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From screen to magazine-~
Your favourite TV heroes!
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A photo-feature to surprise you,
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Find out about the women in Avon’s life. -
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The'space debris is strange as strange can be.
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A‘prntﬂtype space ship design receives Servalan’s full
backing. . .. After all, what better to trick Avon with.
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«More letters from you the readers. Lots of suggestions!
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MORE CANDID SHOTS
OF 'YOUR FAVOURITE
TV STARS FROM THE
OTHER SIDE OF THE
CAMERA.

ABOVE: The flier is grounded? Not for
long with the Special Effects team in
action. When Blake and Tarrant were
required to take off in a flier and zoom
off over the surface of Gauda Prime, a
wooden cockpit was constructed in the
studio and, using a cunning mix_of model
film and back projection, the machine
came to life.

TOP RIGHT: A collection of characters

from the Arabian Nights? Not exactly!

These ‘buyers” were present at the slave
auction during filming of ‘ASSASSIN’.

RIGHT: Enter the ‘slaves’ for the auction
. . . under the watchful gaze of Servalan
and Ohjn Verlis (Betty Marsden) . . . and
the film camera, of course.
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ABOVE: “He’s at it again!” At least, TOP RIGHT: For these lucky fans RIGHT: Lying down on the job again!
that’s what Mike Keating seems to be Avon’s autograph waes a real prize for Tarrant and Vila get a chance to put up
thinking, “Why does Tarrant always get braving the terrible weather during their feet while preparing to be revived on

the girls?” filming at Bm:' Hill, Surrey. the medi-couches by Soolin and Dayna.
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THE sTaRsHIP § /ON '
CORPI0"EDGES BETWEEN THE DRIFTING [k A
DEBRIS OF A SHATTERED MOON - - o i e JUETHG R OUTSIDE THE SHIP, AVON AND VILA HAVE LOCATED THEIR [T

DESTROYED SOME M . | QUARRY, A PARTICULAR PIECE OF SPACE DEBRIS
i : {JNTH'S BFFGRE'.' { £ e
— ‘,h bf 1,\ OR MORE CDHRETW ITHAS LOCATED TI—IEML.’

k| f i )
% ' u I" ¥ ri
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A d J l e & | ' MY HEADH!
,; 7 v M SPINNING...

GIVES ME THE CREEPS
SOOLIN S WHAT ARE WE

DOING BACK HERE...
THE FEDERATION COULD

HAVE THIS PLACE STAKED
OUT, WAITING FOR US
TORETURN ! WE'RE @
A SITTING DUCK! |

3

STOP WHINING , DAYNA =
THEY'RE PROBABLY T00
BUSY BUILDING ANOTHER
COMPUTER - PLANET, AFTER
WE MADE THIS ASTEROID

BELT OUT OF THEIR FIRST
TRY !

DON'T WORRY,
THEY/RE JUST
CONSERVING

l B ENERGY..

| DON'T LIKE
THIS  TARRANT ;
E}Eﬁg E'E BEEN AV
OR TOO /e {4 )
LONG! v R @:F

P MONITOR THE
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[ CAN'T.. . THEY/VE \o. 4

[ TURNED DOWN THE \/""THAT GLINCHES lT#I'M]

POWER OF THEIR SUIT
TRANSMITTERS.... /- \ GOING OUT THERE .

e

WITHIN SECONDS , DAYNA STANDS
SUITED , READY TO LEAVE THE SHIP,
ot - 'I | il

s
ST . I

y MAYBE SO! BUT
| WON'T BE HAPPY [
UNTIL I'VE CHECKED

THINGS OUT '
FOR MYSELF!

ﬁh

MEANWHILE, OUTSIDE, STRANGE OCCURRENCES. F
AS THE SPACE - DEBRIS JERKS INTO LIFE ... hER

NOTHING DOING !
AVON SEALED THE
ARMOURY BEFORE _
HE LEFT THE SHIP.

F5 JJJ'/‘{ SCORPI O 'k:-,i,uf:'!.'i};j‘-.

\ 4] CONDITION RED! ("

L 7N THE WRECKAGE \aAY
4 ‘ THEY'RE HOLDING'S

MOVING BY
ITSELF !

o
Lty ;
!
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AVON ! VILA
WHAT'S

HAPPENING?

WEAK .« CAN'T .
STRANGE ABOUT 4
THIS DEBRIS ...

4

o

)“»

v : . N LUNDER
IV SOME,,, STRANGE

= . .'-' .
A \Yf/ﬁ COMPULSION
Y 4 A - -

SUDDENLY  THE WRECKAGE TWISTS TOWARDS
[HE GIRL! SHE [S CAUGHT UNAWARES, TRYING
10 PASS THE SAFETY- LINE TO AVON.. .

- R e - T

IN A ELASH , THE METALLIC SHARD HAS NUDGED THE
GURES PLANET- WARD, AND MOVED CLEAR. ..

B v

__Lmuiﬁiﬁuh = \
[N RESPONSE TO DAYNA'S SHOUT, THE |
SEMI- CONSCIOUS MAN'S EYELIDS

LABORIOUSLY OPEN ... w;ﬁi'h;ﬁﬁ‘g}

gl !
HE

T PUSHED THEM'Y | @
THE DEBRIS HAS A (e
LIFE OF [T'S OWN! | gy? =8

.....

el

_ - hy
\‘b:."m-n

£00D LORD |
-VILA M

” DAYNA WAS T\
RIGHT... THERE
1S SOMETHING

A HURRIED DAYNA

REPORTS TO I
THE Gl . e S 1O B

gttt
- |l ®
-

A
'.p"'il' r-.

TARRANT'
VILA'S GONE
OUT OF

REACH /!

. —IN SECONDS
S AVON AND THE GIRL
&N ARE WINCHED BACK.

Bt

\ LEAVE HIM!
J RETURN WITH
AVON ONLY.
REPEAT,., SAVE

AVON AND

VILA'S GLOVED HAND CLUTCHES AT NOTHINGNESS , AS RETURN T0
HE ACCELERATES TOWARDS THE PLANET BELOW.. . AND SHIP.

CERTAIN DEATH ! ‘
RIS >SSPKZ [HAVE N -
& " '.,__ . YUUI‘H AT Ml.l": SSPSH: '

: MERCY, = SSKPTT?

W IN PLANET FALL THE| 7} VILAJ AFTER ALL
ﬁgwwss FIGURE OF VILA | THESE * SSKPZ= MONTHS!

(S APPROACHED BY A

CULTOUS FORM ¢ - iy Tl S
: ! e frnren W L-.""-. J
| A CURIOUS FORM PERHAPS, | . -*

7| BUT A BEING NEVERTHELESS.. | _ ‘ N > SSPKE < ,.. THREE, YoU
P o == | . -WILL:R Pz i REMEMBER
= = - — .1 )\ 77N ANDSSKKTZ... SUFFER...
:’ffj:#"f"f QSEPEIT{SIH e i R ONE...2SPT= TWO...

Pl
f-r-:.-'ie _a-.-"f:’.'l —r'",';ﬂ"#r =L

= e A, e THREE,..

N




OUDDENLY, VILA REMEMBERS ! HE
REMEMBERED SO GLEARLY NOW, THAT
DAY 6 MONTHS BEFORE... THE
[MAGES FLOOD HIS MIND , AND THE

]
.
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..r' "y ..' ¥ Il.l
L - #
] e M P P

[T IS 1 WHO SPEAKS TO YOU
S SKPSSEZ JUST A EEW PALTRY
RELAYS, SWITCHES, SOLAR
PANELS AND CIRCUITS REMAIN...
> SKRPPTZ OF WHAT | ONCE WAS
>SPKSS=,.. FEDERAC THE
COMPUTER WORLD!
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vo¢ THEY GAVE ME LOGIC ...
S$PSS= REASON, AND EVEN
= SKRPPSS: (.. PERSONALITY...
I AWOKE | THERE IN SPACE,
BRIGHT = SPSST= SHINY AND
= SPTII-[.SSE P NEWI My
WISDOM GROWING AS THEY | . .
CONNECTED = SPSST= N SN W .
MY 2 SPSIK= .. CIRCUITS iy, ity =i o
)\ AND THEN 2 Spzc< .,. Wl RN

. il i % ,\_"' by o H"-‘ - .
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THE OTHERS ON YOUR SHIP
COULDN'T BREAK MY SECURITY
DEFENCE SYSTEM , BUT [ WAS
YOUNG 2 S$PSST: AND NAIVE
AND YOU TRICKED ME 2 SSPST:

YOU TRICKED ME WITHYOUR [ iy, .
= SPSST= DIM WITTED COMPUTER, |10 i = S
AS GO BETWEEN ., AND [ SENT (ALl - 6] - SPSSc,  SKSPESI

I\ MY DEFENCE SHIPS ON A Foou's + ] WSl .. VOoU CANiE. S opog: |
PR LI S ey
' i e

o AND | WAS A/ 2SPSSE A

HELPLESS TARGET FOR YOUR

OANNONS., . . YOU BLEW ME TO

-SPSST: SMITHEREENS, BUT

ONE OF THE PIECES = SPST = YAy
RETAINED MY CONSCIOUSNESS, [

AND .., =
- .!; _

I

 WE'VE DESTROVED THE

COMPUTER-WORLD, BUT
WE'VE BEEN HOLED BY A
PIECE OF WRECKAGE 1/
IT COULD BE DANGEROUS..,
WE'D BETTER TAKE A 100K

FROM THE OUTSIDE...

L] L]
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=

= = Are
o L e

| HAD TRIED AND FAILED 70 N LS o WITH MY LAST 5
DESTROY YOUR S5795Ta = . N ;}ﬁ’ ’EE’E’?&"J'P’ e s%%ﬁ% =% AN EL
FHIE--\AND:U[* REMOVED ME ;. A : HYPNOTISED You To 4 DISGH&%EEI‘.Q%[HT
[Waw oPZZTC SRENT . __ RETURN WHEN [ coutp N\~ SUCH STRANGE "
ZXHBAUSTED. .. | NEEDED To =SKPSST= .. DEAL o COLOURS,,,

RELUPERATE .., WITH You .,
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S e E SHE KNOWS
$ [OCATED THE PART OF THE TAPE SHE I Eosnc .

H
SE AVON TO REMEMBER THE

AS THE REMAINS OF EEDERAC GLOAT
OVER IMPENDING REVENGE,; SOOLIN
AND DAYNA DISCUSS EVENTS WITH

SOMEWHAT RECOVERED AVON, WHOIS , 3 S
STILL UNAWARE OF HAVING BEEN 11 ha R
HYPNOTISED BY THE REMAINS OF | : B

FEDERAC. . . _ | REMEMBER
PR Y | AND S55KKTZ |

| METZS. SUFFER...ONE...35pT: €7
<. TWO ... THREE..

-

L |
?' refii, o
F

\ /

/THE WRECKAGE WEAKENED e~ (] S "
YOU ANDVILA SOMEHOW \ i A
v D ——
COMING BACK WITH DAYRA | -5 A/ B THAN JUST AN ELECTRICAL
IT TRANSMITTED A MESSAGE @ DISCHARGE .. IT WAS AN

TOVILA . [ RECORDED [ /4’ & NN\ s | | ’f”l INSTRUCTION TO RETURN TO

| REMEMBER 1 | REMEMBER
NOW. .. THE FLASK OF LIGHT FROM
THE WRECKAGE —IT WAS MORE

{
!

CLE AR L LAY.A BITOR b (50 4 e IS PLACE SO WE MIGHT B*
IT TO YOU NOW... [T MAY [N\ i . ;E=iz:'-;~.i.f."='."-.‘:-§{‘{if TEE?‘STROYED BY THE REMAINS
MEAN SOMETHING TO A PR ”mw S /il ! OF FEDERAC ., AND HE'S
YOUu..- Z ¥ ’l : = :::::.:::E:::::;:_.J'-{-;-;-:}k_ STARTING WITH VILA ! /
WE CAN'T O EN ECONDS i“"“" | , T e e
e | gy e T
G ) TUT) mAnNwEs WINPT WA | | 1;' I,
iR s 4 wHaTEVER Remains | ey i | -

DO YOU THINK Y | or FEDERAC 1S

: THAVLL BE fo\  STILL HUMAN
| \ ENOUGH Y ENOUGH TO (= -. o
il | - RESPOND... o SRR [ —

o e =

111111

" TARRANT.,.
LINK SLAVE UP |

TO BLANKET TRANSMIT
ON ALL FRENGUENCIES
AND PROGRAMME HIM

WITH THIS MESSAGE...
AND GET HIM TO KEEP
REPEATING IT...

2|1 P

L . -,...,'—-_-_.-;-_—'-_,-‘F'-:__._.'.- e e
fcq SR TR s
; ""a. i | LSO s e —_—
i A T g N L % R
o b \ 13 ,',“‘..'.;,!l. 2=
e 11 F

8 S ERES

g

e

LET'S HOPE
HE GETS THE
MESSAGE ..,
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AT THAT MOMENT IN SPACE
THE SUITED FIGURE OF VILA
STILL FALLS PLANETWARD !

HE'S GONE;. . WHAT'S

THE TEMPERATURE N HIS
SUIT [S BECOMING — FEDERAC'S HABPENED ?
UNBEARABLE AS HE PLUNGES WHERE'S

THE
SCORPIOY

THROUGH THE THICKENING -

ATMOSPHERE, . .

A

|I [ ]

- BUT THERE IS
ONE DIFFERENCE ..
HIS SUIT RADIO

1S SILENT!. .

4N\ A5 IF IN ANSWER THE 5HIP
;.."'?/:?’f-" FLASHES BY HIM...IN TOW HE
% .| SEES THE FIGURE OF.. .
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AND SO WE HAD SLAVE .

BROADCASTING *Youl... '

AREEIII S[EEva]"r AND /

7| THE DIRECTIONS T0 ALPHA | —{ =
| CENTAURUS OVER AND 2. )

OVER AGAIN UNTIL HE v

\

WHAT DO
YOU MEAN 7

!

| A\ WAS WELL AND TRUL

s
: wﬂ

(JOME ON BOARD!N

4  You'lL GET THE f | <\
o Gy \WHOLE STORY. ’ HE PUT HIMSELF " THERE (S REJOICING FRoM | /04
) 2 INTO HIGH GEAR ALL BUT ONE MAN.. .WHO §
2 _ HE SHOULD BE CHOOSES T0 PONDER THE |
: 4 SOMEWHERE NEAR PASSING OF A ONCE GREaTl THE
- ARCTURUS NOW.. . INTEL LECT . pugre~r———'| END
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“The GameWizards
Al Rights Raserved

poe - TOR
FIVE DUNGEON LEVELS DOWN, HIPEOUS PURPLE o
WORMS GUARD THEIR PRICELESS GEMS AGAINST e ‘J
INTREPIC ADVENTURERS . ™ i

THE SCATTERED BONES OF COUNTLESS TREASLIRE-
SEEKERS ARE PROOE THAT FEW SUCCEED IN OUT-

WITTING THESE PANGEROUS, SLIMY BEASTS.
: AEESNNNE T T i
MEANIWHILE,, HERD, WHO 1HAS VOWELD TO RID THE PUNGEL NOT 45 DEARLY 45 YOUI,) [HERG conrivies mis JOURNEY BELOW,

OF EVERY PURPLE WORM , HAS BEEN WAYLAIP ON HIS =\ MY UGLY FRIEND! MORE
SOURNEY INTO THE EARTH BY A MALICIOUS HOBGOBLIN!| | =, e S D e e
INTRUPER! o BUT LUCK APFEARS TO BE WITH HIM. ANP

' | ) m. SUCH FOOLHARPINESS
WAY, Yol PATHETIC @ MAY BE BRAVE,BUT IT %
FREAK. YOURE HARDLY INTELLIGENT.

WASTING MY £ '\ JOULL FAY PEARLY
j 8 B\ FOR THAT INSULILTZ/

TBUT LyING IN WAIT FOR HiM 15 AN EVEN DEADLIER
FOE = THE ONE HE '8 PEDICATED T0 EXTERMINATING!
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o/ LETTER

each letter receives personal attention.
_Here are a selection of the letters we've received so far ik

T T . -

All correspondence to:
B7, Marvel Comies Ltd., Jadwin House,

205-211 Kentish Town Road, London NWS.

Dear Blake's 7,

| think your magazine is really good
but you've missed out a bit on the
modelling side of SciFi. The Liberator
and Scorpio could prove to be very
popular, as well as the Federal space
ships.

You could do one of two things to
put this right; release blue prints of the
space ships which could be used as 3
guide or see if Airfix and Palitoy will kit
some miniatures,

Also, it would be great to have a page
set aside for space model expert, Matt
Irvine, from the BBC (what has Orac got
that he hasn't?)

Yours faithfully,
David George Llewellyn
Banbury

How many modelling enthusiasts are
there among B-7 readers? This is the
time to be counted, along with anyone
else who would be interested in this
aspect of the programme — | know |/
am. Write in and we will see if there are
‘enough votes to support such a feature.
ED., |

Dear Blake's 7,

The features, photos, pin-ups,
scrapbook article and especially ‘Paul
Darrow Writes’, are excellent! The art in
the comic strip is usually very good and
the interviews are superb, well done
Kenl!

But every month you print about ten
pages of character assassination! Please
understand, | don‘t criticize plots that

are often original and the writing style,

which is good. But, Avon’s and Vila's
characters . . .? Avon is ruthless, yes,
but the way you make him treat the
crew makes it certain that they would
have left him a long time ago, probably
dead. And please remember Vila and
Avon ARE friends!

After that constructive criticism that
you continually ignore from me, please
could you tell me if there will be a
Marvel B7 Annual? And please thank
Geoff Senior for the poster in number
thirteen! -

Thanks for a first wonderful year in
fandom, give it all you've got.
Yours faithfully,
Sarah Berry
Earley, Berkshire.

[ can see what you are saying about
Avon and Vila but it is very much
subfect to debate. | suggest we open the
discussion up and ‘invite Ken to join in’,
S0, letters on the subject please.

There won't be a Marvel B7 Annual
this year. Write to ‘Granddreams’ at the
Marvel address if you want to put in a
request for one next year.

ED.

Dear Blake's 7,

For the first issues Blake’s 7 was
received with mixed reactions, but now
most of the letters have swung from bad
to good. My only criticism is that the
letters page is too short. It would be
better with two pages.

How about changing the stories from

‘the TV, starting with the early B7 pro-

grammes into words in your comic, as in

Dr. Who. | love reading them from Dr.

Who and |’m sure they’ll be just as good
in Blake’s 7.

Keep up the good work!
Yours sincerely, ,
Colin Jenkinson, RFO, QNSF, FFF
Gorleston on Sea.

Thanks very much for the sugges-
tions. | agree entirely about the letters
page being too short. Expect to fihd a
tWo page one next issue.

An archive series consisting of a
straightforward, almost encyclopaedic
account of each episode as in Dr. Who
may well prove popular, \fotes please,
ED,

Dear Blake’s 7,
Congratulations! | have just bought

Issue 13 and it is superb. It makes me

want to take back all that I said some
months ago when the format of the
mag. changed. | was extremely critical
then, but after this issue, | find that
impossible.
| thoroughly enjoyed Paul Darrow’s
review of the series from Issue 6
onwards. It just makes me want to ask
one thing — Please can we have more
about the original cast + stories, as these
were, after all, the ones who engaged
our interest,
Once again, congratulations on such
a superb mag.
Yours sincerely,
Maureen Hayden
Middleton, Manchester,

Yes, you can have more features and
stories about the original cast! They will
be appearing in the very near fu ture, so
keep a look out.
=



SMASH HIT!

BLAKE'S 7 MAGAZINE — FANTASTIC
PHOTO OFFER!

Your own personalised package for just £7.00
(incl. p&p.) After popular demand from you, readers
of this magazine, we are delighted to offer you the
chance to purchase packs of photographs of the
BLAKE'S 7 cast and the ships and equipment used
during the smash-hit tv series.

No fan collection will be complete without these
special pictures taken during the filming of the fourth
series. So don't delay, write today for your own
special collection of unique photographs from
BLAKE'S 7 MAGAZINE!

THE CHOICE IS YOURS
We are proud to offer you two photo packs, each as unique as you
decide. The offer is split into four sections allowing you as wide a
choice of the available photographs as possible. Once you have decided
which of the two black and white photo packs you wish to buy you
may select any one of the colour photographs from the seiection shown
on p.10. In addition, you may select, for a further fee, any black and
white photograph printed in any issue of BLAKE'S 7 magazine provi-
ding you clearly specify which issue, page number and brief description
of the picture you wish to buy. |
Read carefully the instructions below and complete the attached
order form. If you do not wish to cut the coupon from your magazine,
please make an exact copy of the form as shown here before filling in

the details of your order.

X XXX

THE PHOTO PACKS

Pack 1
Pack 1 contains one 10" x 8 print in black and

white of each the following:
AVON, TARRANT, VILA, SOOLIN, DAYNA,

SERVALAN.

Plus
A 10" x 8" colour print from the selection dis-

played overleaf. (Please remember the price of a
photo pack includes only one colour print of your
choice. Further colour prints may be purchased
separately for an extra charge).




Pack 2

Pack 2 contains one 10" x 8" print in black and
white of each of the following:

SCORPIO, LIBERATOR, SLAVE, ORAC,
BLAKE, THE SCORPIO CREW.

Plus
One 10" x 8" colour print from the selection

displayed overleaf. (Again the price includes only
one colour print of your choice).

READER’S CHOICE PHOTOGF{APH-S
As mentioned before, should you wish to buy copies of photographs used in the magazine but not listed in the offer displayed
here, please complete the appropriate box of the order form stating the issue number of the magazine, the page number on which
the picture appears, a brief description of the picture (so as to avoid confusion and supply of the wrong picture) then add the price
of the total number of desired pictures to the cost of the photo pack offer.

ADDITIONAL ORDERS

Should you wish_ to purchase more than one colour print from the selection displayed overleaf, please clearly print the letter code
GI]: the photo(s) in the appropriate space on the form and remember to add the price of extra prints to the price of your selected
photo pack |

Please remember, to take advantage of

the magazine picture selection offer; To: Blake's 7 Photo Pack Offer, Marvel Comies, Jadwin House, 205-211 Kentish Town

you must first buy one of the two Road, London NWS 2JU, :
photo packs on Erffer., Please send the following:- (tick appropriate box) X
Photo Pack 1 @ £7.00
COLOUR Photo Pack 2 @ £7.00
My chosen colour photographis: . . .. . ... . ... . . (write letter code of photo)

SELECTION
ON NEXT PAGE

Please send additional colour photographs @ £1.60 each
twrite letter codels) of phtotis)ihere™™ 10 0 D Sl i i B s J8 et e

Please send Readers Choice photograph(s) @ £1.00, as stated below

Issue No. Page No. Description of picture

This offer applies to readers of the T
Kingdom. For readers resident in the
rest of the world, please add 20% to
the purchase price to cover postage
and packing. -

RAEIG SO T U s ke S P s Bl 0 L UL e e
Send your order to; G Dabikn e R e et S R SR IR e b R )
2 e it holaskaoiciQner, Mapls GIERIE B e e e el e BRI A U e WA O
Comics, Jadwin House, 205-211
KEHﬁSh TmWn Hﬂadr Lﬂﬂdﬂﬂ NW5 -------------------------------------------------- »
UL | enclose cheque/PONO. .. ...ovve oo, value €.,..., ... aVu o Ao GrR T ATS

Please make cheques/PO’s payable _

to Marvel Comics Ltd., and allow six DINOBISIIINE <. o« e v s e ihale e e e i

weeks for delivery from receipt of

]
]
|
i
|
B
]
[}
[
]
B
i
|
g
]
||
]
E
|
N
]
]
i
]
]
]
]
il
]
|
]
]
|
|
E
magazine .resident in the United i
]
[ |
|
]
]
|
|
[ |
]
]
]
8
d
]
[ ]
B
]
i
|
7
]
|
B
]
]
|
]
]
i
)
|
;
your order. g



Choose your

colour pr
xfrom here

C. Group shot -t flight controls.

. Blake an d Aven.
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collectorss corner

MARVEL MAGAZINE & COMICS BACK ISSUE SERVICE

-

ORDERING INFORMATION:

All prices are per \1ssue.

All items are wvery good o near
mint.
This List supercedes and replaces

any previous published by us.

Although many comics and books are
stocked 1in depth, it would be
appreciated if you would give us a
list of acceptable alternates should
your Eirst choice be sold out.

We can occasionally supply a comic
of slightly lesser gquality at a
reduced price from our reserve
boxes. Should you wish to avail
yourself of this service, please
write on vyour order. "Reserves
Acceptable®,

Should we be unable to completely
fulfil an order, normal practice is

ko enclose a credit note in your
parcel for the balance due. These

credit notes can be returned at any
time for more goods or refund.

To enable us to expedite your order

wikth rapidity please indicate
clearly and precisely the title,
number, price and section of each
item ordered.

REMEMBER ALS0 to include your name
and address on all correspondence.

If dissatisfied with your purchase
for any reason, please return it

within 10 days of receipt for
replacement, credit or refund.

ALL ORDERS MUST BE PRE-PAID. Make
all cheques, PO's etc., payable to:
PERFECT MAILING. -

Postage: Prices wvary so widely on
backlist items that it would be
unfair to impose our normal 20%

postage - fee: Therefore, the
following -scale 1is applicable to

back list orders:

POSTAGE GRID FOR BACK ISSUES

No. of Comics

Postage
ordered: due:
1% 5 .60p
6 to 10 -B5p
11 to 15 1.10p
16 to 20 1.50p
21 to 33 2.00p
31 to 40 2.50p
41 upwards 3.00p

There is no minimum backlist order,
but ALL orders must include the

postage charge.

Please allow 28 days for delivery:
ALL prices subject to change without
notice. We reserve th he right to
refuse any order,

CUSTOMERS OUTSIDE THE UK.

Plea.c double all the above postage
rates.,

USA customers paying in Sdollars,
please convert sterlipg to dollars @

$2.00 equals £1.00

PERFECT MAILING CO.,
Maldon, Essex, Englard.
(Official for
Marvel UK).

subscripticn agents

SPIDERMAN WEERLY:

4, 5 B 1,500 ea.,b-10 8 2,50p ea.,
11-20 8 2.00p ea., 21-30 @ 1.50p ea
101-200 8 50p ea.,201-300 8 40p ea
J01-455,457-474,476-492 @ 25> ea.

RAMPALE
1-18,19,21-25,27-32,34 @ 350 ea,

COMPLETE FANTASTIC FOUR:
2‘].-3 'E 35P E‘ﬂ-l-

CAPTAIN BRITAIN:

2-39 @ 20p ea. y

HULK: Pirst Series
l-ﬁl,#d,dﬁ,52,54,55—50,52 B 200 ea.

HULK WEEKLY: Mew Series
1-20 @ 25p. ea.

STARWARS /EMPIRE STRIKES BACK:
1,2,4,5,7-10 @ SOp.ea.,11-16,18,20,
21,22,24,35 & 40g.23., , 28,
32-508 15p, ea.,51-93,96-98 @ I0p.ea
102-108,110,112-117 @ 25p.ea.,
118-126, 128-139 @ 20p. ea.

MIGHTY WORLD OF HARVEL:

7-10 @ 2.00p ea,, 11-20 @ 1,50p ea.
21-]{] @ lnﬂ'ﬂp Ea-; 31"‘5'] E TEP E’a-l-l'
51-100 @ 60p ea., 101-250 @ 40p ea.
260-301 @8 25p ea., 311-352 @ 25p ea

SAVAGE SWORD OF OONAN WEEKLY:
1 B 3.00p, 2-5 @ 2.00p
6-18 @ 1.00p ea.

FURY WEEKLY:
1 2 40p.

Bl

DRACULA LIVES WEEEKLY:

1,2 @ 2,50p ea., 3-6 & 1.0
7-10 @ 75p ea.,
41-87 @ 40p ea.

0p ea.
11-40 @ 60p ea.,

SUPERHEROES WEEKLY:

1 8 2.50p, 25 8 1.50p ea.,
6-10 @ 1.00p ea., 11-24 @ 75p ead.,
25-50 @ 60p ea.

PLANET OF THE APES WEEKLY:
1 @ 2.00p, 2-5 & 1.00p ea.,
6-10 @ ?E-P ea., +1-30 @ E"DP Sda;

31-60 @ S50p ea., 61-B0 @ 40p ea,,
Bl1-123 2 30p ea.

TITANS WEEKLY:
1 @ 3.00p, 2-5 @ 2.00p ea.,
6-10 @ 1-5‘:5_} L= 11-15 @ 1-u:¥ 2.
16-25 @ 75p ea., ¢6-35 @ 60p ea.,
36-58 @ S0p ea.

AVENGERS WEEKLY i

1 @ 3.000, 2-5 @ 2.00p ea.,
6-10 @ 1.50p ea., 11-20 @ 1,00p ea.

21-40 @ ?Ep 2d., 41-75 i E“:P Bds

FUTURE TERSE:
1-35 E EHF Eﬂl i

CAPTAIN AMERICA:
1-7,9-13,15,16,19-59 @ 20p. ea.

MARVEL SUPER ADVENTURE:
2-26 @ EDP Bd.

MARVEL ACTION:
1-15 ¢ 20p ea.

MARVEL TEAM UP:
1,2,4,7-12,14,16-25 @ 20p. ea,

VALOUR 5
2-19 @ 20p ea.

S000sY DOO:
1-51? E; 1“‘1]; 15"25 'E EEF; E4d.

KIM:
2,3,5,6-13 @ 25p. ea.

MONSTER MONTHLY:
1,2,3,4, 5 @ EDPn ed.

SAVAGE SWORD OF CONAN:
9,16
34, 36-59 @ 50p. ed.

MARVEL SUPERHEROES: Starring

Avengers and Captain Britai
357-389 @ 50p ea. -

POCKET BOOKS

CHILLERS:

1-4,6,7,9-13,15-28 @ 25p

FANTASTIC POUR:

1,5;?'1':];12_23 @ 259 2d .

STAR HEROES: (X-Men)

1,5,6,10,12,14,15,16,17,

19-28 @ 25p. ea.

SPIDERMAN:
5,6,10-28 @ 25p. ea.

CCRAN =
2[4;5;6;9'—13 @ -EDP Bds

HULK :
2=-13 @ 20p ea.

YOUNG ROMANCE:
1-6, 8-13 @ 20p ea.

TITANS:
4,5, 7-13 @ 2[&3 Eds

MARVEL CLASSICS:
1-12 @ 25p ea.

ARG

140-1bl1 @ 40p ea.

BLOCKBUSTER
1-3,5-9 @ 40p ea,

FRANTIC:
1-18 @ 10p ea.

FUN & GAMES:
3-22 @ 10p ea.
FUTURE TENSE: -
36-41 @ 40p ea.

WORZEL GUMMIDGE:
3-12 @ 45p. ea.

SAVAGE ACTION:
2-15 @ 40p ea.

MADHOUSE
L = 14 @ 4{}?- ed.

1981 SUMMER SPECIALS

drd e v e e e e e e e e

WESTERN GUNFIGHTERS:
STAR TREK:

1, 2, 3, 4, 5 @ 75p. ea.

STARBURST

STARBURST: The Magazine of Film &
vV Fantasy.
5;12;13’14;15’19;21-42;43’44,4[-’;

46,47,48,49 @ 75p. ea.

RAMPAGE: (Starring The X-Men)
2_5;?‘10;15,17;19,20;23;26; 23*32;
34-51 @ 60p. ea.

1@ 75p,3-5 @ 60p ea.,13,14 @ 50p ea
26,28,30,32-36,40-43 @ 40p ea.,
47-50,52-60 @ 60p ea.,61-67 @ 50p ea

il

3-6 @ 60p ea.,

EERIEES
_.1”‘

1@ 95p, 2 @ 75p,
?"IJE E! EHDE: Ede

SPECIALS

EhhhhkAh

EPIC - 2,3,5-10,12 @ 1.00p. ea.
@ 50p.

@ 50p. DRAGONSLAYER — 75p.

CAPTAIN BRITAIN: (John Byrne) @ 50p.

CAPTAIN AMERICA: (John Byrcne) @ 50p.

1981 WINTER SPECIALS

ik bk ok ke b ke ke

DR. WHO:

FANTASTIC FOUR:
SPIDERMAN:

X-MEN:

WESTERN -GUNFIGHTERS :
SPIDERMAN FUNBOOK :
WEREWOLF':

STARBURST POSTER MAGAZINES:

e s m ma

&) ESCAPE FROM NEW YORK @

3) DRAGONSLAYER:

17,20,21,22,24,25,28,29,30,32,

the

M/AULE

L]
L LT AR P LA
1

G

@

STAR WARS - Collectors Edition: 95p

STAR WARS TREASURY 2: @ 50p.

MARVEL SUPER SPECIAL 8

s0p, ~ BATTLESTAR GALACTICA: @ 50p.

50p.
50p.
Sﬂpl
50p.

50p.
50p.

SUPERMAN & SPIDERMAN V5.
DR.DOOM & THE PARASITE.

68 pages in full colour @ 1.00p.

1982 SUMMER SPECIALS:

i e o e A o o e e o e e ol o o o o e o

75p. DR. WHO: @ 55p
65p. BLAKES SEVEN: 8 55
FANTASTIC FOUR: @ 55p
SCCOBY  DOO: @ 55p
HULK : @ 55p
WORZEL GUMMIDGE: g 58p
EPINMERMAN: @ 55p
DRACULA: @ 55p
FOM: @ 55p

19F SPITAL ROAD, MALDON, ESSEX, ENGLAND.






MARVEL UK: WINTER SPECIALS 1982

on sale early November 1982
POITIER e T
S 1/ ﬂm e Shar o K

«essas Spiderman 60p
e «asess Hulk 60p
“. { |‘|E esesee Silver Surfer 60p
| }ﬁ i «sssss Blakes Seven 60p
T sseese WOrzel Gummidge 60p

csssse Scoobie Doo 60p
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The following are 68 pages in Full
Colour
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:

finish numbers.

information on the label, please

that we can make the necessary

Please note all subscriptions start
with the next available issue after Monthlies:

your application has been received.

All Magazines mailed once per monthe.
Choose the magazines to which you
appropriate panel(s) on the order

section and mail your order, with
full payment, making all cheques,

' PO's etc. payable to: - :
PERFECT MAILING OO, ol

19f, SPITAL ROAD,
MALDON, ESSEX, ENGLAND. BNE.
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Please allow six weeks for E£irst
delivery. All substription orders
nust be pre-paid in pcunﬁ sterling
or U.S.$dollars.

1.00p sterling = $2.00 U.S.dollars.
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subscribe along with start and SCOOBY-DOO 52 issues* £15.00.... 26 issues* E8.00....
If there is any discrepancy in the FANTASTIC FOUR: - 52 issues* £15.00.... 26 issues* £8,00....
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r the LOVE of AVON

When it was first suggested we ran a series of articles in this magazine dealing with the women in Avon’s life the choice of title
for this feature posed a problem. AVON CALLING would be inappropriate as, more often than not, it was the women who
called on him. It was then suggested AVON'S ANGELS might be suitable and, as far as three of the characters were concerned,
the term ‘angel’ would not be too far off the mark . The fourth, however, was as far removed from an angel as you could imagine
— so that title was scrubbed.

FOR THE LOVE OF AVON indicates these women were prepared to go to extraordinary lengths to secure his love, if indeed
love is what they expected to receive from a man such as him, With such a sensitive subject to tackle only one person is really
qualified to write about the tangled web of emotions which make up the man called Avon. He is, of course, Paul Darrow.

In the first of these articles written for us by Paul, he examines the first two characters who had an influence on Avon's
emotions. The first, Meegat, recognised Avon’s qualities immediately and threw herself on his mercy. The second did quite the
reverse. In fact, the second could be called the greatest romance there never was. The woman in question was, of course, Cally.
But now Paul Darrow explains what really happens ... ...

MEEGAT

Of all the beautiful — and not
so beautiful — kind — or some-
times downright cruel — women

and girls who appeared in “‘Blake’s
Seven'’, only four had a profound
effect on Avon. One for each
series!

Avon, you will remember,
either killed or abandoned all of
them!

Of the four ladies, the first was
the only one who might have
stood a chance of maintaining his
interest. (The other three were, at
some time or another, untrust-
worthy.) 0 ek

Meegat appeared in episode
twelve of the first series and
started off her relationship with
Avon in the best possible way.
From his point of view, that is.
She dropped to her knees in front
of him and referred to him as her,
“Lord’””. Now, that could be
unnerving for any man.

You would have three choices./
You could burst out laughing.
You could become embarrassed
and irritable. You could decide to.
enjoy the experience. As Avon
rarely smiled or laughed and
wasn't easily embarrassed, the last
alternative seemed the best course
to follow,

The truth of the matter was
that Meegat should never have met
Avon in, “Deliverance’”, in the
first place.

Originally, it was intended that
Blake should teleport onto the
planet in question while Avon
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People still ask me to give them that ‘“Avon’ look. : & R ]énna had 5 cancesled.arush on Blake: BN et Cally was the easiest and the most difficult to love.
searched for, and found, the Jenna, she turned to the man most she was utterly feminine. touched upon again. _ permitted to run a course. Our woman. f’erhaps the script depqrt-
genius Ensor and, the supreme likely! I/ Servalan could separate the | Blake’s obsessive drive against two heroines, Jenna and Cally, ment missed out on something
prize of the next episode — Orac. Let’s face it, Vila wouldn’t have men from the boys, Avon was the Federation captured most of  though feminine to a degree, here. " i
However, the script department known how to handle her and she adept at recagnisiﬁg a ‘real Avon’s attention hereafter and he  dressed and behaved like men. In any event, Avon’s attitude to
changed its collective mind. would ' have been incapable of woman'. ' was not in a strong enough Jenna, it was intimated, had a women was never to be the same
It was reckoned that, if Avon handling the giant Gan. Of course, Meegat was not a ) position to challenge Blake in  concealed crush on Blake. Gan's again. His deep mistrust of them
was to get his hands on Orac When a beautiful woman, in a  fool. She recognised that Avon order to champion Meegat. woman had been murdered before  would be nurtured by betrayal.
before Blake, our eponymous hero  figure hugging dress with a neck- was capable of launching the space Had the script remained the series started. Vila was not to Perhaps the script writers in
would have the devil of a job line that revealed much to alarm  ship that contained the breeding unaltered — and Blake had met meet Kerril for some time and question were dyed in the wool
getting it away from him and you the imagination, clung so stock of her people, this being her’ Meegat — | suspect that the  Avon’s interest in Cally was tem- cynics. Or perhaps, more simply,
would have been presented with lasciviously to him, Avon could be  purpose in life. impact of the episode would have  pered somewhat by the fact that it was difficult to write a real
an entirely different second series.  forgiven for assuming that Blake's Of ali the criticism that could been very different, For one thing,  he considered her, at this time, an woman into a Science Fiction
The clash between Avon and  Seven had landed in a Ruritanian  justly be levelled at Avon, | like to Blake, the great democrat, ‘{'-‘-ﬂ_'-“d undesirable alien! adventure series. | :
Blake might have reached its paradise. | think that the fact that he have been appalled to find himself Servalan? Well, that’s another But, one thing that | tried to
bloodthirsty  peak a little Suzan Farmer, the lovely bothered to keep his promise to mistaken for a god. Avon toOK  story. | introduce into the character of
prematurely. actress who portrayed Meegat, did  Meegat and launch the ship on her that in his stride. His idea of So, up to this point, the only  Avon was that, however badly he
So it came to pass that, when not take kindly to spanding the  behalf indicated a side to the man democracy was that everybody possible, ‘relationship’, was the might be treated by women, there
Meegat opened the door of her rehearsal period and ' recording that was honourable and faintly should do what he said! tenuous one between Avon and remained an affection for them.
subterranean hideaway and saved  days on her kneesat my feet — but  sentimental. It also revealed that a Not surprisingly, given our Meegat. It is surprising to note Avon liked girls!
Avon, Vila and Gan from the | loved it! The unusual quality certain tenderness would not leave transmission time, sex was rearely that the coldest, the most ruthless What a pity he never got to
hirsute villains who had already that she possessed — in an other-  him unaffected. Sadly, this aspect permitted to raise its head in member of the cast was the first settle down with one in the end. If
captured the accident prone wise manly Universe — was that of his personality ‘was rarely ’ Outer Space. No relationship was to show any feeling for a mere he had, he might well have settled
24 | - | 25 .
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Jenna had a concealed crush on Blake.

People still ask me to give them that ‘Avon’ look.

searched for, and found, the
genius Ensor and, the supreme
prize of the next episode — Orac.
However, the script department
changed its collective mind.

It was reckoned that, if Avon
was to get his hands on Orac
before Blake, our eponymous hero
would have the devil of a job
getting it away from him and you
would have been presented with
an entirely different second series.
The clash between Avon and
Blake might have reached its
bloodthirsty peak a little
prematurely.

So it came to pass that, when
Meegat opened the door of her
subterranean hideaway and saved
Avon, Vila and Gan from the
hirsute villains who had already
captured the accident prone

Jenna, she turned to the man most
likely!

Let's face it, Vila wouldn't have
known how to handle her and she
would have been incapable of
handling the giant Gan.

When a beautiful woman, in a
figure hugging dress with a neck-
line that revealed much to alarm
the imagination, clung so
lasciviously to him, Avon could be
forgiven for assuming that Blake's
Seven had landed in a Ruritanian
paradise.

Suzan Farmer, the lovely
actress who portrayed Meegat, did
not take kindly tu spsnding the
rehearsal period ana ' recording
days on her knees at my feet — but
| loved it! The unusual quality
that she possessed — in an other-
wise manly Universe — was that
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she was utterly feminine.

Ifi Servalan could separate the
men from the boys, Avon was
adept at recognising a ‘real
woman’. -

Of course, Meegat was not a
fool. She recognised that Avon
was capable of launching the space
ship that contained the breedjng
stock of her people, this being her
purpose in life. _

Of ali the criticism that could
justly be levelled at Avon, | like to
think that the fact that he
bothered to keep his promise to
Meegat and launch the ship on her
behalf indicated a side to the man
that was honourable and faintly
sentimental. It also revealed that a
certain tenderness would not leave
him unaffected. Sadly, this aspect
of his personality was rarely

=

touched upon again. .
Blake’s obsessive drive against
the Federation captured most of
Avon's attention hereafter and he
was not in a strong enoug_h
position to challenge Blake in
order to champion Meegat.
Had the script remained
unaltered — and Blake had met
Meegat — | suspect that the
impact of the episode would have
been very different. For one thing,
Blake, the great democrat, would
have been appalled to find himself
mistaken for a god. Avon took

should do what he said!
Not surprisingly,

transmission time, sex was reare!y

permitted to raise its head in

Quter Space. No relationship was

that in his stride. His idea of
democracy was that everybody

given our

permitted to run a course. Our
two heroines, Jenna and Cally,
though feminine to a degree,
dressed and behaved like men.

Jenna, it was intimated, had a
concealed crush on Blake. Gan's
woman had been murdered before
the series started. Vila was not to
meet Kerril for some time and
Avon's interest in Cally was tem-
pered somewhat by the fact that
he considered her, at this time, an
undesirable alien!

Servalan? Well, that’s another
story. .

So, up to this point, the only
possible, ‘relationship’, was the
tenuous one between Avon and
Meegat. It is surprising to note
that the coldest, the most ruthless
member of the cast was the first
to show any feeling for a mere
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woman. Perhaps the script depart-
ment missed out on something
here. :

In any event, Avon’s attitude to
women was never to be the same
again. His deep mistrust of them
would be nurtured by betrayal.

Perhaps the script writers iIn
question were dyed in the wool
cynics. Or perhaps, more simply,
it was difficult to write a real
woman into a Science Fiction
adventure series.

But, one thing that | tried to
introduce into the character of
Avon was that, however badly he
might be treated by women, there
remained an affection for them.
Avon liked girls!

What a pity he never got to
settle down with one in the end, It
he had, he might well have settled
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Tarrant would moon over Zeeona . . .

for the soft warmth of Meegat —
the antithesis of the screaming
viragos of any Women'’s movement.

Male chauvenist, | hear you say.
Perhaps, but | think not. At any
rate, male chauvinist or not, Avon
was the only one left standlng
after the final shootout.

At least the script department
knew whose side it was on!

* Kk K K

CALLY

| know of half a dozen cats,
three dogs and two |I1:'t|E.' glrls

‘called Cally.

There are two boys who must
go through life with the name of
Avon. | even know of a house
called ‘Liberator’, and many of
you will have heard of ‘“Avon’s
Villa”,

It is entirely possible, if some-
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what alarming, that there may be
someone, somewhere, called
Servalan! It is interesting to note,
however, that Cally is the name
most often quoted.,

The first time | came aware of
her effect on people was when |
was located for the second series
and met two children. The little
poy wanted me to show him how
my gun worked. He then told me,
very quietly, that he thought
Avon was very brave.

His companion, a little girl, was
possessed of a shrewd romantlcism
She said;

“| Jike Cally — | don't like you
but,”” she paused for a long while,
“...you love her, don’t you?"

Of all the characters in our
series, Cally was the easiest, and
the most difficult, to love. That
fierce emotion could only be
applied to her. No other female
character possessed just that —
character!

In the early days, we were told,
there was to be a love/hate
relationship forged between Avon
and Cally. It neyver materialised.

Blake, the JPR Williams of
Outer Space, would claim the
sugar coated Wonder Woman,
Jenna. Vila would woo, and sadly
reject, the scruffy gamin, Kerril.
Tarrant would moon, calf sick,
over the punk rocker, Zeeona.
But, the relationship that seemed
to grasp the imagination was a
relationship that didn‘t really exist.

It was as if two opposites,
meant for each other, did not
understand, or accept, their
empathy. The audience seemed to
be whispering — don’t look at
Servalan or Anna Grant or Meegat.
Here is Cally, right on your door-
step.

The more Jan Chappel and |
researched our, ‘relationship’, and
found nothing, the more you out
there, watching us in the dark,
told us that there was definitely
something. |t was an accident of
personality perhaps.

One of Avon’s early reactions
to Cally was that -~ ““She should
be dumped!” At this point, an
alien influence had gained control
of her and was using her to

attempt to destroy the rest. Avon
realised that, even when the

influence was removed, Cally
would possess a quality that was
as disturbing as it was exciting.



Like Avon himself, and like no
other, Cally was dangerous! She
was not beautiful, yet she had
almost perfectly  sculptured
features.

She was not slinky and volup-
tuous like Servalan, yet she had a
certain quiet sex  appeal.
Occasionally, there was a hint of
neurosis — a spasm of irrational-
ity. She was very tough, yet she
was intensely vulnerable.

There is nothing quite like the
woman who appears the egual of
any man, yet Is tender and aware
and, despite masculine attire and
martial art capability, can suggest
the protective warmth that Cally,
undoubtedly, could.

Perhaps Avon might have been
better off if a relationship had
been developed. But, remembering
how the women in his life usually
ended up, Cally might not have
got much out of It.

Tanith Lee tried to suggest
something in, “‘Sarcophagus”, if
you remember, but no other
writer appeared interested in the
theme.

Towards the end, it became
clear, the series lacked something
because Cally, or somebody like
her, was not there. When she died
she called two names — Blake and
Vila.

Judging by the many letters
received, many of you would have
preferred it if she had called
another. The fact that.she didn‘t
might explain Avon’s brusque
dismissal of her death. Or perhaps
ity fllustrated something that you
could: understand and that the
sariptiwriters didn't.

Imevitably, because of the magic
word Seven, she was replaced. But

-Soolin, the pretty, acid gunfighter,

was a kewpie doll in place of a
siren and with Cally died any
possible, ‘relationship’, for Avon.

The tough and the tender
would never combine and any real
feeling that Avon might have dis-
played in the earlier series became
hidden behind a mask of
ruthlessness.

Cally had contributed a certain
morality to the series and coupled
it with the fascination of mystery,
this latter characteristic attribut-
able to her alien background
which was never fully explored.

The message of the series
appeared to be that the aliens and

the computers were the nicest
‘peaple’. The human beings didn’t
come out of it quite so well.

Come to think of it, machines

are usually more dependable and,

Steven Spielberg in ‘E-T’ and
‘Close Encounters’, seems to be
suggesting that aliens might have
something to teach 'us.

Jan Chappel once told me that |
was very, “‘laid back”. She might
have described herself and Cally in
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the same way.

Cool, distant, yet humorous
appraisal of a situation might be a
quality alien to most of us, but it
is a quality that is to be admired.
Cally, like Mr Spielberg, taught
Avon that.

Servalan, you
‘untaught” him —
another story! @

- —

DON'T MISS PAUL DARROW'S ‘FOR
THE LOVE OF AVON’NEXT MONTH!

could say,
but that's
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facts and figures appearing for

a few brief seconds before
being replaced by even more
complex formulae with accom-
panying graphs. After a few
minutes of such information,
Servalan reached over, snapping
off the machine. She sank back in
her chair, pressed her fingers
together in irritation then stared at
the ship’s captain. ‘This is all very
well. | understood about half of
that datalogue, but the question
still remains, will it work?’

T he visual display units flashed,

: bu w'f 't wnr

‘Varngas is certain it will, com-
missioner. He is waiting outside.’

‘And the machine?’

‘Er,” hesitated the captain, ‘I
believe it has yet to be built.’

‘What?' exploded Servalan. ‘He
comes here to waste my time on
schemes which cannot be put into
effect immediately . . . and expects
me to support his wild theories’.

‘He's not the crank you think,
commissioner,” interjected the
captain defensively. ‘I know him
from our time at the academy
together. He has a brilliant mind

28

... one far beyond his years. He

would never come to you with
something which would not work.
After all, he knows ...” The
captain’s voice trailed off.

Know's what?" demanded
Servalan.

1. ..lwas goingto say he knows
your reputation, commissioner.’

Servalan permitted herself a sly
smile. The remark pleased her. ‘In
that case,” she purred, ‘send him
in.” Servalan turned once again to
the visual display machines beside
her and pressed the activate




button. She might not understand
all the information shown there,
but when Varngas entered, it
would seem to him she was aware
of every detail. She liked to give
that impression.

Varngas was even more nervous
than when he first entered. He felt
his palms moisten as Servalan
scrutinised his plans once more.
There was nothing in her ex-

pression to give any hint of her

feelings. He had heard many
stories about the woman in black
sitting opposite him but nope

THE COMET

hinted at the sheer sensuality of
the person most feared in all the
Federation. He was beginning to
understand why men found her
both fascinating and frightening at
the same time. Vargas thought
about saying something, then
thotught better of it. He would wait
for her to speak first.

Servalan looked sternly at the
diagrams laid before her. They
seemed impressive in every detail
although the complex wiring and
programme calculations jotted
beside the drawings in a spidery
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hand meant nothing to her. No,
what really captured her imagi-
nation was the thought of such a
project actually coming to fruition
although not in the way the creator
had intended. She glanced at the
young, bearded and very nervous
man seated across the desk from
her. Her eyes held his gaze for a
few seconds before he averted his
glance. She smiled. Vargas was
indeed terrified of her. It made her
want to laugh out loud but that
would probably make the poor
young man run a mile. Instead, she




calmly folded_her arms, leaned
back in her chair and dropped her
voice to a soft purr. ‘If | placed the
facilities of the federation fleet
workshop at your disposal, how
long would it take to construct the
machine, Vargas?’ 1

The young man was caught by
surprise. He had expected a hard
battle to justify his calculations. He
cleared his throat but ¢could not get
rid of the hard lump which seemed
to fill his larynx. ‘About a month,’
he said hoarsely. |

‘Complete in every respect?’

‘R. . .readyto fly, commissioner.’

‘Then you have it. My captain
will make all the necessary ar-
rangements.’ :

. ..] don’t know what to say,
commissioner,’ stammered
Vargas.

‘Then say nothing.” Servalan
waved her hand in a dismissive
gesture. ‘Take all your plans with
you and start work within the
hour.’

When Vargas, beaming all over

his face, had made his exit, bowing '

and scraping all the way to the
floor, Servalan’s captain turned to
her with a look of pleasant
surprise.

You've certainly made his day,
commissioner. | don’t believe
Vargas ever thought you would
back his prototype design so
quickly.’

‘When | want something |
generally get it," she smiled.

C“But what would you do with
such a small ship?’

‘I have a very special job in mind.
Very special indeed.’

‘May | ask what, commissioner?’

Servalan shot her captain a
withering glance. ‘No you may
not!’ |

The captain bowed in obedience,
sensing it was time to retire from
his mistress’s presence. She had
one of her moods coming on.
When the door closed behind him
Servalan swung her chair to face a
small screen mounted on the side
of her desk. She pressed red button
one, causing an image to flash to
the screen. [t was the face of a man.
‘This time," she hissed. ‘This time
you will be caught. Not even you
will realise the plan until it is too
late. You will be my prisoner! You
hearme. .. Avon?’ _

‘Are you certain it will do all you
say, Vargas?’ Servalan was stand-
Ing at one of the spaceview win-
dows overlooking the test platform
of the Federation Fleet workshop
orbiting planet Earth.

‘I've checked and re-checked
every detail, commissioner.’
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Vargas was sweating even more
than normal but his own belief in
his designs gave him a confidence
normally lacking in his personality.
"Your own pilot is at the controls
for the initial stages and the pre-
programming is complete. Just
say the word and the ship will go
through its paces.

Servalan studied the small,
silver ship. Capable of carrying
only two people in comfort,

looking like a small bullet with tiny
fins at the back it well deserved the
name crudely painted on the side
... COMET. It looked as though it
had been hammered together in
the back yard of some space en-
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thusiast’s home but, if it performed
as Vargas promised, it would fit
exactly with her plans. ‘Start the
test,” she said in a low voice.

Vargas, trembling with excite-
ment, leaned forward to the
communicator. ‘Initiate
manoeuvre take-off,” he called.
You have control, Kagin." With
that, a small spurt of orange flame
iIssued from the engine area. The
Comet eased up and forward in a
smooth exit from the pad, turning
towards the silver crescent of the
Moon.

‘All controls handle perfectly,’
called back the firm voice from the
communicator. ‘Sensors show



clear line of flight past the Moon.
Ready for pre-programmed
sequence,’

Vargas, wiping his sticky hands
on his trousers, lifted a small, shiny
control box from a table nearby.
Servalan frowned as she watched
Vargas reach for the initiator
button. ‘Do it,” she hissed. ‘Do it
now!’ |

The instant Vargas made contact
with the button there came a bright
flash from outside the window. For
an instant everyone thought the
Comet had exploded but, as the
flare cleared, the tiny pin-prick of
light shooting off towards the

oon became obvious. A gasp

was heard from the communicator
as the pilot lost consciousness.
‘What speed?’ asked Servalan

excitedly.
‘Nought to five times the speed

of light in two seconds,’ replied

Vargas, a new confidence in his
voice.

‘What is the course set to fly?”’

‘To the edge of the solar system
and back again.’

‘Without hitting anything in its
path?’ Servalan sounded amazed.

‘The flight controls are so sen-
sitive they can take corrective
action long before any trouble
threatens the Comet’'s flight,
commissioner.’ |

‘And where will the ship arrive?’

‘Right back where it started,
commissioner. The pilot has no
control over the flight at all.
Everything is contained .in the
memory of the ship.’

Servalan fingered her lips, an old
excitement building up inside her.
If all this was true and proved to
work then her plan could not fail.
No ship, even the Scorpio, could
match the Comet’s speed.

‘It's coming back,” called an
operator studying a screen to one
side. . |
‘The speed?’ called Vargas.

‘Reducing to normal flight
approach,’ confirmed the operator.
‘It will arrive in eight seconds from
now.’

. Through the glass Servalan
watched as the tiny pin-prick of
light, glowing red against the
whiteness of the stars, grew larger
as it neared the landing pad. In a
perfectly controlled approach, the
Comet touched down exactly at the
point from which it had left. Tech-
nicians moved forward in their
space suits to open the hatch.

argas grabbed the loud-hailer
microphone.

‘Don't touch the hull,” he yelled.
‘Leave the ship for two minutes
until the radiation it has collected
has been dispersed.’

‘Impressive,’ mused Servalan.
‘Very impressive. The proof of
success, however, is whether the
pilot has survived,’

Vargas was sweating once more.

‘Servalan had pin-pointed the only

aspect of the flight which also

worried Vargas. No-one had ever

experienced such a massive surge
in speed before. There was no way
of knowing if the human frame
could cope with acceleration of
that magnitude ... not until the
door was opening. As he looked
down on the pad the radiation
dispersal machine was with-
drawing from the Comet. Men
were moving towards the hatch.
Vargas had his heart in his mouth.

As the hatch was eased open,
Vargas felt Servalan close beside
him. Her proximity made him
sweat even more. What would she
do if her own captain had died In
his machine? He shuddered at the
prospect. Then, as a dark-suited
figure emerged from the Comet,
smiling and waving towards the
window, Vargas gasped then burst:
into a high-pitched nervous laugh.
Servalan also sighed. She turned

to beam at Vargas. :
You will be well rewarded,” she

purred. ‘You have. given me the
vehicle | need at the time when |



need it most.’” Servalan turned to
one of her operators sitting nearby.
I'm going to my office. gend my
captain there as soon as he arrives.
| have a very special mission for
~him. Very special indeed . . .

‘There’s a ship entering orbit,’
called Dayna, flickering a battery of
switches in front of her.

‘Identify the craft and predict its
approach,” commanded Avon’s
voice from the communicator.

‘Looks like a Trader, mark two, or
something as ancient. A real old
tub,” offered Vila, leaning over
Dayna’s shoulder.

‘It could still be dangerous. Keep

tracking it,’ ordered Avon. 'I'm
coming through to join you.’

'He's getting jumpy,’ mused Vila,
trying to clarify the image on the
screen in front of him.

‘With the plasma generator on
Scorpio  giving = trouble it's
worrying him. He doesn’t like to
have the main armament of the
ship out of action like that. He's not
even certain we have the materials
or parts to repair it.’

Vila moved to a wall chart of the
planet Xenon. He frowned as a
small blip appeared on an area
known as the ‘tip’. 'Well, he'll have
to do something about it pretty
soon. That Trader's landed close to
the area of the tip. He'll have to go
out and investigate. We must know
what they want there.’

‘Why me, Vila?®

Avon’s voice made Vila jump.
‘Do you have to creep around like
that?’ he protested. ‘You'll give me
a heart attack one of these days!’

"Your bio-functions are of no
interest to me,” growled Avon.
‘Now what were you saying about
the ship having landed?’

‘There. Vila pointed to the blip
beside the tip. ‘Landed not far from
that pile of junk which was once
two federation ships. Remember?
They're the ones we shot down
over a year ago. What could
anyone want with such a pile of
junik?’

‘As you so rightly said, Vila, we
will have to find out. You . and
Dayna get ready. We'll pay that
trader a visit.'

‘But what about the base control
area,’ protested Vila making a wide
sweeping gesture with his hand.
‘We can't leave it unattended. Why
don’t | stay here and keep an eye on
things?’

‘Because | said you go, Vila,
growled Avon. ‘I've already alerted
Soolin and Tarrant. They will be
here any second. Get your guns.
We leave immediately.’

‘Planet number eight,” said the

bearded man, adjusting his un-
tamiliar, grubby clothes. ‘The one
listed as Xenon. Have landed
beside the wreckage of two un-
identified ships. Will remain on the
surface for two hours in the hope of
making contact.” With that, the
bearded figure switched off his
transmitter, took a final look at
nimselfinamirror, pressed down a
corner of his artificial beard then
made his way to the airlock. Would
this planet prove as fruitless as all
the others? He hoped not. Com-
missioner Sleer was getting im-
patient. The quiet hum of the

sliding door and the flashing green

light confirmed the atmosphere
was able to bear human life forms.
The twisted and ' charred
wreckage of the vast ships gave no
clue to their origin. They could
have crashed here in any one of a
hundred conflicts which plagued
this perimeter area of the system.
They might even have collided.
Kagin shrugged his shoulders then
began rummaging through the
plles of twisted metal. He had to act
his part. The sight of an almost
Intact atomic charger caught his
eye. Unfolding his small toolkit he
set to work removing it. At least, he
thought, he would have something
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to show for yet another fruitless
visit. It was as he was removing the
last bolt he felt the pressure of cold
metal against the back of his neck.

‘Get up. Slow and easy. Move
outside!’ |

Kagin dropped his tools causing
a loud ringing in the wrecked hull.
He knew that voice only too well.
His mistress, commissioner Sleer,
played the security tapes of him
often enough.

‘Who are you and what are you
doing here?’ It was Vila's worried
face Kagin first saw as he emerged
from the wreck. He had not yet
seen Avon although Avon’s gun
was still pressed into the nape of
his neck.

‘Who wants to know?’ Kagin was
trying to act defiant.

‘We will ask the questions,
friend.” It was Avon’s voice from
behind. The tone was deep and
threatening. , '

‘Look,’ began Kagin, making it as
authentic as possible, ‘if you're

oing to rob me get on with it and
eave me to do my work. It's not the
first time I've been held up. You get
used to it in my line of work.’

‘And just what is your work,
friend?’ It was Avon's voice again.

‘Salvage, of course.” Kagin
jerked a thumb towards his nearby
ship. ‘The old tub’s full of it. Not
that much of it would be of value to
Ec;u. This trip's been a bit thin , ..

ut I've got a pretty good selection
of stuff at my base on Pargan 4.
Anytime you want spares or the
like, look me up.” Kagin was more
relaxed now. He sensed Avon was
not about to pull the trigger. He
continued. ‘Well? What's it going
to be? Are you going to get.on with
robbing me or can | get back to
work?’

There was a moment’s hesita-
tion before Avon lowered his gun.
After all, the bearded man was
unarmed. ‘We're not going to rob

ou, friend.” Avon moved to where

agin could see him. He was
exactly as displayed on Servalan’s
visual record list. A little older,
perhaps, but not much. It was the
eyes, though. The power and
danger lurking behind them was
much, much more evident . . . and
all that power was directed to-
wards Kagin. ‘Have you got spares
for a plasma regenerator?’

‘Unh?" Avon’s question had
caught him off balance.

‘Well?" Avon was holstering his
gun. ‘If you have | will pay you
well.’

... I'm not sure. I'll have to
check. Th... the ship—all the
details are in there.’



‘Then | shall come with you.’
Avon flashed what passed for a
smile, his arm indicating the way to
Kagin’'s ship.

‘Er .. .sure. Let's take a look.’

While Avon walked with Kagin
towards his ship, Vila and Dayna
relaxed but Vila was far from
happy. ‘A space scrap dealer,” he
muttered. '‘All that panic for
nothing.’

‘It could have been a federation
ship, Vila. We can’t be too careful.’

‘It could still be, said Vila sus-
piciously. ‘We'd better follow and
keep an eye on the pair of them.’

‘Bit of luck running into you like
this,” said Kagin cautiously,
moving towards a small and com-

act battery of computers inside

Is scruffy ship. ‘This place your
usual base?’ sy

‘No.” Avon was suddenly on his

guard. ‘We are just visitors
ourselves.’
‘How did you spot me soO

quickly? | didn't see any other ships
around when | came into land.’

‘You ask a lot of questions,’
rumbled Avon.

‘Oh, just trying to be sociable,’
countered Kagin. ‘Good for busi-
ness, you know. Now,’ he pressed
several buttons lighting up the
computers, ‘it was a plasma re-
generator, wasn't it?' Avon
nodded. A series of numbers
sprang to the screen with curious
symbols beside them. Avon
frowned. Kagin anticipated his
question. ‘My kind of shorthand,
he smiled. He studied the rolling
lists for a few seconds then pointed
to one line of meaningless figures.
'Yep. There you are. Suitable for
any kind of installation. Expensive,
though.’

'Price is no object,” said Avon
flatly.

‘Then we can do business!’
Kagin turned to smile at Avon.
‘Want me to deliver or will you
collect?’

‘Deliver,’” said Avon. ‘l shall give
you a space coordinate and time.’

‘Oh, yes? And how do | know you
will come with the credits? I'm not
in the habit of taking orders like
that on trust.’

‘I have already proved myself to
you,’ retorted Avon,

‘How's that?’

‘I've spared your life," said Avon
giving Kagin one of his looks.

‘Er. yeah. Okay, I'll accept that.’
Kagin swallowed hard. ‘Now, what
location for the pick-up?’

Avon was about to give details
when Vila arrived beside them. He
touched Avon’s arm and indicated
towards the hatch leading to the

hold. ‘Come and have a look at
this." Avon followed without a
word.

In the depths of the darkened
hold, firmly clamped to a small
launching trolley lay the Comet.
Pieces of old and rusting machi-
nery were stacked all round it,

‘We could do with a little shuttle
craft like that. Could be useful if
Scorpio ran into trouble . . . or the
like. What do you think?’ |

‘Interesting,’” mused  Avon,

moving closer to inspect the ship.

'Ah, the little Comet,’ interrupted
Kagin, arriving in the hold. ‘Nice
little thing. Picked it up for a song
from a retired federation con-
structor. If you would like it, I'm
sure we could arrange a special
price.’

‘Has it flown since you bought
it?’ Avon was clearing some of the
debris from round the shining hull.

‘Sure. | tried it before | bought it.
Smooth as silk. I'd be sorry to part
with it but, after all, it is business.’

‘Then we shall do the same,’
replied Avon. ‘Vila, give the man a
hand to get get it outside. We're
going for a test-flight.’

'We?' protested Vila.

‘You and me,” confirmed Avon.
‘Il need someone to co-pilot on
the flight.”’

'What about Tarrant ... or even
Dayna? They'd be more use . . .

‘Vilal” There was menace In
Avon’s tone. Vila knew he was
about to fly whether he liked it or
not.

‘All checks complete. Preparing
for lift-off now.” Avon's Vvoice
sounded clear and cool.

‘Good luck,’ offered Kagin, trying
to hide his delight.

‘I'm going outside to watch,’ said
Dayna, making her way to the
trader ship’s airlock. ‘This could be
quite something.’

‘Oh, it will,’ confirmed Kagin. ‘It
will,’

Moments later the roar of the
engines signalled the Comet's
departure for the upper atmos-
phere. Two seconds after that,
Kagin sprang into action causing
outer doors to hiss shut and his
engines start their run-up

procedures.

‘Hey!’ yelled Dayna without a
chance of her voice being heard
above the din. ‘What are you
doing?’ Her answer came only too
quickly as a powerful down-blast
of thrust sent- her flying, her
clothing singed by the searing
heat. ‘You creep!’ she screeched at
the top of her voice. Already her
gun was in her hand, bolts of pure
energy stabbing upwards towards
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the fast disappearing ship. Those
shots which did make contact had
barely-any effect. It was hopeless
and she knew it. ,_
‘Tarrant—Soolin, can you hear
me?’ she called into her bracelet.

'What the devil’s going on,’ came

back Tarrant’s concerned voice.
I've got two ships on the
scanners!’

Dayna quickly explained as far as
she knew. ‘So what dowe do now?’

‘Get back here as fast as you
can,’ ordered Tarrant. 'I'm going to
get Scorpio ready for flight. It looks
like we've got trouble on our
hands.’

‘The plan is now in operation,’
called Kagin excitedly, looking at
the picture of his mistress on his
screen. For the first time since he
had worked for her, Servalan
showed a real hint of emotion. She
leaned towards the camera.

'You mean he’s on board the
Comet?’

‘Yes. Avon and the one called
Vila. They're both flying it now.’

'You mean you haven't pressed
the pre-programming button yet?’
There was a note of alarm in
Servalan’s voice.

‘Doing it now,’ called back Kagin
as he thumped the shiny box
beside him. ‘The prisoners are on
their way, commissioner.’

There came a pause then, when
she spoke again, Servalan was
once more in control of herself.
‘Are you certain, Kagin?’

i stake my life on it
commissioner.’

You just have, Kagin. You just
have.’ _

‘G. . good grief. .!" Vila was pinned

to the back of his seat in the small
cockpit of the shuttle by a sudden
?ur?ge of power. ‘Whatd’'ya do that
or?’

1 ... didn't,’ came Avon’'s
tortured reply as he fought against
the overpowering ‘G’ force nailing
him to his seat. ‘lt's the ship!
Something’s happened ... C..
can‘t control!” With that, both men
lost consciousness. The last thing
either would remember was the
sharp tilt of the craft’'s nose as it
pointed up towards the blackness
of space and the final flare of
colour round the cockpit indicating
their departure from Xenon's at-
mosphere. They were on their way
to Servalan, neatly packaged in her
shiny silver Comet transport.

‘We nearly ‘left without you,’
yelled Tarrant as Dayna flung
herself into her control seat on
board Scorpio. ‘Strap in. Here we
go!’ A split second later, the ship’s
powerful engines were driving it



high into Xenon's upper atmos-
phere while, all ‘the time, Soolin
called out the co-ordinates of their
target craft. . . the Comet.

‘Speed standard by fifteen and
rising. Course eight-three-zero.’

‘Verify speed,” commanded
Tarrant. ‘No ship that small can
achieve that speed.’

‘Speed now standard by twenty.’
There was a note of alarm in
Soolin’s voice. ‘It ... it's still
accelerating. It's gone off my scale
but at a rough guess I'd say it's
travelling at five times the speed of
light!’ | |

‘It can’t be,’ protested Tarrant in
disbelief. Then he looked at Soo-
lin's serious face. Her expression
said it all. ‘It is, isn't it?’

‘I'm afraid it is. There's no hope
of. us catching it." She looked to
both Tarrant and Dayna. ‘I think
we've lost Vila and Avon for good.’

An eerie glow filled the small
cockpit in which the forms of Avon
and Vila lay sprawled. Instruments
flashed and blinked as data rele-

vant to the flight was displayed to.

their unseeing eyes.

‘Nnnnnfff. . .!"” Avon was the first
to stir. He opened and closed his
eyes, trying to shake off the
drowsiness which seemed to have
turned his body to lead. As his
focus improved he made out the
form of Vila beside him. With a
great effort he reached for his
companion’s arm and gave him a
mighty shake. ‘Vila! Come on, Vila.
Got to waken up!’

‘Chia

‘We're in real danger, Vila? |
need your help!’

‘Wh . . .whassa matter?’

‘The Comet ... we're not iIn
control of it!’

Vila shook his head, trying to
clear his senses. ‘| . .. | can hardly

move,’ he said at length.

It's the ‘G’ force,” rumbled Avon,
reaching for the array of switches
in front of him. ‘It seems we're on a
pre-programmed flight.’

‘To where?’

'm Bure you can use your
imagination as well as me. That
trader tricked us. I'll bet anything
he was working for Servalan.’

'‘Oh, no!’ Vila wiped his face with
his hand. He was perspiring freely.
‘Then we're as good as dead.’

‘Only if | can't stop this ship.
Avon tried another battery of
switches and controls. Nothing
changed. The instruments con-
tinued to count off the vast dis-
tances at alarming speed. ‘Damn
it,’ cursed Avon. ‘There’s no access
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to the ship’s computer through the
panel!’ -

‘Then we are as good as dead.’
Vila now seemed more resigned.
‘What about our bracelets? Can't
you contact Scorpio?’

'Not a chance. There’s a radia-
tion field round this ship
blocks all signals. Besides,” Avon
turned to look into Vila's frowning
face, ‘at the speed we're travelling,
Scorpio could never catch us.
Avon swept his gaze back to the
instruments then withdrew a small
calculator from inside his tunic.
‘With the data displayed here, we
should reach Federation Head-
quarters in thirty earth-standard
minutes. I’'m afraid this is the end.’
He edged to one side as he with-
drew his clip gun. ‘We might as
well get it over with. You first, then
me.! .

Vila stared at the gun with wide
eyes. There was the all too familiar
knot of fear in his stomach. ‘I
always said you'd be the death of
me,’ grumbled Vila. Avon burst out
laughing —one of his deep and
fearsome laughs, then his finger
tightened round the trigger.

‘Well, Tarrant?’ asked Soolin.
‘You're in charge of the ship now.
What do we do?

'Not so fast,’ cut in Dayna.
‘There’s one source of advice we
haven't used yet.” She jerked a
thumb towards Orac sitting to one
side of the Scorpio’s flight deck.
‘Avon would always ask Orac's
advice before making a decision.
We must do the same before we
declare Avon and Vila lost for ever,

“You're right,’ agreed Tarrant,
making his way to the small
computer. He inserted the key
bringing the machine to life. 'Well,
Orac? Do you confirm Avon and
Vila are beyond our help?’

‘Certainly not,’ snapped the
machine. ‘You have failed to take
the only positive course of action
open to you." -

‘What's that?’ asked a puzzled
Dayna.

‘Simple,” replied the computer.
‘The small shuttle is on a pre-pro-
grammed course initiated by a
relay signal device located on the
bogus trader’s ship. Find the ship,
locate the control box, reverse the
circuits and the Comet will return
to its launch point on Xenon.’ |

The trio looked at each other. ‘Of
course, agreed Tarrant. “That’s the
answer! Orac, do you know where
the trader ship is now?’

There came a short pause while
Orac sifted through the mass of

which

data in his memory banks. The ship
is on a parallel course to our
present one lying three-thousand
spacials below to port. Its speed is
approximately half of this craft.
Interception will take fifteen
minutes.’

‘Slave,’ ordered Tarrant, ‘correct
course immediately. ‘We've got to
reach that trader as soon as
possible.’

‘I am at your service, sir. Course
adjustment taking place now,’
droned the machine.

‘We could still

. save them,’
beamed Dayna. -

‘Only if we intercept in time,
chattered Orac. ‘| predict the
Comet will arrive at Federation
Headquarters  within  twenty
minutes.’

A heavy silence fell over the
crew, It was now a race against
time. The lives of Avon and Vila
were in their hands. Suddenly
everyone was very serious again,

'You should have the Comet on
your screens in just a few
moments, commissioner. Every-
thing has gone according to plan.’

‘I'm very pleased with you,
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beamed Servalan from the moni-
tor. “You will be presented with the
Federation’s highest reward when
you return, Kagin. You have de-
livered to me what no man has
been able to deliver before.’

‘It's all part of my duty,” smiled
Kagin, knowing he would never
want for anything in his life again.

‘At last!” called Servalan ex-
citedly. ‘My operators confirm the
Comet is approaching. | shall be in
contact with you later!” With that
the screen went dead. Kagin
laughed. His mistress was like a
child with a new toy but he also
knew there was something more
sinister in her desire to have Avon
within her grasp. He wouldn't be in
his shoes for all the credits in the
universe, Kagin leaned back in his
chair. It would be a long flight back
but an enjoyable one. He ‘had suc-
cessfully completed his mission.
He did not see the two figures
shimmering into reality just behind
his chair.

‘Thh box! Where is the control
box?’ demanded Tarrant, his clip
gun only ‘inches from a startled
Kagin’s head.

Y .. you? he stammered,
staring up at the faces of Tarrant
and Dayna. ‘B. . but. . . how. . .7’

‘We'll ask the questions,
snapped Dayna, watching Kagin's
right hand stray under the console,
seeking for something. Dayna
brought the barrel of her gun down
on Kagin's shoulder with all her
might.

‘Ahhhh!” he gasped. The tell-tale
clatter of a weapon hitting the desk
confirmed Dayna’s quick action,

‘The control box for the small
ship. You have five seconds to tell
us before we blow your head off,’
snarled Tarrant.

‘Y...you're too late. It's already
in Federation controlled space.
Your friends are beyond your
help,’ rasped Kagin, nursing his
shoulder.

‘One ... two ...  began Dayna,
the muzzle of her gun pressed to
Kagin's sweating temple. The sight
of her finger taking the tension on
the trigger was too much for Kagin.

‘There ... he indicated to a
small cabinet. ‘It's in there."

Tarrant dived for the door, fling-
ing it open. The small, shiny box
glistened in the dim light. With
feverish fingers he removed it,
studied it for a few seconds before
tearing at a small back plate. It gave
to his pressure. Inside, a maze of
exposed wires lay before him.

‘Jeez,’ he exclaimed under his
breath. ‘Which is which?’

‘Don’t ask me, smirked Kagin. |
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wasn't the one who designed It.
Besides, in ten seconds from now
your friends will be touching down
at Commissioner Sleer's base.
You've lost. You might as well
admit defeat.’

‘That's a word | don’t under-
stand,’ hissed Tarrant, his fingers
gingerly switching wires from ter-
minal to terminal. Then he
stopped, looked to Dayna and she
swallowed hard.

‘Done it?’ she whispered.

‘It's now or never. It you know a
prayer, start saying it now.’
Tarrant’s finger stabbed at the red
button.

‘Get it over with,” said Vila under
his breath. “You know | can’t stand
pain.” Vila was looking out at the
vast floating space complex of
Federation headquarters. ‘She’s
down there somewhere just
waiting for us.” The ship was
drifting lower as it decelelerated
towards the brightly lit landing
hanger.

Avon's face was set in taut lines,
his gun still pointing towards Vila's

heart but his eyes were on the
scene in front of him. He knew it

was certain death for him either
way. It was strange to come to it
like this but he had always known
he would have to face it one day.
He turned to look at Vila for the last
time. ‘I'm sorry about this,” he said,
his voice softer than normal.

‘Spare me the apologies. Get it
over with!’

Avon’s finger grew tighter and
tighter on the cold trigger then, as
if hit by some giant hand, he and
Vila were flung back in their seats.
The explosion of the clip gun
sounded deafening in the confined
cockpit, the charge searing across
Vila’s stomach, tearing at the cloth
before embedding itself in the
heavy insulation lining their
would-be tomb. |

‘Urrrgh . ..!" gasped Vila as the
Comet's nose pitched up, stars
streaking the windscreen of the
machine. 'W we're finished!’
Neither Avon nor Vila knew
another think before lapsing into
unconsciousness once more.

‘Enjoy the trip?’

The voice sounded only too
familiar but to Avon’s dulled
senses it had a dream-like quality
about it. Was this what death was
like? '

‘Come on,” commanded Tar-
rant’s voice. ‘Get yourselves out of
there before the Federation claim
you back again.”

Both Avon and Vila, a look of
bewilderment on their faces,
stumbled from the cockpit, Vila's
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You're a failure, Kagin, and | do

knees giving way the instant his
feet touched the soil of Xenon.

‘It's all right,” reassured Dayna.
‘We managed to reverse the
Comet's pre-programming. You're

- safe and sound on Xenon.’

‘How?' Avon was shaking his head,
trying to clear the cotton wool
which seemed to fill his brain.

‘It's a long story,” beamed
Tarrant. ‘I'll tell you about it one
day.” With that he patted Avon on
the back, helping him towards the
concealed base entrance. A few
paces further on Avon stopped, his
face puzzled.

‘The trader ... the Federation
agent. What happened to him?’

‘Oh, him!" Tarrant laughed. ‘He's
still. up there somewhere, but |
wouldn‘t like to be in his place.
There's someone after his head
right this very minute.’

'You have been a grave disap-
pointment to me, Kagin." The
snarling, threatening voice emitted
from the display screen contained
all the venom of a woman
thwarted. "You could have had
everything you desired, now you
have nothing. You know what is
expected of you.’

‘B .. but, commissioner,” pro-
tested the injured Kagin, ‘it wasn't
my fault. How was | to know . . .’
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n‘t tolerate failure!

:
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‘Enough!” commanded the
voice. ‘You are a failure, Kagin and
| don't tolerate failure.’ _

With that the screen went blank.
Kagin. sank to his seat, tears
welling up into his eyes. Resting
his forehead on a clenched fist he
felt for the small lever beside the
seat. If only he'd pulled that lever
when he realised he'd been
boarded his mistress would have
had the prisoners she so des-
perately wanted. He did not have
the courage then to destroy him-
self and the ship because he
believed there was no need. Now,
with nothing to live for, he did what
he should have done much, much
earlier. The lever operated with a
smooth action.

From the surface of Xenon, it
looked, for a brief instant, as
though a new star had been born
somewhere in the heavens but
Avon and the, rest of Scorpio’s
crew knew better. Servalan had
claimed another life but, thanks to
Tarrant’s actions, it was not one of
theirs.

‘Looks like another comet,’
mused Vila as he strolled towards
the base entrance nursing his
bruised stomach and feeling the
torn material. "Anyone got a needle
and thread? Avon’s aim isn’t what
it used to be.’
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To advertise in
Marvel Comics
phone Sally Benson

01-485 4466

ODYSSEY 7

Manchester University shopping precincl.
The junction of Oxford Road and Booth
Street, Up the escalator to the main
square. Tel: 061 273 6666,

Science Fiction novels, Fantasy Nilm
books, magazines, posters and stills.
Role-playing games, Star Trek and Dr.
Who material, Marvel and D.C. comics.
Back issues to latest imports.

Open Mon-Sat 9.30am - 5.30pm

FORBIDDEN PLANET BOOKSHOP
Comics, S.F. Film and T,V.
Fantasy.

SHOP: Mon-Sat. 10-6
except Thurs. 10-7

MAIL ORDER SERVICE
Please send S.A.E. for current
lists to: 23 Denmark Street,
LONDON WC2H BNN.
01-836 4179

COMIC MART

Film material and thousands of
comics for sale every 2 months at
the Central Hall Westminster,
LONDON .

Starts: 12-00. Admission free.

Dates: Dec 11, March 26.

THE BOOKSHOP
439 Hartshill Rd, Stoke-on-Trent.
Tel. 0782 618130.

Open Mon-Sat 9-6.
THREE SHOPS IN ONE
Family bookshop, American Comic
shop, and NOW Fantasy Games
shop.

WE STOCK
Paperbacks & Hardbacks, cards
and stationery, new imports and
back issue comics, T-shirts, boxed
games, rulebooks and miniature

- figures. Also paperback exchange

and out of print book section.
COMIC BAGS
£1 per 100 plus 70p p&p. Cash
with order please, SAE for
samples of other types of bags.

“SPECIAL

EFFECTS”’
20 Little Underbank, Stockport

FREE! FREE!
Giant Catalog of Sci-Fi,
Fantasy, Horror, T.V.,
Film, Rock and Pop Stars
— Books, Badges, Posters,
Magazines.

Send Large S.A.E.

FANTASY & COMICS EXPLOSION
45 Summer Row, Birmingham B3 11J
Enquiries: 0527 20384 (evenings)
Open Mon-Sat 9-5.00 pm
Fantastic selection of latest imporis,
Marvel and D.C. Large stocks of back
issues. Discount is available on bulk
orders.

Mail Order Service available on imports
and distributed, Marvel and D,C. comics,

Send an S.A.E. for all enquiries.

Sheffield Space Centre

485 London Road, Heeley,
Sheffield S2 4HL
Telephone: Sheffield 581040

We stock a large selection of S/F,
Fantasy paperbacks, American
comics, Port folios, Magazines etc.

Open — Monday, Tuesday. Thursday,
Friday 10am - 5pm, Saturday - 9am,
Closed Wednesday. SAE [or'list.

KENT's leading stockists of
American comics,
science fiction, horror & fantasy
film material and novels etc.

- The Edge of Forever,
' B4, Bellegrove Road, Welling, Kent.
(telephone 01-301 3772).
Open Monday to Saturday (except
Wednesday), (Mail order available
| — send SAE).

Comix & Books Unlimited
(formerly the Comic Bookshop)
Comics (from 1939-Feb '83) SF,
film & TV Fantasy. Monthly Sales
& Advance Lists: Please send
large SAE to:

2058 Mansfield Road,
Nottin NG1 3FS.

Tel: (0802) 4119486,

Wholesale enquiries welcomed!

COMIC SHOWCASE

17 Monmouth Street, London WC2
01-240 3664

Open six days a week 10am to
6pm., We are THE SPECIALISTS
in old American comics and our
vast stock ranges from Golden
Age through to the 70's; including
Marvels, D.C.s, E.C.s, Timelys
and many more., Regular ship-
ments from the USA enable us to
offer a wide selection of the non-
distributed Marvels. We are
always interested in buying col-
lections of old or rare comics in
nice condition,

BOB SMART S

Lan

@ q'
The complete lanlasy film & comic book store

10 Market Square Arcade, Hanley,
(opp. Lewls’s) Stoke-on-Trent, Staffs,

2 Floors of comics, SF, Horror and film
fantasy, Rock and pop mags, Paper backs,
Posters. 100,000 back issue comics in
stock, American and British from 1950,
Open Mon-5at, 10.00am-530pm. We
are only minutes away from the ME
(Junction 16) & Stoke Railway Station.
For map send s.a.e Tel: 0782 279294.

Stargate One

Science Fiction Bookshop
59A Northgate, Rochester, Kent
Tel: (0634) 42297
Monday — Saturday 9-6
1000's of British and American
S.F. paperbacks, plus magazines,
comics, posters always in stock.

We produce a FULL catalogue 50p.

NOSTA LGIA & COMICS
14-16 Smallbrook Queensway,

BIRMINGHAM Bb 4EN,
Tel: (021) 643 0143.

American and British comics; Rock, SF,
Horror and General Film magazines.
Current and back issues, Comicstrip, SF,
Horrar and Television orientated toys,
figures, kits, games, vehicles, masks etc.
Mail order list is available for a s.a.e. Qur
large comic shop is open for you to call
in:- Mon-Fri 10.00-5.45, Saturday 9.30-6.00.
We can accept your ACCESS whether you
call, write or phone,
“a comic treasure trove"
— Birmingham Paost

POSTERS & PRINTS

Sci-fi, rock. pop. humorous. pin-ups.
scenics etc. Choose from our vast
range available by mail order. Send
just 50p for our full catalogue listing
HUNDREDS of posters and prints
(many illustrated in full colour),
Cauldron Promotlons (Dept MV)
47 Landseer Rd.. London N19 4]G..

JOHN FITTON

Dr Who weeklies 1 at £1, 3 at 65p
ea. Monthlies 63-68 at 60p ea,
Starburst 1 at 75p, 2, 3, 5 at 50p ea.
House of Hammer 1, 7-21, 23 at 50p
ea. Blakes 7. 1 at 60p ea. Postage
60p or send 15% stamp for full Dr
Who catalogue of all paperbacks,
annuals, weeklies, monthlies eic to;

I Orchard Way, Hensall, Nr Goole,
North Humberside.

HEROES

Britain's longest established comic dealers offer
comics from the 1930s to present for sale at low
prices. Marvels, DCs, Warren, Golden Age, EC,
Fawcett, Eagle, Gerry Anderson, much more, Send
B0p for a copy of Comics Unlimited magazine with
articles and comics for sale. Also thousands of 2nd
hand B collectors. SF paperbacks at our shaop.
Open Monday to Saturday 10.30-6.30.
HERDES, 21, Canonbury Lane, Islington, London N, 1.
|3 minutes from Highbury & Islington tube on the
Victoria Ling, opposite Hope & Anchor),

BUBBLEGUM CARDS

Britain's best known collector
has 1000's of BRITISH gum
cards for sale, Sets, odd cards
and wrappers, all in excellent
condition. Send a large s.a.2. for

fres lists:- |
Mike Johnston 18, Barking Rd,,
Needham Market, Ipswich,
Suffolk. IP6 BET.

WORLDS of WONDER

12/13 Mini-Market,
LINCOLN
Tel: 37923.

Large selection of Science Fic-
tion and Fantasy. Marvel, D.C.
Comicsg, Film Fantasy magazines.

NO LISTS. Open 10-5.
(Closed Wednesday).

Mail Order

SIEGI LONGMAN

Is sending out his NEW lists
of Marvel and DC Comics.
Many issues are one copy
only so don't delay, send off
today A.S.A.E. to 36 Cannon
gsuéd, Ramsgate, Kent CT11

JODNEY BOOKS L\
t%?m B Fantuf-g—gl_

33 Longbridge Rd, Barking, Essex.

We have enlarged our Comic & Fantasy
range to 100,000 in stock!! COMICS SF
HORROR FANTASY TV ADVANCE IMPORTED
Comics & Mags. Write for our MAIL
ORDER LIST (S.A.E.) To find out more, call

in, or phone IAN BROOM on 01554 2858 !
(Look forward to seeing you.)

WONDERWORLD
COMICS |

26 Ashley Road, Boscombe,

Bournemouth, Dorset (0202) 37733,
Ower 150 titles are available on our unigque
standing order service. Marvel, DC.,
Goldkey etc. and you need pay nothing
until you get your comix. Plus 1000's of
pack issues, imports, portfolios elc.
Phone in your standing order or send

large S.A.E. for list.

DR WHO
BADGES

TV logo or Cyberman black
and green Dayglo on 2 inch

pin badge. Send 50p per
badge + SAE to:

Image Screencraft

The Cross, Stonesfield,
Oxon OX7 2PT

To advertise in Marvel Classifieds phone Sally Benson on 01-485 4466
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Bet gou cant beat this.
AtEG9-95 the most You canstep intothe world of Beat it round to your nearest

advanced systemonthe planet. space,warfare, mythology,sport Philipsvideogamesstockistfora
An alpha-numeric keyboard. and gambling. free demonstration.

Ultra sensitive spring-back joy- Mind-bending new video/
sticks. Andextremelylight-touch board games from USA. Ph |IpS VdEO GmE

firing buttons. Dare you enter the infernal YR Cﬂ > w
Al for a solar-system shatter- infernos where the deadly f h e ERl T

ing price of £69.95. Spydroth Tyrantulus lurks? s T e g
A unique range of over Orattempttosurvive withan @ =7 '

40 pacs. unmerciful dragon?
Somewithasmany variations You Will have to, if you

as there are galaxies. All inrigid meddle with “The Quest for the

long-lasting game pacs. Rings.

Pricesrange from £15.95 — . Why not find out If you're

£99.95. up to the mark? PHILIPS

For details about joining our club or for more information write to Philips Video Games Club, 345a Station Road, Harrow, Middx. HAT 2XP




