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sined the [solafion
Actord. No more

cromied up your
arse and ded
foday; gel?




I+ won't be long there: And having rocket ships
either: I'm afraid. There’s swooping around... it
attracts unwelcome

talk in the corridors of
attention fo a country

power back home about J T . : :
decommissioning the still +rying to pay
British Space Fleet. for a war.

If they could

shoot decent T

photos from 5 o
?;r:rgrgﬁn% kfrﬁ : vou dre in Berlin.

+he ﬂ:_'.lmi_lr"-rjs. | | _ Everyone rfm:tws how

aren’t good the Russians got

driven out of East

Berlin.

My country’s
not a power
dnymore:; y'see.
It'd like To be,
but s not.

Bloody Russians. I —
— 2 And people

have to go home
next week because
of the bloody

Russidns.

Bloody
Khrushohey and
Bulganin are on d
state visit, and
they're coming by
sed cruiser, would
vou believe.

Muggins here

ask me why I
drink before a
decent hour of

the day.

S+ill.
Rather
that than
exploring.
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You've
given up’?

has been Tapped by
bloody MI& once again ¥o go
dand have a ook under her




A year locking for a sunken

galleon in Tobermory Bay
for the ift-turns-out
doesn’t-have-a-pot-to-
piss-in Duke of Argyll
will do that o you.

There's something
like three million square
feet of surface water in
Tobermory Bay. The
Florencia's probably a
thirty-footer. You work
out the odds.

Bloody genius. Some

Fuck exploring. Pardon
my French. I'd rather
go back to
minesweeping.

Hell, there's
nothing left fo
explore. Did you get
fo the bit in the
pdper dbout
Operation Auca
vet?

And what do they do?
The Aucds-- whose local
name medans “savages”,

by the way-- up and
stab the silly sods
to death.

Ardd
what’'s fhe
lesson,
Lionel?

Buster.
Everyone

Jumped-up Yank-- excuse
me=-=- od-botherers go
out fo some island of the
wodgs in darkest bloody
nowhere to bring them
the word of the Lord.

calls me
Buster.

What's fhe

mordl I have to
tdke dawdy with
me today?

Mow, is
that not just
the perfect

bloody metaphor

for us going
into spadce’?

We came, we
saw, eight different
kinds of space wog
mucked us about; death
dust sprayved over your
American Midwest,
space fighters over
Berlin in "45...

And pay
attention o
the local customs
before you get
off the boat.

DCon't go
where you're
not bloody
wanted; gel.




ou
ever been

aut there,
Buster?

Fraulein
Raven. Telegram
from New York

Friedrich;
get the
young lady a

Sorry:
Buster. I
need o go
pdck.

Um. MNo.
Friedrich, tell
Ludwig I want my
Bill. I'm checking
+ today.
SUT TeCaY: And call

reftueled and
prepped.




And what do
wou want o be
when you grow

I wdnnda ™

be a

spacegirl. \

anything you
want to be;

I wanna
be a
spdcegirl.
Fly in spdce
with you,




Like I +old
vou. Il be home
in a couple of
months. Come and
give Daddy a hug
goodbye.

Daddy’s
got o go
away to work.

Again?
Art, This is a
marriage, not a
hotel for you

This
is= what pays
for the house,
okay? This is what
pays for your
shoes and

Fretending you're
exploring somewhere
no normal person will
ever want o go, with

vour stupid foy gun

in your hand=--

I+
be okdy:
spacegirl.
You’ll see.

somewhere
else doesn’t
medn I ever stop
being your
b daddyy.
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Dear Mother:
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d I don't axpact a rasponsa
to this, as you have
failed to answer any
communication from me

since my sixteenth
birthday. ¥et still I
write. I suspect this is

a definition of insanity.




If you read past the first
line, and were not so convulsed
with laughter that you could
not finish the telegram, it
appears that he died in the
sattlaemant nested within the
intericr of Ignition City.

By now, the lawyers in New .

York City will have informed
you of my father's death. I
wonder how you met the news.
Was there an afterncon of
guiet consideration? Or a
party in the evening?

The lawyers couldn't find a
raliable agent on Ignition
City to recover my father's
affects, so I'm £flying there
myself to obtain them.
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I'm flying, of course, in
the Fat Pigeon, my private
asroplane. As you ware
doubtless apprisad, my
rocketship, The Parpetual
Teatime, was compulsorily
purchased by the US government.

I say "doubtlass” bacause
I know vou attempted to
attach the purchase monies.

Movember
niner niner seven
_ ) . Fapa, we have you on
Charlie; India a0 radar. Please climb o
Charlie. :rhIS is five thousand: fturning
November niner niner +o rero five six and
seven Fapa on ] entering orbit around
approach from the the island.
west:, requesting
landing protocol,
over.

Lo not: repeat,
do no attempt to
overfly the interior.
You will be shot down
without further
warning. India

Charlie out.

-
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Think of it this way,
dear mother: I lost the

last eight years of

him, and will never
ratrieve them. You, I
am quite certain, will
continue making me sick
until the day I die.
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Your loving daughter, Mary

You can’t take a firedrm into
Ignition City. You’ll need +o fill out
a form, and i+°ll be held in
sdafekeeping for you until
wvou leave.

Very serious,
ma‘am. We don't
let guns inte the

interior
setflement.

Did vou
read fhe
immigration
documents?

So how do T

can rent a
sloat for

If you intend
+o Fravel off-
Earth, you’ll need
o contact us
fwenty-four
hours beforehand
and fill out fo

18-%,; and--

You're
serious.

I+ would be
thirty: but they
had some bad feed
last night: and i+'s
had a kind of
apocalyptic effect
on Their guts.

get into the

interior -Fr::t
L e g

P':_

Wallace ¥here?
FPay him fiffty
bucks and you cdn
ride in with the
day’s supply
CORVOY.



Fucking
rabbif
shit.

All that
bloating and
production for
four fucking
pellets.

what I get for
s having fo live on
Haven’t had | % goddamn food
o wipe my ass | LTS i pills.
in Three fucking ; ’ |
weeks. It's
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Lightning Bowman.
Sovryjak! You are
assfucker
of pigss

How dare
vou deploy
vour shitpot
on gredatest
Russian ever
in timeS

I have
more medals
than you have
scdbs on your
whoremonger's

You

drop your %
baby turds

on Yuri
now?

And Yurs
can shit out
legs of men, not
pebbles of

Yuri will
make you wheel
To scurry dround
in and squeak
vour English
from’

OFf course it
rdins on Yuri. The
Jedlous universe woaves
its tiny penis in Yuri's
face once more.
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Mo wonder i
they disavow -
“Yuri dnd send him i B L
here to die like e e
unloved dog with 4
incurdble stomach
disedase. L ,T'
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Fuck your
mother's hairy
balls, crazy
Americdn
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Morning,
Bronco. :
Shot or the SRS

..-l"ll':g-“:'_ Foamiis o

Sayle; you
Y got to quit asking
me Thdat like you
think I'm gonna
change my ways _just
‘cause the sun came
up dgdin.

Dunno.

Wha'l_' ety



Look, Bronco. I'm happy to -~ Five hundred yedrs
+ake your money and keep ) from now I was a
vou safe from the leadfoots : hero. I was in love.
and all. But you're going to = - I wds in space.

end up making me have fo P
shove your corpse into I+'s not 2 v I get fucked

the recyc. worth drinking f over and shot back
- yourself +o here with no way back

and no way of even
death over. getting back into
space.

And you
think I
shouldn’t be
drinking

It's going

o get worse
before it
gets better,

Gayle.
position here in : ! I've

the fucking dark e seen it all.
ages, Gayle; it's the - From the
single fhing in my life - = = L. 25+h fucking
that makes a lick of Century.
fucking sense. :

And fuck
me for being
the unlucky
asshole who gets
to live through

Ten o'clock
load’ll be here
im d minute,

sloat-boyfriend
Wallis tries to mark
up the water shipment
N agdin, Vanderkirk, And +ell him
h break his goddamn we need meat

:_ and vegetables.
I'm sick of
food pills.




ERCoOLu r'ugl:—:s
the crazy little
: bastard... s

Life's not bad

= enough, you have

I got your
water: I got
vour booze, I

got your food

right? Give

i me d second o

get my wallet

+o pretend to be

, from the fucking

future?

Miss
Ransom wants

medt and iy
vegetables.
Z Listen, it was

hard enough
getfing your water
load. Had o grease
Ll some folk. Gonna
'-.-.‘-“-‘L cost you an extra
= hundred.




You swindling
leadfoot cunt. You
even think about

_— marking up our load
i again and Il shap
vour fucking

I know yous
wou Navy
cocksmokepr--




. You know
me? You know
me; you half-dead
A smedr of fucking S
asgjuice?

Look me
in The eye:
fhen, cunt.

=
=

and I’ll gun-fuck

the next piece of |

shit pulls ireon on
me. Savwy'?




_qy Il give you
+en if vou

dnswer me d
question.

dollar. You
might not like

Yy Answer.

+he worst
ided I ever
heard.

Rock Raven's
daughter. I want
his Things, I want

o see his body: and
I want to know
where he was

staying. I'rn ek

expecting To

like anything

vou have to
Tell me.

e
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Ohy
honey. You're
Rock’s kid?

I'm
Zayle. Your pd
used o drink
here. And you're
not going o like a
goddamn Thing I
have fo say.

proud of you,
vou know. Tallked
about you a lot.

Mary: right?




