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CL%QQ The werld flewed about like honey f@#¥ eut frem a bottle omte
upended bewl., Spread thinner and thinner until all that was were

drops of here-new falling inte the void.
Catching ene, a gold drop ef time amd place, in my beak I let

the always suprising bitternessash ever me,

It tasted of dust and lemen peel. Metes of life sparked
and I read every one searching.

One mete’sparsed lix. buruil..,  uarsc., Iswallewed it andmade
it ene with me,

At * * *

o
Rmm Cheryn woke to her alrmclock with a start,swere, amd ckeaned and

dressed in a frenzy.
"Tom,I'M running late," she teld her cowerker over a phone

precariously held te her ear,"
nyell Ijust hepe you den't ferget the new business plan," Tem sa
said just as Cheryn's personal blimp hung up on a flagpele, spill
~-ing herever the side, "
v

ncheryn? Cheryn??2!y CHERYIN!v4gscreamed inte the phene, Silence.
Tom dialed 911.
The birdman had flewn past the blimp just in time te catch

the falling girl. She elung awkwardly, but he descended quickly
s0 that he could land before she fell eoff.
ia.m lan * ~hello

% % * *%

Helle.Iam IeceClaw.]l am a RiverClan Warrior.Just kidding.Iam mot fromthe
Warriers seireis. :

Chefry.. neld her breath., She!d heard these bird men were
all mad from bird flu.

Mi-helle P.

From the shadows an slim figure watched. After a moment
A bl .ck hairea elf aproached the pair. "what world be this? Random

pertals are such a pali n,"
Cheryn looked from the birdman to the elf in miner horrer. 1k
'what craziness has fallen on my poer brain?//MaAypé///

%ﬁgn¥ngﬁéﬁ%b§£§haps she had also been taken vy the vird fluipfédtis
infection that was sweeping across the globe. But she had been so
careful, weari.g a particle mask nizht and day, She had taken te washing
he: nands eve.y time she touched anythning tha might nave come in cen-
tact with anothe. living creature.

Now 1f/#AL/4Y all her precautions were for naught. Even if she nad
not been infected vefore, uere she was, suspended in the filthy claws
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Manny (conttd)

: i ; infectious bird-man. _ . (
of an aluost (A certalnliltagb tainking that damsels in distress

' she thought. : . .
giznjﬁgigﬁaiting for some winged uero to swoop down and save us.
i im i y him re-
she unfurled her own wings, slapping nim in the face to mage i
leage ner so she could fly off and retieve hergfpplip zepplin vpefore

it floated completely out of sight.

* * *. *
K. ¢n Anderson
ngir, do you underst nd the remmfications of placing a prank

emergency call?" The urban guardswoman looked sternly at Tom,

snoving hergoggles up onto her wavy golden hair. "wWe sent two

responders out to the area of the community park; there was no

no sign of your colleague or a"--she consi lted her electro-pad--
"g 2072 APéle bl}mp."

"That's impossibley" Tom muttered.

The officer shwmugged, and turned to lewve the ofiices of gomplete
Fabrications.

"yamt," Tom begged, @grabbing‘her by the arm. mpad you find any

signs of a briefcase, or some busimessplansp"
l{ /
-Marier
"No, " 'cne repli ed c.isply and urnea abruptly back to uer

post. .o,m , ieeling pani creeping up ..is gut to louge in the

dryne.s in the ba x of ui s tnioat felt nimslt incombent to

leave. Leave now. (uuly en ugu, it we the 8Ky, clear ana

vlue, tunat ne most noticed. There ~.an, 't been lear wealher
like tuis sin e’winter and tne aitry larity, unmazried by naze,
filled nim witu a visceral yearning. snd with a saudaerin g
wrencn, Tom mentally shoouk ou. is Wligs, wctivated ul s aura,
and wita a suotle glow ewminiscent of bure sunlight, his aetueric
Wihgs carried him skyward. 4 nd he feasted on a b.eakfa.t of

pur. sunlignt,
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D ixly he realized it wxaxmyd& wsn8t EEXFXEX pPOTK,.

MCJulie

At that moment, the cosmic watchers decided they had had quite eneug
h ef that stery, and they adjusted their universal universes

remote te see what else wasg on,

Universe 32 had broken out inte war, which was entertaining fer

a while, until somebody discovered the secret of the ultimate

weapen and then everyone was dead, which wasn't entertaining at
all, Universe 788 had discovered time travel, and the spet-the-
paradox drinking game kept everyene entertained for a while.

UbiNérbé/bf¢ Onee everyone was drunk, Universe 992, the entirely
naked universe, seemed like the thing to watch. But then the
watchers started to sober P up a little and they didn't like that.
They switched over fA to the psychedelic universe and got
contact-stoned. All except fur Harold, who wouldn't give up the
bottle of space tequila. He curled up in a corner, cradling tne
bottle as if it were his long-lost teddy bear, ¥ff which at one
point he thought it was. He got maudlin. Then he got effusive,

telling the other watchers with great and boundless enthusiasm
how much "I love you guys!" Then he threw up into tne portal to

yniverse 45,678, which was a complete causality ¥# vielatien, and
trying £I to get that mess cleaned up Wag definitely kept everyone
busy for quite a while,

/But eventually even that distractien was over. And tue watchers
still had am eternity of infinity to fill. Somehouw.

"Let8s & find some ignorant mortals and really mess tuem
areéund by pretending to beé gods of something," suggested Harold,
new hungover and feeling irritable.

"Yes, lett's," agreed tne others.

G.B

"But we did that last eon!" Jaspar pretested. "Besgides,
aren't we getting a tad... dare I say it... cliche?n

"Whe asked you?" Harold asked. "Iwaut to,,, A CHOO! gserry
about that, I seem fo be catching a cedbd."

Jaspar blanched. "Oh, ne! I knew we spent too much time
watching that stupid Cheryn chickt®

Jang, another of the watchers, rolled her gagm eyes. "You
think we'k caught bird g flue and are all geing to die, dont't you.v"

Harakd laughed. "That'é ridiculous. We cantt *cough* *cough*
be infected iwth a mertal virus.®

"Hew do you *cough* know?" Jaspar asked.
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Jane tried to say something, but was seized with a fit of sne

ezing that lasted for some minutes.

"] knew we shouldmant't have swallewed those motes of mortality!n»

The End



