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Groundloopl Land Blue Beaver 2 before you kili us bothl

Sorry 1 sire, 1 cant until il snows, perhaps by next September...

Land tl now, you idiot t. haï's an imperial command!
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Sire, I'd like to report that the
Canalan chute 4758 has a
defectîve trigger device

Grotundloop?

Suihere 1 was, ai 8,000 feet tossed by the raging blizzard

o dretinterestîng snde e venm n niydsse

These c-eatures, sire, each mornîng left a pool of gasolîne on the
f loor of 3n igloo 1 constructed for them to lîve in. They were alein
creatures îndeed, wîth the ability to catalyse their foodl into
flamable hydrocarbons! But their food! Sire, next to their igloo 1
found the remaîns of human corpses brutally killed and

(shudder> .. eaten! Examinîng their green goats I found traces
of blood, and f lecks of Eskimo clothing. Horrified, 1 sealed them n
the igloo where they remaîn to thîs day
But I had by then refueled my plane, repaîred tl and returned,
liv ng legacy to a breed of man wvho. like me, neyer says diei


