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Thanks to all of us who spent many hours locking for each other dnd then

finaly time actually working on this great fenzine. Vivat ty .

snd than s for the art work...it will be used in this fanzine, unlike

gome we know. <grin>

~ane of the Co-Editore-
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NEVER
NEVEF
NEVER

NEVER
DOING,

THE TEN COMMANDMENTS OF RECEIVING AWARDS

EVER EXFECT AN AWARD.
GO ARDUND FROCLAIMING THAT YOU DESERVE SAID AWARD.
CRITICIZE ANOTHER'S AWARD OR GUESTION THEIR MERIT.

DO WORE FOR JUST AN AWARD, IF YOU ENJOY WHAT YOU ' RE
IT IN ITSELF 15 4 REWARD.

ALWAYS CONGRATULATE A RECIFIENT OF AN AWARD.

DO NOT EBELITTLE AN AWARD! IT LOOKS TOO MUCH LIEE
JEALOUBY.

FAFERWORK A& ENMIGHT DOES NOT MAKE!

BEING

A SOUIRE DOES NOT INSURE ENMIGHTHOOD!

DO NOT GUESTION THE MONARCH ON THEIR CHOICE AND/OR
CREATION OF AWARDS, YOU MAY BE IN THEIR SHOES NEXT TIME,
BUT YOU'RE NOT NOW.

AFFRECIATE WHEN YOU ARE RECOGNIZED, HOFEFULLY EVERYDOME
WILL BE IN DUE TIME.




When you get what you want in your struggle for self
.. And the world makes you King or Queen for a day.

Just go to a mirror and look at your self,

And see what" that" person has to say.

For it isn’'t your father, mother or friend

Who Jjudgement upon you must pass;

The person whose verdict counts most in your life,
Is the one staring back from the glass.

That’s the person to please--never mind the rest,
For he’s with you clear up to the end.

And you’ve passed your most difficult test

If the person in the glass is your friend.

You may fool the whole world down the pathway of life,
And get pats on your back as you pass.

But your final reward will be heartaches and tears----
If you’ve cheated the person in the glass.




That Which i3 Evil and Kills

Its & very pleagant feeling for me to know I'm about to conplete my
job, to justify indjustice done. Tonight is perfect, a cresent moon, a-
constant breeze, and even fog to boot. The funny thing is he's known

about m& for weeks now, but he's put me off. I aven gave him the first

move. Now its my turn. Soon she shall bs avengsd.

A dark alley. The wind wistling across my sars and my dark eves
plerceing the darkness in searcoh of my prey. Ite a game 1 play with
him before vangence is dealt. Without maving a =ingle muscle and standing
erect Ln a dim light I sesk him oot. I'm sure hé seas me hacauvuse I can
feael his fgar growing, the tension aver so contining, sealing his fate
far me. The chille roll up and down my body as my internal DOWED S
axplode into imnmeasurabls amounts fad by his aovarwvhelming fzar. Then as
If a bottle were to shatter and magnified 10 tines, a tear drop fallg to
the pavemsnt. I know where he is, its almnost over. Reaching for my sword
I £find it warm to the touch as {f it has been expecting this momment for
quitse some time now. A slight gliding noise iz mnade as my finly farged
blade feelsz the night ailr. Almost instantansously the alr sesems to grow
2 bit cooler, mavbe its my imagination or mavbe not. He's seen my blade
and it provokes him to move. Hisz mistake. One step closer now and the
volces ingide ny head are rumbling with words of death and destruction.
They themselves are enough to kill, unfortunately his are a thousand times
worse, Echoing volces of himself. He does not understand what is hap-
pening, he only knows faar. An intense fear, one I con sense as sagily

as I =an sze or feel. Another step, closer and closer I come, flowing




ever so silently towards my prey. Pray, that’'s a good idea, not for me
but for him, his tinme is up, My palms are sweating and the hilt iz hot,
but my blade is cold, cold bitting steel. Again I move closer, this tine
his fear is too much and he breaks into a run. His actions make it nore
exelting, and increase my link to him. He cannot hide anymore. I know
Wwhere he is going and how he will get there, no escape naw. Too bad he
did not see the 'dead and’ 2ign. What an ironice sign. The wind picks

up even nore as I am once again not more that 10 feet from him. This
time he ls trapped and he's sven csongldering fighting me. Goqd, this
malkeg 1t even batter. Through hig mind £flys ides upon ides as te how he
esn cheat daath. But his fear olouds the stinging sensaticon in his legs.
All he notices ig the warn wetness of his lover thiaghs, HMHis lsgs glive
aut, from wzariness or feasr? He’'ll hever know. He just knows pain, unlike
anything he's ever felt. He knows why now, I've just tald him. L'11 let
him suffer a bit and think about what he's done. Then my deal is

conplete, his sleep is eternal. He 1z no more.

Squire Master Gwindon Blackrose

=izl ld Master of &ssassins- %?gTﬂ!




Like »oin from d storm did dedath fall wpon them
cdlled had they been to meeting of freinds.
Trditors were these turned out dnd (et [oose
their enemies forth upom them to rend.

In ddriness did 1 stumble upon them

dnd cdlled up their wraiths 4o tell me their tdle.
Much wds my soirron to hedr of the telling

my rdge gren i bounds no mortal could Know.

I gathered my wedpons and set out o hunting
their thirice ddamhed souls 1 would send wnto Hel.

Long was my Journey till [dst did X find them
laughing in jest at the slaughter theyd done.
Swift ds the fdlcon I set forth upon them

on my ddrk bldde their bright blood did vrun.

I lavghed th bldck joy at their plentiful slaughter
dnd fedr did tdke root th the hedrt of my foe.
Quick did they fall s dedth by mine ovin Rand

in vengednce I redped the dark deed they soned.

Fury is mine, ds the redver of souls

did damdge dgdinst me & will not abide.

Mark ye well dnd do ndught dgdinst me

for my vengewnce is sure ds the grey evening tide.
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The ledder dressed i bldck
fair out n front he ledds the dttdack
Dedd ones follow ds Re dirdws nedr

He fungers ds he tdstes the fedr

Deep rich laughter rolls from his mouth
You freeze, enveloped tn doubt
Run dand hide, theres no escdpe
They surround you, s too [dte
Did you mdke d sound

Is this what your bound
Promises fill your mind

fis fear clenches your spine

Its over, your behind fim
Impdtient, eqdar to begin

Lusting for life

No qeustions “to live or dig’
Horlds obening, this is escape
others sought, but were too [ate
Lecstdsy beyond compdire

Join ws if you ddre

%&&mdm,




Dust, 1t L'omfks 50 Before me. T sit and t'vt"MtH éﬁes frm

ere, 50 far they E]O and back. Loug has been tﬁe

| fourn ey suich tﬁmgs ve did, and all for wot, T am
alone. Tone and agaih, then back ve threw, and at
such. a cost, but still they come. Rest, T drean, but wo.
3l T hear her wofce but she was taken and so )
heart. The sea at fast & calls, the farthest T shall
sail, alow e. Yeep well the watch, and the dream alive,
DUt upon a/botﬁe this T cannot Jyfcwe Though I pay
etel mtﬂ thm rice too ﬁbgh and 1 iy heart qone
before. ‘58‘“*(”“/32




CORSAIRG, CORSAIRS, CORSAIRS EVERY WHERE

WOLF FALlE IN THE CORNER, CHEWING ON THEIR HAIR.
WIZARDS ON THE TABLE SMOKING ON HIS WAND.
FRINCESS DN HER SOAFEQX WAVING HER EATON.

“DWDEH, ORDER" TO THE STINKING HOARD.

LETS HAVE SOME NOISE RBREFORE WE GET TOO EORED
CATS SITTING ALL TOGETHER CALL THEM SABLE FRIDE
GEE THEM THERE A FREENING,ON THEIR FRETTY HIDE
ASSABEING, ASSABSING, SNEAKING AlLL AROUT,
LUREING TN THE CORNERS, TO TAEE THE ROYALTY QUT.
SEE THE MONARCH THERE UFON HIS THRONE,

IF HE5 NOT REAL CAREFUL, HE 'LL GO DOWN ALONE,
CONCURINESG, CONCURINES, LOUNGING BEHIND THE EING,
EVERY SINGLE ONE OF THEM IS UNDER SEVENTEERN!!
SLANDER , SLAMDER, EVERY WORD OF IT

BUNG VERY OFTEN AS A BARDS' GREATEST HIT!!
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Weapons of War
~by Garath Blackhawk-

Weapons made by
superior craftsmanship
and materials
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Garb by Alessandra

Tunice/Tabbards 910.80

Shirts 815, 00
Pants 410.00
Cloaks 840, 00

Robes 820,00
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CORSAIRSG, CORBAIRS, CORSAIRS EVERY WHERE

WOLF FACE IN THE CORNER, CHEWING ONM THEIR HAIR.
WIZARDS ON THE TABLE SMOKING ON HIS WAND.
FRINCESS ON HER S0AFEOX WAVING HER BATON.

"ORDER, ORDER" TO THE STINKING HOARD.

LETS HAVE SOME NOISE EEFORE WE GET TOO EBORED
CATE SITTING ALL TOBETHER CALL THEM SABLE FRIDE
SEE THEM THERE A FREENING,ON THEIR FRETTY HIDE
AEBABEING, ASSASSING, SNEAKING AlLL AROUT, .
LUREING IN THE CORNERS, TO TAKE THE RQYALTY OUT.
SEE THE MONARCH THERE UFON HIS THRONE,

IF HES MOT REAL CAREFUL, HE 'LL GO DOWN ALONE,
CONCURINES, CONCUBINES, LOUNGINMG REHIND THE FING;
EVERY SINGLE ONE OF THEM IS UNDER SEVENTEEN!!
SLANDER ,SLAMDER, EVERY WORD OF IT

SUNG VERY OFTEM AS A BARDS' GREATEST HIT!!




