


They used to tell you that space was the final
frontier, vast and lonely.

As you gaze out of your starship, you realize
that space is anything but lonely. And it's
certainly not big enough for you and the
countless asteroids about to smash your craft
into smithereens.

You should have listened to your mother who
wanted you to be a space doctor. But 10000,
you had to go into the Blasteroid business.

Oh well, might as well earn your pay and start
clearing out this sector to make it safe for space
travel, With four galaxies to clear of asteroids
and enemy vessels, your job is cut out for you.

With a shove of the throttle, you spin your
ship in mad arcs, constantly twisting and
dodging. All the while, you're firing laser blasts,
turning huge asteroids into little rocks, and
those into space dust. And it’s just too bad
about those enemy ships trying to do the same
to you. But nobody should get in the way of
someone making a decent living.

BLAsTEROIDS: It's a dirty job, but somebody’s
gotto do it.
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