ST.CHRISTOPHER: You Deserve More Than A Maybe EP

THE GOLDEN DAWN: George Hamilton's Dead EP
THE FIELD MICE: Sensitive

BRIGHTER: Around The World In Eighty Days EP
ST.CHRISTOPHER: A1l Of A Tremble EP

THE ORCHIDS: What Will We Do Next? EP

THE FIELD MICE: The Autumn Store Part 1
THE FIELD MICE: The Autumn Store Part 2 EP
GENTLE DESPITE: Darkest Blue EP

BRIGHTER: Noah's Ark EP

ACTION PAINTING! These Things Happen

THE ORCHIDS: Something For The Longing EP
HEAVENLY: I Fell In Love Last Night

THE SEA URCHINS: A Morning Odyssey
ST.CHRISTOPHER: Antoinette -

ANOTHER SUNNY DAY: Rio

THE SWEETEST ACHE: If I Could Shlne

EVEN AS WE SPEAK: Nothing Ever Happens EP
THE FIELD MICE: So Said Kay 10"EP (5 songs)
THE SWEETEST ACHE: Tell Me How It Feels
THE SPRINGFIELDS: Wonder

HEAVENLY: Our Love Is Heavenly

THE ORCHIDS: Penetration 12"EP (5 songs)
TRAMWAY: Maritime City EP

THE FIELD MICE: September s Not So Far Away
GENTLE DESPITE: Torment To Me EP
ST.CHRISTOPHER: Say Yes To Everything

THE SWEETEST ACHE: Sickening

THE WAKE: Major John

EVEN AS WE SPEAK: One Step Forward EP
HEAVENLY: So Little Deserve

TRAMWAY: Sweet Chariot

SECRET SHINE: After Years EP

THE FOREVER PEOPLE: Invisible

BLUEBOY: Clearer

BRIGHTER: Half-Hearted EP

THE FIELD MICE: Missing The Moon 12"EP

THE HIT PARADE: In Gunnersbury Park ..
EVEN AS WE SPEAK: Beautiful Day
ANOTHER SUNNY DAY: New Year's Honours
SECRET SHINE: Ephemeral

THE ROSARIES: ¥erever EP

HE ORCHIDS: Lyceum 10" LP
IELD MICE: Snowball 10“ LP
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Last night, whilst curled up asleep in bed, I was visited by a giant
green butterfly that fluttered down, perched softly beside me on the
bedside lamp and said: "Hello, my name's Fibbleflit, chief-messenger of
Thobbleflim, Queen of all the Butterflies.” “You rascal," I murmured,
still half asleep. "No LISTEN," he went on, "come on, wake up, this is
serious. It's about all these butterflies - you know, the Heavenly LP,
that carrier bag, the T-shirts - " I sighed, and hauled myself up onto
the pillow: "Yes?" "Well," he said, "they're moths."” "Moths." "Yes, you
can tell by the way the front wings don't tilt back over the back wings
when in a resting position" - he made a vague shrugging gesture as if to
demonstrate - "or maybe you can't, I don't know. but that's how we
usually tell - avoids embarrassing scenes once you've got them home, it
you know what I mean." And he winked at me consp1rator1a11y.

"So what do you want me to do?" I said, not rising to his bait,
"given that (A) I'm not convinced you're right, though I1'11 concede
you're probably a bit more au fait with the general set-up than me, and
(B) it's surely rather too late? - they're listed everywhere as Butterfly
T-shirts, Butterfly Bags, Butterfly Badges - " "Badges?" he interrupted,
"we didn't know about the badges! My God! What are they 1ike? Are they
good value?" "Remarkably so, at only 20p each, plus a stamp for postage.
They come in six different colours too, and there's LOTS left, although
we do seem to be running inexplicably short of the blue ones.” "I used
to go out with a blue butterfly," he murmured wistfully, gazing into the
middle-distance, "a beautiful creature, quite translucent in the
firelight. That's what you humans miss, being so opaque. You don't
shimmer, you don't iridesce, you don't ever light up like a stained-glass
window. SHE did..." And now he hopped down from his perch and began to
pace the room. "Oh God, LOVE, huh? Look, forget I'm a butterfly for a
moment and tell me truthfully, do you ever get to feeling that there's
really no point to anything any more? Do you ever wake up in tears and
think - I really can't face this, we're all going to die and nothing's
going to be much fun ever again so why not just get it all over with?"

At this point something qulte unexpected happened. The entire world
caught fire. "Quick!" shouted Fibbleflit, suddenly discovering a reason
to live and thus proving that love and lust aren't the same thing (sorry,
I'm skimming here - pressure of space), “onto my back!"

: e flew for 3 : ve the burning planet until,
.better look, I accidently
egan to plummet downwards
nking, "now what?"
n a neighbouring pearly
_compassionate face from
e for all living things
City cap pulled




