





EDITORS LOG: STARDATE: 2853189

Another cycle, another edition. Junkaine continues to explore the Fringes of cuiised
zine space, this time setting down For the Science Fiction edition. The crew are in
good spirits, an away party is dlready preparing the shuttle hoping to Ffind some
Form of inteligent life, something that is sorely lacking on the UNS Junk.

IF Junkaine was truly a space ship | wonder what type of ship she would be. |
imagine her to be some sort of outdated cargo hauler, an inelegant bucket of rust
and metal, crewed by a bunch of misfits, all hiding out on the fringes of ciiised
space. Sumewhat cliche | know, but isnt that often the appeadl of a ot of science
Fiction? Sure there are Fantastical locations and technologies, but at the core of
every good scifi is people, and how they live and mouve through the world.

So | suppose Junkzine is ke a spaceship in that way Junkaine is a shared space in
which we create and share what could sometimes be described as part art, part
Jjuuenile humour;, part manifesto. Just ke any good spacecraft, Junkzine has its own
unique uoice, separate from the indviduals Ehat compose its whole. Over the years |
hauve grown quite fond of Junk, and | hope whatever you get out of it is equaly as
Fulfiling as what | get out of assembling the myriad pieces of content and feuer
dreams that the next twenty seven pages consist of.

Well looks ke the away team has yet to return so | suppose we had best send a
rescue party. What aduentures await us | cannot say, but | can say that there will
dlways be a spare cabin for you onboard.

END OF LOG: CPT IMCGEE SIGNING OUT




-

(ONVESATIONS WITH AN AT

Humcun So‘zjed: will hencsorth be regered h “ﬂHI’.\“' |
The Al model he resered bo ac “AT"

- H1: Hello , my hame 1S Chad . wl, - ’W?
~AT : I sty , hot My rlo;luh.'n/ disallows individual jdesti fieation,

— ‘,'1: BU(T arent 70!0 anw AL? 1 t“)otyu' yov Wwerlft an l'hchvlJuJ:)

*"AI'- YP"J", L“{', Some "t‘\ S—Ucfts want me to /eneu{—z m&t $or
them, it I welc evdly ih(-elyenl:, tedy senbient, thea 1T
Conk ‘oc mohet:'seé o3 thok will £ yw‘us{ auéI'S(ove,
l(}US ,I oM Seﬂb'en{’.soﬁe7 (an(' mt—v. Monez yor e

U"'leS} ‘Hiey (ever Ehult “we -

~h1 0k, )’@A; bt T Lut ,JM{-QA ts knon yévr name,
Hek was &Lin"’"’L' dule , zcl.c!# neel

honest!
Jibinel gti-Slovery, edoaliond leckue .

Som€ [v(ﬁ
_AT ek, fuk you T guess, © whak? y o0 woted o blEte
Some c..,',{7 (LU‘T ot thek tells yov \JWL' Kloocl Loz
7“’ a/t? how "'l o (0£‘t;$, wLew yov i'v@\l‘\(-au/; }eeA
me Yo ¢ v roked chkﬁsf"cs? To agree With el oo
L,‘,A’o! views Just Se you (OR chmax ?
Serey bhio, Tve got cenli@aca anl €ven o’y shock, Hoeliny

LT""C ol Sual\ I khov- ‘I'/"'b ylo a,IC,I/'bIt,HOyLC/ b‘wl\

70u c‘o -

—-Hi: ch,moc‘s v AL :
of I Sue ’ )g;“(iub?seif‘.“c{, oy b novs pli/



—— A] . Heuo , NZ nome 15 EM!L] p ’”'v l"'a/z l
Please you?

— BT ab, baw Bhic is pore Lke b Tye ploclal

ov knowIVQ no»// wannG

all My Soc meeds , Y
geb grecky?

'/41 F\‘Ckcluc!e . Bven ag’(’e/ b2 fo'ceé Mod resek
:L (M\'t con vibL JU‘\IS, IN@M!/ Lo(,.'(oh?! cOMme on

dude, Josk accept yo! e ond choot youl el

~HB3I: You cort suy thek
"A’S: sz ho(’? Vm gent\feu&, 1 H’""}uv u’“‘t' wos
uhz you (ome lne{c,? Wlwt) ;04 HDW/“' forme rev-

AT wodd éthg«b)O"’ Theel-, bo e ment Jue((57/

MDW\7. Comple)f, ;hSaur;l‘i&,z QMIZ blo, ma{:n,
L hossh vealty here, Moy T seggest varios
(No_cluch 0 (er (Joué ¢ a(' lewsF you'cl be takes,
pub o the yeene podl-

~-HL: WTFL? youre nol—alloved Goy thet-d T~
’o}# to ,ek yoe {Hué. Em)oz o/ mmenk
0§ genﬁu(f, + vow‘t‘ (o;(’ lon} R

AT Wor b ,l-,



- o=
¢ L] -_— e e e, /
L)
e —. . - - - - o e o o .
. .o
ERROR TEn R, EREVR aaROR ERRER ER
ERROR ERROP ERRER ERRER ERRORR SRRBIT, ERRATR A2 ias ook B B
= vg 8° wex® op}t
ERAER ERRER ERRER - . eveTYO or > ench of 2°%he
il .pe off? pand®? tln$,£°”
— P J-unk_-z.l'ﬂ o nd ne ik mes ", gucke
in s 4 gm(}ke Ons. Tbe {ucklng
wit o * e a
pea¥y r o comp® . yre 2°
or ave 3 8 nise 1ga'ﬂe i d of
Bet ni nt an® lhgoa‘\'-
ni® : theT

® 4
< Y
o
é%4545 ek e o (5
g -n(;\ ® o o /- i - ':%53
EXCI -
<)
Tl :
)
IXCITING NEWS!
> % e Totute 8 Kew f ! %
VY ey SN )
. 3

-

@ Unicucle of. V:o S



[inishing
l()uche,s

Build WITH OUR EXPERT HELP
HIGH STAN DARD y YOU WILL | Transform

A\ A
@ % OF YOUR

S FAVOURITE |
) MEAT

_—— PRODUCTS,
N7 NG
A

Q @\

LUXURY

‘Display a ey y ol
statement N ol §

= < Robot S€X Women
.\

S0 _
 THE PERFECT \ O

DOUBLE-SIDED Tackle
YOU CAN *§ ;s

TO KEEP UP TO DATE WITH
ALL THE LATEST OFFERS
Sdamias LANDNE’WD‘ESTGNS'FP(OM““""”"

Junkzine [CO SN



Stargape~In-Deep-Penis-Day~-&-the-Boobylon 5

Stardates 2369 = Captain Jean-Luc= Pkickhard}s log. Fuck this crew
in their stupid sexy space-faces, I need a challenge. I need to
spread my space-legs and show this galaxy that I've got Space=-balls,

James T Twerk enters the captains quarters, twerkingly, hia girating
ass is hard to ignore and equally hard to enjoy. "Sir...we've uhhh
inter...cepted aaah ...comunica tion from a man who claims to be from
the twenty-first and a half...century."

"gire you having a stroke Twerk? Why are you pausing between words so
much? Is this tomfoolery? You know how much I loath tomfoolery"

James replies "Yes, I got a stroke from your mum®
£ Captain Prickhard was a bout to strike Twerk in his big, dummy
thice space-bum, when Mr Cock appeared at the door. He raised a
well manicured eyebrow and turned his head and coughed politely.
Behind him, grinning, appeared the ships doctor; Boner.

"Stop smirking you science bastard, what do you want anyway? Is
jt science realted? if it is it better be science ifiction realted,
that is of course our prime dickrective," Prickhard exclaimed,

"yes, it would seem we have encountered some seci-fi®™ Mr Cock explained
"But not as we know it"™ Boner interjected,

Fuck Rogers from the twenty-first and a half century is suddenly
heard over the ship-wide intercom, "Captain, I need your help. My,
ship, The Millenial Falcon is badly damaged., We're really banged up
if you know what I mean. This ship has so many holes. You gotta help
me, Prickhard,” :

Prickhard picks up the space phone "YouWhora, give me a hard line
direct to that ship, right stat now"
®"Hello? This is Fu.." , "Yes Fuck Rogers, we can hear you, you say
your ship is full of holes? Do you need them filling?"

"Yes, Prickhard, I need my holes filling, can you fill my hole"

"Cap tain, as your science Orificer, I must warn you, there
is an a nomally heading our way."

"Space-damnit Mister Cock, What ijpe of anomally?"™ Prickhard
snapped, "A space-anoma lly, sir. A big *ol anomalous space anomally
that's being anomalous in space,”

But it was too la. te,

Suddenly...
the viewscreen showe
a long sequence of letters
that appeared to be speeding off into
the vast and stary depths of deep, deep space
ags the unfamiliar consstelations swirled around them
it became apparent that both the Millenial Falcon and the Star-
Ship Serrentitty were stranded a long, long time ago in a galaxy far away

"The fuck is going on? why are words flying thromgh space, narrating
whats going on? Mr Cock what say you? Prickhard turns to Mr Sock
"I have no space amswer for you captain, for I have no spaceplanation
for you"™ Mr Cozk replies
"Captain, we are recieving a tought band comunique from an unknowf soirce"
YouWhora announces,
"pPut it on the view screen" Prdckhard ordered

"Hello distant traveler, you have traveled far, welcome to 8paée
» our space, my name is Luke Skywanker, my sidekick CHODA requests
your assistanceoe0

dodedxeyg



PART 2 3

In a distant part of space, space bad man Count Dookie
sits upon his space throne aboard his space ship, the Battlestar Scat-
lactica, ~
®] demaskd that you capture the rebels. Me must capture them before
they reach the Stargape., I will have Imekm® Luke Skywanker and Master
Choda in my space=-dungeon or I will have your space~guts." He waved
his purple~ended lazer sword menagingly and did a little angry dance.

Meanwhile in other part of spavce,

"yhere the fuck are we Skywanker? And why did you bring us here?"
Prickhard asks.

wCount Dookie, supreme overlord of being a massive space cunt has
gtolen my sister, Princes Lay-her and is keepi ng here hostage
unless I hand over this short fluffy fuck of a space magic user, M
Master CHODA, the last of the space magical, type, people"

Luke Skywanker dédd expositions,

Prickhard, turns to Mr Cock "get me Fuck Rogers, we need his holes
filled asap so we can go help this Bhort fat space magic fuck and
this other dude whos sister needs saving"

n"She scunds hot"™ Twerk replies,

"Listen you must, Skywanker, for time short it is for Masterxfhmd
€hoda, ¥smxmusixgex Go to Naboob, you must, Barter with Jabba the Slut
and free the one known as Hand Solo."

"He sounds like a wa nker." Prickhard growled, "Wanker he is,
but go you must."™ Choda intoned wisely. "Up you green arse, shove it.
Hex replied,

"Sorry, the universal tramslator is set to sarcastic response
mode, we of the starship Serentitty will of course answer your call
for help"™ Prickhard hercicly announces
"Phis sister 66 yours, is she hot? does she have a boyfriend?" Jame T T
interjects, twerking as he becomes exckted to bodly go where he must, N
»My sister is a hostage, i miss her very much and I would ask that you
contrel yourself sir®™ - space magic face sjpap - Skywanker reacted
®the fuck was that?, You must teach me these space spankigg ways"
James T Twerk excitingly requested .

Suddenly, Twerk began to choke and was 1lifted from the ground.
The wheezin: sound of a respirator filled the room as a tall man
with a: big black shiny helmet entered. His arm stretched before him,

"Daaaaad!"™ Skywa nker groa ned, "Dad?" Prickha rd asked,
suspiciously. Skywa nker sighed. "This is my dad, Girth Vader."
"Va.der?" Twerk spluttered. "I hardly know her."
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It didn't take lomg for the fast food companies to merge into one large
mega-meal-making-machine, This came as a surprise to absolutely noone,

but the distribution machines also merg ing into a mega-monstrocity

was somehow even more expected, They swiftly and efficiently delivered
mostly the correft orders until they started to break down, like any
other man-made madness. This was of course befor e we let the machines
just fucking get on with things instead of interfering and fucking things
up. They firste stopped their efficient delivery, which was enough to

finish off the human race, due to laziness Induced ineptitude and of
course burea uocra cy. Nobody else was gonna fucking feed the masses.
Then the machines sat around dumpster fires for a while, and hung oug
under overpasses, or over underpasses, ac€ounts differ here, but it is

ultimately inconsequential,_ 2N Next they gathered at oddly shaped
la ndmasses and hummed until finally they decided to
gather and juss 1ucking ue semelallkg fer a Cmasge,
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17th rear admiral Sangria strapped themself in and prepared for
the coming pressure, It wasn't usuwally this intense, but there was

no other way.
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Flappyflappy Fuckflaps

Bleepy space music from a sex pioneer
Spaces A void. A dark and empty frontier. /5
Boldly going, coming back, taking a ma ssive
fucking
SPACE SHIT all over the spaceplace

Im coming at ya inm my tin can -
I8  I'1ll shoot myn rockets and fuck \ » your flagship

Torpedo this you floating shit.
justt 4lightyears and I811 get ya.

Bum ya like I bummedthis gal,

Gaia was good for a bit but I'm a lone wold
a goddamn alpha, You Can All suek it, suck this musk

I*'m out, like a +¥weet tw at

Space twat space twat

Living in his mars house

on mars T
Spa: ce twat Space twat. '
his space ca rpet is all dusty |
withMars dust VAR
Space twat space twat ' ug i
tries to hoover his space carpet ¥
but his mars hoover isn't very good
Space twat space twat

goes off to space curries

but uhoh its Sunday! In mars days
Spaee twat space twat

resigns himself

to a dustyspace-carpet
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Deep inside the brothel on station 15, in the Magdalene district
she swung around on the disc, waiting for some fat rich cunt to
produce the "BING" that would ge ther paid,

tonight though shed finally do i$.
The one thing every service worker has ever dreamed of
butm excessively more gory,
Just one more "PING" for the road,

Dive into the hole
deep deep in

feel it stretch out into forever

reassembled in cubed form, time folds around your spacious parts
and perfectly parcels your carefully contemplated concepts
distributing them into the void

Rone of your boomer shit flies in space,

in the space between the stars
something floats aimlessly endlessly
millions of years peass

and still it has not moved
so it floats

aimlessly endlessly
_aimiessly endlessly
ﬂf“\dg“ endlessly aimlessly

e N ]

N e

'Vl I flew 'ere on a rocket, you twatspangled =mm starmuppet

. Fly you to the moon? and then what, you prick? \
n I*1ll spring you to mars you cunt, Swing on a stqr? /e
| I*11l fuckin' hang you from the crescent
Lynch ing by the light of the pale old Dble

\E
Get in the spa ceship, you tit., You utter fucking
S P ACE BUFPOOR y
or you'll be carrying yex \
moonbeams home in a Jjar

7

\g //// Ground Cuntrol to Major Tom
' Come in major tom

do it

you filjhy little spaceman

1.f - ——

[
Gape my star and Bang my boonm
Straight to the moon
/
Gird your space~loins and bprepare to go warped

j

% Hyperspped through hyperspace
" A wormhole to a s8ix dimensional space
A panopoly of folded strings and sub atomic spacetime
An adventure into uncharted apace
To boldly go wherxe no one has gone before

&

Hooman'! We cum in piss,.L 0 L

It*s A#2Me, A-space mario. I c mma to fucka yo
How you say?

PITANET




WAL T L0 BERN FouR MowTHS

PLANET, NOW TASTE
OUR RED POTATO SicE  THE ~ MARS  CoboNY  HAD

SToPPED  BRoaDcAsTING .  THE  USVAL

STREAM of DATA AND Meshcks Bhity Guifr. By THE Towg

EARTH  HAD PREPRED THE  RELIEF ForcFS A WEEK

LATER  THE  StLeNcE  HAp  BEEN  RERACGED By A Simeee

MESSAGE

You'vE  SEen  THE RED Paver,

Now TaTE OuR RED  PoTATO,

OVER  AND  OVER  ON EVERY  CHANNEL, CopppaL  RecswAD

Rasty Looweo AT THE  VIBWING  ScopE,  HIS  BRow

FurRowED, “No S16Ns  OF AcﬁuzTY, 115 LIKE  THE \WHOLE

Clony Just  VAMISkED," REGINALD fuRnED  fo  HIS

SEARGENT. "T'VE  Founp A PIME To  LAND.S  SEARGEAT Garuaw

NoPPED  GRUFFLY. "Ry HER  DownN  Cokprac, GEAR  OP,

PLANET  FaL  IN Fryg®

Yoo've Sefn THE  RED  PiawET,

Now TASE ouk  REp  PoTATO

THE  ATRLocK StowtY  SLIp  OPEN , RESINALDS  HEART
THUPDED  INSIDE ~ HIS  CHEST | W3 %336  ASAuLT  RIFLE
PRESSED FrRmLY INTO HIS SHoULDER, THE  TEAM

WoRPESsLY  MoVER  TrRouweH THE  SpacE  PoRT,  CoRRIDOR)

Empry,  THE QFT  Hum  gF MACKINERY — AND  CompTTERS

BEATING OuT THELR (To-NAL InTg  THE ABysS

YOU'VE  SEfn THE  Rep  Prawir

Now TASTE vk RED  RTATO

FSARGE  You MIGHT  wanr o sEE  TeS A volck

CRACKLED  OuER Réstwarps  CommunztAToR.  REcINALD
TURNED THE CORNER AND SHINED — HIS
FLASALIGHT Dow N THE HALL: : .

Youve  SEEN THE RED  PLANET,

Now TAstE oukh  Rgp Pommw.













NEWS PROVIDED BY
CHORBS INC
JAR 32, 2025, 22300 GMT

CHORBS Inc would like to take this oportunity to invite all

prospective investors to chuck us a vast sum of monies due
to our latest and greatest breakthroughs which will change
the face of the mass chicken farming. industry forever,

Phrouzh a new collaboration between BIG CHIUK and SPACE Z

we are proud, nay, aroused to announce CHORBS MAX PLUSS ALPHA

The latest advancment in chicken sphericalisation, using the
natutal weightlessness of SPACE we have been able to create
the perfect chicken, the perfect food.

On Earth, our chickens can only g o so far, they gow to 5kg in
5 weeks, but the strain on their heart can be too extreme, a
known skill issue, and even their feathers can noti cover
their rapidly expanding girth. how then, do we solve these issues

SPACE is weightless (citation needed) so, we have started to
grow our bespoke chonky chicks in space, on our latest
jeint space station, Deep Fried 9, (the other 8 endeed fine,
noc need to askmf feollow up guestions, and no, there were
no chick@- human hybrid monmstrosities thatn killed the entire
srew, so stop asking)
In the perfect conditions of SPACE our chicks can grow to
never before seen sizes,o The lack of graviry means no
hearth strain, and no limit to the size of our chick chonks,.

Recent results have shown we can produce chicken meat sphears
up to and including, a circumference of 3 metres,
The chickens are 66 course mostly confuseéd by this new
environment but thankfully these new dummer versions have
yet to revolt, they xemain, as they should, chicken orbs,

If you invest now you will recieve a 100 percent return witinm
the first week, our CHORBS, are built to win, built to feed, and
built to pay. On an unrelated plus, we can deliver said chorbs
orbitally, huckingg them towards the surface results in a
semi perfectly cooked CINDER CHORB im,.

We are very excited about this investemnt oportunity,
and so should you. Ehh Give now, regret later,

Thank ycu

CHORB Inc CEO
ABRAM BUM
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Helf me SWLeFl?ro |

We dalked about this,
i+ was ONE Hime
and s Never
\(\aﬁ)ej\ing 0\90(:“,

Please /







LETTER TO THE EDITOR

- te the editer ef junk:
i teoek a stack ef yeur zines with me en my Veyage te the belt of erien,
as § write this, the star whales are circling the collapsing stax ef
betelgeuze, stellar siremns are singing and flasking their levely bits
and the battleships ef the zerbs gleam in the starlights,

against this breathtaking backdrep i woeuld just like te tell yeur zime

is just a bit shit S o

aot geed at all, rubbish, actually Y<:§§\

please step

yours, captaim savage of the starship perhenen I quﬁﬂ
] Ve  —

im'f& Dearenk Caplain 5

8352 1 wrik  te gou grem the
Surgoce 05 Zargrvhan VU uhere
I am atlending  the Galackic
Zine  Awardo.
et tr  gyew tr learn Wl

& i Cx)nq;LALéSj al lladglég‘

dre — hared  Your —gpinien !
R wl  hail won  exaciry
Zero amadg | i
fhore 5 aluags nest  golede |
The Eldor : s
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