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(yi s the several suns progressed towards their respective ■ 

zeniths, I suddenly became very bored 
rather interesting looking machine, wondering what use it | 

could possibly have. I couldn’t understand the words written on | 
ie machine, but it would seem that a skull and cross-bones is | 
idely used, at least by those organisms that have a head. There 
ere many other symbols that seemed to depict some sort of im- 

jending doom, the gist of which, I gathered, was don’t touch this
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HERE EET EES - A VIAL OF STEPHEN 
marks’ Blood ! you were right, a 
FEW LITRES OP CHITTY CWTTY BAR
BARIANS AND ZE MAN WON'T FEEL 
A THING!

PERFECT!EET SHOULD NOT 
BE LONG NOWM SET THEN VE 
HIM FOR TEN HOURS SHALL HAVE 
AT 325 DEGREES! ZE ULTIMATE 

AGENT!
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£lS£WHERE... | THANK You, 
SEaior! -machine.i You MUST 

SIGN EET 
OUT FIRST,
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LET’S 11 
EMPTKA

I'LL SAY EET 
EES! HÊ'S 
ONLY HALF 

BAKED J!
VcT VI LL Vf 
TELL ZE BOSS?

I I VWNT TO TAKE 
OUT M ASSAULT 
CHOPPER FOR... UM ■■ 
TRAINING PURfO&S, 
YEAH, THAT'S THE 

—«w TICKET.

I hit the red button.
Suddenly, nothing happened. I turned around quickly, j 

nd nothing happened again. Then, acting on impulse, I turned 
round once more. I began to get dizzy, so I kicked the machine. | 

A big screen on the machine flashed the message: 

•PLEASE DON’T KICK ME.
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'I §0 §' :u ?» §1 s iWhat startled me most was that the message was in 

English. I offered my apologies, and it didn’t respond. I kicked | 

again.
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1•PERHAPS I SHOULD HA VE SAID
"DON’T KICK ME AGAIN’’!

Just then, I noticed an interesting looking space-time dis- j 
ortion not more than three meters in front of me. I walked g 
owards it, wondering what it was. Gosh, will the mysteries on | 
his planet never cease? What a curious looking object, I I 

bought. What ever could it be?
Then, some type of creature that I had never seen before 

came along and appeared to threaten me with what I can only 
describe as a rather intimidating looking object. It put me in a 

smelly sack, and carried me aboard, what was, I later learned, a j 
very fast, and expensive, spaceship.

When it took me out of the sack, it identified itself as a | 
member of the Royal Canadian Mutant Police, and claimed that 
many people back on Earth needed my help. After I escaped I 

back to the planet from whence I was abducted, I began to have 

second thoughts. Perhaps I was needed, perhaps there were j 
people depending on me.

Just then, an alien appeared with a chitty-chitty barbarian. | 

In a minute, I thought, I’ll leave for Earth in a minute.
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TO: Bob
FROM: Bob (no relation)
RE: next issue of Nat'l Enq.
Run this baby!!!!! Its a story by that new guy. He swears it | 
true, but that doesn't matter. Use the header:
I WAS ABDUCTED BY AUENS: EXCERPTS FROM THE DIARY OF I 

SOMEONE WHO SURVIVED. ■
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were injured when an unidentified an insignificant planet called g ' / S Jow.! "tfes ' DuAt gtt vnt luvo^
biped ran am* during the WEr- “Dirt" in the Pussendokie system, g i / V ^v/Vocr ^ j ^ not p rcduiuce...
eedzxc festivities held in the town Officials at Intergalactic 5 1 y-/1 /ÿ \ loto x He* od^J
polygon this afternoon. , SpaceLines and Hedge Clippers, ! , ? / A U\ A .yA* ^ / \

Witnesses repprt that the biped Ltd. refused to speculate on ÏX iXA J^J [\\A / f x
first held a portible toliet hostage whether the theft of one of their SVyxA^- yj ( 
then ran among the crowd shout- craft was in any way related to the I n \ lAAx 
ing something in a language that anonymous biped, 
most creatures have never heard. Local police spokescreatures

S The biped then disappeared. released a statement denying eve-
! An expert from someplace sug- rything, including their own exis- 
| gested that the creature was tence, and their denial of this state- ■
! speaking in a language called ment
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