#1, was put together by Ted Johnstone,
at 1503 Rollin 8t, South Pasadena, Calif,
utilising a world created by the minds of
Fabulous Pasadena (and South Pasadena)
Fandom. Send letters of comment, please.

DAWN MEETING

c—#<— HE RED 9UN was creeping up over the edge of the desert, fortelling another

day of unrelenting heat. The swall wman on the grey horse looked ahead with
{ relief to where the rising mountains caught the first rays of light, prom-
’ ising a cool haven and a life-saving spring. For four days he had been

S traversing the barren land of tumbled rocks and jagged outcroppings of stone,

travelling from dusk till dawn and sleeping through the day in the shade of some
weathered formation. Now, with the edge of the desert in sight, he began to feel
more at ease, deciding it hadn't been so bad after all.

-

His thoughts were interrupted by a distant sound. Hoofbeats, drumming
through the cool stillness of the dawn, were approaching from somewhere back imr the
deserte. He turned ih the saddle, to see a dark stocky pony, obviously near exhaus-
tion, being spurred onwards by the rider, a great blond bulk of a man. A heavy
two-handed battle sword, decorated with gold and intricate carvings, swung at his
side. As he came nearer, his horse, unable to sustain the pace, stumbled and fell
headlong. The rider was pitched forward, but somehow managed to turn in the air
so that he landed on his feet, a short distance away, The rider of the grey, half
dismounted to give assistance, stared in amazement at this feat of co-ordination,
them descended and went towards the stranger,

The blond man pulled out his great sword, which he handled as easily as
a willow wand, and pointed it at the smilled man. "Hold!" he cried. "By my blade,
identify yourself. T am Rontel of Linn, the mighty warrior,"

The smaller man pulled a somewhat tarrished rapier from its scabbard, and
said, "And by mine, I am Tedron of Mcthylonia, mot a warrior at all.”

"Then go in peace,” Rontel snorted, replacing his sword, amd turning to his
fallen horse., It lay there, nose and flanks covered with lather, sides heaving.
Rontel looked it over, then said, "Thercl!s nothing wrong with you. Get upl" and
emphasized his command with an un-gentlo ldick in the animal's ribs.

Tedron ceme hesitantly forward, and said, "He looks exhaustcd. Why mot
let him rest for a few minutes?®

"Bah, If I can ride at a gallop for a day and a night,; hc should be able
to. This is the third lorse that has collapsed under me in the last four days."

Tedron, secking a little lmowledgo of this warrior, amd cndeavouring to
change the topic of conversatiem, asked, "Where are you bound in such a hurry?"

Rontel shrugged. "Oh, somewhere over the mountaing in New Scotland. Per-
haps to CGongqueror., the pirate, city, or even Londonia,  There should be plenty of
riches and opponents worthy of my mettle therc. And where go you, littlc friend?"

"I too am bound for Conqueror. But I carry my riches with me," He said,
and touched his forchead.

: "S0?" said Rontel. "You carry a jewel in your hcad like the toad in the
legend?


looked.it

Tedron laughed. "No, friend," he said. M"lacling the strength of oné
like yourself, I must Iive by my wits. I am a minstrel, a jonglecur, a scribe, and
a fortune teller.”

"Ihnstrcl and Jonvlourq And a thief too, no doubt," commented Rontcl, "as
they .all are. ", :

Tedron shrugged. "Isnl!t anyone, given a chancc? You've probably donec
your sharo of sBalaing,~1'11 whgeral :

O Colr®c s~ BUt s partT of, TdEs or in open combat. T wouldn't go sncak-
ing dovm an alley like a rat, or pick a mn's purse.” : /

"It takes as much talent to 1ift a man's pursc as 1t does to beat him down

with a broadsword. If you were my sizc jyou wduld have 'to lecarn to sncak down allcys
somctimes, "

Rontel considerocd this, and decided not to press thc mattcr.: Ho looked at
Tedron carcfully. "A little man like you shouldn't bé out in the open descrt without
protection. I havc fought off two bands of robbers.in the last threc days."
. "0h? I havon't'scen anyone since:I left Diaspar."
"ou've either been lucky or blind.. But they can tcll poor pickings, or a
colleaguc. Probably dcecided you wouldn't bo werth the trouble of attacking."
"Indecd, .nd right they would be. I could give them neither riches nor
a fight. But I supposc you could give thom o good doal of cither, am I not right?"
. Rontel scowlad. Are we going to spend the day in idle chat? Already the
sun is. elimbing. Let us continue to the mountains beforc the heat of the day bakes
the last juices from us." He strode back to where his pony ley, siczed its bridls,
and managed to forec the animal to its focte He looked at it keenly; then said to
Tadron, "You'rc lighter than I am. “Welll trade horscss "

Mihy ?" asked Tedron. "I'm perfectly sotisfied with my groy. Supposc I
den't want to trade horses?" A ‘

Rontel looked him over coelly. "My horsc is tired,; but you'rec an ocosy
ridor. I am a fast rider, but your horso is" in zood cendition. 4And," ho added
with incontrovertible logic, "if you don't carc %o trade I'1l take your Horse any-
way, il a fair flght i 7

Tedron looked up 2t the big. man, and decided he had a distinct streck of
native inte"llgonceo Ha emiled politely, stepped back, bowed, and said "Bc my
guests!

" Rontel flashod what could have beon a smile, but looked morec like a snecor,
and said, "Thank‘'you." 'He wnfastened the sqddlobags from his peny, which stood w1th
legs apart and head hanging, and tosscd them over the grey, droppinzg Todron's almost-
cupty pack to thc grounda Ho svunnz, His sword out of the w“y and mounted.
cdron began to mowirt ‘tho stoclky pony, but n2s he did its legs buckled be-
neaitl it tand bkt coTILpsod onl the rocks. - Ronfel Ivolcd back, and said, "I'm‘sorry
to lecave you sc soon, friend, but if I stayed any longer you might try to steal my
jewels, and then I should have'tg 111l you."
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Tedron smiled at him. "Never fcar; two such eomradés as we must surcly
mect again somctime. - ; ' '

Rontel laughcde "It may bo, little friend, but don't look forward to it.
Enjoy your lifc whilc you cqn,” and so"snying, ho spurrcd up the horso and galloped
avay.

Tédron sighed, lookod at the pony, who was beyond his help, shouldered his
11uhu pack. and began trudglng towwrds where the mountain poaks eaught thc splendor
of' thc morning sun.

~the ‘end- ,
- 9 : ' ~Taj



AN INT ROCULTION TO COVENTRY

OVENTRY is a disli-shaped world that travels between the stars. 4s it hurtles
through spacec onc con sce its thousand-milo-wido silvery cllipsoid hull and
glassy dome sparkling in the brilliant starlight against the blacknéss of
space. Underneath one side o the dome a huge city can be made out, housed
within what seems to be a smaller replica of the ship. It is made of great
structures of steel and concrete and glass, wide avenues and grassy parks, cleanly

shining in the artificial light of the‘ship. This is the city of Crimzoidia, hub of
' Coventry's human empire among the stars. Beneath this city and covering the whole of
the bottom level of the ship is the drive system, in an ancient star—city built by
beings from another stellar system, which was found in the asteroid belt. In the
heart of the alien power plant lies the muman control center that guides the shipe.
Above the powerful machines, in the major part of the upper deck outside Crimzoidia
beneath the outer dome are bodies of water and continents patterned after the Isles
of Coventry on Earth, and on these lands live the inhabitants of Coventry proper,
Overhead the vast dome can be polarized at night to let in a tolerable amowrt of
starlight.and opaqued in the daytime so it will resemble Zarth's sky. It also houses
its own:controlled weather, which varies in yearly seasons. During the long journies
between the stars, the people of Coventry had developed their ovm separate nations
and national heritages, fought wars, built cities, and lived as other planetary im-
habitants might. '

e

Our story begins during one of these interstellar travels in the yéar 2548,
when Mikhail II was King of Tarpinia, James Walz was Prcsident of Westmarch, Clane
Jommor was Lord Leader of Limn, Bradford Trenser was Suprime Minister of the Confed-
erated Republiss; and Paulus Edwardum Rex IIT was New American Emperor, It deals
with one of the adventures of Tedron, Duke of Methylonia, MNethylonia is a state in
the New American confederacy which is located in a highly strategie position, con—
trolling important trade routes between the Tarpinian Islands and the New American
port of Cowpertown, the Tarpinian colomics of Rhandor and Sfiran, the New American
ports: of Buckland, the Bay of Belfalas, Stanberia, and the Great South Sea., This
has enabled the Methylonian governmont to subsist mainly on gramts from the Tarpinian
and New American goverrments, to keep it independant of the pirate-ruled New Amerinsan
state, Trantor. DMethylonia, a highly anarchistic nation; and Trantor, whiech rules by
force the Methylonian land of Rhlin from its fortrcss island; have wagéd the Red—and-
Green (Trantor's and Methylonia's national nsolors) Wars for centuries, the last one
winning for Tedron's grandfather a portion of Neo-Trantor, in the south of MethyTonia e

Tedror: has just visited Futurania, great pleasurc-island ("you can get any-
thing therc™") which is ruled by a technocracy and lics onr the outskirts of Crimmoidia.
He lands at the city-state port of Cliff Beach on the eastern coast of Iimn, Finding
himself out of ready cash and unable to convince the Governor of Cliff Beach to lend
him money to travel to Conqueror, the pirate ecity with streets of gold, Tedron sells
some personal jewels and purchases a small grey horse and supplies for a journey to
the high-walled city of Diaspar, across the Grimson Desert, where he plans to float
& loan from the Tarpinian consul., Suddenly realising that the Tarpinian and New Amer-
ican agents who had been following him to protect him on what they believed to be
fool-hardy exploits had been throwrr off his trail in the madcap resort life of Cliff
Beachy, he decides to take advantaze of his new frecedom and loose them entirely by
setting out across The Sinking Land and thc Great Desert to reach New Scotland., We
find hHim about a day’s journey from his goal.

Special note: the map presented here is not totally accurate, It may be
corrected at a future time. However, it will give you a basic idea of where Tedron's
adventures arc taking place, There will be other notes on the history of Cowventry,
and other maps of its continents in futurq}issues of GIMBIE.
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