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5 e PaIall JINNING STOAY

THZ 2ADs PasdatiGaa

yhe bas 8.8w ooc.ua the straight gessrtec coz suczdenly frown out of a2 bush near

d,
the roaa leapt two goliceuen, ans stoscx inm the i Jdle of the path ¢:. the speeding
bus and held up their hands. ohe driver slaaue. on uls srakes anc the bus clumsil,
caize t: a halt with a louu ”screech".

emictie woans anl croans iroa the passen ers, a sters voice sounde. Iro.n the pack
oi tze bus, anuy an eEQery r00ing gentleman sooke up "ipat's going on Lriver!

ne exclaise. "I have to pe in L GiOu by nin ane it's raaster to mow', "I'm soryxy
sir" sai . the Jriver, "Eut t.ese policemen say it's wr.ent.,’ Jitl. that the driver
clambecses down t.e iromn stairs., "hat's up?” aske: the Zriver oi ome of the
posicemen, &4 tall policeman with bronze ouiin srswered ki, Mde've had severzal
reports about sc.e weird lowin- light on your vebicle's voof, we just thought
we's better investigate," "?hat!’ Zaughed tie oriver casuzlly lcoiing up at

tie roof "I con't see any weird slowing iight there now,can you?" ‘Yiny way' ,
said the other policeman avé blushad "welve got oriers to stay with you till
Ieeton', Bo the trio cliamped om to the wus,

Ag the bus iriver turne.l a;ouna, he loskelat the passen erg for & lew Secon:s
an. Szi’ t5 tre neasrest .olice.an, "wey,there ave seven passeners!' "o what?
said the policeszan, M"ihere age o.my supposer to v six''was the reply. ihe
po._iceman Jid not snswer, he merely shrugged his sboulders and looxed out of the

siuse front wintow.
a8 the -us arrived ot icetom the tall vol.iceman turncd to the assengers ond

said "I'm sorry bat you'll have to stay in that cafe until we get further orvers."
"get I have to ;o to an important council wecting® groanel the elderly gentleman
tind L h ove to sec my sick hushand” pleuuves another pssse;ger. But zlthough they
cursec, grondlcd, giesues an. threotened, tace policemapn stood firm, and the angry
passenzers wecre ~ued dnto tie cafe,

Insize the caisz a bored looking wmiudle-aze: man with a can slnost three times

too smail for kin oulie. sown over kis lar ¢ .oresead sat rez.ing o paper,
: : ne 0 &

fiey trne moopgle vnters! they sat lom without B.¥iny a word, wt lc8t after about
ter .inates the cafe cwner lJooKe. uUp trow .48 Jager o’ nurnerel "Anyoue wunt any-
thin-?"  Lis cuesiilon ras et Uitk silence. Yo then don't sove anyt.ing!” said
the ¢ fe owmner, ,

The cafc was very ~ulet Zor the asext Iive .inotes untii tie silsncewns interrupted
by the wall telcphione. The cofe oumner slovly nut zoun hig ~&jer on the cou . ter
ana mlked stidffly to the shome, M"It's Lor one of you cops' ke annsunce l, The tal,
poilesuan stood =D, 3tretehes Linself, o then wallke’ <cuite slowly to the Hhone,

picsed wp ond answerea it slowly.

Then bhe hao finisghe: syeaainz he turne  to the peonle gnd said"i'm very sorey, but
we heove 13 egscori yoo to t.o¢ )olice s:atl n twus wilives ogr the roaﬁ.” This was e
by & caoorus of -roans, fut the suspengsrs weos socon op the bus, "iofore you gol
8zi. thaz caie ownmer te the Jriver b carelul os yo. cross the old bri.ge." "Thunk

wos tix@ 2351y,

ihz caye owmder westehe the buas until it disuropeares around toe oseni, Ln hodar late
the zlderly gentleman enterel tihe clre. ~Lix the nolice lat you zo?' sail the
bored lookiag man frow verins t.¢ counter, "Moo, the vus broke tarsugh the voozen
parrier ou the brid e nn. cr:szhel ints the river below - it was very degp and they
ware a2ll .rogmed," he ssud, suilte unperturces. "But? soid tne startle. san I
the bus craghed into tane rivar, an. you excaped, whey area't youo wet?™ Pleten
said the old wan, "iat's 'wet'?, e ol. wuaurn losked imto tac eyes or tue case
owner, ‘lZeiore I Zispose of you I s3a3ll tell you a skort story, but herore I do

I shall ehange bac. into uy true form."

Before the a.saazed zyes of the cafe ouner, 2a blaci ecloud envelosed the ol wan and
in a few seconds z completely new iigure stoosz in front of Lidm., It 1101

~ it was armless, its skin was slimey una scaly, ani in its foreheud glowed one
hiﬂeous looking eye, '"How' it said'l was sent here bytthe beings of the planst
which you ezrthmen c¢.11 Alfs Moxa., It took me over one trousand of your years
traVﬂ1¢1h“ at haifl the spwed of light to vseaceir here., TItwas important to reach here
becsuse the planet nearest to ours intended to rveich earth first, and from there
contuer all the outer galaxies and then perhans the universe, If even one of theix
beings mot to ¢:rtn first they coald withstan. 11 attaciks made by us.'

"And now! he muranred "I must 4disose 0of you'., '"Just a minute,'" said the cafe
owner, '"The beings ol the planst next to yours thougit of sending someone here
wmany years ago." Jfith chat ke lifte. his enp ane revezled a plastic~iike
transpzoent dome which covera. the ugper section ox 2is head in w.ich a counlicated
mecharism tickes SIo41Y seeveene !

J., Gerolimatos 2B,
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THL a8 PLANET

on the nlanet Gheldt, tain.s sere woving 1 st. The szarth siip hada oruers to
lezve the j;lamet at U900 hours whether or not gl} the erev were shoard, The iact
was that all tihe ecrewy zere not apoard, Three -en, Gerana, rlight/Lt.Muckenzie and
or, Jdackson has, under the orders of Capiain Go;llson, taken a retro-scooter und

gispersed in the gene:ial airection of nortih,
at that wmoment, were spec.ing scross the

The three,

to

gould mail

Gnreldt, +the realization that Collison
spurred their alveauy Afson.ent minis onvailuas.

able woulu by st

Jackson's voice broze the silence wiica ha. hung over the scooter for the last
hour, Yikat iy we .omn't wase the suip in time an: thet past.ors, Soi.ison, took
of. without us?" Juath's the savwe on any nlanet?, Leransa reslied,

Those werce tiae last worss spoken :or Some hours by any nan on the scooter, for
as i: out ot nowaere, a pile or sand descenues upor they, ourying thenm sou3letely.
It was 3ight wien they awowe, it wust huve been becnase Gorans rewmaxrkes on the

beautiful bright red sky., wed! Yss, evervttine was red.

The three just stood tuere tP‘LSIlYeu. Jackson first reaiizeus that they woue
not nione. There were other shajes, not nuaan, anl they were all so:tly

blucrex in red.
¢ll livings

matter in the Universe wmu

the course of their indivi.ucl studies, yet €.is

inere are we?™ exclaimeu
ol Jdespair,
M cxenzie who haJlreuainea
"Gerani, you said dezth
waiting tcr an explanation,
"¥e all ku.w where we are!"

And, wit . tuzt inovle ite,
now wust se¢e him - sortly

HA3

h

&I‘anﬁ ]
Hihrt pre they?" Jucuson askes

SawW J
blurred in

poin

nuiet, now, with no sion o:
the saaxc on any plapet,!
thy von't

¢ 3top

st die, T

ane saw Jacison as they were!l

survay the area,

t Tor tnem,
The

yue black

trhat a

he three hns read tuis wuring
digu't as.ly to thewm, surely.

“yhere are we' he seid, alaost on the eage

desolate plains comaon to
wiihin v :80n,
Huninhabit-
Jue aeir08s Maclkenzie's regort wiu nothing to voost their woral.

¥

ting tovards the aivancing shapes.
saidg,

scnice in his voice,

Kidaine oursclivest he

R, Havards 24

The other two looke“ at him,
contingeu,

4s they



UCTIISCRED -
B80P! BO2! CG2 THIS (LcaTi)

K. H. Travelling on his prom like vehicle, of which slould
have been named Cosmos 'linus One, hit the 'outor limits! and
hurtling through the nothingness of the windsor spacc he came to
rest in 2n unconventionsl Blockberry patch (one can imagine the
"Sore Bnd of this story)

This will be my last column in "The ¥ontor (I think) so T
must apologise for my joipousity. It has been dr-wa to my attention
by = helpful eritic of theo .izntor, of the n-me of Bob Smith that I
am pomous. How absurd, I am sur: th t I am not somjous it is just
th~t I know the livery world could not exist without the extraordinary
genius of which I om in the possassion of . Tho maxim exists and so
I must be grext. (Wow my pompousity docs not exist, docs it Bob).

I, personally, would like to extend my sincere thanks to Mr.
riest for his helpful patronising snd his considerste ~nd humorous
arpraisal of the latest competition (if one could call the composition
of 6 entries for o small prizce competition then it is competition)

The winning entry was oddly ecnough the tattored and torn protective
wrapping paper from which the cbove acessor commented on the climax
and interest caused by the involved formulas, such as (s-b) (s-c)
(In my opinion Mr. Priest it really was the most be
interesting concoction and your powers of recalisation arc far
beyond some credited science students,

One lost goat is as bad as one Scicence Fiction "riter and it
ie vi+h this word I say

By George
It wasn't me
- Dicky (Lost again)

- The Bird has Flown.

SPIECTACULAR JOURNEY

The History ilaster was just about to embark on one of his usual
uninformative lectures about the causes of the First “orld Yar when
he was suddenly taken very ill. The instruétor of the P.E. class
complained of severe abdominal pains and then, whilst performing
the very difficult twist-slip fall, slipped without twisting and
crashed to the solid gymnasium floor - breaking his neck in the
process.

teanwhile the senior librorian who had just left his off'ice, was
seen to stop suddenly, soin sbout and race back towards the door.
Unfortunately it was shut. He suffered a fractured skull.

These accidents werce only threc of a serics of freaok happenings at
Culridge Boys' High School on October 22nd, 1966. Teachers were
reported collapsing in corridors, tho deputy heoadmaster ran his
car on into the school wall at 90 m,p.h, and ir. Nolte, the
swimming instructor, dived into the pool and never came up again.,

These could have been accidents if they had hajpened on different
days, but they all happoned on October 22nd. “"as it coincidence 2
I doubt it. But why werc they all teachers. “Tho wanted to kill
teachers ? I know boys might say sometimcs that they would like
to, but that is usally s2id in zest - isn't it ? Bosides, who in
their right mind, would do such an awful thing ?

Meanwhilc chaos erupted at the school. Boys stampeded out of
classrooms, leaving tho bodics of their late teachers where they
had fallen.,  Somo terrified~students milled around the quad-
rangel, whilst others cascaded down the hillsidc towards the
main gate, but it was no use, all the gatoes were locked.




Tha ulQ“P1y carctrkor cidcenveurced to contact the local
polic: station but the momcnt he touched the telephone
his body disintcgrated into thin air,

Chaos turnced into bedlaom,
Bedlam erupted into shecr hell,

Suddenly therc was a ghaskly vibration. The whole

school shook, scttlcd and then shook once ogain, It was

Just as if an carthgualze had struck the school., Shocks

were followed by greater, more nerve racking soince chilling
shocks, 3imultancously the sky begzn te get darker. Weird
green ond purple strcaks scemed to spin about the school.

Pink flashes of circular lightcning dazzled thce boys eyes

with their intensity. BEverything grew cold and the sky became
pitch black.

Before the awestriken boys had a charce to respond to this
frlght*nlng spectacle the whole school was siezed as if by
2 giant hand and lifted UP.... and Upeeeeeeceesoond oo, up !

After about two hours, whcn the panic had subsided and
curiosity was bcginning to get the upper hand, a small dot of
light was pcrceived far zbove them. All heads turned to face
this pinpoint of light - a strange bluish - white light which
seamed to be almost alive (if o llgnu can be alive) The
light became l~rger and then the boys realiscd that it wasn't
Just a light - it was a planect,

The blue ~ white plenct was rapidly becoming larger and
larger as they aporoached it. This was slightly too much
for the boys to accept - o flying school without teachers,
heading to some unknown planct abt a spced faster than even
the fastest sonjct on earth. “hat was kocping them alive ?
How was the air kotp from rushing into the vacuum of outcr
space ? erc thoy 2ll drcaming ?

The light soom became too strong to look =2t. Hvon a boy with
sungalsscs was n01rly blindcd when he looked dircctly at 1t.
Suddenly the 'Tsky' turned blﬂck again, It was not a gradual
process as was the previous darkCning - it happencd in an
instont, a4 gasp of terror CSCﬁUcd from the boys. hat was
this new hanzocning ? ~id it signify anything ?

An agonizing period of timc ( it could have been ten minutes
or ten scconds) - passed by whilc the boys wondered and
waited, played and hoped. Then agonizingly, slowly at first
but rﬂpldly increasing came a pale bluc light, not the bluish
white light seen previously, but a mcllow greenish bluc light,
something similar to the kind seen on earch ... ? ... BARTH !

Could it be true -~ were they rcally back on Barth ? 1t looked
like Earth, Birds were singing in the trees ; and far away
came the souind of farmer Joe's tractor. It was Earth., Their
adventure was over, but what had happenced ? Who killed the
teachers ? - ‘"2it a minute .. were the teachers decad ? No
there was br., Fallinghurst the History teacher, and iir ¥inki
who had drowned in the swimming pool., Phere was the deputy
principle still sitting in his car.

bverybody was amazed and astounded at what had haspened but
there was no logical oxplanction,

Invaders from ' ars ? - No, that's Just Science Fiction talk.
A time fault ? Could be but what or who caused that spectacular
journcy.

Have you any oggestions,

- C.G,




BOOK REVIEW:

ROBINSON CRUSQE ON #ARS:

The original story of fobinson Crusoe is worth re-rcading
at any time, It so hapoens that an English writer, Red
Gordon, wrote a book "First on ilors'. An obvious idcCa
for a good S.F. story, it is just that.

It is heartening to sce that the film taken from the novel

is also a finc work. Treating themg and content with
resoect, it manages to make a thrilling adventure story
with visual impact usual ly unique to “herror™ shows,

But then "“Robiason Crusoe' was also a success, This is at
lcast its equal as a story of physical and mental survival,

bpe man (and a monkey) space-wrecked on an oxtremes-of -
temperature olanet, with only food for 60 days, water for
5 days and oxygen for 60 hours |

Yes YFriday" is logically there too, but it would only
spoil your pleasurc to say more.

T.V. - "atch for '“"The Strangers”®

COMPETITION COMMENTS:

The 5/- price has been given to the runner-up as the winning
story was rather unorthodox. These are Mr, Pricst's comments
cn it.

13T PRIZE:

The symbolic qualitices of this story arc positively

algebraic, its mctaphys.cal cadences transmuting agonizingly
from equationally ambivalcent statements to a literary climax
that p-rallcls “Finnegans ‘ake® - clearly a time-space concept
that transcends thc satirical form of modern conventionalists.
The stuctural device of orogressive rcevelation from the
spiritual cexpression (Number 3 sin) to the demonic contrablast
(On_Fashion =~ Hazlitt) is a Freudian idiom that should look
well in #entor. I would liks to revicow the story at greater
length and in morce rcecondite terms for the 3.0:..H. Magazine
Scection.

The author is to be complimented on his subtle wit ( C=ITa)
was mastorful) his terrifying susjensc (3 -0) was spine-
chilling, and his facilec dgyles{ s(s-a) (s-bJ(s-1) was
positively Addisonian,

~ Mr, Priest




