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"All Work Arid No Play" 
makes 

Jack A. Dull 
(boy) 

I t was a dark and sto r my night. The wind howled in the trees l ike 
a h~se wi th a bum leg. But you can 't get a cup of coffee anymore 
in th i s town- - not at night , not in the winter, not when it's cold, 
not for a nickel, not with my girl you don't. 

But, I haven't got t im e f or that now. Not with ten guys on my 
tai l wi th the combined intelligence of a sa ck of Ihit~ Cas tles. 

Let me start a t the beg inn ing ••• 

Well, it was exactly fifteen years ago tod~y. Yeah, I remember it 
just like it was y•sterday. Come to think of it , that was only t en 
years ago. Or maybe seven. But thats not the point I was trying 
to make. Yeah, there was no getting around i t. I had strayed s o far 
from a~ything resembling a plot that I couldn't even see the graveyard 
from where I was kneeling. 

so, there I was, nipple deep in yellow snow wi th nothing to show for 
it but a jerky little alchoholic dog names ted. Thats when I met 
Jack A. Dull. I never did find out what the A. stood for, but there 
he was, just the same. 

"Looks 1 ik e your cat's got a nasty fur ball", he qui pp,ed. 

All !could ~ h1u~ of to -ay in response to a witty but inane 
comrr,ent l i k e that was "Peop1e are always saying something 
about anything, it's just too bad that no people will ever 
be any closer to the truth than I am to you right now." 

I could tell by the look in his ear that he was expecting a comment 
just like the one I 'd thought of. Too bad that wasn't t h e one thai 
came out of my mouth. 

"thats no way to retort a comment", she sighed. 

"Well, well, if it isn't little Miss Underwire •.• " 

Tracy Underwire, to be precise. She had a body that was so firm 
that it looked like she used a gallon of mousse on each side. But 
that wasn't the reason she showed up tonight. No , that answer was 
just a little too pat for me. Butter just wa.sn!'t i n th e cards for 
me. And let me tell you, I was the typ·e of guy who l iked a little 
butter with my cards once in a while. 
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i, r~ l ga r was born on a mus ty moo n on the t hirt i ~t h pl anet fro m t h P 
da rk sta r thaleus seven . hi s ex i s t enc e eo ns i s t ed mai nly of snorkli ng 
t h roug h t h e yerd l y vorusk . y et, all thos e a ro und h i m coul d te ll t hat 
onl y Kr Plga r wa s d Ps tin~d for the gr eatnes s of Pore l ex . 

I n ~ ny ways, th is was j u st a nothe r average day a t th P po r k h ind i ng 
factory. Krelgar worked as one of t he f our- tho u sand- s even-hundred-
f if ty-s ev en -pork by- p)r oduct hand lers t hat mad e up th e I onar d i v i ei on 
of t he expa nsiv e YurlPy unghhh Iwyxthe em pi re of f ine food refinerie s . 

But something un expedted ha ppened on t hat f ~tefu l day in t he lat e 
season of the stra in i ng crow. Tha t was t he day t hat Trayy Und er wi re 
walked in looking for a job as the new head handle r of th e pr i mary 
pork processing pirodu ction pllace on th e pl anet. 

Yeah, it a l l se ems so distant now , Almost l i ke it al l ha pp en ed on 
ano t h er world. I j ust couldn ' t help rememb ering the fact t ha t Jack 
w-as somehow related to t h e now imp erial puba h no.med Kre lgar. 

1/ hPre lta.d Ja.ck gone wrong. He ha d such a b r i ght f ut ure all t hos e 
hours ago. He had taken tht myst i c, yet f a mous fork i n t he r oad we 
ca ll Main Street, wandered from the fold, strayed from t he path of 
a l l we know as good and right, tak en a dive, v i s i ted a dive, stayed 
for a cheap yet disgust i ng supper, a nd left t h e joint wit hout l eaving 
so muc h as a t i p: for the overweight, old toothless pregnant bal ding 
lawer named S-teve who had se t up, a small ye t fashionable esta bl i shment 
und er on e of the dimly lit tables by the booth in the back coroP.r . 
Jou know the one, with the bubble gum and old shoe po li sh on t he legs . 
(that's the table , not 3teve) 

"Hi Steve", I mumbled loudly into my shoulder as I -passed the 
Burly, yet soft fema l e impersonato r who was figurative l y fe el ing me 
up from across that smo key pool table with t he seventeen foot sword 
imbedded deep into the far left pocket. It made f or a sever e ly 
difficult game of pool. (the female impersonator, not the sword) 

Little did I know at t h e time that that female ipersonator was 
none other than the infamously famous • . ...• Now who was I t hink i ng of? 

Well, there was Steve, buried under his usual stack of well over 
fifteen-hu ndred legal books and travel brochures on th sub je ct of 
peruvian ant farming and mid-east aqua-culture. Only th i s t i me 
i t was dif f erent. This time, Steve was d ead ••••••• 



Pag~ 2t of 1 

Perhars it was one of Steve's od<l hobies that had l~d h i m to 
his current dem i se. Then again, it could have j us t been the sheer 
weight of ~11 of his readi ng mat Pria ls. You s~e, Stev e was no ordi n
ary ma n. Hi s three foot hair doo was more t han twice his height (not 
co unting the ha ir, of course.) And without that custom made wooden 
spleen of his, he couldn't have possibly we i gh-ed more than eigh t or 
nin! ton s, max. ~t ill, there was the f a c t of h is extensive s elf 
prop elled exercise pro gram. Three point five centimeter s of joggi ng 
every third october comb i n~d with an advance d produce li f t i ng regime 
(although the local 1urchants referred to it by its pen name, shop
lifting.) 

It just didn't add up~ Here Ix was using one of the world ' s 
fastest super computers, and all that came out was the weather report 
from southern Manchuria. I asked the female impersonator to stop 
massaging my bunions for a while while I tried to sort this out in 
my now thinning eyebrows. 

Sure,there was the possibility that anyone could have massaged 
my bunions, but they were'nt in the room at the time. And even if they 
were, it would be a mighty tight fit in a romm that wasn't much bigger 
than the roach motel I had in my upper left-hand pants ~ocket. But 
that was another story, altogether. (that was another story) 

Queer as it sounded, (the next phrase, not the female impersonator) 
Krelgar was no where in sight. Not th&t I exp~cted him to be, but that 
just shows you the state that my mind was in. If only that was the 
state my body was currently in. Kind of a liquid on~. ~ot t he best 
onP for thinking about murder victims. Or any oth~r victims, for 
that mattl'Pr. 

Come to think of it, Victims was what this whole twisted saga 
rotated around in the first ~lace. The Burmese Victims, my favorite 
soccer team. Only they played the game a little differently - they 
used a dead carcass. Come to think of it, I could pJay a mean game 
of that right now. I'm sure that Steve wouldn't mind ••• 



Pa r t Seven t een 
Th e Re turn of Coco 

This was th e ki nd of n i gh t t ha t a ma n lik~ me d reamed of. Come 
to thi nk of it I ne~d ed to make ~ure tha t was n' t -th e ea se . Thi s case 
was sure dif fe r ent . Tracy Und~rw ir e. I 'm so rry, my mind was diif t ing 
aga in . But ther~ wasn ' t anyone be tt er to dri f t with than her. That 
was ~u i te a time we had had , dtrand ed on t hat dese r t i s l and in s ide t h e 
Ar ct ic circle. 

Ea t i ng nothing but froze n coco nuts was hnrd on a ll of ou t col ons . 
Tha t was th e las t time t hat all of us were t oge th er. Me , J ac k, Tra cy 
a nd St eve, Ted , Krelgar, a nd t h e female i mpe r sona t or . Of coMr se h e 
wasn ' t known to any of us ai t hat then. Then, he was s i mply call ed 
Gi ng er . Yeah, it was just t he seven of us , st r a nded on t ha t t i ny 
i sl and i n t he sout h Arct i c. Wi th t he coa s t of a l aska s o cl ose , that 
I could feel her luke- wa r m br eath on t h e back of my r ight l eg . 

Som~ One-Hundred-Eighty minute tour tha t throed out to bt. But 
non e of us wa s too b i tter ab out i t. Except fo r Kre lgar , tha t is. 
• i th all of his money, b eing forced to live with Gi ng er wasn ' t exact l y 
on t he to~ of h i s list of thi ngs aix to do. But t hen space was 
certainly at a premium on an island that var i ed i n size f r om b et ween 
Three-huddred-thousand to only twenty square inches. ~« In some 
wa ys, we were very fortunate, I guess. After all, i t i sn't ev~ r y 
remote deserted island that ha s an old theatrica l warehouse washed 
up on the shore. Sure, pJ enty of costume8 and eq ui ptment. Rut noth i ng 
even resembling a radio. Ted must have tr i ed a dozen d i ffe r ent ways, 
but none of the radios he buil<l worked. .S ure, that b ig-screen television 
wa.s handy on tho!e long three month nights. 

We were all real glad when that al i en traul ler showed up over 
a mi le aw~y. It's lucky for us that one of the things th~t Ted had 
managed to build was a combination can-opener, trash compact or, and 
inter-galactic communication device. 

At first, we were afr~id we were about to be eaten . but i t was 
then that they told us t hey only wan t ed t o wear t he t heatr i ca l costumes 
a nd chang e one of us t o the opposite g ender. del l , t hat l eft Ted 
out ( I had h i m fix ed years ago ) . Krel gar wasn ' t exac tly huma n, a nd 
I wa sn't about t o g ive up the only t r y e fri end I ever hai (T r a cy 
y ou d irty mi nded scoundre ls!) So, we a ll agre ed to volunteer Ging er 
(wel l alm os t all of us ) in exc hange f o r our r esc ue . I wonder if 
s }: e ever f 0 1 gav ~ us f or tha t •.• 



Part Seven.t <> en - J'h &. s e Th rPf" 

The life and times of me. 

Perhaps you ' ve noticed by now tha t my nnme is strang ely absent 
from the pages of this somewha t twisted littl~ sorded s t ory of blind 
fury and intrigue. Well,I the pl ain truth a nd fact of th e matte r was 
probably someth i ng that Albert Einstein would have no trouble figuting 
out. Co me to think <if it, he did. (or had cl one , bas~d on your ti mt" 
fr ame) just that (w ith matter, not my name). 

I 'm fai rly surt> that the ten goons thought they knew who 1 wa s. 
ll ow ev.-r, I seriously doub t t-?d that now w&s n good t im e f or a hf'a rr t o 
heart with t h P. bnys . The se Pme d a little ten.se. Mayb e,y Gi ng er coulc'I 
rub on th,.ir trouble, if you ca tch my drift wood. 

"How about a hand, babP. " , I sighed. g ently, but firmly into 
t he mobilt" phone I had ha<l implanted only two weeks ea rl ier 
under the sof t pallate of my lower dentur~s. 

I thought the golf clap I got was compl etely out of line. 
After all, I'd gotten the clap bef ore from Ging er. 

The goons followed her lead. They danced slowly toward me with 
their sli<le~iules drawn. nr maybe it was T-square~. I never was too 
good with agriculture. Ei thr.r way, right, left, or straight, these 
guys mPant business. Then again, Ginger probably wouldn't go straight 
if you paid her. And these guys wtre right on the money. Seven 
million dollara, to be impresice. 

Funny I hadn't noticed that before. After all, it was all in 
ones and two~s. Susan B. Anthony, that name rang a bell. I just 
wasn't at liberty to disclose that information to just about anyone. 
But there it was, a pile of money over Twelve inche! high •. . Rt ]Pa~t. 

If I was lucky, th'"' goo n sqt1ac1 woul<l n' t see me . After all, I was 
wearing my green suit. Or was that the guacamole that came free with 
the lunch at that posh french restaraunt, Chez Watt. 

Yeah, it was definit~ly the guac. Ginger had that hugry look 
in her eye. Or was that on her I. Either way, it didn't matter. 
The goons had their wejd wackers primed for cutting down green ••••• 



Cha ptn T1nn t y-Fout 
Great Ball s of Fi r eb ri ck ! ! !! 

So it was that I fo und my se l f a t th f' bot t om of an olimpic si z ~<l 
swi mming pool, t ied t o one of the bigg est r ock s t hese pe rpers h&d 
sca nned in t he las t twenty minutes. After a l l , al!l id e from th e s tac ks 
of rno nry , the lf"ad plRt es s tacke d up lik~ so muc h ch~ f's e- f0 od-produ ct , 
a nd ha l f a doz~n in f l a tab l~ par ty toys (the pool ki nd, no t the nigh t 
club va.r i ejy) t herl! j us t vra sn ' t t ha t much to s e r. Espec i a lly with 
t hat bli ndf ol d on . 

I noticed that it was becomm i ng a l i t t l e hard t o br f' a th e . I a ls o 
not i c ed t ha t t he r ock I thought I wu1 tied to was mov ing , On cl os f" r 
ins pec t ion, it turned out to be one of t he larger thugs. He wa ~ munch ing 
on a sack 0f s evf'n or eigh t hund r ed of those new mi ni - bur r itos so l d 
by t hat fast food chain downtown. They were on l y a bout an ounce apiece , 
but even so that was alot. And the guy I was t i ed to was pra ct i c~lly 
a park i ng lo t. The source of my breathing difficulty wasn't the water 
in the pool. There wasn't any. Although there seemed to be some 
k ind of (ab)noxious gaa eseaping from the rock. 

"What ' s th e 1 ead for", I quer i ed the rock. 

"Huhn •• ", w~s all he rep)lied. 

I couldnt tell if it was due to the fac~ that he was deaf, dumb, 
stupid, or the fact that what I had actually said sounded more l i ke: 
"Whhthus thhhugh rh ewth rhofg h , worrhdf " . Cl.JC My blindfold had sli pped 
~ecarious l y over my nos e and mouth. 

Jumpin' Jehosafat! TbQt was no bl indfold! Unless I was mi staken, 
(and we all know haw improbable that is, Mr. Pe•body) it was none other 
than a rare species of south African paisonous Electr i c eel def i cating 
constrictor rattler. Fortunately for me there was only one 0f these int~ 
known univers. And his name was Derf. 

I had met up with Deff before under very similar circumstance. 
C0me to think of it, it was exactly ta same situation. You set, Derf 
wasn't exactly bad 0r good, just hungry. And at the moment, that 
was the wor1t possible scenario for me ••• 
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The Ump ir e Str i ke s Oo~! 

Was it t he t ouc h of h er soft , supple , slimy s cales ? Or maybe 
thf" ge n tlf" fli cki ng o f h rr f o rkr d tou ng e i n my col lRr huttons7 
Fi 1.htr way , shit was maki.11g 1n0 ns nerv ou s A.San old bridegro om i n a 
can tal one shaped brot itl. l wa• jus t !L bout to l r>t t b old gi.rl know 
j ust ho w i f elt a bo ut t.h~ wholt" si.tuati.on whf"n I realiz~d t)1at -th1n n 
·vo s somf"thi nf! st. r R.n i_; e aboul hr r • .::ihc w11s t a lking to •n«"J 

::Don ' t mov l", a nd t r y not t o thi nk" , she h i s s ,.d. 
Thf" goon behi ncl yo u is a t f" l eput h , and I wo r k fo r the 

at.he r sicl.P . " 

Th e oth er si d~. W&l l, that was a f ram i li a r l i n e i f Il 'd ev er 
h ea r d on e . ~h e ' d l i t"d t o me before, ( 11 0, I'm not on e of tho se anti
snak l" nu t s) I wa sn't sure just what to t h ink if 1 wasn't sup pose d 
to be t hink i ng ~hat I was thinking . Th e Rock was giving me the eye. 
Or at l ~a st that was what it looked like. I guess it could have been 
an ttar. 

"so, how about thf'!m Vi cti11s ? ", I queried the rock . 

I figured that the goon couldn't poss i bly think, talk a nd do 
telepathy at the same time. 

"I ca n to", the roek gurgled toward my genttral direction. 

Sometim~s, when I'm alone in the woods, it almost s e ems as if 
the very ground its e lf is speaking to my eternal soul. Slim ey Ropes ? 
at th e se times I enjoy a nice cup o' mud, and som~ hot sinkers with 
cream filling. Zippers? After all, there are lots of birds in the 
woods. Who would miss one or two? Flame Thrower? Time just stood 
still ~t th ost" moraents. When and where was thtt Umpire ci taek Tewer 
built? And why was my ankle on fir~ in a swimming pool. 

I t was just about then that derf broke me free of the Rock, 
bit him on th~ garbonzos, yelled something about not let t ing thf 
lead plating out 0f my sight, and scurried down a convenitnt drain 
in the floor. That was just like a snak~ to leave y ou strand ed 
hi gh a nd dry in a swimming pool. Whatever that meant. 

Fithe r the r0ck was coming back from the recently deceased, 
or sorn~thing else of indeterminate size was moving around in her e 
with me, f as it just my imagination, Gr were those lead plate~ 
a lot, ~nd I mean a hole lot, eloser fu the walls Qf t h e poel than 
they were just a couple of eons ago •••• 



And n two, ~nd a eight and a ... 

Ntll, I'd seen a lot of stalt soc~f"r g~mes in my time, but th Ps e 
"' ""T"" th"" flattes t group of sports nuts to come along in you don't 
know when since befor~ my time, t~at's for sure . 

Thos@' were no led pilates stackt"d up likt" so much cord wood. They 
wtre nGnP othl"r than the too little publici s ed missing two - thousand
forty-ei ght professional and semi-p~~f•~si~nal athletes. Ted bad 
d~nt" some nosing around for me (dogs are good at that kind of thing , 
you know) and ca.me up with that tasty tidbit a.bout a week ago. 
It was just plain dumb luek for me V1at I found it bef~re he'd eaten 
the whole tliling. 

On closer inspecti0n 0f the moving led plates, I had discovertd 
to my horror that I recognized one of the missing Vi1tims. He was 
in bad shape. Kiaa-•£-tlat-•aa-s~w•~•T-il-t•Y-kR•w-what-¼-m♦aaT But 
tha.t gees witb1ut sayiDg (er reading, for that matter.) 

"Hey, slim, Are you alright?", I querit"d in an ominous tone. 

~ince I couldn't understand the answer, I decided to lean in 
a little bit closPr, That wa s my firtt mistake . 

With near lightning spPr d, th e square of human fl~sb lunged towa rd 
me, cor ner first. Fortunately, what I thought was an attaak proved 
only t o be a succinct warning. 

"Stop th e pr,-sse~! & And watch out for the letter opent-r!" 

It must have taken almost every ounce 0f strength he had to tell 
me that simple ten word phrasw. As he finished, he slipped from my 
hands and slid towards the deep end of the p0ol. I could now see that 
the others were vainly attempting to reaeh the ladder at the far end 
af the concrete bowl we were all trapped in. They must have figured 
that by stacking themselves up like that that at least the top 0ne of 
them e0uld reach the b~ttom rung of the ladder. 

Fortunately for me, s~ enoughi of them had made tit that I 
cGuld reach the bottom rung of the ladder. I told them that I'd 
go for help. The truth of th,, matter wa! that I would be lucky to 
get E>Ut myself. 

The room seemed to be completely empty. Well, except for the 
wallpaper, swimming pool, ladder, sports figures .•• but you get 
the general idea. 

I cauti0usly made my way to the only door in the room. It looked 
kind of !mall and appeared to be made almost wholly from sixteenth 
eentury jello molds. As I slowly, cautiously, carefully, creeping l y, 
barely cracked the door •pen, A strange vio~t gl@w streamed out fDom 
the rnem on the other side •.•• 
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3 . 2 ti met'I t, n . -

Thi' ot~r si d e of beyond the j~llo-mol d door . 

T Sft l" me d to bt" i n5 ide CBf a v ery la rg e hou sia, Or at l ea st therl" 
was n bl ueprin t @fa v•ry la rge hous e on the wal l of th e ro 0m t ha t 
I 'd j u3 t ente r ed. 

I f th is map was corr ect, t hen t hi s r nom would be the study. 
Ma ny a tome of forgotten lore r es i ded on t~ wa l ls he r e. J ust ~ i nd 
~f nail ed t he re sideways. Y~ u' d t h ink wi t h a j o in t thi~ s i z e t ha t 
th ey c ould ei ther nffa r d bo0kksh el ves or get ©ne b eg e eze z of a buz . 

The map se ~med t o be i n the middl e ~fa bun ch of tbse raunc hy 
dime star e myst ery noYl"ls thl" drug sto r es se l l. l~a•xx I f you coul d 
rl"ad my mi nd. 

"I ca.n", ca.me a g r uff granite-sized answer fr0m the d i, or 

I' d just passed thneugh, 

I didn't n e ed to logk to s e e who it was, Alth 0ugh I 'm n0t 
r eal sur e how he survived a bite/strangle - hold from Derf. I d ecided 
the best thing f or me to da was t o get my l i ttle red waggen out of 
herl", a nd quick. 1 grabb ed the map eff the wall and toak a rapid 
gander te deeid,. what to d0, (by,Jx the way, that on e nigrt stand 
of that he oker goese and me was never substantiated.) 

Which way sh ould I run? there wer~ mer~ rooms in this h0use tha.n 
th~r e wer ~ chins QR Krelgar. Se, whic h ro~ms we r e the cl osest te me ? 
Th t kitch~n, the liv i ng r@ om, the library, the study, the bedroom, 
the bathroom, or the ?arker Breth ~r's ro om . I didn't have a clue. 

"Dr&p th~ game beard, gumdrop-shae! " , came t he sultry ve i ce 
fr om s omewhere be l ow and t@ the r i ght 6f me, 

It w~s nene • th~r than Tracy Underwire wi th Derf Deatly wrapped 
areund her thighs, There was Jack hi mself right behind her, hoistjng 
oe e ef the biggest cann•ns that Derf had eyer seen, judging fr©m the 
look en his fac e , if you could call it a face, ETen under petential 
fire, brimstone, death and destruction, Tracy seemed as eeel as a 
K bolar pear. They wer e really juicy this particular time of y ear . 

"Jack and I ha~ e g ot the pie rfect s e tup. he r t, a nd wer(" not 
ab out tE let •~ me sma l l - pl ane t goob er like y ou ru i n it 
f or us.", she yPl l ed a s sh<" knPP-d me sciuar e l y be t wel"n 
the upper upper upper kae es, if you get my snGw drift. 

Either she had become a much better actress than I remember unde r 
fire, ~r she was mueh t0e seri~us about Ja4k for my liking. 

WhieheTer way it was, I was in a planet of pain ••• 



Opus 85, SPctor 47 

TlH' Gr avy Thiclu~ns~ 

,i s 1 stra.ig lti ened up and my eyl's heg an t o cl<" ar, th~ pP ir c i.ng 
p.la t i.tud"" of r unc tu ri ng pa in wa s ,just st 11 rting t o c lear my fr ,H1tal 
l obe, . It was 11 0w that my si.tua ti on t ook a tu rn f or th~ wl"ird. 

Jacl{ l oo k ed f0r all th(' wor l d l ilt f' hf" was rnady to ente r s ome 
biz zare b~au t y contest sl a sh r0l.lrr der by s l a .:;h deco r at i ve garnrent 
industry exibi ti on j oust i ng t 0urnament. 

"What 's with th!' g it-up", I ciuippen raising 0ilily half a, f my 
left eyebrow. 

"Plf"as(', drop the formalities. ii' hy d0n't you join us f or dinner ? " , 
he muttered coyly. "Oh, yes, and y G>u migh t as well sli p inte 
these whili, you're at it." - He te>ssed me a pair of roller 
blades and what lo0kl'd like an 0rig inal Gucci ~v ening g0wn. 

I thought long and hard and rough and wet about his 0ffer . It 
looked mi ghty tempting, especially sinee he still had that cann•n 
pointed in my genl'ral dir ection. It leok ed like s0mething out af 
a thirties pirat~ slash baseball slash gladiat0r drama. After all, 
this wouldn't be the first time that I'd wern a nice evening gown. 
Ceme t0 think of it, this ©ne was a definite improvement awi QTer the 
last little ditty that I'd been forced to wear in this exae• animated 
adventure. The last ene was made from a wroven lava-acrtlie. That rash 
seemed to last for s•ve~teen years, three months, ~ix peint two hours, 
twf"l~e minutes, and fa,ur Sf.'conds. Ap,pr0ximateley. 

"Dinnt>r sounds great. Shall we say seTtrn.ish?", I croened, knowing 
full well that the villian (Jack A. Dull, nGt the soccer team) w~uld 
usually r~veal his/hers entire evil twisted, insane, jumping little 
plan for world dominati on shortly bef~re the s•-called her• (that 
would h©p efully be me) would attempt his daring, her~ic, tempting, 
f a te-entrenched, understated, with just a hint of miRt escape attempt. 

With all that done, said, t old, yawned aad drawn-out, The Reck 
forcefully es c0rted me t~ one ef the smallest rooms I'd ever had the 
displeasure t0 be locked inte. I mean, when I say that tris plaee was 
small, I meant really really small. (I c@uld feel the writer's eold 
hearted temptation t0 type a whole lait more <> n this partieular subject, 
theugh I was neTer quite sure ~hy.) 

The gown that had been given to me fit like a glGTe (well, except 
fer that middle finger). It was enly wh!'n I ha pp~ned te glanee in 
the mirror for the nl'xt three½ hours that I neticed that t l-i e whole 
costume was made from inside-out ~l0thes •ff of th~ p•tentially 
abducted athletes {but only the prof~ssional ones). 

This cauld 0lly mean 0ne thing. I had steod on naked, transfarmed, 
geomttricly sha ped athl etes in erder to teach a ladder to get aut of 
a room with a jell• mold d0er. Well there was the answer s taring me 
straight i n the fa¢t (well, actually in th~ mi rror iu my fa ee ). If 
at only I had a way to g et this vital infermation to the posta l authori~ 
ties. But that would have to wait. I had a semi-formal dinne r to attend . • • 
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Guess what's geing to at di nner (sec1 nd act) 

Well, i t wa.s mo r e than I could have p~ss i bl y h•~ed fer . Th e 
gown was tee, tight i n all t he wrong places (New J ersey, fo r exampl e ). 
The f••d was appaling (Linus AppaliRg, ••e of t h e ga l axy' s m~st i nfam~us 
ca t~r ers - t h ~ pat~ was co l d ari d green ) . The cempany was k ind of 
~nterta in ing - i f you went in f or a t hr ee legged dog act wi t h t w, 
semi-retir ed tra ine r s a nd a tre ~ hous~ the size of the r0~al shake
spear company. 

"I hope you are enj0ying your stay here wi th us " , Jack whist l ed 
threugh a. half of a m~uthful l of somethi ng vaguely purple . 

"Let's cut right to the meat.", I yel hd. It wasn ' t unt il a.ft~r 
I had uttered thos~ wards that I realized what I h~d said. Come te 
t hink e f it, that was pretty mueh the 0aly way I c~u l d realize it. 

"Hew, wha.t, why, •.• ", I was fumbling with my w•rds. I t's a 
geed thing that soccer nlayers are allewed to us r their hand. 

About then was when Tracy d~cided t, start us i ng hers (hands, 
that is, n6t meat). I c~uld feel the s0ft hair on t he backs af h~r 
knuckl~s. It had been a lang time, toe leng, p~obab l y never •.. 
NHOS E HANDS WEFE THES F?? ??? 

They tura~d ~ut t 0 be mine. I wa5 clearly nervous. After all 
t h f' very t h©ught of being turned i ntiJ ont of th Gs e th ings 1 i ke the 
s p~rts figures (yeah, I kn~w, kinda square), was n0t t he t op item 0f 
interest 0n my list ~f thiBgs te d, before I pas!ed en frem . this merta.l 
no-pest strip. 

"That's nfl t the fa tfP we ha.Te plan.n ed hr you.", the Reck greaned 

"Plea!e, try net te talk." Jack said as he pulled a large ! piked 
heuse sup-port from st0mewhere un.de-r the tab l e and hit the Reek upl&X 

squarely between the shoulders. 

I wouldn't exactly eall this particular dine.er a "party", but 
t h en I w~sn't t h e host, and besides, Tracy was passing out something 
that l ~ok ed vagu~ly r emin i s ce nt of p•rta-pot t y fa..-ors - y mu k ~ow t he 
typ ~ - li t tle round white th i ngs for your head. I put one u. even 
t hough I didn't se e th~ cannen that was teted around on i j us t t h e 
prev i ous page. ! couldn't t~ll where that sp i ked t hi ng had come f r em , 
but if he had dr@pped it in the punch , we w~ ul d have a l l been sn~cker ed . 

I hadn' t even begun t<> t11u ch my f~ od wh en 1 rea liz ed th a t it 
was t ou ch i ng me. Everyone set-med to be laugh ing at s @me t hi ng. Tim11 
se emed t o s l iw down , I b~ t t er r ememb er to wi nd my gra n~fa t her cl0 ck. 
~ha tev er t h e j Qk ~ was, I di dn' t get i t . Or may be t ha t was t h~ poi nt. 
I th i nk J a l rendy gnt it (f ad e to pl a i d ) . .• 



lie sho0 ts - h,. score s!~ ~7-3 4. 

"my a<l vf"ntu res with 1Valt Di sney" 

~ine \ . H. and I Rwoke with th ~ worst brea t h of th~ d~y. J t 
wn,s as if then• wu. s a stuff~cl toy i.11 my m<'>uth. I could hardly btH•at lie . 
] •no vNl sl0wly, cautio usly i.n the tlark rr,o rn. My hand s and fP. ia t di.d n 1 t 
s~ · rn to be bound in a ny way, but my waist f rl t li. kr I was duct tabiad 
t~ an« oversi zPd bowling ball . 

ll© w l ong hn.<l I been out of it? I remembered a n ol d stand-by trick 
t o appr@xirnatP how long - my band m~ved t0ward my f a c~ t ~ Sl" P how much 
of a bl"ard I had grown. I only ma de it to about within an inches of 
bel9w th~ b0tt@m of my ch in when I touched something very funny. 0orry, 
that should ~f bePn stmething very fur ry - I hate typeing, especially 
in a dark room while tied to a giant bowling ball. If this was th" 
bottem tf my beard, then I would estimate that I had been tied here 
since about the time that ZZ T.•P waa juat start i ng to losr th eir diaoer s 
aad get t~ir f irst waist-mount i d, fur c0Ter•d guitars. 

~ah - it couldn't have peaaibly btta that l ong . I deci<les to feel 
a bit ••rt carefully. Hmmm, •. Thi s wasn't even coming out of my fac e, 
wtll i• reality, it was com ing out of my fa••• Oaly, ••t whPre it was 
supposed to be •••i•g trem - this was comming from my mouth. I'd 
had• some de0seys of a hangover ia the pat, but never a fur covPred 
toungu• like this! 

This ~ne se Pmed to be a little leese - I dj cided t o gi v e it a t ug . 
Heh heh heh, well, what do you know! Ther e waa & stuffed t oy in my 
mouth! But this waaa't just my stuffpd toy. I ft-lt again, just t o 
b~ sure. Th Pre was no doubt ab out it - the larg e r ound !"ars, t he 
pr0truding ,nout, ~e leiderhos en with two big buttons on t b e fr ont -
th is was eithPr a 6ad ChristiP Brinkley doll, orI one of the oldest 
0riginal Mickey Youse dolls in existan cP. I hated t o admit it, but 
obvi ously , s ometimP during thP dinner, som P. one had sli pprd mr a Mi ckey . 

, hy Mick~y? Why not Minnie, or Dumbo? And what abo ut G~ ofy ? 
Wa sn't he always thP. on<" rl@ing the sports carto0ns ? Anyway, wh at 
s ex werP all ~f these carto@n characters 9 Did any of them evPn have 
pre-pubPscent genetalia? 

"Funny you should m~ntion that - I was just about to h el p you 
outta yours!!!!! Heh, heh, heh,", a. voic e like thf> P ock groaned. 

That was when a blinding light streamed in. I t wasn't the light 
that worriPd me, as much ~ s th twelve outlines ~f fo~tball players 
with mouse ears on •••• 
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n. n cl t h <" l i g Id s ca 111 "' n n n. l I o v-"" r L h,. w o r 1 <l " 

,, h n. t l m.i s t ,o k f nr f ,.)O tball pl ay nrs turne d out to b"" s ·i,n,.. lawy,..rs 
,ri tll soml" V('r y hi_ G f"ttrs and so111t': wt>ll pr e:::; s f'd suits. '\. nc1XX l mea n 
1Vd ) pres s <' d - 1, h t> y CC!l uldnt ha v r bl" f' n m0re ·t.han a half-a n- i nc h t hi c k.. 

"So my t,ld, de a r, acquu.in t enc t", as y ou can S E"!" w<' havr w">rk ed 
out al most al l of Lhf" bugs i n my super-se cret pr~jeet - ~XCl"pt 

f or th<lse damnt-d ear sJ" 

It was J ack himst"lf (no , s trik ~ that - it was Jack A. Dull ) . 

"Y(!rn know, Jack, I thought I had this thing with th "' ath l i-t es 
all f igur ed out " , I was bluffit1g, 11f c~urse , "But maybe ycu 
we u 1 d b ~ kind ~ n Iii ugh t G> c 1 u ~ m t" in on the 1 a wy,. r bit. " 

"It actually has mi:>re t@ d0 wj_th the start of this whol t" project. 
Yo u see, I thought I had the proc.,.ss compl~ted when I ran that 
first batch thrQugh - but as you•v~ prGbably already guessl"d, 
their shap t" was just a little off • . • " 

"I'd seen ameebas in my time wi th betier shRp e than t ha''', I emntl"d 
as th~ Peck found a seft sp8t between my ribs with the steel
tipp ~d tee @f his stylish, yet sperty and fashiQnable war-rnenger 
series (tm) beets. 

"Aft e r that little faux paw I came t© the conclusion that I nel"ded 
serne more - shall we say expendable - test subjects." 

"Fxpendabl e . Se lawyers wer the on.ly cheice epe:n te you?" 

"No, but thfl' a.nneying peepl e at 1:h e airports arian 't a l ways in 
the best ef health, md I wasn't quite sure that they weuld 
survive the proc ess." 

"So, maybe you c~rnld elaberate on this process." I knew I 
was pr~bably pushing my luck with this question, but, what the 
heck, it was werth a shit. "That can be arranged", the Rock 
implit"d with bis bedy-and-soul language. "It's just a figure ef 
speech'' , I retorted. (well, figure @f thcrnght, in this ca,s e- .) 

Jac k paused menacingly (spelled wrong). "Yeah, I guess i t is 
abGut tim~ th at I filled you in on the eatire s@rd i d affair" 

1his was actually very bad news fer me. 
shertly befare the iminemt death ef the here. 
w0uld most likely be me. 

It usually wasn't until 
I may be nuts, but that 

0Ter the ceurse ef the next two heurs, ainety-fiTe minutes, Jack 
explained in minute detail all, and I mean ALL ef his plan. Just ~fter 
tha. t was whem. everyb edy left the reCilm, and the Re ck 1 it the large fuse 
that I hadn't aetic~d b~fore - c~ming out ef th~ top ef the bewling 
ball I was ti~d te •.....• :!!!!!! 
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"The Sp,i t and t h e Pem.dul eus " 

This was dl"fin i h l y a tens11 m•men t . I needed a bath, wa.nted 
a cigarette, hea rd s e me r ice kr i spies - n c wa it, that was the f u s e . . . 

Geed Lard! I can't be li eve t hat I 'd fergot t en ab out that s i zz li ng 
t wist ed mass ef life-thrtati ning de•m! If i t wasa' f e r th e fact t hat 
my parents had i~Tested all tat meney ad iasisted that I tak e a l l ef 
t hat ma il erder txpeeter~ting ceu~se, I'd be a l i t t le more werri ed. 

What a time fer a dry meuth! I used every professienal sp i tter's 
t rick I coul d think ef, and finally, mustered up a deeent sized ho cker . 
Slowly I turned (my head), th is wou l <l ha v t" to b e a bank shot i f ( was ~ ,i: 

go in~ io mak~ i t at a ll. Fortuna t ely f or me thPy had ca r ~l essl y left 
the light s on , lf I ba nkf'd my shot 1ff of t hat r aw , exp osed , hot , 
st t- amy , g lr ami ng , whit l'-hot , light bu lb, the- n mctybe , j ust maj;b~, I 
cou lil g d , a littl r l!xtra btrns t fr gm Sl!lrne of th e p·r ~ci ee pl a cf"m ent of 
thr only he ck l'r ih my l anel y pos ession. N©w, i f only I co ul d calcu l a te 
t ht" advan ced a str0 physics fer mula s needed to mak e t h i s lif t"-and-dea t h 
ga mbl ~ with th ~ a~vil himself. ~0 mt" men weuld be so shak f" n by th i s ~x 
point t ha t t h i nking wauld hav~ be en out @f t h t" que sti on. But a~t m~ 
no s ir. I was c0ol a s a limp waterrnellen. ne way wou ld I panic. 
YOU 'D NEVEF. *EYE'P. CATCH ME IN A P.A.NIC LI KE THAT. 

By that time I had ac c idently swallewed the hock er. Lucky fer me ix 
that thugs usua l ly almost always chese hide-euts that were bad ly 
c~nstructed. Alse lucky fer me that it was r a ining outside. And 
really, Tery, very, 1 ucky fer me t hat the e.llllly 1 ea.k i n this r oem 
happ en ed te b~ directly ever the- fuse. I'd take that even if my hai r 
was grtting wet. I hope my swimmer's ear didn't kick i n, 0r I'd be 
in seme real trouble. 

By th~ way, did any ef ytu kmew that there was a br iefly pepular 
u .tienally seld brai:id ef duct tapt" called "Melt-Away" with a water
based adhesive. Well, I weuldn't have if it wasn't fer t he fact t hat 
the empty cas~s were stacked i n tht" cern~r and my arms were bt"gin n ing 
te get their eirculatien back. Net that th~y had had t hat much t, beg in 
with - abeut as much as the Punque~et enie Picayune Post-Dispatch. 

,\fter I was hose, I gath,r ed upl thf" wet, seggy mass ef l a.te r 
s e lubal e adhes i Te cluct tape and thrust it fercefully int, my up per 
lef t hip waistc oat lining pockf"t (you knew the ene). 

Since I'd beem here fer quite some time, I d~cided to s~e w.e 
else was left in thi s hug e house. Im~gint my surprise when I found 
mys~ l f i n a large acrylic bubble•~ a destrted astero i d ? !?!?! ? ! 



l l cuo wi tli Htt i. nz - m :r wa,ys t• uu plutonium . 

Aft Pr calming up t• my norma l ltYel- f eoted Sft lf-est ee m rid den 
s «tl f , I <i uic k ly surmi z!" d that I wn.s i n a ctua lity in one of t h tt ho l diag 
c ell s •n • n e of tj1~ ma ny mo• ns • n th~ t hi r te 1t nt h plan&t fr om the dark 
s t a r thaleus s eY~n. I a ss-u~~ ~' d th~t this wa s ne mer '" acc ide nt, but 
a car efililly plan ed pl •t. (~ s a mR tt er •f f ac t , I ~n'"w txac tly what 
t he pl ot wa s, but I' v'" sti ll g et a t l ea s t t we p~g es l ef t, and if I 
s pi l l ~d t h9 p,rk a nd bean s new, my publi s he r wo ul d s h~G t me. ) 

'I' h i.s h11hh l 1> woul d Pa s .ily ho ld a ny o rdin a r y f ia l on. nut t hP n, by 
now y ou sh ould rl"a U.z t' thu t I ll."l no t or <li na r:y ( th ey nf!' v r r pr ov tid t,h,
frl on nu.rt in my li.k i.ng , t ha nk y ou very mu ch ) I hacl at my d i.s nais a,l 
on r vc n r l a r g (" bomb R-ncl on ,-. dil a pi t at f' d 1)U.ilding . If I c~nlrl. g et t ht' 
bomh l, ut s i d r , an cl mys ,-lf i ns id e t hen mabey, ,i us t maybe , i mi g ' t , ju s t 
migh t , be ab ~, j us t abl e , t o ~sca pP, just Psc apP ! 

Th'" fi r st ~r d ~r of bu sin t' s s w0uld br to mo v ~ the bo mb ou tsid e. 
Si nct i t wa s r oun d , this wasn't to o hard, hu t it did knock down th P 
w~ll on th '" way 0ut of the d~or, ~Y~t-jeeP. And t he r e wa s y~ t an oth er 
pr ~blem - t hes e cent ain~nt C!"lls had a. concay e fl o@ r (y ou know, th e 
c en t er is l ower than tht sid es, 0r the ~ides ar e h igher tha n t he cPnt Pr , 
I nev n did get that ri ght tl n my physics exam, but t he nr.t effec t wa s 
tha t no matter wh Pre I placed the b omb, it weuld end up wher e it would 
d o the l east damage te th• wall and the mest damage tn me). 

T c&r efully car essed the seft , pliabl e , ~ticky, CQld, white roa!s 
in my l eft waistco~t lining p•eket - ne~, wait a minute - that was• 
l eft hip waistcoat lining p·ecket, upper. Ahh, ehh! That wa.d feltgNl(i 
i ~ my warm hands - it was the f • ~ling of freedom: I ferc•fu l ly yanai! 
at th e wad until it came fr ee. I waddled ~ver towards the edge 
• f the centa.inment field (ther e was still some sticky stuff 0n my leg ). 

After sticking the wad t@ th'" wall, aext w~uld come the bi g r ound 
black thing with th e wick, and thn the expl e sion. I was exijit ed j us t 
th i nking ab out it! New, Hew would I l i ght this thing? Wa i t a minute, 
I still had that seventeen f @et sw,rd (don't ask me wher e I hid it -
i t 's a family s ecr•t). If I teok th flint eut ef my pock et lighter, 
I s hould b t abl e t 0 start a fire in th e leftever spare fur ball that 
Tf"d had g iv en me last Christmas (d•gs don 't have a.ny peck ets f er s par e 
chang,, y ou know). 

Why d $ eS t his sort of thing always l o0k s ~ easy in ~11 of the 
~assie moviffs ? Th ey just seem t• pick up any twQ ebj~cts frem t h e 
gto und , strike t hem te g .. th ~r, there's~ sceae chang e , amd the fir e 
is rQaring. I iai ther ne- eded a bey scout er a sc en e chang tt •. 

Rell, that wasn't as difficult as I thought it weu l d b~. N•w 
a ll I would have te d• would bet• l•b a flamin g fur ball wi t h my 
bar e hands en t ep •fa soggy wick tha t w~s ns mere than tw • c~nti 
f eets long f ro m a d i sta nce tf two-humdred-fifty (point t hr e e ) pa r
f~ i ts aw~y an d d ive fe r c•v~r bf" hi nd what was l eft ef a n0n- existaat 
outheuse. It's the wind-up, th e bur ning serasat i 0n , th~ l eb, a nd -
I t ' s geedJ But that was bad fer me • • ? 



Sixty-oine w-.ye te leve yeur 1 ever 

"GASP!! ARGHH! ! " 

This was just n•t tu r ning eut te b~ my phase •f thP hom e planet. 
Sure, I was eut of that bubble ef a prison. But n•w I w&s r ea lly due 
f e r a ha.th. 

Yeu kmow, it had never eecurred t• me that t h e particular meon 
that I was on might be c•mpletely unbethered by the hazards ef a breath
able ~tmesphere. It was sure occurring to me n~w! 

ThrAugh the fresty, fr•z~n, slushi, m-.rgaritta like fluid that 
seemed to be in a never endiag flow frem ~y ~yes, I ce u ld barely make 
eut th~ eutlin~ •f ~nether structure. Mell it could have been a whale 
er a mauataia, but at the moment it was all I ceuld see, se I dec i ded 
to bt>at a hasty, hurried, r everse retreat towards it. Cl eser, and t>ven 
cl <tsf"r came I ta, tht" mysterieusly shap ed icQln in t t hP ha 7y cl i.s t ; ·1 e · . 
~s 1 nPared the lar g P hulking bu ild ing , it bPgan tID fit into thf" pl ot 
as on l y 1 kn ew it (tumorr ow, y , u mi g ht knew t o~1) Yes, it was n~ne oth er 
t han the gigundam~us s~w-On- A- Sid! sha ped building that wa s the very 
t radPmark ®f the Pmrelex p~rk product precessing plant1 

I managed te claw my way into the workers' airlock. If I could 
only sneak in unnoticed, then I WQUld be abl~ t© s l ip into one ef the 
warker's u~if~rms, and slide intG the plant, and s queeze past a l l nf 
thl"' secur i ty that I \fits sure were even 1uw alerted t• my very presl"nce. 

"Hey, bess, was this the guy yi,u wa.s leekin' f•r?" - I hate telepa.th~ 

"Well, ,vell, well, what a. surprisl" - if it isn't my fa.verite sihug" 

Fertunately for me, Jack had the w~rld's largest living pile ef 
granit• en a shert l~ash. The truth ef the matter w~s that it seemed 
as if the entire grou p ef four-theusand-seven-hu~dred-fifty-six (Krelgar 
didn't w•rk on the floor anymore) was back i ng them up. 

"All right, Jack, are yeu gi:dng t• tell me what yC)uve daine with 
Krelgar, or am I g•ing t- pers~nally handl~ all ef yeur boys?" 

"I think that yeu knew ex~ctly what has happened t0 Krelgar'', said 
the evel l•9king, y•t s~mehew appr oachable Jack. 

"I weuld, but I didn't tlink you had the time t. pull ii.ny ef tha.t 
off just yl!t, ", I snl!ered Rlf'lla.ciegly. 

"wt'!ll, he's, shall we say ••• " 

"You don't wean ••• " 

"Fxactly." 

"Just a s I t h0ught ." 

"Hey!", the Rock piped up, "I'm a t elepa.th, an.d t>Vtta I du1 1 t knew 
what's geing en~ W•n't seme ont" pl ~ase explain!!!" 

" I 'd be glad te.", came Kr elgar's husky, y et f'!minin e voice frem 

f :f i~~i~i s b;?~~~ . ~. ~~ ~. ~ ~. ';~~ ! !f!f ! ! 1!?-fdra t ed p·erk prc~duct 



Faur t he La st thyme • .• 

Kr el ga t , Ta k• Me \ way (Qr anywh ere but ht" r e) 

0 "~ el l", s i 1~h~ d Krt" l gar , " I a.m n• leng "r t h " P•r el ex Qf th al 1'u s s eve n" 

"So, Ja.ck, t h e plan wa s a s ucc ess a. ftr r a. 11. Ne hard f,-,.lin g s, I 
he p tt ." 

• 

0 

"Nen e at a ll, " , J a.cl{ ca.1 1'1 ly i ns isted. " In f a ct , yGu ar e we l c G> mt
te ca tch th e shuttl e t ha t I have a rr a nged t • ca r y Krr l gar and a ny 
o~ his r ema in i ng fell owe r s ba ck t c 1tar th - e r wh erev er they ro igbt 
l 11{e t. l) ge ." 

"That 's veyy n eighbe r ly o f y ou, but h©w abo ut th at exp la inatie n for 
yeur lead t hug." 

"Why den' t y ou just think tw i c e ab out that. " , sneered Jack . 

Of c ~ursff! That weuld selT~ this whele pl et expesi t i • n pr eblem 
enc e and f0r all. By th i nking ab•)ut it, Ro c k (a.nd t h ,- readtt r s ) wou ld 
bo th find out what the rest ~f al ready kn ew abeut t h is s emi- mut ila t ed 
i nt egrat ed, twisted litt le pl e t w~ l augh i ag l y call a stery. 

Ye u se ~, it a ll rea lly star ted in that I s l a nd t ha t I tel d J $ U abeu t 
ea r l i~r in th ~ stery. I had t h~ugh t i~ was a littl e unlik el y t hat a 
t heatrical war eh9use w~u l d have wash ed up U Q tk sher~. In fac t , it hadn't
that just happ•ns te be where it landed. Eeas age, t h e pl ~nets oi t ha l eus 
se Yf R had agrt~d te ban a ll theatre i n fav or ef perk pr odue t iea (I k ~ ew, 
thats splitt ing hares, but whe's to say if on e µlaaet i s wreng Md a nether 
is right) Aleng wi th the theatrical stuff ca~ e one a ncient , h idden 
d~cree r~guardimg, ef all things, the faet that Jaek A. Dull was a 
pessible heirs t e the threa e, but that he weuld have t e preTe h ims~lf 
in a cemp~titiT~ s pert (gesh, n ew I'm s pl i tting heirs ) . Jack' s dafl 
was • n e e f the d i recte rs ~f th~ Theatrical Adminis trat ion . 

Ja ck hadn't f ~und t he papers, t hough - that wa s how S t r ~ r w& s t i. Pd 
i n. He and Jack had a'\ru•k am agree!Il ent t c., nevttt t d l thei r •••r•l unt il 
Ja ck had r~claime d h i s ri gh t f ul! pla•• as Pe r elex of tha l eus s even . 

After •ur r•sc ur , a nd subs equent ma de for tv moviea, Ja•k b Pga n 
to pl et hew t 9 g et athle trs t @ t hal•u• ••v • n wi t h gut aler ti Rg t he cus t oms 
of fi•ials. Ye u s er· , the decis ie n t o f 1>llow t he p41rk prorl u ct s r out e had 
a ll but d e e mtt d th~ s pe r t s iudu at r i es. But t hf" ca r diolo g i s t s ha d a boom 
y Par (i n more way s than t wo ) . As J a ck s tart ed t o b~comP mor~ and mo r e 
rad i. ca 1 i 11 hi s rn,. t ho d s , 0 t <' v e. ha d b e"' n s " ct f' t 1 y f o 1 1 @ w i n g h i s e v f!' r y 
;n ovP . Tha t s wha,t al l. t bl se br ochu r (-1 S we r i, ab 0ut . 1Vho woul <l P V l" T n0 t i c e 
a couplr @f mi ss i ng p eruv i an a nt farmers •r mi d-e a s t a qua-culturi s ts. 

~t t h e time t la. t 3t rve wa s k ille-d, Ja ck c ou ldn' t aff ~r d any inter
f ere nc t" f r 0m me. P e wa s da ng er ous l }I clo s e to p,er f ~cting t h t> me t h Cild ~f 
compr es sing and expanding living ma t te-r using _ c omms n h~ u s ehc l d gelati n. 
I g ~t tak r n a hng f e r tl1e r ide - a nd t h e mi ckf"y was j ust a mo ck ing cl ue 
f e rm Kr~lgar's chi l dho~ f. That was t ~ pie c e of t he puzzle t ha t fi l l ed 
it all i n f Qr m" • 

Nell, Ja ck won t h " cG mpet i t i on eas ily - most ']) f t h " eppos i og teR.m 
was take n ~f f the field 0n streache rs . And Tr a cy, we ll , s he always sided 
wi t h the wi nn ~r . Me , I neerled a cup of coffe tt , bu t y t) u can't . . • ■ 
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