S, SD shooting area,
: And now, like a phoenix from
50 is TOM GUISE to take alook at it!

RAGONS. LISTEN PAL, DON'T GO PREACHING TO ME ABOUT DRAGONS. | WAS
1N “NAM, BUDDY. YEP, IT WAS BACK IN THE SPRING OF *95. THE ‘SPRING OF
LOVE' THOSE LAZY PUNK-ASS HIPPY KIDS CALLED IT. FOR THOSE OF US IN THE
9TH PANZER DRAGOON DIVISION THOUGH, IT WAS THE ‘SPRING OF MUTHA-
DEATH-ARMAGEDDON!' | REMEMBER IT AS IF IT WERE ONLY LAST YEAR. THE
WEAVY BEATING OF LEATHERY WINGS OVERHEAD, THE MARD SADDLE STICK-
ING YO MY SWEATY, FIVE-DAY OLD ARMY ISSUE UNDERDAKS, AND THE OILY
STENCH OF DRAGON BREATH BURNING OUT MY LUNGS, AS | LOOSED OFF A
ROUND OF CRACKLING BLUE PLASMA INTO ANOTHER FACELESS FLYING BEETLE.

For seven long levels | paid my dues in the flying squad, facing what us
grunts like to call 360 degree shoot ‘em up action. You never forget an expe
rience like that. | saw many good dragons ~ close friends of mine every one
of them ~ go down in a Kentucky-fried ball of flames. And now you tell me
there’s a sequel on the horizon? Hasn't the world learned anything from his
tory? Well you know where you can stick your goddamn Project Perseus... >>

31




