ees the screaming Martian war rocket dived into
the Barth's atmosvhere, gpraying alien microbes
as it drove powerfully and ceaselessly towards
the terrified city of Cambridge. Cowering dons
hid tehind helpless students as the monstrous
snip landed in a field by an Orchard. The shin
sat =still, silent, in threatening contrast to
the horrendous roar of its sudden arrival,

A large circular door opened in its side,
revealing a meaningless black nothin;,. A huge
alien being came out and moved towards the
nearest human teing, a quivering lone farmer,
standin;; shrunen behind his fruit stall. The
green being flcwed slowly towards the stall,

rightening in its alien manner, The farnmer,
shazing viclently, watched it come to the
stall, stop, and slowly, precisely, pick up
an apple.

The alien opened its mouth, and in its wierd
accent, uttered the immortal phrases "Two pints
of lager and a racket of crisps, please."

The farmer, recovering, pointed towards the
bovine limbs sticking out from odd angles under
the alien's ship, and replied: "I do wish you'd
be more careful, Thats the second time this
manth you've landed on Daisy and Buttercup, Mr.
Doubleday."

Published by Dylan Harris for Greenwich Yls
Printed by Emjay for lots of money

50p an issue.



-RANT

[ w: cuiting to think that the world is out to get me. First of all, I have to
surler wue indinity of snoriened hair. Sut then, worst of all, my bristles go
iracno and my blunt.razor tlade makes the wnole shaving business sting. I have to
enave because a growth of furgus on my cnin wouldn't half wrecx my sncoker, you
know, cetting my cue caugnt in such facial hair ruins the cue action and my
concentration (and my opponents concentration; laughing isn't good for potting
the tlacs down tne table).

Tren I have to get a job to live and pay off my debts., Work is necessarily
an indigrnity: is it really such a fantastic thing to submit yourself to
exploitation? The troutle is, of course, that our society is structured in such
a way as to make the altermatives unacceptable, except for the very ricn, I do
rot forsee an economic revelution arcund the courner = to be honest, an econonmic
revoluticn isn't enough to clear things up, its the whole question of power, of
wnicn ecoromics is an important subset, that counts,

vind you, as jobs go, tuis cne isn't too bad., Its a small company, which means
wereing in a team, not as a cog. It involves teaching paying students all about
CEH., tne new wor« environment from Digital Research, that maces a IC look like a
Facintosn. Its very good, and I suspect will sell like not caxes when its launched
progerly. My employers are a training company. When I teach courses, T get three
course tieals, free goodies, and so on. That bit is both rather good and fattening
as ycu can probably imagine, I should even be able tc pay bacs the money I owe,
soon=isr.,

I currently living undemmeath Heathrow Airport, but I won't be staying there
leng if I can help it, so I won't change the address for sending in orders,
letters and threats for the time being. Actually, I suspect my mail is being
intercerted. That sounds grand and paranoid, doesn't it. The thing is, I haven't
#ot a lester for some time, and I'm expecting quite a few, so where are they?
Incidently, I don't mean intercepted by the various sneaky bodies of the
autncrities, ratner, some nasty fellow tenant who hasn't realised that these
letters ne «eeps nic«ing are actually for someone who has just noved intc the
house. We snall see (and I bet I'm teing mega—-paranocid).

The snocker toummement is on - volenteerus will be getting a seperate note with
tnis HT - and my proposed Diplomacy weekend is off. There are a number of ganmes
rlaying events going on at tne momeni, so anyone interested can go along to them
inktead. You may, or may not, find a flyer in this HT. In particular, there is
the Con—<uest, 13th to 15th Septemver in Hastings, organised by John Marsden. The
rnext HT snould include such tnings as booking forms (£7.50 a night BB, £2.00
cornvertion fee), If I don't include flyers for Manorcon in this issue, thats on
July 19-21st in birmingham, and wnich should te somewhat on the cheaper side,
lize Con=vuest (I really thine John should apologize for that name).

dow for the gloat, Wnat zbcut those election results, eh? EE?? Gloat, gloat.

I'm definately having protlems with NiRs. A couple of players have volenteered
to stand in, but I need a couple more. The only extra ccst is a deposit, which I
will not insist upon. If anyone is interested, please let me mnow, Thanks,

Just to remind you, this is HT 8, at 50p an issue, payment in advance please,
I'm Dylan Harris, living at 55 Station Road, Tempsford, Sandy, Zeds., SG19 24U.
I have been asced to remind players that post codes can make all the difference
in tne timing of letters, so if you haven't told me your postcodes (the majority
of players), do so and I'1l pass it on to the players in your gane.

I owe Fred C Davies an apology, because I think I mailed him the last HT .
without a stamp. Ooopps. Sorry,






F}“GLFLQLJS

Heretics of Dune
Frank ierbert

This new Dune novel is set many thousandz of years after the death of the God
Erpércr of Dune, told in Frank Herbert's p-evious, rather boring Dune novel. The
sands nave returried to Dune, and the people of the 'scattering' are returning to
their orizins. The old orders are threatened with extintion. The Bene Gesserit

ind, to theirhorror, that the returning peoples are dominated by 'lonoured Matres'
who appear to be corrupted, and far more powerful, versions of themselves. As

the old worlds are overwnelmed, helped by the traitorous Bene Tlielax (whose
origins are revealed to the readers) The novel ends with ... well, the beginning
of tne next novel in the series, Chapter House Dune.

Tris is deficately his test Dune novel since Dune itself. It doesn't come
across to me as the product of pressure from the bank manager, ratner as a new
exploration of the forces of tne universe of Dune. The novel consists of various
threads of plota, wnich come together at the end without really climaxing - like
cooking a cnilli con carne and tnen serving all the ingrediants at the saue time
but seperately, things don't really mix together. I enjoyed it, despite this,

The Venture geries

The first of two new collections of novels, tnis series is, it says here, 'a
new publisning imprint to bring you the very best in Adventure SF'.

We all died at Breakaway Station
Richard C Meredith

I enoy a good adventure novel, especially when I don't want to thirnk, This is
certainly a goed cne. Tne setting is a strategic staging post for commnication
between Earth and the colonies, under threat from nasty aliens (indeed, hLordes
of nasty aliens}. Unusuwally for such corny settings, the aliens are given (a
little) character.

The book has a gimiliar feel to Gordon Dickson's Dorsai novels, although the
herces are'volenteers'in ine regular navy, as opposed to mercenaries. They are
war wounded, returring to tne surgeries of Earth ic be rebuilt. They find that
treir joumey is no lenger safe, and ureacaway station is under threat. The
war will te lost if it Joes not hold out leng enouth to get a rarticular mesuage
:rocuern to fleet headquarters on karth, and on the heroes can na<e the
ifference tetween victory and defeat. Zut the hldﬂloﬁ is a suicide mission,

d

One thing I like about the book is it's treatment of death, It suffers from
the usual Western avoidance of death by providing means to live again, through
hi-tech wmedicine, but at least it asks questicns and encourares tre reader to
thing. Cverall, this ic wmore than the run of the mill adventure novel, and I
recomiend it.

Come hunt an Ezrthman
Fnilip E Hign

Although this book has at the centre an interesting concept of immunising
cultures as opposed to bodiesg, I'w afraid I didn't particularly like it. Tts
just another 'How the Earth took on the entire galaxy at incredible odds and
won, witn a little help from the super-wise races'. I hate to say this, but this
is definately Hack writing, in the ewmbaressing style of EE Smith.



The Womer's Press SF

Tris is the cecond of two new publisning ventures. They have published four
new paperbacks, of wnicn two are mentioced nere.

The Planet Dweller
Jane ralmer

The inhabitants of a ratrer eccentric English village save the Earth from an
unintended destruction by aliens attempting to win a battle aginst their forcea
of evil. With the exception of the nero, a middle aged woman, the craracters
suffer from being cne dimensional, in the manner of Blake's 7 and Hollywood SF.
Sucn comedy is effective on screen to a mass audiance, but an author does not
have these advntages, and has a lot more work to do. It doesn't really work.

The stemy, thougn, is a good one, The evil Mott have subjigated a universe,
wnich is approacuing the Big Crunch. They are attempting to find the way out, in
the manner of their ,ood predecessors. HOwever, these predecessors have left
secret agents to control the Mott's worst excesses. This includes ¢iving a living
planet an escape route, which turne out to involve the Earth,

In the meantine, the eccentric Russian scientist Yuri, who has settled in
England much to tre disquiet of my favourite background character, jolly-ho
hockey sticxs Daphne, has realised that the destruction of Earth is threatened
and as a result spends most of his time drunk., The Hero, Diana, hears voices, and
learns of the problem. 3etween the two of them, and the secret agents, ... well,
you'll have to read it.

The Female Fan
Joanna Russ

This book is cne of the classics of SF, and its about time that its published
in paperback in the UK, Having said that, I felt that the plot, and the whole
novel structure, were add-ons not really relevent to the central core of the book.

This book is about feminism, and, in particular, the emotions and resentment
that drives femirists. Heading the bock gives a deep insight into what it is
like to be the victim of sexism, I feel the book is, in many ways, an exoression
of the unpleseant dreams victims can feel towards their oppressors.

If, like me, you are white, middle-class and male, you do not have any
comparitive experience to thcse wno suffer bigotry. If you receive the worse
side of social attitudes, it is because of who you are, not what you are. The
power of this boo« is that it communicates feminism and what its like to be a
woman without letting the resentment get in the way.

Sexism is an interesting form of bigotry. It does not deal with atrangers,
rather with people seen every day, and with whom you are likely to beccme very
intimate. Yet bigotry ie often based on a lack of knowledge.of its victims. The
whole 'mystery' of being a woman is partially blown by this book, helping
communication ard reducing barriers,

Untortunately, this bock isn't going to be read by those who need to read it.
They don't read.

Orbitsville Departure
Bob Shaw

The follow up to Orbitsville, which, if you believe the back cover of this
took, resulted in many free lunches for critics. I hate to say this, but it
can't of impressed me a great deal; I don't really remember it, What I do
recall iz that it was a tight and interesting plot, worth a bedtime read.
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Further to my comments in the last issue on MRs:

Bob Reevess

Fersonally I rave always tried to ensure that I do not NMR as I think it is
unfair to the other players.

I rave substituted on two occasions, I do not think that it causes that many
difficulties. It possibly causes more for the other players than the one coming
in. Additicnally, I woulé be quite happy to take over in this kind of situation
so I will voienteer my services — subject, of course, to commitments. Playing in
too many games causes KlHs as well.

I think tre idea of a divided waiting list is good and I would like to join
the waiting list for Expert's Diplomacy.

Your SGloricus editor:
Consider it done! Thanks for the offer to aubstitute..

Mike Hannst

Witn your decisicn to include people in your games only 11 they have sufficient
to pay your deprosit would it not be a gcod idea to mark each copy of HT with the
amount of sub not spent and therefore remaining, as well as the scale of deposits
required so that people can be in no doubt on this score.

I would te prepared to step into ihe shoes of a Dip dropout if you need me. I
dislixe pgames where people fade out so I would like to rpevent other games being
spoilt if poseible.

I was snocked to find myself described as an 'expert' in your lists; my most
painful stab was received at the hands of a chap playing in his first game and I
am not sure tnat your splitting of the list will necessarily being any advantage.

Learning that most/some of your subscribers are Y.L.s (as opposed to normal
people such as myself), do you think I should only open and handle letters Irom
trem wailst wearing surgical maks or would dunking them first in Domestos be
sufficient to prevent infection?

The man from Iarsi

Thanks for your decision to substitute. Anyone got any further comments on the
two Diplomacy lists?

As for the best pretection from being infected by literalism (assuming thats
what you meznt), its difficult to recommend a method since I, myself, have
unfortunately suffered from this unpleasent 'social' disease for a few years (for
thoze in the know, the term 'social disease' is an accurate reflection of the
main method of recruitment by a number of YLsi not including mell).

One technigue that has proven gquite successful is to yodel. The signt of an
incividual yodelling at three o'clocs in the morning to drive of evil canvassers
is fri.ntening to many liberals, and thus elffective. It must be said, however,
that this technique can have other side-effects, For example, a not too well
known fact is tnat blackbirdés are particularly attracted by a good yodel, and
you may well become swamped with trese creatures, The Swiss instigated yodeling
as a method of bulding up their blackbird population following a disastrous
biological experiment in the 12th century, involving a certain brand of waching
powder, attempting to find a methed of making it unecessary for a knight to come
out of amour in order to have a bath. The resultant screams and gigeles played
havoc with the mating habits of the local blackbirds (washing armour with a
certain brand of powder turns it black, with yellow streaks).

0f course, if you do decide to yodel, I strongly advise that you get a good
bottle of brandy in. The advantage is that once yau have consumed most of the
said bottle, you are no longer in a state to wince each time you attempt to
utter the yodel, and indeed, you nay even congratulate yourself on the quality
of your sourds. The brandy should also help you feel less pain when your
neighbours physically assault you in treir desperation to shut you up.



In thke last edition, I went out of my way to hels one of those less fortunate
than ue lucky southerners, Indeed, normally the idea of allowing someone from
the less civilized part of the world the chance to write something in these
nzllowed pases would not nave occured to me, for fear of their nis—use of such
facilities in a typical barbarizn manner. Hewever, what do I find? Instead of
being satisfied with his lot, Jim Robertson has refused to pick his sword up
again and continue to hunt polar bears, er whatever they nunt up there.

Jim Reobertsons:

Fitt like? as we say up here in the Northern wastes! Just because Moray voted
for a Tory wimp {Pillock - or is it Pollock?) in the las gerneral election don't
think that you can ignore the fact that there is such a rlace.

"North of the Watford Cap" you 'say. My Uod, thats encugh to et the old Tartan
blood pounding through the viens, I've got a good mind to raise the standard and
march south, Mind you, a country thats scared to let it's natiocnal side vlay it's
naticnal game in its national stadium in it's capital city fsn't worth bothering
about!

I'm interested in your snooker competition only if you promige to pay for my
expenses. I would, however, provide my own chalk and giggle Juice,

The Southern Zell:

I am amazed trat a scot could believe that soccer, assuming that this is what
¥ou mean by our national game, is our national game. It was overtaken by cricket
along time ago, at least three hours before a certain announcement was made,

Look, I'1l certainly consider paying those expenses if you could let me know
how much a stagecocach from Meray is. If, by giggle juice, ycu mean a certain
Scotch liquid, I suspect that a number of us may be interested in clubbing
together (there, I bet you weren't serious about the expenses bits its amazing
that the promise of five litres of whisky can dol)

Kevin Elliot:

I was interested to hear about your inter:st in Artificial Intelligence. My own
interest in writing overlaps yours, In low or middle wrade fiction there is an
easily followed 'plot process' which helps you knock out a saleable story line
for undemanding markets. The plot process involves a kind of flowchart,
involving the emotions you want to arcse in the reader, how to increase the
tension by stacking obstacles, and so on, All this is readily translateable into
a set number of variables, for instance, there are cnly seven typea of conflict
in drama, only thirty six plot themes, and a set number of emotions., With this
in mind, do you think it would be possible to write a computer program which
could maxe a realistic model of a plot? I'd be interested to hear from you. I
can let you have the full plot processing outline if you'd like.

OKs

Ly views on AI have evolved since the article, and I feel tempted to write an
u date., In particular, the example application discussed would, I feel now, use
at least three seperate Al 'minds' in the one probe, to get round the problems
associated with intelli,ent data aquisition.

I'm certainly interested in that plot flow diagram. Can I publish it in E7?
I would have thought that it wculd be possibleto use to to generate a plot for
an el cheapo ' novel, although I ain't going to commit myself becuuse of the
prcblems of coming up with something that is reasonably realistic. Using fifth
seneration —ware, it should be possible to get the computer to write the thing
as well, althoush the laniuage would be sufficient, not brilliant (I would think
thin«). The last word from Jim Robertson:

P,S. Will Glover take the bait??

Me:
Good question.



Shitaoste

Wnat?? Well, I got this strange letter from Bob Horritle, which I shall print
below, I hcpe.

A nero named Gyllan Paris is going round the universe doing Gyllan like things
eacn episode (excest the first) is written in turn by each person, and consists
of three partsi

- Escaring from the previous situation

- Foving on

- Zeing caugnt in an impossible situation, a situation that will cause Gyllan

corsideracle pain, loss of limb, life or both unless the next author can get
him cut of it.

This is, in fact, more like a game of Mornington Crescent, with the following
rules:
each episode must be more than 500 hun dred worcs, and less than 1000C.
if its printed in HT it must get to the glorious editor on time
Syllan must remain in character, or have a good excuse,
di A good reason must be given for his escape.

You looze if you can't get Gyllan out .
etc..

The organisers of this unsolicited material ares:

Rotert Horribin Kevin Elliot,
177 Creenvale Road, 19 Edward Road,
Eltham, Clevedon,
London SE9. Avon,

SEITE WRITE

a rovel in too many parts by Kevin Elliot, and some
otner guy (7).

Part one: an arm and a leg.

Life had always bteen hard for Gyllan Paris, but he had never had to face this
sort of mese before. Now seemed as opportune time as any to reflect upon his past
escapades. He would probabtly have spent his last few moments in reminiscing
anyway, five minutes wasn't really enough tc have another adventure.

He tried to dredge up his earliest memory. That came when he was about twenty.
Yes, that was it. He remember the rave reviews of that album he had compesed.
What was it called? Ch yea. Testicular Balls, or something like that. Anyway, it
was both his debut album and the first release from the record company, Nun in
the monastery Records. It caused quite a fuss when it was first released. Perhaps
he shoulén't have put in the song about the antics of the Pope with three virgins
and a cucumber, It wouldn't nave been quite so offensive if it hadn't been true.
Still, it was worthwhile, even the time he had spent in the bedroom of the pope's
wife,

And then what? Wasn't that the time he had decided to give up music on account
of the awful injuries people had inflicted on him whenever they listened to his
songs? Then he took up Engineering. That was probably a mistake, at least the
people his buildings fell on said so. He really should have spent more time
studying. He might rave learnt how to avoid the three identical accidents with
the pneumatic drills and the schoolgirls. Never mind., At least he had been able
to study the effects at close hand, thanks to that passing electron microscope



{
salesman, and that was useful for the medical course he too« up next.

He was chucked out of that fairly guickly, but not before he had managed to
make a small fortune from selling parts of bodies to the odd war veteran, who
had somethin: missing. The other doctors wro were worzing with him noticed some—
tning funny goin: on winen patients were sent on for minor things like form filling
or plaster removal were always being pronounced Dead on Arrival. Gyllan Faris
was sued by several irate ex-patients, but jot off when he pointe out that all
the jury had bits missing, and ween't fit to judge anything.

Anyway, with the money he got frem his sales, he managed to buy some Booster—
spice, the amazing anti-asging drug. It was expensive, but he still had enouch
moriey left over to get into politics (bribes are so much faster than democracy).
He had quickly carved out a career for himself, carving up a few other reople
who got in his way. He still remember the time with the booby trapped doll and
the vicar with great affection. Of course, it had said on the box that it was a
blow up doll, but the vicar probabtly thought it had meant something different.
The room had been difficult to clean afterwards, but that's politics. If the
blood isn't on your hands, it all over the ceiling.

But perhaps he nad gone too far, especially that time he had successfully
removed one of the larger inhabited planets in the known universe on the grounds
that the people on a small moon nearby were turning into werewolves, His politic
political opponents pointed out that the planet had 1lways voted aginst Gyllan
Parig's policies.

Perhaps that was the reason he had been thrown in jail. After all, five hundred
billion people is a lot. Especially when you consider that so many of them were
relatives of the people Paris had removed on his way up. He had been sentenced
to five years imprisonment for every life he had taken, when added up that
would mean he could expect parole some twelve billion years after the end of the
universe. He thought it rather hardh at the time, but he wished he was back in
his comfy cell now,

His boosterspice nad run -ut while he was in jail, and he needed some more to
step himself from ageing. Unfortunately, ncne of the inmates had any; they
were generally too busy being molested by the guards, who had been especially
recruited from among Geeenwich Young Liberals for that purpose. Eventually, he
fourd a warden wno sold him a dose of the drug, albeit at a very high price. -
Cyllan Faris had to fork cut an arm mnd a leg, but the nice man kindly took them
frem differing sides so he didn't fall over too much.

The same warden nelped him escape, but now he was beginning to wish that he
nadn't bothered., The derelict ship that he had been given to make his escape in
was slowly meltin; down as the reactor went critical. There were no planets,
suns or black holes he could hide in, and several thousand of the most modern
police snips were cleosing down on him, Paris's ship was going as fast as it
could, but tne police snips had to fire retro-rockets to keep from overtaking
him. He could hear tre hiss of escaping air as the hull splintered open, and he
gazed over his possessions, a spare pair of underpants, a toothbrush, He was
still missing an arm and a leg, and he could hear the threats coming f{rom the
police ships over the radio. The poiice were accompanied by an outraged posse of
hard-done by people, all of whom had met Gyllan Paris some time in the past,.
They were threatening all sorts of Jreadiul things, involving balls, cucumbers,
pneumatic drills, bits of bodies, ballccns filled with nasty things, vicars,
and even more dreadfv]l things they wrre going to do to him. With nowhere to hop,
and almost nothing to do but wait, things really looked very grim.

END OF PART 1. low for the Adverts,



Exralibur

34 Durnsford Road
LONDON

SW19 8HQ
01-946 4956

Quest for the Midnighf Tower i

THE LEZGEND OF IDRA KHAN

'You are my only dauchter, the last of our line. I am trapped on a path not
of my own choosing, but I must meet my destiny, for good or ill. Should I

not return, you must rule wisely and well in my stead. But beyond all things,
you must carve out your own way; that when the time comes for your book to
close, you may say, "The story was of my own composition. I held the pen, and

I have wrought well in the world".'

An old man sits alone in his bedroom, writing. A story for his grandaughter.
A tale of mighty deeds and high-born heroes, a tale of myth and magic, swords
and chivalry; his legacy to her. Yet things are not quite what they seem.
How is the old man's destiny bound up with that of his creation?

What are the mysterious and terrifying Kadark?

And whose is the hand that guides his pen towards the awesome tower of

Idra Khan?

An enthralling blend of sword play and sorcery, of fantasy and reallity,
of breathtaking action and subtle simplicity, culminating in an evening of
pure theatrical magic that will draw you into itself, and lead you on the

incredible quest for Idra Khan!

THE LEGEND OF IDRA KHAN

A theatrical fantasy for the "Ghilde" in all of us.

At the Heriot-¥att Theatre Upstairs, 30 Grindlsy St., Edinbureh
L p.m, - August 12th - 312t inclusive

A nationwide tour will follow, it says in the accompanying letter. (Dylan).



Pretty Average
by Kevin ZElliot
ti

"Smiff, come 'erei" roared the telescreen.

"Er, coming sir" said Smiff, wiping his backside, He stumbled into the main
room, and unatble to stop, crashed against the screen.

"ou blazing incompetent fool, Smiff! Can't you see where you're going?"

"Sorry sir - its this free fall. I'm not used to it yet." Blood began dribbling
from his nose. Smiff produced a small rag and covered his face.

"Never mind your bleoody nose! God's teeth, I wonder sometimes why you were
ever picked for this mission, Smiff. Its not as if you were any good at being am
ambassador - you're utterly useless for anything. What are you Smiff?"

"Er, utterly useless sirl" said Smiff brigntly.

"Rignt. Now wipe the screen. You got it dirty."

Smiff smiled and started wiping the screen with his blood stained rag. He
jumped back quickly as the television began screaming.

"Ch my God! Oh my God! Smiff, where are you hiding? I want you here now, with
something clean! Do you hear me?"

"Sorry sir. I'll get some water and hose you down,"

"Oh noe Stay away. I'll get one of the maintenance robots to do that when you
return., I don't trust you.,"

"Thank you sir."

"Now you know what it is you have to do?"

"Um, well its about the survey, isn't it sir?"

"Yes Smiff, That's right. You know what the result was,*don't you?"

Smiff scratched his nose, "I know what the result was sir, But the natives
aren't going to like it sir, Do I really have to go and tell them?"

"Yes you damm well do have to go and tell them Smiff. You're not on holiday
now, you imow. They may not like it, but if we wanted to tell them something
nice we would send an entertainer, not a useless piece of garbage. like youl"

"Thank you sir.,"

"Shut up Smiff"

"Yes gir,"

There waa silence, Smiff waited in front of the screen.

"Smiff£7"

"Yes sir?"

"You're going to Earth and tell the natives where they came in the survey."

"Well, sir, I'd rather not. You see, they won't take it very kindly if I'm the
one who tells the truth. And Judging by where they came in the survey, they'll



probably try to kill mel"
"Yes, that sounds fine. Where's your problem?"

"Er, well sir - if its all right with you - I would like to stay alive. You
see, I paid a visit to my doctor last week, and he nad a look at me, and well,
ne said that in the condition I was in, being killed would be very dangerous,
My doctor said that being killed would be one of the very worst things that
could nappen to me."

"Right Smiff. I understand. And I'm ready to give you a choice. You either go
to Earth and, as you say, face a 1lynch mob, or you stay behind and get demoted,"

"Demoted? Ch no, sir! That's a bit heavy, isn't it? After all I've done for
you?"

"Shut up Smiff."

"Yes sir."

Trere was silence.

"Smiff?"

"Yes sir?"

"Are you still willing to stay behind?"

"Jell, not if you're going to demote me sir. That really isn't fair. I've got
a wife and two families to support. I mean, you're totally unfeeling and
uncaring sir."

"Thank you Smiff,"

mjell. I'd better carry on then, hadn't I sir?"
"I think you hadi"

The screen went black.

Smiff walked away from the telescreen. While he was approaching Earth the
natives had been watching his path. Now Smiff could see their reaction by
watching their television. He trembled sligntly before tuming on his little
receiver. Tre room became ncisy as static and voices came out from his set.
Smiff listened carefully.

"all right!" said an angry voice. "So what do you think the future holds now
we neve this monstrous object hurtling towards us, no doubt filled with diabolic
bl od lusting fire breatning demons, eacn bristling with all sorts of torturous
weapons? And you now why ihey've been sent, don't you? They're a judgement.
Trey've come to bring fire and brimstone raining down on this benignted planet
because we're the most evil cancer in the universe. Why else is their ship
painted black? Eh? Just answer me that."

Siiff recoiled, then forced himself to listen. After all, it was the expected
reaction, according to all previous encounters made. Smiff bit his lip.

"Rubbishi" said a quieter voice. "Rubbish rubbish rubbish. Anyone can tell just
by looking at that lovely piece of architecture that it contains nothing but the
kindest of people whose only wish is to make peaceful contact with our beautiful
civilisation and to enrich their own wonderful galactic community with our
learned and mainificant society and besides why if they're wgoing to destroy us
do they cnly come in one ship instead of an invasion fleet?"



Smif{ laughed nervously. That too was a reaction he'd been expecting after
having studied so many civilisations tefore. It got boring after a while, but
new Smiff had to go to these people and tell them something unpaletable, he was
worried about his future, and whetner he would stay alive. Things looked bad.

Right now Smiff{ was fallin: towards Earth. He needed do notning, and he would
land safely. 2ut what would happen, thought Smiff, if I did less than nothing -
if 1 sabotaged the ship. I might not land, That would be something to laugh
about, "I wonder if it's possible" said Smiff aloud.

"Wonder if what is possible, Smiff? What are you talking about?" said the
telescreen.

"Well sir, just, er, nothing really."

"I wonder about you sometimes Smiff, I really do., What are you thinking of
doing?"

"Er, I can't exactly tell you now sir, but I will..."

"Smiff - are you going to try and sabotage the ship so you wan't have to land?"

"Not exactly, bute..."

"I wouldn't try it if I were you. By law, all space pilots must posess no
technical knowledge at all, so they can't turn the ship around if they don't want
to go where the ship is heading, Face it Smiff. Do you have any technical
knowledge?"

"No" admitted Smiff miserably,

"Right. Put down that monkey wrench before you rupture youraself."

"Yes sir,"

"Smiffn

"Yes sir?"

"Shut up Smiff,"

"Yes gir,"

There was silence. Smiff considered suicide.

Smiff had been dreading the actual landirg since embarkation. When it stole up
on him without so much as a friendly bump, Swiff crawled into a cormer and sat
there shaking. He heard the usual babble outside, and saw throught the telescreem
the faces of those outside, the usual jumble of officials, policemen, politicians,
and pecople who just happened to be there at the time.

"Get ocut there Smiff. Tell them like it is!" said the telescreen energetically,

"Oh no. Its raining outside., Can I have an umbrella please?"

"All right, but make it snappy. Get out and say hello. Remember that thig is
their first visit, so you ought to try and act all smug and conceited,"

"Er, all right sir. I'1l try."

"Right then, Smiff. Out you gol" A door creaked open along the two wide cracks
in the wall, and Smiff peered out inte the crowd. His head was quickly soaked by
the rain, and he put his umbrella up. His audience gasped, then avplauded. Smiff



grimaced, He knew that would happen. It such as much in the survey. "Excitavle
and easily impressed - as usual,"

"Greetings from Earth, noble visitor from afar. May we take this opportunity
to extenc trne hand of friendsnip across the sea of space to..."

WEr, I'm sorry to breax in," broke in Smiff "but I would rather like to get

this over with. I don't want to stay out in this weather, and there's a cake

I left in the oven. Sorry about that, I was never too well organised.”
"Well, er, um., We of Earth have long cherised the notion of flexibility, and..."
"Hang on." said Smiff, "I got a piece of paper here."

"Ahh!" gaid a politician. "Peace in our time?"

"Well, not really. You see, we've been having a bit of a survey back at our
place."

"About us?"

"rm, actually the wnole galaxy. You see, we went to all the planets in the
galaxy."

"go interstellar travel is possiblel" screamed a scientist. "How's it done?"

"I'm afraid I don't wnow anytning like that. I'm only the pilot."

Tnere was a shocxed silence.

"pnyway, we studied all the planets looking for ome in particular. A unique
planet, wnich has no equal, and was exceptional in one fascinating rspect.”
lied Smiff.

"and you chose us?"

"Well, yes."

There were loud cheers and roars from the crowd. The politicians danced until
they started creaking.

"Hooray, hooray, hooray. We're unique, we're exceptionall"

Trat was exactly the reaction Smiff had been expecting. He was dreading the
next outburst, Smiff sniffed. He thought he could smell something. "Please don't
get carried away. I'Ve sot to tell you atout the thing wnich makes you
exc pticnal.,”

"yhat's that? What's that?" screamed everybody.

"Umm. 1 don't know how to put this. But you see, we did a survey cn every
planet in tne galaxy."

"Get on with it Smiff" roared the telescreen.

"We checked every planet for details such as weaponry, pollution, famine,
jlliteracy, segregation, and so on."

Every face became sullen and downcast. Everyone took on a guilty lookes
"I suppose we came bottom?" piped up one tiny voice.

"oh no. l thing like thatl" said Smiff,



Everycne brightened up.

"Jyat let me finish pleace." said Smiff. "We also loocked at things like how
much the natives laughed, how much friendship and cooperation there was, and how
mich people helped each other out.”

"And I imagine we came topl"

"Not really."

"What?"

"Not really,"

"But you said that we were excepticnal in some way. What makes us so unique
then?"

"Well, we worked out that there were planets much worse off than you, and there
were gome a lot better off,"

“Yes?"

"Umme Then we found that there were lots of planets a little worse off than
you, and lots a little better off."

"Yes?"

"And when we came to study your planet, yours was,..'
"Yeg?"

"Right bang in the middle.'" said Smiff quickly.

There was a stunned silence. Everyone gaped at Smiff.

"ou see" said Smiff, "Everything has a middle value, and in the galaxy's case,
that happens to be you."

"Neveri"

"Well, yes, I'm afraid it is,"

"But you said we were unique!" said a politician.

"Exceptionall" said a scientist.

"What about your cake?" said a chef,

"Oh, thanks for reminding me," said Smiff. "I thought I could siell something,"
Smiff produced a small stick with a ribbon tied to one end. "Anyway, you get a
special award for being the most perfect average, which I would like to..."

The crowd grew angry. '"You came here to tell us, the most important planet in
the galaxy and give us some tripe like that?" said a general. "I'm going to tear
you apart, sonnyi"

"Me too. Me too" screamed the rest .of the crowd.

But Smiff was already back in the ship. The door slammed ocehind him,

"That was too dangerous for me," said Smiff. "I'm going home to train lions,."

The ship toock off automatically.



'Mon't rest yet Smiff. You've got plenty more awards to deliver to the other
thousands of perfectly average worlds in the galaxy."

"Oh no."

"Yes omiff, And next time you land, don't use that cag apout the world being

unigue in being avera.e. It might save your dirty little neck, but I don't want
you telling fibg,"

"Oh no." Smiff congidered suicide.

"Yes Smiff. And don't try and commit suicide either, We've gseen to that. Akh h

na ha ha ha..." The telescreen went black, then showed a picture of the receeding
Earth.

"Oh no. I'll never get it all finished before tea. And all those averages look

the same. Still" mused Smiff, looking back at the pastel blue green of the planet.
"That one was prettier than most."

TF




GYL/1 (1984ER) Autumn 19C6

ITALIANS KUOCKED OUT
Tsar re-introduces policy of "confusion'.

Austria E;}raen. Peters): F AUR-Amu, [{A Zon s ITALIAN A Tyr—iunl], A Tri-Ven.
England (chaos): nas A Yor, F EEL, # Den.
France (Faul Wi, in): P Hol-Kie, ¥ NIH-iRW, A Rub s A Mun, A Mun HOLDs
¥ Rom HOIDS, A Mar-Fie (FAIISS, F Apu-iiap, F IOL EOLDS (retreats '?.1:5,
A Zur 5 A Mun, P ENC-Lon. Builds i Bre, A Far.
Sermany (chaos)s has A Ber,
Ttaly (Hipel Gordon)s I had A Tyr, A Pie, bSut JMl removes both of then.
Russia (Robert Horrovin): CLA Nwy=tiolJ], A Sil-War, F BA% unordered. 3uilds
F stP (8).
Turkey (Clive Zucwman): A Alb-Ser (FAILi), A Gre-Ser (FALLS), [UF Con-Bul]]
(no coast specified), A Ukr-ilos, F BLA ¢ A Ank-Rum, A Rum-Gal, © EMS-ION,
F AFC s P EMS-ICN, A Ank-Rum,

The ttate of the . ume isi

Austria: Vie, Bud, Tri + Ven (one build due) +1 4
England: Lnl, Edi, Den - Lon -1 3
France: Bre, Par, Mar, Spa, Por, Tun, Bel, Hol, Nap, Mun + Kie, Rom,

Lon +3 13
Germany: Ber - Kie -l 1
Italy: - Ven, Rom QUTIL =2 0
Russia: StP, Swe, War, Nwy 0 4
Turkeys Ank, Smy, Con, Gre, Bul, Rum, Mos, Sev, Ser 0 g
Press

Fussia-Turkev: if you don't watch cut I'll collapse in favour of France.
France: if you don't wateh ocut, I'11l collapse in favour of Turkey.
~Austria: if you don't watcn cut, I'll collpase.

Gi=Tvpewriter: if you don't watch cut, I'll collapse you down a bluack nole.

Sounewrere, you'll find a map.

GYL/2 (1984ES) HELL OVER
('Rovert doec an MIR')

Ttis game is neld over due to what is commcnly krown as a cock upe In the
last adjudicaticn, I accepted the move ITALIAN F IOH-WIS, Unfortunately, this
move 18 illegal. Thus, this move did not occur, and the game is held over
until tne next 7. If anyone wants to zend in some revised moves, please go
ahead, otherwise I'11 use the wcves you've already sent in. Arcologies to
everyone.

GYL/3 (1304ET) 'Morxey Nuts' Spring 1905

HEVOLUTI(N T RUSSIA - PHILSKI LERVIN TARES CVER
France surroinded

Austria (Clive Zuckman)s A Tus S A TyT-Ple, A Bul s A Gal-Rum, A Ser s A Cal=
Rum, A Gal-Rum, A Zud unordered,FLA Hun s A Gal-Rum}], F IQ-AEG, 7 Tun-
Wiis, A Tyr-7ie, F Tri unordered, A Vie-Gal.

England (chaosz): has F NRW, A Edi.

¥r mee (Kieth Ed,e): 4 Spa HCID, F Lon H0iD, A 2'r unordered, C[A Mar-zur 173
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Geriwn, (Kevin Ellict): F Den— Swe (rallo), ¥ IMi-iry (FAILS), A Hol-Jel,

A Far-Dur (FAIL3), A Bre-i A Ber H0iDu, I Kie=ZAL (FAIIBS, A Mun s A Eer
fussia (Miilsad Lenin): P Swe-lry (rAlLs), o Tal-Ber (FAILS), A War-Sil,

A Ukr-war, F Sev 3 A Hum, A Ruwm HOIDS retreats ro Ukr, A Pru s F BAl~3Ber.
Turrcy (chaos): has 7 Con, A Anxz, F Arm,

a=itugsiag Sein Sreigelei ist nein mittagesceni

ius Sorry if I got that wrong, Never did understand Serbo-Croat.

Bucsia-Worid: In late March 1304 torces of tne Radical Literal Movement toox
up arms in all the major towns and cities of Russia in order to end the
corrupt regime of the Tsarist imperialists. Within days they had been joined
by sost workers and many army and ravy units, In early April the Tsarist
family and their supporters fled to the protection of the German emvire,
This week rerresentatives of all sections of Hussian society met and
announced tne creation of 'The Federation of Radical Liberal Russian
Reputlics'., Demccratic naticrnal eleetions will be held before the end of the

year.

OYL/4 (1y84EL)
Autumn 1302 ..,

Austria (Howard then)x A Ser s A Pud-Rum, A Bud-Run (FAIIS), A Gal-lkr,
F Alb (HOIDS.
England (chaos)s has A Edi, F Lon, F NTH.
France (Nigel Gordon): !3Red, leaving F MAC, A Gas, A Hol, F ENC, A 3ur, A Fic
Germany (chaoe): has F Kie, A 3er, A Mun,
Italy (Dylan Harris)s ¥ Ure #0IDS, ¥ Nap-I10n (FAILS), F ICN-AEG (HOIDS), A Ven
EOLDS.
Russia (chaos)s nas F StP(S), A Mos, A War, F Sev,
Turkey (Feter Ladanyi): F Swy-AEG, F ELA-Rum (FAILS), A Bul s F BLA-fum,
Con s A Eul.

For various reasons, builds are to be submitted seperately for this season.
Fleace submit tuilds as your next orders.

GYL/5 (1984Gu)
Autumn 1502

ANCLO-ITALIAN ALLTALCE 7777
Russians abboike Germoney - .. .. o

Austria (Mice Harsxin)s A Boh=bun (FAILS), P Tri-ADS.

England (xalph Atkinson)s 7 WTH ¢ A Yor-iiol, A Yor-Hol, F Bel s A Yor-iol,
F Lon-iC, Builds A Lon.

France (Janet Redfern): A Fcr s A Mar-8pa, ¥ Cas-MAO, A Mar-Sra, A Bur-Pic.
Builds F Mar.

Germany (Paul Wiggin): F Swe HOLDS, A Hol—tuh (FAILS), mtreats Kiel, A Mun-
Ruh (FAILS). Builds A Eer. Cne tuild due,

Italy (#hil Challis)s A Tyr-Tri (FAIL3), A Ven HOLDSy F WMS-Spa (FAILS),
F TYS-50L.

Russia (Dave Hewitt): P Sev-Rum, A Bud-Tri (FAILS), F Nor-SKA, A StRlior,
A Ukr-Cal, A Gal=-5il, A War-PFru,

Turkey (John Lamb)s R! has 7 Bul (E), A Con, & Ser, F BLA A Smy. One due.



The cstate of the cane (GYL/S)s

Austria: Tri, Vie = Ser -1 2
England: Lon, Edi, Yor, Eel + Hel +1 5
Prarce: Bre, Par, Mar, Spa + For +1 5
Jer-any: Kie, Ber, lun, Den + Swe #1 5
Italy: Ven, Rom, Kap, Tun 0 4
Russia: StF, War, los, Sev, 2ud, Rum, + llor, - Sue o 8
Tarkeys Cen, Smy, ank, =ul, Sre + Ser +1 6
Fress

Sermany to World (Austria in particular): What LLYL electiona?

Gerrany ‘e Western World: Seware tne Russo-Turkish juggernaut.

serrany-itussias The Mongols were tumed back,.

Sermany-iurseys The Ottoman empire is supposed to be in decline. Remember that
berore western Christendom reunites and drives you into Acia.

- Berlin this Spring? ——

Join the Burn=Package tour ... bring your own guns. Friendly Britieh guide,
and a cnance for eveyone to visit their imperial cousins in the most memorable
fasion possible.

CYL/8 (19840H) Svrinpg 1902
Gli=Alls thie game is in a bit of a mess. I have only tnree zebls of orders in,
and two of the players are, not surprisingly, expressing annoyance at the
delays in the game.

What I an going to do i3 to try an experiment. First of all, I am goirg to
tade advantage of the offer by Mike Hanne and Bob Reeves to substitute, for
France and Russia. Secondly, I have received an offer - via Turkey's flatmate
of a substitue for England. Unfortunately, I haven't received a name!!

The experimental bit is that I'm going adjudicate this game, making scme
powers relatively strong, and others weax. In militaristic terms, the result
is cobvicus, but I thing the opportunity for some energic diplomacy gives the
prospect of some interesting results. I would welccme couments on this jdea,

Pinally, as a form of apolyy for this miserable state of atfairs, I am going
to credit Jechn Redfern, Derex Jackscn and Gordon rrest with £1 each,

Ausiria E:o‘m Redfern}: F ADS-ICN, A Ser s A Buc-Rum, A Pud-Rum, A Vie-Gal,
Ensland (777): has F Lon, F Edi, A Lrl. A Ser zappedlRO
France (uee above): has F For, A Jur, A Sva, ¥ Bre, F lar.
Germany (Derex Jackson): F Den—Swe, A Hol-iuhi, A Bel s A Hol-Ruh, F Kie=B.iL,
A Ber-lun, A Mun-3ur,
Italy (chacs): has A Ven, A Hom, F Nap.
Russia (scee above): has F Sev, A Ukr, F GOZ, A War.
Turkey (Gordon Prest): F BLA s A Arm-Ser, A Arm-Ser, A Pul HOLD, ¥ Con-AEG.

Austrias John Redfern, 15 COrisedale Drive, Langley, Middleton, G.lanchester,
K25 3uS.
Englands 105 Heathwood Cardens, Charlton, Londeon SE] EET.
Frances Mike ‘anns, 11€ Drovers Way, Dunstable, Zedo..
Cermany: Dere« Jackson, 226 Richmond Road, Kirgsten upon Thames, Surrey, K72 SHF
Russia: Bob Reeves, 2 larptree Close, liailzea, Zrictol, ES19 2YT.
:rkeyt Gordon Frest, 105 Heathweood Gardens, Charlton, London SE7 8ED,




Came 9

is ‘n the same state as gane ei nt. I have three sets ofi orders for Auturn
1201. Does anyone want to sutstitute for any of the other ccuntries?
Magnificent tenifitsll

Tihere certainly secis to be a distinct lack of luck. Tony Ross sent the
followings

"I now have orders from Austria, England, France, Italy and Hussia and I
have been assured that Turkey is irterested in playing - so it must merely be
that his orders have gone astray ir the post. We don't zeem to be having mucn
luck."

Since I ussured Tony that Turkey was playing, and since I haven't seen him
for a month, I think I must have been wrong. I shall pay the price by
volenteeriny to take Turkey over myself. He continuess

"The problem is that at the moment I have still not heard anything out of
our German player. I therefore assume he is no longer interested and as of now
replace him with Mr. John Denniston of 141 bridges Hall, White Knights Hoad,
Reading. Unless there are any violent objections John takes over immediately
and all discussions with Germnay should be recommenced with nhim.

Now that means the came is held over again, but I'll keep everybodies current
orders on file for Spring 1901, Trey will be used unless I hear to the contrary
though of course they may be changed in the ligh of subsequent diplomacy with
Germany" (or ’I‘uracey) ", or any other country for that natter. I trust all the
remainirg players are still interested, althcugh probably disappointed with
the delay. It's not really my fault, OK 2"

lo, its probably minel Tony continuess

" Jonn" (and me) "may well have his work cut out in view of the fact that
alliances nave already been formed, but I make a plea to the existsing players
not too automatically gan, up on the newcomer, particularly since he is playing
a central power, Give Germany a chance guysl"

A word of explanationi last issue, I assured Tony, your (G, that Turkey was
interested in playin;. I haven't been able to contact him whilst typing up this
HT, because I lost ay et pink elephant, Thus he will find out went re gets
tiis edition that I'm volenteeerins to sutstitute. I hope that I haven't cocked
things up, Tony, and I apologige for any trouble caused,.

Gamestarts

GYL/12 is a game of ULTHA-STAE. Flayers should get a copy of the house rules
with their ET.

Austria: Tony Ross, 110 Leamington Road, Coventry, CV3 6J1.

England: Fark Holiday, 85 Trornham Street, Ureenwich, London SE10 9SB.
France: like fanns, 118 Drovers Rd., Dunstatle, Beds., LUc 95B,

Germany: Fhil Challis, 96 Well Hall Road, Eltham, Londen SE9.

Italys Paul Wiegin, 124 Alexendra Road, Croydon, Surrey.

Rucsias Kieth Loveys, Room 7, 50 Warwick Road, London SW5.

Turseyt Martin Powell, 20 Dawn Walx, Fuz:kerly, Liverpool 10,

Gi.s Dylan Harris, S5, Station Road, Tempaford, Sandy, Beds SCG19 2AU.

Please submit provisicnal Autumn 1901 orders with your Spring 1901 orders.



GYL/1%3 is a game of Mornington Crescent, handled in the traditional way. The
I ]
players are:

Rotert Horrobin, 177 Greenvale Road, Kltham, London SE9.

Kartin Fowell, 20 Dawn Walk, Fuzakerley, Liverpool 10,
G Dylan Harris, $5 Station Road, Temrsford, Sandy, 3eds..

GYL/14 will be a game of Diplemacy. Will Derek Jackson, Phil Rimmer, Mike Hamms,
Bob Reeves, Louis Zezodis, Martin Verron and Faul Ellison please send me their
preferences.

- - - - - - - F = - = -t - - - - - - - - -

Aalting lists

Beginnrers Divlomacys Jeremy Cox,. Paul Rogers, Gavin Mcllanus. 4 wanted.

Expert's Dirleomacys: Empty. Seven wanted,.

Cline-9 (Ul. Fete Mason): 3ob Reeves, Geoff Kemp, Dylan Harris, Tony Ross, and
Kevin Elliot., 4 wanted.

Definitive Mercator: Robert Horrobin, Kevin Elliot, Tony Ross, Clive Buckman,
Zob Reeves, lartin Powell, Kieth Loveys. 6 wanted (still).

Machiavelli: Mark Holiday, Fhil Challis, Ralph Atkinson, Phil Rimmer. 4 wanted.

Railway Rivals: Peter Ladanyi, Martin Powell, Kieth Loveys. 2 (?) wanted.

Executive: Clive Bucxman, Mark Holiday, Kieth Edge, Jim Robertson, 4 wanted.

Scrabble: empty, 6 wanted.

Geophysical Diplomacys: empty, 7 wanted.

The last game on the above list, Geophysical, is introduced as a replacement
to Ultra=Stab, which starts this issua. The game is like a noraml Diplomacy
cane, except that players may re-arranite provinces, effectively introducing
earthquaces as a tactical option. As a result, for example, Sevastopol can
be removed from the Black Sea, Jjoining Armenia and Houmania, and cutting the
fussians ability to build fleets in the south.

I am also willing to open a waiting list for MiniBc, a managable economic
varient, if players so desire.

E N T T A T T A T T e LI N D A T A A S

Civilization (aliost forgot this) gamestart. Will Kieth Loveys, Zob Championj
{live ruciman, and Dave Hewitt please get their preferences to me., You have
the choice of Egypt, Zabylon, Assyria or Asia. This is GYL/15.Cn the off
chance that anotiier player expresses a desire to play Civilization (none nave
over tne last month), I sug.est you send in a rreference for the fiwe player
gaise as well., Any player who does feel like joining in should include a
preference licst,

DEADLINE
Get your moves to your UM by the followirg dates
Thursday, 20th June 198%.
Q‘ss GYL/4: Clive Buckmarn, 76 Haddo House, Kaddo Street, Greenwich, SE10.

GYL/11l: Tony Ross, 110 Leamington Road, Coventry, CV3 o6JY.
all stherss Dylan Harris, 55 Station Road, Tempsford, Sandy, Beds.



Scrattle

This populir game is run postally in several amezines, and I'd like to run it
in ET if anyore is irnterested. The number of players variez, depedding on who
wants to play. zach player gets the same letterz, and can sutmit a word based
on those letters, as per tune rules ol acrabble. The score is kept, and players
cet points from the words they subimit. The word that goes on the beard is the on
cne that scores the wmest points. Eucn player starts tne next round witn the same
letters=, as thouch they had all chosen the nigh scoring word and had then all
drawn the same letterz out of the pot - in effect, all postal players control

one face to lace player.

For example, in a recent game in Quartz (I hope Geo:if Kemp doesn't mind this)
four players chose FRONTIEM, gainins 83 points (triple word score, the F was
already on the board), cne chose TENFOLD for 11 points, and cne chose REDUIT for
10 points. FRG.TIER went cn the board, and all players then started with fresh
letters (none teing left from their previous hands), specifically E, G, I, N, O,
R and U,

The yame repcrt will include a drawing of the latest state of the beoard, and
the players' scores. For the first round in particular, players should specify
the position of their chosen words. The dicticnary used will be the Penguin
paperback.

Chess

Running chess in HT would be a bit daft, since there is no need for anything
resembling a centralised game organiser, However, I do know that some players
may be interested in playing. It seems logical to try and set up some means of
getting them togetner. Thus, if you'd like to play chess, send me your nare and
address, and it would help if you gave me an idea of your playing ability, so
that I can try and match even players. Unless you decide otherwise, the actual
playing of games will be entirely up to the players themselves, with HT taking
no further part in such activities.

Varients

Irn case anyone needs reminding, here is a guick review of the Diplomacy
varients currently on offer in HT:

Clire-3: a nine player varient, very similiar to the basic game, adding Persia
and the Zarbary Coast., Wnen this starts, I shall open a waitin, list
for 1285111, another nine player Varient, played in the states.

Definitive llercator: a thirteen player varient, played on a world map with
chang.es to the rules for transporting armies (and other things).

Ultra-Stabs a hidden movement varient, One game is starting in this issue. I
will open another waiting list if people want me to,

Machiavelli: a commercially succesful Diplomacy varient, based on rennaisence

utterly mis-spelt) Italy.

Executive: my very own varient, which needs revision, based on - well, a piss
take of - the executive of a certain youth movement.

Pot Luck: a new category I'd like to try. Players enter this varient, telling me
which varient they've played. At a convienant point, T try and find a
varient which none of the players have played before, Ideally, wnich on
one is played is pot luck,



Just a guicx mention to some zines that have been zent to re recently. Actually,
I received quite a few, out tnese are tie only ones wnich I narpen to nhave in
front of e at tine mcment,

Cée's latest edition is a games only edition, because ine editor (Jobn Farsden)
has bteen rather tusy winring most of the ccuncil seats in Hastings, lo, I don't
mean bein. the cardidate. Anyway, the zine is a gccd, reliable gamres zine, often
filled with interestine .aes orientated articles. The letter colwmn has picred
tp. Tou can even see some wally playing Austria apallirg in Cde dceme. Ode is at
17 Church RHoad, St. Leonards, Hastings, TN37 6EF, 50p an issue.

Quartz pooped througn the letter—box recently, following some difficulties.
Awain, it has a good range of sames, with some, sucn as Judge dread, reflecting
Quartz's SF backsround. It also includes an article con UFCs, wnich is very well
written, wnich seems to come to the same conclusicns about UFOs as Jung (wishful
thinking, with rather fun mecihanisms to explain it), Guartz comes from the new
operator of the warient tank, Geoff Kemp, at 23 Haygill, Wilnecote, Tamworth,
Staffs, BT7T 4JY. 4Cp an issue.

lad Folicy, with the 107th issue due soon, is certainly well established. Lots
of games and a fascination with putting Ulrika leinhof on the f{rent cover. However
the thirg P is known for is the zine poll, which has just been announced for
1985, I have to admit I'd like KT to do well, btut I don't think it will, mainly
because YT has a relativzly low circulation amongst those nutters who subscribe
to lots of Dirplomacy zires and vote in trnis kind of thing. Ricrard Walkerdine,
144 Stougnton Read, Cuildford, Surrey GU2 &PG. Ipcidently, MP is rather well wnown
for promising to publish stuff from Richard's Diplomacy arcrives and collection,
but not actually doing so (hint hirnt). The price is changing soon,

Zeety, or the 2ire %o te Belived (or even btelieved - I think belived is better)
is another zine with more games pages than anything else (is HT really following
such an unpopular formla?). Uenerally, there's some good chat on what exactly
is going on in tne worid of postal Diplomacy, mainly, it seems, because it's
editor, Nick Kinzett, is somewnere at the centre of things.The letter column is
quite active, altncugh the latest edition is absent of any other contributions
(can anycne give se an English lessen - I thing I need it). Nick is also
rather cocd at coming up with postal rules for other porular games - I'm using
his rules Jor Civilication, so if anythins goes wreong, I've got a scapegoat.

Nics Kinzett, 11 Dalevay Hoad, Green Lane, CCVENTRY, CV3 oJF. Can't find the price
unfortunately; at a rousn guess I'd say about 45p an issue.

Marsn-ellow, Zrom Nigel Gordon, 14 Charlotte House, Caroline Estate, Hamnersmitn
Londen Wb is thorougnly new to e, iiigel is a subscriber to HP, whicn is probably
winy I've teen honoured with a copy — as far as I know, he hasn't distributed it
to anycne else. The zine has some chat, but concentrates on botn traditional games
(Euch as Dipleracy, etc.) and some games wiiick, as far as I can see, have teen
designed by Nigel or cne of his acsociates (ex rostal Snooker, wnich I suppose is
why he wants to play ir ine H1 Snoorer tinge)., I gather the zine is distributed
at his wor: place, and mcst ganes are yed internally, Certainly worth a lock,

if only for the odd games, Nigel wants to increase the number of outside players.
5Cp an issue, including postage.

The Thin,- on the Map continues to be an excellent read, even if the review of
HT was derressir.ly honest. His name is Mark Holiday, you know, the cne you like.
Actually, at the time I'm writing this review, it looks like DC will miss this
HT. Zet The Thing for the stories of Fete's troubles and strife. Ye's even
improved the gare's deadline, so now it tiwice as frequent as kT, with an
equally chatty non-chat issue in between cach cnaity cnat iosue. Peter Noubleday
FO Zox 907, King's College, Cambridge, Cu2 18T,




The Masters of the Prime (I assume) includes a strong film section, some
reviews of Eric Clapton, some letters, some games (including En Guarde), well,
a wide range of wide-ranging games (I 8o need Eng.«ch = or even English — lessons)
ard is a good tishtly packed packacse (I must stop this) from Eryan Betts, .8
Cothan Vale, Redland, Sristol BS6 €ES. If you want to try a wide range of gares,
this iu the cne to get (naw can I have a pluw?),

Irfernal Desire has a strong historical flavour, with games like En Jlage - er,
mn uarde - indeed a varient of En Guarde, set in the period of the English
civil wars, the Victorian adventure, a rcle-playing extravaganza, a diplonacy
varient called War of the Roses, and so on. It comes frim (there is definately
some allen thing out there re—arranging tnis typewriter keyboard as I type =
verraps it got anncyed tecause I weuldn't let it change the size of -y staples)
I'1]1 start again. It comes from Matt Harrison, at 6E Whitefiled,no Whitefields,
loox, I mean 6 Whitefields, University ol Warwick, Covernt: (Coventry, that
snould be), CV4 7AL. It currently costs 25p including postage, but by the looks
of thinge is about tc go up.

20 Years On, from Ian Shaw, lists all the pamezines to be found in the Lnited
Kirgdom, and some from otrer parts of tue world. If you're thinking about
subscribing to more zires trat you do at the moment, don't believe the trasn I've
written on this page (I know I don't); try thi: as well, Ian Shaw can be found
at Stephenson Hall, Oakholme Rd., Steffield S10 IDF, and 20YC £oS1S  eee €T ...
money?

I trade witn quite a lot more zines as well, and its simply my failure to get
them to a location in spuce-time similiar to my typewriter as I'm typing this
whicn prevents me frem mentioning tnem, Don't worry, cnaps, I'11 mention you
scon - you're the cnes a bit oehind with the oribes, thats all,

In front of me I have a map. I like maps so I can follow all the nice railway
lires on tnem. This map is not very nice, irndeed it is not nice at «11. It ras
no railway lines in it. Why does it have no railway lines on it? Zecause its a
fucking pain, thats wny. Why do some map printers as:ume all the map reader is
interested in is the latest route of the 25 (wnich it even got wrongl!!), and
nave nothing on railwsys. I don't want to «now wnere London Transport says the
Picadilly line goes, L want to know where it actually goes.

And furtheriiore, my dear map-maker, leathrow airport is not a me%e ‘lanx in
realit . When crossing it, planes do not enter an area of notiuirgness (a‘ter all,
I srould know what blank nothingness is like — I was bougnt up in Bedfordshire),
There will be roads acroes and round it. There are roads across and round i, I
don't suppose its occured to you that pecple like e, who live on one side of
the airport and wor< on t nc other side might, just might, not want to go all
the way around it? Weat = on, thats alright tren, is it - you didn't think at
all so wny do I expect you to have tnought about airports and railways?

And next in my list of pet hates — actually, tne too of my list of pet hates =
is dawdlers. This ic a unijue srecies of insect, evaived to look remarkatly like
human beinge. The only way to identify thea is their behaviour, Flace some
dawdlers in a crowd, sucn as a narrow pavement, and they are the ones who block
the damn thing and chat canelessly about the latest price of rhubarb. or simper
alcny at sucn a slow rate that scientists ugse themto calibrate instr:nents used
to judge the perfermance of crippled srails slithering in their sleep dreaming
about sloths. I hate dawdlera. There is no lad to dawdle, yot these excuses for
insect drones still exist. When I'm feeling, tumanitarian, I believe pavements
should be divided into human and insect lanes, and when I'm not I dream about
dawdler-seeking guided neutron bombs, Why do they do it?



A Folitical rositien

Recently, a number of people have been asking me about my politics. These
questicns were rot so much along the lines of "Whicn party do you like", but
more of the "What do you believe in" nature, Since HT is edited on behalf of
a political group, I have decided a statement of my political position would not
be out of place.

To understand and appreciate my politicial viewpoint, you need to xnew my
philosopnical views, on which they are based. I have oeen interested in philcsophy
for a long time, initially as a tool to help me cvercome my fear of death (half
the readers of HT suddenly decide to stop reading this article). I fourd the
fear was getting in the way of my thinking about life, and other things. Since
the problem was emotional, the solution was emotional, using the tools of
philoscphy, It isn't worth repeating here. However, it did have the effect of
maxing me very interested in the nature of things.

Actually, thats not quite true. I was always interested in the nature of things.
“owever, I was prompted by this successful investigation to read up; something I
nadn't dore before,

Anyway, I started readin. a few booss, and, not btefore long, I picked up a copy
of Bertrand Russell's "A History of Western Pnilosopny". It was what I was after
in that it was a summary of the Western tradition of philoscpny, and so gave me
a look at all the ideas developed and written down (in the Nests. The key section
prooved to be that from Descartes; "I think, therefore I am' seemed to stand out
from the page li<e an intellectual beacon. It must also be said that Hussell did
not present the most neutral analysis of views possible, but that was beside the
point.

This lead cn to thoughts about the nature of consciousness. I rapidly found
that I could not answer the question "+hat is consciousness", except with an
answer I found to be relatively inadaquate; that is: "I am". I do, however, feel
that consciousneas is the key to appreciating things as they are, in that
withiout consciousness I could not feel pain or pleasure, or, indeed, wonder about
them.

I dié note that the 'internal' world of the mind and the 'external' world of
the senses were related by the property of time. I concluded that it did not make
much real sernse to seperate the two, except as a tool for thougnt., I also came to
the conclusion that the interface between the two was important, and this became
the xey to my thoughts on religion. A good beook to read on this subject is the
novel "Zen and the Art of Motocycle [aintainence", by liobert Pirsig.

I caieto trhe conclusion that I was a conscious being, probably with a limited
perioc of existance. I also found that I seemed to develop with time, in that I
nad botr. changed and grown as time progressed (and before you nitpick, Hobert,
I'm fully aware of the assumpticns I' ma<ing here!). I had a great deal of
potential as a conscious being, and furthermore I seened to te quite
automatically developing that rotential. I came to the conclusion that I existed
in order to develop my potential, The ideal state to be in was therefore that of
fulfillment of my potentials, and that btecame-a personnal geal,

A point I havn't considered so far in this discussion is the very importan:
point of the possibility of the existance of other conscicus beings. I think it
would be very arrcgant to assume that other congcious beings did not exist. If
they do exist, then they may (or may nct) be attempting to fulfill their potentisl
as conecious beings. They will probably be, like me, complex and tmparfect. I
cannot known them completely; they cannot know me completely (this was developed
mich more in my discussion on artificizlintellisence in HI'4). It wuld there—
fore be wreng for me to mace assumptions about their desires and wishes, or,
equally, about their nature. The same goes for their a ttitudes towards me., Thus



I am libertarian, in that I btelieve that I cannct fully know another conscious
being, and therefore am nct in a position to maxe decisions «bout tnem. I cannot
decide what i» best for them, or worst for them, and therefore can only make
decisions on their behalf wnich they are in a better position to make for
themself. Authority is irraticnal, assuming the existance of other conscious

beinzs.

How do I xnow other hein.s are conscious? I do not. I cannot ohjectively define
or even describe conscicusness. However, if I assume that other beings nay be
conscious, and attempting to achieve some form of fulfillment, then it would
probably help if I had scue méthod of determining wnat is and is not conscious.
If I make the assumtion that all thing.s are conscious, then no matter what I do
or do not do I will be affecting a consciocus being in some way, and probably
interfering in that being's fulfillment. In such a situation, I may as well
assume that no other thing is conscious, because at least I could then achieve
my own fulfillmenti If I, on the other rand, assume that scme other things are
conscicus, then I can work towards my own fulfilliment, and at the same time avoid
interfering with and perhaps even helping otner beings achieve fulfillment. Thus
1 can make the greatest contribution towards fulfillment if I judge for umyself
the consciousness of other things. However, I need a method.

There are two common methods (it seems to me) for judging the conscious of
other beings, their shape and behaviour. Both are necessarily sutjective. Lets
look at shape first. The current cultural attitude appears to be that those
things with the properties of appearing ratner like people are ccnsious. However,
it is quite easy to tighten up thisi how about human beings with tits are excluded
because their shape is different. What about scmeone whose lost a leg - I mean,
only one leg, how can scmecne like that be consious? Wnat about that SF medical
nigntmare, the living brain in a bottle. Could that be conscious? Talking of SF,
what about bartians — would they look like people? Could cemputers, which look
like black boxes, be conscious? It would be arrogant to assume not, I don't like
shape as a means of judging consciousness. I suppose if I used it I could arfue
that ithe best method for deciding whether something is cocnscious is whether or
not they have a beer—sut,

Anotrer alternative, which I feel is a slightly better methed of judging
consciousness, is behaviour. Ng matter wnat snape others sercieved me, I would
atill herave in tne same manner. There is no justifications whatsoever to assume
that otier conscicus beings behave in some particular manner, except observation,
Certain otuer things seen to behave as though they feel, in such a manner as I
suspect I inay appear to other people in & similiar aituation, This is wny I don't
eat ineat.

A point which relates to consciousness and fulfillment is the matter of force.
In this context, I would define force as 'something used bty cne individual to
coerce another'. Force iz in effect used to deny the victim the opportunity te
make decisions for themszelf, in that the aggresor makes a decision and then
forces the victim to follow that decision througch. Since it is logically
impossible for tre aggTessor to make the 'hest' decision on behalf of the victim
it follows that force can only be used to harm the fulfillment of the victim.
The only justifiable use of force in this context is where that force prevents
the use of a greater force, and that furthermore it is .the awinimal force necessary
to deny the greater force. Violence is the main tool of force, but I believe in
a reduction in the use of force to the minimum necessary, not in violence per
say {(ok, so my Latin's ugeless).



Another point which my pnilosopny contributes to my politics is more relevent
to the matter of approach rather than basic viewpoint, I simply do not heliewve
that it iy necessary to make a decisicn before it becones necesgary. New knowledge
ray aprear following comrnitment to a decision which would have enabled a better
decision to te made. Indeed, it may be the case that a decision is made which
sutsequently turns out to he utterly wreng in terms of the aims of that decision,
F¥et wnicn cannot be changed. This means I personnaly prefer not to make decisions
until I feel it is necessary to do so. When is it necessary? That depends on the
problem.

So wnere does all this leave me politically? 'he first, and‘very importgnt ;
point is that in politics, it is essential to temper philosophy with reality. Yot
all people are philosorhers, and few base their actions on carefully ﬁeveloped
opinicns (and would not be human if they did). The nature of human beings is very
ek snaped by their pumanity, their human strengths and weaknesses. Se?cndly,
politics is a pructical art wnich is all about changing the current gociety in
the direc:ion wnich is currently popular. It is extremely arrcgant Fo agsume that
a particular political viewpoint is rignt or best, for reasons @ent1cned above.
Politically, I am a libertarian tempered by awareness of the nature of peovle., I
krow this means that my 'ideal society' (if I have one) cannot te achieved, but
it also means that I can help move things in a direction I like, Thus I am a

Literal.

I do rct lixe dogma, since that is necessarily making a decision before %t is
needed., I have to admit that one of the greatest dissappointments I found inside
the Youn; Liberals was the presence of dogma, which,_furthermere was not really
thought cut at all well. HZqwever, I 'suspect dogmaAaflses when peoplg need
something to believe in, and therefore the reponsibility for the ex;stanceuof
such dogma is partially mine, for allowing such views to become dominant. But

that harpens everywnere.

Ok, pigecn-hole time. What are my views on particular political subjects?
Certain subjeects are particularly fashionable at the moment, so lets go through

them.

Racism: I do not like bigotry in any form. It is also far more common in our
society than most people seem to realise.

Communities: my philosopty clearly implies that I believe that the best person
to make any decisicn about a subject affecting that person is that rerson them=
self, Ctviously, it may proove rational for a group of peorle with a common
interest to et together and sort thirgs out togpether, Equally, any attempt by
a comnunity to force an individual into doing somathing necessarily implies that
the individual does not feel that it is in ner/his interest to do that something,
implyirg that the individual is not a member of that community, Thus I believe in
the orinciple of communities so long us they reject force in any form. Incidently,
I regard naticnalise as best expressed as a comnunity of people with a commen
culture,

Peace: I believe in the absence of force, or the presence of peace. I am also
going to annoy a lot of people by astating that I think the best tactics for
achieving peace uepends on the situation at the time of aprlication of those
tactici's If I nappen to be ir a pesition to influance the tactics of disarme -
ment when moves are made to achnieve it, I will advise in favour of whichever
rmetnod narpens to be most likely in my opinion, to achieve success, without the
use of force. I believe tne question of 'unjlateral' verses 'multilateral'
disarrerment to be sterile. The key is disarmermant itself.



Ecologl’: the Ecology movenent is one of philespphy, and I agree with most of
it, Two iaportant points which I have not rentioned above, btut with which I
atrony 1y agree, is each ;erson wuould find tneir own route to fulfillment, and
we gronle live as part of our environment, I regard my politics as being green,

mirnisms read 'The FPemale Man' by Joanna Russ. I intend to review it in this
edition, but at the time of writing have not dore so.

Economics: is a subject I am icnorant of, but wnich I wish to learn about, I
believe tnat tne quality of life is the important thing, and if this means a
few less wreen pieces of paper flying about, so what? I strongly believe that
work is a means of exploitation forced on us by a consumer orientated society, a
and that in the ideal society, each and every person would be guarenteed the
necessary power to gain any material objects they happened to need to aid their
self-fulfillment. Econumics should be simply another tool to nelp achieve this
aim. It has wrongly become an end in itself.

Advertisin; agcencies: a pet hate, that promote consumerisin to a ridiculous
level, “eplace them with the populerisation of art.

Unemployment: in the long term, see eccromics. In the short term, problems., I
suppose the actual solution wnich will be eventually used is worg sharing, but
I think the ideal one i3 community ownership of means of production. Its an
economic matter, but economics is so conservative that it doesn't seem to have
discovered yet that its a Western middle class science aprlied to a Westem
19th century scciety, and that there are probably other ways of living., Work

is currently a God, and its a false one. Its also forced on usg.

Culturiemihow many people realise that they get anncyed by people who refuse
to maxe certain cultural agsumptions, assumptions that are irrational and
insulting? Racsiem was accepted in the 19th century. What are the unquestioned
opinions of medern society which the 21st century will regard with equal
vermance? e sure they will be about some modern social assumptiona.

Hationalism: see commnities. Provided nationalism is about the self=-achievement
of self determinisatien of a commnity of people, its a good tninz, If its got
anything to do with one group of people sayine that they're better than another,

I don't like it. Thus:

South Africa: The sooner there's an armed revolution there, the better. The
govermment bere should ensure that tne Iunds necessary for that revolution come
from those UK companies fundingtne current repressive regime.

Falestines Israel is a racist state, and snould be replaced by one which allows
all cccurents of that part of the world human ri.nis.

There are many other parts of the world where Tepressive regimes need to go. Its
up to the people living there, and our role is to stop Eritisn involvement, In
the ling term, the whole concerts of nation-ctates needs to 0. How do I equate
trat witn what I said above on nati nc? Siumple,its thestate bit thatg wrong, Jet
rid of it.

“hird world: we've got to get a lot poorer, £o peorle in the third werld can
live, und the planet Earth is not raped., Lovely to say, difficult to live with,
We need an economic revolution at home, and that ain't £0ing to nappen ovemnight.

Animals: Animals may be conscious. I don't eat meat, The great majority of
teaurocratically required experiments have equivilents which do not involve the
sufferin, of aniiale. Stop them, there is no real justification for them. Indeed,
a great deal of political problems come down to thne matter of other people
suffering a great dedl for tne sake ol a few moments comfort for us.

Artificial Intelligences this ain't an issue yet, but it will be, All things
that may be conscicus nave the right to achieve gelf-fulfillment.




ClarTrap

Its ten rast five on Surday afternoon, and I discover that I've miscounted
iy PAIins .ee I'm twe sneort, So you'vre .oing to suffer with two sides of
Claptrar to make it possitle for me to 'nnﬁ tiig latest editicn of God's hift
to the janer recycling industry, Hacking Times, off to Emjay Tor printing

Some of e iore observant amcngst you nay have noticed that a large rumber
of pecple iave two noses, It is an 1r‘1er0(tin6 fact that a lar;e proportion
of the populaticn cannct see a percon's zecond nose, and omet:nes even
believes that peojle, including “hemself, onl, have one nose apiece. If you
feel you suifer from this problem, I strorgly suggest you write to your local
doctor, wno'll probably refer yo: te a psychclogist.

Tts a real pity that Dead Catbage didn't rake it this month. Actually, =cme
of you may not know where Mark, the editor of Dead Goldfiszh, got hiz rname
Zon't say 'He waa torn with it' - I'm taluin, avout niz cubzine, Dead

S It was genuinely coirng tc te called 'Dead Cabbaie', but Hark
tnis name was a tit silly, so he callei it Dead Centre instead.

A few years ago, iark espied a cabbage lying on his mum's driinine board.
The sign% of the cabtage, its life bleeding away down the sink, lying there,
about to be converted into a salad, cauaed Mark to have gignificant and deep
tnoughts atout the very meaning of the words 'life', 'death' and 'cabbage'.
This eventually lead to his religious conversicn, and ever since he has spent
Sunday with his uncle on his family's allctment, although while his uncle
zets on with the gardening, Mark bows and worships his shrine to cabbagekind.

Marz :ioined the Young Liberals in the hope that he could convert some
memters o his religzion. Unfortunately, he is doomed to failure: ¥s wowship
the holes you find in well-worn shoes. This, ycu may think, is slightliy cao.
Zut is At’ Tories worship green bits of paper, The Labour party actually
worahirs a large mumber of things, different forms of theuselves,

Enougn of this sectarian rambling. Eang on a second, I've got one and a
half pages to go. Lets have some more sectarian rambling.

Do you realise that in Northern Ireland, they have fcotpaths for Protestamts
or Catholics only, Cedéit. GEDDIT - sSectarian fambing. Ch, be llke that}

"

A bit of hot news which didn't make the honest press:

David Steel denied today that ‘here was any connection between the £500,000
Zonated to +the Literal Farty bty Warmongers, Inc., a lar; e arms manufacturer,
and nis recent pubtlic eritism of President Reagan for not starting WW III
soon encugtl, Ze stated that despite the fact theat the sum of other donations
to the party was £1 23 3id during the last 20 years, he would not allow him—
self to te influance by denators, and anyway, an intrepretation of the partys
defence policy clearly stated that they were aginst cruise missiles, and a
very szod way to get them off Sritish soil was to use them.

The lztest Traveller stuff is sugnal GK, and alien supplement 4, the Zhodani.
I dicn'"t review Vargr when it came ocut, because it was seo appallingly tyrveset
it <ept sn havirg oits of Aslan (supplement 1) in it for no apparent reason.
I'11 comrent on these at some gtaie.

Ttve

‘gt seenn the news. A Sergeant Major in Germany has just walked fer a
week, norn=gtop, a tit of a nutcase ihing to do. Apperently, though, he was
still ir contact with his superiors via a ohone cunningly dicgmised as a snoe.
He was seen regularly taking oif his snoe to talk to his officers. What was
being discussed? What secret mission required him to walk for a week in a
circle? Terhaps he was carring a masmet, attempting to induce a very low
wavelength transmitter to send secret intormation to agents behind the iron



curtain. One can image Kub agents, inzide tre USSR, «eeping an eye oren for
recple waliing arcund in circles for a week in crder to pet somre secret
instructionss Ferraps atheletes, practising for tre next olympics, aren't
quite wrat they seemn. We snall see, we shall see,

Sume of you may have noticed trnat wany of the GYL games have been civen
Sirange numoers, along the line of 126477, wirere ?? is a pair of letters,
This is wrhat is called a hoaraman number, after tne inventer is postal
Diplomacy, ond it means tie 57 _ames will contritute towards.the statistics
of all Diplomucy games, You stad may make the difference tetween Austria and
Ttaly being the worst country tiere is to play ... you never xnow.

I recently got a letter in the post that I was going to tell you about, but
I seem to have lost it, It was all about a new company's week long adverture
holiduy, a sort of real-life pretend Dungeons and Dragons. Holiday makers
dress up in the rlevent costumes, gather wooden swords and shields, and sperd
a week in different scenarics basning *!. hell out of monsters and each
otrer, and anything else that look basnable.

Where is that brochure .. ah, round it. Its called tinescape, and you
pretend to be a time traveller, playing a hers battling to sa e the universe
from ... an evil dwarf? You have a week at Leicester University for £110
(cheaper out of seascn), with a variety o scenarios to enact. The company
spend a great deal of their press release claiming they have notring to do
with the Treasure Trap company, an earlier, similiar idea. If you're
interesting in srending a week saving the universe, contact Timescape
Adventures, at FO Box 9, Harwich, Essex. The adventure takes place in
Leiceater, a city famous for bashable monsters. It looks worthwnile.

I got a great SF fanzine recently. Well, actually, Obscurity Inc. is an RPG
zine. Like most such zines, its full of articles on RFGs (!), and in
particular, Runeuest. This issue contained articles about RQ3 and Glorantha,
a new Rg monster (a "womble"), reviews of the new Pacestter RFCs, a look at
religion in Call of Cthulu, a review of Elfcuest (which nicely took the piss'
something on the Morrow Project, a review of the Lords of Creation, FIST,
widch had me utterly lost, sove letters, and, what makes the zine definately
worth looking at, a fantustic cartoon strip, with a magnificent style which
struck me as the best I'd ever seen on the theme of adventure. Obscurity
Inc. comes frow Tony Keen, Kitchener Housze, 6 Gordon Terrace, Zdinburgh,
EH1E SQH,

I swekr there was something on the Star Trek A™C in it,

I have a strong diclike of dogs. You see, they've got cold noses, they bark
they whine, and they have the moral substance of a prunes trey're far too
cbiedant;

Do you =now how to make a large quantity of money? Teach a typewrite to
spell, tnats how,

I've £till 4ot some space to £ill. Chy, for some inspiration., You tnow, in
ancient times, I bet that would've been regarded as a plea to the G-ds., 'Dear
God, could you ¢ive me sone inspiration, please, I'm right out of it, I can
give sore some trouble in return, for you to pass on to sdmeone whrom you feel
needs it, such as an editor of a gamezine ia E4e 20th century who doesn't
believe in you, tut has a typewriter' ... the God muses: 'shall I give the
squirt some inspiritation; why not ... oy, squirt, how about bananas have
sliprerry skins' ... the squirt, overjoyed, starts making his perpetual motion
mactine based acound encieak Greek shopping centres and banana skins.
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ic back ... with an indexs The particularly clever
aongot you may have seen

1. In jo<e cover 11-16 Short storey that there is no Dead Cat
2. Edit ranu 16-23 Games this month. This is because
T4 ? 24=25 Zires Mark éid semething unnice
4=5 BReviews 26-29 Politics to the originals instead
6-7 Letters & insults 2(-x1 Claplrap of sending them to me.
B-9 ShitewWrite 52 0ddSodse. Pity that.
10 Advert (1)
o diE e e R mdee eeebw s S —_—t - =4 = =t =

I'm corry HT is rather late this time round. Its called ... & new job, I'm
moving, my mum's moving, everyone's moving ... do the hokey cokey, oh, do the
hOKEY seeess SOITYe 1 do seem to get carried away occasionally; usually by
large butch men in white overcoats, into large yellow vans. Mmminun, 1s this
significant?

— 4+ — =7 ... wno put these keys there [ o & LONR- I TR I

The deadline for tne next set of games iss

Last post, Thursday, 20th June 1965.

Don't forget to send you moves to the right e

wlnn oy, s St wodis ke B S SRS -+ = =+ =

ADVERT: if you wanna adventure holiday, read claptrap. There's gome guff
¥ ] P
about one in theres

- - -t - -t = ——— - - - - -+ - - - - - - -

The box now contains
you creddit taring e.. €T
rating, after pressure .
from my debtors. If you l
owe less than the cost
of tte next edition (50p)
watch it.

-+ - - - -+ - -+ - -+ - -+ - - - -+ - -+ = - -

the zine poll, TEE ZLIE POLL, I almost forzot the zine poll. Every year,
Richard Walkerdine goes out of his way to attract critism for not solving
the question of pollin, systens vy running a 'Zest Zine Foll'. This is the
poll, run every jear by Ricrard Walkerdine, of 144 Stoughton Road, Cuildford
Surrey, GU2 orl. The rules ares You can vote for any European zine, you wmust
vote for at least two zines (ha, theres my excuse! nost HT reaiers only get
onel), write your choices in preference order (ties permitted), up to ten
zines, and send your voie o Richard by Saturiay, July 20th, 1985, Results
announced in the 110th edition of Mad Policy, Richard's zine, in early
August,. Worder if I'll come hottom?

B s R P TSR SRR e e e R -t - =+ = =+-=
Actually, I've just realized ... there's nothing in the rules that says I
can't vote 1. HT, 2, ET, 3. HT, 4. HT .e... 9¢ HT, 10, HT, which, with the

voting system, is equivilent to 5 first preferences. I wonder if I dare see.

mh = sh= eH= wk= k= =t =t =t -t = =



