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by Roni Melton

We hidve come to the parting ¢f the ways,
ALTERVATE REALITY can no longer functlon as both
a moves zine and a SF zine. We have discovered
that while it is fun to deo, gemesmastering is not
our bag, we are just no very good at it. Rather

. than inflict ourselves upon unsuspecting Diplo-

macy players, we are going to ease out of the
gamesmastering., All games that we presently run .
wiil be carried to conclusion in THE ERIEFING
ROCM. We will not bte starting any new games, i
-anyone who has sent us a game fee, please notify

©us Af you desire a refund of your game fée, otha

erwise, the money will be applied to = your sub-
scription. e e s e T
From now on, AR will sppear monthly and will®

e "—5e devoted to SF, comis, mgyles . and wargamg_arte'r,,
The BEE will be run as A mime~ -

icles and staries.
opraph mcves supplement mailed separately as. soon

a8 it is ready to those in pames and included -
-with AR for thnse not in games. BR .will hdve a .

tri-weekly schedule as lorg-as plajérs pat theifi
moves in on time., . . - o R, L
e nave enjoyed this past. year immensely -and

Again.,

. MUITICRAPHRIX,

Contributors.

MULE A 3P4

year will be even better.
******3;***?** .

e of you who &re reading this have prote
ably already noticed that we have changed fgrmat.
A rHeAhope that you also notice that this 1is
nreffect thg.longest issue of AR yet, containing
ag ;uscol; &5 832 page mimeograph mag,

_Some of you may wonder why we changed s1ize
agalin in the first place. - Well, it hag to_does

e with the aconomice of printing, pa
_ on : per shortaces
and Inflation but it is now chéaper'to do it in
.. this .gize pather than any of the other sizes
. We have used in the past.

" We also-1ik ;tﬁ;s size better.

7*%##%****#**} -

Wt : '
_ omewhere on this- page or in this issue will:
be & quarter paAge cut and logo of ocur new pro ject

_ [X. John.Sullivan of san Jacinto,
will be-working with us on this and it should he .

L ar.. ? apd. ° .cood, more sbout. it next issue.
_rspre theh you have also. YWe” think that this next. ;2 E. S T IR

“(antin@ed_an page 15}
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Part It

The sun s high overhead when Jsaich reached
the /Ligfw,ag. {ans roaned past vecasionadly; Jeaich
waiched them with greal intercsits Sinange, noisy
tings they wene—and veny fast, he thought. dhat
was the poinit of going so fast? He began walking along
the aoad,

Arod dhe bend he came upon wne of the speed
machines sdopped at the noadside. A gind siood in the
wad. nying to flag doun one of the passing cans, while
: beanded young man wrestled with somedhing at the zean
of the vehicle.

Joaial drifted up betind the young man and Looked
oven lis shoulder. He was siruggling with a sinange
neted device, and .opea}u'ng. o it in o dowd vehoment
language, Jsaich recognized a few of the wonds; Zech-
ariah had used them ofiten, but neven explained thein
meaning.

The young man uiiened a howl of pain and dropped
the device. "Domn, it amashed my finger! Ok damn itl"
e uttered a whole stning of colonful woids, mw‘nplﬂe

dnjunedcdigit madly. Jsaioh moved back a Little, as te

Joung man jumped up.

Skiz, man, T give up! You can have Ltl”
Assuning that the remank was directed o him,
Jsaih responded,” "Thank you.  But what is it for?” he

asked,

"Ttls suppoased to hold up the end of the f-——ing
can 40 you can chonge the fe--ing flat Zire!” The young
mon kicked #he offending tire, then flopped across the
hood nursing his sone fingen,

"Davy don 't falk Like thatl” The gird joined him
Looking discounaged, (ans gippéd by without even sdow-
ing doun. "How are we gonna fix the Zine?"

Joaich examined #he device with cunivsity, JE wns
not as complicated as it had finst seemed, and he soon
undenstood how it wonked and whot mas waong with i,

He evarected the problem ond put the Fvod Zo work,

The young man bounded round the end of the can.
"Gneat, grneat! Now wéhe going places!” He began chang-
ing the tine; Jsaich stvod by and obséaved the process,
dending assitance vhen needed. At lnst the job was done
and e young man sdommed the con tunk with enthusiosm,

Thought we'd be siuck here all dag! Thanks, pal.”

"méc name is Jaaich,” )

"T'm Javid Powell. That's my sister Sheany. We're
headed forn New Yonk, Need a Aide?” :

Jsainh nodded. He had no idea what vn where Vew
Yonk was, but he was willing Fo find out,
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by P. R. Forbes

The three of them crouded indo the frond seais The
can was full of luggage, insiumenis in cases, aleeping
bags, and wnideniified items in boxas. Shewry dug a
papena bag out of aomewhene ad offered il Zo Jsaiak; it
contained sandviches and fruit. "Welp younself.”

Jsaich selected an apple and settled himself as
well ao he could. These people and thein ways were
sinange o him, but oo far they hod been friendly and
genenous; the vibrations wene. good. fle wondened again
why Zechariah had deemed othen people untusdtwonthy.
There were he decided many mystenies to study,

As they traveled, Jeaidh Llearned mone about his
new companions. David and Sheary were a brothen and ai
sisken folk-nock du. They were Znavelling 2o New York
20 meed some {riends, with the possibility of foaming
a new .

D:’:ZZPW a aapid fire talker who drove very fasd
with meegemﬁemadmdmehmdmﬂieuﬁedwe
he illustrated his nemarks. Shenny was quieten but
very pleasant, and if her brother’s driving habits made
her newvous, she didn't show ite

oihe atully giiet,” she said fo Jaalah. "Davy,
give him a chance o say ingd”

"0.K, dhere're you from?" asked David.

"9 Lived on e mondain beyond the toun of Kiake
(rosasing.”

"4 countny boy, huh? Going anguhere in paniiculan

Jsaiak shnugged. "] am going with gou Zo Nem :
Yok, After that--J do not frow. 9 would Like 1o see
what the wordd is Like”

Wew York is a good place Zo stants You can see
a little of eveaything thase.”

The dnive was a dong one. (nversation grew: ;
sporadic, and eventunlly cecsed. Shaary Linally a’n;eaf!
off in hen comer. Jsaich alsa seemed io be napping;
in neality, all his senses were alent and receptive.
Dusk was falling as Hhey entered the city; and som
thene was an overgbundance of information to be eval-
uaied.

Lighits. Infic. Noise. A helten—-shelien
confusion of machines and men crowding through the
odneets, Massive buildings lvoming an every side.
Jeaich withdrew into himself, reducing the flow of
stimlus. There was #oo much here o be absorbed all

at once.

David tumed the car off the mais drag and followed
a mage of side stneets. At last he stopped before an

other than just New Yonk?" %
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odel house in Fhe miiile of o o Coun ne,ig,:'.(mmi-.wd.
"0y his e awiness Les gave ws? 104 South

Jenion?"

i dooks Lile

his odil Jodge zhere.” Javid honted Als o, aul an

atiractive young black women came fo e doon of the

'
AOUACY

"9 £uink so,” Sheary neplied,

Mome on inl" are called. "Bobby ani les Aave
things all set up.” DJave at once dug out dwo guilana
and some vihen baggage; Jsaich helped carnny the Hiings
dn.

"The inside of ihe howse had an unsetiled LooR,
with assonte: insiuments and odd pieces of fumiture
scattened about., “e've jusk moved in, and Fhinge are-
n't in place yet." explained ihe young women.

David intaduced Jsaioh o Donis, Fhe young woman,
Les, hen big, black husbond, and Bobby, a plecsant, red
hained goung mon. They readidy accepted Jsaich as David
and Shenny's friend.

"Hey, greatl® said Bobdy "Wow we've got an aud-
Llence. o

Bell, what do you Fhink I am?" asked Doris, with
mock indignation,

"hmon, babe, you fnow you wouldn 't be a fain
cnitic,” cided Les, "You're prejudiced in our favon.”

We 'Ll seel” laughed Donis. )

MDave, Sherry, are you ready o go? On are you oo
tined from the drive up?”

"Sherny had a nap on the way wp, and J neven get
tined, Ready when you anel”

With laughter and joking ialk, the group assembled.
Music was passed around and studied, instumenits wene.
checked out. Les Zook Ais place at an upnight pianoe;
Bobby was on the dume, David and Shenry begon impro-
vising on Fhein guitans, They wenid #thnough a dogen tunes
discusaed Fhem, Zook them apari, mwiicheld them arpund
and adanted QgaALn.

HNow do you Like 7" ashed Donis.

"9 io veay good,” aeplied Jeaiah, He was sitiing
crose~degged an the floon, totally foscinated.

At Last Les called a halt o he session,
stanvin! ho wants do go ged sometiin to eat?”

David and Bobiy elected 2o go with him and get
burgens and shakes fon all. They went oui; #he two ginls
(L’uafopea/z_ed indo anoithen rvom. Jsaiah was -{e,ﬁ'é adone.,
Ve wandened about, touching the keys ofthe piano, exam-
ining he dnums, e had canefully obaenved Aow each
dnatumend was played.

A dusd e door up one of Fee puitans. This ined-
aunen had pleased him e mosd; there was sonddfing
vaguely fanilian cbout the wwsic it made. .la he fing-
erne. the strings, a tunc came fo in. Sdawrad widroud
inking, ae begm 4o sing.

II‘?Im

"lan, zan, Hisse ton verrenu
Zan vando aidsida a lo vali,
Svide iba edwito serdanu
Aaana seba vonendo asd.

Felia ravina, selii dolia,
Vala seressa don elan gand,

Vo o mobissa, vala ton peviia
Vala ion zenmah verwil "

ey, what is #hat? T don't inderstond #he wonds,

out T Like 12" _Y/Le/m.y atood in Fe c[oa/zm‘g.. "hat
does it mean?”
Jsaich raised #woubled eyes 2o heae "F do not know.

Jte—come Zo me.” He Loyed with the guitan again, bui the
strange wonda had already 4@20@4’ fnom fia nind,
ly distunbed, he put Hhe instument doun.

The men redurned boiedenvusly, laden wit: Burger
Hut's bests, Jeaiah #nied a milhshake, but nefised #he
jupea-bm.gexa offenc by Lea, "7 don'? eai meai.”

Lea pecned inside the sanduwich, "Woi that much
ineat in hene. Mostly fillen. Sure you don't want i&?"
Jsaich nodded, ond Les ate the burger himaelf, along with
Ais oun Supen-dupen, fries, and shake. At aie-foot-aix
he had plenty of avom for everyifiing.

Aften the meal came a dong peniod of conversations.
The frlends had been apart for a uhile, and hene was
information and gussip o exchange. Jsaiah did not
wndenstand all that they talked about, but he Listened
canefully and absvnbed all that he could.

Eventually, Donis dooked at hen waich. "92's nearly
one AMal T don'? fnow about the neat of you, bit I'm
neady 4o fwm in" '

Mhe AM!  You're night, Donia.” Bobby jumped up.
"9 gottn go home anl get some sleep. (Lasses Zomonnow,”

Alten Bobby had left, Donis tumed fo Sheany and
Javid. "You're spending the night here, right?” She
paused, "Wour faiend, Zoo?”

"7 guess so. He was gonna siick arwound and see New
Yonk. "

ALl Jsadoh wanted wes a cousle of blankets and some
Tapace 2o himself. While Dakid and Shewry were wnnodling
thein sdeeping bags, ke settled doun in a comnen he had
selected, His body nelaxed ensily , awtomatically. /e
was tired, ani his mind was fuld, Only in sdeep could

e asaimidate ald he had leanned this day.

That night the drean came o him ngain,  Faces
dnifted through his mind; faded, then grew distimet. He
lnew them, on thought he did. They seemed to apeak, but

thein wonds wene nwi cleast.

Vague-

Scenes appeaned in mone and aone dedail. A anall
raom=-a diving place. Two peaple, close iogetien. A
slendden man with blue-gney hain. | smadl, dark-eyed
woman, widh dong, web-Like pale hain. The mon simummed

Y a stamnge triomguian inatumenit wnl sany &o e womon.



The sme Lune—but now the words hadl menirig.

"ome, come, Flissa, beloved one

(ome widi me, deanest, beyond the thaee moons.
Our heands fon all time shali be togethen

Oun dove will last Longen than the sdaras.
Woman. s0 beautiful, figure of grace

uﬁm who Aave given Life 1o our son,

You susdain me,,you are my hope,

You alone are my Love ™

A dove song—and he was part of Zhat dlove. fle was
a pant of «ld this—but from a different viespoint., Al
this was seen twugh the eyes of a chidd. Some of the
dcenes wene vague; many aan Zogethen. New scenes began
1o aprean—chaviic and distunbed,

Stnonge dowd sounds, lhgent voices. A crouded
apace—-was id a connidon? Blunred fuces, figures nuwsh-
ing past. Fear. (onfusion. Anothet place—very small,
200 amall Zo be a rwom. (vloned Lights. What was hap-
pening? e coudd noz undersdand.

Stans, millions of them, on every side. A whiie
glow alowly foding, where a great space vehicle ance had
been. A man, woman, and child, drifting alone in a ting
caaft, Aread, a blue and white plane onbited by one na-
Lunad satedlite.

Time passed, The planet grew largen. Land masses
became mone distinct. fMountaine and nivers, cities and
ouns came into view. But--powen failing, Must land.
ilust dond,  No controd. Ground coming up tvo fast, A
crash, Fine, evenypihene. The slender woman, hen hain
and clodhes buaning, clawing her way out, dragging the
chidd 2o safely pefone collapsing. A small, tenriléed
voice wailed over andpven foedo mind pelo ming ﬁu‘fteﬂ.
wothen father mptfen.. "

 Hands neached out faom somevhene, touched him,
held him, "9¢%s a&&cgﬁiﬂm'ibea‘(/zmdd'a j_u.a.ta
dream it's jus? a dream,”

A measune of cntrod retumed Zo him. He fnew the
volce, it was Sheany. He was here in thés house, .in the
present, fle was in no dangen. His inembling ceased; he
opened his eyea,

.Sﬁwy LS [Je'zding ovea him; behind her wes a
sdeepy eyed David. "fre you ald 2ight?" he queried.
"You wene ergin' Like o Littde hid, What was wiong?”

"Jo you wank Fo Zalk about it?" Sheary asked
gently, Jsaich shook his head. He was in controd of
Aimself now,

UL night. Go back 4o sdeep. Je'll be night
hene,” Brothen and sisten nedumned o #Hiein sleeping

baga.

Jaaiah staned up o the ceiling and wondened what
it was Like to ey, Ne hod seen ii in dhe Bible; people
wept when grief stnicken, Zedumich had explaned it o
aim, but he could not do it Due v some dLifference in

‘s body chemiodny, his eyes would not paoduce teans.
Aa he day in e dantness with his sadness, his face,
as wusual waa caln; bui his eyes fainly glowed with the
pain he feld.

h his oun woy, Jeaich wepd,

Jaqich woke the next monning o the smell of
cooking food. Rising, he wandened into #he hidchen.
Dave and Sheany were at the table; Donis waa sanambling
egas ai the sdove,

Ugge? Bacon?" she ofjened. Jsaich shook his
head and pécked up a alice of #oasit. Dawid pouned him
a glass of juice. "here is Les?"

"He's gone out fon a paper. Lid you aleep all
nighteno mone bad dreams?”

Jagiah hesitated, then nodded. Sheary pulled out
a chain for him, "(an you Zalk about it now? You dun.':t
have £o,”

Jsaiah sat doun and wes quiet fon some time,
"7t waa #Lememo/ay of an accident,” he said. "an ac-
admimmc&mypa/zmiaweaewed J was a child
when it happened-~ihe memony has neven been 40 clean be-

for.”
Mmuiamﬂyﬁaveﬁmtyou.”mmedﬁwy.
.%a.uzﬂ felt hen sympathy strongly, and her sincerity,

he frong door sdammed and footsteps ﬁ’wa’ded

zﬁ‘uwugft the house. Les appeaned with a rewdpaper wndea
his amm and a Look a,{pmea'.ugudiabouifum.

"on ' tedd me the news is ifw.t bad, * chided Donis

"Bad newa, all right, but not in the paper. Heand
this oven the nadio. Bobby's in the hospital., Some
puks beat him up while he wos walhing home.”

‘O, nol" Donis dropped an egg on the flooa.

Whit kinde shape is he in?" asked David.
go see fim?"

7 dunne. JNUL cadd e ﬁv.dpi.,fal and ,&m{ out,”
Les disgppened again.
__ ", poor, poon Bobby mei an awful Hring 2o
happen!” Sheary was neally upset., David threw an anmm
around her.

"Buck up, sis. You can't keep a good dummer doun.,
Help Donis clean up, OK.? 9 want 2o talk 2o Les®

He weni owt and Sherny got up Zo assist Donis.

(o we

. Something mabe hen glance over at Jsaiah. He was sidting

juletly in his place, dooking uttealy blank,
this thing happen?”

"They probably wanted his money, " said Donis.
“Then again, maybe they just felt like sdompin’ somebody!!

’?ég?" There was neal pain in the woad. By hunt

Nhy did

S wnother man?" Do such things happen often here?”




o ot ' Coe . [ T '
ave sdues Ads fewd inde e Sidchen.  "The Aaspii-

al scys we can viaid Jobby. cone o, we wn add [ in

1
Lea® can,”
Bobby waa neally a mess. (he eye wes swodden oiu
f . ; ¥
s nose was bavhen, and he'd lasi some tecth.
idion, he had #iree crnacked nibs. "They ficked me oroune!
a Little 6&,{"1}/&e iftey 2ot Y MO Five ,[aw:;; oucal®
", - ;
Dembdr question number one. low'ze you ,fee,&}l el
astred Jave.,
i ;. : — .
T hund Like heil, fhey can 't cive me the waucd
. f 7 > I
painkidlens 'cause o some allengy J've gots  J'm on some
weahk stuff, and it's noz much beticn than aaninin,
"o - . . . o
Could ya identify e quys who did " ashed Les.

"Going oui for nevenge? lhr-ut, Les." “wimned Donis,

I adl

o do J dook Like --Shaft?" demanded Lea. "7
fusd wonna fonow, "
Bat%y Anied Fo wet his lipa. 19t was dark, J

couldn "¢ sec much, Thene were foun guys--maibe five.
Blacks ‘and Mexicans, J #ink, But #re leaden was a
Blac: dude, big as you, but with face fuzz and bushien
hein.  Aad-yeah an a ning in one ean.”

“Carning, hh? Big Like me...." Les looked thoughit-
ful and wonnied. Aften a mimuite, he went out, Doris
Lollowed,

T quess UL go get a (oke, " said Javid.
wand one Sheny?, .. fow about you, Jsaiah?"

Jsaiak shook iis head no. "Juild stay fene.

Aten the othens had deft, Jsaich moved closer o
Zhe bed. Bobby's eyes were closed. He locked veny
Zined, and unden Zhe bandage is foce was creased with

DALite

"ou

Ve/z.y gmz‘,{y., Jsaiah touched Babby.’d forehead.

He flimched as he felt the othens pain, then gingerly
pwbed deepen.

~—-A ning of dari faces, jeeming widh hained,

Up againat a wall, no place #o go. .1 broren boiile
wanls through the ain, cutting an anm #haoun out in def-
ence. Then a hand fist out of somewlere smashing Aome.
Fiata and sdiche everwiere, then merciless feet hicking
adomping grinding....

Jeaiah .om‘faced, 9202414, fle had touched the min:
of avimals before but never #hat of man, and the hings
he saw thene now sickered him The crwelty thai inflict-
ed Fhose wounds. ...

Bobby stined restlessly. Joaiah shified fris
contact—one hand on the fonehead the oiler on e chesd.
Alter a few minutes, Bobby aelaxed, his pain gone.

Jsaich drew bach an dvoked 2 the now-sleenin;

. 4
He did not frow how o wiy e waes abde Ao ecue

2,
gure,
. . g r - / . L

ihe sain o) ddhens; but it was « good gift, and fe wos
ndeasad to wse id. Jlow ever, Hhere was 2L a besiid-
cae! doo; a sa.ntess in hin aa he delt e avom.

a t L
Jere brwene, aiten ald, ‘tunan seapenids?

TO EE CONTINULD,

L

Barely got this in,

as it 1is it's mostly
index. It's been a
whole ysar! About co-
mix: Atlas 1s out but
t1s destined to he a
"third' company if it
keeps ur the tlashness.
The only comix of 1ts
that is good all the
way through 1s The
Scorpion, They do have
some good writers and
wulf and their war com-
{¢ show that. Une that
brings back memcries of
Spidey 1s the Destruct-
R~ or (Steve Uitka!)

?
,J) {
It 1s heartily reccomended for

those who have read the araly Spiderman. Two
othe: things to lock into in the coming months
are DC's Batman/Detective ({steadlly improving

in plots and art) and Marvel's glant-size comlx.
Like the Man-lhing, the Defenders, Master of
Kung-Fu and Conan, And how could theay cancel If?

4

And now=-0On the the Indaxl
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Costikyan, Greg-letter(l1-6,12-15)

Davis Stephen-letter{3-8)

Fischman, Ronald-letter(8-8)

Forbes, P. R.-Isaish(12-3)

Geis, Dick-letter(6-13)

Griggs, David-War in the East(10-8)

Hov, David-Tom(10-11)

Hubbard, Tom-letter(6-131) Kurt Vonnegut's Player
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Knights, Rfchard-The Adventure in the Mu(9-5) Alter-
nate Viewpcints(2-8,3-5,4-22,7-12,10-7,11-9) Bahind
Captain Yeroc and thea Lizard Men(2-12) Hot Flashes
{(4-8) The Overbird(4-10,5-31,6-6) Portralt of Ellen
(2-4) Production of AR(8-18) Star Trek II(k-6,5-15
6-14,7-17) The Stone(3-2) Stop Frighteaing Me{3-11
Sub-Ba1tor1al(7-8)

Knodel, Mark-Autumn Leaves{1-7) Hzekiesl Finch(8-4)

Langham, Neil-Combat in Outer Space(10-5) Grenade(3-7)
letter{10-6)

Larson, Laura-Cover(8-1)

McDermott, James-The House on Tinden Street(6-20) The
Forester (10-3)

Melton, Don-Cartoon{10-10,11-7) Cover(l-14%,2-1,2-16,
4-1,5-1,22-1) Dum Da Dum Dum...Dumb(7-10} I1iustra-
tion(3-2,11-11) Planat of the Apes(11-10)

Melton, Ron-Fock Review(5-8) Alternatives(7-6,8-7,9-3,
11-2,12-2) Fehind Captain Hero and the lizard Men
(1-12) Catspaw Diplomacy(l2-9) Comments on the Man-
Thing (4-18) Editorial(l-1,2-15,3-1,4~2,5-2,6-3,8«3)
Fantastic Planet(6-12) Snirar Variant (13.5) The
Steclmen in “RRAMM" (7.1 A-12) Transatlantic varil-
ant{1-9} Why Good Comix Fail(2-12) You're Not Going
to Believe This{1-31) Zine Reviews{(£-9,12-7,12-11)

Nelger, Gil~American Civil War(E.5) La Grande Armes
(3-12) letter(3-13)

Orr, VYavid-Daydream(7-3)
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BY DON MELTON AND MIWKE
RITTER. WARNING: DO NOT
TRY TOo FIND ANY MEANING
IN THIS TALE. 1T DOESWN'T
?_AVE ONE (AT LEAST NOT ON

Z fV ]
i _:?')i”' . THIS TS THE STORY
RN IBZBS o A”YOUNG KI D SOME-
TIMES CALLED ODOE (WE WON'T
MENTION WHAT HE WAS CALLED
OTHER TIMES) WHO, AFTER
GROWING TO THE AGE OF AC-
~ | COUNTADRILITY AND BEING REC
=1 | OGNIZED BY THE CATHOLIC CHUR-
. CH ASABLE TO DIFFERENTIATE
@) A2 DETWEEN RIGHT AND WRONG IS BAN-
ISHEDFORAN UN -
\ MENTIONADLE
CRIME THAT SOME-
(THE TOWN ©OF scm\ux:rzj ONE PERPETRATED
UPON HIS MOTHER.
THE LITTLE KID 1S KICKED OUT OF TOWN WITH ONLY
WHAT HE HAS ON HIM AT THE TIME: A SHIRT, A PAIR
OF PANTS, A SAFETY PIN HOLDING HIS FLY CLOSED, TENNISS
SHOES, SOCKS, A DEANNIE CAP, A ROLLED UP COPY OF THE NEW
YORK TIMES IN HIS RIGHT REAR POCKET, A DROKEN PENCIL,
A DIC DANANA, TWELVE CENTS IN CHANGE, (ONE NICKEL, ONE
THRUPENCE, THREE PENNIES) AND A DEAD TOAD IN HIS FRONT
RIGHT POCKET, SEVENTEEN PEANUT BUTTER AND JELLY
SANDWICHES AND HIS HANDIN WIS FRONT LEFT POCKET,

~mre—

AND NOTHING IN HIS REAR LEFT ONE. OH
YES, HE ALS0O WALKED OUT OF THE TOWN OF
SCHMOLLTZ WITH A DISGRUNTLED LOOK.
e e a7/ par R SR A R
— THE LITTLE KID IS KICKED OUT ON 5
e THE SEVENTEENTH OF APRIL (THE _
: SEVENTEENTH OF APRIL BEIN
THE OFFICIAL KICKING OUT
TIME FOR S5SONS OF UNMENTIONABLE
DOERS, ALSO BEING IT THAT THERE
WEAE NO HOLIDAYS ON-THE TWO DAYS

BEFORE (SO THEY WERE SOBER (ALSO NO
INCOME TAX DEADLINE, NICE PLACE FOR

ADULT S, THE TOWN OF SCHMOULTZ WAS)))_

—

ENNIS
SHOES




HE WAS CONSU -
™\ MATELY ADVISED /~ . \
) THAT HE WOULD  ( N
E HENCEFORT H .
BANISHED FOR-
EVER UNLESS WHE
COUVLD PROOVE
RIS MANKHOOD (AND
THEY WOLLDN'T

TAKE WHAT HAD
HAPPENED 7O BRET-
TY MAE AS PRQOOE) HE

TO PROOVE HIS MAN: " REAL THING |

HOOD HE WAS TOLD
HE WOULD HAVE TO ERRADICATE TwE
OGURT IN THE BLACK FOREST, THE LONELY OGURT,
STANDING LIKE A" SINGLE DANDELION IN A F1ELD OF

STONES. SINCE MANY HAD TRIED TOGETRID OF THE
OGURT AND NONE HAD SUCCEEDED (0ODVIOULUSLY
STINCE HE'S STILL THERE LIKE THE LONELY DANDE-
LION) THE TOWN OF SCHMULTZ EXPECTED TO BE RID
OF THE LITTLE DRAT... UR... OBOE HAD MORE TIWN

HIM THAN SCHMULTZ COU\.D EVER RAVE REALIZE D,

HE HAD POTENTIAL. HE COULD DE ANYTHING

r \KY// _—

L

HE WANTED TO DBE UNLESS HE DIED FLRST OW
CAU HT THE MEASLES OR CONTINUED EATING
THOSE PEANUT BUTTER AND JF_L\_Y SANDNIC\—\ES
WHICH WERE
VERY RAPL
LY DECOMING
RANCID. DUT
HE DID HAVE
POTENTIAL, AT/
LEAST HE HAD
THE CLASS TO
ADMIT THAT
HE DID HAVE
POTENTIAL.,

NUE WITH A SMILE HE KNEW ALL amout] e/ /777
QUESTS AND MANH OOD. HE DECIDEDTOL o/ (7
&O LOOKINE FOR EXCITEMENT AND HE FEUTY 1o (WY

LIKE HE coulD LICK THE WORLD MAYDL.

OOOe 5&&&@5 ROVENTURE.
ON THE FIRST AFTERNOON
ODOE WASN'T AFRA1D

WAS RIND OF GLADTO!
GET AWAY FROM HIS/</,
MOTHER. SO OBOE {é




ODOE HAD DEEN WALKING FOR HOURS
AND HIS FEE T WERE GETTING SORE
SO HE STARTED LOOKING FOPN
HIS FIRST WIERD CHARACTER TO
MEET AND DOY WAS THE FIRST ONE
EVER A CHARACTER. HE WAS DRESSED
IN RED WITHA CAP THAT ENDED IN o
A TASSLE, A SCRAGGLY WHITE
DEARD, CARRIED A SACK OF TOYS ON
HIS BACK AND SAID “HO HO, HO." A
LOT.ANO, HE DIDN'T HAVE ANY

REINDEER.) WHEN

BOY/* HERE CUMS THE EATHER
BUNNY. MY FIRTH ADVENTHULURE
WOW?' HE RAN UP TO SAMMY AND
SAID "CAN I HAD A EATHER
EGG?" “HECK NO!I" SAID SAMMY
CLAWS, *BUT I'tL GIVE YOU
ONE OF MY SPECIAL SUPER
DELUXE ARMY SURPLUS PULL
ALONG DUCKS TYPE ‘E'.” “WHUTS A ARMEE SURPWUS
PULL-A-WONG DUCKY?"ASKED ODOE. 455
"HERE KID” SAID SAMMY CLAWS WHO THEN oUck} T«
TROTTED AWAY MUTTERING, "HARRUMPH £ )<
TJUST GOTTA GET ME SUMMA DEM RETL
DEER.” OBOEL kNEW THAT THINGS
WERE GETTING VERY STRANGE DULT
THEN ANYTHTIG CAN HAPPEN IN A COMIC BOOW. OOBJE
STARED AT HIS NEW DUCKY ANDGAVE 1T A KICK WHICH
CAUSED 1T TO SQUEAK OUT, "QUACK, QUACK. T AM
A DUCKIE. WHO DO YOU PRESUME TO BE 2" “HUH?" SAID
OBOE. AND QUICKLY TAKING COMMAND OF THE SITULA-
TI1ION GRADBED THE DUCKIE'S STRING AND PULLED
HIM ALONG BEHIND, MENACINGLY. *WELL.“HE THOUGHT,
© *T PATHED THAT TETH WITH FWYING COWORS. WHULT-
EDER FWYING COWORS HADBEN TO BE." (ODOT
WAS IGNORANT ADOUT A LOT OF THING S
AND LANGUAGE HAPPEND TO DE ONE OF
THEM. HE DIDN'T _EVENW
KNOW THAT THE EXPRES-
SION “FLYING COLORS" CAME
FROM THE EARLY (<. 1920)
ADVERTISING CAMPAIGN
OF CRAYOL A CRAYONS DUT
I DON'T UNOW IT EITHER
SO I GEUSS IT'S ALL RIGHT)

" ON AND ON AND THEN HE
WENT FURTHER AND HE GOT




A0OMESICK AND HE WAS AFRAID OF T
DARK (THE SUn HAB JUsT st 1) anD We (fPGre s §
ANSRESOMING | SRANH ENED. AND WHAT A

D TIGERS
AND OH MY? HE CONTINUEDRNPTE\?LBNES-R
ON AND FEELING SORRY FOR HIM-—
SELF DECAUSE HE HADN'T SEEN T
EATHER DUNNY AND HE WAS LONELY. KE
WAS LIKE A DANDELION IN A FIELD OF
SJE&EVS‘R’%ND THE‘g\lAI‘_:\T STARTED BEING
! ALLY Ke OBOE GOT REALLY GHT-
ENED. WHEN HE TURNED AROUND WE C.OU,-;.%-{.\\‘TT
- NPy SURBEUE B e T RE
L. ONG DUCKY,
U BOUM 2SO R 1S HAND TN FRON T OF HIS
‘ fACE OR THE LONELY DANDELION.
T DEFINITELY WAS DARK. ODOE WAS
SO VIRED THAT HE COLLD HARDLY
STAND SO HE KEPT ON FALLING
DOWN AND THAT MADE HIM CRY,
EVEN THOUGH HE DIDN'T WANT
TO. FINALLY HE CALLED OUT
AFOR HIS MOTHER T WANT
MY EATHE R BUNNY/” SINCE
HE COULDN'T SEE WHERE HE
WAS GOING OROE RAN SMACK
NTO A TREE AND BDUMPED
HIS HEAD AND DID THAT EVEWR
HURT. SOHE JUST NESTLED
ADOWN IN THE ROOTS oF A
ATREE WHICH STOOD LIKA
4A LONELY DANDELION ON THE
~ - EDGE OF THE FOREST AND
AJCRIED HIMSELF 7o

> SLEEP.
- | LB _THE GODS } wulil ¥V :
SMIL UPON THE WI1ID.

AND HE LOOKED SO INNOCENT DOWN ¢
THERE (FORGETTINGDBETTY MAE) THAT
THE GODS LOOKED DOWN ON OBOE
AND FELT PITY IN THEILR HEARTS FOR
HIM. THEY VOWED HE WOULULD GROW ;
UP SOME THE NEXT DAY AND NOT CON-
TINUE TO BE AFRAID OF THE DARK BY
OVERCOMING A “TEENY-WEENY" CHAL -
LENGE. IF ODOE HAD KNOW THIS HE WOULULD
HAYE MADE NUMEROUS TTALIAN GES-
TURE S AT THE GODS BUT HE DIDN'T KNO
SO HE JUST SLEPT ON VEWRY PEACEFULLY.

7 f ‘)} \. I




Trhree storles on similar themes

were subtritted t2 me in the same

week. They all three deal with

God and Judgement in their own
They are also all pretty

Ways.
good. FHather than print only

one because of the similarity in

[Ve”,.ng caﬂd/e three under a single heading.REM

themes, I decided to print all

-t

by Patricie Lee Robblins

Dawrl was a remorseless aftermath to an even-
ing spent in clinging fear. Cold morming winds
blew crey feathery clouds and spectral masses of
litter across the moribund landscape without con-
viction. Traffic sipgnals chanped regularly at
intersections, oblivious to the fact that no mo-
torvehicle had moved in the city for three days.
Brightly lighted office buildings flaunted their
demeaning flourescent glory against that of the
sun's tawdry flawme.

Women scurried through the streets carrying
evil-looking weapons along with their purses.
Children stood alcne under lamp posts clutching
toy animals, the bright furs dirtied by days in
the streets. The children's eyes looked baffled
or softly cried. Men, gathering in small
groups as for protection, hummed tuneless melo-
dies, smoked aimlessly or listened to random
radle broadcasts, fearing to hear news of more
land sinking into the sea, a new hellstorm,
plague or ecologic catastrophe. Some wept openly
among their fellows, fearing to leave them.

*Brrr," said Marlaine. She closed the window
and drapes.

"Anything new?" asked Dea from the other room.

"Not really, more people in the streets, more
businesses closed. I'm afrald if this keeps up
the women will begin to loot.*

*Nobody'd care."”

"] know, and it's sad in a way...."

"Walk?"

"Why not."

"Coats?"

*if you want to, I won't."

They walked through the demented city shumning
the crowds which gathered in open spaces. ILater,
walking into the warehouse section by the sea,
they smelled a strange new scent in the wind.
They made their way onto the beach and looke at
the fearsome creation the sea had become.

"It looks like blood," said Dea.

"It is," said Marlaine after a close examina-
tion.

*Let's get away from here, it smells horrid."”
Throughout the long afternoon they walked
through the cit's misty grayness. They dined on
hot tea and salad in a resturaunt near the park

which, surprisingly, was still open.

4t sunset the power died. Men built fires of
books and furnishings. Ethereal sounds of death
screams filled the night mingling with the music
of breaking glass.

Throughout the merciless night they sat in a
church listening to a society die and watching
the people who shared thelr vigil.

At first 1ight Marlaine took a sliver of
glass from one of the windows and made the re-
quired Pentagrams in a silver offering bowl.

When the first rays of sun sent their mournful
light into the sparkling new ruin, Dea made the
Sign.

He appeared before them.

“Help the people,® they said.

And so He did, smiling as an old man who was
ready for sleep, he snuffed out the sun as though
1t were an evening candle....

Richard Knichts and Harry McAlister "Negative,"

"Not long noe," the thunder cried, "Not long

dislike populated areas. The last town said I
t e @IPP@ @ mo consorted with devils!®
"Affirmative."
by *Hey, are you stuck?*

And, on a sun-sparkled morning, in a place
and century that were both many dreams away, there
cape a thunder that could well have been the
voice of God, whispering "Prepare yourselves,

The end is near."

Jeannie was gently towling herself. dry,
having just finished bathing in a deserted, warm
public bath., At her feet, drenching in the water
that was dripping from her bedy, stoed a little
orange ball of whirring elicks, waiting, patient-
ly, for some order. She handed her towel to §*°.

*TK(," she asked,™did you see or hear any-
thing?"

"Affirmative.* the ornage clicker replied.

The rirl locked concermned. "Might rain,”
she said.

They walked outside together and heard a-
nother doom knell., "I'm coming!®" the black clouds
screamed, "My court is set!”

The girl and her robot stepped out into the
empty street.

"vou're sure this town is empty?" the girl in-
quired.

*Affirmative."”

"ood," Jearnie replied, "I'm teginnine to

at all."
"] can't believe anycne would say anything
like that about me!"
"Jords are just words." TKO stated, with a
whirr, "They have no power to change what is so.”
*Oh yeah? Try to proove that to those old wo-
men back in New Dallas."
*Your joke was unappreciated.”
“Unappreciated? It was downright disasterous!"
"Mocking the unkmown is not wise.®
"Well how was I to know that Foland was con-
sidered to be their holy land?"
"loose ships sink ships.*®
"Shut TKO"
The rain began. Socn it was coming down in
such torrents tha it looked like & solid plastic
sheet.
"and I had to go and take a bath! Why didn't
you tell me it was golng to rain?’
"Wanther prediction is beyond my capebilities.”
The sky pointed an ominous, black finger at
them. "Listen to me!" it serearccd, "I am coming!
Judgement day is coming!"”
"Wey, is this thing going to met any worse?”
(The entire earth was shaking now.)
"Frobability would not dictate so."
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"Thanks."

And within wmoments, as if TKO had access to
some hiddem tap, the storm began to abuic.

The air filled itself with the chirps ard
cracks and sparkles that are omnipresent ai.er a
t.under storm. The warmth of the golden sun
countered the chilling breeze and the sky under-

£th took on a counter-fade to blue.

"I'm wet," Jeannie said,"and cold."

YSuggestions are in order, as follows: fire,
shelter, alcchel, human ndarness,..."

"Great. And just how are we to go about find-

the 8Lh ly. .

Onne uron a time God came down to Earth and
Landed near a big college in the eastern part

Qf the United States of America where he turned
Himself into a large, towering Slippery Elm tree.
"He had tetter watch cut,® remarked one man who
Was watching, "there's a lot of Dutch Elm disease
In this area and He's likely to catch it if He
Isn't careful. There were a lot of other people
Milling about to watch Bod catch Dutch Elm
Disease and they applauded this statement. There
Were even a few baseball pitchers looking to cut
Gff a small =lice of Slippery Elm to use to pitch
Spltters. This was very illegal but then s0 1is
Eating garlic in Massachusetts on Sunday after
Noon, everyone does it anyway. "I want everyone
To gather around me," the Slippery Elm boomed
Loudly and if you think it's easy for an elm tree
To boom loudly, you had better think again.

Since 1t was God and everyone was there anyway
They all crowded around. People started to pop
Up magically from Jjust everywhere. Some of them
Were in very embarassing pesitions, too. Even
The President of the United States of America
Flew in on his own private, government-supplied
Plane. All of the planes that had taken off from
All of the airports turned back and circled the
Huge Slippery Elm. Even the plane with the dread
BCME came and circled it. The all night
Jack-in-the-Box closed up so all of its employees
Bould go and see God. Howsomever, there was one
Meany in Uganda that refused to come. He was the
Ugandan Minister of Intermal Affairs and Media
Relations. He went and issued a statement that
If God and/or the Slippery Elm wanted to see him,
He would have to drag him there because he would
Net go any other way. This got the Slippery Flm
Kind of wad, so He boomed a few words and the
Meany up and wvanished. The meany's wife wanished.
His kids disappeared. His house, his block, and
His town disappeared. His county disappeared.
His next larger political subdivision just
Vanished. His whole country got up, went poof,
And was no longer there. Every last piece of
Dirt that used to be part of Africa disappeared
In a silent explosion and the oceans poured
Noisily into the gaping hole that was left,
Lowering sea level by over two hundred feet, The
Crowd cohed and awed with delight and one guy had
The audacity to comment about it by making a pun
And a bad one at that., "That's 7eod, by God!" he
Said and promptly vanished. The crowd instantly
Shut up. "All right, pay attention," the
Slippery Elm boomed. "Would Aatewmush Absa Aaron
Please stepup? And be guick about it!" Astemush
Stepped up and looked decently petrified. *"You
%o over there," said the Slippery Elm, pointing
“ith a ktranch., "Aatemuseh E#sil Aaron, please.
You #0 over to the other side.® This continued
All day and it could be seen that “od was roing
To divide bumanity into two proups. A lot of
Arruments could te heard going on aover which of

ing these thines?"

"Nata insufficient.
ation."

And they did explore further. And they walked
along the rrassy edge of a forest. And they did,
in time, find a shelter and build a small fire.

And all this time, someon, cnewhere, lauyhed
at them, softly and erood-naturedly, and said,

"Not yet, children, not quite yet. Sleep safely
tonight...

"Mayte tomorrow..."

Sugpest further explor-

The two groups was the wmore self-rirhteous

And/Or religptous. The group on one side would
Pecint cut that they had the President ard the
rrroup over on the other side would arfue that
That didn't mean a thing. The sun had started

To set and the booming Slippery Elm was only up
To the 'H's and He was in a hurry and petting
Touchy so He told this 1little kid to go over
There when hls parents had come over here. "No!"
The little brat screamed, *I won't go!™ and he
Froceeded to have a temper tantrum, The Slippery
Elm loocked very flustered and Its leaves even
Began to turn & bright shade of yellow which was
Pretty to look at but showed He was getting fed
Up, and quickly. The parents saw this and stood
Up, "Do what Mr. Elm says, honey." Their next
Door neighbor and closest friend stoed up and
Indignantly said, "I never liked the brat anyways
But I think You ought not to separate families up
This way." “How dare you question Me!* and thc
Slippery Elm turned livid with rage and
Disappeared that neighbor in the flash of an eye
And the blink of an instant, but He wasn't
Prepared for what happened next. Individuals in
The crowd started hollerling defiantly at Him 30
He wanished them. This made more people protest,
And vanish. Ev¥en the pilot of the plane with the
ECME protested and vanished. The dreaded RCME
Exploded: not too many people were around to watech
It though. Finally, only the hupe, towering
Slippery Elm tree and the brat who was having a
Temper tantrum were left. Nobody in the whole
World was there to watch. "Get over there." VMr.
Elm boomed, "or I'll make a pair of duplicates to
Take your place, and they'll be better behaved,
For sure.”™ "No!'!'I won't wo and You can't make
Me!"™ "Ch, NO?!!" the Slippery Elm screamed,
"I'11 just disappear You like 1 did the others!"
*You'd better not because I'm the only one
Keeping You allive and if T disappear nc one will
Beljeve in You and You'll disappear, too and 1
Never reelly believed in a Mr. Elm, anyways.

It's just kid stuff. So there!!" "I never
Thought of it quite that way." "I'll hold my
Breath and turn blue and die if ¥ou threaten me!"
*Uh...don't do that, please...pretty, please?"

"I will if You don't get my mommy and daddy back!"
"Un...T...uh.,.can’t. (Gulp}."™ "Ch, well, I
Never liked them very much anyways. fiet Me some
Cooklies instead, I'm hungry." And off ran the
Huge towering Slippery Elm tree into the sunset
To ret some cookles for the Little Kid because He
Was hungry. And the evening and the mormning were
The eilghth day. Hallelujah, brothers, so it poes,
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It took Daemlon gulte a few mecnths to even be-
gin to master the "finger language" of the Torans,
but he found 1t well worth the time.

Tre Torans were a good people, and desplte
their inabllity to converse vertally, an intellil-
gent one. They had advanced science, mediclne,
architecture, and thelr laneuage, "Torese," was
much more practlical than ancilent signing techniques
Daemion had read about during his years in Library.

The Torans, on the other hand, saw Daemion as
something scteclal, He was bigger than they were
for one thing, standing over a head taller than
most of them. For another he was a shinlag exam-
ple of what the Torans called "primitive man,™
complete with gutteral speech, unusual customs,
and 1impulsive emotionalism,

Mozt of hls needs were taken care of through
Karra, the huntress he'd met soon after his emer-
gence "outside,™ even though she shouldn't have
known what he needed any more than her peers.
5till, she seemed to know, almost instinctively,
when and what it was that would ald Daemlon's com=
fort, and how to get it for him.

Andonce Daemion had Torese well in hand (a
run he used quite often but which nobody else
really understood) he discovered hls learning ex-
perlence only just beginning. For one thing he
learned that the Torans were descended from one of
the few colonles of human belngs that had survived
the disaster 1locked in suspended animation, and
their 1lnability to speak stemmed from a brain dam-
aging factor 1nvolved in the primitive freezing
techniques that mah in the twentleth century had
either not forseen or foollshly attempted to hilde.
The speech centers of thelr braias were permanent-
ly destroyed. How thls became a genetie defect,
Dasmion later discovered, was & subject of much
controversy. Although aimost everyone had their
own ldeas, nobody was exactly sure what had hap-
pened, There were those who liked to believe that
the bomb, in cne way or anether, was responsible,
and others who preferred to blame the "jce-cham-
bers. Daemlon, himself, thought that these tar-
gets were just too easy and suspected an as yet un-
seen culprit. He was too find, many years later,
that he was right.

Karra however, had no opinions.
stood 1little, if any, of this talk., She was a
huntress, not a scientist., All she knew was how
swing a sword, fire a gun, dagger-wrestle, and if
the need ever arose, handie a bow competently.
why she spoke Torese as opposed to English didn't
interest her. She began spending proportionately
less time with Daemion as he spent more time with
the Toran sciehtists and educators.,

Daemion learned quickly that the Torans hated
and feared any devices of a mechanical nature, and
any advance in technology that might enable them
to build cne. Machines, they reasoned, were the
death knel of mankind. They di1d not want to begin
that way agaln, .o

Daetmion stayed in the Toran village for almost
six months, learning all he could about this strange
new Earth Ewhich the inhabitants liked to ¢all "Urth
II"), and in turn answered questions about his own
race and their greyish skin-hue and lack of hsair.
Then he decided to leave and contlnue his search
for a dragen. EBlddlng a elumsily-fingered farewell
to the 11ttle people, he 1lifted the huge food pack
they had given him and set off.

She under-

The morning air,

to Kara, was as sweet as bee's
honey, as cool as the

mountain streams, and as soft

as her bed at nieght, She loved sitting on the hill
above the village and watchiig the sun rise. It

was strange how the village., such an ugly blemish

I3

on Rature, looke? so beautlful in the early hours
of day. The only other sttracticn 1t held for her
was the tavern on certain nights when she could
lay her sword and tlood aside and drink and enter-
taln herself with men and forget that hunters were
consldered savages there. Neclssary evils, rape-
balt, if she ever dared lay her sword too far
aside, The villagers knew what hunters were as
well as she did. Warmongerers. Killlers of any
gams that eluded capture, ineluding other hunters.
The villagers reallzed that such morbld activities
could begin new wars but their was little they
could do about it. Hunters were important, as im-
portant, perhaps, as farmers and marketers. With-
out one of those groups, most of the Toran popula-
tion would starve.

Karra remembered watching the "fencing" con-
tests her father had partlecipated in on many fes-
tival days. GShe was first allowed to witness
these matches after her first kill, when she was
only four years old, From that day forward she
made it her duty to carry the news of her fathers
lates win, as soon as the win had been accomplish-
ed, home to her mother who was not a huntress and
was therefore banned from the games.

At first, of course, there were né kills,

Wins and losses were determined by roints, and to
so0 much as strike an opponent with the blunt of
ones sword would result in the removal of twenty-
five pcints from one's score,

And then when Karra was about eight, gladi-
torialism was invented, Fight to the kill. Kar-
ras father did not return to the games again.

There were times when he spoke of doing so, but
before the opportunity arcse, something happened.

Karra's father was killled in a land dispute.
Nothing like this had ever happened in Toran his-
tory but it was destined to happen many times
again,

Karrs and her mother moved to a less crowded
ares and began to assoclate less with other hunters
and more with the villagers. #nd when her mother
dled, Karra even tock t0 drinking in local taverns
rather than be caught sleeping alone in the woods by
some ambitlious hunter who would as soom slzy her ss
any beast that would bring a half-falr price at the
market.

And that was where she was that morning. Sit-
ting on the hiilside, feeling the first warm ca-
ress of morning sunlight and watching the fright-
ened shadows slip from view. That was how she saw
the beglinning of Daemlon's flight., A whole mob of
villagers swarmed around him but his high, bald
head was easily recognizable. She wondered where
he was going. He'd never left the village before.

From the pack slung over his shoulder 1t would
seem thet his leaving was to be meore or less perm-
anent. Put what wes there outside the village that
would attract such a man?

Anything, she found herself answering, He was
a strange man, atiractive in & near-allen sense, and
totally fasclnating. He was good with a sword, yet
he seemed to prefer the company of sclentists to
that of hunters and steel-smiths. And his trapping
and hunting skills, gquite frankly, were abominszble,
They were also self-parodies and quite fun to watch.

“uricus, she Just suddenly thought of how bor-
ing things would be without him. She was actually
going to miss that clumsy, hairless giant!

She watched as her peorie left Daemlon at the
edge of their village and her eyes followed him
towards the Forest of the Sorceress,

Forest cof the Sorceress?! Hadn't somebody war-
ned the stupid fool? bven if he was the most skill-
ful swordsman on Urth II, something he certainly

was not} despite the fact that he'd beat her once,
1t was doubtful that he'é be able to challenge the




thiqgs of the faorezt awl urvive! Elast them anyway!
She sizhed anegrily. ©She supiosed she would
have t2 fcliow hin no. ond keep “ir alive if he got
hls relt in trouble, Not that there was anything
keeping her here! No! She could hardly wait to
get away from these cut-tnhrosts and thieves. Pe-
sildes, thils guy was golng to need some help 1f he
was ever going *o ki1l that ‘'dragon', or whatever
it was,
3he stood, plecing her hand on her sword, look-
ing forward to whatever challenge lay in that deve~
i1's world. It was as if, after all these years in
an unwanted womb, she was finslly belne born.

Daemion cou'd appreclate the cool shadows of
the forest, esyecially after those many months in
direct sunlieht whleh had blistered his skin and
painfully blinded him. The coolness of the trees
sesmed welcome enough.

{vhere's he golng, thought Karra, If he keeps

golng in that direction very long he'il wind up

rizht on her doorstep! iHow could he be so stupld?
She drew her sword.)

Deaemion was already thinking about lunch.
There really wasn't much else to think about, save
for the journey, and since he couldn't really tell
how long the trek would take, that subject was also
rather limitead.

(This was too much! He was almost within
sight of her much-fabled house! No. No, this had
gone far enough. If nobody else felt even a little
responsibllity for the glant, Karra at lsast ¢id.
It was obviously up to her tc stop the fool tefore
he ended up killing himself.}

Ah, the birds. He had read poet's much detalled
descriptions of their sweet, shrill song but no
definition, no matter how Iintricately written,
could ever hope to match thelr song. It was a po-
etry in itself, The relody, perhaps, to a symphony.
A symphony that assailed the eyes as well as the
ears, A symphony for the soul,

Pe stopped. Somebody was playing off-key!
was being attacked from behind. Like a hlade of
lightning came his sword, reflected sunlight arcing
off of it, launching from its scabbard like a mls-
sile, exploding with reflected sunlight into a
rainbow &f Aavlors zs he turned to face his agressor.
Too late, He heard the sir curl around his attacke
er's flying form, He felt the wrist of his sword
hand erabbed and twlsted behind his back, He felt
his knees buckle and, half-a-painful eternity later,
ne felt the ground slsm into his back and hls at-
tackers soft, light form come to rest ator him.

It was the loran huntress.

"What in the name of heaven are you doing,
girl?"?

Swiftly, Karra began to manipulate her fingers
into intricate and beautiful forms, forms that could
easlly be read, Daemion reasoned, by anyone who
could follow such quickly passing designs. He, un-
fortunately, could not.

IIWhat?ll

her reaction was quick and readlily understocd.
fler forefinger darted to his face, crossing his lips
in a 'shh' poucition, Unilversal, to even & voiceless
people. She wanted him silent.

She trgan again, slowly, only a few letters at
a tiwe, as if she was steaking to s chlld. ©he nev-
er finished commbnicating her thought however,
Something else was wat:l.ing.

Arustle in the brush.

Daemicon rolled over
and grasping his groundeé

e

throwing Karra from nim
swoerd 1in the samte rove-

1

emersed.
Her build

4 second later "“Something else"
She.was definitely not a hunteess.
was rather frajil for such labor, and besides, she
had no sword! She was also not Toran. Her hair

was black, for one thing. {And all Torans, he'd
been quick to notice, were light haired,} For an-
other, she did not quite give the illusion of be-
ing Toran. She seemed independant somehow, a
more natural creature than the Torans.

And besides, Karra was afraid of her.

At the first sight of her, the powerftul,
blonde sword-swinger scampered o°f int the bush-
es like a frightened mouse.

Daemion rose cautiously. He =!' %e” Hher to
be prepaired in case she saw fit not to return the
favor, Strangely enough, ever thoueh she was
weaponless she seemed quite atle to cause zll
sorts of destruction.

He signaled a peeeting to her, one to which
she did not respond. He began again, adding, this
time, the question of identity.

"You know," she replied, "You're really not
very good at that,"

It is hard to tell which dropped farther, Dae-
mions eyes or his lower jaw.

"I'11 understand if you just speak to ne,
providing you can speak Enpglash, of course.®

"Y...I can."

"Good. Then this should speed up communica-
tions on your end a great deal. Your name is..."
she stared, not at hig, but into him, stabbing
him with her eyes."Daemion, am I right?"

"Who are you?*

"My name is Roxanne. I'm a sorcress."

"Why is Karra afraid of you?"

"They're all afraid of me."

||w‘!1°?ﬂ

"The Torans, of course.”

“why?“

"Eecause I am a sorcaeress.
A child of the bomb.
witch."

"What have you done that would cause them to
fear you?'

"Nothing, really. The things, making vapor
condense into rain. I have actually done more to
save their village from things like starvation
and attacks from the unknown than they would want
to know about."

"Why?"

The girl shrugged, "Something to do.
about your friend?"

Daemion glenced over his shoulder.™I think,"
he said,"she's afraid of you."

Roxanne nodded her head in agreement ."Easily
remidied."

The girl then did something which seemed rath-
er uncanny: she began to concentrate and even as
her eyes began to close, everything stopped., The
songs of the birds, the soft wind, everything.

She rajsed her fingers gently to her temples.

"Karra," she whispered, although it sounded
more like & shout in the eerie silence, “Karra,
it's all right. There's nobody to hurt you here.
Come out, Karra. Come out and meet a friend."®

Slowly, even though she couldn't have underst-
ood all the words; the huntress did emerge from
her covering, being careful to keep her sword be-
Tore her at all costs, and walked up to within a
few feet of the sorceress.

Then Hoxanne opened her eyes and trained them
on those of the Toran girl.

"Are we friends?"

Karra ncdded.

"Then why do you need this?" the other asked,
running her centle fingers down the mute's cold
steel blade.

ment.

A mutant, of sorts.
They call me Drysd, forest

But what
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beg'an 0. sing spain. , 'j“ants vampires, plap:ue things...perhaps a dream
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A little. Mostly these Lhings - that ‘sre up—-“ are LyfomOMOUS. -
© ‘parmost in ‘your minds. Fopr instance, I oW that . - Daemion, dlsgusted with- th}s 'riddle-talk"
- your. greatest desire, 3t this time, is to [tna apd - slid his sword into its sheath and started to-
~.. £lay . a dragon.too - : 27 T wards the north. . - - e 3 . :
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Daenion glanced around. . - < S gounds of sunset. e )
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8 : K'Heenoch behind.  *You are Joseph McKinle Ivan
: ve me an-fF' Yo 1V
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looked unusually pale, even fof an eagle. persan. - week and we reslly dig it, we hope you do, also.
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. 7 you. like it
“He sat for several minutés,. then "Yes 1‘”' T2 plso.1n this 1ssue;
14 - z ) you shoula find the sec-
. “iggi .031-2: ;:-;gﬁs"f' He 1eaned back age.inst the o ??g pﬁ't‘ of g R.,Forbeé *Tsaiah " which looks
it . wire- ﬁ’_ e may turn out to be Tive tu seven parts
g ;g:::s we Eeﬁngﬁe 3§et§gs§h§§i°$§3§s With longy a triplet of Btories by tl:ree (no, four)
“thne exténdsble éockpit-l}ke thingle, end then; - . r~.~gg§2§;§ °;1§¢g lJudgenegngays two other
Ath the cockpit-thingie ‘extended; one of ue _rtd.es H L olumn; a Iiography of .the first
LW ¥ volume of AR{_an article or two if we have room;

. ‘past with-a. ?hogﬁnn‘ ?%;i;gé?g?ﬁ the_. uim . " AND-four pages of en illustrated story by Mike
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e Ty R '-m_,mm’ e o




IMBEBIAL mpn _gnonucnows

i

qu,'




. ITA(Stevens )AVen-Rom/FIon-Nap,/F :

A

I am finally getting this alltogether w1th almost all of the moves Rt
thanx you guys. I just hope next isste comes off as smooth. ‘é;l of’the
“moves ‘Tor next issue are; due March @3y twenty~fourth (2k) 19?5.4 ‘Please

" get them in!: , ‘ T

ARV~ U(?u 1) T np Spring Joh DR e Bt

| RUS(NOZlk)Fwa Ske/FSTp-wa/ Swe= Den/FBalSFSwe-Den/AMos STp/4Ber-Kie =
AWar-8i1/FCon-Aeg/ Adrm-Sev/FsmyH(No such unit. It is ASmyH =

Bas-Ion :
AUS (Kelly ) ABohSAMun/AMunSRus ABer/ GreSItaFEas an/ATri—Apu/FAerATri—Apu
APie-Mar/ASer- Trl/ABul(Unordered)H

GER (Lagerson) ARuhSFKel/FKelS ﬂg g/ADenSFK;e/FNthSADen ' :
FRA(Mark Zimmerman,Caltech 1-87, Pasadena, CA 91126) FMidH/FTunH/
FTyr- Nap/gﬂar ~Pie/ABurH , _
¢ ENG(Griges NWR)FEngH/FIrlH/AYorH _ UNDERLINED MOVES FﬂIL.

St

PRESS l . 7 . . 7 - ;/ ‘ . .,\_')

"The Kaiser has returned‘ The Kaiser has: returned'" were,the- :
cries of the joyful people as they awaited ' their saviors words of wisdcm
outside the palace:at Kaisserstrasse. AT long las, amid:the cheering of:
millions, his GREATNESS most excellent, Greéat and Superhuman Kaiser David
von Lagerson emerged after a long publlc abscehce. . He spokes:. My people-~
(cheers) -I am back. (cheers) I am here to lead you out of this depri» -
~vation (more cheers) and the word I have is thiss: - I haver nothing to
offer you but blood sweat and tears! (not so many cheers) We will, fgght
them in the Keil Canal. We will stop.them in the ‘Danish Pastrx,Faetoiies-*
‘We will stomp their god damn asses in the’ Ruhr,(cheers and CHEERS') ‘and -
we will never Never NEVER give -up untill all of Germany is rid of the ;¢
menaces which now moek us with their: prescencé . My ministers are’ busy:“

'with a new arrangement (you will all notice. the hedds of the former .
‘ministers, oyer there.on:the fence posts) And now ‘the might-and the great-
‘ness on the TRUE GERMANY. which has, for so long, slept, will return toi:
life and smite the slavie pigs who defile our honored land; .(At!this .

. the crowd went wild with ectagy) And now, I must leave you—again to.make
| ready the great offehsive -against those who would usurp the: throma.. - Now |

. peace be w1th you &ll and remember out word of the month STOMP A SCUM
AND VAP AR TODAY""" c. N : _—
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TUR{Hbv FConvﬂnE and FAeg-Gon succeed ) Fﬂnk FCon, ASm?
" ITA(Bawlak )FApu,FIlon, PTun, AVen -
-ENG(Kelly Getstwo builds as. he. does
?“AUS(Griggs)ABuIYAGre;fFﬂlb ETri, ATyr c
US (Raberson) ﬁBer,”-* Aﬁ 13, A5

' y?ﬂﬁd‘:éBur

AR?% 3 ulnter 102

)ADen,FEng, FNbr,¢Fwa BFB::.V’i
b-Ton failed last &ﬁ
\Uiep,  FBal -

iﬂﬁﬁ( Bern@n)




";éreat JOb of acting."I réally‘

L
A

haﬁ you two were allies. N
;ﬁ}too bad you gave it away, but if you, ever. want to get your
pgether again,. -1'11 ;be happy to act as a moderator. Just tell me
Whiel 0 your- two™ capitols the negotiations are to take plaoe in, and
be ‘happy to make the journey there.
fnce agaln, my congratulatlons on ‘your great ‘play,
_,\_;_ﬁﬂ — e o e g i A amused audience,

St . - __ DOttoman M, Pire =
ﬁﬁ'#ﬁBé?h 2) ”1nter 102 - —Turkish Foreign M Mlnlster

Gﬁﬁfc émberlain)ﬂﬁev, FBla, AGre, Faeg, BiCon & Afnk
BRA]

FDan ABer, AMun, AHol, BFKie
atsoffa still doesn't’ own Spain S0 gets on builds) aBel, - ABur,
; APor, ‘APar ' .
NG (Stevens) FMid, FEng, FiNth, ANwy :
S {Smith) ABud, AGal ARum (FTri removed)
-ﬁE(M£1ton)AStp,AWar, FBot -
A(Blemlng) ATrlg ATyr, Faes, FTyr, Flon

|\ Winter 'o1

§~_(Flschman)BnVen, FNap, ABethlehem( Sorry but your press is lost in the
-shuffle of moving, I can't read it anyway.)

JR{MaClendon )BFCon. ' |
PRA(Thomas JBBBra, APar,’ FMar - - o @
AUS(Hertz) BAVie '~ : G
GER{Baker) No uilds
"ENG (Berggren) No builds
gUB(Meitdﬂ) No builds recieved-

ﬂ\You may wonder why I didm't recieve any builds ‘from Don when he
5 .right here, the answer is very simple, dumb, but simple. T made
ery few c0pies of the last issue of the Brieflng Room-and. 1 stupldly
ent . all of them out. I do not have an issue of the last one.* I am
sking ‘thege builds on faith, would somebody please.be kind enough to
and m@’last issues finall pQSitlonS and check. the bullds wWith their
eXt moves , and no cheatlnaﬂ - I also can‘t qheck any mistakes as.all
“the. moves got lost in- the procsess of moving -so. they.will have to
stand as is for 1ast 1ssue. (God how embarfa31ng )r S

E 3

mDITORIﬁLl!! : ' ' EREE ' '

WE finally got this issue back from the prlnters.' The ﬂuy that
wly'does out . printing had the flu sg it was done by someone else -
washed out- some of. thefdetall on'a few of the pages. Like the.
inside cover (that Was a’screehed pilcturel and the Maltigraphix
L ook ieg.time& nmf e better ;than ‘thate: He.alsq washed out
2 es one .page of th o .. -*hose things
egs ale, to get. it straighj
t, 1ettered41t, and - inked s
tk tbhejﬁand'gvary ﬁody

WO

elly +ABel non-existant is supposed to be ABer, only one build) “




