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A lot has happened in the world since our find issue, issue number ten, cameout in 1986. Unfortunately
not much has been happening in Logan® world sincethen. The biggest news was the short lived adapta-
tion of the first two Logan novels into comic format. The writing was fantastic. Theart was not. The
movie soundtrack was find ly rel eesed on compact disc (Sony Specid Products/Bay Cities BCD 3024
(A22722)DIDP 077068) with arather annoying liner message mentioning the only good thing about the
moviewas the music. The Logan@ run television series was findly put back ontheair thanks to Ted
Turner. Thesetwo events prompted severa die-hard L R fans to bring back Sandman Sentinel. Specid
Thanks to Greg Crawford for financial contributions, Tim Smith and Chris Wiedner for thei r support and
aspecial thanks to Jandlle Holmes for writing another SandLady story. It took over four years for me to
get off my rear and finish thisissue. | wanted it to be specia. Our last issue featured afull color cover, a
rather uni que ideain fanzines back in 1986, so issue number 11 needed to be ever better. A holographic
cover is still abit out of the question herein 1994 so this issue contains a video tape supplement. | experi-
mented with reading the stories onto tape but it did not sound al that good. Thisissuedso comesina
specid three ring binder to accommodate any further supplements to this issue that may periodically be
published. Rather than put out another huge issue this will alow us to keep in touch on amore regul ar
basis. If you bought this issue a aconvention you are entitled to the updates as well. Just send us a
postcard with your name and address on it and mention Sandman Sentinel and we will add you to the
mailing list. If you are wondering Qvhat happened to my digest sized i ssuesO we did not get enough
stories to merit printing severd issues. Infact from the several hundred fliers that Chris Wiedner and
myself put out at conventions we received arather low responserate. Well actualy two subscriptions...

If you have astory you would like to contribute, or a piece or art please send them. If we get enough
contributions issue #12 can not befar away! How about 1996 for the 20th anniversary of the movie? We
except contri butions on normal paper, photographi c paper, and in digital format. If you want to contri bute
on computer disk please use either IBM or Mac formatted disks (high density preferred) Text should be
in some major format. (Word Perfect, M SWord, Mac Write) and pictures should bein Mac Pict format or
in TIFF format. Y ou can dso E-mail you contributions or questionsto virtviki@pacbell.net or

rihal ock@snowcrest.net e ther of these should be good until 2001. Y ou can always snail mail us at the
address below. Be sure and visit http: //www.snowcrest.net/fox/L ogan.htm|
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ayear and ©1994 by Neo-Deep Sleep Press, 1440 GarryanaDr., Red
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Logan 5 was once a respected and feared Sandman in one of the many City of Domes. He ques-
tioned the system at times, which set him up to carry out agreat mission for Centrd Computer: destroy
Sanctuary.

He strove to carry out his mission but found himsdf in love with aRunner, Jessica 6; who was a
small segment of the Runner organization known as the Sanctuary Line. After afantasti c adventure he
knew that what Central Computer had said about life outside was alie. He fought and kill ed his old
friend, Francis 7, and returned to the City.

Interrogation of him by Computer resulted in the destruction of the City of Domes. Chaos reigned
for many months as facti ons fought each other to try to rebuild their I ost luxury. In the end Logan 5 and
Jessica 6 left and moved into an anci ent house far from the ruins of the City.

Some still wanted a City life and went out in search of another City. These people became known
as the Wanderers. Many Sandmen were part of this group and very much enjoyed the life of luxury they
once lived, and now wanted back. Their search took them over the horizon, and out of the thoughts of the
survivors of the destroyed City.

But the Wanderers finaly found another City; this one run secretly by acouncil of Elders. Lucifer
7, aSandman; and friend of both Logan 5 and Francis 7 was reinstated as aDS operétive in this City.

Rumors of Logan coming to this City tore a the harmony of the City. As alast resort the Elders
enticed Lucifer 7, by promising him added years on his Lifeclock, to search out and bring Logan 5 and
Jessica 6 back for public execution.

Equipped with afive man squad and wegpons he set out to do just that. His mission dragged on as
Logan fought him and continually escaped with the help of Jessicaand their android compani on Rem; the
friend that had helped them escape the Mountai n City.

Logan later found an ancient military complex that was long ago forgotten. By accident he acti-
vated a program which transformed the airlock into a doorway into another dimension. He didn®have
much timeto ponder where his friends were, since Lucifer was close behind.

Logan commandeered a weird car and excaped his enemy. His path crossed with D@rthaa Desert
Ranger of thisworld. With her help he red ized he was in another dimension.

When both she and Lucifer are captured he risked his life to save both of them and return to his
own dimension, where Jessica and Rem had things well in hand. They escaped.

The El ders though, devised a plan to outwit him by buildingand android duplicate of Francis 7.
What they didn® count on was the spirit of thereal Francis invading the android and taking it over. The
Elders d so built a scanner Booster Stati on to further the City scanners range. They gaveit laser bateries,
but very few short range scanners.

Laumer, aDS operdtive under L ucifer, built a super-flamegun that could blast through virtualy
anything, includi ng Rem@ otherwise impervious bodly.

In apitched battle Logan escaped the Sandmen but was caught by Francis 78 android | ook aike.
Rem was destroyed in the same battle, avictim of  Laumer(3 super crestion.

Something is assumed wrong whent h e Francis 7 android doesn®respond to their
signals. Fontana is sent out to investigate. Jessica, meanwhile, uses her fema e charms to
fool Laumer.
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While Logan battl ed Franci sO®@Iroid, Jessicafound the military laserbl asters that she and L ogan
had found. She made short work of the Booster Stations defenses, and destroyed it. She met with physical

abuse from an angry Lucifer.

Logan found away to get through to his former friend, and atruce was formed. T hey fought
together and won, but at the cost of the android Francis. Logan was captured by Fontana shortly after.

Logan later escaped and freed Jessica.

Now, Lucifer@ rageis compounded. He must wint............ so begins this chapter in the life of

Logan 5: Last Run!

Lucifer 7 stood amidst the wreckage of
theformer Booster Sation, glaring athisremain-
ing Sandmen. His hair was in a tangle, hisuni-
form burnt and torn; a fitting match for his
scowling face.

(Do you men have anything to say for
yourselves?Ohe asked finally, in a tone which
was disturbingly calm; too calm.

N o, sir.OFontanareplied,scared by the
othersCzalmness.

Q will. We failed. Why20he said, as he
began to pace.

Nobody said aword.

ONe were carelesslO he exploded. OVe
underestimated Jessica 6! Beaten by a girl! The
ultimateinsult! Never underestimateher again!O
he paused, his face a reflection of his rage.Q
made that mistake, but not again, ever.O

Lucifer turned away, his body tensewith
the anger that smoldered within. He stopped
walking and simply stood with hisback to them.
Then, he said. CFontana. Report.O

OCaiden and | have gotten two
Land-Racers operational. Craig has repaired
someof thecommunicationsequipment, but it@
still just local. All telemetry systemsaregone.O

B0 we®e cut off from the City,OLucifer
murmured. Then,heturnedtofacethem.Orhen,
my judgement is final. Craig, continue work-
ing on the communications.O

Ores, sir.OCraig said, grateful togetaway
from him.

QLaumer,gettowork onbuildingasmany
super flameguns as you can. Rig scanners for
Logan and Jessica@® flowercrystal patterns.Ohe
paused, gazing at his own crystallized
lifeclock.CEven though they®e crystalli our Fol-
lowers can still homein on them. Caiden, work
on those cars. Fontana, you stay here.O

After Caiden and Laumer left Fontana
spokeout hisfears. ONhat do you think Central
Computer will say about all of this?0

Lucifer almost laughed, for only heknew
their City® Computer was controlled by the
Council of Elders. But he grew grim as he won-
dered what they would think of the turn of
eventsfrom thecapture of Logan 5and Jessica6,
to their eventual escape, and the destruction of
his Booster Sation at the hands of the girl; Jes-
sica. Finally, he said. G wouldn® even want to
imagine it, my friend. o

But-0

Lucifer cut him off. CHelp Caiden with
those cars. 1@ like to be alone for awhile.O

Fontana left, feeling sorry for his com-
mander.

Meanwhile, back in their City of Domes:
The main auditorium wasfilled with ex-
cited citizensfor amajor event; the unvel-
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ing of a new elite Deep Seep squad. Butthis
squad was different from any other in that this
one was made up entirely of women. A very
shocking turn of eventsfor asociety used toonly
men as DSoperatives.

The crowd quieted as six black clad
women came out. Their uniforms were tight
fitting black outfitssimilar tothe Sandman regu-
lar uniform.But wheretheusual gray bandcame
across the chest these uniformsChands were cut
short by the & Gut of their plunging necklines.
Follower, flamegun, and technite charges fin-
ished the DSlook.

Computer@voice spoke Orhisismy new
Deep Seep squad. It is composed entirely of
women to go where my Sandmen cannot. Meet
the Sandgirls, led by Aurora 8.0

A six foot blond stepped forward. G am
Aurora8.My squad includesDiedra9, Athena4,
Nadia 3, Allura 7, and Cherish. We have been
trained in the same rigorous DStraining as our
male counterparts. We are the Sandgirls.O

Computer spoke again: Orhey areto be
looked on and treated asany other DSoperative.
Male Sandmen will be in charge where appli-
cable. Feel safethat Central Computer isdiversi-
fying DS to fully protect you. Now join with
othersto celebrate Renewal in Carrousel. Aries
2-9, year of the City 2298.0

So excitement of theritual took over as
peoplewenttothe GreatHall, and the Carrousel
arena. Resentment against women having au-
thority remained, though lessened by
Computer@announcement. Now the Sandgirls
would have to prove themselves.

Over the next few weeks the Sandgirls
becameknown asthey carried out mission after
mission against the Runner movement. They
improved ther abilities with each assignment;
making them aformidable team. The bond be-
tween the girlsgrew deeper with every patrol,
and every wild party.

Allura 7 consulted her Follower as she
slowed to awalk in aremoteand dark section
of the City. She brushed her long brown
hair back asshe searched for the Runner

she had been chasing. The signal no longer ap-
peared on her screen, making her suspicious.

Csgnal scattering deflector,O she said
softly, reading the data on the Follower. Then,
she activated the Sandgirls private channel.
QAllurato Aurora, come in.O

Aurora 8. Go ahead.Ocame the reply.

Q®e got a possible scanner deflector in
Sector T,Quadrant 34. Could beaRunner strong-
hold; thislocation isremote enough.O

QAlert the squad. | on my way.O

Allura activated the Sandgirl Alert but-
ton. CHurry, Aurora, | don®want to be alone if
they detect me.O

(Hide somewhere until we get there.
Aurora8out.O

Allurafound an ancient concrete barrier
and settled down behind it to wait. Within ahalf
hour, though to her it seemed more like five
hours, the other Sandgirls arrived.

Deidra 9 set up her laser scanner and
began to takereadings. She had reddish brown
hair, a 36-24-34 figure, and was their scanner
expert. She finished her readings and looked at
Aurora.Crhisisabig operation, Aurora. | read a
deflector grid that goesthe length of this area.
Hologram projectors pinpointed. Even a crude
scanner in operation.O

QCan it detect us?Oasked their smallest
member; Cherish.

Q doubt it,ODeidra said.

Within five seconds the Runner scanner
detected them and set off their alarms. Particle
beam weapons, of ancient design, fired.

The Sandgirls barely had time to find cover as
the gunsobliterated everything in their path.

The Sandgirls fired back from their hid-
ing places. Athenaprimed atechnitechargeand
threw it. The other girlsfollowed suite; raining
destruction on the Runner stronghold.

Aurora fired, then hit a button on her
Follower.

Central Control was a place of boredom

on thisquiet night....
Fulton 3 and Mead 5 sat at their control
chairsscanningtheboards,andtalking.CDid
you seethatnew Glassdancer in Arcad e?0

®



Mead smiled.Oreah,she@somethingisn®
she?1-0

He was cut off as an alert came in.
Sandmen appeared out of nowhere. ONhose
signal?0

QAurora8.The Sandgirls. Sector T, Quad-
rant 23.0

QAnybody around?0 another Sandman
asked.

QUnits 12, 7, and T patrol. Alerting.O

Now Control wasaplace of hurried activ-

ity.

Explosions rocked the ground as Allura
hurled another chargeinto theair. The hologram
projectors and scanner deflectorswere crippled
by the fierce attack and soon failed; filling the
Sandgirls Followerswith possible targets.

Cherish,theblack haired marksman,fired
with eerie precision at the Runners, now in dis-
array as their defenses failed. lllegal weapons
fired at the now approaching Sandgirls.

The girls scattered as a bomb exploded
near them. Sandmen joined thefight asavicious
firefighterupted. Terminationswerehanded out
left and right.

A Flamer fired, searing past Allura; drop-
ping here with a painful scream. The Runner
didn® have time to fire again as the downed
Sandgirl blasted him.

Athena knelt by her as the fight wound
down. They both smiled. Their team would get
the credit for this; the biggest Runner termina-
tion score for asingle mission in the City.

Aftertheareawassecuredthegirlsrushed
Allurato the nearest New You to get her arm
mended. Declaring a DS emergency; the
Sandgirlswere thefirst to get in.

Later, they stood before Central
Computer.CBandgirls. Identify.O

All six of the girlsraised their hands for
Computer to scan their Life Clocks. Four were
Greens, the rest had recently turned Red.

OSandgirls confirmed. Sit down.O
Computer@female voice said.

Sx chairsrose up from the floor
in front of them. Theyreluctantly sat.

Thiswas very unusual; debriefing wasusually a
quick thing.

A screen came to life before them. On it
appeared the name Qucifer 7OComputer spoke:
(Do you identify thisname?0

QLucifer 7,0Aurorasaid. Chewasa Sand-
man here. But | haven®seen him in along time.
| thought he must®e reached Renewal.O

Computer did not reply to this. Then, the
screen showed the names Qogan 5Cand CQessica
60It again asked them toidentify.

ONe@eheardrumorsthatthey destroyed
another City of Domes, and might come here.O
Aurorasaid. Qsn®it just arumor?0

QLogan 5isreal. | sent Sandman Lucifer 7
to break City seals and search out and destroy
them. If possible he was ordered to bring them
back herefor public execution. Communications
with Lucifer 7 has been silent for two weeks.
Logan 5@ continued freedom threatens me.O

OVhy20Athena said.CHe@® just aman.O

This brought smiles to her teammates
faces, until Computer spoke again. QLogan5was
aSandman.Thebest.l haveselectedtheSandgirls
to aid Lucifer 7 at the DS Booster Sation. If he
livesyouwill beunder hiscommand. If notyou
will carry out hismission. Assemble on Level 3
in ten hours. Information, vehicles, and weap-
onswill be there.O

QComputer. Question.OAurorasaid.G@n
aRed 2. Will | be given moretimeon my crystal
after the mission@ over?0

Ores,O Computer said, without hesita-
tion. OThat is all, Sandgirls.O

Thescreen wentdark. Thevery surprised
Sandgirlsslowly got up and left. They wondered
why they werechosen. They wereall very good
looking and buxom. Nadia had black hair and
was an expert in Omnite, Deidra had reddish
brown hair and was theresident scanner expert,
Allura had brown hair and was a good driver,
Athena had brown hair as well, and was well
practiced in technite throwing, Cherish was
Aurora@righthadgirl,and wasanexpertmarks-
man, and Aurora was blond, and an expert in

many fields. What made them any better
qualified than any other team?

CForget it!O Athena spoke out.Oet@
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party!O
They agreed. Party now, wonder later.
They went out, looking for fun....

Logan 5, in the meantime, was working
on their new vehicle. He had just finished put-
ting in a food scanner and processor to make
their eating alittle easier. He sat back, letting his
mind wander. Hethought back to hisRun, shak-
ing hishead ashethoughthow he had beenthen;
ruthless, bloodthirsty, and dedicated to termi-
nating Runners. He remembered meeting the
sweet and seemingly innocent Jessica 6, and how
she@ risked her life for him.

a was a fool,Ohe murmured as he re-
membered turning on his alarm. He still could
recall the leader@voice;Q..Remember, the way
is always down.OBut-!

Qlessical Oheshouted, astherevelation hit
home.

OWhat is it, Logan?Oshe asked, puzzled
by his shout.

A think there might be a Sanctuary!O

She smiled from the cockpit. CBut, you
said-O

(Forget what | said!Oheyelled excitedly,
coming forward.Orhink back to our Run. The
Runner leader. What he said.O

Sheremembered theattack, Francis7, but
not much else. O can®remember.O

Logan sat in the pilot@chair and held her
hands. (He said to follow the corridor with the
pipes overhead, and that the way was always
down!O

Realization came to her. She smiled a
dazzling smileand said. (But wewent up! Sanc-
tuary might exist!O

He pulled her to him and kissed her as
they both felt thefireof hoperekindled inthem.
They held their excitement tojust kissing asthey
thought of the fight to come.

ONVe® have to cross paths with Lucifer
again.OLogan said.Orou destroyed his Station
with that laserblaster, but his men are expert
mechanics. Hed give ustrouble for sure.0

She smiled, and pointed at their new
vehicde® laser cannon and blast resis-
tant bubble. Q@ study that thing, Lo-

gan. |@ give Lucifer afight he@ never forget.O

Q@ bet,Ohe said, with a smile. kay,
let@get to it.O

They kissed a final time beforethey went
to their respective duties. Jessica climbed the
ladder to reach thecannon, asLogan studied the
drive system and defensive capabilities. As he
searched he found their vehicle@® name; The
Army Roadmaster.

Within hours they left behind their cap-
tured DS car and roared off for their inevitable
conflict with Lucifer® men. But now hope was
the motivator; not just survival.

Back at what wasleft of Lucifer@outpost:
Lucifer stoodalone,flamegunin hishand.M emo-
riesof hispast played overand over in hismind.
Sadnessfilled him.

N o!O he yelled, blasting a tree to
smithereens.

QLucifer!Oa voice called.

He whirled, Gun ready, to see Fontana
running toward him.

ONVhat?0

Cehortrangescannersarepickingupthree
signals, dosing fast. By configuration, they®e
Land- Racers.O

Lucifer uttered an oath and ran toward
their makeshift scanner shack, Fontana close
behind.

OWe®enearing Computer @co-ordinates,
Aurora.ODeidra said, over the Racer® commu-
nications sy stem.

The blond switched her comm system to
another channel. QAuroratoall cars. We®e near-
ing Lucifer@position. Sow to normal speed and
open all comm frequencies.O

Cherish,who shared thecar with Aurora,
switched frequenciesto theonesComputer had
given them. Almost immediately a male voice
came over the air; Q.and- Racers. Sate your
business.O

CFriendly, aren® they?O Allura com-
mented.

Orhisis Task Force 2. We@e come to aid

you.QAurorasaid,then.CHoldyour response
until we park.O
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Cherish clicked the comm system off as
thethreeLand- Racerscameintopark nexttothe
obliterated Booster Sation. Asthegirlsgotout of
the Racers, Lucifer and hismen werethere.

QGirls!OLucifer exclaimed. ONhat kind of
charade isthis?0

They were taken aback by his attitude.
They were sent tohelp him and thisistherecep-
tion they get? Auroragave Lucifer an icy stare
fromher blueey esasshesaid.GComputer thought
you needed help.O

Orou?To hdp us?Ohe said, with alaugh.O
Maybe in bed, but no place elselO

ONe were sent by Central Computer to
help you to capture Logan 5 and Jessica 6.0
Aurora said, her hand moving to her weapon.
QA ccept our aid or we will carry out your mis-
sion ourselves.O

Lucifer knew their presence here meant
that the Elders back at the City were having
doubts about him. He saw that his men were
standing with their armscrossed, but their eyes
were on the Sandgirls bodies. He couldn®have
them running around without guidance; they
could possibly succeed.

Finally, he said.Qf Computer ordersit, |
accept your help.O

His men couldn® believe it. They show-
eredhimwithquestionsandprotestsasheturned
and left thearea. He glanced back as hewalked,
giving the girlsalook of hatred in his eyes.

When hewasalmost out of range,Aurora
called. CHey, Lucifer! Nice Station!O

The Sandgirls laughed, with Aurora, as
Lucifer replied with a venomous retort. Then,
the girlswere alone.

ONe®e supposed to help these bozos?0
Allurasaid, surprised by their attitudes.

Orhey werereportedtobethebest,OCher-
ish said. Shelooked at theremainsof the Booster
Sation, then continued.Cbut they lost thisbattle.
A mighty powerful weapon was used to do
this.O

Aurora looked around.G@n not im-
pressed.O

Later, Auroraand her Sandgirls
sat in one of the somewhat repaired

sectionsoftheSation.D Sinsta-bedswereerected
in a circle around a pedestal that held their
equipment.

QLucifer is a chauvinistic jerk,OAurora
said, surprising no one.Cbut his group has been
out her for an unusually long time.Oshe paused,
thinking.GK eep on thesafe side and alway swear
your weapons, induding your ankle knives.O

Oreah,0 Nadia said.Q saw the way
Laumer waslooking at my breasts; likeahungry
animal looking at a piece of meat.O

Q can understand the sexual hunger,0
Auroracommented.Cbout Lucifer@different. He
has the look of aman obsessed.O

GDbsession@ dangerous.O the usually
quiet Cherish said.Qt effects judgement.O

OThey resent us because we®e women
doing what they think is a man@® job. Only be-
cause Computer ordered it are they accepting
our help.O

Orhen,wehaveto beon our guard all the
time?0ODeidra asked.

Qust bealert.Okay, light@out. Assemble
at 0600.0

They settled down for thenight.

Lucifer sat in the burnt remains of the
control room. His mind was ablaze with ques-
tions. Why had the Elders sent the Sandgirls?
Had they lostfaith in him?Five of us, six of them.
If they were regular girls it@ be no contest; but
these were DSoperatives--

QLucifer!O

Histhoughts wereshattered as he heard
hisnamecalled. Hejerked hishead up to seethe
shapely Auroracoming toward him. He had to
admit she was a looker.

(Kind of late isn@it?Ohe growled.

ONe have totalk.O

Cso talk.O

She crossed her hands across her chest.
OWNe have to work together to capture Logan.
Your men, and even you, resent us. We will
succeed; at any cost.O

He chuckled.Orou®e underestimating

him. He@dangerous.O

Q understand this. A ccept usas equalsor



you@ find usmost formidable foes.Oshereplied,
her blue eyes cool. She turned and walked out
without another word.

He upgraded his opinion of them. He
then went to find his cot.

Inthemorning, Athenaand Deidrawere
out onroutine patrol,when the scannersstarted
beeping. Logan® crystal pattern was coming
their way!

CPatrol One to base. Come in.O

(Basehere.Goahead One.OLaumersvoice
replied.

ONe®egot Logan@signal!OA thenasaid,
excitedly.GComing our way. He® be in your
range in five minutes.O

GGet back tobase. We(@ attack asagroup.
Base out.O

OWNecopy.Oshesaid, asshe put the Racer
into atight curve.

Fontana 5 was thinking of the Sandgirls,
but not as Laumer might. He was thinking how
capable they seemed. He also found himself
wondering if Lucifer was sane anymore. A lot
had transpired sincetheir arrival at theAlternate
City: areturn tothelivesthey enjoyed, thenthe
mission to capture Logan and Jessica, Lucifer®@
single mindedness to get them, thedestruction
of Logan and Jessica® companion; the android
Rem, and now the arrival of the Sandgirls. He
could join forcesiif-

The alert interrupted his thoughts. He
jumped to hisfeet and ran for the Land-Racers.
Caiden wastherealready, sincehewasworking
on the, and moments later the Sandgirls got
there, way ahead of hisfellow Sandmen.

(Hi,Caiden.QAurorasaid.GAny progress
on your repairs?0

He looked up at the four great looking
women, then said.QJh, well, these two |®e got
working. Thisthird one,Ghemotioned tothepile
of junk hewasworking on.Qs pretty bad off.O

Athena@® Racer came to a halt as Lucifer
came with hismen.

QLogan®comingback thisway !Chesaid,
his anger already evident.Orhistime he
won®escape! Don®underestimate Jes-

sica this time! She almost destroyed us!/Oonly
after he said it did he notice the Sandgirls.

Aurora smiled.Orou mean Jessica 6 de-
stroyed your Booster Sation?0

QJh-oh,GtheSandmen murmured.Ghe®
gonnaget it now.O

The dark haired Sandman fixed his cold
eyes on her, as he walked over.GDnly because
she had an ancient super laserblaster.O

Oreah, right.OAurora said, sarcastical ly.

Heheard her sarcasm and pulled hisarm
back tohit her,then caught himself.Oreah,right.0
he turned to Laumer.CHow about those super
flameguns?0

Q was able to build four.O

QDkay. Giveoneto me, you, Caiden, and
Craig. Since there® only two operational Rac-
ers...Ohepaused glancing at Aurora.Chow many
passengers can fit in your Racers?0

QUp to four. But | don®think-O

Q don®care what you think. Craig, you
go with them.O

Thesandy haired Craigsmiled.Ores, sir.O

Ceandmen will attack. Sandgirls will act
as back up.O

Q think we should hit as one.OAurora
stated.

Q@ in chargehere! Wedo it my way! Got
it?0

Her eyes burned with rage as Lucifer
turned away. But she said.Orou®e in charge.O

The Sandgirlsfumed silently aseveryone
went to their assigned Land-Racers. All in all,
five Racers powered up.

Q wonder what vehide Logan dug up
thistime.OLucifer said, with a smile. CProbably
another hovercar; just like last time.O

He couldn® have been farther from the
truth.

QLucifer,ODeidra said.G®e got a rather
large target on my scanner. You copy 20
QDf coursel do, girl!'OGhesnarled. Hethen
switched to another frequency.G.aumer, do an
ident scan.O
The five Racers roared down what once
had beenasuperhighway, now acrumbling
trail of concreteand grass. Up ahead wasa
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large clearing, with alarge vehicle coming their
way fast.

Ovehidle identified.OLaumer® voice re-
ported. Ot® broadcasting a ident signal. U.S.
Army Roadmaster. Whatever aU.SArmy is.0

Fontana studied the readout to the right
of thespeedometer, then said. CScanner showsit
has armor plating. Half a meter thick. Made out
of detrilium: the hardest known metal.O

amn!OLucifer said, hotly. t@ some
kind of military vehicle.Ohe then switched on
the comm unit.QLucifer to all units. Prepare for
battle. Sandgirls hold back.O

Three Racers held their distance as
Lucifer@two went in for battle. The Roadmaster
loomed before them: a tank like vehicle with
treads,awedgeshapefor lesswind resistance. It
wasamonster.

Laumer and Caiden@car camein and ran
along side it as Caiden fired out the @3Gop. His
super flamegun blasted chunksfrom thearmor
with each hit. Then, Caiden saw the bubble on
top turn toward him, and he knew what it was.
CEvasivelOhe yelled.

The Racer swerved, just as Jessica fired
the gun. Thelaser bolt hit theside of it, flinging
Caiden out as the Racer went intoa half spin.
Then, as Caiden watched in horror, it hit the
groundupsidedownand blew tobits. N ochance
for theman inside.

Q_aumer!O Lucifer screamed into the
comm unit. No reply. He turned to his
pilot.GFontana, go to the other side! Sandgirls,
attack!O

The sleek black Land-Racer swerved to
the opposite side as Lucifer aimed his super
flamegun at the armored treads. He fired again
and again as each explosion blew off more ar-
mor. (8&eady!Ohe told Fontana as they gained
speed.

Suddenly, three small doors opened in
the side of the Roadmaster and small
machinegunsappeared, and fired. Small calibre
bullets raked the Racer, and Lucifer@gun arm.
He screamed out in pain, as he dropped his
flamegun, as Fontana hit the brakes.

Aurorasaw Lucifer® Racer veer
away from Logan® ancient vehide, as

her three Racers closed in. She saw Lucifer in
pain, and smoke coming from the engine. They
were out of it.

It was up to them.

Auroratook outatechnitecharge,primed
it, then threw it. It exploded against the armor,
doing more minor damage. OThe armor® too
thick!Oshe yelled, in frustration.

Laser boltsstreaked past thethree Racers
asthey took evasive action. Themini gunsinthe
front of the Sandgirls Racers opened up with
explosive bullets.

Aurora aimed her flamegun and fired.
Then, a laser bolt blasted their right stabilizer,
sending the Racer into an uncontrolled spin. As
Cherish reduced power, they crashed into
Athena@® car, damaging their vehicde aswell.

Explosions rocked the landscape as the
battle continued. But now there was but one
Land-Racer to fight the Roadmaster. As Jessica
continued to fire, the last Racer, it® air intakes
clogged, veered off.

Jessica could hardly believe it. They had
defeated thecombined Sandman/ Sandgirl task
force! She continued to fire, even asthey went
beyond their firing range.

Auroracrawled outofher damaged Racer
to see Lucifer, his face betraying his pain, hob-
bling toward the destroyed Racer. He held a
cloth to his badly bleeding arm, wincing with
each step.

Caiden,whoselegwasbroken,wasclose
to thewreckage. QLaumer!Oheyelled, fear in his
voice.

Fontanabeat Lucifer tothewreckage.He
looked inside, then whirled to face him.CDon®
look, Lucifer.Ohe told him.

Move aside, mister.O

Aurora got to the crash site as Lucifer
knelt beside the wreck and lost control of his
emotions and began to cry. Blood was flowing
freely as he teetered on passing out.

Deidragot amedkit and ran toward him,
to be stopped by Aurora. (But |®e got to hdp.O

she argued.

The blond beauty shook her head.CHe@

fight you. He® too angry to think ratio-



nally.O

Craig helped Caiden to the undamaged
Land-Racer where he shot Caiden® leg with
pain killers and antibiotics.OLaumer®
dead.Lucifer might really flip out.O

Fontana knelt beside Lucifer as he ges-
tured him over. CFontana. ...build me a
flamecannon...we@e got to blast through
that.....armor....OLucifer faded asthe pain got to
him, causing him to pass out.

Deidrawastherein aflash, cleaning, ban-
daging, and injecting the ingredients of her
medkit. Sheworked with the efficiency of some-
onewho had done this before.

Auroraturned to Fontanaand Craig.GGet
to work on building a flamecannon.Oshe told
them.Whentheyhesitated, shesaid.CRemember,
Lucifer ordered it.O

QC@non,&heblondish Fontanasaid, grab-
bing Craig@®arm to get him to come with him.

After theyd gone, Auroraturned to her
assembled Sandgirls.

GDkay, now @ in charge of this opera-
tion.Deidra,keeptrack of Logan@signal. Allura,
you and Nadia repair the damage to your
Land-Racer. Athena, you help Deidratake care
of Lucifer and Caiden. Cherish, help mein re-
pairing our Racer.O

Eachacknowledgedtheir ordersandwent
off to complete them.

Logan@Roadmaster drovethroughwhat
200 years ago was a parking lot for a shopping
plaza. Only crumbling concrete and dilapidated
buildings remained. The world that once was.
He felt a strange fascination with it and once
again felt sadnessabout thelossof their android
companion Rem, destroyed by Lucifer@
superflamegun.

The Roadmaster wasamarvel of technol-
ogy initself;laserblaster,scanners,machineguns,
and many other things one would need to sur-
vive. Thiswasamachinebuilt to survivethat last
war, and it did.

ONebeclose, L ogan.Qkssicasaid, asshe
cameinto the cockpit with him. CCloseto Sanc-
tuary, | hope. Rem would be happy for
us. | misshim.0

Me too, Jess.Ohe said. CHed probably
have something to say about this vehide t00.0

(Distance from Lucifer @ people: 70 kil o-
meters.OJessica said, as she read a screen.

Suddenly, the Roadmaster slowed as an
alarm came on. Thissnapped them out of their
reverie. Then, the screen lit up with a message.
Logan read it. CLand mines ahead. Manual re-
moval needed.O

Are they active?Oshe asked.

Ores,O he read. (Mines twentieth cen-
tury. Planted here circa 2269.0he paused, then.
Owne®ein troubleif whoever planted theseis stil |
around. Have computer detail removal of the
mines for me.O

Logan gothisflamegun, kissed Jess, then
went to take care of the mines. Delayed. He
hoped not for too long.

Lucifer awoke to find his arm, covered
with bandages, in asling. Then, heremembered
the fight. He quickly found Aurora and said.
Cstuation report.O

Q.aumer@dead, Caiden hasabrokenleg,
your arm is punctured to hell with small calibre
bullets, and work is progressing on theRacers.O
theblond said, in a matter of fact tone. @h, and
Logan@signal has stopped moving.O

He smiled. Maybe if Fontana could get a
cannon working they could do some damage.
QGood. Tell Craig and Fontanato hurry it up.O

Orhey ®@e doing just that. Why don®you
rest, Lucifer?0she said, with a smile.

A don® trust you when you smile like
that.Ohe said, as he turned and walked off.

Logan aimed hisflamegun and fired. An
explosion followed soon after asaland minewas
destroyed. He looked back toward the
Roadmaster and smiled at Jessica, who was
watching out the viewport as she read off the
co-ordinates of themines.

He pulled out his Follower and said into
it. Orhat®@ another one, Jess. How many more?0

QA lot, Logan.Oshe said, sounding tired.

OThe next istwo metersto your right.O

He smiled ashe put back hisFollower and

aimed his flamegun. But as he fired he
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couldn@® help but think that this delay could be
hazardousto their very lives.

Lucifer satin adamaged Land-Racer, fid-
dling with one of the circuit boards. He cursed
himself for rushing to meet Logan. C&tupid!Ohe
said to himself.

Orou all right, sir?da voice asked.

He turned to see Caiden coming over.
Ores, 1@ all right. How@the leg?0

Caiden sat in the other seat with a sigh.
s long asthere arepain killers, 1@ survive.O

(Fine strike team we make: Booster Sa-
tion and Land-Racersdestroyed, two wounded,
and aman dead.O

(How wereweto know he@ find ancient
super weapons.O

Orhanks, Caiden.O Lucifer said, with a
smile. Heglanced over at thegroup of Sandgirls;
who were repairing the other Land-Racers. He
felt anger swell within him.

QLucifer to Fontana. Report.Ohe said, as
he whipped out his Follower.

(Fontanahere. The cannon®@not ready.O

Lucifer nearly dropped the Follower.
ONhy?0he snarled.

CEnergy flux. | can®pin it down. If wefire
it likethis, it@ blow up in our faces. | need help.O

Helooked at Caiden, whoshook hishead.
Craig was busy repairing a Racer@® air jet. He
slowly turned back to the Sandgirls.

(Hey!Ohe called. QAny of you Sandgirls
know anything about energy fluxes?0

They stopped work, Aurora deciding.
Then, she said.A thena does. Why 20

My man Fontana needs help with the
cannon.O

Aurorasmiled. Lucifer needed their help.
QAthena, go help Fontana.O

Thedark haired girl left, making aface at
Lucifer@back ontheway by. Shekept her hand
near her flamegun as she made her way to the
makeshift garageonthefar side of their encamp-
ment.

Fontanawasbusy at work when Athena

approached. She stopped at the far end
of the Racer and said. QL ucifer sent me

to help.O

He nearly jumped out of his skin. ®on®
sneak up on melike that!O

Csorry,Gshe said, failing tokeep the smile
from her face. She camearound a stood in front
of a portable scanner. CHow@® you build a
flamecannon?0

Hesmiled. CRead off thereadingson that
scanner and 1@ tell you.O

CFlux reading 4.132.0

He began to work on the cannon and
began his tale. Q took Aurora® command car
back to the Booster Sation and found one of our
flamecannonfield artillery units,broughtit back.
Cut asection out of the Racer; and used some of
the componentsout of theother wrecked Racers.
A littlew ork hooking it up and fusingit in place
and you have a Racer mounted cannon. Read-
ing?0

Sheleaned over to study the screen, inad-
vertently drawing hiseyestoher deavage. CHux
at 3.221.0she said. She glanced up and caught
him shifting his eyes away. C&udy the cannon,
not my breasts.O

QJh, sorry.O he said, going back to his
adjustments.

Athena glanced down to make sure she
was still in her uniform, then read the scanner.
CFlux at 2.8430

He twisted a sonicdriver. GHow@that?0

(2.098.0she said . CBorry | got mad at you
for staring at me. | should get used to it in this
outfit.0

Orhat®all right.Ohe responded quickly.

Orou®@edifferentfromtheothers. Lucifer@
crazy, Laumer was a pervert, and Caiden and
Craig are just such jerks. You®e a real man,
Fontana 5.0

He noticed her changein tone and knew
for certain shewas coming on to him. QJh...flux
reading?0

Shetook her eyesoff him and studied the
screen.CFlux at 1.921. Get it below 1.0and it@ be
in safe limits.O

He made one last adjustment and said.

Orhere! That should do it!O

(Reading 0.924. You did it.O she said,

coming around the side of the Racer to-
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ward him.

He wasn® used to women making the
first move. Hebacked up, hiseyesgrowingwide
asshestripped off her belt. CBh-shouldn®wetell
Lucifer we®e finished 20

(But we®e not.Oshe said, as he backed
into awrecked Racer.

She pressed her lips to his as her hands
felt hisbody. For a moment she felt him resist;
then shefelt hishands ashelost hiscontrol. She
felt a thumb on her nipple as he caressed her
breasts. Then, theyslid totheground wherethey
went wild.

AFollower beeped.HisFollower!Fontana
jumped on it andbreathlessly said. CFontana
here.O

ONhat thehell@taking solong!OLucifer@
voice yelled.

Orhe cannon@ready.Ohe said, as he be-
gan to put his cdothes back on.

GGood work. Prepare to move out.O

GDbnoxious isn® he?0Oshe commented.

(HeQ®in charge.Ohe replied, straighten-
ing hisuniform.

She had her uniform in place when she
noticed the exo-frame on her uniform was bent.
Orou werewild. You bent my chest exo-frames
to get to my-O

Mon® tell anyonelO he hissed. CEspe-
dally Lucifer. He@d kill me!lO

Not toworry. Seeyou.O

Lucifer was standing by a hovering
Land-Racer arguingwiththeblond Aurorawhen
Fontanabrought the cannon Racer to a halt. He
sighed with exasperation when he heard Lucifer
yelling again.

A@n in charge here, girll We attack with
the cannon car at point! Got it?20

C(Fontana@® only built one flamecannon!
Has that blown past you? Logan® craft with-
stood three super flameguns, our Racer@
mini-guns,and shotsfrom our regular flameguns!
Now you think one weapon will destroy it?
Youd lose, again!O

Fontanasensed Lucifer wasabout
to explode and said. QJh, sir?I think she

might have a point.O

Orouwould!Oheyelled. CBixw horesshow
up and suddenly you®e on their side!O

Qf Logan can find ancient super weap-
ons,why notus?COFontanasaid reasonably.Q_et®
check our onboard computersand seeif they can
find any weaponsdepotswithin scanner range.O

Lucifer exhaled.CFine. Do it.O

Aurorasnapped her Follower back onto
her bdt and said. Q_.ogan@signal hasonce again
begun to move. On the sameheading.O

Lucifer nodded.Oroward the old City of
Domes. What he hopes to accomplish there is
beyond me.O

QAImost anything is.ONadiamuttered to
Allura.

Hepretended not tohear and said.OV e
find moreweaponstouse and blast Logan®craft
to smithereens. Any questions?0

Several of theSandgirlsraisedtheir hands.

Q thought not,Ohe said, smiling at their
angered looks. He got into the cannon car.

Orou gonnalet him push you around like
that?0Allura asked Aurora. She said nothing,
but stepped toward the Racer.

QLucifer, that cannon® on my car.Oshe
said, her voice filled with acid.

OGet another.Ohe said, without looking.

Q think not.0

He noticed the change in her voice and
glanced up to seethe muzzle of asuperflamegun
pointed right at hisface.

Logan settled in the cockpit seat with a
sigh. The mineswere destroyed and they were
once again on their way. He smiled atJessica as
she brought him adrink. Orhanks.O

My pleasure.Oshe said, getting into the
seat to theright of him. Q.ong rangesensorsare
picking up some of thefirst signs of our City. |
can®believe how long it@been. & glad though
that Computer choose you.O

Hesmiled. Qf it hadn®been for you, Jess,
| don®know what might have happened.O

Justthen, the scanner buzzed an alert. On

the main cockpit screen appeared an eerie
shape. A shape out of the past. He heard
Jessica gasp as he ordered. QComputer.
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Magnify and enhance image.O

The screen shifted until aMTB (Mazecar
Transfer Building) solidified. TheMTBwascov-
ered with cobwebs, dirt, and rust. Ancient
plasti-steel mazetubesstuck out ofthedark build-
ing, but were broken off ashort distancefromit.
It had been therealongtime, a gaunt testimony
to the far reaching effects of the City.

Orhishelpsmy theory that all Citieswere
connected at one time. Computer. Is there any
power in the structure?0

QAll power systems dead.O

(Disregard and continue to City of
Domes.Ohetold it. Then, he sat down again and
pulled Jessicatoward him. They kissed.

Q said that cannon@on my car.O

GGonna shoot an injured man?0Lucifer
asked.

Mon®tempt me.Oshesaid, her blueeyes
cold. CCraig, Fontana. Out.O

Reluctantly themengotout. They thought
about jumping her, but one look at the other
Sandgirls changed their minds. They stood but
the Racer and waited.

(Here@how itwill be. Cherish and | will
accompany Lucifer in the cannon car. Fontana
getstheother command car. Craig will go with
Allura. Nadiaand Athenagetthelast car. Deidra
and Caiden will set up base and repair another
Land-Racer. Got it?0

Oreah,O Lucifer said. Cbut hurry it up.
Let@go.0

They gotinto their respective Racersand
headed after Logan@signal. Their onboard com-
putersshowedthemtoanancientweaponscache;
which they ransacked.

Fontanahefted alaser bazookaand smiled
as he said. OAt least we got this baby to work.
Our charge took; it@at full power.O

Allurasmiled at him. GGood. Itd help us
blast throughthat armor. Thismission@goneon
toolong; | hatetaking those anti-radiation pills.O

Fontanawasabouttoreply whenLucifer@
voice came over the comm system:CFontana.
Set your bazookatofull power. | want Logan®
Run to end where it began!O

Logan stopped the Roadmaster at an an-
cient service entrance for the once great City of
Domes. The domes still rose high into the sky;
though now they were shattered.

Qcomputer,O Logan said. Qs there any
sea diving equipment on board?0

ONhy do we need that, Logan?0Jessica
wondered.

CFrandis. Remember?Hefired at me and
hit the wall, flooding that area.O0

Ores, now | remember.O

The computer spokeQAqua-gill diving
apparatusis at the rear airlock.O

CClarify.O

\qua-gill fitsover themouth and takes
air from the water. Small in size, it isideal for
Army operatives.O

Orou get the aqua-gills, Jess, whilel blast
that entrance open. Oh, get aweapon or two as
well. 1t@ still adangerousjourney.O

Shesmiled and went to the back asLogan
activated hisweaponsconsole. He saw theblips
on hisscanner as he fired the gun. Enemies.

QLogan@signal ismoving again,QAurora
said. CheQ@ left hiscraft.O

Asifoncuealaser bolt explodedin front
of her Racer, causing her to swerveto avoid the
blast. The other Racersincreased their distance
as bolts started exploding everywhere.

QAttack! Fire, Lucifer! Fontana! FirelO
Aurorascreamed asshe swerved the craft again
and again.

Lucifer,hampered by hisbroken arm, set
thecontrolsand fired. Thecannonworked!Then,
bolts from Fontana® bazooka could be seen as
Logan@Roadmaster wasbombarded by enemy
fire.

Sweat poured off Aurora@® face as she
fought the controls of the Racer and increased
speed. Laser boltslit the sky asthe battle raged.
Only her expert driving kept them from being
vaporized.

A side of Athena® Racer was scorched,
shorting out adozen circuits. The Racer veered

off as the remaining two attacked the dam-
aged Roadmaster. QAthena to Aurora. 1@n
okay, but breaking off attack.O



Seconds later Logan@ craft was dealt a
devastating blow. It exploded in a gigantic ball
of flame, sending flaming debris everywhere.
The concussion hit the Racers,sending theminto
barely controlled spins, to crash into theground.

Logan and Jessica ran from the service
hallway moments before their Roadmaster was
hit. A ball of flame exploded outward, pushing
them to the ground.

Orou okay 20Logan asked, as he helped
her up.

Shechecked her ancient sub-machinegun
and assured him shewasfine. Only then did Jess
and Logan look out at the devastated City that
sprawled before them. Wreckage was every-
where, now overgrown with wild weeds. Pieces
of the Dome had crushed many buildings, and
many people.

QC@non, Jess.Oheurged, unholstering his
flamegun asthey began torun. Qve®e got to get
to our destination before the Cubs and Scaven-
gersfind us.O0

She began to run faster.

Aurora put her hand to her forehead to
try to quell the pounding in her head. For a
moment the beautiful blond didn® know what
had happened. Then, sheremembered thefight
and started reactivating her various controls.

QLucifer, you all right?0 she asked the
slumped figure to her right.

CFine,Ohesaid, ashe satback slowly.Pain
was evident on hisface as he took another pain
Killer.

Aurora frowned as the Racer@® systems
remained dead. She glanced back at Cherish and
wasrelievedtoseeherfriendwascomingaround.
Then, she noticed her Sandgirls, and Fontana
and Craig, were at their partially submerged
Racer .

(How are your Racers?0Aurora asked.

Athenaglanced over her shoulder as she
said. (M ine@still functional, but damaged.O

Aurora made her decision. She stood
and said. QDkay. @ taking your Racer. Ludi-
fer, Craig, Cherish;you®ewith me. The
rest of you repair the cannon car and

come in fast.Oshe paused, then said.Q mean
now, Lucifer.O

Lucifer madehisway out oftheRacer and
painfully followed his group to Athena® Racer.
He wastaking more pills as they piled in.

Athenaand Allurastood with Nadiaand
Fontana as the team left. OY®@now they act like
they @ethe A-team and we®ethe B-team. Webe
just as good asthey are.O

Fontana smiled at her.Q_et® just repair
thiswreck so we can getin there.O

Allura caught the looks the two were
giving each other as they went to work and
sighed. She looked at Nadia and said. CC@non
let@work on our own car. Wed leavethelovers
alone.O

Logan and Jessicaran down an old corri-
dor, Logan@® belt torch illuminating the way.
They werenow somew herenear the Grand Hall
and wreckage was everyw here they looked.

OWe®e dose, Jess,OLogan told her ashe
took out hisFollower.Heslowed to awalk ashe
activated it. He frowned.

QLogan, what is it?Oshe asked, reading
his expression.

Q@n reading aboveaverage power levels
in sectors JK,M, and this sector. | noticed it last
time | was here. Sandman HQ had power.Ohe
pointed. Orhisway.O

Czandman!Oa voice shouted.

He turned to see a pack of Scavengers
coming out of thewreckage. In afluid motion he
put his Follower back and drew his flamegun.
Hefired.

Csecondary energy emission,O Cherish
reported, reading her scanner. OSource:
flamegun. Co-ordinates 018 mark 23.0

Auroranodded, intent on navigating the
Racer through the twisted ruins. She swerved
around another fallen mazecar as she increased
speed.

CFontanatoLucifer,&thecomm boxcalled.

Q\urora here. Go ahead.Oshe said, smil-

ing at Lucifer@irritation.

QJh, repairsarenearly complete. We@ be

in there shortly.O
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QGood. Carry on. Auroraout.O

The Racer came to a stop outside of the
main building. Aurora saw no visible entrance.
She activated the scanner to find one.

Lucifer spokeup fromtheback. Orhere®
anentranceabout40metersN orth.1t@bigenough
for people, but not the car. We® haveto leave it
for Fontana® people.O

ONVed doityour way, Lucifer. | surewish
wehad that cannon though.OAurorasaid, navi-
gating to theentrance.

Lucifer smiled. Heknew thisCity likethe
back of his hand. Logan would be his, at last.
Broken arm or not Logan® Run ended here.

Logan fired five shots. Five explosions
followed as he cut down more Scavengers. He
ducked down with Jessica behind an Arcade
Patrol car. Knives bounced off the metal, giving
Logan timeto pop up and fire. Assoon asthe
Scavengers lost ten men they broke off their
attack and fled.

They gottotheir feet. Hebrought out his
Follower again and they started off again. Then,
theunmistakablesound of flamegunscamefrom
behind them.

Candmen!Cheexdaimed. QC@on, Jess.O

They ran.

Aurora and Cherish fired. Two Scaven-
gerscried out asthechargeshit. Theothersfled.
Aurora fired again. QAll dear.Oshe said. She
glanced around, then. ONhere® Lucifer?0

Craig whirled around, but he was no-
wheretobeseen. (Hewashereasecond ago'He
used to live here, he knows it@layout.O

A.ogan@ signal is just ahead!O Cherish
said. A think we can surprise him.O

GGood.O Aurora said.CGForget Lucifer.
Wed co-ordinate athreeway attack. Let®@go.O

They ran off to set up their trap.

Logan helped Jessica off an unmoving
escalator. They were on an elevated walkway
close to the New You #483. Logan looked
around at theweed and vineinfested wallsand
pointed.

Orhe Love Shop must be that

way,Ohe said, as they began to walk. Jessica
pulled back thefiring pin on her gun; aweapon
she had just now figured out how to use.

(Hold it right there!Oa voice bellowed.

Logan pushed Jessicaasideand doveasa
flamegun blast fired past them. Logan came up
firing. Hisblasts caught Craig full in the chest,
flinging him off the escalator he@d been on.

Jessica@ weapon was firing, he realized.
Logan turned and saw a dark haired Sandgirl
goingdownin a hail of bullets. Jessica raked the
areawith fire,then stopped. Smoke poured from
her sub-machinegun.

Suddenly, a blond Sandgirl appeared,
knocking Jessica® gun from her hands with a
kick. Another kick sent her tumbling down
astairway, out of theaction.

Logan brought his flamegun up, but it
waskicked from hishandsby the swift Sandgirl.
Hehesitated, because shewasawoman, and she
took advantage of it as she kicked him in the
groin.

Orour Run@over.OAurora said.

He heard her voice as he went down in
agonizing pain. He saw her pull her leg back to
kick him again. Through sheer will power his
arm shot out tocatch her legand usethe momen-
tum to send her totheground. He got up as she
did and kicked her Gun away as she drew it.

ONhy®@eyou helping Lucifer?20he asked,
through his pain clouded mind.

Q don®answer Runners.Oshe replied.

They circled each other, seeking an open-
ing. Fistsflew asthey engaged in anOmnitestyle
fight. Punches and kicks landed and were de-
flected asthey fought.

Logan knew he had to finish this fight
fast. Then, she threw a punch toward his head.
He jerked back and grabbed her arm and used
her power toflip her. She scrambled toher feet to
receive a brutal kick to the stomach. As she
doubled over he hit her with a double handed
punch that send her flying backward to crash
into the debris strewn floor.

Only when he was sure she was out for

the count did he sink to hisknees and let the
pain in. He then staggered over to the esca-
lator, found Jessica, and a flamegun, and



helped her up. Then, they both walked away.

Thecannon equipped Land-Racer led the
way into the devastated City. Fontanasat at the
controlswith Athenaat hisside. Theothersrode
in the Racer behind them.

(Fontana to Lucifer, come in.O he said,
into the comm box.

Nothing.

Athena fired the cannon. The fallen
mazetubewasblown apart, making way for the
Racers. Sporadicweapons fired at them asthey
roared over the landscape.

(Fontanato Aurora,comein.Ohesaid, on
the Sandgirl frequency.

Nothing.

Orhere® only one reason for them not to
answer you.OAthena said. Q_.ogan must have
beaten them.O

They saw thevacated L and-Racer ahead.
The cannon fired, gaining them entrance to the
interior of themain building. They zeroed in on
Aurora@signal.

Secondslater they wereat thefight scene.
Fontanaleaped out ofthe cannon car and rushed
overtoCherish@bloody body. Heheld her hand
as he said. GCherish? You okay 20

Oreah,Oshesaid weakly . She saw shewas
bleeding from anumber of bullet holesand was
glad to see Athena coming with a medkit. Q@n
all right. Aurora was beaten up by Logan.
Craig@®... dead. He@ over beyond the steps.O

Allura and Nadia were helping Aurora
up as Fontana went to see where Craig was,
hoping Cherish waswrong. She wasn®

Cehe@right.Ohe told everyone. QAllura,
you stay with Cherish. Aurora, you ready 20

The blond felt her face, knowing it was
red with bruises which would soon turn black
and blue. Her beauty would be marred until she
could gettoaNew You. Shesnatched aflamegun
from Athena and said. Q_et@get them.O

The two Land-Racers powered up and
roared out of the area.

Logan and Jessica ran through the de-
stroyed remains of the Runner strong-
hold until they finally cameto themain

door,with the ankh lock obviously flamed. The
door itself was still in place.

QLooks like the Sandmen tried to get
through here.OLogan said, as he examined the
remains of the lock. He chuckled as he took out
an ankh and pressed itinto theinner recesses. It
flared, asthedoor opened. Q.ookslike our luck @
getting better.O

Qt just ran out.O

They turned to see Lucifer; his face red,
his arm in a sling, his breath short, and a
superflamegun in hisleft hand. He smiled.

Orou®e quiet, Lucifer.OLogan said, won-
dered why hehadn®heard that labored breath-
ing before.

Lucifer laughed. CFound a secret pas-
sage. It came in handy.O he paused, his voice
becoming angry. Orou@®e wasted years of my
life! But now, your Run isover!O

Logan hoped Lucifer® exhaustion had
slowed him down. Jessica, sensing what hewas
planning, inched away from him to give him
room. ONhat did they promise you?You know
they@ never let you livelO

Lucifer remained silent.

CFontanato Lucifer,theFollower blared.
Qwait for us!O

CHtill need help, eh?20Logan taunted.

The other glanced at his Follower. He
lookedback toseeLogangoing for hisflamegun.
They both fired.

Fontanastudiedthe screen@information,
then told Aurora to fire the cannon. It fired,
blasting a huge hole in the wall. They drove
through into the dim alley of the forgotten sec-
tion of the City. Their headlightscut throughthe
dimness asthe Racersroared onward.

CFontanato Athena. All flameguns out.
WeQe nearing Lucifer@position.O

GGot it.Oshe replied.

They came around a blind corner asthe
two flamegunsfired. They made it into the cor-
ridor to see Lucifer go down, hiswounded arm
now almost completely blown off. The

flamecannon fired again, destroying a pipe
assembly thatwasin themiddleof thepipe-
line hall as Logan and Jessica vanished

@



through the door at the far end.

Inagony Lucifer crawled to thewall, giv-
ing Fontana the room he needed to fire. The
cannon fired, vaporing a section near the door-
way. The Racer roared past Lucifer toward it.

No room!OAurorayelled.

Fontanahit the brakes. The Racer slowed,
then crashedinto thepipesthat lined the catwalk
beyondthedoor.Metal creaked astheLand-Racer
nearly went over the edge. They scrambled out.

Athena stopped her Racer by Lucifer.
Nadia got out and injected him with an
anti-coagulant pain killer. As soon as he passed
out the two went after their team mates. They
climbed over the Racer just assomebody yelled:
QCover!O

They dovefor cover asan intensefirefight
ensued.

Logan fired a multitude of blasts as he
held off the attacking force. Then, hefired into
somedebris, creating afire.

Hepulled Jessicaalong astheyran up the
stairsleading into amaze of catwalksand steps.
Heturned again as he threw atechnite charge
he@ picked up along theway. It exploded, slow-
ing the SandgirlsGpursuit.

Flamegunblastsexploded everywhereas
thetworan for their lives. Below them thewater
level had risen considerably, thanks to Francis
7@wild shot that had blown out thewall. Logan
felt his pocket and was relieved to find the
aqua-breatherswerestill there.

(Here, JsslOhe shouted, as he handed
her one.

They ran asflamegun blastsexploded all
around. Then, they came to a broken off end of
the catwalk. Below them wasthe wall that had
collapsed due to a flamegun charge. They put
the aqua-breathers on and dove off into the
murky depths of the water.

Aurora led the way as they scrambled
over the catwalks and steps, all the while firing
at afast retreating Logan and Jessica. When the
two stopped she thought they had them. All
the flamegunsfired, only to explode an
empty catwalk; the two had already

jumped into the water.

Fontana and the Sandgirlsfired into the
water. Geysersof water shot into theair astheir
charges exploded. Aurora stopped them and
said. CBet your technite charges for a delayed
explosion of ten seconds!O

Thechargeswereset,and thrown, asone.
They hit the water and slowly sank. Seconds
later more water was blown skyward. They set
more charges, as Auroralocated Logan@signal
on her Follower.

Logan flipped his belt-torch on as they
sank, thankful that the breathersworked like a
charm. He held onto Jessica to keep her from
getting separated from him. He held tighter as
he felt the shockwaves from the intense DS at-
tack.

Hislightilluminated theway.Hesaw the
crumpledwall and started toward it. Fish sw am
in and out, startling the two, as they moved
forward. Then, off to the left, Logan saw are-
cessed doorway.

(Hold your fire!lOAurora ordered.

Theexplosionssubsided. They all looked
at her expectantly. Fontanatook thetimeto pull
out hisFollower and track Logan@signal, w hich
was slowly moving away.

Athena. You®e got the best lungs-O

QA great pair of lungs.O Fontana said,
under hisbreath. Only after Athenahit him,and
the othersbegan tolaugh did herealizehed said
it aloud. QJh........ | meant...O0

Auroralaughed. Orhat® descriptive, but
not what | meant. Okay. Athenaand Nadiahave
therecord onholding their breath. Youtwo go in
after them. Fontanaand | will try to find another
way. Our Guns will work underwater, but I®n
unsure of our Followers. Any technite charges
left?0

Athena had the last two. She gave one to
the small Nadia. ONe®e set.O

Orhen get toit! MovelO

Meanw hile,back at theirimpromptubase
camp, Deidra consulted her Follower again.
Flower crystal circuit patterns bleeped into
existence at the furthest range of the de-



vice. At most there appeared to be about thirty
coming their way. Thisworried her. She didn®
want a horde of Runners to find a wounded
Sandman and alone Sandgirl. At best they @ kil
him and rape her.

Caiden worked hard over a damaged
Land-Racer.Hisuniform wastattered and dirty,
showing the muscular body underneath. He
was using his energy toward fixing the Racer,
rather than face Laumer® death.

Deidra was over by the DSinsta-shelter
and had been working on along range scanner
when she decided to check the Follower. Now
shewassorry shedid. Shesighed, then activated
theSandgirl frequency.(DeidratoAurora,come
in.O

Q\urora here. What is it?0the voice said
impatiently.

Orou don® have to bite my head off,
Aurora.Oshe replied hotly.

Coorry, Deidra. We®e just lost Craig.
Lucifer@beenshot aswell. What@your report?0

QA@n picking up alargenumber of signals
moving our way. They could be aware of who
we are the way they®e moving in. If they con-
tinue to dose in wed have to evacuate.O

Orou®e on your own. Wede deep inside
the old City. Dowhat youthink isright. Aurora
out.0

Deidra made a face at her Follower, then
went over to Caiden. He had his back to her, so
she tapped him on the shoulder.GCaiden.O

He just about jumped out of his skin.
(on®sneak up on melike that!Ohe shouted.

Shecouldn@keep asmilefrom her face as
she said. GBorry. How @it coming?0

Hewiped hisdirty forehead asheleaned
againsttheRacer. Q@ egotitworking. Top speed
is eighty kilometers per hour.Ohe said, feeling
his broken leg.

Kind of slow isn®it?0

A not amagician, Deidra!Ohe replied
defensively.

Csorry, Caiden.Oshe said, feeling for this
man. QAurora says that Craig is gone, t00.0

QAt@getting worse by the second! Thisis
theworstmission|®@eever beeninvolved
with!O

Ceverything will work out.O she said.
Then,shesmiled athim asshecontinued.Orou@e
done agreat job. We®e gonna break camp and
join Aurorain the City.Oshe paused. GDh, and
onemorething.l forgot tothank youforall your
work.O

Hewasabout toreply whenshegave him
a kiss on the lips. She was all right, after all.
QUh...you®e welcome.O

Athena swam through the water. Then,
she saw something green move, and fired. A fter
theblast subsided she saw adead fish floating to
thesurface. Unableto hold her breath longer she
went up too.

Nadia came up close by, gasping for
breath. Then, she smiled at Athena, and said.
QGrea shooting....thatfishdidn®stand achance.O

QDh! Get outta herelO Athena replied,
splashing water on the other Sandgirl. CDid you
see anything?0

QDnly fish.O

Athena@Follower beeped. A thenahere.
The Followers passed the water test.O

QAurorahere. | can®find any other way
down there. How@ it go?0

Qt@impossible. We can®hold our breath
long enough.O

(But Athenadid nail afish!ONadiayelled
out, as she swam toward the catwalk.

Orhat little-'O

QCut it out you two.OAurora snapped,
cutting her off. QMeet us back at the catwalk.
Auroraout.0

Athenasnapped her Follower back onto
her bdt, then turned toward Nadia. N ailed a
fish! 1@ get you for that!O

Logan and Jessica swam forward, their
breathersworking great. They cameto another
doorway. When Logan didn®see any working
control board, hefired at themain locking appa-
ratus. Then, he forced the doors open.

After amultitud e of doorwaysand @nkhO
locks they cameto a huge double door. Jessica

pressed her @GnkhOto the ancient board. It
glowed. Then, doors behind them began to
close. Logan pulled her close asthewater



swirled around them.

Ancient pumps began pumping the wa-
ter out, once the doors had closed. It was obvi-
ously afailsafetokeep theareabeyond devoid of
water. Finally, they could take the breathersout.

A@n glad to breath normally again,OJess
said, asmile on her face.

Cso am |.Ohereplied, kissing her. (Maybe
Sanctuary lies beyond those doors, Jessica.O

Theareawasdrywhen theforward doors
finally parted. They walked out, and were
amazed by the technology before them. Two
sub-shuttles stood beforethem, their silver sur-
facedulled by littleuse.Com puter consol esstood
before the two machines. To their left and right
thesidewalk stretched for about twenty meters.

Adentify.Oa male voice said.

Logan@ first reaction was to go for his
Gun. He stopped his arm and said.G.ogan 5.0
and raised his crystallized lifeclock in the air.
Jessica did the same.

QLogan 5. Jessica 6. You arecleared. Go to
Subshuttle #3.0

Only then did Logan notice five laser
cannonsretracting into the walls. If they hadn®
been cdeared, they@ be vapors right now. Then,
holographic generatorsactivated, masking their
presence.

Dripping wet, but happy beyond words,
they walked to the subshuttle. 1t@ door opened,
bathing them in warm air; a welcome change
from the cold water.

The interior had threerows of seats, all
facing toward a viewscreen set into theforward
wall. Beside it stood the door leading to the
cockpit. But everything looked as if it hadn®
been used in along time.

They set their drenched bodiesdownin a
couple of seats, finally able to relax. They had
come so far it waslike a dream. Then, Logan®
Follower beeped for his attention.

He hesitantly brought it out and acti-
vated it. CLogan 5.0he stated. Gver.O

OrhisisAurora8:leader of the Sandgirls.
Andthewoman you beat up earlier.Othevoice
said.

Orou stood in my way. Sorry.

What do you want?Ohe said.

Orou fought meand won. You®ethefirst
todothat. Computer wasright;you arethe best.
|@n calling to tell you |@ breaking off pursuit.
Good luck.O

Orhank you. Logan 5 out.Ohe said, then
switched the unit off. He looked at Jess and
smiled. (How do you like that? She called to
congratulate me.O

Shesmiled.CBhe@right,youarethebest.O

The hatch closed. The shuttle took off,
increasing speed until it had reached it@ cruis-
ing speed: three hundred kilometers per hour.

He held her cose. ONext stop: Sanctu-
ary.O

Aurora felt her bruised face as Fontana
and Allura loaded Lucifer onto an anti-grav
platform.Hewasunconscious, which waslucky
for him.Hisarm was pretty much gone,and he
hadlostagreatdeal ofbloodbeforetheSandgirls
treated him.

They were now back in what was | eft of
Arcade. The Land-Racerswere parked close by.
Athenaand Nadia, their uniformsstill plastered
to ther bodiesby thewater, helped Cherishtolie
flat as they broke out another medkit. They
caught Fontana looking at them and realized
how tighttheir outfitswerewhenthey werewet.

Orou@ better be looking just at me.O
Athena said to him.

QDf course, Athena.Ohe said, as he went
back to thecannoncar.

Aurora heard a whine coming from be-
hind them and broughther Gun up. Thelabored
whine showed itself as another Land-Racer;
Deidra®. The Racer stopped and Deidra and
Caiden got out.

Aurora stood in the middle of her as-
sembled force and said. GDur mission doesn®
have toend in failure.O

Everyone grew quiet and looked at her,
expectantly.

Q propose we catch a male and female
and take them to aNew You and surgically, as
well as mentally, alter them into being Logan 5

and Jessica 6. Then, Computer will be happy
and we@ have caught the most infamous

Runnersofall time.Cshepaused. OWhatdo



you think?0

At could work,OFontanasaid, ashe put hisarmsaround Athena. Q@ hate to face Computer
with afailure this big.O

OVe@e lost so much,ODeidra said sadly. Cbut | think it has a chance of working.O

They all agreed. They would fool everyone and come out ofthismessheroes. Itwould finally
end Task Force #18longest patrol ever.

The subshuttle came to a stop and the door opened. It had been hours now since they had
boarded, so their clotheswere just about dry. They got up and moved toward the door.

When they looked out they saw consolesand computer banks, but no people. They walked
past the various blinking control boards until they reached a curved door set into the wall.

Adentify .Othe same male voice said.

They raised their crystallized lifeclocksand waited. Oncethey were cleared Logan saw laser
cannonsretracting into the surrounding walls. Hewasamazed by thetechnology asthey wereonce
again masked by holographic projectors.

Jessica pressed an ankh to the panel by thedoor. It parted to reveal an evator. She smiled
at Logan asthey went in. Assoon asthey were in the doors closed and the lift shot upward.

A think thisisit, JessicalOLogan said, barely able to keep his excitement in check.

Ores, Logan.Oshe said, as she put her armsaround him.

The lift came to astop and the doors parted. They walked out into the light. Logan gazed
around at various laser batteries, holographic projectors, and force field generatorsthat stretched
out and around Sanctuary.

Logan smiled asthey saw people approaching them. Older people! Thiswas Sanctuary at
last! Logan hugged Jessica, then they walked through theforcefield doorway and joined the other

Runnersin the legendary land known as Sanctuary! T I I E



It had been difficult to persuade her parents she was ready to beon her own,
difficult to convince them her decision had not been asimple whim but intensely
thought out and mused over night after night over a period of several years. After all,
it hadn® been her fault shehad declared her intentions while they reminisced with the
Sanctuary people. She@ tried to tell them beforeweeks before, but they@ get on another
subject or leave the room the very moment she had just gathered her courage to speak
out.

Couldn® let that happen again! The future was neither a time for shyness nor
indecision.

But you haven® had the preparation to enter the program,0 her father had
said.

Cso, |@ train for a few months in those specifics. @ already strong enough,
and my psych profile--0O

Orou just don® realize what it@ like down there!O her mother had pleaded. OThe
way men treat women, the things that go on in the populace. No psych profile can
predict how you® react to all that! | know!O

Mother, it@ the same profile used for the last 30 years for determining eligibility
in the Earth program. You never took the psychtests. You were born into that culture. |
wasn®0

Qbnathan, talk to her, will you?0 her mother had said.

Cohe® right, Vera. 1@n sorry, but she is right,O he answered hiswife. ONhat?0

QLet her take the rest of the tests and do some training. If shepasses, then wed see.
She® an adult, Vera, we can® coddle her forever. Besides, Ballard® got things pretty
much resolved down there.
Within a year, we® be pulling all our people out.0She@ finally won!

Qust promise me one thing, sweetheart,O her mother had said, placing a protec-

tive arm about her daughter@shoulder, resigned at last, (on® go to New City.O

Sx months later, she had found herself, packet in hand, on her way up the black steps
of DS Headquarters at one of the largest domed citiesstill standing in the Western Hemisphere
Dalworth.

As she had handed the packet over to the Senior Operative on thefirst floor

he@ seemed less than enthusiastic, even bored with her arrival.

CElyse 3, huh?20

Ores, sir, 1®e just completed B-Level training at New City. 1@ atransfer, just arrived

a few minutes ago, in fact,0 she chatted on.

He held up a haad to stop her, then rose. Qust a minute.O Heleft, went into
another room. He was gone quite awhile before he cameback. (GPrimary@
busy. Can® see you @l next week. Come back then,bhe said, handing back

€)



the packet.CBut | had an appointment!O

(He® busy, | told you. Come back
next week!O He was growing obviously
impatient.

(But | don® even have a quadroom.

| was supposed to O

Orhird floor, room 32.0 He@ already
gone back to whatever he@ been doing on his
keyboard when she@d come in.

Orou can® assign me a room from

your terminal here? In New City -

He looked at her pointedly. Orhis

isn® New City, get that
straight right now! Upstairs you® get

your room assignment.OQ@n sorry to
have bothered you, I@ sure,O she
mumbled. ONhat was that remark,
trainee?0AQ@ sorry to have bothered
you.OCsorry to have bothered you,
sir'o
Csorry to have bothered you, sir.O Her
hands clenched at her
sides, the words came out rductantly.
Orou may leave, trainee.O

Why couldn® they send her down as
a full operative like most of the others? she
wondered as she walked away searching
for the corridor which led to the upstairs
lift. Why did she have to put up with
this subservient cow-towing?

Dalworth DS didn® have lifts, she
was to discover, only stairs. Sairs were
better for the physical condition of DS
personnel, she@ assumed. And while she
waited over an hour in a near-deserted
Room 32for her quadroore assignment,
shed reflected she@ not met with a single
sympathetic human being in the entire city.

An uneventful week later, a week
spent exploring a boring, cement-filled
metropolis, she sat once more in an empty
waiting room outside the Primary® office.
Last time she@ checked the chronometer on
the stark wall in front of her, it had been
two hours since she@ announced her
name.

A voice from the wallspeak

finally summoned her. Ofralnee Elyse 3, enter,
please.O

But in spite of the polite voice, the
Primary, tall, bone-thin, blond, angled fea-
tures and dark piercing eyes, seemed only
superficially polite as he gestured her to sit.
He@ already been through the papers
which had accompanied her. They were
spread everywhere on his large blue
plasticene desk. He shuffled them, asking
her question after question, glancing at the
papers then back to her.

OWell, Elyse, your stars are very
impressive. Can® imagine why New City
even let you go with stats like these,O he
said tapping one sheet with his lean fin-
gers.

Orhey were overloaded with A-levels,

sir.O

CHm, well, 1@ afraid that® our prob-
lem, too. Not enough Operatives to go around
for the A-levels. |,0st a lot on Lastday in the
last two months. These things go in cycdles,

you see. OOres, sir, but O

Orell me, dear, would you be agree-
able to a transfer to some other city,O he
asked, stylus posed.

Dear, hed called her dear! OWell, sir,
| had® thought about it. | suppose O
QOf course you wouldn® mind,O he fin-
ished for her, already writing. OAnd |
don® suppose youd have any preferences,
would you?0

owell., sir, 1 - -0
QDf course not. We@ be in touch
with any further developments.O
The royal brush off, again! Already she
despised Dalworth Dome and everyone in it.
She hadn® seen that many A-levels
during her strolls through thecity. But she
had seen a lot of Operatives. No females,
just males. She wasn® so stupid she
couldn® put two and two together. One,
they didn® like female DS two, they didn®
want to bother or spend the manpower
to train an OnferiorO sex; three, the
best way to solve theproblem was to

©



either ignore her and she@ give up; or
four, send her off somewhere else where
she@ be more QoleratedQ but certainly
Dalworth® problem.

The four gray walls of her cube-like
guadroom were beginning toclose in on her
as three more weeks passed. All the furnish-
ings werebuilt into the walls, everything was
definitely non-luxurious. Shed hate to see the
B, C and D level quarters!

She@ been allowed to avail herself
of the gym and library at HQ, for what
good that was worth! The gym was de-
serted at the hours she wasallotted, and
what equipment they had wasprimitive
and sparse. As for the library, its com-
puter refused her access to most of the
subjects she had briefly considered; and the
ones she wasn® interested in were decid-
edly im[zomplete or inaccurate.

Sill hadn® seen any female DS, but
even so, her presence had seemed to be
little cause for more than a casual, side-
long glance. Noneof the males were ex-
tremely handsome, at least not by her
standards. Maybe she wasn® that attractive
by theirs, either. At any rate, no one
seemed at all interested in her. Was she
really that ugly? Everyone at Sanctuary had
said she looked just like her grandmother,
Vera 3; and, tohear her father talk, any-
way, New City men and others had practi-
cally fallen on her_like flies. Damn, she
missed Sanctuary. And Him.

She@ not allowed herself to so much
as even think His name since shed left. If
she didn® even think it, she had reasoned,
she wouldn®miss him. But it wasn®
working. She did_miss him,missed him
terribly.

Of course her parents had not even

known of their relationship.

And if they had, would have altogether
disapproved. He was older than her
much older, chronologically. Physically,
they were closer. Being of

Meldanan blood and spendjng the

last six years of her life on Meldana, had
accelerated her growth; and even though
she was chronologically under adecade
old, physically she was about 23.

She@ met him when they returned to
Sanctuary Il the year before, His charisma
entrancing her almost immediately. The
dark browi hair, the hazel eyes in a quiet,
everN calm face were not new to her, but
there wassimply something about him
which drew her to him and him to her.
In ashort time, they had become ].overs,
meeting secretly in the unoccupied sections
of Sanctuary. But things had gone too
quickly.

He had wanted her to marry him,
but she hadn® been ready to break the
news to her parents. And she wasntO
exactly sure she was in love with him.
Wasn® sure, because she@ never been in
love befCre, had never had a lover before.
Had never felt this way before. How
could she be sure it wasn®just plain,
unbridled lust? How could she be sure it
wasn® simply a strong physcial attraction?
It was then she had decided to go ahead
with her childhood fantasy of volunteering
for the Earth agent program to get
away, give them both time to Geool.
down@® apart. He had not been pleased.

She forced herself to erase that last
scene between them from her conscious-
ness. There had been such angry words,
words they@ never said to one another
before, words that hurt, cut, tore at the
emotions. It had been hours after he had
left, before her tears had dried sufficiently
for herto appear outside thejr meeting
place, in public, and seem her usual con-
trolled self. And He hadn® even come to
say good-bye when she had left for Earth.
That had hurt the most.

She lay now on what she called Ghe
slabO Actually, it was a very slightly

cushioned shelf which pulled out from
one of the four walls of her room to
form a sleep platform, extremely



narrow and altogether totally unconducive
to sleep of any kind. She was actually
more comfortable on the floor, which was
where she usually ended up sleeping,
anyway. Computer had just announced it
was 07:00, Day of the City, Aquarius 20,
Year 2302. She looked again at one of the
few personal itemsshe possessed holo-
graphs of her mother and father in their
DS uniforms. In Earth time they had been
made a scant 7 years ago. Her uncle,
Ballard 3, was still an active operative in
New City, still working on replacing the
cloned cells in the Regeneration Complex
with the cells he had found stored genera-
tions earlier. She knew there were others,
like herself, scattered over the globe, moni-
toring and interacting with the various
domed cultures of the world. But to her
knowledge, shed yet to meet one

The Senior Operative walked into the
Primary® office that same morning with a
smile on his face and handed his superior
a single sheet of paper. Orhink you® like
seeing this.O

Primary Buchanan 5 looked up, took the
paper, glanced briefly at it and smiled, also.
QAt last! Good. Last thing we needed here was
another crazy from New City like that one
eight years ago. Notify her. When will their
operative be here, anyway?0

Cshould be any day. Too bad she®
got that New City blood in her. Quite a
looker,O Webb 6 said, taking back the
sheet.

Oreah, bad genes will always tell,
though. We®e better off rid of her, no
matter how good or good-looking she is.0

Heinrich 7 had been in this particular
©@ar for over ten hours on his way to
Dalworth Dome. Most of this time hed
spent reviewing the dosjet on Elyse 3, the
trainee he was to accompany back to his
own dome.

He was very pleased with her
qualifications, and with a twinkle in

his eyes, and a smile on his we]l-tanned face,
he reflected on how long they had waited for
such a trainee, this particular trainee. They
werevery fortunate, indeed!
Suffing the papers back into his travel
pouch, he punched up
arrival time on the console of the mazecar.
20 MNS jt blinked in neon-green.
Good, very good. He should be on
his way back home in less than two hours,
unless the girl held him up.
He pulled out her holo, looking at it
once more. Gott in Himreel, she was
beautiful! Perfect for ther program.

Upon his arrival at the station nearest
her quad, where he put asecurity hold on
the mazecar, he went straight to her room,
noticing the absolute starkness of the area.
It hadn® been that way 10 years before, be
remembered. A few citz out at this early
hour - 07:15 - most were still snug in their
beds, he guessed. A few DS stared at him
as hepassed them. Bunch of runts, re-
minded him of the ones at Angeo Dome
out west. Yes, the less time he spent here,
the better.

He found the quadroom on the fifth
floor of Quad R and pressed the

buzzer.

Damn, who could be waking her at
this hour? Who even cared to wakeher,
for that matter? She@ been virtually ig-
nored for close to amonth!

But when Elyse finally dragged her-
self to the door and opened it, she could
hardly believe her eyes. She hadn® seen
anything thisimpressive since she@ left
Sanctuary!

The Operative standing before her
was at ]Jeast her father® height, ifOnot
taller two meters. His eyes were
moon-blue set in awell-tanned, perfectly
molded face. The pale brows matched his

longish pale blond hair and his mouth
made her ache to kiss it. His body
wasn®too bad, either, she noticed, in

©



a uniform that fit him like the proverbial
glove, totally black except for a thin piping
of red along the military collar and a red
embraderad city shield on his left breast.
She was totally speechless.

The real woman was even more
breathtaking than her holo, even though her
dark hair was disheveled from sleep and
the velverobe draped her less than perfectly
on her too perfect body, its contours less
than

adequately conforming to the curves of
her more than adequate form.
One
ivory shoulder had been left exposed
and she tugged at the garment,
self-consciously righting it. He@ seen
eyes like hers only once
before. Yes, he@ definitely come to the
right place.
Q@ Heinrich 7. 1@e come to take
you to Heidelburg Dome,O he
finally said.
ONha - -what?0 she stammered.
Orhey didn® tell you?0

Orell me..OA\bout your transfer.O

QJh, no.O

He brushed past her into the room.
QGet your personals together and yourself
dressed. 1@ contact Headquarters,O he
finished going to her computer terminal.

She@ been gone only a few mir, urea
before she returned faultlessly outfitted in
her black tunic and green leggings. He
could see more plainly, he@ been right
about her figure full breasts and
rounded hips breeding hips they called
them.

CEverything@® taken care of except turn-
ing in your equipment. They just recelved
notification from Computer this morning.O

QA was never issued any equipment

other than this belt,O she said

pointing to the utility belt at her waist.
On it was a single pouch with her per-
sonals in it.

No?20

MNo.O

Carange. Just a moment.O He fiddled
at theconsole a bit longer. She wasright. They
were virtually free to go. He@d notified DW
DS and they@ cleared her for travel.

He took a glance about the small
room as they left. She@ seemed Jess than
sorry to leave, and he couldn® blame her.

Back in the @ar and on their way, he
purused her more closely. Heidelburg, she
thought. Well, if he was any example of
the genetic engineering there, it would
seem the Germans had come up with the
perfect Aryan. She tingled just sitting next
to him.

GDnce we get to Hedelburg,0 he was
saying, Q/ou® be integrated at Headquar-
ters and reassessed, then possibly reas-
signed to full operative status.O

Orou really think there® a possibil-
ity?0 she replied. She couldn® take her
eyes off him, which was only his profile,
but his eyeswere occupied with the con-
sole readouts.

Aat@ lengthy ride. Ten hours in this
car, then a ®ane flight across the - O Hed
made the mistake of looking at her O -
Atlantic,Ohe finished after an imperceptible
pause, he hoped. Orou® forgive my blunt-
ness, Fraulein, but you look older than
Green Sx.0

She blushed, then regained her com-
posure. CAnd you look older than Red
Sx!0

QDh, that,0 he replied, diverting his
attention back to the console. ONe don®
terminate at 30.0 He opened a compart-
ment and withdrew alarge pouch, chang-
ing the subject. CHere, you® need this
later. It gets quite cold further out. You
don® speak German, do you?0

She shook her head, still wondering
at his earlier comment. Orou
said O

Never mind, we@ get you a lan-

guage transplant at HQ.O

Orou said,O she tried again, Qyou

don® terminate O



(Have you ever been Outside except for
your trip to Dalworth?0

No, but-- O

idn® think you had, just becoming
A-level. | think you® like Heidelberg,O he
babbled on, Ot@ quite old, really, but
there® a great deal of modern technology
and modern architecture, as well 0

Elyse gave up; he was talking so
quickly, there was no chance to get a word
in edgewise. In fact., he@ often lapse into
German, so shejust relaxed back in the
reclined seat and appraised him inch by
inch, tuning out his constant chatter.

Better than anything at Sanctuary.
Definitely much better! Ten hours and
then a flight across the ocean; a lot could
happen between two people in that amount
of time. Quite a lot could happen. Unfor-
tunately, she had no idea how true that
was.

Elyse had finally fallen asleep, much to
Heinrich@relief. Hewasrunning out of
thingsto talk about. If he only knew how true
theinformation in her dossier had been, he
might have been able to be more open with
her. Would she have forgotten hiscomment
about not terminating at 30 when she awoke?
Not likely.

Shelay like ayoung child curled up under the
thermsheet only afew scant centimetersaway.
He could even feel her breath on hisface if he
turned toward her. If hedared. Her hair
looked so soft, he longed to touch it, longed to
caress her cheek with hisrough hand, yearned
to gently brush her lipswith hisown.

But just then ablaring alarm sounded from the
console, flashing red lightsand voice pro-
claimed: TUNNEL INTEGRITY EOPAR-
DIZED. EVACUATE IMMEDIATELY.
NEAREST STATION, AFT, 10 METERS

The mazecar had already stopped, and
the canopy was sliding back as
he woke the trainee.]

CEly se,Ohe said shaking her, Gome,
we have to get out at once!O

OVha -O

Now ! Come.O

They raced down the tunnel, Heinrich
pulling her along by the hand until they
reached the station stairs, where, suddenly it
seemed as if the stairway lurched of it own
accord.

CEarthquake! On the surface, quickly,O
he ordered. The ground heaved all about
them, making it nearly impossible to make
much headway, the tremors flinging them
back nearly as far as they had advanced.
Trees vanished into gaping holes as the
ground collapsed into itself, huge boulders
seeming to walk across the terrain in super-
natural abandon. But finally, they found
shelter in what seemed to be a rather
stable archway of a small granite cave.
Instinctively, he drew Elyse to him, as
rubble began pouring down from outside
the cave in a suffocating cloud of dirt and
dust. Shesensed the sudden onslaught of
his emotions, but fear was not among
them. He was unusually calm, although
impatient.

QCover your nose and mouth with
your tunic,0 he shouted over the deafening
roar of the earth rending itself, pulling up
his collar. Her hands fumbled with the
black neckline of her tunic, pulling it up
over her lower face, just as the ground
jolted beneath them, thrusting her into his
arms.

He held her tighter, pulling her head to
his chest with his free hand and bending
over her to take the brunt of the falling
pebbles, soil and rock debris.
She@ never heard such a deafening ca-
cophony, not even on the moon where they
still had seasonal quakes. But they were
nothing like this! Elyse shrunk even more
against Heinrich@ hard body, trying to
muffle the horrible sounds. Could he feel
her shivering and trembling, the stifled
whine she could scarce control, coming
from her tightly compressed lips? Even
over the earth® roar, she could hear the
steady, comforting throb of his heart-
beat, as if this were all expected and

@



nothing out of the ordinary.

It seemed like hours had passed
before the first tremor had ended not over-
lapped with other tremors of varying in-
tensity. But still hedid not release her,
instead looking down at her and brushing
a piece of
crumbled granite off her cheek. She knew
his words before he asked. Orou all
right?20

She looked down at her torn dusty
tunic and hose and then at him.Q think
s0.0

Orou stay here while | go check the
tunnel,O he said, slowly relaxing his hold
on her.

No, I going with you.O He was
worried.

CBut if there are aftershocks, youd be
safer here.O

No, & going.0

Giving up, he allowed her to follow
him across the jumbled landscape, gaping
cracks and fallen trees to the
debris-covered stairsof the mazestation.
She did finally obey when he gestured her
to stay back. Sill within sight, she saw
him check the call box, obviously
non-operational, then disappear down the
tunnel where she assumed hefound the
©@ar, for he returned shortly with his bag
and a larger onefrom which protruded an
edge of thermsheet.

Orunnel ahead® collapsed,O he said,
dimbing the stairs. ONed have to go on
foot. There@ enough water for two days,
and we should beable to forage enough
food.O

Orou think wed@ be able to find
another car?0

Cshould be one 100 miles from here.
Or at least a station we can call one from.O

Orhat® a three-day hikelO

No one ever said being DS was
easy. Besides, you®e young and strong!
Here,O he added, handing her the larger
bag, Geveryone carries his own
weight.O

She took it and slung it over her
shoulder. Heinrich had already
taken off and was ~early at the horizon,
so she ran to catch up. His
long strides were going to make her work
twice as hard to keep
was going to be a long three days.

Orou sent her to Dalworth?0 Ballard
threw his uniform tunic acrossthe room of
his Sanctuary quarters. He@ only come for
a day or two, tocheck in for his yearly
debriefing. G can® believe it!O he contin-
ued, pacing across the living area. Che®
too young for those spartans, and giving
her the cover story of training in New
City - -ODid you forget Logan 6 was sent
to Dalworth for a year, and they nearly
lynched him! Dalworth® not going to ac-
cept anyone from New City, after that,
much less a trainee!O
Jonathan raised his hand, trying to placate
the former Primary of New City DS QAll
right, so we fouled up. And she® not that
young you forget time passes more quickly
here and that the young mature more
rapidly. She® 23, Salas.O

CBo, have you heard from her?0

Jonathan ran a hand through his
graying hair and turned away from
his brother-in-law, muttering. No, not

yet.0

ONhat? How long has she been
gone?0

Q\bout one Earth month,0 Jonathan
said, turning.

QAnd Vera® not dimbing the walls?
What have you been doing,
lying to her? Or just not answering her?
Don® tell me she® not susp|C|ousO
Orou know how she is; she® not aware of
much reality, here or there. | don® even
think she knows how much time has
passed. Her condition just hasn® im-
proved.O

Orhat was bad business, all right.

Well, the least | can do for her is track
down Elyse from my end, maybe



from the House or through the Network.
Someone® got to have heard something.O
But Jonathan had only nodded in reply.

ONVhat@® really bothering you?0
Ballard said, seriously eyeing him.

Orhat she® fallen into the wrong
hands not just Dalworth, but someone,
somewhere dse.0

Orou didn® put down her real pedi-
gree, did you?0

Not me, no, but someone in..O

QGreat, just great! How much Vera 3
genetic factor does she have?0

Q\bout 55% - some from my side.O

QAnd 100% essence?00reah.O

ONe@®e in trouble.OQ know...

@)

CHOW much of Vera 3@ personal-

ity 20
Jonathan blew his cheeks out. Orou
wouldn® believe it unless you saw it.O

Caubborn?0

Aan spades.O

Qndependent!O

Orep.O

Cself-confident?0

QJh ,huh.O

aoh, boy.O

Heinrich finally slowed his pace
about an hour before dusk. Elyse® legs
were killing her! Pounding a treadmill for
30 miles and actually loping over craggy
boulders - up, down - to the side - down
down - up - crawl - down - over - was
much more tiring, and they@d covered a
good 35 miles that day, stopping only
briefly. The sky wasgrowing dark and not
from just a setting sun. The clouds,
pushed along by an unseen force, were
rapidly gathering in thick, grey-black
clumps of augury, an increasingly cold
wind blowing out of them, bending the
sparse grass and bushes.

Heinrich looked up. CG&orm@® coming
maybe snow. We@ better camp for the
night while we still can. Let me
have that bag,0 he said, reaching

toward her.

She gratefully threw the thing toward
him. From it he withdrew a vinyl package,
unfolded it and pitched it back at her. Cset
that up.O

ONhat® this, some kind of tent?0

Oreah. Better hurry, that storm® be
here soon.O

Cautiously, she unfolded the thing
further, turning it this way and that, trying
to figure out just how to set it up. She
didn® see Heinrich looking at her with
mild amusement.

(Need help,0 he asked, Ot@ a TZ-138
model; you familiar with that?0
Caure, 1@ get it. No problem.O There had
to be a valve or something, somewhere.
She finally found something that looked
like avalve, under it scribblings in an
ornate foreign language of which she could
make out only a few letters.

Heinrich craned his neck from where
he sguatted on the ground busily assem-
bling a catalytic heater and lantern before
him. Orou haven® got that up yet?0 he
asked, noting the determined look on her
face, as she shivered from the increasing
cold and tried to decipher the German
blackletters.

A®e got it, I®e got it, just seems a
little stiff.O Push, pull, squeeze . . which?
Pull - - nothing. Push yes! At last a
rush of air and the thing was inflating.
She looked over to the operativewith a
triumphant grin. He wasn® watching.

When the tent reached full inflation,
its baffles formed an A-framed, two-person
shelter about a meter and a half high,
wide and two long. It was going to be
really cozy!

There were rings at each corner, and
she pounded the alum stakes
which had fallen out of the package into
the ground at each to stabilize the shelter.

Heinrich walked up, zipped open the

door and placed the lantern and heater
inside. Qf you need to relieve yourself
or anything before we retire, youd



best hurry. Temperature® dropping fast.O
Yes, she could tell. Her light city trimfits
weren® exactly made for cold weather. She
noticed his uniform was made from the
warmer thermknit, whose fibers expanded
or contracted, tightening or loosening the
weave of the fabric depending on environ-
mental temperatures. Shed been warm
enough, albeit slightly cool, throughout the
day as long asthey were moving, but right
now she was freezing! Hastily, she ran
behind some bushes and moments later
hurried into the tent on all fours, zipping it
closed behind her. The travel bag and his
pouch were already inside, along with the
two thermsheets from the mazecar. Grate-
fully, the heater made it nice and warm
inside. Outside, a few flakes were already
beginning to fall, as she could see through
the small rear windowscreen.

(Better close that up, too. Can® af-
ford to lose any heat, but leave a small
vent for the heater exhaust.O

She did as told, then sat at the end
of the tent on what she presumed was
herO side. He sat crosslegged within
touching distance and handed her a wafer
of food concentrate, which she slowly
began to nibble, noticing he broke small
pieces off his with his fingers to eat it.
Somehow, she felt decidedly uncivilized.

(50,0 he began, his attention concen-
trated on the wafer, Q seeboth your par-
ents were DSO

Mm,O she answered. ONhat about
yours?20

Good parry, he thought. CFatherO

ONhere?0 Another parry.

Amsterdam.O

Cs0, youl®e not German?0

Nor Dutch, either, if that®@ what
you®e thinking.O His turn to parry ..
thrust. 80, why didn® New City want
you?0 He looked up, pointedly. QAnd
don® tell me that nonsense about too
many trainees. It doesn® wash  not with
your background.O

QwWell, it@ the only explana-

and

tion | was given! What® so great about my
background, anyway?0

Orour stats. Better than most full
operatives. Your parentage and
pedigree. Most cities would keep you for
just one of those.OQDbviously Dalworth
didn®0

Orhey ®e paranoid foolslO he snorted
and took a drink from the
canteen, then offered it to her. She re-
fused. CEver been in a paravane?0 he
asked. She shook her head.

(How@ you get from New City to
Dalworth?20QCar.0

QA\lone?0 His eyes had never left her.

Orou expect me to believe they@
send a trainee with your background, alone,
that far by @ar?0

QWVell, it@ truelO she affirmed, jump-
ing to her feet and remembering too late
the tent® low height. She promptly sat
back down.
The sides of the tent were beginning to
buckle back and forth, in and out, from the
gusting wind of the approaching storm, as
pellets of sleet began to attack the shelter®
vinyl walls and roof. Orou sure thisthing®
strong enough?0 she asked, looking about
her.

at® been in worse.0

She didn® like the way he@ been
staring at her. He lay down, wrapping one
of the thermsheets around himself. (Better
get some sleep,O he said, turning away.

Elyse stretched out beside him, strug-
gling with her own thermsheet, surprised to
find the thin air baffle of the tent floor
made it quite comfortable.
She actually slept well that night.

The next morning she awoke before
Heinrich and unzipped the window flap to
look out. There was snow everywhere,
quite deep by the look ofit. The wind
still blew relentlessly. Rezipping the flap,

she crawled to the door and opened it.
Once outside, she snugly wrapped the
sheet about her, and trudged toward



the dump of bushes she@ visited the night
before. Except now, only the tops of them
were visible. She@ have to go farther into
the trees for privacy. But before she could
reach them, her left leg suddenly went out
from under her, as she stepped, unknow-
ingly, into a brush-covered hollow.

amn luck-,0 she cursed. But her
leg wouldn® budge; and what wasmore
unlucky, when she had fallen, her grip on
the thermsheet had loosened and it was
now blowing gaily across the meadow.

She lay stretched on the cold pow-
dery snow, pulling her leg, then reached
down to clear the snow from it so she
could free it better. But it was no good. A
branch had caught her boot; and with each
furtive pull, her ankle screamed in pain.

Great, she thought. Thigh-deep in
snow with a sprained ankle. She@ rest
awhile then dig down and see if she could
free it. MaybeHeinrich would come out-
side to see to his own needs. It was get-
ting damn cold without that sheet.

Come on, you damn
whatever-you-are, get outside! She wasn®
aboutto ydl for him. She@ die first! If
she couldn@® free her leg, she might any-
way.

She dug at the snow with her bare hands,
now turning a lovely shade of pink-red.
She finally was able to determine her foot
was trapped by across-thread of three
branches. Looking back toward the tent,
she willed him to come out. Please!
Heinrich had awoken at last and noticed
her absence at once.. But hethought noth-
ing of it until quite some time had passed.
It was then, it occurred to him to look for
her. His bladder could wait.

He saw the small black and green
clump almost immediately and followed the
nearly disappearing footsteps toward it.
She wasn®moving.

Reaching her, he lifted her head, and she
opened her eyes. Herlips were
turning blue, and her fingers and

hands were bright red. Q_eg. Foot,0 she
murmured and dropped into unconscious-
ness.

He let her down and dug furiously
at the snow, at last reaching the trapped
foot and breaking the limbs which cap-
tured it with the butt of his Gun. Then, he
lifted her in his arms and carried her
quickly back tothe warmth of the tent.

Covering her with the last thermsheet
and his own tunic, he tried to rewarm her
chilled body. Hed already removed the
wet, icy clothing, turned up the catalytic
heater and poured hot liquids down her
throat. He knew of nothing else to do.

Her ankle was swollen to twice its
normal size and, because of it,it was im-
possible to tell if it was broken or merdy
sprained. It looked pretty bad, regard-
less.

He was muttering to himself as she
regained consciousness. Her
feet were against his bare torso, covered
by his hands, slowly caressing and stroking
them to regain the circulation.

The first. thing she noticed was his
bare broad chest. The second thing was the
mixed anger and concern he fdt. Yes, she
could actually feel it, just as she could his
lack of fear during the earthquake, just as
she sometimes knew what he would say
before he said it. Like now.

Orou stupid bitch! You could have
died out thered Why didn® you call for
me?0

She looked dumbly at him, then
kicked him with her good leg, throwing
him backward, jolting her bad ankle as he
did so.

Cahit!O she screamed through denched
teeth, clutching her throbbing ankle. Then
suddenly, she realized she was naked.
OWNhere are my clothes?0
He gestured from his half-sprawled posi-
tion on the floor to the
other side of the tent where they hung
dripping. He was laughing! She
threw his tunic at him for it, and he
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caught it in midair.

ONant to throw the sheet, 10020 he
smirked.

She started to, then thought better of
it, pulling it higher.

Cso, don® thank me for saving your
life and possibly losing us another day or
more to nursemaid you.O
A don® need nurse maiding. Bandage this
up and fix me a crutch,and we can get
going.0

Morning® nearly gone. We can® go
anywhere, anyway.Sorm@®@
still raging.O

(Ha, ha. Wasn® my fault, after all.!O
He pulled his tunic back on and curled up
alongside her. (Better keep that leg el-
evated.O

By next morning the ankle was hot
and even more swollen with red streaks
reaching up her calf muscle. Burning with
fever, Elyse was in and out of conscious-
ness most of the night before and now
was totally unrousable. Heinrich was des-
perate. He fumbled in his travel pouch
and pulled out a small radio, extending the
antenna its full length and plugging in, the
small. earphone. He punched in a
seven-number code, then waited for the
acknowledging beep. FAnally, it came, and
he talked. CEmergency situation ...

Ores, the trainee. Possibly broken leg,
going bad ... ONo, | can®elaborate! . . .
Ores, | know ...

amniit, | need her lifted out of here,
now ... (No, | can® wait. Now! . . . QIO
Hell with regulations. NOW!

And you® have me to deal with if
you don® | mean NOW.O The conversa-
tion was finally ended. They promised
airlift in one, two hoursat the outside.
Even though they didn® like taking an
outsider to their top secret medical facility,
there was little choice. Either that or lose
a very valuable member of their future
gene pool.

Qbnathan, we®e found her!O The
ex-Sandman raced to a secure line
to receive Ballard® transmission.
ONhere?0
Orhinker Med Facility near old & Louis
dome. Our double agent
there saw her brought in this morning.O
Caatus?0
(Broken ankle, some frostbite.O
By herself? No, of course not.! Who?0
QDperative/ Thinker-agent name of Heinrich 7.
They were on their way to HeidelbergDome.O
QA Thinker-agent. What have we got
on him, Blair?20 he said to theman at the
next console, who@ already punched in
the name
QAliases: Bjorn 6, Bertold 3, Mulich
4, Sgfried 2, Carthage 4, Reinhold 5, Sand-
ers 2, Hauptman 2, Raunaulf 3 done time
at Amsterdam, Berlin, Sockholm, Moscow
domes in Europe, Montreal, Nome, BueDas
Aires, Portland, Shreveport, Dalworth and
Sockton domes in Western Hemisphere.
Thinker-agent for 25 years, real age esti-
mated 42 but possibly younger. Nothing
known of actual background. Father,
mother unknown. Dome of Origin, Un-
known. Hrst used name appears asAndera
2 in Amsterdam in 2264, Green Two.0
Orou said Shreveport?  What year?0
(»295.0
visual?0
QLast known appearance.O
Ores,O Jonathan said, slowly. Q
know him! When does Elyse get
released for travel, Ballard?0
Orhree days to a week.O
A think its time for Darnell 7 to
come out of retirement.O

The Great Plains Medical Facility was
probably the finest in what was left of the
North American continent. Because it was
run directly by the authority of the
Thinker, the surgeons and other medical

personnel were made up of over-30@
med-techs, specially trained and
screened for above average abilities.
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Their operating and treatment rooms
boasted the most sophisticated and most
advanced machines to befound anywhere.

Elyse® ankle was mere child®@ play
for ther lasers and anodynerays, incised,
auctioned, bones aligned, knitted add inci-
sion closed allin only a matter of minutes.
But the infection was more life-threatening
than the state of the ankle itself, and it
was for thisreason she was confined at the
facility while her body was bombarded
with antibiotics and anti-inflammatories.
She lay in the autobed unconscious for two
more days before shefinally awoke with a
semblance of normalcy. Heinrich had gone
no farther than the corridor outside her
room since their arrival, and even now he
was beside her bed, her hand in his as he
watched her finally open her amber eyes.

(Hey, there, sleepyhead.O

She looked lazily in his direction and
mumbled, GGo to Hell,O then closed her
eyes again. Her hand pulled away as she
turned to her sideand curled up more
compactly.

CEnjoy it while you can. We leave in
two more days.OShe groaned, covering her
head with a pillow.

Oroud have to leave now, Sandman,O
a female! tech said, entering with her hand
holding a scanner. With the other hand
she held open thedoor. And as soon as
he bad left and she was sure he was out
of
earshot, she went quickly to the bed and
shook the patient. CElyse, wake

Mon® wanna.OCElyse, look at meO

She lifted the corner of the pillow
enough to expose one eye, then sat bolt
upright. QConnie?

The tech put a finger to her lips.
Cssh, walls have ears.O0 She
sat down on the edge of the bed and they
hugged quickly.

Cso this is where you®e been,0
Elyse whispered.

QAnd | see you finally won
over your parentslO

Elyse nodded, then gestured with her
bead toward the door, a
quizzical look on her face.

(Him20Connie answered. Orou don®
know ?20Elyse shook her head.

Overy special, very important. Top
cearance. Gets whatever he Wants.O

QN hat else do you know about him?0

Orhat@about it. He showsup once,
twice ayear. Says aweek and then be@ gone.
Sends most of histime in the underground
rooms. That@where they keep all the top
secret projects. 1®e been heretwoyears, and |
don®know anyone who®had clearance to go
there, except him.O

Connie quickly passed the scanner over
Elyse@body. Orour temp@stable. That®
good. Anklelooksgood,too. Takesome
time for the discoloration to fade.O

QConnie ...0

QGotta go He® be back any minute.O
And she was gone before she could blink.

Darnell 7, with his icy blue eyes and
swarthy red skin, was a
formidable-appearing ally. Shoulder length,
straight jet hair swung ashis muscular
body guided a massive arm to push a
sniveling trainee out of his way. He could
also be a formidable enemy. Today, he
was thelater. Gun slung low on the hip
of his sleek, shiny blackOskinsuit, one
couldn® help but notice this was a most
unusual Sandman, one Heidelberg Dome
DS had never seen the like of before. His
German was flawless, although he only
spoke when necessary.

QNo ist Heinrich?0 he demanded,
hands braced on the Primary® desk.

CEr_ist nicht hier. Amerika.O The
Primary was not easily intimidated by
large, muscle-types, even though he was
much smaller in both size and mass.

QNVann erwarten Se ihm?0

(Zwei tagen, Herr SandmanO

QNann er zuruckeren, sagen Se ihm

dass Herr Darnell Seben ist hier -
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-aus Shreveport - - Amerika,O he ended
with a sneer.

C50,0the Primary responded, calm]y, in
English, Qyou two know each other?0

Darnell answered, smirking, Orou
could say that.O

CBehr_gut. Then you must be our
guest in the meantime. Please to form
your behavior as you would expect of us
as a guest in your country. Wenn Heinrich
kommen, erzablich es ihm.O

The medfac ®ane had taken them
directly to a small airport outside Provi-
dence, Rhode Island. Heinrich had decided
to waste no further timein getting back to
Heidelberg. His own paravane, a much
larger one than that used by the Medfac,
stood already fueled and waiting, as they
transferred their equipment and belongings
from one ®ane to the other.

Elyse noticed, as she climbed in, the,
larger cargo area at the rear and two fold down
type benches, which were big enough to
double as dleep platforms. Heinrich was
already at the controls, warming up theengine
and checking all the vitals prior to take off.

She got into the seat next to him,
snapping the harness over herself and
adjusting it.

Orhought you said you® never been
in a @ane before?0

QA watched them on the one over
here to see what they did, so you wouldn®
have to waste your time teaching me.O

CHm,Owas 811 he said in reply. He
pulled back on the control stick, and the air-
craft reached into the air; another control was
pushed away, and it began to move forward,
slowly at first, then more and more rapidly,
until the rippling waves of the Atlanticwere
beneath them in all directions. When they
had reached cruising altitude, Heinrich
switched to GonOatoggle marked, QAutoQ
unsnapped his harness and started toward
the back, gesturing for Elyse to follow.

He pulled down a bench and sat on it,

indicating her todo likewise.

ONe need to talk. N o more bullshit,
no more lies. Just the truth.O

OWNVhat do you mean?0

A mean, | took a big chance breaking
security totakeyouto that medfac. | showed my
trust in you, trust I think you should return,
now. We can®go on lying to each other, Elyse.
1t@truth time.O

Orruth time?0

Ores, | ask you a question, you answer
truthfully, then you ask mea question, and |
answer truthfully. [t@really quite simple.O

QAny question? What if 1@ not ready to
tell you the truth?0
Orhen we start with little truths and
build up to the big onesany question you
want.O
ONho goes first?0
QDkay, littletruth what isyour real
name?0
CElyse.O
Henodded. Orour turn.O
ONVhat@your real name?0
Hegrinned. Orhe original one? Olsen.
Now, my turn. Where are you from?0
Orhat@a big truth. Ask another ques-
tion.O
QAll right, let me put it thisway. | did
someresearch at the Thinker terminal in
Medfac. Thinker keeps lots of records, real
ones, not the ones fancied up for the cities, full
of lies and deceit, but records of what actually
happened. For instance, | know your grand-
mother, Vera 3, wasintegrated into the City
population by a Sandman named Francis 7,
and that she was designated as Indefinite in
2274. Therewasno previousrecord of her
anywhere. |]<now your mother, Vera4, was
her clone, and that she was integrated as
Indefinite by Francis 8, along with another
Vera 3 offspring named Ballard 2, also amem-
ber of DS | know, aswell, therewasno
mazecar usage theday you arrived in
Dalworth between Dalworth and New City
- - on any route. And, strangely enough,
there are no records of any Elyse 3 any-
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