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The Chairbeingds AddaNaesfrom the Editor

Greetings CUSFS. CUSEFS, your creativity will never cease to

Another year, another sun, has been and amaze me. Our chainwriting efforts from
gone. | have managed the benevolent task BcK in Michaelmas took readers across the
holding onto my chairbeing power (you fooIQP'Verse’ frqm cities to deserts to approxr
and it is always amazing to see the society mately 50 different types of spaceship, throw-

evolve and witness what makes it into tradi-n9 'n the c.:ollect|ve talent wfore than1ax-
tion this year. tremely bright and extremely gesaevy

peopl e. | Om | ooking f

It's been a fun Michaelmas, and promises t?ng Extended Universe crossover @vent
be a great Lent, having found the kettle in tlaet hough bagsy 16m not

Pembroke NCR and with fond memories Ofduty).

the biscuits we ate. Tea, for | now make it tra-

dition, should hopefully continue in ourdis-BUut that (_3 s Afemediasue !_ T
cussions. Always a pleasure to run films. £4}/so boasts an entire fantasy opera, a serious

those new to the society, be excited for the ?é‘gidemlc.dlscussmn of alien music, several
that is Lent term films album reviews, and something | can only de-

o _ scribe as Lidl Shop of Horrors (see what |
| have no doubt you will find this TTBA ex- did there?). Thereds

hilarating, wondrous, creative and chaotic, FRe Mummy. | suppose variety is supposed to
Is the CUSF_S way.. However maybe S_I'gh“ybe the Spice of Life (though | was never one
more organised with thanks to the editor anl%r nights out myself)

her google forms. _
Keep doing you, CUSFS

Olivia Morley best

CUSFS Chairbeing 26179 Yours scribblingly,

Sarah Binney
TTBA Editor

119m shocked too! |l didnodt
ple on the CUSFS mailing list!

2| promise | will ensure the combination of fantasy and
scifi is perfectly balanced, as all things should be.

3 Completely by accident, of course. Great minds think
alike, and all that.

4Youdre not rid of me just
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The Tomorrow Gods

Bobby Vos, light_harted, A. A. Rispo Constantinou, Rory Hennell James, Ed H, Human, ar
Chua Jefferson Edralin, Shilin Chen, Tom Musgrove, Cayson, James Baillie

Kayla never cared mweéH ds her peopl &idaewnnethingymord teshooe v
ered pantheon vanished for the logically complex than you

for the old gOdS of m)ﬁt fest of moments. For she would expect to find in a medie-

But then again she diy saw clearly before her eyesval village. The Lieutenant was
’ the, unfolding of magics she had poking at her wrist strap, desper-

not remember ever SeelEldireamt possible. Amidst ately trying to make contact with

them outside the temlr'ﬁecacophony of colour and one of the fleet in the nearby
energy, she noticed one of the space quadrant to tell them that

beings conversing with what t hey&6&d <c¢crash | an
seemed to be the leader of the they were after being ambushed
group. She vainly attempted to by the Swaleen.

catch a fragment of their conver-

hall. News of their arrival had
spread across the village like
wildfire and, notwithstanding the
early hour of the day, had man-

aged to attract a sizeable crowd i but auickl ¢ 4 h
sation, but quickly returned her \aq manoeuvring its way to the

to the central square. Old Yeran attention to the spectacle before
swore he had seen the heavens P front of the crowd, eyeing him,

burst open in flame, after which er Pierce and the rest of the crew
he had noticed the group of OLi eut enant , pr wihmwbasdodd?oadly be called a

strangers emerge on the horizon. 3 g 5 d  siré Wedr guspﬁcigt{s gagZPe o, maite Wh8.tu t
Other villagers keenly supported of nere. Not on time, anyway. species you were from. “Their
the octogenari apfg @&FEANAI Y Nn GESII P DSy OIGN (35
but the most extravagant of de- . Pierce projected a hologram of
tails. Most striking, howefier their ships diagnostics into the
and it was in this that the Captain Crawley ran one hand air and examined it critically.
strangers resembled most power- through his hair and looked out There was an uncomfortable
fully those divine heroes of over the crowd of natives sur- amount of red in the hologram
yoréh was their seemingly ef- rounding him and Lieutenant and, working on the universal
fortless mastery over the world Pierce. They looked most similar assumption that red in diagnos-
around them. to small kangaroos except with tics was a bad thing, he felt duty
opposable thumbs and a slightly bound to ask,

flatter snout than the earthen 5 | i eut enant
variety. The had endearingly _ . . N
large eyes though and a colourful© B2 d. sireée Weodre
dress sense which immediatelyOf here. NOt on time, anyway.
made Crawley take a liking to And certainly not by ourselves.

them. 0The ship coul dn

Crawley noticed one of the na-

Determined not to let supersti-
tion and rumour deter her from
her naturalistic world views,
Kayla manoeuvred herself
though the impromptu congre-
gation in an effort to subject the
visitors to closer inspection. But -
as she emerged at the front of Beyond the crowd was a square gente landing SO_ beamed 95
the growing crowd of spectators, containing an impressive temple down before c.ras.hlng. we _St'”
the doubts she harboured to- but, unfortunately for him and have contact with it but location

» pr o
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systems are down. That bit of they looked far too skinny to slightly irritably. He felt he was
red means we dopmodide mch speedwitosedmed missing something important.
ing orbital thrusters, this bit of to be mostly hairless, with fur Luckily for him, Pierce had had
red means the hull is too bat- only on the top of its head and a the same thought, and filled in
tered for repressurisation, and curious curving line below its the gap.

thatb i t of. .r ed mermsesTheNcareatldmﬁabpgd in oDid you notice
even hgve‘ basic life suppér'F. front of her as her fellqw villag- transl ators chos
waste filtering and water purifi- ers backed away behind her. It 5" Heaven' 6

cation are out. Orange says weextended its forelegs with their

still have power, for now, and slender toes splayed wide and©® Mo s techmicabspecies don't
somehow the entertainment sys- opened its mouth. have a concept of 'spage' as we
tems have held, 4 eIaPF‘h8§! a e Hcaoqneer Sitnangezitéé.é
solation. We need to make a full Can you under st Pigree Was gt dissuaded by

inventory to work out what we _ Crawley's di ssel
have left arftl say, sir, do you It seémed an odd question for a ., exactly why we have to be
think that kangaroo thing is get- 90d to ask. Surely they could al- . - o ¢ || "here. 6

ti full | ¥ays be ginderstood by their cre-
$ne AW y e dions, a least when they chose Crawley did indeed know why

*

to be. they had to be careful. He wasn't

too worried, though the classic

Kayla started as the sudden dYes, | can. 6 / g _
movement of one of the gods Chariots of the Gods scenario

tore her from the lights. What 0Good, 6 repl i edwadalaboutldigpkyd ef supreme t

she presumed t ol fh&N ttpuer ngerdo WPpageskower,andiditng terfd & linvotvay .
leader had begun gesturing, mov-Suppose the ship must have admissions of impotence.

ing its appendages towards itself, Peamed some translation mi- gy e and Pierce paused.

and had dropped into a crouch. ¢ obes over as Weliy e creature would try
Curious, she approached. Sheg Have you come todommunicite @gain; that
noticed the other conversantbe- heaven?6 asked Weulhep.them determine how
ing watching her intently. Un- S wWel | We h a v e Much gf their hand fo play.
daunted, she stared back, with ’ .

matched intensity. As their eyes across the stars. We sought to

met, a cacophonous orgy of vyatch over your world for a
sound erupted from the lights. time, but our craft was damaged, perfectly capable of a process of
Kayla made out a string of and we are now no longer able elimination. Could they be of the
strangely cohetrgngeprafélt'sgsé material world? Clearly nét
oyoudre beauti fTuhli,s yeudmeét ek athey wdfild Fayel t9,u05 qt least o
youdr e big'é@dubief o lifhe myths poke ofrthe gods as from, heaven. Could they be

it stopped, as abruptly as it had almighty beings of incredible gods? Clearly né they could

Kayla was thinking hard; she was

7

begun. power. How could it be beyond not return to heaven with but a
owel | | that s tt en to rgtHrr% tg rrle?vgnl as the r'ﬁhpught. In fact, they seemed to

n
p eaieg? As .she pondered rHﬂs,have been barred from heaven...

system down now, o0 o g
another burst of sound came \yna: did that leave? She didn't

The apparent leader stepped for- r o m  t h e and i sgehrto *fow 8f things that were like

ward, looking right at her. It was £ \(@ .
g g bravery, no bravery, é@ y@ur gods but the enemies of gods,
much taller than any of her peo-

. . * but if such things existed, then
ple. It walked on its two hindlegs i be hindered i
with its back entirely upright, 0 Of al | the ar tsqreéyt h§y musy ett"@ erediny ¢

leaving its forelegs too far from oné o6 muttered P EVEY ay. _ There was. still a
the ground to run on, though chance that it was all a misunder-

6Can you not?06 gafdkE thoufh! aW linetiith
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she was scared of opposing suchies on this planet show thatthe pl et e. 0

beings. community social life is built o oo giggled and the flick-

She paused. Hopefully the crea- Erounc:] tgeir ?Odﬁ, and yet thTy ering stopped. Within the dark
tures would try to communicate ave had only this one temple . o hg one could be seen.

again; that would help her deter- for aI.I th|§ time. On closer.ln-
mine how much of her hand to SPection it seems to be quite a

structure compared to the rest of Kayla stilled as the stranae be-
play. , : . y g
their architecture. | think | ngs 6 whi spered
someoneds been pioRedapalt, ah@ Bppateht Meider
Pierceds wri st bheforeusp wantjitocknoy ipthey agpmaching her again while the

*

*

Captain, |looks lhekte avewtvlei nde chetevivdtched th silence. Even the
ing a transmission of xsome s or maestrom of lights dancing
After some brief fiddling the around them slowed to an halt.

dIn a nearby settlement, two The

.monrl]<s. seemegl to be tak'”g pa:rt produced a strange hacking
in their morning prayer ritual . o &0 its mouth.

oCaptain, LieutghanBitheadViBspdctiully TP -
pened?6é she ask@dgoumO HdvevdrUif yog foWe find oursel v

face of a young woman appeare
on the hologram.

leader, seeming hesitant,

curiosity than anything else. dared approach the worshippers Y- We would like to visit your
dSwal een ambus hyou waull aye seeigpr gran-t €mpl ee to divimn
out some major systems. We ules oscillating on the sand were W € S hall take. o6

were repairing them but our tra- the subject of analysis. Under The fumbled explanation only
jectory crashed us on this planet. their hoods there was an unmis- fed her suspicion. If these crea-
Al though it ds aakable dumipesceneec sWichirgdures were gods, why would they
What should we ftppred toblpe, providingses seek the templ e
damage is beyond the point of €erie glow to their huddle. The Then again, if they were truly
the self repair mechanisms, we fluctuations were so rapid they panished from heaven, as she
need someone to come down Would have been dismissed as ahad hypothesized, surely they
here. 6 trick of the eye. knew better than to trespass on

OForget about t Mihin the guiet mugasing oxeg {J0ly ground. But before she
say the planet H&tgtedpi @Ppo vy ouldcame loagecigian, ajoih-e |
. . formations? This is not from €r person toppled out of the still
oY el'i Mato a m’S t fh ©Parth’ S%agesorrl%%rl olir plan 5 th growing ~crowd, skidding to a
garoolike ~creatures. See for T E T L hde v oar FtODIJP%S'Fieeh?ro’

yoursel f .o Pierce repl i e whi [ st ,
panning the camera on her wrist The other in muted tones re- © I shall bring vy
strap. olt seemBl t@dir ORamduaPgRHRLUEBE c LI OLISI)
sufficiently similar to ours for targeted within the radius of the c | e.ar 'y out O_f_ b
the translation microbes to make gravitywa r p gener at W thig lowly scholar the privi-

. | ege of bein 0
reasonably sensible conversa-The | eader confirted, oThe Ti&€l

5Good. | have alegrges phest freme hergy Qur ciple of the temple. Ins.ufferabl.e,
sion for you two. While passing gravity storm would have com- Yes, but most steeped in doctrine

through this s yRetel gestigued thelr shipe Asifmongst the villagers. If he
detecting radioactive trace ele- we used Swaleen technology weludged these creatures divine,

ments and subatomic particles in are safe from suspicion. | assumeWho was Kayla to disagree?
ratios not emitted by any human We have three sunrises to find Yete

engine. Some with very long half them before sefeplication of ¢ | graci ously ac
lives. The nointerference stud- their cellular engines is com- s ge é 6
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0Seryn! éd6 he ga sl dfacaoethat Grdwkeyehdd A c | ear l i e, o
the address. An honorific re- never seen bef oDec e Htei odiisd nadd l
served for the most respected of know how to describe it. ineffective as your disguise. You
elders, now bestowed by appar- K cannot s hake our
ent godly authority with such
thoughtless abandon. Kayla wa-
vered, feeling something w6
about the entire situation.

However, before Crawley too
out his Collector of Unknown, 0 How can you be
something moved. It roared up, Crawley.

fiercely, and, like a lightening, The monk only bared his teéth

seized Pierce. He was shaking, a?aerhaps a smikeand turned his
Nevertheless, this was clearly outif electrified, but with a look of eyes away from Crawley, to the

of her hands at this point. ecstasy and transcendence, as ifcentral altar, where once again
struck by something supremely . ' ’

If nothing else, once the temple _ light that had consumed
beautiful.

judged, the truth would out. Pierce welled up and spread, as
* And before Crawley managed to beautiful and incomprehensible

react, Pierce fell to the ground, as last time; and then it began to

The villagers all lay on their mgtioness. coalesce into a shape that filled

backs surrounding the temple, . Crawley with a strange apprehen-
leaving a narrow passage way for sion and fear.

them to come by. They were 0 As | t hought, 6 sai.d tl_hhe mo n k ,
chanting, under the lead of a perfectly <cal m. WWFsﬂdI the '9 &’808”§e;'a"l: a
monk whose gaze reminded down from Heaven by the High- here for them. | have been here fo

Crawley of a hibernating black er i1t sel f . Sei z &N Iotng_ ti5ne. But pgrhaps no long
now that you have arrived.

hole, a caustic mewing song. This last sentence was addressed _ _
When Crawley approached, they to Seryn, who nervously moved The mysterious light had now

knocked him with their fore- taken the form of what Crawley

o towards Crawley. Instinctively, ] o
heads, half admiring, could only describe as reminis-

half cau- e grew his gun, aiming it at the

tious. disciple, who appeared to under- cent .of a human male.,.and in
OAh, disgusti ngsandthe gesturecand haltedi Guef@Ct 1udging by the familiar stat-
t o avoid t he k af they @mear of his")eye,cOnawlbyywe and slowly forming _featur_es,
hair. noticed the first native slipping It was starting to remind him

- of €& Pierce?
Crawley gave him a warning away, further into the temple.

gaze. In the temple, the lumines- 0 | mi ght not be 0 \é/h cb% d W% a tC_r dFf e 9’
cent granules were Vvibrating said, trying to keep his voice just Ie_y asked cautiously, his gun gow
slightly, like hungry hunting as cal m, obut | 6'%ed ﬁngrely gt&hﬁ@ystgr{o%sl
hounds excited by the approach powerless. Attacking me would ight.

of prey. Sunshine shimmered a be far too much trouble forboth The | i ght contin
bit as well. At the same frequen-of us. 0 hear him, or may|
cy. But no one noticed. The monk tilted his head, and hear him. Finally. Soon | will be

As the heavy wooden door s ai d, ol t i's o Jerady@m?k9thettrad1sfea efen

banged close behind them, there ourselves against the enemies ofThe other monk flashed a smile,
were only Crawley, Pierce, the the gods. If you think you can and then seeming to remember
gloomy monk, and junior disci- threaten us, you are incorrect; we the role he was playing, quickly
ple standing in darkness. Crawleywi | | def end h e a carghthimself and ®irndd #goghie . ¢

r~1oticedasmallerfiguresneakin(\)You dondt undglngvfagﬁg’dérwgépgss
i the strange native who had Crawley, abandoning all proto- di sciple.o Seryn

eyed them suspiciousiy? but col s > We have ndlfgti{ully o(pea/%qethrowir?g&mws
he had no time to care. In front any heavens or hells. There arecowl and scurrying into the tem-

of him, raised a light so pure, so o gods here.?d ple.
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oDondt worry, dinoenappneciated. Likie ¢he kan- The two unconscious gods had
monk conti nued, gato¥so they resembded, dthey been hauled outside. Arguments
f i nBetted than finEhe light packed one hell of a kick. This, were few, but Kayla was in no
was becoming more and more one monk in particular was mood to brook dissent and she
defined, and it was now unmis- about to become extremely well was the one who had emerged
takable that it had taken the acquainted with. from the temple, lightless for the

form of Pierce. oDisciple! Wh y firﬁt (Ijlin{l/eea stggr&gﬁ smqkigg_ pit
OThere is no netewr nteod e afr ai dfi.t I3 heart, weapon of the gods
The monk said ponderously as in hand.

Kayla was already in the air. Two ,
he began to pace back and forth. large, heavy feet impacted on the OAre you alright

oYou see, we to honlWgEe cehxepslto raer{%y as|<efi, negvpugl)é %ag/ipgeaa
frrc]).m anOtr?e(; world. 'When our . ckwards. The glowing shade her robe.
ship crashed centuries ago, WE ot Pierce drew closer to the hu- o | wonot | ose an

were forced to Fake refuge |.n this mands prone f or @he Idoked atghe éstill broken
temple. But this is no ordinary human ship 01 & v

temple. No, it is an ancient and Crawley lifted his pistol and fired
elaborate machine, which the & shot, which of course.went
6godsdé used to St ethrayghr ther §dhimspynys Material
and |eave our Consciousness creature. H|S m|nd was Stl’ange|y

trapped here. SSuggdishlooking atj It wagpag-g ALernative tileszalse Gods

been confined to these light tiful he thoughtAngelic ol 'd like to reg
forms and occasionally pos- She smil ed at mat Ligwenany, Rierce's, Bapsioy ¢
sessing some of the senior mation from female to male

The earworm words floated into halfway

his head.. Subway. His eyes wan-
r g 8 0

8ere own below the creature.

As the monk monologued, Kayla |t had to have come from some-

found herself forming a daring where. The handle of a trapdoor
rescue attempt as she slipped onpeckoned.

the robe from the unconscious
junior disciple.

through the story,
not commented upon by any of
the other characters. On the oth-
er hand, many religions do hold
their godsto be above human
genders and able to
He lunged for it, skidding over s hi ft bet weefm t h
the flagstones, hauling it open. Tom Musgrove
Like the kangaroos they resem- |jghts Whirleq, his mind THE EDITOR now joins
bled, the Atarebs of Suberpeta- planked. From light, he slipped . ,
sus V were herbivores who had into darkness 327,000,000 people in getting
' James Blunstuck in her head,

Il [ -
never _rea y developed weapon * thanks for that, chainwriters.
ry. This, the monks had long

monks. But now that you and
your ship are h
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https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oofSnsGkops

Af gv Qbkpb

AnonymoudMathmo, Sally Wagner, Louis Hypothetical, Rachel Fofeshan,
JonathorCushenan, anon, AnNhistatapicturesquerain, Samos

They say this City neV@YOnly | could hear. For a mi- Was she aware of what | had
ute or so, | just thoroughly en- been doing?

sleeps. On a Friday nigikd i, letting the sound flow The woman finally approached

this statement is more il through my mind. me and asked through her teeth:

dent than ever. Then_ _I startegl to make out the _can | see your permit, please?
specific emotions, instantly con-

The doors opened with a muf- necting them with their sources. Baf f 1l ed, I showe

fled metallic clanging, and | A solidlooking man in his for- licence. She quickly touched my

stepped into t htes pretending Sosreact @ nmewst anflénd everything around me

The stale air was filled with the paper- but all | could sense from sud_denly Went_grey an_d blurry.
clashing aroma of sweatand per-hi m was gui I t, Wilg k was, thyiggeto aéi!HShrPrYe o
fume of a thousand commuters He was about to pay a visit to self to n_eW reality, she kicked my
who had ridden this train today. the Red Lantern district the leg, which made me fall on my

i knees.
And yet, there was something fact that he left at Midtown

more than just a mere smell. As a COMmonNs confirmed my guess. - You are under arrest for unau-

soft feminine voice announced Suddenly, amongst all the emo- thorised energy withdrawal and
the next station, | shut my eyes tions | could sense, a new one mipd intrusion; you have the
and took a long deep breath, emerged the one of utter sur- F 1 ght toé

feeling of utmost tranquillity en- prise, which then grew into anger Meanwhile, | was too scared to
tering my mind. When | opened and disappointment. My curiosi- protest. Unauthorised energy
them and breathed out | could ty piqued, | started looking for ithdrawal? The woman had
sense a surge of energy passinghe source- and found it: a transferred me to some weird

through my body. woman with dark hair apd place with just one touch, it
Immediately, a whole new world swarthy skin- had we been i woul dndt be sen:t
appeared in front of me. Now, | Ne_w York, o d Oviteters she was a
could really see people. Just onetagnra' Andh Zad we ?egndln 2 \WQGH sr}e afirp(ished ntqalkingc Iﬁhe n
glance was enough for me to feel os with,her Yo took out an |P%one ¥( cal eda

the emotional state they were in; somebody and said:

with a little more focused effort I She noticed me as well, and start- s A ¢

could delve into their dreams, ed heading in my direction with a | .e y ; ! . 03 gen
believe it? Tonight could be the

troubl es, f ear s &own on her face. Her eyes ex-

ressed extreme disdain. so. t _biggest night in my career, but,
Though not quite the rush hour, p SS : S » S0, ryno’ I get a fric
ing to figure out why, | probed

it was a Friday night after all. h way! We got standard charges
There were plenty of people in er. withdrawal , i ntor

the carriage, their emotions and Bad idea. Not only did | gain
thoughts weaved together into a nothing, it somehow made her
strange, mesmerising symphonyeven more mad at me. Why?

Wait, what did she call me? A
ol eecher 67?
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-No, hi s per mit wristabeforé heariegxtyoi metald ingly intact chair and got out her
He doesndt s e e mlictdickingasownds.o A eshott ophone again.

begin with. D o e glamd® tdowa atamy thdngs ccbno_q_lkeﬁS
like he could afford one, either.  firmed by suspicion that she had

: _just handcuffed us together.
S_h_e_glalncekd do;/]vn ?t me. & icru _ ith steely glare, as the person on the
tinizing look on her face anq er - You are coming with me, . =004 of the phone respond-
upper lip curled in disdain. | leecher. ed. | coul dndt m.

Wante_d to.lnterject, tell her. to As she led me through the build- next instructions were but from
stop insulting me, buF nothing ing, | caught glimpses of theout- her composure |
more than a short whimper es- side world through the windows fident. | considered probing her
caped my lips. | could feel he.r in the rooms on the corridors. again, but then thought better of
put a hand on my shoullder, as if The buildings looked taller, and it, and composed my face into
to prevent me from getting back even denser for Uptown Man- what | could hope looked inno-
up on my feet. hattan, but less modern, as if cent and slightly confused.

- He probably hacked his way in. technology had outraced archi-
Guess 101 I h a v etecture. The i Latoppa lwonman
for questioning. dragged me into a lift, and it shot test, | heard someone working

She paused for a moment, and up. | hoped that when | got to the door handle to come in to

let out a small snort. L h EI fl ofo rh sz_ We buf rocﬂn‘.3 %h% esgundt &t this 6
e able to see further, an |gurePEoke the spel l

-No, wait, dOnﬁdubwhe‘re@énhwh@neexa&tliﬂ,ffand with a firm
shortly. Just give me a minute t0 \yas. The bell dinged on the moved in m dire
bring this guy to headquarters 1970s era lift and | was in a dark o respond to the doo¥ | sup-
and therd No, you cannot go in  corridor connecting to dark ressepd an urge to c.rane F;n
without me, this s my case as rooms, all held up with damp Eeck and see W?IO it was Insteaii
well, Brown! | mean it, do not iron beams and rusting  bolts. | used this welcome dis.traction
hang up on me! Do nd@ Oh  Thjs floor could just have easily © trv and figure out the room
come on! been underground, with a door ¢, gt/ny posgible escape routes

For a split second she just stood leading onto the subway tracks, \ye anneared to be in an office
there motionless, staring at her but there were black painted ¢ o0 kind, with shelves lining
phone screen; before redirecting Over windows, with specks of o \aiis and a battered cabinet
her attenti on b Agbtkpeakiag thieugh fOrmiagd ¢, ma dorer. The desk that Gar-
even have to access her mind to lines on the concrete floor. cia had been leaning on was cov-

know that she was furious. Her \alking further, some rooms ered in files and the drawers
clenched jaw, flaring nostrils and haq gallows, racks and nooses inwere a shambles, as if someone
glaring eyes were evidence them Wonderful thought. | im-  had been searching for some-
enough of that. Abruptly, she agined that she would take me thing in a hurry.

grabbed me by my collar and jnto the big room at the end of
pulled me back into a standing the corridor with the iron door,
position. Now, her face was so pyt she instead pushed me into a
close to mine that | could feel yoom on the side a few doors
her breath on my cheek as she ghort of that monolith, where

her e.

Her eyes pinned me down with a

After what felt like the longest
arld most awkward staring con-

| heard the door close and Agent
Garci ados footste
my direction. She came back into
my line of vision and | saw she
was now carrying an ominous

spoke. . . _
p the natural I.|ght haql finally s'Fart metal instrument and a thick pa-

-1 611 be damned €dtpmakeits way NG therdiddy ne fije.

like you ruin this for me! passage and the bunker aesthetic

As sh ing that | could " &9¢ ¢hanged to aSogleeenergage youdinally|9o- i |
fS|S ewallqs_ Saylr:g a,h. W% he 2050s06 desi §atotelrmeyharyeu were do- a |
eel something cold fouching my She sat me down on a surpris- N9 hanging around the station
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this evening? Confusion flashes across her facechange anything in his life and so
and | hear her mutter quietly: that's why he drank. All of a sud-
den my head felt very heavy and
my thoughts thick like wading

through cement. The next thing
Garcia came closer to me and | remember was waking up in

talking about... but Garcia was
ObViOngS| aware of mv abilit put her hands over my temples. | the hospital and told | couldn't
y y Y- instantly felt a connection, like go back to that home. They

Ugh, why did this woman have . . .

tog const);ntl accuse me? M hearing a third person pick up wouldn't host a sick child.
; ) y he b f' Y the receiver on a two way call
rustration gets the better ot me. ;1 qive but subtle. As if | was

- Look, Garcia is it? I'm sorry another filing cabinet in this of-
but | don't know what a ‘'leecher' fice, she flicked through my
is, or what permit | may need to memories trying to find what she
just listen to the world around was looking for.

me. So maybe you could answer _rpin ahout the first time you
these questions for me? After all, used the sense. .
from my perspective all | have be possible.
done is taken a train home and It was as if her words were a
listened to the world around me. command and I instantly recalled

| met her gaze, well aware that
whatever | say may change the- He was born with sense? Let
outcome of my situation. | could me see.

pretend | didn't know what she's

Garcia removed her hands from
my temples and took a step back.
The confusion on her face had
morphed into an off mix of

-l't seems youdre

- What do you mean?

That 6s. . Youodor eé

shock, horror, a

Then you abduct me and accusethe moment. | was back at my -Queens, you sai o
me of being something | don't first home. | was one of 12 kids your entire life there?
even know. living there and our foster par- _Yes, but why does that matter?

. ents were drunks. They were
Garcia's frown deepened, and | .00 4 fight over something Garcia ignored my question and
began to panic, but then her g 4 aqain and | was hiding in €gan pacing, murmuring under
frown slowly dissolved and she the pantry, hoping not to be no- her breath. | co

Iookegl at me with a curious ex- .. | had sneaked in to grab a her exact sentences, only manag-
pression... bar of chocolate when they iNg to grasp something to do
- You call it listening? Where did brought their argument into the With gateways, transports, and

you say you were from again?  kitchen. | could feel my heart SPecial academies. | sat in silence
racing and palms sweating asfor a few minutes, but eventually

their argument grew more heat- My Ppatience ran short. All |
ed. It was then | felt a surge of wanted to do was get home, and

- Queens, lived there my whole
life, well, as long as | can remem-
ber.

power and an increased senseof2 S f ar as | was
- Your parents? what was around me. nothing wrong, nothing different
-1 don't know... Quickly, the shouting brought to my daily routine.
She gave me a withering look me back to the room and | | closed my €yes, took a deep
and | wish | could have given peeked through the slight open- breath and listened. Garqa was
her an answer. ing in the pantry door. My foster the only other person in the

parents were still fighting and it room, so | focused in quite easi-
was getting worse. | could see ly, and, just like on the train, her
their anger and their discontent- €motions somehow were much
ment with each other. My foster more distinct than most, yet at
dad was furious but that was just the same time they were much
| took a long look at her, this on the surface. Inside he was harder to grasp. As if her mind
woman was clearly crazy. dealing with so much pent up Was a mansion compared to
disappointment about his current thousands, millions of smaller
situation. He felt powerless to houses, yet with the mansion

- Fine Mel-don'tknowwhere
my-parentsarefrom. Why don't
you tell me how you ‘found' your
power?

- How can you 'find' something
you've always had?
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came much higher security Her words were sharp with an- bot h know you ca
measure® easy to notice, hard noyance and more than a trace feeders on your own. | already

to getin. of condescension, but as shehave your | ocati
spoke, | watched the flash of i ng i n. I dm brin
anger fade and thoughtfunesshe candt be | eft
seep in to take its place.

But | was determined, and she
was preoccupied probably the
only reason | managed to get in Realisation struck me like a bolt
foraslong as |l did. Onthesur- - 6 m sorry. .. to the chest. Tributaries of emo-
face she was annoyed, stre_ssed| began to stumble out, mostly tions converg_ed into :_:1 seething
ﬂustered, confuged. I wgnt ina o .ause | felt something of the mgss: the. th.nII of gxutement at
little deeper, trying to f!nd the sort was expected of me. My be?mg an insider prlvy to some-
exact source of confusion, the ability to listen was the one thing thing for once, q_wckly sub-
reason she was sg troubled. As | in my life | had never expected sumed under the.5|mmer of'r.e-
went deeper,. jealousy also to have to apologize for, mostly sentment at ha\{lng my ability
gmerged, and finally | gqt aSe-yocause | & d n e Vc%spgateg \Qt}?réltcv%asea& parf cg
ries of blurry, unchused |m§ges, have it known. A small bubble M€ a@s the sky and sea were the
q sequence playlng .out'llke a of loathing welled up in me to- halves that made whole the
film. Two adults listening into a wards her for stripping me of world.

sul king childﬁsthgt.eellngs, a t(':'\‘/axlcgbéleﬂly,IfoIIowed Garcia

er walking around a massive
academy campus, hours of sit- - Save it back through the yay we came,
’ or at least | thought it was the

ting in a room focussing on re- She snapped. way we came. The speckled

faining on thougnt, graduatide ¢ 3 n st hamat y bands oflight peeking through
walking across the stage proudly,

, , until 1 knaow WhX Jyou were the darkly painted windows were
receiving a pol Iolrgp%ed 0o?f {)nI earth' at least. Strargély dizzying. We came to a

but a different badge to what |
was used to, and then finally, this
one tinged with pride, receiving a
tiny fingernail sized chip, blink- Her brows creased and |
i ng, and bei ng wacheéd a knot oft donflicting
planet? emotions roil over her; snatches
of excitement, trepidation, guilt. The train that pulled up looked
Finally, they seemed to clear out €very inch like the usual train,

and crystallize into a solid deter- € X C e p t for t he
NOT BOARDO print .

pul Led and the blurring echo of its

For my own peace of mind, if halt outside a nondescript metal
nothing else. I could always...  door that slid open to reveal an
airy chamber and a platform that
overlooked a set of subway
tracks.

Before | could probe any fur-
ther, her mind withdrew. It felt
like a steel door slamming shut = =~
on fingers tha[nmat'gnduldnét

away fast enough and | reeled-1 6 m not | eavin go#tl?’/neo Hat ﬁna‘{Fe th]equ yo{J un
pack, too stunned at first to reg- a mo K et her, t oy agliﬁlé too fhdq" © | b e
ister the fury in her gaze. coming with me.

We climbed aboard and sat fac-
ing each other in a corridor
coach compartment. The train

- 1 was willing to cut you some | stared at her in incomprehen-
slack because it seems like yousion.  Something about the
re a_III Iy hh avenot zgrﬁsm&;ﬁii:)%oﬁﬁqiur!id'at S Hir{g moving. A fluorescent
you willnotuse the sense on me ©light flickered, darkness dancing

without permission again, you gijji feeling dazed fromthe evic- over us. | wishe
unde_rstand’? Otherwise | may ¢ i on from Gar ci dne Seelimy emdtions and mdreh e
welljugt.pass you On {0 SOMEONe v, myit of my emotions, | only time learning to read faces, be-
Igss willing to account for your caught the tail end of her con- cause Garci ads w
circumstances. God knows deal- | arsation on her phone. thing interesting. At last she

ing with you is a headache | :
dondt need. ~é6damn it, Br owsghedanlpadg gygconfact.
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-This fucking ntAshnta.coufdekoa million liglt m
going to take you home. But first years up. Bonus Material
| 6ve got ajobf%g? r{ﬁé\,\%gingto

ondered the at . -
be dangerous, so | need you to thoughts and emotions Worlrj}:j 0The chain was s
try not doing anything stupid. soun?:l like right now to someone some kind of grim urban
_ i 9 -~ fantasy... and it somehow turned
She paused. listening to me. | wondered if into science fiction by the end
- Do not, | repeat, do not try said 'h.ypothetlcal I|stlener would with a narrator as an alien?
getting into ank}edNH“%géosduehmseg]'ds . Thleat ' s chai nfivr it
beings wedr e ab-0So,twerdyouloeking forma? eAnonymous Mathmo

are playing a whole different She snorted. THE EDITOR needs more gen-

game. You getting this? . . ]
- Please. | just picked the wrong reswitching in her dagp-day

| responded to the only bit train carriage. You know what reading.

which made sense. this city is like.

'Y°“°;e going tagtpkegyme, PACK it didnot feel
to Queens? knew much about anything. But

She winced. without a doubt she was right

about this City. It might never

sleep, but maybe | was waking
- As in Yonkers up? up A

- Little bit further up than that.

Tremendous Tunéd3¥ By



Stowaway

paulinia, Michael Lee, Rex, Ygerne Basees, anon, G Lithglow, anon,
Bass, Olivia Morley, Danielle Saunders

"| want a jOb." After a check of their guns, Rose Prospered, that is, as an equator
once again sadly concluded that of decadent hangars, seedy bars,
A hall Suddemy fell sl the mafias were so outdated. and those weird flophouses

. : where you plugged yourself in.
lent. A door was wid@e unioaded gun retumned into
its case and Rose to the street. It Rose looked to the stars, beyond

open, a girl was standiig a stary warm September € 9t glass buckyballs which

in it. night, and Rose felt bored. When made the ring look like a giant
she finally completed her re- rope of toadspawn.
"I want a job," she reenge, her life became empty Rose was not a superstitious girl,
. . and void. Occasionally she but having been born in May she
peated |mpat|ently. would think about getting a new knew her sign was Coca Cola.
"What the fuck are you doing identity and ending her killing They were the great corporate
here?" spree, but... no. Not too thrill- constellations, haphazardly rear-
. . ing. Then a genius idea sparkedranged for the cost of entire sys-
The girl shrugged and S|ghed, inside her mind. Getting a job! t e ms 0 resources.
annoyed. "I'm Rose. And I like y,;mans must need some con- nestled between those of Sam-
to kill people.” tract killers. Rose sighed. Hu- sungSony and Walmart, though
Several men burst into laughter. mans were so backwards, but she looked past these, into the
Rose, as the girl called herself, getting back to the Community periphery of the dome, at the
was at least two heads shorter was impossible. classifieds.
than even the shortest of the *

_ Much smaller arrangements, in-
men and didn't look for more

than eighteen. The Street was the largest humand'\l’<IOIuaIS ;]Nho’ somre]how, had
_made structure in the Greater & ed up the cred to have a mes-

"We may have a different job for Earthen Galactic Metropolitan sage laid out. There was a lonely
you girl” a man Pperversely area the outermost ring of that N€rtS Page; a secdahd car
laughed. clanky Dyson sphere they used on Venus; a guy made of dots

"This is all the same,” Rose to call the Sun. How many and lines. And, just soutfest
sighed. "Fuck you." mi |l es? Rose was ngﬁ?se, grlﬂd? séaﬁrspegkrglé{phsh 0
did she really care to find out. WANTED: INTERDIMEN-
Growing up on a junker, passing SIONAL TRANSPORT TEST
through this gate and that, there SUBJECT. NO EXPERIENCE
came a point where distances NECESSARY. APPLY TO 33
just ceased to be impressive. SERENDIPITY OUTPOST
"Pathetic." A laser gun showed \lj\:)h;ne g]ﬁossturogjdeféng:\l/{A%:ge.n Rose read it again, madg a note
’ of the address, and smiled. A

up in her left hand. "You could islation forbade the junkers from .
have hired me." No man man- moving in on the rings. Job:

aged to shoot. This would need careful consid-
And so, Outertown prospered.

Before the men could even

move, Rose shot a first one. Af-
ter a second man fell lifelessly to
the floor, guns started to appear
in their hands too.
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eration. She waeyr @gen and aihdnd mn her meatleher khaki jumpsuit.
ryone these days knew someonenearest gun. 5Ahal Roses are

Wh 1? 6d \;1-0 I u nht € edr Erpatica\‘/i§ion§‘of fntﬁn?détingﬁ/uﬁjl' ue, wh at good

Ject o.r something or other an tall trees with swaying leavesd e a d , | dve been
had eltEelrJInotthr_eturn(;d or ha(tj came to Rose through hernot you! 6

unspeakable things happen to _ .

them. sheod headf SCRITES et cqlRose remained caim; although

limbs, phantom sensations or P %he dreaded to imagine what cru-

ancient travel magazines of the : .
i i elty was hidden within the re-
even people going blind from vintage book shop she used to mg r K she knew i

various experiments. Sure, ShehangBaround before GEGMA

wasndt an idiot : - forchgr. She felt a slight tremble
credits, and a fix. legis tb ouﬁab\/eed Sl?cll] Slac& come from the furry lump now

o a S 0 ? thorn in ;Br&seed a%dingt‘ﬁer l?aék. mode
Serendipity it was, then. Roseni t y 6. She stood staring up at
decided to employ her usual infinite stretch of branches up- 0 Gy P, itds been

travel tactic of stowing away on wards, overwhelmed by the unfa- Muttered gingerly.

several different frigates and miliar green. Something brushed wi t hou't acknowl e
lightships. Sometimes she got against her anklean irritating,  remark, the violet iris changed to
caught and used it as an im- itchy sensation. She shook her g prilliant blue and began to
promptu training session, but it leg absermindedly. The itch  sweep up and down the length
was accepted these days thatpersisted. She shook again. It of the crate. As that same mo-
people stowed away and so mostlingered still. She reached down ment, Rose felt a sudden move-
pilots and crew turned a blind more forcefully this time to ment beside her, as the grozzel
eye. brush whatever it was away and |eapt from its hiding spot and

The first ship she chose was a €N felt the sharp twinge of tWo Jaunched itself towards the top
converted cargo pod, likely sto- SharP teeth in the back of her of the open crate. In one swift
len. Its manifesto said it would nand. plunging her back into the motion, the gloved hand surged
be leaving in half an hour, which © 7 €&l ~wor 1l d&. forwards and plucked it from the

gave Rose enough time to hunk-6 Goddammi t ! & . Tao" -hdde eyezzel
er down in a crate inside a ship. blinked at her through the dark- €ngth, writhing as it tried to es-
Luckily, t he c anesg. Ghe reeognisei tthe disting-CapPe Its captor.

thing that had ever been alive, sotive appearance of a grozzel, Each and every time Rose had
the conditions in the crate were small and raggedly furry with encountered Gryp before, it had
bearabl e. Ros e tlﬁraalspindly |h% onee of gljwe n Q‘léilér been a p|ea5ant experience_
vibrations rumbling through the enslaved creatures imported \watching the three legs flail fran-
bottom of the crate as the ship from the neighbouring galaxy to tically as the little body squealed
left dock. This particular pod serve the elites of GEGMA. A from within the enormous hand
was bound for Patience, a small tentative moment of intersubjec- (the android was aptly named)
colony world in the same quad- tive acknowledgment passed be- Rose was sure this would be no
rant as Serendipity, and Rose wasween them. exception.

pleased to find it was hauling With a
nutribars. She took a handful
and stuffed them into her pack,

tearing the film of another and
began to turn away; the pitiful

swallowing it whole. Small, en-
closed spaces like this crate r-onto the back J&1es (?_éed down _in mt&nuc,qy.l

inded h f the junk h Rose StO%dS ue Q/wthin tshe crate
minded her of the junker she gpo jhhaled an anticipatory P

grew up in, and before long Rose breath as her new companion and watched; without conscious
was cautiously dozing with one thought, Rose found the laser

piercing abruptness, the The two tiny holes in the back of
crate lid was unceremoniously her hand ached a little.

ripped off by a black leather
glove. The glint of a painfully
familiar violet iris imprinted itself

Ignoring her completely, Gryp

scurried its way to safety under-
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gun in her hand once more. She al, and quite uncomfortable. The her skin with sprays, and put on
aimed and fired, causing a hugestars were hidden by thick fog gloves and contact glasses. She
explosion of sparks. The grozzel which seemed to seep into every had to be careful. Biological in-
jumped free, scampering over corner. Rose was grateful for it, formation business was illegal,
towards her crate. Gryp looked though, as it provided good cov- but the huge demand around the
back over his shoulder. er. outpost boosted the black mar-

With a squeak the grozzeltook 1 t di dndét take he& §he Ifns\’\ﬁ'tgso V\felb | oc af
a flying leap, caught the hem of small ship bound for Serendipity. The familiar salmon smell almost
her shirt and scampered up to Indeed, all Patience really wasdrove Rose crazy, alerting her
wrap itself around her neck was a place for ships to land be- about the possibility of having
where it remained, shivering and fore heading off to more inter- the wrong destination, or worse

chattering nervously to itself. esting destinations. The shipwasdmay be her &6compl
The Gryp had turned to face her !eavmg |n.a few minutes, and as qu'a fa|~lure, anq thoge Elites
it di d, she c odiill liced and tookhited agoke.b u t

and was raising his arms to fight, h he | anki
but Rose was already up and fir- S gdder at ; € oud,hca_n Il?g Stransport was easy to find. It
ing. Emdses It ma e.CIIEvden .'([ar JUNKET \was  the largest transportation
ad never sounded quite so an- - .
Two shots and the sensors hid- gjent company in Serendipity, famous
' for exploring new worlds. Its

den behind his vibrant eyes were _ ) -

out of action. Blindly the gloved Luckily, th ‘.3 J dc‘@_“,appewe_d \@ra .mcmstoctf thea |
hands reached out. Rose ducked,too Iong, although the ship was buildings. While ms@e one win-
advancing at a painfully slow dow, an orange projected struc-
pace. Rose was more than re-t ur e caught Ros
lieved once they landed on Ser- That bright orange flame looked
endipity. Unlike Patience, which like a moon cake being bitten by
was about the same size, every-a crocodile.

one had heard of the outpost.
A stroke of luck, and the Gryp's Few people had actually been
foot caught on the edge of a there, but it had become quasi

crate sending him sprawling for- mythical over the years, due to it
ward, giant hands grasping only peing so close to the edge. But The Chamber! She downloaded

at air. Rose was moving before Rose was not impressed by tales@ Copy of the static memory after
he hit the floor, up and onto his 59 superstitions, and as she Sending the men into esasting
back, yanking the powerbank out stepped out onto the metal Silence. The crocodile bite was in
in one smooth move. covered surface of the planet one of the GEGMAelated

The Gryp stilled and fell silent, and looked up at the tall build- files.

and the world did too. Rose ings stretching out across the |f GEGMA wanted to dip a
looked out the window, grozzel horizon, she almost felt excited. hand into interdimensional
warm about her neck. They had The air smelled like ovesoked  transport, Rose was certain that

and stepped back, the grozzel's
claws digging into her neck.

Long experience had taught her
that the trick was to stay out of

range of its, ahem, grip.

Rose took a second glance. She
must have seen the same croco-
dile bite elsewhere.

Patience was a rather unimpres-night when she completed her t€st objects. Why ateey hiring?

sive world, consisting of nothing revenge. She sneaked into It stank of conspiracy, and of
much other than wilderness and ChambeiX900, expecting to Connections to some of her past
a few rurdown buildings. As inhale some ozone, probably Missions of revenge. Rose felt
she crawled out of the crate, Sulphate also, while the ghost of Ner heart quicken as a grin

Rose disovered that its nights salmon just crowded the space. spread across her face. For a
contract killer without a job, this

were particularly childythe feel- i -

\ F; " y HIM o There was no time for flash wasperfect.

Ing ol (he grozzel Shivering packs. Carefully, Rose covered

around her neck was very unusu- ol want a jobod,
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After kicking the door down, stars. She'd paid it no mind: it
naturally. was what anyone would use to
catch the attention of her kind
for a job. Gryps were fine, need- Alternate titles:
ed minimal briefing or supervi-
sion d one Gryp knew what all
Gryps knewd but were prone to

shortcircuiting or plain over

Bonus Material
The gathered people in the room

did not question her entry meth-
ods beyond a bit of scowling at
her lack of manners. It was one
of the warmest recpetions she

The Community Calendar
A Single Assassin In Possession
of a Good Laser Must Be In

had had in a while and she balancing at a crucial point in an Want of a Job
smiled at the thought these assi nmgnt HUMANS SVho'd hag OUr Dimension, in the Middle of
might be assassinendly 9 ' The Street

too many Grypelated disap-
pointments were, sometimes,
A young representative led her foolhardy or desperate enough
further into the facility, Rose tomake a Communitycontract. 6 This turned ou

craning her head to catch more :
g g o But how many of the Communi- coherent, and | enjoy how the
glimpses of the orange structure. worldbuilding leaves us with un-

. ~ t ere e Sireet, sc i
She di dnot wantym{arbd HI‘-,h ‘B%R’&f%nﬂrggexpectedquestions,asanygood

about searching around, but it 1 ?Omhe dfolr ffliESifi?ééMTr seifi should: why do the hive.
was so interesting héi@nyone ~ PEOPI€ had [eft the

would be curious. She almost decades before, when the rings mind robots talk in rhyme? Are
missed the familiar face of one Were still cooling in their orbits. the GEGMA and the Elites the

e : Serendipity had nothing to do Same people? What's up with the
pf the scientists standing beneath with it ptli/e advert ha?:i been S @l mi Dahiélle Saunders
It. )

meant for her. A call for help, THE EDITOR wants to know
Suddenly the salmon smell Wasfrom the Community. A call to  pow everybody managed to

OverWhelming. and Rose was keep them safe in their own di- avoid maki n g an
back to that night many months mension, peaceful and encloseds me | | s awf ul | y f

ago. Standing over the home- jike so many cargo hold stowa- be you all just have more self
made bomb, horrified onlookers yays

working for the Elites backing
away from her in terror. They
had worked for years on this
project and suddenly Rose had _ _ ) _
rocked up and destroyed every- ematics  of |n.terd|menlsonal
thing. It was a good feeling, be- tra_msport., ‘_’e?p'te Rose’s sy;tem-
ing feared. One of those onlook- atic annlhllatlgn of the Elltes'
ers was now repeating the past records, despite her hunting of

actions, mouth open and backing the original research .teams.
away There would be few credits for

this job, but she could hardly
So it seemed GEGMA were re- trm it down, and it would keep
peating the mistakes of the per busy. Avenging the Commu-
Elites.Typical nity's banishment had been inter-
ONo, 6 the sci errstingghileitjppedsbytkaeping
and then scr ea ntkem safe grpmiseda difgtige af
| 6d escaped y o u Rdyenture.

It all added up. The Starspeak in Rose smiled, and drew her fa-

the advert, so different fromthe Vourite | aser gun A
blocky, simple lines used to

brand corporate logos across the

people. Planet of the Salmon

control than me.

And here she was, and here the
scientists were, those few who
had stumbled again on the math-
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Memories of Sand

Jan Kozuszek, Greg Weir, Emma, Etaash Katiyer, Cerian Craske, Paula, Niko Kristic,
Vlad, Mark Johnson, Carla Plieth

| coul dnot es PNoadnstersgNgryis. Jumiy witht thg) othep kids. Pierce
sand, and scorching sun, and thegave me a moment to find my
has aCtua”y come. -E fns that came and went every feet, but | knew better than to

wind has scattered use hang around.

storm clouds, and unBpgppt there were ruins, of \\uod up for the briefing.
course. Buried, but the wind

the clear sky our thr@@ad uncover them. Deepinthe ”' €1 ¢ €0 ] tool P!
rovers crossed the bridge and wasteland where only we dared. ° . : :
sunk their tracks into the fine to go. And it was my turn to try Sintimidf[ ZUISIr(])gf rec nrr:)a;klgg.
e reauoe, o v s v 2002 L0 e 8 mechn

y wni ’ ildi
among other small white, pink here a little longer. Here, at the bullding. Geophys seems to_be

showing it pretty choked up with
and yellow pastel houses over- edge of the human world. sand still. but

looking the bay, with balconies The roverds i udeeptral Ica,vlg, thdl @Ot cleareld 6ut t
facing the destroyed shore. We e out of my reverie. Pierce, by t he st or m. on
sometimes gathéror, gathered  fom her spot behind the lead ¢ a ma ged, so wedl
d on them to watch the storms, | s v er 8s sensor S an efedcdt fdv @ Edlghse, Ubst &
the lightning giving the sky & promising spot, and called a halt. other than that this should be a
sickly yellow tint. That close t0 | checked my geatool, excava- s i mpl e room exca:
the barrier and the bridge gate, o, emergency anchors, life sup- got promising responses here
the wind could reach us, carrying port, resonance projector, all in and here, but merchants sold al
the constant roar of thunder. perfect order. Thadsame e¢AUhgRO

But no storm lasted forever, and be said for my nerves, particular- yp on a scan, so stay sharp and
a new expedition would cross ly with Hu and Feder waiting on you might find yourself a bo-
the bridge with their ears still my OK to unseal the door and nus . ¢

ringing, to look for what the step outonto the sands.
wind had uncovered. The treas- | expected it to feel different. | When he heard the word bonus,

ures of the other side were much k n e w it wo ul dn édder shat tme aclaok, ra shard,
valued, and constituted the only Wwithout a storm system aggravat- lopsided grin stretching across
source of income for those living i ng t he f i el d r hisnieaa fates mirroting ¢he eed s
hered them and the occasional real difference between our puckered scar above his eye-
tourists from the cities inside the pleasant little scavenger town br o w. | 6d known
barrier, who wished to see whatand t he ol d wor éand & emembeted ¥he day hé u
was left of the old world. But the | expected a jolt of energy, a got that scar. We had made the
excitement in their eyes always spark like a static shock; some- plan togethér the two of us
turned to disappointment as they thing to mark the occasion. would crawl under the rotting
looked across the bay. No corps- Instead, | found my feet sinking lattice of the porch and plot like
into sand just like | used to play we owned the world. A couple
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of lies, a stolen ID, and an-old Immensely wiser and stronger before him, or | could head in
fashioned pair of bolt cutters was than us, their secrets are now lostbehind him and keep an eye on
all it took, and soon he was sit- in time. What remains of them hi m so t hat he w
ting in the front seat of a crappy are monolithic structures buried to get rid of me to move up the
Model One rover breathing in under hundreds of meters of de- ranks. It would be just like Feder
the cool air of trepidation and sert sand. to oOaccidentally
success. But the morning had then conveniently place himself
been too stiII_, the sand had inhabited these places too. Many as my rescuer. Making my mind
stopped dancing and a smell, thousands of years ago, there up, | shuffled to Qne side to al-
heavy and vyellow, hgd draped would have been teeming cities low a few people |r.1 ahead (?f me.
itself over the area like a pall. built into every nook and cranny If I placed myself in the middle
The sand clutched at my feet and of these artificial caverns. | could of the grpup, I could.k(.eep mysglf

| stood rooted, unable to walk always tell apart the old struc- safe while also avoiding missing

away and unable to climb into tures from the newer ones. The out.

the rover. D'_Sg&l‘dﬁrthfd%sensgoq‘ﬁ’eﬁectign%nle donot know wh
anyway and from the balconies | them. Some buildings would be pected, but the building was just
could _see the glint O_f meta}l falling apart, while others would as decrepit inside as out. There
tstreakmg agross the horizon, slic- seem to be exactly as they werewere fragments of furnishings
ing tracks into the dunes, for when first put down however visible, but most of the hallway

oncg pt_arlf(eztly freeo.l Tk:je;n ﬁhel many years before. seemed to have been dyed the

winds picked up and suddenly

could see nothing at all. The valuables, however, were sr?me drab C°'°_“f as th? lrlest of
harder to uncover. Some trinkets the sand. outside. |n|t|.a Y ,I

f thought this would make it easier

for me to spot anything metal

People much like us had once

Feder ended the day an urban

: ) could be buried under heaps o
legend with a fotinch scar,

uck i H rubble, strewn across the tene- hich | |
ucky to be alive, and | ended the ments, while others could lie un- Which cou d be sold later, but as

day Without a friend. Now, his touched inside sealed vaults be-l spotted a chunk of dull, rusj(ed
eyels gllnter(]j with mall_ce, bur:_ I hind locked doors. We had plen- mhetal uf?.derhthe Eandkl realrllsed
f:ou d see the desperation be. ind ty of time to forage. that not. ing here ad. ept what-
it. It was the look of a starving . ever shine or beauty it had once
animal backed into a corner, bar- Anything  that  ever breathed h 3 d. we werendt
ing its teeth, not sure where the down here has long since Shf'V' for anything valuabi@we were
next threat would come from. elléd up and turned to dust hid- oyt here searching for the last
Everyone knew this was his last den in the dark for millennia. yemnants of the dregs of society.
i drained their ener reserves.
sprewup away _ from being gy lence filled the space. Deeper
v th t vigil t than the muffled footsteps in the
then what? | f y&¥U anleas é"%‘@“fan%rﬁoév-dd than th fi f
_ I of othey fpraggrs. Op sand, deeper than the grunting o
enging, you wer @iFESP Oledt PIRUGE )étﬂe men aimlessly strolling

i ared, to meet groupdotgel rge. Sﬁuéf'mq asn(a .
Jobs. I had to watch my back. P kicking up sand, their faces half

The original structures here were | was wary of being the first 10 higden behind makeshift protec-
old, far older than what anyone head into the buildind there  tjon against the harsh elements
alive today could remember or Were far more experienced scav- gyt here. Even the howling wind
care about. There were myths €ngers than me on this team, asc o y| dnét drive o
about the ancients. They were Well as people | needed to be |ay heavy upon the group, and |
muttered about WgYy & (Fitherd poglehpead I avlass sure | wasné
as the ones who first created the before Feder, and stand a chanceéyh o had noti ced.
barriers which we now inhabit. Of getting something valuable g |t was almost like I could feel

| hesitated, listened. A deep si-
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the temperature dropping in the dune, that | realised that Feder survey of my surroundings.
room. Looking up from my feet, had not followed. Mortified, | Whoever, or whatever | saw was
| noticed the room had actually wiped the blood and grit from gone. | was completely alone in
fallen silent now. Fear crept in, my visiond the window or my the desert in front of a giant gap-
thick as fog, blinding like a light- broken visor must have bitten ing holed a doorway into a mys-
ning bolt. Five minutes, not me deep above the eyebréw terious world that somehow felt
more, and something intangible and looked up, transfixed, at the familiar.
had happened, something | groaning hulk of the merchant Pacing back and forth | went
cou I.d no 't qgui t e' building. p\ndutrwas uhmllsiltakafu 'tht[bL?gi !my options interrupted
spottgd |tr.] I a:dltblytsuck.ed in e:jllr bly groantlrr:@ r;]o:t the Sl;lr“ng t by an imposing thought: Why on
causing heads to turn in my di- wind or the shifting sands, bu , o )
rec ? i on. Thi sy wtals e 6¢ 0 ras tgrcuacvt el no ne ._flr?t.méSSIOfn?, The sinking
g?@eﬁhg i n]1y Stomach gave

hunt, we weren 6Ahd I CIESLHdrHJ) Hofﬂilgg'but sYXFe mixed signals of hunger and the

were being hunted now. What | numbly as its four storeys crum- desire to vomit. | knew there
ha_d fegred _aII these years, Cumu'bled, almost elegantly, before was no other choice. No one is
lating in this .moment. V\(hgt ! me. Was that Feder? The forag- coming for us, and there were
Saw was a pglr of eye; glinting Aorgr Desperately bracing myself,six hours before the setting sun

u_s from out.5|de the window. A | grappled with my cloak as the sealed my doom. The winch on
figure Sta”d'”_g perfectly, perfect- aftershock ripped through the the rover should get me down
ly, still. And Ea@e?ntinosgethmgofl\ges 'oftscre%;&hgré BUFV\%at will 1 find there,
Someone grabbed my arm. | debris and shingle raining from or what will find me? As |
turned. Feder, his face expres- above while the very earth buck- strapped the hook to my harness
sionless. He moved his lips close led and remoulded from below. | took a deep breath. And

to my ear, | thought about pro- A crust of sand plastered my pressed the remote control that
testing for a split second, and bloody face as | clenched my jaw started my descent. As | looked
then realized drawing attention and prayed for dear life; pain, up | saw the hooded figure ap-

to us was the last thing | wanted. guilt and paralysing fear con- pear as a silhouette in the fading
At first I c o u terting ¢avagely th emy soteasmlight. Panic made my insides
what my old friend, now enemy My first mission. sgueeze and flir
whispered. He saw my confu- At last the chaos subsided and | 9 © ing to need th
sion, shook his head, pointed in scrambled from the rubble. My she threw a wrapped object into
the direction of the window, and sandbleared eyes widened at my shaking hands.

W_h I spered . aga i What ﬂwé\l QidrPath halt bincov- 1 knew that voice. Jana. She had
C“C_ked_’ and we fell into motion, eredd and at the dark figure been a scavenger once, but had
swift, side by side. who had seen it too. been kicked out of the program

In front of me was a gaping for telling too many tall tales to

crevice deep into the bedrock. thg children. Filling them with
The vast emptiness barely illumi- futile hope. Feder qnd | had
nated by the bright sunlight been among those children.

_ seemed endless. | crawled to thel opened my mouth to respond,
But, without a secopd thought, | edge feeling vertigo and looking but it was already too late; the
fOl_md myself ~charg|ng forwards. down into cavern filled with the winch had lowered me past the
Pierce O_ s shar p_ Suflinés of rﬁa}ﬁ)Psﬁ'Lﬁturés i anﬁ|¥ of the crevice, and Jana had
head ag | splintered the desic- dead city, wholly intact, lost to disappeared back into the shad-
catepl sill and hurtled hez_adlong the world and forgotten for mil- ow of the dunes. | switched my
out into the wastes, and it Wfas lennia. Mesmerised by the vast- attention to the object in my
only when | Ian(.jed, roughly, in ness, | suddenly remembered the hands.

the folds of a simoorsculpted stranger. Jolting up, | did a quick

Something was wrong. Perhaps |
was still skittish about my first
mission, or perhaps the sheer
electric terror of that place had
overwhelmed my judgement.
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Within the thick canvas lay a de- cult choice. | fired my first emer- For Feder, me, and the others
vice which in some respects re- gency anchor into the nearestf rom t he freeze,
minded me of a scavenging tool; wall, then pressed the releasefew ways to make a respectable
the long aerial and small screenbutton on the winch. living and we fight to get a job
woul dndt have Il\%ﬁﬁ‘?lgdlkr%\m'la&slylhgnhere' Al t hough w
any of the settlements along the on the ground, opening my eyes,f or a whil e, we
edge. The rest, though, was an- only for my eyes to meet an- for traces of
C|ent..ltwouldfetcr_1asmgllfpr- otherds. The efé)gne oucta|| de etan_
tune if I.could get it back inside window. The eyes | had realised | hought weodd fi
the barrier. before were green, not brown ruins, debris, artifacts like the

My musings were brought to a | i k e our s. But °N% Jﬁlrgatgave &g ?1“8 tpat C%”'éj
stop with a sharp jolt, and it took When the last deserted this place, maybe buy me a way out of the

me a couple of tight breaths to they were exactly that. The last. program but that
reali se that | ORV leaviegatkell aeaked tolbe ée%S&lbOUt at the moment.

of the rope, still fifty feet above
the ground. | let myself hang
there for a long moment, taking
in the scene below me and con-
sidering the options | had left.
As far as | could see | had two;
return home having failed, tell

0
W
t
n

| have forgotten how long this 0Youbre human, o |

place has been declared deserteddo Ye s . 6

Buf[ some of us returngd. When | And for the first time in a long,
arrived it felt like coming home. long while, a smile crossed my
Initially, the small shelters were lips A

only built to house scavengers

like us, our predecessors who

th,e program that Feder and wanted to explore the world that Bonus Material

Pierce and Hu and everybody had been left behind. Nowaday

el se was . dead, a/@h%ve tthg \?Ietalth)) u?)s confnn% uth d fr (T al tl dygefbrethe;edl t
a tomb of the ancients but had as well, eager to get a glimpse a storm feel created by repeatedly

nothing tokshowalgrdlt; cl)r cont!n- the long forgotten world. For 5uncrt:at|rr19 thn:: .ria]lc"&o.r;lswﬁh:]ann-
uhe ohn, tffjll € ak n pbulnge Into them, this is a quick getaway; for o(r)1 € minva 9-
the hostile unknown below me, us, it means survival. Because no

:N'th notway :)ack andme 0, e Knows what d19E EDITOR feels dwéully &or-
ay me fo rest. working in the program is dan- ry for Feder and hopes he is ok.
It never was going to be a diffi- gerous, likely a suicide mission.
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Cooking by the Book

Bad Wolf, Christian Pfordt, Phoebe Fay, John C, Llewellyn, Leonard Yip,
Yihua, Jacob, Sarah Nolan, Sarah Binney

c‘) 6 Vir g i N qur,@ot@v@ @ose. But tpattwas Sl"g raatylegs out her hands to
another body, an’other lifetime. grab the table and pulled herself
on the 1 eaGhoR ®er Oi deMOi ¥ fp, Briilfivoealizecthat thertaut-

her finger a|0ng the pap@thts trailed off to the ques- dron was almost empty. Just a
tion that had been vexing her for tiny bit of her pudding was left.

ment inscribed with Cuflya knew now long: was eachshe coul dnot say

handwritten letters. dpram to a parallel world, or was had happened after the old wall
’ he just jumping through time in clock had struck the twelfth

found the Corresponil%nt identities, and all this hour. The grimoire was still on

amount for said ingreﬂ‘i’“'d finally connect and make the table, still on the same page,
sense one day? She had nevewher e it said, 0

ent . C\) 6 O Nm& her othe!r in@arrﬁli(pns. Yet. lambst omachf ul 6. V

st omachTf u Jr 0 q $ h e have possibly gone wrong?
here was, "however, Tittle’ tiMe  Nothing; she was sure that she

sighed heavily before putting for philosophy. The witch, after nad made no mistakes. And no
down the leathesounded gri- 4i, had only one day. She pickedone knew that she was. here to
moire on the table, making a gne of the clean lamb stomachs perform the ritual. Maybe she
thud that shook up a mist of an- g4 grabbed an obsidian daggers yccee de d B Ut y
cient dust from the cracks in the he|q it to her left side, and different then? Nonel of the oth-
heavily worn wood. Why are stapbed. Virgin blood flowed e deaths before had felt like
puddings never simple? freely into the ominous vessel, this.

and she barely had time to pour

its content into the cauldronbe- Ther e coul dndt o
fore she crumbled to her feet. She was still alive, still in the

- same body. It took her a while,
table Death at midnight, but @ There was midnight, and there nowever, to figure out if that was
waste of life force would be even 55 morningd the first day. ’

less desirable. Dying to save a calgpe \was a witch.

was good. Executed for piracy

was exciting. Managing to sell Not only the sky was red; the
herself for vivisection and draw- floor was covered in blood, as
ing her last breath precisely at was her gown, a ferruginous

She glanced at the doorway. The
night was still young. She'd hate
to die too soon before the inevi-

good or bad. Pondering, she

stared into the cauldron, when

suddenly a scratchy voice behind

her gave the ans:
her good. o

midnight? Felt almost like she crust all over her left side. Does § wo u | d y 0 u st org

had tricked Death itself. time pass on WRAEHAUNHO wiRh&OSmy
. there to measure it? It does, cer- gaid, turning around.

Or maybe she wouldnt even { 3 n|y, so she couldnét tell hi

have to diéd she had lost twice g she had been unconscious. The grimoire, still lying on the

that amount of blood, and to her Not more than a few hours t abl e, chuckl ed

di sappointment thohgnh Bsqthds@dly jufdabn. B me is up, my de
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OThereds nothingriymai rcean r &@a p b oStbely .the grifBaire® begdn to
stop me from doing this, you delay. Do you know the reason | augh. oO0That was

know. 6 for my intervention? After _ _ _ _

Ol am stopping pke Why hadel Gt lakt de¥ided The faint apricity of the early
stop you, and | already have { o concl ude t hiday. Einygrheses of plgod, jolf- ¢
stopped you. T hidetedt §f mohéh, shé Mitergd ed from rest by that ancient arca-
wor ks, 6 said thigheVrercaBnolbdit #lthe N @a suspended in the air. The

once been humanpeht W&S a2 pMa i5& WO g moyopless and gty n

voice once but was now neither her composure. and all of a sudden really quite
male or female. It sounded like terrifying and there was a sudden
all the Oracles did. The wittch 6 Not i n t he s/l iigevitaldesdalizatidnthat yes, the f
shuddered at the thought that importance to me, for you will Oracle possessed far more pow-
she might become one of them, f ai | i n your p a erhhan shecdidandtyesnspetwad
that she might linger too longin t hwar t me . 6 S h eprobably goihgetaldie,anot gimply g |
one life and the inevitable Re- at her use of the word thwart. Death but the inescapable cessa-
birth would catch up with her. tion of being that she had run

Subtly, she began to utter the from again and again and every-
0OYou cannot ke e pncidnb iinnagtations i ske haal fthing she had done, everything

ever , 0 the gr i npmadtiseé over aithbusandolifeh e had achieved in her millennia
wild magic you are using is im- times, enunciated with countless of ife trying to borrow and steal
measurable, but each body candifferent tongues. Her pointed snd claw her way to more life
only use it so much before their fingernails traversed the meta- \yas worthless, maybe worse than
spirit is torn up. What are you physical space around her; pierc-\yorthless, a cruel parody of actu-
trying to achi engéantodhe fiobks an@erammiels @ jife, actual meaning and all that
knew the answer, of course. It of the universe itself, feeling how 55 waiting for her at the end of
never asked qu etletwild streams a@nd inldtsdoh ¢hs |ong road was a small, leath-
know the answer to. magic pool around her extremi- arpound grimoire, its pages

ties; and drawing upon it, feeding more rot than fibre. Time had
She could be honest, and say sheg, its power, wallowing in its stopped.
was terrified of the Rebirth. She strength.

remembered when this Oracle o1 have waited a
changed, screaming as every hisSuddenly, she threw her arms tjmes for your demise. If the uni-
tory, every timeline, pulsed forwards, crackling her knuckles yerse had any sense of justice
through them. She could be hon- and yelling as she had done SOyou would have died the first
est, but instead she shrugged: of t en Dbefferest gt ajeu Sy! Pu torture

grimoire had the slightly agitated
one of a wizened professor lec-
turing a witless child over some
egregious repeated mistake,
enunciating each syllable with
caref ul rage. 0
stayed t he exec
heard the clock tick past mid-

o0Being one per s$parksfradiated framoher ffinger-
gets dull . o tips, emanating across the table
and bouncing off the imple-
0 | have Dbeen t hRntsStRelik® acrBsg thé eable.
for an eternity, and the eternity The colours reflected in the
before that, and the eternity after pools of blood, bathing the

that. ¢ room in a thick red light. She

ackled a deep, resonating laugh. . .
OAnd vyou stild]l PR I §OE R AT night before it fell, had | the
your own Vvoi Ce ?fen, ﬁj&t hses[]déléhly, thé’} 7. choice. You did not deserve
That got them. zled out, plunging the dungeon t N1 S . ©
After a long, lingering pause, the into darkness. Each breath drawn was a torture,

a brutal wrenching of broken
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glass into starving lungs, but shelt leaned in close now. Shecouldol am fine. 0
managed to push out five words: see the dark scars down its grey _
dlté wasé the oaté whére emathame.had cut®© Woul d you mind

into so many | i N&me myatamg backy What
was your first. | would not be the blazes is an athame, any-
The grimoire began to unspool. y o yr | ast . 6 how?o

Parchment came undone in the

haltlight, leather crumbled to 0 But you hadnotOEZASEWEYed Whet Os
dust and settled in the pools of questi on, 6 t he ®ain Qd, dagagri h Ask doug y
viscera on the floor. Then the pol i t el y whataale yoa fbang, My goodness.
animal sound of a low, keening andd as far as | had understood; Parition shook its head regretful-
moan; the crack of bones snap-y oudve not beenl Yar vety d@resayi n
ping together in all the wrong terlocutord you merely spewed a handing you this, er, athame
ways. A figure was rising out of string of meaningless and rather Pack. You see, you might try to
the mound of dust and blood; rude adjectives back at me, andStab me with it againd

some urthing wrapped in paper rounded them off with a couple
and flesh, muscles raw and of perfectly inane remarks. |
twitching, bare and naked as a mean. Whatever did you mean
flayed body. The murk of the by al | of that?45] 5 H1ono| adbe{ hgye
dawn occluded mostofitsvague have t he fainte E h a‘n@%a &l thed, &
manshape, but its face was un-

The cricket bat knocked its head
clean off.

_ e a \ . Unfortu?atelg for hﬁr the bem%
mistakabled firelit, smiling and ©! havendt, o Pﬁ A y Y
angelic. The face of a young " US |1 ps sheeplsh “Was o F |
child. making everything up as | 90 The athame slid in through her

along. | wasnotyyyihded skt A9 ip nicklc? S

She reached for her dagger. | 20 her aorta even as the surging

The thing had already spanned 6 No , I O6m afr ai J“ag'c W'thm her funous dgl%llte-
rated t eO ﬁiaggers War ? The

the distance between them whent h e wi t ch agree
her hands brushed its handle. It thought you came across as Justat ame dlsmtegrated
stood there, smiling, even as shethe slightest bit pretentious. An-
screamed and buried the athameyway, | beieve we were about to
up to the hilt where its heart fight to the death, or something. placed a greedy hand in the
should have been. Some kind of Shall we skip the pointless melo- |\, ;und. With every beat of her
slick wetness sloughed off onto drama and maybe get on with oot she felt herself weaken.
her hands. Their eyes met. It i t ? 0
spoke. Still, it was smiling.

00One | amb st omac
ginds bloodd sai

Reaching out to the swirling

. , |c the currents WhICh drove
oYes, |l et ds. 0O aﬁ on

ONo, 6 it said, cwiughhea . voo.NcoaNtEF ShepseTghe ex

wi rimairere rec0|led |t§] esire only
was all at once young and old.r e mo v e d t he L d me
®Rest now, in y &amrits dhestahduinesd ia dls- alt sate

taste. OEW. | c¢K¥nepah QR Kil céhdumidy! The !

OWhat are you?oj SMer WhJ s Prfd Ped ' BHverse Pshrdnk and became a

knowing full well the answer.
room. Thls0 pDnPrlck of raw_suf-

O | had th i d [
0 a e ! © aferlng threateneoptg ovgrwhelm o

Something that passed for Iow the heart would incapacitate
laughter issued from its papyrusy o u . 6 t he wi t ch"SeX99¢ $ophgd, Qt. pushed

|l i ps. o} E.v.e n .at atprbq 0§ B dicaso rg,lentti(erfs% léyap?fnq hfart Hlery
were at the beginning. Witless. wa s wr ong. You 8'9 %ﬂe op the rus eolron
Spinel ess. Weeping. Ashamed. 6 caul ron uxurlatlnglnthesensa-
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tion of that crumbling metalasit The ni ght was yoMind, yas sihetddu,)

grated against her skin. She drewexpected. But the stars, which
in a ragged breath and exhaled,only now were winking into ex-
calmly compressing the pain and istence, were not in their right
restoring at least her thoughts to places.

her.
Paying no attention to the low

Her mouth opened, as the air moans that the grimoire was
rasped out it lost the form her starting to make, she strode over
mind held so clear. Unconscious- to the fireplace and unhooked
ness claimed her, the spell unfin- the cauldron. The rest of the

ished. puddi ngds dchgt d
fingers, lost hopes, a gdater-
o Wel I t hat we n tmenedattfe hdeghc t ed, 0

said the thing that had been a

gri moire. 0L et 0 Shesnateered af fewt wellogere 6
i mprovement nex words,i swiled dhe pot around
widdershins, and looked again.
No change. According to the
planets as they ought to align,
the unappetizing mixture should
be a souffle by now.

"Virgin Blood', it says on the
recipe." Moving her finger along
the parchment inscribed with
curly handwritten letters, she The gri moireéds

found the corresponding amount jnto howls. She put her hands
for said ingredient. “One lamb  gver her ears and tried to con-
stomachful.” She sighed heavily centrate. Why was the night sky
before putting down the leather \yrong? Had she somehow
bounded grimoire on the table, glipped into a mirror universe,

making a thud that shook up a \yhere everything was as it was,
mist of ancient dust from the only pack to front? Possible, but
cracks in the heavily worn wood. unlikely. She had never been one
Why are puddings never simple? for reflectology. Mirror universes
were not to be confused with
parallel universes, which were a
different beast altogether. Her
thoughts trailed off to whether
each rebirth occurred within a
parallel world, or whether she

She glanced at the doorway.
Then stared, fixated, at the night
sky beyond.

Astronomy, Astrology, Cosmol-
ogy and Cookery were rudimen-

at the grimoire.

The tome rudely refused to re-
ply, instead continuing to issue a
thin wail that pierced the star
bright dusk. It sounded less like

a voice and more like air leaving

a splintered lung. She grit her
teeth and sprinkled a pinch of
dormant daydreams into the
Misxtnu rse . Still n
l ong is this goi.l

The wails seemed to be intensify-
gg. dhey drilled into her skull,
into her ears. Absently she
scratched her cheek.

Her fingers came away wet.

oLonger than you
ant . o

mo a n turned
She spun. %’he grimoire seemed

to leer at her. Abruptly she real-
ised the noise came not from it,
but from the very air, from the
curse that hung heavy in the
space between thém

She lurched for the book at the
exact same time as a spasm of
pain rippled through her being,
sending her sprawling.

0 Whdahave youd this is notd
howitwassdposed to e

She spat and the phlegmy blood

tary el ements o%asiustiyngngiroygh time ip ghat splattered across the page

education. She had not lived differentidentities.

countless lifetimes that eachI ¢ she hadnbt S

flared for a momenﬁos reatlht gl
. . er “world,” why “were the stars
before flickering out to be swal- .
rong? Unl essé

lowed by the insatiable darkness
that was the fathomless pea soupThe howls of the grimoire cut
of eternity without picking up @ through her hands like an
thing or two. athame through lungs.

was black as ink. The book re-

mained silent. The Oracle was
or'h ghe rdalised? thedtone wast
inert; Just a book.

Wet blackness poured from her

ears onto the hungry page. Dy-
ing, she watched her Jifé&k coa-

lesce into letters, conglomerate
into words, and knew she would
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not live to read them. Not this Bonus Material they had. | wanted to watch her
time, at least. Alternate titles:The Athame of become an oracle herself, that
Death was my idea, but it took a fasci-
Long minutes passed and the ink nating turn that was enjoyable to
dried on the page. ol wrote my paryatfcan rynprdtidFdyYo oC

o in the story and enjoyed reading
Only the stars gazed with dispas- it turned out. | found it interest- THE EDITOR is not hungry
sionate interest at whatitread:  jng that the grimoire became an any more, thanks.
malevolent figure. When | decid-
ed to make the grimoire talk, |
sound . ~ .
. _ di dndt see the characters as evi
Still the Stone remains unfound o . : :
envisioned it more like like an

Iteration once more bound . .
, old friend with a dry sense of
Better luck next time around L7 i
humour, and multidimensional

End vision, who was watching the
Repeat A ) .
witch experience the same fate

Hope of progress proved un-

N(! M42#

Kelly Power, Shaun Vickers, Tristan, Harley Jones, picturesquerain;BioelBsss
anon, Sam Cocking, anon, Bob the Creator, Andrew Conway

Cecy Carrington fea,aé@ys adopted when Cecy ig- this, Cecilides. Yes she was.

. ored her admonitions and got .
that she w losin r o Except that novit all seemed to
al she was losing Fr\% a scrape as a restitisis be going wrong, ar@ecy began

wits. Day after day Sb@[’ nice resE)ectr?ble g_li_rrlls do _n?(t to wonder ifmadnessnight not
eong on starships. _ey PICK he the least terrible option. It
pored over the star Ch@f&ﬁmanner of bad habits. had to be, when the alternative

In the Great Map ROOM,it had been Cecy's brother was that the stars themselves
making notes, making copies, Who had passed all the examina-were waltzing through the heav-
trying to commit each tiny detail tions and been offered a spot on ens, impossibly shifting position
to memory. When she attended one of the Empire's most pres- & andthatthe charts aboard the
the evening dances, her mind tigious starships as an apprenticeship were altering to
was filled with spinning constel- astrogator, her family would all matchthem.

lations. Her old governess would have been beside themselVesry ., thare was the matter of the
have been horrified by her inat- with delight. As it was, their o eman with the green cravat.
tention. This, she would have praise was decidedly mutddw . 0t not to have been
said, with that nasty, almost very modahey said, anWVell,if 1,04 the ship at all.

pleased air of vindication she had you are certain that you want to do

Tremendous Tuné& By



The green cravat itself, however, was no time to cower and hunt working, but there were no stars
only served as proof that he for bandages. for lightyears, not just in front of

could do Whateygr he liked. 114 captain barked into the in- them, _but on t_he chart as well.
Green was for military, and the tercom. She blinked, tried to refocus, but
crest emblazoned on it carried her head was still aching from
the rank of marshal, an incredi- t+Adopt Brace Position. AttemptiRge |ightspeed jump. She

ble position for a man still in his Emergency Lightspeed Manoeuyigiped against the wall. This
early years: brighyed, strong ** was not really happening, surely;
jawline, and not a wrinkle to hide Following the winding route to surely it was her brain playing

It Hedd even bt bldgel dntherdstérdam dafdtricks en her.

it wasnot T eutas thdviall toight SREhé RN reen cravat tured to her, his
smirk lodged above his chin. in a flash so bright it was still attention drawn by her stillness
Starcruiser Bulwaras a leading blinding through her eyelids and among the hubbub of the bridge.
research vessel for systems bothshe was hurled against the OPPO-3 Carrington, i sn
local and distant, so this armed sjte wall. That was the thing smiling. 5James
presence was alien and uncom-ahout lightspeed jumps, just as me about yowd he says you
fortable. bad on the way out as the way in. show much promise. Come and

Focus. Enough daydreaming, Struggling against the urge to join me at the helm for a mo-
and learn your stars for tomor- throw up, Cecy stumbled down ment . 0 Cecy gat

rowds inevitabl ¢e Gabtiféw pass@ges tb aiseogether and approached. The
t he sduagstiogator. As- pridge, blindly groping for the Marshal may be being friendly

tora Medi usd nelpclt b he bulkiead Wodrra€ er but one slip could see her dis-
Jeraph Major? 10 astronomical sight slowly, and painfully, re- missed.

units further from home. Or was tyrned.
it 15? Cecy groaned, and planted
her feet as she stood up to put
an end to her break if you

0Stand here and

The bridge was disorganised ands € e i n the scree
chaotic even during a well @as he spoke for her to take his

could call leaning against the cor- prepared lightspeed manoeuvre, position.
ridor wall outside her bunk but now there seemed to be at y Ther e 6 s not hing

room a break. égﬁsgaédgzenbc%ewsgoeut{ngaetgsWer ed. ONo st art
working now so she had time to 9" time as others ran betweenc r 5 f t & 6

dance again this weekend Shecontrol stations, checking and _ | . |
' double checking every readout © ' t ceértainlby se.
began to trudge back to her

5 and gauge they could find. rington. o
roomeé \ i |
OThereds nothing

The gentleman in the green cra- : R
chart! Sir, o0l do

vat was the sole point of still-
ness, standing firm like a rock in 0 Ke e p cal mé h e
the stormy seas ships used tos mi | i ng reassur.i
Searing pain clpawenlayshdne bl &is Hafdstrained for this. Think: where
shoulder as she collided with the clasped simply behind his back would we have to be for there to

A scream of shearing metal burst
down the corridor. Doorways
ahead vanished into blackness.

wall, thrown from her feet. watching the screen. be no visible st
The overhead lights sputtered Surely her sight must still be re- Cecy stared at him in astonish-
back into life, and wails echoed turning, Cecy thought. That ment . ©OA bl ack h

faintly from the end of the corri-  must be it. The screen was black, bly the interior of some large
dor. Cecy gasped and clutchedwi t h none of theoskarmd ajneua ®d Buust
her arm as she stumbled for- lly see. It was only when she explain the charso

ards. She had to reach the pot ' .
waras noticed the chart in the corner Again, he moved to placate her.

bridge. She had to help. Now i -
g p that she realised; the screen WaSy 5o n 6t Worr.y abo
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Think d when, in normal opera- t r ogat or does ? ¢ frabnetheyviewport. dt .wasot

tion, are there Gleédh crﬁvtatast%p?)ed\élbsgr.i Slﬁébm'@hé

O Dur i n gspead shifif Bub t could smell the faint lavender T h e Mar s hal coul
thatmeans0 S he was pesfgmen kExpangive organic maintain shiftspace this long. But
to get irritated by his constant stuff. if you had clearance to override

interruptions. 0This is an or dte,i?? é_é‘{eh¥ éL?tCkS
oYes. | 6ve steehedeué Amdo ded]ml%qﬂ?%rr{lng to%etherﬂgah
the portions of space that one walked away. His boots clacked dispersion systems and bending

visitsduring aligtt p e e d s hapdiinst théfloor. the laws of physics in a circle,
you <could set t |

Cecy glanced at the screen againo Wa i t ! 6 Cecy s h®HdDRaflon RetuiWitie Ehfeld-1 S
The little chart pulsed in one J ames ?0 ing to stretch a tiny instant out

corner. The rest of it was so qlark So briefly she thought she might t 0 é hour s ?
that it seemed to suck the light | . o imagined it, the man fal-

out of the room. Millennia?
,I’-\nrql thatd trapped behind the
sky, in a pocket of splintering
time 0 thatwas when Cecy saw

something moving outside the
Cecy bit back a terribly unlady- \jewport.

But Cecy barely noticed. The like curse, shoved her curiosity
numbers ran through her head, about James to the back of her
calculations and equations from mind, planted her feet and drew
those nights under the harsh in- a deep breath. Handling the fla-
door lighting of the academy. grantly impossible was I

tered, the military rhythm of his
0OBut that means étridevimokeadraed thert hie was
the shifts pace, 6 s he goene iard the @oresle shut be-
cravat cocked his head at her. He hind him with a pneumatic hiss.
smiled.

There being at last a star was of
some comfort. The Astrogator
towering among the stellar flares
in which it basked was not. Its

Eye opened as the ship drifted

0This should nodbAdtappeat @r &= ¢ W&, fohcBnfic ring BfeecBrt

sole. She touched the interface.Code Apol | yon, 0 pasdyfli ardiHd aBéhip&ively

The chart rotated. to the console. tiny pupil. It yawned, slowly,
Still no stars. She walked over to the Primary albeit with a viscerally independ-
i i t tili .
OAnd why is t ha Yewgot®laced g handagajpst ¢t reptiian grace
stood beside her. it, stared into the impossible The shockwaves nearly tore the
blackness and thought. ship. apart. Sicklehead sharks

ol tds not pos-si bl eh_ t I_oh st a_ty i n gcs’war'medtin threes around the
space for longer than a few milli- Reaching lightspeetl it wa s n

i ' . bases of its colossal ivories the
seconds, 6 she mlngpt?pgeld’_eth _that relic of An )

cient Eng“sh had managed to Slze of volcanoes. Then Its
Green cravat looked her up and reach the stagsrequired motion ~ Mother reared Her head.
down. through shiftspace, but eventhe o ynt ameab ! e, t he

dJames spoke trveng besgtpegperimenialo ypes Gr een Cravat .

He put a hand on her shoulder. drives could only sustain a di- Some say they are far smarter
ONow get wus outmenggnal fansfes fop a We- than us. And yet they have no
said in a low voice. ment. The power cost grew ex- form of language. They will do

ponentially with time: the energy ys no harm, however. At least
to stay here for wholeninutes ot purposefully. We are here to
should have drained dry every continue my census of them. My
star in the sky. last three promotions were for

Cecy snatched her hand awaye€xplaining how some of our cap-
ships had suddenly disappeared

Cecy stared at him dumbfound-
ed. All her manners went out the
window.

0 You tdan dedf with this?
Do you even know what an as-
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without contact near the Red cus to Green Cravat. He finished finished connecting up the wir-
Planet, Marx, in the Astoria Me- punching in a sequence on a ing and stood up so she could
dius system. Anything which control panel, before raising his return power to the system...
can take out a capship 500 timesgaze to the viewscreen. Follow- which did nothing. The stars
faster than the Galactomilitary ing it, Cecy watched as probes were still out, and now the As-
can IS a matter for the Galac- set off from the ship, carrying trogator looked to be moving
tomilitaryé On e betwken thenr whah appeanedhtg with an almost undeniable pur-
vessels turned up in this Nexus, be an oversized GPS tag. The pose.

aqd reported that one.idiot' Cap- probes movgd into  position dCarrington, we.
tain had set cgurse right |nt‘0.a a! ongs |‘d e t he ' 'q\ISOtV\f. xoagpLrds: tag
maw, upon which two other idi- skilfully attaching the tag while
ot Captains opened fire on the its attention was fixed on their
Astrogator, resulting in various ship. oWe should be go

ships being shredded and their understand why the equipment

; i Green Cravat retglr]g{ed 8r0 iCe yos
- I w K i 70
own being sucked into the Nex side as the probes finished their gC

us. This does of course mean o ¢ 5This wil PMaybswlagmeso was
that the currenp, iy %8 ASrogtérd y8ad- after all, o
tions shall be gledfge dipa® e d Sifuigaring Cecy aside to look at
Cecy shuddered at the thought receive population and health the panel, which did indeed seem
of the consequent astrobureau- data, everything the census re- 0 be working. They were appar-

increasingly agitated.

cracic squalor. To a greater ex-qui res, but on ©htygxpegencing timg gt a peE o
tent that she had shuddered atbe able to plot their course fectly normalrate.
the faux pas of having asked this through shiftspace itself. If we g Ccu't of f al | p oV

man whether he knew about as- can figure out how they canexistdr i ves, 6 he shou
trogators: the professionals. stably within it, then perhaps one which had quietened somewhat
Which of course sound exactly day our ships will be able to as since the initial chaos. Cecy

the same as Astrogators: the sup-we | | . 6 could see that the Astrogator had

posedly fictional terrorst old s gyt for now, irged r directy ¢ twards  thegn.

Sadly, there was little time to us out of shifs p a cnewéo yawning terrifyingly wide.

consider the metaphysical con- oot ned her attention back © How — wi | | that
notations raised by the realisa- , yo controls, Fixing the Time C€CY, Owe need t
tion that of i cahjQidhashiélding lequiphefit” 6 to get ourselves back out
could, in fact, turn out to be g4 he relatively simple, espe-Shi ft space. 6 Cra
quite real. Cecy did wonder mo- v it her suspicions were cor- @nd turned instead to look in-
mentarily what this meant for .o+"3n4 it had not been broken duisitively at the monstrosity
Spacemermaids after all, she )\ ooy bypassed by Green about to engulf them. As the
had been so sure that she had ~ .-+ |t took her a few mo- Shift drives were cut off the rest
heard that alluring voice the last ments to find the relevant con- ©f the ship became oddly quiet,
time she had passed through the o iions which was ample time Perhaps the quietest it had ever

Slre.nuse Nebu-la. Her mind hgd a¢or her to wonder whyhevas been in Cecyds t,i
habit of returning to that voice

anyway, sometimes at highly un-
helpful times, so it would be re-
assuring if it had a basis in reali-

the one doing thisd surely § 1t §s t he only |

Green Cravat must have been maybe the reason all our ships go
the one to sabotage the ship, he missing is because these crea-
must know the simplest fix... tures sense the distortion that we

ty. & i
y sheo6d just c0memale® sHifttsgace WifeR wel akt -
Perhaps to push that voice from sion that he must delightinthe v { ve. 6 For a sec

her head, Cecy returned her fo- power of giving orders when she age had cracked and Cecy caught
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sight of a very scared man who SparkéNobblingly equations are seconds. The Astogator blinked.
was way in over his head. symmetrical in the real line and She tried again. The Astrogator
Cecy decided that she had hadthe }qulaternion, so matter is blinked twice, .then there was a
enough, rage and frustration stable .|n realspace. and meta- puff of.somethlng fr.om _the cor-
bristled up un drga}ter |§1séaple ngs[glffsp]ape. V\éege(g of its eye. A .thlrd time, and
you sabotage our ship to send usassume.d thfere was no meta-the Astrpgator flipped ground,
her e, and al l yrr(l)aﬁeé n ghlft ace du? fo thg gr\z}lcgd its forelegs against the

us i s a hunch?&ame ﬂs_gmm% ry }h%t an’e:anstrqirréetastar and be_gan to swim
words slipping out before she alspace is full of matter and not away with sweeping strokes of

could stop them. Her eyes wid- 2 " ti matter. T h a itsOnsassiver talWiat is it wine-r e
ened with panic .an outburst like &€ pools of metamatter in ming in?hought Cecy and her

that against a superior officer Slh I ftsp T cfe and |tr:1agm2dopaper grewh anbthiet e
could get her court marshalled. Close to a pool of metamatter three chapters.

the space transition is stable, SOThe metastar_dwindled rapidly

But to her surpris.e he responded we are stuck h o Qe %istalg:cg g thW @h?p

peration i n hi syoudpibksk if thePdot ot Hf O :
this ship becaup&medsOve read vy oﬂl? Isound of a breaking garbage

records, by the time you graduat- _ _ compactor, surrounded by a
ed the academy you understood © No ti me f or g odobd oédalygtaso@eky,lookgdeat

Shiftspacebetterthanmostas-us out of this meaess@ectrograph,
trogators. 0 0 We j ust need V‘f'hothgeat_ Idﬁ\c}dte S
50,000 astronomical units from SN €& Said. 0Crocod

Cecy spun away from him. -
metastar . o

Think How does something survive iH €
space? Nor mal m@aWd ec a ncdatn 6d o stuhBawius WMaerialt he s hi ps
thereUnless. She spun back toengi nes. 6
hi m, 0The astrogaf op
shifts pace. 6

, Fun fact: the only thing connect-
Wwa s Mme d F u gilgg eweryona gn thisachaih was e
to drive the s tammnterestf ih periodsdraena, d .
His eyes widened as all the puz-Cecy reached into the control which is why | was surprised it

Zle pieces started to slot togeth- interface, started the shift en- turned into Not Quite Star Trek.

er . o0Can we c o gines and adjuskeeé the sHiftifidlddBut t hat 6s chai n\
drive to function as a disruptor into a long spike aimed at the THE EDITOR is awfully con-

beam?6 largest Astrogafghfswhaldhastroddlcis @
0Send t he Astr cplbe%? %upgg OT_ RPYES enpugh_ and is looking to finding out
alspace? Only little bits of it and to ta_ke a cubic kllometrg of pl_a_s' sometime.

only briefly. ¢ Maloyealspage for five iy o
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Spell Tiek

Alastair Haig, Lara Welch, anon, Danielle Saunders, Joanna Choules, Greg Dimmock.
Pharydah, Maya, puntxi, Samuel Cook

It started as a tingling uggve his mission report, pausing magic.

.every_naow and again let the . )
derneath Omlbriﬁgeea§k eqilgesiorﬁléeévagé%ﬁilelf Somiles he

thaumions of power begging for 4ready answering. Only then did against his desk to press the

his attention. His face broke into o rajax and allow the ginto 6speakd button.
a slight grin as he felt the arcane 1y take over his face.

forces flow up his arms and into , oBrian! 6 came th
his soul. He had the power. He [N the comer an ensign held ply. The general always leaned in
WAS the power. He was going tght to their safety harness and ., joce 19 the communicator

to enjoy this. looked sadly at the space WhereWhen he talked, and Omiles

their bagel had until recentl , , .
The hull of theWing of Stars been dgeciding t that WaZ wrinkled his nose at the static.
’ 0Gl ad to see tha

screamed and protested as its
enough to say %%W?t(}v'e?91éOY
metal ruptured along carefully you know we have airlocks and :

sealed lines, bending and twisting : : :
communicators now right sir? v o s . L 61 1 get

at Omil esd commqlagl. dWintﬁlljetti@mre?b@ds _stcPonl 5
ualgestureofonehandtheflowbay everytime you come in?é
of air from the split was halted,

and reversed, pulling detritus
from the cold vacuum back in-

Muttering a response and mak- There was a brief silence that
ing a specific gesture in the di- made Omiles hope in spite of
side the ship. A waft of a pinky ection of the ensign, Chief Brian experience that the general
moved the throttle, catapuling Omiles exited the Shuttlebay and would let him go with just that.

Omile$  ptowards and into headed for his office in Ops.

the hole, slipping through with  Omiles spent much of his on
ease. base time in his office, and as
Omiles uttered a word the pod such it was fit to his every speci-
halted mievacu no, wait, mid  fication. The room was to re- ; . g. Idve barely
air (Omiles making a minute ad- main sparse, clean, and MOre o research squad off your
justment to his spell and swear- than anything, private. On his | o . 1 | 6

ing as the pod scraped a wall) desk sat two items: one, a com-

and softly touched down to the municator with permissions t00 Beyond an almost intolerable
floor.  Two Dilithium ~wands  high to be taken from the room, chattiness, Omiles acknowledged
ejected themselves from the con- and two, a holographic projector {hat the general knew what he
sole and clattered to the floor. that could conjure any combina- \yag doing, damn him. If other
Omiles snatched one and drew ation of Solomonic seals should pegple were trying to get on the
sigil in the air, using the other he wish to engage in ritual. project, that spelled bad things
hand to close his entry port. The communicator started buzz- + o v Omi | es. Aft e
Speaking loudly to drown out ing almost the second Omiles made his newly acquired powers
the demons in the comm entered his office. News spread 4 secret, and if they found out
di mension heod fasp&dueddnere, &®n Witddt \what hedd doote t

ONot hing fun out
No gossip for the base? You
know everyoneods
about that meteo
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only would his advantage over = = Act u Hdodey ,s ali6dmwards, tand it seemed to annoy
the others grasping for his job be had until now passed for a little the demons less than the -dry

gone, but his suddenly flourish- dust cloud, affording a small wipe markers.

ing career could become nothing smile before smoothlyrechamele-
but space dust. onireconfiguringballisticexodeck

concealedprecocious. “~But go
oJust t he saime o@é ¢l. met eor

shebdbs got rocks
Omiles grated out.

Incredible, he thought. A week
ago hedd have be
with some faitafe encumbered
S|n Iedemon message carrier,
Two%go(rj}s slet and anothe]; rosg standard issue. Comm speeds
over the AichemeSpacefleet. between base and starships on
N The Captains and Admirals were those were milliseconds instead
playing cards in their own small- of hours with pre¢haum tech,
0Given that we0gtecetirdaker Rfid®Mps 2oh -but the demon tended to forget
signed a mission together before, warsprite. In hindsight, some the odd crucial word and substi-
Introductions afgegduU@®@vi Mg de&rhitots mindbendlingly iinapprbpri-

said the larboardmost, yawingto sn a p 6, gi ven t late ongs.rPus, ¢heircheld mudic
expose Warspritémprinted on  viceadmiral Francesca Duck, of was thevorst

Her Redoutable Side. t h dnkiral, whose Exploits A week ago, he had landed on
oAnd l cebr eakérdastGa mes@msaac s gl dro%vlreysn‘?eteor for the first
chipped in Nexin-Line, coro-  LongPreceded her arrival. time, and understood that every-
tating to proclaim Hersdfrap-  * * ¢ pegi nning wthhngMébald be s«
ture

. And eforca th last mission,
0000 ) how excitin y‘et 8 8 r ' gt g&l{ (b@/ han es ad been made
61 spyd O e x cLovah R rcd?}nmunlca or for one alt-

Ymgest eP ¥ t
allapitching to revealDread- hear, with My litle ear, some- ouqh h refLFsed 1o let any oth-
er techn|C|an oc?k into the work-

nightfaticross Her Mighty Prow. ¢ hing beginning

“Bu't Introduct iPr®REY !0 sitngtas R gidgs thel coAnected it Wing of
nonsensebrusquiasserted anoth-ON€, honing in and broadcast- Starshew comms grid. But he
er, counterrolling to brinBark ing: knew before this mission that

Loyallyo bear. “"Reflectswhat!l ¢ J u st t he s adme th%q W@ Payer Pyt there, scien-

require of My ceawé68 got rocksg'c_lélcrh'ﬁ"ﬁ?eba"? t%‘meotfml_ée
- miles would be able to repli-

“HearHearHE ARG ¢ r e dVOigegrated out. P

cate, something more than jUSt
doapprovedHoldfastCountrattan ¢ A h | you dondot $ay ad’mﬂtéd@rﬁ& ikl an

and Coldly Unkinsynchroyawing other, distorted like the first

. R couE range comms dimensions.
into view."WhickhIs--How  through the fluctuatingflittering-

OUR--Squaeron IM-po-ses OR  faltering wedgedpen inter And heod been r
-der-on thosewh o 8been di mensi onal c r afitle docking. S'élef‘r perfgcl
DEFFEATEDG they pmonmesné dsaithere on your end?COmms over the lighears.

basted smugnanimously, Three | 8m heari ng s o figre aipstokeichalk gepe at

asOne. chatter on thi s (Ngsyipgofahang.
“But |l etds play 1 s#qpyd! o ent@fgauise it would have been
asterjectedEnrapture 'l spy, more procedurally correct to car-

Omiles waved a lazy hand

thﬁmégrﬂ the chalkead sigil on  communication dimension, but

) his desk, ang the communica- ; n g ¢ way |l ay ohe
I nterstellar tédust! 0 nsélfétﬁlﬁmteanjuzgd&@kl%ubt Vi s

f:|ebullolatedDreadnlghtfepblnt- Chalk was ofdchool, but more jnqtead of turning the shuttle bay

ing aft. permanent than dilithium plasma into a vacuum, please, Chief, |

with My little eye, something ry out the sealing ritual on the

beginning with
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just wanted to ERAWleyiyy esd&@mdwi ché Somet hing begi n

Boring nonsense. OProbably you weTh abtrnowgiay-bet o

The chatter in the background of Honour his Achievements once sSo000000000RN0-Crow-ley-

his comms was random noise hi s wor k i s ¢ o mpherehenath@emuskgoooand | ey
from the portal. Nothing more. of agreement from a collection backkknoto-c r o wé 6

of thingshat, Omiles knew per-
fectly well,did not talkHe tried
to clear his throat but there was © Somet hi ng begin

Omiles’ anticipation had brought g plockage to vent. oUs yet! 6

him to his feet, to pitch stiffly . . i _
from heel to toe and back while © N0 ~that's.am. oglsowaehi hg- bedin
him. 6 He braced, d

0 \F &urow theitnoiur%ulstdid
cusedly, into the middle distance, comprehension,' questions that pur-sue-in _); nd-ing-
but on noticing the stiotness he would have liked the answers

t0 himself. isthebegininng or r ect 0
of comms he held steady, and
yawed back about to face the Dead air suffocated him.
desk again. The noise seemed to
resolve, barely to the edge of in-

So why hadn't it stopped when OAbl e to hear éo

he'd erased the sigil?

scanning contemplatively, unfo-

OoCrowley?d pant e
out of desperation than certainty.
Omiles had never heard silence Omiles spotted a small heap of
quite this loud. He stopped pac- powder on his desk. Through

telligibility. ing and gazed round his well o|d eyes he saw the hands of a
o Wel I then i t' skeptbfce. He knewremerytinoh ygingekman.
a letter for ' 1 of$hsyobm, évery word on eve-

o0Only there wild

r age of every book that
y pag very correct. ..o

0 B who isthey'? The manifest _
is all accounted forHoodedin- adorned the shelves surrounding
i him. Notging was out of place. 0 C @ectmakerighttit-sobv e | 6

ot her one of you , , C P
But for the first time in his life,

0OThere are mao &hi§ Ralvidsh Ablityk 1B see every _ )
tone of invisishimmeringinsouci- perfectly composed detail, only © PT ey ! 6 shouted

ance, Omiles thought, without cgnfirmed that he knew nothing had done so befo
ever having heard that word be- gpout the situation he now Prey! Prey!o

fore. found himself in. His eyes fell Omiles found himself lying flat
OThen | suppos eupon thestck of ghalk. One gnd on his office floor. He could on-
troduction is needed. If we can- was sharp and smooth, whilethe| y f eel the engi
not see you, then at least your other was worn and uneven. the embrace of silence. Suddenly,
name?o0 o1 spy, wi t h Myhis |intert§qm| bélzzeg.)ﬂg §Igw5/ t
Omiles stewed in the dead air for voices came as if bubbled 90t 1© hl? feet and pre\ssed t.he

a few moments before admiting t hr ough every n'e§%%! Vied - omd ¢ hisf

to himself that n@ne else was body. He began to sweat as a&XPedition pod is ready and its
course to Crowley has been cal-

0OSomet hing begin

going to answer. painful cacophony of voices
erupted culated. 6 fuzzed
OChief Omiles. o ' . .
. ) 0Yo p 6re Chief Olqrin”lese%af’!ﬁ%d anq then picked
OAlready?06 The reply was i mme- yp the pristine stick of chalk
diate. ol had h®agmetthhien gr WU righ' HsIdes® 'BUtNLEY knew
that an Omileswas being laid ¢ wWhen 2 6 what time it was, so she let him
down, but to be launched and ) . be, ol &1 | get b :
commissioned so soon? 0 -Isavv,hlm-soon-lt-wnl-hap Siré.
. _ peno
0 fi suppose YOU'RE being . . . Omiles reached for his desk for
oSomet hing begin wil T héo

N L ni
kepfi outii of SIGHTA until his' scheduled pesbon’ power
HE'SA fin-ished explor-ing oOYoudre not meant to beéo
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nap. Just like clockwork, whilst copy of the infernal contract. He Omiles found it hard to distin-

sat on his ergonomic desk chair, had more difficulty than usual gui sh 01 6 and 0y
he opened his drawer to retrieve reaching it from the additional long time they have been work-

his custom made memory foam layer of distance caused by hising as one mind.

pillow, crossed his leg atop hisdr eam st at e, whbi Bcuh,[ ohiOan 6Ct0 ur, edl py
desk and began to drift off. But his mounting nervousness at thet he answers alre.
only this ti me,wahtke dewers mavdd towarda Qn%villedge of everything in exist-
ported into the usual bliss of him, unhurriedly, knowing its ence?6 Omiles coi
nothingness but haunted by the prey could not back any further the document. 5 C
deal he brokered to get his pow- into the quicksilver filing cabi- seem to have once made an
ers. It was supposed to be a sim-nets that lined the dingy, rust agreement shortly after the be-
ple trade of hiccﬁouregirofﬁcedu’niolaiha)enﬁai nningé To purs
mansion to recharge his powers its 9to-5 in. for eternal existence, eternal cu-

for it had be_gun to weaken as he Contract retrieved, he paged riosity and eternal knowledge,
aged and if the general found through its thin parchment pag- you just have to make a small,
out, h? vyould not be allowed on es. As can happen in times of negligible sacrifice, a sacrifice
the mission. But as h? spoke to crisis, his rebellious brain spared which will cause no inconven-
the demon through his blanket a moment to wonder what the ience but great conveniences,
of shame and reluctance, the Ole'world was coming to if even the and cause no pains but a relief of

hmon fixated on thehgem onl h'sd bureaucracies of hell slashedgr eat pai ns. 0
at. He was somewhat perplexed y o, stationery budgets to the

as the demon began. to.slowly extent that
approach him almost likedino
he d was drawn to him. Omiles
in turn began to retreat.

4 barel OYou have agreed
e you cou h azjey memory of what you were be-
touch a document without de- ., Permanently! Permanently

stroying. it, but his Subconscio_us is defined by the direction of the
mind skimread the crabbed print time arrow of thi

6 Wh at do you waneverthdlesshe hi ssed.

. - The demon nodded its head.
This was of course a rhetorical And this time Omiles noticed

e | g there was no date specified in @ Ri ght, so can |
Men, SINCe 1esser demons Weré,. -ontract, so the contractwas St i ' | dondt know

incapable of independent oiono The contract came into t hose questions?
speech, but Omiles was not o istance since the very begin- The demon waggled its head and
most men. In th rﬁng,qhg B‘é&rﬂ'niﬁgsof eOe?yfhiﬂg made a rude gesture, expressing
gestures, he read the alarminggisa and the beginning of the succinctly how stupid a question

suggestion that the demon was power taking shape. that was, because why else would

here to collect on the bargain. it be here?
0Gosh, how |l ong have you exist -

6 But the man g4b A what¥nRr& you before?@ And can you acc
daccidental lyo \hurngd, 4o, thglgrhaygs@swhiht!
ground last week! And yes, | e shouted out these ques- tinued Omiles. The demon
know the plumbing is shite, but | ,n< \ith expected silence in Shrugged its shoulders in a way
how does that matter for beings o\ an idea suddenly flashed that conveyed how, whilst it was
with an internal body tempera- i v o Hi s min d, Oexemlly sympatheficy fp sthis
ture of 1000K? LE{E gnQL Ik § i Nidwhgiteit was in poyway itst
IeadpipescamtakeanyfluidthatWh at ou want. pPppgblem and that

might be of use to themé What onewho was liable to spend the
do you mean, look at the small © TO T ind out answgrsstg, fhesey

print?o qguestionsée?.. .| iteAfgo?stoo‘fbreﬁkr)eeaktinalfhgs-
u

guestion coming from most

tions wer e not nee
ias di . contf3tt.
Omiles dived for the pocket di yours?6

mension which contained his 6So | suppose 10
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to reverse the direction of the one important name. 0Ah, the answer
arrow of ~t|me, so that my past 6Promet heus. I Oéllq.ﬁtlorblp Bf% éV\{h@]toéf Ll\/léle_s
:1 a T not hba p.tpt;a ned and 1841 killaneﬂ/ eathQ i by& -O'Brien was a Warlock?'.

_ore car_1 remember 1, .ecausei stence. 8 A_ The Magical Star Trek AU you
it owi || be in front of me?dd hazar d-

never knew you needed. Or

ed Omiles. The demon gave him wanted. And probably still don't.

a big grin and a j[humbs, as if Bonus Material

he were a particularly talented Pleasant to see some demons/
performing monkey. Alternate titles: ships/whatever those were,

though I'm surprised none of

0 Sor t -isbiathentban, say, A Day in the Life of Chief Brian N
: hhem were called

in a century or Orileso?86 The demo

nodded vigorously. Roc ks, and | ot s AlgsFalr I—éa@ m

6Wel |, here goeWHWHosmadeofStassyj | ¢&Fini shing off t

as he drew a very complex sigil Wracking Up Omiles ally hard, because none of it

in the air. Forward To The Past makes any sense or bears any
Guess Who? relationship to any other part of

For a second, his entire formerly 1he End Of The Aquiline
-pastnow-future life flashed be-
fore his eyes in a torrent of imag-

it. Chainwriting at its scatter
What's The Frequency, Brian? b r ai n e il Samueh@oskt ! 6

Interference .
es. Then the spell collapsed and ga4io Gaga THE EDITOR enjoyed that
normality reasserted itself. Who am 1? hugely and come up with a con-

cise and witty comment to go
here the moment
out what the heck just happened.

Through the fog that was already The Demon Contractor
clouding his newdscquired Literally anything other than
memories, Omiles remembered Spell Trek
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The Mummy

from Differing Viewpoints
Samuel Cool

After CUSFSOs tr i umactioaometliya e wi ng
fingengptoEgyptology, The Mummy, | thought it would be amusing to su
marise the story from some different viewpoints. This may not make any

you werendt there at t he

Two Cows

You have two cows, but one is really a bull, and
tries to get frisky with your other cow. You kill
both and mummify them. You now have no

cows. 3000 years later, some Americans turn up
looking for some beef, so you inadvisably resur-
rect the bull as a demonic entity that proceeds to

go on a killing spree in order to resurrect the cow
and rule the world. This fails. You still have no
cows, but have at least learned a valuable lesson

about the perils of necromancy.

Roger Hargreaves

Mr Juicy was having a bad day. Hedd been
then got woken up by some annoying people. Then he remembered that he

ought to find Little Miss Mummy, so that they could rule the world together as

invincible demonic beings. So he went down to the shops. On the way, he met

Mr American. Mr Juicy doesndot | i ke Mr Ame
better. Then he met the Other Mr American and juiced him too. The day was

really looking up for Mr Juicy. He had so much juice now! A little bit more and

hedd be able to give Little Miss Mummy a

He met Mr Americands two brothers and | ui
was just feeling so juicy! So he headed o
just as he was about to give her his big juicy present, the annoying people that

woke him up turned up and chased him away. He was so upset, he had to go

back to sleep for aaages.
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Imhotep

ERERNARS STV (D=8 o

dQr.wy w| r mnXt tn | sDr
| am most fruity in comparison to this linen garment. O lying down at night!

Or, in the vernacular:

|l &m too juicy for this shir

Cultist of Imhotep

IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -
HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -
TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.
IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -
HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -
TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.
IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -
HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -
TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.
IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -
HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -
TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.
IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -
HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -
TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.
IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -
HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -
TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.
IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -
HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -
TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.
IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -
HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -
TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.
IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP.IM -HO -TEP. Splat
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Aldi Gothic

Danielle Saunders

The hummus has been taken. There issagesignone untouched carton in the centr
that it was ever here. the shelves. You give it a wide berth.

Last week this shelf had flatbreads. ThisTweeledsonal carrot mascot now has a pat
has rolls. The flatbreads have been fougintdgpakist. You shudder when you think of
to a lower shelf, where they now plot thegcret vegetable wars, rooted in hatred.

venge. It is 10pm on a Thursday, and there are s

The label claims that lemon juice and liymujgiceued for the only open till. Five of yo
are on this shelf. You have never sedmuylingge a carton of milk, a -blasedlate

juice, but there are certainly two kinds ddnjaide. and a loose citrus fruit. The sixth,
You do not touch the other one. has chosen to purchase only sliced bread, |

A packet of salami nestles amongst theX{P4afl.in increasing panic.

melons. You are unsure whether it is oviuythunk you see lurpak, and then look a
who can discern its true form, or wheth¥oy@ee norpak. You see noperak. You see
too are being fooled. You walk on. pak. You see blodpakt. You buy the norpak.

We are now opening till 3. A store assi$tti&t is open. There is no assistant. There
required at till 3. We are now closing till 8ueue. There is a single turnip on the conv
It is May. The central aisle is selling knin/8&F€ 1S-00e else in sight. Themnés no

. L ) else in the store.
It is August. The central aisle is selling knitwear.

_ . ~ We are now opening till 2. We are now closi
1[5 JEMTVELY. _The sl el 12 Se"m%.oﬂn&bre assistant is required at till 2. An e
IR UL cist is required at till 2. A cleaner is requirec
It is 4pm on a Saturday. The eggs are &ll gomke blood, oh god the blood.
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https://forum.learnnavi.org/official-soundtrack-music/favorite-song-from-the-avatar-soundtrack/msg46750/#msg46750
http://www.boxofficemojo.com/movies/?id=avatar.htm
https://ethnomusicologyreview.ucla.edu/journal/volume/17/piece/583
https://ethnomusicologyreview.ucla.edu/journal/volume/17/piece/583
https://ethnomusicologyreview.ucla.edu/journal/volume/17/piece/583
http://dx.doi.org/10.2307/851232
http://dx.doi.org/10.2307/851232
http://www.xenology.info/index.htm
http://www.xenology.info/index.htm
http://www.xenology.info/index.htm
https://forum.learnnavi.org/index.php
https://ontd-startrek.livejournal.com/1378268.html
https://ontd-startrek.livejournal.com/1378268.html
http://uk.ign.com/articles/2009/12/17/the-music-of-avatar-the-game
http://eanaeltu.learnnavi.org/dicts/NaviDictionary.pdf
http://eanaeltu.learnnavi.org/dicts/NaviDictionary.pdf
https://wiki.learnnavi.org/Na%27vi_from_Avatar_Movie
https://www.academia.edu/11721527/The_Role_of_Music_in_Storytelling_-_a_Study_of_James_Camerons_Avatar
https://www.academia.edu/11721527/The_Role_of_Music_in_Storytelling_-_a_Study_of_James_Camerons_Avatar
https://www.pandorapedia.com/
http://www.evolveandascend.com/2016/05/06/xeno-musicology-close-encouters-star-trek-space-harp/
http://www.evolveandascend.com/2016/05/06/xeno-musicology-close-encouters-star-trek-space-harp/
http://www.evolveandascend.com/2016/05/06/xeno-musicology-close-encouters-star-trek-space-harp/
http://www.silpayamanant.com/Klingon/
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Tell Science Fiction and/or Fantasy SO

Sarah Binney

Ny pi _n | rapggt nk Hedtddition oalingmelabibnate |
and fantastical stories through the medium of European men with very long hai
- playing long guitar solos. Progressive rock and metal are to Beethoven what B
NI/ _ “mnji dn of G'j O gnojt* |i_ rec
to enjoy these, they more than make up for in fun what they lack in h/'ghbrOW cl
tials. Here are some classics. '

" Rus21121976)

@ If you've read Ready Player One, you'll know that when it _
comes to sfiiconcept album epics, Rush are where it all
started211®:lls of one man's crusade against the totalitari- *

‘ an, theocratic Priests of Syrinx, armed only with the forbﬁ—
den, ancient power of Music. It's told with characteristic brevi-
ty, wit and humaurh, who am | kidding, it's 20 minutes =~
long. Hammy, but then all the best things are.

If you like the idea but it's all a bit too 70s therQOrgam
Theater'The Astonishi(@2016), whose plot and music are -
f heavily influenced by 2112, but the whole thing's infused with
all the pomp and comically convoluted interpersonal drama
. * of a Mozart opera.

‘ ’ ‘ ) . 2y ‘ ‘ )
o. . 3 ' . x
.= . . ‘ " 0 N 2 2 n
.
—~y

Seventh Wondd@he Great Escaf#010) ‘S EVENT W O N DFER

No relation to the Steve McQueen film. | honestly can't ex-

press how great this 30 minute track is. Sweeping instrumen=,, A S
tation and fab vocals, superbly diverse and engrossing. The -w o
story: the great spaceship Aniara leaves a dying Earth with e .
thousands of refugee passengers seeking a better life, but : S
soon calamity strikes. Fun fact: it's based on an epic poem i
by Nobel Prize@inning Swedish writer Harry Martinson; Y 4

=" English translations are hard to come by but there's one in
~ the UL if you fancy a read.

-

If you've only got time for one track, thehdrfdverture:

/- -
' witness the miraculous engines of the Aniara fire up for the/ \

.
- *first-and last time. :
M /. THE GREAT ESCAPE

-

‘ . '. ; /-



4 though the individual stories range from Arthurian court dre

~ | Not convinced, but you like the idea of Christopher Lee’s r.

-

« Triumph or Agoigy particularly enjoyable for featuring one @

, AyreonThe Human Equati@006)
Ayreon is the pet project of an eccentric Dutdistnuitientalis
by the name of Arjen Anthony Lucassen, whose extreme
dentials (this is a man who wrote not one but two albums'
songs about his favourite SF movies and TV shows) are
only by his prolificity. Each of Ayreon's 9 albums to date tef

" ferent chapter of one titnavelling universpanning saga,

(The Final Experimjentflamboyant space operéie Universai

- Migratob. InThe Human Equatjaromparatively the most nor

~ of the list, a man in a coma is confronted by his own emoti ’
(personified by a full cast of guest singers pilfered from ot .

bands) as he tries to piece together the chain of events the

his situation.

" If you've only got time for one track, Bry 11: Love. It's a rofe .

PersefoneCore(2006)

As far as | can tell, Persefone have two claims to fame: first, that
they comprise approximately 72% of the population of Andorra,
which otherwise exists only on some maps and Sporcle quizzes;
second, that they produce really classy death metal with a broad
range of influences including Japanese folk music and Mayah
mythologyCore(pronounced keay), Ancient Greek for »
"maiden", is another name for Persephone, and this album retells
her journey through the Underworld, contrasting heavy paSsages
representing death with lighter instrumentals representing life
and light. (Also, the extended edition has a Star Wars medley as
a bonus track, if you're into that sort of thing.*) ;

<) : '\‘ S PARERS M If you like the idea but it's all a bit screamo th&yrphony
N — el X'SThe Odysseywvhich is a much more Digseye version of
~ retelling Greek myths through the medium of metal, and | defy you to get to the ending without screaming ~
s "CHAMPION OF I®-LCAAAAA!" at your bedroom wall. A § Bt

Rhapsody of Fileiumph or Agorg006)

Imagine your D&D group decides to write some music bas
.your adventures, but instead of producing one song you er
“ writing twelve fd#ngth albums, and instead of Compsci Ga
doing the voice of the evil wizard, it's Christopher Lee. Any
nj _tBn \g]lphn \'m ~ |1 p\lggt

‘few Italiadanguage songs in the saga (the rest are all in Er_
and also because it makes Lee read lines like "The gates \i

- as only Saruman can: completely deadpan.

reer?\Well, you COULD go and goddie Bloody Verdict of

- . .‘. .
Verden, but | don't accept any responsibility if youdp. h k& N& I ZNB 12 RA v 3 KS LA ey YL 3F

. - .~/
v | R :
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TTBA Titles Being Appraised

Anonymous

1) Two tentacled bunnies amble bespoke Vivaldityle nostril, | told you | wanted to find a /

under a sky of silk, Stradivarius/ o

insisted Agamemnon the Cockroach;\afivang an unem-

a neon rainbow
ployed bow.

and woollen clouds . ) .
Enter Mr Colepterson, arching his prodigious and horned Mono-

The princess saw the silky sky and thought to themself: brow of Proprietry.

I wonder why the caterpillar is eating all the stars "While-some of you might find this amusing, I'm sure his Lord-

and not my wifeds phil osop PPPMYANLARPIOEH Ma | | ows .
he grumpterjected, as the Partakers of Frivolity dispersed into the

night.
““because the pleistocene porters promised us a pillow pie!" )
4) Two tentacled bunnies amble

To which the marshmallows replied

diagonally through the misuffins

“Lucy in the Sky with Diamonds" said one. )
in search of Pastures Greeeeeeeen.

“Lyanna in the ToJ with Rubies" upterjected another. )
They are a Mother and Child,

"Elbereth Gilthoniel among the stars wearing Silmarils" breathed ) S
a third and this is the Litd®ne's FirsfTime SeFar FromHome.

[Nobody can top that: Game Over!] 5) Technerortoises Become Actors...,

2) "Troublesome Tribbles Behaving Academically... Placid People Become Props.

"Prior to the loooooooooooooooong holidays, And Robotic Rhubarbs BecomedR@ctors.

Playing Hippopotamtideaded Hofficers of the Helleventh Hal-

in which they went to sea in a{gegen
abama

sieve and ate their curds and vinegar o
6) Tanker Tows Britain Away...

and wrapped their feet in brown paper" . )
In Protest Against Plate Tectonics.

said the spider to the cockleells ) ) N )
But actually also in accord with prevailing oil markets.

"No, Bubblesome Bibbles Behooving boépelemically... ) )
7) Time Travelling Beaver Astronauts

Posterior to the *short* wallowdays, in which ] ) . ) ]
Very little of what is found in space is what is expected to be

hippopotami went to the river in a wanderlust of wallwernarligyng,

and ate their purloined pies ) )
and very little of that has any right to be there.

These are acceptedand irrefutable facts. However, what most
and dried their feet on a rapitihpwning newspaper stand"saile o p1 ¢ dondt know
the liger to the codicial. ] . ] . ) ]

is that the same can be said for time. It is possible to find a qurple
"Stop playing the whispers game" moaned Sheila to her Dognaﬂyser in the 11th century,

3) Trouble Tiptoeing? Become Airborne! or a phone with a stretchy spiral cord in the 48th.

"Double Dipping? Recrumb Delicatessen!” The mess that is outer (and indeed inner) space can be attributed
Said the Fox in Socks, so as to hex and perplex thechdn 10 &

hybrids great number of people and organisations,

as they headlessly but not earlessly endeavoured to burrowhieihe mismatch of items scattered across time have one main
way across the road. source: the Time Travelling Beaver Astronauts.

0Agh, my hat changed my no pgRuriRgBelt the Brand"BHUckiSothsoh, d 0 not wan
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Bobby "Backwards Chronology" Bountybrook The simple noise of fluttering leaves and humming streetlamps

and Belladonna "the Brains" Belvoir. sounded like life shuffling in its sleep.

. , . It was the perfect moment for something modestly amazing to
In cinemas near you from... whenever, really. It's being released’in . . i
En- Or something straightforwardly terrible.

) L a
all ages that have had cinemas, while cinemas themselves are
ing released in all other ages... Two suns rose over Aates lll, alias the hiveworld planet.

8) They Took Back Antares! Its diminuitive inhabitants were cheerily chirping about their daily

Antares is ours! Or it should be, by any rights. affairs of bliss.

We bought it, we own it. But those silly little locals took it baéQ!tTISOCIaI gatherings ab.ou'nd_ed, and several films by quent|.n tar
antino had left the colonies' cinemas packed to the rafters with

Wel | they wondot get the bedotinganfatsfvateshing t hi s t i me.

This time we have a plan, a plan to rival all plans that were ey hateful eighHegged creature" and

lanned before.
P "once upon an anthill in holywood".

This time we will succeed. What is it they sayRlrideedand

seventt hi rd time lucky? Wedll ¥how them whodos boss.

We 061 | show them a tiny bancﬁo%WPOd'Brave and Honourabl e peop
can never beat a Corporation. As in the termiteun movie studios.

We d | | make them regret t ha tButif\Wweedgscriben thik maiter todlong, it woald o yol Bv g a |

And so it went on and on and on. death.

The Lizardmen of Antares IV unseated the Alligatorwomen from
'Posteriors™ [V, only to have the rug pulled out from under Literally.
their own scaled hindlegs and counterweight tails,

confining them back to the swampy hinterlands. 10) Trouble Tiptoeing? Become Airborne! ...

N* 1 1 H H ]
Alligatorwomen's alternative history's name for the homelanfir.Ouble Tipping? Become Air

Eventually a large spaceship of a more advanced civilization'sT . .

. | . . . . i rouble Weaving Air?
making placed itself into Posteriocentric orbit (the Alligatorwom-
en being 'in power" at that point). Travel to Tremalking!

A Rotund Bearded Man with a Cat soon Appeared before the The Wheel of Cheese turns, and -Bagbies curdle and
Alligatorwomen's Liberation Front Leader, Santalia of the Kipigsteurize, leaving fromagiverous mammalian lactic products that
edgedTeeth. become quesadillegends. Which fade to Montefjagk myth,

"I will give you an otherworldly species of warcodlile to ride at and even Monterrggck myth is long fruitestiltonforgotten
the Antaerean Capital that no Lizardman can withstand... inwéxen the

change for 20% of your planet's resources" he offered, SageDerby that gave it birth curdles again.

as his Cat purritonely fuzzcordioned across his ample lap. In onesuch Sadgerby, called the ThreearMature Sage
"Sure" she agreed, with a macroserratomaxillaredontismile Derby by some, a Sagerby yet to curdle, a Sdgerby long

and a tokenlacrima of authentication... past its bedby-date, a fromageoderous wind rose in the great
agriculturaindustrial complex called BdelaCreme's Wood
Smoked Seasoning Refinerie. The wind was not tiggriBiiey.
It was quiet, and still, and early enough that colours had yetThere are neither brignnings nor moshature cheeses to the
churning of the Wheel of Cheese. But it was @iBrieng.

9) The Terrible Threat of the Bionic Aardvark

remember how to be more than egegle.

Not everything was right with the world, but the things that were
wrong were put on hold, allowed some breathing space.

Tremendous Tund® By
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