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A Letter irom Your ditor-

Happy New Year! Does not seem possible but we have indeed reached the new year 1979 alreacy!
Along with this ia the third anniversery of Alpha Newsletter - three years old this Januwry L.
I want to thank all members for their support and help to make Alpha Newsletter what it is to-
day. I count myself lucky to have made so marny good {riends tirough the newsletter.

Some very exciting things have happened concerning the newsletter this past November and Decem=
ber. Withthe lNew Year, Alpha Newsletter brings in three new [riends. I am honored t¢ anpnounce
three new honorary membersi: Peter Porteous who played Weapons Officer Petrov, Sam Dastor wha
rlayed Dr. Ed Spencer and last but certainly not least Alibe Parsons who portrayed Communications
Officer Alibe. I want to thank you all for taking the time to write me back and for accepting
membership into Alpha Newsletter. I hope you enjoy your membership with the newsletter.

¥nre good news. SPACE 1999 CCNVENTION 1979! The convention has been scheduled for the July

27 - 29 weexend, at the William Penn iiotel in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania. All the series’ stars
rave been invited and the convention staff awaits their replys. PEreator Gerry Anderson has al=-
ready confirmed his attendance. Ticket and hotel information will be available in Main Computer
Three of the Space 1999 Alliance, and of course in the March issue of AN, The adaress for the
Alliance is listed velowi when writing please ue sure to include a self-addressed-stanped-envel-
ope within the USA and an IRC for all foreign iquries. A specisl surprise yuest that 1s hopirs
to attend i1s -= are you ready? -~ YOUR EDITCR!!! Yes, I am planning to be at the 1779 Space 19y,
Convention barrin: disasters. And after that Earth-shattering news the address for the Alliance:

NATICHAL SAVE 1999 ALLIANCE - 123 FAWN VALLEY IRIVE =-- McMURRAY, PENNSYLVANIA 15317

Problem, Your - ditor is in need of contributions! At the moment I have an abundance of short
st.ries and very little else for the newsletter. Although I am always interested in stories I
would also like: poems, artwork (pen and ink — no pencil), reviews, articles on the series,
puzzles, anything you feel you'd like to contribute to the newsletter. It is your publication
as well aa .ine and members participation makes it much more fun all 'round!

Problem. (Agmin!) When writing for information or gith a question on Space or its stars nlecase
try to include an IRC or an SASE when possible. The poatage bill takes a big chunk out of the
hudpet every two months. any and all help will be greatly appreciated. Of courseyp all letters
will always be answered but an Sabs wexes tuings emsler wll wrouny = wepeciully on voaur -arturl
Thanx!

A uriel mertion on the Spacet 1799 movie DESTINATION MOONBASE ALPHA. It seems at the moment

172 :as no rlana to release the filim in the US., lfowever, do not shed too many a tear as zost

{ us have ropefully seen DRINGERS OF WCNDER which is what the movie actually is. There will
te differances, such as a bit more [“otage not seen on tv but all in all it will be the same
SUINGERS OF WUUDEH shown on the small screen,

weil, I surpose I should end before it turns into a novel (not a bad idea but.......). Again,
track you all for your support and :(AP:Y NEW YEAR! Take care.

Steve

=Wl L4CKTS: The following actors spotted on the 33C/PBS Maaterpiece Theater series DUCi:SS OF BUKE STREET:
Leigh lawson \Zarl - OKE YCMENT OF HUMANITY) as Baron Paul Cppendorf, Micheal Culver (Pete Ir=-
ving = GUARDIAN OF PIR1) as Major Farjeon and James Laurenson (Patrick Osgood = CATACCMIS OF
TdHE MCCN) as Culliforda. Nick Tate returning to Australia for a few weeks to work on vari=-
ous projects in tv and film. Prentis llancock completed filming of THIRTY NINE STEPS in the
character of Ferryman. aAnton Phillps recently appeared in a recurring role on the 3ritish
GENERAL HCSPITAL. Dave irowse (Cloud Creature = BETA CLCUD) arreared recently in socap overa
SIGE OF NIGWT. Catherine Schell, Anouska iempell (Annette Fraser - METAV'ORPH) and Judy Gee-
son (Regina resslan = ANOTHER TIME, ANOTHER PLACE) in various episodes of RETURN CF TiE SAINT.
5tuart Wilson (Vindrus = MATTER OF BALANCE) away from England filming. Peter Porteous (Petrov)
recently completed roles of Claudius and Hamlet's father in a London stage production of HAMLET.
Zam Dastor (Dr. Ed Spencer) recently completed a filming project as well as Alibe Parsons (Alibe).
Clifton Jonea (Uave Kano) recently heard but not seen as Blackavar in the animated film WATERSHIP
2CWN.

2 \
L R L L R T L L L d L L T

SIRTHDAY WISHES tiiia 'month go to our favorite security officer and/or Interstellat Beer [aking - Tony Anholt.
Jorn Jarnuary lY in Sinpapore. [ know all members will want to join me in wishing Tony a very happy Birthday
and m very succeasful 1979,




NEUTRINO TRANSMISSIONS

Many responses cane in for an answer to last issues "Neutrino Transmissions" question,
which was: "If you could change any Spacei 1999 episcde and sake it to your liking --
which would it be and why". The answers varied:

thke = Fo North Dakota !

IF I COULD CHANGE ANY SPACE: 1999 EPISODE TO MY LIKING IT WUULD PROBABLY BE FIRST SEASONS
MISSING LINK. THE PLOT, LIKE IN MANY OTHER FIRST SEASON EPISCDES AND MAYBE EVEN ONE OR TWO
SECOND SEASON EPISODES WAS TOO VAGUE; YOU COULD'NT UNDERSTAND IT. MARTIN LANDAU DID GIVE
AN EXCELLENT PERFORMANCE AND THE SPECIAL EFFECTS WERE EACELLENT. TRIS WCULD HAVE BZEN ONE
OF THE B:ST EPISODES EVER MADE ONLY IF THE WRITER WOULD HAVE WHITTEN A CLEAR, UNDERSTANDABLE
SCRIPT. AS IT TURNED OUT, IT WAS ONE OF TME WORST EPISODES EVER MADE.

Fall - Bevar Massacnusetts

I WOULD TOTALLY ELIMINATE TNE STORY OF TAYGOR TME TRADER. OF ALL THE EPISODES, YEAR 1 AND
YEAR II, THIS CNE JUST DIDN'T FIT IN. THE PLCT LINE AND THE ACTING WERE REMINISCENT OF LOST
IN SPACE == A CARTOON OF SCIENCE FICTION. IT JUST DIDN'T 3ELONG IN THE UNIVERSE OF SFPACE:1v99.

Larry Melrvin - Oceanport, New Jersey

I WOULD PROYABLY CHANGE AROUND SEVERAL EPISODES, MAINLY ALL THAT GLISTERS, SZED OF DESTRUCTION
AND THE IMMUNITY SYNDROME. I WOULD MAVE CHANGE THE OCCURAKCE OF THE MISSING AND REAPPEARING LAB
PODS IN TAESE EPISODES AS POINTED CUT BY TOD ELLSWORTK.

Mary Tchir - Portland, Oregom

THE ONE EPISODE I WOULD DEFINATLY LIKE TO CMANGE TME END OF MAS GOT TO BE BETA CLOUD. TWR:r: YZARS
WAS LONG ENOUGK TO WAIT FOR THAT FIRST KISS AND ADMISSION OF LOVE. DID THE WRITERS HAVE TC MAKE
TONY VEHDESCHI SCUND LIKE A TEENAGER EMBARASSED AT KIS FIRST CRUSN? ME'S SUPPOSE TO BE ABCUT 37
YEARS OLD FOR GCSH SAKES! THIS WAS ONE TIME I FELT LIKE SAYING “"GROW UP'™

Terry S. Bowers - River Falls, Wisconsin

IF I COULD CHANGE AROUND ANY EPISODE TO MY LIKING I TEINK I WOULD CHARGE THE SCENE IN WAR GAMES
WHERE JOEN FINDS HELENA IN TWE RUBBLE OF THE EAPLODING PLANET. IN MY CPINION, I THINK JOMN AND
AEL:MA SHOULD NAVE SHOWN :'ORE AFFECTION AT TEAT POINT - A HUG OR A WUICK ¥ISS PERHAPS, IT WAS,
APTER ALL, UELENA'S LOVE FOR JOHN THAT BROUGHT HIM BACK TO LIFE AND BACK TO THE PLANET AFTER Tiw
TAGLF BVPIAPES; ANT) JANW!G NEITRE TO Sk RELENA SAFE TEAT NET OFF ThE CMALN HEACLION THAT LEAD TO
THE DESTRUCTION OF THE PLANET. WHEN I FIRST SAW THAT SCEEE I FULLY EXPECTED JOHN TO ATLEAST LUG
JELENA, A WAS A BIT LET DOWN WHEN HE DIDN'T. I FEEL SOME DISPLAY OF AFFECTION AT THAT POINT WCULD
HAVE ADDED TPACT TO THAT MOMENT, AND POSSIBLY GIVEN US A BETTER UNDERSTANDING OF T.E RELATION BET-
WEEN JONN AND HELENA THRCUGHOUT THE FIRST SEASON.

I WOULD ALSO LIKE TO CMANGE THE METAMORPE IN ONLY ONE WAY ,AD THAT IS FOR THEM TO EXPLAIN WHAT dAAP-
PELED TO VICTOR BiRGEAN, DAVID KANO AND PAUL MORROW. THEY JUST VANISHED AND THRCUCHOUT THE :NTIRE
~ECOND SEASOCN I CAN'T RECALL A SINGLE REFERANCE TO ANY CF TEEM. I JUST WANT TO KNOW WHAT HANPENED
0 THEM. WERE TUEY RE-ASZIGNED TO A SECTION WAERE SERVICES WERE RARELY EVEN PUT TO USE, CR DID ONE
OF MAYA"S CREATURES GO BANANAS AND EAT THEM FOR LUNCH!!??

Diana Sus Ma esty = Sacramento, California

I TACUGHET HARD ON TMIS AND REALLY CAN'T TMINK ABCUT ANY EPISODE I'D LIKE TO CHANGE., MAYBE TiE
THINGS I'D LIKE TO CHANGE ARE MORE LIKE: A TMIRD SEASON (CRANCE TXE FACT THAT 1999 WAS CANCELLED),
A CLOSER RELATIONSNIP BETWEEN TONY AND MAYA, A CLOSER FRIENDSWIP BETWEEN ALL TAE MAIN CHARACTERS,
ETC. I GUESS ON THE WHOLE, I WAS NCT REALLY DISPLEASED WITH ANY ASPECTS OF T&E SHOW.

Hose Marie ett - Covington, Kentuc

ONE YOMENT OF HUMANI¥Y -- ALAN IS TAKEN DCWN TO THE PLANET WITH MELENA INSTEAD OF TONY. WHEN
ZAMARA RETURNS T0 ALPHA AND LEARNS ABOUT OTHELLO ONLY JOHN RETURNS WITH AER. ALAN LEARNS FROM
NUMBER 8 ABOUT TME FAIL SAFE ON THE COMPUTER. MAYA WASN'T REALLY NEEDED ON THE PLANET. AS FOR
DCRCONS == TCNY TO MAYA'S RESCUE INSTEAD OF JOMN!

Sue Ginter - Fullerton, California

TUE MEATORPE. IT'S MY FAVCXITE EPISODE OF ESITHER SERIES, 3UT I FELT IT COULD HAVE BEEN DONE ALCT
BETTEH. 1 KNOW IT'S BEEN MENTIONED BAFOHE AND I AM JUST AGREEING WITM IT, BUT THE EPISCDE DID LEAVE
ALOT TO 3E DESIRED, ALOT OF LOOSE ENDS DANGLING. I WOULD #AVE LIKED TO HAVE SEEN #0W MAYA ADJUSTED
TO MER NEW AND ALIEN SURROUNDINGS. I DON'T THINK SHE WCULD .IAVE ADJSUSTED AS QUICKLY AS WAS SaOWN IN
"TME :XILES". WY SHE HAD JUST SEEN HER FATMER DIE AND HER WHCLE WORLD DESTROYED. THE MAYA/TCNY
VERDEZSCII RZLATIONSHIP COULD HAVE BEEN EXPLAINED. I THINK IT WOULD WAVE BEEN FUN TO SEE «CW THEIR
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RELATIONSHIP BLOSSOMED. CATRERINE SCHELL WOULD HAVE KAD A FIELD DAY WITH THAT. I WCULD
HAVE TO KNOW WHAT HAPPENED TO VICTOR BERGMAN, DAVID KANO AND PNUL MORROW, TOC.

Diane Winslow - Watauga, Texas

THE EPISODE I WOULD LIKE TO CHAIGE IS RULES OF LUTON. 1I'D LIKE TO CHANGE IT BACK TC THE WAY

IT WAS ORIGINALLY WRITTZN, STARKING CATHERINE SCHELL AMD TONY ANHCLT INSTEAD OF MARTIN LALDAU.

I HAVE NOTHING ACAINST KOENIG, 1 JUST FEEL THAT THIS EPISODE WOULD HAVE BEEN THE PERFECT VEHICLE
TC S.0W THE REAL LOVE BETWEEN MAYA AND TONY. IT WOULD HAVE HAD 50 MUCH MORE MEANING IP MAYA WAS
WILLING TO DIE FCR TONY AND TONY READY TO DIE TO SAVE MAYA. PERSCNALLY, EVERY TIME I TRINK oF
THIS EPISODE I FIRST ENVISION TEE STCRY FROM THE PAPERPACK, NOT TEE STORY AS IT WAS FINALLY
SHOT.

AS I UNDERSTAND IT, TEIS EPISODE WAS TO HAVE STARRED TONY ANHOLT BUT TONY WAS FILMING ANOTHER
EPISUDE AT THE SAME TINE AND TME SCHEDULE COULDN'T BE WORKED CUT FCR HIM TC BE IN BOTX OF THEM.
I TRINK RULES OF LUTON COULD HAVE BEEN SO MUCK BETTER IF AE WERE IN IT INSTEAD OF KOENIG.

Susann Molnar - Venturs, California

[HE 1999 EPISCDE 1 WOULD LIKE TO REDO IS FULL CIRCLE. I LIKE TO SEe THE PERSONAL AELATIONSHIZC
OF THE CUARACTERS 3RCUGHET OUT I¥ PLOTS = AND FEEL THAT THE FIRST HALF OF THIS EPISCDE DID DO A
GCOOD JOB OF SHOWING THAT FAUL LCVES SANDRA AND THAT ALAN IS A CLOSE FRIEND TO BOTH OF THEM. TRE
SECOND HALF SIMPLY DID NOT FLOOW THROUGK ON THIS. WE NEVER SAW OR HEARD OF PAUL AFTER rE TALKED
TO VICTOR AND ASKEDIF THERE WAS ANY NEWS OF SANDRA, I FEEL THAT THE PLOT SHOULD HAVE HAD ZITHER
PAUL IN ON THE FINAL RESCUE OR HAD SOMEONE LET PAUL XNOW AS SOON AS ALL OF TAE MISSING PECFLE BAD
RLEN RECOVERED. I CAN JUST PICTURE ALAN ON THE COMLOCK TO AL.EA SAYING - YHI, COBBER. LOCK #dAT
WE FOUND HERE ON RATHA." AND PAUL — SMILING -~ LOVELYL!

Steve Eramo - Stoneham, Massachusetts

- ZPTSODE I WOULD MOST LIKE TC CAANGE WOULD BE "BRIAN IHE BRAIN. HOW, THE EPISODE ITSELF,
SLoT . CAARACTERS, ZIC. COULD HAVE BEEN DONE JUST THE SA/E - LACEPY VOR THE CHARACTER OF BRIAN.
P #0IOE SHCULD HAVE BEEN CHANGED ALTOGETHER; TXE EPISODE SHOULD HAVE PR HAFDLED AS A SERICUS
= T NE CIARACTER OF BRIAN WAS MUCH 70C SILLY AND CHILDISK 70 38 WRITTN INTO A SCRIPT. MUCK
N TER WAS A SERIOUS CHARACTER. AS BRIAN WAS IN THE EPISOLE, OKE OF JOT NUG'S LINES DESCRIBES
e FEELINGS ON BRIAN THE BRAIN PERFECTLY: "A CRAZY, MIGH JACKING SLOT MACHINE! *

N OT4ER CHANCE WHICH, IN MY OPINION, WOULD HAVE 3EEN VERY BENEFICTAL 1% TME FOLLOWING. AN EPISODE
AN O A=RAVE BEEN PILUED SEFORE METAVORPA EXPLAINING THE MISSING CHARACTERS, THE MOVE UNDERGHCUND
AoV "AD THE INTRODUCTION OF NeW CHARACTERS. THIS SEOULD HAVE BEEN gt LIHD IN EPISODE FCR
N 'IT TMEN 'ETA'ORPE AND FOLLOWING A READSUST/ENT EPISODE FOR MAYA ON ALPHA THEN EXILES.

I wae very happy with the nusber of responses this tine to the column. I think this warrents
another snot for the next issue. Next question up for anawering is:

"1f you could pick one alien guest star, male or female, to become a permenant resident on
Alpha (besides Maya of course) which would you chocse and why?"

There, I hope this question is as interesting (and difficult??) for everyone out there.
3aie rules apply as before. Deadline for answer is February 10/ 1979. Thanks to all who
answered the above question.

RAFFLE!! RAFFLE!! RAFFLE!! RAFFLE!!

Here I am ®ack againl Congradulations to Alpha Newsletter member Mike Kincaid for
winning last iasues raffle of the Year I hilod./Pe:wnnel Brochure. Which he will
be receving shortly if he hasn't already.

This tipe I am raffling off a copy of the second season scTipt “THE DCRCONS". Rules
are the same as before. Each eniry is 50g and you can enter as many timesas you wish.
Deadline for ail entries will be February 20/197%. 3Best of luck to everyone and again,
congradulations to Mike for winning this time around!!

ALPNA NI-:&SLE'I"I‘ER@I’TQ wy Stephen Eramo. Established 1976 and 18 puslished six times

a year. Tear's spescription: 36.00. Single Issuess $1.00. Printed by Gnoman Copy Press-
Canbridge, Massachusetts. Flease consult editor for reprinting permission of any material
contained in eacnh newsletter.

Alphs Newsletter is a Space: 1999 fan publication and does not intend to infringe on the

rights of ITC, ATV, Gerry Anderson Froduvtions, warner Dooks of any other Spacet 1999 af=-
filiate. ilonorsry memnbers: Kick Tate, Zienis Merton, John Hug, Clifton Jones, reter

Porteoua, Sam Dastor, Alie Parsons, (3
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A MINOR CONSPIRACY
by

Stephen Eramo
Patricia Brimer

Janis and Civita heavy heartedly walked into the scanner room atop the observatory
in their capital city. They were on the duty roster for watch tonight; one of the lesa desir-
able jows on Loros. Janis was a geventeen year old, brown haiy and a muscular build. Civita
was fifteen with long flowing blonde hmir and very bveautifyl. They walked inside the observa-
tory and took their positions in the scanning room. "Of all the luck!" exclaimed Janis, "Watch
duty tonight. Everyone else is at Lauter's home for a party!"

Civita sighed and activated a row of computer screens, "I know what you mean - but
someone has to do this work; and we were on the roster."

"I know but its the same thing every night - empty space. DlNothing new ever happens."

"I think tonight's going to be a little different." answered Civita, pointing at the
monitor., "Take a look."

Janis glanced at the viewscreen, "An asteroid,."

"More like a Moon." corrected Civita.

"Thirlla. Give me extreme magnification.™ ordered Janis.

The screen blurred for a moment and the dot on the screen was yeplaced by a close up
shot of a base. Both Janis and Civita smiled at each other. ™"You know, we can have a little
fun of our own." said Janis.

Civita activated a few more controls and the interior of the base was shown on the
screen. People sat at their stations, busily working at their various jobs. "Remember that
oxperiment we had in Astro Fara reycnology vlssw?" oiw wised

"You mean dispose of senior officers for a time and see what minor officers can do in

an emergency cocmand eituation?” Janis answered.

"What did vou €07 Memorize the textbook? Anyway, that's exactly what I mean. Our
planet is hidden from them by our atmospheric acreen; the computer can easily pick out the
command staff."

"Well." said Janis, "What are we waiting for? Let's get to it!"

"Moonbase Alpha Status Report, Dr. Nelena Russell reporting. Two thousand nine hun-
dred and fourty two days after leaving Earth orbit. All is quiet on Moonbase as it has been
for saveral days. All personnel are enjoying a peaceful tour of duty nd..........”

Helena Russell was interupted by the sound of the Medical Center door sliding back.

Dr. Bob Mathias and Nurse Karrie Ford wheeled a stretcher containing the unconscious body of
John Koenig to one of the diagnostic beds. "What happened?” asked Helena.

Mathias and Karrie lifted Koenig onto the bed. "Don't know." said Mathizs. "He was in
Comeand Center anf fine. One moment later = unconscious."

Helena ran & nedical scanner over Koenig's body; she frowned at the readings. She
montioned to Nurse Ford as she attached monitors to Koenig's forehead and chest, "Well?" she
asked.

Karrie ran her hand over the key board, "Heart - pulse - blood rate, &ll mormal."

"What is it7" asked Mathias.

"He seems to be in some sort of deep induced slkep." answered !ielena. "It could be
somesort of virus but [ can't be sure until we make some further testa."

Command Center was in its usual €lurry of activity. Tony Verdeschi initialed the
last of the security reports and leaned back in his chair. "I wonder how John is, Maya?"
“aya turned from her own work, "The last I heard from Helena was that he was still
in & coma."
"lamn." said Verdeschi, turning back to his work.
Maya turned and walked over to the computer boards. As she rose a wave of diziness
came over her. She shook her head and the feeling cleared. She began to activate the com-—
puter and the feeling returned. Suddenly all went black around her and she fell to the floor,
"Maya!" exclaimed Verdeschi.

Helena saw Verdeschi standing in the doorway, holding the unconscious form of Maya.
"Bring her over here." !
Vedeachi carefully laid Maya on the bed and moved back for Helena to examine her.
Helena ran the medical scanner over Maya's body. "Well?" asked Verdeschi, impatiently.
“"Same as John. Comu." -
"Coma? Is there any way to oring her out of it?"
"There is no virus in either of their systems. 1t seeema a natural state and until
they bring themselves out of it there's nothing I can do." said Helena.
“Helena, pleaB@®.......oouaa”
"Uon't worry, Tony." said Helena. "I'll do everything possible for her. She'll....
she'll be alrisht." -
Verdeschi bent down and kissed

M,
"#ya on the cheek, "Don't leave me," he whispered.
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*Moonbape Alpha Status Report, addition antry. Commander John Keen:ig
and Science Officer Maya have both fallen ill with & mysterious ailment. Medical com=—
puters can offer no help in finding & cuxe for them."

Helena wwitched off the computer and walked over to the sleeping bodies of John
Koenig and Maya. She checked them bcth again with the medical scanner but the answer
was the same, "Comatose." she said to herself.

She heard the medical center doeT slida back but was afraid to turn. When
she did she saw the unconscioua body of Tony Verdeschi Lelng supported by Weapons Offi-
cer Petrov and his assistant Dan Carllecn. "Not Tony too?" she said, dispairingly.

"He collasped in the Rec Room." said Carllson as they lowered him onto &
bed. "We can't seem to revive him."

"I'm not surprised.” said Helena. She automatically picked up & medical
scanser and ran it over Verdeschi. She threw the scanner on the nightstand, "wWhat good
are these things! He's the same A3 John and Maya!"

"Take it easy, Dr. Russell." said Petrov, "Thing's will work out, Jjust you
wait and see."”

She smiled at Petrov and Carllson and watched as they left the medical center
and the doors slid shut behind them.

Alan Carter placed a cup of coffee on a tray along with nia lunch and
walked over to the table where Bill Fraser and Sandra Banes were sitting. "Glad to see
a couple of people still on their feet." said Carter.

“After we eat I be sure.” answerad Sandra.

"Any news on the Commander and the others?” asked Bill.

"They're the same." said Carter, "No change Ln their systeme at all." Carter pikked
up his coffes cup and took @ sip. He held the cup in his hands for a moment and leoked
down at it. The image seemed to blur in and out &8 Ne Tried to locum iiB eyed. A wuYs
of nausea came over him., The cup fell out of his hands and emashed to the floor. "Hey,
Alan?" asked Fraser. "You okay."

fartar turned to answer ®at he naver got the chance. Ne started falling to one
side of the chair. Fraser reached out and grabbed Cartar's arm, suprorting him in the
chair. "Alan! Sahn, call Medical.”

Sandra got up and ran to the Communications Screen. As she activated it & sharp
pain burned inside her head. She fell against the post and went limp. Bill turned and
gaw her falling to the ground , "Sahn!"

fe went forward and caught her just pefore she fell. Ne support her against
himself and punched the call button on the post again. Bob Mathias's face appeared on
the screen, "Bob, you and Helena better geat down here now. Alan and Sandra are un con=
scious.”

"So's Nelena." answered Mathias. "Karrie and I will be right down, Bill."

Janis and Civita congradulated each other, "Terrific!" exclaimed Janis.
"This is bettsr than any old party!" ;

"It seems & rather cruel experiment, put it's fun!"™ exclaimed Civita, "Let's see
who they put in place of the regular command staff."

"Mponbase Alpha Staus Report, supplemental. Dr. Bob Mathiss recording in
the absence of Dr. Nelena Russell. All senior officers including Commander Koenig, Maya,
Tony Verdeschi, Alan Carter, Sandra Benea and Helena Russell have been omysteriously ineca-
paciatated by a comatose illness. Nurse Karrie Ford and I are searching for a cure but as
of yet, have found none.

Inside Command Center all officers have kept Moonbase Alpha funsctioning despite
the temporary loss of command personnel. Security 0fficer Uri Petrov is in temporary com-
mand while Bill Fraser, Kats Matthews, Dan Carlson and Yasko Nugami are supporting person=
nel. Further reports will be made at intervals.”

wmis seems slightly out of character." said Petrov, "After all, the Commanders'
chair."
"L know what you mean.” answered Fraser. "But I think we've handled the situation
pretty well so far." /
whank God." said Petrov, "At least we've had training for emergencies bat I never
thought we'd all need it at once."

Civita osmiled at the screen, *Well, at least we've their replacements to observe
"It's all too controlled." said Janis. mje have them all in n normal replacement
situation. leeds some excltment."”

. "Jjall.” said Civita, running her hand over the console, 'We can change that quick
enough." -

y
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Inside Command Center Technition Kate Matthews frowned at the
readings har scanner was giving her. "patrov, I have scanner contact., FPowered alien
object approaching Alpha."

Petrov crossed over to Kate's console, "Put it up on the acreen."

The main screen lit up to reveal a large spacecraft coming toward
the base; the craft was unlike any they had encountered before, Petrov turned to
Carllson, "Daf......" :

Carllson nodded. "Red Alert."

Red alert klaxons sounded throughout the entire base, Over the loud
speaker system Security Officer Carllson's voice broke through the noise. "Red Alert.
Spacecraft approaching Alpha on intercept course. Reacue, medical, security and de-
contamination units to poaitions. Evacute all surface installations. Damage control
units to all sections."

Command Center was & flurry of activity as Moonbase Alpha became
fully operational for battle. "Combat Eagle's to Launch Pads and prepare for lift
off." ordered Bill Fraser.

Petrov, satisfied with the procedures turned to Yasko, "Any contact
from that thing?"

“None. I've tried repeated contacts but recieved no responsa.”

Petrov sighed. "Anything, Kate?"

"Computer reports’craft powerad by ion propulsion with light speed
capabilities, Some form of life is indicated but computer can't be specific.”

Bill got up and walked beside Petrov. "Fagles prepared. Laser
watteries armed and ready. Entire base is security.”

“Good, Bill."

"Do we wait for them to make the first move?" asked Carllson.

»1 think they already have." said Yasko, "Look!!"

All personnel turned to the main screen. The nose cone of the ship
xlowed bright red. Without warning a red lance of energy struck part of Alpha. Command
Center shook viclently as the beam made contact. "Fire lasera!™ yelled Petrov.

The huge laser batteries swung toward their target and fired back at the
vesgel. The laser beam struck the ship but was deflected back on to the Moon's surface.
The alien ship fired on the base again, destroying more and more of Alpha.

Inside Command Centar reports flooded the consoles. "Damage control
units report observation decks three, four and seven destroyed." reported Fraser. "Storage
area three also gone."

“"Madical reports fifteen injured." added Yaako .

Petrov moved to his console, "Launch Eagles!"

The massive attack vessels lifted off from their individual launch pads.
The Eagles neaded towara tne wlien vesswll, weou liced up pacts of the ship and fired
upon it. The alien ship deflected the weams back to the Eagles. "Evasive actionl" ordered

Traser.

The deflected laser beams made contact with one of the craft. The
ship exploded in a brilliant burst of lirht. "ilrha *his ia Garrick on Eazle Seven. We
just lost Jenson! That ship's shielded! We can't get at it!"

Petrov bit his lower lip., Ne activated the viewscreen, "Back off, Garrick!
Return to base!"

The Eagles turned and headed back toward the base. On the main screen Command
Center personnel watched as the ship moved in and hovered above Alpha - silently. "What
next?" asked Carllson.

“I'm sure they'll let us know." said Fetrov.

"Audio transmission coming in on Channel F." reported Yasko.

"Let's here it." ordered Petrov.

A burst of static came over the loud epeaker, then a voice, a cold, harsh
mechanical like voice. '"Moonbase Alpha. Prepare to be terminated."

"This is Weapons Officer Petrov. Temporary commander. Identify yourself."

"You will be terminated only after we take what we need from your base. One
of sur warriors will be transported to your base to take what is of any worth to us."

"And you expect us to cooperate?” asked Fraser.

"You will cooperate or die soconer." The transmission ended and Petrov
turned to Fraser and Carllson. "I wonder what the command orders say about thia?"

"Petrov," interupted Eate. "Alien activity reported in Corridor Nine."

"On the screen.,"

The main screen lit up to reveal an Alpha corridor, however, it wvas glowing
brixhtly. The glow was replaced by a large, humanoid form = glistening in silver armour.
It carried no weapon, only its size. "What the hell is that?" asked Fraser.

“Excellent illusions!" Janis said as he congradulated Civita.

"Of course no one on the base will be harmed as this is only an experiment.”
said uvivita.

“About the pilot of their spacecraft. The one we destroyed."

"Pilot Lee Jenson is aleeping soundly in his quarters and will awaken after
wa're through." answered Civita.

"let's get on with it!"™
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"All personnel remain in underground bunkers until further notice.
All security teams report to strategic points on Alpha as per Security Offjcer Carllson's
orders. Report any cpntacta." Petrov switched off the screen. "How about it, Kate? -“hat's
it done so far?™

"Sections report minor damages. It seems more curicus than destructive."”

"] have it on vinual." reported Yasko.

The main screen showed the encrmous creature stalking the Medical Center
section. It stopped for a moment and turned. The thing pushed aside the doors marked
DIAGNOSTIC SECTION and entered. "Dan! Bill!"  xclaimed Patrow as he ran ocut of Command
Center.

"Bob! Look out!" screamed Karrie Ford.

The creature walked slowly intc the Medical Secticn. BHob abd Karrie watched
as he walked past them and stared at the senior personnsl. It walked over to Tony ¥er-
deschi's cot and raised its massive arm toward the medical monitors above his head. "You
fool! Cet away!" yelled Mathias as he lunged for the thing.

The being turned and delievered a crushing bleow to the side of Mathiase'
neck. The doctor ¢collaeped on the floor, unconscious. The creature turned and went toward
Karrie. "Stay back!" she exclaimed.

Karrie Ford backed sway as the creature advanced toward her. She grabbed a
#lass specimine container and threw it at the creature, The glase shattered ssainst the
thing's chest but left 1t unharmed. It turned away {rom the woman and headed out into the
corridor.

Patrov, Fraser and Carllson arrived in Medical in time to see Karrie ban=
daging the head of the unconscioua Mathias. "What happsned?" asked Patrov.

“It was that thing. Bob tried to stop him from killing Tony. Help me get
him on & cot." Fraser and Carllson lifted Mathias up on to & medical cot,

"You okay?" esked Carllaon.

"I'm fina, thanks. Just a but shaken."

"Hold down the fort, Karrie. Ccme on, we'd better {ind that creature before
anything else happens.” said Petrov,

The three men ran down the corridor in search of their alien "visitor".
After several minutes they cornered it at the end of & hallway. "Is this luck?" asked
Fraser.

The alien stood its ground for a moment, studying ita enemies. Without
wialtligdt lawccoed 1ts huge form at the three Alphan men. The creatures knocked Fraser
end Caerlleon aside and searchsd for a way out.

Patrnv drew his laser sintol and fired at the back of the creature. T[ha seans
were deflected and hit the sides of the corridor. Petrov continued firing until in a it of
areey tha alisn tumned and lashed cut. Pefrov was thrown across the corridor, hitting the
wall behind him.

Fraser and Carllson regained consciousness quickly. Carllson lunged st the
creature but was swatted away like a fly. Fraser tried a frontal sssault. The alien threw
3111 to the ground and closed its hands around Fraser's throat. "Bill!" exclaimed Carllson.

Dan grabbed Fhe creature's arm in a desparate attempt to release its grip
on Fraser's throat. The alien's grip only tightened and Fraser began gasping for breath.
Sudden;y, Fraser's struggling stopped and Carlson's arms no longer held anything. The thing
had disappeared. .

Carllson helped Fraser up and supported the man sgainst himself, "Hey, buddy.

You okay."

Fraser's breathing steadied, "Yeah,...thanke. What the hell happened to
that creature?!"

"Don't know, Damn - Petrov!™ Poth men crossed over to the unconscious
man. Fraser shook him slightly. Petrov grosned and his eyes fljicked open. "Petrov,
you okay?™ v

The man's eyes ore:ed slowly and focusad on the forms of Fraser and
Carllson, "What hit me?"

"That thing." answered Fraser. "It's gone now."

"Come cn. Let's get to Command Centc~. I think we all deserve some
Aangwers,"

“Contact established." reported Yasko.

Petrov, Fraser and Carllson walked into Command Certer in time to see the
main screen come to life, "What ias it?" asked Petrov, "I can't handle anymore surprises
today."

"Alien transmissions of somesort." answered Kate. "On the screen."

The Alphans witheld a figure af a young man, in his twenties, with black ha.r
and wearing & uniform of sorts. Another yourny man along with a girl stood besade him, "Mcon=-
base Alpha?"

"This is Moonbase Alpha. Wespons Officer Petrow speaking."

"I am Malan of the planet Loros? I must apolp ize for the trouble we have
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caused you."

"You caused?" asked Fraser.

“Yes. Your entire base, particularly yourself Uri Petrov, Bill Fraser, Dan
Carllson, Yasko Nugami, Karrie Ford, Kate Matthews and Bob Mathias have been sub-
jscts of a textbook experiment.”

*ixperiment?! Like guinea pige!" exclaimed Petrov.

“Unfortunatly. You see, our species is one that ages very slowly. Childhood
on Loros lasts for several decades inatead of your fourteen to eighteen years. You
and your base were victime of a children's game,"

"Nice of you to tell us." said Kate.

"1 only now found out- that Janis and Civita were tampering with your life
forms." explained Malan.

"About our senior officers." asked Petrov.

“They will be up in & few moments. Please accept my apologizes."

mje do. Just make sure your two frienda don't try that stunt again."

"Ba assured. Janis and Civita will be properly punished. Thank you and good
bye." The main screen faded out. i

“I can't believe it!" exclaimed Fraser. "Two kide incapacitate six senior
officers, stage & battle, send a creature down to Alpha and then atop and say gorry."

"Some kids." answered Carllson.

"Come on. Let's get down to Madical and bee how our boss's are doing. Kate,
you and Yasko mind the store."

Petrov, Fraser and Carllson walked into Medical Center in time to see all
aix officers awake and apparently well. " I heard the tranamission in Medical."

"It's about time you woke up." said Petrov, jokingly.

“Nice to ba back." answered Koenig, "How's Alpha doing? Anything mindshattering
nappen while we were out?"

"Alpha's doing fine, Commander." Petrov rubbed his chin. "As for what happened,
that's a whole other story."

“It'1l have to wait, Patrov." interupted Karrie. "Ben and I have to check everyone
just to be on the safe side."

“I feel fine, Karrie." said Alan Carter. "As a matter of fact I hgve 05 vaes

“Stay right there.” Karrie placed & gentle restraining hgnd off Carter's chest.
"Je can handle things for awhile longer. Taking charge was difficult but not that bad.
After all, it was only a minor conspiracy.”

THE END
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VERDESCNI V.8, TINDLE

by
Phyl Proctor

Jnen Steve aaxed me to write this article, my heart sank. After all,
it's not easy to assess "Milo Tindle's" character in SLEUTH because he changes so completely
after the fake murder. Then I have to compare it with Tony. Well, I've kicked it about a bit
and I think it will be easier than I expected.

Upbringing and background play a large part in character, so ] think
it deserves a mention at this point. According to Immunity Syndrome, Tony Verdescni was born
and aducated it Italy, excppt for a post graduate course in Cambridge, England. This means that
the Italian in his backsround is more pronounced than Tindle's, and in any case, Tony is entirely
Italian. While Milo is only %. Milo was educated in England, at a achool he describes as a '"se-
cond rate public achool" which for the newcomers, who don't know, is fee paying. This English in-
fluence makes Milo a calmer and more controlled person than the volotile Tony Verdeschi.

Their feelings toward their families differ quite a bit, In Bringers of ‘Wonder,
Tony asks after his parents and seems close to them. There is even a hint of an exceptionally
close relationship between Tony and his father,who pined after Breakaway. Milo mentions his mot-
er brierly and sounds sympathetic to hia father; who spent every minute "crouched over his watches
like an old #nome" %to raise the school fees for Milo. Milo sends him money whenever he can spare 1t
and visits with him, but beyond this there seems @0 be no special link.

There are a couple of similarities. 3Joth men are arrogant and i“ilo remains that way,

oven after the trauma. Hoth men are fun-loving. This is made obvious by Tony's happy, eptomistic
rature. Milo shows 1t by being willing and nappy to dress ur in the clown costume and enjoys fooling

arsund 1n it.
S
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By aarangemvent with Hugh Wontner
Michael White and Ray Coeney

. PATRICK CARGILL
TONY ANHOLT

SLEUTH

TheWoﬂdFarnousmmetbyAnﬂwnyMer

The %twn men have an alimost opposite attitude to love. Mil
saying "It's a great pain for us to be apart" and scolfing because "it's pracitcally e national pastime
in Sritian, aneering at love." Tony, on the other hand, is far

“aya, but apart from a coup

le of chaete kisses and & few sugges

of loving her until 1t looks like their last hour has arrived d
tancer has passed he goes back to his casualness and passes what he said off as panic.

Courege ia not Milo Tindle's strong pointa. In fact, Wyke

him a bush baby. He has no

aggression in him and Wyke has to t

o openly adores Marpguerite,

more casual. He makes acvances toward
tive remakrs. He shows no outward 8ign
uring Bata Cloud. Even then, when the

is quite right to call
ell him what to do and goad him into

doing it - bvefore he will do anything at all. We all can think of hundreds of examples of Tony Ver-

descni's courage, It seems

Although Tony 18 & 1it
+his is probably uecause he
Wyke during the play and so
.Tows to include Wyke's mis

[ress sense is impossible to compare.

and monogrammed shirts. ‘de
he wears a tank top. From

superfluous to list them.

tle brash, he never flaunts r's yout
is surrounded by virile young man.

he takes evety opportunity to remin
tress during the second half, after

h or virility about. O ccurse,

Mila, on the other hand, confronts only
d Wyke that Marguerite loves Milo. This
milo finds that Wyke is impotent.

We know that Milo dresses well - in well cut suits

never sea Tony out of uniform except in Catacombs of the Moon and in that

the fact that he always Wears & Jack

1 may be wrong, but I cannot recall Tony Verdeschi being Vv
Koerniy actually says Tony has forriven her. Milo on the other
Wyke lor the humiliation and dejradation of the fake murder. Th
nim in the zecond act. Ygcause of 1%, he becomes tenacious, no
xnow, is very tenacious. The way he sticks to nis oeer making
4e would gladly give up the vurglary if only Wyke would let him. His statement

nas no tenacity whatever.

9

et 1 imagine he 13 & neat dressar.

engful. At the end of Lambda Fnctor

hand is determined to get his revenge on

1s revenge is the only thing which drives

t a natural trait in him. Tony, as we all
proves that. In nis normal state Milo Tin-
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of "If at firast you don't succeed.......give up!" is further proof.

Gullibility is not one of Tony's weaknesses. fe is, after all, the firat to
spot the imposter Koenig in Seed of Destruction. Alright, so he really believed that "blob"
was Guido, but then so did everyone else. Milo is very gullible? Anyone who believes that
their mistress' husband is going to give him valuable jewslry. Even if he daes say he can
claim the insurance, he must be very gullible indeed.

Of course, after the fake murder Milo has learned nhis lesson. In fact, in
the second half he is nothing more than a seething mass of vengunce. His every word and action
is intended to get revenge on Wyke, either directly, by dressing up as Inspector Dopler and ar-
resting him, by pretending to have murdered and framed Wyke, or indirectly be attackingWyke's
manhood and accentuating Wyke's impotency. He has no sense of humor in this part, except u cruel
sense of pleasure in Wyke's torment. I am quite sure that if nhis job as head of security demanded
1t, Verdeschi would be very like Milo in the second half - but so far it never had.

So you see, Verdeschi and the normal Tindle are not really very alike at all.
In fact, there are far more differences than likenssseas. For this reason it is to Tony Anholt's
credit as a fine actor that he purtrays both men equally believable and equally well.
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Tn the earliest and most primitive civilizations, meteors were mysterious celestial bodies,
a source of awe and even religious devotion as they astreaked through the vast heavens.

Today the sophisticated technology that has made man a knowledgeable traveler in the universe
brings into focus the mind - boggling power and violence which could be wrought by these unpre=-
dictable space particles,.....METEOR is a frightening reality.

In the film METEOR, a five mile wide chunk of metal and iron is sent on a deadly collision course
Wwith Earth, when the solar system is disrupted by a series of explosions. A meteor is earthbound,
traveling at a velocity of 20 miles per second......60 times faster than a rifle shot.

with the potential impact power of thousands of H-boambs, geveral smaller splinters of the meteor
hurtle on ahead on the same terrifying trajectory of dooam.

Substantiated acientific possibilities provide the basis for the suspense filled, science-fact spec-
tacle that is METECR. Science has affirmed this could happen...... METECR is the story of the im-
pending cataclysm that unites the nations and peoples of the world in a single desperate mission to
save our planet {rom total destruction. In a secret Command Center burrowed beneath Manhattan's
subway system a US and Russian alliance work to divert the catastrophy.

As the two tea.s begin to plan their defensive, meteor splinters begin to warn of the impending dis-

aster. An earth jarring impact is first felt in Siberia, laying waste to an area the size of Europe.
A cluster of meteors streak past Italy's leaning Tower of Pisa, but disintergrate and are consumed in
the atmosphere in a spectacle of fireballs and shootingastars.

Yet another splinter reeks havoc landing in the Pacific Ocean creating a 100 foot tidal wave which en-
sulfs and destroys Hong Kong; and finally a deadly chunck of meteorite as tracked in descent towards
the east coast of the United States, making the Command Center itself its target. With only hours to
divert disaster, it's a tense race to launch the missles at the precise moment for their life-snd-
death rendezvous with the meteor.

The breathtaking climax in a crushed and crippled New York subway tunnel is one of the most exciting
woments in modern movie history!l

Among the stars in this action packed film is Martin Landau. A versatile and inventive actor, Martin
plays GCeneral Adlon, military head of Project iHercules, who is dismayed to see Soviet acientists en-
ter his top secret Command Center.

Along with Martin Landau, nther stars of METEOR are: Sean Connery, Natalie Wood, Karl Malden, 3rian
Keith, Joseph Campanella, Trevor Howard and Henry Fonda. FRemembers IT WILL STRIKE IN JUNE OF 1979
AT LEADING THEATERS NATIONWIDE. DON®T MISS IT!

+#A gpecial thanks must go to Linda Werra at Columbia Pictures for providing several pieces of
information on M:TEOR and numerous photos from the film; including the one of Martin Landau
that appears in this issue, Thank you again very much Miss Werra!

All information and pnotos on METEOR are copyright of Columbia Pictures and are not intended
to infringe on the rirhts of Columbia Pictures. ALL the above information gnd the photo fol-
lowing are meant to advertis Mr. landau's performance in METEOR and nothing more.
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dau in "METEOR," released by American International Pictures

‘Martin L3
(c) American International Pictures 1978 A1l Rights Reserved




THE UESTION OF ALPHA

Were we picked for this holocaust?
To be forever lost,

On Alpha our life will continue,
until we can start anew.

Sut will 1t be the same?
Will surviving be just a yame?

But we must believe and trust,
that God had a meaning for us.

Paul Bens
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NOT JUST ANOTHER EPISCDE!

by
Sally Syrjala

svery so often it is interesting to view a familiar object from a
different viewpoint. There are times we get so used to a particular item we fail to look
into all the aspects it presents for our imaginations.

"3reakawsy” could be labelled an action/adventure episode. We have
apectacular special effects. Explosions that heralded those of the demise of the leath
Star are present. The vacumn of space was neglected when the explcsions were heard, but
wrat of the vacumn of space when we heard the engines of the X=Wing fighters in STAR WARS?
“erms to me this was the same sort of faux pas made to create more excitament for the audi-
ence in both instances. True, it might have been as spectacular, maybe even more 30, to
see the tremendous light of the oxplosions in complete silence. 'ould have been awe in-
spiring, but mass media audiences have gotten used to participating with more than one sense;
therefore, producers seem to think sudio effects must accompany visual ones.

We can see this episode as an arguement against bureaucracy and the
manirulating way this type of red tape works. If Koenig's bosses hadn't been so eager to
cover the facts and go ahead with their mission at all coets, perhapa a disuster could have
been averted. Sometimes adverse public reaction fo a situation is better tharn the events
srat could transpire if warning signs are ignored. "Breakaway" gives a good example of this.

It also showed us that man's technology is not perfect, ‘e can safe-
juard ourselves from that which we know, but what of that which remains a mystery to us? 3Je-
cause a particular form of radiation was not being detected, it was felt that all was well.
lowever, a form of radiation not yet understood made some work for the special effects people.
It lets us see mankind as not yet knowing or understanding all as we sometimes feel we have
accomplished. Shows there are still a good many things in this universe that are just begin-
ing to make their presence know to us.

Then we have Zarth not wishing to contaminate her surface further with waste
material that will take many many lifetimes to be safe for people to approach. Therefore,
.t 12 decided Terra should transport all nonwanted items to the Moon. After all, what harm
can they do there?? It is rather like putting prisons and mental institutions away [rom sight
se society can forget about the problems it has created.

The Moon doesn't like having her surface destroyed by man so she decides to give
the Earth a slap in the face for so desecrating her sphere. She does this quite effectively
by taking off for friendlier climes where man cannot scar her further.

So we can look at this one episode through many different eyes === as t
an action/adventure yarn; as that of a maverick commander trying fo shake off
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of a bureacratic coomand system and that of an anti-nuclear stance with the
dangers of nuclear waste storage making itself known with one great flash of
light in the sky. Considering the last item, wonder if New iampshire will
one day censor this episode from its airwavea? Trek has its "banned" epi-
sodes, Spacer 1999 hes the raw material for such fare also.

JACKIE

by
Diana Winslow

"aAlan; you ready to go back to Alpha?" acked Commander Jonn Foenis as he
and Helena Aussell joined the pilot near the Eagle.

"what went on here, Commander? Were those people actually androids?”

“Alan, I'd rather not think about them again." answered Helena. "The people,
the real people of Vega, are wonderful, and they're human, just like us. Thank lieaven
they can now return to a life of their own, & life out from under the control of the an-
droids.”

Alan turned to the Commander., “"As 1 came in I saw that this is u pretty Jrusome
planet on the surface, dut down here it's beautiful. It would be a great place to call nome."

"3ut it's already taken, Alan. In an underground world there's no rocm to add
a amall city of newcomers like the Alphans. We'll just have to keep looking for & planet of
our own,"

Alan was thoughtful for a long moment. "mAayoe uet asl ol ué Ceu coue Lere, but I
wonder if they'd coneider allowing two of us to come."”

"Who are you talking about? Alan, if you're planning to lssve Alpha, I will have
t5 g0y £o. Me read vAn——e!

"No, Comzander. ot me.¥

"Then who?" asked i{felena curic ely.

"I was thinking that now that the androids are gone, thdés would be a beustiful place
for a k:d to grow up.”

“Jackie Croawford?"

"Yeah, Jackie. what do you think, Commander? Will these people allow a mother and
rer sen to wove in?"

"I don't know, Alan, The people bf this plenet have a lot of work ahead of them re-
eatablishing themselves as controllers of their own world, but I'll talk to their ccuncil ascut
it. If they asree, I'll discuss it with Cynthia as soon as we return to Alpha."

Later that afternocn, Alan was called to the Commander's office. As he entered he
saw Cynthia Crawford seated in a chair before the Commander's desk. Alan strode gquickly toward
theia., .. storped near Cynthia and waited for Koenig to speak.

"ilan, I've talked over your idea with Cynthia, and she says sne's willins to
ccive it oa try."

lynthia laughed softly, "Actually, what I said Captain Carter, was that I do want to
{.nd A unfe home for oy child, a place with other children for him to play with, but I'm scared
ta death to gothere alone,"

"I can upderstand that. Talk about being the new kids on the block, the two of
ynou will be the new kids on the planet.” .

"Alan, since this was your idea, I'd like you to accompany Cynthia and Jackie to the
planet, Help her toc see as much as possible of the world and its people.” He turned to Cynthia
"Jill it be alright if Captain Carter goes with you?"

"Oh, ves. 1'd greatly appreciate it if you would do that, Captain."

"I'd be #lad to. In fact, I was about to ask if I could do just that, especially since
1t was my i1dea, I want to be sure that I'm not getting you into something that could oe danger-
ous or turn out to be unsatisfactory for you."

"Thank you, Captain.”

alan smiled and nodded. "liow soon can you be ready to go? I can have an :agle ready
in wbout an hour."

"Ar: hour?"

"yell., we'll only be in range of Vega for a few days.”

"1 see, 'well, if 1'n going to o, it would probably be best to et Jackie ready,
pack our clothes and go. If I have too long to think about it, I may change my :aind, or lose
ny nerve,"

"Trat's right, ‘We'll rnever know about this planet antil we ypive it a so. 5o, L'll see
a4 ut launch Pud Jour in an hour, ockay?"

" " "

“sell = " said Cynthia hesitantly. Tio she amiled. "All right, Captain. In an hour.”
alan slarced at ioeniy to see if he had any further orders or instructions., "Go
mead, aian, Oynthia will be w:ith you scon.”
Zarter nodded to the Comuwander. .e ,rinned at Cynthia. "Don't worry. Everything will
§ Le l'ine, 1"l1 see you in an nhour."

()
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Cynthin's eyes followed the pilot aa hLe moved to the fonr. Aa the
door slicad shut behind him, Cynthin's eyes returned to the Comuander, "Uynthia,
mayve . should have talked it over with you vefore I nsked Curter to po. You bay
iave wanted someone else, like iark Tyson. lMark heard about this viait to the
rlaret. e asked if he might accowpany you and Jackie. I told him I'd talk to you."

Cynthia frowned. "Commander. I1'd rather Mark not come with ua."

"That's totally up to you, Cynthia."

“I'd rather he not come. Mark doesn't really love me, and Jackie
geems to be afraid of him. If I decide to make the move to the planet, I'll do it
for Jackie's sake, 8o if a man goes with us, he muat be able to love Jackie like his
own son." ier gaze returned to the closed door.

"A man like Alan Carter, maybe?"

“"Captain Carter cares for Jackie and Jackie obviouely loves the Captain in
return. oJid you know that he visits Jackie in the nursery quite often?"

"what about you, Cynthia?"

"I didn't know Captain Carter very wekk before Jackie was born, but since
then, l1've come to admire the man very much. He's so sincers in wanting to nelp Jackie
and me.” Ohe paused thoughtfully, he gaze again returning to the door through which he
nad rassed moments vefore. "Yes, I could easily love Alan Carter." Foenig did not re-
spond. Cynthia  lanced at him and saw the worried expression on Ais face, CZhe amiled.
71';4 sure any woman could easily fall in love with a man like Alan Carter, 3So, the real
\uestion is, can Alan love me?"

“Cynthia. Alan --"

"Yes, Compmander. I know about Kali. Alan loved her very amuch, I know that ro
‘ther woman [as been able to take her place in Alan's life."

"Sut, you're going to try?"

"Yes, For Jackie's sake — and for mine."

The flight to the planet wae a short one. Soon the people had welcomed
“hem to Yesa, nad shown them to their rooms, and began to maxe plans for their enter-
tainment. In less than an hour after their arrival, Alan, dressed in blue swim trunks,
was splashing in a large natural spring pool under the high domed seiling of the cavern.
Jith him was fourteen mohth old Jackie Crawford. Soon, & ,roup of Vegane had gatnered
around the boy, Alan quietly elipped away from the group. He returned to the bank and
rulled hirself up and sat down on the edge to watch,

Cynthia Crawford, wearing a white bikini her long dark brown hair waving
softly over her shoulders, arproacned Alan from behind. She called his name, [ie turned
and smiled a greeting. His eyes were quick to take in the fact that Cynthia was indeed a
vary lovely woman. ile motioned to a place beaside him on the tock bank.

Cynthia watched Jackie as she moved nearer Alan. They boy was having a wonderful
time rlaying with the Vegans. Alan's eyes had also retuened to the boy. He heard a soft
chukle bebind wim. He turnad toward Cynthus.

"You look out of your element, Captain.”

"what do you mean? The water?"

"fio. The water's perfect. It's the underground pool. You lcok as .f you
srould “e surrourded by sun, sand, sea and <al* air. “ou alzs read o auwfraprd +n maleo
the nicture somplete.

Alan laughed. "Isure miss the beaches. I almost lived on a surboard when I was
a kid."

As Cynthia eat down beside Carter, little Jackie looked up. "Cap'n! Cap'n!" he
called holding his chubby little arms toward Carter.

Alan grinned as he stood. He looked down and winked at Cynthia. "Translated,
that meens, Captain.” Alan dove into the water and surfaced directly under Jackie's nose.
Jackie squealed and laughed with delight as he threw his arms around Alan's neck. Alan
took the boy into his arms and lifted him onto hisshoulders. "What a ride, Couber?”

"Yeal"

Alan shifted the boys weight farther back on his shoulders. "Hold on!" He
slided easily into a strong breast stroke. Jackie laughed happily. Alan playfully bounced
a bit causing the water to rise higher and higher around the boys middle. Jackie squealed
and grabbed Alan's head, "ley! I can't see with your hands over my eyes."

Jackie laughed and moved his arms, but held on to Alan's ears. "Fast!"
shrisked Jackie. Alan glanced at Cynthia and grinned. He put s bit more effort into his
stroke which carried them swiftly across the pool, trailing white water and Jackie's laugh-
ter benind them.

Cynthia smiled as she watched the boy and the strong but gentle man who obvioualy
carad very deeply for her son. "Please, Alan." she whispered softly to herself, "Please
stay with us.”

Hours later, Alan carried the sleeping boy in his arms as he and Cynthia en=-
tered the building in which rooms had been assigned to them. They moved through the cors
ridor and into Cynthia and Jackie's rooms. Alan carried the boy into the hastily prepared
nursery and gently laid him in the crib, Cynthia followed closely. Together they pulled
off the boys soiled clothea.

“He needs a bath," said Cynthia. "Look at him. He's filthy."

"let him sleep, Cindy. He's worn out, He's had quite a day."
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Cynthia reached for a clean pair of pajamas and began to dress the
sleeping ehild. Jackie wam much too exhausted {or his slumber to be disturbed by the
gentle tugging as he wae dreseed. "He Jdid have a wonderful time, didn't he?"

"Ha sure did," agreed Alan. "I was a little worried how he'd resct
when | swung acroes the cavern cliff with hia on my shoulders, but he just laughed and
shouted, "Agin!"

"And Alan, shame on you, you did go across again. I think my hoart actually
stopped when I saw how high the two ol you wexs."

Alan laughed. "Jackie was [lne; he loved it."

"It was an awfully high cliff. Dut I truat ycu, Alan. I know you wouldn't
allow anything to happen to Jackie."

"I'm sure going to miss him." said Alan scftly. Cynthia glanced up at him
but said nothing.

They re-sntered the lovely colorful living ares of the suite of rooms given
to Jackie and Cynthia. "This underground world is amazing!" exclaimed Certer. "Every=
thing's coming back to normal since the computers we brougnt with us {rom Alpha ware in-
stalled to replace the main computer that had controlled the androids." Hs furned to
face Cynthia. "I think the people arae great too. Thay've bent over backward to make us
welcome. I watched their reaction to Jackie and his response to them. lNow, I'm not toy-
ing to make any decisiona for you, Cindy, but to me, it looks gresat. Jackie really sseued
happy and comfortable with them."

™es, and it wa2 so good to see him playing with children. I think he did
quite well for his [firat time to ever see another child."

Alan laughad, "He leexns pretty f{ast too. Hemsmber when na tried to take that
toy dog-like animal away {rom that little blonde kid? The kid knocked Jackie flat."”

Cynthia luahged. "Yes. I nearly died. It was his (irst lesson in sharing.”

She wmin laughed scftly. She stood quietly for a long moment, "You've right, Alan. |
think Jackie was well accepted by these peopls.”

Alan put his arm around Cynthia as he moved toward the door. "Jackie wasn't
the only one of our little group who wae noticed and obvicualy found quite acceptable, I
sew quite & few eligible young bachelors who were watching you very closely." A tessing
lop~pided grin spread across Carter's face, “And, are you sure you had enogunh help setting
out that picnic lunch? Let's see, how many of thew were helping you? TFive? No, six, wWaan't
it six guys?"

Bynthia laughed, "No, only five. And they were ac kind and helpful. They
didn't lear at me or treat me the way 80 many widows are treated back on Earth. They were
really wonderful."

"See." said Carter with a wide grin. "This placa is locking good -- for both of
you,Y Alan's hand wvas on the grystal doorknob, "I'm bushed, Heeping up with an active
fourteen month old is harder than I thought."

Cynthia placed her hand on his arm. "Alan., I -=" Her veice lowersd.

"romnk you oo wuen [or wimt yuu've woue for vedese awd 1.7

Alan placed his hande on her shoulders and kissed her gently on the
cheek. "No thamks needed. I'm happy to do it. I kinda like that little guy in there."

"Alan ==" Her hand again c¢aught his arm, but she paused then looked away.

“No. It's not important. Your tired and I'm keeping you froma deserved good night's sleep.”

Alan studied Cynthia closely. "Cindy, are you okay? You don't have to go
through with this if you don't want to, You can come back to Alpha with me. All ol us
want what is best for you and Jackie. We'll back you either wxy, you know that, don't you?"

"Yes, Alan. I know that.”

For a moment there waa an uncomfortable ailence between them, than Alan opened
the door, "“Goodnight, Cindy. I'll see y-u in the morning."

"Goodnight, Alan. And thank you for everything."

Alan nodded, then crossed the corridor to his own rooms opposite Cindy's.

Hde entered and switched on the globes that sent a soft golden glow around the spacicus rooms
which were simply but colorfully and tastefully decorated. Alan turned the lighting to a very
low and soft glow. Hia mood had changed greatly and the bright colors gratedon hia nerves. He
rlaced his comnlock on the oval glass table beside the low round bed. ie took off his belt and
laid it across a curved bench at the foot of the bed. He pulled his shirt off over his hesd
and tossed 1t beside the belt. lle moved back to the table. He sat down on the bed, then lay
back across the li,ht fuscha covering.

"You're a bloedy idiot,"™ he growled at himself. "Talk about not being able %o see
the forest for the trees!” de raised himself on one elbow and arranged one of the haru pil-
lows againat the simple milky white headbeard, then kicked off his shces and swung his feet
up on the bed and leansd back against the pillow. "Carter, You're a bone head."

His tirade of self-demeaning adlectives was interupted by a soft knock at his
door. Dafore he could rise to answer it, the door opened slowly. Cynthia entered wearing
a soft slimay nightgown and matching dressing gown. Alan stood and moved toward her. de
was very amuch aware of the very femine nightgown and his own state of half-dress as he 3i-
lently added a few zore harse adjectives to his self description. "Ia something wrong, Candy?"
he asked, :<nowing that there wasn't.

"No. I just wanted to talk to you."

"Sit down." He guided her away from the bed to a narrow sofa. Cindy sat down and
Alan pulled up & low bench and sat in {ront of her. He waited for her to begin.
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“Alan, I really can't believe I'm here in your room like this, or that I'm
actually going to say what I've come here to say."

"Cindy, Anything you say will go no farther than me. You know that, don't you?"

"0f course, Alan, but --="

"Cindy. I think we need to talk -- now."

"A1l right. Alan, I am sincere when I say how much I appreciate what you've done
for Jackie and I." Alan nodded but didn't speak. "I lknow how much you love Jackie."
She glanced up at Carter's face as if suddenly she were not sure of her own words. "You
do love him, don't you?" Before he could reepond, Cindy answered her own question. "Of
course you love him. You'rs not & man who could ever hurt a child in any way."

A look of pained discomfort came into Carter's eyes. He stood and crossed
the room. Fora long moment he didn't speak. "Yes. I do love Jackie and I'd never do
anything to hurt him, at least, not deliberately."

“But you will hurt himj you know you will." Alan didn't answer. "When you
leave him hers, it will break his heart. He loves you too, Alan. He needs you. You've
become the father he never had. Jack, my husband, would have been a wonderful father
for Jackie, but he died before the boy was born —="

“Cindy. I'm sorry. I never intendsd —." He paused. "No, I guess I never really
stopped to think this thing through. You know — or at leaat I hope you know -— that I
naver intended to hurt Jackie or-=" His voice was cut snort. ..

"owor me. I8 that what you intended to say?" He didn't answer. "Then please, don't
hurt us. Please stay with us here on Vega. Don't go back to"Alpha.”

Alan turned to face her. In the soft light, she #ooked so lovely and helpless
and for a moment, he wanted to take her into his arms, but he turned his eyes away from
her. "I can't stay here. It wouldn't work for any of us, No metter now determined I
might be to make it work. I know myself well enough to know that in the long run I'd
only make uas all miserable."

"No, Alan, That wouldn't happen—"

“Cindy. My whole life centers around flying. But this planet has reached an ad-
vanced level of civilization without ever having gone out into space.” His voice lowered.
"Fernaps if you and Jackie return to Alpha. Thers we could be together and I could still
n:"..ll

"But Jakkie would sgain be the only child in & totally adult world. Ve,a is
perfect for him. Like any other little boy, he needs other children." She crossed the
space between them and gently put her hands on Alan's bare shoulders, "Plense stay with
us." She slipped one hand up to the back of Alan's neck. "Don't hurt us. If you love
Jackie=—"

"I do love Jacklie —"

"—but you don't love me." Cindy fimished softly.

“Cindy, I=="

"You still love Xali, don't you?" Alan didn't speak, but his eyes told her
tnat everything sne had feared the most was true. "You do still love her, and because
sou lovd “er, :ou can't love me.¥

"Cindy, I'm sorry. I've been a bloody idiot. I never meant to hurt you."

*I understand, Alan. I know that under that tough Aussie facade, you're actually
a very geantle and sensitive man —— and I love you, Alan Carter. XNow don't loock like
that!" she said with a smile although her eyes were mo&st and her chin quivered a bit.
"1 love you for being the kind of man you are. I love you for caring so much. I was
selfiah. I wanted someone to stay with us and to be a father to Jackie. I wanted it
so oadly that I tried to place you in & position which would force you to become that
man. I didn't love you then, but I do love you now. And because I love you, Alan, I
want you to go beck to Alpha."

"Go back? Without you and Jackie?"

"Yas. You don't love me, Alan. Deep inside, I've known that all along.

Youlre @ pilot and an astronaut. You need to fly."

"But what about you and Jackie?"

"We'll be fine. Jackie will misa you greatly at first, but he's too young for
it to hurt him in a lasting peychlogical way. I'll keep your memory alive for him as
he srows up. We'll ulways remember you and what you've done for us.”

"Jhat about you?"

She smiled. "It will take me a little longer than Jackie. After all, I'm not a
fourteen month old child. But I'll be all right. The people here are wonderful. And
the young men are kind and understanding. I feel sure that someday I'll meet a man who
can love both me and my son. We'll be a family based on love, not a forced feeling of
respondsibility. I've made my decision. Jackie and I will stay here on Vega."

Alan studied her face for a long moment. He put his arms around her and neld
her close. "Cindy, you're fantastic. It'll work out here for you and Jackie. I'd
never let you stay here -- ['d never leave you here -= if I dida't sincerely believe
that. You know that, don't you?"

“Cf course I do. Wwe'll be fine here."

Alan stepped back, then kissed her gently on the cheek. ife amiled broadly
as he pave ner a bi; brotherly bear hug, then with his arm around her shoulders, he
walked her oack to her own door.
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The next three days paseed quickly. Cinay made many friends among the
- paople of Vega. OCne of them, & man named Sae, now wlaked with them on the other side
of Cindy. Alan glanced down and smiled ae he saw that Cindy's hand was held in See's.
Alan liked Sae. He seemad to be perfect for Cindy and Jackie was already crazy about
him. They stopped besids the Eagle's hatch. Alan looked down at the little boy he
heldin hia arms.
“Gotta go, Cobber. I'm afraid you can't help me fly this trip."
Jackie's arms tightehed around Alan's neck. "Luv you." he said in his high
childish voice.
Alan smiled. "Luv you, tco." He nodded toward Sse. "Wanta go %o Sae?"
Jackie paused for a moment, then nodded and held his arma out toward Sae and moved
willingly into the Vegan's arms. Alan held a small sack of sweet breads that a woman
had given to Jackie to eat on the way to the ship. "Hey, Mate, don't [orget your tuck-
er." Jackie laughed ss he took the bag from Alan's hand.
Alan put his arm around Cindy's shoulders and they atepped closer to the
hatch. Sae moved back a step to ellow them to be alone. '"You okay? You sure this
is what you want to do?"
"Yes, Alan. I'm sure.” She glanced back et See. "I haven't known him long, out
I think he may be just what the doctor ordered."
"For both of you?"
“Yes, for both of us."” She smiled happily. "and if it works out the way we
hope it will, we'll name Jackie's first little brother after you."
Alan grinned. "What if it's a girl?"
“How about Allene?"
Alan winced. "How about naming her Lucy after my little aister?"
"All right." She slipped her arme around his waist. “Thank you, Alan. Thank
you for averything."
Alan's arms encircled her and he kissed her lips. He held her close. "Take
care, you hear me? And take care of that little guy over there.”
Cindy smiled. "I will. He won't be a pilot when he grows up, but he will be
a fine man. I'm sure of that."
Alan sterped back and studied her face. "You'll be happy here. I know you will."
e glanced at Sae. "Take care of her for me, okay?"
Sae smiled and moved closer to Cindy. re shook Alan's hand, then put his arm a-
round Cindy's shoulder ae Alan mounted the steps of the ramp.
At the hatch he turned and waved. He smiled and called to Jackie, "Take it easy,
Cobber.”
“Bye-bye, Cobba." called the boy.
Alan laughed and waved again, then he turned and hurried inside the ship. Tre
hatch slid shut as he prepared the Eagle for lift off. “Eagle six to base."
Koenigjs image appeared in the small screen of Alan's console. "Yes, Alan,

has Cindy decided to naay?" .

"Yes, sir. She's going to do just fine down here. She's found a way %o con-
trisute to the reclaimation of the planet. They need computer experts desperately down
here, so that's right down her alley."

"That's wonderful, Alan." responded Koenig with a wide grin. "Bring it on home
now and step on it or you'll soon be out of range.”

Alan smiled. "On my way. ETA on Alpha, fifteen hours and thirty seven minutes."
he said as he firsd the ship's booster rocketa. His ekilled hands moved smoothly across
the ship's instruments and controls as he set hia course for Alpha, Home? Home wasn't
a base [ifteen flignht hours away. It was right here. Home to Alan Carter is a darting
Eagle carrying him and his foot loose free spirit through space.

STAR: MARILU HENNER

Marilu Henner is easily recognizable in her role as "Elaine"
an TAAI - she's the only female regular on the show! Marilu's
anow business aspirations go back to her childhood days in Chicago
whera her dad was in the automobile business and her mother opera-
ted a school of dance. With five brothers and sisters, the compe-
tition for attention must have been tough and Marilu began getting
her share at an early age by singing and dancing.

She continued performing right on through high school and sup-
ported herself by teaching dancing. Her [irst on-stage acting ex-
perience came in the Chicago community theater, quite similiar to
off Broadway. Marilu easily won & part in the first national tour-
irg company of GREASE, and, in 1972, was well on her way to winning
acclaim a8 an actress,.

n the road to TAAI Merilu has done 28 commercials, three series
rilots, and two feature films. "Elaine", the character she plays,
18 divorced, supprorting & ‘aughter by working at an art gallery, and
18 ulso a reflection of society's current model woman. Marilu des-
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-cribes her as "independent and uright........a merger of intelligence and
sexineas”.

Stephen Eramo
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ADS, ANNOUNCEMENTS, ETC.

Rates: Paragraph ads for membersare free. Paragraph ads for non-members are
15¢ per seven (7) inch typed line. Full page ads for both members and non=mneui=
bers are 33.50.

C4fTAUAL: The fanzine of science fiction. Issue fl containa Space 1992, Star Wars & 3attlestar
Galact.ca. Insue #2 aviilable at the time of this ad printing. Accepting material for consider-
ation. vend all orders/contridbutions to: larry ielrvin, 51 Main St., Cceanport, Nade 07757. SASE
tor :nformation.

NS LISLEY THIDUNEs Fabulous new "Star Wars" fanzine! Fiction, artwork, trivia, reviews. 80 paxea
»f wxcitzent for 33.90 lat Class or 32.50 in person. (Issue #1). Send all orders, contributions &
ccrresponuace to: Janice Sidwell, P.C. Box 40937, Nashville, Tenn. 37204. SASE for information.

1LiA 199Y;  New Space 1999 club just organized. For info send SASE (Australia only) or IAC for
Torelgn inquiries toi Javad Lacey, 69 Nangor Str., wWaramanga ACT, 2611 AUSTRALIA.

LLIMANS CLUS: Originnlly centered on Space 1999 with parts on Man From Atlantis and Star Trek now
Thnounces n science fiction newsletter, each 3 to 5 pages long. Life membership is $1.00. Kewsletter
10 29¢ and SASE for members. S50¢ and SASE for non-members. SASE toi Diana .ue Majesty, P.C. 3Jox 294541,
sacramentn, California 95825.

23 3ATT:  dusic for “an From Atlantis arranged for the piano. This particulat piece was used as back-

rrund music during the end sceee in the original movie. Intermediate advanced arrangement by Diana 3Sue
“a eaty {rom the music by Fred Karlin. SASE and 25¢ for information to adaress above.

“ALN MISTION ALPHA: Mary Bloemker, 5 Lamson Street, East Boston, MA., 02128, SASE for information.

“TT: I'm trying to get out some aort of short newsletter that would bring together reorle who
“nre recsrd UV rrograms so that any and all can obtain showa unobtainable to shem. If interested
rleuse send UASE tos Joni Hurley, 112 Carriage Drive, Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 15237.

SHTTISH NICK TATE PAL CLUD: An excellent wlub for an excellent actorl!! Send IRC for info to: Fhyl
Troctor or tileen Skidmore, 69 Francis Hoad, Acocks Green, Birmingham 327 6LT ZNGLAND.

I_Z AVENGERS/PATRICE McNEE FAN NETWORK: A highly informative club for fans of both the old and new
Avengers. Gend oJASk tos ieather Firth, 1925 Terry #7, Longmont, Colorado 80C501.

ALPAA NEWS SEMVICE:  Dick DiPirro, 160 Weat Foster St., Melrose, MA. 02176. Bi-monthly 1999 publi-
cation. 31.00 an issue/check or money order. #2 now ready for mailing. 30 page Year II Special Issue.
Zpisode guide, reviews, etc. SASE for information. : ;

“AGLE ONE: Karen Robinson, 15 Hockledye Place, Cedar Grove, N.J. 07009, SASE for information.

JARAY MUKSR FANM CLUBY  Vivian Stanley, Box 1572, Jasper, Alta, CAVADA TOE lEO. SAE and either 15¢ or
14l foreisn anquiries. Canadian inquiries please include SASE.

JADES DovdAN INTERGATIONAL PAN CLUB: Anna nreha, 1519 N.W. 204th St., Seattle, Washington 98177. SASE
fsr intnrmation, dighly reccomnended club by your editor!!

'3

& N OUFACE FALS: Write Channael 56 und tell them that you want Lost in Space shown during the weekdays
1 the Winter and Lpriny months. It's been six years since Lost in Space was sown at this time, and tre
wnly way tt's poingto come on araln 19 if we get a letter campaign going to Channel S6. Here 183 the pro=-
ior addreas at wiich to write: Lucille Salhany WLVI-TV 56, P.0. Box 56, Boston, MA. 02101l. (Info sent
in oy cemoer Jef! Uinir).

S0ARD: GSnace 1999 penpal service, Send SASE for inlo and form to: RKathi Lyrn Higley,
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