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Thﬁ-gm_xle.de and twisted trees were a far, cry from the streets of her home.
Even now the voice of her. memory was like a distant whisper. She was

motionless in the cold breeze. Her body had fallen into a state of trance. A
statue of fear. and, frost.

The figure moved in close behind, her, his warm breath brushed the back
of her bare scalp, scattering her mind, to the four winds as she fell amongst
the folds. of/his. ragged robes. The moon an.d stars had come to watch her die,
and in this moment, beneath a foreign night sky, she knew how this love

would end.

Tired and confused the girlrested her head against the figure’s chest, as the
blood, droplets clung to her, cheek like pleas of lonely rain. In the back of her
mind she could hear, ‘Strawberry Fields’, and a wave of such j joy swept over
her, a memory as grapeful as her dying breath.

Why? She breathed.
“Yours. is not to reason why, yours is but to do and...’
..die, She whispered.
opened hisarms to her. Shelaid

.II-"-'

er he;ad: w:l;hm thelr grasp

"You poor,girl... Have you forgotten our... deal? The nights asIlived, within
you. Have you forgot,ten me?’

The girl gripped him ughter, trying to catch his falling heart. He lowered.
his head to. her ear, caressing it with his words and his I;ps

Remember me. I'd do... anything for. you, dear... anything for you, dear,
anything...

The girl closed her eyes and wrapped herself around him.

Anything for you |

The girl/s words were final as the figure drew the dagger from his robes.
‘Chain yourself... to me’

He cried, and drove the blade into the back of her neck.

Strawberry fields... forever.
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Dave Allsop is destined to be hanged by his

neck until dead this year for deciding to start
up Nighttall Games but unlike the other busi-
nessey type people at Nighttall, Dave runs
away when the phone rings ‘cause ‘suits’ are
alwaysringing—up shouting "Dave, where's all

that money we lent you?" Unfortunately, Dave

dropped most of it in the

him sad. However, he gets

blin’ and drawin’ and if you phone up to talk
about cool stutt he'll send you a clean pair of
underpants and a strawberry bun.

Morton Smith has been with Nightfall Games

yath which makes

1appy when scrib-

Jared Earle has worked in several jobs before
settling—down in the games industry. After a brief
fling as a Mail-Order Troll for Games workshop
and a second for Fantasy Forge, he realiscd moncy
could be made from his hobby. After being
conned by Dave Allsop and Anne Bovlan —with
help from Chaz Elliott and a couple of pints of
Guiness for breakfast at the Peartrec on the way
back from the dole office— that starting a real-live
games company was a good idea, now he is
constantly harrangued into waking up before
mid—day (Ouch!). He can be found by day
slumped over the Atari Falcon or still in bed.

At night, who knows where he roams. ..

since the initial stages of development, way back
in '91, Roped in by Dave ‘once again’. Although
having no writing talent whatsoever, Morton has
managed to lie his way through the last three
vears, scribbling his dyslexic drivel in the hope

that no—one would notice. Filling his days with
dreams of guns, violence and frogs, he fills his
spare time with guns. violence and frogs...

Not knowing the meaning of plagiarism, Mor-
ton still has a lot to leam in the writing world but,
given time and an occasional punch to the head,

he will.

Mid 92, through associating with the wrong
people and being in the wrong place at the wrong

time, Stuart Beel eventually came into contact with

a small crowd of then-bums who called
themselves Nighttall Games. A year later, they
rescued him from his extreemly boring job as a
printer by saying "Come and work forus and make
lots of money and be dead famous and stuff,"

followed by several moose noises emitted from

Jared. Now, during the day, He works full-time

for Nightfall and still can’t find the key to the
padlock and chain. Atnight he sleeps one tloorup
from Hell and is guarded by his tye-dye
Triceratops called Trumpet.

The fame and fortune continue to evade him...
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Sheven Fost

Onthe 30th December, 899 SD., amuch loved idol
of our time died barely a metre from The Pit at the
height of her career. We are, of course, speaking
of the late belle of fashion, Delia the Destroyer.

Progress is in mourning and
SLA is in uproar. Unlike the majority
of Contract Killers working on the
circuit, Delia was loved by the media,
operatives and the public alike, all
over the World of Progress. But now,
50 minutes after her murder, this the-
ory is thrown to the wind along with
her soul.

ot one hour since the tragic
Nassassination, the World of

More upsetting than her actual
death was the method of assassina-
tion and the nature of hermurderer—a
sixteen year old civilian boy known
only as Icon. A heroine of Delia’s
stature deserved a greater demise
than this, it is blasphemy for a Con-
tract Killer to die out of combat, or at
the hands of a lesser. Both of these
have been Delia’s fate. Extermination
Warrants are already being furiously
filled out by a variety of Contract
Killers (Deity, Hael Maeri, Harvey
Wallbanger, Ultra—Violet —the list
goeson...) todeliver the head of Icon,
for free, despite the 400C warrant on

the killer.

The Icon mystery

[con is presently being hunted by
the cream of SLA Industries’ combat
operatives, most willingly. Many are
puzzled by the questions that invari-
ably arise with such a mysterious
killing. Who is Icon? Why did he kill
Delia? How did he escape without
trace? We spoke to Dr Arthur Mellie,
Head of the Department of Psy-
chology and Psychoses, to ask for his

educated opinion on the matter.
"Icon is obviously an obsessive, he
is prepared to take risks that only
obsessive characters would take.
Upon reaching Mort Central, he
chose Delia and Delia alone—judging

from the forensic reports and Inter-
nal data, he is neither a genocidal
killer nor a rival operative. What is
likely is that Icon was a fan of Delia’s
for the course of her career, he was
possibly deeply infatuated with her
even though they probably never met.
In these harsh times, Ms. Fost, an
adolescent, lonely boy hasa great deal
of difficulty growing up in the slums
of Downtown, sometimes the only
solace for a tortured soul is celebrity
worship. For whatever reason, per-
haps an abused background or one of
mental instability, this particular fan
snapped and took the life of his god-
dess. The Contract Killer, slain by the

hand that fed her. Icon, if you are
watching, try to reach the Bethlehem
Asylum, I will help you. Do not be
fooled by the press— you are not evil,
merely misguided. Delia has forgiven
you, Icon, come and talk to me, I am
waiting to help you.”

Opinion

[con—-obsessive killer or misguided
child? The public’s hatred spreads, as
does it’'s sympathy. As SLA Shivers,
Cloak Division and embittered Con-
tract Killers track him, weighty floods
of letters from members of our public
have washed up on the doorstep of
SLA Industries pleading for Icon’s life
to be spared.. or taken.

"If we let Icon die, we are worse
than he is. There is something twisted
inside of his mind, or perhaps lurking
in his past that makes him do things
he shouldn’t. How can we stop any
killer, without understanding why he
kills? Once we understand the more
unstable mind, maybe we can prevent
the terrible losses which occur every-
day, of which Delia’s was but one. I
will miss her, and if Icon dies I will
try to miss him too.”

Anonymous Civilian

One question lies unanswered by
all who are aware of the circum-
stances. How did Icon get through
the SLA Perimeters, kill Delia on a
busy street with only one witness and
then escape back through the Perime-
ters undetected?

'l was just visiting the Uptown
districts and Mort Central during
my vacation, y'know, getting a few
snapshots for the wife and kids back
home when it happened. 1 was just
about to take one of The Pit when I
saw Delia the Destroyer leave






"Its a bad way to go for a Contract Killer. She
never even signed out with her Blitzer in her
hand. We've all got to go sometime though, 1
suppose. Icon should know the rules, its kill or

be killed. He’s had his kill, now he gets killed,
that’s just the way it is."

through the rotating doors at the
front. I'm... oh, I mean, I was a big
fan of Delia and was about to cross
the street to get her autograph,
y'know, I thought it would have been
okay. She likes her fans.

"Then this kid walks right up to
her, I thought he wanted her auto-
graph too, ‘cause she smiled, nodded
and took out a pile of photo—prints.
Icon pulled out his gun —a CAF Steel
Death— and shot her in the head. It
was point blank and she went straight
down, her press photos were just
falling slowly to the ground as Icon
turned and walked away. It was a sin.
I mean she wasn’t even wearing her
helmet, She musta been killed in-
stantly. I sort of snapped back into
reality and quickly took a snapshot,
probably more by reflex than
thought. He stopped as I raised the
camera, I wasn’t close enough to be
heard, [ don’t know how he knew, he
just turned and smiled. He was lov-
ing it, the evil sonovabitch.”

Chris Evans, Factory Em-
ployee SCL 11

Johnny AutoMatic, SCL 3B Contract Killer on

R&R from Dante.

History

Delia started out as a SLA operative
at the humble age of eighteen, trained
in Investigation and started working
inanoperative team called "The Black
Twos’ (remember them?). While op-
erating with The Black Twos, she
accomplished six Black ops and rid
Mort of such dark names as The Ba-
sisto (Serial Killer, 86 kills), Overtones
(Soft Company), Tosohmaki of The
Great White (Thresher Contract Kil-
ler) and a massive collection of other
rivals, too ghastly to mention. When
Delia reached SCL 7D, it was time to
leave The Black Twos and join the
Circuit as Delia The Destroyer. She
was welcomed with open arms, in-
stantly receiving sponsorship with
DIG™ Denims —she was offered a
franchise deal with Beat butitwas not
to be. Alongside a life on the edge,
fighting against SLA opposed forces,
Delia became a household name in
New Paris as a catwalk model for
Antoine Cholo.

The key to Delia’s success was her
eye for style —she was always in

fashion, regardless of the occasion.
Delia was in vogue at press speeches,
interviews, BPNs and GoreZones
alike. Delia put on no act for her
public, there were no gimmicks, no
tacky 'one-liners’, her abilities and
her looks were all she had. At SCL 5,
she had a global tour of Mort’s tele-
vised Contract Circuit and there was
talk of a lifetime sponsorship with
Karma. Although Delia was one of
the hottest contract Killers to rise on
Mort, she still loved her fans— they’d
taken her to the top through public
recognition and appreciation. She al-
ways had time for her audience and
their wishes.

Today she fulfilled one final wish
foran obsessive fan and gave her life
for her audience, the fate of all Con-
tract Killers.

Now, Delia the Destroyer lives on
in our hearts and on the silver screen
of Third Eye’s archives.

Delia, we will miss you, the
sweetest roses in the garden of
fame

fade young...

"Twas there when they took her away. You know thatfeeling
you sometimes get on the back of your neck when something
beautiful or tragic happens, that tingling sensation? I could feel
it when I saw her face, god, I was in tears when I looked down
at that face. In death she was perhaps even more beautiful,
celestial, angelic. The peaceful look on her face, like she was

in the arms of a lover. I saw Geist there, too— he said that
perhaps Delia was Killed in her prime for a reason. Maybe so
that she would always be unique and pure. Icon made a real
sacrifice for his love of Delia... and ftor that I have to kill him."

Ultra—Violet, SCL 6C Contract Killer




DELIA THE DESTROYER
876 - 899




doppelganger

COMING SOON




If you have any problems, any ques-
tions to ask that nobody else will
bother with or messages to other peo-

ple you are unable to contact, write to
‘Dear Jade’, P.O. Box 33090, 275

Williams Walk, Mort Central.

Dear Jade

[ama 24 year old Kick Murder Ebon, SCL
8A. T know forafactthatthe recentarticles
on Nuke Tendon Implants have stated
repeatedly that Ebons and Brain Wasters
are unable to have implants but I have
never come across a credible reason be-
sides the age old conflict between Dark
Lament and Karma. I amof a more modern
philosophy. I support 'Symbiote’, Phan-
tom and Geist, the cute one, enthusiasti-
cally. I also wish to enter the contract
Circuit but since I do not take drugs, I
might have problems with my physique —
[ am fast but not so strong and need to
improve on this without the use of
steroids. am scared of becominga Necan-
thrope too soon so is there any possible
way that I could have implants, even tem-
porarily, and if not, why not? 1 would
appreciate it if you would not disclose my
name in this article as my superiors would
frown upon my intentions.

Anon.

Besides the reasons you mentioned, there
is a very good scientific reason why Ebons
and Brain W asters are not allowed to have
implants fitted. Nuke Tendon Implants are
constructed in such a way that they are
completely integrated into the body. This
causes a breakdown of the original cell-
structure of the host. In those not gifted with
the power of the Ebb, it causes no problems
but Ebons, on the other hand, have a very
strong link with the Ebb and the powers that
it creates.If an Ebon does undergo surgery
to obtain implants then they will find that the
new tissue will eat away at their powers as
their own cell structure becomes mingled
with that of the artificial tissue. My advise to
you is to concentrate on your Ebon abllities.
Rather than go for the brawn, work on the
brain. By all means, enter the Contract Cir-
cuit but give yourself time to develop your
skills, powers and abilities and I'm sure you
will be successful.

Dear Jade

Is it possible to get counselling for Yt-
ting, an SCL 8B Wraith Raider. She is
suffering from severe anorexia and her
work as a SLA operative is suffering
severely. She is already tormented by mal-
nutrition causing her dizzy spells, weak-
ness and disorientation yet, she refuses to
eat anything. Yesterday, I caught her
licking the television screen during a yo-
gurt commetcial. She needs help but re-
fusesto help herself. What shallTdoasshe
is a fellow squad member and I cannot let
her go on like this.

Cameron Kerr, SCL 8A,

Human Operatfve

2

%

Please make an appointment for your
friend with a good counsellor. T suggest
Dr. R. Pearson who you can call on 37-
145-093-3957 24 hours a day. You should
accompany your friend and give them as
much support as possible. Do not give up.
It is not just for our benefit that Ytting gets
well but for yours as well as your squad
shall suffer if she gets any worse. If you
have any more problems, please call Dr.

Jackie Welling, from the department of

Psychology and Psychosis, on 37-101-
008-3789, she should be able to help your
friend further.

Dear Jade

What type of boots dothe Shivers wear?
My friend says that must be really tough,
non-slip acrylic base but I don’t believe
him. Incidentally, are they called Shivers
because they are out in the cold, wet rain
all the time?

Vic, SCL 10B, Human Operative

The boots are Perrani Kickers™ and the
name 'Shiver' comes from the term 'Street &
Home Investigation Variable Espionage &
Reconnaissance’.

Dear Jade

[ am a Frother, SCL 9B, and my name is
Savage Jim. I am wildly besotted by an
Ebon called 'Rosebud’. Unfortunately, she
has never shown much interest and hardly
talks to me. Just recently, she wentup afull
five Security Levels, god knows how, but
I don’t think I will ever get to speak to her
now as her friend has informed me that
until  am SCL 4B, I will not get to speak to
her. I have heard a rumour that she is
dating Mr. Slayer butTalways thought that
Mr. Slayer was married and his wife left
him (through the thirty seventhfloor). Can
this possibly be true and how can I win the
heart of Rosebud? Is it possible to get a
Security Clearance raise of five levels for
Sewer Maintenance BPNs alone? Please
help.

Savage Jim

Thefirst thing that | would like to say is that
Mr. Slayer's private life is none of your
business and if | were you, | would watch
that he does not send for Internal Affairsfor
the slanderous comments made against
him. To my knowledge, the Ebon to which
you refer has never 'been out’ with Mr.
Slayer. If you were to have a 100 % success
rate with a new Blue BPN every day (except
weekends), it would take 1 year and 1 week
to achieve five full Security Levels. How-
ever, | would seriously suggest that you do
not stick to sewer maintenance as you may
get demoted to Shivers if you seem to enjoy
the job. Ms. Rosebud was heard to comment
that even if you did reach that security level
in allocated time, she does not care for your
attention and never has. She does not enjoy
the company of Frothers and is currently
dating another Ebon. | suggest that you find
a kindred spirit within your own clan and
forget about her quickly.

Dear Jade

[ am an SCL 10A Human. Just a plain old
boring human being. I am very alone and
in need of some female companionship. 1
have had one or two girlfriends but they
left me because I was apparently too pos-
sessive. Now, anybody T meet and get to
know would prefer to be “just friends’.
This is okay but they don’t seem to under-
stand that I have changed. Do you think
that the DNA Hallmark I inherited frommy
father, the words 'disease carrier’” which
was, incidentally, his nickname that was
put on his forehead one very drunken
weekend, has got anything to do with my
lack of success with girls?

Yours desperately

Tom Beagle (The Tattooed Man)

| am sympathetic of your position. The first
thing that you should do is to go and see
Nuke Tendon with regard to getting a skin
graft over the tattoo. This may be costly but
it would cover it up as you cannot get DNA
tattoos removed. The second thing you
should dois to try and join clubs where you
will meet new friends other than those you
do know. This way, they will be unaware of
any previous bad relationships you may
have had. Try to be reasonable about the
situation. Would you go out with a female
who had 'l amterrible in bed’ tattooed on her
head? | don't think so but as you know, it is
not necessarily a true statement, as with
yourself. Some people will understand, you
will just have to try and find them. Be patient.

Dear Karma.

[ am a Storma kold Kan. Me and my
frends wood like to no whonames us wen
we are in our tanks. My Storma frends and
me are not likin our names. My frends are
Tin, Paynt, Ash, Dowt, Sig and Fag. Others
ops laf at Fag and colhima girl. He is not
a girl he is a Storma like me. Kood you ask
who names us to meet us in the pit next
Friday so we kan by him a drink and hav a
tok.

Fanks

Kan

(Editors Note: This is the first letter
that we have ever received from a
Stormer. We decided not to remove
Kan’s wonderful spelling mistakes as
this would have unfortunately ruined

the innocence of his sorry plea.)

Thank you for your lovely letter, Kan. |
understand that you are extremely both-
ered that no one cared to put much thought
into what you are named, this much is obvi-
ous. We asked the bio—-engineers at Karma
if they knew who was responsible for this
thoughtlessness. Unfortunately, we could
not pin down the individuals. | suggest that
you go to your nearest Department of Infor-
mation for details on how you can change
your name.



Necro, Mortis & Nauseam Solicitors
to Mr Hallowe'en Jack, (No fixed abode)
Letter transmitted on Channel 17,

January 15th 900 SD.
Dear Mr. Jack

[ am writing on behalf of my client, Mr.
Largo the Magnificent. I trust that this
will reach you in good health. I under-
stand that my client has suffered a severe
career set-back which will affect him
most gravely. Primarily, I would like to
offer my sincerest congratulations to Mr.
Hallowe'en Jack on his victorious con-
quest upon the field of battle. My client
has not undergone the misfortune of
defeat in combat to this day. Thus, he
would like to take this opportunity to
thank you wholeheartedly for this new
and invigorating experience, especially
given from such an esteemed profes-
sional as yourself, who has taken the
trouble to find the time in your extremely
busy schedule. For this I thank you. My
client is at present adjusting to his new
rendered condition.

He is currently in a state of limbo and
will be resuming normal working day as
soon as possible. We hope this is as swift
as possible and I'm sure you wish him a
quick recovery. Until such time as he has
acquired the basic corporeal status he
will not be making any public appear-
ances, which is why I am writing to you
on his behalf. However, after a period of
rest Mr. Largo the Undead would like to
throw down the gauntlet again. Defeat is
a refreshing change but cannot be
savoured like the sweet smell of success.

[ look forward to your reply
J.'T. Ellingsworth III, Solicitor

Mr Hallowe’en Jack has never been
available for comment on such matters
as these. If anyone does here him com-
ment, please let us know.

opinion

views on the world of progress

“If one is to believe that the known uni-
verse, the World of Progress, is the limit
of a being’s existence, then it is fair and
true to say that the Ebon race has gone
beyond the limits of normal existence.
Theway in which one race perceives the
universeis completely different to that of
another. Only those granted with the
blessing of the Ebb can really see,
orshould I say feel, what the World of
Progress is really like. Being almost a part
of it, the Navigators know best. They
come closer than anyone to actually
touching the fibre of space. Ask a Naviga-
tor How’'s the universe doing?’ They're
more than likely tell you Its ill’ or 1It's
not very well today’. I've even heard one
say that that the World of Progress had a
bad head cold.It may sound strange but
you can’t help but think that for them to
talk so personally about the subject, they
have to know something. I think the
World of Progress is a living, breathing
creature that we should be very careful
with. After all, we have only one.”

Blake, SCL 6A Ebon, age 28.
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FEATURE INTERVIEW

This week we managed to get a rare interview with the highly esteemed, and some-
what reticent, Reton -Mort’s favourite sniper and Wraith Raider musician. We caught her
in the World’s End cafe drinking her favourite refreshment, fresh orange juice, and asked

her about her past and present work.

Name: Reton Quarthar

Birthday: 5th day of the second moon (12.5.888 SD)

Age: 12
Where do you come from? Polo’

What squads have you worked in so far? * G.B.H. and Chocolate and Razorblades’
What squad are you with now? Chocolate and Razorbades’
Don’t you find it quite disconcerting to be working with an all Ebon group?

“Yes, I do’

What is your favourite type of BPN? " Extermination’
Any particular reason? Yes -1 enjoy big game hunting’
What is your favourite piece or combination of hardware? The FEN 3032

hooked up to the Scout Helmet’

What qualities help you to be as successful as you are? I mean the media have
been following you quite closely recently. "I don't like the media much because in
the wake of my sponsorship with FEN they have been dogging my tracks -and I don'’t like
being followed. My best qualities are probably my keen shot and my stealth abilities’

I believe that you play the violin, is that true? ~Yes'.

Who taught you? An old friend of mine that I met in college. I used to watch him

play’

You were working on a project to open up a new bar, weren’t you? *Yes’
Could you tell us a bit about it, the clientele, the atmosphere? Quict, relaxed.

It's an almost businesslike bar with no trouble’

Is that what you enjoy? Yes’

What advice would you give young Wraith Raiders on your home world who
want to come and work for SLA? Think about it carefully. SLA is a lot harsher in many

respects than Polo’

Have you anything else that you would like to say? " Not really’

Thank you.

“I don’t care much about what goes on
out there. That's just space. Millions a miles
between me an’ the nearest War World.
Nah! I think I'll just stay right here on Mort
pluggin’ Carriens for 108 a shot. I die. So
what? Read that, LAD, I got 4000$ in that
account. When I come back, I's gonna look
like a friggin’ movie star. No shit. Got ma
face all picked an’ everythin’ so you see I's
got it made. Yeah, vou wait an’ see. I's
gonna be goddamn famous. Contract Killer,
the works. Make a million, retire and live off
the biogenetic fat of the land, no problem.”

Karl Asson, age 23, SCL 9A Human, Mort
900 SD. Recorded two days before anunfor-
tunate accident involving our interviewee
and a manchine, who is believed to be Dig-
ger. His body has not been found.

“Progress, that’'s a laugh. Ain’t no such
thing. Just the big boys knocking seven
shades of shit out of each other every day.
Where does it get them? Dead... and what's
worse, the public love it. They can’t see
past their piggy little noses. All they want to
see is the blood and guts of the day in full
colour, on a 180cm wide-screen t.v. That's
entertainment! Well, I don’t think they'd
find it interesting if they had the shit end of
the stick out there on Dante. Even in Down-
town, shitheads day in, day out, tryin’ to kill
you because its their job or their twisted
idea of duty. Bull! Its all bull! Its all spot
lights and razorblades, bullets and ban-
dages, production and hairspray. Nobody
really cares. Nobody wants the good guys to
win anymore because they don’t look hard
cnough. Who cares.”

Trent Freeman, SCL 4B Human, age 32,

SLA operative

“You have everything anybody could-
want here, thanks to good old Mr. Slayer.
The World of Progress. Fuck, yeah! I believe
it all. I never had such a good life. Taken off
the streets and the drugs -course they gave
me new ones, like UV an’ Kick Start but
they're much better than smack or PCP
Guns. Mad! Man, they give you a gun an’
show you how to use it! Implants! That's
another thing. I'm faster and stronger than
any other asshole round my neighbour-
hood. Best of all is the bars. The Pit, what an
awesome place; great booze an’ fantastic
women. God, the babes, wall to wall pun-
tang, y know what I mean! Hey, want to see
a picture of my sister, its... ©

Kevin McGillan, SCL 10B, age 19, Frother

“There is so much that is still a mystery
to us in this universe. Much is still unknown
about thousands of star systems, yet the
races that populate the Known Universe
consider themselves the masters. One day,
we may find a new member of the universe
that also considers themselves the master -
and they could be right. My grandfather
always told me that the deadliest enemy can
carry the smallest blade.People should lis-
ten more to their elders. Wisdom is some-
thing that only comes with age. No amount
of study can take its place. The World of
Progress is a young pretender to the throne
of ageless knowledge of the universe.”

Lord Shahanti, Shaktar Highlord, © Third
Eye News, 900SD.

“Its a big place.”

Susan Brown, age 21, Human civilian,
bar manager.
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Jeez, where do I start? Its difficult, y’know, considering
it was the worst BPN I'd been on. 1 was always crap at
white anyway and after all, 1 was working with a mixed
team. Severely mixed up.

Alright, I'm a cultured woman,okay? And occasionally I
like to visit monuments of character and enlightenment.
Y know, the kind of places where you see life as it is, you
sit back and draw in the fruitful essence of our society’s
sophistication -and besides which I'd run out of clean
underwear.

I'm talking about where the whole thing started, at
Roachie’s launderette. I have slightly mixed feelings for
this dear place. I don’t know what it is, maybe its the
leaky machines that salivate all over the floor like a rabid
mutt, the old fat slob slouched in the corner hackin’ his
lungs up from smokin’ too many Coffins, or the advanced

culture of cockroaches that inhabit this joint. In spite of

it's disease ridden aspects, I love this place. Its just about
the only place 1 can go where I'm not gonna have some
sleazy corporate breathin’ down the back of my neck or
some Carrien beastie chewin’ my butt off -I can relax in
this joint.

I'd been stretched out in Roachies for about an hour
and a half watchin’ my grubby lace going around and
preparing some ugly 12.7mm cocktails in my Blitzer for
the next op.This tends to keep the punters outta my face
a little. Anyway, the doors burst open and in dives Elmoe,
an insane mixture of vibrant red hair and state-of-the-art
Silverback. T'll explain this now -Elmoe is just a mite over
the top.He’'s cute but completely hyperactive. Just watch-
ing him is tiring. Elmoe’s just turned eighteen, and is still
slightly naive, but I like him ‘cos he’s sweet and totally
enthusiastic about everything. Elmoe’s trained as a
Human Scout, he’s good at Martial Arts and, thanks to that
Silverback, he’s fast as hell.

“Cheronna! Cheronna! I got us a BPN! A white! We got
an assignment! We got...“ |

“Hold it, EImoe! Would you just hush for a moment.
What are you talking about?”

“Okay, okay, I was kinda shufflin’ around the Crib,
y'know, and there was this cool suit struttin’ about
lookin’ for Ops so I got us this great White BPN!”

“Wait... what's this guy's name?”

“Don’t worry about nothin’, Cheronna, this guy says
he’s gonna take us all the way to the Big Time, an’...*

“What'’s his name, ElImoe?”

“Crazy Herman, why are you so bothered?”

“Aw jeez, ElImoe, you moron! Are you crazy?”

“Naw, he’s crazy. He got us this great BPN! Why are you
SO upset?”

Now Elmoe’s lookin’ at me with those big, sorry, blue
eves like a naughty puppy and I wanna beat the utter
crap outta him but I know he’s just a stupid kid who
doesn’t know any better. You see, he’s fresh, ElImoe’s only
SCL 10 and he’s never heard of that old sleaze, Crazy Her-
man’. Sheesh.

Crazy Herman is a Kinda ‘alternative’ corporate. He's
old and sneaky. Fat too. He’s balding in an ugly, loud suit,
with CRED symbols woven into the fabric, and cheap
shoes. He’s on peak viewin’ time ranting’ and raving’
about super missions, mega-success and his get-rich-
quick BPNs, I mean, if you could see this cocky asshole at
work, you wouldn’t believe that anybody would hire him
as a financier.He is universally hated, by corporates and
SLA Ops alike. Crazy Herman is wholly despised -but the
sneaky old sonovabitch has one nasty thing in his favour,
he’s street smart.

Crazy Herman knows he’s an asshole and that only the
truly desperate are gonna hire him, so what he does
when he’s not bugging the mince outta you on the TV
screen is cruise round the BPN halls and bars, like Slayer’s
Crib and The Pit lookin’ for young, impressionable kids -
like EImoe here- and offers them fast fame and fortune,
just as long as they sign the forms in the same haste.

“Elmoe, listen to me, Crazy Herman didn’t get you to
fill out a Squad Release Form, did he?”

“Yeah, sure, I thought I'd save you guys the hassle, and
besides which, you know Moger can barely write his
own name.”

See what I mean. That's it, we're sworn to complete
this BPN. I dread to think what this stupid moron, Elmoe,
has got us into. Herman’s BPNs are usually about as crazy
as he is. Oh well, I thought, I guess this is punishment for
takin’ time off to go to a stinking launderette in Down-
town. Still;it was nothing compared to the thumpin’ poor
Elmoe was gonna get off the Droolin® Duo -Moger and
McClusky- our resident Stormer and Frother. These two
have been pumping UV for the last six months and
believe me, they go psycho if so much as the rain touches
them.

“Look Elmoe, honey, keep an eye on my clothes,
alright? I gotta check this out and call the boys.”

“S’cool. Here’s the BPN code.”

It hadn’t been a completely rotten day, at least the pub-
lic Vid-Phone still worked at the back of Roachies,
although it was right next to Mr Fat Slob who kept farting
like a Whoopee Cushion. The smell was so bad, T was all
set to let him sip my first 12.7mm cocktail but, fortu-
nately for him, I got through to the Department of Inves-
tigation sharpish.

“‘Hello, Department of Investigation, BPN code and
squad name?

“Yeah,W1/55308/S, Green Bag”

“Please hold for printout.”

Here goes nothing, I thought. I was smart not to get
optimistic, this was a bad one. Eastside, Lower Down-
town, that’s Cannibal Sector One territory -Digger’s turf-
real bad, especially on an Investigation BPN. We were to
check out and ‘correct’ two subversives operating in that
sector. Not much to go on, really. Internal reports had
speculated one Ex-War Criminal and one Serial Killer,
working together and giving the proles some sleepless
nights, 38 confirmed kills.This was gonna be a toughie. |
re-inserted my Finance Card and dialled McClusky.

“Hello, McClusky? Cheronna here, we've got a ‘white’.”

“Yeah? Mental! Hey, Moger, rack up, we're on a hit! Fill
me in Cheronna.”

“Don’t get cheerful, crusty face, Elmoe picked it up...*

“Yeah, so what?”

“...0ff Crazy Herman.”

“Why that stupid, wet sonovabitch!. I'm gonna take my
Power Claymore and ram it up his...*

Click...sigh. Elmoe bounded to my side like an excited
puppy.

“Well,Cheronna,is it great or what? I bet the boys liked
it, huh?”

“Oh...yeah.. sure.”
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classified adverts

Situations Vacant
Full time Secretarial Assistant required
for Department of Communications. Pre-
vious experience essential in all aspects of
administration, particularly with the use of
computers. Ref. No. COM456290

Full time laboratory assistant required
for Nuke Tendon laboratories. No experi-
ence necessary. Training will be given.
Ref. No. NT67834801

Part time assistant required for Depart-
ment of Mineralogy. No experience nec-
essary as full training will be given. Possi-
bility of leading toa full time position. Ref.
No. M19625203

Position available in the Department of
Requisitions. Previous administrative ex-
perience essential. Ref. No. RE07134560

Factory workers required for new fa-
cility on Artery. Packers, Shop Stewards,
Floor Managers, Foremen and Labourers
are required. Ref. No. ART3018-147-8

Stock controllers required for manufac-
turing plant on Hades. Previous experi-
ence essential. Top rates paid. Ref. No.
HSC360320

Full and part time cleaners required for
large educational facility in Meny. No ex-
perience necessary. Ref. No. MC1456035

For all of the situations vacant, civilians
and employees interested must contact
the Department of Employment, Head-
quarters, Mort. Contact Ms. Sally Contrall.
Basic requirements for all positions are an
SCL of 11 or higher and a full education
certificate, not necessarily to University
level.

OPERATIVES! — Down on your luck and
the BPNs not flowing as usual? Take a
temporary full time position with the De-
partment of Expedition and go places
you've never been before!! Guaranteed
income for a minimum period of three
weeks! Good rates paid, as well as all
expenses. Contact the Department of Ex-
pedition directly quoting Ref. NO.
DE43514-13

CALLING ALL OPERATIVES! — CRAZY
HERMAN IS LOOKING FOR YOU! Do
YOU need a corporate to sort out all that
messy paperwork? Are YOU constantly on
low—paying BPNs? Are YOU low on am-
munition and not able to pull sufficient
income for your requirements? Do those
Blue BPNs just bore YOU to death? Have
YOU no excitement in your life and need
a combat financier with a few contacts? If
the answer is yes to all or most of these
questions, then Crazy Herman is the man
for YOU! He will attain top priority BPNs,
make sure Third Eye catch YOU on camera
and make YOU some money whilst taking
only the smallest percentage for himself
because he does it all for YOU!!

CRAZY HERMAN IS THE MAN TO BE
WITH!!! Contact Craaaaazzzzzy Herman
on 37-101-0047-3479. I'm Craaazzzy!!

OPERATIVES!! Do you need a full time

position with the company instead of
working for poorly paying BPNs? Do you
need a fultilling job that will last? Full time
permanent positionsare available with the
Shiver Unit Organisation as firefighters,
basic units, ambulancemen, etc. Contact
Commander Cradle or his assistant on
37-101-0025-7692.

Combat financier, J. Harwood, is avail-
able from February fora new squad as his
present one has changed department.
Contacts are his speciality as are media
operations. Squads no bigger than 6 op-
eratives, phone Mr. Harwood on 37-834—
0502-3859.

The Department of Pharmacology are
looking for COMBAT OPERATIVES as test
subjects for a wonderful new develop-
ment in combat aid. Operatives who have
never used pharmaceuticals need not ap-
ply. Good rates paid as well as a maximum
insurance premium. Contact the Depart-
ment of Pharmacology direct on 37-101-

0002—4974.

Miscellaneous
Dial-An—Alien — For Shaktar introduc-
tions and Wraith relationships or just
someone for friendship? Contact Sh’krl on

37-667-0013-8206.

The Ebon Introduction Agency — For
discerning male and female Ebons. If you
are intelligent, articulate and well edu-
cated, thenwe are the introductionagency
for you. We are very selective, we operate
internationally and our service is very dif-
ferent. Call us and find out more on 37—
145-0045-03069.

Marion, 23, a female Human is hungry
for a fresh new man to brighten up her
days. Smokers and drinkers acceptable.
No Brain Wasters please. Contact her on

37-667-0072—4274.

R. Pearson is an experienced and pro-

fessionally qualified counsellor. If you
have any emotional or mental health prob-
lems and you would find confidence by
talking about them, then call him on 37-
834—0093-3957. Available 24 hours a
day.

FREE GIFT when you send for our
bumper catalogue of adult toys, stimu-
lants, educational videos, exotic and re-
vealing lingerie and other adult products.
Private and discreet mail order for all
races, Humans, Shaktars, Ebons and
Wraiths. Send a stamped addressed enve-
lope and only 2T P&P NOW to SENSUAL
ELEMENTS, 4563 Corinne Walkway, Up-
per Downtown, Mort or call us on 37-
667-0059—-4852.

Lonely female Ebon looking for exciting
male for friendship and romantic nights.
Non-smoker essential, must like animals
as I keep three DAFs. Contact Frail on
37-145-0938-4839.

Education

GOOD EXAM RESULTS WILL GET YOU
PLACES! Whatever your ambitions, if you
receive SUERs (SLA University Examina-
tion Results), they will be recognised in
the World of Progress as a quality standard
not to be smirked at. If you didn’t attend a
University when you left school and now
you have a full time job, think about home
study and night school for self—improve-
ment, or to UP those grades! Courses
include: VISCOS operation — Business Ad-
ministration — Killan — Wraith — Shaktarian
— Pistol or Rifle Use (which can be incor-
porated into general combat training) —
Driving — SLA Law — Mathematics — and
many more. If you are interested in re-
ceiving a free brochure on the many
courses available, send a stamped ad-
dressed envelope to Meny University,
Home Study and Night School Depart-
ment, Box. No. 34935, Meny, Mort.

"With age comes knowledge, or so we are told —I am a firm believer in that. There
is no substitute for experience. It would seem that some do not share this view and
throw young minds into a dangerous world where nobody cares about brilliant
insight unless itmakes money. The childrenIsee in the Phantom Pregnancy labs have
the potential to do great things but —and I cannot emphasise this enough— they lack
the vision of their elders. Only one hundred years ago the youngest member of my
staff was thirty seven years old and now, I believe, the youngest technician is a mere
eighteen years young. What sort of impression is this evil world going to have on their
views and opinions? What will this do to the workforce as a whole? If the average age
for a nervous breakdown is fourteen, what hope have these people of surviving in
this world of backstabbing sharks called corporate climbers? I may dress like one of
these corporate lackeys but I can shoot as straight as the next man. My BPN filecase
is open for inspection by anyone. I have done my time. I know the world on both
sides of the fence. My advice to you all as you sit there clutching feverishly at your
newly won degrees is this: Forget about the outside world for another four years, go
back inside those uni<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>