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Living in our nuclear age,
Living in Our nudear age yea
It aln'*t as bard'as t's
'Made out to b.,,
livng In our nuclear age.

"PArmageddon's acomln'I
pare-yoursclvcs for the comn
the Kingdom of the Lord!" H
Sutter, travelling cvangelist, sc
ed over the pulpit to the ame
crowd, his fist thumping a
with the conviction of a steel
"The oni>' defense is faith i
Lord jesusl Fail down on
knees, brothers and sistersl Pi
your salvation!" The crowd oh
frothing in argiastic repentan
imaginary sins. Betterthan se;
ter thought. He smoothed th
els of his custom-tailored
adjusted his mirror sungi
straightened his gold crucif ix-
lace (oni>' 150 tax-deductiblt
lars), and smiled into the(
,eyes of the TV cameras, senc
representation of his grass
face, with gleaming white
and every hair plastered finr
place, into the homes of fiv
lion enthralled viewers. Spe
directiy ta thcm, he crled,'
your donations ta the Free An
Bible Institutel God blessthe 1
G'night, y'all!"
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dreams. l'm afraid to talkto my
pareintsbecquse they're afraid. Pre-
natal mscieatstress: 1 had h amidit's
never leit. 1 know tbere's no plaoe
to bide. lui afrud we're the last
generation. Humnan society is stum-
btlng thrý&ugh the inglariaus ruins
of its noblity."

8:.'Oon't set your bails in a knot.
lt's js anohr ichemne meant ta
keep us lis lne. It's ait pbony. There
was no sucdiplaceýas Hiroshima: it's
arily a myth. You know, like the
Hokcaust"'

Only cleaning ladies know the
ci.>' feet found in the corridors of
power-

A VIP muses tu himself over a
ligh't breakfast of Corn Flakes and
Gerltol, cnergy puising through his
velus. No evil empire can out-
musle me, l've been taking les-
sons fr-om Mr. T.; 1 don't bend to
premutre from the female or the

-a' beaselve got the backlng of
1h. NA. Ic*n have my thumb on
the button as fast as a finger on a
trigger, he thinks. Now where dld I
ptt? Lethargy creeps through his

hreigarteries.
"gieneral 'Secretary, sir, we needa decision on our new pollcy con-

cerng the use of surplus shoe
leather as tank treads." No answer.
"Please, sir, just yes or no." No
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answer. The bmajptWs;hand on
the oeld, slopng stee. Hecoeuld
hma the, pumpi workin, sucklng
air ln ami out. The flkckering llghts
ami steady beeping of the heart
monitor soothed Nis tensiont.

The captain spoke. I have, an»
infiltration lecture te deliver. Let's
hope we get an answer from "aid
Iron Lung' soon."

"Captain, you do not address
your Supreme Ruler in that disres-
pectful tonel He will answeri* his
own time. The major tracdthe
thin Intravenous tubes wlth bis f in-
Sers, watching the vital current of
nutrients flow throtugh them 11ik
fertilizer boumi for a vegatable
garden. Ail in good time he remind-
ed himself.

"Major," the captain exclalmed.
"H.e rmved.".

th. major whipped out bis
notebook. "That's a yes, then?"

"Peace Through Strengthl" +
"War is Peacel"- "Strensth
Through Warl"

... but the farmer's daughter
said, "Don't get so upset, daddy. it
was just a crulse missile."

"Peace train? You won't catch
me wasting my time standing in the
ramn wlth one of those stuptd signs,"
the gourmet said. He sampled Chef
Louis' Grecian Lamb in Mushroom
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rh. Gateway staff would like to
ýank ail those who entered the
vucdear Age Lfterary Contest. The
idging was tough, and we're sari>'
we couidn't award prizes to eve-
rybody. We did manage ta dlg up,
another ýec aofticket'tasec Helen
ulidicott, and both of the entries
.Ilow won grand prizes.
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lent. An't cadre for the ~to yurIlfe fî1
msrmswihnow grew 6I b btsw yuao;

Abetard huddlecf wlth hls shNêr-te
ing famlly, pulllng the ragged betweh the present Uomn
blanket dlose around their shoul-, of Stusws.d pnkç
ders. Thie vnter mths wot Mdb. uhd the shevked future .f
heoe soon, and there would bh.no dl.belf;
mnore of these balmy -15C days. s55Uag drearm of the pat.
He glanced up at tie tiny fllcker 0f dir<ogh lthe1hIl of muled voicés
llght in the bla" noon sky, know- you. rAce do" streets of utte
ing Its ultravlilt rays brned wrath,
through the layer of dust flke it a sulent bomb (there was no-
wasn't there, knowing that even warnlng).
now it was searing his flesli. Soon, now the cry of man rages abroad
cancer woulb. devoutlng, hlm a_ storm f groaning; arounda
while he starved. A crash. echoed corner
from the. rubble, and he reached you collide with your wlfe,
for his rifle. theaWys in the Nllda an vedagreetin
had taught him well, and h. had so colndetl you are s"ken te
used the weapon to good effect being;
many times. Me crawle over te is-' gain separated you rmn through î
small fire and totated the han-dm hensght
made spit. No one would Set this eey rnorr, a miigration has
meal f rom him. He feit klnd of sadbgn
in a way -,but then, Jacques had hands everywhere, you carry
neyer been a very gaod neighbour. water wbile

Dylng in our nuclea e, the world lanerets thousands of
Dying in our nuclear age VCtimis
yeah,-1 scatteed to the wlnds always
htaln't as easy as'you warnsng>.
Floped ht would be, Remote ami radlated: ruins of
Dying in our nude-ar age. reveltion.
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