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ROBE 15 - DECEMBER 2013

EDI TOR0OS CORNER
Carla Martins

\\
Welcome to the final edition of Probe for 2013. It has been a very busy year and
the time has flown by so fast that | cannot believe that it is December already.

One of the highlights as Editor is featuring the short stories that were entered
into our Nova Short Story Competition. | am very proud of our competition
that has been running for so many years and | hope that the writers who
submit their stories go onto greater things a laLauren Beukes.

One of the issues | have had with myself this year washat sadly | have not
read as much science fiction as | had hoped tplife kept getting in the way. Oh
well, one of my resolutions for 2014 is to catch up on myeading.

| hope that everyone has a wonderful festive season and a happy new year and
TTx 1TAOG80 CAO 11 xEOE OEA OEIT xA
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A LEAP IN FAITH BERYL ENSGEBMITH
RUNNER UP NOVA 2012 SHORBTORY COMPETITION

My world fell apart one Monday morning with no warning, no presentiment

I £ AEOAOOAON IT1TU OEA OOAOE OOAOAI Al
ten years that he had met someone new and no longer loved me.

| watched speechlesslyas he packed a suitcase and walked to the door of the
APDAOOI ATO xAB6A OEAOAAh O1T OOET ¢ AAOAI A
and collect the rest of my stuff on Saturday, Jenny. It will probably be better

A O Ul 6 EZ£ Ul 06 QAnowwhartinkeADIABOU ) AT A AIAIO
I went through the next few days on autopilot, but of course word got
around. My boss, Greg, called me into the office midweek and said kindly:
O4EEO EETA 1T &£ OEETC EO A OAOOEAIlede Al I
AT A Cci O1T T AxEAOA xEAOA Ui O AAT OAOEOD
concentrate on work anyway, so take a couple of weeks off to come to terms

xEOE EO806 ) EAAOA 111U OEAO EA OEIT
not that he was genunely concerned about my welfare.

06 AOU xAlilhd ) ACOAAA OOEAEAEI U8 7 E £
)y OTTEAAT T UR TTTAU xT O A 116 AA A DPOI A

wedding lan and | would one day have. My parents had died in a boartig
accident just after | left school and my only sibling, an older brother, lived in

| OOOOAI EAh O1 )YB8A EAOA O ZEAAA OEA [EA
I might as well do as Greg suggested and blow my money on a holiday, but
where? The ideaof staying in a glitzy hotel full of happy people was more

than | could stomach. What | needed was one of those oleashioned,
comfortable seaside boardinghouse type places, not too big, where | could

lick my wounds in private. Did any exist any longer, or had they all been
replaced by the stark, modern structures favoured these days? If they did, it
would probably be in some small village where everyone knew everyone

Al OA6O AOOET AOGOh AT A ) xATOAA TITTA 1T E
| resorted to the internet to find out, typing in my requirements without

much hope, specifying the kind of place | wanted and giving the names of

OxI 1 AOCA OAAOEAA OAOI OO0 )86A DPOAEAO
promising. Of the five hotels on offer, the first three certainly met OE A  OT 1 /
requirement, being dilapidated and depressing, even in the most flattering
photographs. The fourth was hardly better, just more expensive, being right

on the beachfront, but looking dark and unwelcoming.
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)y 8A Al OAAAU AEOAAOdadhid tieHakt, whidhAcame xag A |
Ol i AOGEET C T £# A OOOPOEOAS 'T T1T A 6EA
complete with rose garden leading to the broad stairs fronting the entrance.

The only disadvantage was that it was three rows away from the se but

being on the mountainside; it still had sea views and was within easy walking
distance of restaurantsand other holiday facilities.

So it was that | arrived at The Anchorage in a taxi, and my spirits lifted when
| saw that it lived up to its description despite the day being cold and rainy.

| was welcomed by a Mrs Mullins, a woman of about fifty, who was either
manageress or owner, from her air of authority. She instructed the young
porter/bellboy, whatever, to take my suitcase up the broad stairase to room
No. 12 while | signed the register. This was in a leathdbound cover in
keeping with the general décor of the entrance hall; heavy, ornate Victorian
tables, loudly-ticking grandfather clock in one corner, carved, broadbased
hat stand with matching umbrella holder, old mirrors and pictures in
decorative gold frames on the walls, and a plethora of lamps, china
ornaments and vases on every available surface. | had to hide a smile, my
first in weeks, | realised ruefully.

Mrs Mullins was wari AT A x A1 AT 1 ET C8 O! PEOU ¢
might not want to go out in this. We can provide an evening meal if you let

00 ETTx ET AAOGAT AARh AO xA EAOA OAOU
NOEAOh )d&i AEOAEAS85G

7z ~ - A z

O4EAO OOEOO i A EKDBbRAWMAA) EDEAEAEAEOEGSA

Obp Oi 1 AARAO EAO ET OAT O CAWEBOAGH HOBA
A @b A A O A A hsdomeyhatdafmdhA Her only response was:
O, A0 T A OEIT x Ul &6 Ul 6O OIi1i 8 4EAOABO

day, althod CE EO Oi i AGEI AO COOCI AOG Al A COOBI
humour.

My room was very comfortable, with a huge canopied bed made up with
sheets, blankets and floral quilt. The curtains were in matching floral print
and on the wooden floor, well-worn mats scattered about. The walls were
papered in a design of faded dog roses. It was all a bit busy for my taste, but
quite in keeping with the style of the house. There was also a big wardrobe
with mirrored doors and deep drawers set into its base. The only concession
to modernity was the en-suite bathroom built into one corner of the big
room, boasting both bath and shower cubicle. Nothing antiquated about
them, and | suspected Mrs Mullins was merely making conversation when
OEA ObPI EACT EEDRODEI EI
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| decided to give supper a miss and go to bed early, and was running a bath
when there was a knock at the door. A young girl dressed in black with

white lacy cap and apron handed me a tray.

0)6i "AOOEAS - 00 -OI11ET O BEATOCIEA 6UT C
with a smile. Shehanded me the tray, bearing a silver sugar bowl and fine

china cup of steaming hot cocoa, both set on an embroidered cloth edged
with lace. | could hardly believe my luck in finding such a place, and had my

firstunbOT EAT T ECEO8O O1I AAD OET AA ) Al EAA
)i OEA T TOTETC ) xAO AEOOO Aix1 O AO
O0i CAOOEIi ¢ Op AAOI Uhoe ) OAEA O " AOOE
hand-x OEOOAT 1T AT O ET Al ACAT QA GFEAAED OBAT AD
selection! | expectedaseMOAOOEAARh #1711 OET AT OA1I AOAA
O- 008 -OI1TETO x1I 01 AT80 EAOA -dridkDAG

#1 1 OET AT OAl ¢ 7A Al OEET CO OECEO EAOA
091 6 AAOOGAET T U AT hde ) ACOAf&Ah OAOO ) 6
0311780 x1 OOUh 1 EOOhe OEA OAEA xEOE A
ETh OEAOS6O Ail 86

After breakfast | met one of the other guests coming down the stairs a
middle-aged man with tufts of unruly hair around a bald pate. He gave me a
briefnif A ET OAOBPITOA O 1TU OCIiTA 17101TEI
x AUs8 £ EA xAO TTA 1T £ GEI ®RA BGIET NEIAGA
AEAT 80 OAAI O1 EAOA ATTA EEI 1 OAE cCIi
| learned later that his name wasHatton and that he was an architect.

) T1AO -00 -OIlTETO EI OEA DPAOOACA 11
AEOAEARS OEA OAEA COEI AAET C8 O0.10
AT AOAxAT E 1T O AOiI xOET C AOiI OT A OEAG @K ¢
NOEOA A AEI EAA 1T &£ OAAAETI ¢ ET OEA ATl
i OOEAAI h OEAOA8O A Z£ET A Al OAT EO COATA
a second living room with settees and comfy chairs, less formal than the

other one. Just make yoW OAT £ AO ET 1 A86o

| thanked her and did just that, wandering round the ground floor of the old

house, admiring the way it had been maintained, adhering to its original
character. There were fires burning in the grates of the fireplaces in the
public rooms and | eventually settled in the informal lounge, trying out the

old Bechstein with a few halfremembered piano pieces from my childhood,
before hunting in the piano stool and finding some ancient volumes of
Chopin, Mozart and Beethoven and trying to sightread the easier Chopin
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Preludes and movements from the early sonatas of the other two. Not too
successfully, but | was so engrossed that it was a while before | realised | had
an audience.

A young woman of my own age stood in the doorway and clapped softly
xEAT ) AAIT A O1 A OOiI b8 O$1T ¢Cci T1Tho
PEATT xiI Ol A OI OT A AOO AAT 60 PI AU [ UOA

We chatted for a while. She was nearlng the end of her stay at the hotghn
actress who was recuperatnq: AEOAO EAOET C A A 1T0 Al

OOAA O 1T U POl OOEAOEOhe OEA OAEA xEOE
iT A TAx TETA 1T &£ xI1 OES8 4 EAOA AOAT 6
Al OAOET OOAT AA 1 Acs8o ) | OOihgghdmed ddT | A

my own selfpity in the face of someone so much worse off than myself.
Grief made one selfish!

As the weather improved and the days passed, | ventured out. | found a

| TAROO OAOOAOOAT O AAITAA O!'l 60606 AT A
proved to be a miserable ordeal. | was aware that | was the only woman on

her own and felt that everyone was looking at me with pity. Abandoning my

meal, | rushed back to The Anchorage feeling defeated. It was only after
Bessie had delivered the contdrting night -time cocoa that | began to feel

i T OA OAOEITTAI AAI OO OEA AgPAOEAT AAS8
OEiI A AEAAA T &£ A AT A AT Ol AT60O ODPAT A |
ambitious and should have tried lunching on my own before attempting an
evening outing?

) &I OAAA 1 UOGAT £ O1 ¢i AAAE O O!'1606
EO xAOIT 60 Ol AAAsS8 )y xAO OOEIT OEA 1
diners were intent on their own affairs and | decided it was my own
insecurities that had made me think | was the object of pity. By the time my
EITTEAAU AT AAAh )YG6A AARAAT T A NOEOA Al AC
OAOOAOOAT OO oI T h AOO Al1l ET Al1l ) bDOA
atmosphere. If Natashahad still been around, we could have ventured out
together, giving one another moral support. She left before we had a chance

to become friends, but | found myself coping quite well on my own.

Walks on the beach, good books and the comfort of The Anchorge all had a
positive effect on me. When it came time to return home, it was with
genuine regret that | said goodbye to Mrs Mullins, Bessie and young Jimmy
in his military -type uniform. | even felt kindly towards the reclusive Mr
Hatton, who was, | thought, looking more approachable these days.
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Once home, life settled into a routine with a new rhythm; my job and
different interests. | bought a secondhand piano and started taking lessons
again. | acquired a pet, a stray cat with a mangled ear and purrig affection.
Nine months later | met Joe, who lived two floors up, in the same block as
me. When we knew one another better, he told me we had sometimes
travelled together in the same lift but that | was too besotted with lan to
notice anyone else! Léer still, he told me that he had fancied me the first
time he laid eyes on me.

Joe was full of fun and warmth, very easy to love yet | used jokes to fend
him off when he grew too affectionate, not being able to face the thought of
another betrayal. It was all well and good now, but ten years down the line
would he also look for pastures new?

As the months passed, it became obvious that he was in love with me, which
while flattering, was also frightening in its way, as it meant a confrontation
not too far down the line.

It was shortly after this revelation that | bumped into Natasha Bloom again,
in a department store. We had tea together and reminisced about our time
at The Anchorage.

O) OEETE AAT OO EO Al i 100 AOGAOKth&AUhSG
started planning for my future and holding out hope again. | think about

Mrs Mullins and Bessie, and even some of the guests. Do you remember that
OOOATCA T1 A CAT O xEOE OEA £ OFFU EAEO
6-0 (AOGOIThG ) OAEAS

O09AOh -0 (AOOI T 8 rtlyblforexcAring xoHHeiAnchofageO E |

| saw him a few weeks ago walking in the park with two young children; his
COAT AAEEI AOAT ) COAOOs (A 1TTTEAA AAO
Talk drifted to what we were doing with our lives. Natasha no Inger acted

AOO xAO xOEOET ¢ OAOAAT bDPiI AuO AT A 46 A
seemed a natural progression from acting. | love it and am fairly successful

AO EOS8 $1T A0 OEAO OI OT A EIiiTAAOOed

| assured her that it sounded truthful, which was fine. She was interested to

hear what | was doing and we enjoyed our time together but made no plans

to meet again in future. Seeing Natasha had cleared my mind and | knew
somehow that | should take Joe to see The Anchorage and meet the people

who had made such an impression on me. The way he reacted would in

OTiT A xAu ) AEAT 86O AOI T U O AAOOOAT A ER
together.
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4AEAO AOGATEI C ) OT1T A EEI AAT OO 1T U O A«
already heard about my stay at The Anchorag, an edited version, but this

time | filled him in on the details ; how it was, in effect, time out from the

real world and what a lasting impression it had made on me. Joe listened
xEOE ET OAOAOOh AT A xEAT ) OAEAh st&) 8 A
there, just so that you can see how special it is, and meet the people who
xAOA OI EETA Oi 1 Ahdo EA ACOAAA AO 1TTA
O, AG6O 1T AEA A 111 ¢Cc xAAEATA T &£ EO AT A
Oxl AEOAO xEOE 1T1TA OOITAS86

We booked our flights, and accommodation in one of the modern seafront
hotels within walking distance of The Anchorage and | felt increasingly
excited at seeing it again.

After settling in after our arrival we wandered around the nearby shops and |
DT ET OAA 1T 6O O! | Gténceaten,BEhkrove slpwly mAdA oubay T A

to The Anchorage. | could have wept with disappointment when | found

that the elegant hotel was no Ionger there, and in its place another clone of

Al1l OEA "0"60 AT A POEOAOA EIT OAI O ET O
O4EAUB8 OAxDIT AT AEAOGET O OEEO ET EOO bl AA
O4EEO EI OAl AT AOGI 860 11TTE Al OEAO TA
OEAOA AOA OOOO i AOEO #&£0i i OEA OAEIEITC
0) 0660 OEA OAA AEOS ) O OAEAO oEwrat OI I
EADPPAT AA O 4EA 11T AET OACAh AOO xET xI
O(iT x AAT 6O OEA AEADP xEIT 001 6 OEAO OAO
091 66 OA AOEI 1 EAT 08 , AOGO CI 8 ) EI D

Much to my relief, the same old gent was busy about the restaurant,
polishing cutlery.

O'TTA '+ EOAOTTT1T6 EA COAAOAA OOh T11AA

091 O POT AAAT U x1 180 OAI AT AAO 1 Aho ) ¢
EAOA NOEOA 1T £#O60AT xEAT ) xAO EI 1 EAAUEI]
O/ £ Ai OOOA ) OAI Al AAO stil dpfrdciate g preitygid A A
xEAT ) OAA 1T1A86 (A xETEAA AO *T A Al
O#A1l UI O OAIl OO0 xEAO AARAAAT A T £ 4EA 1
ITTCAO OEAOAS8O

(A TTTEAA DPOUUI AAS O4EA 11T AET OACAed
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O! AEAOI Ebriagndoubl&-O6EAAURG ) Al AAT OAOAAS
(EO AOi x Al AAOAAS O/ E UAOh -00 -0OI1E
O09A0ho ) ACOAAA AACAOI us O7TEAO EADPDPA
O7TEUh EO AOOT AA Al x1 8 )y O xAO AAET C
guests there at the time, but it burned to the ground in the middle of the

night. All those tins of paint and cleaning | A O A O EtthobeCold ®eams
AAAAT A AT ET £ZAOT 1T 8 41T E AOGAOU 1 AT AA

EAOA A ET PA ET EAITl 1T &£ CAOOEI ¢ 10086

| felt faint and Joe put an arm arourA | U OET OI AAOOS O-
managed to croak.

'l T O xEI AGAO OEA [T AT xAdh 11T TEAA AO

xAO A OAIT AGEOA 1T £ Ul 600ebd

)y OEITE I U EAAAS O! MEOEAT A856

11780 CAUA xAO OPAAOI AGEOAR AT TT 06 AUl
clanged open as a group of young people surged in, drawing his attention
away from me.

O7TEAT AEA OEEO EADPPATeo ) AAI AT AAAn 1
'l OO0OT AA O 1 A ACAET 8 0)1 OEA AAOI U
was dismissiveand wasted no more time on me, but went to attend to his

new customers.

)y xI Ol A EAOGA Z£AIT AT EZ£ *T A60 DPOI OAAOQE
I 00 T £ EAOAhRho EA OAEAR AT A EAI PAA T A
street | took a lot of deep breaths.

O*T Ah ) xAO OEAOAA ) O xwhbith. Nafagh@dnd ) O
Mr Hatton were there too; remember, | told you about them? Natasha said

that Mr Hatton lost his wife just before he came to the hotel. That was why

he looked so beref8 6 y 1T TTEAA AAGAAAEET Ci U ET (
*T Ah xEOE OEAOAA [ AT OEAOS )y O xAO OA
Al i bl ACGAT U 1000 1T O x1 OOAADG

*T A0 AOI OECEOAT AA OI OT A 1 As O7Al I
somehow finding a safe haven to gather courage to reinvent themselves?

! TUOEET C6 O bl OOEAI Ah AOAT EZ EO6O0 AAU
AO T Ah O0)O01T 60 EO xi1TAAOAEOI eo 7EOQOE O
someone | could love and trust for the rest of mylife.
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Book Reviews lan and Galil Jamiesa

The Bone Season Samantha Shannon Jonathan Ball
Jonathan Ball

Paige Mahoney is 19 and lives in London in the year 2059, and is a
psychideam walkefd who runs checks fous once
criminal gangs, under t-her de.adBoshitg
alternative World where psychics abound but are ruthlessly hunted down

as a threat to society.

Forced to kill she is hunted down and arrested, but instead of being
executed she is sent to Oxford, which was mysteriously destroyed by fire
200 years ago. Paige discovers to her horror that at that time a rift opened
between universes and two different types of aliens came through. The one
type, Emin, are mindless flesh eating monsters and the other, Rephaim are
tall handsome, cruel and uncaring. Psychics of all kinds are collected every
10 years, the bone seasons of the title, to be used in the war between the
Rephaim and the Emin and their attrition rate is high. P a i gahanee of
survival does not look good, until she is taken under the wing of Warden
Arcturus, blood consort of the leader Nashira.

From there onward the story tends to go downhill. The ending is more than
a little mixed up, and the author at times leaves out too many details and at
others overwhelms us with unnecessary information. Her fight scenes are
laughable, and Paige is always getting beaten up, stabbed or shot and then
she recovers almost overnight.

| could not decide is this was Psyberpunk, Science Fiction, Fantasy or a
long term Gothic Love story. A quality editor would have slashed the
unnecessary detail, pulled all the strings together and given us a quality
first novel. As it is, it is a reasonably well written novel, but that is all.

2%l 5
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Apocalypse Now Now Charlie Human Random House Struik
R190.00

As you can probably guess from the title this novel is set in South Africa

and is also written by a South Africa
to non-South Africans, as common usage for something which has not yet
happened and will happen at an unspecified time in the future.

This novel is set in the Cape and a fair part of it takes part in the drug
ridden, gang-driven high schools of the Western Cape. Baxter Zevcencko
IS not a nice person. He heads up a porn-selling high school syndicate and
relentlessly torments his apparently mentally challenged older brother. He
has very strange dreams which follow events which take place in the
distant past and to top it all may be a serial killer, but even he is not sure
about this.

Things come to a head when his girl friend is apparently kidnapped and he
Is suspected of Kkilling her. He decides to investigate and the clues
increasingly point to there being supernatural involvement.

He tries to investigate the increasingly bizarre landscape of Cape Town's
supernatural underworld but cannot make any progress until he teams up
with a Asupernatural 0o bounty hunter,

Into the mix comes Dr Kobus Basson who would like to admit Baxter to a
psychiatric facility as he thinks that the dreams come from a deranged
mind. But even Basson is not who h seems to be and really does not have
Baxter's mental health in mind.

There is a roller-coaster ride through Baxter's dream world and the
nightmare supernatural world and even Baxter's brother turns out not to be
a challenged as he was assumed to be. At times this novel verges on the
gory as monsters and weirdoes abound but | found it entertaining.

The descriptions of the gang world are frighteningly real and in the
supernatural world the Apocalypse threatens. But in the end Baxter turns
out to be not as nasty as he first seems to be.

It is really good to see that South African authors using South African
settings are being published and accepted by SF readers. It's well written
and the characters are believable and | look forward to more novels from
this author.

Recommended

Gail
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Books Received

Random House Struik
Raising Steam - Terry Pratchett R395.00 (Hard cover)

Jonathan Ball
The Bone Season Samantha Shannon (No price)

Magazines Received

Opuntia. Dale Speirs P.O. Box 6830 Calgary, Alberta Canada, TP2 #ET

267 September 2013
268 October 2013

Via email:-

Newsletter of the Middle Tennessee SF Society (aka The Nashville SF
Club)

Reece Moorhead reecejbm@agmail.com

Issue 132 October 2013
Issue 133 November 2013

David Langford news@ansible.co.uk

Ansible 315 October 2013

Back issues (HTML archiveip://news.ansible.co.uk

BEST OF SFSA VOLUME lii
NOW AVAILABLE 6 THE THIRD VOLUME OF

THE BEST OF OUR NOVA COMPETITION
FOR MORE DETAILS OR TO ORDER PLEASE
CONTACT SECRETARY@SFSA.ORG.ZA
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AFTER THE WORLD WENT TO HEROBYN ANAKIN VEARY
RUNNERJP] 2012 NOVA SHORTY STORY COMPETITION

O3AOCA 88846
3AOCA OOGOT AA OITxI U8 OwOAOU OAEA |
$0I 1 CAO8 7A0 EO AEOeo
0) 060 +AQEUxd®8d 1 $EET C AOI O1 A8 O3E,
There were four people standing in the middle of the deserted city
street when Dingo began to look for the girl. She, the fifth of the recon
group, was nowhere to be seen. Sarge cursed animatedly under his breath.
OEAOA x1T O A OEA EAOA cCcilTAed #1 AAO,
tighter in his large dark-OEET T AA EAT A8 (A TTTEAA AO
ITTE A& O EAOh 3AO0CAed
Terror moved towards Sarge, letting her gun hang from her shoulder
by its strap, and looselyOUET ¢ EAO AOAAAI T AEO AAEET /
3AOCA8 'EOI 860 111U AAAT xEOE OO0 A FEAx
Sarge stared at a point on the ground, silent, bathed in the sunlight
that lit the entire street.

O3A0CAho OEA DPOOEAAS
He merely shook his head.

//////

$EITCI CAOA A AAOEOEOA OlT OO0 AT A 11
OEAOG6A AA Oi1T AOOAI 8 910 ETTx xEAOGA

O2A0EAO EAO OEAT OOA6 4 AO@ietDingdAOh
With the sun just behind his head as he stood there, his dusty blonde hair
looked like a halo.

O(AOGT 60 OEA AAAT OEOI OCE AT1T OCE Al
£ OT A EAO86

O9AAER ) ETTx8 ) xAO OEAOAR OAIl Al A/

O! Tydux AT O O1 1 AAOGA EAO 1 0O EAOA ACA
OEOOO AT 160 xikeih& AODTOADIAA @&H xET AOAC
xAO AT A OEI AT O AO OEA COAOA8 .1 OEATE

O!'TA EZE£ EO xAO Ul Oeo
O) x1T Ol AT8O0 AA OOOPEA AT T OCE O xii1
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O3EOO OPAo6 #1 AAOAO OAAAEAA 1T OAO EE
machete lay and uDEAAOEAA EO AO Ol T x1 U AT A N
Ol i AOEET C8 / OAO OEAOAS8O

Terror and Dingo both grabbed their guns and aimed where Cleaver
had gestured. The street they were standing in, with its picturesque purple
blossomed trees framing either side was beset with the scars of the last few
months. Crashed or abandoned cars littering the streets, some merely
burnt-out husks; plastic bags and old crumpled newspaper pages were the
only things that moved. The side street they were now scrutinising thowgh
was narrow, hardly large enough for a small car, dark as night and just as
terrifying as the concept of going out after dark.

O3A0CAed 4A001T O xEEOPAOAA 11 OA CAT (
Sarge was looking in the other direction, at the large, grassypark. He

remembered taking his wife to a concert in that garden once. But that was a
long time ago, before the world went to hell.

O, AG8O ¢ci AZEET A EAOhd 3AO0OCA CcOl x1 AA
the darkened street. He stopped abruptly and lookedthe narrow street up

and down. Two tall apartment blocks on either side meant windows looking
onto the street.

O4A001 0856
O09AOh 3AO0OCA86G

s A

O'1l AAAE EAE UIO x A1 68 4EA AT UO AT A
+AOEU 1 66 EAOA Oi EA806
O/ DAEN 3AogAEbAm$o 0& BTl AEOAOO EDOOO

EADPU AAT OO OEEOS8O
~ #1 AAOGAO xEEODPAOAA 100 OEA Al O AO
071 O A TAOAO EAOA ETTxTh EOEeb®

The two tall men laughed quietly together for a brief moment. Terror
glared at the two men indignantly.

When Sarge took his first step towards the street, all three were
focused again. Sarge signalled with is hand to the two men to take the right,
Terror, with him. They stationed themselves on either side of the entrance to
the street, Terror kneeling at3 AOCA8 O AAAO8 7EAT 3AO0C
her, Terror pulled a long thin red tube from a strap on her backpack and
struck it on the ground. She threw the sparking torch down the street. As it
flew, the light showed there were a dozen bodies littering the ground. Dingo
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tensed up, gripping his gun tighter, till Cleaver elbowed him in the arm. The
two men exchanged a look and Dingo relaxed.

There were also black bags, with their insides ripped out and littered
around the street. Nothing moved as the light passed. This was a comforting
sign. Sarge signalled to them again and they followed him down the street:
Terror first, then Dingo, with Cleaver bringing up the rear. They moved
slowly, careful to avoid the broken glass, empty chip packets, and anything
that would make a noise when stood on. Terror watched above, at the many
silent windows above their heads that were eying them. Dingo watched the
bodies on the ground. Cleaver kept watch behind them. All three of them
had the same story running through their heads: the story of another recon
team that had gone down a street very similar to the one they were currently
walking down. That team had moved quickly down that street when, out of
the windows above them, came a swarm of bleeders that ripped all but one
to pieces. The survivor had to be put down later because he had contracted
the bleeding.

Sarge raised a closed fist and they all stopped. They had reached the
end of the small street. He pointed ahead of them, waved his index finger in
a small circle abore his head, and then indicated for them to move again.

Fanning out, the four scanned the new road they found themselves in,
high and low. Terror took the left, Dingo behind and above, Cleaver the
right, and Sarge ahead. There was nothing out of the ordiary that greeted
them, a horizontal lamp post among the upturned rubbish bins, more
crashed cars, and more scares of the recent epidemic that made the country
ravage itself.

O#1 AAOhdo 3AOCA OADPI OOAAS

O#1 AAOhd 4A001T O OAPAAOAAS

O#1 AAOhd S$EIT CI AAET AAS8

A beat passed.

O#1 AAOAOeo 3AOCA AAT T AAh TTTEET C Ol

Cleaver was standing perfectly still, back towards the team. Weapons
at attention, they moved beside him. Caramel skinned Terror came up to the
AAOE 1T AT 680 OOT I A Adshe s& ghortxShélooket up&idhim, A
then followed his eye line down the street. The sun, hanging low in the sky,
bathed the entire road in light and shone directly onto their faces. At the end
of the street it formed a t-junction with another. There was a building there,
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partly burnt down on the one side. Kathy was standing in front of this
building, waving her gun in the air.

The four stood and stared at her smiling face for a moment.

O0&1T OT A EAOh 3AO0OCAhd #1 AAOGAO 1 OO0I OO/

The four moved forward in formation towards Kathy, all constantly
surveying their surroundings.

O(APPU 1T xh $ETCieo 4A001T O NOAOEAA
4EA ATTTAA TAT 1TAO 100 AT 1T OEAO AAOI
O* OIl1T A OxAA 1T AAE 1 U CAOisbeiora bshudit AAO
Al O Ul 085
Kathy had stopped waving now and was watching them as she backed
up the stairs of the building.

0. AA8 . AAAd 3AOCA EEOOAAh AOAAEETC
0. AAh 1 TATEAAG

O. 1T OEAAA ET x EA Al xAWO xEBAAERAGE A
Dingo whispered up at Cleaver. The two men chuckled.

O#1T 1 A T1Th UIT O OxiTho 4A00T O AAIITAA
T AAAO Al OAO86

The two men brought up the rear, watching for any surprises that
might be lurking.

By the time SargeCT O OI OEA AOEI AET C86 0O A
disappeared inside. He glanced over his shoulder for a moment, saw the
other three coming, and indicated for them to follow him inside.

There was a great deal of sunlight in the building. This was partly becase of
the nature of its design but mostly because the entire second floor was gone
on their left. The corridor the Sarge-less trio walked down was bathed in
sunlight and was littered with fallen and ashen bits of building. Their
weapons were at attention, their eyes moved over every detail, and they
chose carefully where to put their feet.

0) 060 AOAAPU NOEAOS8G

Dingo broke the silence from the rear.

O/ AGET OOI Uho 4AO00T O OAOI OOCAA OATTI ]
AOOT O AT x1 1T AEE A A gréeh éydstothe te8l Bldhde BENDHe A E
looked a little shaken. She stopped.
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0411 AITOA OF EITi Aed OEA AOEAA 110
to be reassuring hand on his muscular arm. This startled Dingo and he too
stopped. His blue eyes fell on the smhl, caramel skinned girl. He merely
nodded. The two stood for a moment, eyes on one another.

O/ UAOG
#1 AAOAOG6O EAOOEh EOOEAA AAOE AOI EA
quickly stepped apart, looking at the dark skinned man.

Os$i1 OAT A OEi Ahd xAO Ail EA OAEAS
The two quickly followed Cleaver around a corner and down a passage.
4EA O1TT1 OEAU AAIT A O EAA OEA xI1 OA

It was a long and narrow room, one wall completely made of glass. The glass
was broken in places, with many chairs and ésks piled in front of it. That
barrier was long since destroyed. Kathy stood in the centre of the room;
Sarge, a few meters behind her, spoke softly to her.

0) 060 11T 6 EAOho 3A0OCA xAO OAUET Cc8
EAOA ET1T x1 86

O- ECEOGO EADBEU OAPAAOGAA Ccl AAEOI T U8B C
EAO AT UxEAOAS8S6

0" 00 EOB8O 1106 EAOhe 3AO0OCA OOCAA8 (/
flashed a hand at the trio as they slowly inched into the room. The three
froze, understanding the command.

0) O EOho +AOEU OECEAAh OOEOI PEAT OI
O3EAGO 1i1¢ AAAAR +AOE86 4A00T O O
Ol xAOAO +AOEU8 O3EITAA AAZAI OA Ui O EIEI
IT OEA CEOI 60 OEI Ol AAOS8
O.1T A6 +AOEU UAI I AOA EONOHEAT & TA AN B OEC
An eerie clicking noise emanated from the far end of the room. All five
sets of eyes snapped towards the creature there. It was a bleeder, crouched
there over the remains of a man, a blood trail leading to where he now lay. It
was wearing a dress that was so dirty and bloodied that its original colour
was hard to guess. In its hands was a dripping cord that extended from the
i AT6O O1 00i8 )OO AAOE OAA AUAO xAOA
side, its dark, grimy hair hanginC x EIT A AOT OT A EAO AAAAS
was covered in fresh, dark blood and it opened and closed slowhClick-click-
click.
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0) 680 A Al AAAAOR +AOEURG #1 AAOAO xi
091 O60A T UETCA6 UAITAA +AOEUh CI AOE
The bleeder shrieked and, dropping the bloody insides, leapt at Kathy
like a blood-crazed frog. Cleaver grabbed Kathy and dragged the struggling
girl outside the room. Sarge, Terror and Dingo shot at the undead creature.
It was too fast and dodged the shots, crasimg into the pile of desks and
hanging there like a fly on a wall. Perched there, it hissed and gnashed its
teeth.

It leapt towards Terror. The caramel skinned woman shot at it again.
Dingo shouldered her out of the way and took three shots at it. The bleéer,
bloodied mouth bared, collided with the blonde man. Its sharp teeth slid
into the soft flesh of his neck. Dingo yelled. Blood spurted from the puncture
and he fell onto his back.
AEA £ OAA 1T £ $EICIi 60 OEI OA EITTAEAA
ran for it. Grabbing it, Terror whirled around in time to see Cleaver swinging
his machete at the bleeder, hitting it in the gut. An unnatural how! erupted
from the bleeder and in a flash it was clambering up the deskbarricade and
out the window.

O7EAOABWe 6+ AADAOCA AOEAA OEA AEC 1 Al 8

#1 AAOAOG6O AUAO xAT O xEAA AT A OEA O
I OAO EEO OEI Ol AAO &£ O 4A001 O OF A11I1
pressing her hand to the gushing wound on his neck. The warm blood that
poured from the wound covered her hand.

Dingo coughed, his blue eyes open wide with fright, shut tightly.

4 A001T O AOOOEAA EEO AITTAA EAEO £&£OI
xEOE 1 A8o

His body began to convulse and twitch; his eyes flew open again and
rolled back in his head. Then they began to turn red. His mouth opened and
closed, opened and closed, and themlick-click.

Terror serenely removed her hand from its neck. She picked up the
gun she had dropped next to the body and pushed herself up. Her green ege
moved over the writhing, bloody body on the floor in front of her.

Click-click.
Her jaw was set. She took aim. She squeezed the trigger.
And again.
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Sarge and Cleaver were at the far end of the corridor when Terror rejoined
them. Her right hand and arm, her side and her knees were stained with
blood.

0440

O7TEAOAGO +AOEUh 3A0CAedo 4A00OT O AOO

O3EA3O Ai T AEAA OEA Al 1086

Cleaver rammed it with his shoulder. The double doors groaned.
Again. They opened a crack. Again. It opened wide enough for the thre¢o
see the pipe that was locking the two doors together.

O0)di 1l EEOho OEA OiAlT1T x11T AT OAEAH
crouched down, gun held in front of her, and she squeezed through the
opening. Looking left then right, all Terror could see was more corridors.
Hastily, she pushed the doors closed and pulled out the metal pipe. Opening
them quietly, Terror put the pipe down on the ground. The other two joined
her, Sarge giving her back her pack. To the left was sunshine as the ceiling
lay mostly on the ground in burnt chars. To the right, the corridor was whole
and grew darker further down.

O4EAO xAUeo 4A00T O ETAIETAA EAO EA
over her shoulders.

Sarge nodded and headed down the corridor. Soon, there were no
longer broken windows and it grew darker and darker. Then there came a
strange sound, which turned into a few strange sounds: scratching, clicking,

the muffled sound of movement, and a howl every now and then. The noises
grew louder as they walked down the dark corrdor.

O3A0GCAed 4A00T O xEEODAOAA AO EEO Al

O3 EES86

O3A0OCAhod OEA O‘g O) Ai160 1 EEA
AAAT ET ¢ AAT 66 OEEO

O3EEAG

They had reached a door at the end of the corridor. It was open a crack
and through the opening Sage could see Kathy standing just beyond it. She
was staring down, over the railing that was just in front of her. The strange
sounds were coming from inside. Slowly, he pushed the door open and crept
in.

O+AOQEUS8OG
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She did not respond. She simply stared dow. Sarge looked at what the
mesmerised girl was looking at. He stumbled back a step. Cleaver and Terror
joined them and too looked over the railing: beyond it was a cavernous room
a few floors down from where they were, its ceiling high but low above their
heads. Bits of roof had caved in, letting shafts of light in. From the light they
could see the entire floor was covered with bleeders. Some were climbing
over others like cockroaches, scuttling on all fours as bleeders did; some
were feeding on bits of body, fighting over dripping masses of flesh, tugging
with their bloodied hands; others were simply lying down, writhing, making
that eerie clicking noise.

0! TAOO 88806 4A00I O AOAAOEAAS
The horde of bleeders below writhed and squirmed, slithered and

thrashed, scratched and hissed at one another. They were unaware of the
four standing in stunned silence above them, watching in horror.

Terror was the first to start to back out the door they had come
through, then Sarge who never took his eyes off the horde, flowed by
Cleaver.

O) EOA 1T AOBAO AOGAT EAAOA T &£ O 1 AT U |,
herself when they were standing in the dark corridor again.

O-A TAEOEAO8 7EAO Al xA Aih 3AO0CAec

Sarge shook his head slowly, rubbing Is stubble-covered chin.

O7A AATEO AOOAAEhS 4A001T O Pi ET OAA 1
O7TA AAT EO EOOO | AAOBA AEOEAO86 #1 AAcC
O4EAOAEOGA ¢ci O O AA AO 1 AAGO A EOT /

s o~ . ~

O7A TAAA AAAEODPS8O

O(1 xEIl OAT A OAET i&ihgedhddrhedshgd aher A 1
OET OCE886 3AOCA OAAI AA Oi AA OAI EEIC O

O(1Tx AT xA Al OEAOh 3AO0CAed #1 AAOA
dug in a pocket. He pulled out a radio and tried the on switch. Nothing
EADPDAT AA8 O7A OOEIiI GBAAT 00 ORADOAOAA

O&l AOAOhd 3A0OCA OAEA AAAEOEOAI uUs O

~ s o~ . ~

OEA OECiI Al &£ O AAAEODP ET AgOOAI A OEOO

O, EEA A 1 A0O86
é,EEA A TAOOh 4A001 086
4 EAUB81 1T OAA EO8 4EAUSGI1I T ETT x8 7ABI
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O7EAOOT BERAEAA Al xA EAOAeod

O(ix 11T1T¢ xElIl EO OAEA OEAI Oi CAO

0! 0 OEA i1 00h AEAOCAAT 1 ET OOAO8H

07A AAT EITA OEAI 1 A& AI O OEAO 111
¢l AOA A OEAAxAUO Oi EI A8 0) 05811 AA EOO

Terror stifled a disdainful chuckle at the thought of that mission,
where they got airlifted to safety. It had been a close rescue, uncomfortably
S0, but they had survived.

0) 80A ci 6 OEA OEcCT Al PEOOIT EIT iU
backpack. 07 A AAT OAO Ob AAEAT AAO 11 OEA x/
Click-click-click. The sound echoed down the corridor. They froze.

Suddenly Sarge gave a yell. A bleeder had sprung onto his back. He trashed

his arms above his head. Terror raised her gun but could not find a clear

shot. Sarge smashed his back against the wall of the corridor. The bleeder
OEOAx EOO EAAA AAAE AT A OEOEAEAA8 #I1A
head and dragged it away from Sarge, using the machete like a pry bar. Their
leader dove between Terrorand Cleaver. It howled in pain and thrashed its
emaciated arms above its head at the blade lodged there, seeming not to
notice they were getting cut as well. Terror shot the creature a few times in

the head. It stopped moving and slumped to the floor.

Silence fell once more. The dark skinned man placed a large boot on
OEA EAT 1 AT Al AAAAOCSO EAAA AT A POITAA
the doors open and ran out, eyes wide with fright.

O4EAUBO0OA AT T ETC806

Through the open doorway, the team could hearmass shrieks, clicking

and the sudden movement of many undead bodies, much like hundreds of
cockroaches over a wooden floor.

O+1 i EOI1A86 00O0ITETC 10060 EEO cOfnh
doors they had just come through, over the rubble, and towads a flight of
stairs.

~ O7A AAT 80 ¢ci Obpho +AOEU ONOAAEAAR
O7A81 1 AA OOAPPAAS8O

Terror jumped down the stairs and placed a caramel hand brusquely
IT OEA CEOI 60 OPPAO AOI 8
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O07A Cci xEAOA 3AOCA OAUO8 8B HAADO
dragged Kathy up the stairs as Sarge led the way, Cleaver following from the
back.

The troop flew up the flight, when Sarge stopped and raised a fist.

O#1 AAOGAO8G

Sarge pointed down the corridor, made a few more gestures, then he
looked to Terror.

04A001 Oh +AOEUh xEOE 1 A8¢

The two women followed Sarge up another flight of stairs. Then
another. They could not go higher than that. Shrieks and hisses were
echoing through the dilapidated building. Sarge stormed down the corridor,
opening the doors lealing off as he went.

O7AA086 0 AEA 88806 EA AACAT h OEAT Ot
there was the sign that he had been looking for. It was green with a picture
of a man running up stairs towards a door.

091 O OxiT h OAAOAE OE Ao bariichde the dasir ahceE A A (

~ o~ s o~ -

xA3OA Ob OEAOA8 " A NOEAES8HOG

Terror dragged Kathy into the first room they came to as Sarge headed
for the sign.

Just a few steps to the right of the sign and Sarge hit a closed door. He
tried the handle. It was locked. He shouldeied it, and again, and again, and it
flew open. Outside, the sun was sinking low in the sky over the dead quiet
city. He strode to the edge of the roof, gravel stones crunching under his
feet. The balding man pulled out a set of binoculars and scanned the
horizon.

O4EAUBOA CAOOET C AlT OAOhd 4A0O01 O C
filing cabinet onto the gravel.

O3ECIT Al h 4A001 086

4A001 O OAT O 3AOCA80O0 OEAAn OAIT OE
placed it on the ground and began digging in it. She pulledout what looked
like a hand gun but with large round barrel, and three round red tubes.

Kathy came crashing onto the roof once more.
O10EAE8 4EAUBOA AiiTl EI CAd 3EA AOI PP
was carrying and picked up her gun, aiming it to thedoorway.
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The sun kissed the edge of the earth. Dusk was setting in quickly.
Hisses and shrieks echoed from over the edge of the wall. Terror peered over
the edge quickly, a loose dreadlock flapping in front of her face. She cursed
and pulled back. Hastily, she put one of the red tubes into the barrel of the
gun and flicked it closed.

O(160 OEAOAho 3AO0OCA OAEAh bITET OETC
above the tree line. Terror nodded and shot the first flare into the air. It
whooshed up into the air, glowing red and sparking, and hung in the air
above them. Sarge too peaked over the edge of the roof and cussed
incomprehensibly in Afrikaans. Below, in the shadow of the building,
bleeders were massing, scuttling on all fours around one another, making
that eerie click-clicking noise and snapping their jaws.

#1 AAOAO O1I Ai i AA OEA AT T 0 Ail OAARh b
OEA OAATTA mEIT1i10Oh 3AOCA86 (A EIT AAEA
front of the door. Sarge ran over to help stack the barriade.

Terror quickly removed the empty cartridge and dropped it to the
ground. She placed the next on in the barrel and closed it with a flick of her
wrist. Terror let off the second flare. It hung in the air just above the first,
sparkling bright and red. She immediately removed the spent cartridge but it
was too hot to touch and seared itself to her finger tips. The caramel skinned
woman shook her hand, her face scrunched up in pain. It flew in a wide ark
over the edge of the roof and the sound of a sculé from below reached the
OO0iI 1 P60 AAOOS

+AOEU OAT O 4A00I O AT A OITE OEA x
PAT A TTAG8 O! OA UT O All OECEOebd

O&ET A8d6 4A001T O EAOEAA EAO EAT A AxA
in place without using her burnt fingers but dropped it instead. Kathy bent
down quickly and picked it up, offering it to Terror. The caramel woman
held the gun out to Kathy. The girl took the gun and slid the cartridge into
the chamber. She shot the third flare into the air where it sparkled with the
other two.

0) 0860 AT T A8d +AOEU AOAAOEAAR OIi EIl EI

A blood-curdling shriek pierced the air from below. Terror ran to the
edge and snuck a look down at the gathering bleeders.

0) 060 OEAO TTA £EOT 11 IARAETOBAO 3RADT AGT
ITA xEI OEOI AOAA 888 S$EICI 88806 3EA
+AOEU AT A OEA AAOAT AT xT 1 AT80 AEAAA xA

O+AOEUed OEA AOEAAh OOAT AET ¢ ObS8
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Kathy was perfectly still, her arms straight at her sides. She had tured
pale and her eyes glazed over, as though the light had gone from her. The
gun in her hand dropped to the gravel floor, bounced once, then lay still.

O+AOEU86 3AOCA OOITA ObPp mOI T 1 AAI
Cleaver.
O+AOEUhS6 EA AdyrodhA 11T OA Al OAAE

The petrified girl made no response, no movement at all. Sarge strode
up to her and took hold of her shoulders. He gave her a small shake and
whispered her name.

O4EAUG0OA Al EI AET C OEA xAllh 3
oftherooth EAO COl DBIT ET OAA Al xT h OAAEE

O+AAD EO Al AAOS8S

Terror shot down at the parktown prawn like creatures scaling the wall

of the building, click -click-clicking as they climbed. As the shots went off,
Kathy shivered and looked up at Sarge, confused.

O7TEAOA EO OEAeo OEA CEOI AOEAAS

O+AOEU88860

O.Th +AOAT 806 3EA O1 01 AARA EAO AxAUh
the sounds of gunfire, howling and hissing from the falling bleedersand the
added sound of the door to the roof being rammed fromtheinE AA8 O3 EA

OECEO AAEETA 1A8 ) 17106 iU COED i1 ERA
AEORO OEAOB8H

O+AOEURh UI OO OEOOAO EO AAAAS8O

At this, Kathy seemed to find her strength again. She rolled her
OET 01 AAoobh OOUET ¢ O CcAO AOAA &EOT I 3A

O. *HIMOEUh AT 1808606

Another shriek echoed above all the other sounds, reaching a bramn
curdling pitch.

O, A0 A cigd +AOEU xEEODPAOAA AO EE¢
EAI P EAOS86

O.1Th +AOEUh EOB0 110 EAO8O

The sun sank lower and lower, the shadows grewonger and longer,

and the thuds on the door to the roof grew more and more frequent. Cleaver
pushed his full weight against the batrrier.
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O7TEAO080 x0O1 1T ¢ xEOE EAOh 3A0CAed
Terror ejected the magazine and pulled another from her bel,
smacking it into hergun. O4 EAU8 OA CAOOET ¢ Ai T OAOh 3

3AOCA OOAOAA ET O +AOEUB8O AUAOhK EI
+AOEUh EAO AAAT &1 O xAAEOh OET AA Uil 068
) O xAT 00 Ul 6 AGO ) iT60 1AO EO OAEA
The door Cleaver was trylng o) keep closed began to creek and crack

-~

ITTETTOOIU8 O0)O0 x1180 EITTA &£ O (I OAE 11
O A0 EO OAAAUh #1 AAOGAOho 3AOCA AA

Ve AN ~ -

+ AOEUG O8

The big man, still leaning against the barricade, pulled a small black
box from a pouch on his diest and flicked a switch on it. Howls and clicks
sounded from behind the door and it was beginning to give way. A red LED
light flickered into life on the box.

O02AAAUh 3AOCAS8S6

O4A001 Oh OOADP AAAES8O

Terror glanced over her shoulder for a brief moment and sa the box
ET #1 AAOAO6O EAT A8 3EA OITE A £Ax 110

O7TAEO8 7EA08O0 EAPPATEI Ce 7EAO AOA
ACAET OO0 3AOCA80 COAOP8 (A EOCCAA EAO
chest.

Sarge nodded to Cleaverand the big man pressed a button on the
small black box.

0) Ai o1 oou ) AT OIA 1106 OAOGA Ui O
whispered to the shaking, whimpering girl.

As the sun disappeared for the night, the gravel on the roof began to
dance and silence éll for a moment. The sound of gunfire stopped when
Terror took a few steps back. The bleeders all around them fell silent too.

The eruption of sound that followed was deafening. Fire exploded from the
second floor. Glass shattered from the windows, throwng bleeders to the
floor. They howled. Fire flooded from the third floor windows and more

bleeders were flung away, shrieking and howling in pain. Then the door to

the roof flew from its hinges, throwing bleeders, barricade and Cleaver away,
as a jet of fames erupted through the portal.

The building, scarred by the months of chaos, shook violently in
protest, then was gone in a ball of fire and smoke.
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October 21, 2013

Habitable Alien Planets: "Distance from Star
Determines Liquid  -Water Biosphere"

One key factor in maintaingna liquid water biosphere on a planet over billions of
years is its distance from the Sun, or whatever star it may be orbiting. If it is in too
close, then, like Venus, its oceans will boil away. At too great a distance a water
world will at best have icpolar caps on the surface.

In a new study, researchers based at NASA's Exoplanet Science Institute at the
California_Institute of Technologyin Pasadena, Calif., carefully analyzed the
location of both a planet called Kepl@@c and its habitable zone. Their analysis
shows that this planet, which is71times the size of Earth, lies just outside the
inner edge of the zone, making it more of a Super Venus than a Super Earth, as
previous estimates indicated.

"On the way to finding Earths, Kepler is telling us a lot about the frequency of
Venuslike plarets in our galaxy," said Stephen Kane, lead author of the new paper
on Kepler69c appearing in thastrophysical Journal Letters

Keep in mind that Venus has an atmosph#itat has quickly consumed every
spacecraft webve dropped i n-like in same, a
profound ways. As extreme and hostile as the environment there seems to us, say
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http://www.dailygalaxy.com/my_weblog/2013/10/alien-planet-habitable-zone-distance-from-star-determines-liquid-water-biosphere.html
http://www.dailygalaxy.com/my_weblog/2013/10/alien-planet-habitable-zone-distance-from-star-determines-liquid-water-biosphere.html
http://maps.google.com/maps?ll=34.138577,-118.125494&spn=0.01,0.01&q=34.138577,-118.125494%20(California%20Institute%20of%20Technology)&t=h
http://iopscience.org/apj

David Grinspoon author ofLonely Planetsit represents a delicate and subtle
balance of ongoing geological, meteorological, and climatic activity. Much
planetary exmration involves studying dead worlds, surveying places that were
once active but have long been still, and trying to reconstruct the events of billions
of years ago.

To determine the | ocation of a staros
total radiation it emits. Stars more massive than our sun are hotter, and blaze with
radiation, so their habitable zones are farther out. Similarly, stars that are smaller
and cooler sport tighter belts of habitability than our sun. For example, the Super
Earth planet called Keple62f, discovered by Kepler to orbit in the middle of a
habitable zone around a cool star, orbits closer to its star than Earth. The planet
takes just 267 days to complete an orbit, as compared to 365 days for Earth.

Knowing precisely bw far away a habitable zone needs to be from a star also
depends on chemistry. For example, molecules in a planet's atmosphere will absork
a certain amount of energy from starlight and radiate the rest back out. How much
of this energy is trapped can metme difference between a turquoise sea and
erupting volcanoes.

The most obvious, visible sign of something actively disturbingathesphere of
Venus according to NASA astrobiologist DaviGrinspoon,is the global clouds

t hemsel ves. | n an extreme form of a
volcanoes are actively maintaining the sulfuric clouds and supporting the intense
greenhouse climate. Without antmuous source of fresh sulfur gases from active
volcanoes, the clouds of Venus would disappear in a mere 30 million years, as
sulfur was consumed by reactions with surface rocks. The bright clouds of Venus
are the smoking gun of active volcanoes on tiréase in the geologically recent
past."

Researchers led by Raiumar Kopparapu of Penn State University, University
Park, Pa., used chemical information to nudge the habitable zone out a bit farther
than previously thought. The team's 20AS8trophysicalJournal study is the
current gold standard in determining how a star's total radiation output relates to
the location of its habitable zone. Kane and his colleagues used this information to
fine-tune the boundaries of KepiéBc's habitable zone, in addii to careful
measurements of the star's total energy output and the orbit of the planet.

"Understanding the properties of the star is critical to determining planetary
properties and calculating the extent of the habitable zone in that system," said
Kane.

"There are a lot of unanswered questions about habitability," said Lucianne
Walkowicz, a Kepler science team member baseBriaceton University N.J.,
who studies flaring stars. "If the planet gets zapped with radiation all the time by
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flares from its parent star, the surface might not be a very pleasant place to live.
But on the other &nd, if there's liquid water around, that makes a really good
shield from higkenergy radiation, so maybe life could thrive in the oceans."

Stellar flares can also scrape off the atmospheres of planets, complicating the
picture further. This is particularitrue for the smaller, cooler stars, which tend to
be more hyperactive than stars like our sun.

Ideally, astronomers would like to know more about the atmosphere of potentially
habitable planets. That way they could look at the planet's molecular maikeup f
signs of runaway greenhouse gases that could indicate an inhospitablelikenus
planet. Or, future space telescopes might even be able to pick up signatures of
oxygen, water, carbon dioxide and methanmdicators that the planet might be
somebody'©iome.

NASA's upcoming James Webb Space Telescope will bring us closer to this goal,
by probing the atmospheres of planets, some of which may lie in habitable zones.
The mission won't be able to examine the atmospheres of planets as small as Eartt
so we'llhave to wait for another future telescope to separate out the Venuses from
the Earths.

The Daily Galaxy via http://www.nasa.gov/kepler
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DEATH AND THE GIRIALEX KINMONT
RUNNERJP| 2012 NOVA SHORT STORY COMPETITION

The world was broken. On the vey brink of annihilation, about to fall into the
unknown. It was dying. Trashed by those to whom it had once brought beauty
and wonder. The human race had singleandedly devoured their home in the
never-ending quest to conquer death and reach perfection.m8l although in
the beginning, their trail of ruin could have been mended, it was now too late.
The humans had wandered too far into the realm of the wicked and the sphere
I £/ OEA AOOI CAT Oh All O1 AA xEAO OEAU
Travelling along a dirtroad, down in the losing world, was a hooded figure. A
silent cacophony of loss remained in his wake, and as he made his way
through the fields, sunlight shied away. He was undetectable to the naked eye
but his presence was always felt. There was alwaysfaeling of him the air
when he was around. The only sound which escaped him was the constéah
tap tap of his scythe on the road and the occasional catching breath.

Death was doing his usual rounds. Visiting countries and cities, collecting

defeated sous and sealing them away into his many cracked and dusty vials.

Usually, his journeys were difficult and draining. There had been too much

happiness in the world then. Too much hope. Too much love. People were so
frustrating that way. No matter.

That was the past. Today was different. At long last, Death was feeliatjve.
The greed and envy of the human soul had finally come to light, and it had
given Death strength. Now, he prowled through the world, full of power and
command. A supremacy which was only gwing.

The sun beat downwards onto the veld, and a weak breeze ran its splintery
fingers through the dry grass. But Death was immune to such. The sunlight
AEAT 60 OAAI O O1I OAE EEO OEAAT x AOAT

z AN = -

chipped, barely caused a® £4&1 A ET $AAOESO Ol AAOS

And so, unbarred and without difficulty, Death went along his journey, intent

on an even darker goal than usual. Yes! Finally, after an eternity of biding his
OEI Ah OEA EOI Al OAAA EAA AOI OC;EOVnOE)'I"
xAEOET ¢8 .1 xh &£ O OEA EEOOO OEIi Ah $AA
he would only stretch just a little farther, travel a little faster, aim a little
higher z

O(Auh 1 EOOAOR AT Ui 6 OEETE Ui O AT OI A
Death was pulled from hs thoughts by a young voice and a tug of his cloak.
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He turned around to see a great ball of red bobbing in front of his face.
Irrltably, he batted it away, to reveal the bright, smiling face of a little girl. For

A 1T AT Oh $AAOE x AOne&edianddsde/adyone dntil BeA A 1
reached the next town, let alone a vulnerable and innocent young child.

Death said nothing and only stared at the girl. Any second now, she was going

to take note of the ravaged face she was looking at, scream, and ruragtwAny
second now, any second...

O#1 O1I'A Ui 6 EAI P A OEA OEEO O IIU xOE
She grinned excitedly and held out the ribbon to which the annoying red
balloon was tied. Her chubby hands and fingers gripped it tightly, as if the
release of the balloon would man the end of the world. Her bright eyes were
CAUET ¢ AgbAAOAT Ol U AO $AAOEh AT A xEA’
down. He took the ribbon from her hand, his long, bony fingers deathly pale as
they crept out of the covers of his robes. He winced asdy touched her
delicately smooth skin, anticipating that typical ear splitting scream of horror
children always gave him when he took their souls.

But it never came. All she did was jump and down in her eagerness to have the
incredible floating ball attached to her.

Death surveyed her curiously as he tied the ribbon around her fat wrist,
wondering why he was even doing it.

O4EATEOh | EOOAOAG OEA AT T AAh OsyAdbET C
OEA AAT1T1T1T AO EO EAOEAA AOT OT A ET EA
Deathrose and frowned down at the girl. Nothing like this had ever happened

Oi EEI AAE OAh AT A OI AA NOEOA EITAO
Of 61 AEAT 680 ZIklid for her it wad &ilbrelv @nd fresh ... and
uniquely so. Thinking about t more carefully, Death had never come across a

o1 61 o1 DbOOA AT A OI OAAAT O T &£ OEA xi
And why was she not scared by his menacing demeanour? What was she even
doing here? In the middle of nowhere? All alone?

The girl was still looking at the balloon in awe. Not quite sure why he was
wasting energy talking to this obviously smalminded being, Death asked,
O7EI AOA Ul Oeb

The girl looked at him when he spoke, and opened her mouth to reply. But just
then she caught a glimpe of one of the vials with a withering soul inside, and

her eyes widened in amazement. Death had recently pried it from the dying
body ofadrugAT OAA OAAT ACAOh xEI 6A AAAT AOE(
O/ TTERh xEAOB8O OEAOe & Death Burriddl® Bhdvadit baxlh A A E
into the folds of his robes, and the girl raised her eyebrows.

60" 0606 ) xAT OAA O1 OAA EOhd OEA OAEAhKh b
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O31 OOUWEOAEA CEOIhd $AAOE AACATh OOEI
0RO x1 O AT6O0 O AAOOOAT A888b

(A AEAT 8O0 NOEOA ElT il x xEAO O 1 AEA 1 &
"A£El OA OEA AT O A AOCOAh EA AOEAAR O7E
For a moment her expression stayed sulky at being denied the privilege of
seeing the magical bottle, but slowly, it changedlack into a smile.

O0)86i EAOA Oi OEAO Ui 6 AT OI A OEA 1T U AA
EAZ EO xAOA T AOGET 0068 O-0iiu OAUO OEAO

OEA T AOAO OAEA xEAT 8 )y EiIPA EOC®W® O
iTiiTu 1 6600 EAOGA AAAT A CciiT A OAAAEAOS8G
Death was once again lost for wordddismommy? Tying knots? She really had

no clue as to whom she was talking.

$AAOE OEITE EEO EAAA8 (ABA T AOAO AT I/
x AOT 80 OEA Aogii@Aiktdueh? OrAlid heEphst, berhaps, hold even
greater horrors?

That last thought made even Death shiver. He looked at her and took note of
her youth. Was there even space in that small past of hers? Then again,

ITTEET C AO EAO mRébikely. AOOAh EO AEAT GO0
.ITh EA 100606 00 P OAITEETC O EAO8 (A C
the first place. She was distracting him from his goal. He was wasting time.

O, EOOAT h EEAh ) AT160 ETTx xEAO UI 068
AE AT 6 QvhdE élse to say, and, uncomfortable at her wepiractised smile,

he turned away from her and continued to walk along the dirt road.

A few moments of silence passed. Then

O(AU T EOOAOh xEAOA UI &6 CiETCed

The little girl was trotting along beside him, herthick curly hair bobbing up

and down, her frilly dress swaying as her quick footsteps matched his stride.
Her balloon trailed along behind her.

Death came to a halt. She did the same.

O7TEU AOA xA OOl bpPET Ced OEA AOEAAS

Death let out an exasperated sigh. Heas losing patience now.

O0$1 160 UI O EAOA O1T i1 AxEAOA O AARAed EA
3EA OEOOCCAARh AOO AEAT 860 Al OxAOs8
67A1 1 h xEEAE xAU AOA Ui ® CiEICed $AAO
The little girl looked at him for a moment, considering her answer.

04 EAO xthetdaid sintply, Aointing forwards.
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$AAOE 1 AOOI xAA EEO AUAO8 091 060A EOO
Ci ETC856

O- AUAAhRS OEA OAEAfeekoice A £FOOOOOAOQET CI U
Death rolled his eyes in annoyance and disbelief.

031 xEAOA AOA skell &yairCand lgrongpilly, DOdihiset Aff again,

the little girl scurrying along next to him.

0.1 xEAOA OEAO AT 1 AAOIT O Ui 0856

His harsh tone seemed to bounce right off her.

O-A 0118 )O160 EO AGAEOEI Ce )B60A Al xA
Death found the lastsentence a little weird, but he decided to ignore it. Maybe

if he ignored her, she would go away. He was a little unnerved at how he

AT Ol AT6O0 OAAI O1I CAO OEA 1T £ EAOS

Her incessant rambling continued for about a kilometre, and Death grew
weary of her high-pitched voice. Her topics ranged from why her favourite
AT11T 00 xAO OAA Oi xEU OEA 11 0AA EAO
Al Ol AT6O6 AAOA 1 A0Os

O3AUh EEAh AT 180 UIT O EAOA OI i AxEAOA O
a break in her voice.

O. 1 PARGAKOGI U xEAOA ) TAAA O AAS
down to her face to peer through the red plastic.

/' TAA ACAET h $AAOE AT OI AT60 OAAIT T U 1 AE
O! OAT 60 UT O OAAOAA T &£ 1 ARed EA OEAI
behaviour.

O.7Th TTO0 OAAITTURS OEA OADPI EAAS

They continued walking, Death now plotting ways to get rid of her. And then
herealisedzE £ OEA xAOI OO OAAOAA T &£ EEi h OE/
could be scared. Truth.

091 O OAEA UIT O xAARBOAAENDI 3 OABT OEACEDIOE &
her over his shoulder as they walked. The red balloon sporadically reflected
AOECEO OO1 OEET A ETOI $AAOEGO AUAOh Al
face.

O/ E UAOh DI AAOGAAG OE Aaurgtedihto mvlebdbblidgd A E ¢
This time, instead of ignoring her and pulling a grumpy face, Death listened

and grinned. But his grin was nothing of the likes of hers. No, his grin was one
of an evil plan growing.

O#1 1 Ahdé EA OAEA OEihmddhl GLOOOES CODAER K

3E.

Qu
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And with a well-manoeuvred wave of his scythe and swish of his cloak, he
doused himself and the girl in a harsh cloud of ashen shadow. In a flash, they
evaporated, leaving the road deserted. From a small cottage tuckean
amongst the fields, an old man gazed across the landscape, taking note of how
the road was, as usual, ever vacant of life.

Death and the girl appeared in a small, quiet town.

O7TEAO0 AOA xA AT EI ¢ EAOAh [T EOOAOes OE
hand.

O" OOET A6Ohd $AAOE OADPI EAA OEI Pl Uh AT A
It was rundown and quiet. Only a few people were wandering the otherwise

Ai pOU T AET ONOAOA8 4EAU AEAT 60 OAEA |
they certainly felt his presence. A old woman cast a weary look around as
Death walked past, and she pulled her dishevelled shawl tighter around her.

The smiles of several kids sitting by a stagnant fountain slipped right off, and a

dog stopped in midbark as it scurried away from the invsible figure.

Death stopped walking, and so did the girl.

O.1 x xEAOed OEA AOEAAh OIEIETCh Ol PAO
Death motioned for her to be quiet. He pulled out an anciesboking hour

glass from within his robes and held it up in theigjht of the setting sun. Death

watched as the last few grains of sand fell through, sunlight dancing on the
dusty glass.

As soon as the hourglass was out of time, Death put it away and waited. Sure
enough, something soon happened.

A heart-stopping scream glit the air, disturbing the usual quietness of the
town. There were gasps and mutters as the town folk looked up from what
they were doing and peered around for the source of the scream, as well as to
see what everyone else was doing about it.

Nobody moval at first as confusion lingered in the air. It was sucked away just
as young woman burst out of the door of a small building leading into the
square. She was distraught, as her brittle hands clutched her pale face in
agonising pain, her eyes leaking outohg, thick tears as she howled with
misery. She crumpled to the ground, landing in a wretched pile by the
doorframe, with her ragged clothing forming a great dishevelled blanket of
cloth around her.

O-U EAAOCEAOA -U DPIiT O EACEAGASBAAADXAAQ
She was overwhelmed by a fresh spout of tears as several onlookers decided
to comfort her. A farm boy put his arms around her shoulders, and an old
woman lulled her by patting her back and muttering consolingly to her.
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O" 00 EREGAOITAIU OEEO i1 OTETCA8 OEA xIi
sobs, as people continued to try to calm her.

That was the point where Death stopped listening. As the villagers gathered
around and the woman told her story, Death slithered past, leaving an
unnatural chill in his wake. Meanwhile, the little girl waited patiently in the
square, slightly curious at the commotion but not quite understanding what

was going on.

) O AEAT 60 OAEA $AAOE 111¢ Oi OOOAOAE
man. His sul was still warm in his cooling chest. Death slipped it easily from
EOO EI O0O8 4EA OI Ol h Al OETI OCE OOEI I | E

was natural; necessary, and came without resistance.

In a twisting spiral, the humming wisps of watery air cascaded down and

AOT OT A $AAOEGO AT T U &ZEIT CAOOh AAE OA =&
couple of thoughts and wishes had disappeared into the flask, Death
stoppered the vial with a practised twist of his hand and attached it to his
robesal T C xEOE OEA 1T OEAOO8 "U OEA OEI A |
back to the square, the warmth had left the soul. It was now nothing more

than a memory.

Leaving behind the heartbroken woman and awkward villagers, Death and the

girl departed from the square, Death now feeling a little stronger than before.

)y O AEAT 60 OAEA 111¢Cc £ O OEAI O OAAAE
were once again isolated on a lonely, winding road, meandering through vast
farmlands.

A few moments of silence passednd then Death cast a curious sideways
glance at the girl. The smile was still well hung on her face, and she was once
again trotting along, tugging her red balloon behind her through the breeze,
not a care in the world.

O, EOOI A CEOI 888 $AAOE AACAT h ££EOT x1
O9AO OEOed OEA AT OxAOAA AEAAOAEOI T U8 O
yCiT OET ¢ EAO NOAOOETTh $AAOE Ai1OETC
screaming, the crying, thaleathe 6

4EA CEOI OEITE EAO EAAA xEOEI 60 EAOEO
)y 060 11 Oi Al 888 1 EEA Eix -1T11U Al xAl
Al T xAOO 11 301 AAUO8s )é6i OAA A O A xE
brown and bent. But then Mommy brings new ones. And, oh! They are always

Of DPOAOOUAS

$AAOE AEAI 50" ODAAOGAAI Ad 1 A1 60 AEAOGEAO
(A6O CciT1T A8 &i OAOAOS8G

$SAZEUET C All 1 & $AAOEBdhghdddDAAOAOET 1 O
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O3EIT U I EOOAOA 4EAO 1 AAUBO AAAAU EOIT G
ITTEAA TEEAh xEAO DBAOCEBRSI AEAO]I EBAAR OA
AT AGT 60 EOGe (A TAOBAO xEI1l AAS8G

For several moments, Death was lost for words. She was so naive...

Then the girl spoke again; this time, her voice void of all emaotion.

@EACIB® 1T EEA -Ti11TU60 A1 xA00O8G6

Death stopped walkingin surprise. He looked at the girl. For the first time, her

smile was gone. She slowly pointed ahead of them, the balloon now bobbing in
front of her as the ribbon tugged on her thick wrist.

Death followed the direction of her stubby finger. On a distarhill, were the
spidery figures of clawing and swiping machines. Death and the girl watched
as they were evilly hacking and splintering away at a vast, once thriving
forest. At that moment, a towering tree swayed, creaked and shook; and with
a final, mournful groan it toppled over and collided with the ground.

Death returned his gaze to the girl and grinned as he realised her face was

Tix TTA T/&2£ AARAph AAETET C O1 OO x8 - AUA
O7TEAO AOA OEAU AT ET Ced Ofgthlodkabdak, heri A
onceAOECEO AUAO xAOA 11 x AOEITETC OAAO
OEAl e

Death only smiled in wicked triumph.

O! AOT 1 OOAIT U 11 OEET Chd EA EEOOAAS

Seizing the opportunity, Death swamped the girl in his shadow and whisked
her awayto another land.

Death and the girl found themselves in the city. Evening had cast its cooling
POAOGAT AA T OAO OEA OEuUh AT A EAA Al OAA
glittering darkness.

The city was buzzing with cars flashing by and people rushing paa Neon

lights and gleaming billboards lit up the darkening city streets, and an
iridescent moon was beginning its ascent into the sky.

The girl was in awe. Her arms dropped to her sides and her open mouth tilted
upwards along with her wide eyes. As sheagerly drank in the scene before

her, memories of the fallen tree were expelled from her mind.

$AAOE AEAT 60 GCEOA EAO OEIi A O 1EIGCAOS
her several times before he managed to rip her gaze from the city, and then
turned her to gaze down the main street. There, over the shifting and
glimmering blanket of hooting cars and ruskhour pavements, was a sight
nowhere near as beautiful as the beating city. Etched against the hazy skyline
were the beastly silhouettes of heawig factories and gasping machinery.
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Coughing and spluttering, they belched thick bursts of smoke and fumes into

the already polluted sky.

41 AAA OI OEA CEOI 60 1TTAITTETC I EOAOL
Oblivious to their presence, he tossed a chewecoffee cup into the gutter
where it joined several other pieces of rubbish.

O7TEAO0 AOA OEAU AT EIT Cced OEA CEOI AOEA
right. Why are they making our world so dirty? Mommy was always so
careful.... She always made niely up! Why are they making such a mess in
OEA OEU AT A I1T OEA CcOi Ol Aebd

$AAOE O1T Aol AA 1 Al EAET 001 us Os$1 Uil O OF
just want their stuff. And more! Who cares about the sky? Who cares about the
world? Not them. IftheywarO EOh OEAU CAO EO085

The girl was shaking her head, once again holding back tears. Death was
loving it. Why had he even worried in the first place? Life had no more hope.
Even the little girl could not deny how humans were hastening their own
demise. Thingswere normal again. There was no way the girl could keep her
soul so clean nowz Death was once again in control. Death could already see
how her soul was scratched from the treeutters and clouded from the
factory fumes.

Really getting into it now and fally realising what needed to be done, Death
led the qirl through the dirty shadows and bustling crowd to a newspaper
stand. He read a headline out loud.

Oxo6uv 2EETT O 01l AAEAA 4EEO 9A

Death pointed to the photograph of the mutilated animal with hishorn-
OEAPAA OAUOEA AT A O1 AAOAAh O3AAh EEAe
01 61 6 OEAO )B80A AAAT AT11AAOGEIT C 11 OA
over the world, are dying. Because of the human greed for money. Because of
their own pollOOET T8 4EAEO xAOOA8 4EAEO 1 EOC
AUET C86

She slowly shook her head. Her eyes were now playing host to the pain of the
earth.

Death noticed the cover of a magazine. Plastered across the cover, was the
photo-shopped image of a k@ OOE £01 h DAOAAAO [Gétdl h
Natural Beautyp OOAI PAA AAOI 6O EOS

O3AA OEAODed

4EA CEOI Ol E&EZEAA AT A 1TTEAA O6bp8 09AO0e
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00 0AOOUh EOT 80 OEAed

O3EA AT AOTI 60 1TTE OAAI hd OEA 1 EOOI A ¢
G0 OAAEOAI U8 " OO 160G AGIE CORAADOUAT O AEAO!
Ul Oh UT Ool | | AGAO 11T E 1 EEA OEAO8 4EI
to want. Trust me, many a soul | have collected, which once belonged to a girl
xET T1T1T1U xAT OAA Oi AA AAAOOEAEODI 856

Even though the chuA U 1 EQOOI A CEOI AEAT 60 NOEOA
OAUET ch OEA AAIT1TO0 ET EAO OiI O xAOA |

control. Once again, the world was clouding over with death. Of people. Of
animals. Of society. Of the environment.

Satisfied Death decided to end his little game. He would take the girl back to
where he found her instead of simply encouraging her broken soul to
surrender. Why? Well, watching her grow up in the world the humans had
created would be far more entertaining, would® O E Oe &AO [ 1 OA
all, this whole meetinghad brought a much needed break to the monotonous
existence that came with immortality.

In a billowing aura of decay, Death returned himself and the girl to same dirt
road on which they met.

Once agan, the midday sun was beating down upon the dusty earth, with the
long grass taking long, cloudy breaths and mountains rolling out before them.

Death gradually began to walk, his scythéap tap tapping on the road, the
little girl sniffling every now and then.

631 UT 6 OAAnh 1 EOOI A cCEOIh UT O EOI AT O
AEOOUEI ¢ OEA OEEAO OEA O1 EOGAOOA Oi
AAOOOI UET ¢ OEA &l OAOOO OEA AAOOE Oil
murdering the animals who ae fundamental to the circle of life? You are. Who

Is turning their own kind into people of materialism and self worth?You And

to think, you humans had such a beautiful home. | could barely stand to do my

o1 O1 AO86

$AAOEh O1 AAOCEO rbtie HisihouEgla3 ru@@OAAARh AE
O!'TA O Ui O AOGE Ul OOOAI £h xEUe 7AT T A
OEA OxEOOAA OiI 01 O 1T &£ OEA EOI AT OAAAe
$AOE8 &OAA 1T &£ OEA xI1 Ol AGO 1T xI OOKNET Oc¢
AAEO OEAOA 1T &£ EOI AT xEAEAAT AOO8 | £OAO
910 xAT O PAOEAAOGEI T8 ' OAAOT AOGwprove OAA.
xEAO UT O Al OAAAU EAOGAh AO OEA AT x1 EAI
iTOA OEAT xAADHSGOAEEI ¢ xEAO Ul O Al16
ETT A8 9100 ATEI Al 68 91 00 PAT PI A8 )

PROBE 18z December 2013 www.sffsa.org.za Page 38




x0T 1¢ xEOE OI1A 1A Ui OO 1EOAO8 )B3OA
| OEAO xT OAOh AOAOUOEEIT C ,EZA 171 OGAO88S8
There was a thud behind Death but he barely paused in his rant, because now,

he was venturing even deeper into his own thoughts than he knew. His dark

goal had almost slipped his mind.

031 ETx AT OIA Ui O AA Oi OITEADDUe hg | x
Ammi 00e 31 1 AIU T4/ UTO EAOA OEAO OEAE
&1 0001 AOGAo AT A 703 8BAAO0CGEDPABAIDEEG® I 60
so if that is what you really want, why not concentrate on that? Why not try
harder? Get more spport? Greater funding? Greater will? Yes there may be
some good people in this world, but there are sure as hell a lot more bad
PAI bl Aq [ Eh ) 0 1 @AA ) )M‘OAO‘E,/%(‘) IME_I"E'A S
7A60A OAT EET C AAT OO0 UITAGRA IxIAGRET(OICE )EG £
rather, in many ways, quite thezo

O/ pPT OEOAS8G

Death came to a sudden halt. He narrowed his eyes and sneered, without
turning around.

O7TEAQouADET ¢ EAOAed

Slowly, he faced the speaker.

Life smiled.

O,117T¢c OEIi A 11 OAAS8G

O) alsd $AAOE AT AEAA EEO EAAA O1 1TT1A
CAUA8 O7EAO Ai Ui 6 xA1T Oh , EZEAed

&T 0 A 1T TTATOh ,EAZA TT1U 1TTEAA AO EEI

Oi OATETA Ui O OEAO UIT O EAOGAT 80O xund UA
the earth these last couple of years, marching about as if you own the place. So
) OEI OCEO ) f)A, EOOO AOOAE)A El ON'I'\ C;EOA U
EAOA 116 UAO OOAAOI AAA OI Ui OO xEI 1T 858
O/ E OAAI 1 Ued S$AAOE EEOOhdes walthiniclbsehyli O
A1T1T OCE8 /O 1 EOOATEIC8 $EA Ui 6O EAAO
humans have killed their environment, their societyz

O09AO0 ) EAAOAS8S

O! 1 Aeo

O/'TA 888 UI O80A x0Oi1¢C88

, EEA OEOOCCAA8 O) AAI EO thé&td. But,GoigiveAT A
| Ah UT 00 1 AT COACAngEO 1AT @ EQE E IOIOBA § ©06)00
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O0s$1 UI O OAAITT U OEETE Oied $AAOE OADIE
Ul 06 0A x0O0T1T¢c8 'l OAAAU 1T U ET A EAO AAAI

LiEA T AOOT xAA EAO AUAO8s O) Aigsgsd OEA
QOAAS ) ,OE'I' NOAC;AE,O‘ x‘A X AOA DAQO OJ‘EAQS !
AAT EAOCA T A O1T OElI Ui O EAOA DPOIT £ AT 0O
$AAOE OI 11 AA EEOthidphi®8 O&ET A8 3ET x 1A
Life, confident in her belief, gravely motioned behind them. Frowning, Death
looked back down the road.

Was it because of his lack of souls that day or did an unusual coldness sweep
over Death? Was it because Life was so close to him or digeth really
AobAOEAT AA A xAEOAh OECEOATEITC 1T &£ OEA
he was certain about was the fact that several metres away was the still figure

of the little girl collapsed on the ground.

OsAEAAOAAR AU OEA Bl OGIEABO OBLEA OEIEORANI
her voice.

&1 O A 111ATOR $AAOGE OAEA 11 OEETC8 4EA
EAO8 (AO OiI Ol h EO xAO OT AATTEI U DPOOAN
, EEZA AT O1 AT30O NOEOA bEA8 OEAE R AOEN dO0 El
$AAOE ££OT1T x1T AAh &£ OCAOOET ¢ O1 AAA OEA
xEAO xAO OEAeb

O(i PAhdé , EZA OADPI EAA OEI Bl U8 O) OAT(
untouched by society, and the ugliness of the earth. It AEAEO O1 OI O
ET DPAA OEAO OEAUBA EAI B OEA EOI AT O OAA
little help. This particularchildx AOG | AAT O O AET A Uil 086
$AAOE 1 AOCEAA OAT O1 #0611 U8 (A xAOGTI 80 O
the gir. No, ©OAT U EA AEAT 60 AAOAe

031 1 OAE A O OE A @ithess3He Avil, Aet dlondifight b SHeO A 1
AAEI AABS

Life thought for a moment, and then looked at Death very, very carefully.

O/ O AEA OEAeb

$AAOE DPAOGOGAA AT A 111 EAA 0600F ARAIOO AIOK
AAlT OOe 6

6511 AGO ) Ai OAOU |1 OAE 1 EOOAEAT h $AA
father does for his daughter. | saw your reaction when you realised she was
dead. You may have shown her evil today but she showed you love and trust

and purity. It rubbed off on you. The goodness in this world, if just given a
chance,can help the people. They just have to find it and listen. | will not give
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up on the people. | Ignow they haye 'itAin therp to chapg?. Tbey Just negd .
realisation. Andany T A xEI T ET ¢ O OOU AAT CEOA (¢
$AAOE Ai Ol AT6O0 NOEOA xi OE 100 EI x Ol
6. ix EE UIiO xEil AGAOOA ARG OAEA | E
| EOOI A CEOI OOAA O1I EAOAR O) EAOA A b
And in a flurry of shimmering rose petals, Life twisted away into the air.

For a moment Death was stumped. How on earth had Life just gotten the
AAOOAO T £ EEi e "AAAOOA OEA xAO OECEO:¢
AO EABA OET OGCEO8888 ( Ang G\AdAthellitde gilAHT & O
knewOEA xAOT 860 11 0O0i A1l 8888 .1 xi1TAAO OE?/
He decided to look at her one last time, before setting off on his nevending
journey, waiting for the world to die. Just to see if she really looked as human
AO EAGA OET OCEOh 11 OsslAAAOOA EA xAOh
But after walking several steps through the dirt, Death stopped in his tracks.

The road was empty, the girl gone. All Death could see was a red balloon,
floating away up into the sky.
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JACK MY HEDGIOG, CELESTE YATES
RUNNERJP| NOVA 2012 SHORT STORY COMPETITION

. 1T OEET C CIT A AOGAO EAPPAT O AEOAO aqi il A
old wives tale that her mother had picked up from somewhere, or maybe she

just read it at the back of a random mag@zine in a waiting room somewhere

and told Sarah, like it was an amusing thing to say. Either way, she could

EAAO EAO i1i60 O EAA EAO #mphonetaddsaw AO O
the numbers 2:15am illuminating back to her.

She had wanted to leave earr, but there is always that one friend that has

to just go that extra level, or that extra drink, and fuck it up for everybody.

SEA xAOAEAA AO EAO AZOEAT A *AOO EAI A |
launch her dinner in between two cars in the paking lot. It had taken them

over an hour to just get this far. Sarah took a deep breath. Maybe she was

just edgy because she was the driver this evening and being sober around
completely trashed girls is just no fun.

In the club it was trashed people andthat was still ok. The music was
bumping, the lights were wired to keep people awake; keep people moving.
There was an occasional collapse as some chick landed wrong on her heel or
some guy just lost balance temporarily. Sarah wondered if maybe he just
zoned out to the point he lost sync with gravity or perhaps alcohol disrupted
the pull from gravity making it stronger and then weaker or something. But
overall the night had been ok. She had in good in mood. Now, it was a
different story.

Jess had leaned favard to Sarah on the dance floor and asked that question
that they both knew would result in the end of the night. She pressed against

\\\\\\

SAOAE80 AAO AT A OAOAAT AA AO EAOS
O7EAOA EO , EOI Aeo

Sarah had pulled back, panning her eyes over the heads trying to catdhsle

blond hair in the crowd, a splash of the blue top she had been wearing,

anything. Earlier Lisle had been standing on the dance stage, creating a bit of
scene as promoters of the club poured apple sours down her throat. Apple

sours was supposed to béaken as a shot, due to the high alcohol content

and the horrible ultra sour taste created chemically to cover the even worse
OAOOA T £#/ OEA AOET E8 $OEIEEITC EO | EEA
shaken her head: she realised that she was gettingo old for this shit. But
OEAO EAA AAAT A AT OPI A T &£ ET 600 AcCi N
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3EA 1T TTEAA AAAE AO *AOO AT flick kw8 E*ARO (
OrT1T1TAA EAO AUAO AT A Ol ELZEAA OEAU xAIlE
drunken friend has gone missing, the best place to start looking is the

bathroom. It is the one point where chicks orientate to when swaying and

foggy of mind. The bathroom was already swarming with the first batch of

OEA TECEOGO CEOI O tokdarlyETRAelothek grfdhake OT I E
I AOOU 11ITEO 1T £# AEOADPDPOI OET C T AOOOA AO
sprawled ligaments. Most of the disapproving girls would end up on the

bathroom floor themselves within the next few hours, but for now they

displayed signs of irritation that these smashed chicks gave them a bad

name.

*AOO AT A 3AOAE AEAAEAA OEA AT O1 AOO Al

4EAU TTTEAA O1 AAO OEA Al T OAA AOAEAI AO
slumped against the wall passed out but nae of the girls had Lisle shoes.

' OUO T ECEO ITAE CEOI 60 1T AOGAOGOETT &I O
shoes really paid out at times like these.

1 0O OEAU 1 AEZO OEA AAOCEOITTih *AOO OOEAA
picking up.

O, EOIl ARAxEDBE AOA Ul Oe #Al1 1T A xEAT U
voicemail.

091 6O AT 1860 OEETE OEA8O AAAIT i A OEA 01 O
a smoke.

0'iAh EA OEA EAO 888 ) AiT160 OEEIE OE
i TOTET Cc8 DEARDA AEOMEI EA OEA EAO8 O
O3EA EAO AAAT ET1Tx1T O AT x1 OOA 8886
*AOO OAAIT CT EOAA A cOu AliTETC 1060 i &£ O
O+ OEA $OAAR EAOA Ui O OAAT , EOI Aed

Josh staggered and put his arm around Jess leaning all 6 feet of height and

weight onto Jess who was alrast half his size. She kept her balance and the

weight in check by gripping the floor with her 2 inch heels. Sarah laughed at

the sight and imagined what would happen if those heels just gave in tahe
acquired new mass.Josh thought she was laughing at smething inaudible

he had said. He smiled and said it again, louder, inserting profanity into it.
Sarah stopped laughing.
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O3AO0OEI 6061 U *T OE 8886 OAEA *AOOh O(AOA

O.1 PA6 EA OAEAn 11T EETC AO 3AOAE 1 AAI
hadstobDAA 1 AOCEETI ¢8 0" 00O ) EAAO OEAOA E
Al OA8 "1 01 AAROO OAIT OAA EAO xEAT OEA £

O#11 bl AOA OAOAOA6 3AOAE OAEA OEAEETC
repeated it, louder and inserting swearwords again, & if it made the affect

better. Jess gave him a gentle push towards the dance floor and he launched

off again, dipping to the left and the right trying to incorporate his lost sense

of balance and gravity into his walk.

Jess and Sarah downed the last of #ir drinks and Sarah threw the remains
of her smoke into a halfmelted plastic plant as they made for the exits. The
cold air hit Sarah in the face, immediately making her aware of her short
skirt and how much skin was exposed to the elements. They spoti Lisle
immediately, trying to text on her phone. She was slumped a few feet from
the entrance. A few people in the queue to get in were heckling her and a
group of guys laughed. Lisle seemed not to notice as tears run her makep
down her face and strandsof her hair followed suite to her body, lying limp
across her face. Jess knelt down to talk to her, while the bouncer spoke to
Sarah, telling her that they need to get Lisle home.

O9AOh xA611 OAEA AAOA 1T &£ EO6 3AQAE OA
O7EU EOI 60 EA OAOOOTEI¢C iU OAgbed , EO
OOUET ¢ OI cAO EAO ObP8 O7EU EOT 60 EA £
screamed.

O" AAAOOAdrudkeSEOIAOAMAG TTA T £ OEA AT UO A
releasing a strainof laugher and high-fives.

09/ 582% ! &5#+).' $25.+ 7(/2%Ad6 , EOI A

forward, releasing Jess. Sarah shook her head as within seconds Lisle fell
back to the ground again and simultaneously the queue roared with
laughter.

O, AOGOEBROODOOQOADAE EAOO6 *AOO OET O O 3A
Sarah went under the other and half carrying, half dragging, they pulled Lisle
to the parking lot. The crowd exploded into applause.
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O7EU AT AOT1 680 AT UITA AOAEEI CyoulEn&® | Ae

91T O ETT x *AOOe 91 O080A T U AAOO AEOEAT A8

O) ETTx ,EOIA8 ,A080 EOOO CAO Ui O EI

AAAT AAOOAO ET OEA 11 O1TETC86

O4EAO080 A AOAEEI C 1 AOCE8 3EAGBIISOhEAMII I
i ;

Sarah blinked. How long had she been leaning against the car? Her smoke in
her hand had burned down to the filter. She flung it under a parked car and
got up. Lisle was slumped again, while Jess was wiping her facetivsome
tissue Sarah presumed she had found in her purse.

O, TEh ) AiT1T60 i AAT Oi AOAAE OEA DPAOO
Al OAAAUegO

Jess nodded. Sarah beeped the alarm of the car, the sound bounced around
the parking lot. Together the two of them hoisted and threw Jess into the
back seat.

3AOAE OAEA AO OEAU

O&OAEET C EAII 0
AcO OOAEAA EiI 8 *AOO

888
AT OE T &£ , EOI AGO |
O7AT 1T h UI O ETTx xEAO OEAU OAUR O 1T cCIi
OadAie 4EEO xEITT A TECEOI AOA OOAOOAA AO
OAUET ¢ Ol YAi 8o
O7TEAO OOAOOAA AO YAieo A T AT 880 O EAA
turned. Somehow the echo that filled parking forgot to echo the sound of
footstepsof ivA | AT x Al EET C8 4EAU xAOA 11 x OC
watching the two girls.

O.1 OEET choe OAEA *AOOh O0*0606O6 A 111C 1TE
the car to her door.

O09AAR xA ETT x OEA AAAIT ET Cho OhilngCOU O
AOEAT AO8 0311860 OODPPI OA UIT O 1 AAEAO Al
xEAO A OEEO TECEO ZAAATI O 1 EEAed

O7TEAO UT O 1 AATed OAEA *AOOS8

O, AG6O EOOO cihd OAEA 3AOAEh 11T EETC
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O7ET Ah xET Ah xET Ah EOG60O 1 EIsteverch@rEldst OE A
I OO0 AAO EAUO i1 OEA AATAA £ 1108 )d0A
AAOAE OEAiIi8 ) O1 AAOOOAT A EZ UI O Ai1660
us and two of you, but if you could either lend me your cell to phone a cab or
sometE ET Ch T O I AUAA OT I A AEAT CA &£ O OEA
ADPDOAAEAOAAS8SS

0

Much appreciated? The words sounded strange to Sarah. They had a hint of

an accent to them, something from Europe, Irish perhaps she wondered. Her

ETT xI AACA T £ A AdstAdndi®be hoha3t] ittcduld Belzedjust as

easily been German for all she knew.

O0) OAl -OBDAT EHEREBI C ,EOI A AAOI EAOho +*
O7AIl AiI1T80 1TTE HOEIiARB OAEAORG ORABGA C
small change for smokes earlier. Guesd T O AOA 1T 00 1| £ 1 OAE

I DAT AA OEA AOEOAOB80 AiT O Oi CAO EI 8
*AOO 1 PAT AA OEA AAAE OAAO AAO AlT1T 0 Al
She punched a few buttons then shook her head.

O31 p®WAG O AAAT AOOT EAT OAQGEEICCEABA Al
O!' Ehd6 OAEA *AAE8 O7Ail h OEATEO O1 1 OA
ET Ol OEA DPAOEEI ¢ 110 AT A xAdll CAO Oi

The five men waved and turned, walking back to wherever they had come
from.

O7AEOAS OAEA * A Qb & wBich 6hd Eespaneld With BnA O A |
APT 1T CAOEA T1A8 O7A AAT 80O OAEA A1l 1 A
OOOPEAKh PI 600 xA xI Ol AT80 Al £EO ET O
of you wanted a lift and the others stay here, | guess thiawould be ok? What

Ui 6 OEET E 3A0OAEed

O) OEEITE 11T OEEIC CciTA EADPPAT O AEOAO 4

The boys chuckled.

O

091 O AOEAT A EO OECEO8 $1180 OxAA

O
j>z

O#1 1T A 1T 1T 3AOAEh CEOA OEA cOU A £
even more.

~

O/ Eh EOAEh xEAOAOADS8O
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Jess smiled and looked at the guys.

Jack shook hands with his friends and muttered a few things, before making
his way to the back seat of the car.

O$1160 TETA EA ) OAAAEOOO Ul OO AEOEAT A
Os1 1 &0A AO MEOAEET C Ail ho OAEA 3AO0AE A
and turned her engine on. The speakers immediately blasted music which

Jess turned down.

Lisle muttered something as she rolled her head and Jack propped her
against the door. He thenleaned over her and locked the door just in case.
Sarah turned her lights on and made her way out the parking lot. The car
filled with the remix music. It was some drum and base mix with Irish bag
pipe sounds intertwined in.

O7TEAOA Al ) Grakihtdtigedeardndrir Aobking at Jack.

O/ Eh OAEA OEA -¢ AT A OEAT OEA O0O0OET AAO
her in the mirror. He then leaned forward with his arms leaning on the back

I £/ OEA CEOI 80 AEAEOOS8

091 O AOGAO EAAO 1T &£ OEA ' OEiil AOT OEAOOe
O4EAU OT T A EETA 1T &£ AAT Aed AOEAA *AOOn
him.

0.1 *Adbh OEAU AOA OEA EOAEEIT C AEEI AO
than she would have liked. She was getting into a foul mood. She shot Jess an
apologetic look. She just wanted this night to end. They were supposed to be

home now, not travelling to the suburbs with one drunk disaster and a

complete stranger in the back. Jess laughed like Sarah had meant it as a tease
AT A ONOAAUAA 3AO0OAEGO0 1 AcCs

031 O0OUh A)
x| OOA8 7E

A~ N

I &OAD OEA x1 000 1T £ OEIi AOs
A Al O OEAOOe

OO0 OEA ' OEIl I

A A
O. Axh EOG80O EOOO OEA AACPEDPAO OAIT ET AAA
AEOAOhe OAEA * AEAS

O* AAE AT A OEA "AAT OOAl Eed OAEA *AOOS8
O* AAE OEA £EO AESErBhCgividdgEIBcR & labk i6 theQirror.

PROBE 18z December 2013 www.sffsa.org.za Page47




(A 1T AOCEAA8 O$1 160 OEETE Omkbyi 1 A EO

Hedgehog 6 91 O EAAOA EOebd

O.1Th ci 11T OEAT B8O

O* AOOOh AEOAEETI C #EOEOOh EO OEEO OAAIlI
A AEEI ADRIo6 AN 3A0AE O1T ARAO EAO AOAAC
*AOO OET O 3A0AE A 1T1TTE AT A OEAT OEITE
y6A 1 EEA O EAAO EO85H

O7A1T 1 he OAEA *AAEh O/1TAA OPIT A OEI A

O(AOA xA MEOAEET C Ci 88806 OAEA 3AOAES

Jack smiled.

O/TAA OPI 1T A OEAGN AEMAMEA xxAG OAA A EEA
ITA8 YO I AAA EEI O OPOAO OEAO EA OAE
kind of kid, even if it was a hedgehog, as long as it was a child. So his wife

became pregnant and gave birth to baby that was half hedgehods A1 £ AT U8

091 66 0OA EEAAEIT C I A OECEOeo

O3EEEh 3AOAE8 "1 11 *AAES8OG

03T h OEAU 1 Al AAHadgehog. BuEliedadse df Wispicklds U

they could never really get close to him and bring up normally, so he lived in

a straw bed by the fire. Eventually Jactold his father to give him a rooster

and a pair of bagpipes. He then rode the rooster into the forest and herded
OTi A PECO AT A AITEAUO8 /TA AAU A EEITC
music. So he followed it and found Jack in the tree with the poster. He

asked Jack for some help and Jack said he would help, but the King must

promise him the first thing that greets him when he gets home. The King
ACOAAA AT A »AAE EAI PAA OEA EET C AAAE
5) 6150 OEAO "AAOGOU AT A OEA "AAOOGed OA
O3EEE888 )6i 1 EOOATEITC86

Jack smiled.

O!'TUxAUh O1 xEAT OEA +EITcCc CciI O EIil A EE
first to greet him. The King told his daughter what he had done and that he
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had promised the strange half hedgehog, half man creature her. But he gh

OEAO OEA 1 000160 x1I OOU AO EA x1160 1A
0371 i AGET A 1 AGAO AT1 OEAO +ETC Cci O 1100
through his music. Jack asked the King for the same thing, to which the King
agreed and Jack helped him home. His only daughter cameut to greet her

father and he told her what he had promised Jack. She, however, was so

thankful that her father had returned home safely that she agreed to meet

Jack.

O"U OEEO OOACAh *AAEGO EAOA 1T £ PECO A
lookafOAO8 31T EA EAOAAA OEAI AAAE O1 EEO
too pleased about seeing his hedgehog son. Jack told his dad to plan a feast

with all the extra pigs and invite the whole village. He then told his dad that

he would be leaving and wouldnever return as the Hedgehog creature that

he was. His dad was pleased about this and said goodbye to his boy.

O* AAE OEAT xA1T O OI OEA EZEOOO +EIT CB80 E
men attacked him. He managed to get free and flying on the back ohis

Ol T 66Aonh EA 1 AAA EO O OEA +EITC6O0 OI1
his word and eventually the King gave in. The princess dressed in white and
followed Jack on his rooster on carriage with some of her belongings. Once

they entered the woods,Jack told her to take off all her clothes, which she

did. He then rolled his body over her naked skin, piercing her all over with

EEO NOEIIT 0856

O/ E *AOOO 88806 OAEA *AOO8 3A0OAE OIl11A
O4EA POET AAOO OAOOOT AA AAAE CdredBIRO +E
over her body for the rest of her life and the people of the land never fully
respected or trusted the King and his daughter afterwards. Jack then went to

the second Kingdom. The King welcomed Jack like a longime friend and

introduced him to h is daughter. The daughter was a bit shy at first, as Jack

was a bit strangelooking, but soon they were dining together like Jack was
part of the family.

O7EAT AOGATEIT ¢ AAi Ah *AAE OITE OEA AAO
not to worry about being hurt by his quills. He asked the King to have four

men at the door ready, for when he went to bed, he would wiggle out of his
hedgehog skin. The four men must then rush in, take his skin and throw it

onto a fire. This happened as he said and the daughter wokep the next day

to Jack, who was a complete man. They then got married that day and soon
afterwards Jack went to introduce his wife to his father.
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A OEAT xAT O Oi 1 EOA xEOE EEO Oi1 AO
08

I 1 h EAD BN fird éhigkd \En® wa&k$c@red and miserable for

OEA OAOO 1T &£ EAO 1 EZAhO6 OAEA 3AOAES
O7Al 1 h OEA xAOI 80 A OAOU TEAA DPAOOIT 8
0311 ACGETI AO PAI I A EAOGA AAA AAUOhd OEI]
O/ O I AUAA OEAU EOOO AOAT 80 OAOU 1T EAAS
O7Al 1T h EO xAO A GEADA BRSO GBONCALESR 6! GAAC
the subject and shifting in her seat so she was looking at the road again. Jack
leaned back.

Ori i1 66h OAEET C OEA 1T £& OAI D T1x8 31h
Sarah said sarcastically, looking into the mirror.

O7TEAO OEA &5#+Ad 3AO0AE UAnirdrandawd OEA
cold black eyes stared back at her. She pushed on the brakes, shooting Jess
forward. Jess banged her head on the dash board and screamed. Sarah swung
the car and it ramped up onto the curb. She tried to get control back of the
AAoOh AOO EO OEEAAAA AT A AEAT 60 OAODII
pummelled her way through bushes and eventually came to an instant halt

as the car smashed against a wire fence. She flew forward and th&bags

burst, catching her as she slipped unconscious. As her darkness surrounded
her, she felt the warmth of a fur paw on her shoulder.

Sarah woke lying on wet grass outside the car. Lisle was sitting next to her,
taking urgently into her cell.

O, Gl EA xEEOPAOAA AT A OOEAA O 11 OAs
O/ E CIl Ah OEA8O0 AxAEAA 3EA8O0 AxAEAA 7E

Lisle crawled up to Sarah, with the cell in one hand. The other hand she
grabbed Sarah.

O(AT ¢ 7TTh EAITDP EO ATTEIC8 *000 EAITC 1
O7TEAOCEDER AOA UT O 11 AAT OOhbagpbatly EOOO
OfTE 1100 I £ EO80 3AOAE OAAAEAA Ob O

as she did so. She all of a sudden felt pain swell up within her. She looked
down and saw she was covered in blah She turned to look at her exposed
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arm and she could see there were rivers of blood from what seemed to be a
million holes all over her skin.
O7TEAO OEA ~AZAOAE EADPDPAT AAed OEA AOGEAA

Eh AT 6® BRANBEAS 1*BAD T OMA
eo = Ol ITEAA AO 3AOA

O* AOOe &OAES8 /
*AOO 1 AGAOR T E

O.1Th xA xi18606 xEEOPAOAA 3AO0OAER AO OE
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170624 Eva Rd
Etobicoke, ON
CANADA M9C 2B2
November 6, 2013

Dear SFSAnNs:

Probe 157 arrived in the mailfew days ago, and while time is at a premium these
days (I am working again), bits of time here and there are being used to write up a
|l etter of comment . Let' s see how | do

I've read articles in the past where some space advocates andstsciend
designers are tired of the 'Trekng' of future space craft and other technological
designs. | know a lot of people in the space industry were impressed enough by
shows like Star Trek to get into the industry, so there's a lot of influence lblre

| think some are a little irked that designs to take mankind to the stars were based
on the gifted insight of a Hollywood screenwriter creating a television show in the
60s. Hey, if they work, why not? By the time we do get to the stars, Trek nay be
vague memory, anyway. | hope Alcubierre has the opportunity to develop this
theory of his further, even if he is himself skeptical.

Dennis Lane's story has a true steampunk feel to it, and | am sure | would have
enjoyed it more if there weren't zombiest. I've never liked the idea, and | think

it's been horribly oveused in print, television and movies. Still, a tale of the rising
prol etariat, even i f they are deadé
Potgieter's tale, it's all about timeavel, which is something | loved through the
stories of Isaac Asimov. At least it's been attempted by the National Institute of
Tempor al Di spl acement él shoul d get
organization. Dr. Straussenburg has been driven mad, pdh&pewing what he
knows about the nature of time? How was he able to see into a window in time?

Cristy Zinn's story may be SF, but it is also reality today. As amazing as our
technological computerized society is today, it's done away with milliofsbef
around the world. Earlier this year, | lost a job I'd had for 8 years due to the
company's IT department discovering how to computerize it. | can look back and
see that while the job is now automaticallgne;the final result isn't as good as
when Idid it. | guess with automation, a substandard job will do to save money.

Many thanks for another great zine, with lots of interesting things to read about. |
wish more clubs would do this, but either no one wants to devote the time to
producing a publiation for their members, either paper or .pdf, or the club doesn't
see communicating with other clubs or other SF fans a worthwhile effort. | am very
pleased that you do produce a paper zine, and you are willing to send it around the
world; | am indebteda all of you. Many thanks, and see you next issue.

Yours, Lloyd Penney.
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October 20, 2013

Is 21stCentury Technology Too Primitive to Detect
Advanced Extraterrestrial Life? (Weekend Feature)

Some of the world's leading astronomersncluding Great Brain's astronomer
royal, Sir Martin Rees- believe aliens, rather than using different radio waves or
visible light to signg may be using an entirely different communication medium
such as ghostly neutrinos or with gravitational waves (ripples in the fabric of
spacetime) or using communication mechanisms we cannot begin to fathom.
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AThe f act t hat we ¢ghtest evideneetfor lyeemuchflessu n d
intelligence-- beyond this Earth," said Arthur C. Clarke, "does not surprise or
disappoint me in the least. Our technology must still be laughably primitive, we
may be like jungle savages listening for the throbbihgpm-toms while the ether
around them carries more words per second than they could utter in a lifetime."

Lord Rees, a leading cosmologist and astrophysicist who is the president of
Britainbs Royal Soci ety and astrnthenom
existence of extraterrestrial life may be beyond human understanding.

AThey could be staring us in the fac
problem is that wedre | ooking for som
at least have somethitige the same mathematics and technology."

Al suspect there could be [|ife
Just as a chi mpanzee candét wunde
of reality that are beyond the capacityafo br ai ns. 0

and 1 n
stand

Frank Drakethe founder of SETI anDrake's Equationbelieves tht satellite TV

and the fAdigital revolutiono is makir
transmission of TV and radio signals into space. The earth is currently surrounded
by a 50 light yeaivi de fAshell 0 of radi ati adar f r c
transmissions. According to Drake, digital TV signals would look like white noise
to a race of observing aliens.

Although the signals have spread far enough to reach many nearby star systems
they are rapidly vanishing in the wake of digital technglogpaid Drake. In the
1960s, Drake spearheaded the conversion ofAtkeeibo Observatoryo a radio
astronomy center. As a researcher, Drake was involved in the early work on
pulsars. Drake also designed tPieneer plaquavith Carl Sagan in 1972, the first
physical message sent into space. The plaque was designed to be understandab
by extraterrestrials should they encounter it.

Milan Cirkovic of the Astronomical Observatory in Belgrade, points out that the
median age of terresttiplanets in the Milky Way is about 1.8 gigayears (one
billion years) greater than the age of the Earth and the Solar System, which means
that the median age of technological civilizations should be greater than the age of
human civilization by the same aomt. The vastness of this interval indicates that
one or more processes must suppress observability of extraterrestrial communities.

Since at this point, there is no direct and/or widely apparent evidence that
extraterrestrial life exists, it likely meanse of the following:

We are (A) the first intelligent beings ever to become capable of making our
presence known, and leaving our planet. At this point, there are no other life forms
out there as advanced as us. Or perhaps extraterrestrial life dass lexisfor
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some reason extraterrestrial l 1 fe 1s
make contact anyway making extraterrestrial life nonexistent in a practical sense
at least.

Or is it (B) that many advanced civilizations have existed bafsrébut without
exception, they have for some unknown reason, existed and/or expanded in such :
way that they are completely undetectable by our instruments.

Or i1is i1t (C) There have been ot hers,
r oadbl a ederdually destroys them, or at least prevents their expansion
beyond a small area.

Since Earthds placement I n space and
proposition AAO seems fairly wunlikely
of life into our present state due to natural selection, then there's really nothing all
that mystical, special or remarkable about our development as a species either. Due
to the sheer numbers, there are almost certainly other planets capable of supporting
at least sme form of life. If that is so, then for Earthlings to be the very first
species ever to make a noticeable mark on the Universe, from a statistical
perspective, is incredibly unlikely.

For proposition fABO to be c othousacd®or wo u
even millions of advanced extraterrestrial civilizations exist in Km®wn
Universe then why would all of them, without exception, chodseexpand or

exi st i n such a way that they are <co
some might, or perhaps even the majority, but for all of them to be completely
undetectable civilizations dwot seem likely either.

Proposition Cinsomewayspgp ear s t o be more | ikely
the fittesto follows similar pat hway:
nature could be somewhat typical of extraterrestrial civilizations that have, or do,
exist.

The Daily Galaxy via The Tegraph
Image credi With thanks to

http://www.flickr.com/photos/prairiekittin/4570285212/in/faves
26405687@NO08/
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XENOPHILIA T SHARON ANGUS

The firsttime | saw the alien was in the queue at Home Affairs. | was there to
apply for a new ID book, and as usual the queue stretched to Alpha Centuri and
back again and moved as slowly as Cosatu onsdaye. | had been there three
hours already and my feet veekilling me. | was also bored to tears, having
forgotten to bring a book with me, and was passing the endless wait by watching
the people around me. Gogos leaning on their sticks and gossiping, mothers with
their babies on their backs screaming their bexf] men in ubiquitous blue
overalls. Some entrepreneurial spirit had hit upon the bright idea of hiring out
stools for people to sit on when their legs gave out, and was really coining it. A
couple of members of the queue had shown forethought andnbroacked
lunches to sustain them while they waited. Others (like me) had recourse to the
hawkers selling Cokes and Simba chips and various sweets.

It was then, as | gazed tiredly at my fellow sufferers, that | saw him. At first |
thought he must be frosome other place in Africaa f t er al | | | 6ve
so how would | know. Maybe eigtfibot-tall blue creatures with six arms and eyes
on stal ks are common el sewhere on the
heard about the rest of Africaear wei rd enough. Anyway, |
rude. Instead | carried on looking around but kept a watch on him out of the corner
of my eye. It amazed me how everyone was just ignoring his outlandish
appearance. No sign of xenophobia here.

At last the alien got to the counter. | heard him (her?) explaining that he wanted
to apply for asyl um. He came from the
sounded like) and was the deposedudgr. He had heard that South Africa was a
good place for refugeesd had come to seek safety. If he went back, he said, the
rebels would certainly kil hi m. How
science fiction story would say Al ang
story.

The lady behind the platgass window looked bored, as if this kind of thing
happenegvery dayMaybe itdidil| was never at Home Aff
know what went on there. She handed him a bunch of forms and told him to fill
them out and rejoin the queue. | felt somy fhimT another three hours wait and
then likely as not she would say they were the wrong forms and give him some
others to complete.

He seemed to be having some trouble with the forms. A security guard
wandered over to help and there was much wavirggros. But then | reached the
counter myself and lost track of him.

| found out later that he had been making a nice quiet living playing parts in low
budget science fiction films. But then somehow the South Africa Astronomical
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Observatory got to hear alddum, and immediately started a fight with the CSIR,
UCT, Wits and every other research body as to who would take him into
Aprotective custodyo. After all, xeno
and if anyone was an alien it was him. Althougwhe& s n 6t t aki nig an:
few actors, even the best, can realistically play a blue alien with eyes on stalks like
a snail and six arms.

The HRC started a debate as to whether someone clearly not human still enjoyed
human rights. Parliament discusdech (Lindiwe Mazibuko was particularly
vociferous). He even managed to bump the latest government scandal off the front
page of theMail and Guardian.

Then the USA found out about him, and all hell broke ladgerally. Some
religious fundamentalisisalled him a demon, while others proclaimed him the
herald of a new age in which advanced alien civilizations would save us from our
problems. As if he didndét have enough

NASA made an attempt to kidne&éep him (
abductiono!) The paparazzi went wil d.
Everything from what he ate (normal food) to his hairstyle (more of a tentacle
style) to his sex life (who knows?) was discussed in detail. At the Academy
Awards the filmshe had played in won all the Oscars. Some fans &&ned
themselves blue. Eventually, he (I think his name was something like Zzkrb, but
dondt quote me) went i-afterall, heiwdsirathgrr Ho w
conspicuous.

Last | heard, he haapproached Bill Gates for the money to build a spacecratft,
to get back to Xhaab.
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THE ODDS AND ENDS CORNER

| noticed that the last Probe never made any mention about the sad
passing away of my favourite SF author Ray Bradbury. | expect this
happened after you had already gone to press? The BFS (British Fantasy
Society) published a poem of mine dedicated to him some time before his
death. You are most welcome, and have my permission, to also publish it in
the pages of Probe i entitedRlightohRayal d s o w

Plight of Ray

They fell from the sky, the silver locusts
Filled with men

Men filled with dreams

With ideals

With hopes

With indifference

Drunk on the wine of the dandelion
They feasted upon golden flesh

The sacred sun-ripened apples

Terror forming terra-forming

They performed unspeakable acts
Cutting blasphemies

Pointed profanities

Razor-sharp sacrileges

Bled dry they the Red Planet

Now recreated in the image of éhome
All blue

All blue

Plight of Ray, by Gary Kuyper, copyright © 2010. Originally printed in the BFS (The
British Fantasy Society) Journal - Winter 2010. All rights reserved. Reprinted by
permission of the author.

Here are some of my latest limericksaswelli use 6em or | ose ¢

The undertaker heard his bride curse,

A N wedding gift could possibly be worse

Than these two matching towels

From your warped-minded pals

Embroi dered with, O6Hisdé and with OHea

During Sir Galahadodéds quest
The bad lad did drunkenly jest,
Al 6d rather be shagginb
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Than sl ayind a dragon! o
Then had it tattooed on his chest

The hundred and three year old Fred

Swallowed a bottle of Viagra before bed

You could hear his wife scream

Though in pleasure | deem

Altds the return of the | iving dead! o

The Russiandés fame was gl obal
Although not very noble

For his member would glow

A bright greenish-yellow

Being a product of Chernobyl

The Creature from the Black Lagoon
Was captured one morn in June

He was the main dish

And tasted like crayfish

When they had him for lunch at noon

An eccentric werewolf called Loopy Lou

Visited the doggy parlour for a shave and shampoo
He wanted to be done

Like a poodle for fun

So they dyed him pink and gave him ribbons of blue

Gary Kuyper
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