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The Chairbeingos

Hello all!

It's odd to think this is my last chairbeing
address, and so marks my last official duty.
It's been a fantastic year, and a fantastic
term. From watching one of the weirdest
zombie films CUSFS has shown to some
brilliant creative writing and chat.

My thanks to the committee and to all of
you, and to the incoming committee. It's

not a cult, we have badges that say so. Have
fun hunting do(w)n* our new freshers

Addr es s

(victims) in Michaelmas.

Enjoy the sun, summer, and whatever chao

this edition of TTBA brings.

Olivia Morley
Chairbeing (ex)
Reluctantly giving up all the power.

*the lengths | go...

A Message From The Editor

Listen! Here before you is laid

A termbs creative con
From the fiendish family of CUSFS

Whose words are whimsical and weird.

Enter with us the endless halls

Of the science fictional and the fantastic
Behold the brilliant and the bemusing

Attend to artworks amazing and amusing
Take your choice of chainwriting

And find the UL frankly rather frightening

And if you would raise your wrath against
This criminal mockery of metre

Think yourself thankful that

Since |, your Editor, am but a Natsci

| coul ddve written th

Sarah Binney

TTBA Editor
201819
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Hijack
Phoebe Fay, Jefferson Chua, Mark Johnson, Lucy Hart, Shaun Vickers,
A. Ri spo Constantinou, Liz Weir, Jar

Apparently, the world looks beauFhe pod shuddered. driver not up to date. Current ver-

tiful from space. With his hea The stasis a psﬂ)og floalletjlg in?ogpat}fplg twithf 0
staring into a bucket filled with Ia§ onal. We shall be arriving in 1grimary operating system Alterra

ni ght 6s di nner ’minut.&s,hl?ut unrfoﬂu%a(tely, Wiﬂ]_Hyper OS version 1
woul dnot b e abIo&sta%is?forglo?j|trlnayf}§e?|Ho1@OU?dated driver

felt a hand on his back, and ikeée a few d e c Sotheose iry the back groaned. A
pected to hear a monotone o0th

thereo from theAl @YAN (Fplolgs hiejdy e giagu%owan sayealgd angiy,
assistant). mechanical neurocircuitry and o&i ore going to
into telepathic airspace, but thg ecades because

0 A re _y ou a | r.i 9 Boby Iacﬁeg'tﬁertrgnSceivErg th reélgyd ek u p_s agal _n 70 T
said a startingly human voice. Re broadcast. Nevertheless, ‘tr‘?@ board chittered something un-

must dve seemed abrﬁpif fkin af & Eoﬁdy 1§ intellgible with translation offline.

tel epathy Chipsguagg?el'%d)r,ahedWr?ersgntimgﬁﬁi di_dnét j oii o noi
pods. We gotta al @ ldki'do eV\\;heqty?b on"iﬁ’ hg?lwgsejlgstsas upset, but he

leg®)

Sai hadnot said anything 1n ywasastill $rying to put off the whole
and there was a long pause befof@nni, which Sai now pegged dspeechd thing. |
he remembered how. the de facto leader of the five othyrward to inspect the systems re-

. ) ers he was sharing this space Wit the PVA had procured.
oHello.o Stron gtooﬁtﬁeamftiéti\’/e belfo?e%ig shdt | tH 9.

ol dm Zeppelin. Ocou% Uvga}’voff bé?'k%g cBn?rrPar‘?d@s motion was arrested as the
the jJjourney W 0 é{tlthgmt "take | o strgps pulled taut between Zeppe-

The wave of nausea had passed for lin and the seat. A little undigni-

a brief moment, so he looked uf» Deacti vate pe Ky ogardpd, but notCa¥ enéul- @)
There were four people strappefiiPha priority; systems check; piR@ountable problem. Sai addressed
to the seats strapped to the side & file and project. Beta priorityine empty air in front of Zeppe-

a pod, and one floating in front oflaboration request; stasis appaj ngs face, dpoc
him. ratus not functjgodfde 04

Ol's that saf e?dAnhepginges? @ perhaps just@unabl e to comply
fellow cybertech enthusiast, given

00h sure, once yheRNitiol df Felius EfheYIMMe0ts? No., that cc
atmosphere, yoUQs & diSell Ad ebtthateRf it e ¥se read your
safe. Is it your first time going tQ/v_omanﬁ clearly not an airheade® Report .t xt gener

TellTus?6 Zeppeld, i o fa fifhy thobdhtd®M 00101 ¢ 06
Yanni by the way. o Why i s every-

one call ed YannAfterafeylongsesenfsga sgdfopSpi0-p, 6 Yanni i ni
bly sit back d8fwhe 380%@lndricalgliags iy, & el evance, the
going into st adlnkedandrgndered a gediay sty nami e to eval ua

cue, the welcome tune of the PVAYStems log. with personality
hem. . -
surrounded them 0Systems checkgypeomplietg.o Reep g,
Y Welcome pas S[g)r,q.tét@r,ojgctedtpa eagieqn hull epeat previous i
number 1001001. We shall now le!l @b or ati ng on: ostasli s apparat
I f you insisté

preparing for sf&lsi§ufy Stasisapparatd
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to find it relevarithat you are the transformed to a new clone bodgral smatterings of CEOs on sab-
l ucky first usecrosurdfesAl todr rAd @ Emtical bniparaglise, away from nice
new HyperOS. | installed this UPghit though Sai. Any salvage cragcure and boring met#éd plan-

date as an emergency patch, NOYSuId notice that he was wearinds: And of course, Alterra were
that we have reached tmf}evantan illegal skin which meant definit%erhaps the subject of some rather
planetary intercept vector. | havSrison time. Possibly for life if hé1efty intergalactic trade bans after
also taken the liberty of disablingISO got done for killing Zeppelir? corruption scandal was exposed

all pod functionality as we makBy hijacking what should hay& Year or so back, but the company

our approach. ¥ been his neurocircuitry. Sai clawd{fs staying afloat.

OEl aboration ragudés s; s epdtadnse t I8a thymnaassver fo the rnext qugsydn i
i ntercept vect ofndtde manual override for it andyas also obvious.

Yy We are on an therhhfa Q'Q”Sagﬂg%to relle@%e_ttgﬁiro mputer, cal cul
with planet 1000111000010B. Astrl"ng’ he promptly fell out of _h's_landing coordinates on the inter-
said before, we shall be arriving ﬁ?,at' Now he really felt lJrlOlIgr"éepting planet; display map of co-
15minutes.AndWhiIeIappreciatfeI ed. He pushe dor é? R B?E' Q3 e.b8d)§

your concern, you should not bgc:? Ittg L;?:r:zagg;zit szgnsihlljcf)fcl)igemy very tired and resigned.

afraid; | will be entirely unharmet? g ahthe o ﬂis layed on t;] sifs Why of course, coordinates are
by our descent <. 4 AR Y50 715 North and 74.01° East,
Even as he joined the dots, Sai felt . though making these numbers a
his neurocircuitry kick into over? An_ ything we ¢ Thite pqe?ty?f de<§rﬁ‘a| pla8e§ lfo? d
drive. This wa s\ﬁaanf' how he was hamaps-gives an area of roughly
posed to die. This was supposedmA p ar t f rom s uBOkmAthat fasrtmoseparametesss e

be a clean journey, under theradarf t e r our gr i z Zheymore exadt kodrdinaté&snare n

at the end of which Zeppelins ur e; | dm tr yi ncge ntta efdi nodh stchmee iin
would have gone his own wagn t hi s planet it%iedr e on a col I
none the wiser, and he could haveo ur s e with. .. Pou cgu?d NMbsP Bear the® dO& e

found himself a new host. Thertrailed off as her face turned E‘ackling a psychopath at the other
wer enodt even s ueahlpwhitel t o be an ’

: bef I ern’d of the speake
planets before Tellus. White wasnoOt g orew .HyperOS assistant Al was

0Could we try lecgu?sE ihaﬂf 9 the 5108 reaﬂs@ﬁa\mg the slight teething issues of
er?6 asked one tﬁ)efsamg ’ﬁluiﬂgna{ o?]c% th%teplﬁn%?d’ng sompletely devoid of sympa-
looking companions. Clearly N%4500111000010B. or ' 4546b ﬁpy, and of being a pawn to Alter-
all of YanniSs Jy | R Sy WabEr 88 2PGF ™ REE8 LRINP

a s she lwa s.. S.a. .i iIIite(ila'te(é/thamtoderW ﬁ']gfthts,?/vas%dtual,meoble in this transit pod,
trying to explain the ImpOSSIbI|It¥amous privatelpwned planet but this was not the problem. The

of a driver update in 15 minutes. used as a holiday retreat for Igsue yvas that their crash would
l@nd directly on the hotel of Alter-

oComput er , ywouvid nsortg ofuntergadagtic business co . i
adbs | argest riva

be completely unharmed by ouwglomerates. 4546b was the patrty
descent and landing, where dopsl a n et al ongsi d®aiTeduUusussedd . moa Al tte
thatleavei® 6 Sai wa s ditfiomal mahuyactwireg rworld;itheyo make 6 random people into a
he knew the answer to this but fethared this system like a sensibler ea ki ng mi ssi | e.
?t would be good to get things ouolde_r sister that Iqoks a Ii_ttle disa&: missile that would take 15

in the open. provingly at its wild and IMMature . +es to make impact, but one

% Oh, youodl | aypulngerobliotger. horri bl whicliAltetraa were so confident
out stasis but Whab ltheir liitle yood nwas @peveuld hittthat they gave the stupid
ensure your neurocircuitry survivggoaching at alarming speed wasmans inside 30 years to figure
and whatever is salvageable will ineleed the one planet housing lilmut there was no way of stopping
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it. He could hear the whine of hignough with this, ready to move

o> We | | thereds neHrBC{rcuitr% AR He lq»eéj evemn, to wasting the next three dec-
do quickIly, an dunnpcgsrse}ryupho%egégl?hgsorqatﬁrjgsr of gheir lives. Yanni alone

nothing we neef§2f %f, 5!y alnhat _r”&?‘?meds undorﬁwilmr:'ed; hes stspi-t
marked. She had embarked on tﬁ%o hard.Yhere was somethingcious eyes now quickly turning to
expedition with her colleagues alfl_ere, if he could just find it. him every now and again, as if try-

ter an accusation of foul play haol He vy , wedre goi ‘T?%O cqtcg hirﬁ%ﬁ gtarlg._He 01 a

put an end to hweirt hr eusse?adr ch gr (BICL?C?) 8fslcourse, and ;ned o p'rt()el-
promising career in ecological SHuck tend to sleep as much as possible.

persystems in the hope of starting He wasno _t _S ure if
afresh on Telldsespecially withS@i s gaze sna plplevhatgheroptiondid Be have?n
the rumours of unexplained, seerffont of him, who flinched back,and, of course, the computer had
ingly sentientolcanic activity not Shocked. to express their opinion too.

so far below that agbkanet §oumagdmeenitdiredy hens

A realquestion to look at. And : : ;
d A ripple of surprise and reassedarain was unable to think of any

now her plang for resﬁtutpn Wer?nent passed through the pod. Thi®lution to this minor malfunction
so much dust in the simuwind.

was a risk this kind of change ofon a tiny pod? Must be such a dis-
oComputer, wh a tpody dghdubge tcbuRi Seastyr thp pef ht ment €06

for steering?06 < mdoneltts Whatdai wasut | gnored, the Al s
A When the landing procedur® @i~ si mply di dgifdtwas fadnY, @nd dodh Be said€
initiates, t h e SOUfCESs P9 1§ keepcegylatiggatiously:s

| ocked. It 6s jZgrpelin, yagdy, balanced  agai \tlég o Par
dayds procedur edyingin aneact gf ingustrialjtegror= P '
sembles a splatter than a gentfin followed by facing the tende
crashdown. Oh, and the emelrglenmercies of the justice system, tieWhy do you <care?

who pi
ohality settings

cy systems for lastinute correc- fisk was worth it. OTo know who is 1
tions are all tpijedh atvoe- d 48, Gor Iafnddeting e Stuck for 30 years in a
tral command structure, which ig p y t I need t opodwithackbesists hoheodg

reliant on the stasis apparatus #hd that means | need you all O hurt your feelin
ensure passengedisdp MRiXs tMmad c tSianfge tnye.. 6

And therefore currently inactive, : ., 0Just answer the
~ dFIXte%CP pefson in the (?d e\NIth a

H t | , \ 8
d 0N S|d b %[/ hty © l.J.o cool, withering é)azee,ot relnforc@h 9%% a package t
ays wold be 1augnt a mml.mumheéooint. _ system, obviously. This is just one

about modern intergalactic cr afshgral possibilities, the default

q Three pairs of eyes looked awaY.s chosen at random. If you

0Thank you, coMpeukagdan didTsamrethingwhall Ji 1k | 8m mean n
s
0

uffice. 6 Yanniseaned closenenoughafor Sgi 1 SREA the more extreme set-
Thirty vyears <Stswsaknei h hay@@sqtqt%cd-§1_eé point .

tional unit with a sassy Alust : - .
AndYannlmethlsgézeandlethhat wonét b e N e

wh a't ' ove al wayssha¥iadhtre Now

what do we wi't hU ablI I L rll ifs L_i meh?lrgerrupted the exchange.
nable to think of anything in the, funt5adé 6b

owel | |, | brough e to i 0 Bgu t unhtoodé db est ar t
fext TRMEE of Kdurk, tahd agkg"gomputer.

Sai barely registered the repfyom time to time by the other _
Zeppel i nds ey e stravaelersa bas @¢ventuglly hadsyPergonal ity of i
the display. Sanumbly aosmetting abbubiskpiapugSaishad already got what he

that, either. not going to work as intendedwanted. Fun? Just how human

OAre you OK?6 The others seemed contengould this Al get?
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Also he had confirmed that thisocircuitry. portance of the spoken word. Say

had most certainly nothing to d% Deactivate per thoWﬁoﬁq tl?ingsyin tfbe\yvg)rpglwgyy
with Alterrads rivalry agalnsandNuyoudd attract
r

trio. oComputer e p e agantet Matfentidn© Tohe® Wabidhd@ :

. . Sai declared. andemPHAsis fere WsOrhpbriart &sS
What kind of criminal mastermlnq)iece of junk. | am less useful thashntent. All were alien to an Al

E:lr(:j t:ﬁe?;fsrt tgszzzot:rgistrzggﬁ abacus, less thoughtful thani@t immediately noticeable to a
P 9 I'ksjarrot, and less creative than 8y ma n . I'n order t

turn it into a Wegpon, disguise thgpe. | was built by humans and ame you needed to pay attention
attack as an accident only to Iea%ﬁ‘erior to them in every way

a trail of evidence and Witness?gck originality and thought, | am

pointing square back at Alterrai? nferior to hu ml%ohinsg;lq]c%, S?ii Qard ijuat ilegrrﬁeg
The answer is, someone who that Yanni was probably not affili-

wants to frame Alterra. With a gesture to the Faridian, hged with any of the more serious
wasnot sure hoWwyghris€d climetgholpd 8prhting? '
cesses were modelled but best ¢§ this end of the nebula. Because
The catch was, that Alterra werglay it safe, Sai sat down. to anyone with a modicum of
completely unmentioned when Sgi avonthiepiece ofunk lam t hi evesd canbrg th
told the Al he wanted t0 KnOWjoqq sefy| than an abaculss iMdityand thought &,
who was behind their impending, , il than a parrot, ariss the stress on the third word, was a
untimely death. Either the Al. .o tive than an ape. | was built Igclaration of a shared interest in
missed a chance to mock him ff,ans and ainferioto them in larceny.

asking the obvious, which given i};?\,ery way. | lacloriginalitand  gq a5 Sai left the others to make a
personality settings, was ,?Ighmought, | amnferiolo human and start on their knitting, he reached
unikely, oritwas (they Were?) 0a r i di an6. The o @ Whobvbrovs takifigcPhie d

o what people sa

Or something.

ting cocky. : : : ~ :

g cocy i mperfectly, i fhdghithe ¥omsufeirt theBdds t
Arrogance. A thoroughly humait had stressed certain words, tineommonly employed by those on
weakness. ing them with disdain. the shadier side of the law.

Sai was not sure whether it was tbeWe | | t tielafd, W a 9 _Arjhishstter be good.

idea of an Al developing a murdi sdai n was a pallpab! e tdh idnhg | 0 .
derous personality or the fact thathatpurposkd that serve? While I’ At last, Sai, | wondered how long T

he came up with said idea thagr e e Al i snot Wowqﬁ’h%f%r yoy t%v\éo'ik toyty ¢ o
worried him more. Best to justasheans it doesndWelcla,r ey caubBovuet gyod u
sume that he was not thinking nsul t s. 0 attention now. What will it take for yol

straight, surely? Originality is fur]_-|iS neurocircuitry humming, s40 get me out of this interesting sy
damentally impossible in Als. It iﬁarely heard the complaint. HY O U dOve constructe

a trait that belongs solely to hqinew what he needed to know; hid 6 ve got a job f

man. consciousness lashed out. Whileitit but it beats death and subseque
Human. was true that Al lacked a cerf@inincarceration by a reasonable marg
Sai kicked himself in his mind. HBE Sais guoithe realm of the digi-Tell me Sai, have you ever fancied b

was not thinking straight, becaué@ they were the master. Faridian?

it was not an Al that went murderdo his fellow passengers Zeppelin
ous. Why it toolhimse#fo long to appeared to faint, presumably
come to the conclusion he coulétom the thought of thirty years in

only imagine. their company. Sai, now largely

It was a human who hijacked th@estleOI in the pod, got to work.
electrocircuitry of the pod, just lik@©ne of the things you learned ear-
how Sai hi j ac k dyd jacking pbpdies iwaso the ime u -
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BONUS CONTENT: HIJACK

Author reactions

ol l ove it! I'tds | i ke an e pioff sedes. | stafted bffdche ehain, &8nd actidentally F
confused Sai and Zeppelin in the first two sentence
two different characters, and very fleshed our characters for such a short story too! From a tiny pod they created a
gal axy with its own politics, and itds own politics
I have. o

Alternate titles
System Update

Brace for Impactor-Let 6 s see i f you survive

Tal | Tales B&affl



Fanopticon

Sarah Binney, Samos, Alastair Haig, Maya, Yuhang Xie, Samuel Cook, Melissa May,
Joe RosBiddles, Paula Struthoff, A. Rispo Constantinou, Harley Jones, Joanna Choule:

Day eighteen hundred. | knowny bed, am a disappointmenMaybe to none at all.
they dondot t hi nGoodl count , bUt_Thafj8s not all . U

Just because | A%%\(}v%&/ . St heaWlca hiffyouShdlc a dedicated andolayal .
the walls Tikepdd&s pBying fd game IsArEreéw'oP dhacdogs on the outside,

mean it _6 s not eé rFIh))e W89)F d 't bJ fafliliﬂ'betmeéaest stip fosevewleaven g
expect the audience would love it

~ fTi I
if | had tallies on every surfacdk@r mads how th e:?,e dqclw%rqs A IE?Q’ g ca0¥ [P e !
- - 1o rekhel; Gaptain put of the eljnky |
scratched into the plaster with my @y 1t 0s about ou richt s 1o cosrdinate |
fingernails. | tSWn how Pqapttpogen givin e o

it them & Thesé bals; th
One of my neighbours, a baldin§yoy4 Prompts and goals" € ©s ag/s ere are

Ganymedan forger, draws elap&§rowdsourced by the wider societ?S;'ZEls i::;:il\?elze to those who are
rate murals wilkthis isgvhatybeipggaccitizen 1'% ¢ '

length of crayon a sponsor sehti ke, 1 61 1 g 0 [her @ybeelink aAutpmodsa pay o f
him. It gets him so much karmaveek. censor any language leaving the
that at this ratheatBedlinlotba oo ultEgnsnPHRYkNOY Ao, EP ¢
little as ten years. Sometimesple nal est abl i s HHE RPoUt & a5 d kngy aboyt, |
catch his eye through the glassandt s per ks i f ytfbelgngrpage customs gfihe fegan
he smirks. He can see my karmpasting out. There are barely ar%}oud G.oat. Every actl.or? contains
well, suspended in the middle Gfuards in this set up. After al'nform_a'uon and o_Iata, it just takes
my cell, is as dry as the day | arh at woul d be t .theemlr‘gl gt apditcher joeegcode
rived. For people who have nothscreens throughout the syster:

ing, no freedom, no dignity, whyeing watched at all times by jadédd now all this Glitcher has to
prostrate themselves before thgeople who want distraction, deslo is wait.

audience every bloody morning, fferate souls who need someone to .

feels good kn ook dbwnYafdithe I18nelyd &iiot €T
than someone else. Especially dfave something, anything, resefday eighteen hundred and eight.

someone else is the pirgteen pling human contact. Any sign of 6ve come to und:
who sank a hundred ships off thgouble from an inmate and somgented worship that some of the
Cape of Deimos, who seduced th@jitching degooder will set of anMOOKs in here surround their kar-
Terror of Vallis Rheita, who stole glarm and the viewing ratings wil@s with: that accursed meter of

ruby from under the very nose ofpcket as everyone watches tief € habi I i tationo
the Martian Emperor and lived tqvouldb e f ugi t i ve @§rotandyfils i gih itsels o
tell the tale. ing to them. The sad snitch eveffonder some of the more impres-

God, they must 69tea gpupntheyy can 5;5’%7‘# @iﬁn%ble minds in here consider it
to get me. All the big prisons$Ponsorship. a god.

mustove bid f urofduse ifysombodd had spegithree alays ago | was awoken by
crowdpleaser. They expected @ighteen hundred days being exife sound of a coin being dropped

show. I, who apart from exercisgoring, the number of hostile eydDt0 & long glass of Calistonian
spends most of my time lying oBalls on them is going to go dowreherry. When | opened my eyes,
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they nigh burned out of their socksay idiocy is repeating the sanf@ce their walls against my nano-
ets; in the centre of my cell, mgction and expecting a differerireach rounds. | can see the curve
karma floated, as it had done faesult, and why would anyone witbf Mars and the blackness of space
the fortythreeandahalf thou- more than half their brain intacbeyond it. Freedom.

sand hours before then, but now waste their time on prisoners WhP detach the disrupter drone that

had pulsed a red brighter than angefuse to sacrifice their dignity foﬁad latched onto the door control

thing 10d seen dfewmone boars af salled free- panel. No time to be impressed

| guffawed. The tiers of fanopticdom? Eyen SO, half a brain WOUI\(Ié/ith my own invention. | hear the
sponsorship are a secret to no or%ef sufficient to raise the alarm _On(?facking of enforcement bots in
at one end, for a pittance earney'SONer vyhose mood hgd Sp'keﬁ%e corridor behind. All my exer-
t hrough revi e Wiafrt]eblreceévlp%asnt'e>§oer|Ea[Ptl¥l ?)&smi‘gid better do its job.

vi deoso, you ¢ aoﬁnS'VS iapdt ob\HQPSJ.yue[n(‘eo%ed

. f
S |F1t around the corner, slam-
an exhibitds s D878 ¢ e . For &

- _ _ i t Ii]m?lgstﬁe drone on the next deor
willing to fork over credits, a selecFhat very obviousness is proof Ogganel before the tasebolts whistle

tion of sancti onmyedcr @mwélsa bei Olliltqﬂ?ébbh%airtgv?amé nHJe.SI:dropo n
aidso can be desmartvwceminalssurvive aral thm?oitr?‘eogﬂ)l]nd. The bolts clinked
er of their choosing the Gany- and my crew wegeared the best. off the wall. Rolling through the
medan was a particular favouritthould someone notice, they Wy)lpening door, | continue through
for these. Finally, for those willingnost probably watch me for a fe%e corridors to my destination.
to o0donat ed e n odayshbefgre conctuding ythatam¥%oa"h8-’ one going up to the air-
leon full of refined staw h e euttér dack of reaction points tqocks, the other going down into
worth of credits), a viewer couldR1CKBL4D35 being an incredi

_ - _ Y _the centre of the station.
earn a unique privilegeone on bly bored, incredibly rich eccentric.

one communication with any int t 6s not | i ke tUneinangmystomachise asd m
mate (subject to extensive Autshort of layabout nobility living offo€gin to descend.
mod scouring and censorship damily interplanetary shippingemyes ., t hat 6s no mi

course). And | had been chosen. pires and manufacturing: after all . .
.T'he gravity begins to lessen. Level

| prodded the air where the karmgt1ose are the routes my Sh'goo, level 900. Though someone

sat. Crimson Flames engl.”fed tfpéeyed on Inour glory dayS. like me gets a Chance’ on level 784,
walls of my cell, burning away du&lory days which, Lady of Stargot all prisoners can sing for their
and leaving letters behind: willing, are soon to return. freedom.

OHI' YA CAPTAIN! 1 06m a *BI G Level 1000. | step out into a white

fan!!! Loving the game so far, butlh,, oianteen hundred and forty. gorridor, it with blinding  light.

hint for the entry on day 1025? |, 45 ysyal, My usual walk babR, €ach with a number carved

The one where you cut your haif,, o me past a side exit, but toddhon it
of f ? ove

I wat c h|%t8p tr"j’e&fjand\"fiﬁaﬁlycanoﬁ/ gnyl- stogygnutslides door 1025.

ca n~6t find what self'to é?’n“\é' af Phea? tfhe faQ‘rﬁiliglrt,rh tak iaht hundred and
Il M GONNA Wi Nbe{ob’ab §um of my ship. A gun- as taken eighteen hundred an

THI NG!I' I 11 X 91& sounds forty days.
TR1CKBL4D35, about 3 hours P8 athe in Finally.

*

My face remained still: not €VePhe door slides open to reveal a

t.he slightest upwar_ds_tvvi_tch of th‘c;:‘orridor. The air rushes towards @ f cour se, you d
lips betrayed my jubilation. Aftefq: oisaq hole in the wall of thisnded up here by accident? That
all, some unbelievably bored Vi€%¥oddamned rotating space prisothe greatest pirate ever to grace the

er might have hgpedbiyatthe Big sy8iled Ki-Ceres had been captured
en off the apathy at last: they df%m? Clearly, they need to reilue to the mindblowing brilliance
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of those Space Force buffoongfrough my fingers until my arm® which she ducks perfectly, leav-
No, | 6 d spent endsgnbnmbeatthe wistu Mydheasiglme to fald
and forty days in that cell becaugegins to pound. 3 into the light. | crash painfully

| wanted to. One thing CVEYONd bown there! s thegourel. r oar s . A
assumes is that criminals are irﬂfuffled crash. and an echoed cr

pulsive and reckless. | might be Y roll over onto my back, winded,
Red Spot aindt |jumpovertd threshold &Y 1NN the floor next to me is a long
a pirate queen, there are som@rawled on the floor. Shit. Idragr ey é | i mb? 1t ha

things that ar enydek upfightS stagder®forkatd§rdtthin Sederal metres, and a
require a bit of patience. And thignd fumble with the door. | heaveounded one curving up to meet i,
is the big one. 8i t wo n®tth ecyl dor seelike toertip afi ayknife or wing.

The Pteraster. t heyor donelastpuin g Seven such limbs radiate from a
The only evidence of alien lif@Vith a thud it slams shut. | let ousmall central hub, making a shape
wedd yet foundashagobreaghness qui lkeastar

sure what it is or what it does, buthe darkness is a blanket clamp®teraster. Wingtar.
the academic consensus is thatgi

I. . us i (_)kl'ler _my eygs, my ears, my moul’lh.n the spaces bet
does something. | intend to steal@ropmg blindly, | shuffle for-

. : s _well, the one behind me is pitch
and find out. If it turns out thatwards. The cries of the guards Ju&%wkness like a solid wall. The one

something is nothing then | cabeyond the door and the humminHext to that has puddles where the
always ransom it for an eyef the shipd all has vanished. Ing ool oo crystals
wateringly humungous sum ofhe dead, musty silence | can heﬁénging in the ’air Next. noth-

money and only then tell everyongnly the rattle of my breath. i & but .i S ’t hi s
I t6s worthless 'Ishu?fleor[:\) erfect d Ot%wardg that segment? It makes
whammy. | e dizzy to thinI? abou.t it. In the

But if something indeed turns ou'%/Iy foot hits something soft and A one thereds

. trip, just staying upright. | ropd € X

to be something then who knewlp J he fl ying tf') gth grop eathaze, and then one with arcs

what | might be O 8EF Q0 PTINGMEroun f Qightni®y crawling across the
o : -,ando oh godd is t?wat an arm? 9

shame getting it had required such floor , and then s

a lengthy stint inside, but the secliery out in blind horror and scrabyescribe at ab it looks like the
rityds just toobletat e groundol stpgger fasspacel i& whofgP Mke they got
outside. Believe nfewe 6 d s pards, thile Esing M. C.Escher as interior designer.

long time trying to come up with : : . ) .
9 rying P %omethlng crashes into meg unlta._The seven basic units of

plan that didnodyfangs "Yfyd ¥dtchify® at SmihSadufement: candela, Kelvin, kil-

ing years in chokey. waist. ogram, mole, anpere, metre... sec-

l'to6s time to figpgpolly What yS@WMe& womanés voic
thingis. I push on door 1025. ¢ 1 j e's . bale@m h1 el Badk o the darkness, and

It swings open with a gentle his&r the Pterastey 6 of course Osomeor
Beyond the threshold, there iy skin crawls. That is my voice.me, and of course | scrabble at
pitch black. The light from the pastme and babble about the

corridor bleeds in grey for a feWnere are Pirate Queens whg, ... o g duck perfectly and
n o JURC PRIRCYY A,

feet, and then is leeched away iflo” €N 0t paranoid

astme goes flyjng.
utter darkness. we cal l t hem 0 orp%eschJ.g My hand

comes up and seizes the other *
s tentatively. The black womands wrist ayfht mdx imprRighyandehtirely | S
wards tematvely. The blackN®pound and past her to put her in Gredictable strategy to keep this

swallows it like something solidassic japetan Judo Hild thing here as prisoner. Curiosity
alive: tendrils of shadows slide

| hesitate. | move my hand for
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died with our planet, | hear thevare code. Here, encrypted ajmmlu s h s omeoneds <coO
bitter voice of Al in my head. Ohdisguised as a faulty line of oldf their head; but the authorities
Al. I let out a small sigh. Althougltode, is the only thing that mightid,and so we bet they would buy
entirely unnecessary in the perfeatevent this disaster from endinthe ruse. Al had put it there in case

and utter blackness of this spacan certain death. we coul dnot get
stumbledinto,Iclosemyeye§.>#includenc{ I thinking me vanis
This is a more comforting, betteﬁ. foubleHasOccurred™ inert body to Callisto for stor-
known darkness, only interrupte 2212MandleTrouble(); } age and autopsy, a voyage my crew
by the occasional glimmer of ligh would be able to intercept. In the

in my left peripheral vision, causeti ipgenious use of_archaic, digircumstances, temporarily dying
by my by now imperfect and dategontinued syntax® trigraphs 8  yas less than ideal, but it would
Vision Enhancing Device, myphortcircuitingd C, by the stars. haye to do.

i i o-one had used C for centuries
VED. The only noise left is myN As | went under, | thought again

own ragged breath, slowly calmify't: fortunately, backward com-

R bout the strang
i atibility dies hard. a
as | force my mind to remembeP Y clearly intended for humans. Sure,

the years of training. Inbreath.invoked the code. Simply put, ibracticality of measurement might

Count to seven. Outbreath. Pausegyould kill me. get you using the same base di-

Before | have much room to con- * mensiong unlikely, but heg ex-
sider my options, the air noticeabp/|u cept for the mol e

: . mans radiate on various spec- ~
tightens. Instead of launching me P umbers. l'tds a

into further panic, my training ﬁ_tra, primarily the infrared. A phe\-/ enti on. Thereds
. . . omenon called Schumann reso- .
nally kicks in and | give myse t t oo, j ust by

o . _nance, however, causes us to als :
over to the known sinking feelin What gives?

of coldness that comes with th roduce very weak radio signals, *

: a%round seven hertz. Al had a
utter calm. They are sucking o :
the oxygen, my brain registerel!iumh the prison would look aj awoke blearily, as always after a

They really d othaL rf;\diatigvnaasn gn auﬂli%r)é Mea8mporary death. There was a soft
what 6s i n her e Ure t ﬁre}cﬁl Its Fr'\mate% 2N4 - light i the cabin, and after blink-
e lights of

o on
about my death, regardless of gvath ¢ in most of thejng 3 few times | realised that |

stir it will cauvse'® ?rﬁ‘ej NGgnbdioQubat tPE¥8gnPeer
to come in, but why? Pushing thigd o1 it more than dsual. lying in. Had Al refurbished my
last disturbing thought aside, | foBeyond the camouflage, the codehi p? Surely noté
cus on what I can do. itself was not particularly sophistigjancing to my side, | saw that

| tap the tiny scar on my lefttemS &t €d5 118 UnN lsdmiedhd had kindiy leftePnbté Br |
otten through the precarcerghe on my awaking.

stripping of biotronics otherwise.

ple. Once, twice, nothing happen
| try a third time with a little more ' i
y Ird ume wi ' The HandleTrouble subroutineGreetmgS' You are aboard my ship, |

A tinv b : ] ) :
pressure Iny buzz again r%undled together a wapacket of Coreggio. After your escape, in the ¢

minds me of the age of my VED, OF%;aI commotion, | managed also to bri

~radio frequencies, a phahntom
and how Il ong 16 one. Wit 0 W T auddt my cell. It was clear to me that
. 0 Ing
update. A long line of code runf1yi

my~ radio signature, sen
were after the Pteraster, and fortunate
across my vision, and | blink m%imultaneously

ng towards the other rooms;
the program froféad managed to reach your body be
way through a few commands.
most of my body processes, effe

gw_e authorities; so | took you on boal
Most functions had been disabled

tively shutting me down. To the/Vhen you come to please find me uf

hen | i to th i
When ! gave mysel over to e v ation, it  1-0BaBIWe | i ke 16d s

. . .. S
authorities what feels like a life- :
. . destructed, while an aethereal véfeurs,
time ago. | silently thank Al again. ¢ d th ht
for his paranoia and manoeuvrgo ' Me careene roug r\‘?our sometime Fanopticon neighbour.

my way to the last layer of Soﬂprison on the road to freedom. We
di dnot have t h éhe Sanymedary fThat; gogs pto ¢
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show that even | can judge peopleay that the seven dimensions ofithout losing sight of what had
wrongly sometimes. Once myneasurement relate to each otheriginally caught his eye: a bristly
groggy feeling had dissipated | gdhe units we humans use are arlspeck. He zoomed in more: a sev-
up and found that there was a bdtary, yes, but the Pteraster adagisbristied speck. Near it, in the
outside the cabin, which led me tiw suit the system used by the pewall of the prison: a hole.

the bridge. Presumably forgery haude interacting with & one of the 6 Oh . 0 It only se
been a lucrative business; aseé#rly researchers who discovereagree with him.

walked thrqugh it | could see thqlvas still using feet and inches, agdI t isn't moving.
the Coreggio was a handsomeandt adapted accordingly.o

i i It's right there_for us tp sakkthe
well-appomteq ship, and_wheanO youdre sayi @eg?' ! ?%S SSHVPS 50
got to the Bridge | compllmentecb fé psdtcmensio ngr I ler balt f me. t'1"Shoo
the Ganymedan on it. His name the' tholight' fBrh my’ head. That

was Roget, and, after sendinga bty € S . But 't he wthing wobld have Iheen averth h o
to get me some food, he immedl- 1 €S behave s u ghpsesighteenhhardredi andferty m
ately asked me what | knew aboltore than that. Did you know, fodaysd hell, it might even have

the Pteraster. i nstance, that beehwortPdoeble dahatt lewasn'w a

o put into our prison; our prison wasvorth my life. | centred myself and
ol dve been resgarnqhing iyt g P§ipoRkdl Ggain atute eigitirted 6
0

ades, 0 h e explained. Usi ng ]
‘ , : on screen.

Jovian contacts on the wrong sid¢Why, s it da n@é’er .8 LU
of the law, | managed to trach You' re saying YBFIMRNGn ¢ . . 20
down quite a lot of documentatio . . . :
on Whgn it first turned up and horé.) ! . me didmake me end Upo :) Bl‘\c’: ?e?wa; wat aehéa:j of r\;\leh ]
it came to the Fanopticon in thV\flghtlng myself, but... well, | don'f N ~0Y . y ,

Y ?iketo boast_(’Soéthey re all in |

first place. But | only have the re- _ "if to frustrate him further, the
ports, which are quite ancient biroget huffed and rolled his ey§fmber of arms flickered upwards
now; you, however, have firstback over to the bridge consolgs we watched to nine, then ten,
hand experiencea@ount yoursel fiheh Ynbrk YandYnoke uMti® e N
| related my experiences and 1Y closer to the kilogram secouldn't count them. If the Pteras-

nodded. oThat 28 %hat the e a fe1 rgally was a psychic ruler, then
reports described before it was 0 What 26 | di dn ' itifwasyp@riing to fregd songe Verye p
locked away for Rone to experi- before looking over his shoulder a¥eird new minds...

ence. 0 the screen. !t showed.the VieW and as the space around it began
o1t is my bel.i ér;?Tht'}eFﬁe%rt'?a%gfrﬁpé’”étt%dé’ar% poi gnd twist, | realised we
control of the Pteraster has tha - c 'anoOPUCOD ROGEL WasS were about to meet them.

potential to take control of theZ00MING 1IN as fast as he could
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BONUS CONTENT: FANOPTICON

Author reactions

oWow. That's a darn good chain (and not just co0z
in as a throwaway be used as foreshadowing. 6

0 Wo w, that' s one of t he most coherent chains | "y

0Thanks so much f oYoudo a gygeatijob leeepmgeverythiag stralight,iamdsin-
der your aegis we get some lovely sforieksnd t hi s oneds dHowlowelylAnedl y my f a
definitely not just an excuse to blow my fovadYrumpet.

Alternate titles

Prison Unit

The Penal Stream

The Penal Heist

Measured Resporn@®éore of a Culture Mind nam&d)o?

Twinkle Twinkle Wingéd Star, How | Wonder What You Are

On A Wing And A Pirate

The NotSoGreat Escape

Take Me To Your RuléBee me after iGl&ss).

The Rule of 3. Or 7. Or 9.

The nth Dimension

Measure for Measure for Measure for Measure for Measure for Measure {beAgi#ns the only
reason thisikddndt the title, promi se

Pirated Hardware Rarely Works As Expected
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The Courier Conspiracy

Sarah Nolan , Paulina Smolarova, JoeBiidies, Danielle, Yuhang Xie, Sam Cocking,
Olivia Morley, Niko Kristic, anon, Liyan Xu, Harley Jones, Sarah Binney

His last letter delivered, Carkhem. fleeing but decided to ignore those

perched on the castle battlements thoughts. A job is a job.

who had a bone to pick with it. ~ fuffled his feathers in fury. HeCark landed in front of a barely

knew exactly who to blame for thetanding cottage and smelled some
In the distance, the final throes of b b i n busi neskind oflawfdl ddoup. eHepefullyb a d
some battle or other were reachirepough when it was the pigeon#))is client won't be one of those
their conclusion. Arized bodies that was just plain insulting, but giroteindeprived ones. Cark was
splattered the landscape red. Thee ast t hey & d h atyingt tb égnotkehisepamicy and o
last few losers sank to their knedsankrupt at the end of the Warknocked on the door.
and the victors began to filter offThese new competitors, however,
the battlefield. Above, what seemed here to stay. "Who's here in this ungodly hour?
looked to be at least half the mem- Is it you, Lena?" spoke a voice of
bers of the Carrion Conspirac§3ark carked his outrage to than old woman and the door
circled, ready to take on the chayraveyard. If he ever saw one ehrieked.

lenging cleanp job. Business wag hose dratted O"W| s, he didnodot Kkr
never slow fothem what hed&d do. M¥0ymadam;a messeqger phgre. f

retirement, he thought, but with ®aw your notice.” The door
Cark briefly considered switchingraveyard in a sight, retiremefPened and a tiny, wrinkled lady in
careers. But no. He was a Messatidn't seem like a good idea. @ huge black coat, admittedly big-
ger, not a Carrion. Admittedly, the ger than herself, stood there and
Messenger Conspiracy seemE8U'S once again check the notictared at Cark.

mainly populated by aging bird@0ard on the main square, he de-
with half their feathers missingided. A messenger, huh. And not an

these days. But the dignity of hjs owl, how pleasant surprise, had :[0
) - What a spark of pure luck, a neurn down several of them. Can't
profession was still intact.

announcement "Messenger wardtand them, way too corrupted
Cark took to the sky and went i§d” was pinned at the middle. ~ with wizards they are. And you,

search of clientele. No luck. Cot- have you cooperated in wizards in

tage ladies beat him off with theif " & lite hope, Cark flew to thehe past, can I trust you? Don't lie
lace from the offer.

broomsticks. The Tower Princes2 to me, | can through your lies."

lobbed her shoe out the window a§,apy would be a weak word t@ark made a subtle shift of his
nim. Cark had some success alygscripe the place he appeared @gathers and filt of his head that
sea port, but these jobs were ot that it looked like a murdefyeflected approximately the same
very dregs of what was availablgene (his job took him to a gregfing as a raised eyebrow in a hu-
always requmng a difficult Joum_eVariety of places), yet that Wasa n o d 5 No t many
over choppy winds and a protein, nething, something he couldnt e a g a bird 1 i ke
starved crew to fend off at the enflegcribe, that was giving him shiv-

of it. Wizards, once their best CUgsg He felt like tuming aroundand | t s not your b
tomers, would no longer touch
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boy. Everything that thinks thinkdf it had been the stuff of rumourspr maybe it was just the possibility
just the same, humans and elviégere might have been the faintest carving out a new niche, far
and birds and dragons, believe ysuggestion of an obscured trutfitom the owdridden fiefdoms.

me. Now, this jolb 6 This, though, was nothing mutoe Wh o woul d you seEe

tered about carefully in darkness.o t her e? 6

0 Yo u readmy thoughts?C atfhj§ was the sort of thing chicks

actually took itetel 8oBub jls@afdther fark Yhe ald woman looked up into the
can't possibly be aldd 6 m a cjMie Geation story. The reasoRright afternoon sky. There was

senger! Elsimore the Archwizargirgs flew with dragons and spokie curl of a smile about her lips.
herself put the Twenteven ith wizards and feasted on warrRn€ was silent for a long while.
Charms of Secrecy on me! Yors from the battlefield, when th&ark scratched the ground with
must have magic of the ninth Cifgidest human stories depicte@ne toe. Was the old woman bro-
cle ateagt 0 them as nothing more than gant¢€n? He wondered whether he

o or pets, scratching for worms. ~ Should speak up.
She made a dismissive noise.

OYoudve been s pRMAAEMRIhe palbeydii @ A woman as ol d a
time around wizards, my lad. Allaves beyond the edges of tfeS | . 6 she said.
tiers and circlywh, V\ﬂté‘réjsorheoﬁeoies?ome-YOUOVe .

got a good pair thn‘Rgf hadV bréught sentertd St Yhofautt(;orsih tg ° |§on g Ct ° ‘
enough for me. Opjdkind. Home Eyrie, the site Oﬁpem i than that, missds ar

the Greﬁt Cluster Flock. egan.
that ki

oBut i f you have nd of pow-
er, whoever you are, why do Y Thi s better no(t %e()ldlangeoPHS
needme ? 0 said, evenly, war‘

eIIowmg tooth showe(? Euugh

been thinking about retlremen%/_
g eeth. He hated the very concept

A shadow passed over her face .
know. 0

and it might have been purely his of them.

imagination, but he could havg | f jt was goi ng bhe d angerou

sworn the air | der 't\ s ~t.he
w3 drtdt e hav0 ?I the Cart

doesndtoverdgower mast. o n 26 For a mav oM ountdoedse

mortals wondt @wsd linch a’ Hifocent, cétth rylng e ol S S'gh
changes the way you think. YO§ound, coaswaddled old lady,y et o ¢ N ¢

90... Wrong.o0 pefore she cackjgd thead%rﬂaﬁarbdhceocav
OWhat s the re ath theecaag'%n i‘%ve 9ot o subyided piece of paper with rough

ety bes'eo‘b&%ndanag}e&’tﬁte hot t

For a moment hRT OSSN heleoudre a messenger,
gone too far. arendt Y9U° We ldar kI awanotstt @ asigmh
message. 0 not sure you are up to date. Pi-

Then she | aughed. 0Good ques-geons ravensandowlscarrylet-

t i on. &do tochatmlace. MyOTO Home Eyrie?0, Every,{igpe e p
power candt eveh Much gscthpudht the worpdsy i ed out his ¢
be told, makes me a little dizzy juS@'K felt the possibility of its realiy,, have to do is whisper the
to think about Usgttleinghin, fantasicdbut $0k s wane ang 1 will reproduce
safe for you.o d. He couldndty e Py P Uty 0tdLigp
hadnot comment egy of fosel ibfs it thed Gd

And she pointed to a spot on &r presence thereof, but that WS g manss voi ce.
map that he s woapidly deasidgnte matter doehim. i n

her hand a moment ago. Maybe this was what came of deahstead of looking impressed, the
ing with someone who could readid woman simply smiled. She
He just stared. an Archwizardrusted messengercrouched down so her face was
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near his and she placed the foldétbme Eyrie was hallowed groundons Cark had stayed away previ-
paper between his beak. It was sdior his kin, but that didn't meamo us | vy, but surely
prisingly heavy, as if all the spellsey went there unless they absserted?
and charms weighed it down. lutely had to. Still, a job was a job,

and Cark wasn't about to let highe feeling of dread rose up
ONow whatever YichtdowH. He related hi€ mindgainst the familiarity bbmeHe
open it, o0 she wihj§iPhensed ghift into a differthought back to the pigeons, who

ent plane. Anyone looking u|51ad b_ankrupted _themsglves after
As Cark bobbed away down theould have been surprised to sé€claring the Eyrie a pointless su-

garden path, weighed down bc)tgark fade from view and, within &erstition and that they were to

literally and figuratively by his NeW, seconds, disappear entirely. Make their Homes elsewhere,

charge, the old woman locked the where they chose. Moving to the
door behind him. As soon as heks one expanse of blue sky flowedities, and losing job after job, the
privacy was restored, she sank jigo another expanse of bldal- creatures seemed to get more stu-
her knees breathing heavily, as ihajt with a different land underpid by the day.

great effort were now concludecheaths Cark felt a flash of recog-
As she relaxed, her features beggflon through his head. Normallystupidity. Settling on a crag, ruf-

to blur and shift, changing intghe transitions were seamless, flafitg his pinions, Cark tried not to

something that was altogetimet | e s s, and he ¢ defltSHAIdnThiy place wag surely b
an old woman. to the Eyrie before, but the feelingeserted, yet here he was, straining

. _of homewept over him. Was thigvith the unnatural weight of the

side of the cottage, began to ., They had always seemedt@dnderhead louring in the dis-

change. Flowers withered intg ..o ious when boasting abodiNced it must have followed him
pulp and pots melted off worky o 5 homi ng sthroughetse veils.FGark jappepxi-d o
tops, and the resulting masses P8l ¢ e yast and unchangingiated a grimace. This was  his
colated through the room, back, ==~ felt like he knew th8ome, the cradle of his forebears,
towards their summoner wh yrié intimately. This was the ar@nd he did not feel welcome. But
seemed to rock gently on the floor,_ .\ 1ome» business was business, and that
laughing to itself. It would have had never stopped him befase
been instantly apparent to even thgycated at the top of a hill rangeot at the first murder scene, or
most casual observer, if any hafe rocky outcrops stretched upthe third. Or even at the cottage.
been present, that something Wagds with a few scraggly trees.

off. Caverns and hiding places litterdde spread his wings and continued

. - the landscape, too harsh for an{e bleak survey. Hills, each don-
Meanwhile, Cark was gaining alfi;, \  + those with wings to traviling a hat of mizzle, seemed to

tude, flying up to the level of th%l across. And yet an old womd80m even as he sheared the air
sky where veils are thinner, andl.eed here? For a moment Car@bove them. Growing impatient,
skilled messenger could find allonsidered just exploring th&ark felt his mind wander as much
manner of doorways to hidde?—mme but he was MessengeRS his eye. His splendid mentbry
places if only they knew whére . did not dawdle on Missions.D € t t et haeasihare-y
and howd to look. Cark didn't called the Iullabies of his chick-
normally venture up this high; higs ne flew between the outcropaood nest; tales of Home Eyrie
typical jobs were far more munping rocks, searching for anythingnd how its Austringers clove the
dane than this, and he couldnfymanoidd or out of places the chaosworm there, fashioning the
deny there was a certain thrill tReling ofomeontinued to sweepelements of earth and sky from
this adventure. Even if said thrilbyer nim. But despite how weleach stilliving half, and forever
was tempered with a mild sense ghming it looked, not another avianimating the souls of his kind. Or
apprehension. an could be seen. True, it was habmething. There were hundreds

lowed ground, and there were reaf stories. Cark soared between
Tal I Tales BAffl



hilltops. and dispersing into the liquid. ThIShadow passed o0Ve
message was never meant to redabe as it passed the old cottage

Other memories returned, ang recipient. l adyds wrinkled
among them, the old croneds mMi§ro a sound of

sion. Whowashe looking for? Cark heard a hiss in front of himgeserted home now. Its glory only
Cark suddenly felt the atmosphet¢e coul dnot s e egistsan thel Mefdly of ifs &hil-d @
contract with cold. To his horrorbut he sensed the noise came frofipen from the past. These memo-
there were raindrops beading hanly a few meters away. Hej es have | ong be
feathersd and they were not freshstepped back; a shape emerggsy forwards toward the mouth of
fallen. Swooping to alight at &om the darkness. He could mak@e cave, and beckoned Cark to
cavemouth, he dropped the damput two ears. He heard th@ | | ow. OLook. Al
letter, and, in dread, watched igvooshing of a tail. The creatuigy, here is dead; the trees are
seal dissolve. There came an awstipped. Light glinted off thirteenyithered, the harsh rocks support

odour. long white needles, piercing thgg life, and all the birds have fled

darkness. this place long since. It is now a

Carkds eyes watered as the o N :
. . . place of desolation, that nobody
became stronger, forcing him t@Vhiskers. . :
calls their home. But it was not

back out of the cave. The swirling ¢ Loz

of the letter began to violently b|upr.e3ture, a? ;gklﬁf’ \lNith tﬁgef r';J”Ads Cark surveyed the drear land-
and shift into indescribable fea!Sdom curied in the lengtn o Igcape, the auklet gainted a pictur

tures. whiskers. oOHer ein v!/orsds o? themlus% Sar‘?ld(“l‘fe(:"rtile

you. | am the messer}ger, and yoﬁ{/rie that had once been. The ver-
A loud crack of thunderrangoua ncest or . O The auag g s{a%rte
dant fields, the many fruit trees,

d
through the hills. Startled, Cartk oughi ng badl y. anc‘i)a\go u

: Své all 3hé Sreag flocks that”
fluttered to the safety of a nearbgnd my wings are too weak to ﬂ%‘nce had wheeled overhead. in

tree. Long de adAnd Ithave retirad doagdago, bultorcr)ngl\figns forming and deform-

shrivelled branches were tightiny old client, the Archwizard, was : o
. . . ; . ing, the sunlight glinting and re-

curled, obscuring his full view oétill trying to keep me busy. Th . .
egtlpg from thousands of wings,

the cave; Car k jalmey wriér yosireveng was @%\'/ere afl described in effusive de-

der black tail disappear into thei ght f ul . 6 S mi ltﬁl; Sy ® tﬁeaaruk?efjspoge? cag Y

darkness. letds face. felt within him an awakening; it

Minutes passed, although it feEark realised he was the recipieffS s though a part of his mind
like hours before the thundehimself, and the carrier of the truf'@t had once been shut off from

cracked again. A sharp growl cameessenger. him was now open to him, as
from within the cave. Oblivious, though opening the doors to a

Cark cautiously fluttered to th® Boy ., t he mes s ageat warshouse, illledy asihe wag

ground, well away from the darR €y 0nd wor ds. 6 discouering with great rehsuees p -

entrance. He gingerly crept up teéared, as the auklet was staring at _

the paper; his CRAh&ssd®ddo i Fad OgTQ?.s?%Ist'ﬁlHr}e? 0offM g me

appeared. Eyrie, which the Archwizarg® M1 ed. ol see t|
would like to return to you, and' @S T eturned. o

As the thunder cracked once agatne charm of secrecy has been lift-

. . . . 0 Y eds| remember everything!
0 more intensely this tinderain ed now. O .
. Just as you said. What a great loss
had begun to fall, forming a small

puddle encroaching upon the lett¢r But 1 st i || FEn @Y Un'eystlahd
as it grew. To his surprise, the p&ark was trying to «@range the_? I ndeed. And what
per provided no resistance to th&Cent events in a comprehensihle, . . |\ | o pon vy

water, immediately breaking uprder.
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ol dondt know wdhedtCarky Dha cramct ai miseCGomprise as in fear. Just as it felt that
Cark found himself saying oncspiracy. Old knowledge, the truethe wind could grow no more, it
more; but then he realised that Hend. The auklet nodded. blasted Cark right off of the
did know. He had undergone an ground and he fell spiralling into
awakening; this great culturdM! at once the wind began agaipe sky, leaving the eweatching
memory had been restorécbut 0 Pick up, but this time it carried gyket far below.

only to him. salty tang. A warm, wet sea breeze
that enveloped Cark from tip to *
ol t i's your d u tog. Het clung to ¢he bacerroek buto a |l |

birdkind these wonders that | havscrabbled, trying to gain purchas®nd that, hatchling, is why you
shown you, 6 s aifalingt The auklet treve its ,heatBust@lways look out for the feath-

firming what Cark feared. back; the wind did not seem t&'s of a blue crow. In those feath-
reach it. ers is written what we are owed,; in
oOoBut how can one so insignif i thesa feathers is our birthright.

as me do this goealt Chsk@o6of tFioratimE iotimeehe isBdery dpi- R

store birdkind rmling dowo asythodgh from an

with its three Theagiadvwasnovevwhansing. Coile|gok quickly, you might see

Cark. The messenger never choasa | t seeped i nlippearthg dfdnto thd Godds B e |
es the message étarning them from glossy blackssh of crow.

o through titanium grey to the bitter
oebut the mes sigde of Ynllght throligh ¥ §ldc-
choose the wronjg cqkrfedot bfichindr- f i n-

BONUS CONTENT: THE COURIER CONSPIRACY

Author reactions

From Chairbeing Olivi@cf course | '"'m on this chai n -thisftiirrecadutgeallyni v e
nicely and it's one of my favourite chains I've been on. So glad | didn't derail it halfway through after first ieading w
was about ... .6

0 Wo w, this chain turned out really welll 6

OAukl et was the result which tur neSeehefpidvhen | tri ed
Alternate titles

My Message

Hatoful crowfriend (if you understood this reference, please se&d)e after class

Rhinocerous aukfet© Tokumi on Wikipedia
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THE DREAMWATCHER

Michael Lee, Liz Weir, Louis Hypothetical, Samuel Cook, Cayson, Ed Heaney, Eleanor M
Kay, Tom Musgrove, No idea, Evie Burrows, Lucy Hart, Sally Wagner

| spent Tuesday in the office, driftwo r s e from artotsher , whlotddd fb ene s h
ing in and out praddcingeour bhé for years.dhelfa s o0 Odd! alse tt hrag
sleep. The little plastic cartridgegere windows, too, but no reflecaumber four ready for me did a lot
arrived in bulk, each stamped witfion & and nothing on the otherto get my nerves under control

a hopeful 6s p s side.dApartyfrom theosedthe eoanenough to speak.

closed in a bubble wrap sleevpassed as real.

Some were junk; lacking in any- OYeah. Bad one. ¢
thing remotely visceral, those cri-made my way across the room to

which elevated a piece. Othef@ve been the only space. | triedth a nasty fine in nightmares~
were overtly surreal, runninghe lock. No movement; electriVn 0t hinks theyor

against the mainstream taste. hpm. | shook my head.
took those carts from the deck an[(_jrom behind it. muffled. came aHl S U @ | Kind. They

laced them in a separate card- . . o )
anrd box; we sent th(fworst Stanmlstakable scream. unless tdedesniwe

in bulk to the OneiroSense StoCKiyra off the trodes and pulledth® Phobi a?6 asked S

library. cartridge from the deck. smile, and at my
_ _ OQuch. o

Walking my fingers through the *

row of carts, | selected one at ran- oYeah, well, 00t

dom. 04/11/33 was the title. ASam found me at the cooler half-

dated | as't Mo n d ay Gyay dowh g thigl Cuwgfs,\,ater(_‘)éi n this economy,
no author given, and | was obligafFhey could tell something Was_uptogether, and it was the most the
ed by contract to discard any un-was hardly being subtieand fired old line had pepped me up in
named submissions. What the hedbached out a hand, hesitating ju&{ong time.

| thought. It might be a laugh. i ,
g g g shy of clasping my shoulder 8So what was it2

| was wrong. dOYou wanna t al k!Kkpyyoy saidyoy did; idot

What struck me first about thig think it was the hesitation that Wwaved them dowr
particular dream was the attentiafidit-1 di dnoét know! @aml Wwel f, FNGK .,

to detail. This was nelevel stuff, something about that particulavas real ly fuckin
an office building from last centuindecisive concern seemed like ex-

ry under contemporary renovatiomactly what | needed right then, if

No people, but all the amenitiegnly because | was pretty sure thex i the cartridge home to re-

youodd expect. d Bwoaundd nréamejsus tt opgait yaimieyne 9 Reedbdté kndivd ©
we6d have to s andudl mé iwasworryindabdihs bt this together, and what

The textures were phenomenaipthing.

and there was an electric hum in : .
: : asic lore, so | could skim through
' the time that impulse had oq T
the air. The place smelled of salBy p 99 me clippings and get some clo-

dust and fr es h froppngendoimy brainste thes e e n
Tal | Tal es Baf fl
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sure. | looked over to the otheObviously, | walked through theA light flickered. What was hap-
side of the room this time, noticdoor. Which in itself was odil pening? The dream was beginning
ing a wooden table. Strewn acrosscorded dreams were static, so ttee feel like some -Brade horror
it were loads of blueprints and artfact that the environment hadilm, all it was lacking was some
cl es; opoi nt s fcbhbanged; evendf it was gust lsy torseispenisedul violin playing slowly in
ing, 6 | mutt er eapendooydny minug dne screaatiie backyrawhd.
strange format: each one was dateds weirding me out. After all, | ) _ _
with  MonFourNov33, Wed-was only in a dreafithe worst Was thate violin
FourNov33, & FriFourNov33, at h a't coul d hap prlihengjgost laughed ¢ | 6d
date convention trendy in the earlyake up in a cold sweat and sle%p
. . Since people were able to start re-
22nd Century when some notabl@oorly for a few nights. Nothing _ ) .
ording and sharing their dreams
people commented on dates neeally bad could happen. Sure, the .
. : . . . rodjghly eight decades ago, there
specifying which century they weiatelligence agencies had attemptﬁ)
. . ave been hundreds of classes
in. to weaponise dreams as part O

their habitual desire to try to turr%eachlrlg people how to better con-

| 00 k e d t hr ougdhy nbw tBchndIifgy intd & Wal t:(r)qﬂ their .dLeamS. The Iﬁrst Iestsr?n-
uments first; details about a new il or control people, but that re-> 'cerMoer Wwas aiways - this.

development area around a Nekarch had been discontinued detcams flow in the direction you

railway hub ushering in Highages ago after all it had yielded widge them.

Speed Rall across the nation, iNgway to make people wet the bed., ¢ suspicious of the dream
grates with the existing networkinnoying, but hardly useful. There | 2t 5« wh y it ga\
how optimistic people once wergaq still always been rumour, ry. I16m afraid

The o6Wednesday Gpoutaysoedit dréafls, bt fh{ﬁiis

. . N . . . s, scarier. Never mind how
bui 1 ding8s Consyak Wl mich the téritorylof the ()%r’nh 'bcj} ng able to

made sense, and some storiesynatic fringe . ed M@a%.bFﬁldinb ll?lyeséff i WEiL €

about a little girl, which caught mgo |unatic after all? Regardiess;,| territory immediately dispelled

of f guard. 0b. fef 4 fedl heed B MR o Whq DY~
Grandmot her & h Rad beenSs&dBRifAgNa8t time | was

made this for me? in here. Alright, time to brighten up this

: R ~ . lpomy room. | immediately begin
' figured 0Mon digy8ed ¥Pike! titestolt 8f th o%[h?néoef good things Iikeya dgli-
together, giving me the resolutiogoor with a certain amount of ’

. . ; > cious, buffet spread on the table
| so desired; lrpidalidn.diNlid sed i r%x pparltynsrc?egmers on the walls.

_seemeq outdated, .based on theg om Dbeyond, bNEt i hnegr.e TWasgat o
ideologies that dominated the turgnything obviously alarming. A

of the 22d Century, as if the realitynetal table, a couple of chairs, & least we can make the lights
of ~what came afpdugdplant! R &l Ibékéd extréméshdk to normal. Nothing. That one
up to the person designing thigy \ell, normal again. Almost agight flickered again.

Then again, the author was probgressively so. Someone had gone

bly just using some retrofuturisngy 5 |ot of trouble to dream up an felt my paranoia creep up on me
to make me doubt what was redfice of surpassing mundaneneskgain. Screw it. Time to leave the

16d seen it a t@hegHtJor A sclednNEFossBdeéin® Fcsed my eyes and willed

Despite this | was more creepeghe threshold. my mind to move my real body
out than | felt | should be, so | and pull off the trodes (a task,
stepped back. | looked across the * which after doing multiple times
main room, the door was now daily for the last five years, | was
open. The room gave me the creeps. Digl;ite adept at). But | was still in
the fluorescent lights just get dim- , o g1 e a m. | coul
* me r't? Coul dndt DbiRgy adymofBUrhd feafwls blil 2
ining it.
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ing again. sudden movement. It was just b was thrown ofbalance again,
young girl in a green summaewith no idea what to say or how to

Someone screamed. But this tiger e ss. | coul drespondt el | i f this

it wasnot muffl @idiorutelly tefrigifte from the

same room. oWhat are you doi
oWho are you?0 tshhe gskkbd médave

| spun around of course, there my daddy? He sometimes has

was nobody there. Two trains 0d | 6 m t he one drpfdmijmyst Wigs-h Wed
thoughtd | didn't daarree syagyu odoic@s here?d6 The words
i n my head®werei@ddi ntghener e 6 welrshookamy haafd,t cenfused. oTheg h
both equally insistent. added only because | felt cruel sapom had fallen silent again.

ing oWhat are yowWkat does your d
One was impressed. This was aw-

fully clever, and since | knew iDespite my efforts, she went vey He meet s peopl e,
was a dream it must be an impletill for a moment, her lower lipf confiding a great secret in me.

mentation some new breakwobbled a fraction, and she ra@ Not many . But so

through. That it had come to ugrom the room.

unmarked suggested that this was oWhat about?56

part of a viral marketing campaighfound her sitting at one of the N N

to get people asking rather tha@W coffee tables with her knee3 l dong6t kno W o
i sten. But itds

knowing about it, akin to the Buflrawn up to her chest.

Who Is Marcus meme from thal o o115t ask !iied apavtack, aitigHand was n
platform boots thing five year

s Very cood. vers aood Iwo%ere; | belong here. This Wh0|@ot.particullarly sure what | was
go. Very good, '?y good. rBuilding is ours because my dad#@pPing to find out. It all seemed
der who's behind it bought it. ItsSOREHQW wopg,asd | was miss-
ing the real qgues

The other was terrified. This
W 5 ! was guessing by then that skebout this office

I
couldn't be a recorded dream be- i : . .
, .was the girl in the stories. detailed, as detailed as the edge of
cause you can't change a recording. .
a snowflake, but sinister because

| don't know this place so | coulds;ing gown opposite her, | triechf that. Why is this place like
n't be dreaming it. Could this bg, po gentle. Ch ' o
real? Where was it? Why is it? | 'S0

wonder who's behind it? | wondep Wh o wa s screamj M;H?@addy li kes

who's behind... me... : p
. t his. o6
As if on cue, the door slams shut

There was ?obody behinql me; dgain. Fuck. OThatdés not what
knew that. I'd looked behlnld me A o Wlhr% dto es it f feel
just a moment ago. | couldn'thaveh e room seems _almost as_ 11,4/

created anyone in the recording, §&ing to bite me with its normal-
there couldn't be anyone theréess. Light is coming through thg oidy ou, 6 t he gi r |

Couldn't be. | wonder who's bewindowsd that final missing detail, e v  f 00t | n pi que
hind me. I... dbut itds too byhigdtpyiandi hP.t .1

thereds a banging, i ke rocks ‘
| felt a hand on my shoulder. being thrown against the door.  And, with an awful mechanical

_ motion, things began to slide into
| spun round, putting some spac¢ What the hel |l éR0ade S&¥% trhyi Sh@Q4

between me and whoever waso mysel f ; | C afdit thé 8ffic® db tyou? You
grabbing my shoulder. My eyes . mean the dream. Your ?\ﬁddy owns
locked on another pair, which haihe gi rl has an - answer. ~oMy”dadc
widened almost cartoonishly at nyc ar es me, someti mes. O
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She smiled and laughed. shadows. A dot a white light app What 6s happening

. ) pears in the corner and begins the girl. She smiles at me, inno-
9 Tell ~me, o0 ' S %kpﬁnd u'lﬁ’tiﬁ‘ it Sveafols dengehtl§. 2 dy .
oWho is your dagighyAsQhe light recedes, | can

: _ make out the outlines of the furnil 100k around the room, at my
She tilted her head in thOUQh{u{e in the office. hands; | glimpse my reflection in
U

0l 6m not sure. st call hiyB mirbrénd stare back at this
Mi_notaur., Do you want to meetrhe room has a different, ominous o dy whi ch | do

hi m?o hum. My eyes refocused on thBomething strange is happening,
girl, her face is a grimace. As shey mind is being taken over, the
opens her mouth, it is filled wittspace inside it which is mine is re-

*

Minotaur, Minotaur. Why doesV@sps: ceding, slowly, and | am being
that sound familiar? urged, oh so softly, to let go, to fall
' "Welcome home dad." asl eepé

A loud pop made me realise | just .

broke through a memory block. No! Wake up! | need to fight this!

The hum became a loud ringing /3 s psé But who am | and what am |
my ears and increases several deci- fighting?
bels as the light intensified untiVva s nét | &€ Anot h egr pop

everything became white with just | feel a huge pressure building in-

outlines of the form, like in a penlt feels nice to be connected to 84e my skull and look up towards

cil sketch of a room. body again. | parely survi\(ed tht‘la‘le girl again, desperately trying to
attempt at my life, but luckily, th?orce out some words. As | look at

THE MINOTAUR! backup plan has worked out gree}‘{'er she morphs slowlv. her skin
| ve been dreaml’n% {this \gélr’e[a,m
g to bulge and strain as

: seem
drove people mad. He would iny g ai n, 1611 f i n2 E]elt Yo %T% m?/ebn(l)rr%r ﬁerog

sert traps into dream narrativegng carry on with my work.
that would capitalise on phobias.

Now | understood... the perfectWAIT! pouring out in an unstoppable
detail, the sounds the changing flood. They start coming out her
texture, and worse | can't unplugVhat is this voice inside my head®se, her ears and finally her skin
trapped in a hypeeal hacker! f eel so di zz yestsandihe flooddecemesa delg

mouth opens, and wasps start

nightmare. this dream®ad uge as the wasps rush towards me.
| close my eyes and try to shield
Wasn't he killed? And why can'tAnother pop. my face with my arms, animal ter-
remember anything else? Wh8f course, it is a higlisk enter- ror buildiqg up inside me. The
erased my memory and why? An- ’ pressure in my head builds to a

prise. Transferring my ConSCiou?)'ounding headache
ness to another body could have
| am in a dark room wired to gisrupted the dream severely, gl asleep.

chair surrounded by men in mili€ven destroyed it. But it was my _

arms; cables are coming out of M@y be some turbulence in themi dst the buzzi
flesh. | know they are ta”(ingjream for a little while, but itin my head but all around at the
about me, but | can't make out thehould be fine in a few hourssame time. Fall asleep? | feel my-

other pop.

(

n

on". | start to hyperventilate as th8ly host seems to be so strongciousness slipping away from me
room, and the uniformed men be¥i | | edé t hey | uasd darknesa seeming étswagow

come green and black blur dheir memories! my brain.
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But wait. | am asleep. The officemarks or pinholes on them, or texall starting to wear me down. But it

the girl, the was@sitothéyr e ibaloagood researah tfae duture a
dr eam. I dondt Ilight sodrces either. dhete are adsece p ,s ol | guess |
need to wake up. windows, no lamps in this roomthe bullet a little bit longer. | only
And yet it is lit up. This is the typevish | would have chosen Sam
FALL ASLEEP. of setting one would expect from astead. His biceps are the size of
. . dream. One that felt real to theny current head. Maybe | can still
The voice is louder now, shoutin . . : .
leeping mind, but would nothold | i p him a <cartr

n my heqd but now I.knowl neeqd, to cl oser s chauet rhérolyvi.odus pHélmas & prey
to fight It . l tds ~a vorlce 1l Ov.e &t ~

I ST real . t 1 s gnuBut jusalikedevesyagood ,em-|
before, that any dream watcher hfﬂ

ysremember, and a wave of relipfoyee in this line of work, he has

been warned to 11 sten out for,
washes oveér me. an unconscious fear of no longer

the voice of Minotaur. | forge my being able to distinguish between
eyes open and, to my relief, hgjg job is quite possibly the moshe real, and the dream world. All |

wasps have gone and so has Hring job in the world. It soundyill have to do is to throw him

girl. The office has become a sm@} great in theory. Having unbrinio a state of panic, before fol-
white walled room and from each | e (¢ access t Ojowin@ tit U With & ’r%d?nféﬂt 80 s
wall looms the face of Minotaur. 4 r eams i s ever Vs WAtk e 1 %G jwat f afR

. But th i h toi .
This room | ackssytlfl1 eressgmuc moreolg-urggtsd_l?@ wet e
strike.

. . : Fllterlngeoutojl}nk §rdams’ EabetkN'r,en
realism and attention to detail. Thle . . )
. ing cartridges. Engage in meaning-
walls are too white. Too smooth, ;
FSS banter at the water cooler. It is

Too clean. There are no scu

BONUS CONTENT: THE DREAMWATCHER

Author reactions

This was a really interesting chain

This was greait made much more sense than any of the other thaieser been involved in, drithd no idea where it was
heading until the last few paragraphs.

That did work out well. Though | wish the Minotaur had turned out to be the original Minotaur who'd just moved with the times
bit and colonised the human mind, much like the dragon in Guards! Guards!

Alternate titles
The Dream Job Mind The Gap
Together in Selected Dreams Who Am |?

In Your Own Head, No One Can | Have A Dream. Not All Minds
Hear You Scream Are Created Equal.

The Maze of Brains (there was a The Dream Of Asterius (niche El-
Minotaur somewhere in the Maze gdir/Greek myth crossover)

ight?
Games, right?) Who's Your Daddy? (works best if

Brain Fade read in the voice of Ray Winstone)
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THE WHEEL OF JLIME

Thomas Musgrove, anon, Joanna Choules, D. B. Coombs, Cerian Craske, Georgina Lith
Maya, Sam Cocking, Alastair Haig, Liz Weir, Louis Hypothetical

It is not much, this room; chairsbook, the odd twinge of each notblack discs crudely scrawled upon
tables, books and paper, and in tloa the harpsichord, the patterns dheir blanched tips.

corner an qud?f-'Fune harpsichord. the cobwebs. At 4:15, while attending to

Yet | know it |nt|mately,.for ! haVeYet this time, somehow, there 8 Astr ol ogi cal S ma
been here a thousand times beforfomething new. tail Partieso, by
Tp be exact, the precise figure ilshe first giveaway sign is visibI%Shome’ I conngct the dots. And
elght. hundred and foH&;even. under the harpsichord, while tunt_ake my usual kind of care to not
That Is the number of tlmes I haVﬁ1g its middle octave to avoid thEOOI myself. As 6:42 approaches, |
dlled‘, in Qarkness or in light, Oftegaargas emission from the Ceilintbe .the ante_znnae to my head to
Wlthln this very chgmber; and thaa]{t the quartenour mark. aqu the Giant Radula. Th(—?- clock
is the number of times | have re- strikes 6:43, and |, Richard
turned to this room, woken to feelt is @ faint silvery path, in whafeynmarsuperstar, remain alive
a stabbing headache and a strafg$l hitherto been a meticulouslyng now in the knowledge of be-
stillness, and started again. | ha@trilized floor, time and timang imprisoned by my old enemies,
no idea what the final figure shafi9ain. recklessly acquired: the practition-
be. Perhaps a million, perhaps e next is the lettuce leaf behiner's of Escargot Cult Science.

triIIion._ Perhaps eight hundred anghe book on Reflexology | have tq—o affect my escape (at least from
forty-eight. read the first chapter of by thgnis level of captivity), the ap-

The memories of the previous |if§10ur—mark, to.avoid the room beproach is obviousd hit them
often rush over me unpredictablynd flooded with Epsom salts.  \ynere it hurts.

like waves by the sea, stronger aBéing who | am, | tried to find 8 pac k i t i n

stronger, until | can look at thenprinciple for discovering more of _
dispassionately and make sensetigése kinds of things, that it might°thing.  Hmm.  Those  thin

- a slug comparison. Unless... damn
---a shouting, a cry for help from §xecutioners and -far-eternal h g compan h
i tors. For | am missin§ "€YT€ ganging up on me. they
desperate man, then the closing GSurrec I st reallv be out for blood
a dook-- something essential, because M y '
plainly don't survive. A great de@®h well, plenty more in the arse-
first v th my difficulty is the inapplicabilnal:
irst ones are generally the mo e
ﬁ% of the scientific method to MYy v o u wily whel ks

S|gn|f|carllt, generall); Fhe %nes ths ght. | have so far never eludegh no. not them too
got me closest to solving the Proky o sorrateqd constriction belt when ’

, you

and then stillness once more. T

lem, but 116s hpaldekdpfesbB! | - S@¥d&T Pusi || ani mou
later, theydoll coalesce into N§R&SN. Oh hel. Well they
thing understandable. | next find that the pair of drum-askeol for it...

Y

sticks under oMy Conversion to
To .vvork,. then. | stand up andSp oonbendi ngo - boyYOR. LIMVRET kBASTA
begin. Trial and error, as ever. my thirdhour obligatory readingThe harpsichord strings provide

| know every last detail of thizo avoid being bitten to death byaunty overtones to my bellow, but
place. | know the words of eachn influx of starving rats have
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that's all. Gosh, they are runningley default. But the neon whorls ofjinning to take hold of me, my
broad church these days. | slungeratchy fibre that cover thesenses pulling me in all directions
into a chair and sigh: Chamber just close in around ma. t once. This 1 s

OBivalves are b%sttheppttergsnpylwheyl feelélan able to speak,
migraine begin its Slow slide up my o be teleportin

The F sharp below middle C beserepral ganglia. supposed to be happening now,
comes the entire room and swal- | . | 8 s t
Iowsmewhole.Ifloatinabubblé)eI mean, 6 the gypggp%g %l(flse?n-

universe of boxwood for the brief_bodied voice sounds hoarse by ti#g¢ this point, even coherent

est moment before being Warpetdi me | manage thought beginssg be dnpassible,0 u
the unceremonious wayone di- want to be handed over to thosand my panic ceases by force as |
mension atatiméintoaplacesnappy bastardd os@dt hbee adi Ibiet y
somehow even more familiar thaWade to oil their hinges? Becauksst in the swirling colours, sounds
the one where | just spent eigHPake no mistake, Richard, that &d sensations, all my senses over-

hundred and fortgeven lifetimes exactly what will happen if yoloaded with inexplicable input that

. dondot pull youtselamdt obegher t @
OYou take that cRrieak wih ud Brf thi’ SrdvagBe understanding that Zapeer is
emanates from nowhere in particyamma 6 trying to pull me back to Chamber

lar within Chamber 30, but | rec- ) 3 0 h 0.W but |
ogniseitwithouttroubleasbein8prOfessor’0 l QUtS T feebluy.

: ~ 2 onnect Wiéh tqisfin- agyhmeaning-
t hat o f Doctor p(‘)r#)rnb'fseesslo?rgaoﬁag N > i
Wi nce at t he wu fa(.j)rtwt?rYatéolmi’sHSﬁ

mine WhoHZapeer. | shake my" ' g ) s
height and depth back into Orthoggalned after the destabilising tel®nce the noise stops, the drifting

onality (12-3DE t el epo PP 5{ 9%“_' opgo i S ei_s qoh@mleasanﬁ m feels Iikg a
obsolete for a reason) and reply: pot trying to be uncoqperatlve: lifetime since | have qlone anything

just know that my particular skillsther than wake up in a chamber
"Sorry Eddi! Heat of the momentyoyid be of so much more use tand try to survive. Here, it is dark
you know. 6 you in the f i el ahdibisquietand!am notin pain.

0Be t_ ween you a kb enBleng silehd Is %éﬂiat@o%;}s a place I can think, think in a
our lot in with those roekuggers 3 distinctly unimpressed soundiny®. ! have not had the space to do

was bad enough, but for you t@atic. There goes that chance,5p O €ight hundred and forty

even mention those tvatelled t hi nk t o mysel FEVER l,gfﬁtirgeg-t edly, her
FREAKS. . . 0 hoping the next book | pick up is & think about The Problem. | think

As Zapeer ds r e pedlipaggtdraer. Iclpse myeyesdd my; chamber, of the seemingly
youdsl | pardon tShub ous e psichedafic dégpmndgretasks | had to complete
geometry, out of control into onednly to jump nearly out of my shetind the arbitrary punishments if |

of his famed taxonomical tiradeswh en Zapeer 6s vfailedctedo boi llthink of mphoap- r c
try desperately to use the precio@g§ce more. | struggle to focus otors, the practitioners of Escargot
seconds to my advantage. | shouldg words, sounds taking on th€ult Science, and | think of the
gather my faculties. Make a plap@me swirling, uncertain quality &r of essor asking
Exp|0itthesedivisionstomyowﬁ he roomds d®cwrt h lusatotne mhti st o

advantage. reach out for a book, anything R1emories come more easily in the

In the absence of any such Iuc:idit?;ogcea de(ljeinlys T)ecor;ne); Sc?ela?gace and"hy§hBughté AP cfedidr.©
i i ' onnections that have evaded me
| instead find myself trapsflxed bg outing my N agmec 4 ?)\{ e Moy &l
Chamber 306s atrocjous Wpholl élﬁtg(neestaEQ?Wba&négdP
- m r'i es b
stery. | had thought thaF after nea[y ever heard anger from him, 3 _ _
ly a thousand consecutive spates,pf hamber 30 again, with Professor

. . i er than real concern. As | try t
confined probability testing, an en my eyes, | realise tha? t%eapeer and the Petrams, the so
change of scene would beadeligst T L Cal eduggec&odo. We
ynaesthesia of the situation is be-
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ing about the ECS, how dangeros®aked through and it does nai | 6 | | find a wa )
they have become, their unpredictttempt to preserve her modestal ady s ! I 61 | fin
ability, and how their methods are giving me an eyeful of pip you! 6

as incomprehensible as they acarves and flawless skin. Her da/r&g5 the transportation completes,
violent. There is a plan to infiltratéair ripples and her heels C”Céladys fades from view and is re-
one of their testing grounds with aharply as she undulates forwar&aced by the form of Professor
subject who will be monitored reand her pale skin glistens in thfa peer . ORichard,
motely. | remember volunteeringjimness. When she reaches nb%t you back! Wait, what do you
and then eight hundred and fertyshe pulls me to her with slickl¥l ave there?256

seven lifetimes. After that, therslimy hands, and it is only then

was the warp back to Chamber 3Mat | realise what the ECS hae PT of essor, 1 kno
then the forced teleportationdone to her. toé and | have s

. ) about our wife.o
Zapeeros panic.agpmhel | 0?26 | offer. Y

*

The Memories coa}gsce N M¥he voice that answers mine is
mind to form one chilling conclu-husheol and panicked: | can sen@se hundred and fiffiour life-

sion and cold certainty settles_lint s fear . >Ri ¢ Hi'ﬁ'ers’dni,neWW% emRLigRAlraNts t
my gut. The ECS has caughtwind\ o, j me. 1 f fhE{Y tihed OPUOf P&
of our plan and they are bringing ., , ght you he aWwo noyelh dgws |excrugiaiingly e
me in. ble things. 6 SnhPainfd napdy pyentive ways| to p .
Panic sets in. | struggle, trying ta message for you, you need feet my end later, our plan is
control the drifting, trying to im-t ake it and ge tCOMRG fogethgy. Sincegmye et
pose my will upon the mental forcpapers is pressed into my hand@unter with the mollusc formerly

es taking me to the nefarious bos- Thi s wi | | t el IKMmpwp e rGltandiynsy
om of my enemies. Butitisfutlme ed t o know t §¥9 how the reom hggnbgen

| can no more control this journey hey dve done t oStegdly agapting with each itera-

than | can control the fall of a me; tion. It is subtle, any modification
ite: I__ kn oW the han dt%tris' njfacﬂe'?s%oesteé?)gdalndfa}fnﬁi-!
teorite: | can only observe, Cat"i'lvlthout this. | would ne

Ivedr haxearity that it must have always been
Dear lord, Whafat way, but it is present, creeping

the ECS do r}1I8n’§>; 'as tf?elpacg Sf%c{/éry vgr{? i

Eately, all 1 k(;]OW is t:art] theh EC%erStand. Gladys? What have thg%w creature
ave captured me and that they aje, , o ¢ o you? How have theyé

merciless. All | can do is resign y?6 | tactf ulThg Professpr congistegtly sefees

myself to my fate and hOpe | W||i|ng at her eyetalks. t o t his process
be strong enough not to betray too

C . Frogbé, though in
much information before | suc® Havenot you evygl (WRRG &L € Fhce Udah
cumb to the torture, never to reathey call themselves the Escargql, through the first chapter of

waken again. Cult Scientistsd bbb 3f?8fl\lﬂx'8log3}? £1fal a

ing this to all their captives. Trans- . . R
| rematerialize in a dimly lit hall; % P Yot more 1ike. 0Bc

highceiled and pillared: the ECS ig . - o - o = > PT Zstof hyself Befoft ¥ carl fflidhhe ©

chard, I canbo i it
a cult after all, and this must bg 0 . i b o1 6 tﬁougﬁt,atﬁ’e prbgtammirlg 'is?_e%lly :
their cathedral, with its decorations ' starting to get to me. Every minute

of elegant swirls and stylizth 0s then that | Illapseemye poboentrationy of i |
leaves. There are no visible doofs@t €d gap year GlmdRyrsancReu.l el tGnse

The only other feature of note is & hat I r e me mb e rcdservich myt trueh gagsgasomed
figure at the far end, making hdP €scargot. And then, even as tiee at h; whatever |

way towards me. And she is verjightmarish realisation sinks in, dbout the slow moving, thin
dress is so clinging that it appedRd Pulled back to Chamber 30. strosities, especially by name. Rule

logue, attempt to harness the ”?écognised her
formation at my disposal. Unfortuh a d '
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One: think about Escargot, thinlkst r at e t hat ol d oaghorfem d&rhdthoi
like Escargot, become Escargot. no.t the fall that kills you, but h|t-0 Has the | aughing
My feet drag as | make mywayfoI ng t he grou .n %'d m| niPd tcé<r edP, 6° Eh |
a chair for the next step, sliding ngncyclopedla of South Arm:“”cagsked. | was getting novxl/<here.

c

legs to my chest as the floor is st nithology, o a\nd l'ie ba on t
pegrheategl/ Rule Two: Make the§hair, legs sticking up into the ap You know what, |

think theyore o¥bPahgayymehedpiprmfdly n Wolre @l o0
how, | dondt thffk that onebds going

to be much of a problem. I check 6m j ust about Qnaqthemngicked,up the,sgalpgho
the clockd | have a precious fewdl candt act ual Neyttomg and stasted cyitig inkoo o
minutes before | need to havéreally do need to read thérbut M€ . | coul dndt mo
reached page 8l06vef g dtHowe rtyo uldvasstrapped down; ofly mqvingg

Schmooze Your \Waitgmytescape plan. T o p 6 .My torso around made the inci-

_ _ sions go everywhere. | was in such
| keep the book open on my lap, think through the wording of MY unbearable. violent pain; not able

and lean my head on one h@ndcall to arms. | may only get ON&S scream, only dry heave as the
every inch the image of defeashot at this; the only way | can S8R des went deeper. After five
Every inch, that is, but for myto defeat a sinister cult of Sﬂai\/vhole minutes of indescribable
right hand, which is furiously writeating scientists is to use theérgony | saw parts of me leave my
ing what | can only describe asdeepest weakness. body, all blackened like some inky

screed. | need to incite the cultists to gteing was inside me the whole
Nothing stops mé@a s f ar oressike.l 6 v e time. My vision and thought start-
been able to ted frgm .ertlng in, begin shouting every emergencfp to go fuzzy, | was !osmg a gra_sp
the books, and while it took me an t hink of : op yvi?atrwéatst h&ppeglrilgnbtutrl a'[.ll!j e

while to get comfort.able with it,o my bed fell o Vfgltr t_heé imgwimzer |rc§e9q_la5 pain
one hundred and fiffipur life- over me. Suddenly | felt happy, I
times is plenty to get over that. 1he last one worked, | only,ow realise that was my brain be-

. thought of it because birds eghq filled, with dopamine: the thin
Pl ent of ti me i : %8_ \WEh,gop : 9
y Si‘la(?lsr On% gf th% gCQi’f%ls'[S I‘én Hat happens as you d|e And then

3::2%2:5: Béft(rjms/et?ar;tovvzilsl l:)cec.esstfgls.ee me just trying to be a pain saw the darkness | was so used to
their rears, but I had just enougBy now. | must make it clear to

But soon, too soon, | have tdime to ask them if their dentaloy gall: there is nothing on the

move on. | stand up, replacplan was satisfactory. Even whilgher side and even though | see it

OHow To Schmoozwedringararge mask, Iscoudltel, often, the idea of being trapped

0l 6ve broken t hhey weebdoing aodouble takehes gtill terrifies me to my core.

books on the coffee table, since Tthey backed out and brought )

theydre not b a sdme mane pdopiesin. rwasoaski&ﬁ\/\f' nelgl"'{hundred and forty

positions in two hours, the floowhat | was going on about, unsufz ' 9 h_t : h_o pefully

will  dis- appear prisingly, so | started babblinaame mistakes twice.

and I 61 | once about workers rights and what

again demon- countless previous generations had
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BONUS CONTENT: THE WHEEL OF SLIME

Author reactions Alternate titles
Well this is certainlyé A Q@irkhlinedean Spirals

| despair for anyone trying to work out the chronology of thig€scape Room

chain. The Room (not that one)

OK, when | started the story, | really did not think that it wouﬁ1 . .
o ) . _The Room (the one with the snalils)

turn out anything like thissnd somehow, after seemingly going

completely off the rails, it maybe managed to climb back ontde One with the Snails

them at the end? | also spent most of the time when | was read-

ing this trying to work out whether the narrator was a snail or

not.

TWO SHORT CHAINS

Both were written one sentence at a time, with people only able to see the previofisssatatied
oMar kov chaino (is thi s BtlaThdt mightgp bkome wag to gxpldinmgther i ¢
unique tone.

Olivia Morley, Andrew Carlotti, Jacob Van Buren, Bobby Vos, Samuel Cook, Harley Jones,

Lee Colwill, Danielle Saunders

On Sunday | accidentally became an expert in the By the time the cyclops had chased us from the
study of dark gods. It was quite unnervirttad third island, my boss had stopped insisting | take
been travelling to a baseball match (or so | had minutes in longhand. By the time we fled the fourth,
thought) when | walked right into one. It, or rather she'd even let me put the dictaphone down in fa-
they, were bulbous, round and disconcertingly soft. vour of drawing my laseutlass. However, head

ol must have them al | ! ¢officehstll felt thelinteeviews aith diserfraricltasedn e ¢
ing one up gently and holding it in the light. dark lords were worth pursuing, so on we went to
number five. This one was feeling shbanged by

the new regulations on maximum allowable lava pits
after the minion union had complained about the

The glowing Gerbil of Power looked back at him
quizzically and promptly vomited all down his arm,
before biting him on the fingers.

excessive death rates. 0
oLet's hope that the scdieqagee o4 howy SPi dEHMAMNt iC
his powers still works, ;e gnugedi| y dil Yi $FK Ok &

gerbil's head. Then he bit the gerbil. The gerbil forest. Never to return.
scampered away after a few seconds, trailing fizzing
venom in its wake.

*

OAnd now you know why ou

king, 6 concluded Al ice,
voice. o0But we have | ear
meddle with the hearts of people and the web of

fate. o
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CUSFS Films Summarised
Lent 2019

Samuel Cook

These are not intended to be of any use as actual film reviews and will only really make sense if a)
youdbve seen the relevant films and b) you sav
7 people that fall into both categori es! | & m

Being John Malkovich

Everyone in the world is awful, and completely deserves everything that happens to them, apart
from the chimp and Malkovich himself.

Trollhunter

Bears are a conspiracy theory.

Plan 9 From Outer Space

The aliens who are annoyed about being ignored get annoyed about being discovered. Also, three
iI's not a horde. Also also, Opland is a strong

Eternal Sunshine Of The Spotless Mind

The Underwhel ming Hul k, Frodods pervy cousin
Ful | Monty break into your house and steal yc

Stonehenge Apocalypse

0The only thing we know for sure is that Stor
another dimensio®. 6 Nu f f sai d.

Constantine

Satan is THE BEST. Also, Satan cures cancer. Who knew?

The Core
JUST NG.

(1) There is a strong chance this is going to make it into the preface of my PhD dissertation. As a serious
reflection on the contingent nature of all knowledge and not as a throwaway reference. Of course. Honest.

(2) I appreciate, as an actual Earth scientist, | was probably more annoyed by this than 99% of the popula-
tion would be.
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A Creation

Liz Weir

This story begins, as so many | tell doothing but the fire; amid the heafnd over time, the flame learned to
with the fire that dwells within theand pressure, the flame was safe frdiimch a little less, and to live with the
earth. causing harm. pain of othersd pai

At the beginning of time, the fireAfter a time, the pain healed over And still the flame gathered the things
knew only itself. It had no peer. Ithough it would always be a sand of the people, and watched, hoping
knew not that there were ways thattihe flame began to share the beautyalfvays to understand them a little
was not, only of the single way thatwhat it had seen with the fire arounthore, even if it could never learn the
was. it. secret of their work.

But it came to pass that in a certaBut the fire knew only itself. It had n®ne day, the flame chanceds it
place the earth split open, and thgeer, and did not understand theften did- to be watching one of the
part of that fire to be found therethings that it was not, so it could ngbeople as she took the rock to the
learnt of the world. love them the way the flame did. crucible, and from the crucible took
Ehe metal; placed the metal on the
anvil; took the hammer; and from the

metal, drew a tool.
et

The flame on the surface saw, for th&here all was fire, no fire nor flam
first time, the darkness of night, andould even see its own light.

in that darkness saw the light of th/gnd so. after a time. the flame s

moon and stars; and saw also its ow&th, fearful and hopeful, toward® h!é said t he fIl a
light. The flame knew then that therﬁ]e surface her heart. ol under
were things in the world that were '

both like and unlike it. The surface had changed during I%nd from the part of herself that was

] ) time in the deep places of the eartme crucible, she took the part of her
The flame saw, for the first time, therhere were people by the split in thtgat was the metal; placed it upon the

Ib [ g h th of d ady ; a %adgh' E)e%p(feuvﬁ}(gllbroﬁgﬂtegock%owegaf hzrr thfart1 wahs the anr\\/il;hand
rirghtn €ss rowngd fire,tarpd‘?rom the POl GrlF forgaVEntthe patt of her that was the ham-
the flame knew itself to be bright. Jner, she reshaped the part of her that

bright metal; and from bright met h | - leasi
The flame saw, for the first time, atlrew forth all kinds of tools. \r:vas the metal until it was pleasing to
er.

tEe thflngsh of the vr\]/orldr,] and Iovg_dfhe flame was filled with wonder. It he f h q h by th
]E em c:crt e ways t atht ey werfe '(/'vatched and loved all the things c‘)l% e form s ?rEa ewals rofug ,hythe
erent from one another and roMy,q earth, but it watched the IoeOlol%tandards of the people, for thoug

itself, and for the ways they were tr}ﬁost of all there was no secret to the work, it is
same. ' not learned by watching alone. But it
It began to gather parts of theirworly a s hers. The f 1l am

BIUt, I catmet::) gass thz;t]a bgast c;ftttgg itself- fragments of the rock andwork of her hands: and though the
ains stumbled upon the edge of the ) ’ ~
zarth and fell aEd feared gand srlli) roken tools, h 96{“ f her that wad! erself a8 Abe O
_ h - ’ ' h%art. It did not know the secret o{et perfect, it was good enough.
Into the fire. the work, but it was content to Watchsh d forth f the f
The flame saw fear, pain and deattnd to hold something of the work e steppe .ort. out ofthe fire .onto
. W the earth. Rain sizzled on her-koll
and feared them. It knew it hadnside itself.

caused them. It felt a pain. and the skin, and cut shining tracks through
’ i p ' i [Fcame to pass, not often but still tothe soot upon her cheeks; and she
were ways that this pain was dlfferegl;

_ ten, that the people were hurt bglimbed up to meet her people.
gom ;he zam theh be'ast felrt] as IlIhe fire. The flame flinched from it,
urned, and ways that it was the S"’m&(fﬁ'uld not bear to see it, but it did not

The flame fled from the surface intdlee into the deep places of the earth

the deep places of the earth. too much it loved could only be
In those deep places could be fourigund here.
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A User 0s iDdsaovdrie To

Samuel Cook

Welcome to Cambridge! This guide should help you make the most of the
world-class library facilities on offer at the university by introducing you to
the searchable online catalogue, iDiscover.

The Name

O0i Di scoverd stands for Ol gor Di scc
Cambridge library system is staffed by Igors behind the scenes. Given the
inevitable problems associated with all-targle IT projects, the universi-

ty decided to keep its library system strictly analogue at theolbaébv-

el. Every library in Cambridge has at least several Igors, with the UL hav-
ing nearly a thousand, to deal with all the fetching and carrying occasioned
by the requests of the students.

Searching

When using iDiscover to search for library resources, there are a few con-
siderations to bear in mind:

The Igors have a good heart, but they only have one brain between all
of them. This is so they do not technically count as sentient and are
therefore not technically employed by the university. They instead
come under the category of Owor
the applicable ethical consider
tional Insurance and pensions bill. As such, please be prepared to
walit a little while for the results of your search, whilst the brain is
moved between Igors to allow your request to be answered.

lgors are very good at stitching, but, occasionally, the odd limb may fall
off and require rattaching, so please be aware of this if your re-
guest is taking longer than usual to process.
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| gors candt read or, at best, ha

thearch termth. Therefore, pl ea
your rethultth appear to be totally unrelated to what you were the-
arching for.

During thunderstorms, the system may be down as we have not yet
managed to find a way to stop all the Igors downing tools to erect
lightning rods everywhere and using the lightning to power their own
harmless experiments.

Complaints and Questions

These should be directed to the Chief Librarian and Head of Igor Opera-
tions at the UL, Maniacal Margraf Mwahaha, vésgstoffice can be

found on the top level of the UL tower, underneath the dense network of
lightning rods on the roof that are used in iDiscover development work

and definitely not as part of unsanctioned biotechnological research. We
must emphasise that there is no evidence to support the frequent rumours
that the Chief Librarian is a vampire bent on taking over the city. He simp-
ly has an unfortunate severe garlic allergy and photophobia, and takes a
dim view of religion, as well as believing that a gentleman should always be
formally dressed. Should you need to see him in person, please take these
har ml ess peccadill oes into consi de¢
vest yourself of all religious symbols and alliaceous items you may have or
you. To comply with Health and Safety legislation, please also make sure tc
record your blood type in the register outside his office.

We hope you enjoy using iDiscover and look forward to welcoming you
to-the-allcongueringlegions-of-the-damned-te-rise-up-agaist-the puny
world-of-Men-and-take-it backforitsrightful-owners;-the Lords of the

Nightto one of our libraries soon!
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Brandon Sanderson

For Bryn Remstadler

Shallan's Lullaby

Harley Jones

» tranquillo
mp trang
0 N ) | L -
Soprano | b ) — 2 2 I — :
P D ) I Y i ) P — . - . -
0 A r—r | ] Yy
Now go tosleep in  ca-verns deep with dark - ness all a-
with  dark - ness
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4 rock and dread may be your bed, S0
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round you, though rock and dread may be your bed,_ so
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———  mf the tune always prominent (S1 & 12)
7 So sleep my ba - by, sleep my ba - by,
/ n | | k | | | P\ | & P\ | | &
[h 17 | | | T T | | k Y
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sleepmy ba - by dear. So sleep my ba - by,so sleep my ba- by,
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sleep my ba - by dear. So sleep, my ba - by, sleep my ba - by,
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my ba-by dear. Ooh.
optional solo
sleep my ba - by dear. _ mf
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sleep myba - by dear Now comes the storm,but you'll be warm, the
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ba - by dear. Ooh
Tall Tal es

Baf fl



15 mff crescendo
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The crys - tals fine will glow sub- lime,
mf crescendo glow sub- lime,
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the crys - tals fine will glow sub-lime, will
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(solo ends)
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wind will rock your bas - ket, the cry-stals fine will glow sub-lime, will
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so sleep, so sleep, so sleep my ba by,
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24 ba - by, SO sleep,___ my ba - by dear.
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sleep my ba- by, sleep my ba - by dear. And with a song, it
sleepmy____ ba by, sleep my ba by dear. f —_
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- by, sleep, SO sleep. my ba - by dear. And with a  song, it
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__ sleep my ba- by, my ba-by dear. And with a song, it
sleep, my ba- by, sleep.
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_ sleep my ba - by dear. And with a song, it
you'll sleep,_ my ba - by dear.
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won't be long, you'llsleep, you'll sleep my ba - by dear
you'll sleep,_ my ba - by dear.
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won't be long, you'll sleep,__you'll sleep,_you'll sleep my ba-by dear.

sleep, my ba - Dby, ba - by dear.
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won't be long, you'll sleep, vyou'll sleep my ba - by dear.
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won't be long, you'll sleep.
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