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“Thé Mah

Esc'ape-

*Colowur Béck_dro'p: Brilliant artificial White_lights,-inside giant weather dome of:

_ - Phoenix Hope and its layers upon fayers of maisonettes with verandas and hanging

'_ gardens, and _gardéh To0f tdps_. Th

he Man -Be_li_evéd people needed space fp live, gone -

 the old ténements of-thé empire, come’three and five bedroom flats and houses with

_such.gardens, what.went up must have gardens and room; families were big, cloning

tedllhied. > 2@ - 2w e !l e ! e
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. *And e_ach'-house'and_ﬂat'.shall have a creative room, Iét the people have . *

il creatfveness whether in the house or soﬂ,, but let them use their rninds and hands and,

" not be bored Let them exercise the1r souls SO they hght up,” Tlntagel the W1se 'h1s

. . & g .

Chronlcles

% -

¥He strode abeut in-his pink_ pantaloons dragging.Posidonus'behind with his bionic

. - eleven fingers, and his enemies dared not speak or shot him in case.Posidonus was

- i L] - - -
;. ' . W ' . ' S

- killed:

~ The Man was no torturer a pity,-for' Posidonus should reap what he sowed,” Nesta
) -wrote in .her diary, also“Not a soldier.dared fire eV'en if+Posidonu's had come hearing+
. the seal of Governor of Phoenlx.Hope appornted by Augustus through the b.rlbes of

Ae1fr1c to Po'Wei the corrupt government ofﬁc1a1‘

Ll w Ll w

. And e'xar'mnatlon.of NeSta’s drary clearly shows her. heart had gone out to The
Man for,“‘He was like a lost child amongst many children and I was bitter towards

* those who could make such a fine man a$ he act the way he was. And I was in_turmofl

| : for FEAR kept' showing its head in my rnind', why and where it.came fronﬁ [.am not |

. sure?-But a virus knew for it wanted 'to eat little g-irls playing at astronauts. :

w W W W w W

And hated'those who had‘rulned h1s garden of hope Phoenlx Hope 1n‘to bhght and-

i 0 . i

" F EARED whatever Aelfrrc had planted in' me?” )

And the virus knew where she got FEAR and glggled for it was ahve and rats laugh

A . . .. . . . . . + . . . . A

- . but the human ear cannot hear them for so.high the rat pitch.

i 4 . i 3 . i 4 . . 4 v .

“A RAT LAUGHING, IT IS.TRUE,” Tintagel. -
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. “‘Apathy is a soldier’s worst fri'end;_and thede men knéw fHeir fate was sehled for

“they Were far from hqme and knew a Man's dictatorial fleet Was‘appr(-)aching. ‘

AR . ’ . . - v . . . v o B . + AR . ’ . .

Apathy made thein throw down ‘their ‘weapons ‘and sit waiting the end; The Man

. & g . & g . & g . & . . & g .

_had af easy time,” Tintagel, Chr_onicles._
T And when.t'he l_ast' shiph]a’sted*off l_ea;{ing a _traﬂ of noﬁonousex_hahs,t' whispers_
. outs1de New Satu'rn 12, The Man took P031donus S fast yacht*brought as cargo and

w1th that eV11 man sought the trader ShlpS and HIS chlldren and took Tlntagel and

- - . . -
o & = ;W & = RN . " i ¥ y A

Nesta
. i . " i . i

And P0s1donus saw hope for he ‘was ahve and had FEAR for he knew The Man

-woul.d 'execute- hin_l,. whereas’his Em'peror Aygustu's would-destl:oy him s}owl_}hd'own )

. to his last cell. covteieenns ... Slowly not in the bath? So knowing his yacht he planned

. to escape. : . . . .
" “Whete.is Posidonus?”’ Nesta'asked hoping she was.wrong but they knew' she was’
serious. So setting the _auto pilot for New Saturn 12 followed her. a_nd found the.

* Traitor Posidonus was nowhere to_be found.on theyacht. .

S . . ’ . . - v ., .

Just a-handcuff and a cosmetic hand.

‘In-his cabin on aradiator.
. .

And it had*a finger missiflg. *
: "‘Sp I'am not-the only bionie,” .Trhe'Man lau'ghing'and; “Ydu.vrvant be needing this
“then Posidonus,” and. The Man took. from his belt thé finger he had ‘taken from evil =

| . Posidonus and flushed it down the toilet. . -
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: ’Once'_Nes'ta wbuld have 'tho,ught badly of The Man buit now she was the.dne being

“tamed? -,

w " " w w

;. " ' ;. " ' ;. , ' ;. , . ;-

. .

“D'o we'put.on ye'llow 'space suits for outside n'ow?”' She aske'd.

. “Mrght be wisg, never know what the httle pig rlgged up as a g01ng away

Ll

_.present‘7” T1ntage1 . B e® & 8

*“OK, and Nesta don t Worry about pursu1t‘?” The Man

“Why()’, . : ; :
“We left the_ bees;” and The Man grinned.
~ “Indeéd a machine of war, no a god of war come fo visit us,” Nesta thought. . °

- . L . L . - . -
. . . . .
R s " R ¥ " S . . : i . . % AL

.Yes Posidonus the little piglet had rigged- th.e yacht for he had activat'ed a,homing

deV1ce 1n the auto pllot that was naV1gat1ng the’ sh1p back to New Earth instead of

"

New Saturn’ 12 and what The Man saw on the co- ordlnates on the screen was an
il'lusion_. . : . . .
Nor'did the yacht s'elf‘detonate as'the self explode Buttons where 6n the bridge *

;- and The Man was there SO 1t meant one thrng only

g - : . g -

PSOIDONUS WAS' STILL ABOARD SHIP; since the yacht was 100

tSI’I’l(Zfl_tO ha_Ve a Zlf‘e'b_oat" a dﬁ’lgy pel"haps 0}" SOme hfe belts, ) but yeﬂOW §uzts'g;?d they
: We‘}/'e allaccountédfgr' g - g . g - : . .
g

- i - L L
R s " ) ¥ " . . : .. . % AL

There he stood with his silver wings folded down behind his back alene with his

: thought’s.- _
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’“For deep puré thought is the ﬁnest prayer to God e Trntagel hrs Chronches

And Nesta try as she nught looked at The Man afrald he did notrce and he had for

w w w "
. B - . , w . & ., . . - -

[ her reﬂectr'on was ofl the screen and beyond the séreen 'al_l space.'And'he was pIeased

: Wa_tch’ing her change' for he saw het not as a girl a‘nyrnore. the more rhnt as awonlan he
,'wonl-dtake.*_ i % ._ +_ - 3 ._ +_ s ._ +_ i 2% ._ +. .
| _ *“Dan.l_n,” Nesta 'whispered .as*she saw her- reﬂection al'so hut'was_saved any

¢ erriba'rrassrnent for a l.i..feb'oat ﬂoated .a_cross- the sc'reen.' .

"‘I+t-is hu-ge: surel+y a lrner has p'erished,;’_‘"[he '1\+/Ian.'
' T“It- rnhst hold thousands .of sdrvi-vors,” ;_finta‘ge} added.._
And the +M;an was a euriops man 'who 'w-a-nted the narh_e;of the bni_lde_r ;on the ° |
| . hulkheads so'he Qr -she rconld build h1m tho'se li.feb.oa,ts.. Sl . ) | ¥ . -

'Anrd.sorne'where \rNarning's ﬂashed. rn'Tintagel’s rnind for he \A;orked his a'gents -

- "hard but this yacht-was nhot one of theif ships, so the computer told him nothing,

' But to Nesta a ship_izvas a ship, a ﬁsh a ﬁsh, that _lrifeboat out there was just a.big

sh1p, SO helped herself to (Sne of T1ntage1 S Vlctory V’ . S S |

. . . - L.

' “What ant [ domg,” she thought as the sweet's heat enveloped her throat

“It i's not a lifeboat'but a‘trap; it-holds an army-nbt people desperate to be*

'rescded ”-Nes‘tablurted: E N S N e E .
T1ntagel d1dn t m1nd the sweet but did mlnd these Words
“Don t worry I won "t p-ut my frlends n danger but 1t is headlng towards us .

. . . . A . . .. . . . . . + . . . . A

b anyway SO we don’_t have a choice,.yellowspace_ suit time [ thinh?” The. Man._ -
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“As long as he fives he is hop,e‘, '

A inagné.t to the 6ppreése'd and \‘N.earyﬂ '

. Hels tfle' father of’ stréet éhildrén' and s . g
| Enémy of August}ls.-fbr_

w w

..+ Hesis the One whe Conderpns the Guilty.? Nesta said. .

*The Man émi_led and too-'co_rnf(')rt her was about to put-'his_ eleven ﬁngered bionic E

" hand on her shouldér but gf the last ﬁlofqeht put his hu'rpétn hand ther'e; ERTER e E

- - -

She félt-sf_rengfh m his-él_osenéss and -di_d _sorﬁethiﬂg-dmaziﬁ'g,-shé r-eplaced'his N
hand with the eleven firigers.
He smiled again, - ey EE |

' Tlintagel shéked-anqther.SWeet.- ; ' e
“Are you not a littl'e.afraid? You éte amongst friénds, you can fglax?’? Nesta

w w "
. B . - , .

= 'Was"afrai'd and hoped the otHe_rs were also _

© “See rTintége'l, I a.m_rKing of Rudeﬂess, i conquer rplanéts and w_(;meﬂ and . N

it takes an drdinary girl to‘ask me if-l am*afraid, what nérve? No what courage for I *

S . . . . .-

| ;. am The Mén,'” and .Tintag.el_' looked hard.at Nesta as he .Vi_su'alised her Su_céeqding,

. where 4 thousand' worhan had failea,"to tame The.Man.

w W W W w W

*  Now Nestd was sorry for'him;-he must Be afraid; no orfe ever went thfough life: -
' ne\'/errkn'owir'lg F EAR He Was-efmqng:st his fr-iénd§ o} coﬁld-efdmjt it; where 'therre a

“million listeners on radio?-No, just thém;*he must be'a very lonely man Nesta .
- . concluded. . © : : : :
.And Tintagel cayght by Nesta staring at her.smiled, a strange, smile as if to say

w " " w w "
o - - v . . v . . : ) . . + o - -
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" ‘Hello mistréss?’*A future mistréss perhaps? . *
L ’ . . . .* ’ L

w " " w w
) . + o - - . : & , . L]

In this instance The Man_ wouid'have'done life'a fév'our if he had. bléwn tﬁé life. =
 boat to hell.

But'hekhe.wnotvvho v(fas'aboard', . 5
~« . 1« ! THEMASTER®PRIEST:

And we gét at last to Hdgét the génius'vyho sold the dqiinatdr 'S secfejé for gold. . :
The Master _Priést, The Man’é Public -Ene_my no. 1. ' - E

;.

. . . . . . ] . i . i

* The Master Priest who had long natural flowing purple hair, as advertisement of

RUE Wa'reé; g]oyving albino éyps and the bédy of .a..Wel:gh:[ lifter. . ahq tattooed all’

. overin mythological creatutes. « - . w4 w0 .

‘And he'was hingry. for over'a week he had been working'ona -

) . -‘ .® “. -‘ .". -+.. 1‘. .-‘. . .
. quasar signal to send to Nesta to activate the virus in her.

' ‘And_it would f{ill,N_ésta but 'éet Thé Man a‘s'well_énd that v:/as, What Aelfric wa_é-

- .+
- i - i - i L]
;. , ' ;. . . AR . . L

paying him*for.
Success at this job meant orders galore for his reputation would glow like a neon

- sign flashinghis prices. -

;.

And becaue he was hungry wanted offhis man made Work shop a satellite so -
' suﬁlmoﬁed droid '34A to préparé hlS lifeboat; he Was'goiﬁg to'ngzis Hotel; a dqn tun

by Don Alexander Llatchur. @ 5 £ .® 4

. . . . A . ¥ . . . . . AL . ¥ ;B

Vegas Hotel had the biggest Ferris wheel known. It was covered in a million Xmas
. lights, "and could be sreeri from deep‘rspeic_e. :

L] L] -
R " " , . - * . . . s i W
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. *Vegas had bur'ger bars on it.dnd strips joints. |

And The Master ‘P.riest was hungry and ready for fun. -

Vegas Hotel had 1ots of fun especrally for those Just paid

. . . i

And he was Very hungry and Vegas was the biggest brothel | space and The -
.'Ma_ster Priest knew+he c_oul_d.feed there_; for.a price, a_working_ girl had eight pints of +_
. nourishing blood and he could feed w1thout F EAR of he who*Condemns the Guilty

Even the empire had laws protecting Working girls for a termination contract had
ST be signed willingly and the_ cashto g0 to the resurrected _clone-or relations. '

' 1t WaS' a popitlar way of getting qui’ck cash.
But Vegas was different it needed steady customers hke The Master Priest.but
. even here there wiere hmits because the other customers would complain about The

'. Master Priest".s appetite. And Al'exander Llatchur‘knew that when custo'rners'
E complained 'it‘was' time for'The Master Priést to 'go.

,

And the bill Was outrageous for all the bodies needed taken care of, the risk of

w

disease the supply of slaves needed all amounted toa Zot of cash

S . . . ®

-

‘That sort of demand brought ‘attention and attention b_rought.imperia_l' trogps and

- the place would be ransacked; a‘deliberatelesson.to Alexander to manage his guests

o 'betterand do things quietly b & % e s & e s
After all even Po W'ei and Aelfric Europe Visited
“And I know my worthf?” The Master Priest 50 he was glven a. free pass to get in

. . . . A . . .. . . . . . + . . . . A

. on h_is next visit, a win win situation for him and_ Alexander.




. 167
. *You see The Master Priést whs a Gothic vampire'and lovell to see the lodk of *

“doom in-hfs victim’s eyes as he opened the door t‘o.them to enter his hotel room.. b

AR . ’ . . - v . . . v o B . + AR . ’ . .

“Don’t worry, thé rumours about me are all lie$, nothing bad Wwill happen to you

. & g . & g . & g . & . . & g .

~and you will leave here a rich woman,” The M_aster.-Pri_est told them and was liés:
e <Vegas, her'e I come,” The Master Prie_st'cro_oned dreamily_on his way' to Vegas +_
. Hotel Planet:

And since- -V egas’ was a melting'pot of human and a1i+en he had plenty-of geries fo |
play w1th as he was never one to waste. _ ' - _ E C
And The Master Pnest had glven hrmself a fantastlc physrc through gene therapy

,via shuttle genes an.d knew he was a demlgod

-
AR . S

- JFor when he was bored he created mutants wlth six arms a.nd one eye in the back

" of the1r head

Ll

Gave them swords and watched them hack dach other to b1ts
' “To the Vlctor I w111 glve a new body and hfe ’ he promiSed them all to make them

ﬁghtandof‘courseltwasLIES o 2 3 e s R

- -
. . . " . . . - L.

‘The Master Pr}est a gemus and rich forthe wealthy came to him for their tailored

- anatomical needs: Did not Po Wei pay him to make a six inch ballerina so his music

: 'box was different from all elSe for she was ‘alive: L
And he knew Aelfrlc was a- robot and Aelfrlc saw that as-a threat to hlS dreams of
ABSOLUT{SM SO knew never to bathe n Aelfrlc S house7

.
;. ;. : ® : ] : " ® : ®

“All adm1re me, all‘?” And The Master Prlest paused “All % and he knew The Man

-

: condemned h1m as the gulltrest
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’And he laughe’d for 1t was he who had madé the virus 1ns1de Nesta but he laughed
. | 50 hard he choked on hrs Qwn sahva i _
N Su’ch the e_:/il genius The_ l\/laster' Priest _\:vho had tahen_science' into 'the garde'n of =
. the_ aninrator._ [ ' ' '
+_ = And a_s hi_s.lifeboat saile_d.away fror_n h_is.'worl<+ shop he Jay back on a_ bed and' |
. allov'ved a fernale*rnassa_ger -to.oi'l his ﬂ_esh-th-at wwas liying naarble an_d he took her g
: . wrist'and bit and 'fedr.. .. e ' ' | '
N+ow she 'y\;as slave and feared'lf she refu_sed' he would l{_ill her, SO she'put her trust
~in euil that he would- not drain all her. hlood and he hreld her douvn _and b._it her nech'
and Strll she hoped for mercy
Canevzlbetrusted7 s S e S I'e e
And v-v1th an extended stomach and-a belch he* rolled off the hfeless grrl and' dro-rd+
= 34A ﬂew in to. remove the rernarns of dlnner and dumped her mna coohng lotlon to .’
- preserve her for'she ,W__as genetic building blocks for_ The Ma‘ster Priest o draw upon.
: H+e migh‘t even put sten’l c;ells into her “orain to:awake‘n her wjth a sparl< of lil“e but ’
| . wQuld she he the sanne rgirl or'another? So_the sla\;e Yvas lucky, he had liked her,
. gentlenien-prefer -blondes they .say.-r ] | |
o . She hadpdt her-trust in elzzl

And The Master Pr1est went to sleep for her blood Would be d1gested in-a specral

. gut he had grown for hlmself to d1gest all he drank

. . . A . . .. . . . . .

_MEAT MADE HIM VOMIT.

" FRUIT CAUSED HIM BOILS.
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" MILK CONSTIPATION. _*
FISH TW;TCHEé.- o
' BEC_/;USE_ HE 'HA_I').IN'T'_ERF'ERI_{ED 'S_o MUCH. Wi'_TH H.IM_S‘ELF'._ '
, : HE NEEDEDr 'T_HAT'S_PEIIC-IP'A_L G
< _.+T'O._SI+J_R,VIV_E ON YOUR DONAfED BLOOD. o
~+* AND SOMEBLOOD WAS INFECTED SO .
2 ' HPIIEIIH'Ap'-hepati"r[i..s.,_ e ks
Al the VD
ol ‘ _.F'Ana._emia;,. ‘
. Sickl_e é_ei‘l Va.riet'y,._
SE e e e e
'Anrd.y-vitl}(')ut u'rgern'f ll-n'e+dica1 atternﬁ;)n +y'0u Wourl(i .1:10'[+ survive anyway being hls :
."dinhér.gu'est'.'_ ' A s® & B a® & B 8 . ok '

& -

. FOR YOU WAS HIS DINNER.

_ He whs insane.
. . o .

., . S .

He_'w'as‘genetic .m_at'eri'al. gone Wrohg; ;
. Hé was truly evil| .
For he survived-on geneti¢ strands and irf a way couldbe satd he was THE'FIRST -

i 0 . i i 0 . i

-* NUCLEUR MAN_,
. In fact he was & human TESTE FLY that was ne longer totdllyrhuman. . =«

A . . .. . . . . . + . . . . A
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’And he was havmg a nlghtmare for dr01d 34A was ina pal’nc for it was Watchmg

yacht zoomlng down upon them and the panlc had d1sturbed the aurora of The o

w " " w w "

;. . . : " ] " ;. : " ;.

, .

[ Maste'r Priest_ SO he t'ossed and turnéd an'd awoke. '

. & g . & g . & g .

« .Mt has activated-a missile, thatss a lifebpat?’ Tintagel amazed. .

*The Man crosse'd his arms and'unfolded hisssilver wings in agitation--then- grunted.
Neésta aSked Tintagel fqr'a sweet ta supk and with a'sigh he g'aye her the pac'ket. e
The heat ha_d a-s'ooth'ing' _ef_fect'upon the neryes-and aHowed one to -th_in_k c-l'early' at

_ tfmes like this. '
Then The Man ﬂlcked a blue sw1tch “Hold her steady Nesta o
Dr01d 34A found someone on the yacht had. Just deactlvated the m1ss1le S0 sent out

-a h'olographic. image of a'platoon O‘f shock 'troo'ps 10 scare',

w

Th.ey seemed to ﬂoat all about Nesta who kept the yacht‘s course steady and.won

- admlratlon from The Man and Tlntagel
In reply he sent hlS own' 1rnage back aﬁd dr01d 34A recognlsed h1m and knew

'F EAR

The 'fea-r switched on a dr_oid-34~A"sel-f destruct-rpfog-rarnme anrd"it- went towait for

: 'The-Man- in thHe loa-ding bay. Tt didn’t want 'to self _desttuct"but The Mastet Pries_t. had -
: built that into it forhis 'own'.pres'el.'vration. B A .

.“(énly thes_trong:survi.ve,"’_ quoted from. The- l\fldaster.Pr.i'est and .w‘as hTs_excuse to he

. always.
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. *And he didn’t‘mear for it to Self de_struet néar him and droid 34A kniew b wake

him rather-than let him awake natu}ally would brfng -pnnis'hment; llike- what hanpened
" to slave 33C and was now nuts and bolts waiting fixing into a eyborg trooper.' )

. & g . & g . & g . & . . & g .

. Thie .einpe_ror.wanted' this cyb_org 50 he could admire her fr_ontal- beauty whlle her
.backs the_robqt tro_epér prdteeted_ hirn. An_imperial 'Whirh_ and Augusms_ had the '
. money to spend_while beggars begged his -eapital.

“You haye a stea'dy hand-Nesta,'” The +Man beside her and shé was pIeased. =
Tintagel 'c_ough-ed-, this -little Wisp of a gjrl_ was stealing_ The'M-an frofn under-his'

nbse. :
SO it Was then the three of them boarded the hfeboat It ‘was Nesta s opportunlty to
. show The Man she -was not. splneless but Nesta and it was she WhO saw, dr01d 34A

. hiding behind some ‘cargo. ' .

“We must ‘g_et out of her'e‘now,'”.Th'e Man recognising the droid as a bo_mb: ;
" And they escaped the hold and in adjoining chilled holds saw.tanks with body "

* parts susperided in solutiofs. . * S )

- -
L w . & . . . " . . . - L.

 “What rnQnste; commands' this hell ship?” The Man demanded and Tintagel’s

- suspicions-rose. For-there was the blond slave drained of blood and on her neck -
. » . .’ T . e . " : =

* puricture ‘marKs.

: 'Thren' droid 34A wha had heard jts'master say, f‘Bettef lat-e'than hever,” -ﬂbated' in

“and Nesta ran and shoved it back intothe hold slamming the door locking it.

- - - - - -
. . . . A . . .. . . . . . + . . . . A

And the detonation was late and the ship rocked and heat came shooting out of the

g - : . g

. ventilation shafts.
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. *“It was a bomb, Nesta you hdve saved us,” &nd The Man Held her fot a nfoment fo

 she \yas sh-a.ki'ng that she had come close 1o bei-ng‘blow.n up. .‘ B oyt

And The Master Pr1est called for dr01d 34A bu't suspected 1t had destroyed 1fself

L L] L L] L]

. “Who has boarded my sh1p7” He asked fearlng the answer
_.Now_ srane began billoy’ving.in th_e a_ir.yents+ and_he_re’gretted ever prbgranlnling+_
' dreid 34A to selfidestruct. There Was.nothing_ else to do but_ﬂe'e so.he lay dewn in his

. - bed and_pres-sed a n'earby bntton and the +bed tookK the shape ofa closed cigar and was
_ dropped to_another lower _level of the shi_p_and' ejected 'i_nto spaee.'l'it \X_/as a TUBE.

+ . Alone in the darkness 'of spac'e made'him- F.EAR the silence' of space. -

w

The Cosmos the l1V1ng an1rnator he FEARED
Then sw1tched on a transm1tter hopmg fo plpk up, h1s enem1es voices. & -

'Then his lifeboat: blew up and “No.one can Survive that?” He heard a.girl.

Only one rhan he.feared and he scanne'd‘spaee for hirn Tor it was he 'Who had made’

- the blonrcs for The Man years earller before The Man Condemned the Gurlty

. .

“l must find a place to h1de, my cred1t is .good and he tapped in Vegas Hotel in *

© his, c.apsule's minj computer: -

“Two weeks one. day, it rephed

* He pres_sed ‘OK?’_ e :

O S R Sl R Sl R S R S
- He was hungry now, in two - weeks he would be ravenous, almost dead from

" hunger; he flipped operi the emergency ration box..

. -
R o " i . 5 ..
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. *““A rat? Who’s responsible {or this?”” But sht was dead, sh& was'not a spiheless

.' sla.\/e‘after-all-'and aldthoug.h é’he had put hef'truét ih.evil.”s.he had ‘taken- pﬁt an

w " w w "

i . s REL - s AL . s i W . s i . s REL
" insurdnce policy on him, a rat.

. . . . i . i . i . o

. It was dead nb_w, ‘stiff and ug_ly, it’s beautifu_l sOul-a_lre.adj/ gone to join the =

w . . Ll w

-ganipmtor. g om L al ol L s L e L
*And The Ma_steer‘ Priest sénk_ his fangs iﬁto_the‘ fur. that-'tas_ted' like wet dogrand tried

: “to 'suc'k.up 'tllé blood v&./ith'ip,' but thé rat hgd'-bee'n dead fqr' over a'week +sc-) its blood. - :

- - . . -
o & = ;W & = RN . " i ¥ y A

o . . " ;
- wasdry. -
. . . . . . (I . .

- “Iwill starve,” he shouted and threw the little eorpse away.
1t,lande(f dpwn_be'side ﬁis‘-feet. that he +co‘uld not reach for the, c'absufe was S0 small.
~ A capsule thatowas ¢osy.and two weeks andione day is a lang time for a vermin

". corpse that was already one week old.. : ]
“Quch,” he complainied ‘as tubes. inserted themselves into his body to colléct.waste:
.« He tried to shut his eyes.and sleep but the smell kept himawake:

* He tried to sleep but his huhger pains kept him awake tod. .

, He tried to dream but.F_EAR‘ that The Man, was not dead kept him awake also.

- He managed-to fall sleep-at-last:'when he got the computer to inject him-with a sleeper

;.

c* o «7 o oe w7 yiAl to'eonserve 8xygen and fodd.
: 2‘ancé at last,” Hq mumbled dréqming of the blpaéureé of -\'/'e.gras ‘Hotel and éqw'.

‘boggy mien<as the smell drifted up his'nose and triggered off nightmares.
(e ‘-‘What a stink? -S_omething:deéd_ in there?” The Man. «

" w w
;. ¥ v . . : ) . . * . .
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. * The Master Ptiest tried to whke up, this wa$ indeed

nightmare.

Po’sidonus was a Suryivor and none saw him etherge from his'hiding place aboard

Ll w

.the yacht he knew, S0 well and saw the hfehoat s . .4 L
: MAYBE THE MAN HADN’T -KNOW WHO OWNED IT .

BUT HE DID.

Sorthe cold _carying knife at the base of N_esta"s neck hrought her back to reality. =

_ Now Very slowly she tu'rned and looke‘d into the face'of Posidonus.. .
Where were herfr1ends‘7 They had become separated in the fhght from the .hfeboat
C as they reahsed drord 34A liad destroyed the shlp LA .' &

Smoke and flames and emot10na1 rather than rat10na1 €scape as all ran towards the

) . . X i . - + . . . - v . . . . : ) . . . . + o - . +
; green.ex1t s1gns. 3 3 3
: i -- o . i . i

' Somé-things like Po_:s*idonusjust,n_erver change!,

And she*was revolted a5 he sunk his sbiled finger nafls into her arnf forcing her

© intp a tube; much, like the one The Master Priest had escaped in. Also his greasy face

- and chin stubble mbhed her cheeksr a'nd he smelt of 'engine oil anrd"diesel.

w W W W w W

o . But he dldh t care, h1s frlend Aelfrrc wo'uld be kmd to h1m and not shbut for once; -
" he' was brlnglng Nesta home Where Aelfrlc would allow h1m to play doctor as reward

_and what ever _happened to the nurse, better _ask Posidonus?

- - - - - -
. . . . A . . .. . . . . . + . . . . A

Shame, for his friend Aelfric saw humans as TRASH so never confided all his

g - ] . g 3 . g ; . g -

. secrets in Posidonus who was ignorant of a virus., -
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. *A virus that whsn’t choosy about it source df food, robots br humans or aliens,all

“the sarne; alittle salt and nepper and it wasall the bash.+ e B oyt

AR . ’ . . - v . . . v o B . + AR . ’ . .

“What was that?"’Tinta'gel asked as h¢ noticed the escape tubé appéar shooting its’

~ way across the tracking's_cre.en.o_n the bridge. .
T ‘_‘Nesta?”The Man worrigd which meant Posidonus hagd her or she didn't gscape
. the blast.‘7

And the yacht needed a drord hke REV.N to repalr it.

“The tracklng sys-tem says the tube is headlng for Vegas Hotel the nearest

w

i . . i . ] 0 . 0 . i

_ habrtable cluster of ro_cks T1ntagel

SILENCE The 'Man knew Nesta’s Tate if .she' reache*d there 'and if she was 1n the

. tube w1th P0s1donus she mlght not‘7 L S L Gl L Gl

“She is‘one of us;” T1ntagel answered for them and The Man knew he was gomg

w Ll

= after Nesta, hls dlcta.torshlp had a cyborg look a llke runmng it and he had many .
c'apable_ ‘ministers of,st_ate, perhaps,cyborg lo'ok a likes or - their human or afien .

* clones? HoWw ariginals adventured acros$ deep space like The Man? *

S . . ’ . . - v ., . . v .. . + S . . ’ . .

Now Tintagel saw The Man’s reflection on the screen; arms.folded silver, wings

- also, bibnic eleven ﬁn'gers twitching;"perhaps Nestd was the one.to settle him down -

w W W W w

and make h1n1 a more preserftable pohtrcal 1mage a famzlj/ a’zctator kzsszhg babzes

g -

. mther makmg them and T mtagel smlled over ;le wzcked ]Oke

And The Man wondered what was Nesta S true age, what w1th all the cosmetlc

. . . . A . . .. . . Al . : AL . ®

b irnpl_ants and.stem eell activity no_dne had.a 'date_ of birth; ‘and _s'hook'his 'head,- whai

8 if Nestd was eleven and like others d child on .cojzt'mc_eption, no no she was a_street

"




;.

" urthin, un assassin, hand pickéd by his enemles, and The Man did not liké himself

.' fof he Jelt -as-'if he vt;as a t:ht‘ld raoiester; bat in tlta emﬁjt'e of th‘e.Sut-h.e-r'lanas thewé .

: was 1o such _thingfor ha'mankin'd'had done aWa'y with the age 'of consent,’ from
: Ch_roﬂiclés_ of Tintagel.

.

Sexual activity, was the age of eonsent, if wassaid we gamg to these physical
. planes to eXp-erienc'e life and The Man yelled his war cry-'into*the micronhone into

., space. o

g ” " o
“Yeehaw.”

i 0 . i

' “1 make laws to prot'ect the Nesta’.s'of this'world. against the likes of me;” foy' his

screech was that of despatr as he hoped Nesta was not a cosmettcally altered chtld

bat a woman he was growmg an attachment f.or, Chronlcles,Tlntagel

'“And. The'Man could make as many laws as he w.anted but some thirigs would -

) . . . v i o + v .
never.change,” Tintagel. .
.
= : Nesta’s diary - . =
i - -.+ v L -.+ v .. . : . . -.+ + i -
J knew we were heading for the Vegas Cluster of rocky moans as Posidonus was

. lectuning me about the plane_t's beneﬁts,-especiall}; for the likes of 'tne-.

i Conﬁned Wlth hlm for tw‘o Weeks and a‘day ina tube de51gned for a s‘ingle person.

Go ahead ask, of course he ahused me; ‘this 1s hfe nota TV mov1e where The Lone

' _Ranger r'ides to the resc'ue.l '

. . . = @
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197
. *WhyF EAR returned to rne,, first that hé wotild abuse ine a8 he pawed, FEAR that

The Man would rejecf[ me becau.seiolf Pdsidonns, F EAKI 'rnight ‘fall- pregnant and b
B N might catch’a disease from' this %1 man." '

. & g . & g . & g . & . . & g .

It was like being ina c_oflﬁn.that'tuhe_ and T am ‘sure helwas_ préetending his finger _

Ll w

. was a scalpel ds he drew imaginary lines og my, torso,

*““Soon I will phuck it out-'and hold it up -foo_ you to watch itsbeat,” he éaid to me.

: - meaning, my heart. : ' . > . ' . ' .
A'nyway- soon the tube began to smell-as the air-filter was not designed _for-‘two and

~ found-a black humour when I winded and knew I had offended him; but he belehed
) ;and stunk the place.up hiniself. The tube +was a night.mare,* -crarnp'ed, my suit a,
" rumpled mess abeut my feet, his naked body centinyally.pressed against mime. “I

'. condenin the'Guilty‘The Man” But'so do I'and hoped my 'turn'wodid cotne ahd*

E Posi‘donu's Wohld know 'whaf .an angry 'w.o'rﬁan is capable df? ' -t
Would le ever see The Man agaln and T1ntagel both of Whom had shown me.

respeet and fr1endsh1p9 Wbuld The Man ever want me after Posrdonu-s“7 Gads here
| . cornes Pr051donus‘aga1nr, hls_'halry .cheet 1tches rpe, where can | '1001{2 at the 51de of :[he
. tnbe arnd-stare_ a‘r t-he-rsr'n-ooth _lining-ef f[he nl_aterial-; ndt even a-cravs?lrng b_ug. to tak'e-my
o '.mind _away_ frdm Pds_idonus. ‘And -he forces 'my head ar(_)un‘d to* él_irnpse hia gloa‘ging i

..eyé._r . o ) ; R , ; . ) A . ) A .
H+e is'net as_hanaed or hore_d, I am his.en"[ertainrnent;. ne guiitdn his- eyes, j.us;[ 2%

. gloating victery of a man who has done his business to show women men-are
: Ratatl e o e e

. superjor.” .




And The Man.sa‘w. his folly, a glant anchored statue of 'Libert‘y. he had made’ to - w
' ._ advertise.F REEDON[ in s'pace for 4ll. = ' = ' | ._
" Forall who ventured to Vegas as forced workers must pass it'and hnew.The'Man

.'was.comi_ngj tQ CO_NDEMl\_I T HE_.GUI_LT_Y,'

_ «And Nesta saw the statue and was remi-nded of The Man._ §

“He will not save yau,” Posidonus.for he read her mind.

- i L]
;. : . B ;.

..
*
. ) s g - . s . - ) s . ) s .

' Now The Master -Pri'est awoke to ﬁ'nd The'Man staring down at him who was . °
unlockmg the latches open1ng the. tube before 1t was programmed to do $0. Al.arm
bells 1ns1de blared nto The Master Pr1est s ears, an oxygen mask automatrcally caime

" out of the tube S ce1l1ng g1V1ng life: ~ - & ]

, .

TERROR not F EAR gr1pped the mad scrent1st .The Master Prlest WhO had visions
~of the pressure outs1de bulg1ng h1s eyes out of the1r sockets as he swelled and "

exploded Mo : e : mo : me : me
i - -.+ v L -.+ v .. -.+ : . . -.+ + i - +

“‘You w1ll' never. know .What happened to Nesta,” The Master Priest screamed.
‘The Man s_topped the exe_cution-rand listened. i
% “A virus? Only one such 'as you could db that?”” The Man tempted to tinlock the -

' latches and depressur1se the scrent1st

And behrnd thern the yacht drrfted away SO The Man and T1ntagel attached the1r .

. . . A . . .. . . . . . + . . . . A

b Waste ‘and oxygen l_1nes ) the'tube, it would be a_ while before they got to the yacht '

. again; they were all jgoing to Vegas. - -
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. *“I hate yo'u Cltny J a_mes Smith,” The Mastér Priest hi'ssed’feeling il eveft before

.' The Man e-xhaled.. Eyen before the‘y. got Ibaok to the yaeht the exhaled- air' would be w

;. " ' ;. " ' ;. , ' ;. , . ;-

[ recycled and _The Master Pr_iest would have inhale'd it all in. He felt that The Min v.vas.

. & . & . & . . & g .

_in h1s body, readrng his m1nd eat1ng h1s 1nnards from w1th1n
. Bes1des The Man Would peed more than pepper and sa,lt to d1gest hlm, besrdes The
Man didn’t eat cartion.

*
. « . " . 8 . " . -8 . " ¢ o8 . " : B " ‘
A fanfare of trumpets and skin drummers made much noise as Aelfric Europe
i i i . " . i i

_ walked up the 1V0ry steps to the gold throne of the Emperor Augustus Sutherland

Ll

Today was h1s day
JIn h1s element e R
All eyes were upon the1r future AB SOLUTE leader

So Walked stralght chest puffed out, head back full. of pr1de and do’ any parade

. & g . & . . & g .

ground sergeant maj or, proud

HlS ambit1ons were be1ng fulﬁlled he was the robot +rnade of oogs and ﬂesh spare

. .

| . parts hang1ng ona Wall, others in freezers,_' skin wa1t1ng graftrng, his ehrldhopd

. memorleS'-he was a-robot made -good.
i Now Augdstus would s1gh the peace treaty wrth the traders Who were assembled
beh1nd h1m Such a treaty would recogn1se the exrstenee of The Traders Assocratlon

‘asa self ruhng body w1th Aelfrle 1ts ABSOLUTE leader

. . . i . .. . . . . . .

E_Xempt from 1rnper1al laws.

g - : . g - : . g -

.And'[;o_ Wei had‘ar'ranged this under_blaekmail and_a large br'ibe: .




; . . * . . " " 180 5 g . % i . .
. *Po Wei didn’t*want-Aelfric télling his mastér that the Phoénix Hope ‘invaSion was

.' a disdsfter eind' hee.de‘d. Ael.fri.c"s Wafning .thé't if -hedwasn.’l ﬁladé ABSOLUTE ru‘le.r of

" the frddefs 'hé would'no .lo'nger ﬁﬁahciélly suppoﬁ' thé empire.
. Yduknow, Po Wei rila_mned. a bdth for Aelfric ‘t’hes-e_days,. wonder Wh_y?. _

w w

& et . _Charagtér Update Mgstér Priest . A '

*These notes were taken from*the laborafory'of The Méste_r*Priest by Tin_tag‘el the

. - Wise'and frpin memiory quis from‘the séjéntist"s brain 'i‘gsélf. '

. . .
;i . " . W ® : A

o They are -duthenﬁc- and true,

~ “There is no one liké me, are you not proud of' me mother?” He asked and
*-somewhere+in‘side his brain a'negative més§age travelled through his n+erye ways.
Do ot make.me arinoyed mother or Ishall punish you for I am hungry.? -

‘This text gives great insight into one of the power fullest scientific brains ever -
. Y . . : B gt : B ¥ . & p? P .
.~ known. ' ' ; '

. ..

-1 gaife you life mqfher, are not pai’ts of your cer_ébellum n miné? Do you not_r-

enjoy watcHing the fruits 6f your labour 4t work?” He often spoke to her or wrote

- such many times._ .
. -1 4 . ]

g - 3 . g - 3 . g - : . g -

W

‘But he had murderéd hisgmot-herr and had a droid; probably: 34A insert parts of her

w W W

* *brain into his*A punishment for her as he-Knew his mothet hated him antl now she -

. - : . g - : 5 g - ; . g -

" . i # o » ] L]
was very.close, very. .

And because he could not bear to see his papa mourn for his wife, he did him in =
" . t0o. "The boy is cruel, he pulls insects apart out of boredom and eats mice and drinks

L} L}

; bloodrou:t of rats,” J éh'n- Gunn his féthér_worriedlj to -h_is Wife.M‘é.I'i.- .

w " " w w
) . . + o - - v . . v . . : ) . .
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. “This couple saw their son as the devil incarfiate for they were devote worshippers

“of God They 'belénéed- to 1o det.lofn.inat.ion', but lfsftenéd to théir‘spi-rit-& that j.oy‘e.d b

w " " w w
o - - v . . v . . : ) . . + o -

[ when ‘they watched the red sunset and felt the warim summer rair.

. & g . & g . & g . & . . & g .

- Now young Luke Gunn could not-accept life ahd \-zvanted.moré than singing in-a _

~hidden underground cavern for the worship of Ged was oytlawed in the gmpire.

& nov"el; whatever he got his degreé'. .

. Perhaps this is what inspired yourig Gunn to go to univeréity and read séienee‘? He

- wantéd to p}aiy God, to _chafe life, Barohf rankenstein 'rpﬁst have beehﬁis favourite’ :

- - L] i L] i -
;. " i ;. " i ;.

g - ; . g - 3 . . - : . g - : 5 g - ; . g -

' The other Way to -esc'ape the boring'planet 'his parénts livéd on W'as to eﬁlist and'

allow a hltch hlklng glrl to accompany h1m toa lonely outpost and dump her. Never )

. mmd as a barrack. companlon sh.e would planet. hop t t111 she found what she was

'. lodking for. But he was a man, to enlist had risks; wars got you killgd‘.

‘. s .‘. -‘ .!'. -+ s .1‘.,-‘ .y ."I .
Science.was the road to riches; fame and hitch.hikers.

. & g . & g . & g .




