SCIENCE FICTION- FANTASY COMIC MAGAZINE

i \ [ Fanzine Revival
3,

) [This Issue:

| CROjr's SPARTA Egiges
A an

PEPPERS/THOMAS WEEVIL

HEATH as_ meets

teq 0 RA . Rl




STAFF_OF FEQULARS
EcivomiDavip HEaTH Jr
PUBL | SHER [ HEATH FaLT)

ARTIST? WRITTERS
Davio HEATH C Roscry OLivEm
Srmine 1980 KEN MEvER Jm PauL/BAN WaTaON
% [Cosno An CLovis
No Brx 18 PusLisHES BY HEATH o D“?::;: i ol
FasTe,in oreEr To PROVISE FANS | oo ToL RosEnT BARGEN
OF BF,FANT AND GOMISS WITH A Pl P o
VEHISLE To MAVE THEIR works or o 000 o, Mixe/Gay Brewen
ART AN STORY 8LC PRINT,PLEASE '
CWRITE YOUR COMMENTS: No BEXx AD MATES ARE WEGOTIABLE
Capt Davins HEATH Jn NomdaLLY we ask:
HHC L=37 Amsonm  MOBLSHEDEY: $2.50 FuLL maac
FT Knox,Kv 40I2I $1.50 § Pacc No BEx 18 A MEusER oF
§ .75 1 race TFN aMp FPA,OTHER FAN
THERE ARE ALBO | CENT & womo MEMscRs mECiEvE A 508
CLASSIFIEDS , PLEABE WRITE IH GEEBOUNT. BN ADE - .

ARTIBT THIS IBSLE: CHao Dmareri|1,23,59,8ack cover Bam Pamxi25
Davio Heatn Jmicovem,TorC,!,2,5,8,9,10, - Kim WHEATI26  Jemmy CoLuine127,48 Daw Dav30
22,24,26,28,48,59 Eant Qeten;29 Lammy ViTaros3l F Nasty32
Lamt Davioson:insior cover Brao FosTem3l
Jeray CoLLine/DHar} TorC
RoszrT Bamazm;9
Joun Howamoj 10
Mamx Hoixepi2

 CONTENTS:

C RomenT OLivem Jnm
U-ZINEs . iousonasrsnvnasaarnnnnnss s .9
EDITORIAL ,LETTER, REVIEW FEATURE

TOGETHER AGAIN FOR THE FIRST TIME,pant |,,.I13
Bew Tuomas WiLL1E Perpens,Davio HeaTd Jr

THE HIVEB OF BLACK CHANDAU, .......c0000uenes 24
Mame McLaugHL IN
THE FIRBT SBOLUTION, .....00nuanen e 22

C Romemt OLivER Jm

CHap Dmaren
Davio Heath
Kim WHEaT
Jerry CoLLins
EamL Qeienm
Latmy ViTaro
FILTHY MCNasTY

Brao FostER
LOI'A 18, .. srannsnanneadt
Victor Hees(1)
NO SEX SHIP OF THE GALAXY#IL, 37
- Davio Heatw Jr
ADVENTURES OF NO SBEX READER,,.....38
Davio Heath Jm

MR MATTER,PART |............ e G 39
Ken Meyem Jr
| MEET THE LOB,..... R R R Ll

Davic HEaTH Jr
VOYAQE TO THE ECGE OF UNIVERSE,NS
Tony Casoria

CHEQUE AND MATE................ 50 e -
Vieror Hees(l)
NO SEX SHIP OF GALAXY#IS.....58

Vicron Hess

Youm NAME CaN eE
Here 1M urcoming 188,
DeapLiNEiNGI 3
€no OF MamcH, NSIU
END OF APmIL




The defense of *he solar system
ant task.To acconpl it is t}
5PARTA,Space Fatrol Alien Rep
Agency.It was formed under the guldence of its
Director General Thomas A Blackwell from his of-
fice in Space City,USA,Barthe

Aiding in the defense of the solar system aga-
inst the Alpha Centauri warlords e manned
scarmer satelite W.TCHDOGjthe massive fortress
OUTPOET;the installations of Venus Colony,Mars
Colony and Moon Basejthe airfighters and hunter
squads of Earth's land areas and e areasules
of the sven Sea Bases.ind the best known of the
team,the three patrolling spaceships,Thunder—
bolt,thunderbird,and the Sparta unit one Thunder-
hawke

Space City,the headquarters of SPARTA was sole—
1y inhabited by the special men and women who are
dedicated to the task of solar security.fecause
of the security of the city and the secrecy of
its purpose or that the war with Centauri
existedyonly assigned SPARTA population was nor-
mally allowed inside Space Citye

So Capt losby,leader of the Thunderhawks(known
officiall as SPARTA Unit one)was quite surpri-
sed whenyas he parked his caryhe saw a stranger
at the Administration Headquarters Building,and
a pretty one at that.So surprised that he could-
n't ke=p his eyes off the nicely distributed
fipure of the 5'6" 1151b 25 year old girl who
had a fair complexionya cute button nose set
evenly betWween two light grey eyes and long
waves of raven black hair.He also noted the
slender,lovely legs which topped off the Aphro-
ditic creature.

Capt llosby was already late for a breifing
with Gen Blackwell in the same building and cou
could not take time to check out the lovely str—
anger right now,but promised himself that fol-
lowing the meeting he would ask around and try
to find out if anyone knew her and where she was
stayingeThen he would try to get a date with
her ard pray his steady girlfriend Lt Linda
“atterson,the medical officer on the Thunderhawk
would not find out about this little indescre-
ctione

Time for * hat later,however,Capt Mosby thought
to himself as he entered the rotating skyscraper
that was the heart of the Space Patrol Alien
Repulsion Tactiecal Agency and moved past the
puard detail pausing only a second to flash his
wallet ID and confirm his idemtity by handprints
on the electroscanner.

The leutenart of the guard saluted and said,
"Gen Blackwell's been waiting for you,lir"

Capt “osby pawve no response to the of-

Cicers' remark,t instead hurried out of the
security chamber and into the lebly to the
F looked to see he could
t the strange woranybut she had been a lew
tos ahead of hirm and was rone,

action 13-1,"Capt ~ sted as
doors closed.Then Lo s 01d- ma
waiting Jor me. sreat.Can't t
cursed as t}
d him to the
ry luck he'll pive rme an

irea he

hour to prepare for whatever mission he has in
mind for us and then spend 55 minutes of it ch-
ewing me out for being late,"

Further pondering of whatever fate awaited him
following the briefing at the hands of Cen Bla-
ckwell for his tardiness would have to wait,for
the 1ift had finally sioped and opened its
doors,Capt Nosby exited the 1ift in a run and he
headed down the U 7 kwellstoffice.

At the door of the
presented his ID wa
side,T.e puir car

g w2




Lt Susan Blackwell,the general's daughter and
secretary,was at her desk in the outer office
talidng to SPARTA security chief major Adam Clark
when Capt Mosby entered.

"Thank God,you're here,"Lt Blackwell exclaimed
as she pushed the button unlocking the door to
the genaral's immer office."Daddy's been scroam—
ing every five minutes since he sent for you.
Where've you been??"

Capt Mosby only took time to wink in resp—
onse to 1t Blackwell's greeting befare braving
her father in his den.

Inside Gen Blackwell's office,the room was
darksand a film was being shown.Capt Mosby
could make out several cthers already view-
ing the filmfpresumably the rest of the th-
underhawk

crov, 4

"I hope I haven't missed the’cartoon,"de-

clared the Thunderhawk leader as he made his
entranc

Be
"Nosby,you AHE the cartoon,"swme back the
gruff gravel voice of Gen Blackwell from the
dark."now =it down and pay attemtion while you
are stiM a Captain|®

Mosby had imown when he had gotten the
cmatmmwebﬂemmﬁanshcb-
well's affice instead of in the operations
room meant that this was a Milk Fun,not worth
bothering the cperations room with or whatever
misslon the general had in mind was too import-
ant o too dangerous to ewen talk about inside

OnSe

Gen Flackwell's attitude indicated the latter.

Capt Mosby made his way to the front of the
darkensd room and found an empty seat in the fr—
ont- row of folding chairs.

A man with a high squeaky volce which Capt
Mosby could not recomize gave a narration to go
with the film,

"So you can see that this new system can pro-
vide more protection and thusly save more lives
than the presently hksed system.”

"{H| |Another third rate-technmician trying
to peddle some piece of junk to the Old Man,what
has that to do with the Thunderhawks??"Capt Mos-
by mused to himself,

The SPARTA officer drew his attention from the
lecturer to the person seated next to him.By
the light reflscted from the screen Capt Mosby
saw the lovely legs of the woman seated next to
him and believed he recogmized her as his girl-
friend,lt Patterscn.

Then he saw her skirt hike up on her thigh and
he was sure of her identity.

"Linda wants to play,™osby mused to himself
and slowly moved his left hand to his lap and
then moved it across where it came to rest on
the woman's leg just above the knee. - -4

The next thing Capt Mosby knew,the woman scre-
amed,and grabbed his wrist flinging him from his
seat and into the squeaky voiced man who had
been giving the lecture.The pair tumbled to the
carpeted floor in a confused and stunned heap.

"What the HZLL!!"rcared Gen Blac!well as the
lights went on. ’

"He tried to rape me!"exclaimed the woran who
had been sitting be-ide Capt !'osby.

Cant Mocby lifted his head expectin: tc see
Lt Patterson.But the woman was not L. Patie
It Patterson stood at the back of tie room
arinn alrost angrily at !lesby as was the woman

One

[*]

w'o had :-:reamed.c:lp{, Vosby recognized her thep
as the stranger he had soeon entering
ing when he had arrived,.  the buleey

By tiis time Mosby and the lecturer had got-
ten to their feet,

"How dare you try to force yourself a
illant lady such as Dr ;i'oods!"excl&imdp::ealx
turer in anger at Capt Mosby."Take that!"he cpe
ied as he swung at Capt Mosbys' jaw with his
fist, -

Capt Mosby leaned backwards and let the young
man's fist fly by himymissing completely.The bl—
ow wouldn't have hurt such if it had connected
since the man was hardly 5'6" and 1301bs and had
not swung in a porper mamner to put even his in-
sigmificant weight behind the blow.He had long
blond hair that fell almost to her shoulders and
was parted in the middle.He had a pale complexion
and wore thick wire-rim "granpa" style glasses,
He barely locked out of his teens.He couldn't
beat his way cut of a wet bag.

Recovering from the momentum of his first un-
successful swing,the young man swung again;this
time with his left fist,. L

This time,Capt Mosby grabbed his wrist and spun
him around until he had an armlock on one hand
@l he held him from behind withthe other.

"Calm down,junior]"advised Capt Mosby,"Before
you get yourself hurt.”

"Let me-gol"cried the young man."Somebody make
him let gol™

"That's enough,"snapped Gen Blackwell,"Both
of you"

Capt Blackwell released the man who immediately
sieazed tHe opportunity to foolishly swing once
more at Mbabys' head.The officer once more a—
voided the blow and tripped his attacker,sending
him to the floor on his face,

™y noselly nose!lie's broken my nosel"the young
man cried,rising to his feet and covering hia
nose with his handkerchief.

Lt Seena's venusian pet could no longer con-
trol himself any longer and burst out in the
high shtdek that was unristakably his laugh-
ter.

"KHZ,what part did you play in this?"Gen Black-
well r .

"Everything,"Capt Mosby answered for the in-
telligent amdimal."This whole thing was one of
his practical jokes."

This was true.KHZ was a most gifted animal.He
was a Verusian animal with an intelligence level
of an eight year old child,the pet of Lt Sheena
he was a valuable member of the Thunderhawk crew
and was loved by all who knew him{except Col
John Smith,Gen Blackwell's aide).He did,how-
ever,have one minor fault,which he had picked up
somewhereghe loved to play practical Jokes,and,y
possessing the Venusian power of teleportation
and telekinesis,it was ¢ ild's play to hike up
women's dresses..thus setting up the chain of
avents leading to Capt losby landing in hot wat—
ers P
But the Venusian semi-animal just stood before
Gen Blackwell with a lock of exaggerated innoce=
nce that no one else(inmocent or guilty) could
duplicate before the hardunad director of SPARTA:

"alright,you three stay,"Gen Elackwell
pointing to the woman,the lecturer,and !'osb e Ti0E
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rest of you pet out of herejyou have plenty Frow the way Dr @ T Sherman Grant's routh fell
to do and not much tine to de it int" open in surprise an onlooker would aldost say

Bveryone was slad to get out of there,especially 1HS Jaw came unhinged.Capt ! osby found it diffi-
K12 who was the first out of te room,taleport—  Cull to repress a slight snicker.
ing hizself directly to his quarters aboard tut Joanne,."

Munderhawk.Corrander Tacot glanced back as e »I insist Sherman,"
left and saw Capt Mosby wishing he was accom- Very wellydr Woods,"Dr Grant replied meekly,
panying them. "I'11 see to the esuipment and have your person-

Unfortunately,he wis not. al things put aboard Capt Mosby's ship."

Cen Blackwell walked behind his desk and sat Dr Grant gave Dr Woods a brotherly peck on
down in his big swivel chair.le picked up a large -N¢ cheek and then ave Capt Mosby a contemp-
desk lighter and 1it his evorpresent green cigar  CuOUS glare that promised death and bloedy,with
puffing on it several times.Yor Capt !'osby it that the youncer doctor parted company with Dr
seemed like hours before Gen Blackwell spove, Woods and Capt Mosby.After he was gone Dr Woods
but when he finally did speak,Capt Mosby could and Capt Mosby climbed into the captains' car
not understand why he was so impatient to hear and drove off toward the Thunderhawks'hanger,
the good general's voice, "I gathor from what little I caught of the

"Now what the Hell went on here?"was Dlack- briefing that your doctorate and that of
wells' remarke Grants' are in physcis rather than medical?*

"This pig tried tp rape mel"declared Dr Woods, CAPt Mosby asked as he drove,
peinting an accusing finger once more at Capt Correctymine is in nuclear physics and
Mosby. Sh:.:m.a.ns' is in electronics,"Dr Woods replied.

"He broke my noseladded the lecturer,his Impressive specialities,"Capt hosby ab
high voice sounding rediculous as he held his answered,"Sut just what is the equipment we
nandkerchief over his r ."The big bully.." are suppose to be protecting on the Olympia?"

"I've heardthat already,"the general replied. I cannot tell you here..security reasons,"

"I was asking Mosby" Dr ioods replied.”I've spent four years bud1d-

"It was all KHZ's fault.."Capt Mosby began ing it and your car is not exactly secure as
his defense, Gen Blackwells' office," :

"I've heard that already too,"Gen Blackwell , Stme people in SPARTA might dispute the secur—
interrrupted., ity of even the director's office,"Capt Mosby

"KHZ was playing one of his telekinetic jokes roglied.
on me,"Mosby explained.™e hiked up her skirt and _, . 1eSsI've heard rumors of high level secu-

I thought it was Lt Patterson,so I uh.." rity problems,but that's all they are aren't

"I see,"Gen Blackwell grunted."Dr Woods,Capt  ‘Ne¥ssrumors?®
Hosby is the commander of the Thundsrhawk,the It's not Gen Blackwell,but somecne at sfc
ship that will escort the Olympia to OUTPOST. (Staff of Command-the divisions,governing nine
I suggest you give him a run—down of this brisf- ™20 committee of SPARTA)or one of their top
ing.To begin with you will 1ift off in six aides has been feeding information to the
hours forty-two minutes,” Centurians,"

"But what about my nose?"aren't you going to Neither s:artan spoke another word until
do anything about it?are you going to let him  CoPt Mosby's car reached the Thunderhawk,amd only
get away with such brutality”" for Capt Mosby to direct Dr loods to her quar-

"Yes,I'm poing to let him get away with it ters aboard the ship before driving off to pre—
doctor."Gen Blackwell replied."But if you in— pare for the mission.
sist I'11 do something,I'11 advise you to take When Capt liosby returned to the Thunderhawk -

a couple of Clarles Atlas courses before you two hours later he found that Dr Grant had jolned
attack a member of the Thunder crews again.Mow - Dr Woods.Prof lassovich was also already

get out of here all three of you,I have impor— aboard,

tant things to do." "How do we stand,Kiev?"Capt Mosby asked upon

Neither Capt Fosby nor Dr Joods spoke as the exiting the ship's airlock.
turboelevator took them to the lobby but the you "All of our stuff's aboard,except for the rest
younger man with them more than made up for it, of the crew of course.Dr Woods and her ass—
whining over his punched nose but unwilling to ociste are settled in their quarters,"the sci-
renove the handkerchief he had over it long en- entist reported.”] talked with the Olympia twen—
ough to find out that it was not bleeding, ty mimites ago.All of Dr Woods equipment hasn't

"Shermanyperhaps you should go to the Olympia been loaded yet,but they expect to be findshed
and make sure the equipment is secure,"Dr Woods  loading and secured in four hours."”
sugrested to the young man as the party exited "Then they'll be ready by launch timesand so
the 1ift,. will we,"Capt !'osby replied."I'1l be checking

"fes,Dr Woods,"the young man re:lied.lie looked over the ship's systems.Sent Tacot,Dave and
at Capt osby and added contemptously,ie Jimmy up front to help when they arrive,and I
know how rough these brainless spacomen can want evaryone to meet me in the lab pne hour
handle sgnsit.ive and delicate equipment be- before launchyand I want to mact Dr Ysods in =y
yond their rudimentary understanling,” guart.ers thirty rinutes before Lthat -—estine,ins

But Capt ['osby pretonded not to hear the SO ‘eiy!
man's derogatory remarks as the trio left the
adrinistration building.

"And see that my porsonal thirps are transfered 1004rd,bu
off the Cly-pia ani placed | tie Thundaphage® 1ab Prof
Jr ioods added, ) S o 'lmun,erhuk,mu inesr

4

2 Thundert
our the o

remiars baciuse Lhey were absorbed



The Centauri ship Was spotted shortly before
noon the third day out.

’ L‘O' s srare L f;nd a ship inside the solar Sy-

It wasrare Lo I ir L ihe.
ster undetected by WATCHING.Since WATCHDOG hag
been designed for just that purpose it was cons-
idered irpossible for a ship to slip by.To aceo-
unt for the undetected ships was partly why
many informed members of the higher echlions of
of SPARTA believed that one or more secret bases

on the earth or moons
ex};;ﬁtion?"?iosby intoned to Lt Davls from the
amand chairs ;
con-{so kms,"the young astrogator replied."To

lose for comfort." ) R
" gapt Vosby activated the intercom,then the“red
alert alarm."Centaurian off Starboard stern!

Within a matter of seconds the crew of the
Thuderhawks had manned their battlestations and
the ship' mighty guns were ready for action.Col
Smith joined Mosby,commander Tacot,and Lt Davis
in the control room.Lt Elackwell was already

resent standing near Tacot. .

P "yhat's the centarian doing,"Col Smith re—
ed,calml, o )
quﬁ:zam'; to E;r;l himself destroyed,"Capt MMosby
replied,perparing to fire the ships guns aag

against the alien. I
E“!!o“{]ol Smith answer was calm and quiet,
hardly more than a whisper,but it cut through
the cormtrol room like a bomb b}a_st.

"What?"1t Davis exclaimed,voicing the sur-
prise of everyone in the controlroomgtempor-
arily forgetting the rank held by the one who
had spokene .

"Sirjthat's a centaurian uurszlph:.n sgﬂlar“

Yo inted out."We have to..
ce,"Capt Mosby po ;
apﬂ'l‘h:a Ceﬁtaurian is not aLt.acking,it is mereld

i for us to

following us,1 see no reason fo

senaeleggly destroy it."Col Smith expshed.

"But.."Capt Mosby started to"speal'c.hut was

interrupted by Col Smith,"that's enough.

Don't fire upon the Cenaurian ship m;:less it

makes a move to attack us first.That s'an ow:o

der Capt Mosby I uan;imto"lem what he's up

before we eliminate .

"Yes,sir,"Capt Mosby muttered,resignedlyes

Then to Lt Blackwell,"Susan,get a cmmuni;
cation off to Space City;give them our po«slm
ion and tell them we are being fpllousdtgy
eneny ship.Use a closed beame.Also warn the
Ohmfpdﬂ " k.

"Ri@; away,"Gen Blackwell's daughter rep‘.l.dy
jed.A flick of some switches and she was r?irs-
to send the messages ordered by Capt Hosby e
the message to SPARTA HQ in Space City,then

to the Olympia.

reﬁg:;t'thg Olympia reports that they are aware

of the Centaurian and they wish to ranmﬁ;s‘-‘

that the Olympia is an unarmed freighter i

is dependant on our firepower for p.—ot.eE:t .

"y order stands,"Col Smith declamd.'ﬂn:w
we'll just sit back and wait and see whal

friend does." .

What Col Smith's "friend" did was cr;;-.at.eid
tension throughout half of SPARTA;but it d A
not make a move tobreak the tension which "r-
heavy on the freipghter Ol:mpia.The enen.ym:‘-l

ip ‘ust continued to pace the two SPART
:i:ips:matchir_g speed and course changes steP

in their work and hadn't noticed '.heLt
Yosby had a few things to check,but tol
others to wait for :11_rr.." ) . e g
When Capt 'osty did arrive in t! i : \. r
the briefing he was surprisefi_ to f1:nd.n1:. aur:d
tion to the regular crew,Dr aoodr;,frl Grant.
the assistant Director,Col John Srith,and Lt
Blackwell were also aboard. . .
"What the hell are you two doing aboard?
Capt Yosby asked. . : o
aEI have some matters I wish to discuss with
Col ¥iroshi about her submitted budgethrk -
quest for the pext tri-years,"Col Smith replied,
"Pudget requests??" :
"Smﬂg of us have other work besides fighting
uri warships." . ,
ceﬂlt:d I came along to act as Col. Smiths' secre-
tary,"Lt Blackwell added. o ;
"You came along to be near Tacot,"Ensign O'Br-
ien chirped in. .

"That too"she replied devilishly.
"Veryewell,we're glad to have you aboard,?cu
two also Dr Woods..Dr Grant,"declared Capt losby.
The briefing lasted only fifteen minutes since

everything had already been discussed back in
Gen Blackwells' office.It was reiterated t.‘r_\at
their mission was to escort the SPARTA freighter
Olympia and her valuable cargo,the new scamer
system that would allow SPARTA more warning time
as to when Centauri warships were cohing through
"the Canyon".The Olympia would transport the
system as far as OUTPOST and then to return to
tem
Barth,OUTPOST would install part of the syste
into their system and would install the remainder
into WATCHDOG the manned early uaxmngsatehte.

for step,like a shadow.One thing about it made

Capt Fosby fezl good,at least,it stayed right

in the crosshairs of their funsights,

Then suddenly for no apparent reason after
Iive hours and fifty mimutes of nothing, some—
thing happened,

"She's picking up speed,"exclaimed It Jimmy

vis,.

The control room personnel had grown lax after
almost six hours of watching the alien ship,
but Lt Davis' exclaimation shook them back to
full alert.

"She's changing course,"lt Davis added.

"Attacking?"Capt Mosby asked in a shout.

Col Smith who had stepped out almost fif-
teen minutes before for some coffee,returned
Just as Lt Davis replied,'Negative,she's
making a run for it back through the canyon,
back to Alpha Centauri."

"Iire all weapons!!"Capt Mosby ordcred,

"Firing,"Davis replied.Then,"No good.She's out
of range,running fast.No hitseShali we pursue
and attack?"

"Negative.That may be what they want us to do
leave the Olympia unprotected while we go after
a single ship,"Capt Mosby replied."We're stick-
ing to the Olympia like fleas to a dog until
Dr Woods' system is delivered aboard OUTPOST.
Alert OUTFOST that the alien escaped us..may-
be they can destroy it."

_ '"Roger,"Lt Blackwell replied.

A few hours later a message was overheard over
communication system."OUTPOST to Space CityeSin-
gle AC cruiser spotted on course to AC system.

Neruiser destroyed by space fighter,.no casual-
ties to SPARTA persornel."

"Question is.."Lt Blackwell aptly stated,"What
information did he get off to homebefore he was
destroyed?"

Capt Mosby said nothing,but another question
was high in his mind,Why had the Cemtaurian
-come so close to a SPARTA Thunder unit and stay—
ed there for so long?Did they know what the
Olympia was carrying or was their mission to
find out?

1L Davis was.alone at the ships' controls
while most of the others were off on lunch
break.There was no warning from WATCHDOG or any
other SPARTA unit,indicating that they did not
come through the canyon,at least not recently.
Regardless of where they came from,five Alpha
Centauri fifty foot dise cruisers and one 150
foot top shaped destroyer suddenly appeared off
the starboard bow,

"What the.."Lt Davis exclaimed as the alarm
blared its warning that the scanners were pick-
ing up alisn ships.When he checked the scanner
screen and saw the six Alpha Centaurian War-
shipsyhe immediately activated the electromag
rainbow forcefield and sounede red alert.,

Within a few seconds Cant Mosby reached the
bridpe.ie had no sooner strapped hirself in his
scat when the aliens began their attack run.The
snip jolted as the forcefield absorbed the ener—
&Y from the inferior Centaurian weapons,

"Une destroyer,five cruisers!"Ly Davis reported
to Capt losby,

-]

"Svasive action.."ordered Mosby.Olympia's for-
cefield can handle that kind of firepower for-
everyours can't.We have to outmanuver them and
destroy them or we're sitting ducks.Stay within
1000 Hlometers of Olympiayshe has little fire
power of her own."

"Check"Lt Davis replied and threw the thr-
ottle wide open to give the Thunderhawk more
speed for mamuvering and fighting the warships.

But. when the young sandy haired officer op—
ened the throttle,instead of the ship increas-
ing speed,there was an explosion in the engin-
eering section and the ships' movement was stop-
ped altogether.The ship was rocked by the ex—
plosion as the engine exploded,blasting a large
hole in the side of the ship,sending most of
the engineering section into space.

"Wnat happened??"Lt Davis exclaimed. "We weren't
hit by the Centaurians..howe.?"

"We'll figure it out later,"Mosby exclaimed in
response."Right now how much power do we have
for the force field?What's our weapon status?"

"Force field down BOEM

"We might be able to spare enough power for
one dysper,"reasoned Capt Mosby."Activate dys—
per one and open fire.We're sitting ducks dead
in space like this.We have to do something,now! "

"What about Dave and Tascot?"It davis asked.
"They were in engineering .

"They're gone,"Capt Mosby replied."Now fire
number] "

It was not that Mosby was insensitive to the
death of two of his men,two close friends,but
there was at the moment no room for tearsjthat
would have meant the death of the entire Thu-
nderhawk and Olympia crews.As a professional
soldier he knew that had to wait un-
til after the battle was finished.Right now
loss of the engines was more crucial,

The ship was suddenly jolted severly by a
blast from one of the Centaurian cruisers which
were buzzing the crippled Thunderhawk like vul—
ters over a wounded anilmal in the desert.The
effects of the alienwsapons was increased by
the severely weakened force fields.The first
Jolt was immediately followed by a second ard a
moment. later by a third.

Then there was @ explosion outsidie the Thunder—
hawks' force field as the Spartan vessel fin-
ally scored a hit and a Centaurian ship was de-
stroyeds .

"We got onel"Lt Davis exclaimed.

Then the Tunderhawk was jolted more sever-
1y then before as yet another blast struck the
weakening field.

As he righted the ship by once again ad-
Justing the stablization system Capt Mosby re—
plied,"Great,at this rate we may be able to
damage one more curiser before We ourselves ara
completely dastroyed|”

"Couldn™t we try to got under tae Olympia's
forcefi21d?"Lt Davis asked in a panic.

The questain showed that the roung officer was
-ery scared for he knew as well as
tyunlike the Thunderhauk
erialized at its standard dids
eld of the Ulympia start-d at its

hull and
noved outward like rinnles ina pand.lothing



could get between Olympia and its forcefield.
Capt Mosby reminded the young officer of this
unfortunate fact as two more blasts from the
strafing cruisers shook the Thunderhawk with the
concussion of near misses.

There was a momentary lull in the fighting as
the alien regrouped in prepararation of a mass
attacksThe Olympia had storped in space to stand
beside the Thunderhawk,for even though her for—
cefield was much sronger,she was a freighter a
and not a war-ship,she only had weak defense wea—
pons.

She used one of these weapons to good efffect.
A small muclear missile was launched from the
spherical vessel which detonated sufficiently
close to a crulser to damage it severly enough
that it gave up the fight and fled off oma a
Wobbly course.

Capt Mosby had observed this action on one
of the control room Wewscreens and had watched
it with great interest.A amile parted his face
for the first time in mimutes."Of course he
exclaimed,"lt just might work,that is,if our
forcefiald can hold up long encugh.Jimmy,put
all power,axcept lifesupport,into
the forcefield and follow me.We may have a
chance to come out of this mess alive yetI"™

The only thing besides lifesupport that was
taking any power from the forcefield at all
was Dysper onegand It Davis needed only a se—
cond to close that circiut and to rush off
after Capt Mosby.

The pair headed for cne of the storage com—
partmants where they dawned space suits and
each grabbed a poarable forcefield generator
even though Lt Davis did not mow Capt Mosby
had in mind and Capt Mosby did not explain,

From the storage compartment they headed
for Lt Patteraons' quarters where the medic
should have been.

"Linda,"Capt Mosby quickly explained to her
"Get Col Smith,Kiev,Sheena and Susan and man
the control room.Open the firing tubes to the
missles one and three,Then prepare to put LO% °
of the r power into dyspers.Firing one
at a time,but rotating them for better fire,
Then stand by to pilot the ship toward the
AC"s. .understand??" ¥

"Understood,"she acknowledged,but Capt Mos—
by did not wait around to hear,he and It
Davis were already heading for the airlock,
the captain explaining his plan to the astro-
gator as they ran.

"When we get outside,head for Missile one
pull two missiles out of the tube marmally
and bring them to the damaged engineering sec—
tion with the warheads removed and rocket
engine armed."

There was ro time for.information,for their
destination was rczached,but none was neces-
sary for 1t Davis was beginnin- to suspect
what Capt Mosby had in mindeA few secends for
depressurization,and the outer hatch cpened.The
two Spartan's stepped out into space,activated
the jet packs built into their suits and started
off for the missile tubes. ]

In the cramped quarters in the rissile fir-
ing tube,the removal of the missiles' warhead
was a tricky job madeeeven more difficult by
the shaling of the ship by the firing of the

alien warships,but the duo working on the sep-
arate missiles in their respective tubes ac—
complished the task with some sweat but no
bloods

The ship was rocked several times in the fif-
teen minutes it took them to mamually pull the
first missiles from their tubes and repeat the
procedure with the second missiles which slid
into place behind the first.

It took ancther ten minutes to maruver the
four btulky missiles to what remained of the
engineering section. -

"Ok Jimmy,use the generators' force to se—
cure the missiles to the ship on the port
sidesFlace one missile heading directly aft
and the other at a 45 degree angle imward,"
Capt Mosby called over the radio inside his
sult helmet.

As Lt Davis fixed the makeshift arrangement
on the port side Capt Mosby fixed an identi-
cal arrangement oh the starboard side.

When the disarmed missiles were in place,Capt
Fosby tried to contact Lt Patterson in the con-
trol roome }

"She's gone to sickbay,"lt Blackwell responded
to his call,"But I lmow what to do,"she replied,

"yimmy and I are going to try to hand steer
the missile rockets locked omto the shipsIf they
hold t.h?r'u five us some locomotion though
littleslou try to lay down enough of a rotated
dysper barrage to blast the warships,"Capt Mos—
by explained."Ready?"

"Ready, "Lt Blackwell repliedythough she did
not really sound too confident.

Capt Mosby and Lt Davis fired the small rocket
engines of the missiles,The forcefield genera—
tod did itd job effectively holding missile and
ship together so that the ship moved along with
the missiles instead of the missiles moving off
on their owne :

The shock of seeing the supposedly dead ship
moving to attack caused one alien pilot to er-
ash his eruser into the destroyer,destroying
both shipse. %

Lt Blackwell proved she was good at other
things than secretarial work by destroying
another crusers

Of the two alien warships remaining,the
Olympia got one with a missile but the other
one got away undamaged. :

The battle was over and the two SPARTA ships
dropped their forcefields.A dozen crewmen
from the freighter brought over lines and at--
tached them to the Thunderhawk.The Olympia

“thus could give the Thunderhawk a tow,unless -

they were again attacked and the Olympia would
have to activate her force. field which would
sever the two cables. .

Capt Mosby and Lt Davis stayed outside th
ship to help attach tow lines before reentering
the shipsIn the airlock after the lines were
secured,the SPARTA officers removed their suitse

"Don't say anything about it to anyone else
abroad,but I Had a chance to lock at the en~
~ines out there and they were sabataged,Capt
rosby declared. 3
"Sabatage! "Lt Davis exclaimed."Do you hav
any idea who could have dons-it?" e

"I think so,"Capt Mosby answer.was a [ight 10

restrain his angers

Lt Hlackwell was there to greet them as they
exited the airlocke

"You said Linda's at sickbay,"Capt osby
said to Dlackwell,"what's she doing?"

"Tasco and Dave.."

"They're alive??"Lt Davis exclaimed in dis-
beliefs =

"Yes,"Lt Blackwell replied as the three of
them headed for sickbay at a fast pait."HIZ
was near engineering when it exploded,he used
his kinetie powers to hold them and a small
supply of air next to the hatch and enabled them
to get back into the airtight section of the
shipas"

"How bad are they hurt?'liosby asked.

"Pretty bad.The explosion hurt them some and
they were exposed to open space for a fracfion
of a second before KHI saved them."

They found It Patterson tending the injuries
of the engineers and being assisted by Lt She—
ena«The both had chest and abdominal wounds
from the explosion and were on respirators and
cardio-stimlators.They were also in thermal
units to fight the severe frostbite from their
exposure to open spaces

On the other table were the remains of Dr
Janet Woodse

"Ch my God!™osby exclaimed upon seeing her
body. "What happened?" 2 :

It was Col Smith who answered,."She was found
near engineering,her neck broken,apparently
by a concussion shock from one of the alien
attacks,"he explained,

"Or by murder,"added I Patterson,still
tending to the needs of her patients.But she
wanted Capt Mosby to lnow her opindon of the
cause of death.

nihere's Dr Grant?"Mosby wanted to lmow.

Not on board the ship,"Col Smith replied,"I
think when we reach OUTPOST and exaime out
engines,wWe will find sabotage was the cause of
all this."

Lt Davis gave Capt Mosby a glance to see if
the captain had heard Col Smith confirm his
suspicions,but Capt Mosby gave no outward in-
dication whatsoever of hearing Col. Smith.Con—
timuing, "I believe Dr Grant and Dr Woods to
be sabotuers,surely you and your crew are a-—
bove suspicion.I imagine they had a falling
out when they prepared to escape and Grant
killed her and fled himself to one of the Cen-
taurian ships,'Col Smith theorized.

Lt Patterson loocked up from her medical work
Just long enough to give Mosby a nod to indi-
cate that Tascot and Snsign O'Brien would be
all right,

Capt Mosby stared at the body of Dr Woods.
"The engines were sabotaped alright,I saw ample
evidence of that outside.”

Capt losby did not say that he did not believe
it was done by Dr Woodsynoe cven Dr Gramt vhom
he did not especially like to begin with.

Capt.  os 5 ed to askyupon their

3 hi about .er allered

* ¥ *




CHEX Foll OF ToN&eue!

1's pLEASED WITH THE REsroMex To NS|1.ONe oF
THE REASONS THIS MAB MADE ME 80 HARPY I8 THaAT
ELEVEN I8 THE FIMST 188U THAT | LaAID OUT aNO
PROCESOED THAU THE PRINTING OYGLE ALL MYSCLF
since N82,17'8 A G000 FEELING BECAUSE THIS
WAY | OAN INBURE THAT ALL SUBS AND COMPL |MENT=
ARY COPIES B0 OUT OM TIME AND YO pvEmyone |
WAMY THD4 T0,THE ONLY PrOSLEM | 'M Having Now
18 AOVERTISING BALES HAVE WOT BECN AR BRIBK A8
THEY WERC IN THE PAST EBPCCIALLY SiNck |'ve
BEEN BOVCOTTING TBG,| QuiT TBR,BY THE war ,Two
YEARE A0 BEOAUSE OF 1T!8 FALLING FAM ORICN-
TATION AMO HIGH AD RATES, MY TACTIO Was TO aD-
VIRTISE cvenvwwenr exoce? TBA;suT 1T Masn'T
SEEM wOmKINg, | 'LL HWAVE TO @o maox To TBQ, |
auces,

MosT oF Tur comuEnTs ow NBI|,ano we'LL GET To
LETTERS LATCR REVOLVED AROUNMD THE #acT THAT IT
SOT OQUY 80 QUICKLY ANO THE CHANGES | MADE IN
THE FORMAY, In BPECIFIC THERE'S MIXED REACTION
TO THE mEviEw/LLYTER/FEATURE COLUMN sMaBMED
TOGETHER UNDER THE TITLE UsZINE Bome rrpaoces
LINED IT AMO BOME THOUGHT IT WAS BILLY,IN ANY
CaBE, | "M CONTINUING THE CONCEPT A FEW MORL
1OMUES, DUE TO POPULAR DEOMAND, | ' BaCK TO Dolwa
THE COVERS MYSELF,| 0ON'Y UNDERBTANO THE FEVOR
ovem THIS, THE GUEST COVERS ARE aB QOOD OR IN
BOME CABER BETTER THaM THE oNEs | Dio oW |=7,
YOU MUST TRY AMO APPRECIATE THE ATRAIN OF
COMING Ue WITH MCW GOOD COVERE FOR TACH 188UL!

THE FEATURE BTORY THIS IBBUE (8 A RECMNANT oOF
Daw Watson's Ewiaxe )T rawzine. Tue BPARTA serits
WAS A REQGULAR FEATURE OF E-ZINK AND OW THE ZINS
Zinc's ODMINE A LOT OF IT!S MAYERIALWAS WILLED
TO ME aMD Mo Bex, THaT!s wHeat Jeway CoLLine ano
C Romemt DLIVER CaMC FROM,.THE ®IECE AmPEARS as
IT WOULD MAVE SEEN SEEN 1IN Ewiakei™#] wiTh The
ACCOMSAMYING ARTWOAK aMD COVER 8¥ ML, (BHOULO
MaKE vou No Skx sUREIBT Harey!)RevIving LOST
FAN ENODEAYORS 1B BECOMING A NGEV.LOOK FOoR WMOmE
OF THIS IN FUTURE 108uLs, R

WITH IMFLATION MO LCBS FaN INTEREST LATELY,
THE TREMD )8 FOR MORE AND MORE ZINES To FoLo
AND FOR FANE TO BURN=OUT,.BYcve STRecTER oF
Patac COMIcs TOLO ME ME QUIT BECAUBE THERE wWERE

TOO MANY CAUD=IINCE ON THE MARMET aAMC IT wad
BECOMING KARDER TO BELL A4 QOO0 ZINE,WELL WHAT=
CVER THE REABON,WHEN ACTIVITIES LIKE MIKE Wake
xcms IMAGES or RicH Listumas' FANDOM CIRCUS
HAVE Ta FOLD IT's A TmaceoY.THaT!s owe moRc
QUTLEY MOT AVIALASLE TO A FAN TO DEVOLPE HI8
or HEM TALENT.AS SOMEC OF THE FEATURE 1IN THIS
108U REFLECT, ['M TRYING TO GATCH ur A8 MUGH

IF THE ART AND BTORY FROM THE FALLING ZiNES
THAT | CaN 80 THaT THERE B MO REAL LOEB, | May .
BE TRYING TO BUILD AN EXTINCT FANZING BECTION
IN No BEX TO HELP KEEP ALIYE ZINES THAT HaVE
LOBT THE WILL TO LIVE FOR WHATEVER REASON,LET
ME KMOW WHAT YOU READERS THINK,SECAUSE IT WouLp
TAKE YOUR BUPPORT TO MaME IT wORE,

AMOTHER ExAMPLE OF Fanzimg Rovivat By No Sgx
18 PART OME OF THE FEATURE STRIF WEEVIL/TRAVAR-
IUB:ToaEHTER FOR THE FIRET Tide, THIS Fanoow
COLLAB wal BCRIFPTED BY Palar Cowics! Bew Twomas
rEnciLLED By Famcom Ounisus' WiLLiz Perrens anp
1t BY No Sexcm Davi® HeaTe Jr, [T wourD Mave
BECH ONE OF THE LATEST Patar FEATuRte IF Breove
HaDW!T FOLOED WIS EFFORT, FOR THOBK OF YOU wHO
ooM'T roLLow PAIOE,WEEVIL 18 A HIRO=TYFC A SO
SORT OF BIDE=KICK TO THE ASTONOLING XviLoMAN, Tma-
VARIUS 18 FroM BIN THOMAS WHO ALEO RUNS A Bl
ALL LINE OF ZiNE® OF HIS owN OouT or CHiowao, THe
TCaM=Ur WAl A G008 EXCUSE FOr PErPIRs TO avow
HIB EXPERTIBE IN THE BurcA=HERO MoDE,How amouT
A LETTERT

-LOC

Ogam Davio

| waNT TO COMPLIMENT vou oW NBI I, 1T 18 &
FANTASTIC 188UE. THE |ceEman aNO FimorLy Team—
UP wal NICELY WRITTEN ANO ILLUSTRATED,THE ART
WAS ALBO BEMBATIONAL,BUT | 0O THINK THE BACK
COVER was THE 88T, DaN USED THE SHaDOWS ToO
THEIAR FULL EXTENT, THE PERFECT CriME ay CHao
DRAPER wal A GREAT MIKTURE OF GORE AND A
LITTLE cOMEOV, IT I8 JUBY AN ALL AROUND @ooD
188uE,

HEy Davi, IF You wego awy BF oF ranTasy
STORIES ,JUBT TELL ME aMe |'LL GET THODM To
YOU AB 800N a® | caw,JOHN ZUPKOW

JOHN, THANX FOR THE KIND WORDE ON || AND |
AGREE WITH WHAT YOU SAID ON BOTH CHAD'S AND
DAN DAY 15 WORK.NOW THAT YOU ABK,| AM ALWAYS
WILLING TO ACCEPT ART OR STORY BY ANY FAN.
IT18 BEEN A WHILE SINCE | LAID OUT MY BPECS
IN PRINT 80 LET ME G0 OVER TMEM, FOR STORY |
PERBONALLY LIKE 8F;BUT | WILL CONSBIDER GOOD
FANTASY 8TORIES,LENGTH DOEBN'T MATTER,IF |T
18 TOD LONG |'LL BEND IT BACK..AND IT CAN
NEVER BE TOO BHMORT,YOU'D DO BETTER IF YOU
TYPE YOUR CONTRIBUTION(EABIER TO. READ)FOR ART
YOU HAVE THE QUIDELINEB FOR SUBJECT MATTER;
BUT MAKE IT Bdx1| OR BOMEWHERE - IN THAT PROPOR-
TION,UBE INDIA INK AND IF THE ART IB JOO BIQ
IT WILL LOSE BOMETHING IN REDUCTION. | CAN TAKE
MALFTONE;BUT DON!'T QET CARRIED AWAY WITH THAT,

FUTURE 188UES OF NB wiLL FEATURE STRIPE AND

a covEr m¥ EamL GEIER. | PALN TO HAVE THE AwalTR
&0 £ND TO THE "CriMe BaTewLiTe® TRiLoaY QUT 1IN
AN UPCOMING ISSUL, THIS LAST CHMAPTER BHOULD FEA=
TURE LOB AND HIS ADVENTURES AB A SFINOFF TO THE
FEATURES oF NSII aND NBT,Kiaus Hai®cH wiLL mosT
LIMILY BE HELFING WE WORK OUT THE PLOT FOR THIS
ONE AGAIN..WE HAVE A LOT OF MYSTERYS TO CLEAM
ur.I'M aL8D wAITING CONT HE_AND BUGGEST=

IONS FROM LETTERS TO CHART MY FUTURE COURSE,A
COUPLE OF BUGGESTIONS HAVE INTERESTED ME,ONE,
TO PRINT a No Bgx INDEX, 18 ALREADY IN THE WORKS
AND WILL PROBABLY BE THE FEATURE of NBIY or 15,
TRIVIA EXPERTS WILL BE ASLE TO TELL EXAOTLY
WHO WAB IN WHAT IBBUE AND WHAT womM WAl PRO=
DUCED, . WHO wall IN THE MOST Issucs oF No 8cx
scetons Davio Heatw JallJoww Hamris! 1oga oF
COLLATING ALL THE Oum WoRLDS avalLasLE INTO
A BEPERATE ZINE WAS PDPUI.M...OM[’ WANTED T@
EXPAND THAY TO LEVEBl!How ABOUT AMOTHER LETTER
OR TWO HERE,..
- LO

31 Oec 79{u¥ mimTHOAY,,DHJR)
Recicveo NBI| TOOAY.AN UNEXFECTED BUT PLEASANT
SURFRIDE.WITH RECENT N8 188uEs, | HaveE cowmr To
EXPECT A PROMIBED DELIEVERY DATE FOLLOWED BY 3
MEDIUM OELAYS,FOLLOWED 8Y ANOTHER LONG DELAY,
THEN JUBT wiEN | aM REaoY To omoEm A RIP,a
SUDDEM UNANNOUNCED ARRIVAL, || SLIPPEC THE £x=
PECTED DELAYE AND MERELY ARRIVED WWANNOUNCED
AND UNEXPECTED, | HAVE ONLY GLANCEDC THROUGH IT
BUT | 0O WAMT TC BAY HOWCVER,THAT MY FELL INGE
ABOUT THME WEQGER OF YOUR EOITORIAL,REVIEW,& LOC

BCCTIONS INTO THE oMk U-ZINE miICCE GETS & NEGAT
TAVE VOTC FROM MK,

NOT THAT | CaN REALLY FIND aNYTHING WRONG
WITH THE 1DEa,JUST THAT,LIKE HEATH covems,"THE
NoBex 187", "THe Omiciiiat NoBrxi1at" awo "The
Cosmic BrrwatcH® amc o sanT or Mo Bex,ParT orf
wHAT Maxcs No Sex No Bex,.PamT or No Sgx's rea-
BOMALITY,BOMETHING NO BEXIBTS CAN GET FROM NO
OTHER ZINE,

| ®HOw THAT YHE U-ZINE COLUMN CONTAINS THE
SAME THINGE THE OTHER J ORIQINAL COLUMNS 013
AND UZ 18 PROBABLY MORE EFFICENT ANO BRACT ICAL .
BUT T JUBT LOSES BOMETHING IN THE TRANBLATION.
I'M JUBT 4 COMBERVATIVE OLD REDNECK WHO DOEB
NOT LIKE CHaNgE, | aueas,CaLL 1T 8TURID TRADI-
TION,BUT BRING BACK THE THREC SEFERATE COLUMNG .
C ROBBRT CLIVER JR

CRC, , THERE ISN'T MUCH | CAN SAY TO THAT ALL
YOU READERS CAN SEE THAT HE HAS SOME PRETTY
SOUND ARGUMENTS AGAINWST MY U=ZINE, | HAVE AL
RELY GONE ON RECORD BAYING THAT | WILL TRY THIS
FOR A COUPLE OF |SBUES AND | WILL,IF | KEEP



QETTING LETTERS LIKE THIS U-ZINE WILL NOT LAST
AB LONG AS | THOUGMT IT wOULD

QmecTings Davip—

You aRC DRIVING ME ORAZY WITH ALL-CAPS TYPING
voulvE BEEN USING THE LAST COUPLE OF jssucs,.leT-
TERS UM TOGETHER,IT I8 TOO ODARK ANO HARD TO
READ, REALLY ALOT OF T £ TO QET T ICom-
panc pases Bi awo U5 L4 18 MuoH sHamrER aNo
CLEARER,AMD STILL SIVES THE SAME AMOUNT OF MAT-
CRIAL PER LINE, PLEABE THINK ABOUT CHANSING TO A
casign 10 meap Tveerace!"U-Zine" 18 A goo0 1DEA
ALTHOUGH | MAD A HARD TIME TELLING WHEN A
LETTER STARTED AMD STOPFLO,ANO YOUR OwWM COMMENT 8,

14,847, Have YoU HEamD FroM Bossy Bomwen-
KAmy unwfl'u SENT MiM A COUPLE LETTERS AND
CARDS OVER THE PAST FEW MONTHE WITH Mo mEPLY!

"Dagumgn® waS AN OSwAY STORY,ALTHOUSH |T MELD-
€0 A MEAL TITLE GRAPHIC RATHER THAN JUST THE
ALL=CAPS TYPING. .GREAT DALY 9LLOS, THAT cRmA-
Tung oW Pase 25 was SAEATINEVER SEEW AMYTHING
PUT TOOETHER LIKE THAT Sgromc!®Cos STrrmasc"
WAS EXOELLANT,ALTHOUSH THE REFPRODUCTION IN MY
COPY TEWOEZD TO BE A LITTLE SPoTTY,"STan Brurr®
WAS MORE FABALDUS HOWARD,,.THIS GUY IS OLFIN=
MITELY A 818 TarewT, "HaiL"mas Temmioue]Owy
THING IT MIGNT WAVE MAD GOING FOR IT WAS THE
Taunenisc” ENOING,WHIOH WAS COMPLETELY RUINED
BY THE 1LLO AT THE BESINNING,BUT ALL IT REA-
LLY WAS,WAS AN EXERCIBE |M SADIBM,,YOU BHOULD
MEVER MAVE AOCEPTED THIS JUMK FOR PUBL IOATIOM,
"S00uT OpemaTions”. .. awaTHER GREAT HEATH
T pERFECT CRIME WAS ANOTHER SORK
PIEGE,BUT THIE OME MAB A WEAL 10EA FLOATING
SENING IT,WITH A GRABUAL BLIDE INTO PARANOIA,
ANO MANOLES WeLL,uMLIKE "HaiL” ,wiecHis sLooo
AND gonE FOR IT'S OWN BAXE,BAY,wHEN ARC wr
GOWMA BE TEMATED T8 A FULL wRAP—amOUND cOvEm?

SUDDEMLY DAWNED ON ME THAT AFTER YOU UBK MY
srurr 1M $12,1'LL HAVE TO SET MY ACT TOGETHER
AMD DO SOMETHING MCw FOR YalJusT Finswgo uP
THe covem To [RON MOOBE #3,.17'LL xwock voum
cves our]!  BRAD W FOBTER

IT'8 HARD TO ANBWER YOUR COMPLA INTB ABOUT THE
CAPES WHILE TYPING IN CAPS BUT IT'S WHAT | HAVE
TO DO, | HAVE TO TELL YOU READERS WHAT MY
TYPEWRITER 81 TUATION,YOU SEE THIB TYPE

WRITER WITH THE CAPS |8 MY OWN PERBONAL

MACH INE, THE OTHER OMES | UBE TO DO A BTORY

OR TWO IN M8 ARE QOVEMNMENT IBBUE..| ONLY

QET TO UBE THEM OMCE IN A BLUE MOONM,ONE OF
THESE DAYS |'el BE ABLE TO AFFORD A MEW
MACHINE, TILL THEN ALL | CAN D0 1B KEEP THE
TAPE CLEAN AMO LIBTEN TO ALL THE COMPLAINTS,,
ANYOME KNOW WHERE | CAN COME UP WITH A GOCD

~ \
~ 4 AE wAs AL Lo
_“1/ guT THE l\EfERQ

WANTED HIS
THOME MUMBER
ORE P

TYPEWRITER CHEAPT| AGREE WITH ALL YOUR COMMENTg
ABOUT |1 EXCEPT FOR YOUR COMMENTS ON HAIL BRAD
| DION'T PARTICULARLY LIKE THE PIECE;BUT IT
WAS AN EFFORT BY A FAN TO COMMUNICATE SOME
THING.. | DON'T AGREE WITH YOUR ADVIBE THAT

| SHOLLDN'T HAVE PRINTED IT,,.A FRIEND OF

A FRIEND OF MINE BAYE THAT BOBBY SOMMERKAMP®

18 TRYING TO BECOME A PRIEBT,.

Davio, -
wes"HAIL® MEANT A LOT TO ME, wHEN | wmoTE IT,|
JUBT RE=READ IT AND IT BTILL ooEs, | '™ NOT IN 4
POBITION TO EXPLAIN IT, YET,BUT | wiLL IN TiNE,
TEATTLE TO BURVIVE® I8 MY FAVORITE THO@GH, IT g
16 THE BTORY ‘ wROTE FOR Ht.l WOULD CERTAINLY
LIKE TO KNOW IF YOU GET ANY COMMENTS ON MY
work,,| CON'T Take CRITICISM wekl 80T | Takc a7
..CLIFFORD METH

CLIFF MEET BRAD,BRAD MEET CLIFF,,,

Deam Davio,

Mo Soxfl| was THE sEsT imsuc sy Fam!!!!Tue
COVER ART WaS GREAT AMD THE MIX OF STORIEZS,STR-
IPS,AND ILLOS WaS FANTASTIC, ICEMAN MEETB THE
FINLFLY was wrllL DONE ANC WICELY PLOTTED,THE
COLUMNS WERE FIT IN WELL BETWECEN THC STRIPS,
COLD STEERAGE waS A GREAT STORY CONCEPT AND
cauc orr wril AR STUFF was HILARIOUS,,JusT
Like |RON MOOSE,Bcortr's ziINE, | KINNA LIKRED
"Earrie Yo Surviveroo, | WENT BACK IN TIME
AND BOUGHT 10 FF#1'8 FOR §1 Has To BE A cLaselc
BHORT STORY IN FANDOM LITERATURE,

Tranx ,LLOYD LAWRENCE

THANX FOR THE KIND WORDS LL,AND QOOD LUCK WITH
YOUR REVAMPING OF EXCELSIOR,LATER,,

| RANTED ANC RAVED LAST I8Bur apout BTAR TREK.

THE MOTION PICTURE, | THOUGHT THAT MovIE LIVED
UP TO IT'S PROMISK, IF NOT THE REPUTATION OF THE

CREATORS OF THE TV Sxmigs. |T MAINTAINED THE
ADULT COMCERYE THAT PLACED THE 8T sCmizs amove

THE Usual "Lo8T 1M Bract® ramc oF 1T's TiME,

| WiBH TO COMTRABT THIS RECORD BREAKING FiLm
WITH OME | FCEL wON'T MAXE 1T A8 Fam, THE MOV I K,
-THE BLACK HOLE rFmoM WaLT Disncy s8TuciOS TO ME
A8 AN UTTER OIEAPFOINTMENT, [N 80 )TE OF THE PG
"RATING, THE CONCEPTE WERE JUVENILE AND THE PRE=
AENTATION waB CHILDIOW, THE OVERALL 10KA WAS QR-
CAT ,FOR THE COMCEPT OF GOING INTO A BLACKHOLE
Hal FASINATED BCIENTIST BINCE THIB PHENOMENON
WAS FIRAT IO."I.IL&T!D.TNK WABY WE ARD BROUGHT
TO THE CLIMAX OF THIS MOGVIE I8 NOTHING BUT LOW
CLABS BPACE OPCI‘I,THI MAIN CHARACTERS ARE

PLABTIC aND mCEK OF TyeicaL Diswgy "Lost
In Bract” scmirTing(ErnesT BORGNINE EVEN
PULLS A Dm BMITH AT THE END aAND BETRAYS

T

s

AL

THE cmEw), THE ROBOTS ARE WORBT ThaM PLAETIC,,
THEY!RE BTYROFOAM! !DON'T HAVE ANYTHING NEAR

THE wuRK PUT INTO R2-D2,GivEN LL THI8,LiT's
LOOK AT THEE CUTTING EDGE OF 8F THEBE DAYS,,.
THE EFFECTS,

TuE EFFECTB IN THE caBr OF BLack HoLr ame
MOBTLY MERELY AD(QUATC.{" I8 NO DOUBT THaAT
DISNCY PIONCERED MOVIE EFFECTS AND CAM BE
COUNTED ON TO BTIR AN AUDIENCE.BUT wiITH THE
ADVENT oF 2001 ,BILENT Running aAND OF coumse
BTam Wams DIBNEY WAB LOBT FHOM BIGHT AND MIND,
BLaCK HOLE 18 AN ATTEMPT TO CaABM IN  AMD QUITE
FRAMKLY THE ATTEMPT ooc8N'T Measume ue, IF Cisnr
D1BNEY WERE GOING TO EQUAL AND IN MOST CaSES
BE LCES GOOD A8 DYKBYRA,.wWHY NOT JUST Hime HiMT

UNLIkE BTam TREK,WHICH HAD NO OUTBTANDING
APECtAL EFFECTS, BH HaD ONE AT LrasT,PicTume
YOURSELF IN THME MIDOLE CF THE BTEEL GRICER
Tre 812c ofF THE ErFeL Towem(wHicH 1s sia, |'ve
BECH THERE)IN THE MIOOLE OF A METEOR BToRM,ONE
OF THE BALLS THE 81Zr of CaLLa® sowLs oowm
THE MIDDLE OF THE BHIP AND BTARTS DEMOLIBHING
THE BHIP IN & BLAZING gLomy!!THE eFFtcT 18 F
FRANKLY AWE=INBPIRING, . THEY WAY IT wal PRE-
BENTED MAD THE WHOLE THEATER ON THE EDGE OF
17'8 BEAT wHERE | BAW THE MOVIE.THAT ROCK WAS
JUST TUMBL ING TOWARDS YOU, ,ARRGH!

My BIGGESBT DIBAPPOINTMENT WaB INT THE waY
THE MOV IE ENDED,.YoU kHow DISNEY waB @NE OF THE

HOUGH | CAN'T RECOMMEND THE ABOVE,| 010 EN-
JOY THE LATEST FiLM BLockeusTEmiBATURN 3.Tr
BPACE CFFECTB IN THIS MOVIEWEREN'T THAT QREAT
BUT THAT -ROBOT!!!Can' 8Kk sEAT,|'VE ALWAYS HATED
FARRAH FAWCETT ,| CAN'T STAND THAT DUNB BLONDE

+MOLE SHE ALWAYS PLAYS, . BME was TOLERABLE IN

BATURN J,JUST CHECK IT OUT IF YOU HAVE THE CH=
ANCE.| WigH BOMEONE WOULD WRITE ME AND GIVE ME
A RUN DOWN ON THESE FICCES THAT CAME ON TV
WHILE | waB IN THE FIELD DURING THE MONTH OF
JANUARY 1BATTLESTAN QatacTica |980 ramT |;THe
Lathe oF Heavew (on PBB);aND THE MART|AN Come
NICLES.PLEASE TELL ME IF THEY ARE WORTH RE-
CORDING |'W THINKING OF PICKING UP ON THE wHEN
AND IF THEY REPLAY THEM oM TV,

Oxay srFomrt wr TUNE INTO A NEW CHANNEL wE
HAVE A FEW MUNDANL COMMENTS TO WaKi,Br sumk vou
FICK UF OM MaTT BucHEm's LLTRAZINE,BES1DES BE-
ING A FORUM FOR ME TG S8PREAG FORTH MY FOUL
VENOM IN THE FORM OF A FANZINE REVIEW COLUMN,
MATT Ha® A Q00D ZINE THERE,2550 WinosaTe Rof
BeTHEL Parx,Pa 15102, 1 '™ ALED LOOKING FORWARD
To MY ART APPEARING [N VARIOUS ZINECS,A STRIP
oF Two IN |RON MOOBE,BOMETHING IN |MERTIA,AND
EvEm & Los Pagem 1w Dymaziwe.Look Fom Thosk,
AND WHILE YOU'RE SPENDING YOUR MONEY LIKE WILD
FIRE ,BRAD FOBTER WAS COME OUT WITH A DELIGHTFUL
FAN—PACKAGE THAT HAS A VERY UNDERGROUNO
FLAVOR TO IT, ANC A TWO PAGE BTRIF BY ML, .,

WHILE |'M AT IT LET ME PUBLISIZE MY LATEST
CFFORT, .BOON TO BE OUT wiLL BE My PR|BONER
Fanzine DRY BONEB, Insrimeo sy STeve BTrceTem
AND THE PRIBONER Fanm CLUB IT PROMIBER TO BC
GREAT,WE ALREADY HAVE A COVEm BY JoE BTaTow
AND LOTS OF GREAT ARTICLES AND RAVINGB ON
ON OF THE BEST TV BERIES AVER TO HIT THE alR
wAVES WRITE FOR INFO,IF YOU WANT TO ADVAMCE
ORDER A COPY wHICH |'m scLiFor §1,.50 weiTe 1w,

»

Oray THE PaRT OF A ZTINE | Dow'T LikE,euT |
FlgumE | BETTEM BTART OOING THIS BEFORE MaTT
BUCHER BTARTE DOING 1T Fom ME, | '™ TALKING ABOUT
MISTAKES IN THE LABT i8Buc,THE PRIZE GOES TO
C R OLIVER wHO wal THE ONLY ONE wWHO NOTICED THAT
PAGES |9 anD 20 wEmE REVERSED IN NE|| ,THAT MEANE
HE READ DR[MER.NU* THE REBT OF you FIND OUT
WwHAT YOU MiISBED, IN THE CONTENTE PacE | LIBTED
HTE ARTISBT OF THE BAcCkcOvER Fom NSI| as Daw
DaLvy, ,wE ALL KNOW 1T waS DaN DaY,THE GREAT
BROTHER OF THE WONDERFUL FAM ARTIST Gewe Dav,
EVEN MORE WONDERFUL 18 DAN BECAUSE MIB ART I8
FOR FREE,

THAT'S ABOUT 1T Fom wow,| HOPE TO GET MOVING
BACK ONM THE RIGHT Tmack Now,|'w GETTING MORE
AND MORE NEW ORDERS FROM THE cumious,| Horm
YOU ALL BTAY WiITH UB,,LOSK TO SEE YOU ALL NEXT
ISBUE,




@J PRESENTS

THE WEEVIL & TRAVARIUS . in

TOGETHER AGAIN FOR -

T

I.]

CREDITS : FPENC/LS BY
WRITTEN By

=N THomAs | Wieri= Pppzrs




f,..vsvws PWER NATIONAL PARK... [P o=

O
;

i

WHERE WE FIND'ME. WeeviL... 103
WYOMING'S

W

\}




5 ARAY
My BOSINESE IS







teen years work into ldlling had cormitted sui-
cide in a bunker in Berlin,Germany almost two
centuries befores
The target of-all this effort was Adolf Hitlers
"The First Solution" was a plan to send an

Despite the prejudiced and exaggerated claims
made by Whnite Anglo-Saxon Protestant bigots,not
all members of the Jewish race were rich.Despite
what the Burkerites of the last quarter of the
20th century preached over a century agoynot all

J’I;;H%r_‘:liei:ft:i:: :g;:ﬁ.;’:::.uith a combined vhers Hiblar was :sipris following hia un-
total wealth sufficient to finance “The first succesaful 1923 Beer Hall Putsch where he wrote
Solution",and there were twice that mumber of [;:: ibouk,; i:naKamph.At. t.ha; itime 21 M"trzw sthe
Jewish scientists with scientific knowledge en- i{it.lerl : garingm::aiy :ipubm;:lltgoke. Ler
ough to figure out the mathematies and physics 2 L TamiByd 8. scenss Lo
insjolvod in ing "The First Snlution”pwhrk. eachery,and his great public aratory ability
"'I'f;; Pirst Solution"was a pseudomy for the mur- :g&:;{'r‘f}!:hﬁoﬁﬁty to a power that almost
da :\ .
e ratter what the ki1 mitler and it would all be over.The Nazi
gt ol tia‘t,‘;:uiime :h: :ﬂ:a:ﬁgn ‘C;: party would fade away like a bad dream.Hitler's
= 8 2 "Pinal Solution",the systematic mass rmurder of
J 1]
Jews had spentwalum_ol_.lars and Loues an estimated 6,000,000 Jews in concentration
v ks : camps,would not take placesdorld War II would
B not take places
But even after the sciemtists had figured out

P

| |J l l
o |
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|
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assassin back in time to the Austrian prison wh . ‘



a Way to break the tire o
a device capable of comtroili
movenret in tire,tiere wir - oraotl
Worked oute.

A capable assassine

In the tine in whick ilese Jaus lived,i are
was little need for assassins and 4 us Tew ars—
assins.True,there were still rurders,-ostly of
the farily dispute naturejthere would aluways be
thosesThe Jews,however,needed mare Lhan soneone
willing and psychologically capable of rmrdar.
They nceded someone physically eapable of suce-
esafully kd1ling Der Fuehrer.iven under the pri-
mitive security measures of the 1920%s,t0 move
about inside a prisan,locate a prisoner and mum-
der him,would require an assaassin of consider—
able sidll,

. The time machine could put the assassin inside
the prison and get him out again,but the prison
‘ds am closs as the machine cowld pin-paint
{Hitler"a location.The assassin would have only 50
mimites betwesn time to locate and kill Hitler.

. Thare would be only ons chance.There could not
be a return {rip if the assassin failed to find
Hitler ar only injure but not Id11l him.

They fimally found a suitable assassin.They
jarmad him with two weapons,one & pistol with a
15-round magaxine of snesthetic bullets to be
iused an any guards who might attempt to stop
| himeThe other weapomwasfor use on Hitler onlye
It was & 10-round fully automatic shotgun loaded
with 0-0 buckshot size pellete saturated with a
‘derivative of a combimtion of cyanide and prus—
isic acid.The posion was so deadly and so fast
acting,that if only ome of the pellets should
‘even merely mick Hitler enough to draw blood,he
\would be desd befere he hit the floar,.

Hitler would be a sitting duck for the rounds * -
‘in the restrietive confines of his priszon cell.
;The Jewa who devised "The First Solution" and
‘the man theay finally chooae as their assassin we
mere certain of that.They could not fail.

i With the time machine strapped to his back
{like an ancient scllier's knapsack and his sne-
:sthetic pistol in his hand,the assassin disap-

1ss73s ' n's

1 2tdill e be

‘peared backwards in time to the 1920's Austrian

'w_ifah ) In Inertia#i:
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Inertia#3 is 60¢.
will be the last issue
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84by11 pages for $1.
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;oodyspor riT
e arriv ;
ire rac gm0 i 3 ngd uezIpons b
Lhedr basie 2leranbn ard 4 han shatbaring the very
e als .

i -n-ent executal,T returned to o Pracat

in fitler's future,s00
] he Jew's Duborel'dtler uss s feuinrld

War II woull take plice is it wis Supnose to.

The world and Tire was safe,

You seeythe Jews involved in"The First 3ol
ution" wer:2 rightjuithout %iller thers would he
no Nazi Cermary and no World War II in the first
half of the 1940's.,Tiat they failed to realize,
however,was that :ithout the Nazi party,Germany
andthe rest of Jestern 3urope would have fone
Comrun: st.u2rue, there would have been no second
Horld War.lowever,the Commnist Bloe would have
devaloped nuelear Weapons ahead of the United
States and would have used them in1957 in six

month conflict that would ki1l seven and a half

times the number idlled in World War IT.
To see that the lesser of the two evils in

tirme parallels triumphs over the greater evil

is the mission of the future argamization I

work foreThat is why I had to save the life of

Adolf,so that 'olokiov Jlenzeckov wouls die in

the Sacond World War in 1942 in Stalingrad amd

not live to lead the USS. in launching the Third

dorld War in 1957,
* * *

reprinted from IMAGIS ITI with permission

of the author

It .

Thanks.

Scott Macdonald
6697 E. Shadow Lake Dr.
Lino Lakes, MN 55014
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violance which turnad the trick.

l—lm.'.l's morning witheat fail.the sorcersr,Black
Chandru would leave his dark house in Nightmare
Valley to visit the village of Daria.Thers he
would enter the tesming marketplace,to buy herbs
and spices for his various concoctions.Now and
then a disgruntled merchamt would dencunce the
bage as amountébank and refuse him service,Black
fhandru had only to roll up his sleeves to sil-
ence such impertince,It was not the threat of

His wrists were linsd with scales.

One chilly autumn marning a strangs misu;.ln"_-.' '

was found posted in the marketplace.The warlock,
it read,was in need of an errand-boy to eollect
dues and make deliveries.Several ambitiocus

. ~ed to him before..Shebub stammered an affirme

curiosily to ren-in wnsatisfied,had it net besn
Tor 2vil Zeddubis .

Az a child Zedubi had beon 1s sweet and epe
acaiul ac a chang2linfe.oily to be sold as ¢iild-
wife to the pot~bellied tracer ien-Shekl.In a
year's tirme the hapless -room was Dound foating
in the river hu,his rract belly suo7len to sven
~reater nroportions.‘he weath young widow had
consoled herself Ly takine a second “usband,who
met a stranpely sivilar fates -

The pattern was repeated a third, fourth,fifth
and sixth timeyand might have rone on indef-
initely,had not Zedubl grown wrinkled and wit—
chlike with agesShe had appealed to Black Chandru
to restors her beauty with a eertain magical .
honey he possessed,only to be flatly refused.He
would not even accept the rift she had offersd
to him..the ruby rin- with the hidden poison ¢
ncedle which had served her so faithfully over
zhe ye:rs. ;

‘hen Zedubi learned of little Shebub and the
!services he rendsred Black Chaniru,she-clapped
‘her hands and smacked har lips with gleesShe
then entered her secret treasury and snateehed
up a sack of goldsThus armed she paid a visit
to the local apothecary. .

That evening,the good druggist had his stal-
wart sons Tuth and Brudo cary seven sealed Jars
to the door of evil Zedubi,warning them ngt to
epill so ruch as a single drop of their pre-
cious contents. e —— )

" The next morning,as Shebub tended to his de-
liveriss,a comely maiden of wondrous beditty X
crossed hls path.The maiden called the you B
by name,and msked if she might walk with him.
|Utterly bewildered..for such had never happen-
ative and accepted the proffersd hard.He not—= *

¥iced a peculiar strangeness to-its texture,but
paid it little attention.

The hours passed quickly for timid Shebub that
daysHe walked with.his paramour voilets

youths applied for the position,only to bs_'ﬁu'rnd;m 3 i1s,enthralled by the naidens effort—

away at their would-be employers' door.Black
Chandru held no interest in their petty asprir-
ationssbesides,forward servants meddled,and had
the amoying habit of disclosing their masters?
‘Becrets. e X

' The task eventually fell to Shebub,the
‘tinkers' son.Shebub was a timid youngerster,with
igolden locks and sullen coal-black eyes.Black
«Chandru was pleased by the child,and eventually
jallowed him the liberties of apprenticeship.
'Shebub was permitted entry to the wizard's work-
-ghopywhere dried crocodiles hung from the ceil=
'ing by hempen cords,and gfotesque hybrids de-
cayed in cystal jars.He was given access to the
library,a tapestried chamber uncounth with the
‘dust of neglect.lz was rewarded svary freedon
‘he could desire,with but one exception.

He could not enter the soreersr's f-nced yard.

The fenced yard was nothing morz than a small

less grace,There was something in the glow of
her eyes he found vVeery scothing yet very fri-
ghtening, something strangely related to the hyp-
notic powers of a snakeyonly far more subtle. 2
" This dubious something took ahold of Shebub
i W refused to let r£o.s0 that he soon i‘ﬂllit-_
| self swea¥Iniy Fds undying love for the lass.The :
{maiden,in turn,asked Shebub to prove his love by
“jstealing a flask of honey from the wizard's
taplary.She then laid watse to all possible objec—
. itions with a fiery ldss. :
; Emboldened as never before,Shebub ran forthwith
‘to the.dwelling of Black Chadrusie found the war-
ilock asleep in his study,a heavy volume bound in
‘serpent-s'dn resting on his lapJie tiptoed to
the wizard's workshop.Taldng a bottle of sleaping
_{potion down from its shelf,he returned to the
ystudy and poured the bottle's contents down

enclosure 1 chort distancs behind the dark house, |1'is mastar's throatuie begen to search 3lack -

iThe fence itself wo:s covared uith % Zek blagk - - :Chandru for &

{vinesyas was ite locred colpor gate of hideous
‘desim.Dlack Chandru raf-rre’ to this rard as
his apdary,lut Shebub loeu bettsr..the ;a0 u
oIar oo 50"l Jor the mrofii-tle keepins O

Laegselnen hn nra iz 2°r %o Lhe gate,to
haar o deygerackline rusila,dite ihy otirsing

ol hallich in-r.ile hed consideryd eli ing “he
Tineny’ub drred o zgriathin s dapnalhl
an ths wny es furna thads
worns wmen MingT Arh hvr alleuad o

g

2 key tothe arary.Tt w-s
‘ro- the unr-
Lzaming gold

ffovrd canciae on 1 thdek ehad
JMoelt's neele.n sland rorod of
it a haghive-sl




Shebub found 'insels -azing upsn bl
of acras of strete pastureland, i
dotted with bizarre wiléllowers.™ »
marks Lo rar this perfection ware era’ an
ormous structures shapad,as wit ‘e hamdla of
the keyyin the fashoin of the fishion of
beehive,

Shetub erept forwird ard entare ire rpoi-
circular opening of the nearset [ivelike =tru-
cture.He noticed a quesr: sporiness to the
walls which was far from reassurin-.Jt .as un—
usually dark within the structure,so Zhebub
it a cardle stub he had brought aleng to st—
eal the flask.

Lesa than three inches from his face loomed
a vast obsidian wall,carved with a vaguely dis-
turbing hexagonal pattarn.Thinkikg this to be ihe
haneycomb,Shebub pulled his knife from its sh-
eath and stabbed at_it.Warm,sticky fluids spurt—
|ld forth from the ragged gas,

; Sh stopped shart,his dripping knife ar-

rested in wddswing,The wall ssemed totrimble,

then akdft from side to sideyalmost like an eye
in its sociomg, ...

The sling.mmitifacetod aye of a bge..,

A

tride of e 1miary 1 roued Tirure piced

Tror liead Lo toe
i-ure hissed with
ure.” e robe
ravarl tha conelyr
s raidensShe held out her arms,if only to
recieve ler precious Tlask of homey.

Shelib began to chuckles

Jven as the vench watched,short bristly hairs
sprouted fror the stained portions of Siebub's
bodyliis ensanguined fingers stretched into
snidery clawsy,clutchine at empty .zir.llis face b
became a grotesque proboscisgadrip with foetid
slines3lack and yellow steipes circled his
widerdng abdomen..twitching wings tore throuch
the flash of his back. A :

"he raiden tried to explainytried to tell him
that she was actually Zedubi,made l;e._mti.t‘ul thro-
ugh the virtues of seven secret chemicals,but a_l-
asyit was far too lateesShe had only enough time
to scream before being carried by the bee—thing
into the borndless heavens,towarda the clouds..
the moons..the stars...beyond...

The next day,a new missive was found posted in

the marketplace..s
* * * *
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aF THEM T ENdovED.....

HAD A Lot of Joks BEFORE . Doavy

l LANDGED AT THE ZEPPELAN-
) AIRSHIP PokT OF “TRAPHUS.

LOAD coMMANDOATSaN HAD
ME WHERE -To FND
[’} I 0

4 THE. SCHLEIMIELS AT CUSTOMS
| DION'T FIND My MaSSALAR-7
H 0R MY NRANGEE FLASHER....
] T FELT PROUD

AN




Wl W

L AUNGURL TATE) PUB
ON LOVECRAFT AVE AND
MOERILUS SQUARE. ...

1 FOUND md MAN ==

| Ir-.

sty
e |

s Y

YouRE. THE ONLY
ONE. LEFT on THE
LISY.. | DoAT LIKE
I T ANY MolE THAN
o0 .. Y0ulsL HAVE

W To ComE. WY NVE ..

THE FOOL! HE RAN!
WHAT 1D10TS FEAR
MAKES 0F US. .

T OR HIS SA

| HAD To LIGUIDATE HIM ...

ATTER ALL.. ONCE A FAN
ALWAYS A FaN.. You caAN
NEVER DEFECT . !

EINIS




..WHICH EXPANDS... AND
 — : S 8 EXPS"'AN
2y [ A i et 5 T @ ORIGIN W{/J/// A 58
5 - i P K o
WE WERENT EXPECT- (g _
ING YOU TOPAY— \'Q.§s7
THE TEST IS SCHEDUED AT
FORNEXT WEEK... _ A\
; W MINUTES PASS AS LAURA NYIKO,
o= HER BOARD OF DIRECTORS, AND DR.
:-é - £ KNIGHT STAND TRANSFIXED.
E-TITS WY ST a7 AR s
T MOVEDIT UP- % = THAN 1 SHOULD
DOING THE UNEXPRFIEZ: : N | LT v el
HLDIS%ICVU?E }/ﬁkr i B P E;"g&:tﬁ;ﬁﬁ“%“T"EER%:‘JE
=1. Y <= . =
\ BUSINESS! ¥ 7 y
e EVERYTHING' - x
SET~SO,IF YOU \ /
PEOPLE WILL JUST .
MOVE BACK WE CAN
BEGIN... NOw!! \ i

-PIOTTERS - CO-WRITEES
SR e e
BA;A&%?OVA 5 LETTERER '3‘ 7 CREATOR
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Y i n
AIT'NG R o ASTlNG ROOM ? :..‘.L_._"f

YOUCAN,T WANTY T |

INFORMATION
| ]
v

vl

ROONS 14— 4538 YOU TO GO OVER = o T2
— THE LAB AND .
% FIND OUT WHAT L |
ST WENT WRONG. 48 1A
G—ad L 9
=2 " WHILE INSIPE..-
> < DR. THATS REALLY
§ : KN/GHT 7 |(WEIRD NURSE, T,
> G MISS |\ WONDER HOW Z
S NYIKO? |\LONG ITLL [AST? :
B f SR ) :
PEVERYTHING WAS RUNMIA v 4
PERFECTLY WHEN WE 1}‘{
TERMINATED THE NIGHTS pﬁ;z g 7§ 0
WORK~AND YOU ARRIVED "
UST AN HOUR LATER. \LBELIE VB,

TELL DR KNIGHT
ABOUT YOUR
ABILITY. ..

3%/ OK, DOC,
£ %/ NURSE HAND

ME THAT

AND ITSNOT JUST THE
SHAPSE THATS CF{IQANiE Pes

)\

| [N NEXT FRIDAY
L 1A MRS, KNIGHT S

_ BIRTHDAY?

weLL, YES,uH, T..-T...

T DON'T BELIEVE- N

KOW, WATC H
THIS CAN O
CAFFEINE CLOSELY,,

- ()
(NOW, NURSE STRICK-

LAND,WHERE HAVE
I HEARD THAT

ey
‘-.""-—':—\_
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THE NVEXT DAY

I THINK THIS 1S MORE IMPORTANT.
T AGREE~IF SOMEONE DID

o /A/1PER WITH THE EQUPAENT,
5. /T PROBABLY CAUSED WHAT
HAPPE/VED TO RAY. 48

w SPITE OF WHAT DR RILEY SAIG

D SOMEONE
HEAR THAT??

WHEN WE FIND Q00
OUT WHAT HAPPENED Hers /A
RILEY CAN, EST ME Au es
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I HEET TH: LOB
by David Heath Jr.

Sanz of you Ho Sex readers have asked
12 editor and creator of No Sex

o-centric pocraon that
worthless art!
5 I came up

llqus—

i g phy in
1 the 1life and t:unc,s ol‘ David, Foath Jr.

ntitled "No Sex:A Space Odessesy"

)\.5 I mb.‘.\r‘k apon this momentous en-

=aver,I find ‘Ha,L my dQVllOU.b past ".:1}

ovn and loved .4.11 and or‘r
ovn,but a source great pove "'1d
IY.sd man oi J_m.rreat.nmt I ms

um*’ You sec
t David Heath Jr is the
.'.".i:‘.k you know thru my drawings and
fan activity..you know born Dee 31

terview done
) ¢ of Wonder
of San Franesico..mi

yself 1"1..0 a state
83 and was obl.a*oua to my b‘\.I‘I‘O—
For years(six or seven)I had been
an evil cartoon character known
e "Lob",his exploits had became

aecond nature to me and I had worked him
in 0 an “]'l.JOd_"Lﬂ ent of evil that earned
m ents from m instructors a=-
lobe In.':rp:er by same unknown
T ion,the Lob was a totally evil
—CL :ntist who came to inspire fear in
rts of all men.

1 enoush of that,it was 1
5 '1 said,and I was drav

b au_n and a high pitched rizz.ing
e to pass.I jumped up locking
lectricans? 1 en I saw

e Lob, just by !
on before mell had




fram th: roam).

Six and a half feet at loast..the
sucker was talllOthzr than that,I
couldn't tell much mors about him,zx-
capt maybe he sewmad to be an miilisev
type with a deep tan,!lis paysicue was
hidden by the wiirdest outfit 20th cen-
tury man wver laid eyes on,a light blue
one-piece jump-suit with loads of zip-
pers and straps.Accent that with black
&nze-boots,gauntlets and a w-ird visor-
less space helmet with a praminent an—
tenna.He Jocked like Mars! answer to
Capt America,I figured no one walks off
the atreets like thisl

I was cool."Who the are you and
how did you get in herelll",I yelled at
the top of my woice while backing up.

He pulled cut an instrument..or gun,I
didn't know which.He swept the roam
either for radiation of targets..and I
.saw no way to stop him,

¥ This gay had me freakdd out,I was sure
I imew him,but how could he have came to
;‘neﬂitymm his eyes,dark brown and

telligent, 14
P25 July lm,nld date,"he announced,
pleased with himself i guess.It wes hard
to tell, his voice was musical,mechanical
and precise..like one of those telephone
recordings.."your thres mimites are now -
up..",you know,inflictions in odd places,
yet it was maseculine,
I atared at him,had to be five full
mimutes,neither of us moved,if I was in
a joking mood,I'd have said he were a
robsk .recharging,I could almost hear his
- gears grinding,but it wea no laughing

7 mttzr)b’ stamach was in square knots 2
with bolin half-ﬁhes.?lm]ly ina ner-

vous fit,I spake.
"That's pretty good,it kmows the date,"
I said nodding to the desk calendar.He

‘didn't like that remark,I could tell be-

‘cauge hia face kinna screwed up in a 2r-
- immace,

"It's hard to make aceurate readings,
all this is so exprimental,l :

rlann 4 to come wiidl: you were awake,now
I rust reezleulate."hs said this almost
o3 an use,l was at a loes for words
at this relavation,so I let him contimue.
i2 didn't.as I stood there wondering why

is apparition would want to pop into
2y budroom whils I was asleep,he pulled
th: instrumont out a-ain.It rested on 2
sort of clip at his hip on the jumper
and it had buttons which he started to
push like a secretary on overtime.

"Hey lock..,"I started ups4in fustra-
tion.Suddenl:r he locked up from the inst-
rument,a typical black-box with buttons
and lights,and held up a hand to halt
my conversation.

"Obviously you are not of the intell-
igenec I had anticipated for this pre—
destruction time zone,"he said.I was
going to interrupt but again the silence
please signal."I will try a setting
further up the time stream,”he made a-
Justments to the box while staring dead
into my eyes.

Now I would have loved to see this

-enigm gearch further up the time str-

eamjtut pride and foolishness caused
me to do acmething that changed the
course of histery..or iz it the future,
anyway..l spoke.

"Bull,"I blurted out,"I got intelli-
gence,like I know you're a time travele
ler,probably fram the future..a time
as your caments indicate that is past
some great disaater that will befall
or all of the Earth,I would venture to
say you are & sclentist exprimentinmg in
time travel,"

"Good"he answered in the musical mono-
tone, "Suspicion confirmed,you know I
am a time traveller and my miscalcula.
tion has causeda disruption in the time
stream,I must now attempt to eradicate
my mistake,”

“"As long as you don't eradicate me"I
said in agiitation.

"Right,"he replied."Know me as the Lob"
he contimied and pro-offered his hand.I

: and throush
I could
d Lob's
u 3 nroba=
i s hr1l.We circled
2 thon climbed to whet IV
5 2000 fzct.vhen I locked down I
o.:'s complcx was on an overhang
~dium-sized desert island and the
.x itself was camposed of a series
ite dames connectad by tubes to a
r dome,I can't d:seribe in detail
ore..I didn't lock dewn but once.
Aft:r we fot altittude we moved away
fron the sun,The sky was clear with a
2+ cirrus clouds on high.The spead g
uncalculatable as the status-fi=ld
eut out all sensation.lob look down at
mo and said "slcep",as if hypnotized I
wis out like a light.

- 0

Chanze of scenery.The sky is dark..
ollution,beloiw are buildints

z= of planets,the sky is filled

i [lying ships of every kind.Lighter
n airyground effects,rockets,and some
known propulsion,] muessed it to

b: anti-grav.All were interweavin- in
comuter controlled traffic pattorns.The
Lot and I were interweaving under eur
gen insane control.

Suddenly Lob plummebed to carth,he
sproad-=agled his body,which put me over
his head,and landed on top of a tuilding
thit wes larser than most.

"Iovermment'Lob said.He scemad more
cconoridc with his words in his own time
than he was in mine. He pulled out some-
thin: that I immediately recommiz.d.if
you had been there you would have also.
It was a ray-;un.Bither heat or molecular
on,I don't knowjbut when Lob pul-
trigger,a oanninf' hole was blas—
zove jotted down

: lund=

d car=

«eeshouted 2 uard
nrd L\.'O':‘. & not-
ctad the
aimsd on the ruard

was ndt and wxpledad..

nan

say," the Lob indiecat d and we
harzd do :r' halls simular to thos: in
Loo's laboratory till we roachad a door
with a compliecated lock.Two rifl-s lay
1 {loor, the muards had de
weir pots,word spread fast.A quick blast
and we warz in th: room.The rom w3 a
chambzr the size of a football field.It
was linad with consoles simalar to those
that tic Lob had used earlier -xcept

that these were many timus larger.

"Ahhh..."Lob exclaimed,rubbineg his
hands tormather,he punched the near:st
consol: to life and went to work.

"All this destruction just to =t to a
bi-er computer!!"I shoutcd at the Lob
ith my hands thrown up.

He lock~d up from his prosramming at

me and gmiled.He rested his head in his
hand and said,"I am the Lob,"and this

1:d th be cxplaination enough,"Go .
watch the door,"he contimied pointing.

I did as he sa‘d,but keot a close
sy> on Lob from the doorway I was juard=
ing.First he would build a scene..my old
roamn, there was I,and enter the Lob inaa
show:r of sparks,he wiped this and con-
structzd the 3-D plane arsain.A camplex
snaks pgrew throush the X,Y,2 graph,tut
would cave in zach time after reaching
a certain point,Then the real world caved
in as three suards pushed past me.

"You at the board,stop what you are

" doin 1"They were not afraid of him, the;

were robots.Their dark eyss glinted be-
hind a feirce blue face mask.

"Lock out Lobl,"I yelled.Lob was al-
ready in action.H: jumpud on top of one
of the consoles and suddconly they all
spranz to life with inazes of Lob.Theo




“was of course flabber-assed.

"No.."I moaned,"I knew it.you are the
\Lob,I've gome crazy."I dropped to my bed
and bowed my' head in my hands and mut-
tered, "no,no,no..."Lob in turn was con-
fused but showed his shock in agitated a
anger puncuated by stabbing fincers and
waving arma, :

"Molit can't be,but I should have
known,"he said with his hands on his
hips.He stared away from me."This is
the most praminent focus in the time
stream,] should have known there would
be paradax!™While I tried to figure this
out he whirled on me.

"How do you know me?I am of the future
and I am the first to travel to thia
pericd..I think..has sameone gotten here
before me?l"™ : ‘

"No"I answered,"Idraw you all the time,
lock here," I went to my overloaded deak
of drawers and brought out the reams of
Lob cartoomns gathered there.

"Pasinating®was all he said as heat d
down to read each in turn,grunting, sm-
1ling or grimmacing at certain panels of
the action stories.The process tock two
hours during which I stood with £olded
arms,sat on the bed away fram him on the
chair,and later stared out of the small
window in the roam.

Finally he locked up,"Amazing,"he said.
"You have me down to a neutrino,"he stood
and atrenched by use of some martial arts
exersice and pulled out the black box.

"Let's go."he said.He pushed a button
on the box and the roam went pitch black.
For a mament there was grayneas,l was
blinded then my eyes adjusted.l saw that
I was in an immaculate laboratory pack-
ed with ultra-sophisticted electronic
equipment.

"We will now utlize the compucanp to
analyze the situation," the Lob said step-
ping to a conscle with a 3-D read-ocut.I

could tell it was 3=D because images of
whole lad including myself and the
Lob were b:ng projectad above it in two
inch miniture.The lab scene was wipcd a
and replaced by as X,Y,2 3-D zraph co-
ordinate system.

"Robbin; banks must be a good business,
with all this,"I said.The Lob locked up
at me,not in anger but more a malign in-

o
th

-tarest,

"Yes,"h: said."Your writtings show
that you know evarything,you consid.r
mz =vil don't you,"he contirued.

"Well,"I spread my hands helplessly.
I vas getting sleepy now and wastired
of the game,

"This unit doean't have enoush power
to solve the problem of the stream ma-
trix,"he declarsd pointing at the conso
sole, It was now dull with a black and
white checked cubes floating in the
air above it."We'll have to uase the
sovermment S-33,it will mean a long
trip." A i

"I'm game,maybe I can sleep,"I yawn-

"You can,follow me,"he said.I follow-
ed Lob out of he laboratory,down a
labrinth of white walled halls with
black doors,and into an emmense ch-
ambsr which was visibily a hanger by
virtue of the amazing craft moorsd to
sholves,landings and ground cavesMen
robots and things that defired decrip-
tion lurried to and fro tending the
machines landinz them and taking off
throuch an opening in the ceiling.

A man came up to us fram the {loor
b:low.He was dzcked out like Lob ut
no helmzet,and his hair was blue-pgr-
“eNgy

"leed fet-pac"Lob armounc d.The man
nodded and 1luft without speaking,"You
won't be able to control a setyso hanz
on to my arm and the status fi-1d will

r27es benan to jum from consol-
ole.Jt was like a circus of dancine
7+ Lobal '
at will, formation random,"one of
ots declarsd.The othor bwo went
knee and fired on the console

s at randoam,cne was the real Lob.a
of light came fram a moving Lob

time the room was a mass of explo-
s and wires,still images dancedbimfrm
intact consoles.I was neglected in a
,Er.zh; '.'x'pcnd;d robot's rifle was
fect [rom me,I reachod for it
studied it awile.I aimed it and ri::-lg at
one of the robots,he exploded with gusto,
"Good,"the Lob aaid as he was suddenly
next Lo me.He dispatched the last -uard
and led the way to the deor, "I diEn’t
fird the anawer,I'm mad,my pac is dam-
17ed we'll need a flitter."I had to run
to kuep up.There were sounds all through

the

Af-ur soing down a million flights of
narrow stairs and overpowering a bewil-
dered guard,we were in & flying car
headed up.

a ray--wun,and one robot exploded.By

building,Orders, shoutas, damage reports,

"This tutten"Lob pointed at th. panel
that locked like a spacushio control
board to me,"hold it down,no matter what,
overn ov rerid-."The erart sped through
the polluted sky.A heliocopter hovered
up behind us,it was like no eraft fram
my tine, true it vas propelled by twire
ling blades tut it was a3 fagt aa o dat,

"Ckay, han; &n"Lob instructed, he lcaned
aut of the cabin of the flyinz ear and
fir.d his pbtol five times in a row.The .
fcoptcr cxploded the heat catching me
in the back of the head,I could have
uszd one of those Lob helmets,

"Teu're all right," the Lob said as -
h::_regaincd his seat.It was like he did
this everyday,he was so calm."You think
on your feet,"he said to me,"I like you,
I may let you stay around the future a
while,»

"Well Lob,"I replied,"I don't like
your world,it's a nice place to draw;but
no fun in reality."

Lob loocked at me and smiled.He tock
the controls and gave the scar it's
heading.This is how I met Lob and cams
into the future where I learnedof it's
wondera,Fran this I am able to relate

the future worlds to you No Sex readers.

How I got back hame and the adventures

in between are,as you may guess,another

:.-:tory_:...
.
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