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HAPTER FIVE
| Down the Candi River

While Sgt O'Brien secured their suppl-
@2 to the deck of the raft with nyloa
iope, Ma jor Grayson went to fetch Capt
sterson from the lookout boulder near-

Iy .

. "We're ready to move out Candi, "Major

ayson declared from behind the red-

iaded spitfire,who had been poutingly

jdtting there for hours.

Captain Masterson said nothing but

pse and quietly went with Major Gray-
n back to the raft,she sat in the

iddle of the raft in font of the sup-

lies besides her fiancee.Sgt O'Brien

id Frof Warren stood at the rear of

raft on each aide,each holding a

£ pole sticking behind the raft into
water to push it along.Major Gray-

)N squatted at the bow of the raft to

atch ahead for dangers the river mig-

t present,his M-14 ever ready.

i The river was quiet and peaceful as

he raft flosted slowly down it's cen-

iT.Major Grayson could detsct no sign

8Sea monsters in the water nor any two

ded cougars on shore or any flying

rd of prey in the sky.It looked as th-

igh this leg of the rescue expedition

d be safe and peaceful.

"Militay establishment pigs, "Jimmy

ewport cursed to his fiancee,refering

0 the two green berets,but he was care-

11 not to let them hear,."Ordering me
‘ound.I'm not part of that soldier sec-

@ anymore, "he added,running a bony

in mand through his shoulder length

Yy hair and then through his bearad

"I know dear,"Capt Magterson comfor-

d her civilian fiancee,but then added,

it Major Grayson is only doing what

_thinks best to help me find daddy. "

"I don't like that gung ho muscle

und ape telling me what to do all the

me,like he's better than I am,That's

It true.He's only a soldier while I'm a

tlevision news-anchorman,The pen is

ghtier than the sword you know.w

"1 know dear,"Capt Masterson whis—

red again her comforting words in a

ft lover's voice,"Grayson's just too

imb to know that,but I know you're man

ugh to put up with it no matter how

h it hurts,until we get back home,™

Of course,I'm man enough to put up

it,»young Newport suddenly found

gself on the defensive."But I dom't

8 it,"he added and with that settled

¥n to at least tolerate the ride down-
‘er,

lhen as the raft rounded a sharp bend

i the river parallel to the spot where

my Newport had landed in his parach-

® and sprained his ankel,Capt Master-

Il rose from beside her fiancee and

¥ed forward to sit beside Major Gray-

N who seemed not to notice her Presene.

Finally still staring at the river ahe-
ad Major Grayson asked,“What do you want?n

"This may turn into a long hard mis-
sion,"Capt Masterson began, "We don't
have to make it any harder,You and T got
off on the wrong foot;that partially my
fault,and I apologize.Can't we be frends?"

"It was all your fault.Apdogy accep-
ted, "Major Grayson replied still staing
at the river.

Capt Masterson grew momentarily erect
with anger and fought back an urge to
push the major into the river.,But as she
was making headway toward becoming Maj-
or Grayson's friend,which is what she
wanted so she let her anger subside,To
change the subject she asked,"Tell me
major,how did you lose your eye?"

Major Graysom ran his left hand over
the string of the eyepatch over his )
left eye and then touched the patch it-
self,"The Israli war,my jeep hit a land
mine, "

Major Graysom had his mind on the
Israli war,recalling the mine which had
cost him one of his eyes.He did mot have
his mind on the job at hand,that of wat-
ching the river for danger.Once in a gr-
eat while the army officer alipg«d and
made a mistake.Tyis was one sush time,

Suddenly the starboard side of the raft
lifted out of the water throwing most of
the pasaengers off the port smide and int
the water.Only Jimmy Newport managed to
stay on the raft by grabbikg one of the
ropes securing the supplies and holding
on for dear life.

The rescue party's raft,fortunately
was not capsised,and none of the pre-
cious equipment was lost.That was at
the moment,only a small blessing for the
party had a large problem before it.

The "problem* had two heads,but would
not be as easy to solve as the hydra co-
ugars.This was a hydra sea-monster that
resembled mythical Chinese dragoons with
two heads,sach head the size of a large
automoble,glaring black cat eyes,and rows
of large sharp teeth.An abominable stench
of sweat,animal serretions,and decay hung
abotu the se2 monster whose heads on in-
dividual necks rose twenty feet above the
river surface.The monster's heads were
covered with a thick greem hide and it's
necks which extended below the water wem
protected by black sclaes like & suit
of mail armor.

As the flounderers rose to the surface
the raft carrying Jimmy Newport and the
supplies flosted pass the monster who .
watched it fleat-.ealmly down river with
only one of.it's two heads and without
showing any great deal of interest in
the four forme struggling in the water
splashing to regain control of the sit-
uation they had temporarily lost and cr-
eating a great deal of disturbance. \

By the time the four dislodged res-
cuers had sawed themselves from drow-
ning, their raft was already on the ot-



her side of the hydra sea monster,New-
port had needed all this time to get
over the sudden shock of the monster's
appearance,now he was screaming his
lungs out,crying for help.

Capt Masterson wasted not a second
in swimming off across the surface of
the river to rescue her fiancee,blind-
ly ignoring the momster and splashing
enouhg
enough water to attract the attentiom
of & hundred sea monsters had any others
been around.Fortunately there were not,

"0'Brien! “"Major Grayson yelled to
jis sergeant."get Prof Warren and swim
underwater to shorel"

Sergeant 0'Briemn acknowledged the or-
der with a nod of his head before doing
as Major Graysom had instructed.Major
Grayson begam swimming underwater also
in am attempt to rescue Capt Masterson
whose frantic swimming on top of the
water was attracting the attention of
the sea monater.

Capt Masterson was a strong and cap-
able swimmer who spurred on by fear for
the saftey of her fiancee,Major Grayson
found impessible to catch.When the Major
gurfeced for air the young captain was
just passing by the two headed river
monster.Major Grayson could tell the
.monster was on the verge of attacking
the swimming girl and that was too far
to reach her before one of the creatures
two heads would scoop her up between °
‘teeth the size of bayonets.

Within mommnts Capt Masterson would
be crushed betwemn mammoth jaws unlike
any ¥sat had been seen since the last
Japanese Godzilla movie and Major Graysom
could not reach her in time.

"Ccandi!Dive,Candi,Dive! "she green berd
shouted to Capt Masterson.If she dove
the monster might lose interest in her .
the way he had with Prof Warren. and Sgt
0'Brien when they swam underwater to sh-
ore and out of the monster's sight.

It was a good idea and it might have
worked except that Capt Masyerson was
too worried about her fiancee to hear
the major's warning.

Grayson carried four had gernades on
the shoul der harness on his backpack, two
fragmentation,an incendiary and an off-
ensive concussion,He removed the con-
cusgeion gernade,pulled the pin and rel-
eaged the safety lwer.Aconcussion ger-
nade has a delay of approxamately 4
‘seconds,Major grayson gauged his time
«and the arc of his throw as best he could
attempting to place the germade halfway
between the two heads of the creature
at the moment of detonation,He released
the gernade and dove beneath the water
as the gernade arced toward it's target.

Grayson's hundreds of hours of prac-
tice in gernade throwing paid off in
other ways besides making him the scou-
rge of knock-over-the-bottle carnival
hustlers.This was sucha time.A fragmen-
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tation gernade probably would not haves
penetrated the sea monster's thick hide
but the blast from the concussion ger-

pndde was able to knock the creature out
by the force of the shock waves it creats,

Grayson resurfaced just as the crea. °
ture was falling into the water,either
dead or unconscious;Grayson did not
know which,nor did he care at the momen
The important thing mow that the ostacle
of the sea monster had been overcpme,

Looking down river,Major Grayson saw
that Capt Masterson had overtaken the
raft and was now directing it toward %
riverbank,She would not need his help
there so he swam to where Sgt O'Brien
stood on shore with Prof Warrenm. y

"Major,do you think there might be
other such creatures in the r iver?"pProf
Warren asked even as the special fops
ces officer trudged asnore from the wat-
er. ¥

"Not in the immediate vicinity,anywa
If there had been our skirmish would have
attracted them,but I'll have to keep a
better watch out as we continue dowhri-
ver,"Major Grayson answered.

wThen you intend to continue the river
route?"the scientist asked.

»The river is the fastest course in
the general direction toward where Prof
Masterson entered and,despite any other
sea serpents, probably no more dangerous
than the overland route,"the major ex-
plained."I just hope none of our equip-
ment was lost."

n] recovered the rifles,"Sgt O'Brien
declared, referring to their M-14's and
Capt Masterson's M-1 6."Everything else
was secured to theraft;I don't think
anything else was lost." |

"Let's rejoin the good captain and see,"
was Major Graysomn's reply.

The three men walked along the river
bank to where Captain Masterson had brou-
ght the raft in.They reacked the raft
just as capt Masterson was securing thi
aft portion to shore with one of the
lon lines;the bow was already secul
as they approached the raft Major Grays
gon could hear Newport screaming his
disgust at his close scrape,blaming m
green beret for not spotting the danger
s00ONEer. .

m0'Brien, Prof,check the equipmentjmake
sure we didn't lose anything and secul
anything that may have come loose, Major
Grayson tock charge again when they ar=
rived at the raft,nIs mister Newport ii-
jured further or is he just complainifé
over his original injury,Capt Masterst ?

"Jimmy's 2 sensitive young ran,ne.s"

"fend to his sensitivity then,Captails
Major Grayscn ipterupted,He was not ib
the mood for a iomg lecture, v Have the .
raft ready to o in 1 5 minutes.I'm BEATT
ing downriver along the shore to Scodt
the riwer ahead.Hand me 2 oC unit @
my PACK \and zive ne a nouple extrd mag"
for the p=14.»




"Here you are gir,"SGT O'Brien re-
plied,handing Major Grayson thz itema he
had requested.

"Give me a yell when you're ready.T'1"
stay about 250 meters ahead of you,"iray-
son added,donning and ajusting the eguip-
ment,

"Shouldn't the sergeant take t h- point
inatead of you?"Capt Masterson asked,

"I'm in charge of this team;I'1]l as-
sign point to whomever I chouse,and I
choose to take point myself."

"And as I am the executive officer of
the team you should direct your orders
to me and not the sergeant, "Capt Master-
gon countered,

"You're here as a doctor,not as milita-
ry.You tend to your patient there and
your father when we fird him.0'Brien and
I will handle military escort.”

"Then speaking as a doctor and not as
a captain,let me say you are also a pat-
ient and in my medical opinion you are
not fit to serve point."

"She's right, "Prof warrem put in.

Sergeant O0'Brien hesitated a moment be-
fore adding his agreement.

"Very well,Sergeant you take point."

CHAPTER SIX
The Honeymoon's over when Niagra Falls

"Lie down on the raft Major and drop
your pants,"ordered Capt Masterson."I
have to check the dressing on those nee-
dle wounds in your leg."

Major Grayson silently complied with
the order though Capt Masteraon could .
-tell from his face that he was not thr-
'illed at the idea.Capt Masterson unwra-
pped the bandage on Major Grayson's leg
and examined the wounds.

"They don't look too bad, "The doctor
declared,

I could have told you that.Now let's
get the raft back in the water and move
out.," .

"Now that you're through treating
that little soldier,how-about some TLC
for your fiancee,"cried Jimmy,Newport,
complaining about his sprained ankle,

"I'm sorry,darling,I'11 be there in
a moment,"Capt Masterson replied.

Major Gragson got to his feet and put
his pants back on,"Tend to your boyfri-
end,Capt,he seems more in need of sp-
ecial care,“Major Grayson said sarcast-
ically,"How's the equipment Professor?"

"Everything secured,"the frail scien-
tist replied."We're all set to contin-
ue, "

Major Grayson extracted his CC unit
from his belt."Come in O'Brien.This is
Grayson.Report."

"geven five zero meters your position®
came Sgt O'Brien reply from the portable
2-way radio."No dangers in the river so
far bat I have seen another of those
birds like what wrecked the chopper.It
was on the horizon and moving away tho-
ugh.No danger.Have seen several differ

ent small animals,all two headed,m =

"Roger.We're getting underway.Rep
every 500 meters.” ; i

"foger, »came Sgt O'Brien's acknow
degement and t hen Major Grayson res
ei the CC uni® to the waterproof p
on his gunbelt. . .

Capt Masterson resumed the position
beside her injured fiancee that ﬂhe.ﬁﬂ
been in when the raft was alrxost lg
major Grayson and Prof Warren took
poles and pushed the raft away from
riverbank and into the slow river g
ent to continue it's voyage.

Just over an hour later Sgt O'Br
ealled to the others over the CC

nGrayson here.What is it,0'Brien

"I've reached a sheer cliff wall
about seventy or eighty feet high,
extends from as far as I can see
almost a third the way across the
3gt U'Brien reported. :
. "There‘'s room enough for the raf
get pass,isn't there?'Major Grayse
ed.

"Yes sir,but the cliff wall is as
slick as glass;there's no handhold
ever,I've tried but I cannot climb i
and it's too big to go around on land.
Looks like I'm out of the infantry and
back in the navy."

"Any other problems?"Major Grayson
agked.

;I'Ie ge:n more double headed ani-
mals,including a ir o 1
no problems."g ci ¥ eougars, B8

"We should be at your point in a
ten minutes to takeyyou gbnard.Catzgut
yourself forty winks until we arrive,"

There was no response from the radio
Major Grayson knew that 58t 0'Brien was
probably already snoring as he awaited
them further downriver.

Sure enough that's how the athers
found Sgt O'Brien when they reached the
puint in the river where the cliff wall
ran into the river,The Special Forces
sergeant was flat on his back,his he
propped up on hias backpack,resting
neath the shade of a tree against
cliff wall, -

Major Grayson and Prof Warren maneu-
vered the raft into the riverbank.@:
they did Major Grayson jumped ashore
and shouted"Attention!n .

S5zt 0'Brien shot up wide aw § d-
snore to stand to atfentlon. ke ‘ﬂi

Newport

As the others esperialjy Jimm,
laughed Major Grayson ordered hfa
eant, "Grab your gear and get ab

Sergeant 0'Brien snatched up his
pack and weapons and
raft and took his
the vesae]l tn

back-
jumped aboard the
place at the bﬂ"'ﬂtﬂ
the ves 0 serve as looknut,MAiOr
Scn pushed the ruft away from the bank
ind into the riddie of Lhe rjver.Then
e and Prof war ished tb v

cuunazream: ren pushed the ecraft

'ne current Picked

o y as
the ©ift rinaths considarably

up
pigs the pojint whese




the cliff wall jutfed out intc the ri-
ver,serving to dam the water and channel
it through half its regular width,

"I%'1l be tricky here, Prof,"Majoe Gray-
son warned,"but it will return to norm-
al once we're pass tRe cliff."

The pennensula made by the cliff wall
was fifty feet wide and twice the res-
cae party almost lost control of the
raft but each time managed to right the
situation and stay afloat.Once pass the
pennesula of the cliff wall,however, the
river made a sudden and sharp 90 degree
turn to flow along the backside of the
cliff,

The current howwer,did not improve
it worsened greatly.Less than a hundred
feet ahead the rescues on the raft could
see the cause.The river continued on th-
at hundred feet through rapids and past
rocks jutting upward from the water to
end abruptly in a waterfall.

The current was so fast now that the
raft was in the rapids and put of con-
trol before anyone aboard realized what
was happening.The raft bounced around
on the rocks and was on the verge of
breaking apart as they neared the water-
fall.

"Into the water!"Major Grayson ordered
"Pight the curremt,let the raft go over
first so it won't fall on top of you!"

Prof Warren went off the raft the mom-
ent of Majoe Grayson's order.No one in-
cluding himself,knew whether he had jum-
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ped or been knocked off.S5gt O'Briep
ed the Professor in the water next
Major Grayson helped Capt Masters
Jimmy Newport into the water and
jumped overboard themselves.

The current was far to fast to f§
for long but their worse danger woy
have been to go over the fall ahead
the raft and then have the raft fa)
them.Once the raft was over that da
was pass,leaving only the danger,se
ous enough,of the waterfall itself
the question of how long the fall g
shallow the water at the base of
fall.

The raft went over not a moment
soon as young Jimmy Newport's ser
going over the fall was drowned ou
the sounds of the raft splashing we
and busting up on the rocks below

Prof Warren and then Capt Mast
followed the young man by only a
seconds.S5gt O'Brien managed to hold
a rock sticking above the water un’
he heard the twin splashes of the
tist and the marine hitting the wa:
before he too was washed over the fa'

. P

Major Grayson followed him over tﬂe.
waterfall half a second later
TO BE CONTINUED
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TALK

Issue #8 brings to a close a very
productive year for No Sex..though
you may be receiving if in 78,7 com-
pleted it in 77 so that makes 5 issues
of the zine completed in 77.It wes not
easy getting out #-8 after an almost
2 year delay between 2 and 3,but as I've
said before you fans have made the 'zine
a sucess by your response to us and what
we are trying to do.This may have to be
the last issue I do over here in Gremany
eince I am going home t o the states in
March,so unlees I have a lot of contribu-
tions from you fans,there will be a bit
of a delay till #9 while I get settled
back in the states.
THIS ISSUE
| I try to get someone new in each issue
that I print,but didn't manage to get
too many new faces this issue.You will
find a couple unusual things,a story b{
Chad Draper entitled "The End",I hope to
get more stories in this vain from Chad
if you fans like his work,but I bet he
won't send me anything unless I contri-
bute to his 'zine Quip.Stephen Schwartz
is kinda new but he was In last issue, the
only really new person to the ranks is
Mike Knowlton who contributes a spot illo
ihe is a friend of Ken Meyers.I don't have
‘mo Brad Foster this issue but I did mana-
ge to get another story from Rick Camp-
'bell,who tells me ",,there is an amazing
Tack in fandom of on super-heros"well
-for those of you fealing that lack,Doc
Patois has got to be your man.In the pr-
oee gide of the 'zine I've got a few con-
tributions;but not as many as I would
like.The Guinea Pig comes to me from
Mike Loubert and Cerebus up in Canada,I
fon't know who this An-Clovis is but it
don't sound like nobody's name to me,
This, the continuation ofCRQ's story,and
the two short storys are the only FProse
I have this issue;but in future issues I
plan for there to be even more af,fant
prose in NS mag.Don't let me forget to

memtion the good job LR Davidson did on

the cover this issue, this is the fivs?
for NS not done by myself and T hope [t
goes over well.
NEXT ISSUE

I can't tell you much about next jam-
ue other than the fact that there will
be one.like I said I'm wai*®i to ome
what the nature of the coniributior
will be.T've =2till get quite a £t of

art for sale for the support of thS o=
and a couple of peaple have tak!:h_i =
on my offers,all the art you see By
in this zine and otier zines thrgs
fandom by me can be bought off me far .,
reaconable price,and I uce the money t,
help finace No Sex.T have moszt of -
covers from past is-ues,moust of
pagers and stories are left also
for the Luna Tech Brochure which
ed in NS2.0.K?Good. A
OFFERS

I made a whole lot of offers for this
and that when the zine first came out
and a lot of people who didn't get in |
on the early issue have been asking me ;|
about ad rates,ect., especially after '
all the ads in the last iscue,Well for |
those who do read this column will |
know.0f course the subscription rates 4
for NS can be found on the contents i
page;but if you do.get a 5 or 1C issue
subscription,you can get a fee ad in 4&
No Sex up to 2 # page.Il tarde ads with -

other fanzine editors for equal space, .. -

andif you submit anything that is pri-
nted in the zine(LOC,story,etc)you get bta
a free issue of the zine it appears in. @Q
T will alsc trade issues with other fan
zine editors for review.Now if you know
anyone who would be ordering the zine
for the first time they can get @ quar-
ter off for any multiple orders,so 5 4 t-—_
they wanted issues 4,5,6,7,and B-;S
would cost them 2.25 instead of 2.50.
Sounds neat eh?That about covers it ﬂ“g
hope all questains are answered and al
fansies are tickled. o’
Well things seem to going pre
in fandem lately.I'm not seeing
fan packages;but T guess that's
pected with the money situation
is..No Sex is still here and 1
like to hear from you fans and
your contributions of art and St
printing in No Sex Ma=...LALET
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WE 1S5 NEARING Y\
A TOWN -+ UGARTO,.]
WHAT AM ITS NAME? J

4

" IT AM ONLY
CRAWFISH CAST
DOC PATOIS!

([ GOOD -+« WE
DRIFT UP

BUT DOC:+:+ DERE
1S NO MARTIANS || P
IN CRAWFISH

CAST, IS DERE?

¥ 70ey’s every)

TO FREE DE
COUNTRY

BOURGEQISIE

([ Q— "=l

WHERE /1!

PESE T'ANGS
AM TRICKY!
OUR JOB AM

FROM DE

BUGGERS, AN’
DE BUGGER

HE MUSS HAVE BEEN
| WRESSLIN' DE BEARS
AGAIN /! BAZOONIE #

Y OKAY DOKAY,YOou poiT W

! RED BUGGERS ! DOCTOR }
HPATOIS AM ON HIS WAY!
i HOTCHA !

[} sumpTi

MARTIANS
N',
o'l

UGART

7 UGARTO,
IDIOT! GET OUTTA
\_ DE BOATH!
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I'LL BE BACK
WITH THE
GRAND- SIRE
| HIMSELF |F
| HANE TO--
AND THEN

STOW IT, SNORKY! AS W
A CWILIAN YOU HAVE NO Y.
RIGHT TO QUESTION QUR
MOTIVES FOR CONTACTING |}
EARTH. JUST TAKE YOUR M
REPORTING GEAR AND
NANISH - - - -

Now!!

THE HELL WE
WILLY PRIVATE.
DAGROM -+ -+

T 5
11| /GIVE SNORKY A
© WEEK TOUR OF
DUN GEONS!

AND SEND \N MISS
ANTHRAX -- AND A
FIFTH OR TWQO OF

COROLEAN DEATH-
rRUM! THAT'S ALL
DAGROI




AND FINALLY , APPROXIMATELY §
100 MILES ABOVE MAMA .
EARTH INA SPACECRAFT---

S KIND '
R WONDER ABOUT THE
GOVAMENT— DON'T

OH WELL--- AT LEAST WE
AIN'T WASTIN' OUR TIME. -
COLLECTIN' ROCKSY B 30T DOC- DAT'S WHAT 1
I WIMN BEEN TRY\N' TA
) mm TELL VAl DERE
peagltac~\ AIN'T NO
-l

MARTIANS!

ALL THIS WAY TO A )

CRUMMY PLANET JUS' CAUSE
THE GENERAL FOUND QUT THE
EARTHLINGS MADE GOOD WINE!!
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BY THE WAY!---

UGARTOW 1
1S ASHAMED O’
PEQYOVY GO SIT
| INNA BOAT! I'LI]
AT INK UP YO'
0\ PUNISHMENT

MANBE VLL PUT
/([ A DEAD ANIMAL

\ OUTSIDE THE
CITY 950'S NOT

SHEESH! AT
LEAST WE COULDA

COULD YOU BE SO
KIND AS TO
DIRECT US TO

SOMET'IN'S
WRONG V! X
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It was raining to drown all Sand'na-
rra when the two travellers finally reach-
ed the watershed of the mountaing.Gmy mist

and dark forest blotted out everything five
. paces beyond the trail.

"All I can say is that I'm damn glad we
apotted those oiled gladorrans down before
we left Samont,"said the taller of the two

"Aye, "returned the other tersely.

"You sure this trail leads on to Bardag?®
continued the tall one,

The other didn't say anything.

After a pause the tall man sighed. The
damp was sort of getting on his nerves, too.

The rain still powed.

Houre passed in ailence.The shorter man
kept staring at his horse's neck,lost in
thought.He knew he had missed a turn some-
“here back there.He knew it and his friend,
Thorvasc, that blond brute,knew it.No sense
in discussing the matter and getting into

2 useless quarrel.Gods knew both their tem-

pers had been shortened.
"Look, Muirdhaigh! *Thorvase cried."A hut
or something!"

Muirdhaigh, the shorter man,abruptly jerk-

ed his head up.There a few yards from the
trail and nestled in a grove,was a solidly
built little dwelling really too big to
call a "hut",Lights burned within.

"Well, "rasped Muirdhajigh, "What are we
wagting for?n

The two urged their horses off the sod-
den trail,

duirdhaigh pounded on the door.A person
tould be heard appreaching the door from
inside,”] hope he's a rather Jovial sort,»
started Thorvasc. .

The door opened.A very hairy man stood
there;fur covered his face and arms.It was
neatly brushed back from his nose and over
iis forehead,

The hairy one raised one eyebrow, "Shel-
ter for the night,gentles?"he asked in a
deep bass voice.

The two outside nodded ther thanks and
walked inside,

A roaring fire lighted the main room.Th-
ere was food,and in plenty.The hairy man
seemed well-off;books lined the walls,and
tasteful tapestries kept the cold and damp
out.Expensive furniture and ruge were sca-
ttered about,

"8it down,"invited their host.The other
two were obliged."My name is Lausnui.I'm
lycanthropic,as you might have noticed,A
somewhat disquieting condition,but I'm qu-
ite used to it,»

"We're two travellers from Samont, "s poke
up Muirdhaigh."My name is Muirdhaigh.I'm a
half-Scalan.My blond friend here is Thorvasc
of Torja."™

"Hmm.Hello.A half-Scalan,you sa¥?I took
you for a Pericyn.We're alike,you and I.Qut
casts in a world of men,eh?n

Muirdheigh only smiled slightly.

"How have you come by all these richea?®
asked Thorvasc suddenly. "Scaring the local
peasantry?n

"Well it's a long story.You see,I'm a
prince of Niat Syrhis,actually.When T was
born the court Astrploger predicted that I
would be very bad Juck if I ever lived at
court,

"So my dear father sent me to live way
up here.I grew older,and was taught by a
tutor who came to live with me and the
family who raised me.I coull have most any-
thing I asked for.I have a friend in court
who keeps me informed of what's going onm,

"It's just that I can't show my face down
in the cities,"

Muirdhaigh chewed on a piece of bread.
"Who rules in Niat now?"

"My brother.He's a fanatic about collect-




ing animals,.has a huge menagerie in the
Star Palace.Which brings me to this little
beast here,."The lycanthropic prince leaned
over and picked up a little short-haired
rodent,sleek yet fat,that was hiding under
his chair all along.

"That looks like a paenueg to me, "rum-
bled Thorvasc,"Only it's got those funny
brown stripes on it's back,and rabbity ears.n"

Leusnui laughed."It's a very rare breed.I
foupd it in one of the peasant's huts the
other day.I hope to get it to my brother be-
fore his birthday,a week from now.It will
be a welcome addition to his menarereie,"

"You seem to have quite & few books here,"
commented Muirdhaigh."Prom your brother I
presume?™

Lausnuil nodded."Um-hmm,Quite providential
my kimdly brother.Save when it comes to
trips to the capital."The lycanthropic con-
templatively rubbed the hair on his nose.
"Most of the stuff is old Pericynnic tomes
on magic,I'm afrajid.Very dry and boring to
some.] try and I try but I'm not what you
could call the most competant magician in
Sand'marra."

- The three talked for hours on many things.
It seemed the 'werewolf' prince was inter-
ested in nearly everything;the state of the
‘standing army in the Empire,news about the
latest imcursions by Muranos' Shelli, the
,peace talks between Daeg amd Puriann.Pin-
ally Lausnui called it quits.

' wI'l]l see you all tomorrow morning.0r sh-
ould I say this morning?Anyways,since your
trails leads to Niat Syrhis,could you do
.me a favor?That paenueg,could you deliver
it to my brother's court?just show him my
ring here...it's impression in wax I guess
would really do as well.He'll be glad and
'I'1l be saved from finding a courier to
send it."

"Very well, "agreed Muirdhaigh."we'll see
to it.~

The next morning the two left for Niat
‘Syrhis. .

The ring impression in wax was an inst-
ant passport.A littk money speeded the
journey to the Audience Hall ("It'll all
come back when the King rewards us for
such good tidings,"assured Thorvasc.)

"His Majety Pherthon V,King of Niat
~8yrhis and Lord of the Royal City of Niat,"
announced the guard,The two were ushered in.

"A gift from my mest thoughtful brother:"
.cried the King of Niat.He was slightly in-
-sane from a childhood disease,.he liked to
'‘change things constantly.His present name
was Phorthon,last month it was Aeshin.

TLast month the city had been called Nist
Syrhis and the Kingdom was Niat.But
Aeshin(or Phorthon,as he called himself
‘now)decided it was boring wayto have th-
ings,s0 he switched the names.

"I think the KIng likes the little cr-
itter,"muttered Thorvasc in a whispery
-voice,

"What's gotten into you?"said Muir-
dhaigh,

"un~ Styda..."groaned Thorvase,
The little paenueg had aomehow
to the size of a small horse md wag

ripping the King's throat out. Phorthgy 'Thorvasc, you all together?' he called out,
would never have the chance to chaug,
his name a,

1$anw|lmﬂ[|“1an.

do

I think I broke my arm, thought Muirdhaigh

"I'm all together," replied the Torjan.
"That was a long way down,"

"About twe stories. I'm surprised I'm
=till alive," The two scrambled to their feet.
Thorvase gquickly scanned about,

“"There's two horses by that Inn, They'll

"Aye," agreed the Hali-Scalan., "But no swords
and no belongings but the closhes on our backs,"
"Better than being quartered as regicldes,”

said Thorvase.

The two hastily cut the horses loose and
galloped out the West Gate, "I'd sure like to
cut that lausnui's throat out," cried Thorvasec.

No time!" shouted back Muirdhalgh. "The
guards will be combing that part of the kingdom
for sure. Somebody will put two and two togeth-

er! No, we're still for Bardag, I guess,"

Two weeks later, King Phansual, lately Baron
of Asd, took council with the lord Chamberlain,
"We have positive proof now of lausnui's

rising in the north," said the Chamberlain,

"He will be no troublejassured the new king.
"He has no real following; not too many people
have heard of him. What about those two ass-
assine?

"Oh they have disappearde down south in
Bardag," replied the Chamberlain, "We'll pro-
bably never hear of them again,"

"1 don't know," sald Phansual, "That's what
my esteemed predecessor thought of lausnui."

. 1

"whé hasn't anybody;nnticed°"scr
7 eam
Muirdhaigh, Thorvasc groped for his ar:gd
:utihe 2;d Eeen relieved of it upon en-
ering e Hall,Two guar
alnying fie beast. * “s Ufre b
"There they are!"thundered a Noble b,
the throne.He was Pointing directly aty
:uirdh?igh and Thorvasc, "There are the
ssassains) "Two ards
and swords at rgzd ) tavanced, SRR |
Muirdhaigh glanced about the n
ear smpt)
(I)‘:om.’l’hink,you hlrod-brainiHe saw the 31?
Thorvesc picked up a chair
and heaved i
at the two guards,The d 5
owed them down, ¥ fodged 14NN *
"0ut the window!"crjed Muirdha
: igh.He
gggged 8 sweeping downstroke andgthrsi hi
out of reach,A moment later he was
gone. Thorvase followed suit.

Ppeared, The court Chambe

lain took off witnh the dead King's Robe o

State.

PAGE-2|



AL

VTN

7
> BehuRotls

r

) :

07 s Cosanmde
G Clrehmes HIANZ

LATER ON
COLT MADE HM
EQUALOoO®°

ART +STORY [ B
BY S. SCHWARTZ]

- ’__,//

23



Q)

‘.-')-:’J

A

B







> o
AN e
S

s

; : 550l
&5 47 E.‘:
$ 3!

w

2



e
—




2ap3! |\ [eUxo0
|
{3 \, i
> &




Prop
Tt:cf] NG!
o HIT US.




Now readers,]'ve heard ot "short stories" before,but
these two by CR Oliver and Vince Blesi have to be the
shortest on record,400 action packed words thrown toget-
her just for you No Sex réaders.The first story is the
True Confessiore of CR Qliver,you know from "Journey %o
Another Here and another Now®,Then there's the next st-
ory that would be more at home on the "Streets of San
¥rancisco"..oh well on with the ghew

DRUG NUT...

confessions of an Addicted No Sex Writer

This is the magazine "o Sex"

300 copies of this magazine are published every three months
Ten copiea are rushed immediately to Bellevue

Pive copies are distributed to Brooklyn

Twenty copiea are distributed to are fighting boys overseas
None are sent to the soilders in the states
Bellevue,Brooklyn,and werseas troops have No Sex

Stateside soldiers have plenty,
I kuow,I write here.
I cerry a Bic.

DUM DE DUM DUM,DUM DE DUM DUM,DUMMNM..

It was thursday,QOcterber 27,1t was hot in Kentucky.I was working
the grave-robber watch out of Serial division.The boss is Lieutenant
Heath.My artist is 53gt Beaumont.My name is Oliver.

8:23 pm.It may seem ironic but I find I write my best for "No SEX"
magazine when T am in the presence of pretty girls,which is why I
have trouble Bolding onto a girl.Example:I take my newest girl to
the local drive-in(it don't matter what's playing,who watches the
movie anyway?).We park.in t he furtherest corner under an old oak be-
hind the snack-bar.I've placed the speaker in the glove box so we
won't be distracted and them I turn on....

«+»-The map light and begin writing frantically.

“What are you doing?"my date exclaims,somewhat frightened,

"No Sex,"I reply,half out of my mind as I scribble .Before I can
expldin that No SEX is a.magazine and not the peeverted morals of a
facist,she is across the drive-in and in the back seat of a silver
Corvette,which ain% easy since they don't have a back seat.

Oh well,such is your fate when you aspire for great literature.
DUMB ME DUMB DUMB,DUMB ME DUMB DUMB DUMB!

The Good Samaritan
by Vincent Blesi

Kane eircled the block.twice, then he
saw her.A protrait of purity, the hook-
erwas no more than 17.Kane looked at
her sorrowful eyes and almost wished
that he didn't have to do it.But he
knew this was better.

The shot rang through New York's
dark streets.No one seemed to care.
The girl was found dead the next
morning.

Kane crossed the George Washing-
ton bridge into Jersey.His mismion
now complete he would go hope and
rest,

Night after night it went on.Pros-

PAE-30

titutes, thieves, hoods, drunks, pushers
and junkies,Kane killed one a night.

One evening as he scoured for his
night's target,he spied 2 man hud-
dled over the figure of a limp girl.
The rage within him grew.He aimed
his rifle at the figure and fired.
The dark-shrouded man stopped and
looked toward Kane.Kane shot a sec-
ond time.Slowly the mystery man
walked toward Kane,who was frozen
with fear.The vampire eyed Kane's
aft white neck,and then he entered
him.Qoh, the ecatasy, the joy.Having
reached a climax the vampire turn-
ed and muttered, "Well,I am a bi-
sexual,you know."

He walked away as blood trickled
down his chin.

an eerle feellng passing through the
sleeping varchouses and dozing plants, vold
ihe usual actlvity of the work-a-day
1ld. uveecaslonally a stray feline would
s My path suddenly and cause a jump in
iy circults...otherwise, the entire scene
ns _dend =ith gloom and peace....

I remember those

nights very well,...
My shift at the
cog plant was over
at midnight. I
always took my time
walking to the
barracks for the
night's shut-down,
taking advantage of
B the cool breeze....

But that one evening, the night when
first I encountered the Strange Unes;
that evening was gloomier than all the
rest. A slow drizzle was coming from
the north, and the darkness seemed
total despite my Infra-red lenses... ]




For some unknovn ress . piles and pile:

haps curlosity, 1 took
different alley.ay, ur
I had not noticed bef:

T approacned slowly, all of my “am
cuits reaching out inte the dark
light grew large

T saw that it wa

of dusty window
bullding

I know not why, but

I crouched to my knees and scratched
the filth avay from one of the win- And peered inside...

dows... gy
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ransfi y sht . 1

transfixed by the si{,ht' I_ had never seen ¥ geonsl A% Bar s AIOBEE
uch as the ones pressing buttons and Yook Thevw were slniiar to
levers with such skllled speed inside the || a. "-hr 3:  bad iy A 4ct
building., I immediately scanned my mem- gﬁt ;-;th;; a;:icfsr:e ey
ks informatic he 3 e Ones but :

ks for information on the Strang es bu differed vastly...

—

eemed to be construct-
m raw, organic mater-
strange substances I
not familiay with......

Their hands glided
over the complex control
panels they stood over,
fingers twitching here and
there vith a deep-trained
ACCUraCY.sneess

[ tration seemed to be

b centered upon their
_@5 moving hands, Thelr

\ faces were dank, empty,
el dead. I wondered why
a but no answer came.....

Then, I saw
that my own
breed was

face, In one hand
held an evil-looking




TRANSISTORS
FOR ALLAHY

DIODES - - -

A

Eomity, my Sppee @
A A A AT sAyf

FRom My TREE, T Smw THE CRAFT

FELL! T whs SHoekep! JT Witk 8E......

Comineg' N PR A LRUD/NGT T Bl PosT So Lowe Rso! I smiel soon

CLor

RAZ and sToRy By Jog CRPORRLE-77
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i ILT my SHE LTER NOT ONly FoR AFTER ‘my sHoek AND ANGER,L LEARNED

SUBVIVAL TRAINING PECAME A VECESSITY| | AN Whs SUPERIR TD EVER y CREWTURE _TQ:':LF 8 .f. FoR THosE CADETS wHo T® LivE oF F TUE LanD.! KiLLINE Bechme

FoR ADVANCE MENT Jnv THE SpPACE ONTHE PLANET! A CIVIL|2ED MRN Mys ¢ L Soms Pamel WATUAAL! T LikeD 7! T woull Foy

Corps.) TH 4 > IN A HOSITLE, PRIMIT IVE ENVoIRMENTA Wwoulh Follow AFTER ME. Somé (INtNE MY VALUE As B SPREE OFFICER. ;
APS THREE MONTHS PITTE0 RGAIMST | | T ity “ay iAT T0 EXpECT Fitom STOLE my THReE MONTH Foo Supply s T woakedl | T jyouLD LIVE UNTIL THEY RETUANED.

AN AlieW WoBlP) I [Wps SELECTED OFF1CER TAMNING CLRsses! Alarys

Fok B nvsw STTE ow KoR Ti! CHEEK YOUR EQuUIPAENT, F1RsT RULE!

it

T HAp BEEN G IVEN ONE ORDER: REPORT

A
I Gor Fame% NOTHING WoRKeD! THEY
PIUST HAVE

/
ADE B MISTRKE. oty

EVERy DBy AT FOUR o’clotk!I Founpd FouND ONE SPECIES~THE DENRS- WERE STiLL, I MADE My Fouk Of CloeK REPORTS
my RAdio WAs P;sz'R&D BECAUSE THE ouT };-,-y/{ppm coulb SEND Bul Vol %chﬁ-,ﬁ o ﬁ?{” ENTRL COMMANDS AND Knowine T Wo u!o GET NO AVSIERL
LIGHTs cAme on.” THis CAn'T BE RECIEVE wnTHouT AWy NELP T wAs i/ THEY [BE CAME myf%wﬁ IV THE HowTs IT BzCAME 4 BURDEN, BUT {,%'frki,p
PRAT ofF THE GOWRSE, IT JusT eanT. VERY DEEP TRoLBLE! 2 I BEcAn To SPEND LESS AMD LESs TimE T Would END SOON é‘”""f"?-r T eeld /

v n LAT my SHELTER! ALMST Liwé v e widl| |Have # Bie 1AveH aD FRAGET 17 ALK /3
AGE-4Z.
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D, 8 THMRO AVD 4
EASONS, T pASYED,
EvEn aeien)

A SECoND DAY pﬁ;_r
o uRTH! I IVENTED
ANE 6REW ANERY! T
SooM T RETLANEL 7D THE DEwss!

DE, Pﬁ?vé-' Came —pp
WENT! T Could NeoT E{L:Eu&;?:f;ragm
70 B8 AMISTRKE! mAy 8E An ACCipENTeA. .

I CAME To HATE MY Dady RAbDio REPORTS!
my | MPRISIWMENT /1/6HT HAVE BEEN
Nol”_FoR THESE DAIly REPoRTS!
Y RETUARNED THEY wovld Fiwd
THRT T wAS sTILL A Loysl CRODET.

LESSENED IF
WHEN THE

MNRGT IV SR i
I Don'T Know WHAT Crusen

ME To GLANCE AT THE SKy ToDAy.
YET A WaRM Joy
me! TT wes my SHoTTLE!
AFTER ALL

I RACED BRCK T My Lows ABANDONED
SHelTeR! I WANTED MYy DREss UwiFoAm
STILL PRCKED RwAY NERR THE TIimER

oN THE RARDio!

THANKS To THE DENAS, T
OF KoRIZ! T £5CAPED DEATH MANY
Times BECAvse oF THEM! Time Flens
By! S&ASons CHaNsED, STILL, L mapE
my fo%loek REPRTs Mew WITHouT mesniing }

PRSSED OVER

IT wAs THE 5AME PEOPLE WHO
BRoVGHT me HERE! T smiLeD!
THEY HAD GIVEN ME AN OLP
DEFECTIVE SURVIVAL KT BY
mISTAKE, TH
5 hse g
ET ME GO UT AlowE
0O Tion#l FURLONG TiM
RETUANING THE UNUSED
TIHEY SmileD! THEN AN
| UUsUBL THING HRPPENSD
| Td THEM on) THE Ae7vrv
TRip 76 KorR Ir
mE up FoR REVIEW!

gy SAIDS TH

o
\

!
H

ek ]

|THEY WENT THROLGH A NE W
STAR GATE A WEEK AGO THA

QUT To Be

CE Y&'ﬁfs
ASKED ABoul THE
AND THE WHISTLE ARound my VEcK(

Time WARP.! THEY CAME OuT
5 .JPISML!DI TH
AEaTuREs (THE DE

(Times! T BLEW
RASWERED My D

Em ALl T LAUGHED
m ﬁ{»m

HE TImER ow

I7 wAS TI6HT, Bor
IT ol my ExeTem

PEwas, my Faiepps
Loty THovsHy pvbs

L wWAS RBLE To 647
EMT GREW AND THE
ERE CoMFuseD By

I REMEMBERED THE Lo

d Soon wE FEmAsT!
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The Space Patrol Needs a Pew Good Humans
(War Game Heview)
By Robsrt Barger
Cosmic Critique
By Paul Watsoon
Cosmos Tunette
By Cosmo Ellis
The Original No Sexist
By David Heath Jr.




(or:How to Become a Nasty Space Pirate in

one easy Lesson)
by-Robert Barger(Cmdr TC Sp Pat,Ret)

Some time ago I submitted some material
to No Sex and asked if anysne would be in-
terested in some wargame reviews.David re-
plied that,yes indeed,Science Fiction war-
game reviews would be welcomed.So,here is
the first column of what may become a semi
irregular feature on SF wargaming.I'm no
expert in the field;but I am more or less
up on what is happening in the field at
the present,and if the reviews aren't
satisfactory to dyed-in-the-wool gamers,
they should at least serve as an intro-
duction to folks who have yet to discover
the field..l hope..

The first game | want to mention is
SPI's Battlefled Mars.(available from
Simulations Publications, inc.,44 Bast
23rd St,NYC 10010,$12).According to the
rules the game is:

", ..2 simulation of interplanetary con-
flict in our solar System set in the 21st
Century.The game postulates a situation in
which thw marth is dependent upon extra-
terrestrial resources, the procurement of
which is managed, executed and controlled
exclusive ly by a privately owned supra-
vorpation living permanently in space and
on Mars
national conglomerate, the Aries Corpora-
tion.The game concerns an attempt by dis-
enchanted employees of the corporation
living permanently in space and on MATs
to2s
'tovgeize the means of production for tpa
purpose of gaining political and ecomomic
autonomy. "

In short an interplanetary war.This
game contains a strategic mep of the Sol-
ar Svstem out to Jupniter on which tack

= . . )
jh_ﬁ SPHCE PHTROL Needs a few 9600’ humans ...

ity to build spacecraft reliable emough to
pe used in profitable commerce, that no one
put one company is using them.I refuse to
pelieve that scientific organizations like
ational Geographiec Society, the Museum of
yetural History,or the Smithsonian will sit
gtill while one company builds spaceships
and hops around the planets.I refuse to be-
1jeve that not even one country on earth has
realized the military signifiance of space
avel.
g should be at least several competing
es in BATTLEFLEET MARS;there should
be scientific research stations orbiting all
planets and om several of the asteroids;th-
ere should be military vessels of all sorts
under the flage of all nations;there should
even be an occassional space pirate with all
that interplanetary freight hurtling about,

In short,wherever man can go,he will.And
wherever man goes,he bringe along his entire
socio-economic system.In this respect BAT-

T MARS is a two-dimesional game.It is
simulation® of anything other than a
game designer's fantasy.And Pantasy it is,

On the opposite side of the coin there is
TRIPLANETAN, "The game of interplanetary war-
fare"as the credit reads.And so it is.I en-
joy this game.It consists of a very much out
of scale map of the Solar Systemiout to |
Jupiter;which is divided into hexes for
movement purposes.It has a short rulebook
describing how to simulate vector movements

forces are moved on their long voyages
between the planets,on which planets and
asteroids orbit realistically around the
sun,and om which even individual agents
and ships may be moved.There is also a
tactical map for ship to ship combat,as
well as a system nf free dimesional
movement.

A game of this sort must be reviewed
on two levelaPFirst its playability,and
next its degree of simulated realism,or
how well it simulated possible future
events,

Tw® strategic game confused the hell
out of me on the first reading of the ru
book.It is fairly complicated,and to me
at least very unsatisfactory because of
considerable amonut of chance,or pure
luck needed tn win.But it is playable,an
the scale map nf the Solar System is a
very good one.The tactics) game {= very
good, though again a bit comnlicated.But
like it ,Here instaed of moving multi s
task forces and determéng » planets mora
level,ete.,one pilots his or her individ
a] ships against the ships of the enem
lasers,miasle and f igter aretthe primar
weapons used.This ia fairly complicated
kegning al] thaﬁinvaid:a1 ﬁhjn_teehnrs . Heve you ever g gt s
ﬂ;?fdﬂnage SBATIS. in SRR 1¢ 1n SO Just to make you drowsy so ;au cgugstg:§°§§
o Uune. 1par f

But on another level, this game is real “;;i“;?:fla‘ 11:45 pm you realized you can't
very poor.As far as playability goes, b You do finish that story?I made

tha ig
BATTLEFLEET MARS is a good game,But as thetn:;:tzgsngzze’and 1 had to get up early

believability,.well,I just can't,by any Pl

retch of the imagination,believe that the e§%£w$$%%e9£ 11111 fE g%ck,cantains sach
future his:ory detailed in the game coul Wenume‘men:agcmsgﬁ:t iitﬂggsggn;;iik;tign
ver come to A fan : -
y e ¥100 and interest and refuses to let you

In the game,the only ships in space arp . Be
Aries Coporation ships.And I mean only.Atlio Eﬂl;":,ﬁ'{;gﬁg“igr;x:g thie 450 page

there are only three ship types:Catapult ¥or 41,95 you can visit ¥arth six years
P » ¥

transport,and miner.I refuse to believe 1 Tter the otls
in @ society that has the technological “e Soviets started a devastating war

of the spacecraft,and notes on the effects
of gravity on ship courses and orbits,and
notes on weapons such as mines and torpedos
and guns.The game alsoc cotaing a plastic ovr
overlay to protect the game map when potting
especially tricky ship courses,a graese pen-|
cil for marking on the overlay.,and a set of !
sh;i counters,

 inere are nine ship types in this ga :
with different armor anﬁpgun strengtgn?;i;;:
erent cargo capacities,and different fuel
capacities.It is possible for any ship to
travel from,say garth to mars using only
two fule points;one to start the ship mov-
ing and one to slow it down whenm it gets to
Mars.But that sort of cowse takes forever,
Some of the military ships can accellerate
all the my to Mars,and still have fuel left
OVer.ur you can send a non-military transp-
ort to Mars accompained by a tanker,and the;
bzth can accellerate all the way to Mmars, g
ete,

The idea with this game is to simulate the
laws of motion omn a hexagonal grid, very much
in the manmer in which real spaceships would
behave.Bit from there the game gets wilder
and wildér.With this baasbigame system as a
.base,one can play most any sort of game one
would wish.Want to be a Space patroi captain
going after filthy space Pirates?You can,Vaut
to be an interplanetary tycoou.naneuvurin; B
fleet of transports around the Planets, mak-
ing money on each ship that reaches your home
on Earth?You can.Remeber the sense-of-wonder
you got the first time you read a good space
opera?Its all here in this game.Tt is avail-
able from Game pesigner's Workshop, 203 Nor-
th St,Normal,I1l 61761 for $8.00.1 highly
recommend it,

Al ter e asco of the last issue when
all my reviewers deserted me,T was forced
to hustle up some more Bages in order to
confinue the format.It has all worked out
for the best tho,above you have Hob Bar-
ger for all you martial-scifi freaks and
your wargames,and later Cosmo and his
Iunette look in on some relavent fantasy.
It's good to be able to present you with
all this,but it is also good to find that
the former billion dollar baby is still
with ua.Paul this issue looks at a book
by an American sf author that has been
receiving more and more recognition of late.

'with the united states.They are now
‘itulating war

itulators.Claws had turned the tide of the .
war,Claws were mechanical devices with razor
' projections that spun in a blur of white
steel that killed living creatures,any living
creatures from wussiams to rats,that its
sensors detected, '.
. mnadicactivity tabs protected the Americans
rut when Major Hendericks ventured out to
discuss a peace with the surviving Russians
he discovered that the Claws were building
new and improved versions that couldn't be
stopped by the tabs or be destinguished from.

e cap-




r humams,Major Hendericks feared the "Se-
c::% Variety" icat because it could kill the
remnants of t he human civilization on the
Moon-base.

You could look in on Jennings who had sp-
ent two years as a technician working for
Rethrick Construction and didmn't remember
anything of what he did or where he had work
ed.All he knew was that 50,000 eredits were
waiting for him back at the home office for
his work during those erased years,Jennings
had a surprise coming.It seems he had reque-
sted to work for the Company and have his -
memory erased for a code key,a ticket atub,

Cosmo Ellis™ column begins in th
‘delusion of grandeur,Cosmo says
of opinionated prejudices

& parcel receipt,a lenght of fine wire,

oker chip.a geen strip of cloth,and a |
ioﬁen.Nou the Security Police were aiter_
How could six trinkets,his "Paycheck"”,hel

im escape the SP and svae his life.
i Or you may venture to a planet with a
technical team that investigates planets

to determine if they can support a "Coloe

hies planet seems a Garden of Eden until
gne tgchnican discovers a life form that
can immitate forms however finds humans

tasty and you won't be able to tell them

from thereal McCoy until it's foo late.
Experience Philip K Dick and his biza
universe..'

is issue.An old friend,laboring under
:"I have no
on the media,as these are attributes of at

writing talent but a lot

least a few rock critics today,I might as well express myself too,"

Cosmo' Lunette will appear asg often as

possible,maybe every issue.A

Lunette...?It's defined in the dictionary.....

SINBAD AND THE EYE OF THE TIGER

Harryhausen's latest film,Sinbad L
and the Eye of the Tiger,affords a good
opportunity to take an overall view of |
the man's direction(and I don't mean
directing).A lot of the usual pattern is
8till present;but some noticeable ch-

‘anges indicate some possibilities for the
future.

Pirst the why of Harryhausen:he's a gen-
dius at animation and obviously loves his
‘work,but in order to present it,a plot must
be invented for a feature film in which to
display it.His method differs from that of
Willis Q'Brien,his predecessor,in that o'
"Brien was a studio employee called upon to
fufill the effects neccessary to a plot..
"King Kgmg" was not even his own story.
Harryhausen draws effectspictures and builds
a2 plot around them,usually just an adequa-

te thread.This tendehcy,for me results in
what I call the "pop up and battle" formula
‘for lack of another phrase,The charszcters
walk along,hear a bellow or roar,and then a
rereature appears,It would be a nnn—sequitet
'except that the plot existed for the crea-
tures only anyway.A few of Harryhausen's
films,notably "20,000,000 Miles to Earthn,
are exceptions,but most of these are based

on existing stories of myths ("The valley

of Gwangi" was a long-abandoned O'Brien
story)which Harryhausen embellished with
effects.

"Sinbad and the Eye of the Tiger",shows

a very positive trend away from' the form=

ula,a happy event for us fans,In fact,

quite a few things set this film apart,
‘Only one creature,the giant walrus "pops

up",while the rest make sense plotwise,
The effects aretas wonderful as ever,an
the production values are monumental,,for
once, we get a wide variety
imaginative settings,and a colossal set

the climax,All these differances =how up:

against the similarity to "Golden Vo-
yage of Sinbad" plotwise.
Adult fans usually cringe over the
poor scripting and embarrassing acting
andthe forced "cute" humor,worst in
"Golden Voyage..",but we're fortunately
spared of much of this in "The Fye.."The
straight faward plot and good supyorting
actors (notably Taryn Power) help a lot,
Best of all, two creatures, the baboon an

the troglodyte,show a lot of lifelike cha

racteristics (almost personality,remarkab
for J-dimesional animation)and really bod

the susvpension of disbelief.It speaks wel

of lpcalca,mo{

:, Harryhausen's first screen eritter,
About the only issue here I have with Harry

[’

better production values, but the mood Te-

2

b Sorcery", which alows him to inveni more

sonewhat enemlc. As dated as Kerwin Mathews
now, he's practieally a barbarian next to
1st two Sinbads, especially Patrick Wayne, » * *

Someone should force Harryhausen to read Robert
E. Howard to get a taste of powerful lusty

belngs instead of these bland barbed-out models
and plot lines, I'd never trust en to

- interpret Conan, what with his dislike of "sex
en 15 the direction he's taking: he is chang-
lcely, but not fast enough. He's found his

le at last, a profitable niche, in "children's

and relevance" in film, but even a good medium
would be a shot in the arm,

Considering we almost see nude woman (1)
in"Sinbad ani The Eye Of The Tiger", there may
yet be hope. We Harryhausen freaks will find out
in "Perseus and the Gordon" in a couple of years,

“Well =ince I haven't gotten my copy
pback from the printers from No Sex #7
I don't have any of my logos so I
nhave to use my reduced copy logos, oh
well such is life.Since my lag jiss-

ue ceme out only one of my friends

o O that's putting out a 'zine
F; has come ont with a new issue,
.u*iﬁg that is Mike Walker and of

4 course,he has come out with
another issue of IMAGES.Number 5 to
be exact.A new logo and a shaky cover
belies the delightful art contaimed
within this issue of fan-fiction.In
fact there has been a marked impro-
vementin.the art with this issue and .

the reason would have to be the add-
ition of Stephen Schwartz,and Gerald
Sannker, to name a few,The story and
the rest of the package is again good,
with an interesting piece of prose
by Mike Brewer you shouldn't miss.In
all Mike again gets good grades for =
well put togzether prose-package, IMAGES
94 Eagles Street, Brooklyn,NY 11222
Some of the best super- -
hero art and comie art-
icles and reviews that

1 have seen in a while
are in a tight off-set package put ot
273 group of guys that includes P,
ITo,Dean Mullaney,Willie Blyberg,and
Others,The zine is called Woweekazowie
and the jsgye T got to look at was Ww#2.
If this sample of their work runs true
{or fut issues them this will be a
fan uct of great interest to moat
fane,The-u ig & MeGresor checklist

“9T those interested and many more
Articles angd things of interest, too
fﬁ“f to list here, just check it out,
in;Hleott ¢, Acton Mass 01720..Tn the
{Qiif issue of No Sex I reported that
fé‘:f wag the definitive fan nroduct

o -U® newspaper format,I must now

Anii®9° that after reading COMPASS by
then 'Y Scialie and Ron Prantz that
enu.® 1s one other that at least equd
;Mu2ls the excellence of 10CUS.Report-
£iv, 0 Areas of fan interest from "sf
tajn, 0 the para_mormal"CONPASS main

in ¢ 7 excellence *hat is unrivaled
Seiagndom,at least I thought.Tony

"t '%#5.1100 Cutsoring Rd,Stratford

R 2. R

I like Science fiction because it
is a field that includes so many dif-
ferent syyles and forms of 1iterature,
You can have love,adventre,mystery
and atill be within the relm of sf,
not a field that is limited in scope,
anyway I read just read a book that
is as varied and complex as the field
itself.MACROSCOPE by Piers Anthony
hits you from all angles and on dif-
ferent levels and all of them are ex-
citing,Basically the stor a
maturity,matur1{y on %hre{ ﬁ?rrggﬁ*
ent levels.The maturing of two peo-
rle, the maturing of the human race
and the maturing of life within our
galaxy,.as we know it and ag we mig-
ht not care to know it.In the story,
the bulding of the macroscope,a de-
vice which lets You look on Planets
an stars millions of lights yearas
away,allows man to look on races th-
at went down the path he is going
now and failed..it dso makes him
privy to intergalactic communications
that may hold the key to survival,

Of coursedthere is a cateh, you might
have guessed, the message has a fail-
safe that is destroying the worlds'
greatest geinus', The protagonists of
the ato;y travel the lengths of the
galaxy in search of the answer to the
enigma for the sake of mankind and
find the answers without and within
themselves. The book(in paperback

put out by Avon, #22145)is rather

qug but were Anthony goes into de-
tail is delightful rather than boring
as most epic-length stories are to me,
What?You don't beleive me?Well get
yourself a copy and read it,wait ti11
you get to the part midway thru when
our space traveilers actually look in
on the creation of the solar system,
out with some theor-
ies of astronmy that if You are de-
lighted to the max,you don't like
science in Your science fiction, Well
S0 much for that,oh by the way for th-

ose of you who care to kno
Anthony was the i - g
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Some of you may have read 0lifford
gimak's Goblin Reservation, the award
winning novel that posits a
where the means for bringing forth
the ghosts,goblins,and creatures of
the either dimesions is discovered,
gimak had an imaginative way of com=-
bining hard science and fantasy in h#
story.Por those of you who liked that
novel,may I suggest Enchanted Pilgri-
mage by Clifford Simak, the setting i=
ditferent but the story is the same,
except this time the technological
society inturdes upon the mystical

future

[
8 I
looking

WALy LUsLE oL e
ted to explain the the beauntiful malc

ictually a misnomer,and that what we W

who reads

the southern st
may be ar

fo

one ~Try it yocurll like itic..ss Darn
that's about it for now, just to see
this column I*'11 put some-
thing out here,I'm leaving for the

getates in March and should be home

2Te2,80 wWno
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#SPACE DETECTIVE %

Dear Dave, A )
+++N5 6 is another fine issue.Ah,more cosmic
werewolf stories,how can I fangk you..Origin
of Iceman,well,well,..I even failed to dis-
like some of t he less ept entries..tho I
have seen Brad Foster do better.Caporale's
"Probe" drew a groan,but I was smiling the
whiles.(Still,how could you have left it
out when you're in it?)Dan's "The Man" gets
full marks for layout,drama,concept..but
I remain prejudiced in favour of tighter
control,better anatomy and all that slick
sophisterkated type stuff.Hope he stays with
i%,is about all I guess.Even CR Oliver is
easier to take,with a dose of the right art.
Who's this chap Beaumont?(Man nobody's ever
going to call you a Bodé copier again,not
while he is around!)But you already know how
I feel..the next best thing is sommsone in
whom Bode influence has been seeded and th—
riven as a new and vigorous organism,ect.
Best new talent add ed to the package overall
would have to be thie Terry EKaegin.A bit
loose yeah,odd fragments of influences in-
completely digested stick out here and there
but looks like well on the road to an inter-
esting and personal stle.Mind, the substitu-
tion of 'profit' for prophet! gives and odd
| mding to the sense of the first page,but
like I was saying, this sort of thing can be
avolded with a bit of work,and I realize you
{don't have all the time in the world to work
'on your hobby.It's nice to see No Sex comi~
ng out more of ten,

R W Main 71 Sussex Ave,Toronto,0Ont

Canada MS5s 1J8
'GOOD TO- HEAR FROM ONE OF gﬂgﬁ;ﬁzgo%gog-
AP GAIN.I'M GLAD YO :
DON' T HAVE ALL THE INE IN T HE WCRLD 70
WORK ON NO SEX,THE ARMY TAKES UP A BIT OF
MY TIME,S0 YES YOU WILL SEE TYPOS AND WHAT-
EVER IN THE ZINE IP YOU DON'T LIKE IT DON'T
READ US,ALTHUO I WILL TRY TO IMPROVE..MAYBE
SUICIDE?BY THE WAY,I DID CATCH THE MISSPELL-
ING IN THE STORY BY TK BUT AS I AM AN ARTIST
MYSELF I TRY MY BEST NOT TO MARK OTHER PEO-
PLES' WORK JUST TO PRINT IN MY ZINE,SO I
LET IT RUN AS BROFIT

ves] MUST coupITmanE you on No Sex #6.0verall

it was & fine idsue.] noticed that there wers
a few reprints this téme around.Let's see

SLAM O’GRADY weird and quite funny."The Big Football Th

"Fate and the Werewolf®came from Ew#5, "The
Origin of the [cemen" flom Ew#6,and those mg
Worlds" catoons on the contents page look £
iliar..of course.,they were reprinted from |
Images #4!I liked them all both the first

second time around.THee were a lot of fine
graphic stories here."The Second Coming” by
Terry Kaegin had some very nige art,but the
story verged on blasphemy which made me fee
bit uncomfortable.The work. of Brad Foster

marvelous.This is delightful work and a we
come addition to No 5ex,"Probe" by Caporale
wag & bright but much too short story to de
velope any interest."Space Tub" was definte

Theory?"(Einstein,you know).The only major |

~disappointment was Daniel Watson's "The Man
which was very crudely done,besides being a
rip-off of Marvels "Punisher”.Dan should s#
to writing nice fiction pieces like "The SF
4 Legacy" until his artwork improves,.

My favorite fiction plece this issue has
be "The Familiar”,Mjke Brewer seems to be |
of the consistently good writers in fandom,
Likewise,"Journey to Another Here and Ano he
Now" was one of the most interesting C Robel
Oliver stories I've seen in a while,

In the art department, the qulaily varied.
ong the best are Brad Poster,Terry Kaegin, M}
Dooney,Rickey Campbell and this David Heath
fellow.SSG Beaumont's art is very fine;but
Bode influence is too obvious,some might e
call it plagerism.

No Sex is still as enjoyable as ever.The f
iendly feel is present amd you try to improw
with evry issue(note the heavy cover stock
#6)...Mike Walker(Images)94 Eagle St

Brookly NY 11222

MIKE, THANX FOR YOUR COMMENT,YOU AND RW SEEM
TO AGREE A LOT ON THE CRITIQUE OFISSUE 6.1
JUST WOWLD LIKE TO SAY THAT THOUGH I PEIL
THE SAME WAY AS YOU DID ON THE ART OF TERRY
KAEGIN AS IT APPEARED IN 6,1 DIDN'T WANT TO
CENSORE THE WORK 50 I PRINTED IT.IT HAS
BROUGHT QUITE A BIT OF COMMENT AND TH

closed eque for two copies of(and I

t it isn't 2 curse)No Sex.
Douglas Empringham Box 5464
+5an Mateo,CA 94402

DOUG,NO SEX IS NOT A CURSE,IT'S A
PROMISE..THANX FOR ORDERING TWO ISSUES
THOU, EVERY LITTLE BIT HELPS.,.,
Hello Sahib,

I told you I was going to comment on No
Sex 6 from cover to cover,and here it is.BYy
the way,one of my non-comics friends saw No
Bex and liked it so much he took it home to
read it,and it took 2 weeka for me to get if
back.See,everybody likes No Sex.

I didn't like the cover of isaue 6,1t was
good,but it just did n't work a=s a cover to
me.The back and back inside covers were bofl
excellant and more on target.

I see you get a courle of new contribu-
tors this issue,B. Poster and Terry Kaegin.
Boy did you hit the jackpot with these puvag
I've always liked Brad's work and his efforf
this issue was;as usual},up to par.wha'zit
wag a fun strip,and his No Sex Ship was rea

=

1y attractive wot with his use of the dry
tranfer letters.This was the first time I've
geen Kaegin's work and I was impressed.Kae-
cin is @ very fine artist who will hope-
fully grace future issues of No Sex.

ash,but let's not forget about you(ME?).I
enjoyed your work as usual,all tho' I did-
not especially like the werewolf strip.Your
werewolf just didn't hit the spot.Looks like
-pme Zuy just forgot to shave.Can't wait for
the next part of Adventures of No Sex Reader.

njourney to Another Here,."was an alright
story.It was kind of hard for me to get in to
tnhe story at first,but after a while it was
okay.1'11 await final judgement until I can
read the entire thing.I would like to bring
un & point now about the great Bode contro-
yersy.First of all,I've never thought your
work looks like Bodes'.I've put it side by

ide and they are not alike.However,I feel
Reaumont's work looks too much like
vaughn Bode,I mean look at the girl and her
nipples,Now that was Bode,Beaumont needs to
develope more of his own style I think people
are gonna accuse him of swiping.

I liked Dan Watson's story and Mike Bre-
wer's.Although I felt Gay's art on the Pam-
iliar left something to be desired.

Joe Caporales art ran improve but I like
his storiem eapecially the endings.I'd also
like to say that Mike Dooney's centerspread
was very good.

All in all,No Sex 6 was a fantastic zine
Now if you'd improve the typing(really a
trivial matter)it would be unbeatable,and

* who's to say it isn't already.

Keep up the good work,and may No Sex keep

Gronking forever, Vinomt Bleai 4708 Bay Vista
Tampa, Fla 33611

WELL VINCE FIRST OFF I'M GLAD YOU SAID SOFNE
THING ABQUT THE COVER OF #6,I'VE BEEN DOING
THE COVERS POR ALL THE ISSUES OF RO SEX AND I
HAVE BEEN WONDELING IF MY IDEAS OF WHAT A
300D COVER WOULD BE WOULDNT BE A LITTLE
DIFFERENT PROM SOMEONE ELSES'.ANYWAY I
WENT AHEAD AND HAD LR DAVIDSON DO THE

UVER FOR THIS ISSUE AND LOOK FORWARD TO

OTHER GUBST ARTIST DOING COVERS FOR NS,
IN DEFENSE OF ALL THE ®THERS THAT YOU
HAVE HEARD IN THE BIG BODE CONTROVERSY
MY ART WAS A LOT MORE BODE IN THE EARLY
SS5UES
FEN

OF NO SEX,ESPECIALLY 1 AND 2,IN
:E OF 555 BEAUMONT,TO DEVELOFE A
E,YOU GOT TO START SOMEWHERE..GRONK
David,,, =

I really enjoyed Né Sex(no.5 When I find
my copy,I'1l comment.

Being very perceptive,l suppose you have
found and ad and a small strip(for trade)
If you feel the prge to draw or write any-
thing for my zine,HERO SANDWICH,go ahead.
3pill your heart out on B4x11 paper and send
it to ZoomiBox 350,Bostom Mass 02134........
Why send it to a childrens show you ask?Pra-
nkly,because the spilled body parts such as
fearts(also including:lungs, tougues,inteat-
ines assorted tendons,légiments and gizzards)
2imply can not be used in my domestic fan
Publication, However, paper without body parts
\Preferably paner with sometning on it)will

be excepted. 1
Now to finish this boring letter,i leave
you with one (?) final message..
If you everneed to kidnap a girlscout,do
it in Pittsburgh..mmy the force be with you
Scott Topping,R3 Twin Lakea,gg;:giac Mi

WELL SCOTT I'M GLAD YOU LIKED NS5 I GOT THE
AD AND IT RAN IN NO SEX 7,THE ART I THREW
AWAY,BUT I WILL CONSIDER DRAWING SOMETHING
UP POR HS.ACTUALLY I PRINTED THIS JUST TO
St THE KIND OP THING I HAVE TO GO THROUGH
JUST BECAUSE I DECIDED TO HAME MY MAGAZINE
NO SEX,IS HE FOR REAL?ONLY HIS HAIRDRESSER
FOR SURE....BODY PARTS?

Comments:Dave,on page 28, never(I said
never)put type in a small cramped space
around art like you did..T corrected that
mistake,see how better it looks.0Other than
your typing hasn't improved,I loved the
issue(NO SEX #7)I liked your and Aldos®
colab,Chada' cartoons,Tliiked your story
& lot.The strips were good and the stories
were good.] didn't think much of Cliffre
"The Beauty", the plot was good,but it isn't
well written enough.I liked the illo you
did on Street Talk (that looks like a good
typewriter you used there,can you use it
for the next issue?)Lari Davidson is good
get him to do more.Dooney's centerfold was
great.Hey,Beaumont really can draw|He's
good tooll don't like hie illos for CRO's
story;but the pic for Rea-Spa was fant-
astic!That piece,Grier's and Aldos' were
the beat pieces of art in the zine then
would come all your work of couraazthese
are all my opinions).I

I really didn't say anything construtive
except that I liked this issue very much,
and get Beaumont to.do more real and crea
tive pieces of artwork like the Rea-Spa
illofyou need a little realistic work like
that and Geiers' to offs& the cartoony
look which the zine posesses).64 pages for
50¢ is a steallwe may just come close to
selling this out once boeple see it,But
let's not try for too many more pages,

cause it is hard as hell to collate and

. 8tuff in envelopes,The zine brightened my

Christmas,and hoosted ego,I love
;E’:tgzies in print.l*;{ wgiie in a ;:zin‘
n Watson 1520 Hedge Hoad mpai
i11,61820 ge Hoad,Champaign
WELL,A FEW WORDS FROM THE PUBLISHER EH?
THANX FOR THE COMMENTS ON NST,AND AS FAR
AS YOUR COMPLAINTS ON MY TYPING..POOH*
FOOH! BUT SERIUUSLY I HAVE BEEN
IMFROVE THE APPEARENCE OF THE
IS A REAL TASK TO HOLD DOWN A
JOB AND PUT OUT A ZINE AT THE
ESPECIALLY WHEN YOU DON'T ENOW
I GUESS I COULD HIRE SOMEONE TO
ME BUT IT COST ENOUGH ALREADY TO PUT THIS
THING OUT AS IT IS,.BY THE WAY EVERYONE, DAN
WATSON, WHO HAS BEEN PUBLISHING THE ZINE
FOR ME FOR SOME TIME HAS BEEN DOING AN OUT
STANDING JOB AND I HOPE YOU ALL SUPPORT
lﬁgmnﬁchfﬁaﬁgzgxﬁnrunr.lmo IFP YOU
THE ABOVE ADDRESS. ssx,.mn'x iy

SAME TIME,
HOW TO TYPE
DO IT FOR
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