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"Let's go out for a walk," said Cas,

';nébrot'.'.!" I replied, in my usual charming manner, |
"Aww, gwarn, I want to go out, I don't want to stay in."
."OK; but wake me up when you get back,"

"Fun-nee! .C'mon ya lazy sodi" :

So we went for a walk, Out ef the door, along the he_.l_l fco_ the 1ift,_-
‘press and wait, C o

"Here, put my purse in your pocket.'f o

"Chr:.s't Cas! We're only going for a bloody walk, you wont need your
purse, Besides, I've got enough rubbish in my pookets already. "

So Cas goes and slips the purse back through the letter box and dashes
back into the lift just as the door is cleaving shut., Down eighteen floors,
out at the ground floor and away, ‘Three hiours of expiox‘i‘n’g‘ some’ of the lesser
known areas of Stockport, locking in estate agents windows. Then time to go
home, Walking past large building sites with Cas in her split-up-the-front-
to-about-(WOW! )-this—h:.gh ma:xi skirt, 1earning new words. Almost home, then, -
SuddenIYooooo‘cooo .

"Oh-oh' "
"What's the matter luver

"The keys. I put them in my purse' Oh sh........ugar'. We're locke&
outyt . .‘ v FTEET. see Rl . :

Walk the rest of the Way with suddenly wearied steps, After all, we do

, live on the eighteonth floor.
Even the Human Fly eouldn't get in
through our window., I see myself
doing an Elliot Ness on the door
and shudder at the +thought of
splinters in my shoulder, Within
the past few seconds I have dev-
eloped. a headache, Cas is looking
‘at me in her best 'my-man-will-fix
-everything! manner, My headache
gets worse, I feel inadequate, I -
have neglected to take a night
school course in 'Breeking Down
Doors', We' 'talk to the caretaker,

) "We've locked ourselves out,
7 Have you got a spare key?"

"No. It's probably too late
to ring the joiner, He'll have



















¥ LIGHT OF ANCIENT DAYS
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In days of turmoil, days of strife,

when the night time sky is split

with thunder. Days of decadence

are here, upon us, ,

Tombs and temples raise their hands toward the sky,
Remembrances of stories long grown dim;

Shadowa of a mighty age,.

When man was willing,

by his hand, to raise a.roof

beneath the skies, denying gods of old

the access that they claimed, '

Days when men could say

This land is mine.

Knowing in truth that all they claimed was so,

Yet even in success lie the first seeds of despair,
All things change, the older orders pass away.
Those behind them failed -

the idea that all they had was theirs,

to keep, command,
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"Pissartist,” I mumbled, ‘'What's the time?"™ I was too lazy to look
at my own wris t.” Maule told me‘it was half eight, "Bloody ridiculous time,"

That I'm normally up before then every day of the week, I conveniently for-
got. "Sod off and go back to sleep." It then occurred to me, I'd better
get up myself as the sun was shining in bright and my bladder was calling
for release, I went upstairs for morning ablutions and felt much better
for them snd bounced back downstairs bumping into a pale looking Perman,

"Uh, hi there. Want sSome coffee?" He shambled into the kitohen and
put the kettle on. B , ‘

By the time the coffee was ready we'd all more or less got ourselves
together in the lounge, I was finishing off the previous night's sand-
wiches which I hadn't touched then and was generally making a noisy nuis-
ance of myself, gabbling away idiotically to Mauler and Irene, Harry was
trying to dig himself into the settee to sleep/die. I was feeling pretty
good and rather inconsiderately amused at the greyness of some of ‘the
others, After we'd had the coffee, Mauler realised there was still some
vodka left so he poured it into a glass, after a little prompting from me.
Hesipped it andeccecsvevcseccene ‘

 "Urghh! Can't finish this. Do Jou want it, Tan®" My eyes 1it up and
I tried noy to make a facetious reply, instead taking the glass, adding a
drop of lime to it, I drank it slowly relishing every drop. A Bonzo Dog

Ip was on and I started singmg along o it. Harry ra.ised a bloodshot eye
from Irene's lap. , i

"Jesus ". he sa.id. and his head sank back,
"R_ight on," I cried, sarcastically. "Let's all go to Church'.,"

"Only if we can crucify you," said Harry as he fell off the settee.
I la,ughed, but when Thom brought out a hammer and some NailS..eeceesssccsce

Well, come up and see my scars, sometime,
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This is HELL 6, the fanzine of alternatives (either read it

or throw it away) and has been published as a philanthropic
act to improve the standard of the 67th, OMPA mailing, HELL
is published by those great stalwarts of Britfandom :- Brian
Robinson (of 9 Linwood Grove, Manchester, M12 4QH) 'and Paul
Skelton (who s address wont quite fit in this limited space). %
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