especlally the more recent ones,

Heinleiri'a politizal ieanlngs ere usually a good topic
to argus sbout whenever fans get togKether. Penahin virtuslly
dismisses "Starship Troopersi es the book veralon of & racrui-
Ling fiim, Inatead; T think it expresses one of many pussiblie
"frvourablie futursz® that Helnlsin writes about. Piense obasirve
thot in Lhat society the ‘asverage citizen®' haz everything thati
we 80 plousiy claim Yo consider impertant: hsalth, securlty,
the gocd 1ife, ete. 1 feel it presents a valuable aitoernative
tc what 1= a8 predominantly an overly idealistic apprcsch being
rushed today.

~ Meany of Panshin's conmsnta -re irreisvent: his ob jeeticu
Zv Rico's fasther being posted to the same ship lg surely just
carping. Storiez are founded on ¢cin.idences,; and in a small
foriae like the Mob':g Infantiy such an occurence is certainly
probabls. But the worst mistake Panshin mekes is to simply
dismiss the bcok.

“ome people feel it is imposgsibie to reconcile the
opinlons expressed in both 'Starahip Trcoperst and Steanger
In 4 Strange Landf, Others 3ay Heinleln dldn*t realliy m wun
that one of the two (either) should be ¢onsidered as being
an expression of his feelings (refl. P. Schyler Miller in Mar,
60 Analogi.

T f'ee) that the books are not irreconcilablie; vhat they
both sould be in agreement with A single basic philosophy.

Szlence fictlon deals with the ‘what-1f' aspest. Given
the different situations, different methods wiil prcduse
"optimum solutiens. Thils 1s the rseason for the great differ-
ence In the two books. Given & ireligion' {(which is actually
itself a very strict dissipline - a point often coveriooked)
which can proeduce the pawers Heinlein postuletea, then his
story bscomss gquite consistent with his asoparent philasophy.

Pointing to the non-vioienue of the reiigion of Valens
tli:» M, Smith is meaningliess - given the powers they have,
the resat of menkind is truly ‘as extinet 8s the dinosaupt
458 Heinlsin polints oul., Violence woulid bs aupsrfliuoud, ,

'/nere violsnce = or more accurately, foiue, - is needsd
for survival, 1v is used;

Mostl impertant is the underiying belief that zuccess
i® besed or discipiline - selfi-dlscipline, In order to re=
main in the Motile Infantry (remember how sasy it wes to
get out?) or te master Valsntine Michael Smivh's religiom,
poif'-discipiins ie the prime recuisite.



Helniein Is A Harsh Master (contd.)

el e Ll PN VP ST ——

All very well; ycu say, but mnyone z8n produce theories.
What about some support for thsm? ’ -

I supoose the easiest way teo bvludgeon you into agree--
ment is to cuote copiocusly from svervthing Heinlein has
ever written, Put since I don't heve the space to do so,
1711 depend on a few seiected passages from hig more re-
cent books. ’

In Double Star we find: "Paciflism is & shifty doctrine
undsr which & man Bccepts the benefits of the social group
without being willing to pay - and claims & halo Tor his dis-
horesty."”

In Starship Troopers: "War is not violence and kilidng,
pure and 8 implG; War 18 contrclled violence, for a purpose.
The purpaose of war is to support vour government's decisions
by forecs. The purpose is never tc kill the enemy just 1o be
killing him oon‘”

In Stranger in a Stiange Land: "If all you zay is true...
then competition, lar from éeiﬁﬁ"?llminated, 13 rougher than
ever. If one tenth of one psrcent of the population 1s capable
of getting the newg, then =21l you have to do is 8hos them - apd
in 2 matter of some generations the stupid ones will die oub
and thoss with your discipline will inherit the sarth,®

And from the same book, this generaliy correct statement:
"But goodneas alone is never snough. A hard, colid wirdom

is requirsd for goodness to acconplish good. Goodness w Ithout
wisdom always sccomplishes evll,”

And the political systsm of the Twenty Universss in
Glory Road werits spscia’l mention, Where, in previocus
Ssstgﬂ fiie society postulated waa entirely on earin, a
falrly rigorous politice!l system was proposed., Aa the
size of the soclety postulated grows larger, the system
to govern if becomer leswy restrictive. Thus, for bhs
Twenty Unliverses we have: "7This non-system hoids together
by having no togethernese, no uniformity. nsver sesking
perfection, no utopiss*~ jJust answers goed enough . to got
by, with lotas of loossness and room for many ways and .
attitudes.” ' 2

This does not prevent the Fmpresses. howaver. fiom
holding virtually 11fe end death. contro) (as shown when
Star tells of one empresr solving a& dispute by having a
diplomat from one of the quarrelling parties executed,}
Here, as aiwaye in Helnleints stories, forecs is epplied
where needed.



Heinlein 7s A Rarsh Master ({econcld,)

Politics in Farnham's Freehold is largely relsgated
to a secondary sspect. )le are more concerned with Hugh
Fernham's personal struggles than with the death of civile
ization (which 1s only touched on fleetingly) snd the rise
of a neo~feudal society.

The smaller scale Helnlein is working on gives us
views of an elaborate and ossified society which does
not have the ma jor problems of‘Adiversity to troublie 1%,

Moon Is A Harsh Mistress, Heinlein's latest (and
hope fuTLy, not wYs 1ast) novel, we ses the political
genesis of a revolutionary asoclety. The main point he
makes in this book 1s how a noble revolution, fought
for good cause, can still be ruined by the legions of
'yammerheads' who are forever amending and revising
and adding thousands of restrictive rulas desligned to
protect other peopls from themselves, '

Also in The Moon Ie A Harsh Mistregs note that the
Loonies used & minimum of force in guch & way that it
would back up their poaition without, if possible, causing
loss of life on eerth, Only when there is an actival attack
on thelr homes do they respond viciously and maassacre the
FoN. troopss

I could continue, but I feel these fow exemples auf-~
ficlent to back my contention that all of Heinleints nov-
ola (at least within the last fifteen years) ere the re-
sult of one political vhilosophy, and that he has not con-
tradicted himsell, or proposed opposite types of societies.
Within the framework of °‘what-if®, all his stories ars
congistent,

[ 1L
=




This short is written by the editor.
Future, Limited

The President of the United States:was ecstatic as
he wetched the ancient D-8 cat clear three slums esnd a
low rent housing developement off of what was once known
as the White House lawn.

The Secretary of state entered. "The high intensity
radar studies are complste, Mr, Prasident,"

’ "Thankyou;" the President said, and'uﬁfered the
Secreéary of atate a petri dish. "wan'f-yud have a ra;"
ovary?" '

The Secretary of State controlled a strong compulsion
to vomit. "No - ﬁo - uxp - ﬁbt_@hila I'm on duty," he
said, looking up at the towering figure of the Firs:
Citizen, while dabbing franticelly at his pallid lips
with his handkerchief., The Secketary stesled himself
and thought he had best get it over with. )

"The radar studies reveal that Russia’s is two pine
needles shorter than ours." -

“Tremendous! Utterly tremendaous!"” exclaimed the
President, taking a bloody ub}ect'out of the dish and
munching it thoughtfu1135‘ ThF.Se:ratary aof Stgte gagged
and fled. He almost made it to the doorx.

The President looked sadly =t the rug, and turned
back to the windew to witness the workers pegging the
perimeter of the 2000 foot clesr plastic dome ta the
ground xecently clearxed of the tarpaper shacks of the low
rent housing project. The President was an imaginative
man, and because of his greet height (he is one of the
ten tallest man in North America) he had based his campaign
on the platform that it took a tall man to carxy cut lofty
ideals. The President was four foot three inches tall.
His latest brain child was the Christmas tree race. He
was having the largest evergreen in the world (by two pine
needle lengths) set up on the white house lawn.

As the inhabitants of the housing district picked



their way through the rubbla, fresh air was being pumped
into the dome and the dome swelled lzke 8 misused
diaphram. )

Gleafully tha president dressed for out doors and
picked up hls Bcaptre of off;ca (it mada a ‘good antz-
persnnnel uaapon) and scampexed out to the dome, stopplng

‘.=

for & moment to chalk "UP WITH FSTRDGEN" on en expasad

stanchxon. o ; )
The Prea;dent went ‘into the prassure lack and

. S

q .
automatxc shnwers scrubbed his outdoar auit, Tha Prasident .
shed the plaat;c BUit and elr puxifying gas-halmet and

e .

sat foat into the largest body ‘of ctlean sir in tha
world.

3
e

. \.‘- )

Ladade'] ‘4' ,
The Pres;dent boued “to his audxance. cnmposed of

L o 2ns G et
two sterig cameras, three urchzns prsaszng thezr nosae to

S |

the dome wall, and a mangy dog urlnatzng on ‘the lock
@t RS R N & . W
door. * A N

,

Naw the hanor was the Preezdent‘a slone. His was

the ths duty to place tha star at tha top of the largest

Chrzstmaa tres in the world. ol

Uzth a vvave aof his hand, tha fxrst cltxzen declxned

the uffer of an xmpresslgélg sized cherry pxcksr, en%
-~ sy K "
placxng his hand on the mxghty trunk the Pras;dant e

A3

stratchad ta hisg vary tzppy toes and placad the gtar on;'
the topmuat branches of the largest evargreen in the world.
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Paul Green has contributed a linear poem and a prase poem.
Paul hes published in New Waorlde and numerous other
publications.
He is presently on an M., A. fellowship in the
Creative Writing Dept. at U, B. €., and is working as
an anouncer with the CBC Aadia.

DIRECTIONS YO THE DEAD END

1. Be prudent:
Thie planet haz a beginning,
a middle and an end.
At the desd end, dismount,
Walk through the burying ground; touch
the mound
at the base.
Laaok up at the tower, the grid,
the ailvery, hairzy antennae;
Wateh the panel on the plinth,
the dials, the frozen meters, the icicle spiderxs
reach solid stats,
Tha absolute is 2ero,

Perfect machines contsin no maving parts.

2, Do not panic, do not be pasgan., Be prxudent. Avoid
convulsions. Hear thesa instructions., You must nat
forget you are approaching the desad end. There
will he no mare signals. Follaow cur signe. The
handrails sre provided for your awn pratectian.
Remain on the path, Avoid gpoars. Do not be disturbed
by our guides. They arxe there to help you, across
the final metres of the midnight zone. Abstain from
beans. Da not remowe your masks. The guides will
intane your name wher the time comes. Do not remove
your gloves. They will he specially treated for the
final bandshake. Do not expose yourselves. Da not
sccept any immodest sangs, boaks, or pictures that
might be offersd to you at the wayside. Pratect
your nerwous system. A% the dead end, on the ledge




of the dead end.

STAND BACK

The elim end of the shining edge is hardened,

sexrrated, live.

1 errived at the dead erd several days ago

after
aftar
after
after
after
after
after
aftar
after
after
after
after
aftex
after
avter
atter
after

gfter

afTter
after
after

af{ar

after
after

after

many evolutions

ritusl purificetions

stemping out my birthmark

slicing out my ftumours . =

exorcising my sSpesms

[C}

smoking out my nest of serpents
hemmering my shadow

burning down my statues

cutting up my writing

hraeking my assemblies

erasing my waxped tapes
distilling my bodily fluids
sevaging my dogs

dreinirg off my cesspit and smashing the sump
smashing my crutch and cane
gcouring my fleshpots

stzafing my floodlit bed

testing my gold guerdisns
(chuckling 4in sulphuric acid)

tickling my clown to death

strangling my privete puppet

stuffing my corpses with fuel-soaked rsgs
digging my Dwn cave

flooding my charred erk

the purgstive flood

humar sacrifice

1 came to the dead snd

3000 light years from the Vaticer

where

all thes parallels ccnverge.

Infinity is dotted with rpiating coxrpses...

their

domed helmets sparkle, their tamgled life-lines



unroll from concsve bellies
and particles of an enormous query
jerk through their barbed e%ectric fibres

The transmitter floats a few feet way
from the rim of ihe dead end.

It is apherical, compact, and far too small.

Paul Green
1969

THE MUSIC OF THE SPHERES

amcma—

The music of the spheres emanates in all directions
from this small electronic music box, which has besen
specially constructed for the purposa.

It consiste of a polished steel cabinet, approximately
ore cubit in height, two cubits in depth. three in length,
Inside this modulus a random tone generator is concealed.

A row af toggles, keys end switches is mounted on the
side panel, enabling the pperxator to impese patterns of
rhythm, pitch and tone-colour on the wild and arbitrary
flux of sonic energy, which is capable of indefinite
wariatior. It is apt to function a extremes of wolume,
and frequently tends towards miecrotonality.

As there is no calibrated scale of values on tha
control panel, and as the controls themselves move at
the slightest touch. i% ie imperative that operators must
co-ordinate their nervous systems with great dexterity.

Lot me demonstrate: by pressing these white bakelite

keys -~ anes leerns the correct sequence by arduous preactice



on the simulator ~ I car establish a simple diatonie
theme in alow common time. My favourite theme is the

Dies Irse. 1 shall use a fairly heavy vibratc.

Listen clcsely; already afker only four bars, the
thems is eterting to change. A thick slurred bass-ling
is added, there’s a faint reverb on sach whole-note.
This time the drone is very high pitched. This fugue
will take some while to descay. You can at least try %o
save it from chagcs,

Do not disturb yet. That red switeh in the centre
iv only for emergency use. But some ppexators sre still
left permanently deaf,

The machine generstes its own power, of couraen. It
was not designed tc be switched off. OSome operators are
not affected by deafness., Their fingertips sense the
changing vibrancy of the polished metasl, the sples of
their feet press against the quivering floor. 1xy to v
avoid distortion.

1€ the noise finds the right frequency, it can cause
irnternal bleeding, Heware too, of carnivorous bats.
Outside tho wire windows of this work-room, the ultrasonics

can meke themselvss felt, Per saecula sssculorm,
Its brief spasms of silence are totally unpredictable.

I¥ you cen still hear me, listen closely. Faxr tba
pre-echo af the last buxst of noise... There is s5till e

pussible resolutian,

Now, lister: {88 the last huge churd breaks; as the
otar collides with a dim green planet in the wilky stellsr
smog; &s the yin clangs insids the clapped-out yong;)-~
listen *o youx slowing syncopeted heert-beat.



Whenever the monatonous thud stops, stap and listen
to the music of the spheres.

The music of the spheres emanates in all directions
from this small electronic music box, which has been
specially constructed fur the purpose. Its brief spasma
0f silence ere totally unprediciable.

Paul Green
1570






Mike Hzilay is the club historian and general knowledge

sourcs on practically any field af Sf.

ONE BRIGHT DAY IN THE MORNING
by Mike Bailey

Long ago, many ages before the empire of Enlil,
the barrier was cracked, and & great missile came
thundering down from the sky., 0Out of it came three men
and & woman....to all appearances human. They immediately
farmed a square with locked hsnds and appeared to be
studying the jungle terrain about them. Then, releasing_
one another, two of the men returned ta their craft and
brought out a large covered objecti that they handled with
ridiculous zase for all its apparent mass. The man who
had remained outside an the hillock drepped somcthing
onto the ground end guickly a hole appeared into which
the covered object was placed.

With dusk spproaching, and the remainder of their
work completed, the four who acted, not e2s four, but as
querters of their whole, bort—os—geentorerStbhebryhmbay
turred their attentions %o the space-craft and with the
clap of colliding air, it wanished. The four, not having
said a word to each other, faced one another in a square;
then turred and walked in opposite directions into the
rich, werdant, darkening undergrowth, Wherever they
walked, the jungle was siient.

Graimon, sword in band, sat crouched on a limb af
a giant fir tree, waiting for the entourage aof the fat
wizard, Haemon, to pass. The barbarizn’s plan was to
leap down onto the wizard, when he passed and rob him of
his jewelry. Breathing in deeply the scent of the forest
to relax himself, Graimon began listening for npoises of
the appreaching group. He bad watched the wanderings cf

the entourage nightly for several days and had noticed



that arter visiting the beautiful Praiskilla, the Fat
Gne slways came this way when he returned to his fent.
But this night was geimg to be different, for Graimcn
waited; and being in his youth, he was anxious to try
his sword. Voices were filtering through the forest now
end Graimon had cause to mutter curses, for this night
they were coming through perhaps ten paces to the far
side and a sudden leap would only serve to give warning.

"Fester, you louts," cried Haemon in a high vaice
for a man, but then he was a wizard and not & man.
Suddenly, there was an animal scream and bursting through
the undergrowth came a giant of a man with gword siashing.
The litier bearers ran like rats. leaving their mastier
tumbling in the dirt. UOnly four of the entourage were
armed and one fell before he knew what was happenring..

"Ai! You pigs, save mel" screamed the terrified
Haeman,

“Nothing will save you from the sword of Graimen.,”
cried the youthful thief as ha snatched a jeweled pendent
and some rings from the lwitching wizard. The armed
members of the entourage were hanging back in fear sf the
slashing sword of the giant. Clouting the wizard over
the head with his €word hilt, the barbarian rambled into
the darkness with his leot. From the fearful expressions
oen the faces of the members of the entourage, Graimon
knew he need not expect any pursuit,

On impulse, he turned and headed back toward the
village from which the entoursge had come. Groping
through the darkness was an ability that Graimon was
learning rapidly; he went cat-quick and with the confidence
of a weasel....and often he was as foolhardy as one. Now
the forest thinned, and he could see the flickering of
torches ahead. Sheathing his sword and burying his loat.
the barbarion made his way toward the tent of the wizard's
mistress, Praeskilla. Overhead the sky was moonless; but
Graimon sensed no advantage in this for he knew that it
was ears, and pot eyes, that he had to deceive. Even
so, he kept to the shadows as much as possible, and

when he reached the rear of Praeskilla's tent, the
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big enough to crawl %through.

After standirg in the darkness of the ten:t for a
minute to sllow his eyes to adjust, braimo& spotted the
beautiful woman lying aslesp on luxurious fabrics
brought from the %ast., OGrunting with pleasure, the
barbarion stepped forward and feil onm ths belpless woman,
mexrcilously ravsging her.

tle awskened in the forest to the singing of birds,
but no....there was something more. Rolling to his feet.

Lraimon listened intently srd heard the baying of dogs in

the distance. He quickly gathered together his possessions

and started to head further into the forest at a trot.
He had no borse, for they wers very scarce this far noxth.
Because he had no doubt of tis ability to outdistance his
pursuers, bGraimon did not run in headlang flight, but

icked his course carefully, heading souths,

In the large tent on the summit of a hill that was
a mile from the nagmeless willage, Haemon was putting on
a shaw for his followers who were gatherud outside. One
side of the %ent was opesn aind Haemon's followers were
standing here to watich the wizard perform his incantations.
Dropping some fire-powder onto the ground, he intoned,
"0 Dark and Powerful One, He who controls fthe Narth Wind
snd chaxts the paths aof the stars; 1 call on You to
avenge th2 evil-doinys o€ the barbarian. Graimen, against
youx suppliecants, The Ffareignec has stalen jewels, @nd

alse he has assaulted ouwr mast heacrtiful women."
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Then the wizaxd muttered szwe words in o mystesious
language and was about tc bring forth a xeply by rubbing
the fire-powder with his foot, when suddenly the intericy
of the tent want pitch black. Dutside Hsemorn hesrd some
women scream. but his own fear occupied his mind. In the
darkness he felt a presence and the hairs on the nape of
his neck rose in fear.

"Kneel! Supplicants of the Darxk One, who is sometimes
known as Thral; for I have come in answer to your plees;h
came 8 deep, reverberating vaice. Hesemon fell onto the
floor, muttexing prayers to himself in fear  Outside the
tent, the gathering crowd became suddenly silent, and
many prostrated themselves.

"l have erected a barrier wbhich will hold our words
within....you may spesk candidly," the voice went an,
with much less showmanship. Now Haemon Had courage
enough to open his eyes, but =aw only a flickering
shadow in the darkness.

"I choose not to be seen," seid the voice known as
Thral, answering his unspoken thoughts.

Now Haemon had rescovered sufficiently to speak, "1f
I had but dreamed thst the mighty Thral would even hear
my feeble incantatians, 1 would have been prepared to
show much less surprise at your coming, Msster," said the
wizard fearfully, now ewsn dering to raise his head from
the ground.

"1 understand your feelings perfectly," replied the
Shadow-being.

“rluwever, my purpose in faorming here is not to answer
youxr incantations, but to re-effirm your servility and
pressent you with a tool of Thral," continued the Dark
One,

The terrified wizard said nothing, but hape glimmesed
in his eyes. Out of the darkness came a great red jewel.
which seemed ta have unending depth and a life of its
own,; 85 it turned in the darkness.

"This jewel, called a Glem, has the power of Thral
and will grant many favours to yeur incantatiens,
\.izard," anncunced the Shadow-keing.

"One thing, Master;:..the barharian, Graimon, has



committed great crimes on youxr followers, and I would be
truly grateful if the Dark One would personally avenge the
tribe," said Haeman carefully, fearful of changing the
subject.

The Shadow-creature ignored the wizard's hint and
went on...

"Fram this day on, when the first ice of winter
cavers the nearest body of water, three women and a man
will be chossn from the tribe as a sacrifice for my
continued favours. 1 will come for them when you call
through the jewel.

"Remember. the powers of the Dark One are far-seeing
and all-encompassing,® threatened the Shadow-creature.

Suddenly Haemon could no longer ses, then he lost
bis hearing, and quickly he lost cont:zol over his other
genses, Because he could no langer feel himself breathing,
the wizard thought someone was choking him, and threw him-
self beck onto his cushions in fear.

When he regained his senses, with no knowledge of the
elapsed time, Heemon heard vague mutterings sutside and
was happy ta find light entering the tent. The Dark One
was gone, but an acrid odour still pervaded the air,

On the morning of the seventh day since he hag
committed his last cobbexy, braimon awcke far *ta the
south of his pursuers, whe had prebably long since given
up the chase end returned ta report their failurxe to the
wizard, Haemon. The barbarien had decided he had fled
far enough, for if he fled much farther, he would have to
learn a new langusge and this did not appeal to him. The
forest was a wonderous sight in the merning, especially
if the observer hed no aches ox worries and the youmng
thief scaked up the splendouzr with zest.

Naon found Graimon segarching for some sign aof a
nearby village or town, such as smoke or a trail., He was
far enough away from his crims tu exchapge the jewelry
for coin. Merchants did not like handling stolen
possessions of wizaxds; even af harmless ones like
Haemon.

Suddenly an internal alarm went off in Graimen and

2l



he was suddenly wary, but aof what he did net know.s Then
ne zealized that the forest was silent end a sudden calm
perveded. The barbsrian stopped., held his brsath to
listen; and hearing nothing. he looked around is vain,
Then he lookad up.

The rock was hurtling straight for his head. Muttering
cturses, First in fear, then in anger, Graimon leaspt aside,
looking for his assailant. HKe did not have to sesrch
very keenly for a huge shadow came skimming over the
‘clearing that he had nccupied a second befora,

Graimon had heard that yreat black birds wers often
the bearers of svil tidings from the true Wizards, end
now he attached much credulity to thase bits af hearsay.
The barbarian grabbed a stone and hurled it a4 the black
bird, but the feathersd demon easily dodged it. Moticing
the beady eyes flare and the neck feathers swell, Graimon
decided to leave well enough aslone and departed, careful

to keep under cover,

Someone was fallowing him and the barbarian knew it.
However, being confident of his abilities in the forest,
Graiman felt more curiousity than fear. He decidecd that
i¥ he could gain a distance far encugh shesd af the
follower so thet he was lost to the other's sight for a
moment, then he cowld lie in wait and catch the other off
guard.

The fooipads were much more cautious riow, as if the
follower sensad that something was amiss. The youth
could make cut the dark form as it approached the tree in
which he was concealed. With dusk descending, wision was
becoming & useless art.

Dropping with the silence of a stone, the barbarian
carefully kneed his follower in the neck, knocking him to
the ground. Graimon rolled to his feet and gently touched
the point of his sword te the other's throat.

"wWait, friend!" came a young veice out of the dark-
ness at his feet, "Do you think 1 was following you with
evil intent? || was lost and .hoped you would lead ms to

some town."



"Then why didn't you come
openly and ask me directions?"
asked the barbarian.

"You didn“t give me a chance,
stranger. Let me rise and we can
share my food and drink over a

fire," approached the followex.

Graimon let him up and
noticed that he was about his own
pge and had a similar build, bwut
pbviously lacked some of the
2nimal instincts that were present
in the berbarian;:

"How are you zalled?" asked
Graimon.

"My name is Lamrack....and
yours?Y

"I am cslled Graimar, son of
Gorlack,;" the barbarian replied,
exchanging formalities. Accepiing

one another, they set about making



camp for the night.

Later, over the camp fire, Lamrack told of how he
was aspiring to enter the Guild of Thieves and was
journeying to the trading town of Porg where one of the
masters of the guild lived. Realizing their common
interests, Graimbpn decided to travel with Lamrack to
Porg. There he was aure to rid himself of his loot.

Porg was a town whexe traders of the East met with
thiose of the West. With such a flowing of goods, it was
& haven of thieves and murderers. It was rough and
Graimon liked this, for the raw physical side of life
appealed to him zather than the mental.

On the first night of their arrivel in Porg, Lamrack
spoke to Graimon about the legendary Lrypt of Tolrad, the
firat Wizard. They were sitting in one of the many
taverns of the town and trying hard not to gag on the
various odors permpating ithe air.

"l have a propogition to make, Graimon,” said
Lamrack. "The Guild Mester Rumar told me I would have
to prove my prowess as a thisf and gave me a task to attempt.’

"What is it?" asked Lraimon.

"Hawe you heard of the Crypt of Telrad? Well, that
ig my task....l must loot it."

"But the legend...”

"1 know the legend. Graimon, but my course is set.
Will you help me?"

"All right, but 1 don't think my sword will werd off
the flame-sickness, although it may aid us against the
soxcery," agreed Graimon.

"Let's drink te ;t then, comrade?" said Lamrack.
They touched tankards and drained them ip one draught.

After a pause Lamrack added, "Tomorxrow I1'll go to
Rumar and tall him ! accept the test: and after he tells
me where the crypt is, we will meet here to make our
finzl plans.

"1 must go now, Graimon," he =aid rising, "and I
wouldn't wortyyabout sorxcery, becasuse in my land it is

nuthing more than something to scare children with."



Graimon said nothing, for oftenm his friend seemed
to have wisdom far beyond his years and had more than
ance caused the barbarian to pause in thought at same
remark.

On the third day of their trek to the sast of Poxrg,
the two travelers came to the crest of a hilleck, and
what they saw convinced them that they had reached their
destination. In the little valley before them was
progressive desolstion, climaxed in the center by a patch
of sand where nothing grew. Graiman immediately sensed
the silence, anpd iouking up, he noticed that birds avoided
flying over the valley.

"This valley is evil," said the barbarian.

"1t must be the one that master Rumar spoke of, but I-
feel a forboding draft on my bones, like we have walked
into some trap."

"1f you are afraid, Grasimon, you can wait here far
me,*" faunted Lamrack.

Graimon hesitated, thinking of the black bird and
feeling some misgivings at the present situation, but
his honor was at steke and hs could not back out.

"There,” Graimon pointed tn the other side of the
valley, "That must be the entrance that Master Rumar spaoke
of." 0On the far side there was the derkness aof an
opening, In answer to Lamrack's taunt, the barbarian
started down intoc the valley toward the entrance. He was
fearful of crossing the valley, especially the dead part,
but except for the silence, nothing was unususl.

Just before they reached the antrance of the Crypt,
Lamrack slipped on a rock and his pouch dropped at
Graimon's feet, revealing a glimmering red jewel.

"That is a fine jewel that you have, Lamrack," said
Graimon, "I have not seen one like it before."

"1t was a gift from my teacher for being an excellent
pupil," replied Lamrack with a strange gleam in his eyes.
The barbarian returned the gem and came ta stand in the
entrance with his companion, but now feeling more

apprehensive,



Looking in from the entrance, Graimon saw nothing
but depths of blackness, and from it came %the siench of
dead animals, Ffrom his pack Lamrack brought cut a torch
and two sperking rocks. Now with saome light, they
proceeded into the darkness. The floor of the passageway
sloped end was surprisingly smooth, As they descended,
the silence, the echoes, the cdor, and the ewer pressing
darkness combined to give forth an eeris effect. Graimon
had unsheathed his sword and was prepared to strike at
anything that moved. Suddenly, before them the passage-
way divided; one to the left and one to the right.

"You tske the one to the left, Graimon," said
Lamrack, "Do you want to teke thz forch with you? I
have only ane. "

"No, I need no light," ssid the barbarian, perxhapsa
a little to proudly. As he started down his passage,
Graimon thought he heard someone lsughing. Gripping his
award, he went forward with a reeolution to find and
take the treasures that this crypt neld. The barbarian's
animal~like senses wers keyed up and eny sound ar
movement would start a killing maching with a sword.

With his weapon out in frant of him touching the ground,
ard his free hand feeling the wall on his left, Greimon
moved slowly forward,

It was the smell that gave him the first warning.

An acrid odor assailed his nostrils and he realized there
muet be arn opening where it came from. Then his sword
was no longer touching the ground but instead was hanging
in mid-air. Graimon stopped and felt the edge of the
abyss below him. He kicked a rock over the edges and at
the count of seven it struck....not water aor ground, bhut
something soft.

Then with his sword, he felt along the sides of the
passage and found thet on one side af the pit there was
a ledge adbout ane cubit wide. bLrimly, Graimon set aus
scrose the pit on the ledge, hoping that it extended to
the other side, if there wes one. After he had {aken a

few staps alung the ledge, he heard the movement of a
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lezge body in the pit,

Trying to hurry across the ledge, the barbarian a
almost fell, but luck was with him and hie sars rather
than his sword told him that he had safely reached the
other side. No longer could he hear the vaet pit below
him, But the activity in the pit continued and Graimon
realized his return would not be easy. MNow the pessage-
way eppeared larger and sven more unnatural, and that
barbarian decided that he must be in thes right one and
Lamrack must hava taken the decoy.

A whispering began to tingle the bsrbarisn's sars
end suddsnly far ahesd & howling started. Then a fisrce
blast of air struck him and ha reeled againat the wall
for support, realizing that if he had a torch, it would
now have been blown out.

Then far ahead he ssw a glimmering on the wall of
the cave where it curved out of & direct line of sight.
With the aid of the light, the barbsrian moved she=zd
quickly Tor s minuts. After a Tew seconds it dimmed and
vanished., Now surrounded by the darkness ance moxe,
Graimon fell back to using his other senses and noticed
a stinging in hia nose caused by s peculisr acrid odor.
Becoming more familiar with his surcoundings, the
barbarian wae proceeding with less feer and more curiousity.
He was moving quickly and silently.

About sveszy ten steps Grsimon stopped, held his
breath, and listened intenily for a few sacands. After
several twists end turns in the p=assageway, he stoppsd

and heard a low moaning which seemed to be coming from




just arxo.nd the next Turn. Knowing that ro rormal being
wzould hearx hia approach, he was stariled whaer wards weze
addressed to him from cut of the darknese,

"o a}ranga: from the North, 1 fear irat you havs
fallen into a trep torceived by your enemies®, the vaoice
was weak anrd resping.

"Who speaks?" asked Graimov as sofily as he <ould,
leat he give away his poeivion.

Than a greenish glowing toak form in the darkasss
and Graimarn s8aw the shape of I mai imprienned by chaiag
appeer, shimmexing usaaterally,

"Straerger, ! sense your strangth and sourage, bui
they are of no use here in the Uryps of Tolrad.

"1 was imprisonsd here by tne Dark Bre after I
conspired agairst a Wizard and caused his death. ke
ysars hkave hesn long. b:t at least the agony fades
with time." the shimmeriag form conticuved.

"Dut how car yo: be alive sfter ell these iears
and with rno food or drirk?" asked Greimon, his Buse
picions ebbing slightiy.

"Wher makas you *hink I live, barbazuian, for whax
you see here is my moul imprisaned by iRe sorcery of
the Dacrk One. Faxther down the passage you will stum=
ble nrer my bores, Yust ia front gf the entrance to
the crxypt iksel?.

"But listen. rew Bvil has entered ihese passage=
vays today and lies in wail_ poised to sirike, If you
help me to takms these chains from my soul; ] wiil help
you to escepe the irap which ias closing orer ycu. IF
you pxomise to briig me the key from the circlet
around the neck no# Tolrad, then ] will %tell how to
destroy a Wizard, Ard 1 wiil be free fiom this eterna’
agany - "

“All riaght, Nameless 0Ons." said fGraimon, "I wili:
bxing you “he circlet of islrad in return ‘ur yoor eid
against whateywei threetais me thia day .

*it 18 Bgreed ther, barchariax." raspsd the glowirg
form "Naw to escaps “rom here ssfely. you st destzoy
the carrxfier of tie Glsm, which is a bzigh® red jewel;

ant acts as s focusing poict for the Jark Ore's power
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1L have a8 plan which will do this and with ridiculcus
|asse -

"This is what you must do: after entering ths
crypt iteelf, vou must use your brawn and your cua-
ning ta get to the body of Tolrad and then you mus¢
find the lesther pouch azrournd Ris waist" . .

Proceeding down the passageway, Graimon now had
a suspician as to whom the chained soul was referzing
to when he tald of the new e+il that had epterad the
Czypt of Telrad. Now many of ine addities of the char-
acter of Lemrack were explesivsble, snd also the odd
way he appesred sftar the attack of <the gisnt bird
Svddenly. he slmest stumbled nver spme stizks in the
darkness, and realized that these must be the :e-
mains of the body of the murdersr of Tol:zad., With thHe
derkness pressang axeund tim. he falt the wall for
gny sign 9% an entrance. Ag he was graoping, his hand
scraped ageirst a brick thet was protfruding from ihe
wail which bs realized must be the tumbler to open the
entrance, Firat he pulled i+, then twisted, and firally,
pushas <4¢.

“hare was & grating sound, then Graimon feit B
draft on his legs, showing the wall to be rising.
Feeling the entresnce wiih his sword to ensure that
thera wera no traps; the berbarizn guickly entere#
end mpprehensizely bazked agesinst the wall on his
vight, sword in band.

Here the air was unrtainted. Suddenly, urless
his ayne were deceiving him, the wslls were sitarting
ta glow. and bresking into his awe vame the sound of
almost hysterical laughing. Graimon looked to the
left and sow dimly the figure o' & fat manp standing
gt A platform, He seemsd to be helding somexhing
that glimmered red against his bedy, giving as eeste
eftent.

Suvidenly: x2cognition Giazed in his brais . This
wa's Haemun, the #plse wizsrd from the North. | amrazk

must in fact hsve been Haemon in disguise. anhd the
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Jewel that had fallen in the dirt at ths entrance must
have been the Glem that the Shadow-form spoke of. Then
remembering the plan of the Nameless One, he moved for-
ward cautiously. Now he could see much bettar.

"Let me hear you beg, barbarian," said Haemon.
"You know who I am and why I am here, but befare 1
kill you....and it will be slow....] want to hear you
beg.

"Perhaps," he added,"if you beg well enough, youx
death will be less unpleasant."

"Why sould 1 beg. Fat One?....or should I call you
Lamrack?" said Greimon, "Bath begging and not begging
will bring me death." As he was speaking the barhaesian
was moying cautiously towsrds the casket that held the
body of Tolrad,

"Barbarien, you do not seem as fearful of sorcery
as you were before. Perhaps you do not belisve that ]
have trua powexrs. Would a dsmonstration roavince you?"

Graimon felt pricklings zun up and down his back.
He hoped that the Wizard would not choose him for the
demanatration.

Suddenly. a smell dog sppeared st Hasemon's feet.
By its sctions it was obviously a puppy. It backed in
fear frxom the fat Wizard, then turned, immediately
forgot the evil presence, and came prancing tawards
Greimon. The Fat One grasped his jewsl and the young
dog frozas in the middle of a step, full of irnocence
and tzust, Then Hasmon intoned same spell and tha pup
fell suddenly, clesved into faour parts.

Now the Wizard cest his attention to Graimon.
"What ere you daing there, barbarian? Get away fram
the body! Do you want to invoke the Curse of Fver-
lasting Death on yourself?"

The Barbarien turned tc face Haeman, and at the
same time his leTt hand was feeling for the leather
pouch os folrad's waist. The black, mummified coxpse
was sn evil %o touch; but an even greater fearx drave

Graimon ta do it-



"Fat One, you are truly evil, but I don’t fear
you because 1 know that you are human", said the North-
man, stalling foar time,

Haemon said nothing, but suddenly seemed to be grow-
ing in size. From the walls came four snakes of a type
the barbarian had never seen before. Now was the time of
life ox death for the young barbarian,

Az he wes fumbling with the drawstring of the pouch
with his left hand, the first snake reached his feet. A%
its touch; Graimon lost all feeling in his legs, The snake
began winding itself sround his legs, holding them fast,

He swung his sword dawn at the sneke, anly to have it shat-
ter on the floor, Whatever was halding him up faltered; and
he fell to the floor with a grunt, tsking the pouch with
him. Anether srnake begen winding around his neck, and he
found his breathing becoming difficult, But both his hands
were still free and he quickly opened the pouch and droppsg
the jewel in the palm of his right hand. With the Glem in
his hend, Graimon was now regaining control over the numhb
parts of his body. A third snske was now coming ovar his
chest to bind his hands, but the reptiles no longer bound
like iron; but felt like wet ropes that he could break

with ease. Graimon could barsly hold his revulsion back,
but realized that he had to trizk the 7at Wizard into
thinking he was immobile and helpless, so that he would
approach unawares.

Hasmon began to approach, laughing hysterically at
the same time in & high~pitched voicu.

"I bope you can still hear me, barbarian; for the
fourth snake is going %0 strike your syes out. Do no%
dis on me too soon, will you?"

Springing to his feet, Graimon threw the snake from
his neck. At the game time he kicked away the ome around
his legs and the one binding his hands he ripped in two-

"Ai! Barbarian, what hea-e you dane?" screamed Haemon,
clutching his Glem,

"fat pig! You will die from the evil. that supporis you',
said Graimon and he hurled the jewel at the Wizaxd,
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Whan the ilem touched him, the Fat One froze and his
face grimaced in silent %error., Suddenly there was a flash

&

and Graimon could see righi through the Wizard for a few
secanda, Then the charred body fell onto the flaor, smoe
king, with the twa jewels rolling on the floor beside the
bady .

Turning fram the ghastly scene, Graimon remembered his
promise to free the Soul=creature from its chains., He went
aver ta the crypt and unfastened the circlet from Tolrad’'s
wizened neck, kicking a snake out af his way-

As he was leasving the mausoleum, the barbarias y
stapped 8t the entrance and looked back. One treasure he
would take from this evil place & sword. There was one
heawy, well-wocked blade that took his fancy and this te
removed. Then reconsidering, Graimon €illed his pouch
with precious qems .

' " ~

"30 Nerthmen. | was right when | said that two Glems
in the possessiaon of one man would destroy bim,™ said the
Shadow=being a¢ higs returrn, =

"Here is the ciyrclet 1 pramised to bring you”. "said
the barbarian and turred to leave,

"Wait, Novthmen! Thare is some informatian 1 wisk tp
entrust ta you,"

Graiman wes not sire he wanted to hear whet wa* forsh«
caming, but he turred to listen.

"far to the south and a little ta the weat aof haere
lies the grea: lard of %the Black Pedple. 1 heve not boen
there, bu% as if was % ald Lo me, 1 will <eli to yau.

"Whan ane trawvels down thg easi coast of “4his land
almost ta the end of the world and ithen sails to t5e eaet.
gne will find the island of Bramland. 1t is said the is-
land is protected by the old gods and this may ba txue.
fox no living cresture can land there without instari
death, That iz why the acreatures of tne island ava di‘..
Terent from thaose of the wmainlard.

"Somewhere an the isiand is the city af waader 1
know tha+ in this city lies the secrat that will enab.e
you to rid all lands of the Evil Four."






The followinf six poems are from a yet to be published
menuscript WATERFALL by John Patrick Hewsan, who, although
he isn't a member of UBL 5FFEN, spends considerable time
in the SFFEN offics.

l.et us Prey
finance
revolving silver
the cause and the ceusist
both sre silent

paint

the cross of hate
the stone god
desert end air close

the church is @ graven image

cast

feel the lights of the night

the wind in the face

the black silk stockinge of civilization
mekes man

for one man
one

university coeds show off frat pins
the sxpo of the monster and his ego
an excuse for hate

and t¢hou shalt not be communist
but i shall be free

my mind seems transfixed to my little cross
my subtle hell
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The Sacrifice

the man with the golden mask chooses the girl

who is led to the bleock

the single drummer

illuminated by the single red light

begins to beat

the man with the golden mask is poised

the knife descends

her voice is no more

he puts his hand into the open chest

rips out the heart and flings it at the foot of the idol

culture

Media

and there was with the angels
a multitude of heavenly hippies

and he leadeth his followers up onto the mauntain
and when they were gathered xound him
he opened his mouth snd teught them saying

this is a8 paid politicesl telecast

Industry

and the lord said let there be light
so the president flipped the switch

The Philosepher

he seaid on seeing the man rape the girl
wait until youre merried and its legel
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Nationslism
the lord ssid
here is a hoy
ripping & crust from a dog
in order that he may eat
who will give him ceke

nos i said caesar
Tor he is not raman

not i said schweiitzer
for he is not christian

not i said einsiein
for he is not a scientist

the lord said

here is a prostitute

8 lonely miserable suffering being
who will relieve her anguish

npot i ssid caesar
vor she surely is not ruman

fiot 1 said schweitzer
for she cannot be christian

not i said sinstein
for she is certainly no scientist

the lord said
who shall git with me
arnd who shall dwell at my 3aide

i shall ssid caesar
fer i am a roman

i shall ssid schweitzer
Tfar i am 8 christian

i shall said einstein
far % am a mpan of science

and the loxd tuzrned away

puzzled
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This thing was written (scomited/) kLo set the parameters
for a story of the same infasmous ilk as Naked (Came The
atrenger: A tentative title for this beak is The Tails
of Gonad the Conguercr.

Ganad The Congueror

The Greastest Swordsman

When Gonad was a wee tyke it was seen that his

deatiny lay (7} in his tremendous size, so to spesk. As

you well know, Gonad got his rame when he was born bescause

ths attending physician mistock Garads penis far his
umbilical cord, To this day he reteins a wrinkled
circumeized pavel. After he wes tied off and cut, only
his tremendous regenerstive powere saved him from being
scarred for life, Ewen today, one can see the twist four
inchea from his acrotum where the knot ceme out, if ﬁna

is unlucky. Another reason for his mame heing apropas

is the fact that be has bulging wrinkled cheeks and &

long,,reddened, aobscere looking nose.

His ssxua) carreer (his life’s work) begen when he
lost hie virginity at the tender (7) age of three months,
This waa & purely sccidental hspperstance and there is
some speculation ss to what sctually transpired, although
through exhsustive research we have narrowed the event to
possible occusences.

f. 48 end his hsbysitter ware teking @ beth, and Qonad
was pleying submarine, but his torpedo missed the
heavy cruissr and plunged into the baby sitter's.

2, The beby sitter was changing his diaper, and when he
was exposed she was alarmed, stood up suddenly and
lost her balasnce. Being nude at the time, she
plummeted, plunged, fell ta, or otherwise emphalled
herself on his upxight already fouxtesn inch phsllus.

By the time fonad was six years old, he had already
seduced (be kas a2 charismic charm) every gyisl under
fifteen and had molested most of those over that age in
his ghetto. Likewise he had molested mes: every dog, cat
and cenary, and kad assaulted every boy smaller than
himself (size-wise) within a twenty mile redius. His

parents were beginning to worry that he might became

~d



Ganad, of course; is a mutation and whether he
is @ favourable or unfavourable one is & guestion of
personal taste.

He has a eedondary brain enclosed in his pelvic
harness te contrel the length and cther mechanisms of
his marvelous (7) member (Ha! alliteration).

To maintain the tremendous blood pressure raquired to

expand his oxgan to its maximum length (14 fest) he has
8 second heart in his lower obdomen. The hsart hes 12
chambers so the pressure can urdergo gradual incresse,
thus redurcing the damage to his other (normal) circulatory
system.

The majority of his head is en encurmous blood sinus
to supply blood for his exection. This expiains why
most of Gomad’s movements are spastic, spasmodic, and
instinctivs, It also helps ta explain why Gonad is not
sxeessively bright.

The story of Gonad's adult {?) life shall be publishsd
aa theyinstallments become available.

Gonad's death we have determined from probability
studies as being one of the following three. Gonad, as
he aslways wished to, died in bed. But as he never wished
to, he died in bed alone.
. Gonad laid on his face, had an srectiaon, and fezll from

a greattheight, emashing his blood sinus.
2. bonad laid on his face, had an eredticn, and drove hi
himseld through saneseds the concrete ceiling.

3. Gegnad laid on his face, had a wet dream, and drowned.

o

o
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égg;ial Jar
A Game of Strategy

1.8 les

Qbject: To reach the star system known as Sol;it is presumed to
be a fortified system which must be taken by force of
numbers.

Starting Positions and Guidelines:
1. In orbit around the home system.

2,

3,

4,

Ls

7o

8,

tiay start from any of four (4) positions in

orbit,

rach system has two shipe in orbit

at waystations.

kach system nas two ships which orbit about a
planet within the system, Tney do not occupy

e slot about ine star. These snips,not placed

on the board at the etart,are promoted to star
orbit wnen one of tne two originals leavea ane

of tne slots onen. !

ilome planets are not subject ‘ lf’”‘"‘xk L
to attecks Once & ship has I e ;: o
been sent to spece,it is A dace
escentially its orm supply /f
center and must be destroyed —-e — —— il S (e
to obtain credit Tfor a snip 1&\ =

of the enemy to be built. !

Ylew shins may be manulectured in waystetion orbit

of heme star when fleet destiroys one of the enemy’s
enips. If more tnan two suips are gained,ships are
still built but on tue bese itself. These cen be
promoted to orbit the spame way as in hulie # 4.

when a syctem admits defeat,its remsining ships,if
any,becone derelicts without defeneive eguipment.
These ships are won by the first pluyer to hit them.
liome gystems of & dedleated power are to be considered
conquered by the system whicu can show tne most kills

of that system®s ships. Ties broken by throwing die.



8.{Continued),., Conquered systems can be used to build
the conqueror’s acquired ships but conqueror doesn‘t
obtain remaining ships in conquered system's fleet.

9. The first object of any fleet is-its nearest starship
base. By going in%to orbit of -tnis star;credit is
received for a zew ship. Once the base has been taken
it becomes an ordinary listed star. The ship is built
in home system and is independently powered.

10, Total number of suips in gome is sixteen (16) originals
and four {4) derived from empty “free" spots as
located on the map, This tatal twenty (20) ships.

# % X % # ¥

!
1l. Sol cannot be taken by less than
nine (9) shios. - —!"'

_;?9 _“ﬁﬁ_,

{
12. S0l can only be captured when the - f i
nine ships are in certain orbital — —3{— &= — —-’;‘{— -
grid points around it. (See ===3) ’£§§i‘ |
13. Vhen & snip reeches Solar orbit -— -—-_l- .__ e%__.

and its fieet numbers more tnan ! |
five,it may stay at a grid point mL—ﬁF-x_ﬁ_.
immune to all bui a tripie attack . , |

by any one type of weapon. 1t needs only to consume

50 iegavolts per turn. 1t may not uee olfensive

weapons without first moving out of solar orbit.

14, A1l orders are %o be written down on a siheet of paper.
The paper may or may not be ruled as per the attachned
format. '

15, There are to be no alliances of any sort. Each system
mast do its best to build its own fleet,

6. Orders are listed in preference to their use;

l. Hyperspace travelling ships are to be moved first.
2. Cffence before Translation.

3o Tranglation

4, Offense after translation

;@uy e
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16, (Continued) s o

17.

18,

5. Defence
Total Grid is 25 x 25 squares,forming grid potnts at
the cormers,
Weapons range is constant at 5 grid peints in any rank,
file,or diagonal.

19.Tranclation range ie 3 zrid units per move.

20,

23,

24,
29s

26,

Originel Shi

e

Peapons use energy according to the reguirements.(q.v.)
This usuage is subtracted from ine Total Energy. A
record must be kept of the Energy levels of the ships.
Hyperspece travel is assigned by orderyor by mutual
destruction of two snips. )

when motion of travel intercects a listed star through
nyper,the ship comes out scrambleu. The ship is destroyed
and another must be built to replace it at any
authorized base. The original energy level is kep:,

but can be renewed waen a weax snip is destroyed by
apother shiv in its own fleets

when two ships are moved to the same grid peint,the

ship having tie greater energy level gets the point
while the otner ship must go into ayperspace,
iiyper-pathas are chosen by 2 toss of a die,

The path of iyserspace travel, when decided;extends

off the boundsries., Like an oscilloscope trace,the

ship moves to tae parallel side and continues. This

only occurs Guring hyperspace because it is curved space.
Two lines of ordinary tronsletion may intersect witnout
contect unless one ship stops or is staepped on the

line of anotuer, In tuis case,tiae saip travelling
through destroys the motionless ship and obtains credit.

Yames: (New names are cposen by plaver)

Nova Alpha
Ar Beda
Sa%ﬁin Procyon Gamma Aldenaren

Rhamses Omega



Luropa aAmeor
tastor lkegulus .
Pollux Antares Cephei negulus
Orion Spica
Hypersnace Paths: i h
1) 2N=3VE. . 4) 10K-10%
2) 25=235W 5) 2N-3hwW
3) 105-10E . 6) 25-5SE
Order Form Format
e e — s ]
ster: Aptfares
Ship Hame T0s E~Beflore Offense Delence E=After
Canlir I &0 Photong Nov | Abmqo. Feld| A05
‘ hasew Cagt
Orion | I | 982 | Hypecspdee Tvavel | %50

This is the general formut. .Jowever,on .ront page make e list of
all the snips of tae enemy tiiai you nave destiroyed. Use name and
Ster, ilse list gll of your own starshipé naneg and there near then
place taeir correspondinb nuciber as on tue peices iu play,.

Oo® % ¥ K »

g;‘- eragy Ee%irements
L . qu'ﬁeaaonaﬁe. '

Offensive Lo

wetter-knergy Tranemitter (i.E,T, * delfinite projection)

- 25 tegavolts per use

iaser Cannons = 20 Legavolts
vhoton Torpedoes - 25 lLegavolte
Defensive
absorption rielgd -~ guins-Torp power
Defengive Screens - 1 st Order - = 20 .egsvolte
1lnd @rder = 30 iegavolts
liebk:T.Deflector < 25 legavolts

Invisibiusty = 90 wegavolis

@



égscr;g;ion or ieaponage
Photon Torpedoes are an updaeted version of the pulse

laser cennon. It concentrates its energy in a pulse of high
inteneity redium light. The defense egainst toe torpedo is
the dbsorption Pield. The energy absorbed is to fierce that
the field would collapse under the bombzrdrent at any one
instant: Thereclore,a method was developed to use the extra
energy by storing it and adding it to the ship's firepower,

The Metter~Enerpy Transmitter utilizes a function ¢f

n-dimeneionsl space. Opposing ships are considered deiinitely
closed or orotected in 3-dimensional spaceyas well as on
many otier dimensionel pisnes. However,usually tne ships nave
optninge on & -ew dimensionc within the range o. tae
n=-direncional splitter. In ueing the M.L.T.,matter is trans-
formed inuto 2 beam ol enexgy in tne ultra-frequency spectrunc
The beam is sent through the n-D splitter at the target shio,
It ceeks and enters through the taorget®s *‘dimensionsl hole®
and reforms inside. It can be tue matter of & nuclesr bonb
or that of the beings operuting the device,the former is the
nost likely. Tne ue.ense is the juei, T, deflector field,whica
warps n~space;and momentariiy closes gll dimensional 'holes®,
The bomb travelling the n-space corridor diffuses its enerzy
and can never be re.ormed.

Laser cennon are just ulira-gopnisticated continuous
laser beam projcctors. They have tremendoud power and the
defense against it is the use ol Ist Order Shields, First
Order Chields dissipate the energy over a large volume of
space,

M.B. By using IInd Crder Shields,a énip can defend
simultaneouely againsi both the laser and photon attacks

of @ eingle enemy ship. If these shields are actually
attacked,ship locees oiffensive cupabilities for one round,
This,ezclusive of translation and hypcrspace. It is iwrther
limited tc the use of two delfensive weapons but mey not use
IInd QOrder shields. This ensbles a siip to use more ortfensive

weaponage at the risk ol vunerability in the succceding rounde



franslavion - liovement of a ship on Grid,diagonally
and on the rank and file, Limit: 3 pts,

«fa

lyoerspace -~ projection of an entire ship by internal
use of M.E.T. However;the point of reentry
is rendom (see rules) because the projection
is indeterminate.

) Invigibility - ar M.E.T. phenomenan which protects
against all forma ofi attack except
& twow-ship linkup of M.E.T, attacks.
While ueing invieibility the saip »
may not fire. Use of invieibility
robs a ship of 1/10 of its power
( to the nearest 5),

Use of Weaponage;

1, On any one piece of action,each ship may use any three
offeneive and/or defencive weapons,in combinations of thres (2).
Thie has as exceptions: IInd Opdepr Shields which may act as a
' single defense,
Iranslation may be used at any time,to
the prescribed limit,and double the 3
limit if the ehip is under imminen?
attack by two or more ships. In this
case is tne only time tnat the Translation
may be of two different direciions.
Thet is,the second translation may be
made in a different direction from the
firste.

2. lefensive plays vs. Offensive plays are the strategic
balance of the war. The defensive weapon must hold off attack
while the attafed chooses retumm-fire. ‘

8. A winning combination involves choosging a weapon that
will hit the enemy’s weak spo% while also cinoosing a suitable
defense to ward off attack.

4. Shote from a ship; (&) are not cancelled by equal fire

™

from other ship. -
(b) are not stopped by the destruciion
of sendee,
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5. Simuitaneous destruction is the only thing that necatea
attack,while causing embattled ships to go into hyperspace., This
latter will be done when &ll other moves have been made. This is
beceuse the ships that go into hyper at the first moves are vane
erable to attack when they come out.(to all but N.E.T.)

6. An overloaded defense is caused by attack from superior
numbers;even if boih attackers choose different numbers and types
of weapons. The closest ship gets credit for tune "win", This only
applies if ship is stopped at the intersection of the two cther
attacks, Single delenses are burmed out in order as they are used
when crogsing lines of fire,

7. An attack mekes contact when i1t intereects a ship‘s line
of transzlation,between origin and destination,or at destinetions,

8, Total Energy Allotment is 1 Gigavolt (109) per new ship,

9. Any ship with insufficient power to attack is declered
a derelict, It must be fired upon tc be destroyed.

10. As a reminder: liyperspace use means that for one turn
the power consumption must be doubled, This is eccumulative,

11, Hyper-ed ships are protected by unstable [I.E.T-
vibraetions and cannot be destroyed by stray M.E.T. attacks.

12, Ambiguities can be resolved by general agreement or by
mailing a stamped,self-addressed envelope with the question
enclosed. Mail to; Stan Talarczyk

Yan.8.B.C. ,Canades

A copyright of this war'is being applied for by its owner.
game
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