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1 

THE MYSTIC MALL 

People call me a dismal loser, but the truth is that I have a 
rare talent. Like Charles Fort, Immanuel Velikovsky and Erich 
von Daniken before me, I have an uncanny ability to see through 
the plodding banality of everyday life to the great vistas of 
weirdness that lie beyond. Not everyone has a gift like that, and I 
finally realized it was my duty to apply my skills to the good of 
the community. I decided to turn professional. 

I looked again at the small card I'd produced on my home 
computer. Byron Bland, investigator of the Paranormal, the 
Unexplained and the generally Weird. No job too small, rates 
negotiable. That would bring the work pouring in, especially in a 
quirky place like Blastonbury. This corner of rural England was 
a veritable nexus of weirdness, with more than its fair share of 
hauntings, crop circles, cattle mutilations and UFO sightings. 
And I knew exactly where to put the card to reach the kind of 
market I was looking for. 

The Mystic Mall was an old Victorian courtyard in the heart 
of Blastonbury that had been taken over by a number of New 
Age businesses. There was a psychic bookshop, a health food 
store, a place that sold crystals and several other shops of that 
kind. I liked to hang around the Mystic Mall for two reasons: (a) 
because it was a magnet for the weirdness to which my life was 
dedicated, and (b) because the clientele was largely made up of 
kinky-looking women who merited close scrutiny. Some of them 
were well into middle-age, and many of them were overweight, 
but their kinkiness was beyond dispute. There was a 
preponderance of tattoos and body piercings, and a distinct 
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preference for black clothes and silver jewelry. I could stand and 
watch them all day long. 

At the center of the Mystic Mall was a Victorian Gothic 
meeting room, where public lectures on New Age subjects were 
held every Tuesday evening. Today was a Tuesday, but it just 
said Speaker and subject to be announced. Next week's lecture, 
however, was going to be a major event -- Chaos Theory and 
Sacred Resonance, by none other than Nik Shaman. Dr Shaman 
was a New Age celebrity, having written several books and 
appeared on TV. It was rare for him to appear in public outside 
London, and I made a prominent note of the event in my diary. 

In the entry porch of the meeting room there was a large 
bulletin board. That's where I was going to put my card, in 
among all the ads for Tarot readers, aromatherapists, 
clairvoyants and Reiki practitioners. Byron Bland, investigator of 
the Paranormal.... 

The glass window covering the bulletin board was locked. 
There was a small note in the corner saying Key with Eric and 
Val. Eric and Val Moonblade were the proprietors of the Mystic 
Mall's health food store, and the organizers of the Tuesday 
evening lectures. Eric was a tall, bony man with long, wild hair 
and unkempt beard, while Val was a short, plump woman with 
large breasts and close-cropped hair. The physical disparity 
between them led to some interesting speculations about their 
sex life. I tried to visualize dumpy little Val bouncing up and 
down on top of Eric's elongated body. They probably went in for 
kinky sex magic, Aleister Crowley style. 

I went into the health food store. Val Moonblade was 
plumped on the stool behind the counter, dressed in a long floral 
skirt and yin-yang T-shirt. Her hair was dyed an unnaturally 
bright shade of orange, and from the relaxed shape of her bosom 
it was obvious she wasn't wearing a bra. I nodded inwardly to 
myself -- there was no doubt this was a very kinky woman. 

She looked up at me. "Oh, hello -- your name's Byron, isn't 
it? What can I do for you today?" 
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"I'd like to borrow the key for your bulletin board," I said, 
ogling her breasts. "So I can pin my card up. I'm a paranormal 
investigator, you see." I showed her the card. 

"Oh, how interesting!" she said. She rummaged through a 
drawer, breasts jiggling, and handed me the key. "I saw a UFO 
last week." 

"Really?" I took out my notebook and pen. "That's exactly the 
sort of thing I ought to be investigating. Can you give me some 
details?" 

"Well, it happened last Thursday evening," she said. "It was 
dark -- about eight o'clock, I think. I was driving along minding 
my own business, when I suddenly realized there was this light 
bobbing around in the sky ahead of me. I stopped the car and 
watched it. It swooped about for a few seconds, then 
disappeared." 

I scribbled away in my notebook. "Whereabouts was this, 
exactly?" I asked. 

"Oh, right out in the middle of nowhere," she said. "Near that 
old disused airfield." 

I looked up. "You mean RAF Ovalon?" I said. "Not everyone 
believes that's as disused as the government says it is. It's still 
guarded by dogs and fenced off with razor wire, you know. 
There may be all sorts of top secret projects going on inside. 
Perhaps that's what your UFO was." 

"Oh, I don't think so," Val said, shaking her head. "It didn't 
move like any earthly craft. And anyway, I know exactly where 
the UFO came from. I had a vision." 

"A vision? I asked. I was still having visions of her in bed 
with Eric. 

"Yes, I'm psychic," she explained. "After I saw the UFO I had 
a mystic vision in which a shining angel appeared and told me 
that the UFO had come to bring love and light to planet Earth. 
The angel said the UFO came from a star system called Capella." 
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"Oh, of course -- Crapellia!" I said, nodding knowingly. 
"Earth has had a lot of visits from the Crapellians, recently. 
They're one of the more benign races in the Galaxy. There's 
nothing to worry about." Actually, I'd never heard of the place 
before, but it's important for a paranormal investigator to put 
witnesses at their ease. 

I went and pinned my card to the bulletin board, then returned 
the key to Val. 

"Are you coming to the lecture tonight?" she asked. 
"I don't know," I said. "What's it about?" 
"It's called Sex and Science in Ancient India," Val said. "By 

Jishnu Mitra, a lecturer from Blastonbury College. We didn't 
advertize the title because we didn’t want to attract the wrong 
sort of people. Because of the word sex, I mean." 

"Very wise," I said. "You can’t be too careful -- the world is 
full of perverts. But the science part sounds like it's right up my 
street. I'll be there." 

 



<<
  /ASCII85EncodePages false
  /AllowTransparency false
  /AutoPositionEPSFiles true
  /AutoRotatePages /All
  /Binding /Left
  /CalGrayProfile (None)
  /CalRGBProfile (sRGB IEC61966-2.1)
  /CalCMYKProfile (U.S. Web Coated \050SWOP\051 v2)
  /sRGBProfile (sRGB IEC61966-2.1)
  /CannotEmbedFontPolicy /Error
  /CompatibilityLevel 1.4
  /CompressObjects /Tags
  /CompressPages true
  /ConvertImagesToIndexed true
  /PassThroughJPEGImages true
  /CreateJDFFile false
  /CreateJobTicket false
  /DefaultRenderingIntent /Default
  /DetectBlends true
  /ColorConversionStrategy /LeaveColorUnchanged
  /DoThumbnails false
  /EmbedAllFonts true
  /EmbedJobOptions true
  /DSCReportingLevel 0
  /EmitDSCWarnings false
  /EndPage -1
  /ImageMemory 1048576
  /LockDistillerParams false
  /MaxSubsetPct 1
  /Optimize true
  /OPM 1
  /ParseDSCComments true
  /ParseDSCCommentsForDocInfo true
  /PreserveCopyPage true
  /PreserveEPSInfo true
  /PreserveHalftoneInfo false
  /PreserveOPIComments false
  /PreserveOverprintSettings true
  /StartPage 1
  /SubsetFonts false
  /TransferFunctionInfo /Apply
  /UCRandBGInfo /Preserve
  /UsePrologue false
  /ColorSettingsFile ()
  /AlwaysEmbed [ true
  ]
  /NeverEmbed [ true
  ]
  /AntiAliasColorImages false
  /DownsampleColorImages true
  /ColorImageDownsampleType /Bicubic
  /ColorImageResolution 300
  /ColorImageDepth -1
  /ColorImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000
  /EncodeColorImages true
  /ColorImageFilter /DCTEncode
  /AutoFilterColorImages true
  /ColorImageAutoFilterStrategy /JPEG
  /ColorACSImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /ColorImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.76
    /HSamples [2 1 1 2] /VSamples [2 1 1 2]
  >>
  /JPEG2000ColorACSImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 15
  >>
  /JPEG2000ColorImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 15
  >>
  /AntiAliasGrayImages false
  /DownsampleGrayImages true
  /GrayImageDownsampleType /Bicubic
  /GrayImageResolution 300
  /GrayImageDepth -1
  /GrayImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000
  /EncodeGrayImages true
  /GrayImageFilter /DCTEncode
  /AutoFilterGrayImages true
  /GrayImageAutoFilterStrategy /JPEG
  /GrayACSImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /GrayImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.76
    /HSamples [2 1 1 2] /VSamples [2 1 1 2]
  >>
  /JPEG2000GrayACSImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 15
  >>
  /JPEG2000GrayImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 15
  >>
  /AntiAliasMonoImages false
  /DownsampleMonoImages true
  /MonoImageDownsampleType /Bicubic
  /MonoImageResolution 1200
  /MonoImageDepth -1
  /MonoImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000
  /EncodeMonoImages true
  /MonoImageFilter /CCITTFaxEncode
  /MonoImageDict <<
    /K -1
  >>
  /AllowPSXObjects false
  /PDFX1aCheck false
  /PDFX3Check false
  /PDFXCompliantPDFOnly false
  /PDFXNoTrimBoxError true
  /PDFXTrimBoxToMediaBoxOffset [
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
  ]
  /PDFXSetBleedBoxToMediaBox true
  /PDFXBleedBoxToTrimBoxOffset [
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
  ]
  /PDFXOutputIntentProfile (None)
  /PDFXOutputCondition ()
  /PDFXRegistryName (http://www.color.org)
  /PDFXTrapped /False

  /SyntheticBoldness 1.000000
  /Description <<
    /JPN <FEFF3053306e8a2d5b9a306f300130d330b830cd30b9658766f8306e8868793a304a3088307353705237306b90693057305f00200050004400460020658766f830924f5c62103059308b3068304d306b4f7f75283057307e305930023053306e8a2d5b9a30674f5c62103057305f00200050004400460020658766f8306f0020004100630072006f0062006100740020304a30883073002000520065006100640065007200200035002e003000204ee5964d30678868793a3067304d307e30593002>
    /DEU <>
    /FRA <>
    /PTB <>
    /DAN <>
    /NLD <>
    /ESP <>
    /SUO <>
    /ITA <>
    /NOR <>
    /SVE <>
    /ENU <>
  >>
>> setdistillerparams
<<
  /HWResolution [2400 2400]
  /PageSize [612.000 792.000]
>> setpagedevice


