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SASRA Roleplaying and
Wargames Ciuo

The Club holds regular meetings in the fundion room of the Facon Club,
Egremont gatinga 7:30pm on Monday evenings.
Anyoneiswelcometoturnup andplay. If youwant to, you can jus wach, but
be warned: Roleplayingis aparticipation habby and makesdull viewing.

The Club’sactivitiesinclude

TableTop Roleplaying Fantasy, Futurigic, Comic Book Superheroes,
and Gathic Horror.

Live Roleplaying Using the Club’s own FADGES LRP rules...
High Fatasy, Horror, Dak Fuure, Dark
Fantasy.

Wargaming Tabletop bdtle enactments featuring Ancient

Britons, Romans, Nguoleonic, Wild Wed,
Fantasy toname but afew!

Play-By-Mail TheClub runs an En GuardePBM game.

Conpuer Nawak Games  The Club runs nework gaming sessions every 8-
10 weeks. Games run include Quake Il1 Arena,
Unred Toumamert, Crimson Skiesand Diablo 2

You can contact theClub through and o thesepeple:

Geoff Brown Td: 01946 815898 (any time)
Steve Proud Td: 01946 62312 (evenings)
E-Mail ClubNevs@Bigfoat.com
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To pu your atidein Club News, giveit to Geoff Brown
a the Club.

Alternativey, you can send it to:

Club News

15 Church Stregt
Moor Row
CumbriaCA24 3F

EMail it to:
ClubNews@bi gfoot.com
A_mole played_euphonium@hotmail.com

Or even fax it to: 0870-164-0866
(Calls charges at national rates— so do it cheap rate.)

All submissons wecome... We support many different

formas but prefer Microsoft Word.  Artwork is especidly
gopreciated. All materids will be returned if requested.
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NOTI c E . YASRA Rolepiaying
» and Wargames Club AGM
The AGM will be on Monday 11th March at 7:30 pmat the Falcon
Club.

If you want to stand for any of the committee posts (Chairbeing,
Scribe, Treasure Hoarder, Rumour Monger, Guardian of the Black Li-
brary, or Master of Chaos), or if you would like for propose any mo-
tions, you should contact any member of the committee.

Please remember, that if you do not have a currently valid member-
ship of SASRA, you will not be eligible to vote & the AGM. If you
need to renew your membership, contact one of the committee who
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23rd May 2053, Entry 734

It's been about a month now since I've
last worked the shadows. - The rest of
my team has been either lying low or
recovering from collapsing a building on
themselves so | had been dealing with
personal issues while | waited for news.
By the sound of it what happened to us
may have just been 'the tip of the ice-
berg. The Barrens have been getting
increasingly noisy recently, gang wars
happening all over the spot. So as a
result | wasn't too surprised when one of
Father Murray’s kids accosted me with a
message.

What was surprising was that the message
was a potentid job.,” Apparently the'Fether
has a fri end with.ajob proposition for us. If
we were interested then we were to be a the
church hdl tomorrow & 3'pm for an intro-
duction.  However with Howie currently a
the Cyber-R-Us playpen, Mover otherwise
engaged dsewhere and Outlaw appearing to
have dropped off the planet | was a bit short
of backup. Luckily Coldstream was &bl e to
recommend me a couple of runners who
were avalable a short notice tha would
gopreciae the work. | didn't ask her why,
my mistake, but she had heard they had rea
sonabl e reps. | told her to get in touch with
them and tdl them to “go to the Pink Pit
Bull for 8om and ask the baman for Scar-
let” if they were interested. Within the next
coupl e of hours she phoned me back to say
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they woul d both be there.

| was dancing on stage, having fun and en-
terta ning ‘everyone, when my patners on
this run arrived. It was aquie night a the
Pit Bull, only adozen locas were there, yet
such was the increase in tension caused by
the loca gang wars that everyone turned to
wat ch whenever someone waked in.

Thefirst of them was aheavily freckled red-
headed woman with short frizzy curly har
and green eyes. She was aove average
height with the creamy pde skin of a true
redhead and had one of the worst cases of
freckles I've ever seen. Still not everyoneis
& blessed in that depatment as | am. She
was wearing some of the bulki est a@moured
clothing I've seen-under an amoured jacket.
The amour was cut in the fairly conserva
tivestylethat' s de rigeur with the corps, but
that wasn't wha caught my &tention. She
was wearing arapier & her sideraher then a
pistol.

She entered a few minutes ealy for the
medt, just as the spotlights started playing
up. She looked uncomfortebl e with dl the
atention she was drawing, especidly when
she redised that she was the only woman in
the place who wasn't on the stage She re-
treated to the bar and after a brief conversa
tion ordered a beer. When the bottl e arrived
shewiped thetop beforedrinking and didn't
pull too much of a face Shelooked uncom-
fortable there but was hanging in. The cou-
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ple of people still waching her findly
turned away when she lit a cigarette. How-
ever my devated position let me see wha
they missed. She hadn't padmed a lighter
but had lit up with a lame from her thumb.
Shewas amage.

At 8pm the other came in. He was a tdl
dightly orientd looking man with short
spiked grey har, which reminded me of an
dderly hedgehog, and sporting a datg ack.
He was dressed for work in an amoured
jacket and synthetic lesthers. He stood in
the doorway long enough to survey the place
and then headed straght to the bar. He
looked vagudy familiar and it took me a
coupl e of minutes to place him. It was Ste-
vie No Name. | hadn't seen him since the
Templemon Idol affair a few years back. He
didn't gppear to have changed much apart
from going prematurdy grey. After he got
to the bar he followed the instructions and
then got to taking with the woman. The
barman pointed out a booth to the left of the
stage as I'd arranged and they wandered
over. She sa a the back of the booth
wat ching the room rather then the stage de-
liberatdy. Her reactions so far had made me
thinks shé s a bit too wdl brought up to
have been in a strip dub before. No Name
just ignored his edgy looking partner and
enjoy ed the show.

After I'd finished my dance | dressed and
joined them. After greeting each other by
the names we were using a few years back
No Nameand | exchanged our current street
names. Heis cdling himse f Ghost now and
currently hanging out in a different pat of
the Barrens. He told me that he had learned
enough about his lost background to know
not to dig any further, which was ardief as

last time we worked together he was obses-
sive enough about what had caused his am-
nesia to be a potentid threst to the team a
times. He s alot more a ease with himsd f
and, to judge by his pheromones, had re-
learned enough about women to know what
to do.

The woman introduced hersdf as Dara
O' Hara Her accent was pure Sedtle, but she
spoke with a cultured tone not in the didect
of the streets. This together with the way
she had conducted hersd f so far told me that
she was probably ex-corp. She dso had
enough of an ashtray scent aout her to tdl
me she was a heavy smoker as wdl. She
wasn't bad looking with her emerdd eyes
and flaming har. It'll be fun to tidy her up
and take her to my haunt in Lust & the In-
ferno after this job. In fact it'll be fun to
teke Ghost back as wdl and see how the
new him copes.

As abit of fun, and to see how they coped, |
ordered us a Pink Pit Bull each. I've never
been able to identify dl the ingredients in
this lethd house cocktal (gpart from the
pink colouring that gives it it's name).
Ghost rose to the chdlenge and downed his
in onego. Either he s had atoxic neutrdiser
instaled somewhere or someone has been
traning him in moonshine drinking, because
hedid it with little more then abrief bulging
of his eyes when the bite that justifies the Pit
Bull pat of the name hgppened. | took up
the gauntlet and followed him successfully.
However Dara only got hafway down her
glass before turning green. Thankfully she
didn't bring it back up to investigate the
ingredients.

Once she had recovered | took them a few
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blocks over to the building | keep an goart-
ment in. | left them in the lobby in the com-
pany of my guard rats while | changed into
my working d othes (dark blue blouse, black
dacks, secure longcoat, gloves and boots)
and picked up my latest disposable Ares
predator. Wha can | say, it's one of my
mottoes — live fast, die young and leave a
good-looking and wédl-dressed corpse
Though I've no intention of dying anytime
soon. At lesst not until a catan dragon
explans why he pulled the stunt he did in
my back garden — he till owes me for the
job | did & the party for him as wdl. And
after dl thework | went too!

While | dressed | put in a cdl to a certan
rigger | knew for a taxi servicer Now dl
I"'ve got to do is get him a couple of tickets
for the front row of the Seahawks/R edskins
Footbdl mach. Why can't he just wach
Urban Brawl on Tri-d like everyone dse?
Who cen | leen on for those? I'll nesd to
think about that. And why two tickets? Has
he findly got himsdf some femde com-
pany? It'll befun to find out.

Once | was ready we headed to the bus stop
to wait for my taxi. After Hawkeyes arrived
with the limo | asked him to stop off a the
first mdl we came to. Fahe Murray is a
friend and | like to bring him something for
the sheter every time |l visit. | wasn't sur-
prised that as wetravdl ed Ghost appeared to
spend the entire trip looking out of the win-
dow into space At lesst this time he had the
acumen to explan that his cyberware con-
taned a mgp of Seatle and he was plotting
the route we were taking. Last time | man-
aged to wave my underwea under his nose
without him noticing, not bad considering |
had to takeit off next to him first.
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When we stopped a the mal | explained to
the others wha weweredoing. | headed for
acamping shop to pick up slegping bags and
survivd rations tha we could leave behind
for the shdter to use after we were gone
Dara had looked a little und ear on why we
were doing this a first, a bit inexperi enced
a this aspect of the job | thought, but once
she cottoned on to my reasons went looking
for high-energy food. Ghost went to the
gunsmiths for anmo for us while we did
this.

| was with Dara when | heard my faher's
warning growl over my shoulder. A quick
astrd scan reveded nothing. Dara was
magicdly active, which | expected, with an
astrd taste of charcod but otherwise dl gp-
peared norma. However when we got out-
side back to thelimo Ghost was waiting and
holding a black hdium baloon, which he
sad he was given by a black and white
cdown. My hackles instantly raised and |
took the baloon from him and scanned it
astrdly looking for any trace of the down.
Whilel quietly did this Ghost told us that he
had caught news report of chaos over by the
Meroplex. 22 deaths had been caused by
inter-gang warfare between the Blood Rum-
blers and Gothic Phantoms. Meanwhile the
And ents were flexing ther musdes. |f the
And ents were involved then this gang war-
fareis getting out of hand. Ghost confirmed
tha he had a headware radio so | asked him
to kegp an ear on the poli ce frequend es.

| had just fruitlessly finished scanning the
baloon, I'll get tha down yet, when |
glimpsed agun in my periphera vision com-
ing towards me. A quick look reveded two
cars pulling into the car pak with amed
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gangers hanging out the windows. | didn't
see whet they were amed with as | decided
to throw mysdf behind Hawvkeyes ar-
moured limo rather then get shot. The next
second they opened fire As | rolled | sav
Dara stand firm, create a bdl of firein her
hand and throw it. She hit the back car,
which then exploded as the firebdl blos-
somed. There were a few find gunshots
from the front car as | poked my heed
over the bonnet of the limo. My astrd
vision reved ed only tha the reman-

ing shooter was a mundane human

with no magic or cyberware |

fired off a mana bolt & him with

no effect as his car stated to

accd erate away with it's back

end on fire Meanwhile the

flaming wreck of the other car

rolled to a hdt nearby. It was

only then tha | redised I'd

let go of the bdloon in the

shooting. Once agan the down es-

Capes.

When | turned back to the others | saw
Ghost hdping a woozy Daa to the
limo. Obviously she had caught abad
backlash from her spdl. | didn't say
anything when | heard the limo's

turret quietly retracting be-

yond commenting on Hawk -

eyes usud impeccable timing just loud
enough for his sensors to hear. Wha got my
dtention was Dards wesk comment as
Ghost helped her into the car - “ not bad for
my first fight”. Dara slept dmost the entire
way back into the Barrens to the church hdl,
though I'm sure Hawk eyes caught my entire
quiet tirade & having a first timer dong. By
the time | got we got there I'd made up my
mind. Darawas going to learn enough from

thisjob to cope | remembered my own first
timein the shadows, without Foxfire s guid-
ance I'd have crashed and burned. So be it.
Thistime| was the teacher.

The church hdl hadn't changed a dl in the
month since | was | ast there, then again what
doesintheBarens ifit wantsto survive It
still looked dilgpidated and as though
the roof would fdl in if someone
breahed too hard. | had gone ahead
astrdly and warned Father Murray that
we were coming so a smdl (literdly)
audi ence was waching through
the cracks in the wdl when we
arrived. The Father and two of
the older kids met us outside

and hd ped hustl e us in.

When we got inside we sorted out the
slegping arrangements whil e the by

now recovered Dara showed off

her flaming thumb partty trick to

a coupl e of the kids. (However

it didn't impress Conch).

Once agan the ladies were

sleeping in the storeroom but,

after last time, the Father had

decided that the mdes of the

group could sleep in the man hal

with thekids. Poor Ghost. It was-

n't his fault Howie caused a ruckus by step-
ping on me but he suffers the conseguences.

| woke a dawn. Dara was still aslegp but
noises from the man hal told me tha the
daly grind was stating. | caught Ghost in
the middl e of dressing, far's far heé's seen
everything I' ve got, and was surprised to see
he s got himsdf a tatoo, a white Eastern
ghost dregon on the outside of his upper
right arm and shoulder. Once he was awake
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| spent an hour or so comparing notes with
Father Murray aout wha had hgppened
since the Hooks were removed from the lo-
cd scene and then went out hunting. | did-
n't do bad, eght devil rats in two hours and
only five of them were mana bolted. | did
skin and dress them before | returned to the
hal. Daralooked abit wary aout the fresh
megt in the lunchtime stew but didn't com-
plan.

Shortly after lunch another vehide arrived
outside and the driver was hustled in the
back route into the Fathe's office  Shortly
after the Father asked us to come through.
His guest, awdl-dressed troll, was sitting on
the bed in the study bedroom waiting for us.
His most obvious festure was the fact that
one horn had been broken and not properly
reset & some point in the past. The Faher
stood to oneside so | took the char opposite
the troll who introduced himsdf as “ Coren
Thark” and told us he had aproposd for us

He stated by tdling us that street viol ence
had incressed rapidly recently. He was a
cop in the gangs division charged with
watching and deding with it. However
while the rest of his depatment think it's
just a flareeup in gang violence he is con-
vinced that it istoo big and that something is
behind it, orchestrating everything for it's
own purposes. Hewanted to hire us to look
into it and bring any information we find out
to him. Then the barganing began. He
wanted areport every six hours, | told him
once per day standard plus extraif we dis-
cover anything worth reporting immedi ad y.
Payment offered was 20K NuYen each up
front with the same on compl etion or if we
provide proof he can use. | got us an extra
10K medicd cover extra each. Both sides
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will text each other i f we discover anything.

With the dickering done he gave us the in-
formation he dready had. There was a new
force in town cdling itsd f “ Elven Fire”. It
was suspected to beagang. It first gppeared
two and a hdf months ago and had done a
number of hits with no obvious linked tar-
get. The first hit, though it wasn't recog-
nised as such until laer, was the firebomb-
ing of the “ Jump House” a dub in Auburn.
One week | ater informers had told them that
a Seoulpa Ring in Redmond had been
decked into for funds. This time something
had been left behind. A logo of aElf ringed
in fire dressed in Ancient colours.

Then Newsnet had reported that they had
received amessage on theday of the first hit
stating “ The cty is to be purified in Elven
fire". Shortly after tha the gang hits had
stated, beginning with the smdl er gangs but
escdding to the larger gangs repidly. Each
time the “ Elven Fire” graffiti had been |eft
behind. Three weeks ago the largest gangs
became involved. (Oddly enough, Thak
pointed out, Snohomish hasn't been hit yet
by theviolence)

Findly the night beforel ast, a the“ Witches
Cirde” dub in Lovdand a wannabe runner
was wested. However this time they got a
picture of the hitter. The victim used the
name “ St John” and was with his girl friend
and severd others, beieved to be Y a&uza
The police snitch used cybereyes to record
the hit. The killer gppears to be an df but
Thak wasn't convinced of this. Also he
moved fast enough to have wired reflexes
implanted in him. At this Thark handed us a
vid-chip which Ghost took and slotted. He
then taked us through his impressions. He
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agreed with Thak that the killer might have
been cosmeti cdly dtered to look like an df.
He was big and burly + not impossible for
an df but very unlikdy. Ghost dso told us
that the guy hdd and used an Uz without
suffering any recoil so he probably had mus-
deaugmentation as wel. Findly Thak told
us tha the girlfriend's body hadn't been
found and he thought she had got out dive

We agreed the ded and he gave us each a
cred-stick and acard with his number. After
punching it into my phone | honoured my
side of the bargain gave him the card back
with my number written on it. | got him to
give us a lift back to dvilisaion and we
pated company a King Street staion in
Downtown. It was going five and the rush
hour was just beginning. In order to let us
tdk we headed to a nearby restaurant.
Ghost picked out 2 Graci€ s House of Ribs®
and volunteered to pay so we let him. The
prices were a bit steep but worth it for the
qudity of the (red) meat. After checking
our wegpons and armour a the door we set-
tled down over the med to plan our next
MOVES.

My first thought was to check out who owns
the 2 Jump House®. Was it aradd hit? Or
possibly a gang hit or organised crime?
Ghost told us he has a matrix contact who
he d put onto the case Dara reveded tha
she had a police contact tha she could set
looking for generd background stuff. We
dl agreed tha we wanted to check out the
aWwitches Cirde® and would head there to-
night. For mysdf | wanted to confirm that
the killer was an df. | fed that the dven
moti fin these crimes is too obvious. | think
the entire episode might be a play by the
Humanis Polidub or another xenophobic

group to stir up raci d fedings, and thedves
ae an obvious tage. | asked Dara to set
her poli ceman to find out how many of the
gang hits that had an 2 Elven Fire® logo left
behind a ocontained a high percentage of
metshumans. | dso phoned Jay and ar-
ranged for a vid speddist to enhance the
film to check my suspicions. After a few
minutes Jay phoned back and told me to
leavethe chip in locker 417B a theleft lug-
gagelockers on King Street station. | asked
Jay for the guy's number if his work was
any good and was told he d think aout it.
While | was on the phone Ghost had ar-
ranged to meet his contact so after exchang-
ing numbers we headed off on our erands,
agreeing to meet back herein hdf an hours
time

After we dl met back up we took a taxi
down to the Puydlup Barens to visit the
aWitches Cirde®. Apparently since 2 St
John® was smeared two nights back the
owners had made a tourist trgp out of it our
taxi driver told us. He had regul aly ddiv-
ered people there | got his cad. A taxi
driver who is prepared to do tri ps to the Bar-
rens without significantly rasing his prices
is worth knowing and cultiveting in my line
of work.

It was going eght as we pulled up outside
the dub. There was a queue of about thirty
to forty people traling down the street from
theneon sign. A quick astrd check reved ed
no wards or watchers around the place as
wel as an aura of excditement around the
gueue The bouncer was an orc. Larger
then average and possibly contaning a
sprinkling of light cyberware. The queue
was moving ressonably fast and the others
dutifully joined the back. However I've
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never liked queuing and used my charms on
ayoung man to let mejoin him athird of the
way up the queue He even decided to pay
my entrance fee, how charming.

Inside the spot was aredly no di fferent from
your standard low dass night-dub + except
for it's recent notoriety (and good sound
system). It was a square room with the en-
trance in the middl e of one of thewadls. The
left-hand side of the room was basicdly the
dance floor, surrounded by a horseshoe of
tables, whil e theright-hand wal was a series
of smdl booths. However there was no bar.
Instead hdf a dozen waitresses wandered
aound the tables

taking orders

back to ahatch on

the back wdl. It

took no effort to

figure out where

the hit had oc

curred - the rope

aound the booth

in the corner and

the Orc bouncer

hanging around

spoiled the game.  There was no light show,
the place was too down market for that, but
the music system sounded ressonable (and
better then some | coul d mention).

The spot wes maybe a third full when | got
inside, though it was filling up fast and was
stating to get a little on the cramped side
when the others arrived ten minutes | aer.
Surprisingly the dance floor was still empty,
obviously no-one had had quite enough
Dutch courage yet. When sheentered | saw
Dara wander over to the roped off booth and
stare a it for a minute with that detached
looking look mages get when they are look-
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ing & the astrd plane Then she accosted a
waitress and started tdking to her. | was as
few minutes ahead of her a this.

The waitress | was taking to had been on
duty that night. Before then the spot hadn't
been that busy so they were taking full ad-
vantage of theincreased business. Thekiller
had gpparently just waked in and looked
aound. He had then wdked over to the
corner booth, pulled his gun out and stated
firing. Spray fire + not aming & any one
person. Everyone dsein the place had hit
the floor and stayed low. Thething tha had
impressed the waitress most was how fast
the guy had been.
Once he had emptied
the dip he gected it,
caught it before it hit
the floor and fitted a
new one before most
peopl e knew wha he
was doing. Once he
had done that he sim-
ply wdked out. No
one had tried to stop
him. A litle extra
fiscd reward got her to tel methat she had-
n't seen anyone get out from the booth in the
chaos tha followed. | pad he and asked
her to try and get me in to see the manager
and dso to tdl the rest of staff to come and
tadk to meifthey saw anything dse

After putting the wheds in motion | joined
the others & their table while | waited for
results. My drink arived shortly and the
waitress nodded & me. As there was noth-
ing ese to do | exchanged notes with the
others. The conversaion had moved onto
more persond topics and Dara was making
the most of the fact tha we had the same
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surname when a voice behind us piped up
aExcuse me, ladies, is one of you Scarlet
O Hara”® When | confirmed my identity
the man introduced himsd f as Simon John-
son the manager/owner of the dub and
asked ifl would join him in his office After
checking tha he didn't mind my 2siger®
joining us Dara followed dong.

When we got to the offi ce Johnson told us
that St John had been meeting severd orien-
td businessman when he was gunned down.
St John wasn't a regul ar a the dub, he had
been here six times in the past six months
and this time had been the first time in a
while  However Johnson suggested to us
that someone had survived the gunfire |
told him that we could provide safety and he
sa and thought about it for a few minutes
before tdling us to be back before dosing
time (2am) with transport. | offered to stay
& security while the others arrange the
transport. He agreed to this so when we got
back into the dub we filled Ghost in on the
ded and the two of them headed out to ar-
range something.

About an hour | received a phone cdl from
Dara to tdl me they would be back in a few
minutes. | mentioned this to a waitress who
told me tha tonight we had the run of the
dub so | popped outside to d ert the bouncer
to let them straight back in. While | waited |
sent Thak a text message, 2Tdked to the
witches + going to see the hag®. | was just
reading his reply (2 don't be so crypticit's a
secure line®) when Dara waked back in and
told me Ghost was staying out in the car. A
few seconds laer Johnson gppeared and
asked about the transport. When he heard
we had some he asked us to follow him out
back. 1 did so while Darawent to get Ghost.

We crossed over an dl ey out back and came
to a warehouse When the others arrived
with the car (abattered looking Ford Ameri-
car) he asked us to follow him and unl ocked
the door.

Inside the warehouse contained a vaiety of
difforent sized crates scatered about the
fl oor space, while the remains of the lighting
system gave just enough light to ruin my
night sight. After pulling the door closed
behind us Johnson quietly cdled out
aLucinda, There are some peopl e here that |
think you should meet®. There was a shuf-
fing from a pile of craes and | saw a
woman carefully step out of hiding. She
was human, of medium height and build,
and the person who we come here looking
for. She was wearing an upmarket paty
outfit that, to me a least, had been ruined by
beng slept rough in whil etheremains of her
previously stylish har was now just a tan-
gled dark brown mess.

Sedaing the state of the girl | drgped my coa
aound he and asked Ghost to go start the
car and to plot aroute back to my fla. The
rest of us were just turning to follow Ghost
when Dara announced 2theré s someone a
the far end of warehouse® and stepped be-
tween the girl and the darkened space
There was a very loud animad roar, a preda
tor of some kind that sounded familiar to
me, and | caught sight of the person Dara
had seen accd erating down the warehouse
towards us. At thesametime | heard move-
ment on the cawaks aove us. This time
Dara announced her intentions teling me
aStun a him° as she s& loose a spdl a the
runner. Meanwhile | focused up a the cat-
walks just in time for a throwing star to hit
mein theleft leg. Unluckily for the thrower
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| identified his position and sent amanabolt
back a him. If it didn't kill him the landing
when he overbdanced and fdl off did.

Another figure swung off a cawdk and
landed more gracefully nearby. Just in time
to synchronise his landing with the two we
had just hit. Couldn't have done it if we d
tried. | identified three targets as another
one dropped @& mewith asword. Two &ove
us and the one who had just landed and was
charging Dara |I'm not sure Johnson gppre-
cdaed my quip of 2 Friends of yours?® as we
faced our new opponents. Oddly enough
they hadn't fired & us. Could they be just
trying to scare us off?

Dara sent a firebolt a the guy charging her
and he collgpsed as he went up in flames,
skidding to ahdt just in front of her. | was-
n't so lucky with my opponent and he im-
pded me on his sword as | manabolted him.
We both went down together and | saw
Dard s face as | started swearing in severd
different languages as | sat up and started to
pull the sword out of my chest. This was
enough for the find guy on the cawak and
we heard him flee

In an odd sounding mixture of disbdief and
practicdity Dara told me to @disam and
bind that guy (poi nted in the direction of the
one she stunned), I'll go hdp Ghost®. Now
our own fight was over we both heard the
sounds of comba outsi de followed by apair
of shots. As | wasn't in any fit state to join
inafight yet | obeyed her instructions.

It struck meas | made my way over that the
roar was that of atiger, though my enhanced
senses hadn't picked up any sight nor smell
of one Also it had sounded odd, I'm not
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quite sure how yet. Something to think
about | ater. | reached the spot where Dard s
victim had been as | heard the others re-
entering thewarehouse. However therewas
no body. Someone had d early been dragged
off here and over to the ga landing bay
door. But when | got there | couldn't find
enough of atral to follow. Also the body of
the one who | had mana bolted off the ca-
wak had gone by thetime | got back. The
ideatha our opponents or someone dsewas
still in here with us unsettled me enough that
| deci ded not to investigate.

Dara and | checked the two remaning bod-
ies, the guy who had skewered me and the
burns victim. My target was wearing light
amour under his shirt and had a Browning
heavy pistol as wdl as his sword and a cou-
ple of throwing stars. All we could tdl from
the other was that he was human.

Checking up on the team | found tha Ghost
was badly wounded and smdled of fresh
burns and charcod. Judging by the glare
that he was giving Dara he must have been
hit by part of aspdl, while Dara was woozy
from heavy magic backlash again. The girl
has got to learn to pace hersdf or shell
never survive a prolonged fight. Lucnda
meanwhil e was in shock, though from the
atack or my rgpid heding trick | couldn't
tdl. Tha's something dse I'm going to
haveto ded with. Usudly | can explan my
heding away as rgpid heding magic. |
haven't suffered a wound quite that bad in
front of witnesses for a while and cetainly
never in quite so spectacular a fashion.
With everyone dse unabl e to drive | heped
them aboard the car and drove off back to
my safe house.

Seve Proud
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September 301": a plunge into darkness.

A report on thisyears Games Workshagp Games Day by John Wair.

It was an early morning for me this Sun-
day, having to be in Calide for around
2:30 am. Games Workdhop' s Games day
was being held & the Naiona Indoor
Arenain Birmingham. The early dart was
to med the coach provided by Calide
Games Workdop dore, never tun down
trensport if it' sprovided After an unevent-
ful busjourney we arived a theNIA, 845
am, omewha ealy gill asthedoorsdidn't
open until 10. After a wait the doors were
opened and the expetant masses entered
the building. Insde awaited the games,
displays, saminas, ddls ec tha made up
thisyear' s games chy.

Gol den Daemon

| sarted by looking & this yeas
entrants into the Golden Daemon model-
ling and painting awards. It looked asif the
judges were going to have ahard job, as
there had obvioudy keen a lot of work put
into them. One entrant duck me as LMe-
thing compleely different. Entered into the
open category there was a case. Inside the
case wasanicely deailed axe and efeds,
once belongingto a Space Wolf Lord.

Main Hoor

Back down onthe main floor things
were beginning to kidk off asthe cowds
grew. As | expeted the larges aowds
were aroind the sales dallsarrayed around
three walls of the arena The usua GW
galls selling Warhammer and Wahammer
40000 were there, as were the affiliaed

gallsfrom Bladk Library, Forge World and
Fanaic. Also in atendance was Bullcbg
Bucklé s, m&kea's of Bdtlegear and Hogs
head publishers of Warhammer FRP. |
vidgtedthe dallstha mog interededmeon
the day, buying one book from Blak Li-
brary, two kits from Forge World and a
Baslisk. | then began to look around & the
Games tables themslves thes being
placed aound the central dage and <reen
andtheOnlinedall.

The tables were stuaed so that the
avdlable ace was Plit between Warham-
mea and Wahanme 40k universe games.
Members of the affilided Games Clubs
this year were running many of these. The
one tha caught my eye was the Epic 40k
game which was using a lot of the new
Forge World kits and models. | watched
this until one sde reached its objedive
(Tyranids reaching the two thirds point of
thetable| think) and engaged one of the
games club membe's who the table be-
longed to. He very nicely responded to my
questionsand drowed me a lot of the mod-
els and the level of dedl on the factory, a
vay nice piece of somery. Afterwards |
decidedto check out the lower floor.

Lower Hoor

Thisyear the lower floor was some-
wha emptier tha lad, the final rounds of
vaious naional tournaments not being
playedhere Howevertheonline compuers
were here and  where a small number of
compuers for Wolfenberg and other GW
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relaed games. The main reason for my visit
was a gtall from Sabertooth Games, the peo-
ple producing the excitedly waited for War-
hammer 40k card game. Asthey were dem-
ondrding the game | took the opport unity
to haveaprereleaseplayingted.

As games @ it was nicely thought ou and
the prerelease rules played smoothly and
well, maybe it will require looking into
when it is finally released. Al on the
lower floor wasa damondration of the War-
hanmea FRP game usng Warhanme
miniaures. It washeretha | found aformer
club member who, whild not tkingpart in
the game, was it seemedwith the group run-
ning the game She introduced meto a cou-
pleof them and | ended up takingto one. It
seems tha they have conveted the War-
hanmea FRP game into a Live Roleplay

game

Other things of interest

This year there were a numbe of
seminas being run by various membe's of
the GW departments Howeve | was under
the impression tha these were closed ses
sons a competition bang run prior to the
adua day, bu it seamsthis wasn't © asl
found ou dtewards. Oh well, I'll have to
cach themnext year. Inddethe desgn Su-
dio we were given the chance of viewing
some of the new miniaures not ye re
leased. Not much gudk ou except the new
plagic High Elves and pladic Necrons,
which no longer look like lag yeas
‘Grechin in Power Armou’. Back on the
main floor | was in time hoth for the appear-
ance for Dan Alnet a the Bladk Library
signing booth, bu ao for the telling of
perhaps one of the gregtes gories in the
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Wahanme 40k universe, the Horus Her-
esy and the Sege of the Empeaors Palace
This was mething | wanted to hear, hav-
ing only read partial writings tha some
times contradicted each other. Although not
the definitive version, it was a well-pat
half-hour.

End of the Day and Golden Daemon
Awards

Followingthe Horus Heresy gory |
decided to find a ®a in front of the stage
and wait for the moment tha the winner of
the Sayer Svord was announced. Although
| had a bit of a wait | ended up comparing
notes with some ot her tired people, the main
conclusion being thet this yea was bete
organised than lag. Then the moment ar-
rived and a due dressed as an Inquisitor and
a Cadian Guardsman gepped onto the dage
to annowncethe winne's of thevaious sec-
tions andthen the overall winner. He was:
The Slayer SwordWinner:
The bed of dl Golden Damon entries

Chrigian Blair

Following the Golden Daemon
awards there was a feature presmtation of
Games Workdhops upcoming co-operaion
game of Lord of the Rings. | will not say
much abou thishere asit will goil the ex-
pedaions of those who might be reading
thisreport. However | will say tha it looks
as if Games Workshop have done a nice
job. Followingthisthe day begen to end, as
it was now amou ten to four and a lot of
tired, happy gamers began to congregate in
there patiesfor the off.
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