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SANDMAN SENTINEL  Issue #11.  Published approximately  two times
a year and ©1994 by Neo-Deep Sleep Press, 1440 Garryana Dr., Red
Bluff  CA 96080  (Original ly published By  Deep Sleep Press).
Produced by the editorial staff  Rick Hal lock (Edi-
tor)  and Erl inda Sil ler.  All  material is ©1994 by i ts
respective authors, and all  rights revert to their owners
upon publication.  Contributor  credits this issue:  Rick
Hallock, Jackie Taylor, Greg Crawford, Erlinda Siller.
Uncredited articles are written by the editorial  staff. Special
thanks to al l the original members of the club who
said letÕs do it again! And a special tanks to Chris
Weidner wo actually made me get off my rear and
finally put out an issue! Alright... so it took
me four years to get i t  out the door....

A lot has happened in the world since our final issue, issue number ten, came out in 1986.  Unfortunately
not much has been  happening in  LoganÕs world since then.  The biggest news was the short lived adapta-
tion of the first two Logan novels into comic format.  The writing was fantastic.  The art was not.  The
movie soundtrack was final ly released on compact disc  (Sony Special Products/Bay Cities  BCD 3024
(A22722)DIDP 077068) with a rather annoying l iner message mentioning the only good thing about the
movie was the music.   The LoganÕs run television series was finally put back on the ai r  thanks to Ted
Turner.  These two events prompted several die-hard LR fans to bring back Sandman Sentinel.  Special
Thanks to Greg Crawford for financial contributions, Tim Smi th and Chris Wiedner for thei r support and
a special thanks to Janelle Holmes for writing another  SandLady story.  It took over four years for me to
get off my rear and finish this issue.  I wanted it to be special.  Our last issue featured a ful l color cover, a
rather unique idea in fanzines back in 1986, so  issue number 11 needed to be ever better.  A holographic
cover is stil l a bi t out of the question here in 1994 so this issue contains a video tape supplement. I experi-
mented with reading the stories onto tape but it did not sound all  that good.  This issue also comes in a
special   three ring binder to accommodate any  further supplements to this issue that may periodically be
published.  Rather than put out another huge issue this will  allow us to keep in touch on a more regular
basis.  If you bought this issue at a convention  you are entitled to the updates as well.  Just send us a
postcard with your name and address on it and mention  Sandman Sentinel and we wil l add you to the
mail ing list.  If you are wondering Òwhat happened to my  digest sized issuesÓ  we did not get enough
stories to merit printing several issues.  In fact from the several hundred  fl iers that Chris Wiedner and
myself put out at conventions we received a rather low response rate.  Well  actually two subscriptions...
If you have a story you would l ike to contribute, or a piece or art please send them.  If we get enough
contributions issue #12 can not be far away!  How about 1996 for the 20th anniversary of the movie?   We
except contributions on normal paper, photographic paper, and in digital format.  If you want to contribute
on computer disk please use either IBM or Mac formatted disks  (high density preferred) Text should be
in some major format. (Word Perfect, MSWord, Mac Write) and pictures should be in Mac Pict format or
in TIFF format.  You can also E-mail  you contributions  or questions to  virtviki@pacbell .net  or
rjhallock@snowcrest.net ei ther of these should be good unti l 2001.  You can always snail mail  us at the
address below. Be sure and visit http://www.snowcrest.net/fox/Logan.html
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Prologue: Last Run
Logan 5 was once a respected and feared Sandman in one of the many City of Domes. He ques-

tioned the system at times, which set him up to carry out a great mission for Central  Computer: destroy
Sanctuary.

He strove to carry out his mission but found himsel f in love with a Runner, Jessica 6; who was a
small segment of the Runner organization known as the Sanctuary Line. After a fantastic adventure he
knew that what Central Computer had said about l ife outside was a lie. He fought and killed his old
friend, Francis 7, and returned to the City.

Interrogation of him by Computer resulted in the destruction of the City of Domes. Chaos reigned
for many months as factions fought each other to try to rebuild their lost luxury. In the end Logan 5 and
Jessica 6 left and moved into an ancient house far from the ruins of the Ci ty.

Some stil l wanted a City l ife and went out in search of another Ci ty. These people became known
as the Wanderers. Many Sandmen were part of this group and very much enjoyed the li fe of luxury they
once lived, and now wanted back. Their search took them over the horizon, and out of the thoughts of the
survivors of the destroyed Ci ty.

But the Wanderers finally found another City; this one run secretly by a council of Elders. Lucifer
7, a Sandman; and friend of both Logan 5 and Francis 7 was reinstated as a DS operative in this City.

Rumors of Logan coming to this City tore at the harmony of the City. As a last resort the Elders
enticed Lucifer 7, by promising  him added years on his Lifeclock, to search out and bring Logan 5 and
Jessica 6 back for publ ic execution.

Equipped with a five man squad and weapons he set out to do just that. His mission dragged on as
Logan fought him and continually escaped with the help of Jessica and thei r android companion Rem; the
friend that had helped them escape the Mountain City.

Logan later found an ancient mili tary complex that was long ago forgotten. By accident he acti -
vated a program which transformed the airlock into a doorway into another dimension. He didnÕt have
much time to ponder where his friends were, since Luci fer was close behind.

Logan commandeered a weird car and excaped his enemy. His path crossed with DÕIrtha a Desert
Ranger of this world. With her help he real ized he was in another dimension.

When both she and Luci fer are captured he risked his life to save both of them and return to his
own dimension, where Jessica and Rem had things well in hand. They escaped.

The Elders though, devised a plan to outwit him by bui ldingand android dupl icate of Francis 7.
What they didnÕt count on was the spirit of the real Francis invading the android and taking it over. The
Elders also built a scanner Booster Station to further the Ci ty scanners range. They gave i t laser batteries,
but very few short range scanners.

Laumer, a DS operative under Lucifer, built a super-flamegun that could blast through virtually
anything, including RemÕs otherwise impervious body.

In a pitched battle Logan escaped the Sandmen but was caught by Francis 7Õs android look alike.
Rem was destroyed in the same battle, a victim of LaumerÕs super creation.

Something is assumed wrong whent h e Francis 7 android doesnÕt respond to their
signals. Fontana is sent out to investigate. Jessica, meanwhile, uses her female charms to
fool Laumer.
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LAST RUN
By Greg Crawford

Luci fer 7 stood amidst the wreckage of
the former Booster Station, glaring at his remain-
ing Sandmen. His hair was in a tangle, his uni-
form burnt and torn; a fitting match for his
scowling face.

ÒDo you men have anything to say for
yourselves?Ó he asked finally, in a tone which
was disturbingly calm; too calm.

ÒNo, sir.Ó Fontana replied,scared by the
othersÕ calmness.

ÒI will . We failed. Why?Ó he said , as he
began to pace.

Nobody said a word.
ÒWe were careless!Ó he exploded. ÒWe

underestimated Jessica 6! Beaten by a girl! The
ultimate insult! Never underestimate her again!Ó
he paused, his face a reflection of his rage.ÓI
made that mistake, but not again, ever.Ó

Luci fer turned away, his body tense with
the anger that smoldered within. He stopped
walking and simply stood with his back to them.
Then, he said. ÒFontana. Report.Ó

ÒCaiden and I have got t en tw o
Land-Racers operational. Craig has repai red
some of the communications equipment, but itÕs
still  just local. Al l telemetry systems are gone.Ó

ÒSo weÕre cut off from the City,Ó Luci fer
murmured. Then, he turned to face them. ÒThen,
my judgement is final. Craig, continue work-
ing on the communications.Ó

ÒYes, sir.Ó Craig said, grateful to get away
from him.

ÒLaumer, get to work on bui lding as many
super flameguns as you can. Rig scanners for
Logan and JessicaÕs flowercrystal patterns.Ó he
paused, gazing at h is ow n crystal l ized
lifeclock.ÓEven though theyÕre crystalli  our Fol-
lowers can still  home in on them. Caiden, work
on those cars. Fontana, you stay here.Ó

After Caiden and Laumer left Fontana
spoke out his fears. ÒWhat do you think Central
Computer will say about all  of this?Ó

Luci fer almost laughed, for only he knew
their CityÕs Computer was controlled by the
Council of Elders. But he grew grim as he won-
dered what they would think of the turn of
events from the capture of Logan 5 and Jessica 6,
to their eventual escape, and the destruction of
his Booster Station at the hands of the gi rl; Jes-
sica. Final ly, he said. ÒI wouldnÕt even want to
imagine it, my friend.Ó

ÒBut-Ó
Luci fer cut him off. ÒHelp Caiden with

those cars. IÕd like to be alone for a while.Ó
Fontana left, feeling sorry for his com-

mander.

Meanwhile, back in their City of Domes:
The main auditorium was fil led with ex-

cited citizens for a major event; the unveil-

While Logan battled FrancisÕ Ôdroid, Jessica found the mil itary laserblasters that she and Logan
had found. She made short work of the Booster Stations defenses, and destroyed i t. She met with physical
abuse from an angry Luci fer.

Logan found a way to get through to his former friend, and a truce was formed. They fought
together and won, but at the cost of the android Francis. Logan was captured by Fontana shortly after.

Logan later escaped and freed Jessica.
Now, LuciferÕs rage is compounded. He must win!............ so begins this chapter in the l ife of

Logan 5: Last Run!
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ing of a new elite Deep Sleep squad. Butthis
squad was d ifferent from any other in that this
one was made up entirely of women. A very
shocking turn of events for a society used to only
men as DS operatives.

The crowd quieted as six black clad
women came out. Their uniforms were tight
fitting black outfits similar to the Sandman regu-
lar uniform. But where the usual gray band came
across the chest these uniformsÕ bands were cut
short by the ÔVÕ cut of their plunging necklines.
Follower, flamegun, and technite charges fin-
ished the DS look.

ComputerÕs voice spoke: ÒThis is my new
Deep Sleep squad. It is composed entirely of
women to go where my Sandmen cannot. Meet
the Sandgirls, led by Aurora 8.Ó

A six foot blond stepped forward. ÒI am
Aurora 8. My squad includes Diedra 9, Athena 4,
Nadia 3, Al lura 7, and Cherish. We have been
trained in the same rigorous DS training as our
male counterparts. We are the Sandgirls.Ó

Computer spoke again: ÒThey are to be
looked on and treated as any other DS operative.
Male Sandmen will  be in charge where appl i-
cable. Feel safe that Central Computer is diversi-
fying DS to fully protect you. Now join with
others to celebrate Renewal in Carrousel. Aries
2-9, year of the City 2298.Ó

So excitement of the ritual took over as
people went to the Great Hall, and the Carrousel
arena. Resentment against women having au-
t hori t y remained , t hough lessened by
ComputerÕs announcement. Now the Sandgirls
would have to prove themselves.

Over the next few weeks the Sandgirls
became known as they carried out mission after
mission against the Runner movement. They
improved their abili ties with each assignment;
making them a formidable team. The bond be-
tween the girls grew deeper wi th every patrol;
and every wild  party.

Allura 7 consulted her Follower as she
slowed to a walk in a remote and dark section
of the City. She brushed her long brown
hair back as she searched for the Runner

she had been chasing. The signal no longer ap-
peared on her screen, making her suspicious.

ÒSignal  scattering deflector,Ó she said
softly, reading the data on the Follower. Then,
she activated the Sandgi rls private channel .
ÒAllura to Aurora, come in.Ó

ÒAurora 8. Go ahead.Ó came the reply.
ÒIÕve got a possible scanner deflector in

Sector T, Quadrant 34. Could be a Runner strong-
hold; this location is remote enough.Ó

ÒAlert the squad. IÕm on my way.Ó
Allura activated the Sandgirl Alert but-

ton. ÒHurry, Aurora, I donÕt want to be alone if
they detect me.Ó

ÒHide somewhere unti l  we get there.
Aurora 8 out.Ó

Allura found an ancient concrete barrier
and settled down behind i t to wait. Within a half
hour, though to her it seemed more like five
hours, the other Sandgirls arrived.

Deidra 9 set up her laser scanner and
began to take readings. She had reddish brown
hair, a 36-24-34 figure, and was their scanner
expert. She finished her readings and looked at
Aurora.ÓThis is a big operation, Aurora. I read a
deflector grid that goes the length of this area.
Hologram projectors pinpointed. Even a crude
scanner in operation.Ó

ÒCan it detect us?Ó asked their smallest
member; Cherish.

ÒI doubt it,Ó Deidra said.
Within five seconds the Runner scanner

detected them and set off their alarms. Particle
beam weapons, of ancient design, fired.
The Sandgirls barely had time to find cover as
the guns obliterated everything in their path.

The Sandgirls fired back from their hid-
ing places. Athena primed a technite charge and
threw it. The other gir ls followed sui te; raining
destruction on the Runner stronghold.

Aurora fired, then hit a button on her
Follower.

Central Control was a place of boredom
on this quiet night....

Fulton 3 and Mead 5 sat at their control
chairs scanning the boards, and talking. ÒDid

you see that new Glassdancer in Arcade?Ó



6

Mead smi led. ÒYeah, sheÕs something isnÕt
she? I-Ó

He was cut off as an alert came in.
Sandmen appeared out of nowhere. ÒWhose
signal?Ó

ÒAurora 8. The Sandgirls. Sector T, Quad-
rant 23.Ó

ÒAnybody around?Ó another Sandman
asked.

ÒUnits 12, 7, and T patrol. Alerting.Ó
Now Control was a place of hurried activ-

ity.

Explosions rocked the ground as Allura
hurled another charge into the air. The hologram
projectors and scanner deflectors were crippled
by the fierce attack and soon failed; fil ling the
Sandgirls Followers with possible targets.

Cherish, the black haired marksman, fired
with eerie precision at the Runners, now in dis-
array as their defenses failed. Il legal weapons
fired at the now approaching Sandgirls.

The girls scattered as a bomb exploded
near them. Sandmen joined the fight as a vicious
firefight erupted. Terminations were handed out
left and right.

A Flamer fired, searing past Allura; drop-
ping here with a painful  scream. The Runner
didnÕt have time to fire again as the downed
Sandgirl  blasted him.

Athena knelt by her as the fight wound
down. They both smiled. Their team would get
the credit for this; the biggest Runner termina-
tion score for a single mission in the City.

After the area was secured the girls rushed
Allura to the nearest New You to get her arm
mended. Declaring a DS emer gency; t he
Sandgirls were the first to get in.

Later, t hey st ood before Cent ral
Computer.ÓSandgirls. Identi fy.Ó

All  six of the girls raised their hands for
Computer to scan their Life Clocks. Four were
Greens, the rest had recently turned Red.

ÒSandgi rl s conf i rmed. Si t  dow n.Ó
ComputerÕs female voice said .

Six chairs rose up from the floor
in front of them. Theyreluctantly sat.

This was very unusual; debriefing was usual ly a
quick thing.

A screen came to life before them. On it
appeared the name ÔLuci fer 7Õ. Computer spoke:
ÒDo you identify this name?Ó

ÒLuci fer 7,Ó Aurora said. Òhe was a Sand-
man here. But I havenÕt seen him in a long time.
I thought he mustÕve reached Renewal.Ó

Computer did not reply to this. Then, the
screen showed the names ÔLogan 5Õ and ÔJessica
6Õ. It again asked them to identify.

ÒWeÕve heard rumors that they destroyed
another City of Domes, and might come here.Ó
Aurora said. ÒIsnÕt i t just a rumor?Ó

ÒLogan 5 is real. I sent Sandman Luci fer 7
to break City seals and search out and destroy
them. If possible he was ordered to bring them
back here for public execution. Communications
with Luci fer 7 has been silent for two weeks.
Logan 5Õs continued freedom threatens me.Ó

ÒWhy?Ó Athena said.ÓHeÕs just a man.Ó
This brought smiles to her teammates

faces, until Computer spoke again. ÒLogan 5 was
a Sandman. The best. I have selected the Sandgirls
to aid Lucifer 7 at the DS Booster Station. If he
lives you will  be under his command. If not you
will  carry out his mission. Assemble on Level 3
in ten hours. Information, vehicles, and weap-
ons will  be there.Ó

ÒComputer. Question.Ó Aurora said.ÓIÕm
a Red 2. Will  I be given more time on my crystal
after the missionÕs over?Ó

ÒYes,Ó Computer said, wi thout hesita-
tion. ÒThat is al l, Sandgirls.Ó

The screen went dark. The very surprised
Sandgirls slowly got up and left. They wondered
why they were chosen. They were all very good
looking and buxom. Nadia had black hair and
was an expert in Omnite, Deidra had reddish
brown hair and was the resident scanner expert,
Allura had brown hair and was a good driver,
Athena had brown hair as well, and was wel l
practiced in techni te throwing, Cherish was
AuroraÕs right had girl , and was an expert marks-
man, and Aurora was blond, and an expert in

many fields. What made them any better
qualified than any other team?

ÒForget i t!Ó A thena spoke out.ÓLetÕs
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party!Ó
They agreed. Party now, wonder later.

They went out, looking for fun....

Logan 5, in the meantime, was working
on their new vehicle. He had just finished put-
ting in a food scanner and processor to make
their eating a li ttle easier. He sat back, letting his
mind wander. He thought back to his Run, shak-
ing his head as he thought how he had been then;
ruthless, bloodthirsty, and dedicated to termi-
nating Runners. He remembered meeting the
sweet and seemingly innocent Jessica 6, and how
sheÕd risked her li fe for him.

ÒI was a fool,Ó he murmured as he re-
membered turning on his alarm. He sti ll  could
recall the leaderÕs voice;Ó...Remember, the way
is always down.Ó But-!

ÒJessica!Ó he shouted, as the revelation hit
home.

ÒWhat is it, Logan?Ó she asked, puzzled
by his shout.

ÒI think there might be a Sanctuary!Ó
She smiled from the cockpit. ÒBut, you

said-Ó
ÒForget what I said!Ó he yelled exci tedly,

coming forward.ÓThink back to our Run. The
Runner leader. What he said.Ó

She remembered the attack, Francis 7, but
not much else. ÒI canÕt remember.Ó

Logan sat in the pilotÕs chai r and held her
hands. ÒHe said to follow the corridor with the
pipes overhead, and that the way was always
down!Ó

Realization came to her. She smiled a
dazzling smile and said. ÒBut we went up! Sanc-
tuary might exist!Ó

He pulled her to him and kissed her as
they both felt the fi re of hope rekindled in them.
They held their excitement to just kissing as they
thought of the fight to come.

ÒWeÕll  have to cross paths with Luci fer
again.Ó Logan said.ÓYou destroyed his Station
with that laserblaster, but his men are expert
mechanics. HeÕl l give us trouble for sure.Ó

She smiled, and pointed at their new
vehicleÕs laser cannon and blast resis-
tant bubble. ÒIÕll  study that thing, Lo-

gan. IÕll  give Luci fer a fight heÕll never forget.Ó
ÒIÕll  bet,Ó he said, wi th a smile. ÒOkay,

letÕs get to it.Ó
They kissed a final  time before they went

to their respective duties. Jessica cl imbed the
ladder to reach the cannon, as Logan studied the
drive system and defensive capabil ities. As he
searched he found their vehicleÕs name; The
Army Roadmaster.

Within hours they left behind their cap-
tured DS car and roared off for their inevitable
conflict w ith LuciferÕs men. But now hope was
the motivator; not just survival.

Back at what was left of LuciferÕs outpost:
Lucifer stood alone, flamegun in his hand. M emo-
ries of his past played over and over in his mind.
Sadness fi lled him.

ÒN o!Ó he yel led, blasting a tree to
smithereens.

ÒLuci fer!Ó a voice called.
He whirled, Gun ready, to see Fontana

running toward him.
ÒWhat?Ó
ÒShort range scanners are picking up three

signals, closing fast. By configuration, theyÕre
Land- Racers.Ó

Luci fer uttered an oath and ran toward
their makeshift scanner shack, Fontana close
behind.

ÒWeÕre nearing ComputerÕs co-ordinates,
Aurora.Ó Deidra said, over the RacerÕs commu-
nications system.

The blond switched her comm system to
another channel. ÒAurora to all cars. WeÕre near-
ing Luci ferÕs position. Slow to normal speed and
open all comm frequencies.Ó

Cherish, who shared the car with Aurora,
switched frequencies to the ones Computer had
given them. Almost immediately a male voice
came over the air; ÒLand- Racers. State your
business.Ó

ÒFriendly, arenÕt they?Ó A l lura com-
mented.

ÒThis is Task Force 2. WeÕve come to aid
you.Ó Aurora said, then.ÓHold your response

until  we park.Ó
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Cherish cl icked the comm system off as
the three Land- Racers came in to park next to the
obliterated Booster Station. As the girls got out of
the Racers, Lucifer and his men were there.

ÒGirls!Ó Luci fer exclaimed. ÒWhat kind of
charade is this?!Ó

They were taken aback by his attitude.
They were sent to help him and this is the recep-
tion they get? Aurora gave Lucifer an icy stare
from her blue eyes as she said.ÓComputer thought
you needed help.Ó

ÒYou? To help us?Ó he said, with a laugh.Ó
Maybe in bed, but no place else!Ó

ÒWe were sent by Central Computer to
help you to capture Logan 5 and Jessica 6.Ó
Aurora said, her hand moving to her weapon.
ÒAccept our aid or we wil l carry out your mis-
sion ourselves.Ó

Luci fer knew their presence here meant
that the Elders back at the City were having
doubts about him. He saw that his men were
standing with their arms crossed, but their eyes
were on the Sandgirls bodies. He couldnÕt have
them running around without guidance; they
could possibly succeed.

Finally, he said.ÓIf Computer orders it, I
accept your help.Ó

His men couldnÕt believe it. They show-
ered him wi th questions and protests as he turned
and left the area. He glanced back as he walked,
giving the girls a look of hatred in his eyes.

When he was almost out of range, Aurora
called. ÒHey, Luci fer! N ice Station!Ó

The Sandgirls laughed, wi th Aurora, as
Luci fer replied with a venomous retort. Then,
the girls were alone.

ÒWeÕre supposed to help these bozos?Ó
Allura said , surprised by their attitudes.

ÒThey were reported to be the best,Ó Cher-
ish said. She looked at the remains of the Booster
Station, then continued.Óbut they lost this battle.
A mighty powerful weapon was used to do
this.Ó

A urora looked around.ÓIÕm not  im-
pressed.Ó

Later, Aurora and her Sandgirls
sat in one of the somewhat repaired

sections of the Station. DS insta-beds were erected
in a circle around a pedestal that held their
equipment.

ÒLuci fer is a chauvinistic jerk,Ó Aurora
said, surprising no one.Óbut his group has been
out her for an unusual ly long time.Ó she paused,
thinking.ÓKeep on the safe side and always wear
your weapons, including your ankle knives.Ó

ÒYeah,Ó Nadia said .ÓI  saw  t he way
Laumer was looking at my breasts; like a hungry
animal looking at a piece of meat.Ó

ÒI can understand the sexual  hunger,Ó
Aurora commented.Óbut LuciferÕs di fferent. He
has the look of a man obsessed.Ó

ÒObsessionÕs dangerous.Ó the usual ly
quiet Cherish said.ÓIt effects judgement.Ó

ÒThey resent us because weÕre women
doing what they think is a manÕs job. Only be-
cause Computer ordered it are they accepting
our help.Ó

ÒThen, we have to be on our guard all the
time?Ó Deidra asked.

ÒJust be alert. Okay, lightÕs out. Assemble
at 0600.Ó

They settled down for the night.

Luci fer sat in the burnt remains of the
control room. His mind was ablaze with ques-
tions. Why had the Elders sent the Sandgirls?
Had they lost faith in him? Five of us, six of them.
If they were regular gir ls itÕd be no contest; but
these were DS operatives--

ÒLuci fer!Ó
His thoughts were shattered as he heard

his name cal led. He jerked his head up to see the
shapely Aurora coming toward him. He had to
admit she was a looker.

ÒKind of late isnÕt it?Ó he growled.
ÒWe have to talk.Ó
ÒSo talk.Ó
She crossed her hands across her chest.

ÒWe have to work together to capture Logan.
Your men, and even you, resent us. We wil l
succeed; at any cost.Ó

He chuckled.ÓYouÕre underestimating
him. HeÕs dangerous.Ó

ÒI understand this. A ccept us as equals or
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youÕll find us most formidable foes.Ó she replied,
her blue eyes cool. She turned and walked out
without another word.

He upgraded his opinion of them. He
then went to find his cot.

In the morning, Athena and Deidra were
out on routine patrol, when the scanners started
beeping. LoganÕs crystal pattern was coming
their way!

ÒPatrol One to base. Come in.Ó
ÒBase here. Go ahead One.Ó Laumers voice

replied.
ÒWeÕve got LoganÕs signal!Ó A thena said,

excitedly.ÓComing our way. HeÕll be in your
range in five minutes.Ó

ÒGet back to base. WeÕll attack as a group.
Base out.Ó

ÒWe copy.Ó she said , as she put the Racer
into a tight curve.

Fontana 5 was thinking of the Sandgirls,
but not as Laumer might. He was thinking how
capable they seemed. He also found himself
wondering if Luci fer was sane anymore. A lot
had transpired since their arrival at the Alternate
City: a return to the lives they enjoyed, then the
mission to capture Logan and Jessica, LuciferÕs
single mindedness to get them, the destruction
of Logan and JessicaÕs companion; the android
Rem, and now the arrival of the Sandgirls. He
could join forces if-

The alert interrupted his thoughts. He
jumped to his feet and ran for the Land-Racers.
Caiden was there already, since he was working
on the, and moments later the Sandgirls got
there, way ahead of his fellow Sandmen.

ÒHi, Caiden.Ó Aurora said.ÓAny progress
on your repairs?Ó

He looked up at the four great looking
women, then said.ÓUh, well, these two IÕve got
working. This third one,Ó he motioned to the pile
of junk he was working on.Óis pretty bad off.Ó

AthenaÕs Racer came to a halt as Luci fer
came with his men.

ÒLoganÕs coming back this way!Ó he said,
his anger already evident.ÓThis time he
wonÕt escape! DonÕt underestimate Jes-

sica this time! She almost destroyed us!Ó only
after he said it did he notice the Sandgirls.

Aurora smiled.ÓYou mean Jessica 6 de-
stroyed your Booster Station?Ó

ÒUh-oh,Ó the Sandmen murmured.ÓsheÕs
gonna get it now.Ó

The dark haired Sandman fixed his cold
eyes on her, as he walked over.ÓOnly because
she had an ancient super laserblaster.Ó

ÒYeah, right.Ó Aurora said, sarcastical ly.
He heard her sarcasm and pulled his arm

back to hit her, then caught himself.ÓYeah, right.Ó
he turned to Laumer.ÓHow about those super
flameguns?Ó

ÒI was able to build four.Ó
ÒOkay. Give one to me, you, Caiden, and

Craig. Since thereÕs only two operational Rac-
ers...Ó he paused glancing at Aurora.Óhow many
passengers can fit in your Racers?Ó

ÒUp to four. But I donÕt think-Ó
ÒI donÕt care what you think. Craig, you

go with them.Ó
The sandy haired Craig smiled.ÓYes, sir.Ó
ÒSandmen wil l attack. Sandgirls wi ll  act

as back up.Ó
ÒI think we should hit as one.Ó Aurora

stated.
ÒIÕm in charge here! We do it my way! Got

it?Ó
Her eyes burned with rage as Luci fer

turned away. But she said.ÓYouÕre in charge.Ó
The Sandgirls fumed silently as everyone

went to their assigned Land-Racers. Al l in al l,
five Racers powered up.

ÒI wonder what vehicle Logan dug up
this time.Ó Lucifer said , with a smile. ÒProbably
another hovercar; just like last time.Ó

He couldnÕt have been farther from the
truth.

ÒLuci fer,Ó Deidra said.ÓIÕve got a rather
large target on my scanner. You copy?Ó

ÒOf course I do, gir l!Ó he snarled. He then
switched to another frequency.ÓLaumer, do an
ident scan.Ó

The five Racers roared down what once
had been a superhighway, now a crumbling

trail of concrete and grass. Up ahead was a




