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THE FIRST PART

(OR, "THE WAY OF THE WORP")

  The space ship moved slowly through space, slowly and menacingly. Without a doubt, it was the meanest looking space ship in the Galaxy. It had lots of turrets, laser blasters, windows and dents all across its hull. 

  There were three powerful thruster engines on the back, capable of belting the ship through space at sub-Time Warp. At the moment, these engines were at half power, the red glow lighting up the smaller space ship following it. The smaller ship had a bright silver hull, two small rockets to thrust it through space, and a clear plasti-glass window through which people could see.

  However, the smaller ship, which had the word Elle printed boldly on the side in bold letters, was not occupied. It was running by itself. It's last owner, Jack, had carelessly let the Elle be destroyed by Scavenger attacks in the last adventure she had had with him. But the Elle wasn't the sort to get terribly vengeful. She just took off as she was plummeting towards Earth and quickly left the System. 

  Now, she was following the bigger ship to wherever it wanted to go. And it seemed to be going nowhere in particular, which made the Elle rather bored and tired. The big ship belonged to the Worps.

  Worps were a race of intergalactic pirates, that traded humans, buried their treasure for a huge profit, and gambled extravagantly. They were more vicious than Scavengers, and a lot less organised than the Federation. The Elle was trying to find a new owner that would stop the advance of the Worp ship to wherever it was going, which, as I said before, wasn't anywhere in particular.

  The Elle scanned the Worp ship, and looked for a suitable place to destroy. She had lasers inbuilt by Jack (the Elle was originally a luxury cruiser, built by a very rich man who had recently died), and a shield system which was almost impenetrable. But the Elle was unable to find a suitable site to bombard with lasers and things which she had hidden in her ammo hold. Wondering what to do, the Elle was unaware that a smaller ship was detaching from the hull of the larger one, and making moves to jump to Star Drive. The Elle didn't realise that the small ship was, in fact, going to kidnap a man on Earth who happened to be her previous owner, Jack Davidson.

  The smaller interplanetary travel ship shimmered in iridescent light, and then blasted into infinity with a fowl swoop of it's blaster rockets.

  By the time the Elle spotted this on her infra-black receptor radar, the small travel ship had appeared on the other side of the Galaxy.

  The Elle was in a quandary. Should it remain following the larger Worp ship, or set off in pursuit of the smaller ship? She had calculated the point at which the small ship had possibly emerged from Star Drive, give or take a light year or two, and she could even use her Time Drive to get her there before the ship blasted its way out of Star Drive and into the normal space/time continuum. But she was not sure if the smaller ship was doing anything important, or if it was returning to a larger Worp base.

  She decided not to, and kept on following the larger Worp ship.

  Suddenly, a power detector on her control panel alerted her to the fact that the Worp ship was about to Star Drive away from her. She energised her prehistoric Star Drive systems and began to calculate the trajectory of the Worp ships jump.

  Then, the engines of the Worp ship fired a huge blast of flame and fire, and the Elle was lost in them. Turning on her shields, the Elle waited until the Worp ship had jumped into Star Drive before doing so herself. The Elle shimmered, and shook, and then blasted off into the unknown forces of the Star Drive Vortex.

***

  The object of Ediths desire was sitting on his patio in his apartment in New York. Jack Davidson, retired war veteran and adventurer extrodinare, had been temporarily fixed to Edith, the ex-queen of a far off planet called Techtos Seven. He liked "temporarily fixed" better than "married", because Edith had been unfaithful to him in the 18th Century, when they had all been blown into Time by an explosion on the Elle, the ship he had when he had retired form the war. It was all very boring background information that Jack let me have to introduce him, but if you had read the Great Space Chase Trilogy, you would already know what Jack is like.

  He had dropped Edith back on Techtos seven and then been involved in an adventure concerning the Scavengers, a race of mutated humans, very vicious, and totally stupid.

  Jack sipped the Martini, and sat back in his deck chair. Clouds whirled over his head.....then he realised that these were the smoke from his cigarette. He also realised that the cigarette had burnt to the butt and was now singeing his fingers.

  "Ooowww," he yelled, jumping up, dropping his glass (which shattered on the paving bricks) and hit his head on the small shelf attached to the top of the chair. A lump began to form, and the Martini drained away between the bricks of the floor of the patio.

  Jack swore, and rubbed the lump on his head. He got up off the chair, and tried to pick up the shattered glass on the ground.

  His doorbell rang, and he looked at his dog (which was lying on the floor of his kitchen, which was just through the sliding glass doors leading into the house), and shook his head. The dog, which was a rock wheeler, leapt to his feet, and raced off to find the person at the door.

  Jet, the dog belonging to Jack, rounded the corner of the passage leading to the front door. A doggie door in the lower half of the doorway allowed Jet to slam through it into the legs of the person standing outside.

  "Hello, doggie," said a female's voice. Jet stopped gnawing on the leg of the human, and looked up. There was a face, very well proportioned, and smiling at him. The person couldn't be all that bad if she was smiling at him, thought Jet. Jet licked the hand that came down to pat him, and the woman ruffled his coat.

  Then she pressed her thumb up against the finger-synch panel, and a voice came over the intercom.

  "Who is it?"

  "Er, it's me, Jack. Elsbeth." Elsbeth waited a second, and then the doorway opened.

  "Come right through, darling," said Jack's voice. "And don't worry about Jay, he doesn't bite to hard." Elsbeth smiled, and went inside. The door shut firmly behind her.

  The passage she found herself in reminded her of her house. Clothes were strewn across the apartment, rubbish piled up in a secluded corner, and an even bigger pile of mens magazines was piled up in an even more secluded corner of the house.

  "Hi," said Jack, greeting her as she walked into the kitchen. "How's things?"

  "Great," came the reply. "I got out of the house as quick as possible. My in-laws are here for the week. I hoped I could stay with you. You don't mind, do you? I mean, I didn't ring, or anything, and I know you are rather busy...."

  "Yes, of course you can stay with me for the week. Even longer if you want. Don't worry about the place. You can clear the area you want and make it your own, and I won't go near it....I promise."

  "Thanks, Jack, I promise I won't get in your way."

  "So....how did you get here?"

  "By hypertaxi along the B6 highway. Was it ever busy out there..." She sat down at the kitchen table, and Jack fixed her a dry Martini, as well as serruptitiosly getting himself a rather wet one. 

  "Thanks. Aunty Mabel was there, and I decided to get out before she asked about Roger." Roger was Elsbeth's ex-boyfriend, who was the only guy Mabel agreed to Elsbeth dating. This rather biased feeling towards Elsbeth made Elsbeth rather biased towards her Aunty, but as her Aunty was nearing 80 and close to death (a malignant tumor in her brain, of all things), Elsbeth was not particularly worried about her. What she was worried (or rather, a who) about was her Uncle, Charlie von Barlie "The Crusher" Johnston Holgerstocking, who was twice as biased and for Roger as Mabel. Charlie von Barlie "The Crusher" Johnston Holgerstocking was Charlie's "title",but he wasn't anybody special. 

  Elsbeth disliked both her in-laws, and often moved to Jack's place when this emergency of epic proportions occurred.

  Jack really didn't mind. He got a beautiful woman staying at his apartment, and this was rather a pleasant thing to have in his part of the town. 

  "So, what have you been doing the last few weeks?" she asked.

  "Oh, nothing much. The Martini's have certainly been running fast. I looked for work last week, but the accountant didn't seem to want me for a letter opener of paperweight. So now I sit out on the patio and drink myself into oblivion every day."

  Elsbeth laughed, taking this as a joke. But Jack didn't tell her that this was a very real event. Every afternoon he sat out on the patio, with three Martini's, and slowly got stoned out of his mind. Then he'd collapse on bed, and go to sleep. He'd wake up around eleven the next morning (that was if his temperamental alarm clock was working), get out of bed, go and have another Martini, and then flop back into bed until he was supposed to get up and get stoned out of his mind again. 

  "Yeah, well, it relaxes me, I suppose. I hate being tense. It's so...so...."

  "Tense?"

  "Yeah, that's it. Tense. I love to watch the clods and stuff fly by all day, when I'm awake, that is. If I'm asleep, I can't see anything."

  "No, funny about that, isn't it?"

  "Yeah...." There was a small silence. The silence grew, until Jack could stand it no longer.

  "So what have you been doing?" he asked.

  "Oh, nothing much. Got a small modelling job last week, but I turned it down."

  "Why?"

  "Well, I didn't like the photographer. He was an ex-porn magazine editor."

  "Hmm. I can understand that."

  There was another silence. 

  "Have you ever flown in a space cruiser?" he asked her. Elsbeth arched her eyebrows in surprise.

  "No, I haven't, come to think of it. I haven't left the planet yet. I do plan to, one day."

  "Well, how would you like to travel to distant stars with me?"

  "Huh?" Elsbeth was confused. Was this a proposal, a proposition, or what? She shook her head in confusion.

  "I mean, how would you like to come with me and travel across the Universe in a space ship that I plan to buy?"

  "For how long?"

  "You don't answer a question with another question."

  "Why not?"

  Silence. Jet barked. He had heard a sound (rather like a small interstellar ship landing outside), and ran to the patio. Outside, he saw that a small interstellar spaceship had landed, smoke rising from the engine ports underneath, and the main thruster engines roaring. 

  "Shut up Jet," yelled Jack, spinning around and then noticing the spaceship that landed on his back yard. "Hey, what the hell?" He jumped up and raced out. Elsbeth got up and followed.

  "Is this the spaceship you are getting?" she asked. Jack shook his head. It was rather confusing.

  The door to the spaceship opened, and three horrid looking monsters emerged. 

  They were about seven foot in height, had two long arms covered in bony membrane, and three bulging eyes. A huge lower jaw made it look rather stupid, but the razor sharp teeth would surely compensate for that. Vicivious liquid dripped off them, and steam rose from a small hole at the back of their head.

  "Christ," yelled Jack, who recognised them instantly. He had been shown a picture of them by his kindergarten teacher once, who he had hated anyway, but been scared out of his mind at the time. He stopped. Elsbeth screamed. The three monsters turned as one, and bared their teeth. Saliva dripped.

  "Get back," screamed Jack, as the monsters started to lung towards them on their thin legs. Hooked talons at the ends of their arms clicked menacingly. Jet ran to hid under the covers of Jacks bed.

  Jack pulled Elsbeth back into the kitchen, and delved into a cupboard to find his laser blaster rifle. He brought it up, but not quick enough. The Worps had grabbed Elsbeth, and she had fainted with fright. Jack aimed, and fired, blasting one of the Worps into infinity right then and there. The second one roared in anger, and spit flew across the room. It lunged at Jack. Jack swung to fire, but the monster hit the gun from his hands.

  Jack lost consciousness as the Worp creature bit into his face with its deadly teeth.

***

  The small, dark, damp, and altogether uncomforatble cell was dark, damp, and uncomfortable. Jack woke, a rather large amount of pain coming from the marks on his face (where the Worp had bitten into him and injected it's anaesthetically soothing venom), and he winced. This action in itself was painful, so he decided to keep a poker face until the wounds healed.

  Elsbeth was lying next to him, still unconscious. He shook her, and she moaned. 

  "Wake up, will you?" he cried, looking around the cell. He got up, leaving Elsbeth to scramble to her senses by herself. He went over to the door, and tried to open it. 

  "Jack?" Elsbeth screamed. "Jack, where are you?" Elsbeth's eyes still had to adjust to the darkness. 

  "I'm over here, dear," replied Jack, going over and helping her up. 

  "Where are we?" she asked. Jack shrugged, although in the darkness this action was rather lost on her.

  "I have no idea," he said, after realising that his shrug wasn't of any use.

  "Great. What were those things?"

  "They were Worps. A rather parasitic kind of monster that has just recently been getting more powerful across the Universe. They just go in and destroy everything. They mate and reproduce on their host planet, and within a year, they will have destroyed all human kind and most of the planet. Then they move on, leaving some of their number behind to look after the planet."

  "Gross."

  "No, they haven't got there yet," came the reply. Jack knew that most humans didn't know of the planet Gross far away from Earth in the distant systems. Elsbeth looked suitably confused.

  "So... so what do they want of us?"

  "I have no idea. I will have to speak to their leader."

  "They didn't sound like the sort to talk and be reasonable."

  "No. They don't." There was a silence. The dull throb of the spaceships engines penetrated the walls.

  "A sub-fusion ion drive," muttered Jack. Elsbeth looked amazed.

  "How did you know that? You only just heard it."

  "Years of practice in SAFT."

  "What's SAFT?"

  "Special Alien Fighters Team. I was in the forces."

  "Were you? Really?" Elsbeth looked at Jack with awe. "Wow..."

  "Now, if only I had my rifle, or a handy blaster, I might be able to get us out of here. Unfortunately, the walls are solid plutonium coated. We could never get through." Elsbeth knew enough of chemistry to realise that plutonium was radioactive. She mentioned this to Jack.

  Jack nodded. "Yes I realise," he said to back up this nod, just in case Elsbeth hadn't seen it. Jack looked up. The top of the cell was grating, and through the gaps in the metal bars, a small blue light permeated. 

  "Ah ha," Jack cried, pointing up.

  "What?" asked Elsbeth, looking at the point Jack pointed at.

  "A possible way out. We have to get up there." Jack looked at Elsbeth.

  "Do you think you can lift me up there?" Elsbeth just laughed. She felt sudden euphoria, and the adrenalin rushed through her.

  "Didn't think so. Right, I'll lift you up, and you can try and get through." Elsbeth gulped. She gripped Jacks shoulders and kissed him on the cheek.

  "What was that for?" he asked, surprised.

  "Good luck," she whispered. Jack smiled, and hoisted her onto his shoulders. She could just reach the roof. She threaded her hands up through the grating, and pushed up. The metal moved.

  "It moved," she cried, and pushed harder. The grating squealed in protest and slid slowly from its groove. There was a small gap, and Elsbeth pulled herself up and crawled through it.

  "How do you get up?" she cried back down. She was amazed to hear Jack tell her to shut up.

  "What?" she cried, her anger rising. Then she saw the door open in the cell, and a Worp come in, its breathe hole quivering with every breath, and saliva dripping from its lower jaw.

  "Ah bloody hell," Jack yelled, and backed into a wall.

  "Run Elsbeth," he cried, as the Worp looked up and spotted her. Elsbeth screamed and flung herself back from the grating, just as the Worp jumped up at her. Its talon gripped the grating, and its head emerged from the hole. Its tongue lashed out at her. She screamed, and kicked at the evil head. The Worp chomped down at her foot, but the point of Elsbeths shoe hit it fair in the front teeth.

  "Aaarrrhhhh," roared the monster, and yellow blood poured from the wound. 

  Jack, meanwhile, darted around the legs of the Worp, and made a fast exit through the open doorway. He was standing in a passage, and down one way he could see the other Worp piloting the ship. He ducked behind a heavily inset door frame as the pilot Worp looked back. 

  Elsbeth watched as the Worp pulled itself up through the grating. The grating buckled and bent as the creature exerted its huge strength on the puny metal restraints.

  Elsbeth turned and ran. She was in an access corridor of the ship, leading to the engines. It had been built for Worp creatures, and so was large enough for a Worp to crawl after her.

  She screamed as the Worp grabbed her foot. She wriggled from its grip, leaving her shoe behind. A small door barred her way. There was a blowtorch leaning in a rack beside her. In desperation, she grabbed it, and swung to fire at the Worp. The Worp roared, and its jaw opened, revealing a huge row of teeth and a long bony tongue. She fired, and a stream of flame shot from the torch and struck the Worp on the chest. It had no effect. The Worp approached, and grabbed her shoulders, ripping her dress.

  "Let me go," she screamed, bashing at the bony exo-skeleton with clenched fists. But the Worp just opened its mouth, and prepared to bite her face again. She screamed, and waited for the teeth to penetrate her face.

  But then, the amazing happened. The ship lurched, and the Worp was sent staggering to one side, clutching her as well. She struck her head against the wall, and she fainted.

  When she came to, she was still in the grip of the Worp, but now the Worp was standing in the control area of the ship.

  Jack was nowhere in sight, unfortunately.

  The Worps were trying to regain control of their ship. It was shuddering uncontrollably, and heading towards a desert planet. The ship rocked as it entered the atmosphere of the planet. Elsbeth was flung to one side and she hit her head again. Blood poured down her face.

  She was crying.

  "Jack, where are you?"

  "Pssst," came a voice from behind her. Elsbeth turned and saw Jack crouched behind the doorframe. She smiled and went over to him. 

  "What's happening?"

  "I don't know," replied Elsbeth. "We're going to smash into that planet. What can we do?"

  "We can kill these Worps and take over the ship. But I don't want to get killed in an unavoidable crash at the end of our journey." He looked across the room at the Worps. The planet now took up the entire view window. A large Worp phaser blaster hung on the wall opposite.

  "Hey, if I can get to that, I could kill those two Worps and we can escape through the escape pod."

  "No, it's to risky," Elsbeth whispered back. But Jack was resolute. He stood up, and walked calmly over to the rifle. The Worps had their backs to him. They hissed and roared and generally disagreed with each other. Jack lifted the gun off the rack, and hoisted it up. It was twice as big as a conventional human weapon, and it seemed to weigh a tonne. He aimed at the Worps, and fired. 

  A laser blast slammed through the Worps, disintegrating both of them. Then Jack dropped the gun, and ran to the controls. Unfortunately, the ship was built for Worp use, not human use, and he had no idea of what each control was used for.

  Elsbeth joined him. The ship was now completely out of control. 

  "What can we do?" she screamed above the noise of the engines.

  "Nothing. We must get back to the engine room, away from the point of impact. That way, we may just survive the crash..." He grabbed her hand, and pulled her out and along the small passage that led to the engine room. They went in, and squatted behind a large engine capacitator.

  The noise was almost unbearable. But they covered their ears, and waited for the end.

  Then, Elsbeth leaned across and yelled at Jack. Jack couldn't hear. 

  "What?" he screamed. Elsbeth yelled it again, and Jack still couldn't hear her. He shook his head, and then went to cover his ears. Elsbeth leaned over and kissed him on the lips. 

  Jack looked at her, startled. He had never intended to have a a relationship with her. She was just a good friend. She seemed to think they were more than that. Then, they crashed. Jacks mind exploded with stars, and then everything went black.

THE SECOND PART

(OR, "THE PROBLEM WITH BEING ERNEST")

  It was a nice sunny day in Tunisia. Tunisia had a lot to offer, which was really satisfying to Ernest, who liked things that were offered. What it actually had to offer was beyond him, but he was sure that Tunisia did have something to offer.

  He wanted to get away from Earth, but nobody was stupid enough to take him on. Ernest wished that he was still with Jack, flying around the Universe, along with Harry and Edith, battling monsters and things and generally saving the Universe. And the Universe sure needed saving. Alien invaders were now commonplace amongst the civilised creatures of the Galaxy. 

  Now, Ernest was not impartial to a bit of a gun battle, but when he was on the losing side, or in any way scared stiff of losing, then he would rather be on Hawaii than on that battlefield.

  Now, Tunisia was not the sort of country to be involved in gun battles, especially not in this day and age, so Ernest had no need to be worried about anything remotely alien. So when Ernest suddenly felt as though his brain had exploded, he screamed in agony and then thought that something was wrong. 

  It came so suddenly that Ernest began to doubt that it had ever occurred at all. But what he did know was that he had seen Jack and a strange girls crying out to him for help from inside a dark cave. The next second, it had gone, but it left an after-image on his imagination like a light flash of a camera point blank at his face. He crumpled to the floor, clutching his temples, and stopped a passer by with his screams.

  "Er, is something wrong?" asked the kindly old lady who happened to be passing with a heavy bag of shopping in each hand. 

  "Yeah, I just thought I saw my friends, in a cave...."

  "Not around here, my boy. There are no caves around here..." She chuckled to herself, and staggered on with her shopping.

  Ernest got off the ground, and walked along, mentally blinking to get rid of the after-image. He wandered along, walking back to his house, and thought about the image.

  Just as he got to his door, his body twitched uncontrollably. He stepped back, not in control of his motions.

  "What the-?" he muttered, and stepped back again. It was incredible feeling his legs move without him wanting to. He was walking away from his front door. he had a horrible thought. He was going to suddenly run straight through his door, into his lounge.

  Just as he thought he would not be doing that, he did. He found himself running through his front door, splitting his head open and sending himself sprawling across the floor. Wood splintered around him. He looked up, and saw his cat coming towards him.

  "Hi Matilda," he said. Matilda purred. Suddenly, Ernest had another vision. It was of a desert, quite like the Sahara. Then he saw a small hut in the distance. Then the vision faded.

  Ernest got up, rubbing his aching temples. Then he walked across his lounge into the kitchen. As he sat at the table, another vision appeared, and this time it was a picture of a gruesome looking alien. Ernest almost screamed when he saw it. It was a Worp. He had been shown one in kindergarten by his sadistic kindergarten teacher, who had hated both him and everyone else in the class. 

  He realised that Jack and that woman were in trouble. They were in a hut in a desert being held hostage by Worps. But where was the desert. There were million of desert planets in the Universe, and there were a few deserts on Earth. So where were they?

  His arm moved to a pen that lay nearby. His hand flexed and picked it up.

  "So, write where they are," he muttered.

  His hand gripped the pen and proceeded to write on the table.

  D-E-R-E-X-T-O-S.

  Derextos! That was on the other side of the Galaxy! How the hell was Ernest going to get there? He decided that his money in the bank was not as important as Jack (or the woman, for that matter. She looked stunning.) He would have to buy a spaceship. But he didn't have the money.

  "Well, I'm sorry, guys," he muttered. "I can't make it." Suddenly his head slammed down on the table. Once the ringing in his ears stopped, he stood up.

  "Okay, I'll go and get a ship. I'll steal one." His head nodded uncontrollably. Then he went to his room, got some clothes together, and walked out.

  He walked to the nearest space-port in five minutes. It was a nice walk, but even nicer when he reached the space-port. He put his bag down, and climbed the fence. There in front of his was a huge travel ship, just waiting for him to walk in and take off. So, Ernest did.

  He opened the door to the ship and went in. He found his way into the cabin, and switched on the power. The ship hummed with life. It was then that the owner of the ship returned. He looked up and noticed Ernest sitting in the cabin, adjusting power and switching levers and things. With a roar of rage, the owner raced towards the door, just as it shut on him. 

  The owner was just a fraction angry, and waved his fist in a threatening way at Ernest. Ernest had just noticed the owner, and was waving back, in a decidedly friendly manner. Then, he pushed the thruster levers forward, and the ship was soon blasting out into space.

  The owner dived for cover as a ball of flame from the rockets enveloped the area.

  Ernest sat in the pilot seat, and watched as the stars and planets of space came up. He pushed the levers forward to half way, and the ship was soon belting along at a fair old speed.

  "Well, I hope this ship had Star Drive.." murmured Ernest looking over the dash in earnest for the black box of the Star Drive unit. He saw it, just out of reach in the co-pilots position. Ernest cursed, and tried to reach it. But he accidentally hit the steering system, sending the ship spinning away from its proper course. By the time Ernest had straightened the ship, and punched in coordinates in the Star Drive keypad, the ship was thousands of kilometres from its original trajectory. Ernest gripped the levers above him. 

  "Right, here we go. Derextos, here we come. One...two...three..." Ernest pulled the Star Drive levers, and he felt the ship shudder with the strain. The power dials leaped into action, and the ship blasted away, leaving a lone comet to plod on slowly through the vastness of space.

***

  It was somewhere across the vastness of space that the ship appeared, slowing to almost half speed as the Star Drive cut out. Ernest watched as the planet he wanted appeared in his view window.

  "Hurrah," he cried. Ernest switched a lever, and the ship was soon zooming down onto the surface of the planet.

  He ran a scan over the surface of the planet, and came over a small town in which there was a ship-port.

  He steered the ship down onto the surface of the planet, and soon he was walking form the door of the ship into the dry, dusty air.

  "Hello," he cried, looking around. Nobody was in sight. He walked towards a run down house, situated on the edge of the town. He pushed open the door. With a loud scream of rusty hinges [hinges?], the door twisted slightly and then crashed to the floor. Ernest stepped back, looking through into the darkness behind.

  "Hello, Avon calling..." he murmured. Then he felt another twinge of ESP. There was Jack and that Lady again. He turned and looked out across the rolling desert sands. 

  "Jack, where are you? C'mon, tell me..." But no more images came to him.

  Ernest kicked the ground in despair. The ground kicked him back, and Ernest found himself flying through the air towards a small cabin on the other side of the town. He was thinking as he was flying, thinking about how he was going to land without hurting himself and how he was never going to kick the ground again after pushing doors off their hinges and where the hell was Jack and that Lady and where in hells name was he anyway?

  He landed with a thud on a sloped roof. The wind was knocked out of him, and for a brief moment he saw stars. He rolled down the roof, the scorching metal burning his skin and he tried to scream. But he was winded, so he couldn't. He reached out and grabbed a small, loose, shingle. His momentum carried him to it, and he grabbed. But his speed ripped it lose, and he continued to slide down the roof.

  His foot hit the gutter, and he stopped. His ankle exploded with pain, and his brain registered this pain a few micromilli-seconds later. Ernest took a few seconds to come to terms with his position.

  He was sitting on the edge of a roof, two stories up, with a rusty gutter that was threatening to give way any second.

  He leaned back, trying not to fall over the edge. Across from him was a smaller building, with a flatter roof. He decided to make the jump.

  He slid slowly back up the roof, and then stood up. The building wobbled.

  "Oh my God!" yelled Ernest, and pelted down the roof to try and outrun the collapse of the building.

  But the building had not liked Ernests slide down its roof, and collapsed before he had reached the edge. The whole two stories collapsed, sending dust and sand flying up.

  And Ernest fell as well, landing on a nice soft cement block. He looked around after regaining his senses. He was now sitting in the remains  of the building looking across at the other building he was going to jump onto before the building in which remains he was now sitting had collapsed. He stood up, testing the firmess of the ground (which had been quite amused by Ernests adventures on the roof), and then walked tentatively towards the remains of the door. He walked through it, and found himself facing the other building he had been kicked from.

  "Hey, over here," came a voice that seemed to fly at him from a distance. He spun around, and saw Jack, the Lady, and a very old man ambling towards him.

  "Jack!" Ernest cried, and hobbled over to him. They hugged.

  "Who's the dame?" asked Ernest, looking Elsbeth up and down. 

  "Ernest, this is Elsbeth, and this is Ernest, Elsbeth."

  "Hello," said Ernest and Elsbeth together. They giggled. 

  "And who am I?" asked the old man. 

  "Oh, sorry. Ernest this is Yulabr†n. He is the one that sent all those messages to you."

  "Oh, it was you?" said Ernest. Yulabr†n stepped back. 

  "Yes, it was I. Your friends asked me to."

  "Oh." Ernest turned and glared at Jack. "I half killed myself coming here. I wouldn't be surprised if the entire United Police Force is after me now."

  "Sorry. But you were the only person I could think of. I hoped you would come, and realise what those messages meant."

  "I couldn't avoid it, really," muttered Ernest. Elsbeth hugged him.

  "What was that for?" asked Jack, hackles up. He was rather jealous of Ernest getting all the attention around here. Elsbeth seemed to have-------no, that couldn't be right. She couldn't be falling in love with Ernest. After all, she was his own girl, not Ernests.

  "It was for coming to save us. I think you were wonderful." Jack groaned inwardly. Just great. He was losing his girl to Ernest, of all people.

  "Hey, hey, just hang on a minute. It was my idea that got us out of here..." Jack stuttered.

  "And it was you that got us into this mess," cried Elsbeth, spinning around at him with bared teeth. Jack backed away.

  "If it wasn't for you living on Earth, then I would never have met you, and I wouldn't have been taken away by those Wolgs....Worgs, Worps, whatever. And I wouldn't be here, would I?"

  "And you wouldn't have met Ernest, would you?" murmured the old man, just loud enough for her to hear.

  "No, I wouldn't have," she murmured, and Jack just glared at her.

  "Well, shall we get out of here?" asked Ernest, not noticing the attention he was receiving. Jack gritted his teeth, and tried to save face.

  "Yes. Where's the ship?"

  "Over there." Ernest pointed. Just above the line of buildings was the top of the ship. Jack beamed. "God, what a beauty."

  "How do you know what it's like from here?" asked Elsbeth. Ernest said:"Jack knows a lot about ships. He used to own one called the Elle. But he lost it when we battled the Scavengers."

  "Scavengers? Oh, that ship that landed in Adelaide in 1992? That incident?"

  "Yep. That was us."

  "We Time Drived back and stopped them destroying Earth in the future past, not the past past," added Ernest, knowingly.

  "I see," murmured Elsbeth, staring into Ernests eyes. Ernest lowered his eyes in embarrassment, and turned to walk off.

  Jack had seen all this, and was getting ready to thump Ernest for stealing his woman. But Yulabr†n held him back.

  "Leave it," he muttered. "You can't get her back now. It was ordained. She loves Ernest."

  "Dammit," yelled Jack. Ernest and Elsbeth looked back at them, and Jack went red. They walked to the ship.

  "Wow, it's big," gasped Elsbeth. Ernest beamed with pride.

  "Yep, I stole it from a ship-port on Earth."

  "You stole that?" Elsbeth exclaimed. "Wow. I bet you were brave!"

  "Well....." Ernest went red (redder than Jack did a few lines back), and kicked the ground in embarrassment. He allowed Elsbeth to enter the ship, and then waited for Jack and Yulabr†n to catch up. When they did, Jack said:"I want Yulabr†n to come with us. Only we know where the Worp ship is, and I think that he ought to come."

  "I used to battle Worp kind in years gone by. I was the greatest fighter in the galaxy. I used to go by another name."

  "Huh?" muttered Ernest. He could hear Elsbeths exclamations of pleasure inside the ship. She was probably in the control cabin.

  "I was once known as Aƒrturabr†n, many years ago. I have the knowledge of the ways of the Worp to know how to fight them. You will need me."

  "Oh. Well, if you insist."

  "I do," muttered the old man, moving up into the ship.

  Jack and Ernest stood alone at the bottom of the gantry.

  "Listen, Ernie old buddy. It's good to see you again. But when we part next, I don't want Elsbeth to be following you."

  "Is that a threat, Jack?"

  "Yes," hissed Jack, and then went up the gantry. Ernest stood in shock. Jack had actually threatened him. Ernest followed Jack, determined not to do anything bad to hurt his feelings from then on.

  Up in the cabin, Elsbeth was sitting in the copilots seat, looking over the controls, while Yulabr†n and Jack were engaged in a muted conversation that abruptly broke up when Ernest entered. Elsbeth swung around and said:"Oh Ernest, this is great. Can we get out of here?"

  "Yes, we can," said Ernest dryly. He was attracted to Elsbeth, but he remembered Jacks warning. "Of course, didn't you know that?" he added sarcastically.

  Elsbeth overlooked this remark. She nodded.

  "Yes."

  Ernest sat down, and he began to punch in coordinates. 

  "Jack, where is the location of that Worp ship you were talking about?" Jack shook his head. But Yulabr†n suddenly went into a trance.

  "What is he doing?" asked Ernest, as Yulabr†n swayed in time to the pulsing of the ships engines. His eyes were shut, and his lips moved in silent conversation with a greater being in charge of greater things than getting the coordinates of the Worp ship Jack and Yulabr†n seemed to know all about.

  "He's getting the coordinates of the ship we want to get to."

  "I thought you said you already knew the coordinates?" asked Elsbeth sarcastically. Jack smiled at her.

  "We do. Yulabr†n just has to conjure them up."

  "Oh." Yulabr†n stopped his trance, and then went over to the coordinate entry pad. Ernest watched as Yulabr†n entered the coordinates. Ernest revved up the Star Drive, and soon, with a smile and nudge from Elsbeth, pulled the levers. The ship blasted away, leaving a mile long gouge on the planets surface.

  The white brilliance of the Star Drive vortex blinded Elsbeth for a second, but as she got used to it, it didn't matter. She looked across at Ernest, who was looking back at her. She smiled.

  "So, are we travelling?"

  "Yep. Through Star Drive. Should be arriving at the coordinates in...oh, about five minutes."

  Jack and Yulabr†n moved out the door, and stood in the passage.

  "So, when do we attack?"

  "Soon, my friend, soon. We attack soon. But not before we arrive. I want the sole blame to be placed on those two." Jack nodded. He leered. The, he raised a claw in acknowledgement. Suddenly, Jacks face took on a Worpish look, his jaw protruding and teeth sharpening.

  Yulabr†n nodded, and they moved off down the corridor.

  Unknown to them, Jack was now converted. He was soon to become a full fledged Worp. It was just after Jack and Elsbeth had crashed in the Worp ship that they had been separated. Beforehand, during the journey, Jack had been impregnated with the embryo of the Worp race. He would soon mutate to the full Worp figure. Fortunately, Elsbeth hadn't been, because the Worps hadn't quite got around to it, but when they had been split up, and Elsbeth hadn't seen Jack half mutate. He had the power to turn himself at will, from human shape to Worp, but eventually he would permanently turn to Worp.

  Yulabr†n had found out, and kept the secret from Elsbeth, for her own good. But, along with his body, Jacks mind was changing. He was thinking more and more about killing Ernest and Elsbeth for food.

  Ernest began to explain to Elsbeth how the ship worked, and just as he got to the part about Star Drive, the levers snapped forward, and they returned to normal space.

  "Here we are," muttered Ernest punching buttons, and trying to get the ship back to normal speed. They were heading straight for a huge starship.

  "Is that the Worp ship?" asked Elsbeth, clinging to Ernests arm. Ernest nodded. 

  "I suppose so. Go and get Jack, could you? We may need him to get us out of trouble." Elsbeth nodded, noticing the strain in his voice. She got up, and went to the door.

  "Will you be alright?"

  "Yes, go get him, quickly. We may soon have some unwanted visitors on board." Elsbeth didn't relish the idea of coming face to horrid face with another bunch of Worps. So she bolted from the cabin.

  Ernest struggled to apply the handbreak, trying everything to slow the craft down. Suddenly, he saw several small craft emerge from the Worp ship. "Great, now we are in trouble." He reached over to grab the laser repulsor controls, but couldn't get to them.

  The ship rocked with laser blasts.

  "That should get Jack here quicker," laughed Ernest derisively. Sure enough, Jack bolted into the cabin, followed by Yulabr†n and Elsbeth. Jack grabbed the laser repulsor controls, and soon he was firing back at the oncoming Worp ships.

  "Look at that ship," said Yulabr†n, "it's huge."

  "What is that at the back of it?" asked Elsbeth, pointing to the rear of the ship. Ernest paused in his steering to look.

  "Hey, Jack. It's the Elle! Look, look!" Jack didn't.

  "Yeah, righto, Ernie old pal. The ship....whoops, almost got through......the ship was lost on Earth during our battle with the Scavengers. It was destroyed."

  "But look-" the ship rocked wildly, sending Elsbeth crashing into Yulabr†n, and both of them ended up on the floor.

  "Just steer, godammit. Get us away from here! We arrived too close to the ship!" yelled Jack. Ernest shook his head, and pushed the thruster levers to full. Soon, the cargo ship was blasting away from the Worp scout ships, and Jack switched off the blaster controls.

  "Jack, I'm positive that was the Elle!" exclaimed Jack, once they were safe.

  "Ernest, the Elle was destroyed. It fell to Earth and exploded. We both saw it."

  "No, we saw the explosion of the Scavenger ship."

  "Yes, but the Elle , was surely lost in that explosion. Face it, Ernie old pal, the Elle is gone. It doesn't exist any more."

  There was a crackle on the loudspeaker, and a computerised voice came across the airwaves.

  "This is the Elle calling unknown cargo ship, come in please. Please acknowledge call!"

  Jack jumped at the controls.

  "Who is this calling?" he yelled in disbelief.

  "This is the interstellar adventurer ship Elle. Please state your name and age, and sex."

  "Jack Davidson, 30 odd, and I a male, and I previously owned a ship called the Elle!" Jack squealed.

  "Well then, Mr Davidson. You will be well aware of my position in the matter of the Worps. I have been following them to see where they would go......" The voice droned on, and Jack turned to Ernest.

  "Ernie, it's the Elle ! It's my old ship, Ernie!"

  "Yes Jack," cried Ernest, caught up in the euphoria. Jack turned to the intercom.

  "My dear Elle, may we please come aboard. I have a feeling that this is your previous owner."

  "Very well, access to my control cabin cannot be denied to a previous owner. Prepare to lock on. My entry door will open on contact with the ship." There was a pause, and the Elle locked onto the side of the cargo ship. Jack and Ernest ran to the exit door, and watched as the Elle blew the old door open. There, stuck to the side of the ship, was the Elle. The door opened, and Jack saw the familiar interior of the Elle inside. Jack jumped across the threshold, almost crying.

  "Ernie, it's the ship. It's her!"

  "Welcome aboard," came the synthesized voice. "It's nice to see you again, Jack."

  "You can talk?" cried Jack in amazement. Ernest looked around to see where the voice was coming from. But there was no visible speaker.

  "Yes, I can talk. Come up to the control cabin, and see what has been done to my controls." Jack raced up to the cabin, with Ernest in tow. Elsbeth and Yulabr†n walked in amazement.

  Jack and Ernest walked into the cabin, and looked around in awe. The Elle had been totally reupdated, with more controls and devices to assist in the running of the ship.

  Right in the middle of the dash was a computer screen, and on that screen were voice prints, flicking up and down as the Elle spoke.

  "What do you think?" asked the voice. Jack gaped, and dribble started to drip down his chin.

  "It's ........great." Jack walked forward and sat in the pilots seat. The seat was now pure leather, and the fluffy dice from the dash had gone.

  "Who did this?" asked Ernest, sitting in the copilots seat. Elsbeth and Yulabr†n came up, and looked over their shoulders.

  "Well, after you left me plummeting to the Earth-"

  "Sorry," butted in Jack.

  "That's okay. Anyway, after that, I managed to activate my Star Drive unit and leave the planet. I then went to Gamma Centauri and got repaired by a nice man called Larry. I went to Beta major, in the Trialla sector, and got totally resystemised, as you can see now, and spent the rest of my time travelling across the Universe."

  "I hope you can accept my apology for what we did to you that last time."

  "I do. But now I am a free agent, and am destined to roam the Universe saving people."

  "Well, that may be all very well and good," said Elsbeth. "But we have Worps to fight. I don't know whether or not you have remembered this, but I haven't forgotten."

  "Yeah, that's right," said Ernest, looking across the dash. The TV monitor flickered as the Elle spoke.

  "Shall we go get them. Just like the old days?"

  "Yes!" cried Jack and Ernest together. Jack gripped the steering wheel, and soon they were all flying back towards the Worp ship. Again, Worp scout ships came out to meet them.

  "Where's the weapons, Elle?" cried Ernest searching in vain across the dash for the buttons and dials of the laser blasters systems.

  "There aren't any. Controls, that is. The whole weapons system in updated to link with the CPU installed in my microprocessor unit. I control all weaponry systems from my own CPU."

  "Right, well, how are you going to get rid of those Worps?" asked Ernest.

  "Like this..." said the Elle. Just then, the entire fleet of Worp scout ships exploded, a mass of laser blasts leaving no possible escape routs out of the area. The massive explosions blinded them for a second, until more ships emerged from the huge bulk of the Worp ship, firing lasers. 

  It was then that Jack began to change. His arms became claws, his face moulded into the shape of a Worp, teeth and all, and he grew and grew and grew and grew. Elsbeth shrieked, and Ernest jumped out of the copilots seat.

  "Jack, you're a Worp!" cried Ernest. Jack turned in his seat, and snapped his huge lower jaw. Yulabr†n and the others quickly left the cabin.

  "Yulabr†n, what the hell is going on?" asked Elsbeth. Yulabr†n stopped running.

  "True, Jack is a Worp. When he crashed in that ship, he had already been implanted with the genetic embryo of a Worp. You, Elsbeth, were lucky. The Worps were probably about to do you over before they crashed. Now, Jack is slowly changing into a Worp. We have to get onto that ship, change him back, and get the hell off."

  "Right." Ernest turned, and made to go back to the cabin.

  "No, Ernie, don't. You could get killed."

  "Jack wouldn't kill me!" said Ernest.

  "Yes he would," said Yulabr†n. Not only is his body changing, but also his mind. He is soon going to have an unalterable hate for humankind, you guys especially."

  "Just bloody great," muttered Ernest. Elsbeth clung to his arm. "What do we do?"

  "I suppose we could let the Elle sort this out."

  "Good idea. Lets just wait here for a while."

  They waited.

***

  In the cabin, Jack/Worp was trying to manipulate the controls with his claws.

  "Jack, what are you doing?" asked the voice. "I do not recognise your voice prints. Are you alright?" Jack/Worp roared in anger, punching a great hole in the control panel. The voice screamed, and as it came down to normal level, it said:"Please leave the cabin, at once, thank you. Please leave the cabin at once.......jghfghsdg .......no .......destroy .............exit ...leave the cabin .....fjdhgdfg .... asdfusadhfisa.....sdgaiuytjsngngkldf... fgijgjdgjdkg...dfghsdfgh."

  The voice slowed to fade into nothingness.

  Jack/Worp stood up, and ploughed through the door, leaving the controls smoking and sparking.

  He met Ernest and Elsbeth and Yulabr†n in the passage.

  "Oh Jesus, help," said Elsbeth, turning and running, dragging Ernest with her. Yulabr†n tried desperately to reason with the mutant in front of him, but with a quick slash of his claws, Jack had ripped Yulabr†n apart. Jack then moved down the corridor, growling and snarling, dribbling and belching.

  Ernest slammed the door of the Elles hold behind him. Elsbeth clung to his arm. 

  "Ernest, what the hell do we do? That monster will kill us!"

  "I have absolutely no idea. I thought the Elle would do something."

  "Just give me a sec," came the voice from nowhere. "I ain't a miracle worker, you know." The Elle shook, and sent Ernest and Elsbeth flying across the small room. Ernest landed on top of Elsbeth.

  "Oh Ernie, I love you," she gasped, kissing him on the lips. Ernest almost regurgitated his breakfast in shock. "I love you-" kiss "-love you-" kiss "-love you!!" Kiss kiss kiss.

  "Thanks," said Ernest smiling at her. "But we have bigger problems than your love life at the moment." Ernest got up, pulling Elsbeth up with him. The door to the strongroom shuddered as the mutant Jack hurled himself against it.

  "Aaahhhh," screamed Elsbeth.

  "Ernest, I have managed to get us inside the Worp ship. We are now sitting in the landing bay of the ship. I suggest immediate disembarkation from me, and hopefully Jack will follow," said the Elle. Ernest looked around for a weapon. He saw a laser blaster up on the shelf above him. He jumped up, grabbed it, swung, and fired as Jack burst in, snivelling and snarling. Jack staggered back as the bolt of light slammed into his left leg. 

  "Quick, get out," cried Ernest, and Elsbeth darted out of the room. Ernest fired again, and Jack was hurled back against the far wall, as the next laser bolt seared into his chest.

  Then, without remorse, Ernest left Jack to fend for himself, and got the hell out of the Elle.

***

  Ernest and Elsbeth raced down several corridors before they stopped running and walked.

  "Ernest, what are we going to do? We can't just leave Jack like that. There must be some way of changing him back."

  "You're right. We must try and get him back to normal. But how. I don't know where to begin." It was just then, that halfway across the Universe, Jack, Ernest, Edith and Harry blasted out of Star Drive and made there way back to Techtos Seven to drop Edith and Harry off. 

  "I know, lets get to the main control centre, we may be able to help him there."

  "Good idea, Ernest. Where is this control centre?" Ernest gulped, looked around, and pointed down the corridor.

  "That way." They ran off.

THE THIRD PART

(OR, "THE INFINITY PROBLEM")

  Jack made his brutal way out of the Elle. The Elle was quite glad to see him go. She had multiple fractures to her electrofluxational overdrive unit, which was going to make cooking toast in the kitchen very hard from then on.

  Jack moved off down the corridor, and the Elle breathed a sigh of relief. 

***

  Ernest and Elsbeth stumbled into the main control room of the ship. There were no Worps around, which made Ernest rather nervous.

  "Where are they all?" he asked, looking around the room.

  In the centre of the room he saw a raised podium, with a strange glass tube suspended over it. Ernest moved over to it, and quickly inspected the dials.

  Just like Jack before him, Ernest couldn't make head nor tale of the alien controls.

  "I can't make head nor tale of these alien controls," he said. He pressed a button to see what it would do.

  "I wonder what it does?" Elsbeth came over and watched him.

  "Do you know what you are doing?" she asked. Ernest shook his head. But then his eyes widened.

  "Its a geometric retroimagifier, my God, they've got a geometric retroimagifier!"

  "What's a geometric retrothingamiwhatsit?"

  "It duplicates things. It captures the image of something, and duplicates it exactly. I wonder what the Worps want with this?"

  "Duplicate themselves."

  "Yes. perfect. Great idea. I wonder if it is just localised or it can be transmitted along radio beams to effect others somewhere else?"

  "Maybe. Why not find out?"

  "I will. I just want to try and convert Jack back to normal. Obviously, this retroimagifier is a gene manipulator, so we should, in theory, be able to change him back to a human."

  "Try it, don't just talk about it," cried Elsbeth. Ernest attacked the control panel, and just as he straightened up and was about to tell Elsbeth that he had done it, Jack burst in the door, followed by about twenty other Worps.

  "Oh Christ," yelled Ernest, and pressed the button to activate. A beam of energy lanced out from the glass tube, and struck Jack in the chest. At once, he reconverted back to being Jack.

  "Jack," screamed Elsbeth, and jumped on him, kissing him and hugging him. But then, the Worps attacked. Unfortunately, Ernest had adjusted the machine too much. More beans emanated from the tube, and soon there were about four of Ernest and four of Jack standing in the room being pursued by Worps.

  "Oh no," cried Jack, "you've done it now. How the hell are we going to get rid of all these extra's?"

  "I have no idea," screamed Ernest dodging a Worp claw. It was then that the Elle blasted through the wall, firing at the Worps and landing at the same time.

  "Quick, get in," came the voice of the Elle. The door opened, and Jack, Jack, Jack, Jack, Ernest, Ernest, Ernest, Ernest and Elsbeth raced in.

  The door shut. All eight Jacks and Ernests and Elsbeth herself raced into the control room.

  "Quick, get us the hell out of here," cried Jack, and Jack agreed with him. Jack turned and looked at Jack, while Jack twiddled his thumbs and Jack bashed Ernest. Ernest retaliated while Ernest got a black eye, and Ernest watched as the Worps clambered across the window, and Ernest sat on the floor and farted and dribbled and generally wasted time doing things to Jacks boots. Jack bent down and slapped Ernest, while Ernest jumped on Jacks back and hit him.  

  This was all rather confusing. Four Jacks, and four Ernests, all in the same place. The Elle, meanwhile, was flying along the corridors of the Worp ship. It blasted away at oncoming Worps, until eventually the endless vista of space appeared through the landing bay door.

  The Elle blasted away into space, leaving the defeated Worps in a quandary.

***

  "Listen, Ernest, all of you. I want you to get out of here, and you Jacks go as well. Please. I want to be alone with the Elle." Jack nodded, and so did Jack. Jack turned and went out, while Jack just twiddled more and more. Ernest nodded, and went out, followed by Ernest, Ernest, and Ernest. Soon, Elsbeth was left by herself with the Elle.

  "Well, we really are in trouble now, aren't we?" she said.

  "Yes, we are," replied the Elle. "What are we going to do with four of each?"

  "I have no idea. We can't go back to the Worp ship, can we? We'd get mutilated by those mongrels."

  "I suppose we could just drop them off, and keep the originals."

  "But how would we know which was the original?" asked the Elle. "They are all exactly identical to each other. They have the same characteristics, and it would be absolutely impossible to tell them apart."

  "Great. Just what we need. Quadruplets of each! Hell. So, any ideas?"

  "No," replied the Elle, flatly. Elsbeth was silent. Four Ernests and four Jacks. It was incredible. It was delicious. But it was also impossible.

  "But surely, if there was more than one of them, they would feel the Blinovitch Limitation Effect?"

  "No," replied the Elle. "Only if the different personas came from different Time Zones. Then they would feel the effect. But the four Ernests and Jacks are from the same Time Period, that of now, not of any other different Time Zone."

  "Oh." Elsbeth was confused. "So they can exist all together. Well, how can we get rid of most of them to leave us with the originals?"

  "They are all original. Each of them will believe that they went into the duplicating machine to begin with, and so each will have the same memory of the original's life, even though there is no original, in theory."

  "And what does that mean?"

  "It means that we are in big trouble, Elsbeth dear," replied the Elle. The Elle  was now cruising through space, flying far away from the Worp ship.

  "We must return to Earth. We can drop off The other Jacks and other Ernests all over Earth, and then you, me, one Jack and one Ernest can all leave together."

  "Great idea," replied the Elle, and she immediately made moves to Star Drive to Earth. The power increased, and then the Elle blasted into infinity.

***

  The Elle reappeared in a flash of light near Earth.

  "Here we are," she said to Elsbeth, who was entering the cabin. Elsbeth watched as the Elle entered the atmosphere of the planet, and soon they were skimming across the mountains and deserts of Earth.

  "Right, where do we drop the first one?"

  "I don't know, how about the Sahara Desert?"

  "Good choice. Get two of them out there. I'll land in a few minutes."

  Elsbeth went back to the hold and yelled at Jack and Ernest to get the hell out and not come back. Ernest and Jack went out to the door, and waited for it to open.

  "Hey, that's a desert, you can't send us out there, we'll die!" cried Ernest.

  "Get out, now," screamed Elsbeth. Jack and Ernest walked down the gangplank, and then the Elle closed the door. They took off.

  "Where to now?" asked the Elle.

  "The mountains of Tibet," said Elsbeth.

  "Great choice."

  A few minutes later they were sitting on the snowcapped mountains of Tibet.

  "Right, Jack, Ernest, get out," she cried, pointing out the door.

  "But, cried Ernest, "that's a mountain out there. We'll die!"

  "Just get out," screamed Elsbeth. Jack and Ernest complied. The door shut, and the Elle took off.

  "Where to next?"

  "The jungles of Southern America, please," came Elsbeths reply. Five minutes later, the door opened to reveal the jungle, animals and all, of Brazil.

  "You two, get out," she said. Jack and Ernest went out.

  "Right, you two are the last. I hope you are glad I spared your life......"

ZZZZAAAAAAAPPP

  Elsbeth was standing in the control room of the Elle. She was alone. 

  "Hello?" she said. She had once been standing in the passage of the Elle telling Jack and Ernest....and Jack and Ernest....and Jack and Ernest to get out. So, how did she suddenly get here, in the control room.

  But it wasn't the control room of the Elle. It was a different control room.

  Or was it. There were two fluffy dice hanging from the top of the window.

  There was a black box nestled in the middle of the two seats. Two Star Drive levers sat on the console.

  "Where the Hell?"

  The Elle, if it was, was silent.

  "Are you there, Elle?"

  No answer. Elsbeth turned and watched Jack and Ernest come in the door. Following them was a large man, and a very pretty woman.

  "Hey, who are you?" asked Jack, not recognising Elsbeth.

  "Jack, is this some other girlfriend?" asked the other woman.

  "Shut up Edith. Well, come on lady, who the hell are you, and what are you doing here?"

  "Jack, I'm Elsbeth, and you have just been saved from...."

  "Who are you?"

  "Elsbeth."

  "What are you doing here?"

  "I saved you from the Worps. Oh, Ernie, don't you know me either?"

  "Jack, she knows me, and yet I have never met her before in my life."

  "God, what is happening. Elsbeth, how did you get on this ship?"

  "You brought me on here when Ernest and I saved you from becoming a Worp."

  "A what?"

  "Jack, listen, I am your friend, Elsbeth. I met you on Earth in 2567. We were captured by Worps, and Ernest saved us. I have never met this other woman before in my life, of that big man either..."

  "That woman is Edith, and she is pregnant, and that man is Harry. Edith, why did you have to get pregnant? You slut." Jack had turned and began to rant and rave at Edith.

  "Jack, I'm sorry." Edith was crying. Elsbeth turned to the controls, and pulled the Star Drive levers in the hope of gaining attention.

  The console exploded.

  "What the hell?" yelled Jack, as the Elle began to spiral down towards a planet.

  "You stupid moron," yelled Ernest at Elsbeth. Elsbeth gasped, and realised that something was horribly wrong.

  Time was..........buggered, to put it mildly.

  Jack, Ernest, nobody knew her, and she had never seen that woman or other man before.

  She screamed and fainted.

  When she woke, she was lying in a bed.

  "Hello," said a man, dressed in 18th century clothes. He was sitting on her bed.

  "What is your name?"

  "I am Martin, and I am a doctor."

  "Where the hell am I?"

  "You are in England, my dear, in the year 1754. I hope you slept well. You had pneumonia, my dear, and were very close to death."

  "I'm fine. Am I on Earth."

  "Listen, your name is Elsbeth, right?"

  "Yes," said Elsbeth, who was now on the defense and rather worried.

  "Right. You don't know me, but I have met you before. In a few days time, a rescue craft will come to save you, and I will be in it. But, I will not know you, and you will know me, because you will have met me, like now."

  "Huh." Elsbeths mind was whirling.

  Martin stood up and went out. Elsbeth fainted.

***

  Elsbeth woke up, and found herself lying in a control room. The only thing was, it was all topsy turvy. The controls were on the wall, and the doors on the floor. The control room was at 90 degrees to the perpendicular. She stood up, and looked around.

  There was a man on the floor.

  "Hello," she said. The man looked up in agony.

  "Get stuffed. Get out, please. Get those two men."

  "What? What men?"

  "That idiot and that hero," replied the man.

  "Sounds like Jack and Ernest," she muttered.

  "Yes, it was them. Get them for me, please. Please."

  Elsbeth kicked the man in the groin, and left. She walked down the passageway outside, and felt a rumble develop below her.

  "Where is this place?"

  "Now, Jack, we can't do that?" cried Ernests voice. Elsbeth brightened, and ran towards the voice.

  "Ernest," she cried, seeing Ernest and Jack standing in the middle of a room over a black box.

  "Who?" cried Ernest, spinning around and seeing Elsbeth.

  "Jack, who is she?"

  "It's a woman, Ernie old pal," Jack explained, returning to fiddling with the box. Ernest walked up to Elsbeth.

  "Hello. How did you know my name?"

  "Don't you know me, Ernest?" asked Elsbeth. Ernest nodded, and then shook his head.

  "No, I don't, should I?"

  "Yes, you should. What year is it?"

  "It's 1992, but we come from 2500's. I hope you aren't too confused?"

  "Ernest, get you and your bird out of here. This ship is going to blow."

  "Right, come on lady, lets go, before you and I become mincemeat."

  "But what about Jack?"

  "He'll be alright. Lets go...." The voices faded into the distance, and Elsbeth found herself surrounded by Jacks and Ernests, and all in a white room.

  "Where the hell?"

  "Exactly," said Jack, and the other Jacks agreed. "Yes, you are. The Blinovitch Limitation Effect. The Blinovitch Limitation Effect........limitation effect.......effect effect.....effect....."

  "SHUT UP!" screamed Elsbeth. Then she blacked out.

***

  Elsbeth woke up. She was lying in the Elle, and Jack and Ernest were standing over her.

  "Jack, Ernest, do you know me?"

  "Yes, we do, and we have been waiting for ages for you to ask us that," said Ernest. He kissed her. She smiled, and sat up.

  "What happened?"

  "Well, as far as I can work out," said the Elle, "You were caught up in the Blinovitch Limitation Effect. When Jack and Ernests' doubles met up with each other in the future, that event caused a relapse of the events here. You were sent back in Time and met Jack and Ernest, and Edith and Harry, in the past, which you had no idea about. Don't worry, even all possible Time Parameters were covered. You managed to survive it, so everything is back to normal."

  "Is it?" asked Jack.

  "We still have a Worp ship to destroy." Ernest nodded.

  "True, we do. How are we going to do that?"

  Silence.

  "Well, we could go back and blow it up..." suggested Elsbeth.

  "No, I have a better idea. We could Time Drive back to where they were about to pick up Elsbeth and I, and thus this adventure would never happen...." said Jack. "How would that work?"

  "It wouldn't. It couldn't be done from here. You would have to get a proper Time Machine to do the job," reasoned the Elle.

  "Well, lets write down what we should do in a book, and take it back to where we were on the ship, so we know what not to do when we get there."

  "Good idea. Got some paper?"

  "Yeah, there's some in the cabin."

  They all raced up to the cabin, where there was some paper sitting on the controls.

  "How did that get there?"

  "No idea."

  "Well, how did you know that there was some in here?"

  "I just knew. Quick, write down what not to do."

  "Where's a pen?"

  "Sitting in the Time Drive device."

  "Oh, there it is. Now, quick, write away, Ernest."

  "Write what?"

  "Write this: Do not duplicate Jack or Ernest in the retroimagifier, and do not land on the Worp ship."

  "Okay." Ernest wrote on the paper. "There, finished," he said. Jack took the paper, and folded it up.

  "Hey, lets write a book on our adventures!"

  "Yes, but after we deliver this message back to the past," reminded the Elle. Jack nodded, and they began to prepare the Time Drive unit and the locational guide.

  "Where were we when we were captured by the Worps?"

  "On Earth, in my apartment."

  "Right, we go back there. Elle, can you get the coordinates alright?"

  "Already put into the CPU, Ernest. Time Drive activation in 2.45 minutes. Power buildup expected to reach maximum in 2.44 minutes."

  "Great." They all sat down, Elsbeth and Ernest on the floor, and Jack in the pilots seat.

  Then, after 2 minutes and 45 seconds had passed, Time Drive activated. The Elle seemed to shimmer, and the whole framework began to shake. Jack clung to the controls, and Ernest and Elsbeth clung to each other.

  Then, all was still.

  "Time Transition complete. Location: Earth, New York, Jack's Apartment."

  "Have the Worps arrived yet?" asked Jack, getting up.

  "No, not yet. But Elsbeth has arrived. I think only one of you should go and deliver the message. That way, the Blinovitch Limitation effect has a lower risk rate of occurring." The Elle moved down to Earth, and Jack went to the door.

  "I think I should deliver it, so that I don't get seen."

  "Good idea," replied Ernest, holding Elsbeths hand. The Elle stopped. "Right, here we are," she said. The door opened, and Jack went out. He was standing at his front door.  

  "Right, entry code was....what?" 

  Jack opened the door, and went inside. He could hear himself and Elsbeth talking inside.

  "So, what have you been doing the last few weeks?"

  "Oh, nothing much. The Martini's have certainly been running fast. I looked for work last week, but the accountant didn't seem to want me.........."

  Jack looked around the corner of the door to the kitchen. Elsbeth was sitting there, and Jack sat opposite her.

  "So now I sit out on the patio and drink myself to oblivion every day." Jack, looking at his past self the whole time, squatted down on the floor, and crawled towards the cupboard where the laser rifle was kept. Any minute now, Jack, the other Jack, was going to reach for it and try and blow those Worps away. He slipped the paper into the cupboard, and under the gun.

  Hopeful, Jack would see it. Jet had started barking. 

  "Shut up Jet," yelled the other Jack, and it was then that Jack noticed Jack noticing the Worp ship which had landed. Jack quickly crawled back and hid behind a doorway. Jet ran past him, as Jack and Elsbeth began their fight with the Worps. 

  Suddenly, Jack saw himself again, hiding on the other side of the room. It was his future self, and the third Jack waved to him.

  "What the hell?" he muttered.

  The third Jack got up and left, and Jack followed. The other Jack was still fighting the Worps, and Elsbeth had fainted.

  Jack got up, and quickly followed the other Jack that he had seen.

  "Wait," he said, and the other Jack turned.

  "What?"

  "You're me! What are you doing here?"

  "Of course I'm you. Listen, you have to go back in time to this point in time, and deliver that paper into Jacks coat pocket. You have it in your pocket, anyway."

  Jack delved into his pocket, and pulled out the paper, worn and crinkled, but the very same note he had put in the drawer. 

  "How the hell?"

  "You eventually get the note, because I, or rather, you, go back now and place the note in Jacks, the Jack that is now being carted across the Galaxy by those Worps, in Jacks pocket as he gets up. All you have to do is get there sooner, and hide under the table. Now listen, do as I say, and everything will turn out. I have to get back to the Elle. The others are getting sick of this running around." The third Jack turned and left, leaving Jack gaping after him.

  "I have to go back.......and put this note in Jacks pocket." Jack raced out down the passage to see himself get into the Elle, a duplicate Elle, and take off. He twisted slightly, and saw his own Elle, sitting there waiting for him.

  He went on board to meet an astounded Elsbeth and Ernest.

  "That was the Elle!" Ernest said.

  "Yes. Now listen, Elle, I want you to zap me back to the time just before Elsbeth walked in."

  "Why?"

  "So that I can put this note-" here he produced the note from his pocket-"in my own pocket."

  "But you succeed, because you already have it in your pocket," reasoned Elsbeth.

  "I know, but we have to give this note, or the same one as I put in the drawer, to Jack again."

  "Why?"

  "So that Jack can read it and know what to do!"

  "But Jack didn't read it, because you, as Jack, haven't read it, because you put it in your own pocket, and didn't know it was there, did I?"

  "No. You didn't. So how can we put it in your pocket, as your past Jack, when you, your future Jack haven't even read it yet!?"

  "Huh?" said Jack.

  "Listen, very carefully," said Ernest. "This could effect the entire Time Continuum. You, now, I will refer to as Jack 1. Now, Jack 2, the one you just went to try and give the note to, has not got the note yet, because you failed to give it to him."

  "Yes. But I still have to put it in Jack 2's pocket."

  "And then you will become Jack 3. And you will meet Jack 1, you yourself now."

  "Oh, yeah, I really understand this, Ernie old pal."

  "I can't explain it better."

  Jack looked out the window. He breathed deeply.

  "So, what is the purpose of giving myself the letter I have now, when I got it in the first place?"

  "I don't know. You only know why, because you told yourself this in the house." Jack was confused.

  "This is horrible. I'm glad I don't do this for a living."

  "Yeah."

  Silence.

  "Well, I think we had better return to the point in time when I can get it into Jack 2's pocket." He turned to the controls. "Elle, can you do a short hop for us?"

  "Sure. Just give me a minute to build up power." The engines rumbled. Then, the Time Drive pulsed, and they found themselves sitting in a different area, looking at themselves in the other Elle, which had just been them a few seconds ago.

  "That's us. That's us in the past," cried Elsbeth. Jack nodded, and left the cabin. He made his way out of the Elle, and entered the house, because he knew the number. He went in, and saw Jack sitting on his chair on the patio. Jack took the note from his pocket, and placed it in Jacks coat pocket. He had to crawl across the patio, and very gently lift the flap of the pocket to Jack, the past Jack's, coat.

  "Oh Christ," said Jack, as the doorbell rang. The other Jack swung out of the chair, and Jack scampered away to stand in a doorway. Jack went across, and Elsbeth came in. They began to talk. Jack watched them for a while. The Jack talking to Elsbeth didn't notice the fact that his pocket was loose, and a piece of paper was sticking out of it.

  Then, just as the Worp ship landed, Jack looked across and saw himself putting a piece of paper in the cupboard. He saw himself, the second past self, scamped back to the doorway as the original Jack reached for the rifle.

  The other Jack noticed Jack looking at him. Jack decided to get out of there. So he turned and walked away.

  "Wait," cried the Jack behind him.

  Jack turned. "What?"

  "You're me! What are you doing here?" Jack looked at his past.

  "Of course I'm you. Listen, you have to go back in time to this point in time, and deliver that paper into Jacks coat pocket. You have it in your pocket, anyway."

  The other Jack pulled the note from his pocket.

  "How the hell?"

  "You eventually get the note, because I, or rather, you, go back now and place the note in Jacks, the Jack that is now being carted across the Galaxy by those Worps, in Jacks pocket as he gets up. All you have to do is get there sooner, and hide under the table. Now listen, do as I say, and everything will turn out. I have to get back to the Elle. The others are getting sick of this running around." Jack turned and left the other Jack standing there.

  Jack raced to the Elle, gave a slight wave at the other Elle sitting in the yard, and went in.

  "Mission accomplished," he cried as he walked in. Ernest looked at him.

  "Not quite. There is a problem. There's a circle in Time, one that we didn't account for, and we have to stop it. Jack, you don't have the note any more, do you?"

  "No, I just gave it to myself....."

  "And that self will eventually give it to himself in the future, and then again, and again."

  "And that note will eventually get older, and older and more worn out."

  "Right, and Jack will never have read it."

  "But we know what is on it," said Jack, now more lost than ever. "So why did we have to give it to Jack, my old self, in the first place?"

  "So that he would have the note to give to himself. That was how Time was supposed to run. Now, all we have to do, is act upon it-"

  "Hey, wait a minute. If we know what is on it, why did we give it to Jack anyway. We all know he wouldn't read it, but just give it to himself later on."

  "But what the hell? We found the paper on the controls of the Elle! How could the note get there?"

  "I have no idea. And that is exactly the problem. We have created a paradox. Somehow, we have to get that note out of the circle, and onto the desk of the past Elle so that we can write the note to ourselves."

  "How do we do that?"

  "We go back in Time, and put the note on the controls and tell.....who was it that knew there was paper on the controls?"

  "Me!" said Jack.

  "Right, we tell Jack somehow that there is paper on the desk, without him knowing that we told him."

  "How the hell do we do that?"

  "I'll think of something," said Ernest. Ernest turned to the controls. "Right, where were we when we wanted to write the note to ourselves?"

  "Here on Earth. The jungles of Brazil, I recall...." said Elsbeth. The Elle spoke.

  "I suggest supreme caution in this adventure, Ernest. The Time Continuum is weak enough with the current turbulence as it is. Any damage incurred will result in total destruction for everyone."

  "Great. Just remember where the coordinates were, and get us there, but back in time."

  "Righto," replied the Elle. Soon they were rumbling through the Time Vortex, and eventually emerged in the Jungles of Brazil. There before them was the Elle, in the past. Jack and Ernest and Elsbeth looked in fascination as Jack and Ernest jumped from the craft.

  "Them?" asked Jack.

  "No, that's the last two Elsbeth kicked out of the Elle. Wait a minute, perhaps the rifts in the Time Continuum are caused by the other Jacks and Ernests across the planet. Perhaps they meet in the future and effect us in the past, now."

  "Huh?"

  "What if those two down there were to meet there other clones, as Elsbeth kicked them out, somewhere on the planet in the future. What if, once they did this, they decided to go back and stop the cloning process on the Worp ship?"

  "But they don't, because it still happened," reasoned Jack.

  Elsbeth was sitting in the copilots seat.

  "Hang on, hang on, can we stop for a minute? I'm confused, just like our readers probably are..."

THE FOURTH PART

(OR, "THE FINAL CHAPTERIN THIS STORY")

  "So, we drop off the paper for the note, and then go forward and stop the other clones from getting a spaceship to go back in time with, to stop the cloning in the first place?"

  "Yes. We have to return to stop the clones otherwise they will stop it, and time will be destroyed. But we do succeed, because we are currently in the correct Time line."

  "So, where is some paper to give to them and how the hell do we get the other Jack to know about it?"

  "I have an idea, but it may not work, so I must go alone," said Ernest. He pushed the Elle up closer tot he Elle in the distance. The other Elle just hovered there.

  "This is the Elle to the Elle. Can you hear me?"

  "Affirmative.....Elle. I can hear you. Why is your call sign the same?"

  "I am you, you stupid ship. I come from the future, your future."

  "Why?" The other Elle could totally believe this.

  "I want to allow Ernest, the Ernest in here, to board you and put a piece of paper on your console."

  "Why?"

  "Because Time is being stuffed up. Jack is carrying a note, but he doesn't know it. Do not, under any circumstances, tell him this. However, to readjust the Time Continuum, we want to put the paper on the controls to write the same note on. Then, I want you to subliminally get him to write the note."

  "Okay, but I can't promise anything."

  "Great, docking in seven seconds." The Elles joined together, and Ernest went to the door. The door opened, and the other door opened as well. Ernest walked into an identical Elle. To his left there was voices, probably for Elsbeth and Jack and Edith. So Ernest went into the control room, and deposited a piece of paper on the controls. He turned, and was just about to leave, when Jack and Ernest came back.

  "Great, just great." Ernest dived behind the seat, and watched as Jack punched in buttons on the controls. He had not yet noticed the paper.

  They went out again, and Ernest stood up.

  "Well, he didn't notice the paper. Are you going to subliminally get him to "remember" the paper?"

  "Yes," replied the Elle , and a small whine began to emanate from the speakers.

  "Righto, then. I'll go." Ernest left the cabin, and careful made his way to the door, where he stepped through into the other Elle .

  "Have you done it?" asked Elsbeth, when Ernest walked into the cabin.

  "Yep. It's there now. Now we can relax."

  "Not yet," said the Elle. "We still have to get that old note out of the loop. We now have two notes going through the loop. That small piece of paper you put in Jacks drawer is still there. We must get it out of there."

  "But why, Jack is here. He hasn't yet gone back to his house where he left it."

  "True, but we don't want an everlasting note sitting around, do we. We must go back and get that note."

  "I can't see why."

  "Listen, I'll try and explain it in chronological order. Jack is captured by the Worps, but he has a note in his pocket put there by his future self. He doesn't know until he reaches this point in Time, that he put that same note in the drawer of his laser rifle. Two notes now exist, and he never finds the one in his drawer. But perhaps somebody will find it in years to come. And Jack still has the other one given to him in his pocket by his second future self. He also has a new piece of paper placed on the controls of the Elle, the old Elle , that will get him to write a new note, every time. So, the amount of notes in Jacks pocket, and the amount in the drawer, will accumulate until somebody realises that something is wrong, and then the Time Continuum will be stuffed up. Now do you get it?"

  "Right, we have to get that note out of the drawer," said Jack. Ernest nodded, and sat down. Elsbeth sat in the copilots seat.

  "Right, Elle, we have to get back to just after Jack got carted off by those Worps."

  "Do you really want to risk bumping into yourself again, Jack? You will now be in your fourth persona, and the Blinovitch Limitation effect will surely occur if you are spotted, either by your other time personas, or by somebody else."

  "That's a chance I have to take," said Jack. The Time Continuum is already being messed up by our shenanigans, so this one last effort won't do much."

  "Very well. Prepare to Time Jump." The engines roared, and the Elle blasted away towards New York, in a different Time Zone.

***

  The Elle blasted into mid air just a few seconds after the other two Elles from that same Time Zone had left. The space ship landed and Jack emerged, followed by Elsbeth and Ernest.

  "It should be safe," said Jack. "The others have gone now." They went into the house, and Jack opened the cupboard with the laser rifle in it. The note was gone!

  "Look, the note! It's gone! Did we miss something?"

  "I don't know," replied Ernest. "Perhaps you come to pick it up later."

  "No, that can't be it. We have just missed our counterparts by a few seconds. We must be in the right Time."

  "So, what is wrong with the note? It isn't there! So what? Isn't that what we want?" asked Elsbeth. She couldn't see any problem.

  "Listen, dear. We were supposed to come back and remove the note, so where could it have gone if we haven't removed it, and nobody has had the time to come in and possibly find it?"

  "I see your point."

  "There is a way," said Jack.

  "What?" cried Ernest.

  "We altered Time by going back and planting the paper for Jack to write on. So, by doing that, we altered the fact that we came back and put it there in the first place, because we didn't have to give Jack the note in the first place, because the Elle, the other Elle would already have made sure he got the paper and wrote the note."

  "Oh. So we didn't need to come back and give him the note in the first place?"

  "No. It's all a vicious circle. We needed to give the note to Jack, then, when he didn't get it, we had to give it to him again, and then we went back in time to give him the paper to write the note on, and now the note we want, now, has gone. Don't you get it?"

  "Yes, I do, I do! So why are we worrying?"

  "I'm not," piped in Ernest.

  "Shut up Ernest," said Jack. Jack looked around.

  "Well, I can't see any need to do anything else," he continued. They all sighed.

  "I suppose this is it," Ernest said.

  "Yes, this is goodbye, Ernie old pal. What will you be doing?"

  "Me? Oh, I'll take off and leave the Galaxy. I always felt like exploring Omega Delta Minor. It was a very interesting travel brochure I received when I was still at the Arcade. I may take up exploring."

  "Good. Elsbeth? What are you going to do?"

  "Well, I don't know. I do so want to travel, but....."

  "What?"

  "My family is all here. You two were lucky, you had parents out there in the Galaxy. But me? I've only got those relatives on Earth. But I do so want to travel."

  "Well, why not go with Ernest," said Jack. Jack smiled at Elsbeths surprised face.

  "Really? You'd let me do that? Thankyou Jack," she cried kissing him on the lips. Jack inwardly sighed. He knew that if she went with Ernest, he would more than likely never see her again. And this really broke his heart. He had thought that he had had a chance with Edith, but she had gone and got pregnant. Then Elsbeth was leaving him for Ernest (of all people!), and now he was alone again.

  "That's okay," he said. Ernest shook hands with Jack, and they looked each other in the eye. They held a new respect for each other. Ernest was no longer the dope that Jack had found all that time ago in the Arcade Centre. He was smart, and very cunning. He used his mind to get out of tricky situations. And he now had the Elle to guide him through his adventures.

  "Bye Jack," said Ernest. Jack nodded. A tear came to his eye, and he had to think about not blinking in case the tear rolled down his cheek.

  Elsbeth turned and raced out to the Elle.

  Ernest hugged Jack, and then turned and walked out. Jack watched as the Elle, once his pride and joy, but now Ernests (God dammit!), took off and blasted into the sky. It flew quickly out of sight.

  "Bye Ernest," said Jack. Now the tears rolled down his cheek. He realised that he would never see either of them again. He went into the kitchen, looked in the cupboard again, and, upon finding no note and no laser rifle, he made himself a martini, and went out and sat on his patio, and watched the clouds.

***

  Ernest and Edith sat together in the control cabin of the Elle.

  "Well, where to now?" asked the ship.

  "Set a course for Omega Delta Minor, please," said Ernest. The Elle shook, and the engines cut out.

  "I was waiting for that to happen," said Ernest, laughing. Lights began to flash on the controls. Elsbeth joined in Ernests laughter. The Elle had always had a reputation for being temperamental. Now, after a huge adventure putting the battered ship to the test, the engines had finally given up the ghost. Then, with a huge bang, the Elle blasted away into infinity, leaving a small flame behind as Star Drive engaged just on the Time boundary.

***

  Jack watched clouds roll past him for about an hour. Then he got up, and went to the cupboard that had caused so much trouble. In it was the note!

  "What the hell?" Jack yelled. He pulled the note out, and realised that it had been stuck in the back of the drawer. Time was still in trouble! But was it?

  Jack read the note a few hundred times, and then screwed it up. He put it in the bin.

  "I wonder what would happen if that note still could effect Time?" he muttered. The doorbell donged. Jet, his dog that had hid under his bedcovers, raced to the door, and smashed into the legs of........a small dopey man at his doorstep.

  "Woof?"

  "Yes doggie, hello. Is Mr Davidson at home?"

  "Yes, I am," came a voice from inside. Jack came out, and saw, to his surprise, a man with a book under his arm. It was not just the man that surprised him, but the book as well. The books title was:Jack and Ernest have an Adventure. Jack gulped.

  And fainted.

  "Hello, Mr Davidson, wake up. It's me, Ernest P Snoggleworth VIII! I want to talk to you about my father. He is in big trouble!!!"............................

  What will happen to Jack now? And what is wrong with Ernest P Snoggleworth VIII? Is Ernests son in big trouble? Or is the other Ernest in bigger trouble? What is the important significance of the note? Is Time still being stuffed up again? If so, stay tune for more adventures through Time and Space in Jack and Ernests intergalactic saga, the Great Space Chase series............................

This is the last Space Chase written during 1992. Please look to the future for more adventures with Jack and Ernest! The series will never stop, or not until Jack and Ernest do, anyway!!!!!
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