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Slosh. Slosh,
Through the mud and mire
& manhole cover 1ifts. It looks around, Leaps out, Right in the lap of a news-
stand owner. He jumps ten feet in fright, Recovers, Picks it up, giving it an
ominous look and places it on the shelf, A new fanzine has hit the streets,

Slosh, Sloshg SLBH., It comes. Creeping slowly.
%t goes, Unknowing, Seeking, Down the sewers it goes.,

+ e (0

That's what I think of when I hear the word fanzine, It makes me think
of something to low to be called a magazine containing fiction to low to be science
fivtfen‘ Lhe only example I have is so called Weird Tiction. This is where the
writer\the word writer in Question) takes an old hokey plot mixes in Science Fiction
Horrow, and some Fantasy in varying porbtions, lets it stew then giveaz the editor
the results, The results are usually pure and complete trash if not worse, The
editor is unually to stuld to know this or is inexperienced or has bathed in this
BS all his 1ife as a comic book editor, I seem to have got a little off topic so I
guess I'11 get back on,

Fanzine, I leathe the wor I find it degrading to have to say that this
iusg, is & fanzine, so I ccn’tg Sirius ig a magazine, an amabﬁu. magh -

the moment no more and no less, Now scme of you reading have suddenly
's serewed his arguement, I ha vgn’tg It seems when amataur publicat-

R

ame oub amonst the ouﬁpb they were coined FANZINE because the were printed by

Lol

a
the nane stucc, wfortunatly, Fanzines in my mind are little cliques or culta
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are centered for g ﬁertlan group, like a school mag., or small town newspaper,
Amateur magazines like Sirius are cenbered alsc for a certian group; the scienc
fiction reader not Trekdes and Doc Savage freaks, Although they may read them if they
wishi usuvally they don't, An amateur magazine is one that starts from scrateh and
has a geoal of reabh;né the hight of a professional magazine, There is one problems
When 4 fanzine stop bel fanzi nd b rofessional? No- can tell
en does & fanzine stop belng a fanzine and become professional? No-one can te

me, It _Seems gnce it gets the name it sticks and 21l it can do is become a big fan-
zine, I hope % sﬁav uleaﬂ of the rut by calling Sirius a magazine and hammer it into
everyones head, maoej force will work, I hope so, This now brings us 0 ...

What is the best and worst fan magazine, Well for the best it's hard %o
say but of the three fanzines I've read I say Dick Geis' Alien Critic for the way
he so nicely carves up his opponents., He'll probably take a butcher knife to this,
The worst fanzines by far are Trekie fanzines, I myself have been lucky enocugh to
never see one but was unlucky eqaugh to buy STAR TREK LIVES by Bantam Books, It
contained ewerpts from schiss in Trelde fanmines, Gadl You'd swear the writers
7 saw 2 3TAR TREK episode in their life, They don't have a clue about the char-
rs personalities at all, And the stories are stupid with no plot or an old moldy
one, In other Wowﬁsg HOWASHII! And the real clincher is that they say that STAR
TREK is the scisnce fiction of the £ bure, BULL. STAR TREK is a b*eederq IT INTP“ 3
THE YOUNG AND THOS INEXPERIANCED WITH SCIENCE FICTION BUT IS NOT REPEAT NCOT SCIEN
PICTION Il It is a% best a Science~Fantasy or more true to the point SPACE CPFPn,
1t will not take over science fiction with clods and weird fanatics writing most of
it.(Thank God) Gene Roddenberry and proffessional writers wrote it, and wrote it
ly Ellison and Roddenberry) The Trekies and their fanzines are
Panzines at the same Yime, No wonder we get it so hard,
Itm ge%u_,b carried away, Cne cannot blame this 411 or the poor
r, mio %’raulx,' The Trekies are cnly one breed znd a weird
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All they that take
The sword
Shall perish with
The =zword.

Matt., 26. 52,

4

A giant tomch accelerated through the eternal darkness of
interstellar space. Its massive paraboloidal reflector,
hundreds of meters in diameter, exselled a concentrated beam of
light for propulsion. This vehﬂc;e {that we shall now refer to
as a star torch) was ravidlyv moving at near light speed in the
direction of its own photon beam, thlously then, it was
traveling with negative acceleration, thus in the final stage of
its journey.

Almost filling the coal black sky behind the star torch
were several stars shining more brilliantly +then any other
star in the endless night. This conspicusys grouping of sta
was the open cluster from which this star torch had come,

At the other end of the star torch there were two spheres,
one larger than the other., Placed in line with one another and

attached by a cvlindrical co 'idor% th@y housed the crew of this
vessel. “He markings on the ocutside surface of the smaller shhire
were truelv symbolic of the breatu?es who built the star torch.
With cork screw like eves jutting up from a rounded muzzle its
nostrile were flaring with a viclent anger also expressed in the
eves, Its jaws, openad wide, revealed a pair gf curved fangs
dripping with a deadly wvenom., However, it was only a harmless
diagram. This star torch, flag ship to the imperial fleet of
the Allmighty Anean Empire, had been appropriatly christened the
"Serpent”. Its destination, a relatively small lone star, was
still some light vears away. But yet, the journey continued,
the star became closer and so did the strange destiny awaiting
this star torch.

IT

"I wonder what Ouintros' next move will be?” "Grekos
thought to himself while waddling towards his personal servic
console.

Depressing a small switech with an out stretched finger a
certain glass cylinder began to fill with a green, translucent
liquid,

‘dninfgos’ main object to kill him; that was obvious.,
Yet it was also obvious that H01ld have killad ﬁuivacs ages
ago, Then this DﬂobLum would never have occured, TWell vou
know the old saying|, Grakes thought aloud “Na‘?ﬁ put off for
tomorrow what vou can do todav." Besides, procrastination was
one of his lasser virtues {(if you want to call it that),



Grekos grasped the glass cylinder in his bony hand while
with a finger from his second one he depressed a switch on
another section of the service console. This action caused his

command throne, located in a convenient proximity from his

service console, to recline fully into a horizontal position, From
here, Grekos took up a comfortable situation on the trone turned
couch. That is, he lay on his side and rested his head on the

palm of his hand,

Grekos took the glass cvlinder in his free hand and raised
it into the air in a mocking toast to an unsuccessful future for
Quintros. He brought it down and sipped its intoxicating
contents through the slender tube that was his tongue,

Tn a desperate attempt to gain more knowledge about the
plans of Quintros, Grekos had only g few. hours ago sent his
personal serf Aktros to do some eavesdropping. It was hoped
that Aktros would return with some useful information in order
+o make it easier for Grekos to find and annihilate Quintros.
Yet Grekos' mand, instead of sceeming for more ways to out wit
nis opponent, was constantly pondering the significance of the
mission that they were assigned. He couldn't seem to ignore the
importance of this assignment. The fact that he was chosen to
lead an. army to the outskirts of the Empire (the Emperor himself
had personally informed Grekos of this assignment) was truly a
great honeur indeed. He was ordered +o ‘lead his army to a solar
system on the edge of the star cluster that was their Empire.

T+ was in this solar system that they would encounter colonies

set up by intelligent beings from elsewhere in the galaxy. The
duty of his army was to slaughter these colonists, these intruders.
A simple enough task but yet the concept of alein intelligence
brought a rare emotion +o both of Grekos' hearts - fear.

Grekos began to laugh, He laughed for he feared and he
felt foolish because of his fears. So he laughed a gaekling,
screaching, spine tingling laugh, And while he laughed a
buzzer on his servica console began to laugh with him,

Grekos lurched forward out of his comfortable position
and his insane cackling was halted. A thin skeleton=-1ike &rm
reached over to the console and with the thrust of a finger
(that at first glance appeared to resemble a twig) the humming
buzzer ceased to resound throughout the throne room. At this
moment a small viewing screen also located on the service console
flickered to life, The image portrayved on the screen was that
of his personal serf, Aktros, who was frantically banging his
knobby fist on a switeh in the outside corridor. Grekos gently
touched vet another switeh, Thus signaling the entrance door
of his throne room to silentlv slide open and allesing Aktros to
come stumbling in,

"§h mighty war-lord, my glorious mastery) Aktros managed
+o mutter between great sobs of grief, "You are in grave
danger. OQuintros is plotting to assassinate youll”

Grekos only leaned back into the comfort of his throne and
smiled at the blubbering heap before him,

"De you think that I fear Quintros? Why, I have been
fully aware of his intentions since he became heir to my positiony,
Grekos calmly replied between sips of his refreshing drink,

"But master, he has followers!'

"Now we are getting places", Grekos muttered to himself
while lowering the now emnty glass cvlinder to the red carpeted
flsor beside him. "Come now, siave, who are these followers?

I want names!’



¥ [ S S et
struggling for breaths of air, he attempted to speak rtwice.
But only a blue=tinged bleod trickled from the corners of his
meuth and down his croocked, outward thrusting chin,
"Come vou blubbering ninny! Speak up for time grows
short!® Grekos' harsh words seemed to orush Aktros before him,
 "They arpe.,.are”, Aktros finally managed to force the
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words out but only by causing great physical agony to himself,
"Jrakes for one, Margain, Dorada Tibia and a.,. a few minor
warriors, master’. ‘

Crekos' saucer-lilie eyes expanded in astonishment at the
mention of the latter name. Dorada Tibia was a good friend of
his (if such relationships existed in this society) and they
deaply respected one another, or so he thought,

Grekos leaned forward from the throne. He gently massaged
the rounded end of his protruding chin with the fingers of his
hand. The nature of his attitude began to change tc the more
inquisitive aspects

R S

"Are you sure that Dopads , is involved in this?"

"Oh, quite sure, master. I myself did see and hear him
plotting with Cuintros.” As he uttered these words the
leatheary lips of Aktros quivered and exploded in a sputtering

1god of blue., He was no longer strong enough to support his
wn weight and he collapsed forward face firat into the blood
hat had spilled from his mouth.

#0h dear m Grekes mumbled to himself as he stared dewn
at the now twitching corpse. .

The zr=zat feeling of remorse was mors or lass for hime
self instead of anyone else. For it had now become quite
obviocus to Grekos that Quintros was also fully aware of the
entire situation. Ovriginally Aktros' back had been turned
away from Grekos. But now he lay on his wventral side in a pool
of blood on the elegantly carpeted floor. In this newly acquired
position the dagger protruding from betwaan his wings was in
plain view. ‘ ‘ : :

While looking down at what was left of Aktros, Grekos
did feel slightly deprived. For Aktros was an excellent”
slave, one who remained loval to his master to the very
bitter end. This type of slave was very hard to come by and
Grekos would probably have to remain with out @#ne for the entirety
of the missfon. However, such are life's little difficulties
that one just s to bear with.

More importantly, it was now essential for Grekos to
og before the latter could do any more
d

Aktros remained kneeling before Grekos. | ils violently
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harm., Grekos h
for quite some
the process out,

Yo peached over to the service console and with the
twigs that were his fingers he uncovered and depressed a
certain switch that had been secretly keot in his console.
The sole purpose of this ecarefully hidden switch was to

(when activated) signal Lykurgos (an effective and faithful

warrior) to gather and prepare his hench-men to do what-
ever sarvices for Grekos they could.

resn secretly orepared for this event
ime and it was now only a matter of carrying



completion of th

Upon the is simple task Grekos with
both hands on the rim of his service console rather lazily
pulled himself from up out of his throne, Once again
thoughts of Dorado Tibia came 4o his mind as he stepped

B,
over the bloodied heap of Aktros. Exactly why Dorado Tibia

had sided with Quintros wasn't quite apparent to Grekos,
Although hn began to formulate his own ideas concerning
the situation he could not entirely accept their implications
just yet,

He stopped
he reached hi
E)

G

3
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he centepr of his throne room. Here
meager but yet powerful arms upwards as if
empt to touch the ceilin Reaching even
higher he balanced himself on his relati J&lv large toes,
twoe te esach foot, v stretching his muscles in such a
manner his body was sure to recover from the inactivity
of 1lying on a fully veclined throne. He even gave his
wings a bit of exercise., This he did by beating the feather-
less, leathery membranes {(molded in a somewhat $imilar form
to that of a bird's) in such rapidity that it almost
ifted him off the carpet. '
With this bit of physical activity out of the way

in a futile

vl

he procesded te waddle over to a section of wall that
appeared to have a large vertical rec aﬁgle 2tched on its
surface

. By pressing on this surface with the palm of his
hand it slid open in a much similar manner as the door
to the entrance of his throne room. The relatively large
storage closet, that was revealed with the ovenning of its
s
-

door, disnlas ay epaL multi-col “red‘unifcrms that
beared a
farmers of
to Grekos s
been placed
miniature room, h
storage rack. As
slid shut behind
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i hgme wofld These had no immediate value ,
pushed *nem along the rung on which thev had
to a secluded corner of this

d a scabbarded scimitar from its
cr to his closet aunomafle&¢ly
the sound of steel being drawn

in the ears. This occured when he
removed the scimitar from its scabbard. While holding
the coarse, dull grey hilt firmlv in his left hand, he
blissfully stared down at the flashes of the superbly pol=-
ished blade (which SGrekcs unconsciously and slightly
rocked back and forth in the palm of his other hand)
reflecting the light in his throne room. Unlike most War-
lords of his stature, Grekos' scimitar was guite unadorned,
thus lacking the gﬂ%nﬂeur of attractive decoration. Grekos
didn't even keep it on display in his throne room either,
This attitude was uhlﬁe unusua7 for a War-lord who regarded
his scimitar with great personal value. Anv other §ar=-
lord who thought of his weapon in a similar manner would
surely give it the best possible outward appearance, But
not Grekos, for he had not intention of displaving the source
of his pride *to anvons
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The - sparkifne scimitar dlade almost had a hypnotic
affect upon Grekos, His mind became trapped in a torrent
of memories and it was carried away to a long azo time on
the world of his birth--Ankias. Grekos could still remember
the warm summer evening when a pair of the Emperor’s mes-
sengers had arrived at his father's resort high in the



Ealdianenique Mountains (2 mouncaln range on Anklas which 1s
famcus for providing hunters with sueh blg game as the Giant

rock dragen). Howsver, Grezkos was jJust a young adolescent when
the messsngers informed his father that Grekos was one of the feaw
t6 bae chosen for service in the Emperor's own army of warrior
guards, and why not? for Grekos had done exceedingly well in the
military academy and h2 was an excellent girondsmsm; - Truely the
type of young warrlor that an Emperor would have enter hls pri-
vate army.

Since Grekos had been given a months notice before he would
nave te leave his father for a new loyalty to the Emperor then his
father, out of pride for his son, declded to devote that time
for the celebration of Grekos' appointment. During one of those
many parties that wers thrown in the honour of Grekos his father
presentad him with a scimitar as an agard for his accomplish-
ment., Seaking a mope peacaful place Lo dlscuss the significance
of this gift they both left the vicinity of brawling warriors and
drunken prostitutes,

He ecould remember his father telling him then that 1t was
ne seimitar which was the symbol of cltizenship in the Allmighty
nean Empire, This weapern was the key to success and power.

or 1f an Anean trust no one and uses his scimitar skilfully, he
would surely gain much respect and dignity. But 1f he did not,
death would be the only result. All those who were warriors
wapre citizens and all slaves, women and intellectuals were not.
Grekos'! father warned nim that although the intellectuals play-
ed an important but usually h&ﬁﬁf%&f role in soclety they could
e very dangerous when in wanu ol power and they rarely used

a scimitar. He did repeat himself agaln tc CGrekos for success
and positions of power would ceme only through the skilled use
of nis scimitar and respect from others would soon follow 1if
ne could not be defeated. But if hé showed weakness in any form
death would quiekly befall him in the form of an opponents’
seimitar. _

arekos Bad deeply respected his father for he had taught
him & great deal, Even though Grekos had heard his father men-
timn those faets absut Anean soclety before thils was the first
time he heard them through the ears of a warrlor.

His fathsr was quite right about the lmportance of the
seimitar for Grekes' clder brother had become very gealous of
Grekos because of his new military position. He attempted to
murder Grakos for 1t but Grekes, bean vary learned in the art of
dueling, had decapitated his older brother before the duel had
progresssd more then thrse minutes. Wwith the skilful use of
the prutal scimitar, Grekos had always bezn successful in sub-
duing his opponents. Thus he had galined great prestige as one
af the most resmected Aneans iIn the Empire. Like all thoses be-~
fope Grakos it was with the fatal blows of his scimitar that he
gained the position of War-lord, the commander of a plar torech.
And now, Quintros was challenging Grekos for that very valuable
position. However, Grekos had no inteantion of giving his war-
lordshis up wlthout a fight., So he depcided not te wasts any more
time pemeviseing: - Ys returned the zcimitar to its zcabbard and
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As he waddled towards the exit of his throne room the pair
of large nostrlils located under hils croocked, outward thrusting
noge jarred his memory. "Oh yes,” he md*ter@d to himself., "I
mustn't forget." He had turned arcund by now and was waddling

ack towards his personal ssrvice console, Grekos had almost
fergotten to have the remaind of Aktros removed. For if this
task wasn't carried out scon anocugh the corpse would probably
foul the air and ruiln ths carpet. mhis was reason enough for
Grekos to call for a i
com on his service console, Agd&n waduli g over towards the exit
he then caused the door to cpen by apn‘ying pressure to 1ts sur-
face wilth the palm of an outstretched hand. An order from the
War-lord is always gquickly repliled to. Qo two serfs dressed in
the white uniforms of maintenance workers fluttered in from the
corridor, aLmos% colliding with Grekos, who was on his way out.
"You idiotsi” Grekos smarled while grasping the hilt in his bony
hand. "I cculd have your heads for thisi”
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The two maintensnce gsris only slinked into the corner of
the room in dire fear for thelr mivvw, "All right, you fools,

take that corpse fo the galley and remove those bledd stains from
the carpast or ymv*l b@ no better off then he i1s!" meaning Aktros,
of courss
The s@rfs only r%ckhmé with several viclent yet positive bob-
bings of thelr skull-like heads. "Come on you lazy parasites -
move!" Grekos: harsh words finally got some action from the measly
pair as they guickly waddled over to the decaying heap on the car--
pat, Co -
With this simple task underway, Grekos w
threns rcnm and in flight down a rather large corridor. Again
thoughts of the empirical assignment =ntered his mind. The fear
that Grekecs previocusly dsveloped concerning the alien intelli-
genca he no longer experienced, for 1t was only a foolish emo-
tion and nﬁ true citizen of thﬂ Anean Empire knows fear., But yet,
the more Grekos wondered about the allens, the more he became
aware of the existence of something far° more disturbing then the
concept of glfan Iintruders. Orekes' curlosity flared to life,
If it wasn't the alisms, then who or what was 1t that had caused
chills to run down the spine of the most respeeted . War-lord in
the Anean Empire? d?éﬁ g was at a loss for an answer and he pro-
bably wouldn’t have besn able te cemp-z%ehem it if he knew. But
then, he didn't even understand what was causing him to wonder
about wether or not tb re Was aauwthing or scmeons alse out there
other then the aliens? This question he also couldn't answer but
for some inexpligable rsason he knew that something drastic was
golng to oceur.

as soon out of hils

i

His thoughts wepre internupted by someone’s hand rapiﬂLy
descending onto Grakos! shoulder and gripping it*fira while in
= bt & P = T
mid-flight., Instinetivaly, Grekos. qulckly reached for his scimi-
: 3 “
tar but ceased nis reastion upon the realization of the hand’s
owner, "Lykurgos, are ysu trying to get yourself killedl?”
"No, my War-lord. But if I had bea2n someone else you could...”



cr;

"T know, I know, I could be dead right now. And you shouldn't
be gsinv around grabbing Anesans on the shoulder like that. It
could prove to be unhealthy for somecne.”

Lykurges only capitulated due to the superiority of Grekos
and said no more., By now, a small parfy of warriors that made !
up the groupn of =yduw;cs’ henchmen had joinad them. Together
they flew in a2 close knit flack down the maln corridor. They
then turned down a second large passageway that broke off from
the main one. '

This seemingly colncidental meeting wilth Lykurgos and his
henchmen was eércainly not so, for Grekos had planned to meet
tn this section of the star torch and at this moment qulte some
time ago.

With the rapid downward beating of wings Grekos gently
settled onto the carpeted corrider floor. Tpeﬁmgg,of his group
automatically followed suit behind him. Greskos slowly reached
down and squeszed the hilt eof his scimitar. Lykurgos and his
henchmen were aquick to follow sult again as the corrldor walls
schoed the ssund of sceimigars abrubtly removed from thelr seabw
pards., Guintros, who was standling almost three quar*er& of the
way down the corridor, had alsc readled his scin v for 1its
bloody desed.

L&t ind eyss (set deeply under neavy brow ridges)
ad the group *ha@ nad sided with Quintros.
o the left of hisleader s held his scimitar
nand. He looked as 1f he was prepared to cut
thick der brush in some tropical raln forest. Drakos,
standing to the right of fuintros, wasn't mearly as tense as
Margain. Holding hils sg¢imltar ho rizontally and loosly in both
hands he 4 it around in a somewhat uncireular pattera
(its p%li:~:Jf.ufz"'g nlade reflected the light of the corridor in such

]

5 manner as to resembls a signal light beason). A few low rank-
ing waﬁricrs nad now assembled behind Quintros. With the way

thelir seimitars were drawn they appearsd to be ready to fight an
ignorant serf instead of one of the most effedtive war-lords in

b

the Empire. %u* what ?aa*ly haﬂ caught Grekos' attention was the
abvious faet that Dorado Tibla wasn't there, Grekes was somewhat
puzzled, {o hiS serf had di%d talieving that Dorado sided with

Quinsros. Yst, Quintros had shewed no signs indicating that any
member of his zroup was missing.
T

i
ks
4
More wa
4
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riops began to gather at the end eof the corridor but

their only invelvament in this erdeal would be as spactators.
Grekos could hear Sheir uncouth mumbling behind him. They were
obviously beiting wifn one another on the outcome of this con-
frontation, for they had always done so during similar occuren-
ces in the past., Th@i? impatience began to grow as the number
of shouts from She crowd urging a start to the tattle lncrease,
in numbers. ‘

"Come on, Grekes, the grort rows weary, You are boring

10



Quintros' tormenting words brought a quick reaction from
Grekos, He charged forward and both sides collided in air
amid slashing scimlitars, and the noise of wildly cheering spec-
tators.

- Lykurgos, yifn veth hands firmly wrapped arcund the hilt
of his sc¢ _mi?api prought it down with tremendous force onto the
head of Margaln. It sliced deeply into his skull almost reach-
ing the neck. A bluaigh tinged blood sprayed from out of the
almost léteral cut, like a liquid from an exploding balloon.
This was acﬁsmmani&a by a slow creeping of the bluelish braln,
which hung out of the gruesome opening in his head. Drakos,
after downing his opponent, dove in the direction of Lykurgos.
Lykurgos' scimitar still lodged deeply inside of Margain's skull
was of no use as Drakos {with his own wesapon) almost Pompietely
severed Lykurgo's right arm. Still with the use of his Teft up~
per limb he managﬂd to withdraw his scimlitar from 1ts vietim
and in retaliation he slicad off one of the large polinted ears
from off eof t 18 31#@ sf Drakos' head. The mob of spectators
laughed hysterically at the sight of such sport, The remaining
warriors violently fought their adV3¢sar¢e$ rn the brutal attempt
to mutilate one another.

Grekos was obviously on the dsfensive in hils own little str-
strugzle as Quintros was slowly forcing him against a wall. The
crowd w*lﬁly chesred for thelr favorites as they sensed a coming
snd to the conflict between Quintros and Grekes. The rapid bar-
rage of blows d@liversd by Quintros' scimitar Nern so far suc-
cessfully blocked by Grekeos' own weapon. However, Quintros’
ze them back soon

&,.n
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blows were so gulek that Greskos couldn't b
enough to commence nis own offensive. Buf g if nhas often been
gald that "the bast dedence 1s a good offens Upon the con-
sideration of theze words Grekos planned %o taxe full advantage
of thelr meaning. That is, when the chance did arise he, instead
of blocking Quintros' seimitar with nis own, ducked his semi- clr-
culdr swing. Then, with a quick strike of hils own scimitar, he
sliced Quintros’ hand {the one holding the scimitar) off at the
wrist. Grekos now had complete control of the situation. He
brought his arm with a firm grip on the scimitar back to its fur-
thest extent behind his head. With one powerful swing, the blade
of Grekos' scimitar passed unrouvh fuintros’ neck like a kitchen

il
.
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knife through butter. Quintres® #Ruesr like =yes erupted 1n shock

upon the reallzation of his def@a%s‘ Taflegba*&m~ sight before
him was rather comical. For in the faw seconds that Quintros
remained in the air his head had balanced perfectly on the end of
the neck from which it was cut. The expression that remalned on
Quintros! face (one of such surprise that 1t made 1t 1lmpossible
to describe) o as&d Grekos to bellow out In sadistie laughter.
Dropping %o the flocr, his head = finally rolled off and the blood
rom .is *”rv'ar like wager from a faucet.
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arekos landed beside his downed opponent and picked Quintros’
seimitar up off the floor. He stared down at the artistic im-
prints of the twin-tailed scogplon on the shining blade and at
the gem-ztuded hilt. Te Grekos, Quintros'! richly decorated sci-
mitar was worthless. He flung 1t into the madly cheering crowd
i

without a szcond glance, The
rtowards the area of whege the
to fight for 1ts possesiocn.
"You handle the blade

ust entared the immediate a
hould have been a doctor-1lik
t

&

T
ntire crowd of warriors all rushed
imitar nad landed and they began

rly well," Dorade Tibla, who had
a, complimented Grekos., "You
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Grekeos turned to face
ing the blood, pleces of {1
"Wnat ags you dolng here?’
ing the blood from his hand.
"Tiye nome to patch up
ecting the wouhded arm of
plece of meat.

erpent 's Barber Surgeon while wip-
nd brain from his face.
Grekos muttered inbetween lick-
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the injured,” Tibia replied while in-
Lykurgos liks a butcher might inspect
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“A11 amputations are performed in the ward. Come along now
before he bleseds to death.” .

Lykurgos recelved some assistance from the Barbar Surgson
and War-lord as they flew in the direction of the surgical ward.
As far as the others whe had partaken in the dusl no medical ald
would be necessary for thay were beyon@ that. The serfs only
gathered up thelr mutilated remains and carried them off towards

the ghlley,

Thae sntrance to the
upon the arrival of th
patrict on a ward bed
for an assistant to ©

urgzical ward automatically slid open
10, After setting thedr wounded com=-
£ minimum comfort, Tibia quickly called
the tools that ware essential for a.
proper amputation. T eply was almest immediate as Tibia grasped
Lykurgos' arm flrmly is own., Taking a stainless pfeel sSaw-
tooth blade up in his left hand Tibla began to cub through the
shattered and hollow bons, No anaesthetlc was used of course
(pecazuse 1t was saved for 2van mors sevare cages) but Lykurgos
didn't mind; he could bear the paln. Grekos stood patiently in
the corner of the room and he did not utter. a sound. Tibla, with
a few mors hacks of the blade, seperated the arm from the rest
of Lykurgos' body, He let it drop along with a steady stream of
hlood into a large poercelaln bowl Lyimg beneath them. With the
cplication of a sample of a small quanilty of disinfectant, and
a tournsgquet the amputation was quickly completed. "You can go
A
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now. And be careful with that wound for a few days." Tibtla told
Lykurgos while signaling for an assistant o remove the powl and
its contents from the room.

Thae foor slid shut benind the exiting Lykurgos. As for Grekos
me pontinued o remain silent., Dorado Fivila directed a fsw con-
fused glances towards the gquiet orne whils cleansing the instru-
ments of als proffesion in a spasrly kept sink.

"What's a mabter, did Gudmtros 225 your domaue? U Grekos
anly answared with 2z slight, negative nod of nls head,
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"Noisy, aren't you. Well, 1f your a llttle more talkitlive to-
night maybe we can discuss the days duel over some chow. Agreed?”

Grekos' nod was affirmitive this time and followed immediatly
by his quick dsparture from the surgical ward.

Tibia watched the deoor slids shuf behind the exiting Warlord
while drying his hands with what had been a white towel. After
throwing the blueish stajlaed rag inte a large, deep basin he too
departed for the great eomfort of "his quarters.

Grekss burst into his wmwn quarters and practically threw him-
self onto the command throne. He then sat up and rested his lengthy
chin on the palm of his hand. Grekos' deep set eyes were flaring with
confused and tormenting thoughts. Grekos' couldn't seem to under-
atand how Dorado Tibila was invelved in Quintros'! plots. Tibla cer-
tainly did not attend the duzl, probably because of the fact that he
wasn't very skilled in the art of dueling. Instead Tikia was an
intellectual; he was probably the most intellligent Anean on the Serpent

Grekos thought some more. Since this was the case Tibla could
very well be privately schemlng for ways to satisfy hils own desire
for power. To Tibla it was only loglcal that he should side with
Quintpos in an attempt to gain his trust. -kfker &, Ouintros had
besn favoursed to win thas dusl and Tibia was obviously aware of that,
Nevertheless, it really did not matter who won the duel, for Tibia
would become first helr to the Warlordship in either situation. But
thean again the odds had been in Quintros' favour. All that Tibla
wanted was to be respectaed by whoever won the duel. Therefore he could
prepare teo carry out his plots without having anyone hecomlng sus-
pleious of his activities.

, Grekos couldn'd fully understand Just how far Tibla had become
involved in Quintres' plot. Yet, it was the plain faet, that the re-
speated Barber Surgson was involved which aggravated nim. However,
gGrekos was not going to taks any more chances. He had accepted the
offer to sup with Tibia that might and this could be the perfect op-
portunity that he must not fall teo take advantage of. Of course
Grekos would wailt until the meal had baen properly devoured and then
he would slit Tibia's throat. After all 1t was the only polite way
to rid yourself of a possible threat to your position. In the mean-
time Grakos would ready a dinner uniform and cleanse his scimitar

of its stains.

Addoor slid open and Grekos waddled into the chamber that it
revealed,

"Den't you beleive in knocking?" Tibla spoke in a normal tone
of volce as if Grekos was standing beslde nim instead of across the
rocm.

OF ot

“Wny should I? It's mg Star Torch." _
Tibia only smiled at the praply as he filled two slender cylinders
with a warm orange coluoured wine., Grekos waddled over to a large

rectangular tacle, Here he plcked up a chromium covering off a

platter that contained the main eocurse of the feast. He stared down
at the roasted leg that had onece belonged to Quentros,. !
looked prathar fasty. Cannabilism was not an unusual pra
Torches; after all, 1t saved vital space that mlight have

B O
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other foods. Graskos replaced the chron
cav%? in its position on the table, From here he sat nim=
self dewn onto 2 well padded couch where he would feast in the
finest comfort. Tibla set both cylinders onto the table whille
taking extreme caution that Grekos would recelve the one meant
for him. Tibla suggested a toast as they both gathered up theip

warm oylinders,
"To the Warlord of the Serpent. May he gain great success.”
3 cias." Grekos specified.
: his face Grekos immediately downed
his ﬂrik< wii out any hesitation. The smirk left for more agoniz-
ing ressions. Grekos recolled in pain and let cut a hoarse
cryﬂ His own blue blood trickled from the corners of his
mouth and dripped from the nostrils of his nose. He looked up
at Tibia who was sitting across from him on the other side of
the table., With drink in hand and a smirk on his own face he
appeared to be enjoyving himself.
"Poisoned?”
TOF course Grekos, hydrocyanic acld is quite affective.
acid doesn't k;l& you the cyanlde surey will." Tibia
I &

A

3
v and almost h d to the tortured Warlord.
‘ﬁtémpt@ t@ meac: for his scrimitar
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my plans are rather ambitious. You see,”
onto the table., He then leaned back in-
sueh and folded his fingers together.
olony, shall we say that my forces

f c@uTS@i And then, with the use of
or i maybs some aspects of thelr ,
to bulld up 2 force strong enough
al*y Grekos, I am very sure of
the Empire”“
ly for the acid had dffectively
aj‘ia fils own blood on the
ﬂr a:fya - Hls d=ath was not
ing agony for 1t to arrive,
n in your harem Grekos. You
star *ﬁfcuﬁs) no women on
aﬂd you've no chilldren
rrectly, your third wife
n? t hatched yet. Its a
Grekos? I did arrange to
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Howaver, Grekos' mind was now oblivious to all that, went
on arcund him., For this was no longer of any lmportance.

Grekos had been the gictor of thirty six duels as Warlord
including his defeat of Quintros. All these duels were fought
and won in a dignified mannsr--with 8cimltars. He falled to
heed his fathers warning about the dangsrs of intellectuals.
Poisoning was a method of assassinatlon that Grekos never ex-
pected. & move that Tibila wisely played. Although this method
of assassination  is 3ImmSe#l” and un ach of cowardiselt 1is cer-
tainly not 1llegal ana * - it was wery effectlve,

Thoughts of the alian colony and his mission returned to
him. And again these tnoughts were accompanied by a strange
fesling of fear that Crekos couldn't explain., But yet was it
the colony that he feared? Grekos remembered, 1t was some-
thing else, unknown and quite terrifying. He could see a star
in his mind. It was a strange thought that seemed to occur
spontaneously. But 1% was a star that he could sense, a very
unusugl star for it was without colour and it did not shine.
Vet 1t was of the deepest %1auk that he could ever imagine., Even
darker than the blackest night he had ever experienced. And
1t was the first thing that Grekos had ever feared in his entir
“iﬁa, He could almost feel it pulling on him as 1f 1t was

ome hideous creature trying to drag him away Intoc a deep dark-
ss., Orekos was almost becoming hysterical with fear. For
e felt that the Serpent was in some kind of terrible danger.
He attempted to get up and warn all those an the Star Torch but
he was unsuccessful, too weak, he could barely move. But then
great feeling of relazation crept into his body and drove out
nhis anxisties and the pain that he suffered from. To Grekos,
esath came as a relief.

g B O

Tibia tumblied from off of nis couch and cnto the carpeted
floor as the Sarpent made a sudden aﬂﬁ violent lurch forward.
Clumsely he managed to fight the powerlul, invisible forece that
was pulling him towards the stern of the Serp#nt He staggeres
out of his quarters and into the large corridor. Collapsing
to the floor he could feel a bone in one of his wings snap as
he crashed in an awkward positlon. Yet hils screaching scream
of agony was not because of this but instead it expressed the
pain he experiencsd as his legs stretched forward from out of
his body like two pieces of pulled toffse. He could hear the
agonized calls of the other warriors as their bodies were ripped

apart by the tremendous founre.

The Sarpent and all that was in it were breakling up due to
the powerful strain resulting from an intense gravit ational field.
Piscas of star toren and Anean bodies began to splral in towards
on arle black star from which neo light shone., As this matter
rapidly accelerated towards the gravitational vortex it began
to supar heat and rslisase a series of inftense x-rays that may
one day act as a signal to some distant world of what had Just
But once the remains of the Serpent plunged past the
Z

event horizon nothing could =ver sscape, not even photons. The
dead star torch was now in a universe of all 1ts own. If
anything had survived (which is quite doubtful) it would never

ne able to muster up enough emergy  to escape or even contact the
outside univarse, Now the entire atomic structure of what had
basn the Serpent and all that L1t had contalned dlsintegrated into
oblivion., It had reached singularity.



A young woman brust a
nd her sheoulder., She wa
v print-out lvin

en in the wav,

dad, its obvious. It has to be lack hole.”

ler gentleman standing beside her ﬁ%ddﬁﬂ his head
1y while puffing on a pipe OF toﬁaﬂco, His hair

rand of blonde hair back
lv studving a length of
efore her, the hair had

u

hours he spent in an obse vaLC?vg He blew a cloud
e e from his mouth and Dc*uted an outstretched
at a certain ssction of the out-nut. Most of the mark-
ings on the computer paper were just straight lines with, in
some sections, very Sli’it fluctuations. But what had catghL the
a%‘ ntion of the young woman and her father was a sudden jerky
v and down shape of the line on the middle of the pavper. This
is what he was pointing at.
"Ysz, Rebecca, as vou can see, this massive fluctuation doe
ot ocour ravwﬁarlv so it can't be neutron star. It has to be
black hole.
The p”blflﬁg stellar observatory that
i their world had rwnallv made an impo:
ected the x-radiation from some di

w0

)-:
(ZL 'J
m

rtant discovery, It
d ant obiect and sent
dgwn via radio wave to the computer ¢ lex in the
atory below. The father and daughter team of astronomers
“'ite pleased with the discovery, £ + many black holes
known to exist. But vet this discovery haﬂ came at a price.
ceording to a blue shift in soectral observations of a star
The two astronomers were sure that it was coming towards
1ony, After all not a great deal was known about alien
sence and much could have been learned through an
c er with them. Yet for some reason the star torch had na-
gated right into the black hele as if it wasn't there. The
x-rays that they received from the occurance varified not only
the esistance of another black hole but also the doom of that
alien star torch.
"I+ veally is a terrible wav for any type of intelligence
+6 meet death, I don't think they deserved it!" Rebecca spoke
of the star torch.
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"Now Rebecca, If anvone is stupid enough to wander into a
black hole, they surely deserve the fate that they got. After
all they should have been able to detect the bending of light
dus to the massive gravitational Fielés‘

"O0h dad, how can vou be so cold about it?"

"Fasvy we don't know anvtri ng about those creatures. How

can vou be so certain that they weren't coming to destrov our
1iﬁt1° colony?" her father asked but only in a jest.

Daddy! Why would any alien want to do a thing like that
to some sther beings that thev don't even understand?”

"Come . on now, lets clean up or we'll be late for tonight's
concert," He ignored her question while folding un the computer
print-out.

Rebecca's father alwavs looked forward to a relaxine evening
of music and especially this one tonight, for *the musicians would
~a nerforming his faveourite svmphonv, The C minor, by Beathoven,

af . L
Musek | ewe ﬁfﬁzﬂ
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Rlack Holes==-A Dead Star's Ghhst

FPor those of vou who have alreadv read the ‘'Hideous
Singglarity' and have little or no knowledge ceoncerning black
holes, I do be'* ve that you may be somewhat confounded by their
use in the story So, the purpose of this science fact article
ig to exaLa;n %o vou, the reader, exactly what a black hole is.

h

I

they came from

T

W'

drogen to helil

will go on normally for a
L\

Then, with a better understanding of them, vou might (I hope)

old a better aporeciation for the 'Hideous Singularitv'.

In prder to gdin a proper understanding for black holes
believe that it is e:genfiﬁT for us to Flrst consider where
Wswg magine vour average édwwry dav massive,
ich is busy converting the simple element hv=-

adiant star wh
um by a orocess known as fusion., This process

a few million vears until its supply of
nydrogen has been completelv depleted. Then it will use the
helium, that it had produced befeore hand, in this process of
fusion. But, this reguires much higher tamperatures, so low
and behold the star’s temperature rises to hundreds of millions
of degrees and its diameter begins to expand. Growing larger
and redder, it becomes a red giant reaching an almost 500 million
mile d;ampbvfg 0f course, the super giant has also engulfed all
of its nearby planets. By now the helium fusion has ceased and
many of the heavier elements up to, but excluding cobalt, have
been created, But the fusion reactions all stop here with the
element iron. There are no remaining forces left which are
capable of supporting this huge, red giant. This star's core
rapidly begins to collapse, temperatures begin to rise to the
billions of degrees and the material make-up of the star is
thrown deep into space. Conditions now prevail for the creation
of elements which are heavier than iron. These elements are the
AW ma* vials needed for the creation of new stars. The enegy
of this explosion of stellar matter forms an exvandineg burst of
1ight which may signal some distant worlds'of the super nova that
had dust taken place,

After this tremendous explosion of matter and energy has
ceased, the remains of the star begifis to collapse towards its
center of gravity. As its diameter-desrssses The atoms that make
up its matter are pushed closer and CIOSﬁw topaether. The electron
shells are shattered and the growing force of gravity caused the
electrons te smash together with fhe protons in *the nucl ei and
thus forming neutrons. Upon reaching a diameter of twenty miles,
each sauare centimeter of the shrunken star weighs Séveral million
tons. TIn some cases nuclear forces within the star are strong
enouzh to stor this collapse a*t the neutron star stage, However,
+he s+tar that we ave considering has a strong gravitational field
due to its unusually large mass and it continues its collaose,
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This contracting sta
+hree-dimensional u
star had ceased to
blake and massive gzra
hag exceeded the spee
hole.

now vanished completely from the

A+ +he neutron star stage this
so it is now nothing but a pure

1 £

field where the escape velocity
+. This is what we call the black
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5 al Theory of Relativity, two
physicists, Robert Oppen » and Hartland Snyder, first
postulated the existence of black %oles in 1938 Until re-
cently the existance of black holes was greatly "doubted. How-
ever, with modern technigues the search for black hcles has
been carried out with ﬁfﬁWan success, But then, one migght
ask: how can a black hole be detected if it emits no form of
energy what so ever? The answer to this question depends ofi
+he matter that the black hole takes in. As you probably have
already realized from reading the 'Hideous Sinpularity' that
the puwer ul Efav¢\afluﬂ?d field Genarate by a hlack hole has
a habit of pulling in to it anvthing which comes within reach.
As *this matter plummets into the black hole, it should begin
to collide and compress (that , its atomic structure), Thus,
it would super heat to hundreds of millions of degrees and emit
intense steam of x-rays. These x-rays, when they veach the
Barth, are usually absbﬂoa by the upper atmosphere and they
rarely reach the ground. 8o, astronomers have, in order to
deteoct thase x-rays, placed satellites in orbit arounfl the Earth
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T+ was in 1971 when the first powerful x-rav source was detected.
Located in the constellation Cygnus there is a b1Uﬂ_claﬁt star
with an unseen gompanion in orbit about it. This 1nvwablb
companion appears to be The source of thes UowerF 1 x-rays that
our astronomers have dstected. This unusual binary star has been
labelled Cygnus X=1. Astronsmars have postulated that the unseen
companion in Cygnus X-1 has a DSWﬁ%ful gravitational field whach
is pulling the matter of its blue giant comnanion along in a s
steady stream twwards itself. As +his star's matter spirals

in towards the invisible companion, it becomes super heated and
the x-ravs are released. Although white dwarfs and neutron

stars could alsoc cause this same occurance to take place there

is one shread of evidence in favour of this unseen companion
being a black hole. X-ravs from neutron stars (or Dulsaws)
should reach the Earth in steady bursts 1ike the regular flashing
of a light. While, as is the case with Cygnus ¥-1, the x-ravs
excaping from natf which is dropping into black holes should
fluctuate wildly in:ﬁtegi%y Astronomers are now almost cer-
£ain that the x-ray source in Cygnus is a black hole.

Onecs the matter and energy spiraling in towards a black
hole is fimly held in its g*avitatlsnal field, it passes a point
in the black hole known as the event horizon. This is the point
of no preturn., TOr oOnce bmjaﬁd +he event horizen, not even light
can excape. Absolutely nothing known t+o man could ever break
free from a black hole once it has passed the event horizon.

>

v
b pda

o

(

(.
x

i
]

(



This matter is compl
and it is in a unive
center the entire at
oblivien. This 1is k
had escaped singula

ely isolated from the outside universal
e of all its own. Once at the hole's
i ce-up of the matter disintegrates into
x singularity. Even if the matter
pity or even escaped being crushed upon
entering the hole 56 hat matter, it could never gather
enocugh energy together to escape, For in order for one to escape
from the clutches of a black hole he would have to exceed the
velocity of light and according to modern physiecs that is
impossible. '
So in conclusion; a black hole is a tremendously massive
object {a% least three solar masses) with its mass crammed into a
very small area which results in a powerful gravitational field
were the escape velocity has exceeded the speed of llEhL,

Astronomy Feb. 75, Black Holes-Gateway or Grave,

Daniel J, Willens and Raymond P. Villard.

Seientific American Dec., 74, The Search For Black Holes,
Kip S, Thorne.

Encyclopedia Science Supple 1972, 3lack Holes,

Mort La Brecqgue.
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The great silver ship floated in the asons-long twilight of deep space,
Although the ship was crossing the void at more than one=quarter lightspeed, an
observer standing on the micro-metecrite-pitted hull would not be able to detect
the motion, for space is so immense, Indeed if it had no® been for the steady,
pale violet glew of the ionjets and the great, almost invisable, beam of photon
drive, the ship sould have been mistaken for a derelici, Suddenly, the scene was

roken by ancther ship, far more streamlined than the sphercid one, flashed by at
fully nine-tenths lightspeed and disappeared into the cosmic depths,

Number Eleven was sitting back in the Pilot's Chalr, surveying the control
room, when the alarm went off, By rotating the Chair he could see that the light
above the stress-field pickup glowed orange., He swimg back and lightly tapped the
Scan/3 touchplate, Screen/3 1it up with the charactoristic stress-field wake of
the Alisn starship.

That settled it. The Perssus had stumbled upon an Alien tradelane, for
this was the third such ship detected this week, Although the stress~field pickup
operated at infinite speed; its range was strictly limited. It could pick up those
Alien ship's wakes which did no% pass over the great siress-fields of the Galaxy's
core, at distances up to a light~day. The first Alien ship's closest appreach had
been ,78 of a light-day, and the second ship had passed by less than half a light-
day distant, Wearily, Eleven desensitized the alarm circuit te this last intruder,
The churr of the alarmsystem, which had automaticly quieted after the first ten sec-
onds, faded awey completely, It would still activate, howsver, should another Alien
ship draw near., Bleven then touched the Systems/S plate and the Scan/2 touchplate,
As the data glewed on the screen apprehension rose up inside him. This Alien ship
had passed by .27 light-days distant, It was still a safe distance; as distant as
Plute is from the Sun, A+ perhaps a quarbter of that distance, an Alien ship's wake
would begin to disturb the Perseus. Any closer and danger levels would be exceeded,
The speed of the ship was highe-,002 lightspeed. The Aliens were driving this ship
at a towering velocity, That fact constituted the main body of knowledge sbout the
Aliens, And now, the Perseus was closing on an Alien tradelane.,

Since this was a long run=117 light years-the Pergeus had peaked at a high
speed relative to other Terran shipsi= ,590 lightspeed., Now, 100 years into the de=
celeration mode, the Pergeus was still clipping along at ,251 lightspeed,

Fleven gazed over the main datescreen.,

DISTANCE REMATNING: 34,8 LIGHT TEARS

TIME IN TRANSIT: 302 TEARS, 3 MONTES, 5 DAYS
TIVE TO TRANSIT TERMINATION: 118 TFARS
DECELEZRATION : .C0295 LICHTSPEEDS /YFAR

MO EMPRGENCY FUNCTIONS ACTIVATED

Eleven sighed, At the end of the voyage, he and 13 other people would have
spent thirty years apeice as backup pilots for the computer pilot, Of them all, only
Cne would not have a thirty-year block of duty; as most qualified pilot Cre would han-
dle takeoff, turnover, and the terminal leg of the journey. Thirty years alone in
deep space, a fifth of your life spent... Of course the other pilots who were in deep
freeze couléd be called up, but that was restricted to emergencies, and it took then
wo days to be revived,

So early psychologists had had a dilemma: only one person could be fimeticn=
[=1

ing at any one time, Thirby years along in a ghostly ship crossing space the person

must spend without going insane., If Eleven became deranged now, 1t was possibtle that

he could destroy the ship's cargo of three hundrad deep-frozen colonists and machinery,
¢ T s Colony, not to be t &

1 g
founded wntil some two years prior to the Dergeus' ar-
ts of

: 3 a - p . & i B 5 N ) Y e
3 nine mmdred yeers ago had rendered this, Trey

F
¢ wither, Psychologis
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hed reached no practical sclution until scmeone askec the crucial question: "What is
out thers, and what kind of person would it atirsct?” And then, the soluticn was

obvious.

So, while a computer quided the Pexseus, in the Pilot's Chair sat an amateur
astronomer, He had had, Eleven reflected wryly, the most inferior equipment possesed
by any of the fourteen pilots= a 1C cm refractor, In the smoky atmosphere of Earth,
1it up by the lights of a hundred thousand citles, it was capable only of planetary
cbgerving, and he yearned for the Milky Way. Here, in deep space, but for the mach-
inationg of the computer, the seeing was perfect, However, the image in the mock
telescope's eyeplece depended con the computer; thirty years of perfect seeing would
cause apathy in even the most ardent of observers, If the seeing was poor Bleven
would go to the velw-room. The computor seemed tc be In a particularly vile mood,
shattering the stars into fragments, so he did this now,

He gat down in the reclining chair and keyed for the galactic circle, Ine-
stantly the great viewsereen of the domed room activated. A hemisphere of the sky
sould be ssen, At eve level all around lay the glow of the Milky Way, invisible any=-
where in Zarth's brightly-lit, foggy skies, After swinging the chair about in an arc,
Tleven gazedup a% the zenith, There the stars lay few, for there lay one of the
Galaxy's poles. They up there must be lemely when compared to the density of the low-
lying stars, Yet despite the brilliance of all these far pinpoints, deep space 1s but
a grey twilight. Only sclar systems enjoy day, while their sun burns; the planets
create their own nights, In deep space, there is only the davm and day of the begin-
ning of the wniverse and the Age of Quasars, Ther the long twilight stretches ‘o the
nd of the universe and of time elf; a breif false dawn, then etermal night... ’

and reflected that only one of humanity's ach=-

it
Eleven gazed uporn the sight,
ievements to rival this splendor was the program that led the colonization of othier

Two thousend vears ago it had began, in the form of likely stars by lunar
observatories, Stars up to 120 light years distant were catalogued and analzed,
After the survey, robot probes had been flumg into space, each to rendezvous with
several likely staers. The probes traveled at high velocities, being able to use more
efficient drives than could be utilized by menned ships duve to raiation hazards,
Despite their great speed, the Cfirst probes returned after ninehundred years had el-
apsed, Four hundred years later the last stragglers cravwled into port. Three never
returned, The world had become gtagnant since the probes departure, as the makers cf
the probes had predicted, so the retum of the srar-veyaging probes was heralded by
spectacular events to awaken the populance, And so began another age,

When the date brought home by the probes had been analyzed, manned survey
ships were sent to the best targets. The entire crew rerained in deep freeze, for
human pilots are only a safety measure on colonist ships, Again, after the departure

=

of the starships culture atrophied, but only for two hundred years, when the first
survey ship returned, The last ship made port after an absence of nine hundred years
and found that colenization had begun six humdred years before,

Orly those planets which were rated excellent were being considered, The
£1rat wave of colonists would terrs-form small islends and as numbers swelled larger
bodies of land would be tackled.

Eleven Keyed for Destination-zenith. A new orientation of stars appeared.

Eleven gazed directly upward, That faint point of light was Inverress Colony's sun.
The Zoleny would be seftled by Scots who wished 1o escape the cities~overrun Highlands,
In climate, landform, even vegetation, the habitable areas were similar to that of
Seotland - thers, alsc, was the Centaurus, three years ahead of the Perseus, and
The crew of the Centaurus would wait for the arrivel of the Perseus. Then the rilot
sections of both ships would be linked %o take both ship's crews back to Earth,
Zleven beheld the entire tapestry of stars, Perheps in those cold, distant
becons lay humanity's salvation and destiny. For on Earth, since even the teginning
of he Second Millennia, had not eivilization left unclimbed the tall peaks iv
nave attainedS Instead, the downward-sloping way hed been taken, fer civiliz
and mmenity lacked the strength and will to choose the rocky path that led t
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pinnacles, Under a strange distant sun, far from the ancient ways, culture might
verbaps flourish anew, Space is bub a testanent, vet unwritten, and the last page
will remain blank even the Galaxy's muiultude of lights ebb..s

¥ A% o .
Tlaven's reverie was rudely torn apart by the strident noise of alarm, To
not strident, it was the alarm that told of the proximity of an Alienm ship, a soft
churr, Bith...slowly yet, then swiftly reaching cresxendo! s peek, the wail of a ben=-
shee, The C@llisiv“ Alsrm, Eleven's blood ran cold, and he curled up for impact,
It seemed far less, but after ten seconds the nolse autb tomatically quieted, He stre
aightened oub, Of course, The similtaneous tripping of the proximity and Collisicn
alarms was no coincidence, The Perseus had been claszng orn an Alien trasdelane, Now
it and sn Alien ship were converging to an apex of collision, Eleven sat in the dark,
wamoving, The stars arcund him were no 1onger becons, but cold eyes that intently
watched him, Suddenly, an overpowering clacking noise aclipsed the two diminishing
alarms, Cleven's breath came in ragged bursts, Po“ that clacking meant that the
computer had analyzed the 1wpemd¢ng callla‘cnf and decided that it had no recourse in
logic, it had calied for the human pilot. At the Academy, the instructors had passed

i

3

i

this over, out in the high, vavkbed halls it was common knowledge that if the com=-
puter calls for assistance fsu have one foot in the grave, Eleven's hand was tremb-
ling so muech uhnt it took h oo tries before the mnwinking stars were erased and

replaced by a sofi, even 115

Then he madu u&s way euﬁ of the vieweroom, and using the half-walking, half=
flyinv technique of mov couliar te low-G ships progressed down the passageways
to the control i rel drift, a bad omen, since it meant the com-

om te ir i
21 to not fire any jets, Eleven hed reeched the entrance -

“‘h

r"
puter was guffici

ently pu t r
to the control room, 30 he grasped 2 handle and swung inwards.
It took him a minute to asses the situaﬁion@ Immediatly he channelled all
available pewer into lateral Jels 3, 4, and 5, The vectors of approach were strange.
Tver with the Perseus taking meximm evasive action, the Alien ship had to tu¢ also

(:1"
f—-—"’
ot

&5 Lo
to ave¢d the ”al**sisna And the lafer the Alien ship began tc evads the fas
4
S

"

Pergeus, Lf the Alien ship took no action within i“e
ced re point seven minutes, collision was In-
vit 1'ﬂ‘e mless the lisz their h&ws faster than lights é
all he 1d3 and calm now, ELleven wauahed reen which indicated whether the
RET ] P
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Alien hs& begun evasivs maneuvers, The sc LW, figures
flashed, ix dﬁcGt$“” the time left before @3 lision became inevitable, Alterrately,
they flashed by fast and slow, until the last minute was upon them, As if in heaste,

A
the last seconds f[lashed away.
2 the screen read:

Yet one small grain of hope survived
destructs Eleven eyed his conmbrol b
tcaenplata but an old=fashi
regarded gravel ¥ Pull it
buable of gas, Perhaps h .
ship would ges*rnveﬁ n thi:
pass harmlessly u“rﬂugh a .
most preferable course, %o

that perhaps the Alien ship would

; e corver was not a heat sensitive

gle switch with a salety pin, The switch Eleven

Pepseus would become in an instant an expanding
ep on this doomed run, Bub then, at least ons

somnter, I one ship destructed, the other would

me€a¢¢ vapour, Lf reltber destructed,.. The

would be i€ the Alien ship destructed, thus saving

the Perseus. Secamﬁ best would be for the Alien ship to survive, for Tleven was not
vindictive, It sseme > him better thet one ship carried on than none. The worst
course would be colliss ' ng both the route to Inverness Colony and the Alien
tradelane with debris thought came into ui@VJu'S mind~the Centaurus,
som where ahead,.,or s interstellar space, Zleven made his Jdecision,

He reached across and safeby pin of the dest wet switch, Permitiing hin-
self one last breath pulled th

Asg the ALZL ed thr

alien counters click nds w
metallic-gas bubble and
motion, cubward oun of
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The eredits came up and the music started. Suddenlj,m, the anowncer's
70ice, "We regret to anoumce that STAR TWIT has been eamceleﬂ chm ﬁhls station,
Next week a* this %ime we'll be premeiaring a new series, GET SMART

Spook turned to the Captain, "Sir, do you know what this mean3°“

Tyerp locked puzzled and said, “No Spook, I don't think I do lmow,"

H

1¢

"It means, gir, that we can go hom
"Heme? You mean home, home, Home w&tn 2258, ,..trees and.,.you mean

Earth home?" ‘

"Thets the cne, sir.”

"Hely shit,Hurayl”

"Please Caftain, this is a family show,”

"es but a cancéled family show., Mister Sclo, set us on course for home,

"Home sir?" gquestioned the helmsmen,

"Earth,,.you know aﬂthg Home, "

"OH, that one, I'11 have us one course in two shakes of a rabbits tail,”

1T shakes of &..," Twerp pushed the intercom bubton,” Scotsie?"

"Ave Daptain.” \

"Sagtaie welrs poing home. Push those bloodly engines to their 1imit, we
want to get dere fast.” '

“1111 do my best sir, bub the poor lass is s still recovering fr
posal an' I wouldn't want to tire 'er 4 completely.”

H0h, ,,alright Scotsie, Twerp out,” Gadfray: Had the whole ship gone
crazy or was it duut nim, He didn

e}

i My Droe-

i 't know what to think,..

"laptain," it was Spook,'according to my calculatios we should be home in
aproximently ten hours, I suggest during that time that you, Dr, McQuack, Scotsie,
and myself cateh a quick 18 holes of gawf, Agreed?”

T

R . 4 a
Excelent idea, Spoock, Lets go, "
P 3 ol
1t

G
et the bridge.

HERERRRER
"Benshead?! Twerp inquired as he entered the Medical Lab,
””ha+.§gou hiya J;mmrwboygﬁ sGuack replied, He held up a bottle of

Saurian Brandy," Hey Jimmy-boy, ya wan* some?"
. W00 tn anks , Benmﬁead

P

"That's alr lﬁhuj T:mwvmbwyg the mo

re for me," According to Twerp, Mc-
Quack had alredy had too much. Perhaps he should s%

e,
step in, Nol fe hated liquer,
and women and all the things the producer had forced him to do, When he asked what
he did like two things reglbt@‘eﬁ Spock and his rubber duciie,
”Efgg ma.y I pleas® have a swig of your bottle e?" Spock asked,
"OF course you can you pointy esared coputer, I didn't think you had it

Y

in you,” LVJ¢med MeQuack,

Well Dr., gince the show is finally over and waelre alowed to go home I
SR O 4 ) }v’ A Py 3 i }; d o e 3 /3 = 4’-’ '{r’,g 'b, vfm{-l

am free to be human again.” He downsd the remalnast he baittle,

"ame?? it came from McQuack, "Lou mean we can go home?"
"es Bonehead," Twerp cuh im, "Isn't that why your getting drunk?”
"O0f sourse not, today is Gelactlc Medical Day,

Bt R RN E

¢ that waz an excelent idea making MeQuack our caddy," Twerp said
as they approached the green of bbe 18th hole,
all very logical, Captain, After all, ne was toc drunk to play
and would o us henind so we might a3 well have mace nim caddy, which we did
it
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Spook did the
, nianth, elaventh,

Quack wandered up to the green and
le,
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"The President will see vou now,” came the voice of the electronic reception-
ist, .

"Do you have any idea what the punishment will be?" Twerp asked meekly.

"Either you'll be aliowed tc go free whereupon you'll be attacked by fanatic
fans, or you'll be placed slsevhers and rerun over again,”

The chalce was no® that fantastic as Twerp, Spook, McQuack, Scotsie, and of
courge, O'Whore marched into the President’s office, Spoock's mouth dropped, & rising
chorous came from Twerp, McQuack, and Scotsle,"Ch nod®

"Sw, isn't he cute,” sald O'Whore as she atroked the President's head,

The tribble trilled scitly.

Neil Williams

NHUEHLRLRERR RSN AR SRR UL AR BB LB R R B H N B EHBER R R HEHUH BB E R PN RSB H R R R B R RS R F®R
Editerial eentinusd

the monster is coming by letting out an earpiercing screem in the vecumn of space,

Cur hero blasts the creature with his ray gun and wins his girl., All happy the ship
returns to Barth for a big welcome, The End, Mind you I was just skimming the surface
here, There is many other combinatlonsof people and incedents but it all adds up to
one thing, TRASH,

The Sixties were ; g=d with the blobs which 18 worse, These things come
down from the sky, ocoze all over the place and eat people, Where's my alrsick bag?

But them there was 2001 and the plctures been slightly improved aside of
d it's kind, $o the movie industry is begining to shape up, I shall be writ-
ing Visuwl Review each issus keeping up with what seeps oub of Hollywood,

Though the moviss did their h nce fiction is still standing on its
and is doilng bebter than sver., Spacze cperz hack with both old and new heros, The
garbage is back again and the good gtull is here once mors, Seience fiction is now as
firm as the Reek of Gilbralter,

Though this editorial has been most disorganized and I've done nothing but
spout off at various things and the spelling is poor(Because I have eight hours before

it goes to the printer) I will most sincerly try to do better in the future. It seenms
I am definitly lousy at first issue sditorials whkere I write about the first issue sort
o) Tt

‘he next will be on the FAN FAIR 3 conventlon being held in TORONTO, Augest 1,2,3,
g Edward Sheriten Hotel, I shall keep a dictionary at hand and try not %o
o the last minute, I promise, ?f

f

= N
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hdtekgjendhdheiru, yegjsgrushkruyn gekekkdj=jdhe, rh
1djt~1?mcxjeaj Jfngpdkgbziskrkruekr jd.kdkfjeirnfje yrjd,jfeyehh sdhv
hdnendje, Jfifhrhrhsis %i‘delvmhdxheuws oamghe I hdncue.
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Emperor: Tjdgeme
Imperial Buildings

Capella.
IEAHY I've sent the letter back for translation. It
will appear in the October Issue, Flease in the future send your
letiers in ENGLISH=pleass,

3
Appearing in the October issue will be another story
by Lester Raipsferd ' Lne Four Strong Winds"sit should prove interesting,
also 1f we are once more in lack of stcries I shall publish one of
mine titled "The Edge", We will also have Literary Review by Dave
Barker plus Visual review by myself on ﬂollerball this time with more
space than a page., We will have a sclence fact article on the plaus-

=

possiblly the first part of a serial by

ivility of giant insects
intresting issues

Nivek Les émuh,”“;f‘ shoul
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whr THIB IS TBM/BEM 160,, . IEM/BI

BER 160,..4S YOU MAY E@WB NOT
~ICED THE TYPING, GRAMMAR, AND SPELLING IS NOT S0 FOT, LIKE BAD...WE
CAN'T BITCE, NOT REALLY, WOR OUR TYPISTS DECIDED THEY WOULD TAKE A
TRIP T0 EUROPE AND LEFT OUR POOR LITTLE EDITOR TO TYPE UP ALL BUT THE
LAST f%@ PAGES.,.IT ALSO CUT TIME SHORT GIVING OUR ARTISTS ONLY TWO
DAYS TO DO THEIR STUFF...WELL THAT'S THE WAY THE FRENCH FRY BOUNCES..
LIT DOESN'?T,..THE MAGAZINE ITSELF WILL B MUCH BETTER NEXT TIME FOR
WE'LL HAVE TW) MONTHS TO PREPATR INSTEAD OF A WEEK...BY THE WAY THE
EDITOR HAZ TOLD ME TO TELL YOU THAT THE EDITORIAL SHALL BEE A DEAL
LONGER 4AND BETTER THAN THIS TIME...OKAY,..SIRIUS MAGAZINE HAS ONLY ONE
ADRESS A4S FOR THZ HZEZDITOR HANDLES JUST ABOUT EVERYTHING...IT IS,y,ce.
STRIUS MAGAZINE, 35 DEESIDE CRESCENT, BRAMALEA, ONTARIO, CANADA, L6T-
3L8...SIRIUS IS BTMONTELY AND WILL STAY SO UNTIL WE THINK WE CAN AFFE
Z0RD 0 GO MONTELY...PLEASE ', IF YOU ARE REQUESTING SOMETEING SENT A
SELF ADRESSED STAMPED ENVOLOPE OR 70 BAD...SORRY BUT WE DON'T REALLY
FAVE THY MONEY,..THIS IS IBM/Bem...EREOR...ERRO0R...ERROR,,, ERROR,,,
Egﬁggﬁ‘ﬁgﬁmﬁﬁﬂﬁﬁb@&&&SE{P@&\@&%@‘&%@@%9‘9\99 28 3@ FE R TN A EE EEENEELEEEEEEEENR]

8635*%#?@,& L] & B & B2 L 0 R B QDL BEDLEESPETSRPID DS LIS BN PR PSS DI IE DR BD
#y7
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