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For more 100% Free ebooks, with fast downloads, check out 
http://thescottishdude.tripod.com/ All ebooks on this site are written 
by thescottishdude. Got a question/ comment for me? Drop me a line 
at thescottishdude@c4.com.  
 
If you liked “The Guide” you’ll love my 65,000 word new novel, The 
Phantom Conspiracy. At the cheap price of $4 you can afford to take a 
look at it. Go to my site to purchase The Phantom Conspiracy - take a 
look at the first chapter FREE and read a brief description of it, again 
totally FREE!  
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Thescottishdude - The Guide 
=============================== 

LICENSE 
--------------------------------- 

Thescottishdude hereby gives you a nonexclusive 
license to use the ebook ... (The Guide). 

You may: 
- Use the Ebook on any single computer; 

- Use the Ebook on a second computer so long as 
the primary user of each copy is the same person and 

more than one copy is not simultaneously; 
- Copy the Ebook for archival purposes, provided 

any copy must contain all of the original Software’s 
proprietary notices. 

You may not: 
- Permit other individuals to use the Ebook except 

under the terms listed above; 
- Modify, translate, reverse engineer, decompile, 
disassemble (except to the extent applicable laws 

specifically prohibit such restriction), 
- Create derivative works based on the Ebook; 
- Copy the Ebook (except as specified above); 

- Rent, lease, transfer or otherwise transfer rights 
to the Ebook; 

- Remove any proprietary notices or labels on the 
Software. 

Title, ownership rights, and intellectual property 
rights in and to the Ebook shall remain Thescottishdude’s. 
The Ebook is protected by international copyright treaties. 

TERMINATION. 
The license will terminate automatically if 

you fail to comply with t he limit a t ions described 
above. On termination, you must destroy all copies 

of the Ebook. 
 
This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places and incidents are 
either products of the author's imagination or are used fictitiously. 
Any resemblance to actual events or locales or persons, living or 
dead, save those clearly in the public domain, is purely coincidental. 

Copyright © 2001 by thescottishdude 
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THE  GUIDE 
 

Writing a short story can be a daunting task for a writer, the subject of 
the story is the first thing he thinks about. One of the most popular choices by way of 
theme is science fiction. Now that the writer has thought of the theme he has to think 
of the subject, what will it be about? It being a sci-fi piece the thought of spaceships 
immediately enters his mind, could aliens be involved as well as humans? Lets stick to 
what we know, humans. With all this thought of, the writer begins to type the start…  

The yea r is 3000AD, a nd in  the Plu tou s nebu la  a  United 
Kingdom  Starbla zer100 ra t t les th rough  the a tmosph ere of noth ingness. A 
crew of four  men  is a boa rd the black, t r iangle-sh aped spacecraft . Capta in  
Kir t  – the leader of the crew – dressed in  h is dark green  ju mpsu it  with  h is 
blonde ha ir  shaved in to h is hea d, h is bea dy, blue eyes sea rch ing the 
vastness of space for  their  ta rget , stands on  the br idge.  

Pausing the writing to think of the rest of the characters, the crew that 
should accompany Kirt on his adventure, the writer begins to dabble in stereotypes… 

 The Ca pta in  is joined in  the ligh t-grey con trol room by h is 24 
yea r-old na viga tor , J a son  Macgregor , a  fierce Scotsman  with  a  pa ssion  for  
both  the ba gpipes, tha t  cou ld be heard dron ing a wa y, m uch  to the an ger  of 
th e other crew m embers, long in to the n igh t , breach ing th e qu ietness of 
spa ce, and whiskey. He had a  shor t  brown beard tha t  wen t  well with  h is 
short , brown ha ir .  

Thinking that stereotypes would not alone suffice for the story the 
writer adds in a character that epitomises intelligence and stability… 

 Lieu tenan t  Peter  Fa lkla nds is th e Capta in ’s r igh t -han d ma n  
and 2nd in  com mand of the ragged crew. Peter had gone to University, 
ach ieving a  degree in  psychology, before going to space-fligh t  crew where 
he graduated top of h is class. He h ad been  serving as lon g as Kirt  in  the 
spa ce federa t ion  now, a  tota l of 9 years, both  of them were the sam e age – 
34.  Never prone to ma king a  rash  decision  Peter  was usua lly the sa voir  of 
th e crew in  t imes of crisis. A va luable m ember  of the crew.  

The writer being male and a fan of martial arts movies decides to add 
a character with kung-fu abilities in order to make the story more appealing to 
himself… 

 Bruce Lu , born  a nd ra ised in  J a pan  u n t il he depa rted a t  the 
age of sixteen  for  Grea t  Brita in  where he a t tended Cah ill Un iversity and 
gradua ted with  a n  honours degree in  Com put ing. Bruce Lu  was a lwa ys 
in terested in  m ar tia l a r ts an d sta rted studying them “addictively” before 
he ven tu red to the Br itish  Isles. He is the th ird oldest  of the crew, 28 years 
old, and responsible for  computer  and mach ine ma in tena nce.   
  Now the story must begin, brainstorming a multitude of possible plots 
and scenarios the storyteller decides on one and off we go…  

           The Starbla zer100 is a  sma ll, n ippy spacecraft  bu ilt  for  
explora t ion  purposes. It s fea tu res include Smar t  Compu ter  Huma n  
In terfa ce (SCHI) tha t  is able to ta lk to the users and a dvise them  on  
course deta ils an d mission  sta tements. The sh ip is equ ipped with  limited 
weapon  systems designed to ward off pira tes – twin  Vulcan  m agnet  
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ca nnons, th is is a  la rge double-bar relled mach inegun  placed on  the sh ip’s 
roof tha t  fires bu llets using m agn ets to propel them so th ere is no recoil, 
and locker  missiles. These types of missiles rely on  a  la ser locking system  
th a t  the pilot  m ust  con trol to gu ide the missiles to their  ta rget , these 
missiles a re jet t isoned from  the craft  before ign it ing to cu t  down on  the 
resu lta n t  forces push ing aga inst  the craft . Th e Sta rblazer100 is on ly 
ca pable of ligh t  speed level 1,2 an d 3 – there a re 7 levels of ligh t  speed, 
level 7 being the closest  to actua l ligh t  speed possible.  
  In  the silen t  con trol room  Capta in  Kir t  tu rns to Peter  
Fa lklan ds and inqu ires. ‘ What  a re the mission  object ives?’ 
  ‘ Forgot ten  a ga in?’ Peter shot back. 
  ‘ When  you’re Ca pta in  you  can  forget  as well, and besides I 
never  listen ed to you  the la st  th ree t im es when  you  told me.’ Kir t joked 
using h is poker  face, which  wa sn’t  very good as he was smiling. 
  ‘ Okay. Our  main  object ive is to take reconnaissa nce photos of 
planet  44562.678 a nd iden t ify what  it  is com posed of an d wither  it  is 
su ita ble for  sm all-sca le colon isa t ion .’ 
  ‘ Wha t do they m ea n  by sm all-sca le th is t ime?’ The naviga tor , 
J ason , asked. ‘ The last t ime the government  sa id “sma ll-sca le 
colon isa t ion” they bu ilt  a  city with  a  forty mile ra diance.’  
  Peter  rolled h is eyes ba ck  in  h is head. Wa s he th e on ly one 
listen ing in  the br iefing room  when  th is wa s a ll expla ined? ‘ They in tend 
to bu ild a  su rveillance ou tpost ca pable of laun ch in g sa tellites to a ll of the 6 
other  planets in  th is sola r  system .’ 
    With the entire introduction out of the way the thing that needs 
focusing on now is the action… 

             Not  join ing in  the conversa t ion  for on ce, in  fa ct  the on ly 
tim e ever , Bruce Lu  glan ces a t  the ra dar  screen  next  to J ason , who isn ’t  
paying it  any a t ten tion . On  the screen  a  small red blob is moving steadily 
towa rds them. Th e mechan ica l voice of the SCHI bursts ou t  of the 
speakers, sha t ter ing the con versa t ion . ‘ Alert ! There is a  Ma rk  5 
Lexispla dder on  an  in tercept  course. Cha nce of the Lexispla dder being a  
pira te craft  89.3%.’  
   ‘ Oh , grea t !’ Kirt  excla im ed. ‘ Tha t’s a ll we need, dam n 
pira tes.’ 
  ‘ Wha t’s our  course of act ion?’ Peter  asked of th e Capta in . 
  ‘ We’ve got  a  lock-on , sir .’ J ason  a dded with  a  worr ied look. 
  Taking a  moment  to ponder  the situa tion  Capta in  Kirt  m ade 
h is decision . ‘ Keep the lock-on  bu t  do n ot  fire. Lets see if it  ju st  pa sses by 
us.’ 
  ‘ Affirmat ive.’ J ason  confirmed he h ad heard the order. 
  The con trol room was now filled with  a n  a tmosphere of qu iet  
pan ic and tension  you  needed a  cha insaw to cu t . They a ll began  to brea th  
qu icker  th e closer the Lexispladder  dot  on  the rada r got  closer  to the 
cen tre of the screen , closer to them . Sweat  sta r ted forming like a  fine mist  
in  the room, a ll their  eyes becam e veined a nd red, as if they had been  
playing in  a  five-hour  video games ma ra thon . Still ever closer the 



 5

Lexispla dder cam e, every blip of the rada r tha t  sounded m ean t it  wa s th a t  
bit  closer . 
  When  the other craft  was barely a  kilometre away the 
Ca pta in  a sked a  quest ion  of h is crew. ‘ Have we st ill got  them  on  a  lock-
on?’ 
  Bruce Lu  spoke for  the others. ‘ Yes, sir .’  
  ‘ Okay, then . Send a  message to the Lexispladder  request ing 
a  visua l commu nica t ion .’ 
  Not a  word was sa id, they just  wen t  abou t  the task. It  took 
on ly a  few seconds and the m onitor  in  fron t  of Kir t  was lit  up with  the fa ce 
of the, possible pira te, sh ip com mander . The sh ip comman der ’s fa ce looked 
ba t tered and dir ty, fu ll of grease an d motor oil. He h ad h is ha ir  sha ved 
completely off, what  colour  it  was no one cou ld have guessed. His du ll, and 
sligh t ly stoned, glazed over  grey eyes looked in hospitable. Capta in  Kir t  
spoke the fir st  words. ‘ I a m the Capta in  of the Starblazer100 tha t  you  
seem to be on  a  collision  course with , I ask you  to divert  your  course to 
avoid collision .’ 
  ‘ Not  collision .’ The Com mander  sta ted. 
  ‘ Wha t?’ Kir t  asked, bewildered by the reply. 
  Watch ing the crew of the Sta rblazer100 with  hun ter ’s eyes 
th e Comma nder  elabora ted on  h is previous sta temen t. ‘ Not  collision , 
boa rding.’ He let  off a  glimm er  of a  smile. The compu ter  terminals in  the 
Sta rblazer  con trol room ran g loudly and red ligh ts fla shed. 
  With  a  face drenched in  gloom  J ason  reported. ‘ Sir , they 
have a  lock-on  on  us.’ 
  Focusin g on  th e monitor  Kirt  gave advice to th e pira te 
comma nder ; it  was a  pira te sh ip, no doubt  a bou t  tha t . ‘ Look, we ha ve a  
lock-on  on  your  sh ip. If you  do not  diver t your  course we will be forced to 
fire on  you .’  
  Although  the tim e between  the Capta in ’s speech  a nd the 
pira tes comman der ’s reply was on ly seconds to the crew it  seem ed like 
hours. ‘ We a lso h ave a  lock-on  on  your  sh ip, we have a  bet ter -equ ipped 
sh ip for  a  figh t  than  you  do. We cou ld take a  direct  h it  from one of your  
missiles, we’re fa ster  tha n  you  an d I doubt  you  cou ld take a  direct  h it  from  
us.’ The comm ander  was gleefu l, nea rly laugh ing a t  the feeble 
Sta rblazer100 in  com par ison  to h is sh ip.  
  ‘ You  ma y be able to take a  direct  h it from  us bu t  you  can ’t  
ta ke more than  one. J ust  to let  you  know, we’ll be fir in g missiles th ree a t  a  
tim e.’ The capta in  responded. J ason  n oted th is an d reconfigured the sh ip 
to fire th ree missiles a t  a  t ime. 
  Now that the tension has been built up it’s time for the action, and just 
to let you know this short story has a built in scare defuse device. The scare defuse 
device lets you know what will happen in advance so that you need not get worried 
about the outcome. Both ships will survive the encounter but one of the Starblazer 
crew will die… 

 The moment  between  the two sh ip leaders got  even  more 
hea ted as the radar  con firm ed tha t  the Lexispladder  ha d fired a  m issile a t  



 6

th e Starbla zer. Peter  in formed the capta in  of the development  in  hushed 
dread. ‘ Kir t , we ha ve a  missile la unched.’ 
  ‘ Fire a  th ree round locker  missile burst , ta ke evasive 
mea sures.’ 
  Turn ing around Peter  shou ted. ‘ You  hea rd the m an!’ The 
th ree missiles were fired and evasive act ion  ta ken , wh ich  consisted of the 
sh ip complet ing a  90 degree tu rn  and sh oot in g off a t  top speed. The 
missiles were st ill ga in in g on  them. Chaff was la unched a nd luckily the 
missiles wen t  a fter  th e chaff ca psu les a nd blew them up, lett in g the 
Sta rblazer  escape. However, th e en emy sh ip had a lso used sim ilar  tactics 
and h ad a voided a ll th ree missiles fired a t it . 
  Ba ck  a t  the con trol screen  the two leaders wen t back to th eir  
face off. ‘ Oh , I see there is a  lit t le bit  of figh t  in  you .’ The Pira te 
Comma nder a nnou nced. 
  ‘ Yes, there is. I suggest  you  lea ve my sh ip a lon e; we will not  
miss a  second t im e.’ 
  Now the writer adds in a little event that was completely unexpected by 
the reader, to add a shaky and unpredictable atmosphere to the story… 

Am id a ll the excitement  Peter  Fa lklands, the second in  
comma nd, got  ext rem ely woun d up. He began  to h iss, glow brigh t ly and 
th en  exploded.  

Told you someone would die. 
 Th is came qu ite unexpectedly to the crew; insta n taneous 

human  combu st ion  had never  before been  witnessed by an y of th em. They 
had h eard a bou t it  on  the x-files, now on  it ’s 986 ser ies. 
  Sta nding in  fron t  of the monitor  the Ca pta in  t r ied to look 
comma nding, despite the fa ct  he had lit t le bit s of Peter  spla t ter  a ll over  
h is back. He didn’t  mana ge to pu ll it  off. The pira te comma nder  lau ghed 
hear tedly and fired off two more missiles. ‘ Sir , th ere’s two more missile 
locked-on  to us and deployed!’ Bruce Lu  shou ted. 
  By the way, the built in scare control device malfunctioned earlier on. 
When it said that both ships would be fine, it meant that they both would become 
stardust, sorry for any inconvenience this has caused you. To make a customer 
complaint please send an e-mail to scare_complaints@c4.com… 

 ‘ Fire off a  th ree round locker  missile burst ! Sh ake th em off 
of us!’ 
  After  pun ch in g the comm and in to the computer for evasive 
action  J ason  repor ted. ‘ Sir  our engine has broken  down, we’ve lost  
movement .’ The Lexispladder  ha d been  exper iencin g simila r  problems and 
just  as J ason  fin ished h is sen tence both  sh ips exploded a s the missiles 
impacted on  th em. They were now officia lly sta rdu st . 

 The writer finishes off his story and then yawns, bleary eyed he grabs 
a can of coke, switches off his computer and goes to bed. 
 

TH E  E ND 
 
 


