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FORWARD

Deep Space Voyage appeared as a two part story in the Harlem Seni or High
School newspaper "The Pepper". The first part appearing in the January 13, 1967
i ssue, the second in the February 10,1967 issue. This story has only been
slightly nodified for this printing.

Life In The Year 2000 appeared in the Harlem Seni or H gh School newspaper
"The Pepper" in the April 23,1965 issue. And School Days In The Year 2000
appeared in the sane paper in the April 14,1967 issue.

VWite Flakes (Originally titled Alien Wiite Flakes) appeared in the Harlem
Seni or School newspaper "The Pepper” in the May 20,1966 issue.

A Distant Sound was originally a radio play | wote for ny English class
while | was still a Senior at Harlem Senior Hi gh School (1967).

Can't You See appeared under ny pen-nanme, Jerry H Hawks, as a cut on the
Now Sounds of Today record al bum (Cct ober 1974).

The two books in print before this were All Around The Mil berry Bush
(Pal omar Publi shing, Novenber 1974) and Tales OF The Sandman (Dorrance &
Conpany Publishing, February 1976). Al Around The Ml berry Bush contai ned two
of ny poens: Watch and Wonderful WIllie. Tales O The Sandman was ny first ful
| ength published book, its contents were strictly poetry.

The July 1977 issue of Popul ar El ectronics contained an article by ne on
how to build an Electronic Eye for under $3.00 (Page 92).

Flights Of Fantasy contains a selection of some of ny better poens and
short stories. | hope you will enjoy them
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AUTOBI OGRAPHY

I was born Novenber 27,1949 in Otawa, Ontario (Canada). My early
chi | dhood was spent playing and attendi ng school in Vancouver, British Colunbia
(Canada). | spent nobst of ny days as a teenager in Rockford, Illinois (USA).
Graduating from Hi gh School, the sumrer of 1967, ny famly noved to Portl and,
Oregon and | went to stay with nmy grandparents in Haney, British Col unbia
(Canada). While there I owned and operated a small Radio and Tel evi sion repair
shop (1967 - 1968).

In Cctober 1968 | went back down to stay with my parents while waiting for
the US Air Force to call me for service. | worked as a | athe operator at
Leupol d and Stevens in the interim The Air Force called ne to duty Decenber
31,1968. There was a blizzard that day and | had to walk down to the nmain
hi ghway to catch a bus to Portland. Al the smaller roads were bl ocked by the
heavy snowf al |

My first four years in the Air Force were spent in Texas. Three of the
four were spent at Laughlin AFB, Del Rio, Texas. Wiile there, | spent npost of
ny off-duty time frequenting the establishnments in Mexico. The next year
(Decenber 1972 - December 1973) | was assigned overseas to Ubon, Thail and.
After ny tour there ended I was again reassigned to Laughlin AFB, Texas for ny
next two years.

My next tour overseas took me to Clark Air Base, in the Republic of the
Phi | i ppi nes (1975 - 1980). While there | nmet and married ny wife, Leticia
(Cctober 1975). Qur Son, Dennis, was born two years later, on Cctober 23, 1977.
We noved to the States on ny next assignnent and spent the next three years
(1980 - 1983) at WIIlianms AFB, near Chandler, Arizona.

From Ari zona | becane separated frommy fanmily for a year. Wile | spent a
renote tour in Korea (Osan AB), | sent themon ahead to ny next duty assignnent
(Clark AB, Philippines). |I rejoined my famly a year later (1984) and have
remai ned with themin the Philippines ever since. Now | am out of the service
and back in Arizona once again.
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A DI STANT SCUND

THE SCENE: an outpost on Luna. The year 2098. We see an elderly man bent
over a large panel of instrunents, intent on a nessage being transmitted from
Eart h.

"The nunber of casualties has grown to twenty-two-thousand dead, severa
t housand nore either wounded or seriously injured. Russia has entered the war
and i s now our nunber one enenmny.

"I dare not even think of the tine when she will send aloft her mghty
bonb ... or when we do the same. | " a sudden burst of static fills the room
and then subsides, |eaving only a shallow hissing.

The ol d man | ooks up through the crystalline done above as the Earth
passes in orbit. He sighs as the green gl obe gets shrouded in a gol den cloud,
then turns mlky after a few m nutes

As two nmen enter the roomthe man turns to greet them

"Well, it finally happened ... you don't have to be so happy about it! W
can't rely on nother Earth ... as a matter of fact, she could use our help ..
but right now we had better report in or Joe m ght suspect ..."

"Yeah, old man, we know what that floating wire factory m ght suspect. But
you have to admt ... having a conputer for a boss isn't as bad as what we had
t hought. Renenber that little blonde a few weeks ago Ton?" one of the nmen, a
bit on the heavy side, remarked.

"“Yeah," continued the smaller of the two, "she was sonme dish Fred! \Wat a

party ... but | would sure like to be the boss, like it was back in the old
days, instead of that conputer ... imagine! Commandi ng both Earth and Luna from
way out there beyond Venus ... what a job!"

The ol d man resunes his place behind the board and radios his report to
Joe...the conputer designed by the smaller nations of Earth to prevent gl oba
destruction through its own arsenal of highly advanced weaponry.

A few days pass before the silence on Lunar Relay Station 3 is again
di srupted by sound fromthe radio. The voice com ng through the speaker is
barely discernible as it relays a nessage.

"Sol e survivor ... having difficulty breathing ... will make a conplete
report of Earth ...

" barren of life as far as ny infected eyes can see ... | amnmutil ated
beyond all hope of recovery ... radiation burns over 90% of my body have

conmenced eating away ny skin, changing nmy appearance.

"... water is contanmi nated with radiation, but |I have the damedest urge
to drink ... all food is gone except for scraps of plant and aninal tissue here
and there.

"I am shrouded in al npst total darkness due to the thick blanket of clouds
covering the Earth, no doubt caused by the Big Bonb when it was accidentally
fired.

"As the atnosphere is being drawn into space daily it is becom ng harder
and harder to breathe ..."

The old man presses a red button on the board before himso the frai
voice is transmitted to all portions of the nmoon conplex. The two nen in the
roomwith himturn their heads slowy in his direction

"Do you think he will last long, Professor?" Fred inquires.

"Not possible, | can't understand how he has |lasted this | ong. Chances are
he won't last the day ... you hear that? Seens to be a slight change ..."

"If there be any woul dst help a poor sole | wouldst that they do so
qui ckly, for thou can'st stay for too long 'ere on this world where ... what be

this? It | ooketh not |ike what | have seen before. What be ye? ... thou doust
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not answer ... can'st be thou art an instrunment of the Devil? ... thine own
tongue shall tell ... what art thou?"

"Can't we help hinP It seems to ne Dr. Eugebert was right when he
predicted that after the 'Big One' was dropped anybody |eft alive would repeat

history in reverse ... but he didn't know how right he was,"” Fred coment ed,
letting his belt out another notch

"If you two will remenber ... when the bonb exploded a few days ago it
light up the whole sky. OF all the pieces of radio equipment on Earth it's a
mracle at all that even the one he has still works.

"Earlier | tried to contact the man. | found that either his set wasn't

receiving, or the fool just doesn't know how to operate the thing and is just
babbling away near it," the old man explained as he turned his attention back
to the receiver.

"What neanest thou? Caesar is dead? thou |iest! Caesar be the greatest,
t he invul nerable ..

"Yea verily, it is | whomthou seekest. | be Eric the Red. Wiy doest thou
whi shest me? ... art thou real? or art thou just playing in my m nd? You
| ooketh like ... but that cannot be ... who is that beside you? ... the one
with the babe in her arnms ... you are ..."

"Incredible.” The old man nurnmurs. "He seens to have passed through

several stages while we sat here |istening.

"I'f we follow through on Dr. Eugeberts theory then, the next stage shoul d
prove to be very interesting indeed. He should becone what he was before the
Earth was born. Wait ... he seens to be talking again ..."

"Muga junga la strap fran dref naf..."

The transmitter falls silent as the three gather around the secondary
sending unit ... the one which places themin direct contact with Joe.

Each man relays to the nmassive computer what he has | earned and heard ..
as the last man conpletes his report he fails to disconnect the m crophone from
the circuit and it remains in the 'ON position

"Well, Fred," he turns to his friend and says, "that about does it for life
on Earth. The poor guy finally nmet his maker. The only thing left to do nowis
to...let's see now, there's you, ne, the professor, and twenty wonen over in
conplex 'B" ... nowif only that blasted conmputer would quit nonitoring our
nmovenents all the tinme we could get down to business!”

Sonewhere in the depths of space near Venus an al nost silent npan seens to
emanate froma giant metallic cylinder. The cylinder changes its course
mnutely and slowy drifts toward the sun.
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I NVASI ON FROM WOLFRAM

It had begun |i ke any other day in June, hot, humid, with a slight breeze

fromthe East ... but it sure didn't end that way! Wen | awoke | showered,
dressed, ate, and started for work as usual. | walked to the station, caught
the eight-o-five bus to Cleveland. | took nmy seat next to a nan as the bus got

rolling, and asked himwhat the | atest news was.

"Says here in the paper," he replied, holding up the first section of the
Morni ng Herald, "that a couple of people saw sonme mysterious flying objects
hovering over a |l ake last night. A few actually say they even saw it land."

"Where did it say the | ake was?" | asked, |ooking briefly at the paper

"Lake Erie ... that's where |I'm headi ng now. "

"GQuess ny boss wouldn't mind if | tagged along for a follow up on the
story."

Two hours later, the bus pulled in at one of the service centers and
refuel ed, we got a bite to eat. | turned to ny new acquai ntance as we wal ked
toward the cafeteria.

"You order the food, |I have to call my boss and |let himknow where | am"

"OK. but nake it fast, after we eat we have to get going, the bus only
stops for a fewmnutes. If we keep traveling at the speed we have been we
shoul d reach the spot where that UFO went down in an hour or so."

"Hello? Is M. WG Ferdinand there?" | asked when | heard the receiver
lift.

A nmoments silence, then.

"Yes, this is Waldo Grover Ferdinand, Central Security United States."

"This is Karl Warburb, agent 003, assigned to case 33344328, the UFO
sighting in Wsconsin. I'mtraveling with a guy that goes by the name of Paul
Met chi nkoff. Relay ne all the info you have on him I'Il be staying at the
Caj al Royal Modtel in M| waukee."

"WIll do ... Anything else?"

"No. Not right now." | replied as the receiver went dead.

An hour later the bus pulled into the Cajal Royal Mtel. Paul and | found
a roomto stay in, and while | took a shower, he went to get a paper. Wen he
came back | suggested we tour the countryside in the norning.

A messenger canme while Paul was in the shower and handed ne a nmessage.
read it over. As Paul came out | said "Sram"

"Sram" Paul replied. "Wh did uoy dnif tuo ohw | saw?"

"I made a call at the Qasis, renenber?" | said. Then holding up the
nmessage, "here's the answer | received."

"That's how you knew | was a..."

"A secret agent? Yes. | also discovered that you were working the sane
case as |. Did you find out anything new on that UFO?"

"Nobody seens to know anythi ng about it except the old woman who reported
it."

"Woman?"
"Yes. | made a visit to the place where she had been |iving and
di scovered she was living like a hermt in the woods near the | ake."
"We'll visit the place tonorrow norning. But this tinme, while |"'min the

house tal king to her, you scout around outside and see what you can come up
with."

"Now t hat we've got that settled, let's call it quits for the night and
get sone sleep.”
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| awoke abruptly to the heat of the sun striking nmy unprotected face.
Sitting up | | ooked around, couldn't find Paul. The w ndow was open, a coo
nmorni ng breeze blowi ng the spray fromoff the |ake into the room The door was
ajar and | could hear the noisy drip, drip, drip of the bathroom faucet.
dressed, ate, and showered ... not quite in that order ... then went outside to
| ook for Paul.

My first stop was the main post office --- the clerk on duty hadn't seen
him | checked the corner store and found he had cone in, bought a paper, then
taken a taxi from | went to the other end of town, via taxi as well. | found
Paul waiting in front of the news tower.

"Where have you been? |'ve been | ooking for you," he exclainmed, walking
in nmy direction.

"Where have | been? ... |'ve been | ooking for you! Were have you been?!"
| answered as we sat down on the bus bench.

"I went out to get a newspaper and took a taxi back to the notel. You
weren't there, so | thought |I'd conme here. | thought you m ght have gone to see
M ss Harper. That's where | was heading when | saw you pull up in the taxi."

"What was in the paper? Anything good?"

"Sure. Read page one and see what we started yesterday by asking al
t hose questions.”

| took the paper he offered and read the headlines:

| NVADERS FROM PLANET X ON EARTH
RUN! THE | NVADERS ARE HERE

M LWAUKEE FAVORI TE CI TY FOR MONSTERS

"I"'mgoing to have a talk with those editors and tell themto quit
printing this rubbish. Do you know where their offices are?" | asked | ooking up
at the building behind us, which housed the M| waukee Printing and Publi shing
House.

"Twenty-ei ghth floor," Paul answered, stretching his neck, searching for
the appropriate floor. Then pointing, "Up there.”

"You stay here and talk to the editors then, 1'll take a | ook at Mss
Har pers' house ... | get vertigo."
"Sure. I'lIl join you in alittle while then."

| had been waiting nearly an hour at the Harper hone before Paul joined
me. | went up to the door and knocked. W wanted to see if M ss Harper would
et us look at the sight of the UFO | andi ng.

| kept knocking for several mnutes before entering. Hastily | called
back to Paul to join ne.

"What's the matter?" he asked.

"Look," | replied, pointing to a skel eton.
"You don't think that's M ss Harper, do you?"
“"No, it couldn't be. | talked with the druggist at the corner store this

norni ng when | got the paper. He said she had conme in early to have her
prescription re-filled for her heart condition."

Wait ... what's that in the hand?", Paul asked, reaching down and picking
up the object clasped in the hand of the skel eton
"Avial ... with some pills inside," | said, rotating the bottle in ny

hand, watching the tiny pellets roll along the curvature of the gl ass.
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Turning the bottle until the | abel appeared | read:

TAKE 3 PILLS DAILY.
ONE BEFORE EACH MEAL.
MORNI NG, NOON, AND EVEN NG

We got back in the rented car and started to town. W |ocated the
druggi st and asked himif the bottle we found was the one he had issued earlier
t hat day.

“I'"l'l check", he said, pulling out a huge register from beneath the
counter. He turned a few pages, stopped, ran his finger down a colum of
nunmbers until he reached what he sought. He turned to us. "Wy, yes, | gave
these pills to Mss Harper for her heart about eight this norning. How did you
get then?"

"W went to her cabin this norning, found them|ying near-by," Paul threw
over his shoul der as he wal ked over to the newsstand.

"She nust have dropped them as she was | eaving to go on vacation. ||
give themto her the next tine | see her," he said, placing the bottle behind
t he counter.

"Karl. Look at this!" Paul exclainmed, pointing to a picture in the paper

"Looks like sonme kind of rocket," | said, as | paid the cashier for the
paper .

As Paul drove us back to Mss Harpers' house, | studied the picture in
the paper mnutely. The object in view was hidden partially by trees and swanp,
but enough of it could be nmade out to determine that it was not one of ours. It
was cigar-shaped and had three blue fins protruding fromthe |lower half of the
mai n body. The nose was pointed and had the sane tint as the foliage around it.
In one of the fins was a small opening. Near this opening were several nopunds
of dirt. The caption under the picture read:

WHAT CAN THEY BE? THI S PHOTO TAKEN AT FIVE O CLOCK THI S MORNI NG
NEAR LAKE M CHI GAN. UPI W RE PHOTO

We arrived at the Harper hone in short tinme and parked the car
"Karl! Cone here quick!" Paul yelled fromthe doorway.

"What is it? ... | don't see anything," | said entering.
"That's just it! Where's the skeleton!?! There's no trace of it."
"Well," | started, stepping through the door, "let's scout around the

woods and see if we come up with anything.”

We had been searching for two hours when we entered a clearing. In the
m ddl e stood the ship that had been pictured in the newspaper.

"Do you think?..." Paul asked, peering around the bole of a tree.
"Only way | know to find out is ... but be wary of those nobunds near the
base of the ship. | don't |like the |ooks of them"

We had advanced mid-way to the ship when Paul |let out a cry.
"That nmound over there moved!"

"So did that one!" | exclainmed, pointing in the opposite direction.
"We gotta get out of here ... but we should get a sanple of the nmounds to
take back with us ... Snazzles ... look at that!"

One of the nmounds had started splitting at its center. It spit out a
small netallic band which struck a near-by tree. The bark on the tree started
peeling away, then turned to liquid. W hesitated nmonmentarily, | ooked at one
another, then left the clearing in a head-1ong dash for its edge and safety in
the forest beyond.

"Moving what!" M. Ferdi nand shouted over the receiver.
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"Moving dirt nmounds, sir. Or at least that's what they appear to be to
me. We're going back tonight to get a sanple of the outer surface for further
study. We will send it to Washington,” | said, bringing the receiver back to ny
ear.

"Uh huh ... by the way, the scientists here agree that the ship must have
cone here from Wl fram™

“Where's that? | never heard of it."

"It's located in the Cappella Star System Seventh planet fromthe sun."

"We'll send you a sanple of the nopunds then in about an hour," | said,
pl aci ng the receiver back in its cradle.

I wal ked over to the sporting goods store and joi ned Paul, who had
purchased a coupl e of El ephant guns and sone ammp. We had previously decided
that only one of us was to take the journey back to the woods to get the

sanples. | was the one who had drawn the shortest straw, so | was to go.

| saw the nopunds a few seconds after entering the clearing. | managed to
make ny way around the back of one of them | noticed that on that side of the
mounds was a | arge opening. | scraped sone of the body elements fromthis

openi ng before clinbing inside the nound itself.

Inside | could see row upon row of shelf-like structures housing severa
| ead-lined jars. | opened one of the jars and found mllions of white bugs
inside. | secured the |id and quickly made ny exit.

It was a lucky thing | decided to | eave when | had. No sooner had
exited than the hol e closed.

Back at the notel | nmet with another agent fromthe service who had been
sent to retrieve the sanples | had taken. | gave himhalf of what | had
collected, the other half | gave to Paul to process in our own mekeshift |ab.

"What's that?" Paul inquired, pointing to the jar

"Sonet hing | discovered inside one of the nounds."

"I nsi de?"
"Sure. There's a two foot opening in the rear of the nound when it spits
out the netallic bands. | clinbed inside and di scovered hundreds of these jars.

| took one to study further."
"Look like nmaggots to ne," he conmented, turning the jar in his hands.

After hours of experinenting Paul comrented: "These naggots are sure
powerful little devils."

"I see what you nean. Seens |ike they consune anything you place them on,
besi des their original container. Wat are they conposed of ?"

"So far | have been able to break them down into the foll owi ng known

substances: Sulfuric Acid, Kendrillium Acid, and Hydrochloric Acid."
"No wonder they destroy everything they touch! Wat's the jar made of ?"
"I don't know yet ... maybe Chicago will have the answer."
" Chi cago?"
"Labs bigger there than in Washi ngton."
* * *
"That's funny," | comrented, |ooking out the w ndow.

"What's funny?"

"On the radio this norning the weatherman said it would be sunny and
clear. Qutside it's black as night."

Paul arose fromhis chair, wal ked over to the wi ndow and | ooked out. When
he returned his face was pale.

"What's the matter?"

"The ... entire parking lot ... is ... full ... of
then fainted as the lights in the roomwere extinguished.

he stammered,
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I wal ked fromthe wi ndow where | had been standing to the one Paul had
been | ooking through. | |ooked out in tine to see one of the dirt nmounds suck
the skin fromthe body of a man lying on the ground. | decided then that
sonet hi ng nust be done to prevent these nmounds from further destroying human
life.

| took the El ephant gun and shot at the nound through the w ndow. The
bull ets had no effect, they seenmed to be absorbed by the creature. Paul canme to
at the sound of the gun. | asked what we should do next.

"We nust fill sone bottles with a substance opposite that which those
little maggots are conposed of. Then we nust throw them at those creatures. W
detonate them by rempte control and...'

"Yeah. | see what you're getting at. The stuff will counteract what's
i nside the creature now and vaporize ... when do you think we can have the
stuff ready?”

"A few days."

"Can't you get it ready any sooner?"

“"No. | have to mx the chenmicals slowmy or a reaction will set up and

vaporize ne."

Three days |ater the nounds had taken over M| waukee and had noved on to
Chi cago. Paul and | tried to keep ahead of them and warn the people in their
path in time to evacuate. W succeeded in nost towns along the way, but there
were sonme where people just didn't believe us until it was too |late and they
wer e destroyed.

After the chem cals had been nixed and placed into the bottles we threw
the prepared bottles at the mounds. Taking a chopper we detonated them fromthe
air.

Bill ows of green snoke rose over the infected area. Loud bubbling was
foll owed by conplete silence. As the snoke cleared | | ooked below on the city
of Chi cago.

"I't'll have to be cleaned of the green goo, but we stopped them'ol pal."

"THAT WAS ONLY OUR FI RST GENERATI ON, My FRI END." Paul began. "I AM THE
SECOND ... WE SAW OUR M STAKE WHEN WE MET THE FI RST OF YOUR KIND I N THAT CABI N
IN THE WOODS. WE HAVE NOW ADAPTED OUR SHAPE TO YOURS, UNTIL WE ARE STRONG
ENOUGCH TO TAKE OVER. THERE ARE M LLI ONS JUST LI KE ME THAT ARE LANDI NG. WHEN THE
TIME COMES FOR US TO UNI TE WE SHALL TAKE CONTROL OF THI S PUNY LI TTLE PLANET!"

Hearing this I threw the control box of the chopper out the door and we
made a rapid descent to the ground below. Paul, or the creature he had turned

into, was destroyed on inpact. | was sonmehow thrown clear and | anded in the
| ake. | received a broken armand leg. | wish that | too had died in the crash
because | knew what | nust do when | get better ... search out and destroy the

aliens here on this planet before they take it over!
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DEEP SPACE VOYAGE

KERPLUNK, KERPLUNK. The drops of rain spattered the surface of the
newspaper as it |lie upon the porch

U. S. TO SEND FI RST DEEP SPACE PROBE TODAY

The |ight above the porch peered out from beneath the dense fog. A young
man opened the door slowy and picked up the paper. He | ooked up at the sky,
dense cl ouds hanging there were only now beginning to dispel. Scratching his
head he yawned, then went back into the house.

"Lift-off in two mnutes,"”
system

Near the tip of the rocket a door slowy swuing shut. The man who had
closed it took his place before the control panel inside. As he sat there, he
gave one |l ast glance around to determne if everything was set for the journey.
His co-pilot was seated next to him menbers of the crew occupied the three
beds to his right, and the other beds to his left were enpty. Everything in
order, he thought to hinself.

The Co-pilot |eaned toward hi m and whi spered.

"Well, John, this is the big one. W'll be first to explore the depths of
space. How do you feel ?"

" alittle junpy. There's only one thing that's bothering nme ... what
IS out there?" the pilot replied, keeping an eye glued to the TV nonitor before
hi m di spl ayi ng the outside of the ship

"We' Il know soon enough ... there's the confirmation on lift-off." M ke
said, pointing to the green light flashing above the screen. Checking to see
everyone was strapped in he pushed the button next to the |ight.

The roar of the booster rockets becane deafening as the franework of the
| arge ship shrieked and groaned under the forces pushing it upward. The five
menbers of the crew were pressed deep within their accel erati on couches as
gravity increased and they were rocketed skyward.

The bl ackness of space crept in around them The nmen nopped the
perspiration fromtheir foreheads as the pressure on them was rel eased as the
ship reached the edge of space, gravity releasing its hold.

The three men lying in beds arose and noved to one of the portals to
catch their first glinpse of space. They saw bel ow their planet, further out in
space, their sun ... the one that seemed so | arge when viewed fromthe planet
on a sunmer’s eve. As hard as they |ooked though, they could detect no stars or
pl anets. The nen | ooked at each other and then wal ked up behind the pilot.

"There's sonething weird going on out there, Mke." One of the nmen said,
tapping the pilot on his shoul der.

"Why do you say that, Ton®"

"Tell me what you saw | ast ni ght when you | ooked into the sky..."

bl ared the voice over the public address

"The noon, stars, planets ... what are you driving at, Jinmey?" M ke
replied, |ooking up.

"Turn on the outside canera and you will see ..."

"I still don't see what this is about ... but, if you want the scanner
on, Paul, then | will oblige you and turn it on. Not only to quell your fears,

what ever they may be, but because | was about to turn it on anyway." M ke
replied, setting the switch to the 'ON position.

The center of the dark screen began coming to life as power was appli ed.
The col d bl ackness was replaced by an image of a fiery sun and the planet it
was illum nating.

"What do you see?" asked Ji nmmey.
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“Not hi ng but the sun and our own pla--n--et .... NOTH NG BUT THE SUN! !!
Where are the rest of the planets and stars? Where’'s the noon? What is this?"
M ke asked, | ooking blankly at the screen before him

"Radar has picked a barrier of sorts, sir."” John informed M ke.

"Barrier?"

"It doesn't register on any of our instrunents, but it's there ... you
can see it fromhere," John said, |ooking through the portal

M ke rel eased the speed control and the ship remained notionless in space
monmentarily before plunging downward toward another barrier. M ke applied power
fromthe auxiliary rockets when the main nmotors failed to sl ow the descent.
Wth the conbi ned power of both sets of notors the ship was able to check its
rate of fall until it encountered the barrier noments later with a soft thud.

Try as they m ght, though, the men could not re-launch their vehicle into
space, the gravitational pull that held them was too great. They were stranded
until they found sone solution to get nore power to the engines of their ship

After testing the atnosphere of the barrier three of the crew ventured
onto the surface. The atnosphere outside the ship was found to be nuch like
that inside, so helnmets were not required for the three.

M ke, John, and Jimrey started off in the direction where the two

barriers met ... not far fromwhere the ship had cone down. Once there
"Hey, M ke, you notice the texture of the surface we've been wal ki ng on?"
"Yeah, you'd swear it was a floor ... and |look at this other one ... it

feels solid enough, alnost |like a wall

"Look over here, you two," Mke joined in, pointing to their right, "I
think I've discovered a passageway."

The two joined Mke and, after searching upward to | ocate the top of the
passageway, then right to discover the opposite side of the passage severa
hundred feet further down the wall, they entered.

"Radi o Paul and |l et himknow what we've di scovered. We'll go on ahead,”
Ji mmey said, |ooking to John. "Catch up to us after you've nmke the report.”

After several |ong hours of searching for the end of the corridor the nen
approached a well |ight area several acres square. It took several days to
explore the region, and everything they encountered was of gargantuan
proportion. Mke stood next to what was discovered to be the tip of a straight
pin. The point was several inches in dianeter and M ke could rest an armon it
so high off the floor did it rest.

After several days of exploring John di scovered what appeared to be a
diary lying on top of one of the tables in the room The three men, utilizing
sone fallen string lying in a heap on the floor, were able to cast the string
to the top, where it caught the head of one of the nails holding the table-top
down and stuck fast. They then |aboriously nade their way to the top

After hours of turning |arge pages in the book and readi ng each M ke nmade
his report to the ship. When his report was conpleted each man, in turn, cast
himself fromthe top of the table to the floor, hundreds of feet below An
expl osi on was heard in the distance as ship and crew expl oded. The following is
an excerpt fromthe |ast page in the diary which [ay open

JULY 18, 2309. The tine on the experinental planet at this entry
shoul d be sonewhere in the mddle 1900s. W shall soon place upon
the planet a life formsimlar to that which already exists
there, but one to whomthey shall respect with utnost honor. The
species of life we created several years ago shoul d now be
reaching the point where they will be sending exploratory ships
to other systens in their galaxy ... which we are produci ng now

i n hopes of being conpleted before they send their ship on its
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first exploratory mission. If they should send up a ship before
we are ready ....

Tonorrow we shall place another formof life on this planet

we shall call them HUMANS. | have been selected to represent the
MALE, or masculine form Eva Ni Flick has been designated to
represent the femnine, or FEMALE form Once on the planet we
shall create a noble race. This day is coning to an end, so

must rap up this report to the Council for Bettering Humanity by
sayi ng that although we have progressed a | ot toward our
under st andi ng of the human race through these experinments (as

vi ewed through our renote mcroscope ... | understand that the
race on the planet refers to it as a noon ... ), we still have
much to | earn about the life forns we classify as the
unpredi ct abl e Humans.

ADAM DI VI,

Scienti st for Research

And Control of Pests

3rd Division of the National
Council for Bettering Humanity
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DRI FTERS

EVERYWHERE | turn, everything | do, | feel their presence. At night |
hear silent breathing as one of them sneaks around behind ne. | quickly turn,
but only catch a shadow.

Qut of the corner of my eye | sense sonething as it noves anong the
bushes. | turn and catch a glinpse of another fading shadow.

Each nmorning | awaken with a start as the sun suddenly shines upon the
arid plain | sleep upon, night after night.

The soil grows warner each day that passes.

Sol, the last of the stars left by the Aliens, radiates in uneven heat
waves by day, caressing what is left of our nmoon at night with its ghastly
bl uish gl ow. Under this soft glowing | seek out the hiding places of the
Aliens.

| grow weary now, but dare not close ny eyes. | fear that ny tinme has
come. The Aliens will find nme and destroy nme, as they have the others who had
sought them before.

I am rem nded of how ny brother had | ooked upon them and of how his eyes
had nelted. Hi s body had been charred when we discovered it minutes |ater. They
took fromne all | have ever loved. My friends and fam |y destroyed. They had
done this while | was engaged in underwater activities for our government.
Before they took ny dearest friend though, he was able to tell ne of their
awf ul deat hs.

Encased in ny lead shield | suffer only Iack of water and food. The
Ali ens know sooner or later | nust venture fromny protection to gain the
sustenance | crave. When | do, they will pounce upon me and show no nercy.

| feel weak and can barely budge the door to my box-like shelter. | fee
the Aliens creeping toward ny body even now. Sooner or later they will swarmin
t hrough the tiny crack next to the door and attack ne. When that tinme cones, ny
end will be but seconds away.

* * *
The day is drawing to a close, there are still no signs of life, other
than my own, here on this planet. Tonorrow | will end the agony | have endured
thus far ... for tonmorrow | shall eat, drink, and die with a full stomach.

end this nessage to whomever shall find it, using what little strength | have
left to wite and place it in the bottle |I have covered with lead to protect it
fromthe Aliens.

John P. Warbow,

2nd Commander 3rd Battalion Solar Patrol
WN'I1 consultant to whatever world is left,
The sol e survivor of the war..

That is, until tonorrow.
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KAWN DU SUN, ON THE FROZEN PLANET
CHAPTER ONE

A subdued vi bration shook the ship as Kawn edged the red | ever forward.
Down the enpty corridors canme a | ow, om nous, grow, as the engines sprang to
life.

Gazing at the viewscreen Kawn was elated to discern a slight novenent
am dst the starry field, outlining the blackened hull of his ship

At first the novenent was slight then, as he continued advancing the
| ever, the speed increased.

The pul sations of the stars began to slow, yet their intensity increased
as the ship picked up speed. Soon even the faintest stars ceased pul sating and
shone brilliantly. Kawn directed his gaze el sewhere as the stars began formng
a living sheet of color.

Kawn reached up, brought down the special goggles to screen out the harsh
light. Again he saw the outline of the ship am dst the fiery backdrop

He coul d see the nose taking on an azure glow. The partially diffused
light crept along the fusel age, back toward the control room

The tenperature started rising. Kawn turned the air-circulating unit up
anot her notch. The tenperature held briefly, then resumed its clinb.

Readjusting the small dial on the unit brought no change in tenperature.
The heat kept nounting. He turned the dial "FULL-ON' then returned to the view
screen.

The nose of the ship had vani shed! A sparkling red-green flane sprouted
where it should have been. The flame slowy started working its way back toward
himin the control room

Kawn turned his chair to face the corridor to his left. He could snell
t he ozone burning heavy in the air. The corridor becane bathed in a red and
green light, then it too disappeared! In its stead grew a red-green flane.

Kawn nonentarily glanced at the screen. Only the fins and control cabin
remai ned, the rest of the ship had vanished. He felt a sharp pain, then found
hi msel f drifting back through tine to when he had first received word of the
proj ect.

He had been working one of the mineral mnes on Elato. A nessenger had
cone from Banners ... the first scientist to have enployed a perpetual notion
machi ne.

Banners sought him Kawn Du Sun, as test pilot for the new Hyper Space
Rocket Engine. To be tested in the depths of space. Naturally he had accepted.

It was only after extensive training that he had been all owed aboard the
"Centar'. The ship that was to allow himto pass into HyperSpace using the
Stellar-Drive.

He had just lifted fromVega IIl on a trial run when Banners contacted
him telling himto proceed to Phase Il ... the actual transition into
Hyper Space.

Kawn was brought back to reality as flame passed over him He found his
eyes resting on the view screen. The forward cabin had conpl etely di sappeared.
As the flanme passed the fore section of the ship began reappearing.

The red-greed flanmes had turned bl ue-green and, instead of consuning the
ship, were now rematerializing it. Tightening his jaw he | ooked at the speed
nmonitoring equi prent ... the indicators had gone conpletely off-scale! They had
been calibrated to the speed of |ight, but were registering beyond! He had
successfully broken the barrier. The Stellar-Drive was a success!
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CHAPTER TWO

Satisfied with the new engi nes Kawn set about bringing the ship back to
space-norm Stretching upward he grasped the red |l ever, slowy bringing it
back, notch-by-notch, along the curved track until it was again at its starting
position, eyes glued to the screen to detect any irregularities during the
reversal

At first he detected only ghostly inmages as the ship lie outlined against
the fiery background. Soon, however, the tail began gl owi ng, then vani shed
beneath a blue-green flame. This consunmed the aft-section of the ship inits
journey forward, |eaving quasi-colored enptiness in its wake.

He agai n passed through the warp in space, returned to space-norm The
nose of the ship was gone, but was quickly returning as the red-green flane
passed over it. The nmulti-col ored background was repl aced by thousands of
twinkling lights fornming the new gal axy Kawn had entered.

One star, singled fromanong the mllions, shone |ike a beacon. It was
toward this Kawn turned his ship. He twi sted one of the dials on the contro
board and was rewarded with a view of a room lined with several cages.

He zoomed in first on one cage, then another, checking for changes which
had occurred since transition through hyperspace. Finding none he shifted his
observation to the plant Iife in the room Some showed no signs of alteration,
whil e others had begun to turn a deep green ... but, if you weren't | ooking
this m ght go undetected.

Adj usting the scanner he observed other areas of the ship. First food and
storage roons, several decks below ... nothing, no visible change. Next the
library, recreation room sleeping quarters. No changes here either. It was not
until he was scanning the enpty storage roons that he came across sonet hi ng
out of normal. A faint glow emanated from one of the roonms on |evel six.

Crossing to the arms | ocker he pulled out one of the Polar-Ray guns,
strapped it to his waist, then ran to the shaft | eading down. The Pol ar- Ray
guns had, on nunmerous occasions, proven effective against hostile forces. Wen
the beam encountered an object it influenced the electro-nmagnetic field which
surrounded the object, immbilizing it. These guns had been devel oped under the
direction of the Intra-Vegan Research Center, on Vega ||

Entering |l evel six Kawn noted a bluish-tint surroundi ng one of the doors.
Li ght flowed around the door, into the corridor beyond. Mwving swiftly he crept
close. Hesitantly placing an ear against the door he waited for sone sound from
within ... none cane. Cautiously repositioning the bar securing the door, Kawn
slid it to one side, then rolled into the room beyond.

Kawn wasn't prepared for the sight which nmet himas he entered. Facing
him his first visitor fromthe depths of space. A creature whom he was to
bring back as ally in the fight against the Equalites ... that strange half-
Vegan race who wanted the entire universe for thensel ves.

In the center of the room wapped in fur, poised a huge, hooded snake.
It slithered across the nmetallic floor, comng to rest several feet before him
Braci ng himsel f Kawn | evel ed the Pol ar-Ray gun.

"Fear me not. | come on a mssion of peace,” the reptile projected ..
for though Kawn had heard the words, they had not conme fromthe gaping nouth
where he saw the tongue constantly test the air

"Where do you cone fronf? ... How did you get aboard ny ship?" Kawn asked
novi ng cautiously to one side.

"I am of Snog, but you nmay not yet be aware of this planet as you have
but recently arrived fromyour own system The Vegan Star System | believe.
Here, in the Guod Star System we are the ruling race. Al lower forms of life,
i ncl udi ng what you call 'Humans', do our bidding.
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"My crewwill join me nonentarily. We will guide your ship back to our
pl anet, where we shall disenbark and you will take your place with the other
sl aves. " concl uded the snake, slithering across the floor, comng to rest
against a cylindrical object in the corner ... one which had not been there
during takeoff!

"Now wait just a mnute! What nmkes you think I will let nyself becone
your slave! | do not intend to Il et you, nor any of your crew, becone ny master.
Nor do | intend letting you stay aboard ny ship ... your wel cone has expired,"
Kawn replied, pressing the trigger

A crimson ray shot fromthe nmouth of the weapon, toward the snake. It
comes within a few feet before angling toward the fl oor and bei ng absorbed.
Kawn fires again, with nuch the sane result. He advances toward the creature
and throws the weapon. It rebounds off the force-field several inches fromthe
creature. Kawn advances but finds hinself repelled within inches of the
creature.

"As you see, your efforts are futile. | amprotected by this field ..
you cannot pass through it, nor can any of your 'weapons'. Now go ... back to
your cabin, I amin command of this ship. You will not be needed until we reach

our destination. Now | eave ..

Kawn turns and | eaves the room defeat heavy in his heart. It is only
t houghts of revenge that keeps himin check. Again he traverses the passageway
back to the control room Taking his place at the controls. Though try as he
m ght, they won't respond to his touch. He sits back, deep in thought.

One of the points of light within space noves away fromthe others.
Slowly growing larger and larger, until it conpletely fills the screen. As it
grows, nore and nore features are revealed. It isn't long before the screen is
filled conmpletely. Kawn is able to nake out sea and | and formations of the
pl anet .

One of the smaller |and masses swings into view as sky replaces |and. The
descent starts. Land beconmes popul ated wi th dark-green nmasses which, as the
ship keeps descending, begin formng |arge forests. A small clearing near the
outer edge seenms to be the destination

Settling slowly to the surface the ship cones to a conplete rest on the
matted vegetation. Hi s host appeared in the cabin, notioning Kawn to foll ow.
They descend the inner workings of the ship, enmerging through one of the | ower
air-|ocks.

"You see before you," comrents the host, "my honeland. We lived in peace
with the galaxy for many years. Now our planet is losing its atnosphere and we
are forced to search for another on which to live

"Qur mssion, at this outpost, is to capture all passing ships and
convert them for our transportation needs. W need nany transport ships."

"If you have taken my ship for that purpose, what do you intend doing
with me?" Kawn inquired, followi ng the creature down the ranp toward the ovoid
structure.

"Shoul d you pass our useful ness test, you will becone one of my own
servants."

... and if | fail?"

"Why, of course, we would have to di spose of you."

As they approach the ranp a translucent panel before themrises,
reveal ing a darkened interior. Kawn and Bonp, his snake-host, enter the
darkness. The panel slides silently shut behind them sealing out the radi ance
of the sun. Feeling his stomach surge upward nonentarily Kawn sees the darkness
surroundi ng them di spel as again a panel rises and |ight frombeyond filters
in.

Kawn finds hinself in a narrow corridor, being pushed al ong by nore of
his snake-1ike hosts. As they make their way toward an opening in the wall it
seems as if the creatures pushing and shoving himalong the corridor were
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running their tentacles over his entire body. Once inside the room he was again
left al one with Bono.

"We nust await the results of the tests,” Bonmp said, curling itself
around one of the many posts in the room Sone thirty or forty of these poles
were in the room each spaced five to six feet fromthe next and extendi ng
fifteen feet to the ceiling above.

"You nean that mauling | received was sone sort of test?"

"Qur 'Elite" only sanpled your body tissues and are on their way to the
"Processor' with them It will analyze these sanples and let us know if you are
"Stable' or not. If you are, you shall be 'processed as our servant."

" and if not? ... gii-i-ik!" Kawn replied, running his finger across
his throat.

"Well, not quite so barbaric ... we do have the Di spossessor-Scranbler.”

"What does it do? ... or should | ask?" he inquired, not relishing the
reply.

"It extracts the spirit fromyour body, then reassenbles your body into
useful objects ... such as this Frolu | amresting against. This happens to be
one of ny friends, who had been killed in an accident."

One of the Elite gestured toward itself with the tip of its tail. "Bonm?"

"Ah yes " Bono replied, taking the thin tube fromthe nessenger.
the results of your tests ... | see that you have passed excellently ... you
have been recomended to serve Kor, our |eader. Yes, you have indeed been
honored. Cone ... you nust be prepared.”

"Prepared ...?" Kawn asks, neekly follow ng his host.

"Yes, you nust have the 'Disrupter’' inplanted in your nervous system
Once this has been done we need fear you no longer. Any hostilities will cause
the device to be activated ... causing your nervous systemto break down."

Kawn remains silent the remainder of the walk to the transportation
chanber. As they enter the roomthe light is extinguished. When Kawn appears on
the surface of the planet he is al one.

He | ooks out across the plain before him Here and there, dotting the
| andscape, are snmall scrubs. Silhouetted against the green evening sky stands a
reddi sh-bl ack mountain. It is toward this that he turns his steps.
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CHAPTER THREE

Kawn ate and rested many tinmes before reaching the foothills of Torg, the
mount ai n range he had seen fromthe transporter. He roaned through its
foothills many days before com ng to that which he sought ... another
transporter. Enters he adjusts the dials he has | earned control its operation

A solid sheet of darkness surrounds himnonentarily, then once again he
is shrouded in light. He exits into a triangular room A dozen Matos (the
snake-1i ke creatures inhabiting the planet) greet him One of themripples its
broad neck in his direction.

"Well slave, what is it?"

"l seek Kor, leader. | have been selected for him | was told by Jot, the
nmessenger, that he resides in the Caverns of Torg."

"I am Kor. | was not aware Zitmar, the inplanter, had conpl eted surgery
on another ..." the green-hooded Matos began, uncoiling fromits Frolu.

"That is because it was never installed. Your faithful Zitmar lies
molting at the exit to his laboratory."” Kawn replies, backing hinself against
the wall.

"What!! How can this be! Perhaps you wish to end your days here rapidly

by being here without the protection of the 'Disrupter’ you have seal ed
your own doom " Kor projects, as it and other Matos begin slithering toward
Kawn.

"Hol d your pace Python! or | shall rid nyself of you and your friends ...
just as | did your personal assistant in his |laboratory." Kawn said, stepping
forward.

"EXPLAINI'" Was the single thought projected by the Matos.

"I't was while in conversation with your assistant, Bonp, that | |earned
you had to have the 'Disrupter’' inplanted in all slaves. | asked nyself 'why?
. you out nunber the slaves 20 to 1. What | came up with was so sinple, |
dism ssed it. Then | began thinking. Al the facts | gathered started fitting

t oget her.

"Your need of protective clothing, like on the ship, was quite
perplexing. At first 1'd thought maybe your body tenperature was |ower than
mne ... then | renenbered, you are reptiles. Reptiles are col d-bl ooded. You

shoul d have been able to adapt to tenperatures on ny ship when you boarded, but
you persisted in wearing coverings.

"I saw then that you nust exist on a planet which circled a star mnuch
closer than ny own planet did. | find the clinmate here quite warm but am able
to adapt. Hence your need for protective clothing while you travel upon its
surf ace.

"Piecing the information together | determined that it wasn't me you
feared, but what | could acconplish if | weren't under your control. As could

any sl ave.
"The hood about your head protects you fromexternal forces which I m ght
bring against you ... except one. Tenperature. | would not have thought it

possi bl e, after advancing far enough to conquer space travel, that you should
have such a vulnerability.

"l still had to verify this weakness. | had such an opportunity on the
way to the Laboratory.

"We had stopped at one of the rest areas ... another of your weaknesses |
presune. | noticed a pool of water where several slaves were bathing. | felt
its tenmperature. It was warmto the touch. | secured sone in the vial | was to
fill with ny own fluids when the tine cane.

"Bonp lead ne to the transportation chanber. He said we were being
transported to his operating room W started our ascent. Unnoticed | opened
t he container of now cooled liquid. | threwit toward his head.
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"I heard a high-pitched screech, then silence. | was astonished. | had
only neant to stun, not kill, Bonp. | learned how to operate the transporter
and brought it to the surface. | left Bonmo to his fate and started toward to ny
ship, where | picked up this ..." Kawn concl uded, brandi shing the weapon he had

conceal ed behind his back
"And that is?", Kor inquired, uncoiling to its full height.
"This is the Diatisoloneter frommy ships cooling unit. Its main

function, to cool the storage roons on board and keep them bel ow -210°F ... so
you see, if one setting doesn't freeze you ... another will.
"But | have not come here to kill. Had I wi shed to, | would have done so

when | first had entered.”
"That woul d appear to be so," Kor stated, slithering back around his

Frolu. "... why is it then, that you have conme?"

"I amin need of your help. If you could tell nme the problemyou are
having with your atnosphere, | mght be able to find sone solution ... with the
hel p of my ship conputer. | amcertain we can reach sonme nutual agreenent "

"If you are able to restore the atnosphere, we would be grateful. But
how may we hel p you?"

"Qur galaxy is plagued by a race called the Equalites. It is their desire
to control the galaxy and use it toward their evil purposes. If we becone
allies, you could have them as your slaves and rid us of their nmenace,” Kawn
replied, |owering the nozzle.

"So it shall be done then. Cone ... | will show you what we have | earned
of the storm which shrouds our galaxy," Kor replies, |eading the way toward the
transportati on chanber.

A translucent panel slides into place as the two enter the darkened room
When the panel rises again the duo step into what Kor calls the 'Science Roomn
Kor quickly noves to a corner and wraps one of his tentacles around a snal
object, passing it to Kawn.

"This is a conmpl ete breakdown of our planets atnosphere. And this ..." he
says, handi ng Kawn anot her sphere, "is that of the storm around our planet. You
will find the decoding machine over there ... on that bench,” his tail lifts

toward a small gl obular nodule sitting atop one of the benches lining the wal
of the room

Seating hinmself behind the indicated device Kawn inserts one of the smal
di scs. He pours over the data displayed on the small screen before him Making
notes here and there he scans through the text. Inserting the next disc he
agai n makes notes.

The second di sc pops out after conpleting its cycle and Kor replaces the
discs into their holding racks. Kawn infornms Kor that he will return to his
ship and feed the information to his conputer, returning shortly with the
findings. Kor agrees and Kawn | eaves, starts his journey back to the ship

Kor slept and feasted many tinmes before again neeting with Kawn in the
Caverns of Torg. Kawn explains his plan. The Matos are to use their captured
ships to transport the frozen atnosphere from one of the outer planets to their
home planet. There the atnosphere will slowy nelt, bringing |life back to the
pl anet. While this is happening Kawn, and another group of Matos, will
construct a machi ne which was to dispel the storm surrounding the planet. Kor
is delighted and says they should start at once.

On the far side of Kroma |one ship departs. Mnents |ater the Matos
space fleet |eaves the planet. Aboard the small ship, two human-Ilike creatures,
gaze intently at a small screen before them Pointing to a | arge dot one turns
to the other.

"This, then, is the transport ship for the 'Trans-fixer' ... the machine
which will retain the atnosphere?”
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"Yes," the other replies. "It is being transported to Snog by Kawn Du Sun
fromthe Vegan Star System He intends to disrupt our storm covering Krom and
repl ace the atnosphere, all this in return for their co-operation. Therefore,
Rom u, | suggest that we destroy himand that nachine before they have a chance
to use it. We have not conpleted our mssion here, so | needn't rem nd you of
t he consequences of being discovered ..."

"Point well taken, Tarna, but | think this stranger is different from

those we have subdued in the past. W nust take care how we handle him | do
not |ike what we nust do, but it must be done ... if we are to nmintain
secrecy."

Several dots on the screen before the two start nmoving rapidly in one
direction, others remain on a steady course. Tarna nods to the reclining
figure.

"You see ... it is as | have said. They separate. This group ... toward
Emos, to collect frozen gases, and this group ... toward Snog with the ' Trans-
fixer'. W will leave orbit and follow until it is time for us to be seen.”

A lone ship falls into a course parallel to that taken by Kawn as he
proceeds toward Snog. Away from Krom twelve ships turn in their journey toward
Snog. Twel ve distinctive dots upon a triangular screen aboard the conmand ship
"Centar'. Twelve dots ... and possibly a small, piece of space-dust, which
occasionally floats across the screen --- or is it space-dust?
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CHAPTER FOUR

H gh above the frozen surface of Enps several |arge cargo ships orbit
patiently. Down on the surface the Akela-trams, servants to the Mtos, gather
in the frozen Methane and Nitrogen, readying it for transport to the ships
above.

"Captain," the ovoid speaker blared, "landing party secure, mning has
begun. Any orders before we go into transit?"

The sl ender body of the Matos Captain slowy uncoils from around the
Frolu and advances toward the control panel on the wall. His tentacles run
rapi dly over the wavering lights on the panel

"Proceed as planned. Contact ne after you have conpl eted stage one ..
Kr ot han, out."

Mani pul ating the stick before himKawn swung the 'Centar' al ong-side the
"Kreeton'. The ships briefly touch, then nonentarily separate, their magnetic
grappl es brought into play, and the two are secured. On board the 'Kreeton' the
air-lock opens slowy. A long, thin body drifts slowy across the gap between
the two, entering the "Centar'. Safely inside both air-locks close and pressure
buil ds, sealing the ships against the vacuum of space.

"I trust you will find the accomvpdations to your liking, Kor. | hope you
will not regard me as rude, but we nust get under way at once. Tine is
val uabl e. "

"Your remarks are duly noted, Kawn," Kor replies, raising his tail ever
so slightly, "and as you have stated, we do have much to acconplish. So let us
stop this idle chit-chat!"”

The two space travelers | eave the air-lock and proceed down the main
corridor toward the heart of the ship. They conme to a cross corridor and foll ow
it left to the ships cargo hold. Here nunerous cartons are marked with ' Trans-
Fixer' in large, two-inch, black letters. The TRF was to be assenbled fromthe
hol ds of the Vegan Star Ship 'Centar' and the Matos Star Ships 'Kreeton',
'Latos', and 'Melton'.

M nutes turn to hours as the project gets underway. Hours to days. Days
to weeks. Still the TRF isn't conplete. It is not until two nonths of
conti nuous | abor pass that the TRF is ready for testing. Floating between the
four Star Ships, its twelve elliptical sides gleamunder the I[ight of Guod.

"Well, Kor," Kawn said, eyeing the entire three-mle |ength, "our work
here is conplete. Soon we'll send the TRF down into your planets atnosphere and
see it work. Let us enjoy the confort of the '"Centar' until it is tinme."

"It is a rare occasion when | agree with what you inferior creatures may
say, but for once ... you're right!"

"Conmander Sun, sir ... | have an inportant nmessage fromthe '"Trem|II|'," voiced

one of the sem -humans rushing into the control room

Turning to nmeet the nessenger Kawn accepts the thin silver filmfrom him
He inserts it into a slot in the control board and watches the oval viewer as
one of the Akela-trans comes into view.

"We encountered an object on our scan-screen as we departed Krom The
obj ect paralleled our course when we turned toward Enpbs. It remi ned out of
range until 0830 this nmorning, at which tine it began traveling on a course
which would take it into the very mst of the fleet circling Snog. Its
intentions are not clear, but |I suspect foul play ..."

As the report ends the picture fades fromview. Wen the silver film
appears again at the slot Kawn turns in rage to Kor

"Why was | not inforned of this sooner!™
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"You know how unreliable these Akel a-trams can be. They probably picked
up space-dust."

"Commander? If | may ..." the nessenger queried. "On ny way here | passed
t hrough the navigation roomon board the "Kreeton'. | overheard the crew
di scussi ng sonet hi ng about an i mage that had appeared on their screen. They
said that they could not identify it as any ship they had encountered. Mybe
this was what the 'Trem ||’ saw?"

"Let's check the scanners and see what we conme up with," Kawn suggested,
| eani ng over the control panel, adjusting several knobs. "Wat's this? ... Kor?

| ook at this! Seenms soneone is nore than interested in what we are doing."

"Let us wait to see what they do. Renmenber, above all el se we nust
protect the TRF!I" Kor stated as he joined Kawn. "If we are to win we nust know
their plans. Let them make the first nove."

* *x %

"Krothan! ... Captain Krothan! ... wake up!" the attendant shouted,
shaking the |inp snake-like body as it slowy uncoiled fromabout its Frolu.

"What is it?" the Captain lazily drawl ed resunming his place at the
controls.

"Qur mission is conplete. The cargo holds are full of the atnosphere from
Enps. We nust proceed to Snog."

"I know what we nust do, you insolent Akela-traml Prepare for i mediate
departure.”

"This has al ready been acconplished, sir. We but await your orders to
rejoin the main fleet."

"1*1? ... Well, do so!" Krothan said in rage, attenpting to regain his
conposure ... having | ost nost of it hibernating the three days they had
orbited Enps. "There are only two days left before activating the TRF. Qur
mssion is to be there before its activation. If we are to be successful, we
must proceed with
haste to join the fleet."

Wth that the attendant |left the room running through the ship, issuing
orders to insure everything was in readi ness for the journey.

* Kk %

"Rom u, cone quickly! The 'Centar' has pulled out of formation and is
headi ng directly toward us!" Tarna exclaimed, peering intently at the screen
before her.

Sliding fromhis sleeping pad Rom u advanced to where Tarna was standi ng.
After gazing at the screen for a few seconds he said: "W have been discovered!
We nust attack!"

"Sir, the object is turning. It has set a collision course for us," the
observer reported, gazing at the small ovoid screen

"Good ... train all Electron Beans on it and fire when | give the
signal ," Kawn directed, swiveling in the acceleration couch. "Kor, station
three of your ships around the TRF and have the rest follow us into battle."

"I't will be as you have said."

* * %

"We are coming up on the fleet sir,"” the Akela-tram at the scanner stated, as
the commander slithered into the control room aboard the ' Manther'.
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"Are we cl ose enough to use convergence beans effectively?”

"Anot her twenty mnutes, sir," came the reply.

"By then it will be too late! W need nore power! Already the invading
ship has taken the "Centar’' in tow," hissed Krothan, manipulating controls on
the screen to his right.

"We can dunp our cargo and cone back for it later."

"No, that woul d defeat our prine objective, to get the atnosphere to
Snog. There nmust be sone other way we can get nore speed out of this ship."
Krot han remarked, searching the controls before him

"There is ONE way, sir. But with all that frozen atnosphere in the hold
it is too dangerous to consider"”

"Well? let's have it. \What danger, and how do we do it!"

"We could dismantle the scanners, remake theminto ' Q Ray' receptors.

That would force us into manual navigation. Once we had the receptors working
they would pull us toward Guod at an increasing speed. There is one drawback

We woul d have to place the receptors on the sane deck as the frozen gas. If the
receptors burn out or can't be controlled during shut-down the gases will begin
thawi ng. They will expand the ship beyond its maxi mum di nensi ons, escaping into
space, " the Akel a-tram concluded, resuming his seat at the control board.

"We could nonitor the shut-down fromthe control board ... how | ong would
it take to convert?" Krothan demanded.

"Five m nutes,” the young man replies, pausing enough to make sone
conput ati ons.

"Do it! Proceed with the change."

* * %

"Fire all weapons!" Kawn screaned, watching the invading ship closed in

"Sonet hi ng has happened to main control, sir. Qur guns won't fire," the
Akel a- Tram yelI's through the turnoil.

At that monment all living entities aboard the three Matos ships, and
aboard the 'Centar', becone imvbile as a blue beam of energy sweeps through
the fleet. Monents later a new arrival is alongside the 'Centar' and two new
passengers board her

"Rel ease the beam Tarna." Romlu said, taking up position

Tarna threw a switch on the box she had been carrying and the crew
returned to life again

"What was that? ... W have conpany. Kor!" Kawn said, eyeing the |atest
additions to his crew

"What have you done? Why are you here?" Kor asked, slithering close to
the arrivals.

"Hol d your position Kor, or | will again freeze you!" Rom u stated,
turning toward the reptile.

"You know who | anf? Then you nust know of our mission here. What is it
you seek?"

"We tried preventing your kind fromcom ng to our gal axy by placing a
storm around your planet. Tried to elimnate you at your home base. W have not
been successful. Wth the help of this human you will successfully undo what we
have created. It then becanme our duty to stop himand destroy this equi pnent."”
Rom u continues, directing his attention toward Kor

"Why is it you wish to prevent us fromcomng to your Galaxy? W intend
you no harm Where are you fronP?" Kor asked.

"I can answer that," Kawn stated. "They come frommy own Gal axy, | am at
a |l oss how they managed to arrive before ne. They represent part of the group
we were discussing earlier, the Equalites. Their purpose is clear to me. They
are not satisfied with taking over our Galaxy, now they intend doing the sane
to
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yours as well. This only strengthens why you must join us in an alliance. W
cannot let any one race rule, it nust be a co-operative effort of all races if
peace is to be mmintained.”

"Enough talking," Romu stated, "let's get this ship under way. Tarna, go
aboard our ship and | ead the way. You, Captain Sun, direct your ships to
follow, or Kor here gets wasted."

"Kor?" Kawn inquires, turning toward the Matos.

"Do as he says, Kawn." Kor replied, |ooking dowm the barrel of the weapon
pointed in his direction, "At the nonent he seens to have the upper hand."

"Where to?" Kawns asks, turning to Rom u.

“Vega I1."

"Wy there?"

"That's where our headquarters are | ocated. What better place to bring
our illustrious prize," Romlu stated, indicating Kor

"Prepare to get under way..."

"Fire all forward convergence beans!" Krothan hissed.

"All beans activated ... direct hit am d-ship!" replied the Akel a-Tram
bendi ng over the scanner

"Rel ease the Stun ray and start shutting down those Q Ray receptors now
You ..." Krothan hissed at a passing Matos, "take a few of the Akel a-Trans and
board the 'Centar', regain control and turn it back over to Kor." Krothan then
slithers back to the control station, having watched the destruction of the
i nvadi ng ship through the portal

"Yes-s-s-s." comes the reply.

"The gas is expanding, sir!" an Akela-tram shouts, indicating a wavering
needl e on one of the instrunents.

A nmoments silence, then Krothan directs "Open all exterior hatches."”

"But that will release the gas into space!”

"I amaware of that! It is so cold in space that the gas will not expand.
At our present speed and heading the ejected gas will continue traveling unti
it encounters the gravitational forces of Snog. Once there it will begin to
di ssipate into the atnosphere ... on schedule | night add," Krothan replied.

"Brilliant, Krothan. But what about the TRF?"

" ah yes," Krothan replied, listening through a pair of head-phones,
"even as we speak, control of the 'Centar' has returned to Kor and they are
turning back to Snog. The TRF will be operational as the gas arrives."

The Akel a-tram | eaves the room and hurries about his duties. Krothan
slithers back to his Frolu and | ooks out the portal. He sees the lead ship
"Centar' turn in its course and head toward Snog.

* * %

The frozen atnosphere was rel eased onto Snog as the TRF is placed in
noti on. The gas begins to nelt, bringing life back to the planet. The
surroundi ng storm began di sbursing and the Matos were again able to go back to
their hone to live.

Several of the Matos ships were equipped with the 'Stellar Drive' and
acconpani ed Kawn to his galaxy. Here they met with | eaders of the Intra-Vegan
Research Council. A formal agreenent nmade and now, with i nformation where the
headquarters of the Equalites was, it was sinple to stop their revolution. The
Equalites were transported aboard the Matos ships, which returned to Snog. They
remai ned eternal slaves to the Matos, after they had been 'treated of course.
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THE DOOR

I had seen it happen --- the two cars had been traveling at a high rate
of speed down the highway. One, the blue Ford, had applied its brakes in order
not to strike the child crossing the street in front of him

The green sedan had al so applied its brakes, but the driver had | ost
control of the car and ended up in a tailspin, hitting the Ford, and | andi ng on

top of it. | stopped ny car, as did a few other notorists, and quickly ran over
to the two cars to see if | could render any assistance.
One driver was already dead, the other badly injured. As | | ooked closer

| discovered the injured driver to be nmy sisters' husband. Hi s nother and
father had died three years ago, he had married ny sister two nonths later. |
heard a siren in the distance.

As the anbul ance pulled up | wal ked over to the driver and asked to sit
by nmy friend. They said it would be alright. Jimlooked up at ne.

" M ke?ll
"I'mhere, Jim" | replied, as the anbul ance sounded its siren
"Everything's so dark. | can't see...wait a mnute. | do see sonething.

There's a slight haze though. Yes, now | can see it nore clearly. There are
trees of sorts. Tall, green trees.

"Wait...no...it can't be...yes, it is...it's nomand dad. They are
searching for ne. They see nme now and are notioning ne toward them | feel as
if I can reach out and touch them

“They are | eading ne somewhere. The forest is becom ng brighter, but
there's no sun. A slight m st covers the ground. | can barely see the clearing
ahead. Momis snmling, dad keeps waving nme on. They are becom ng cl earer now. |
can feel nyself rising in the air. | have al nost caught up to nom and dad, but
now they are running. | see a nmagnificent house. It seens to be floating above
the smal |l clearing.

"I DO feel nyself rising. The house is getting closer. The door is very
strange, | have seen none like it before. There appears no breeze now as | wal k
t hrough the door. The hallway has no lights, but is illumnated. | feel as if |
amin sonme sort of dream but yet it feels so real

"A door is opening. Inside the roomare two doors. In the mddle of the
rooma figure sits behind some sort of desk. As | step to one side of the room
it seems unbearably hot, yet the other side seenms normal. | hear nother
calling. The judge rises and nmotions me to sit. A jury in magnificent clothing
wal ks in. One of them hands the judge sonething. The judge wal ks over to one of
the two doors, opens it. Inside the door is standing a-a-a"

Jims hand went |inp. | called to one of the doctors, he cane over and
exam ned Jim He confirnmed what | already suspected.

"Sorry, he didn't nmake it."
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LEGEND OF THE M GHTY SOTO
I NTRODUCTI ON

I T WAS THAT | CY DAY in Decenber of 1292 that Soto had cone, staggering,
to the rear of our castle. He had been covered in the skins of various rodents

when we had first laid eyes upon him... peering at us through the rusty iron
grating, at the servant’s entrance.

Hi s hands were snmeared with sone ill-snelling fluid to hel p keep them
warm ... it was no wonder we had been able to detect his presence |ong before

he appeared. His shoes were scarred with the grooves of many tw gs and pebbles.
Over his left shoulder, he slung a ragged piece of material he referred to as a
coat. His entire 5 foot 8 frane was covered with a fine layer of nemy fallen
snow. His knotted chin spouted a slightly gnarled black beard, and his |ong,
matted, black hair fell several inches around his broad shoul ders. His right

wri st had several |ong, jagged gashes, healed over by tine. Over his left eye,
a

three-inch scar, rem nder of some recent battle.

At first the sight of this vagabond bangi ng on our gate had aroused our
anger and we would have sent himon his way. Then he spoke in that soothing,
| ow, voice. Convincing us to let himrest fromhis journey.

W were taken by his deception and bade himenter to freshen hinself. W
told himto | eave quickly though, before the King heard of what we had done. He
agreed and foll owed inside.

Refreshed by a |long bath and face trimed, the stranger proceeded to don
the clothing he had carried in the bundle slung fromhis shoul der. The new
attire was far better than his old.

He covered his well developed legs with sone |oose fitting apparel nade
fromfinely woven linens. On his feet he had placed a pair of sleek, deep-cut,
heavi ly polished black boots, of the finest hide we had seen in years. Around
his chest a sash of the sane finely woven material used in the pants.

Fully dressed, the stranger asked for audience with the King. W were
happy to grant this ... for while he had cleansed hinself, the King had
requested to see this stranger who had gai ned entrance to his castle so easily.

The stranger canme with us and we entered the antechanber to the
courtroom He stood by the inner door as it closed, waiting the King to cal
himforward. As we were not allowed to enter the main court we again found
oursel ves |listening outside, peering through holes.

As the doors close the we heard the King:

"Advance. Tell nme, where went the poor man entering ny castle earlier
this 'norn?"

We heard di m nishing footsteps, then the strangers voice.

"Most honorable Lord. | ask forgiveness for the way in which | presented
nmysel f. When | started my journey, | appeared nmuch as you see me now. Through
m sfortune, | was reduced to the beaten sole which you w tnessed standing

before your gate.™
"Please, tell nme what has befallen you on your journey. For what purpose
have you conme?" the King stated, |eaning back on his throne.
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I
Soto tells his story

My nanme is Hwang Ni Soto. | have spent nost of nmy life in the Third
District of Xoar, in the NorthEastern Muntains. Four years ago | set out to
destroy an evil force. | had been apprentice wizard to one of the | esser
over| ords.

| started training after ny parents were |ured away by powerful spirits
fromthe under-world. | have devoted ny life to searching out these evi
spirits so | may destroy them and rel ease ny parents.

| took up practice with one of the |ocal overlords, serving himwell. M
| earning progressed snmoothly until one day ny |lord was confronted by the sanme
spirits which had taken ny parents. They called thensel ves the ' Three Seekers'.

Before they took ny lord | had tried ny feeble powers agai nst them They
sat back, nocking ny attenpts, |aughing and joking. Wen | conpleted nmy array
of spells and incantations they rendered nme unconsci ous through one of their

own, then fled the castle ... but not before leaving their mark on my right
wrist.

Later | recovered and searched the castle for my lord. Although |I conbed
the castle from Dungeon to Guard Towers, | could find no trace ... ny |lord was
i ndeed, a captive of the 'Three Seekers'. | determned |I should free him as
well as ny parents, when eventually | rid the |and of them

Gathering nmy belongings, | set out on nmy quest. | heard them nention that
nmy lord would work in a cave, near the highest nountain in the land. | set ny
trail toward the west ... toward Chi Twan, |and of the Hi gh Mountains.

Several times | cane upon small villages where the three had passed.
Always | tried to repair their danmage. At first, it taxed my powers to cure but
a few As | grew accustoned to their spells | grew stronger. | was hel ped by
ot her wi zards. They would teach their spells in trade for mne ... thus we were
all able to profit fromthe effects of the ' Three Seekers'.

| becane so efficient that news of ny ability spread throughout the
ki ngdom Before long, as | came upon a village | was greeted and treated with

respect. | would accept their hospitality and they would send ne their smtten
kin-fol k who had fallen under the spell of the three.

I soon ran out of villages and canme to the edge of our kingdom... the
Great Forest lay before ne. | was to |l eave ny honmeland and travel to Chi Twan
 and of the High Muwuntains. Here | was to fight inhabitants of the forest.
Scratches and cuts, a grimrem nder of ny battles. | remenber one incident
vividly.

I had been traveling through the forest several days, nothing big
crossing ny path. | decided to bed down for the night in one of the |arger
trees.

As | started up the bole, toward the | ow hanging branch that | had
selected to spend the night, ny ears detected a | ow grunbling, deep within the
dar kened depths. Through the leafy foliage above a pair of green eyes glared at
nme.

I junmped to the ground. Looked back at the branch. Those eyes were not as
wi de as they had seemed, but had noved further out along the branch. | made out
the dimoutline of a great cat against the soft glow of the noon. It appeared
to be crouching.

| started backing toward a pile of wood | had gathered. | was a few paces
fromthe pile when the feline |launched itself into the air, straight toward ne.

I went down under the flailing claws and tawny hide the nonment it struck
I was out only a nmonent ... but that was enough to get a gash above my eye,
where the cat had grazed ne with its paw. As | regained ny senses | tried to
rid nmyself of that windm || of destruction
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Clanping ny legs over its back | applied pressure. Forcing the mghty
jaws away with one hand and groping with the other for one of the pieces of
wood near - by.

Grasping a thick branch I brought it down tine and tine again on that
growing face. The feline soon began flinching and cowering beneath ny attack

I was not long taking advantage of this lull. Using both hands | brought down
the cudgel, this tinme to the side of its head.
The cat was stunned ... but that was all the advantage | needed. | pulled

nmyself free of its linp formand, using ny remaining strength, brought the club
down fully on its head one last tinme. The wood pierced the skull and | odged
there, protruding like a horn

Weakened, | was still able to build a small fire. To keep away nore
prowers. | pulled nyself into the tree. Nestled in the branch previously
occupi ed by the cat.

Most of my clothes had been torn in the fight, | decided to wait until |
was clear of the forest before donning better attire. | transversed the

remai nder of the forest with little difficulty and cane upon a broad plain
covered with [ arge brushes and trees. It was to the nmountains in the distance,

however, that my eyes had drifted. It was there ny final goal lie.

| noticed a large dwelling to ny left. It was toward this | turned ny
steps ... hoping to find shelter for the night. | arrived, was taken in, and
allowed to refresh nyself. Then, ny lord, | was brought before you.

"You nust be tired, ny son. Please ... rest, eat. W shall hear nore
tomorrow. Go ... return on the 'norrow, after you have rested. You shall be

treated with respect during your stay here. But let us eat, sleep," the King
replied, stepping down fromhis throne, advancing toward Hwang.

Departing the roomthe two dined in yet another antechanber. After dinner
Hwang retired to his roomon the third floor of the castle.

Let ne explain sonething about the castle to which Hwang had conme seeking
refuge for the night. The first |evel was devoted to business affairs of the
ki ngdom the second, housing servants and helpers; the third was left for
quartering the King and Queen, and their guests.

Hwang was not the sole occupant of the guestroom but shared it with two
others. A Knight, traveling fromone of the kingdons far to the north, and a
priest, from a neighboring village.

A stalwart native of the north, the Knight had taken residence a few
weeks before the priest had arrived. Due to his bulky frame he had barely been
abl e to squeeze through the opening to the room The priest had managed quite
successfully to slide his bony body through. He had taken | eave of his town
earlier and arrived seeking help fromthe king to rid his town of non-
bel i evers. He succeeded in swaying the King, and was to return to his town the
next day.

Unlike the priest, the Knight had stopped for a brief rest on his march
to the East, to free a conrade fromthe rule of an evil King. He had postponed
hi s departure when he caught a glinpse of a beautiful maiden. He had di scovered
her one day while |ooking through the courtroom w ndow. She had been picking
flowers. It turned out that she was the daughter of the King, so he had kept
his |l ove secret.

The roomin which these three found thenselves had its center conmon to
all. Four doors led out, three to sleeping chanbers, the fourth by which they
gai ned entrance.

It was little wonder then, when Hwang stepped into the room he was
greeted warmy

"Wel come stranger, what business seek ye here in our fair |and?" asked
the Knight, rising to his feet.
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"I seek the help of the king, kind Knight, to aid me in nmy quest to
destroy an evil in this land,” Hwang replied, stepping into the room

"Cone, rest your weary bones," said the priest, indicating one of the
t eakwood chairs resting against the wall

Li steni ng through the door we heard Hwang take a seat and then retell his
story. His new acquai ntances growi ng interested as he went along. At the end
the priest spoke:

"It seens we support much the sane goal. You, to rid your kingdomof this
evil; I, torid ny towm of believers in the secret Sect of Dann."

"The Sect of Dann?" Hwang asked, |eaning forward.

"I have not always been a priest. For a short time | too was one of the
foll owers of Dann. Let me tell you how | entered priesthood ...."
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Il
The Priest tells a story

Shrouded in darkness a figure in the bal cony overl ooks the courtyard. As
the figure steps into the light the crowd bel ow begins to cheer. | speak and
the people below listen.

"I have been called to pass judgnent on a nman. A nan who has taken our

i dol . There can be only one solution ... death. This to be executed m d-day
tomorrow on our day of feasting. He has until then to nmake known the | ocation
of our idol, lest he be given to Dann hinsel f!

"I return to the Palace to visit Dann. | shall return for the execution."

| leave as | had conme, nelting into the shadows of the bal cony.

The people in the courtyard thin out, as the hours pass, until but a |one
woman renains. She, seated on a marble slab beneath a shade tree, is joined by
a cloaked figure. The two whisper for a few mnutes then depart. | foll ow,
remai ning within the shadows of the bal cony.

They follow a pathway al ong the stone wall enclosing the courtyard unti
reaching the entrance of a small building. They do not enter, but stop to chat
with the sentry. He | ooks about hastily, whispers a few words, then points
toward a tall tower in the distance. The man and woman nod, then walk in the

i ndicated direction. | take the secret passage connecting the two towers and
arrive shortly before they do. Again | hide nmyself fromview, I|istening.

"You don't think you can get away with this, do you Dann?" inquired the
man chained to the wall. The bull-necked man standing in front of himstrikes

another blow to the side of his face. He continues. "That's why you deceive the
people into thinking it was | who had stolen your precious stone. Wen you

tell them| failed to speak, then kill me; none will suspect the truth ..."
"Shut up!" Dann screamed, caressing the mans face with his huge gnarl ed
hand. "I'll ask you one nore time, Tepu ... join forces and end this battle.”
"By the gods that are high on high. |I'"ve seen a goat with nore sense than
you. A duck fromthe tenth sea would cross the Red River to see such an idiot
" Tepu began.

Dann | anded a balled fist against the |ower jaw. Tepu sunk low in the
chai ns nonentarily, then slowy regained his feet. Dann struck himagain. Again
Tepu slunk against the wall, held there by the chains. He slowmy regained his
feet and stood, glaring at his tormentor

Dann pul |l ed one of the hot irons out of the near-by fire, bringing its
glowing tip within inches of Tepu's face.

"You WLL NOT taunt ne!!" he said, drawing the yell ow point across the
face, leaving a crusty trail in its wake.

"Y-e-0-0-0-wW!!" Tepu yelled, as the tip penetrated his skin.

"I"'mgoing to | eave, Tepu. Contenplate the fate that awaits you in a few
hours ..." Dann said, clinbing the circular stairway. Passing through the door

he bolts it fromthe outside and his footsteps slowy dimnnish.

The sun set on the horizon, casting shadows on the tower | was in. One
shadow, extending into the courtyard, covers two people lurking within the
foliage. They nove toward the tower, keeping within the shadows. Each flattened
agai nst the rounded wall, cautiously nmake their way to the top. The man
advances to the door and slides the wooden | atch soundlessly back along its
track. He enters, then the woman.

They descend the circular stairs and cautioning the man in chains to
remain quiet, quickly release himfromhis fetters. The three nake their way up
the stairs and to the security of the bushes growi ng near the stone wall.
follow silently.

"Now t hat we are safely away,
you hid the stone."

the man was saying, "tell us, Tepu, where



Flights Of Fantasy Kenneth Blois

“I"1l tell you what | told Dann ... | didn't take the stone. | was set
up. He sent for me. | came to the castle fromny crusades in the East to see
what he wanted. When | arrived I was shown to an antechanmber next to the
treasury. | was alone in the roomthe length of tine it takes the sun to pass
m dway across the sky. When Dann arrives he accuses ne of having taken a gol den
idol. | deny the charge, and amthrown into the tower." Tepu stated.

"But why? What did Dann hope to gain?" the woman asked.

"He knew ny crusades agai nst the evil ones were influencing the people.
It was his desire to make it ook as if | had stolen the idol in ny attenpt to
thwart the evil ones. | was to be sacrificed in the norning. Later a new ido
woul d be constructed ... of course it would be nade fromgold in the treasury.
Dann woul d decl are there wasn't enough gold to build the new idol and force the
people to pay nore taxes." Tepu conti nued.

"What if the people suspected the idol had not been stolen?" the man
asked.

"Dann woul d have produced a statenent, signed by ne, saying | had stolen
the idol ... only after torture could he have wought such a statenent. He is
very clever and needs to be renmoved fromoffice as Court Tariff Collector. H's
ways are evil."

"Evil ?" echoed the woman.

"Yes. | have heard of his dealings with the underworld. He can cal
spirits fromEldor to do his bidding. It was he who brought us the evil ones.
They serve him"

"What was that? ..." the woman asked, hearing a twig snap in ny
direction.

| poked ny head out from behind the tree.

"I's that one of Danns' agents?" the man asked Tepu.

"Yes," Tepu replies, watching ne advance toward him "I wonder what he
want s?"

"I have followed all that has happened since Dann |left, Tepu. | have
m sj udged you. | see you have only been a victimof Dann. | have been restless
many days, seeking a direction to turn. | see it nust be away from Danns' evi
clutches. In order to flee his reach | will take up priesthood, seeking the
forces of good to battle him | hope ny will can be as great as yours, Tepu," |
said, sitting on a stunp.

Tepu came over and laid a hand on my shoulder. "If we could only believe
you ..."

"If | enlisted the aid of the King?" | said |l ooking himin the eye.

"If you could turn the King against Dann, indeed our joy would be great!"
the man and woman sai d toget her

"Then so it shall be," | said, rising. "I shall do all | can to persuade
himto join our cause and free us of Dann. \Wen shall we neet again?"

"When the nmoon has passed thrice in the sky we shall be in the forest of

Del ," Tepu announced.

"Until then ..." | said, and left, disappearing into the forest.

I made nmy way fromthe courtyard and soon appeared at the entrance of the
castle. | was admitted into the presence of the king and was able to persuade

himto join forces and ban Dann from the Kingdom That was two days ago.

"Then today is your last in the castle?" Hwang asked.

"Yes," the priest replied, |eaning back on his stool

"It seens," Hwang stated, "these evil ones m ght be the same whom | seek
| shall join you tonobrrow in your journey."

"I would be honored by your conpany," the priest replied.

"I too," said the Knight, joining hands with the others, "shall join you.

| need to get out of this castle for a tinme.”
"I will be honored to have you both as conpany,’

t he priest had said.
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We hear runblings as the three prepare for their journey on the 'norrow.
Leavi ng our listening posts we, too, rest. The next day the three approached
the King with their plan. He wishes themwell on their quest and bades them
stop back when they had tine as he enjoyed their conpany and stories.

We did not see them for several nonths. Then Hwang arrived at our gate
seeking shelter for the night. Hs attire was not as ragged as when first we
had | aid eyes on him but did show troubled tines. Hs boots no |onger
glistened under the |light of the sun but were marred with the scratches. His
hair fell about his broad neck in jagged strands, not the sanme evenness we had
noted on his first arrival. He had acquired a small scar fromthe knuckl e of
his second finger to his wist on his |left hand and had picked up a noticeabl e
[inp.

We bade himrefresh while we notified the King of his arrival.

A short tinme passed before Hwang presented hinself to the King in the
Thr one Room

"Cone, cone, Hwang. Join ne ..." the King was saying as we |istened
outside. "Tell me where are the priest and Kni ght who acconpani ed you?"

"The priest is dead. The Knight should arrive soon, he has business to
take care of," Hwang repli ed.

We heard footsteps grow fainter as he approached the King.

"The priest dead? How did this conme about ..."
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111
Let us rid ourselves of Dann

As | sat astride my horse waving to the people in the castle |I could not
help feeling I would return under nuch different circunstances. My two
conpani ons, Bakacha the Knight, and Tol the Priest, rode a few strides ahead,
yet | felt they were even nore distant as | watched.

Bakacha, dwarfing the horse given himby the king, rode in silence. It
had a bl ack patch near its left ear and Bakacha nade this primry target for
his stubby fingers. He entwi ned them anmi dst the hairs and pulled gently upward,
bringing an extra burst of speed ... leaving me and Tol behind.

Tol 1 ooked dimnutive atop the steed the king had selected. His |long | egs
falling well below the belly of his nmount brushed its hindquarters. The horse
broke into a gallop

| could tell he had sonmething on his mnd. Occasionally he would bring
hinmself to reality, jerking involuntarily in the saddle. | sensed sonething
am ss, but wasn't sure what. | would find out soon enough.

As | caught up the two were agai n exchangi ng differences.

" you ever do! Why don't you hold your mount and restrain himfrom
galloping off. We are in no hurry to get to the Del Forest," Tol was saying.

"Aw, don't give ne that. The sooner we get this over, the better off I
will feel. | shouldn't have conme in the first place. \What nmade ne open ny big
nout h! " Bakacha replied, releasing his fingers fromthe thick hair on the
hor ses neck.

"Knock it off you two," | said. "W have Dann and the 'Three' to contend
with."

"Ch ... all ... right,"” Bakacha said, reluctantly.

“... uh huh ..." Tol echoed absently, eyes staring in the distance.

We rode on, only the chirping of birds breaking the silence. W made canp
at the edge of the Del Forest, awaited word from Tepu and his conpanions. It
was not | ong com ng.

It was early nmorning, | was comng off the night watch. | heard a
rustling of leaves to nmy right, turned to investigate and was knocked to the
ground by a bl ow from behi nd.

When | regained my senses the sun was shining on ny face. | tried sitting
up, but discovered ny hands had been fastened behind nme with sone sort of
strap. My feet were trussed in a |like manner. Turning ny head, | |ooked to ny
right. There, standing a few feet distant was Tol, talking to he whom I
suspected as Dann. There was a uneasi ness about this man, Dann. | had
encountered this feeling before, but where?

"He's coming to ..." Tol said, turning toward ne.

"Good ... good ... We can proceed as planned," the other said.

"Alright, Soto ... up. On your feet," Tol said, stretching out a hand to
help lift me.

"What's going on? Were's Bakacha?" | asked, struggling to gain ny feet.

"You really think I could cross Dann? Nay, | was under orders to seek you
out. To bring you to him You have been a nmenace, curing all those whom he
sought to destroy. | was on nmy way to the nountains when | had stopped to rest
at the castle. When you appeared | changed ny pl an.

"As for Bakacha ... he has been taken to the tower. He patiently awaits
your conpany. Ha ... ha ... ha ..." Tol replied, slinging nme over the back of

nmy horse |ike a sack of flour.

We rode through the forest for hours before comng to a clearing. Near
its center stood a wall, several hundred feet high, enclosing a tower which
spiral ed upward. No novenent came fromw thin. W crossed the drawbridge
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spanni ng the noat. Head down | was afforded a splendid view of the sline
covered water. |
could sense the novenents beneath its surface

Once inside a | arge wooden door was |owered, sealing us. My feet were
unbound and | was pushed al ong a passage, |eadi ng downward. W stopped at a
door secured by a | arge, wooden bar. The door was opened and | pushed inside.
Then the door hurriedly closed and bar replaced. | heard a novenent behind ne.

"So, traveler, we neet again..." canme a voice fromthe dark.

I turned to see the bul ky Knight advancing toward ne.

"I see the priest has provided yet another surprise,” he said. "I was
decei ved nmuch the sane as you, Bakacha," | said.
"I was asleep and awoke to an evil stench, here in this cell. Howis it

you were captured?" the Knight inquired, rising fromthe cold stone bench and
advanci ng toward ne.

"I was on duty for the night. | heard a noise and was hit from behi nd.
When | awoke | saw the priest talking to this other man ... |'msure it nust
have been Dann. | was put on a horse and brought here. Do you know this
pl ace?", | explained as | greeted him

"I have heard there is a tower in the forest where Dann rules. It is an
evil place, where spirits of the dead linger," cane the reply froma corner

"And who m ght you be?" | asked, turning.

"1 am Tepu, warrior," came the reply.

"I thought you were to nmeet us in the forest?" | asked.

"In the forest? ..." he questioned.

"Tol said we were to neet you at the edge of the Del Forest and together
woul d destroy Dann at his palace of power." | replied, |looking at him
qui zzical ly.

"Who is Tol ?" he asked.

"The priest," Bakacha replied.

"Priest? ... you don't mean Fen-Tar do you? He was a priest once, |ong
ago, before joining forces with Dann. This is Fen-Tar's tower. It was he who
shoved you into this room..." Tepu said.

"He told us he was Tol, that he was a priest ... had just becone a priest

after you had been saved in the tower by your two friends," the Knight
sai d, |ooking toward the nman.
"He said what? Let nme tell you what happened at the tower

I had been |l ocked in Dann's tower for three days before | was visited by
anyone. It was not Dann who had conme, but Fen-Tar. He had me thrown into the
tower because he wanted the land | had been living on. | wouldn't give into
him So he had ne | ocked up and took over ny land, saying | had net with an
unexpected end. He had come to taunt nme but didn't know | had freed ny hands of
the straps securing themto the post.

"Well, Tepu, we neet again. This tinme there will be no escape." he had
said, reaching toward the kettle holding the glowi ng stones that warned the
i ron poker.

"I think not, Fen-Tar," | had said, pulling hard on the |ast strand of
fabric binding ny hands.

I was away fromthe post before he had time to apply the hot iron to ny

face, but not before it left its mark on the post. The wood still snol dering,
Fen-Tar turned to nme. | swung for his head with ny left hand, he swerved in
time to avoid contact. | lunged out again, this tine with ny right. He

countered with his left and grazed nmy right cheek with one of the nails on his
hand. It

must have coated with a potion, for no sooner had | been scratched then I found
nyself lying on the floor, |ooking up at him... inmobile.
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"You t hought you could beat ne, did you? Ha!", he had said. Then calling
to the guards at the top of the stairs: "Put himin the cell until | have
Hwang. "

Unable to resist, | was dragged, into the cell. The door closed, then
| ocked.

"If what you say is true, we nust hasten our escape. We nust rid
oursel ves of both Dann and the priest. Cone, let us look for a way fromthis
room" | said, surveying our surroundi ngs.

"It is useless. | did nuch as you when first |I awoke. The only way in or
out is either through the door we entered, secured by the cross-beam on the
other side, or the window ..." Tepu said, pointing twenty feet upward to the
barred w ndow.

| thought for a while in silence, then, reaching into the small pouch
carried, withdrew a smal|l anmount of powder and sprinkled it near the door.
wi t hdrew several paces and began ny incantation. Bakacha | ooked on, bewi | dered.

Shortly there was a puff of blue-red snmoke and the door fell back on its
hi nges. Bakacha threw his wei ght agai nst the door, opening it enough so we
coul d pass through. The guard in the outer room taken by surprise, was easy to
subdue. W& bound himin a strip of cloth torn fromhis uniform left himin the
room

We crept up the stairs to the | evel above. Peering around the corner into
the next room| found it enpty. We crossed and continued upward. It wasn't
until we had passed through several roons that we began to hear voices. As we
closed in they became intelligible.

"... spirits of the dead. Rise, be reborn this day."

As we listened | felt as | had when first observing Dann in the forest.
Bef ore roundi ng the corner | knew he was there, chanting those words. | also
knew why | was feeling strange. | had the sane sensation before ... when ny
mast er had been taken by the 'Three Seekers', that day in the castle. It was
Danns' presence | had felt, nmuch as | was feeling it now.

Turning the corner | quickly notioned nmy conpani ons back al ong the
corridor. There, gathered around a fire in the center of the room were the
' Three Seekers', as well as Dann, and Tol. The room opened to the sky through a
| arge oval oi d opening. Gray smoke fromthe fire rose through it, billow ng as

Dann threw powders into the flame. | described the situation to Tepu and
Bakacha.

"They're all there. Dann, Tol, and the 'Three'. Together they are a
form dable force. If we are to overcone them here's what we nust do ..." | said

and explained ny plan to them

Tepu |l eft, departing the way we had cone. W gave hima few m nutes then
entered the room Tol was facing us, but it was not he who detected our
presence.

"We have been waiting ..." Dann said, turning to greet us. "Were is the
other? ... no matter. You wish to test your skills, do you? Let us begin ..."

Bakacha was sent reeling back into the corridor as Dann rel eased a bolt
of power. | rolled aside, ducking behind one of the partitions set throughout
the room Reaching into the bag |I carried | brought forth one of the netallic
gl obul es. Tossing it quickly into the fire. Dann | aughed heartily as green

snoke began to fill the room His |aughter ceased shortly as he watched the
' Three Seekers' collapse near the fire. The chem cal | had placed in the
capsul es worked well. That |left Dann and Tol

Bakacha re-entered, under cover of the green mist, and joined nme where
hi d. He handed ne one of the weapons he had received from Tepu, who had
returned. Tepu positioned hinself against the far wall. We nade ready our
attack.
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Hol di ng the broad-sword Bakacha had given ne in my left hand, | advanced
toward Tol. Tepu and Bakacha kept taunting Dann from behind their positions.

I swung ny blade, coming within inches of Tol. He countered with the edge
of his sword, the resultant clanor echoing throughout the room M blade slid
effortlessly off his, comng to rest on the floor. | picked it up and prepared
to swing again. My arc was cut short. | caught a flash of |ight from behind,
then pain entered ny left hand. The sword crashing noisily to the floor. |
gri pped nmy wounded hand. There was a deep gash on the back from knuckle to
wrist. | turned to watch Dann advancing toward nme, Tepu and Bakacha | ay on the
fl oor behind, notionless.

| 1 ooked around for a weapon. My sword was usel ess. The opening in the
ceiling too high to reach, as was the door by which we had entered. That |eft
the fire where the chanting had been held. It was contained in a huge basin,
supported by three poles in pyramd formation.

Diving quickly to nmy left | grabbed the | eg supporting the basin nearest
Tol and knocked it with my leg as | rolled through, comng to rest on the

opposite side of the fire. | |ooked up, saw the basin tip, then fall to the
floor, spilling its contents on the astonished Tol. Engulfed in flame he
started running toward Dann scream ng at the top of his voice. Dann held out
his right

hand. A bolt of white flame shot forth, toward Tol. As the two net there was an
expl osion and a puff of blue snoke. As the snoke cleared, Tol was no |longer in
the room

Dann and | turned to face each other

"So it has come down to us, has it? Let me put you out of your misery

." Dann stated, raising his arm

"You will not be rid of ne so quickly, Dann." | replied, Iinping toward
hi m

"What can you do, cripple!" Dann said, |aughing, pointing to ny leg. "You
can't even wal k!'"

"You needn't worry about that, Dann. But you should, about this ..." |
said, pulling fromny pouch that which I had been saving for this nonent.

"Where did you get that!" he cried, backing away.

"I have studied the spells cast by your anbassadors of evil, the 'Three
Seekers'. They all had one comon peculiarity. It was upon that which |I had
based my own incantations. As | began to cure nore victins, | grew certain that
when | met their master | could use the sane potion | had used on their victins
torid me of his power." | concluded throwing a ball nmade of |eaves from
t he Peasl e Bush toward Dann

The nmonent the | eaves | anded Dann started snol dering. Snoke emanated from
his head, working its way toward his feet. A few nonents |ater the flanes had
consuned himand no | onger was the roomfilled with evil. | |ooked around, the
' Three Seekers' had started snoldering where they lie, nonents |ater they too
were gone. Tepu |lie where struck by Dann, dead.

"What happened?" Bakacha asked, raising his head off the stone flagging.

"They're all dead,” | said, helping himto his feet. "What happened to
you?"

"Me and Tepu ..." he started, |ooking to where Tepu was |lying, "
dead?"

"Yes."

"... we did what you had told us. Tried to keep Dann occupi ed while you
attacked Tol. When Dann pointed his hand toward me | ducked behind the wall. |
guess it took nmost of the charge, huh?"

"I't was lucky you hid behind the wall. You can see, Tepu wasn't so | ucky.
It is over now. | must return to seek out ny nmaster and parents. Wat about
you?" | asked, as we started toward the gate.
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“I''"l'l continue what | set out to do and rescue ny friend." He replied,
pushing up the log securing the gate, letting the door rise up

"Need any hel p?" | asked.
"No, this is something I nmust do nyself." He replied, turning toward the
open road.

As we turned our different ways | couldn't help thinking I would mss
this big Knight. Bakacha set off to rescue his friend. | turned ny steps back
along the trail we had conme. Honmeward, to find ny parents and master.



Flights Of Fantasy Kenneth Blois

IV
Epi | ogue

"So he wasn't really a priest?" the King asked, clinmbing fromhis throne.

"No," Hwang sai d.

"I nmust watch whom | associate with. | thank you for stopping again. I|f
there is anything I can do ..."

“No, you have done enough. Providing ne a place to rest on my journey
back." Hwang had said. Then we heard his footsteps approach the door

"Have a good rest and a pleasant journey," the King commented as Hwang
left the room

We saw Hwang no nore, but did hear stories of his skills. Wen Bakacha
didn't return, we suspected he had been killed. One day a passing traveler told
us he had seen himand that he had rescued his friend and others fromthe evi
ki ng.

One of the wonmen Bakacha had freed took his fancy so he had taken her for
his wife and settled down. But enough of this, the King has sumoned us to
prepare anot her neal
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(Original title: Vanpire From the Year 2000)
PROLOGUE

A LONE WOLF how s in the distance. The full noon rises slowy into the
vel vet surroundi ngs of the M d-Autumm sky. Dead | eaves fromthe near-by forest
crash heedlessly into vacant buildings as a strong wind springs fromthe
Nort hWest, toward the forest. The wolf stops howing, tail tucked between its
| egs,
as a screamof terror fills the air

The scream emanates from one of the deserted huts of the village. It
stops abruptly. A faint sound of bubbling liquid fills the otherw se stil
ni ght air. The wi ndstorm vani shes as quickly as it canme, leaving a slight chil
in the air.

The only sound disturbing the night ceases. A glow radiates within the
hut. The |ight quickly noves, disappearing into the forest. A figure, shrouded
in darkness, is seen exiting the hut by a |one hunter, returning fromthe hunt.
He recogni zes the figure of a woman. Recogni zed, she advances toward hi m
Pl aces a hand on his shoulder. The man | ooks horridly into her eyes as he
di scovers two abnormally long teeth, jutting fromher nouth. Too | ate he
recogni zes the danger, as they sink quickly into his soft fleshy neck

The woman pl aces her |ips over the pulsating fluid, spurting fromthe
neck, lapping at it hungrily with her tongue. A few mnutes pass, the man turns
a ghastly white and drops to the ground at her feet. She | ooks toward the
forest, then vanishes in a flash of blinding Iight.
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PART ONE
(The Fang)

The sudden splash of water fromthe surf breaking over the rocks awoke
the sun-bather froma restful nap. The sl eeper | ooks at her watch, then rushes
to a near-by bathing house. Mnutes |ater she exits fully clothed, running
toward her parked car. She roars off down the beach, toward the highway,
travel s unti
reaching the outskirts of a big city, exits the main traffic flow, and takes a
side street to a subway station. Purchasing a ticket, she rushes to catch the
i nbound train.

Fi nding a seat she waits for her stop, then exits rapidly. Watching the
train pull away fromthe station, she nmakes her way to the street above, clinbs
into a near-by van and cl oses the door

Wt hdrawi ng a silver key from her handbag she inserts it into a | ock
behind the seat and turns it. A panel behind her opens as she turns the key,
revealing the rear of the van. In a far corner a point of |ight begins grow ng
bri ghter and brighter, noving toward the front of the van.

The Iight touches the woman on the side of her neck. A faint sound of
draining liquid is heard. The woman shows no enotion, but stares straight into
the street beyond, eyes glassy, immbile. As the sound stops, the light
retreats to the rear of the van, grows dim then vani shes. The wonman wi t hdraws
her key
fromthe | ock, slides the door closed, replacing the key in her handbag ..
exits the van.

The woman enters a dimy light alley and waits. After half an hour a
drunk stunbles into the opposite end and staggers toward her. She watches him
come closer and closer. The bum thinking her too frightened to nove, smiles to

himself ... but this smle freezes as she smles back, revealing two abnormally
Il ong teeth protruding frombeneath her upper lip
The man starts to turn ... but can't. His eyes are glued to the wonman's

by a power he hasn't felt before. He feels hinself drawn to her. She reaches
toward him Holding himwi th one hand, she tilts his head back with the other
covering the blue vein exposed with her pointed teeth.

The man wi nces and slowy turns white, dropping to the ground at her
feet. She | ooks at himand smiles, blood still dripping fromher nouth, then
turns, whispers sonething into the wind, and vani shes.

* *x %

"I know it is hard to believe inspector, but I tell you | saw her
approach the truck and get in. There was this flash of light. She gets out and
goes into the alley. | see this guy approach fromthe other end of the alley.
He turns, starts to run, then stops. He seenmed to be fighting something. Then
he turns and goes to the woman. She steps in front of him A nonent |ater he
drops. As she turned toward ne | thought | saw bl ood dripping fromher nouth

anyway, she turns and vanishes into the air," the man said, |ooking up from
beneath the sweltering floodlights.

"You don't expect us to believe that story do you? ... W all know you
didn't get along with Jako. You two had nore than a few fights. Do you deny
this?" the inspector questioned from behind the |ights.

“"No ... but | tell you |l didn't know who the nman was until you came to
arrest ne for his nurder."”

"We found a bottle of intoxicant in your possession when we arrested you.
You were pretty well soused..."
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"I purchased the bottle after | saw the guy die. | hadn't had a drink all
night. Honest. | ran fromthere and hit the bottle."
"We know you're guilty, Joe. Fred ... lock himup."

"l get one call, | know ny rights..."
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PART TWO
(The C aw)

The di m noonlight filtering through the dark clouds outlines the tall
gaunt figure approaching the door of a small house. The figure reaches the
house then raises and | owers the brass door- knocker several tines, patiently
waits for reply fromwthin.

A light is turned on at one end of the house. Footsteps are heard
approachi ng the door. The |ight above turns on and the door opens, revealing a
short, half-clothed man.

"Henry Waster?" questions the figure outside.

"Yeah, what do you want?" yawns the short man, rubbing his stubby fingers
t hrough his unkept hair.

"WIl you sign this ..." the tall man says, passing a pen and pad of
paper to the figure resting on the doorway.

"What is it?" he asks, signing.

"Speci al delivery from Col orado. "

Henry takes the letter and package, then closes the door. On his way back
to the bedroom he reads:

DEAR HENRY
I have found nyself in need of your services once again. | amwiting
this letter to you through the bars of a jail-cell in Newton. | was witness to

a murder conmitted by a vanpire. No one here believes ny story, so | am
requesting

your assistance. You will find a package containing your fee | am sending with
this letter. Hurry.

JOE FREMNAT

Henry picks at the package with his short fingers, slowmy unwapping it.
As he renpves the |ast wappings fromthe box the Iid falls open, revealing the
contents. Dropping the box to the floor he draws a quick breath. The objects in
the box spread out before him A silver bullet with his nane inscribed on its
side, a netallic cross, and a well-preserved ham

* x %

KNOCK! KNOCK! Knock! Joe hastily spun around to | ook at the door

"Joe ... you there?" inquired a voice fromthe other side. "It's ne,
Henry. "

Joe cautiously advances toward the door, buttoning his shirt. Slowy
openi ng the door enough to see into the hallway beyond.

"Henry! Boy, am| glad to see you ... conme in, cone in," he said, opening
t he door fully.

"I thought you were still in jail. I checked the station, they said they
dropped all charges and rel eased you."

"Yeah ... seens their evidence disappeared.”

di sappeared?" Henry said, seating hinmself in a chair

"You might say it got up and wal ked away ..."

"The friend bitten by this woman? ..." Henry asks, |eaning forward.

"Yeah. They took himto the norgue and left him Wen they returned he
had di sappeared. Wthout the body they had no case and had to release ne ...
but they are tailing ne and watching every nove | make."

"I't's alnost seven. You game for a little action?" Henry asked.
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"Sure ... what you have in mnd?" Joe replied, rummaging in the cl oset
for his coat.

"Track us down a vampire."

The two | eft the roomand exited the apartnent building. They hailed a
taxi and were soon pulling up in front of a tavern on the south side of town.
The neon light outside flashed 'THE LIGHT" ... '"THE LIGHT'. Henry paid the
driver and watched the taxi pull away, |eaving them standing on the curb. Joe
| ooked up at the sign.

"The ' LI GHT' ?"

"You told me you had seen the wonan vanish in a ball of light ... well
what better place to start?" Henry remarked, strolling toward the entrance.
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PART THREE
(The C ub)

The nmonent Joe stepped through the doorway into the darkness of the club
he knew sonmet hi ng was ani ss. Snoke hung heavy in the air, swirling to either
side as they nade their way past tables, toward the bar in the corner

Coupl es they passed gave themthe once-over. Ohers buried their faces in
menus or turned away conpletely. Joe started feeling uneasy.

"I don't like this place, Henry. It gives nme the creeps.”

"Exactly why | chose it in the first place. | feel at hone here ... so
shoul d the one we are searching for." Henry replied, taking a seat at the bar
"Gve nme a beer ..." Joe said, taking a seat next to him

"Make that two," Henry said, turning in his stool to observe his
surroundi ngs.

The dimlight filtering through the skylight played nysteriously upon the
snoke drifting about the room casting dismal shadows here and there, outlining
figures noving in the room Joe turned his head as a |ight glancing off sone
jewelry clinging to the neck of one of the dancers caught his eye. The figure
danced nonentarily into the noonlight, Joe nudged Henry.

"That | ooks |ike the woman | saw in the alley. She seens different
toni ght."

"You sure it's her?" Henry asked, followi ng his friends gaze.

"She | ooks different, but it's her..." Joe replied, squinting through the
snoke.

Reaching into his coat Henry brought out a gun, passed it to Joe.

"Take this ... and the bullet you sent nme," he said, reaching in his
pocket. "If you have to use this tonight ... don't mss. Ht ne in the head."

Taki ng the weapon Joe hurriedly places it in his pocket. "Why?" he asks.

"I"ve never tangled with vanpires before ... wait, here she cones," he
sai d watching the advancing figure.

"H. I"'mCerdi Du. | haven't seen you two here before," she said, taking
a seat next to Henry.

"I"'msort of newin town. Nane's Henry Waster," he said. Then, |ooking at
the shiny object hanging from her neck, "you Catholic?"

“"No, | keep this for good |uck."

Joe | ooked to Henry, turned in his seat and looked in the mrror. He saw
the woman seated next to Henry reflecting in its silvery surface. "Can't be,"
he thought to hinself.

"What ' I | you have?" Henry said, |ooking deeply into the woman's smling
face.

"Bloody Henry ... | nean ... Mary." She apol ogi zed, |ooking at the
bart ender.

Her drink was brought and placed on the bar before her. It | ooked
strange, but Joe disnmissed it as the effect the light in the bar was having on
hi m

"Wanna dance?" Henry asked.

"Sure ... you mnd?" She asked, |ooking at Joe.

"No. Go right ahead. | need another drink anyway.
the barkeep. "G ve ne a Bl oody-Mary too."

The bartender | ooked at him shrugged his shoul ders, and poured the drink
request ed.

Henry and the wonman departed for the dance-floor and had started to dance
as Joe received his drink. The nonment he placed a hand on the gl ass he knew
sonmet hing was ami ss. The glass felt warm not cold. He swished the liquid
around the rim It noved nore |ike an enul sion than a beverage. Mybe the
bart ender had

Joe said, turning to
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put too much tomato juice in it, or had used fresh tomatoes. He ventured a sip

"Ptuh..."

He spit the foul tasting liquid on the floor. Joe | ooked at the barkeep
then at Henry, then to his drink again.

"... blood? ..." he thought to hinself.

It was too late. He watched the worman lure Henry to the center of the
room beneath the skylight. She stood there gazing at him swaying to the nusic
pl aying in the background. Stunned, Joe watched as Henry was drawn cl oser and
closer. He turned to see what the bartender was doing and found himpouring a
drink for another customer.

Joe took a closer | ook at the di spensing nachine the bartender was using
and grew uneasy. He watched the barkeep pull down the handle, then release it.
As the handle resuned its upright position he made out witing on the backside
as it reflects inthe mirror. He made out the lettering on all the handles and
becanme aware of their secret.

O+ A- A+ B+ B-

Through m sty eyes Joe turned toward the dance floor. The wonan was
bendi ng Henrys' head back, exposing his neck. Opening her nmouth, she exposed
two | ong upper teeth, sunk theminto the soft fleshy neck. Henry w nced in
pai n.

As a beam of noonlight struck Henry he started changing into a werewol f.
The woman drew back in surprise, blood dripping fromher fangs. The change was
al nost i nstantaneous. One nonent Henry was | eaning back in the grip of the
wonman, the next he had her in his own grasp, tearing at her neck with his
fangs.

A nurrmur began to rise in the club. People started crowding around the
two centered in the nmoonlight. Joe left his seat, pulling the gun from beneath
his coat, readying it. As he made his way through the crowd and neared center
stage he noticed a strange quietness filling the air about him He rushed
forward to
see what had happened to his friend.

Pushi ng passed the | ast two people barring his way Joe cane upon his
friend, bending over the fallen body of the woman, her throat ripped away. She
lie nmotionless. Henry, growling, assumed a crouching position over the body,
turning his head toward Joe. He nodded. Joe knew what he had to do. He fired
the gun. A small round spot appeared over one eye and bl ood began trickling
into
it. Henry dropped to the floor

Joe placed the gun back in his coat and turned to | eave. He heard a
notion behind himand turned to investigate. Astounded he watched his friend
roll to one side and transform back to human form Then, attention totally on
his friend, he watched as his nouth grew two |long teeth. Joe reached for the
gun. Took dead aimat his friend and pulled the trigger

CLICK ... CLICK ... dick ... Cick ... dick ..

Joe turned to nake a hasty exit fromthe club. As he did a crowd of
smling faces net him Each spouting two abnormally long teeth from beneath
their upper lips ...

Joe | ooked around, desperate. He di scovered a couple of knives |lying on
one of the tables. He picked these up and placed themin a cross in front of
him The crowd nonentarily halted. Turned to one another. Shrugged their
shoul ders in disbelief, then attacked ..
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THE ROAD

I ama road. | was born beneath the feet of many. This is ny story.

At first there were no people ... then came MAN and did the only thing he
knew how ... shattered the serenity of the forest. He tronped upon the earth
fromone end of the forest to the other. The rut he nade he called a pathway.

Many peopl e travel ed upon this pathway and soon not one bl ade of grass
came to grow where man had trod. Many towns sprang up al ong the pathway and the
forest was dented here and there to make his towns.

Peopl e travel ed nore and nore upon this pathway. From one town to
anot her. This pathway they now call ed a ROAD.

This road was ne.

Man noved along in his world until sone townsfolk becane weary of the
soft soil upon their feet and began placing pebbles in the dirt so their feet
woul d remain clean. The villagers now began traveling in groups along the road.

Time, as slow as it is, passed and nman grew a little ol der

Some eager villagers now canme and replaced the small pebbles with | arger
stones and a substance they called TAR It was not too soon after this change
that man began traveling the road i n AUTOVOBI LES.

Soon even the tar was replaced ... with a substance man cal |l ed CEMENT.

The road was made wi der and nore aut onobil es began to travel it. Time
passes again and the cenent is replaced, this time with a conpound called a
BLACK- TOP

Cars are now made with VULCANI ZED tires so they can travel faster and
make man feel at ease. The road is nmade yet wider and nore autonobiles are nade
to travel on it. Only a fewtrees now rermain of the forest which stood before.

The well traveled road is now dismantled as man takes to the air in his
new cars. The unearthed remmants of the road are replaced with rich topsoil
which is now used for planting crops of food to feed man.

Ti me passes by and man turns against fellow man in futile war. The field
of food that man has grown is destroyed in flames as one of mans by-products of
his war, a 'bonb', strikes and spreads its wealth around. Tine again passes and
trees start to spring up. The grass again turns green

"At first there were no people ..."
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LI FE I N THE YEAR 2000

This is the first of a two part article entitled ‘Life in the Year 2000
These articles deal primarily with people in the year 2000 and how t hey woul d
probably live. The first part is focused on how they woul d go about obtaining
food. | shall call nmy fictitious character M. John Harton. This is the
possi bl e procedure he m ght go through if he were purchasing food.

M. Harton arrives at the encl osed shopping center via a |ong cylinder
used now i nstead of cars or trucks for transportation. He steps out onto the
slidewal k, a belt of synthetic rubber noving over the snooth surface of many
cylindrical roller assenblies |ocated just beneath ground level. As M. Harton
passes a store a netallic voice hollers out what store it is and what specia
bargai ns of the day are being presented.

M. Harton hears the voice of one calling: "Groceries. Cone in and get
your fresh, lowpriced groceries." He steps off the slidewalk and up to the
mrror-like wall. The wall rises as he steps within a few feet of it, caused by
the tripping of photo detectors on either side of the sliding door. As the door
slides upward John steps in and is hit by a pink ray of light. This searches
hi m f or conceal ed weapons or possi bl e devices which could weck the machines in
the store. He passes through with flying col ors.

Upon entering he sees vast aisles of food stretching before him John
decides to start to the right of the centralized checkout counter. He wal ks
between two rows of shelves lines with gl obe-shaped containers encased in gl ass
boxes. He spies a package of his favorite food, Brand X. He renpves the plastic
card fromhis wallet and places it in the slot provided to the left of the
machi ne. It gets punched then John noves down the aisle and collects the other
varieties of food he enjoys. Plastic wapped containers of water, conpact
cer eal
boxes, dehydrated capsul es of nmeat and ot her necessities. Having now conpl et ed
hi s shoppi ng John proceeds to the checkout counter, places his punched card in
the slot provided to the left of the nmachine. The machine totals his order
punches his card and waits for John to deposit the required sum before all ow ng
himto | eave. John drops the square plastic coins in a box at the right of the
machi ne and wal ks around to the opposite side, receives a conpact package
wrapped in anti-grav paper, then starts back to his booth for a ride hone
agai n.

VWhen John gets home all he has to do for dinner is add water to the tiny
gl obul es. They fold out into ????####????. After he has finished his dinner
John sinmply picks up a hose-like device near the spherical tabletop and directs
a streamof warmair, containing various chemcals nixed with it, onto his
pl ate. The plate disappears food and all ... no ness, no dishes, and no work.
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SCHOOL DAYS I N THE YEAR 2000

School as we know it today will not exist in the year 2000. There will
have been many changes made, through man's progress, that will affect the
children of the future. This article deals with one of those changes to be nmde

the change in the school system

Going to and from school in the years to cone will have its advantages
over the transportation nethods in use today. |Instead of walking five or six
mles to school a student will just have to walk to a booth in the confort of

their own hone, an instant |later they would wal k out of a booth in the schoo
buil di ng. The booth into which the student enters di sassenbles their atons and
transports themto the booth in the school, where their atons are again
reassenbl ed.

Teachers will alnbst be obsolete; that is, they will either have been
repl aced by automated television sets ... which will project the information to
be learned onto its screen in active displays where the student becones part of
the action ... or they will be replaced by the THOUGHT NEEDLE

The THOUGHT NEEDLE will contain a fluid extracted from someone's brain
This fluid will be placed into another persons brain (the student). The student
will then know as much information as did the first ... this has already been
proven in lab tests with rats.

The school hallways will be covered with glass roofs. Al ong the edge,
where the glass nmeets the walls, will be placed softly glowing |lights. These
will help illumnate the hallways in times of darkness or when the sky is
over cast .

The students will still use desks, but these desks will be capabl e of
nmovenent from classroomto classroom Each student will be assigned a separate
desk. This way each student is held personally responsible for the property,
fewer scratches and defacing result. The student will rent the desk just like
he does the textbooks ... the sanme rule applying to the desks as the books, you
deface it you buy it.

Chalk will no longer conme in nessy stick formbut will cone in tubes
containing liquefied chalk. This chalk can be renoved fromthe boards with
either an ordinary eraser or by a blast of hot air fromthe hose hanging to the
| eft of the board. Thus, nmessy hands and cl othes are elim nated.



Flights Of Fantasy Kenneth Blois

2118 A . D

By Sraes Colitac

The year 2118 has brought about many changes to this old world of ours.
Since the year 1987 all wonen have been nmade sterile, sex education has
i ncreased so nuch now that it is ranked anong the top ten subjects required by
school s for graduating students.

The whole world is under governnental rule ... ruled by one governnent, a
conputer located in a renpte spot on the noon

There are many col onists setting out to col oni ze other planets and
asteroids ... due to the population growth caused by the massive sex raids
during the late 1900's.

There are no nore conmuni cabl e di seases since Sir Henry Jole invented
(di scovered) the MOSS Shots. These shots are given to every infant at the
nonent of birth and are effective until the end of that infant’s life.

Air pollution has been outlawed and transportation is now done by either
therno-el ectric conveyer belts, or by the PdimEnmb-So (Pl ate dissol venrent of
the inner nol ecul es by nmeans of El ectro-magnetic beans bounced off Satellite
mrrors in Orbit several hundred niles above the Earth).

Crime is fully under control of the governnment. At birth, each child has
a small electronic device inplanted in its head at the base of the skull. This
devi ce radi os that persons every nove to the conputer on the noon. Should a
child or adult get a wong idea or think a wong thought the conputer sends a
mld electric shock to that person. Should these thoughts linger in the m nd of
t hat person the conputer keeps sending the shocks under increased intensity and
for longer durations until the person has either changed their mnd, or is
dead.

So ends this report from2118 A D. to whonsoever shall find it. Remenber
this, you mght think your society is bad now ... wait a few years then | ook
back at where you were to see what you had then and don't now
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LI FE TODAY

"Oh earth, you' re too wonderful for anyone to realize."

The earth has, through the passing years, supplied us with many
materials. We have taken many of these things the earth gives us for granted.
Fromthe smallest formof |life, the aneba, to the fanciest factory or hone ...
all these and nore we take fromthe earth. For exanple the food you eat. Did
you ever wonder where it cane fronf?

The steak that you ate for supper came froma cow ... an aninmal of the
earth upon which you live. The cow was butchered with an axe, an axe or wood
and steel. Both the wood and steel are products of the earth. The wood cones
froma tree, perhaps several hundred years old. The steel cones from m nerals.
M neral s conposed of dead plant and ani mal tissues.

The air we breathe, the food we eat, the water we drink ... all cone from
this wonderful earth upon which we |ive. Although it is though we drink fresh
wat er each day we are in fact only drinking and eating the sane food and water
our ancestors did. Look at it this way: we drink water today and it gets
flushed down sone river or stream only to soak into the ground and appear
el sewhere ready for drinking.

The food we eat we dispose of in such a way that in time it sinks into
t he ground breaks down and through time again appears on the surface to feed
the roots of plants. An animal cones by, grazing, and eats the plant. The pl ant
becomes part of the animal. \Wen we eat the animal, after being killed by our
skillful hunters, we are only eating what sonmeone has eaten before.

Qur earth is rapidly deteriorating. It is bringing about changes which
can cause us sonme day to explore new fornms of life, or die in one of the faults
in the earth’s crust.
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THE AGREEMENT

DAY ONE

On the first day there had been an uprising in the local prison; of

which, | amsorry to say, | had the m sfortune of being a guest of at the tine.
The outcone of this slight turn of events was that the inmates were placed in
charge of their former keepers ... who took their place in chains.

At the termination of the first day several of the regular inmates, the
ones serving the longest terns in the pen, had made arrangenents with severa
of their contacts outside the prison walls. They soon vacated their forner
st onpi ng grounds and proceeded to overthrow the authorities. They captured the
near-by town of Baxley, |daho and soon had it under their control

DAY TWO

The second day brought about a drastic change in the neighboring town of
Tidmire. Once Tidmire had been secured the innates began working their way
toward the West Coast.

Those of us selected to remain behind at the prison, mnd you there
weren't too many upon whomthis honor had been bestowed, set up shop and tended
to our forner wardens as best we could. By the afternoon of the second day OUR
inmat es had started forming into small groups and had begun whi spering anong
t hemsel ves. Several tinmes during the afternoon nmeal our small force of nen had
to break up many such gatherings. By the tinme darkness descended on the prison
the i nmates seened to take on an air of nystery as they crowded around their
nmeal tabl es.

By the tine the noon had spaced itself several hand w dths across the
northern sky our innmates had fallen asleep ... or so we had been lead to
believe!l What actually transpired that night | don't think any of us can really
say for sure. W do, however, recall that before the nmoon had clinmbed ni d-way
across the sky there was an expl osi on near one of the darkened walls. Qur
captives managed to elude us and slip out into the darkness in the ensuing
confusion. When they finally did return we were taken by surprise and again
pl aced back in bondage.

DAY THREE

It had been on the third night of that well known ranpage, the one the
hi stori ans woul d probably refer to later as the 'Baxley Bungle', that I
stunbl ed upon the landing. |I can still picture it today as | sit here awaiting
my fate the events which transpired on that day of the siege.

I had been sitting partially hidden by one of the nany boul ders strewn
about the prison (debris left fromthe night before), when there fell upon ny
ears the sound of a distant runbling, descending fromthe heavens above.
rel eased ny grip on ny leg-iron, twisted ny head from under the overhangi ng
stone slab | had been sitting beneath, and strained ny eyes upward in an
attenpt to seek out the disturbance | had heard.

During my sweep of the heavens | failed to notice anything out of place
so turned back to the task of picking the lock that secured ny fetters. | could
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have been mi staken about the noise ... | was having a tendency of late to junp
at even the slightest of noises. Wiy, once | alnost swatted one of ny fellow
inmates when a fly buzzed by at a nost inopportune tinme. | recovered in tine to

avoi d any unnecessary damage.

Again | strained my ears, but could only detect the sharp rasping of the
field crickets as they called to their nmates sonewhere across the field. The
bell owi ng of the bull frogs in the near by nountain stream were tediously
trying to harnonize with the faint squealing of the field mce as they
scanpered toward their homes. All at once, as if by sone signal unseen, all the
nmutterings of the field were silenced. There then cane to ny ears that alien
grunbl i ng sound from somewhere high in the heavens.

Momentarily raising nmy eyes | sought out the annoying sound. It was with
much awe that | watched a small black ovoid object lowin the western sky
slowy becone |arger and nmore distinct.

It seened to take on a rather cylindrical shape as it approached. It
seened to have acquired a rotational notion peculiar to its horizontal axis.
Several of the other inmates now joined me and stared upward as the object drew
cl oser and nore distinguishable. It was roughly half a nile in dianeter,
several hundred feet in height, and had nunmerous ports lining its sides in |ong
rows. These ports had a tendency to fade out around the curving hull as you
| ooked at them The runbling noise we heard was quite | oud by now and had
succeeded in
drawi ng several of the prison officials into the area.

The obj ect descended and | anded several hundred feet beyond the prison
wal | . Although we weren't able to see all that transpired over the next few
hours | do recall that at first there had been a soft whirring sound after the
obj ect | anded which had slowy died away. Several of the prison officials
departed the conmpound and nade their way to the object, the guards still stood
intheir tall towers, pacing slowy to and fro. Once again the whirring sound
was heard, then silence.

The silence | asted several hours before the whirring sound was again
heard. The next tinme we saw the prison officials they were | eading severa
short, stalky individuals into one of the buildings within the compound. W
were soon told to report back to our cells and to remain there until further
noti ce.

DAY FOUR

It was on the afternoon of the fourth day that we were allowed to exit
fromour cells. W were ushered into one of the conference roons instead of
bei ng taken to what we conmonly referred to as the ' Rock Shop'. Once seated
i nside the roomour escorts left us and the lights were di med nonentarily.

When the lights came back on we saw before us the nenbers of the strange
ship that had | anded outside the prison walls. They were nmen nuch I|ike
ourselves. They were dressed in a two-tone silken outfit. The | eader, the
| argest in the group seated before us, also wore a blue sash about his wai st
with some sort of insignia onit. He carried a staff-1ike instrunent severa
feet inlength in his Ieft hand, while his right held a | ong sheet of paper
wi th what appeared to be nanes witten on it. He stood and addressed us in his
squeaky voi ce.

"You nen, and | use that term |l oosely, gathered here today are al
classified as crimnals of one sort or another. On the planet where we cone
fromthere are but two ways to deal with the likes of you ... we either set
themfree, or kill them If they choose to go free then they are branded on
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their forehead with a capital letter 'C to signify to the rest of the world
that they are crimnals

"We have cone to your world to help your world. The first thing the
council has suggested is that we enforce our type of crimnal justice here as
wel |

"Today you will be given your choice. To be killed now, or to be set free
to seek out your life again ... if you can. Once set free every inmginable
degradation will be set upon you when good people neet you and see your brand.

"You might have lived a normal life if you had been set free before under
your present system of justice, none nmight have known you had been in prison

now there shall be a permanent mark to tell the world that you are not to
be trusted. Wth this systemwe are placing into effect now, gentlenen, it wll
be plain to the world abroad just who anong us is good and who is not.
Gentlenen ... the decision is yours," and with that the speaker returned to his
seat .

For the next few hours we discussed anong ourselves just what we were to
do, if we were to believe this hogwash or what. At the end of the tine allotted
us we still were unsure as to which course we woul d take.

The speaker again rose and started calling off our nanmes. \Wen the nane
was called that person went to himand they were given their choices. Many of
the nmen before me had chosen the newroad to life and liberty ... no matter
what formit cane in. Wien it was ny turn, however, | took the alternative road

as were an al arm ng nunber of those called after ne were doing.

| was given a day in which to prepare for ny end. In that day | have set
down and told for you the events which have lead up to ny eventual death, by

now, and the start of the NCS (New Crim nal System of justice). | |eave ny nane
fromthe narrative as | will be but one of the many who have died there on that
evil day. | think that the new systemw |l work, but it mght just work too

well ... for after all, we are only human.
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THE NEGLECTED DUTY

Dark clouds storned the skies as a bolt of lightning struck a fence post
near the red brick house. Inside a curly haired | ad of ten was roughly rousted
froma deep sleep by an elderly man

"I thought | told you yesterday to dig that hole!"

"Aw, pop, maybe that creature you found was the only one." John Hal nond
whi ned as he pulled on his trousers and the two of them headed for the door.

"That, ny son, is one of the reasons | want to widen that hole | nearly
tri pped over yesterday when | discovered those tracks which lead us to that
giant ant! If there are any nore of those giant ants still |iving down there
must find out why and where they canme from"

When John had finished his breakfast he dressed and went to the shed
outside, gathered the tools he'd need for the digging, then proceeded to
unearth the small nound | ocated close to the house.

John woul d pause in his digging now and then to cast an eye skyward at
the om nous clouds drifting by. Around el even o' clock the storm broke, but John
paid it no heed as he dug deeper and deeper

VWhen the sky became so dark that even the small flashlight he was
carrying failed to pierce it John decided to discontinue digging and return to
the house. He told his father the situation and they waited for the stormto
pass before investigating.

"Golly, son. Did you have to dig so deep? There are plenty of tunnels
before you even reach the big one at the bottom™

"I just got caught up in my work, dad."

"That's OK. Here, put these rubber gloves on ... now stick your hand into
one of those holes and see what's in there."

Wth little or no enthusiasm John did as requested by his father. At
first there was a turn in the tunnel, then his hand encountered sonething
gooey. He scooped it up and brought it forth. Hs father placed the flashlight
over it. It appeared to be a nmass of eggs. They were |arge as chicken eggs, not
like ant eggs at all. John asked his father what chicken eggs were doi ng under
the ground as they wal ked back to the house.

"I have no doubt that these are indeed ant eggs, son. They were probably
| eft there by dinosaurs eons ago. Wen we had that flood a few years ago it

probably noi stened the eggs, causing themto becone alive once again. | inmagine
the rest will hatch later tonight sonetine."

"That was a good expl anation dad, except for one thing. | thought that
what ever |lived mllions of years ago became fossilized, turned to stone. If
that were true, no anount of water would re-activate the dinosaur eggs."

"That is what scientists thought until just recently when they di scovered

insects living within the ice up north. As the ice nelted the insects canme to
life again. The sane thing has happened here. This whole valley we live in was
covered by the ice age many hundred years ago. These eggs were probably covered
by soil as the ice retreated. Wien we had that flood a few years back it thawed
out the eggs. The eggs have just now begun to hatch. My only worry now is if
the eggs all decide to hatch at the same tine the world will be overrun by
these giant ants for a few days ... and that may be enough tinme to destroy
humanity as we know it."

"I'd better go and get a cage to place these eggs in dad."

"Sure. Go ahead."

John took the gloves off and, |eaping three steps at a tinme, ran up the
stairs to the attic. He entered the white roomat the top of the stairs and
hurriedly picked up one of the glass cages with a wire top on it. This he then
carried to the top of the stairway. The room he had left was filled with the
sound of many animals. In one cage an albino fenale rat was fighting with a
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hal f - breed nouse. In another two birds were nmaking |ove to one another; one a
femal e cardinal, the other a male Strethford. Yet another cage held two
squirrels. One, sleek and slim (I'd say that the poor thing was suffering from
mal nutrition), while the other was plunp and fat (PLUMP! You could say it was
like a pig conpared to the other one!). The slender squirrel now attacked the
overgrown one and chewed off one of its hind legs. It then commenced to consune
the tender norsel while the other squirrel just cowered in the corner, |icking
its wound. John did not even pay attention as one creature bit off a chunk of
his mates head and conmenced chewing on it.

John noved down the flight of stairs to the oval door at its bottom

As John approached the table in the kitchen, the only one in the house,
his father notioned himto open the cage. He did so. John placed his gloves on
hi s hands once again and picking up the gooey nass before him placed it into
the glass cylinder. The cage top was closed and the entire cage was then placed

under a special light normally used in destroying chicken eggs.
"My only hope is that this special light will destroy these eggs. If it
doesn't ... we will have am nessy problem on our hands." The father stated.

The two then files out of the room leaving the light to do its work.
They started for the bathroom a little of the egg mass having gotten on their
hands. John filled the nmetal basin with water and started washi ng his hands
with soap. His father did nmuch the same. As John finished drying his hands on
the towel he renoved them and excl ai ned.

"My God! | burnt a hole in the towel! Wat happened, dad?"

"It is obvious to ne now that the mass of eggs contains sonme sort of an
acid. You tried renopving it with regular soap and water and that seened to have
no effect onit. Let's try some Ajax this tinme."

John tried the detergent this tinme and dried his hands again.

"Sane thing happened as before, dad. \What woul d happen if | put sone |ye
on ny hands?"

"That's a good idea. Fight fire with fire, acid with acid."

John | ooked at his hands a nonent before pouring the Iye onto them
During this brief noment the two heard coming fromthe kitchen a slight popping
sound, the eggs were hatching. Closing his eyes John unscrewed the cap of the
bottle. The paleness in his hands was slowy creeping up his arm as it was
doing to his fathers. Several nore popping sounds were heard fromthe kitchen
John poured the acid onto his hand. His fingers fell to the floor with a
resoundi ng bunp, bunp.

"Quick! Dip your hand into the water!" screamed his father, watching as
his sons back also started taking on the ghastly whiteness.

There cane a bursting sound fromthe kitchen. John turned toward the
sound and screaned. The lye was burning his flesh, killing it. His father, not
having as much egg jelly on his hands, poured just a little Ilye on his fingers
and placed theminto the water inmedi ately. He hel ped bandage his son then the
two headed toward the kitchen.

As the two neared the kitchen there was a peculiar nusty odor hanging in
the air. John asked his father what it was and his father told himit was the
snel | of things that were dead.

"You nean that those ants in there are dead ... but they are alive?"

"Yes, John. |If you were thinking about killing themw th that bottle of
lye, you mght just as well try to kill a horse with a piece of straw. Those
ants in there are already dead. They will cease to exist in three of four

hours. Until then we nust keep out of their way and not let any nore into this
house. "

John peered around the corner at the ants. There, not three feet from
him stood three ants, no bigger than newy hatched chicks. This, however, was
not what had startled him he had been expecting that. \What he had not been
expecting was for the ants to have weapons. They carried a speak-1ike weapon in
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their abdonen and had a small, but powerful set of pincers. Their pincers were
nore |ike that of a crab than that of an ant ... but of course these were not
normal ants now, were they.

As John had entered the roomthe three ants had started sl owy advanci ng
toward him They had stopped now about a foot and a half from himand were
eyeing him John turned and ran, his father close behind, to the bottom of the
nmetal stairway. Opening the oval door he stepped inside. His father bolted the
door after them and then both sped upward to the top of the stairs. The ants
could be heard scratching at the bottomof the stairs. Shortly there appeared a
white spot in the mddle of the door

"It seens that these ants al so conme equi pped with sonme sort of acid,” his
father said, pulling a lever on the wall next to John.

"What's that for, dad?”

"This, son, will raise the stairs fromthe fl oor below, giving us nore
time in which to deternine our next step to take."

"They broke through." John stated, watching the ants clinmb through the
hole in the door, stopping to peer upward at the two nen above.

"They're tearing the foundation out fromunder us," John exclainmed as the
fl oor started shaking.

Hi s father had already determ ned their next nove and was on his way down
the hallway. He turned into the white room just ahead of his son. Shortly after
entering they appeared again, carrying nunerous animals in their arnms. Being
overloaded with his burden his father failed to see where he was goi ng and
backed into a window, falling the thirty feet to the ground bel ow. John
dropping his I oad, rushed to the wi ndow. He took one | ook bel ow at his father
then swung to the roof above.

Once on the roof John turned and ran toward the edge nearest that
connecting to the garage. He could nmake it, he kept telling hinself as he eyed
the twel ve foot gap separating the two buildings. He perched on the edge of the
roof, waiting for the courage to junp the interveni ng space between the two.

John | ooked back to the wi ndow from which he had recently craw ed. There,
clinmbing out the window, was an ant ... behind it were comng the creatures he
had rel eased from the experinental room the white room They clinbed to the
roof. John readied his legs for the junp. The ant started across the rooftop
John tensed his | eg nuscles, readying for the spring. He pushed off. G ound
whi zzed by in a myriad of colors. Looking back to the housetop John saw the ant
stuck, mystified as to how to cross the space before it. John thought hinself
safe for the time. As he | ooked over the edge of the garage roof he saw the
bul l et heads of the remaining ants staring up at him One of the ants seened to
say:

"Conme on down, we won't hurt you."

John went mad then, thinking that these ants really COULD speak. He
addressed them

"What have | done to deserve this sort of treatnment?"

One of the ants seemed to nove its head slightly. "You have m streated
our friends who have called upon us to save themfromtheir profane torture.
You have neglected to care for them properly while you were experinmenting on
them ™

Wth that the ants bel ow started clinbing the walls before them Before
they were half way to the roof John leapt fromthe roof. The ants had foreseen
this nmove and had | eft a guard at the bottomto catch him The guard caught the
falling body, but was crushed in the process. The other ants soon surrounded
John. They picked himup carefully in their pincers and carried himto the pit.

John was twenty-three the day of his capture. He was forced to be slave
to the queen ant for ten years, his sentence being reduced because he was only
hel ping his father in his research, it was himwho they really wanted.
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Ten years passed quickly and John found hinmself in a fertile field of
wheat, not ten mles fromwhere he had been captured. He asked the farmer
pl owi ng the fields who the owner of the house was.

"I amsorry to say that John Hal nond di ed over ten years ago. The hone
was taken over by a teen-age girl. Are you a relative of his, you | ook an
awfully lot |like what he used to |look Iike."

"I AM John Halnmond! | didn't die ten years ago. Sone gigantic ants took
me away to serve them underground ..."

"SURE they did. You had better lie down and rest a while before you see
your cousin. Terrible thing this heat, does tricks on the mnd sonetines."

"But | tell you | AM John Hal nond. The ants took nme because | had treated
some of their friends wongly. They made ne serve their queen for ten | ong
years. They have just now returned me to the surface. And you say that | am
dead? Do | | ook dead? See this," John said, pointing to his bandaged arm "I
received this when | picked up some of their eggs fromtheir nest."

"I heard that there was an accident not too far fromhere. You nust be
one of those victinms."

"But | AMtelling you the truth!"

"Next thing you will be telling ne is that these gigantic ants are from
outer space or something."

"How di d you know where they came fron? At first we suspected that they
wer e di nosaur eggs. When they told me that they were from outer space, well, |
was in no position to argue. They were tel epaths.”

"I think 1'd better call the doctor before you get any worse."

John did not wait to see the doctor. As the farmer turned he junped up
and ran across the field again to the main road. He turned toward his old hone.
As he arrived a few minutes |ater he knocked on the door. A wonman answered.

"Hel l 0. What do you want ?"

"What are YOU doing in MY house?"

"YOUR house. Why, mster, | bought this house froman old junk deal er who
told nme that its forner owner died a few nonths earlier. That was over nine
years ago. | have the |legal papers to prove it ... what happened to your arn®"

"This one got tangled in sone barbed wire a few nmiles down the road, the
ot her one was dipped in |ye several years back."
“I had to renodel this house when first | noved in. Seens the fornmer

owner had been in a fight before he died or some such happening. | canme across
a few bones while cleaning. | took themto a surgeon friend of mine who told ne
they were human bones. | guess they nust have bel onged to the former owner, |

threw themin the garbage.
"I aman interior decorator by trade. This house was just the place

needed to practice ny trade. Hey ... where you goi ng?" she asked as John
started of f down the wal k.

"To find sone shelter. | may even buy a house. By the way, what ever
happened to that hole in the back yard?"

"Ch, that thing. | enlarged it and had them nmake it into a sw mri ng pool

Wanna see?"

"Sure, why not? | have nothing left to | ose.™

As they wal ked around the house to the back yard John kept scanning the
roof. So, she fixed themtoo | see, he thought. They rounded the corner. John
gl anced down at where the hol e had been.

"Yes," he said softly, "she did a nice job in covering that up too. She
probably fixed up the attic and stairway as well."

"What' d you say?" the girl asked, turning around.

"Oh, | was just admring your fine |ooking pool. Wat did it |ook |ike
when you first noved in?"

"It had the strangest |ooking holes in it. There was even a shoe stuck at
the bottom of the hole, in one of the smaller holes in its sides.”
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"I have to go now, good bye."

"Good bye. Hope you find a nice place to live."

John wal ked out into the dimy illum nated sidewal k and conti nued down to
the corner. He caught a bus and rode it until he reached a hotel on the
opposite side of town. He purchased a room for the night and soon was sound
asl eep.

When John awoke in the norning he found hinself in H'S bedroomin H'S
house. Yes, John, it was just a dream... or was it?

After breakfast with his father John wal ked down to the corner store to
purchase an ant farmfor his science class project. Did you notice how strange

it was that the storekeeper was in an UNUSUALLY good nood this norning ... EH,
JOHN? In fact, he was in such a good nood that nme cut the price of the farmin
hal f. That made you run honme and arrive earlier than you planned ... didn't it
John?

Did you notice that after you got hone your father told you to dig for
some strange breed of ants he had discovered earlier in the day? OH WELL, HERE
WE GO AGAIN. Wth one exception ... this tinme it is REAL, John. THHS TIMEIT IS
REAL! Ha .. Ha .. Ha .. Ha .. Ha.
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VWH TE FLAKES

Fl oating through the upper atnosphere are nunerous tiny white flakes of
matter, simlar in texture to that of snow As they float |azily down through
the atnosphere the attract the attention of three nen. Ordinary snowfl akes
woul d attract little attention. These fl akes were not to pass unnoticed because
they chose to fall in the mddle of sutmmer. Had they passed unnoticed | m ght
not be here to relate this story to you.

The flakes did not nmelt as they touched the ground, but lie there
wi ggling on the hot sidewal k. One of the three nen placed one of the flakes on
a slide he had in his pocket. They entered a tall building and proceeded to a
smal | | aboratory where the man placed the slide under a mcroscope. As he gazed
into the instrunent a | ook of disbhelief swept over his face. He summoned the
ot her two nmen and showed themthe spectacle under the mcroscope. They too cane
up with a | ook of disbelief. Before them under the high powered m croscopic
eye they had seen a colony of creatures never before seen on the planet. One of
the nmen had been drinking some water, after seeing what he had his hand
trembl ed so nuch that he ended up spilling sone on the slide. The fl akes
started to grow wi th amazi ng speed

Cl ouds were gathering to the east as little white flakes fl oated down
t hrough the norning sky in South Dakota. Three nen, |ooking out a |arge clear
wi ndow, ran to the phone and tried contacting soneone. A man entered the room
behi nd the gentl enen. He advanced and told themto foll ow

The four nmen entered another room where a gl ass cage had been constructed
at its center. The cage held a creature of imense proportions beyond
description. On the floor of the cage were various fruits and vegetabl es. The
fourth man now spoke:

"The only thing it ate was a piece of neat | inserted in the cage a short
time ago. | fear that if any nore of these creatures appear on this planet the
human race as we know it will be term nated.™

"A news report stated that mllions of themwere |anding all over
California and Col orado. | have just cone fromthe observation room and have
witnessed the mllions which are even now | andi ng outside this | aboratory. If

the stormto the east of us decides to break soon, we are in for a massacre,"”
replied one of the first three nen.

At that very nonent in Washington, the president was speaking to the
press.

"Centl enen of the press. | have only one thing on ny mnd today and that
is our imrediate crisis. | have already sumoned the greatest mnds in the
world to nmeet this afternoon in the White Room of the White House. If this
nmeeting is successful we will have nothing to worry about fromour visitors. |f
they can not conme up with some sort of defense strategy against this thing, we
wi |l have to go underground until these creatures either die or pass on to
anot her planet, neither of which | think we would see in our own lifetine.

"The mlitary tried shooting the creatures in Africa. It was no use. The

Congo has been cl eaned of all forns of nmeat based life fornms. | am sending
reinforcenents to the Congo equi pped with equi pnent used in destroying plant
life. | repeat. To try and kill these creatures with our present weapons |

think is useless. Thank You."

As the press agents hurried fromthe roomthe president retired to the
Oval Ofice to make ready for the conference later in the day. The U N was
hol di ng an energency neeting that very day over the same issue the president
had tal ked on. All over the world fluffy white flakes were drifting down
t hrough the atnosphere. In sone places they had piled up three to four inches
deep. At the observatory the three nmen reached a solution to the problem ..
just as it began to rain
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As the flakes outside the |aboratory started growing the roof started to
crunbl e. The sides started saggi ng. Wndows breaking in a series of popping
sounds. All electrical systems were knocked out as the main generator came to a
stand still, clogged with a mass of grow ng organi sns. As the storm swept over
various parts of the world the organisns grew, destroying everything in their
path. The cattle industry was wi ped out in a matter of seconds. The hungry
creatures were rapidly dimnishing wildlife in Africa. Forests smashed
under the excess wei ght being pressed upon them from above.

As the scientists in the |aboratory set up the equi pnent for destroying
the creatures one of the walls gave way under the tons of pressure built up
outside. One of the three intent on stepping into the hallway to see how far
the creatures had progressed was consunmed the nonment he opened the door

As one of the remaining scientists, standing close to the door as well
was consunmed by another creature the third scientist ainmed the death dealing
device at the oncom ng eneny. His finger resting on the trigger he watched as
the creature advanced. He felt his finger tighten under the slender piece of
nmetal. He saw it redden under the extrene pressure being generated. The first
creature was but ten feet distant as the man pulled harder and harder on the
smal | device before him Could it be that the mechani sm had jamed? The man
tugged with the fingers of both hands, then with one hand, then both again
VWhat woul d he do, what would all humanity do, if the machine were to fail?

There was a blinding flash ..



Flights Of Fantasy Kenneth Blois

A REPORT TO DELTA 5

This is nmy fourth year on the planet. |, Silob Ennek, third commandi ng
officer in the Martian Space Patrol, send back the follow ng report about our
nei ghboring planet ... the third in orbit around our great sun Rega.

There seemto be four changes to the planets atnosphere. The first occurs
when Rega is lowin the sky. White things start falling through the air,
| andi ng on the topsoil and covering everything within sight sonetinmes. Many of
the inhabitants of the planet hide in their caves above ground when this occurs
or place heavy cloth-1ike material over their bodi es whenever they venture out
of their caves and onto the white ground.

The second change cones when Rega i s wakening and sl eepi ng m d-way across
the sky. Rega curses the tiny white things which bring the nullified heat to
the planet. He burns in anger, giving off great warnth

The third change occurs when the fruits of the old tall ones bloominto
life. Rega becones very angry and sonetines nakes to vast waterways very warm
Sonmetinmes Te cries and lets his tears touch the ground, making the little weeds
turn green. Sonetines, however, he cries too nuch and makes great water cone
upon the | and, washing clean the inhabitants fromtheir dwellings.

Rega soneti nes becones very mad when Te is crying and throws down little
white balls. Fudu, the wind god, beconmes very angry at the inhabitants and
sends great winds over the |land and great channels of |iquid sonetinmes w ecking
everyt hing they touch

The fourth change occurs when the old ones shed their fruit and the
i nhabitants pile these dead fruits and nock Rega by turning theminto mniature
Regas through the use of wooden sticks dipped in some chenmical. The dead ones
beconme no nore and return to the soil to nake room for nore fruit.

There are many nysterious things which occur above, below, and on the
pl anets surface. The great buzzard which flies high in the sky meking big
noi ses, dropping nany eggs to the ground. These eggs burst open and inside are
found fully grown inhabitants. The great fish that swall ows inhabitants, only
to | ose them again when it cones to the surface for air. O course | could not
forget to tell you of the great nonsters which rove the surface of the planet.
They al so eat the inhabitants, growing at them then throw them away after
sonme pre-deternmined tinme has el apsed. The nonsters al so have a tendency to
collide with one another, causing nmuch red stuff to be spilled onto the ground.

As | rise above the planets atnosphere to send this report | can see nmany
of the white puffy things below ... over the caves of the inhabitants. The
great birds are |laying many eggs which create the great puffy things. As the
eggs contact the surface of the planet the caves of the inhabitants di sappear

Wil e out on a survey mssion once one of the great birds followed ne,
reporting to the other birds what it had seen. It said that we | ooked |ike
"white crystalline structures floating in space'. | end this report now to
Delta 5 in order to escape the planets resisting force and conpl ete ny next
m ssion.

S| LOB ENNECK
3rd Comanding Officer MS. P



Flights Of Fantasy Kenneth Blois

TERROR NEAR BLUE SAI NT' S | SLAND

The S.S. Aivetti was anchored off the coast of Blue Saint's |Island when
the first trenmor canme. It was a small one, but |arge enough to shake the ship
fromstemto stern. We were in the port of Mlay for repairs ... we had been
hit am d-ship several hours before by a German torpedo. Blue Saint's Island | ay
seventy mles north of Honolulu mainland. The natives of MIlay had al ready
started repairs when the trenmor shook the boat, tossing workers into the water

Most of the island was deserted because of the |large vol cano | ocated at
its center and conposing nost of the island. Qur captain had nanaged to enli st
t he aide of several of the villagers in repairing the danmage to the ship. The
Oivetti was floated in as far as could be, then let set. When the tide drifted
out the work on the hole had been started. The tide was now returning. The
natives started returning to their hones for the night.

I was a passenger on the Oivetti at the tinme the trenors started coning
| was a traveling salesman. On a trip fromAustralia to Canada. As ni ght drew
near the passengers were requested to return to their cabins. | went back to
m ne and awai ted ny bl ack conpani on, James Hal worth. \Wen Janmes did arrive he
told me that he had seen several of the natives |leaving the far side of the
i sl and.

"l don't like the |ooks of that vol cano,"” he had said, |ooking through
the cabin port-hole.

"I don't either. It's been acting up the past few days, according to the
natives | have been talking to. It seens the volcano erupted several years

ago," | said, Janes sitting on the edge of the bed.

"How do you know that, JinR"

"l studied a book on Geol ogy several years ago. | still remenber a few
things fromit. Wien | took a close |ook at the ground today | noticed it was
covered with a fine, abrasive dust, not dirt. | could tell fromthe texture

t hat vol canic lava had covered this portion of the island when it erupted
before. One of the natives told ne of a | egend that says that every thirty
noons the vol cano erupts, and every thirty times it erupts, it covers the
entire island. The native also told that when the noon is full the vol cano
woul d erupt. Last night |

checked the moon and saw it was only half in shadow. | have a feeling that if
we are not out of here in another two weeks, we will not |eave period."”

"The captain said the repairs should be conpleted within a few days. W
needn't worry about the volcano. That is, of course, if the native that told
you of the |l egend was telling you the truth ... or just pulling your leg,"
James concl uded as he slipped into his bed.

Sayi ng Goodnight, | too hit the sack

I was awakened to the sound of a scream ng woman as she ran past our
door. Junping frommy bed, still dressed in my nightware, | ran outside in tine
to see a woman throw herself off the ships railing, into the waters bel ow
Runni ng to where she had junped | saw her body Iying on the rocks below, not a
pretty sight. | asked if anyone knew why she had junped. | received severa
responses.

"She becane terrified on hearing that the Aivetti was to stay here
several nore weeks. Seenms one of the boilers blew |l ast night," one person had
sai d.

"She had heard a rumor that the vol cano was nearing its peak activity and
woul d overflow in the next few hours," canme anot her

The first explanation | could readily believe, | too had heard the sound
of the exploding boiler last night as |I slept. The second expl anation was a
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little harder to believe. | turned to the second man and queried himas to how
he knew the vol cano woul d erupt in the next few hours.
"M. Howard," he replied, "I believe this is true because it is starting

to snoke and there is a constant flow of |ava down its far side."

I glanced toward the vol cano, saw a speck of red near its top. The snow
had nmelted and was running down into the water nearest the boat. W went to the
captain, told himof our observations. He thanked us, but said he was wel
aware of the situation and asked us to return to the safety of our cabins.

Entering ny cabin | found Janes | ooking out the porthole. | went to him
and asked what had caught his interest so.

"The volcano. In the last half hour it has been acting up. The snow has
all nelted fromits top, running into the water near our boat. Puffs of snoke
keep coming fromits top every few mnutes or so now. They are nmingled with
sparks. | don't like this."

"I told the captain of the activity. He didn't seemtoo concerned about
it and said he was working as fast as he could to remedy our present situation
He said we should be receiving sonme good news over the P.A. Systemin the near
future," | said, taking the binoculars Janes had been using.

Putting the glasses to ny eyes | searched for the top of the volcano. |
located it and the small opening off to one side which was issuing the snoke
signals. Filling with smoke, releasing it to the atnosphere, filling again. As
I continued ny search, | discovered small patches of snoldering rock formations
and bubbling streans of water. At the very top | discovered a small patch of
red peeking through the jagged peaks. | was startled then as the P. A System
bl ared its warning.

"This is your captain speaking. You are no doubt aware of our present
situation. Let me sumit up for those of you still in doubt. W are stranded
here nonentarily while we repair our ship. There is an active volcano in the
area which could erupt at any tinme. It is my intention to have all passengers
and crew away fromthis island before that happens. In the neantinme, | want
everyone on board this ship to follow ny orders if they wish to survive. Stay
in your cabins. Limt your travel on deck to a mininum This ship was built to
wi t hstand plenty of pressure and heat. If the vol cano does erupt | want you to
return to the safety of your cabins, |lock your doors fromthe inside. W will
do the sane on the outside. This is for your own protection. There will not be
any fires if you do not use any sort of candles, cigarettes, matches, cooking
stoves, etc. Each room can withstand tenperatures in excess of 9500°F. If you
foll ow these orders and stay clear of the passageways you will be safe for the
meantime. | will try to maneuver the Oivetti away fromthe island when the
tide comes back. That is all. Thank you."

"How does he expect to get the ship away fromthe island with that hole
inits side? and only one boiler operating?" | asked, turning to face Janes.

"How should | know. Do | look |ike the captain? Wiy don't you go find out
from hi n?" Janmes asked, opening the door for ne.

"Renmenber what the captain said: 'Stay in your cabins'.

"Do you want to find out, or not? ... Well, go and see then."

"I guess it would be alright ... maybe |I could help him" | replied,
wal ki ng t hrough the door

The corridor beyond was filled with a nultitude of rushing, screan ng
peopl e. Wonen, children, passengers, crewrenbers, everyone was rushing past ne
headi ng either for the opposite side of the ship or the open water. At the
monment | was not sure why they were acting this way, it couldn't be the
captains' last order. As | pushed ny way toward the captains' cabin | passed by
several people lying on the floor, tranpled beneath the feet of many trying to
escape. The corridor to the east was barren, the one to the west was filled
with
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qui ckly departing people. Deciding not to seek out the captain after all, |
turned and ran down the barren corridor until | encountered a | one wonman.
"Where is everyone off to in such a hurry?" | asked, stopping her
"OFf this dam ship. The vol cano has erupted. Lava has started to fl ow
into the east end of the ship. You had better hurry if you want to get off this
ship ... the lava flowis not far behind ne," she said. Then turning, "Oh, no

She fainted. Looking behind her I saw the advancing flow. Slowy the |ava
was craw i ng down the corridor, scorching all it came in contact with. Lifting
the woman's body into nmy arns | hurried back to ny cabin. Janes took the wonman
fromnme after | entered and placed her on the bed, trying to revive her while
stood | ookout at the door. | saw the lava turn the corner and start down our
corridor. As | called Janmes the flow stopped and started cooling. The woman had
revived and now joi ned us at the door

"The eruption nmust have tenporarily stopped,"” she said.

The corridors began filling with voices once again as the passengers
started returning. As the captain passed by | stopped himand asked what had
happened, why the people were com ng back on board the ship

"Everyone pani cked when some of the lava found its way into the east

corridor fromthe hole am d-ship. | told themto remain in their cabins. If
they woul d have |istened we would have fifty nore passengers and twenty nore
crewren alive right now. I counted on the lava conming through the hole in the

side of the ship. The hole is patched far enough now with the cooled lava to
permit us to sail fromthe island when the tide comes in." he replied, as he
turned to | eave.

| followed him asking how he knew the Iava would fill the hole and not
just nelt nore of the side away.

"I knew that as the lava flowed through the hole near the edge of the
water that the water would steamfromits heat, creating a spray onto the |ava
cooling it little by little. As each layer of cooled |lava progressed it filled
the hole. The | ava stopped when no nore could pass through, into the ship."

"But what would you have done if it didn't stop?" | asked, as | turned to
retrace my steps back to my cabin.

James and the girl greeted me as | returned to the room

"Where' ve you been?" Janes asked, as | sat down.

"Tal king to our captain.”

"What did he have to say?" the girl asked, as Janes bolted the door and
opened the porthole.

"His great plan was to get us to wait in our roonms while he waited for
the lava to fill the hole in the side of the ship. If I would have known t hat
was his plan, mnd you, | would have been the FIRST one to | eave the ship!" |
said, joining Janes by the window. "By the way, mss, what is your nanme. |
don't think we were properly introduced yet. My nane is JimHoward and this is
nmy conpani on Janes Halworth."

"Why, it's Mary Mc Ellis," she replied as she too joined us at the
wi ndow.

James handed ne the field glasses. | searched for the top of the bubbling
crater. | detected several lava rivers flowing down its side, into the open
water. One of the flows ran right by the ship. | stuck ny hand out the w ndow
opening and could feel the heat as it rose fromthe cooling flow. | brought ny
hand back inside as we heard the crackling sounds emanating fromthe P.A.
Systemin the room The captain broke the silence once nore.

"This is your captain once nore. | wish to tell you now that the S.S.
Qivetti will be leaving Blue Saint's Island within the next three hours. Al
passengers and crewnenbers will remain on board and in their assigned cabins

unl ess on detail to attend to the dead or wounded. The foll ow ng people will
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conpose the burial/medical detail: John N ckleson, Mke M Dottel, Jim Howard,
Mary Mc Ellis, Janes Halworth, Kim..."

"Looks like we're elected to care for the dead 'uns,"” Janes stated,
openi ng the door.

The captains' voice faded in the distance as we made our way al ong the
still warm corridor. The lava had cool ed enough to permt us to pass by w thout
getting too scorched. The cooling had been sped up by the crew as they hosed
down the flowwith the firehoses. There had been twenty of us that were
sel ected by the captain to conpose the detail that was to di spose of the dead
and care for the wounded. The wonmen were to place the wounded, nostly badly
burned or bruised, into a corridor separated fromthe rest and secured at both
ends by hastily inprovised doors of netal. The men, on the other hand, were to
di spose
of the dead bodies, all that they could pull free of the lava flow, into the
ocean. The work lasted but half an hour, then we returned to our cabin. Janes
went on ahead, while | tried to |locate Mary.

As | entered the closed corridor a crewrenber stopped ne.

"Where you goi ng?"

"To the hospital section," | replied, trying to step passed him

"Nobody but the wounded enter there, sorry. Now return to your cabin
before you get hurt,” the crewman threatened, raising his arm

"Let nme through,” | said, knocking himout of the way.

The man fell to the floor, hitting his head as he did so on the |ip of
the chair he had been seated at. | traveled along the corridor a ways until |
heard a scream cone frombehind. | turned in tinme to see a nob of people
rushing toward ne. | quickly ducked into one of the open doors as they passed
by. | stopped the last to pass by and found that the | ava di ke had broken and
that fresh lava was pouring into the boat. | realized |I had better find Mary,

and fast. She was in the section just above where the |ava di ke had been. The
| ava had been piled so high last time, that with this new flow it was sure to
mel t

through the floor of the corridor and overflow onto those above, the wonen
caring for the wounded.

| paid no heed to the passengers that had fallen by the side as | nade ny
way to Mary. Mbst had been tranpled in the mad rush to | eave. | knew that no
matter what the captain promsed this tine, the passengers would not return to
the ship. They much preferred their freedom of novenent in the waters, to that
of the confinenment the ship offered.

As | neared the corridor where Mary was | felt the floor beneath ne
getting increasingly warmer and warnmer. When | did reach the corridor, ny shoes
were beginning to snolder. | | ooked around. Wonen were hurrying to and fro in
their mad rush to escape the ship. The wounded, the ones that could nove, were
crawl i ng, wal king, running to the doors, w ndows, or naking their own exits

fromthe room | |ooked around and spotted Mary, lying on the floor beneath a
crude
wheel chair. | ran over to her, lifted the wheelchair, then carried her out of

the roomjust as the flow of |ava entered the room fromthe opposite end. Sone
of the wonmen were caught in its flow, not quick enough to escape, along with
several of the already wounded.

| traveled the deserted corridor back to my own cabin, where |I found
James pinned beneath his fallen bed. Busting through into an adjacent room

pl aced Mary on the bed and returned for Janes. | soon realized it was no use,
he was already dead. | uprighted the bed and pulled Janes from beneath it. |
pl aced himgently on the bed and covered himwith a sheet. | went to the other

roomto revive Mary.
Once again on her feet, Mary and | made our way down the corridor to
where it intersected the next. | |ooked both ways down the intersecting
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corridors. They were both clogged with the flow of [ava. W nust turn our steps
and seek escape in the opposite direction. We traveled to the opposite end of
the hal |l way, where we di scovered this way too was bl ocked by a cooled | ava

flow We ran back to ny cabin. | frantically searched for ny suitcase. Finding
it buried beneath sonme boxes | opened it and took three netal boxes from
within. Gving one to Mary, we proceeded toward the kitchen. | told Mary to try

and | ocate

sonme salt, water, a pot, a spoon, a match, and a tube of sonme kind. Once al
these had been located | took the pot and added the ingredients of one of the
netal boxes into it, then added the water and salt. | added in the ingredients
fromthe other two containers | had then took the spoon and started m xing them
together. | stuck the tube over the opening of the pot, after bending it into a
cone shape first, then struck a match to its opening. A large flane issued from
the tubes opening. | applied this to a spot on the wall, the side nearest the
wat er .

Mary kept watch for the lava flow while | started cutting the hole in the
side of the ship. When | had conpleted half the hole Mary said she saw the | ava
starting to cone down the corridor. | tried to hurry the cutting of the hole,
but only succeeded in scorching nyself. As the lava started entering the room
| started kicking the metal before ne. It started bending outward. Wen it had
bent far enough for our bodies to pass | hurried Mary out through it. As she
di sappeared through the opening | gave her a few seconds then junped nyself.

As | landed in the water below, | turned to see the first part of the
| ava fl ow seep through the hole and start dripping into the water behind nme. |
swamtoward Mary ... the tide by now having come in ... and together we swam
toward a floating | og. Hanging on we turned and watched as the S.S. divett
burst into flames. | left Mary clinging to the log as | swam about collecting

ot her 1 oose wood and stray seaweed. Lining the |ogs together as best | could
secured themto each other with the seaweed, form ng a not too |large platform
on which to rest. Using ny shirt for a sail we slowmy began drifting away from
the activity of the island and toward Honol ul u.
"Jim" Mary said, turning toward nme, "what did you have in those boxes?"
"Ch, those. One was Carbonic Acid, used in destroying paper in |arge
factories. The other two were filled with Sodium Pitum nate, an acid used in

maki ng the ink in your pens. | read a book on chem stry when | was young.
remenbered the ingredients used in meking a self-contained blowmorch were those
along with salt and water. | was transporting several chenmicals to show to ny
clients. | advertise for a chemical firmin Canada. Wen | was a boy | used to
read lots of books ... no matter what the book was | read it. Sonetinmes ny
parents woul d catch nme readi ng sonme books that they said I wasn't supposed to
read until | was a little older," | replied, |ooking toward the distant

hori zon. "

"Oh, |ook. Doesn't that | ook |like a boat?" Mary asked, pointing to a
di stant noving spot on the southern horizon

"Could be," | said, taking down the small sail we had been using and
starting to wave it.

The spot grew | arger and | arger as the ship drew closer and closer. It
turned out to be an ocean liner in search for the downed boat. As they drew
within a few feet they lowered a | adder. Mary clinbed aboard first, then nme. W

were given fresh clothing and sone warm food. | relayed the story of Blue
Saint's Island and all that had befallen us while aboard the Oivetti.
As | looked to the island, | saw it covered in a cloud of snmoke. Wen the

snmoke cl eared several hours later the island, volcano, and the S.S. divett
were all gone. The water where the island had once been remai ned rough for
several days after. A few of the rescue boats sent out came back enpty, others
were filled to their limt with cheering passengers off the S.S. Oivetti. As
soon as all passengers were | oaded we got under way and headed toward Honol ulu



Flights Of Fantasy Kenneth Blois

The S.S. Honolulu, the steam iner which had picked us up, docked a few
days later. | arranged to have sonme flowers sent to Janes' wife. Mary and |
were married shortly after that. The next time soneone tells me the best thing
for me to do is to take an ocean cruise, | think I'Il tell them...
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THE SI LVER DOLLAR
[

"MANUEL, | don't want to see you again!"

"But Rosa, | tell you she neans nothing to ne!" Manuel pleaded, as Rosa
t hrew hi m back the | ocket.

"I have made up ny nmind Manuel, and nothing you can say will change it,"

Rosa replied, vanishing into the awaiting taxicab

"Papa, ny little Rosa, she is gone!" the elderly wonan cried, running
into the room

"Rosa? Qur little Rosa is gone? No, this is not true ... what has
happened Ma- Ma?" the elderly man inquired, placing his armaround his wife.

"Her room pa-pa, she is vacant. Her clothes and suitcase are gone. Wiit,
what's that? ... soneone is at the door," she replied noting the approaching
footfalls.

“Manuel ... what are you doing here?" pa inquired, letting the youth into
the small three-room house.

"Well, Sefior Gonez, | canme to ask Rosa to cone with ne to the Festiva
tonight ... in the hope that she could forgive nme," Manuel replied, seating
himself in one of the noth-eaten chairs occupying the room

"You, Manuel ? You have harned our little Rosa?" M. Gonmez asked, rising
to his feet and advancing toward the seated | ad.

"Now M. Gonez, don't get the wrong idea. | have not harmed her ... but
rather she thinks that | have. | had better explain ..." Mnuel stated, as he
arose and started pacing the floor

"Yes, Manuel, | think you had better ..." M. CGonez replied, taking the

seat beside his wife.

"Rosa saw nme at G nos with this other girl. She thought that | didn't
| ove her anynore and had turned to another. | told her | still l|oved her and
that | had just been sitting with a teacher fromthe College | was to enter
She told ne she didn't believe ne and that | was in love with the girl, and
al ways had been. | told her she was wong and that it was only a teacher she
had seen ne with and that | was to attend College no matter what she thought.
She gave ne back the | ocket | had given her for our engagenent. Honest Sefior
Gonez, that's all that happened. | don't want to give up College, but | |ove
your daughter and want to marry her. Wat should | do?" Manuel stated, passing
back and forth in
front of the couple.

"I don't know Manuel, our Rosa has left us. W don't know where she is,

or where she went. She will cone back someday, | hope. Until then, my son,
there is nothing any of us can do," pa said, rising to pat the young lad on his
back. "If we hear anything we will let you know. See you | ater Manuel."

"I will try to find her, M. Gonez," Mnuel replied, |ooking back at the
coupl e through the ragged edge of the screen door. "I know that Mnterey is a
big city, but if she is still here, |I shall try to find her and bring her back
If she isn't ... well, I don't know"

"Thank you Manuel ,’
pa and started weepi ng.

ma said, as she sat back in the rickety old sofa with
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"Me?" Rosa asked, looking at the girl across the table. "I've been here
t hree days."

"You told me you were trying to go sonewhere and forget your boyfriend,
right? Well, it just so happens | amtraveling to a small border town in a few
hours. Wiy don't you join me? I"'msure | could find you a job where | work,"
the young girl replied, downing another sip of coffee.

"Well, it's not that | don't trust you, but | know so little about you.
VWhat |ine of work are you in?" Rosa asked, as she sunk her white teeth into a
third steam ng taco

"Me? I"'ma waitress. | assure you | would not | ead you astray. Think it
over, and if you decide to acconpany ne I'I|l be in ny roomuntil 1:00 this
afternoon, when the bus |eaves. | can al nost guarantee you a fine job where
am
enpl oyed. Well, see you |ater, maybe," the other girl stated as she picked up
her bag and left the crowded cafe.

“"Maria ... I'll think about it," Rosa replied, taking the last taco and

hastily consunming it.

Two hours later the girls were | ooking out separate wi ndows on a bus
headi ng toward the small Mexi can border-town of Acufia. Each was thinking about
what had brought themon this trip. Rosa had been | onely and had wanted
conpanionship ... with the added attraction of a possible job when she finally
arrived at her destination. Maria, on the other hand, didn't mnd the conpany
the other girl was giving on her return trip, but that wasn't the reason she
had asked her al ong. Her reason was well hidden in what she had told Rosa her
line of work was. She had told her what she had done for a |living, but not how
she acconplished it! To her Rosa was just another 10% comr ssion fromthe club
where she worked.

The two girls arrived in the small border-town and di senbarked fromthe
bus. They booked into the "Gol den Hoof" notel and settled into a nice cozy room
for the night. The warm room was good protection against the cold Decenber air
bl owi ng outsi de. They ate sone dinner at a near-by cafe and spent the remai nder
of the night at the novie theater about a block fromthe notel.

As the novie ended the girls went back to their roomfor sonme badly
needed sleep. Maria was the first to fall asleep. Rosa, nmeanwhile, was busy
fixing her hair for the night and renoving her nmeke-up. She took one of the
books she had brought al ong and began readi ng. Soon, though, she too had fallen
asl eep.

Two hours |ater Maria awoke rather abruptly to the sound of her watch-
alarm She | ooked over at Rosa to assure herself the girl was deep in slunber-
land. Finding the girl had not been disturbed by the sound of the alarm Mari a
arose and quickly dressed. She packed her suitcase and proceeded to do the sane
to Rosas'. Taking a last glance in the direction of the sleeping girl she crept
silently fromthe room carrying both sets of |uggage. She went to the checkout
desk and paid the clerk some noney. Next, she placed a phone call

A taxi soon arrived and Maria got into it.

"The 'Silver Dollar'."

"OK. Maria ... By the way, who did you bring this tinme?" the driver
asked, |ooking through the rear-view mrror at the girl.

"Rosa CGonez," she replied, combing her long black hair in the side-view
mrror.

"Never heard of her, but | guess |'ve never heard of any of them unti
they come here, eh?" he replied, and then they both broke into |aughter at the
private joke. "Well, here you are ny dear."
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"The club will pay for it," Maria threw the driver over her shoul der as
she exited the cab and entered the club a few feet away.

"Well, if it isn't the old seducer herself! Who'd you bring back this
ti me? Another scrawny slut? ... No? ... Maybe a fat, sniveling, slob then? ..
No? ... Well, what is there left? ... Surely you couldn't have stunbled upon a
real prize. Well, where is she?" a famliar voice greeted and cl asped hands
with Maria as she was shown to a corner of the cl ub.

"For your information, Juan, | have the prettiest little thing you could
ask for staying at the ' Golden Hoof'. All you have to do is go down and pick
her up. I'"'msure she will agree to work for you, rather than go to jail. |'ll

take my payment in advance,"” Maria stated, laying her palmface up across
Juan' s’ | ap.

"Why the switch, Maria? Why paynent in advance? You know how we usual ly
work. First the girl, then the paynent ... What have you got up your sleeve?"
Juan asked, reaching down and taking Maria's' arm swi nging it back behind her
in an arm| ock.

"Alright!! 1'Il tell you. | want to catch the next bus to Mexico City so
I can get to work on another prospect as soon as possible. The next bus |eaves

in an hour. So ... do you m nd! " she replied, directing her gaze toward her
arm

"Well, first tell nme where the roomshe is staying in is |ocated, so we
can pick her up w thout any delay. Wen ny boys get there and have her on her
way here, 1'll give you the noney ... not until." Juan said, releasing his hold

on her arm

"Do | have a choice?" Maria said, rubbing the injured nenber. "She's
staying in 24A. Nane is Rosa Gonez."

"Thanks." Juan replied, rising fromthe table. Mking his way toward the
bar he made a call on the bar phone, then returned to the table. "Now, we'l
just sit back and wait to hear fromJose. If he says it's alright, 1'll pay you
and you can catch your bus. If not ... you had better do sone fast talking."

Upon awakeni ng Rosa turned her sl eepy eyes toward the bed in which her
roommate had fl opped the night before. The bed was enpty and had been nmade to
look as if it hadn't been slept in. Rosa | ooked around the room and di scovered
she was its only occupant. She al so discovered to her horror that her |uggage
had di sappeared, along with her roommates. She hurriedly got up and perforned a
nore thorough search of the room She discovered there was nothing left but a
coupl e of towels and sonme soap

Dressed in only a flinmsy nightgown she took one of the towels and,
wrappi ng it about her, stepped out onto the cold pavenment, meking her way to
the office at the front of the notel. There she confronted the nmmnager.

"Sefior, my room mate has di sappeared and so has ny |uggage and noney! |
want you to informthe policia of this at once." she bravely stated, draw ng
hersel f nearer the warmh of the oven being used to cook sone eggs.

“"May | have your name, and the room you were staying in?" the clerk
replied, bringing out the register book

"Rosa CGonez, room 24A." Rosa replied, rubbing her cold toes anmong the
warm fibers of the rug that lined the office.

"I"'mterribly sorry, Seforita," said the clerk, running his finger down
first one page and then another, "but | can't seemto find you name |listed. 24A

you say? ... Hmm ... it seens that room has been vacant for a few days now.
Yet, you say that you and another girl slept there last night? ... and now she
has di sappeared ... and so has your noney and |uggage? Let ne check this room

and see what | can conme up with. You stay right here and help yourself to sone
of the eggs there on the stove if you like. I'lIl be back in a mnute."
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Bewi | dered, Rosa took sonme eggs and sat down in one of the couches in the
office while the clerk checked out the room He returned after a few mnutes
and made a phone call. Then turned to Rosa and confronted her wi th what he had
f ound.

"Well, young lady, it seens to nme that there has been a great ni stake
made here ... it seens that you only wanted a warmroomto stay in during the
night and a warmneal in the norning. You cane in here with that wild story
hopi ng
woul d be taken in by it and offer you sone food and shelter until we found this
other girl ... who never even exi sted.

"Well, you're not going to get off by that ruse, you'll have to pay ..
one way or another. | have just called a friend of nmine who says he will pay
your bill if you will work for him He should be here any nonent now ... ah
there he is.

"Jose, you old Tequila's worm how you been? Here is the girl | told you
about on the phone. Her nane is Rosa Gonez ... | thank you for the noney," he
said, taking the bills fromthe man. "And now, she is all yours."

"Cone Rosa, we nmust go now," Jose said, offering a hand to the girl.

“"Now wait just a minute! What are you going to do about this girl, Maria!
What about ny clothes? and ny noney? | tell you |l amtelling the truth,” Rosa
shout ed, standing up and draw ng her towel up tighter

"Come off it girl! You didn't actually expect us to swallow that story
did you? Do you want that | give Jose here back his noney and tell the Policia
just what | found back in that room back there? You know what the Policia do to
vagrants, don't you? Well?

"I know what you are thinking, but you can't prove a thing. There is no
evi dence that the other girl was even here. Nor that you brought any noney or
l uggage with you to this notel. The only thing that the Policia will find when
they come is a half-naked girl wearing a notel towel with a story no one in
their right mnd woul d believe. When they check out the roomyou say you had

been staying in they will find the bed you slept in still unmade, and the |ock
to the door of the room broken. Now go with Jose here for your own good. You
will work for himuntil you have paid off your debt ... fromthere on, well

that's up to you," the clerk said, stuffing the bills in his pocket.

Taking the girl by the hand, Jose drug her into the waiting taxi and the
two left the notel. As they were driving away a slender girl wearing a fur coat
approached the office and wal ked in

"Alright, Manuel, where's my cut?" she asked, |eaning over the desk,
pushi ng her hand forward.

"Now, Maria, what makes you sure that | owe you anything? If anything
shoul d think that you should be paying nme for what | have done. How about it?"
he replied, |leaning back in his chair, sliding his feet into her open hands.

"Where do you get off calling for nore nmoney! You wouldn't have received
what you did had it not been for ne! Now pay up now before | call Jose back and
explain to Rosa just what happened here this norning. | may spend a few days
in the cal aboose, but you would be in there the rest of your life," Mria
replied, pushing his feet off the desk.

"You no good slut! You would cross nme, now wouldn't you! ... Well, |
don't intend to spend the rest of my life sitting in some forgotten cel
somewhere no one ever heard of, so I'll just give you these bills," the clerk
replied,
handi ng over sone folded bills.

“"No you don't ... two nore ... that's it. Thank you." Maria said, folding

the bills and placing them between her bosons. Picking up her coat she wal ked
out of the office and hailed a bus on its way to Mexico City.
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"1l tell you what ... why don't we carry our festivities over toward
ol d Mexico?" George said, |ooking past the man next to him letting his gaze
rest on the shapely bl onde several feet away.

"Do you realize what tinme it is? W have to work tonorrow ... and quit
staring at that girl, don't you know that's inpolite!" Henry answered, Kkicking
George beneath the table.

"Quch! Now was that nice? Anyway, it's m dnight and things are just
starting to happen across the way ... Since when did our going out on a work
day ever enter into our plans before? Let's just get into the car, drive the
Si X
mles, and spend the remni nder of the night enjoying ourselves,
replied, rubbing his shin.

"Yeah ... and | know where we'll end up too ... over there in that so-
called "Grl City' you seemto enjoy so nmuch. You and your girls anyway!" Henry
replied, picking hinself up fromthe bar. Shifting his weight to the edge of
the stool he pushed off in an effort to get his body noving in the genera
direction of the door

"Aw come off it Henry, they-re just msguided girls who have to work
there because of the lack of funds. Do you think that they enjoy that kind f
work as nuch as we do?" George said as he helped his friend navigate the door

"I still think it's a big m stake, George. But | figured that we'd nore
than likely end up over there before the night was out anyway ... so we m ght
as well get there early and avoid the rush,"” Henry said, stunmbling into the '55
Chev, slanm ng the door behind him

"Do you think you can nmanage to get us there in one piece tonight?
mean, man, |ike you're way out there as it is," George said, sliding into the
ot her seat and | ocking his door

“I"l'l get us there, buddy. Just you get us back in tinme for work ..
all he could get out before the sound of the engi ne drowned him out.

Both George and Henry were G's | ooking for a good tinme that night, so
they had decided to start their rounds of the bars early. As soon as they had
gotten off duty they had changed clothes and started drinking. George was very
popul ar in the bars over Mexico way, as was Henry. But by this tine both were
wel | polluted and didn't have a thing to worry about all night except getting
to work on tine in the norning.

Ceorge had one favorite club he liked to frequent in "Grl City' and
usual |y ended up staying there the entire night, talking to the girls in the
bar. Henry, on the other hand, usually liked to roam around and travel from bar
to bar to check out the | ocal personalities. Tonight, however, he just wanted
some rest. When he drove into the 'Silver Dollar' (George's favorite bar) and
parked the car he asked George to set himup with one of the girls for the
ni ght.

"Sure," Ceorge replied, as they wal ked in through the double doors to the
club. "Maria, vanpbs con m anigo por todo |la noche, si?"

"Si." the girl replied taking Henry's hand and | eading himoff toward one
of the roons behind the bar

"Well," exclainmed one of the bartenders as George wal ked into the bar
"if it isn't the Triple-X Kid."

"Hel l o, Manuel ," George replied, shaking hands as he seated hinmself at
one of the near-by tables. "My usual, please.”

"XXX for the Kid, Jose," Manuel said, throwing the towel and tray onto
the counter top. The can was placed onto the tray and Manuel returned to the

Ceor ge

was
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table. "Who will it be this tine? Maria? Melina? or maybe the new girl that
just cane in this norning?"

"Anot her one?" George asked, placing the noney on the tray. "Were is
she?”

"Agai nst the wall, over there.” Mnuel pointed.

Looking to where the waiter had indicated George saw a sl ender, tan-
skinned girl. She had not acquired that certain quality that nade her an
i ndi stingui shable part of the club yet. She | ooked out of place in the club
with the other girls. George asked the waiter to bring her over to him as he
wi shed to drink with her. Manuel nade the arrangenents and soon the two were
united at the sanme table. George ordered a drink and waited until it cane
before starting up conversation with the girl.

"What ' s your nanme?" he asked, relying on the old conversational starter
to get them going. "M nes George."

"Rosa ... Rosa Gomez," she cane back, partaking the beverage set bhefore
her .

"Where are you from and how did you get here?" George asked, eyeing her
fromthe top of her dainty head to the bottom of her pixie-like feet.

"I was born and raised in Monterey. | came here by bus a few days ago.
was seeking enpl oyment here as a waitress,” she replied, tipping her glass,
draining it of its contents.

"You want anot her?" George offered, pointing to the enpty glass. She said
she woul d so he ordered a refill. "Do you like your work here?"

"No, but | nust work if |I expect to pay off the bill | owe a certain
menber of this bar."

The drink arrived and George paid for it and several others before the
night came to a close and he had to return to work. When he had first nmet the
girl he had quit his partying, so that by now he was quite sober. He asked her
to wait for himat the sane table tonorrow at six. She agreed and he started
off to find Henry so they could both head back to the base for work

"Hey Henry, you know that new chick | was telling you about? ... Rosa?
Well, | went back there tonight and she was sitting there waiting for ne at the
table just like she said she would. First time that has happened," GCeorge said,
fingering the photo he had on his lap, resting the phone on his shoulder. "I
took her to the novies and then to one of the restaurants to get sonmething to
eat. She's got a great personality and is a lot of fun to be wth.

"... you're kidding ... You and Maria? She's a real sweet chick and all

but don't you think you're carrying this thing alittle too far? ... Sure, I'm
sweet on them nyself, but 1'd never go that far ... you know what they are as
well as | do ... \Wiat do you nean by that? ... | did? ... When? | said that!

Now that you nention it | guess | did. Anyway, |'m supposed to see her
tomorrow and take her shopping for a fewthings ... of course |I'm buying, she
hasn't got any noney yet ... Wat-do-you-nean-by-that? No |I'm not getting
involved. |I'mjust getting her set up for later on, that's all. | am not meking
up excuses! ... Well, | do like her just a little, but | like all those chicks
just alittle ... | don't know, it's too early to tell. Well, | have to go now,
work you know ... well so what if you DID get off ... go by yourself for once,
you'll like it

| assure you. Bye for now. "

George hung the phone back on its hook. Placing the photo back into his
rear pocket he navigated the two flights of stairs to his room changed cl ot hes
and started off to work.

The next few nonths found George and Rosa drawi ng cl oser and cl oser. Soon
t hey were engaged and George went out and bought Rosa a diamond ring to
celebrate their engagenent.
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"Oh Ceorge, you're so wonderful!" Rosa excl ai ned, |ooking at the di anond
as it glistened under the mid-day sun. "I nust wite nmy parents and tell them
this good news. They will be so surprised ... we nmust get back to the club now,
before they start nmissing nme."

"You're right, Rosa. | conpletely forgot about the tine ... | was having
such a wonderful time out here by the lake with you. Just talking to you seens
to put me at ease. | couldn't feel any happier. Wite your nother, by al

nmeans.
Ask her if she can send you the papers we need to get narried," George asked,
as he helped the girl to the back of the notorcycle.

George pulled in the clutch handle on the bi ke and soon the two were on
their way down that lonely stretch of highway back to the club. As he gui ded
t he bi ke George kept thinking of how happy he would be with Rosa for the rest
of
his life. Rosa just clung to the back of the man she thought she | oved nore
than any other in the world.

After George left her at the club Rosa sat down to wite her nother a
letter.

Dear Ma- Ma:

Al t hough | amvery sorry for |eaving wthout explaining, |
had no other choice at the time. | caught Manuel running around
with this other girl. He actually admitted this to ne when
asked himabout it. He said that he would continue to see her
even though | had insisted that he stop

| net a girl at the motel | was staying at and she
convinced me to join her and conme to the city where she was
staying. She even promised ne a job if | would join her in her
trip home. I went with her and we arrived in the city and stayed
in a notel the same night. When | awoke in the norning she was
gone, and so was ny noney and all ny luggage | had taken with ne.
I went to the notel manager to get help fromthe Policia. He said
that there was no evidence of another girl being here with ne. He
accused nme of sneaking into the notel roomfor a roomfor the
ni ght. He charged nme rent for the room| had taken as well as the
food | had eaten. He said | had to pay the bill of go to the
cal aboose nysel f.

A man cane down from one of the clubs and paid ny bill. He
said | had to work for himuntil ny bill was paid. | have been
wor king here at the 'Silver Dollar' for the past few nonths
trying to pay off ny debt to Jose and then cone hone.

Jose keeps adding nore to the anobunt | already owe hi meach
time | buy sonmething with the noney the club gives nme to live on

| have to pay for the food, the room ny clothes, and ny past
bills with the noney | nake working here. It was so bad the first
few nonths that | was spending nore than | was maki ng and
t hought | would never get the bill paid off. Just recently | net
a very nice Anericano fromthe town across the border. He has
been hel ping nme pay off my bill. He is very kind to me, not Ilike
the rest of the Anericanos. He seens to enjoy my conpany, | think
| amstarting to fall in love with himmyself. Just today he has
given nme a nost expensive ring to show his affection for ne.

He is constantly taking me out to the novies, or to dinner,
or just out, to get away fromthe club
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He has asked ne to marry him | wanted you to know and to
send up ny birth certificate and bapti snmal papers. By the way ..
how i s Manuel ?

Love,
Rosa

Rosa encl osed the letter in an envel ope and rushed down to the city as
soon as she could get away fromthe club and posted it. She waited three weeks
before receiving a reply to the letter

Dear Rosa:

W were so glad to hear fromyou again. W thought that you
had taken ill or had died. Manuel started searching for you the
nonment he heard of your disappearance. He was so sorry that it
was because of himthat you had decided to go away. He says that
he woul d do anything to get you back again. He stopped | ooking
for you | ast week when he found you had left the city on a bus
going to one of the small border-towns. He has been so unhappy
these past few nonths that it has started to affect his work at
t he Col | ege.

Manuel says he is sorry you took his talk with the teacher
for love. He says that he could never |ove anyone nmore than he
does you. He says that he always has |oved you and that he al ways
will, no matter what. He wi shes the best for you and your
Ameri cano, but says that if he were there it would not be the
Americano that you would be marrying ... it would be him

We are glad to hear that you are doing well, but we are
sorry you were placed into that situation. We are sending you the
papers that you requested so you can go through with the wedding
if that is what you still want. Manuel sends his |ove.

Love,
Ma- Va

Rosa crunpled the letter and threw it into the corner. She |lay down on
her bed and cried for nearly an hour. Then she visited a few of her friends
roons and the three girls left the club and went to one of the out-of-the-way
cl ubs
and began dri nki ng.

"I think you should go back to Manuel, Rosa," one of the girls said,
sipping on the bottle in front of her

"I want to go back, Maria, but | love this Americano as well," Rosa
sobbed, putting her bottle back on the table and nmotioning the waiter to bring
anot her round.

"Who is you love stronger for, Rosa? This Anmericano you have known only
for a few nonths? O Manuel, whom you have known for over ten years?" the other
girl asked, as she flicked the ashes fromthe end of her cigarette.

"I don't know, Melina. | had thought that | had | oved Manuel stronger
but George has such a strong love for ne that it would break his heart if |
went back to Manuel. Yet ny love for himis not as strong as it is for Manuel
whom |
have known for nmany a year."



Flights Of Fantasy Kenneth Blois

"Think of it this way, Rosa," Maria said, enptying her bottle into a
glass.” ... haven't you harmed Manuel enough by deserting hi mwhen he needed
you the nost? Now he is thinking of dropping out of College because of you. He
wil |
end up with a | ower paying job if he does that."

"Your best bet, Rosa, is to sell the ring and go back to Manuel. Tel
George you have to go hone for some reason or another. He won't follow you,

he's not that type. He'll just sit here and wait for you to conme back. He'll be
waiting here for you while you are down there with the one you really |ove ..
Manuel ." Maria stated as she put her cigarette out on the floor

"... | guess that you are right. | mght not like it, but | guess it is

t he best way," Rosa said, downing the remainder of the bottle before her
"Don't | ook now, but | think George just wandered in," Melina nudged

Rosa.

"What' Il | do?" Rosa asked, hangi ng her head between her hands, again
starting to weep.

"Just do what we told you to do ... He has us spotted. Here he cones

now," Maria said, |ooking over Rosas' head at the approaching figure." Hey,
Rosa, | ook who just walked in."

"Hell o Rosa, Maria, Melina. | heard you had gone out drinking and
t hought | might find you here. What's happened, Rosa? Was it anything that |
have said or done?" Ceorge asked, taking a seat opposite his |ove.

"No ... (sob) ... it was nothing ... (sob) ... that you did. It is ny
nother ... (sob) ... she is sick and | nmust go to her " Rosa sobbed, keeping
her head concealed in her arms on the table." ... | have to | eave tonorrow ..
(sob) ... but | don't have all the nmoney | need. | have to work harder tonight
so | can | eave tonorrow ... (sob) "

“Now, now, Rosa. You know that | would do anything |I could to help you
Is there ANYTHING | can do?" George asked, placing his hands over hers.

"No ... no ... there is nothing that you can do, but thanks anyway," came
the answer as Rosa began wiping the tears from her eyes with the hankey George
had | ent her.

"Did your mother send you those papers? ... no? ... well, maybe you can
pi ck them up while you are down there. | would like to pay for your trip down.
Here, take this," Ceorge said, passing her a fewlarge bills. "It will help pay
for the trip back ... and give you a little spending nmoney to use while you are
t here.”

Rosa | ooked up at him and began to cry again, "Thank you ... (sob)
you're too kind to ne ... (sob) ..."

"l had better go now," George said, |looking to his watch, "I have been
| ooking for you all night. Now that |I have found you | have so little tinme to
spend with you. But little as it was | have enjoyed it. | want to see you off
tomorrow at the bus depot, what tinme do you plan on | eaving?"

“No, you nustn't ... (sob) ... | don't think I could stand it. Please

tell me you won't." Rosa pl eaded as she stood up and started wal king toward the
door.

"Well for heavens sake, why not?"

"It m ght cause you nore sorrow, and that is what | wish to avoid. W
woul d say our good-byes and no sooner would I be out of sight than you would
start feeling sorry that | was going. So | ask you, for your own sake, not to

see ne off and avoid the sorrow that tonorrow will bring," she replied,
grasping his hand a little tighter

"I suppose you are right. I will see you when you get back then ... when
will that be, do you know?" Ceorge asked as he joined her and the other girls

outside on their wal k back to the 'Silver Dollar'.
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"I don't know. I will wite to you in care of the 'Silver Dollar' when |
amto conme back. Maybe a week or two, or just a few days. | don't know. Until
then ..." Rosa said, and she hugged him so hard he thought he had stopped
breat hi ng. Then she kissed himso warmy she just seened to nmelt the heart
ri ght out of him

"Rosa ..." George began, as he watched the three girls disappear into the
club. Tears streaming fromhis eyes he started his cycle and headed back across
the border to the base. Once back on base he made it to his room and col | apsed
on his bunk in a flood of tears.
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IV
(Epi | ogue)

"Ch Rosa, |'ve mssed you so nmuch," Manuel said as he enbraced the one he
| oved ever so tightly. "I was so glad you had cone back to ne. | will always be
true to you, ny love. | will even give up nmy College career if | have to so
can be with you."

"Ch no, Manuel. You nustn't do that! | amto blame for all that has
happened. | was wong about that girl, | can see that now. | have grown nore in
these past few nonths than you can ever realize. You must forgive nme for
t hi nki ng what | did about you and her, Mnuel." Rosa stated, flinging her arns

about his neck

"I't is 1 to whomthe blane should be placed, ny Rosa. It is | who tal ked
to you in a way that you m stook for being |ove for another. |If | had been nore
careful in selecting my words none of this would have happened. | feel sorry
for that Anericano you left behind. His love for you nmust truly have been
strong for you to have witten that letter to himexplaining what you had done
to be with me here. You have left a part of your life back there in that small
bor der -t own
that | can never replace. | only hope that you will let ne try to make it up to
you in some way," Manuel finished as he released his hold on the girl and
refocused his eyes back onto the novie screen in front of him

"I will never forget my Anericano no matter how long | live. | will not
forgive nyself for what | had to do to himto be back here with you, Mnuel.
can only hope he will see that our |ove has been the stronger of the two," she

replied as she too turned to the screen before them

"You see dear, it has all worked out for the better,” M. Gomez said to
his wife as they overl ooked the couple sitting before the TV set in the l|iving
room

"Even so, | still think that what she did was wong, but it is her life
and she nust live with the decisions she has nade," Ms. Gonez stated, placing
an envel ope beneath her arm and wal ki ng out through the screen door. "I hope
that this Americano will read this letter and think no nore about her. But, |

feel that his love for our daughter is too strong to break just like that ...
hope that I am wong."

Several weeks later a letter arrives at the Gonez hone froma snall
border-town. It reads as foll ows:

Dear M ss Gonez:

We are sorry this letter was not delivered to the party it
had been intended for. He never showed up to collect it. W have
enclosed it here in hopes that sonmething el se can be worked out.

Si ncerely,

Jose
The el derly couple unfolded the other letter and read it:

Dear Ceorge:

| amvery sorry that | have to wite this letter, but |
feel I must nmake up to you in some way for what | have done. | am
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truly sorry that | could not tell you before that | was coni ng

here to marry Manuel, the one whom | really love. | feared you
m ght persuade ne to marry you ... | feel ny love for you would
have pulled nme into that marriage blindly. My |love for you was
too strong and | just had to get away to think before I nmade any
decisions. | feel that in marrying Manuel | am doing the right
t hi ng.
| shall always cherish the |ove you gave to ne in those few

months that | came to know you. | hope you will forgive me and
think of me only as | have thought of you, in the fondest of
menories. | amtruly very sorry for you.

Love

Rosa

Ms. Gonez crunpled the letter and threw it into the fireplace. She then
turned to her husband.

"I feel that it is better if we do not tell Rosa he did not receive her
letter ... don't you?"

"Yes," M. Gonmez stated, as he hugged his wife and took his place in his
favorite chair by the fire to continue readi ng his book.
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A COLD W NTRY DAY

Golden orb ... up in the sky,
Shed forth your |ight today.
Let the clouds seek safer ground,
As you dispel their msts away.

5 Warm the | and, the earth, the sea;
Let not this col dness stay.

My smiling friend who circles high,

Cast your gl ow beneath.

Spread your |ight through hill and dal e,
10 Di sburse these cries of grief.

Twist a smle, a from ... or |augh;

Add sone pleasure to your heat.

Ah mghty wind: 'Be still', say I;
Let not your tenper show.

15 Cease your npoods of spent delight,
Your tempest ... do not grow.
Cal mthe seas, the grass, the trees;
But if you nust ... breathe |ow.
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ALL OF THE DAYS

All of the days and the,
Ni ghts that you're gone.
|'ve been dream ng 'bout you,

And | just can't go on.
5 Vi si ons playing their ganes
In my mnd,

Leaving nme | onely
For such a long tine.
All of the days you've been gone.

10 |"ve been hearing 'bout you and what
You're doing to ne.
Al of themlies as |
Pl ainly can see
Turni ng your back to the
15 Thi ngs that you | ove.
There's nobodyel se | can
Put you above.
All of the days you've been gone.

Told me you would | ove ne,

20 Told me you woul d care.
Told me to quit botherin' you and take ny place
And sit down in a chair.

All of the days and the
Ni ghts you' ve been here.
25 Movi ng so softly so
Coul d not hear.
Telling ne things that
You knew woul d cone true,
"Till one night | caught you
30 So what did you do?
Told me you would love nme all the tine.
You are mne.
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A M STY, MJSTY, DREAM

My | ove: Today | saw you,
Through the msts of fear;
And how di storted were you,

| dare not say, ny dear.

For when I'd think of what |'d seen ...

I"'monly too glad it was but a dream

Kenneth Blois
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ANTS

O O On! Those creepy, crawling, clinbing ants.
How much troubl e they can be!

They're so small and run so sl ow,

Wiy, I'mlike God to them ... you see?

5 I can squish themw th ny finger,
Squash themin ny hand.
Pull off all their feelers,
And hide themin the sand.

Why, there's one now

10 By the hill!
["1'l show himwhat | can do!
"Il close nmy hands and ...

OOps, he got away.
He can't do that !?!
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BLUE, GREEN ... WHAT DCES | T MEAN?

Bl ue | ove,

Try to find your place.
Green | ove,

You are out of place.

But they cone to ne ...
The only one they can see.

Bl ue | ove,

Al ways | osing ground.

Green | ove,

You'll be com ng around.

The norning sun is too bright;

Things just aren't working out right,
For ne.

Bl ue | ove,

Staying late at night.

Green | ove,

You're a little too tight ... for ne.

Bl ue | ove,

| know who you are.

Green | ove,

It's gone way too far.

You' re meki ng ne upset,

You can't give me up yet.
My love is around,

| can't let you put nme down.

Bl ue, Green,

What do you nean?

Tell e,

Before | scream

Now I know it's too |ate.

I can't take nmy own fate.
Though | know I am t hrough,
For | gave all ny loving ...
To you.

Kenneth Blois
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CAN' T YOU SEE

Haven't you seen all those things that they say?
Sliding and crawing as they cone our way.

Born in your nightrmares and live in your dreans.
Seei ng them dyi ng and hearing them scream

All day | ong.

Seeing such madness in the things that you do.
The creatures are conming, they're all after you.
Be careful of darkness, be careful of night.
Wat ch when they bite you, for you may not |ive
Much too | ong.

Can't you see.

It's only ne.

I'"mafter you today.

And the things that you do and say,
Are just driving nme so nmad.

You cannot feel all the pain in ny heart.
When | see you leaving it just tears nme apart.
Break up ny pieces and throw them away.

Save them tonmorrow and hear people say about you.

What did you do?

You tore himin two.

So nmuch to live.

So nmuch to give ... to you.

Kenneth Blois
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FLI GHT 907

The first thing | renenber
When flying back from None,

Were the visions |

When | was | andi ng near ny hone.
But my dreans were quickly shattered
When a voice had spoke to us,
Said we had turned in flight
And were going to see Cubas!

All ny newborn dreans of fane
Had died within ny head,

Soon thoughts that we were victim zed
Gave way to ones of dread
My fare was paid from Nome to hone
And nowhere in-between!

VWhat was that young nman sayi ng?
VWhat did he really nean?

had of happi ness

Soon a husky man in tattered shirt
Stood by the captains' door,

There was a patch of

Whi ch gave way to several nore.
Hi s gun was turned to cover us
As he staggered across the floor,

But he found his | oss of blood too nuch

And so | eaned agai nst the door

The plane tilted then

And threw himto the right,

Whi ch swung the door open ..

And t he captain dove into sight.
Hi s head was bruised,

Hi s eyes were puffing out,

It was even pai nful breathing;
But he could still nove about.

He reached the fallen man

And pinned himto the floor
Hitting himagain and again

As we just stood and yelled for
Qur cries went unanswered

As the plane tipped back to left,
The captain bound the prisoner
And then he took a rest.

red upon his chest

nor e.

The plane resuned its westward course
And we set down for the night.
There were no cheers of greeting, as |
Only police and gate-guards net our sight.

I was glad to be back home again

And back on nother earth;
I had ny scare for the night

For what ever

THAT was wort h.

had

hoped;

Kenneth Blois
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I DON' T WANT TO LOSE YOU

Can't you see ... that
I'"mfeeling broken hearted 'cause
My life has only started

And there's not nuch left of ne.

5 won't believe ... that
My eyes are really hel ping nme
Clearing up the world I see
So | can really live. |

Remenber when the rays of dawn, they
10 Ki ssed a dar kened sky

And a thousand stars were falling down

When a tear forned in ny eye

Al'l of those nights,
When | was with you.

15 Sai d we'd be together now,
Because our |ove was true.

| can't tell ... if

My feet were only guiding ne

To hands that would be hel ping free
20 A captive of the well

Confide in me ... and

Tell me all the things you know
Pl aces where | mustn't go

And things | shouldn't see.

25 The only one | ever knew had
Turned and ran away, but
She found out | had told her true
And now she's here to stay.
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JELLY MOLD

One sunny-si de egg,

Wth slightly scranbled yell ow,
Two cross-eyed pot at oes,

And a | op-si ded pear;

Add t hree scream ng chi ckens,
Plucked in md of day;

Stir together warmy,

And with these words do say:
"Grods, Grods",

And soon there will appear
All the ingredients you need,
To forma fools' gold Jell-0Q

Kenneth Blois



Flights Of Fantasy

10

15

20

JOURNEY 42

I wal ked down a street |ast night,
Headi ng toward ny destiny.

| left the one that |oved ne,
Saf e at hone.

| trace ny footsteps along ny way,
Where they touch,

They woul d not stay.

But when they touch the ground,

I know they will.

Down in my shack by the sea,

| hear you.

"Cone and spend your life with ne,
"Il be near you.

Let's love life and be free,

"Il be near you ... now.

My pat hway making ne turn right.
I may not make it,

But | mght.

Turn my head and gently

Look away.

Kenneth Blois
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LET'S ALL BE HAPPY AND CHEER

Laying all the presents 'neath the Xmas tree,
Laying themout for all to see.

Mama and Papa in their dressing-gowns,

Wat ching the children as they cone down.

5 In the middle of the floor is a big white box,
Laying on its side w thout a top.
Fat her shows the sun a corner of the room
Mot hers' little sisters will conme in soon.

Mama and Papa now take their place,

10 Wondering which child will win the race.
Now the children will have sone fun,
Unwr appi ng the presents, having lots of fun.

Christmas is a lovely time of year now,
Christmas brings lots of fun and cheer.

15 Christmas conmes only once a year now,
Let's all be happy and cheer.
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LI TTLE SPARROW RED- BREAST

Little sparrow red-breast, sitting in a tree;

I wonder why you | ook so nice, and how you cane to be?
| heard your father was a sparrow and your nother,

The red-breast wonder;

Is this true? Can this be you?

Sone mi stake, or fathers blunder?

Was it on some lonely night, when nother sat al one;

O was it your father, dear, whose wi ngs began to roanf?
He took to air and beat the bush,

And wandered all about;

"Till he spied a beauty fair,

VWho danced and took him out.

Little sparrow red-breast, sitting on a branch;
Was it fromyour father, or nother,

That taught you such a dance?

I'"mcomng closer to your nest,

So | might a take a gander;

And pull the | eaves down on our heads,

Until | chance to land 'er.

" Though | be a chicken fair, and pleasant as a bastard,;
["d still like to make you mi ne,

Even though you're master.

Red and bl ue don't nmke you m ne,

But nmy yellow is the charner;

For when your son shall raise his head,

He'll be one hell of an al arner!
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NEVERALI TI ES

Two ounces of petrified butterfly fat,
Fermenting in an open urn;

Spoiling for a feast soneday,

In forgotten forest skulls.

5 Skel et ons of spinel ess ants,
Roasting in the sun;
G inmrer in perpetual heat,
Slowmy nelt away.

W ngl ess birds and flying ' Crocks',

10 Battle for a feast;
Wil e wal ki ng snakes and crawling trees,
Romp 'til break of day.

Fragmentary | eaves runni ng through suspended streans,
Drop ... yelling, scream ng;

15 To broken tranpolines bel ow.
Somewhere afar a wormfalls, crying.
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ODE TO A CHANG NG TI ME

We are gathered here today to bring forth such

bl essings as are deened necessary. Joi ni ng
together this nman and this machine in an ever

| asti ng wedl ock so holy and against all sin as
to be deened pl ausi bl e under these circunstances.
Do you MAXI MUS EFFORTUS hereby take this machine
to be your lawfully wedded partner in any acts
you wi sh to render upon said party? Through

bad ti mes and even worse, sickness and wealth,
for until layoff do you part? ... | DO

Do you GOTTI MUS DUNNI MUS hereby take this man

to be your |lawfully wedded punch-card in any
acts rendered feasible by said party? Through re-runs
and re-w nds, splices and punch-cards,

for bending or nutilating? ... BEEP BEEP

| now pronounce you both dead.
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ONE

Five men laid down for all to see,

A sight as lovely as a tree;

A tree that grows and spouts a flane,
And hi des anpbng the bushes plain.

5 Four nmen | ead and one man tottered,
For each had hol d of soneone's daughter.
Sonme nmoved out, and sone noved in;
Some were gane, but sone would win.

Three had run and two had fell,
10 One was sick, and one was well.
One threw out, the other in;
Wil e one was fast, the other'd grin.

One |l one man sat by hinself,

Put all away to enjoy his health.
15 Past was present, but now we knew,

While | was one ... you were too!
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PLANETS

Let ne take the planets,
In their order fromthe sun;
And tell you all about them
O how their Iife begun.

5 First in order is Mercury,
Wth its sem -liquid sheet;
VWhere |ife woul d be unbearabl e,
Because of the intense heat.

Then we find the |ady Venus,
10 Surrounded by her clouds;

Too thick to even pierce,

So she won't draw a crowd.

Next we have the fertile Earth,

Wth her sun-filled fields of corn.
15 That's one place | should Iike to be,

If I were to be born.

Onward and outward,

To the planet Mars.

Where we will find our |ong-lost friends,
20 Along will all used trucks and cars.

The Asteroids ( or Planetoids),
VWil e sailing through the sky;

Wul d seemto make the best of use,
As a perfect place to die.

25 On toward Jupiter,
Land of the nystery spot;
Where people had only gone to play,
Until they lost their mnds and fought.

The nystery rings of the planet next,
30 Known to possess our Saturn;

Have made their mark in history too,

As their nmessage sets its pattern.

Uranus, the land of cold,
Where fruit trees grow no nore;
35 It was here that man had found,
WAs sonet hing nmore than just a floor.

But it was not until,

We reach the planet Neptune;

That we realize our thirst,
40 For its mighty fortune.

At |ast we cone to Pluto,

That frozen hunk of ice;

VWhere man will never |learn to stay,
Unl ess he's | ooking tw ce.






Flights Of Fantasy Kenneth Blois

REALI TY

Is it time to face the light of reality?
Here in a world where exists nothing

But peace and tranquillity?
Man has fornmed an image of stone to his own |ikeness
5 And has bowed down in a great respect of it.

Shall the mind of man |inger |ong

On the problens at hand?

O shall they wander on a distant road
To an endl ess goal ?
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SATAN'S PICNI C

Five men lay buried beneath the dirt,
That time had scattered down.

Yet each one said that they were first,
To reach that sacred ground.

---and who's to say they weren't?

The first had told of the bitter war,
He had fought when al nnst dead;

And t hen had cone the other four

To chop of f his wounded head.

---and who's to say they didn't?

The second lay torn and scattered about,
Over the sea, the air, and | ands.
From hi m had cone that hol | ow shout,
That sonmeone had stole his hands.

---So who could deny they didn't?

Yet even the third remains unsure,
As the word was passed around;

That they had found hi mal nost pure,
And yet he was still tied down.
---Or maybe yet he wasn't?

The fourth and fifth remai ned al oof,
Preparing to repent.

It was not their wish to slip or goof,
For the price was high for rent.

---Yet there was no one left to quibble.

The five lie still beneath their graves,
As the shovel cast its spell

Too late they found inside their caves,
Their kind of living hell

And so as once they'd cone ... they went.

Kenneth Blois
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SEE HER PASSI NG

" m peeking through the curtains at the
Crowd down in the street,
As a poet wites his nessage in a book.

| turn to | eave the scene tonight,
5 For the clock down in the street is right and
Merrily goes ringing out its tune.

Happi |y the night has gone,

I"'mwith her now!l can't go on.

Only she can tell I'mright.
10 See her passing nmerrily al ong.

She's answering the questions
' m asking her tonight

And she tells nme only things
I wish to know.

15 Everything is working out so perfectly
| have ny doubts that sonething
Surely nustn't be so right.

"' mthunmbing through the pages of a long forgotten book,
And it's rightly so that | have to | ook.
20 I'"m | ooking for the oath you take,
When you're going to take a mate
I'"ve heard it's in this golden book of old.

The day has cone the night has passed
| think with her ny love will |ast.
25 I haven't heard a nag or cry from her.

Tomorrow s still another day,
Until it cones we'll pass away
The time we spend

Taki ng part again.

30 See her passing nmerrily al ong.
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SLEEPI NG PASSI ON

See the inmates sleeping in their beds so quietly.
WIl they wake to see their world has gone?
Passi ng eons wake the sl eepers.

Crawling 'neath a sheet a sl eeper weeps.

5 Hi s father has gone,
Hi s brother won't live.
Father of a son of his weeps in pain
At a gl ass upon the shelf.
The bottle tips,
10 The fluid nelts.

Vapors |ock nmystifying secrets in a m st
Hung near a virgin weed.

When the summrer cones,

The fall will be too |ate!
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THE GOO- LEP

WHAT IS THE GOO LEP?
Is it a he? she? or it?
VWere does it cone fronf
Where does it go?
5 Be it animal, mineral, or some spark or fear
Left dormant in the mnd of man for ages?

VWhat is the Goo-Lep?
Is it that to which we | ook for refuge from oursel ves?
Is it here? there? now? or when?
10 WIl it hurt? scratch? bite? or just |ook?
If it were to have eyes would it see us? you? ne? who?
Is it red? or green? or blue?
What matters if it has cone for nme or for you?
Is it matter? energy? or whatever?
15 The Goo-Lep will come; but for who? when? and why?

Is it bigger than a bread-box?
Smal l er than a frog?

W Il ny heart beat faster?

O just sit and throb?

20 Does it crawl, squirm or wggle?
WIll it nake me | augh, cry, or just giggle?
The Goo-Lep is strange ... yet the sane as if different.

It travels its web of fear,

Thr ough eyes, nose, and even fromthere to here
25 W t hout a sound.

Thrashi ng, smashi ng, bashi ng,

The Goo-Lep speeds by the space |eft vacant

By sone forgotten owner sent to pasture.

Crawl i ng, claw ng, spreading before the mass
30 O whatever |eft behind.

Is it faster than fast,
Sl ower than sl ow?
If you look to its eyes,
VWhich way will it go?
35 I f your door is seen to open
And your wi ndows |eft ajar
W !l the Goo-Lep enter
And seek a place to hide?
O will it pass you by and fall to soneone afar?

Does it bring greed, wealth, or sorrow?
Is it here today, and gone tonorrow?
Does it travel on legs, w ngs, or thought?

WIl it turn on its master, or can it be bought?
The Goo-Lep is strange and its adventures untol d;
45 But will it still exist if you die or grow ol d?

Can it exist where nothing has been?
O is it how, who, why, or whenever?

The Goo-Lep will fly, or is it walk, or cry?
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VWhat ever has been or will be, the Goo-Lep
50 W1l hang on until it can or could be.
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THE PEANUT
Once there was a peanut,
Just sitting in a tree;
So he went and asked his parents,
O how he'd conme to be.
5 His nother said it was a Robin.
His father said: "Just a bird."
Had come | ooking for a place to rest,

And plant another .... !
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THROUGH THE PANE

The clouds roll past ny w ndow,
And now too late it seens.

That yesterday | met you and,
Now you're in my dreans.

The wind blows in from

Qut my wi ndow.

The rain,

It conmes in too.

But when | dream of | oveliness,
It seens | dream of you.

The rain pours down,

The water freezes.

The waves are buil ding high.
My |l ove for you,

It can be neasured.

Whenever you pass by.

The norning sun it,

Shi nes so brightly.

The dew has |eft the ground.
The birds they sing,

Their songs so sweetly.
Whenever you're around.

Kenneth Blois
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TWO MATCHES

Two wooden mat ches
Sitting by a fire;
Warm ng up their outsides,
Getting higher, higher.

5 Until deep within them
Raged a purple flane,
That kept them warm at night.
Though warm wi t hi n and warm wi t hout
A charcoal coat was worn.

10 So though they lived that night and day,
Both were dead by 'norn.
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YOU ARE MORE THAN A FRI END

My dearest, ny |ove, ny sweet,

Why do | miss you?

Wiy is it | wish to nmeet?

| have known you | ongest through your heart,
5 | have hoped to nme you have been true.

Why then is it | wish you

Were here and woul d never depart?

Could | be ... inlove ... with you?

Menori es of days gone past,

10 Fill nmy head with shane.
For how can | |ove whom|'ve never net?
But yet, this feels not strange.
For does not happiness ... conme fromthe heart
VWhen | wish the world could see?
15 This fair young nai den of whom|I've spoke,

If she were to wal k side-by-side with ne.
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W SHES

A wish is a nultitude of things

Rangi ng from penni es and di nes,

To the | ove soneone brings.

Contained in this gift are visions of glee
Sorrow, or |ove, or someone set free.
These are sone of the gifts we want

In the visions we see.

A scrap of food to a starving prisoner

Less noney to pay for the food for your dinner.
More noney on hand and | ess weeds in the garden,
No taxes to pay or nore eggs to a carton.

To grow hair on the bald

O give life to the old,

These are some of the wi shes we hol d.

Peopl e who are too fat or too tall

Ask to be skinny or small.

Bl i nd men, deaf nen, ask of the poor

Si ght or sound for riches galore.

Peopl e who | augh or peopl e who weep

Ask from others an enpotion they keep.

These are but sonme of the wi shes we seek ...

Kenneth Blois



	Title Page
	Table of Contents
	Forward
	Autobiography
	S T O R I E S
	A Distant Sound
	Invasion From Wolfram
	Deep Space Voyage
	Drifters
	Kawn Du Sun
	The Door
	Legend of the Mighty Soto
	Claw and Fang
	The Road
	Life In The Year 2000
	School Days In The Year 2000
	2118 A.D.
	Life Today
	The Agreement
	The Neglected Duty
	White Flakes
	A Report to Delta 5
	Terror Near Blue Saint's Island
	The Silver Dollar
	P O E T R Y
	A Cold WIntry Day
	All Of The Days
	A Misty, Musty, Dream
	Ants
	Blue, Green ... What Does It Mean
	Can't You See
	Flight 907
	I Don't Want To Lose You
	Jelly Mold
	Journey 42
	Let's All Be Happy And Cheer
	Little Sparrow Red Breast
	Neveralities
	Ode To A Changing Time
	One
	Planets
	Reality
	Satan's Picnic
	See Her Passing
	Sleeping Passion
	The Goo-Lep
	The Peanut
	Through The Pane
	Two Matches
	You Are More Than A Friend
	Wishes

