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EDITORIAL

This week, revenge turns sour for two besotted teenagers. Atomic testing forms a backdrop
for an eerie tale of friendship. Mr Strauss has a slippery encounter at the zoo. And we learn
the truth behind the demonic haunting of Tito's tavern.

The Scroungerforge their way ever closer to Callisto Base 1. We hear the tale of the Spectre
Barber. Explanations result in further mysteries for the settlers on Lincoln Island. And a
blindedOlaf suffers in the Hall of the Pit.
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SPECIAL HALFPIPEby GaryMurphy

AJesug) Jay Carling enthused] hats the greatest haffipe v e ever commi tted t
He aimed the JVC camcorder towards his airborne best buddy Ricky Gordon, as he flipped

and propelled his skateboard and somersaulted twice than thricghthhauair, above

Cheese Dip Skater Park in this tiny district of Birmingham in the UK.

Out of breath, and still on his skateboard, Ricky drew to a sharp halt beside his friend,

grinning and gesturetbr Jay to pass him a chilled can of beer out of tekpack by his

feet.iManOhe saidfiLook at me, matdt he sweat i s pissing out of
ice-cold Fosters andih happy for the day!

Giggling insanely, Jay obliged whilst grabbing one, too.

Together, they slurped the best Australian lager eanned and chewed on sweet homemade
flapjack, loaded with extra honey and a mixture of varied chewy seeds and soft nuts,
concocted byl8yearold Jayss mum this morning before theet off out into the city on the
train.

One thing, though, that Jakespised about his friend Ricky, was his continued interest in

Jayks girlfriend, Sandra Mays, since at 18 like both them, she was the hottest babe and blond
haired vixen studying at their collegk girl whowas so scatty and dippy, she was also a girl
tha could never make her mind up as regards to who exactly was her official boyfriend at
any given time. Currently, Jay liked to believe it wasdithey held hands, they kissed, they
screwed and Hell, she was the greatest fuck in the world!

She used her tgue expertly, as wall and had the power and suction of a Dyson vacuum
cleaner. What more could a boy ask for? And apart from this, at weekends, she caught the
train to London, where she went for phatoootsmakinga little money as a fashion model

for vanous topend firms based in thepital.

But Ricky was overstepping the mark lately and Jay was understandably jealaus of hi

showing her all that uncallefdr attentio® and even the attention Sandra reciprocated when,

say, they went to the movies, diditde window shopping in town, or the many times téey

go clubbing and danci ng ésanedodantewititRickygpadd s he s o
her official boyfriend Jay just sat there in a corner of the room with his Guinness and Black,

bored shitless on siown amid the thunderous noise of House and Trance beats.

Everything centred on innaity dancefloors in this era. The very order of the day (or night)
was House Musliwas al teehagérs Istanedet@ at least when they were not
indoors (usally upstairs) playing their Xbox One, shooting zombies, or driving along Miami
beachfronts in fast cars, searching for adealers or druglealers to shoot or mow down

and leave by the roadside before moving on to the next big chalengee of the damed
samé every time.

Jay and Ricky played their share of videogames, it was true td sas 2018 who didrd?

Kids would kill nowadays for arandnew Xbox game, make no mistakerom 9 years
upwards, many girls and boys wished to dominate the planetloodily execute any of



those poor fuckers that happened to stumble along or get in their way of obtaining certain
power.

But Jay had suffered enough.

He surprised Ricky by sayinfl, poisoned your flapjack with arseni@nl sick of you hitting

onmygi rl . Sandra | oves me and nobody el se, an
about to die and no longer pose as a threat, not to me, and not to my girlfriend. When Sandra

and | leave collegeh going to ask her to marry méll bet a pb; shdil start modelling

full-time and make loads of money, andiveavel around the world, live in luxury, and

wed | have kids, | ots ofoc kidséand some cats al

Grinning crookedly, Ricky saidiYouée fucking deluded, pal. Sandra is her own girl and
once e grows bored with you stlemove on to the next sucker. Oh yeah,&shgpod
looking and a very fine specimen, but Yoelheard that beauty is only skileep? And théb
exactly t he dlaisesyouwaut olierwnednting bldwmbs at this veiye,
yes, but only until she yearns for another cddien believe me my friend, she withove
onto the nexd 0

fAYoue talking through your arse, Ricky. e in love and it will last forevey.Tears

welled inJayss eyes, andieadded after a rough svi@lv that hurt his throafiBesides, | just

went and poi soned yidearourm Fodmuéhdongerinodkseée ayyihing wo n
transpire between Sandra and me, whether it works out for us or ndll. béosix feet under

and rotting away in a grave.

fiWhat would you say if | secorguessed a prick like you and switched the flapjacdksd

that it was | all along who planned on doing a creepy rat like ypléme thought about

doingit for a long while IGn growing sick of your jealousy, your slurs ab8&aindra and

ot her boyséboys, |ike you and me, that are s
fucking weeld whilst SANDRA LOVES EVERY SECOND OF B!

AYou switched the flapjacks?

Ricky chuckled as he surveyed the vicinltys eyes widened as he sigat a figure

approaching from the distand®h lookphe saidfiHer& 8 Sandr a caH®mi ng over ¢
waved his hand dramatically to attract her attention, wiéatid andshewaved back, her

perfectly white teeth visible from even this distance. He yefidd, Sandré over hered

Jay was resolute and determined as he picked up his skatdibkim. about to die,dl hit
my very lasthalpi p e €é my i d e arelldhfat bitdrevedvee nf i ni sdlwand é 1 don
sloppy seconds off anyone, least of all that elut!

Ricky said AShds not a slut, Jay. She just likes screwing around. For example, | take my turn
tonight. @l be thinking of you with every pump | make.

fBastar dé
Jay skated awags Sandra entered thark through the gates across the expanse of etmcr

Ricky watched Jay skate awaye felt saddeed. Héd lost his best friendl the best friend
whowas about to poison him tod&yso not such a best friend after all. But despite
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everything, he figured I@g join the traitor for another skate. Another giteaf-pipe just to

thrill his old buddy before he finally croaked. What a fantastic way to go, tdodgfiing

on a greased skateboard. And it would be Ricky screwing the hottest chick in these parts
tonight. S@ out of deepest sympathy and goodwill for dlidest friend Ricky wheeled

over the concrete towards Jay to enjoy one last skate with him.

Sandra paused to marvel at their gift for navigating the concrete. It took some doing those
stunts, flips, as well as the great speed they maintainstithen sk coughed and spluttered,
as she lifted her hands to her throat in pain. Somethingdnrégint. Her throatconstricted

and grew tighter. She looked down into her hands where she held thefifledesfab of
homemade flapjaclShe realized to her abjecbiror and panic, the morsel was to blame.
Little did Sandra know, sheas experiencinthe telttale signs indicativéhatthe teen beauty
had beempoisoned and she realized this as she collapsed to the grdinedarsenic worked
quicker on some than otlseiNobody had an easy run.

Karma was a bitch.
THE END

Now available from Schlock! Publicatians
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MY FRIEND BILL by Dennis Wayne Smith

Is this a horror story®d rather not use that word because it involves one of my very best
friends in the distant past, and there was no horror in the event | will descrifsusesay
extremely unsettling (to me at least), and you might term it as a paranormal event, whatever
that is, and let it go at that. It is a true story, believe what you will of it or what yod.\ton
happened. | just want to get it on paper. Yes, | have dreams, but the event that causes them
WAS NOT a dream.

As | sit here at my computer writing thi®sy | dond see any fiery sunrises or golden sunsets
or dark clouds looming, or sense some aura about me, andil wake up trembling when

the alarm went off (I doih even have an alarm clock) or any of that nonsense. | am up early,
as usual, after on# fithose dreams of whichd/e had so many over the years. The same
dream. Me talking to my best friend, Bill, close to the bow of our ship, The USS Henry
County (nicknamedThe Hawld). The same conversation over and over, word for word. But
that will betold in this story. | have been reluctant to tell my story for obvious reasons. Back
then | didr@t dare tell it for fear of being medically discharged from the Navy for being-a nut
job, and for years afterwards because of my work in security which snesdbrought me

into contact with the government. But now retired and a disabled veteran, what difference
does it make? Maybe therapy for me by getting it out and talking about it? Maybe and maybe
not. 1t%s worth a try.

| joined the Navy in Hammond, Indiann 1960. After boot camp in San Diego | was

assigned to The USS Henry County, a landing ship tank assigned to Amphibious Forces. Our
job was to carry troops and their tanks. Hit the beach, open the huge bow doors, and they
would roll off ashore and we witd pull off and head back to sea. We only had a crew of a
hundred and ninetiwwo men, including officers. We also had a flat bottom which meant we
bounced and wallowed a lot to wherever we were going. After going onboard and getting
settled in | was asaigd to the engineering department. | would be working as a boiler
technician. | started out as a fireman apprentice and then fireman and was soon promoted to
Boiler Technician 3rd Class and was then put in charge of the boiler room. That was as high
as | ose in the four years | served.

The day after | boarded the Hawk many of the crew members came to me and introducing
themselves and told me where they were from. One of the guys was Bill Baylor, a tall and
lanky, dark haired sailor from Hershey, Pennsylvania. We hit it off immediatelys@on
became best buddies. Bill had come aboard only three weeks before | had. Bill was an
Engineman and rose in rank right along with me.

We had many adventures in California. One offauouriteplaces to meet girls was Knotts
Berry Farm, an old wésrn style ghost town set up for visitors. One day, while there, we met
Cindy and Carol, who were sisters. Carol was one year older than Cindy. We hit it off big
time. | gravitated toward Cindy immediately and Bill did the same with Caéslalivays
beenamazing to me how things like that work out.

Cindy wanted to be in the movies. She wanted to take acting lessons and get a real screen

test. She showed me her card where she had already joined the Screen Actors Guild. Cindy
had been in a movie called Rler Drum Song earlier that year.
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filt was just a bit pam,she said. She didnhave any lines. She was just a young woman
walking down a street in San Francisco. She smiled rememberingilt Ekted about five
seconds, but you can plainly see madAest of all, it didé get cut. And, they paid me a
hundred bucks.

| was duly impressed and said so. A hundred bucks was a lot of money at that time.

We would often meet them in Long Beach (we, of course @idhve a car) and go to the

movies at dheatrein Long Beach. We four saw the first James Bond mdide, Noo, and |
became a big Bond fan. We would walk through The Pike Amusement Park and smooch a
little behind the buildings. | really liked Cindy but felt a little guilty at times becahsel h

girl back home. Her name was Linda Isaacs and she had the most beautiful long black hair in
the world. She was also beautiful. We ligdne steadyfor a couple of years before | joined

the Navy and had discussed our possible future together. Vedcaeietter from Linda at

least twice a month and | always wrote back. | had talked with Bill about her several times.
But Bill was hung up on us going to Australia after the Navy. He constantly talked about it.
According to Bill we could become rich inuatralia mining for opals, which, he said, were
everywhere down under. His plan was that we would go to San Francisco after the Navy and
catch a steamer headed for Australia. We would work below decks in the boiler room for free
passage. Bill had it alldured out. He saidiwedl only be gone a couple of years and you

can go back and marry Linda with plenty of money in your poakklis.had talked me into

it.

All the fun would soon be over. At the end of 1961 Russia resumed nuclear weapons testing,
ordered by Khrushchev. In early 1962 President John Kennedy announced we would do the
same to answer the threat. The Henry County was selected to be one of the ships participating
in the tests. We steamed out of Long Beach on July 12, 1962, headed fotd?batly

Hawaii where we would rsupply food, fuel and fresh water. From there we would steam to
what was termed th@ohnston/Christmas Island Danger ZardesignatedOperation

Dominic.0 The Hawk was part of Joint Task Force 8. The base we would operate from would
be Johnston Island which was eight hundred and twinée nautical miles SSW of Hawaii.

We would be steaming between Johnston and Christmas Island, participating in the tests.

After nine days at sea we sighted Diamond Head lying off our starboard side. We continued
down to enter the channel that would lead us to the PealbourNaval Base where we
would tie up.

The next night after berthing at a pier, a sailor they c&lads, who was a ship fitter

(welder), and Bill and I hit the beach. We stopped at a little bar out on Waikiki that advertised
live entertainment. We went in. The live entertainment was alairgd girl sitting on a

stool, picking a guitar and singinglkasongs. She wasgnvery good but she was giving it her

all. We found us a table over in a corner and ordered draft beer. We discussed the upcoming
deployment to the Johnston/Christmas Island Danger Zone for these nuclear tests. Suds had
known a couple ofjuys who were on Bikini for tests back in 1958. One was now dead and
one was dying.
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filtGs not a good thing, guys. Not good at all. We will, more or less, be guinea pigs. I just
dond want to be one of the poor guys who has to go topside to take radesttngs after
they drop one of those bastards. | want my rear to be deep, deep below decks.

| went to the bar and got us three more drafts. While waiting for them to be pulled, I chatted
with the folk singer. Her name was LUAnn and she was from Colsnt@iio. She played

these gigs (as she called them) while attending the University of Hawaii. When | asked her
why she didd stay in Columbus and go to Ohio State she stared at me as if | had gone daft. |
grabbed our beers and headed back to the tablen\\Ndrrived, the conversation had

changed. Bill and Suds were in a discussion about poetry. Bill was talking about a man
named Shelley, a name | vaguely remembered from high school literature class. Suds said
Shelley had a fascination with deafifiust rad his Queen Maland youdl see what | mean.

Bill said he had read it and it was one of flaxgourites

Bill said, fiDeath has a beauty of its own and, in fact, may be the most beautiful paroof life.

| was a little surprised when Suds sdildve heard you write a little poetéyand Bill said fil
dabble at it. s not very good but | enjoy dt.

They were thinking out of my league so | just sat there sipping my beer. Bill sensed this and
said,fiDo you have davouritepoet, Den®

| said,iWell, | sorta like that Poe guy, | guess, and the poem where he looks for El Dorado. |
guess thds about i

Suds smiled as if | had said | preferred comic books to John Steinbeck. Bill picked up on that
and quickly saidiiPoe has always been undgpreciatedHe was actually an extremely
profound writero | didn& know where Bill was getting words lilgrofoundfrom, but | was

glad to see it wipe the smirk off Sudace.

There wasé@ much action going on in the little bar and we didiare. We were alhtee
worn out and ready to go hit our racks early. LUAnn was demoligited River Vallep as
we went out the door.

At muster the next morning it was announced that three men had been chosen to attend
radiology school for five days. These men were:

Secad Class Electriciais Mate, Howard Sayers
Third Class Boiler Technician, Dennis Smith
Third Class Engineman, William Baylor

There were over eighty men in the radiology class. Larger ships had as many as a dozen men
on their radiology teams. The Hawk wsrsall so she rated just three. The class was taught

by a chief warrant officer who claimed to have a degree in physics. We were each issued a
numbered MuelleGeiger counter that we had to sign for. Each man would be responsible for
the care and maintenanof his counter until the end of the tests when they would be turned

in.
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We were instructed in calibrating the instruments to take radiation readings. These readings
would be read as roentgens. We also learned about ionizing radiation firadfitiée.0 We

were told about alpha and beta particles and gamma rays. We were trawadhrdowio
procedures and thiase surgethat would emanate from the detonation of an atomic bomb,
much like the circle that radiated from a stone being thrown into a pond, only tremendously
bigger in scale. This was a huge wave that would slap the side of a ship causing it to list
severely onhie opposite side.

Three days after the classes ended we pulled away from our pier and headed down the
channel and to the sea on our way to Johnston Island, which was really just an atoll.

There was an unnatural stiliness about the base as the Hawkdtslamly up the channel
headed for the open sea. It was still dark with a faint light to the east. No other vessels were
moving in either direction. | was alone on the fantail with my thoughts. | thought about Linda
and | thought about Bill and | going Australia. Maybe it would all work out. | threw my
cigarette overboard and headed below decks.

The farther we steamed southwest the more reality seemed to become suspended. Even the
sea looked different. Darker. No phosphorus streaks brightened thdelzkd the Hawk.

Stars were becoming rare. It was impossible to tell where the sky ended and the sea started.
There was no horizon. A black dome seemed to have been placed over the sea where the
Hawk was steaming. Even breathing was difficult. On our thigtt of steaming, it seemed

that every man not on watch was topside. The old salts who had been at sea for years had
bewildered looks on their faces. Old Doc Bailey, a Chief Corpsman, who had sailed on all
seven seas, shook his hedbhese latitudes amot meant for men. This is Satan

playground. Satan and his demans.

Just as Doc finished his sentence the southern sky flashed a bright white light. Brighter than
any sun. Then it turned a greenish hue and then it was gone. Somebotyaicdin Gods
name®

Doc saidfiThat was a nuclear air burst. And we ha¥ewen reached our destination yet,
where wére going to see the bastards up close foragéalight rain started to fall. We all
headed below decks.

At 0500 hours on the third day we beggproaching Johnston Island.

We anchored a thousand yards out from the bvealkthat had been built around the atoll.
Standing on the main deck you could see the sea on the other side. There was a short runway
running the length of the atoll. Men aaduipment were moving about.

We watched a-4ngine cargo plane coming in on final. You could hear him cut back on the
engines while he was still skimming the wésesurface. The noswheel touched down just
where the runway met the water. The pilot knewas a short runway and he was good. We
could hear his brakes squeal as he brought the plane to a stop thirty yards before the
pavement ran out.

Somebody saidiJesus Christ
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Mr. Lingan, the Engineering Officer, called the engineers together. Weallé&ssued a
dosimeter-a small, black round object that would hang from a cord around our necks. We
were told these would feead from time to time to detect how many roentgens we were
being exposed to. They never were. Tieiform of the dagwould ke tshirts and dungaree
pants because of the heat.

Bill, Howard Sayers and | were seated on the deck just inside the port hatch. We were all

three wearing asbestos filighting suits. Sweat was pouring from our bodies inside the suits.

The only parhot made of asbestos was the plexiglass in front of our eyes to see through.
Howard muttered something about us looking like creatures frorgrad science fiction

movie. My body was itching. My face was itching. There was no way to scratch. Howard said
he was having trouble breathing. We each were holding our Mu@deyer counters.

Johnston Island was radioing messages that were being piped throughout the ship. One phrase
was repeated over and over.

AAPRIL WEATHERS APRIL WEATHERS APRIL WEATHERO

We hadno idea what it meant.

We knew a B52 had left Hickam headed our way with a payload. It would be a surface drop
of a multtmegaton nuclear bomb. It would be detonated at a certain altitude foaihieow
effectd These drops were designafeir-burstso We had no idea where the Haiskposition
would be in relation to this drop. The damage control teams were seated in the mess hall
below us. The rest of the crew were at their General Quarters

stations. This drop was designaf@hot Chama. We had no idea what that meant either.
The countdown was blared throughout the ship.

ADd MINUS TEN MINUTESO

We three looked at each other. Howard shrudget was all he knew to do.

iD-MI NUS TWENTY SECONDS é éeé19é18el1l7é16€el1l5¢é. 14

12€611€é10€9 é 8 é6746663¢e52 &1 .

The overhead lights blinked off and on. | could hear the engines changing speeds trying to
maintain some sort of station. The engines shut down. There was silence. The speakers
blared.fiBrace for base surgeWe had been warned about fiisesurge in radiology
school.fiTen secondstobasesudgé € 8 € 7€ 6 € 5¢é 4 ¢é€ 3é02¢é1¢é

It was like a giarts hand had slapped the side of the Hawk. | was thrown against the
bulkhead behind me. B## head slammed into the bulkhead behind him. Howard hung on to
a rungto keep from being thrown down the ladder to the next deck. The Hawk took a-twenty
degree list to starboard and then bobbed back up on an even keel.

On the deck under us we could hear the damage control parties.
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fWhat the helld
fiMary, Mother of God

The shifgs speakers crackled)amage control teams to port and starboard shaft alleys for
damage inspection. Report to CIC. Radiology team lay tojgside.

That was us. We got the hatch undogged and stepped outside. The heat was worse than
inside. Daylidnt was just breaking. The sky on the southern horizon was unnaturally white
with a greenish hue. It was like being on another planet, looking at an alien sky.

We headed out in different directions. | went midships on the starboard side, working my
way foward. | slowly ran the counté probe wand over the railing. The meter fluctuated
between 30 and 40 roentgens. | ran it over a hose rack and it hit 50 roentgens as the clicks per
minute increased. These were pretty much the average readings | receiveny avea. |

dutifully logged in locations and the readings. The radiology team met back at the port hatch
thirty minutes later. Howard reading had been about the same as mine. So we Bill

except for the forward gun mount where his needle had pe@égedoticed the greenish hue

in the sky had become larger. Then the rain came. We headed below decks, stripped down
and hit the showers. Doc stationed himself outside the shower stalls with his own Geiger
Counter. | had my shower running with only cold evatt felt good. I let it hit me full in the

face for a long time, trying to get rid of the stink of the damned asbestos suit, before | started
soaping down. Howard came out first. He stood with his arms out and legs spread while Doc
ran the wand over hinThere was no clicking from the Geiger counter. | came out next and
assumed the position. Doc pronouncedfisieano Bill came out. There was some clicking
under his right armpit. He went back into the shower. When he came back out, the clicking
continued He headed back into the shower. When he came back out the third time the
clicking had stopped. Bill was clean.

Mr. Lingan came in and talked with us while we were getting dressed. He looked at our logs
and whistled when he saw the high readings Billiakled up in the forward gun mount. He
said,fil need to get these up to the captain, right aayd took off with the log sheets.

That night Bill and | sauntered into the mess hall at a little before 2000 hours to get a good
seat for the movie. | askele electriciats mate setting up the projector the name of the
movie. He saidiilté called Flower Drum Songfita good movié.l thought of Cindy. He
started to add something else but | cut him off.

fiThats okayo | said

| headed back to my rackclimbed in and read a western by Max Brand until | fell asleep.

The next test was two days later. This time the weapon would be carried aloft by a Thor
missile and detonated in the ionosphere above us. All hands were required to observe this
one. It waglesignatediBlue Bird0 We were each issued a pair of dark goggles withiocie

thick lens. At 0100 hours, we were all seated topside with our knees pulled up. Even with the
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goggles you had to bury your head into your arms because the initial flashbArodlgiou.
The control room on the island was coming through theiskipeakers.

fiThe blue bird has left the isladidstand bpd We didrit need to be told that. We were close
enough to see the Thor missile lift from its pad and hear the roar and seent@elflquickly
disappeared into the blackness of the night. We waited. Then the countdown.

ADA minus 30 seconds.
We buried our heads and closed our eyes.
fil0d 9-8-7-6-5-4-3-2-1.0

With the goggles on, my face buried in my arms, and my eyes shiltsasgtia flash of light.
We waited. The speakers came aliv®ll Hands May Now Observe Detonation.

We removed our goggles and looked up. The sky was on fire. A deep, dark, boiling red,
covering the entire sky. There seemed to be lightning bolts flaimoggh it. There were
audible gasps all around me. | heard an unknown voice somewhere beHiNdwnee

know what hell looks liké Somebody else saifiThe hell we do, this shit would scare the

piss out of Satan.Then a band of light appeared, arcingni horizon to horizon. The slip
speaker came alive telling us we were looking at the Van Allen Radiation Belt. We were told
that the lights that looked like tracers headed for it was actually ionizing radiation from the
detonation being pulled into theelt. Some of the guys had already left. The rest of us went
below. Everybody was quiet getting ready to get back into their racks. The usual horseplay
and laughter was muted. Somebody propped open an overhead scuttle to let in some air. It
was raining aga.

We had steamed southeast to Palmyra Island and anchored just outside the lagoon. We were
here for what the Navy called R and R (Rest and Relaxation). Hot dogs, hambuwwgers

were even allowed beer brought from Johnston Island. Some of the guys werdaigoon
splashing around. A baseball game was underway. Bill, Suds, Howard, several guys from
deck force and operations and me had a game of tag football going. The longer our game
went the more competitive it became. Pretty sooriitdogging was repaced by full contact
tackling. Bill and Suds and their crew were on the opposite team from me and Howard and
our guys. When it finally ended, there were bloody noses and-stiirts. | doiit even

remember which side won but it was great fun. Everybedyngd to be in a good mood as

we piled aboard the LCVPs and the sun was setting. Bill set down in a corner of the boat.
fiMan, | must really be out of shape. Damim tired and ache in every boae.

| said,fiHell, we all doo

Suds saidiiWhat about amwld guy like me?dn thirty-two years old. How do you guys think
| feel? You young whippersnappers shoddre tired. Hell, dm the one whé tiredo We all
grinned.

Bill didnd& feel like eating chow that night. | saiil;heydse got ice cream. Do you wiame to
bring you a bowl8He thought a seconéiNah, | dordt think so0
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After chow, | went back to the berthing area to get Bill for the movie but he was sound
asleep.

| went back to the mess hall and watched a goofy movie dilledl of the Titang They

were speaking English but it was definitely dubbed in because thésdgierwered in sync

with the words. Halfway through just about everyone walked out, including me. Reveille
came at 0530. When | jumped out of my rack | noticed Bill was ajrepdl tied a towel

around my waist, grabbed my shaving kit and stumbled to the head. An engineman named
Mosley was shaving at the sink next to mine. | never cared much for Mosley. He resembled a
chipmunk to me. Buckeeth and all. He sai@Vherds yourbuddy, Baylor@

| said,fiProbably looking for you to whip your budt.

Mosley was patting cheap after shave on his jéiNe.man, &n serious. He was supposed to
stand the midvatch on the auxiliary engines. | went to wake him up but hedvishis
rack Hell, | couldr& find him anywhere. Mac had to take the wadch.

| went back to my rack and climbed into my dungarees and boondockers. | headed to the
mess hall to grab a cup of coffee and climbed the ladder to the main deck which | did alone
most morniigs to gather my thoughts and try to catch a breeze of some sort. As | moved
forward | saw Bill up by the forward gun tub. When | got to him | séidhere in hell have

you been, buddy? A lot of guys looking for you. You didelieve the watch last nigbtBill
said,fl know | didnd.o

That concerned me a little. | saf@ire you okay, Bilb?
He smiled fiActually, | feel better than | have ever felt in my Ide.

That also disconcerted me for some reason. Bill had a strange aura about him, as though he
was glowing just a little. It had to be the rising sun to his back causing the effect. But he also
had a very slight scent of cinnamon about him which made no sense. For some reason, we
started talking about our adventures. Carol and Cindy. The fun we tieelRose Bowl

Parade in Pasadena on New Yed&tve, 1960. And watching The Washington Huskies defeat
the Minnesota Golden Eagles in the Rose Bowl the next day because two men who were
Rose Bowl Officials and Navy veterans had given us tickets the refnteband all the fun

we had on the Pike Amusement Park in Long Beach chasing the girls and the westarn sing
longs at Knotts Berry Farm. We laughed and talked for an hour. Finally, Akai& go get

some chow, buddy, beforéstall gone. Bill saidiiNot now. @1 be down in a little while,

maybeo | said,fiMake it quick or it will all be goné.As | turned to leave Bill stopped me.
Putting his arm around my shoulder he sékhout that Australia thing, that was just a pipe
dream, Den. | want you faromise me yodl take care of yourself and go home and marry

that raverhaired girl you talk about. Séewaiting for yow | said,iHow would you know

thab? He smiled agairil just know, believe me | do. Hell, | might even be at the wedding if
youdl have med | said,iWedl talk about it lateig and headed down below for some chow.
After leaving the mess hall | headed down the passage way that led by sick bay where old
Doc Bailey ruled the roost. As | passed the hatch door was open. | noticed sorasare w

the hospital bed with a sheet over his head. | stuck my head in anivVghw you got there,
Doc®-He shook his headiltés your friend Bill, Smitty. &n afraid wéve lost him. He woke

me up around 2300 saying he was in pain everywhere. | got lerenand he started

throwing up. | gave him something to put him out but he was gone before he even swallowed
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it. | stumbled back against the bulkhead. | sA¥hude crazy, Doc. | just talked with Bill a
short time ago up topsideDoc reached over arllled the hatch shut and dogged it down.
Doc saidfiListen to me, Smitty!dve been in this maa navy nigh on thirty years. World

War Two and the Korean Conflict and¢¢ seen it all.dve seen too many dead men adwt |
heard what yolre saying many tims. The bottom line is | believe you talked to Bill on the
main deck earlier becaus@é seen this before. But the fact is, your good friend has been
dead close to eight hours and lying right heeHe pulled a little of the sheet back. It was Bill.
A cold shiver ran down my back and my hands were shaking. Doc grabbed my arm and said,
geta holdof yourself. As éve told you, what happened to you is not all that uncommon but if
you have any sense at all yihkeep it between us. You want honourablalischarge when

you get out and not a Section 8. You woudldre able to get a job at a dump. Just let it go,
Smitty. | nodded okay but the chill was still with me. Doc said;e notified the Captain. A
hospital boat is on its way to take Bill back to tHardg where h@ be flown to Hawaii and

back to PennsylvaniaDoc handed me a kefjiin the meantime, | want you to go to his

locker and get all his things out and bring them back here so they can go with him. | know
you would be the one he would wantko it. The chill was still running up and down my

spine as | went to get Bil sea bag and then to his locker to put all his things in it. While
going through his locker | found a piece of paper with@iiandwriting. It looked as though
he had started poem of some kind but hatifinished it.

Steamingn A Sea of Red
By William Baylor

Steaming, Steaming, Upon A SefaRed.
Steaming, Steaming, Upon A SafaRed.

Dare We Pray Tonigtior Sleepor Rest?

Or WouldaMoments Lackof Vigilance Bring
Us That Eternal Sleep That Knows No Sound?
Being YoungandFoolish, We Do Not Know.

| slipped the piece of paper into my own pocket and I still have it.

| carried it all back up to sickbay still totally bewildered. When | got back Mr. Lingan was in
sick bay. He told me he was sorry about Bill and we shook hands. The loud speaker
announced that the hospital boat had pulled alongside. Two @ Bacpsmen put Bill on a
stretcher and carried him topside. As the stretcher was being lowered to the hoapital bo
yelled out,iBe careful with hind! One of the Corpsmen on the boat séilfe will, we will!

Dond worry!o Old Doc, Mr. Lingan and Suds and me stood there and watched the boat until
it went behind the breakwall at Johnston Island. As we turned tolgw decks Doc said he
wanted to see me in sick bay. | followed him down. Doc have me some kind of pill and a
glass of water and told me to swallow it. He séi@n giving you aroff dutydslip for today.

| want you to get in your rack and stay there. iAgabelieve you told the truth but also

again, &m telling you that if you value your future, yalikeep your mouth shut. | nodded in
agreement and headed for my rack. | was already growing drowsy. | slept a dreamless sleep
for nine hours.

We enduredhree more surface drops with only Howard and me on the radiology team.
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2320: Crew observes high altitude detonation over Johnston Island designated Kingfish.
SOPA is CTG 8.3 in USS Princeton. Condition of Readiness V LT. S. Salter USN

We also witnesed three more detonations in the ionosphere, including Shot Kingfish which
was in the ships log recorded as above. These were also sent aloft on Thor Missiles. For these
we also wore heavy goggles with our heads buried in our laps until the initiah#dsh

passed. Even then you could hear men yell out that they could see their own bonesike an X
ray. | saw mine once in my left leg but dilsay anything.

On November 16th, the Hawk was the last ship to depart Johnston Island. We never knew
why we wererequired to stay another three days after everyone else had left. We steamed out
of JohnstorHarbourat 0500, headed back to Pearl. We were all tired to the bone. We were
also hungry for something real to eat. We had run out of groceries a week edrier eere
subsisting on powdered eggs, spam, powdered potatoes and powdered milk. The refrigerated
reefer ship that was on its way to Johnston Island-supgly us never showed up. We had

no idea what the situation was on the larger ships. They susl a&dind offer us anything.

At 0200 on November 19th we tied up to a pier in Pearl. We hooked up to shore steam,
electricity and fresh water. After that the engineering crew was so tired weGugreo

getting undressed and climbing into our racks.jugethrew our pillows on deck and flaked

out in our dungarees. Early the next morning, the supply trucks were on the pier. The whole
crew went down to help bring it aboérafficers, noncoms, E2s and E33 everybody. It
seemed we were all after the saitmegd ice cream! Everyone was tearing into the five

gallon cardboard tubs of ice cream and eating it with their bare hands. | was right in there
with the rest of them.

Friday, December 8, 1962
Officer of the Deck Log entry.
16-24 steaming as befor&612 c/s to 9.3 knots

1624 sighted Point Loma Bearing 075 Distance 25M cls to 2.1 knots. 1630 set special
mooring detai® manoeuvringat various courses at various speeds conforming to enter San
DiegoHarbour channel. Buoy #5 a beam to pdri640 entered iland wated draft fwd

6830, aft 12808 1720 commenceatianoeuvringo approach berté 1740 moored starboard
side to Navy Pid¥ Ships present include various units of the US Pacific Fleet and various
foreign and domestic merchant vessels. Condition of readihess

We were home. In August of 1964 | receivedHiomourableDischarge and headed back to
Indiana. The dreams started a month or so after | returned home. Bill and | talking that
morning up by the forward gun tub. All of it. Word for word. The scent of cinnamon, the aura
of light. Right up to me heading below decRsit it wasi that often. Maybe once every two
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months or so. Everyone aboard the Hawk signed paperwork that nothing we saw or heard at
Operation Dominic would not be revealed to anyone for thirty years which would be 1992.
And | havehonouredhat. | wen to work for Rand McNally in Hammond and then sold
insurance for a while but that was just not for me. | then was trained asoaleleand went

to work for a security firm that had contacts with the government. and Linda and | married a
year later. As tl years wore on, strangely, the dreams increageddtv to the point, after

all these years, that the same dream comes to me at least once a week and sometimes even
more often. It is very stressful on me as | always wake up with a depressed feelingeafte

of the dreams. | recently finally told my wife about it. My wife was originally from Alabama
and after | retired we moved here and have a place on a lake which does have a somewhat of
a calming effect. She has tried to help mevery wayshe can am| dord know what |

would do without her. | do have a VA Psychiatrist at the Veterans Hospital in Birmingham
who | only see about once a year because of being diagnosed with PTSD from the tests. But |
have never discussed the dreams with hiwe fold hm | have dreams about the tests but

dond go into any details as | have here. | also have severe pain in my back and both legs
which two VA doctors have told me may very well be caused by the ionizing radiation. | also
have asbestos in my lungs from wegrthe asbestos fifeghting suit during the tests and

working with asbestos daily down in the boiler room of the Hawk. The VA has me at 90%
disabled. Linda is the one who told me | should write about it because it might be therapeutic
for me. | can onhhope it is. Hoping and praying. | certainly domind having dreams about

my friend. | would like to have dreams about some of our adventuresGBthtdtsame

dream, word for word, over and over. Linda is the one who told me | should write about it
becaise it might be therapeutic for me. | can only hope it is. Hoping and praying.
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METRO ZOOby David B Harrington

As soon as | saw her | knew she was one of them. | could tell by the way she carried herself
across the busy intersection and strolled contigieoast the old theater, blending in

effortlessly with the lunchtime crowd. Like the rest of her kind, she was a beautiful, yet

subtle creature who probably led a solitary existence with very little social interaction to

speak of except what would onlg Inecessary to fit in comfortably with her natural
surroundings. You see, | |l earned a |l ong ti me
difficult to recognize, you just had to know what to look for. She glanced over her shoulder at

me as she whigld by the Gothic cathedral. A colorful, carefree chameleon casually going

about her business. |l knew it wouldndt be 1o

From my hotel room on the 7th floor | had a clear view of the park blocks, the fountain, the
carouseland all the partygoers gathered in the cafes and nightclubs below. | watched with

vague interest as a steady stream of nightlifers shuffled in and out of the shops and
restaurants that | ine the boul evar a@atal That 0s
drink in front of one of the fancy cafes. | stood by the window and watched her for a few

minutes. She turned her head, looked straight up at me and grinned. | quickly closed the

curtains, threw on my overcoat and rushed out of the room to thetaievl dashed through

the lobby, out the front doors across the park and busy boulevard. But she must have known |

was coming for her because when | got to the cafe, she was gone. Hampglfglass

smudged with lipstick still stood on the table. Thess a small group of yuppies hanging

out drinking beer nearby. | turned around an
see which way the woman who was sitting here

Clearly annoyed that a complete stranger should have liite ggerrupt their little get

together, one of them pointed in the direct.i
buddy. o

But that was impossible. | had just cut through the park a moment earlier. | would have run
right i nt o helaskedWih uneertainbyu s ur e ? 0

AYeah, |l 6m sure. o

For the next fifteen minutes | scoured the park blocks, searching for her in vain. For | knew

she had vanished once again. Back to my suite | went, confused and exhausted, and realized
that in my haste | habrgotten to lock the door. | gently pushed it open and peeked inside.

The room was dark and empty except for my suitcase which still lay unpacked on the bed. It
was then | noticed my phone extension flashing red. The front desk must have called while |
was out. | took the elevator down to the lobby and marched right up to the night clerk on duty
and said, RnGood evening. | 6m Mr . Strauss in
somet hingé?o

AYes sir, | did, 0 she sai d mlhed®arytoluy .weir £0 e
reached down and handed me an envelope with my name and suite number written on it.

inBut no one even knows I 6m here, o | said in

anything?0 | said as 4dtickettogshe Métre doo ant iewasdatede | o p e
for the following day.
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ANo name. Sorry. She did say shedéd see you t
|l chuckled and said, fATell me, mi Ss. ' s this
ANo si r, indme ansl sutecmtimber Wayeualready on the envelope when she

handed it to me. o

Al see. And what exactly did this mystery wo
ANo, not at all. Um, | etds see. Shyinhsras t all
|l ate twenties or early thirties, Il woul d say

It had to be the girl from the cafe. Who el s
AOne more thing. Do you happen to knoa i f th
the hotel ?0

Al dondt think so, Mr . Strauss. Il dondt reca
AWell , thank you very much. Youbve been most

some kind of trap. But then | thought, what could possibly happarr@wded zoo? | went
back to my room and watched TV for awhile before nodding off.

The foll owing morning | hopped the 10 o06cl oc
beautiful sunny day and when | arrived there was already a long line ofvisading to get

through the gates. | scanned the crowd to see if | could spot her waiting for me, but there was

no sign of her anywhere. Inside the plaza, the gift shop and concession stands were packed

full of young kids and moms and dads pushing batm}iers. | had to fight my way through a

group of elementary school children just to get past the Primate House.

My first stop was the African Safari then on to a new exhibit that had recently opened
featuring several species of crocodilians from thlifferent continents. The enclosure was
dark, muggy, and extremely uncomfortable like an Amazon rain forest. But the giant reptiles
were quite impressive so | hung around in there for a bit. Most of the crocs and gators were
just kind of suspended in limbwith their eyes protruding above the murky water watching

the little children come and go, wondering which ones would be staying for lunch.

By the time | got out of there my clothes were drenched with perspiration and the sun was
blinding my eyes. To myelief | spotted a vacant bench where | could sit down and cool off
for a few minutes. As | crossed the path for the sanctuary of the shade, a scrawny looking
boy, probably nine or ten years old, suddenly plowed right into me with a big wad of cotton
candyin his mouth. | reached out and grabbed his arm to prevent him from falling to the

pavement. fANOopsie daisy! Are you alright, ki
tattered jacket. | stooped down wunllymust I was
be more careful and watch where youdre going
ASorry, mister,o0 he muttered. He seemed dist
el se had caught his attention. AWhy 1 s that
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| spun around to seewhohweas t al ki ng about, but there was.]|
couple of maintenance workers and a vendor p
he had already darted off in the opposite direction. Let the animal games begin, | thought.

Behind me was thAviary, and next to that the Reptile & Amphibian Complex and

Conservation Center. She could have easily slipped into either one without me noticing. |

searched the Aviary first, but she was definitely not in there. The Reptile & Amphibian

Complex was adxagonshaped structure with lots of exotic plants and rows of terrariums

full of frogs, lizards and snakes. There was even a separate enclave for venomous snakes

where only children accompanied by an adult were allowed, so | checked in there, but

nothingd oi ng. I wal ked around full circle and st
watching me from somewhere, | could feel it in my veins.

Weary of her childish games, | started down the path toward the gates when | heard a
womanodés voiceosayoniL®awinyg@?0 | turned and t
elusive butterfly, just sitting there all by herself on the bench with her legs crossed all

ladylike, smiling up at me with that malevolent grin. She nonchalantly lowered her

sunglasses and our ayeollided. Let me tell you, she was didgad gorgeous in her green

and yellow sundress and high heels. She had curly blond hair with pink and orange streaks,
sapphireblue eyes, and a black shawl draped over her shoulders.

| cautiously walked toward neShe watched with amusement as | approached, luring me
closer and closer. | should have run away right then and there, but | was drawn in by her
hypnotic gaze. | sat down right next to her, never turning my eyes away. | could feel the hair
on the back ofmy neck bristle, tickling my skin with a tingly sensation. "Do | know you...?"

AWould you |ike toé?0 she asked sardonically
Al know who you are.o

AOh, do you nowé? Who am | ?0

AWhat the hel]l do you want from harec&aireel snapp
demeanor.

AYour wundivided attention, what el se. 0

Als that so? You dondét own me. l dm not some
you please, 0 | said vindictively. #fASo unl ess
suggestyost op spying on me and | eave me alone! 0
She uncrossed her I egs, | ooke me straight i
no need to get all testy That's no way to t
AStay away from me, 6l d@owarning you, or el se
AOr el se youdbéll what? Call security? Cage me
zoo on such a beautiful day? That would be such a shame. Come on, Danny boy. You can do
better than that. You oughta <inloyw. dyShe wr,edc
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inside her snakeskin purse, pulled out a makeup kit and mirror and started painting her lips,
ignoring me as if we had never had this little conversation.

| stood up furiously and said, Gobhaty'ed oi t ! V
ARSee you | ater, Danny. It was nice meeting vy

| turned to walk away. nStay away from me, d
smirked and continued applying her lipstick. | checked to see if she was following e but
bench was empty. She had evaporated into the crowd without a trace.

When | got back to the hotel | noticed my suitcase had been moved. There was a clean stack

of towels in the bathroom and the carpet had been vacuumed. The maid must have come in

and efreshed the room while | was out. Tired and hungry, | decided to take a quick shower

and a short nap before heading down to the restaurant for dinner. | grabbed a set of clean

clothes from my bag and went into the bathroom. In the mirror | saw somethwalgozit of

my bag and slither across the floor. | stepped out onto the carpet and a creature, which can

only be described as the cross between a cobra and a millipede with hundreds of tiny fuzzy

feet and antennas, suddenly lunged up at me, lashingkedftongue and snapping its

monstrous mandibles as it flew through the air toward my frightened face. | ducked and the
creature slammed against the wall with a deafening crash and started hissing. With my back
against the wall, | slowly crept toward theolan hopes of sneaking out into the hall and

making a run for it. The creature coiled up into a ball, poising itself to strike again. It started

to close in on me when the phone on the nightstand rang. | picked up one of my shoes and

hurled it as hard dscould, knocking the receiver off the hook. Bullseye! The receiver
tumbled off the cradle and the clerkods conce
out to me. fASend help!o | shouted. The <creat
rushed back into the bathroom and barricaded myself against the door. | heard the creature

slam hard up against the door several times, then it stopped and everything got quiet. A few
moments later the phone rang again. How was that even possible?

Afterwhat seemed | i ke an eternity, I heard some
you in thereé? I1tbés hotel security. Il s every
AYes, |l 6dm her e! But thereds a snake | oose in
Pl ease hurory!o | pleaded

AAl right, stay cal m. |l &m coming in!o

| heard him unlock the door and enter the room. | cracked open the bathroom door and
peeked around the corner. The creature was still under the bed. | stepped out of the bathroom
with just a towel wrapped around muaist. | must have looked totally ridiculous standing

there half naked as white as a ghost. A uUm, a
AYes, |l &dm fine. Just a bit shaken. Now | i ns
AYes, of cour se. | 61 ly.geRl|l gaoxue afnwlt lhew me,0 msir

for your bag -oedoeertotberdeon staying as fartawap from the bed as
possible and hurried out into the hallway. He escorted me to a vacant suite just down the hall.
APl ease waidt ihfey et whiflreont ndesk and retrieve
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check your bag thoroughly to make sure it is
later and | crawled into bed.

As | checked out the next morning, | was pleasantly surprised thibeasterk issued me a full
refund for my two nightdés stay and apol ogi ze
train station and arrived about a half an hour early. | had a little time to kill before my train

was due to depart, so | picked up tthone and dialed the hotel.

AMarquis Hotel, Valerie speaking. How may |
AYes, |l would |Iike to speak with security pl
ACertainly. And who may | ask is calling?bo

ADani el Strauss. 0

AOh, Mr . Strauss! | t Het meplttyou througk to segurity rove.d y o u
Pl ease hold. o (sleepy elevator musi c)

AfGood morning, Mr. Strauss! Are you home alr
ANo, of course not. |l 6m calling from the tra
Ails everything OK, sireée?o

AYes, everything is fine. o

AGood!cavhalt do for you?0o

AWel | |, Il was just wondering. Did you search
AYes, Il di d. Il n fact, Il just finished up a s

AReal |l y? Did you happen to find anything unu
AWel | , Mr . St rfaculslid. Underreathathe el § diseovered What appears to
be some kindofodd oo ki ng snakeskin. o He paused for a
we also reviewed the surveillance footage for the 7th floor and the only other person coming
andgoingn and out of room 707 yesterday was the

Exasperated, | grabbed my suitcase and boarded the waiting train, anxious to get home. As it
pulled away | glanced out the window and there she was, my colorful chameleon, just
standing on the platformvaving and smiling up at me with that malevolent grin of hers.

There was nothing | could do. | watched her gradually fade into the background as the train
accelerated and sped off down the tracks.

THE END
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RUMOURS OF WARby Gavin Chappell

Gerald turned to Norman, who showed signs of rushing outside into the night after Percy.
Orou stay where you aréhe said.

@But wherés Percygone®Norman demanded.

Gerald shook his headrirst we lost Brian... Now Per&ygonedHe rounded on Tito the
taverner, who cringed back abjectlyou! Baby killer! Wheréve they gone®

Tito shook his head in dismay and uncertaidtgond know!6he saidd suppose... the
servitors of Zorn took Brian... But Percy ran off into the ti@es.

d saw thatbGerald explodedAfter hei told us no one should leave here, as didi:
sighed.dNedl better follow. But together. No way are we getting more spl@ up.

Hed seen plentof horror movies; well, two at least when he was at his big brotherédndy
And he knew that anyone in this situation getting split up from the main group was going to
end up horribly deadVe carit stay in here, anywadhe added.

d think I should say,6Tito said nervously.

OWhy?%asked GeraldAfraid of your past catching up with you? You deserve everything
those demons do to you, baby killer. Brian and Percyidon

Orou said yodd protect medTito wailed.

Norman noddedNe did say wé& helpphe reminded Gerald.

Orhis isrét helping Brian or PercgiGerald snarlediCome ond

He led them out into the darkness.

They paused at the edge of the yard. The charred stench of the burnt outbuilding was rank in
the air. Beyond, all was darkness @hoom. Across the meadow loomed the trees. Gerald
looked back.

The light of the glowing gems in the tavern made the building shine out like a beacon in the
midst of the darkness. Even in the gloom, Gerald could see the holes in the thatch roof where
somehing had been trampling up and down. The thing Brian had gone to fight. That brave,

stupid, pillock. Probably dead by now.

&o wheréve they gone®Norman askeddou know, it would take less time to find them if
we split up.6He broke off as Gerald téd a warning finger.

ANe are not splitting uphe snappediVe stay togethed!
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He whirled round at a crashing sound from the trees behind the tavern and he led his
companions at a run round the back. A figure blundered out into the moonlight. Gevald dr
his sword then halted, bewildered. It was Brian, still clutching his bastard sword.

Get b aBridnéried.dGet back inside! & coming! I&s comingb

He fell forward and lay still as death in the middle of the moonlit vegetable patch.

Gerald ad Norman exchanged perturbed glancggher Briarts just had a very bad acting
classpsaid Gerald thoughtfullyor some real shis going dowrd

@Come omysaid Norman, and they hurried across the vegetable patch to the spot where Brian
lay. Gerald chcked his frien@ breathing.

ANVell, hes still alivephe said@hough hél have died on stage... You take his légs.

Together they haltarried hadragged him back round the tavern and into the yard. Gerald
looked around, frowning.

dor fuckés sakebhe exclaimeddNow Titoé goned

OThis is just getting sillyjNorman mutteredi_etés get Brian inside. Some free beer will
bring him round

Brian lifted his headdree beer®

They sat at the bar, Brian guzzling beer like it was pop. Ggeald him a moment to
recover, then asked:

AVhat happened to you out there? Did you see the demons? You just ran out with your sword
and..6

GAnd then everything went quiétyorman said.

d ran outside into the night, sword held hi@Brian said, andwigged at his al&l stood in

the yard, and saw the thing that trampled upon the roof. As | watched, it leapt down into the
darkness on the far side. It was the thing we saw before! | raced round the tavern building to
see it streaking across the vegétgiatch. So | followed ib.

didnd you think to turn back&asked GeraldDidné it occur to you that chasing a demon,

on your own, into the depths of a forest you didiven know by daylight, on the night of the

full moon, was a bit... rash?

ANo,6said Brian.

Pillock,6said Gerald.

aCome on, Geral@said Normand_etés hear what Brian has to say.

d could see the thing through the trees at 6Btian said.orhen it vanished.
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ANhat, really vanished@Norman askeddnto thin aird

Brian shruggeddté dark in there, and thésdots of trees. Maybe it just went behind one.
But it... scared mé.

@Bcared? You¥said Gerald, surprised by the admissidlidnd think you did that

Orhen | got lost in the trees. And it reappeateshw it ahead of me once, then two times,
once on either side. First, | tried to get to it, but there was always something between us.
Then | started thinking it was leading me into the trees to kill me. | realized | was lost. So |
ran and ran. | thoughtwas lost for good. | kept seeing the thing through the trees. It was
following me. Then... Then | burst out of the trees, saw you and... and | knew né more.

o0Wou f ai nt e dGeraldbaganwutdNermaé interrupted him.
d_ook!6he cried, pointing at the tavern door. Gerald spun round.

The thing was there in the yard, the great tall black thing with itsgkugithead. The
emissary of the demon Zorn. It seemed to be gazing at them.

QRun'déwailed Brian.ds there a way out theackd

Gerald ran. Straight towards the thing. When the emissary of Zorn saw him running towards
him, it bolted and ran across the yard towards the trees. Gerald veered off to intercept it. It
raced past him. He flung himself at where its legs shoulohtzerugby tackle that would

have warmed the cockles of his despairing PE teé&cheart.

Immediately the entire thing collapsed. Through the stinking folds of a black cloak Gerald
felt threshing legs and something firm and hard, like wood. The emissAoyn hit the

ground with a thump and a very human groan, and the goat skull bounced off into a patch of
nettles.

The cloak began to thrash again, as something tried to escape. Gerald tried to grab it, but a
swift kick knocked him back. Then Brian wdmere, sword lifted high. Norman stepped past,
and ripped off the cloak.

Gerald rose, rubbing his bruised face. A tall, thin man had been revealed. Gerald recognised
him by the long white moustaches that seemed to glow in the moonlight.

MHarekBNorman @sped.
&o it was the janitor all alonyGerald muttered.

Brian laughed, and lowered his sword. He prodded it at Harek, who glowered up ai3bem.
on! Go on! SayiCurses, foiled again! 6

oroud have got away with it if it waghfor us pesky kidé.Gerald joined in the mockery.
Harek looked bewildered and Gerald realised mever seen Scooby Doo.
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@ut what were you doing lurking about dressed as a de&erald added, gingerishly
lifting the oxskull out of the nettlegYou wererd the sorcene were you? Surely you
couldni have beed.

dt was youb

Gerald looked up to see Tito appear from the darkness.

d went looking for my doondhe saidd thought it unfair to drag these people with me. |
wanted it all to end. Now | see it was you, elarWhy? Why®

d think | can answer thdi.

Gerald looked round. Percy was approaching from the meadow, forcing before him a bound,
gagged figure wearing robes and a pointed hat.

d think this is all getting a bit too melodramafiGerald said wearily)Anyone else hiding in
the wings? No? Good. Okay, Percy. Answé it.

&ay hello to the Conjurer KalitkidPercy said, indicating the bound sorceé€his sod
explained it all to me after a bit of encouragentent.

ONhere did you ga®Gerald demanded.

There was a sudden blur of movement as Harek leapt up and tried to run. Tito pounced on
him and bore him to the ground. He seemed braver than he had done before, now the enemy
had been reduced to humsize.dY oude going nowheréhe growled.

d_et me godHarek mumbledd_et me gob

Tito punched him and he simmered down.

PercydGerald said, as if nothing had happened.

d saw this twat lurking about outside, so | went after 6Percy explained.

dGood on yd)said Brian.

He picked up his skirtand ran. It was quite a chase, but | ran him down in the end. |
threatened him with my sword and he soon blabbed. Youdiwefieve this

ONond believe what? Are they both in league with this demdon?
Or'herés no demorm@said Percydtés all a con, aacket. The Conjurer Kalitkin is a failed
sorcerer, cai cast a single spell. But he cooked up this plot with Harek, who wanted to buy

himself a farm and give up working for Tito. They just wanted a good supply of l@abies.

Everyone was silent. Gerald stdrfrom Harek to the gagged Kalitkin and back again.
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ONhy?he asked in confusion. He hated babies. His big sister had had one last Christmas.
Noisy, greedy little bastard, always crapping in its nappies. He cbgielm the appeal. Why
had this couple ofveirdoes wanted them?

Kalitkin struggled wildly. Percy pulled off his ga@¥ou want to explain, conjuredhe
asked.

AVhat | wanted to sa§said the conjurer in a higpitched voiceds what | came here to tell
Harek. HarelkdHe addressed the piniaheld mandrhe market has gone. Our customers
dond want our tradé.

dVhatDexclaimed Harek in horroéHas it all been pointlesé®le looked guiltily up at Tito,
who snarled.

ANho are your customer8@erald demanded.

AVerchants in the Mountain Duigsfexplained Kalitkindrhey trade with the ogre
kingdomo

6r'he ogre kingdon®Tito said in horrordBut the ogres eat... eat peopte...

Orhey prefer babie@said Kalitkin with an apologetic look. He nodded towards the tavern,
where light from the glowing gems still spilled out into the gloéviou light your hostelry
with carbuncles? Glowems®

Tito nodded, puzzledNVhats that got to do with it?

AVly associates trade with the ogres, who mine the carbuncles in their own kibgdom,
explained Kalitkin.érhe ogres import many things from human lands, but what they prize
most are human babies. It has made my associate® rich.

@ut now they doé want your tade®dGerald demanded/Nhy?%

Orhere is war between Duke Dalimer and the ogkéaljtkin explained 6That was why |
came here, to tell Harek that the game waé up.

Tito rose and approached Kalitkin, his face a grim méé&bu put me through horrérfor
what? @l kill you! 6

He seized the bound sorcerer by the throat and began to throttle him.

Gerald looked around at his friends. Brian watched with excitement, Percy with contempt,
Norman with dismay. Gerald reached over and dragged Tito back, witklfhefiNorman,
then Percy.

Enough of thafhe told the struggling tavernéi.hese scum should face justite.

Tito looked up angrilyddl give them justicedhe frothed.
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ANo,6said Geraldd tell you what yodl do. Youdl take them back to Maydgall in
Wishbone Village. Let him be the judge. And let him know i$heen happening. He needs
to know. There may be more of these ...-aatsts still around

ONhat are you going to doTito asked sullenly.

ONedre going to wafsaid Gerald.

*k%k

Kalitkin and Harek were bound and imprisoned in d&teellar, and everyone else went to
sleep in Titd@s finest room. They slept through the morning and stirred sometime in the
afternoon. Tito gave them the best food he had as well as rucksaakha@andquipment.
With their aid he marched Kalitkin and Harek, their hands still bound, to teardxThen
the taverner set out with the two criminals in the back, back down thés kiighway to
Wishbone Village.

@do you think hél do what you told hin?Percy asked Gerald.

Gerald noddedi think sophe saiddt& important that everyone knows wisahappening.
We couldri just let him throttle then.

Percy looked wonderingly at Geralifbince when did you care about that kind of thing?
Geralddidnd seem surefince | met these bastardlse said at lastAnd | want to meet the

ogres who are behind it all. The babgting bastards. If thel®war with them, | want to be

in the frontlined

ANhat about finding the sorceress Photogerid?aPcyasked.

Gerald looked bleakly at hindr'his is differenth)he saiddrhat was just an excuse for

wandering, something to do. If we find her and she sends us back to Earth, what then? Back
to school? Fuck that. Here we can do something worth doing. Wiegbathe ogres. And

thais what wére going to da

d agreedsaid Normand dond really like fighting. It scares me, andsitdangerous. But
webve got to make these ogres [iay.

dreah6said Brian excitedly, posing with his bastard swadvdedl kill the fuckersb
AMore likely theydl kill us,6Percy pointed outiOkay, | dorit especially want to go back to
school. This place is miles better. But we ought to go home in the end. As for fighting

ogres.0

Orhree to one, so ydue got to do ifhsad Brian.
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PercybNorman saidd/Ne cari let the ogres do this! Théy eating babie8.

d know,0said Percy@®But | dord reckon ifs our business. Vidbe risking our lives for
people we do@ even knowd

Gerald shruggedi know what yoidre sayingPercyphe saiddNormally I&l agree with you.
But whats going on here...d sick. We ought to do our best to stop théem.

Percy sighed, and flung his arms aitell, Itm not going to wander this world on my o@n,
he saiddf you lot are determinedtget involved in a war, | suppos#i have to come with
you. But doid say | didrit warn youd

He grabbed his sword and a rucksack full of provisions. At leasidtheywel in some style,
foodwise.@Come onjhe saidGf weGe goingd

dNhere are wgoing, though@Norman asked as Percy led them down to the&ihghway.
The others were weighed down with their own bags and their weapons.

Orhis road leads to the Mountain Duch@ercy saiddrhais where this war is going on. |
reckon we follow it6

&ounds like a plabGerald admitteddGlad youre with us, Percy.
Percy looked at him morosely.

ddm notphe muttered.

They began to walk up the kiggghighway.

A NEW ADVENTURE BEGINS NEXT WEEK
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