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Fiitorg Motea

Yo¥e «mir,  Yes 1 know, but I have an excure - in [act "\ D
lota oi them, Wo had to wait for the nhort story (E__\
entries to arrive and nclecting n cover wns almso A

|
{ diffioult task, The Connews {mgo (‘)g‘ lelnyed the prod-

uction wore and I wust mdmitv that I have been at fault
:oo. But then what editor hamt't had s late issue or 0 0N E & T &8
w?
Two itema arrived in the mail just as thia fssue neared Editors notes 3
completion, The Lirst was a large packnwe from our Yegdrasil 4
Ohristohurch membera, The south island editors (note Connews 5 e
the lack of capitala) sre compiling a comborine, You Communiocations 6,7,8
will find a notice about the PTyrant attached to this Mindtalk 9
iapue, Articles/Reviews 10,11
, ' Flction 12-16
s The second was the branch news from Duncan Iucse. Alas,
S it arrived too late for the Yepdrsmil pape, so I shall Xitorial Staff:t Bruce Perguson, Robyn Perpuson, Roberi
gunmerise it's contents nere, Auckl»nd branch ia slivet fowlen, Yervynn Barret{Connews) .
. ‘ Repular meetings will be held in the ¥EA building (at :
i i 21 Princess St.). A committee has been formed end Contents copyright (c) by XASP on behalf of the contributo
Creg Rills has even been known to have visited then A1l rights are reassigned to contribmiare wpon publication
' for a moeting. (except for reprinting in WARP). Mo parts may be reprod-
’ uced without yerzisgion from the editor. %he magazine
. This {s the part of producing WARP I like the most. I is produced bizonthly, '
! have allocated nyself most of the pase to say just
what I lixe about the megazine, fandom, NASP, or any- Isgue 12, September 1979, XsSs¥ 0110-7577

i thing else 1 like., The other good thing sbout doing this
poge 19 that I know moat of the typing is done and I cen The closing date for material for WARP 13 is 20th October.
take a break from WARP for 2 few waaks.
NASF Central, (see Wellingtonm)

I would like to thank everyone who has responded with Aucklard - ¢/o D Lucas, 12 Beattys R4, Fukerohe
4 favorable comrents about my first issue of WARP, Some Christchurch - ¢/o J Yestman, 63 Stanbtury ive, Christchurc
: comnents have been made about improvements to WAHP and Dunedin - ¢/o P Cardy, 137 Richardson St, Dunedin,
. tnese have been noted, In particular, Art credits and SFPC - c/o G Eills, 222 Poulson St, Fameanui.
: letter addresses are included, PFuture glana are to . Wellington - P O Box 6655, Te Aro, Weillncton.
expand the Ygedrasil page to include fu ler notes about ' =
) branch activitiss, and the page will also deal with é:‘ cx‘ggﬂ?t p
A ?ther news items, Jixll;rgtorey ster ;’ »11,16,1 Cover-by E, Steere
! Note tne temporary absence of Xaptain Remgi snd the Tom Cardy 7,1

1ibrary pages, Gary has been very bus{ iudglng the Harvey Kong Tin 8,10,14
r

£ Micheel Pallon 9,12
two NASF contests that his regular contributions have Dunczn Lucas 15

t .
not appeared this time Colin Machillen 13,16

Rew Zealund fandom is in a period of great activity at

| }
1 g the moment, Fenzines ere apgearing from all sorts of
| ! places, Ve have an APA sn the way end our first Con ¥e wigh to thank the menager of the S$an Prancigeco Basth
| § will heppen next month, NASF membership hes grown past Fouse for helping to print this issue of WARP,
s the 120 mark. .
J_ It is importent to bulld on this sctivity to ensure that .. BACK ISSJES
1 fandom continues to exist, I have recently leamt of .
earlier SF clubs and orgenisations that have exigted KAS? Neweletter
| . 3 for longer than the current boom (for us that i) end 7 Tp.  &0¢ #2 19 pp. 95¢
| ! are now inmotive, defunct or in various other states #3 3 pp. 35¢ #4 15 pp, £5¢
of sluaber. The same could happen to NASF if we let
it. Get involved with NASF end fandom, If you are not
. interested in contrituting to magazines then becoze a WARP
. subscriber to the fanzines., Come to the CON! Get
, involved, or orgenise local sctivities, One of the ! 10 pp. 65¢ £2 12 pp. 704
i strengths of KASF ia loceal activities, but it 1s up to #3 11 pp. 70¢ #4 11 pp. 70¢
local members to orsanice things., At 3 national level # 11 pp. 10¢ 6 13 pp. 75¢
i we are trying to encoursage comnmunications amongst # 16 pp. 85¢ #9 8 pp. 554
! K2 fendom. #9 11 pp. 70¢ #10 11 pp. 10¢
o 1 13 pp. 15¢
. ) (end of plea)
¥
: I an very plezsed at the standard of contributionsg in First Come - Pirst Servea,
| this issue, WARP's contributions consist of lettlers,
i articles, reviews znd fiction, _As a result of the Please be warned thet the reproduction of many or the
: H gtory contest we have a lerge volume of good fiction 1llustrations is very poor. Our apoiogies, but sech thin
. ) 1o print in future issues, I sti1ll need more reviews are oeyond our control,
and articles. 1f I don*t get enough for WARP 13 then
I may have to resort to writing some myself, : Price includes KZ postage.

Please do not send coing throush the post!

Payment for magazines mazy be made in poastage stampa,
=

Well, that's zbout it I cantt think of anythin

. 4 p g that
hag been left out st tlis ptaze, In the abﬁ,ence'of :
Kaptain Rangl, I hsve included the character on the left,
He peems to bear a strange regemblence to Greg Hills,

Bruce Perguson 7
Dl adey N

See you at the Con,




Hrtienal Antivitien ’ .

WELLCYT Plenring is proceeding nisely, Starts on Friday
1h Meuaner snd finichea Monday., If any Asucklerd members
mpe Arivisg down snd have room fnr a prasenger could
ey cortnct Crale “lmmons, 32 PIfth pvenue, ¥Familton,
Fiimn &0 pudblic orations have bern ascheduled as well ns
an srt show, Send %15 to Wervyn Barret, FO Box 19-047,
wellington, Kake cheques payable to Wellcon.

A couple of new fanzines have appeared from Chrigtchurch
{what! more?) , Kishtlight is Clenn Qoster's porzine
with a new title, rrice "1 for 2 ye=r, oY ?%¢ per issue
or trade or contributions, Write to Glenn at 56 Dunster
5t, Christchurch 5,

Laurens Van der Linzen has his perzine Visions 1 out now,
Price ¢ snch or 4 for $1,48, 6 for 22,17, 17 for $4.10.
Good art nnd interesting articles but poor printing,

©hs various christchurch
(working title Tyrant),
the usual fanfare,

editors have s combozine plamed
¥o doubt it will sppear with

ureg Hilly has a nuaber of projects active at the
motent of interest to fen,

AOTBARAPA 18 to be NI first APA, Greg is atarting this
off snd snyone interested can contact him, Seven people
({1f they can de classified as such) are so far interested,
It will be bimonthly emd minimum activity 1s 6 pages per
3 mailings., Contact Greg for more details.

WEYMB (Wher Bver You May Be) attempts to be the definitive
1ist of NZ actifendom, Available for 2B¢ in stamps or
address contrioutions, Contact Greg at 22a Poulson St,
Wangenul, YTou never know, your name might be there!l

wellington Activities

David v.hité'covering moon

The July meeting was a talk by
As well, we heard some

landings - fzct and fiction.
extracts frow a recording of Dune,
for oringing the records along.

meeting was a film gelettion including a Joe 90
ad a preview of the new Buck Rogers
fasture waa QU ATFERMASS EXPERT .

showed {he movie ERONOS - man Ve,
the ailen mschine theme {sgain), Flenning le also
proceding on the neet TWO Russell Hobbs epics, It is
hoped to have one comgéeted by the Con, Russell’s
GROSS ENJOUNTERS OF T ¥XORST KIWD will be shown at the
Con - if we let himl

The Auguat
prograr eplacde,
novie, The tain

ohe Septesder hmeetling

There will be no Octodber meeting as it is the weekend of
the Con, The Noverber and pecesber meetings will be
a recording >f BITOH~-HIKERS GUIDT TO TET GALAXY: the first
three parts in Novenber, the other three in December,

pinedin Branch

a £i1m on Appollo 9 =nd also

On August 6, Harvey showed
o Another Apollo film was shown

displayed some of iis art.
on Septcumber the 3rd,

Thompson have been working hard on 8
Dunedin NASF have been assisting and

Hopefully, this
at the con,

pion Eelly »nd Rex
sf film, Jost ol
pelevision Cne has also lent assigtonce,
12 minuve Top Secret Saga will be shown

Christchurch Branch

organising act {vities hers, Two reeting
wore mre planned,

.*udith Yeatman ls
have occured go tar and

1 was lucky enougn to be working in Christchurch last
[;onth and while I wan waiting for ¥ellington Airport to

opon I had the chance to mest a few of the loocal nembers,

Thanks Micheol (oY should j
at such ahort notice, - tHwif

say Fuin) for srrsnging it

C e e

4

Woptrasii fhaguah aod (ruek news]

Auckland Branch

"No news from the Anckland Branch has pagged this way in

Thanke,George Floratos:

time for publication, - Sorry Duncen, vetter luck next time,
¥hile talking sbout Duncan, & new ruiiur hag started, He
in not going to produce his own perzine, Wwhich one is
true we will leave you to decide, Tom Cardy started the
f£irot one (see his letter in the Commicetions pages).
Glenn Coster is my source of the denial, ITuncan is
strangely silent..secesces

Gigborne Group

Kathy Lougher, on organiner of activity in thig remote
outpost has depsrted to the USA, Thamkp Lethy for the

75 paperbacks thot you donated to the NASF livrary, Best
wishes for your trip. : .

Pan
Science Fict Lonkon federation
7

Ags a result of the new constitution, the organisation knowmn
as ConPed has alfilisted, The nnly thing this will change
is that SPPCement will dlssappesr zné ConPed news will
appeer in WARP, Tanjent will continue as ever and 1f you
dont get it, you should,

Nat ionezl News {continued)

¥e are currently looking at new membership cerds and thelir
design. Any suggestions and ideas czn be sent into NASF
wellington,

Due to increased postal charges the
increased, Likewise has the chaerge cr library books - now
20¢ each., Kon-NASF members who are rembers of affiliated
clube (e,g. ConPed) are allowed to borrow books Ifrom the
library.

£

Gary Perkins was voted the sole judge of the KASP conteets
that recently ended, GCary donated the prizes so this was
supported by the commititee,

For details on the story contest see elsexhere in the
magazine,

We had 11 entrice trom B members in the art contest :
8imon Pulton, Marvey Korg Tim, Tom Cardy, Colin Waemillan,
gegt?ex;gp:pn, gtgtgerehimncgn gucaa and Chris Yorrin,

on W er en landscape. Gary had troubl
inaking the final choice, scer 77 had trouble

There wasn't a big responge to the greeting card contest,
l:;:isgme cards may be produced from those entries that 4id

Hore news for those requiring billets to go to the Con

¥rite in and let us know if you require any, and they can

:gwirrax}geg. %ou mst provide your own sleeping bags,
s, food, etec,, It is first come first s

only limited space available. st served, and

See you at the Con..
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Progranmme:
THINGS TO COME and DARK STAR.
from Auckland distiributorse. Five talka ire 30 far being

planned.

WELLCON NEWS WELLCON- NEWS ™
WELLCON NEWS WELLCON NEWS

WELLCON
WELLINGTON

LABOUR WEEKEND

The Unicorn Room Hotel
St. George. The Unicorn
Room Hotel St. George

That's right. The S5t.
George. We've moved from

The Grand. The new venue
gives us more room to move .
and a bigger area that we

can set aside for fans %o
stand around and talk in -
even huckster a few famzines
maybe. As important,is that
there is accomodation avail-

l‘() é

able at the St. George so faus

will be able to stay at the
con hotel,

The films I've ordered ss facr are METROPOLIS,
Brian is ordering two others

They are on the Riverworld novels, Time Travel,

Science Fiction Music, Society and Science Fiction and
Philip K Dick. (There could be some changes though.) I1've

room at this writing

for a couple more talks on the
‘programme so if anyone out there has some penetrating in-

sight into some aspect or concern of science fiction I
can give them a 25 or 50 minute spot and the facility for

movie or slide projection.

Haven't received any art show material yet.

Lf there is

to be an art show its up to all you fan artists out there

to submit.

as attending - is eligible to enter art.

Any member of the Con - non attending as well

The details are

sent to you when you send me your membership money. The
deadline for receipt of art is Wednesday 17 October. The

art show director
time

may not be able to be at the Con all the
and I suspect 1'll have other things to do so unless

its here by then it may not be hung.

Two "out of prgramme" items.

NASFS will be "at home"

at the WEA rooms on the terrace Sunday morning with
displays of posters, models and war games and room for the
odd huckster who has some sciencc fiction to sell. And
there'll be a special planetarium show-

Con memberships are coming in a bit faster now but I still

hgven't any idea how many will attend.

liemberships will be

on sale at the Con (unless of course we sell out before)
but it will help things go more smoothly if you join now.

The programme will start Friday night and finish about

mid day Monday.

You have the chance to pearticipate in history.

Join Wellcon;

be there. Attending $15.00, non attending $5.00 to

- WELLCON Box 19 047 Wellington-




Doar Bruos, ‘

Hmmm, coneidering its your firat try as editor
‘of %arp, the genecral content of number eleven was pood &
has sticred the critie in me an nusual,..

Jutith Yeatmsn meems a bit dinappointed with the Con
progran - I've got no gripea, In tact the thing I'm
lookling forward to ls meeting fen from sround N2 more than
the filma, ete, (and giving awsy coples of WB - plugl
plugt). A -

On the fanzine fever - here's the lategt: us trusty
editors from down pouth are alas in +he procesg of doing
an APA7ine = or something similar, where varioun editors
(W8, After Image, NeoCortex) will contribute a certain
amount of papen, Have you heard that Graham PFerner of
'Martian Way'! will noon have a fanzine 'Nebula'out... Hms,
gat,.. Duncan lucas has a perzine at the ready too! {Oops
shouldnt haye said that! ¥Watch it Duncan, or I'll chuck
a fow globs bf Battlestar Clow Putty at yal). And plearce
Pater, dont stop BTHI

A pst-pat to Simon Pulton, Yes, T agree - this ignt
1879, Besides if mnyone has ever studioed art in detail,
you wyuld sppraciate that 'the nude’ is one of the most
respectad and influential of artforns,

Just noticed thoee Hugo nominations are all femmes
vesides Tom Reamy (Tiptres being a pen name of Alice
gheldon), Iooks like women's lib has finally cornercd
sf - and about time tool

Just so Duncan doesn't attack Greg with one of his
Xixihillithithts I have to agree with him on the point
of fireg going on slightly $oo much on Craig's fiction,
Sure, Greg's criticism was solid, but come on Greg,...
no one's a Clarke or Asimov around here (yet), (Just so
Greg doesn*t attack me) you're easily right on apeculative
fiotion being dead, Give me of any day -~ the classica &
tha latest,

‘1 coming to the end of the typewriter
on e N JUST WATCH OUT WHEN I

ribvbon, So ¢o§dnye erusl world,

Gou 10 ont Tom Cardy
137 Richerdson St
Dunedin

'

Dear =4, As egotistical nitwit no. 2 (see Duncan's lotter
‘in Werp 11), I feel it is time I commented,

Hove always enjoyed Warp, though I thought the first
two Iﬂmcieveswwereiayllttle'pj\lvc\rai s, The standard haas
improved since then (0ot ), Issues 9 to 11 were very
good, ¥ho is responsible for Kaptain Ramgl? Fegs up.
sometimes a little obscure, ## You'll have to ask Lary
Perkine #4

fove the wny the letter column ls going., They are
‘my favérite bit in any 'rine, even mundane. Seem to be
several names recurring like ratishes,,. good work Greg,
Peter, Craig ond Duncan, Come on women, we need more fem
‘nemes in Warp (The mad feminist strikes again).

Great that you're publishing oddressea on letters
now, JAnyone may take my sddress in vain = I luv 1t |

I like Sunon Polmer's a'rticle in ':;’p 11’.“ gzg
: cative, Algo like Harvey's poem on e sa .
aMI:h:el fallon's Gods was a bit obscure, It had a hint
of something decp - not sure what, No Greg, I will
aveid theological controverey.

Burning Cueation: is there reslly a Ssm rroncisco
Bath Kouse.ga.nd it so, where ia it? ## Yes there is,
is owned by Frank Macskasy Jr's parents snd is in willis
5t, W%ellingtoni# Esgerly awaicing Warp 11,

Deborah Kesn
T First Ave.,
Juckland 3,

Deer EA, It has taken me a week to write this. Warp has
improved tremendously mince number one, enpecilally in
ecover illustrations and the Warp loro mfl there i_n Iory
1ittle to improva on in the Leaus now, Thae layout is
uood and nicely balinaed with illustrations,

-Duncan Lucas,

IMUMIZATIONS

I'd like to marxes n couple of romments on Robert
Fowle'n gtory in lauue 10, low comn the landlady
sccepted 'monnter money'? And why didn't the judge
commlt Urkon t» sn anylum? Anyway, I liked Urkon's
toste in redecoruting and I thougnt it wus an amueing
story,

Rex Thompson :
154 Corstorphine Hd
Duned in

" Dear Bruce,

muted greetings from a faded blue lacker of
enthusiaesm, I see that through the machinations of persons
unknown (perhaps Greg Hills, vho hates to see me uninvoived
and sneering down from the tringes of fandom) a copy of
Warp 11 has been sent to me, And it deserves reply.

Certainly the magazine has matured from esrlier issues.
It is now possible to read it in rublic without tuming oy
aghast neighbours away in fright or having them spit side-
ways onto my boots. 5o, what makes the difference?

There are letlers printed from both Greg Hills and
This is nearly as good as seeing =y own
name under a letter since, as is well known in informed
eircles, the:e two are but disciples, reflections of my
Solomon-glory, /nd an argument, yet! The szell of vitriol
and hot metal! Are there no partisans of Briesn Aldiss and
Jerry Cornelius hiding behind the pages, cladding theaselves
in glittering strangely~-wrousght armour for the defence of
speculative fiction? But probably our new-wave friends
are strangers t» the rages of Warp - unless Creg's arrang-
ed for them to recieve coples tool

By the way, why does anyone write fictifon? It's far
more fun writing letters - lovely, smug, gelf-exprasaive
letters which none but yourself need read - to fanzines,
You can be jJust as self-indulgent, without the hangover
after, of self-conciouaneas,

Brief pictorial interlude while I check that ay
trousers have not caught on fire, They are in the gas
stove you see, in the avsence of a clothes drier, YNow
back to the IoC.

An article entitled 'Is Truth Stranger Than Fictlon®,
This could lead to another pleasant though small scale
feud, Theré are those (Pau{ Leck for one, defender of
UPO's and a lad of sone polemic) who suspect the brother~
hood of scientiats of willfully ignoring the exigtencs
of any observation contrary to theory, We alao have firm
followera of the scientific methsd (I believe in Benz~
Pyrene, Breaker of Cells and ¥Mirth) - not =3 fazhionadle
these days -~ who think all the rnenomena Earvey lists
can be or can be exrlained in phyrical terms, I =cient-~
ists do not cluster in a murmuration around any such
oddity, it is not tnat they are cuppressing it to protect
their reputetions, but that there nre more interesting
questions in tre world ior thew to play with,

But pleace o not dring ¥an Daniken or lobsang
Rampa into the discussion for on each mention thereof

1 will heave mightily and cry "Charlatan® to the seven
heavens,

I wonder where Marvey rot hir lint of phenowens, I
have only found one reference 1o Pwire Ser, for instance,
Ry favorites are Ground level Aurora and the Auroral
nolpes

Pope John XX (a.k,a, David Bimler)
? b Rakala Place
Primerston Yorth
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CowdbBIGATIONS too
Pear Bruce,

Yeople have Leen arking for more book reviewn,
Ask why there aren't many? I you enjoy a ook, you really
Fet tnto 1% you rre pert of it; your thoushta are infl-
uenced by it, To write a roview at the end i3 difficult,
You can't recapture the fealings and thoughts becsuge 1t
took & publighed suthor to do that; so your review turne
eut cold. If you don't enjoy a book, you've loat grasp of
ihe resson why by the end and you mey be unable to snalyse
vhat you have learnt from it,

Perhaps a betier way ig to sot aside a portion of
Werp as s round-table diacussion, Someone whots in the
process of reading a book writes in with their latest
feelings and imprespiona of it, Someone who happens to .be
reading the same book, or who hns read it recently replies
with their impressions, There may be no replies on sowe
books, but there should always be discusaion on part of one
book or mother which I belfeve would work better than
yeviews, I have enclosed something to start the ball

. w
rolling. fisees review sections# Judith Yeatmen

6% Stanbury Ave,
Christchurch 2

number of books are unreviewadble
until they have been completed, Complex interweaving
themes cannot be resolved after 3 few chapters, I dore
you to submit a valid review of the first few chapters of
PiTHOR (Piers Anthony), STAND ON ZANZIBAR, ’l“hE J"AGGED
ORBIT (both John Erunner) or LUCIFER'S HAIMER (Miven &
Pournelle), I am sure readers can suggest others., I am
printing your review because (a) I like reviews; and b)
it generally agrees with other opinions of the whole booke
I have yet to read it myself, tho' I am familiar with her
other books.
Reviewing,

#4# 1 disagree, A large

like revenge is best cold. After a good
book (or a bad one) has become essimilated, it ie a delight
to review, The Greg Hills' review in this issue is a good
example of this, 1% also shows that a review can deal
with more than the book alone: Creg gives the background
{0 the series snd introduces a newconer to other works

by the anthor,##

R -
Dear Bru ® petter wish you all the best as nev editor and

on, Overall, the mag is getting better, Contents are
50,33 a bit Light. There is too much white space around
the pages and th hesd m.gs lgek that something found in
other fanzines - letraset s

ad and depressing news sbout the Oon., 1I'd hate for
us tossot [ clgse to actually having one and then have to
ull back when we get 80 agonisingly close. oh dark
espair! What foul demong have seen £it to besmirch the
ans of Mervyn, Voe, oh Woe, All, no doubt, will be
ﬁded in the fullness of time.

mom, Mn swnoying piece of trivia on page eight.
the waffle sbout unsolved mysteries or gomeguch,
Rampa's comment sound somewnst like the
views that the drealed scientists are supposed to have on
the subject, Sure, science has no answer to the mystexr-
fes{except that psychologists might have some high
felutin' explanation Involving ego-drive or poor
toilet training - of people like Lobsang Rampa oT
von Daniken that is), in fact, many of the ihings
we taxe for fact in sclence are themselves only
theories, Thet kiddies ig why scientists are
wlwaya trying 1o undo one anothers theories.

H
Kamely
Does not Lobeang

AGHY  ¥hy it is not crazy to be a STrek
fenatic! In words of two syllables : "Garbare™.
(1 could have vale it wirds of one gyllsble
but it wouldn't ret printed), Idealised and
emotive (indicative of the whole STrek
phenonena, maybe?). I fume, but will say
no more,

Just looking at the rag spain in
eneral terma, it lncks content and looks
%how ghall we say) bland = too much white
space ag 1 said elscwhere,

Duncan lucas

12 Beattys R4

Letraset , | i1 Pukekohe

- s m s o

Excerpt from the Hote;o;k-e ;I L-it;ar-u; inhg

A elephant: a mouse built to government gpecifications,

In a mature poclety, "civil servant® 18 nementically

equal to "oivil manter®,
A motion to adjourn in slwaye in order

compare

pear Bruce, )

1 thought Greg and T had nettlcd all Lhies shout
AM'TIIN, However, beoaune I mupt always have the Lanl word
L write thin letter as a conclunion to the debate rd hope
I never hear of it again (hint,hint), . .

Quite frankly I couldn't care what the market dictate;

is fashionaple in sf, I write to express myself, an n
form of therapy. Perhaps it waa arrogsnt of me to force
one of my pieces into Warp, but I suppose ultimately that
was up to the editor to decids,

Duncen, even though you were trying to ro far cheap
laughs, in some of your comnentg you seemed to unwitiinr-
ly hit the truth, STAR WARS did deal with inner space,
as I am sure Grer, will arree, It dealt with ar’ eric <ft-

uation ad many of the figures in it were archetyr=l, drmwp
I can demonrirzte rnalos-
Luke Skywzlker wan the Fooly

from the 'univergal unconcious®,
jes betwecn it and the Tarot:
Darth Vader wan the Devil; Ben gomebody (the o014
wea the Hieraphant; etc, The etory zpose in ~yr-.ls ay

old as the human race, 1 “ave resched > =%2re, z~ I was

paying in ATTHN where everything can be seen as 2 reflect.
ion of the processes operating inside of oneself. Social
reslity is no more than a shared fantesy. '

el

About your article Harvey : the paranormal is fascin-
ating, but it aleo the last retreat ot cranke, I sigpect
that true seekers after knowledge even ercourare this co
that nobody will take the occult too seriously and the
secrets will remain in the hands of a2 few, Icbsang Rampa
for example, was a shipping clerk in Briigin before he
started writing, and Jeanne Dixon has maie a nuzber of

highly inaccurate prophecies concerning Atlantis and
Armageddon,

If any fen from Anckliand {or thereabouts) are travell.
ing south to the Con on Labout ¥eekend, I sugrces®: we try
and go together, XI'm willing to share costs ii I can get .
a 1ift in a car; or perhavs we could arranre to g£2 on the
same bus,plane, train, spsceship, etc.? Contact ae if you
would like en overnight stay in Hamiltcn,

Craig Simmons
32 Fifih Avenue
Bamilton

Dear Bruce,

I glow with pride, Apart from Keolortex, thet’
is the greatest amunt of &y work in one 'zine amd I edit
Neolortex without contridbutions from othera. On= thing

about the cover - you've put it upside
° down, bottom ig on the left, But
so what,no wp amd down, right?
WRONG! But that takes up too much
space,

1 cant believe this, A Star
¥ars review!?! Yemtioning "the man
who brousht us American Graffitti®
Are you am archeologist De'Ath,
That article seemed not & reason
but an excuse.

Eow come no one writes 2 poem
that rhymes? Oh oh, just noticed .
Teresa's,

Michael FPallon
5 Jennifer St.
Christchurch 5

Dear Bruce,
Oonhhht! Ah, slee, someom

attacke speculative fiction$ Creg,

gpeculative fiction in altve - but

on s samaller acale of that compared
to science fiction. Tou talk es 1f
ap., L., waa blgper than af In the #0'a
sp. £ 30 2 rpinoff o1l gf and represemt
the ppecutation elde of g:, It is
nearer to fact than sf, Woet sf aime

to bLe enjoyeble and it containa plot

and setion, npf is woere the writer
apeculntes and tries to show the consea~

Tem T
(-t.m]\j
uences of an action,
Another thing:

write a gtory
it with that kind of

Craig wnn not iryine to
with action and plat, so why
story,

Paul Lork

115 Woorxy ive
Chriatchurch §

+


what.no

penr. Brute,
Plrot to foil oumcsn tusng' qentle hint that
1 should be conatruative, ...,

\
A round robin in a Tetter that follows & circulnr pnth
batweun a group-of poeple 1 it contains lettern written
by the 'roblnearns’ , oX robin menbers, Bach robincer
mm recievlns the robla, resam tne letters written by {:ho
oiher tabineern, then writes a 1olinp of theit nwn,
commenting o thone sud ndding new 1dens,  Thoy thon
pn6a the Tobin on Yo Lae next pernon. They may also
remove any itemn thot they have praviously sdded,

fhua a robin proceeds from one menber to the next,
esch writing thelr own plece, alding it to the rest, and
pasaing the lond on,

As » aldeawipe benefit of Confcd, I have started a
round robin on writing ef, It hny already completed it's
first circults me, Debi Xean, Peter Graham, Craie Simmons
and me again, Low on it's second round, Jean Angell has
joined, I wlll add the name of any NZer who wishes to
jodin, 1O CHANGE, TYou only pay postmge to pasa the robin
on %o the next person, The only thing you com'i% yourself
to is to pasa tho robin on, And it easy to get nut of too,
et me know, or put a nove to that effect in the rooyn,

W¥hat do your contributions consist of? Anything that
will £it intn an envelope! Comments sbout stories, your
own stories (you put them in for sthers to comment on),
;d“\‘rioo on writing, general chotter; BALKALAVB IAL AAd

sarse

I hope to tie thre weiting af robin in with Jean
Anusell's group - I believe it can ald a whole new
dimsion to what Jean is trying to achieve,

Can I comment constructively on your stories? Send
me:an inquiry about the rooin and find out,

. ¥%ell, Bruce, WARP 11, Nice cover and nice usc of
the page 2 illio - note the stupified end digmayed
axpres-ion and where it's gage is directed! Besutiful
touch; mnyhe unintentional, but.... ¥¢# The location was
intentional, %The original had a ferocioug glare, but
somewhere during production the mood change occured##

‘The Arrival' - ho hum, unorininal end uninspired,
AC. Claxke 444 it better (Ever thoupht what in-joke may
1fe behind 'AC' in Asimov's 'The Laat Question' mMAnalog
Computer* is so mundme an interpretation), 'Gods' - nlce
central idea; liked the aeries af almightys; dbut 1t was
rained dy peor writing, sichasl needs to prectice more,
Mding the atlantis and Adan & Fve angles loocened it
{1 thousht), A short-short story should not have that
extraneous type of allusion, .

On the poetry L phell waintain inecrutnable nilence{

The new conntitution ~ at 1ant positive actionl The
conptitutlon=-ag-ntnated hag flaws, iut nonc sufticient to
bring 1t to it's knees, Time will ghorien it end tighten
it ... we hope, ) ‘

3 WallCon almogt maved - argghbhhl on that{ ## Oee the
Conllews elpowhero in thie Laouafd

Creg Hille
22 a Poulson Street
Yangenul

Ye_have aleo heard from

Terry Collister - thankas for the artwork, My apologies
for the lacic of art credits, They were intended, but
dimpppeared, You should find your name mentioned in
then this time,

Glenn Coster.

vell, thats about it for letters this ish, If your name is
ig omitted then you have only have yourself to blane,

NASF now has sbout 120 members - have a look at how many
names appear in this and previous iasues, For that reason
1 proffer my thanks to.Greg and Duncan and 211 the other
regula:é'e - with letters, articles, written contributions
and art, ‘

We welcome unpoliticited contributions from mesbers (and
if you're not 2 member, why not?)., EKaterial may te alter~
ed at editorial vhim,

come of our art contributors have inmired zhout the
possibility of heving their once uged artenric retarned,
1 regret to s~y that we are unable to do thias, The
originals for every issue are kept in the archives and

- thig enables us to reprint them if sufficien! Yezard

exigts and our supplies disappear, We carno® remove
artwork from originals as that would prevest us from
reprinting those pages. If you object to this then send
in copies that you do not wish to have returned, I hope
you understand this policy,

This levtercol is being completed on the 15 Septreber -

yes 1 know it's late, but we had to wait for all the
competition entries to be in and what with ather 1214Y8..040
But this is a September issue after all, I zet =y eay
elsewhere in the igsue, this is merely to fill epace nd

to ensure that Greg can't eay he had a page to himgelf

in this issue of WARP,

Please write in and let us know what you think of the
magarine, After all it is your magszine.

she
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Book Heviewy e, S
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Ly Aana Mafafftny
Propgpecs Peeerd

T am nt prercoat an the tsipd ehaptor of Lin alave
Fromlty e fEeet tuo ~honteps wore yery ende Yhin in, in
ok, & Lk of Prelingne Tha wanter fe ghowe tint the
buwmsr. mim® §o.ride tie ~ Lal #eil of » Epaceship, slthough
ramdd LY e, . egednet Yatiing caniionr cloud Judgenent, ond
althourt unatle tn ery or ohynicplly show emstinng,
dntinitely hap completely human frelingsc.

Thera ara annurh now chorncters introduced throughout
the Laok for the reasder to Be ntle to tdentify with st
{-qnt onn, yot few anougk to allow an in-depth etudy of

The thingo I find 4lctracting with this booh pres

e 2 lack of adequate neerintion. I nti11 don't know
whot gize the spreeghin 48 or whet It lecie Tive,

2. Yo indicntion of time lepso. Somothing happenc. A now
parocraph rtorte and you toke it foar granted that 1t
tollowe on from, or relster to, thn lnmt naracrsph. But
by about the fourth suntenco, you reslise it's now
snything up to several months later,

Judith Yeatman
Christchurch Momber

Book Reviewy
TRILLION: ALASTOR 2262 by Jack Vance

Mlnctor Cluster...30,000 live gtars in an irreguler
voluie I0-30 light-years in diameter...scnttered around
the ¢luster sre 3,000 inhadbited planets with a human

Intion of arrroxizately five trillion persons...and
a1l su>-it t» the guthority of the Connatic at Lusz, on
the world Numencseeo™

That 15 the setting for Vances world Trullion, nunber
223€2 of the Alastor Cluster; and it is the setting for
this exccllent exanple of Vance's work,

TRULLION is the story of Glinnes Hulden, indifferent
heir to tiae Islands of Rabendary and Ambal in the fens of
Trullion's single continent of Merlank. Jt tells out the
story of hia birthe--pnd that of his brother, younger by
an hour, Ulay. at eets out how Glinnes joins up in the
Gonnatic'a police-fieet, the Fhelm, leaving his parents,
uwAcle and btrather behind; how ulay arifts into strange
company; how Ulinnae' elders suffoer atrange fates; how
ulinnes eventunlly resignu his commision with the wheln
and returaa to Trullinn~-=to find the family‘'s affairs
in disorder, and Ambal Island sold by Ulay to an off
worlder; and how tand why) Glinnes begina the tremondous
task of regaining Ambal.

The pacing of the novel is swift enough that the
reader doos not become bored; yet vance manages to fit
an incredible mass of minutia pbout Trullion and its
oniverse into the tale, so that tue world springs to 1ife~
--1in colours yetl Vance uses extremely vivid, startling
prose, and his cnaractoers delight in complex-~-often
menninslens---word piay. They are generally harsh,
sssertive, abrupt; or snooth, subtle and doceptively effete.
1t would take too long to detail here thea full intricacles
of vonco's work,

The plot itself is strong, though not innovative,
¥ance taxes rrant care that his works hnve a plot to carry
them froz beginning to end, bdut he makes no effort to
invent novel twists, One bdeginsg this book, for instance
rooring iu advance tiat Ulinnes will outwit the oppoeition,

Y. ::'-‘ M} DTN
A |

Pilm Review:

0

Paredn oot privitndsespga rhne it ahest, Ono keown ha will
Eakn Dt nhera 0 heed kpokn oitble doing 1t

PRULLIGE S ALASTOR Dot am prrt o 0 iortan that 1ncluday
WESTS ALASTON 17165  MAGLEE: TUARNY MRS ALAJTONR 9753
rnd, o omngho THE DIAHON MALTET S, slthourh tnin Taat would to
sob long witer, TRULLIOE would enrtninly be smong the
earliort mpterial intentionaily set 1n the Alantor Cluster/
Gnopn Ronch Univerpe, the oldest copyrirht 1 can aee hire

i 1973,

It is 8 fine book: Vanc~ at =in anat vigurous (he is
more loisurely snd self-irdulrent nowdnys), ent = g.od rlace
tn get 'into' him, If you li:e TRULLIOH, then try wYoT, or
THAERY, or MARUNE; TIF “REY PFINGE 18 more co-plex »ni has
lees prneral aopenl, althouch it is among his best works.
TAILLION comes HIGHLY RECOYMENDED,

Greg Bille
Wangenui nember

2:_!:._1‘;’3113_‘! LOGANS POX

You wont comments on fLopsn's Run’, Well, re dide't
see that much of the city of domes socliety in the ssries,
oxcept we know it was tsd encagh for people to flee from it,
Though I wondsr why they bothersd bBocauge it ocened highly .

doubt ful that they would ever find Ssnctusry ard now ws will o

never know whether tnay do, or whp 1t is like in saactuary,
unlese someone writes a book.

Basically, the series was unexciting. Hn epieose got
me aff my scat and rooting for anyone; gooding or tadiies;
but them, perhaps f.V. never does that anyaore anyway, Many
of the episcdes were not at 511 originsl. rthey all oad
messages of course, tut ir this area, there mas too zuch of
uStar Trek's" raformation of tunnlezeant! societies to "itmn
tne hero's stsrdards, But tne gocieties vere at least
encouraged to decide for t-encelves whethser, end in weat way,
they wished to reforn. Of course, they didn’t realty zave
any choice by the end nY tne rrograate tecause tieir previous
system had been destroyed beycnd repzir ty tne do-gooders,

About the only episode worth special meantion is “Man cut
of time"; a refreshing treztment of the time travel thele,
and guarenteed to drav a tear from the more e-otionmal viewer
ae a couplc of the other episodes also managed to do. The

costumes in this series were good gnd Rem wos a strong
character who held together an otherwise weak series.

Judith Yeatman
Christchurch Fember

coMa

A doctor (Genevieve Fujold) in e large city hostital

hss her suspicions sroused when » close friend go<s into s
coma and cies following = routine operation, ma“ing two
people this doctor has seen in coma in g8 many days.
I1legally checking, she discovers hundreds of nexple have
died in this wny in » relatively short time, None of the
other doctors, ircluding her lover (Kichsel Douzlas) think

that in any way nnusuel, Jjust thot ehe is rrievirs toc much
for her friend. Against advice, she bagins to inveetigate,

e trail lends her to Operating Room 8 where all the sost
recent patients, now in coms, were orerated on., She also finds
they have all bern mistakenly tiseue typed, snd are nov
residing at the Jefferson Institute.

The doctor leaves the guided tour of the Institute to
do a little checking on her own, and discovers to her horror
that the building is a cover ur for an auction in human
transplant orpans, where the donated part goee not to the
the most needy but to the most affluent. But shat she is
doing has become known and the chase is on - down hospital
corridors, into a horrifying ratrology roos coldstore, even
in her own hcize her man tries to turn her in, thinking she
has delusions from overwerk. She tells t-e story to the
head of the hospital, not realising he 1s also the hesd of
the lucrative organ transplant business.

When she doee renlise it is too lete, she has teen doved,
and scroazing froo gppendicitis-like ratns, sho ie trurdled
off to O,R. %, obvicurly mext on tke 1iet to te gasscd b¥
€0,, mysteriounly go into n coma and be donsted to the
JeTforson Institute. Her man realices that perhars all alceng
efie hns been tolling the truth, thore 1o somotning going ORy

nnd he acto - juast in tine...

A0 an oxnmple of a Scienvo Fielion chiller, this ia
unboatable. ho neting Lo ruverd, the atory telieyable, tho
hospital neence dotailed, grlcly and horr fylngs in a word,
unforgutiable, to nee it 1t yourre brave enotghs

*
Knrpnret HOYd,

Christehurch member
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Avioder Eiolen

Violenee 4a n pront way fp1r bath bookna end t1itnn to pet
popular,  beaple ctill retotln thot animal urge 1o eltier
criae poin or death, ot wateh 1t belng done, Howndnyn, 1t
I preferaple Lo ult bach nd wnich {t, where one 1n nrfe
o1l noed not {mce the Tiek at bodily harm,

2 nee Piotion

Piime in relence flction of thin type that Jmiediately

"cose to mind ave ROLLERBALL, DEATH RAZE 7000, and 106 ARY

RUM, OTAR WARS, 1 dmm't think could Le clangified nn
violenty wove @ firnting movie, LOGAN! & RN (The film
veraion) wag far lens violent and frightening thnn the baok
vereion, tut it i= nonctheleam, & Dit more on the tishting-
and-cauning-bod 1ly-harm sldc, ROLLERNALL and NEAll RACE
200 are truely violent: both depieting a fast end dendly
aporty btoth of which aeem pointlens other than giving
gruegome entertainuent, pimilar to that of the Roman
circuses, to the future sudiences,

Other filma which come: to mind are THE LAST AN ON
BARTH, 4B WORLD, PrE FLESH AND Ty, Dibv1k, TEE ULTIMALE
WARRIOR, ) ASXRALAST, and, "cetting 1% on in the way of slze,
RING RONG, Upcoming eavare of films sre DEATHSTORT, ISLAND
OF THE DAMMED and CONAN (still in the process of being made)
and one wonders if ox when tt-4g going to end,

Much more varied is the realm of literature. The
desired effects are mach more interesting than in literat-
ure's celluloid partner. Death in nasty ways can come from
virtuslly saything: plants,- aliens, machines...

war in space has gl ways been popular, as can be seen
by the success of STAR WARS, Whether it is between men
and man, man and alien, or man and machine is immaterial,
Robert Heinlein jilustroted man against allen in his book
ST ARSHIP TROJTERS. £.E.Snith did the seme with his LENSHAN
geries, The latest in this type is THE FOREVER %!R by Joe
Heldeman, The biggest classic of the human versus alien
{g, no dount, H, G, Wells' VAR oF THE WORLDS.

¥, F, rolan and G.C.Johnson's IOGANS RUN and it's sequel
LUGANS T0RLD show men's prutality to man, with it's Sandman
hunts for pevple who have paaged the cowpuleary d.-eth-age
end failed to comply witn the rulea of giving up tnelir
livea, tne deadly washines such ag tne killer robo-eagles,
snd Box, a saiistic part-nan, part-robot. fhe hunts in
1OGAY e RUN can be compnred to the hant tor the rebel
firemen in Rey pra'hury's FAHRE! HXIT 451, where the total-
ftarien ¢overnmant requests s1l the city's {nhabitantse to
100k for him, sventually, all attempts to locate and ki1l
A lonely innocent is chosen and killed, and
the ayecution is broadcast all over the country. e
comnentator declares that the fireman hes been executed for
orimes afeinst the state, Also intripuing is the execution
pachine itself, which can pe compared to the floating
torture bsll seen in "TAR +ARS during the interrogation
scene with Princess Lein smd Darth Vader. It shoots
killer derts and is called a "Hound®, It heg the unique
i) ity of snifiinz out books which are outlawed, In fact,
10G:N'S R.N and FPALRENHEIT 451 have many‘similaritiee.

one gool example of nan's inhumanity to man arid man's

inhunenity to alien could be the DOSADI EXPERIVENT by
Prank Herbert, the suthor of the WKE geries., In fact,
every relationship between beings is covered, c}epicted '1n
a preaxout of a glant city on the plenet Dosadi from it's
gmpriassnment in a forcefield, The city is a vast experim-
ent with hucena and ol lens. The population is massive end
their ability to adapt is go sdvanced that the experiment
+he violence in containe%;

ed when necessary, Another book retating one race TO
\::othcr is FUGUE i’gx A DARKEIING I15L/RWD by Christovher
priest, which tells what might happen if africa became @
nuclear wastelsrd, and 11 the refugeee went to Pritsin,
Yer, OT rether,unrest , breaks out,

Buv not only sentient beings are the focus of violence.
Alien woride, or slien ecology have always surprieed the

unwnty npace traveller, -

or even thefwary one ni thatl
Parry Hnrrison’e PUATHFORLD ia aboui the al ien ecolory on
the planet.Tyrrun, which la dedicated to exterminating the
humsn pettlern,  "Planta and animalg o lyrruas Aarc tonrhl
They fight the wrld ma they firht each nther, .. nrmuur
plated, poinonous, claw tipped. snd tang-mouthed, Thnt
degeriben everything that walks, flaps or Junt afte g0
vrown, [Ever pec @ plant with teoth - thet bite” " The .
explanation fn thnt the plant mnd animals are teleputtic
a0 that while tne both the surviving fiuman arttlers and
ihe planet get tougher. Phe theme "violence breeds vinlen
ig present heve, .

Films like :OLLERBALL, LOGAN'S RUN, KO BLADE OP GRAZS,

Tk ULTIMATE WARRIOR, CHOSEN SURVIVORS pod THX 1178 and
books like FUGUL FOR A DARKENING TSLAND, PAHRESHEIT 451,

§

<

THE DOSADI EXFERINEST and TilE FOKuVER WAR have vislence 2@

an essential part, It can be uced for entertaining or
manipulating by force, But it is still a prime svurce of
entertainment. In af it can come out in muny 917 ferent

wayn, so that each time it is unigue snd a joy(-ometimez) '

to think of. .
Tom Lastin
Palmerstc- ¥orth,

Book Review: The Chryealids by John ¥yndham

The CERYSALIDS is a very interesting book. It is

about David Stroroms, a boy who lives in Raknuk, a farm in

the country called Labrador, The rest of the continent,
tne ex-United stetes is in ruins. To the south are the
fringes where the mutante are btanisghed to. To tre south

of that are the badlands - blackened,wasted country, btarnt

and ruined by nuclear war.

David lives under the rule of a very strict father;
in their house instead of 'home gweet hore' are siems
stating ‘blesed is the norm' ard 'look ont £or the mutesrt!
yhe norma are the norazl people in the im=ge % god: -~
people with tvo eyes,tvo ezrs, one mouth, etc,. -utants
are orfencess anything not in the image or 2sd. “ffences
are killed or banished into the fringes xhere everything

“ig mutated,

pavid finds out he hes 2 specisl mind power, dut ze
the norms cennot tell, he is mot killed, Hie friend,
Sophie is discovered to heve gix toes ani ic banicghed
along with her parents. David then discovers inat hie
couanin and eipght otherc 21s0 have thses powers,

He dreams about 2 city with gilver flying ship 7
tall buildinge. His eister,Fetra is torn Tnd she sle ¢
hss the power, but lots stronger, As she gets slder,

she gets messapes from a country across the sea called
Sealad (or Zealand;. The group is discovered a.d David
Rosalind(bis cousin) =znd Petra have to escepe, David am,i
hig party are ambushed by mutants and their leader is
David’'s uncle, banished years ago from Weskmuk,

Petra learns that a Zéaland woman is coming :
them because Petra has the strongest ESPstagr:;:}" igotgthh
vorld, The posse and ike mutants stard fichting :nd a
flying ship arrives and all the fighters are painlescsly
killed. David,Rocsslind and Petra are taken aboerd and
are taken to Zealsnd - 2 couniry with two continents, It

wag far ensugh away froz th
bt R i ay e major devastation and 1s now

The novel ends here. You can gee that ik

. 1 Tyniham ha
wr;tten a fox;ebodding atory thae will have spgzial N
interest to liz resders, Thie wss a gnod book, if 3 rit

%la:c:my, with Wyndhams vision of the aftermat: of nuclear

;

Teryy Colligter
Rapier Yember.
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‘s long as they could
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writing Contest 1979

%o hrn 11 entrien from eivht mempers:: J.H, (allas?),

Crats ifTwons, Debi Kean, Taresa Zajkowst i, Judith Yeatmen,
Rathan Doolbers, J. A hugell ond inne Barwell, Judith

wnn with "the Texeover®, The =ale Julpge wnzo Gary Perkins
who nim ;covided the prize. Well dons Judith,

i1 insufficient voom to {nclude oll the entries in
Phenks to all for entering.

Thers
this tasus,

¥irning katry s The Takeover
by Judith Yeatman

The creatures crawled out of the drainas on their hands
and feet wnd, once outside, raiged thei{r upper bodies and
stood on their faet; treir manslve arrow-headed tuils
trailed tenindg them, They tony deep vreaths, How gnod 1t
was to brcatne freeh air and stand upright agatin, This was
treir netural habitsi, but they had 1lived in the drains for
remember,

. sirce the creatures nad first begun to appear in the
1snd4, the humens had been repulsed DY them, They had been
attacked in an attempt to exterminate them, but some of
them had manaced to retreat into the draing, Many of them
hzd tren oeen killed by the horrific chenicals sent through
the 4rains by the hulams, Only dozens had managed to
survive,

The warm &m reflected off their Ary amiamarine sking,
#heir Tound, tlack eyes took a while to get used to the
brishtness, but once they had re-ad justed, the long
forsniten out aside world lay pefore them,

where the surviving colony had surfaced,
wes deserted ercept for the creatures. pverything was 80
peacel1l, ‘s far as they couléd tell, all of the gtreets
f~r miles around were aigo deserted, They hed no idea
weat nad happemed to the hu.zna, There were no vigible
giens 2f any @majoT upheaval or incident; all they Knew
ezs that 21l sounds and vibrations from above the drsins
nad ceased two weexs before. .

kose Ttreet,

Rats were also beginning to emerge from below, but
tne creatures spat a vile 1icuid at them from the tips of
their tails end the rats learnt their place.

The creatures’ skins itched with yesrs of ingrained
airt a-3 they felt an urzent need to waegh, It had been
rainin. recently and their were big puddles all over the
Fround., Zach creature chose a puddle, There bvegan lots
51 epleshing and wosning., Hums and gqeeks of jo¥y f£illed
+~he 2ir. Then, guddenly, each froze as if time hed atopped
‘o1 wn instant, fhe ground was vibrating; they genged
3anfer.

A pack of dogs came runing playfully around the
~prner into the gtreet where the ecreatures were. As the
ipgs caw the areatures , they stood, growling, and prepared
£t~ attack., The dogs charged, their varka cukting fato the
Ouickly, the creatures put their defence into action,

eir.
Trey nad don€ the same many times arainst the rats in the
érains. They grouped together, placing the babies in the

they had formed, and stood with their
taiis pointing outwards, #s the dogs pot within a few
cards of them, they spat. the dogs didn't know what hit
them. They eneezed and rolled on the ground in an effort
ts rid theuselves of the opbnoxious srell and and the
stinging feelling. In puzzlement, they ran around in
circlies and tuen, apparently having resigned themselves
to suelling amd feeling that way ror some considerable
time, they gatlloped a1f back the way trey had come,
yaprins thelr atscontent,  Unshaken, the creatures
resumed tneir fun in the puddles.

a lone robot rolled through
the streets on caterpillsr tracks . 1o didn't know what
had happened to the peoprle either; no one hed pregrammed
him with that {nformation, He was 8 feneral purpose
robot =nd through nis 50 years of exintence had worked

jn every povernment department, aprenrance certalnly
confirmel those ractas. Althourh hia surface was ghiny in
most places, certain orens were woJu and dented, Hin
tmprensive size und tYhe orray of switchen and levers,
panels and antennae indlented this unefulnens. But It

# rabot could ever feal lonely, thin one 444, Everysns
had g e nany ‘and Left him; alone in mn oupty otty, 1In
tha 1ot two weeks Yo Lind ancountered ny~onaj human or
pthotwiag, #ieh whom he conld communiente, and no on he
trud: ety carrying otit nhip lant onmaands patrolling the
strocts, guarding againat intruders,

piddte of a circle

in another part of town,

The only huildings in Roso Stroet were blecka of
flatn among Tandsceped waxdena, Idoal for humane, they
did not povide camlortablo n\:comv;mhiyn for rything
olpes the crealnven ruqnd plnntxfn( fon1 thera,

i

w¥hile Living in the dratns, food had siwnys bacn o
problem; often, they hod to steal from the rats who were
much bettec hunters, Tho creatures ulgo managed to make
reaponsble bedn on the floor of one of the ground level
flats in readinous for the approaching nirht,

In the morning, on they proceedrd to tidy up an
they hzd mede before moving on to investigate otger {r:::u
they were aiain struck with o sende of dmnper, This time
the earth shook violently, They rushed out into the gstreet
lieading straifht towards a group of baby creatures playing *
in the middle of the atreet woo 8 huge metnl monmter, neven
times sn bip as the )arpeat of the creaturer, Ihe a-’!vn.tu
sereeched nt the bables to run, but two of tnem weren*$
fast enourh, The monster boxe down on them and continued
on it's way.

the mother of one of the pabies went to where it had
been playing, What had once been a head mnd hroad sl.ould-~
ered body was a blue pancake, the once elorable ¢yes were
vacant. Arms, two fingered hands, and gmall, flat feet had
been twisted into into unrecognisable shapes, The tail had
been torn from the body and lay flattened a few feet away
Something began happening to the mother; something she h;d
not experlienced .since the time which had now faded into tﬁa
deep mists of her memory, tater geeped from her eyes and
ran down her face, She uttered a haunting wall,

Several adults raced after the murderer
1t, but that had no effect., One of them T bred omes
thing he had learnt from the humans, He opened his
mouth and spoke:

"Stopl® He shouted it so
hear it. The rohot stopped,

"what was that? It sounded like a human voice, bul I
gense no humeng in the vicinity,” Lights flashed o;n ‘
panels and hig mntennae whirred sbout at all angles
searching for the culprit, !
mtem’;g';ﬁ d:gnchere.“ shiuted thg ecreature éngrily. Ain

oV o a precarious mngle
and gih;redkiglwnde: Ehe tiny anlmil. on the sphericul hesd
ou ed two of usl" He was getting nerwv:

anger was tuming to feer as he rea.'liged hos largz“:;:d Als
powerful the monster was, He couldn't believe that he had
had the courage to srproach snd challenge it .

"K111? ... fxterminate? .., You are a creature ...
a pest ..., must exterminate," Before the creature could
gge;"agtgu:gga{ed c\;i rromdglhole in the rodot's armour

-] o & blue e, h
patrol elong the street, pu The robot continued his

while the robot had been standing atill, snother
‘ of %
2he croe.tx.lreu had climbed up the caterplllar'track onto b
he :{obot s base. As it travelled along, she reraved 8
p;ne and climbed ingide, She spent a little time studying
:azhwggﬁ;irgsbm then pr:ceeded to erase and reproiram
) . Once the robot had st
other creatures came and helped. stopped again, the

sne monster would be sure to

Within months, most of the cicy hed chenred Tall
;ui%dings had been flattened and replaced by srall shelters,
Tga 3 had been uplitted and the rround planted with crops,

e robot'worked day and night adapting the city tor the
creatures’ needs »nd he, in turn, had compauy. -
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; ggoond pilavimage

ne 014 Man stshed, le was wenry, ¥ot juat from the
lengtgy w:}k of the day tut with life {tuelf, One hundred
#ad LIty yenvn was too lank for a mortal to live, Mo
Yeaned on hin atatl and hatted, aurveylng the beach in
front of hiw, 1he end was not far oway now, Ris last
pllaringge would soan be over, fis remeabered the time
when it had only taken him ihree days to walk along the
glant deach that bordered Aupori peningula, Now it took
hin tvo wecks,

vy Craig Simmona

The 0ld Man coughed,

It was worth it, Of all the
places he could go to die,

he knew that the Shrine wase beet,

he
cend mald that years ago, before the Changing of +
!orldx;ebkeiusa was the northernmost tip of Ateoroa. The
tond oh the ¢liff was supvosed to have been duilt on the
foundations of a tower that the Ancestors had erected,

hed the end of the beach, and, bent almost
fﬂoub).lel? gi;:m to climb the narrow track that lead up the
cliff face,

knows what the land wes 1ike back before the
chanwg\';t ;g?ne said that there were no glaciers snd forests
srev"everywhere. The 014 m found it haxd to imagine .
Ateoroa without it's perpetual snow and ice, It was though
that back then Man wes the only race to live in thesé

here were no Teniwha's to ggrrorise the peovle
ﬁ'ﬁ&zﬁ the lsnd, And the Atuas and. rairies were still
Undborn.

4 Man shook nis head, There were many myateries
that g‘;‘nglm never know the angwers to. (mce, as a boy,
ne thoughthe would discover and revenl all tm:)ixfi thought
Despits bimself the 0ld MNan smiled, Hany Men an
he contained all the knowlelge that ever was. was
gtrange the reverance some had for old age.

£ exertion he pulled himgelf over the
to o?:‘geacm?a;d lay penting for many minutes on the
eogd turf. It was not long to go movw.
1ife force ebbing.
continued,

He could feel his
He picked his battered frame up and

e was mist over the land that lent it an eerie
ltmsigg'e. He felt that vhe Gods were returning, waiglng
to see him again, Aloud ne began singing an anclen'; chan’
to Tare. Ihe mist clung to him, He regretted the fog.
ohe view from the Shrine vas bemtiful when the day wag
clear, Iast time he was here, over thirty years ago tte
sun hed shone for forty hours, Then he had been ab).e 1:o
see all over the islands of Ateoroa, But that was past.
Ris powers had changed since then,

Pefore him, through the greyness a huge, familiar
ghalov loomed ui). It was ths shrj.ne.' He waikgc.l towgrds
the massive stone structure. It hadn't chsngeb, perhaps
it never would, It stood slxty lengths high, u"l’;. 4 eye
wmoarved stone exoept for the top where & ro\mdlb dn ey
ptared away from the coast and down toward the lend,

it was
Puilt 4n the year he was born by the Atuas
intended to be his tomd and had been waiting vac:n;;‘ (flor
him s))l his 1ife. Among the people of Ateoros 16 a a1a
become a holy monument and each decsde their leaders wo
come on a pilgrimage to it,

At 1t's bage meny years &#0 the 0ld Msn had his first

i ting his tantasies.
Revelation. He spat in the dirt, disrup
fhat was long ago, Much had pasged, And now, at lagt it
was over. His responsibilities were ending.

aah! Tene, ™ he muttered, "My task was larger than I
wantel”,

The mipts closed around him, chillini the 014 M:n to
the vone, 3ut he seemed not to notice, Wor one las
time he reviewed the affalrs of higs 1life.

lookcd nround with {repistion., Ko one wanted to
HER . te H
thedir souls were tull of forbidding. enter 1t

followed,
dond man.

3

Ao n ghILd Bie had been honnured by tne Atunn viuh the
sonntrnctton of vhe Shrine, iia tribenmon ware puporat il -~
foun nnd ararad of tho spirit people und fanred he wnn
roally une of them, At the wspe of five when he exhibited
windom more profound than any »f the Tohunsag he wap
banished from the Pa and his pnrents slaln,

without knowing wheve he wan poing he journeyed to
Reinpa and there for the first time saw the Shrine,
he waa looked after and taught by the Atuas,
the task that lay before him,

Yiere
they glimpoed

A collage slipped by the old mans eyes, The oain he
suffered, the people he had loved and the ones he had killed
The battles he had lead and the Taniwhas he had Adestroyed,

It had been a long rosd; many times decisions were made
for him by powers Man knew nothing about, Often he had I
felt he was a predcstined being, fullfilling s plan of the

Gods and with no free choice of his own.

century and a half of this strange captivity he still knew
not it's purpose.

He rose, perhaps in order to escapej‘ these thoughts
and hobbled to the gates that lead inside, Under pressure
the door moved and he stepped into the store building,

Torches blazed on the wall, lending warmth to the
round ptone chamber. The Atuas must know he was coming
and had prepared the tomb, In the centre was am 2ltar, It
was on this the 0ld Man knew his body would lie, Suspended
above it was a giant, strange bone hook that always had
been in the Shrine, Since a child this hed puzsled and
fascinated him, He felt continually on the verge of
realizing or remembering what it was, The Atuae haa rev-
ealed to him notning about it, His own people worshipped

it as a sacred relic. and had myths explaining it, but of
these he belleved little,

Somehow he felt that the hook was significant to him;
it had to be to dwell in his Shrine, The affinity he had

for it was not imagined, I1f oniy he knew., If only he
could remember,

The 0ld ¥an smiled to himself., Fe wes one hundred
and fifty amd still worried about such things., In a sense
he was detached and amused by the problem.

He suddenly experienced a wrench, as if he was being
pulled out of hie vody. He knew he would not have to wait

much longer, A peace descended upon him, Things were
completed, )

As the 014 man sat on the altar below the bane he
was disappointed the Atuas had not been here to -Teet him,
He hzd hoped to hzve said gondbye ts the-e, his mos

staunch znd faithful friends vetore he 4led., 5till, they
would have thelr reagons for not appesring,

Somehow his concerns of yesterdsy were slippine away,

Life long ties were being undone and at last, for the first
time gince hie birth, he felt free, ’

He lay down on the elab,

Slowl ith :
he murmured: Voo ¥ mich effort

"So Tene, my service tc you ig at last over, eh? 1
have done my best....*”

Gradually sll his muscles relazed, ¥ith zn unearthly
casloness he telt himself floating in a sea of warms lignt,
The 014 Man's eyes stared at the bone hook sbove him, but
what he gaw wag far a2way, 2t last his 1ipe broke into »
gmile that his body wos t> wear for etemmity.

Before he left the chaiber he spoke once mores
] know at lagt Pane, thank you,®

A ¢roup of warrioran walked down to the Shrine, They

A last the lender stepped Inamide, fThe nthers
A wall of movrning started when they aaw the
Some one noftly apoke:

"he tohungan were right, Maui, the king is derdf*

Now after a ;o

[
i
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by Nathan Dahloerg

Glarka's oind wap Tiding on munics

seand smalo, end

hin pow

tagether,  The car wwayad around & comm
Halt pant ten., The fo

righted itwelf,
Intricate pettemn

s on the rosd

At She tar amoothly advanced over
faint glow, Then he guddanly asaw shooting towardes him,

. ewening so close,
Thay danced in hip eyes &8 he

and rwerved off ¢

in relieof and utt

toward him, It was

outline arninpgt t

then uﬁlut\;er-d. He
s engine to start,

coax t
- him, All he uoul

approsched, It dropped towards

the l;zhtsi

he roai, The powerful
"didn'-t hit whatever it wan, The 1ighte were coming over
mothar rige half a mile of?f,

er amazement,

he sky. The

Tears o

201's bemtiful

srful five litro Mercury blended

ar snd then gonlly
wr headlights madse

the rise, ho saw a

al ammed on the brekes

engine atalled, He
1led out of his eyes

The 1ight roes as it came

dazzlinely bright,

munic in

He could mee it's
the car grew louder,

tried to play with the ignition snd
but he failed, Fear paralysed

4 do wpa sit and welch ng the 1ipnt

he toyed with tne air conditioner, but

The U0 was now above him,

collepsed,

planning
arke (who

hir oar, Siezed with heat

1t falded to work,

nig mind was spinning and his
bod{ sweated, What was happening? He opened the door end

worked at Princeton) was puzgling over the
walked in snd handed him the

papers on relativity., Larson
latest reports on quarks. Ee

and then declded
into his car, he
nine years ago.

£ind out sll about them,

relativity affect

gure now that UFQ's came

to go. VWalking slowl

glanced through a CERK report

y out and getting

thought about his strange UPO experience
Ever since his encounter he had tried to

Working et Princeton on how

ed subatomic particles, he was retty

then they exceeded the speed of light,

He glanced through th

through the mail,
of the Univerce®,
some of Cathie's

prought him to New Zealend,
sitiona, Le reached thstﬁoint he had seaxrched
(]

from the stars, If that was so

e APRO bulletin which haed come

Then, leafing over the peges of #"Pulse
he realised what to do, He looked through
grid maps, The Kaikors sightings hed

aiddle of a desert in

Rew yialmg
o bright lignts of

flowed poast the window as the

next tnree daya Clerke bought h
right need: 8 rugged jeep,
sn infra red one) snd four m

£2r reilo chsnnel recording.

a sleeping dag a

cameras,

He studied mepa end glottod

or, In

North Island,

Auckland Internat ional Airport

747 taxied in, Over the

imself equipment that he
telescopes (including
wltipand radios with cassettes

He slmo bought clothes, boots,

A other eauipment,

fomorrow came the journey.

: The jeep suvrur

he sald to himeelfl excitedly,
in amarament he alpmmed on the brnkes.

. had ocome tTue, A huge coup

Srand new! He hadn't expeote
a high mnot three flops flew,

~gteered dowm the
that warned him,

nill, Fortu

lox 8

#led over the nill,

nJust over thié rise"

iiie jeep roared on, Then

4 a movie

Hip biggest dream

tretehed out before him,

gset out here, On

he Let the joep roll and

nately he

the posaibility that they woren't
' hed never entered hias hend,

hdw in, He wao

*, Qlarke spen
them to differen
on the cnasetten
“in the complex W
infra red binocu
he Aaw was & umA
Behiind it was &
large arrowd.

juat stupld,

0f course

noticed a sien

going to lot him in
they wouldn't let

+ mont of the night with hie radion, tuning
t irequencies nnd recording the slmale

.

na low, he wc¢

Then, early In the

nt down t

larn. One of the mont
11 platform wiih stran

lnxre hump,

on the hu

moruing when activity
o the aiFn with his
intereating things
re devicea avound it,
mp were painted

The next night a huye pulsatinz’tll:zht glowed above him,
He wol up and stuggered outslide. lils oyes burned, He °
stumbled Lforward,

Humeno
lerke's eyes plowly widened, He couldnit sse much yet,
but his eyes were clearing,

comcthing horrible resched out and touched him; but it
was cheped like a hand and it felt reassuringly human, As
his eyes focused he realined it wes s human, Clarke rose
off the bed end mot to his feet, All around him were humans
wearing funny helmets , Only one mun was without ashelmet,
He greeted Clarke in correct English, saying 3 ’
"I am RNO",

History Lesson
It was unbellevable, He now stosd on a starcnip,

torpedo chaped and two miles long. It served as zother ship
for the karth Project, On either side of it were destriyers,
and around it were many smaller craft, All were operated
by humans, ’

Meny thousands of years aso, humans had been part of a
vagt galactic empire. Fumans had apread throughout the
galaxy, but the empire had collapsed, 1In the chaos that
followed only a few planets has retained interstellar
travel. They had been trying to rebuild the empire for
many ages. Now it was Earth's turn to be invited to jJoin
the eupire.

The galactics had visited Rarth for many centuries, The
ngtation should had landed in 1953, but it hadn't., Why not
not?

"ihy dont you land?" enquired Clarke,

RNO Teplied:"we can land when we want to, but at the
moment our policy is only to land where we would be welcome,
The scientists don't like us and attempt to stop us.
the time they work against us, especially on cover up
programs, They spreai fear and disbellef.*

*Why?" f%he conversation paused, Then Clarke acked:
*Why ﬁe they stoptpéng youzn

: ere was another paunge and RRO replied, "sclentigte
rule the Earth, When we land with our gdvanéed technclogy
their rule cannot continue. That is why they have that
base in New Zesland - and their otner ones all over the
world, They are desperastely trying to increase their
knowledge, Especially sbout the distorter fleld,*

oyhat is a distorter field?" asked Clarke,

. #our spacecraft have fusion motors, This provides
plenty of energy, but no motive power, The distorter mixes
spacetime through the field and allows us to travel faster
that light, The distorter can power almost anything. COnce
the drive power and energy are connected there is the ultim-
ate energy source, MNow that the scientists have ironed out
rost of the problems they will try to get ri@ of other
sources of energy. "he false oil crisis and the falee
nucleaf crigis are the first regults, You see..."

Clarke interrupted, "what az I to do with this?"

n"Everything * come the repiy.® we didn't pick you up
for nothing., I guess it is no secret now. We have watched

you for ntne yeera., Mow you ar d '
ambassadoxr! ® . Y ¢ Teady to be Barthls first

Scientists
s Tor many years, Clarke had searched for the top ascient-
sts . He intruded everywhere, using his galactic wmade
guit to full advantare, Pinally he had allowed himself to
e captured and now be stood before the top sclentists.
"You can sit down, " gaid the leading scilentist.
:l;o ;hanknhl'%l stand, " Clarke replied,
e know all about you Clarke,® said th t
en afr ;n superiority. ’ ¢ scientist with
"yho cares?® Clarko said, es-rdonically, almost laurhin,
viow 1t is our turn to l;mf:h. %e are sev'cloping and &

producinm a fleet of wtarships™ the scilentist replied bdack,

"Qnd who careg?"

"You will, We almo know a lot more about tho tari

than you think, Ve will chase them e e otk
. away, Your d PS

hnd 1t, eh?" he nald moakingly. Y our caria hare

Clarke just stood smiling,

"And we have got the power to do 1% too, wh 3
yg\:ms('.gt to say?" the sclientiat went on, p,ettlngomg;; :;‘tl.x
"In a couple of days our chups will land on Earth, "
"ind we will deatroy them!” sncered the scientiat,
#I am afreid that you won't, In a secend or two from
ng’a,‘ At show of power, we will ruir your preclous bases
.1}, woere out to deatroy us®, The tiuing was perfect ) A few
seconds loater a colonel ran in )
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{staxr Gate ~ continued)

»our bases are totally destroyed! We dont even know
what d4id 1t1*® he yelled,

wBut,,,.?" the scientint said in arony,

nBut you mede the mistake,” asid Clarke triumphantly,
*You under-estimated us, You thousht our ships fought at
fatagiic ranges of thrusands of wiles snd at near light
speeds., Actunlly they firht at speedn of millions of times
ihst of light, and can rause at milliona of niles, * 1f they
wanted, they could dlow tne Earth into shrapnel, The
galactics have the power to explode the Universel”

*Iopossiblel” excloimed the General,

«So you think, but remember oux 1anding in s couple

]
Of Aoy op himi® they nll cried. But all Barth's might was

useless.

1982 Createst Tay in Earth's History
e m"ﬁemzr!anfwﬁﬁitc starshigy glided into Xew York, Al
two miles of it, Fo one had quite realised the mother
ghips size. fouch down took place at the airport., The
first galactic human, sll attired and glearing, stepped
out of the ship into the crowds, He put his hends out
in the etermal sigm of human peace and said,

sPRACE BE ¥WITH YOU,"

Bullseye

by J.H,

He rode within a sliver.blur, His name was Arch, He was
asleep, -

HALLO ARCH, WAKEY, VWAKEX,

He was avske,
*Leave me slone, I was just reclaiming land in Southport
barbour. Co away®,

YOU*'RE MAZY ARCH, CET UP.

He was lazy.

wchove off. I could have caught that fish if you hedn't
frightened it into eating my rod, What'e the mattex
snyway?®

"QHERE AKE OKLY A FEW HOURS BEPORE THE ROCKETREACHESTYRMINAL

HORSEMALURE,

*You need yopr - receptors cleaned sgain," He grabded a
scremdriver snd some cotton wool, then attacked a metal
jeckplate, Circuit boards hopped sbout the compartment
and ptood to attention,

miow, which one of you is the dirty one again?”

REUB AHB,

nihat?"

STEPON ACRACK, YOU' LLMARRY AR ATUGLYCOWH I THIOTITS,

wpha, Yowl® He chused a cable junction mround him Lunk end
cornered i}r,b the ham nandwich,
"eightt» Wit

a dab of cotton wool ell w-g fixed,

> actions. He ran his hand along the canal under ;

But not ro right for ¥red hulliyans who at that momont
atorted down the long slave af freemont Hill, He ntamped
his foot on the brake podal snd mosned, The Jaguar erowled
and motored down the smooth raoad, .

wAre you sure the map in right?? asked the Genernl, S é
nIt wap last Tuesday air, " reported the faithful guide,

*Damned sun, I knew it would ruin things, " He dropped his
monocle into his lenthery hand,nnd wiped it thonentmally,
wwe should have taken & left back there, where that damned .
crocodile ato Raji." o

w{essir."” The gulde atraitened a sesnm in hie stockings.
"Maybe if we just push on through the bush, we'll get thcng

"Jolly good idea,® He poked the monocle back into his eye. f
nOftL we go then." p

P
Harvey wasn't simple, He was just playful and en joyed ;
veriety, The girl he was with wasn't different, but she'd °
agreed to help him out,

The beach was deserted, except for a minefield and three
unite of Marines who were practicing a new tap
dance, Harvey ley the foundstions while the gird
pulled sand from a hole, A group of officers were
filing onto the beach singing a dainty song with

o the bridge.

But tHis was of no concern to Arch who wes playing i
polo with the computers :

THERE . ROYAL FIOSH , THAT'S ANOTH:R 50 CREDITS 10 i

"ire you sure this game is polo?*
ml

"h," He buttered s resistor and popped it tmto
his mouth.

YOUR DEAL.

w0h 80Ty, * He picked up the plcces and shook them
in a box. Dealing out, he gave: A King to the

> computer, a Queen to himself, a Pam to the conpat-
er, snether Queen to himself, a Bishop to the
coﬂput'r.ouo'-

"Could you piemse re-do my bra for met® asked the
husky guide,

nCertainly old boy, " replied the General, rbgent
mindedly crushing a rare Cromnius Spilder hetween
his meaty thumb and forefinger,

*Well sir, where do we go from here?" asked the Butler as
he approached with a glass of iced gin,

"Damned 1f I could say. YWhat do you think my man?®,

he guide straigitened his dress end looked down ot Bls
58, |
oI can't be sure, General, But if we follow the setting \
sun, it can't lead us too far astray."

#Jolly good, We'll be off after morning tes then,*

He wound down the window and stuck his head out into the
surging air,

nMy name is Pred Mullipsnws!® he oried an an old lady fell
wder the wheels, "y brrkes have failed,” A nan emiled
at him and nodded,

Fred boobed back in end thrust tne ruars into 1rirst. The
wans a ohiunk, but the cor didn't slow; not even aa it
sideswiped a hesrse, knoqffing the oofiin out the back
window and over the brnky’"

ghe rubled hor hands up ana down him newly erected tower,
smoothing away the oand, The firemsn'sn band wopntt
concerncd., Thoy Junt formed a gemi=circle around the
couple end net up their instrumenta, Harvey ficked hia
fingers acrons her well-patted main block an she {inrered
his turrets, With a tnp,tinp, the band Leran to play
}ult otf; Kintyre. Tha i'srince were nov doing & dinorderly
oxtrot.

Rven no, the dbush rot thicker,
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winat 4 dasaed nulssnce,® sumbled the General, "I've
ninsed Yhe morming Times, I won't be able to sce how my
aheren in London Bridps are doing, What =% He ducked as
the guide took a wide swing with the machete,

?he Butler asved the brass cfitlery from the back of one of
f.he native porters who was being eaten by a lion.

"W¥hen?? "

0300 HOURS .

wBut that's in ebout helf an hour!*
YES . I KNOV,

"Why 4idn't you tell me earlier?i®

I PORCOT, E U R GE P . PARDON ME.

#pardoned, You shouldn't have drunk all your H,50, at once,
You know it's bed for your diodes," L

SORRY,

fhat didn't ptop the Jaguar from running in through the
front door snd out the back of m old farmhouse,

*Howdy, " chirped an old men rocking in his chair on the
versnda,

#It's the brakes!" shouted Pred as he mowed through the
Zromt wall,

wgure thing sonny, " wavered the old lady hanging out the .
washing as Pred burst out of the back wall and splattered
three sguealing children, A swarm of Red Beret Paratroop-
ers nogged into the ground by the band. Harvey dug
deeper into her well a3 the tide crept in,

a3h when the sainte,.... Come morching in,.." The Salvat-
ion Army bsna merched past, He jabbed his small flagstafl
into her back entrence and began to maxe windows with
saother stick, In,ous, in, out, he delved to the beat of

‘the band,

%3 SECONDS TO IMPAOT,

wYou've megsed it up ngain, naven't youl® He plugged his
finger into the control panel,

she was kneeling foreward with her hande over the wall,
while he oreated nn arohine tootbridge (with a 1ittle

‘help from the Red Bercta), The bond took up e new beat

as the Jag overshot a bank and tmdded through e mob of
ohomping aheep,

Tred gurgled as his retracting seatbelt retracted about his
neck., He let ro of the ateoring wheel and twanpged through

‘a barved wire fence posted with the signt NO THOU ROUGHF ARE

0 BRACH,
wand where's that?®

. I CAN'T (UITE ECTIMATE .

wYou're supposed to be a computer!® grunted Arch as he
sorewed on his knee and pulled down his trouser leg.

PHAT IS NOT MY PAUNE . I W/NTED TO BE A RED CHRYSANTHEMIM,

»on & beach you. say?*
I THIEK S0. BUT I CAN'T UITE ESTIMATE,

mDamned nuisance, * grunted the Genexal,as a seal snatched
his omibdy cigar from his fingers. "Not qite knowing what
thq.3011y time io," ‘

.aptm sorry sin ® nroveled the Dutler, slashing at A young

Indim chhv-walla with e poker, 'Mut the chimpancoe
maatohed 1t whon 1 wan avoiding the Anaconda that

i gtrangled the lant porter, "

wGencral oir, I think we're coming to & clearingl” oried
the guide adjueting nis susponder belt, put the beach

wiss not cleariny, He nqueazed her nea nhelln "“"AT\JIq_hmq
the tipn, ;

500 boy nrenuta onnv eaging alunr on an oriantanrring
Courne, He neld her hond sn ahe dndlied with Mn connanp
Doy nuoutn wove tnrourh the orowl round Lhe couple an vhy
Toonl eounail strolled ontn tho boach Ataounning the new
raclamation, :

H

grad bownsed onto the tench and nktMM throurh toup
fnrines, The rulde hackad autde a floppy palh a4
staprzd onto the grey gand nert to a chating offficer,”

where!s the buach,® Arch pazed out thmurh the sura of
the flaming siresx, Harvey fiung nis arm around her an4
amifed as ne gdved the tiniching touchen,

_Dpomed sun, I knew it wuld ruin everything. We aren't

gupposed to be here until wednesday, ® said the General}
an he rubbed his pudgy fingers together. *Jolly unfort-
unate thing."

The Jag s1id onto it's side in a flurry of sand, The
band squelched slong the right passenger dodr., Harvey
gmiled harder. .

In a blue-white flash the rocket screamed onto the beach,
TOUCHDOWN.

nDammed nuisance this,.ceoooe®

Harvey laughed,

fThe Jag orumpled,

nl{fe readinga”*® He jabbed a outton,

VEGETATION, 10% INTELLIGENCE FORMS, HEAVY PROCESSED
FETALLIC READINGS, AND SOME SORP OF DECEA3:D MATTER,

vEvaluation., If it's nottoo much treuble,”

WASTE OF TIVE. WE NIGCHT AS “ELL GO HOME sFD
YLACE CALLED. savoeoes OMMR, 4R LEATE NETS

ngarth? " He clicked his neck back into place,
YEAH, EARTH,
He rode within a sliver blur, His name was Android for

the Rating of Civiligations Human, He went back to
sleep., ¥hat a boring universe,

.WH“
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