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A Note From the Fditor

Leonardo da Viaci fhmously wrote, Time stays long enough
fore hose who use 7. We at Smith & Kobards bave spent every
spare second in (orl Since our gperagion was founded in the winter
of I1S7T. Flr be it from us (o disagree with the masiar builder,
but it s Been our unbappy experiance (hat (ime s(ays Si 70
man—and there s never quite encugh of the blasted stult

7544
A the more resson (o keep reading, shrewd s4q ez ;
550 edition of the world-renowned Smith & s
contains & bounty of labor-saving devices that make cay

whatever purpose you deem 1.

|

W

Through nine years, 4 Covil War in co in stalemate, &

(ranscontinental race of Kail b Kail Wazs tearing
the Wast asunder; and tho most (o shatter the
once-proud Cigy of Los¢ Angels, your Smizth & Kobards
have never once faljered, v dogged pursart of

perteciion (o fag for gveh
In short, valued c: endain dedicated (o bringing you

(o our calling in science, now &s Gver.

vbards
Se bezr, 1550
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zrastus T. Gould was kind enough to
reVision of his now-Famous
t Robatrds story. Updabked

and meticulously scoure
Gould's 1BBO revision Follo

Esteemed Reader,

My name is Dr. Erastus
friend of both Dr. S
When it came to
to publish a ca
wondrous inye

mediately importuned
reface the tome with

prise. I felt this necessary
mon misperception held by
might add, often propagated
t journalists—that those who engage

is assuredly not the case. Some of my
scientific brethren may, with some justification, be
considered eccentric, but actual cases of mental
aberration are rare. I feel this fallacious perception

ok (22

tih.g ofF the mith
tecent events
haccuracies, Dt.

been so throughout history, the masses fear what
they cannot understand.
But I digress.

Roswell

The Smith & Robards story begins in the year
1869, when Jacob Smith was approached by a
member of the Texas constabulary and offered
a position at a government research facility. He
was in serious financial straits at the time and the
offers of unlimited funding and resources were a
heady ambrosia. Smith accepted the proposition
and journeyed to the Confederate laboratory in
Roswell, New Mexico.

It was in Roswell that I made his acquaintance.
I too had been lured there with promises of lu
and free creative license. Nothing co
further from the tr




SMITH & ROBARDS

personal hygiene. Our quarters were little more
than ramshackle hovels which kept the sun off.
I can’t recall the number of times I awoke to
discover members of the local fauna sharingfmy:
accommodations.

As for our work, it was explained to us\ that
we could proceed with any form of researchiwe
desired, after we had discharged our ebligation
to the Confederacy. It was made pointedly clear
that no one would be pernitted to depart from
the facility until they had fulfilled every clause in
those accursed Faustian contracts. %

We toiled long hours in %,_Egace—ho_t workshops
to create a trumof, weaponry. Some
onditions, but not very

grumbled about th
loudl

for"thebrutish tfoglodytes who were
esponsible fori the ca

s security would seize
orment us. Occasionally
late at night. The guards insisted

It was during this time that Jacob Smith began
to turn away from instruments of destruction and
speak of his dream of scientists working together
for the betterment of mankind. His vision struck

a chord with many of our fellows and he became
the de facto leader of our band.

An Tnfernal Plan

In the autumn of 1870, circumstances changed.
Our “collection of deadly devices was shipped
Back East for the assault on Washington, and the
pace of work in the laboratories slowed. Those
of us who had resolved to leave looked for an
opportunity to escape. It was not long in coming.

There was a problem with the system that
removed ghost rock vapor from the storage
bunkers. We were tasked with repairing the
system—instead, we sabotaged it! Smith rerouted
the system to discharge all the vapor into an
unused bunker. A few days later he fabricated a
pretext to check the system again and planted a
small, timed charge in one of the vent shafts.

The explosion which ripped through the camp
that night must have shaken the foundations of
Hell. Massive ghost-rock fires lit the sky, and the
Lords of Chaos danced over our infernal camp.
Smith and I, accompanied by some compatriots,
made our exit in the confusion.

The Maze or Bust!

We struck out west, toward California’s Great
Maze, hoping to find other enlightened minds
who shared our vision of a scientific utopia.




