diplomacy_by. moonliight 33

7 . .your ferelon policy seems to be dictated by the phase of
the moon.” —Mike Mazzer

7 T don’t think that ANY zine needs a heuserule to cover lu-
rar eclipses, aithough I’ve heard that Ozog shuls his zine
dewn during them,...” —DBruce Linsey

i et’s invent a new houserule.” —Eric Ozog

™is will be a new hcuserule; called houserule VII. When a full moon or eclipse of the moor o©o-
curs on the deadline day (first Friday of the month), the deadline will be delayed tc the next
month, I’m a lousy enough GM as it is; I do not need the moon screwing me up further.

PRIC THE INKOCENT STRIKES ASAIN #2 Thinas to do in Chicago

Ah, lake Michigan, Chicago’s ace in the hele. I will laugh thirty yvears frar now when 1h2
Southwestern United States drys up from lack of water. Chicage and the other big Northeagtern
cities will collect their revenge from all the industry, pepulation and tax dollars that ran
a~ay to the ”Sun Belt,” Heh, heh, heh,

At any rate, this lakefront of ours is great for recreation, aspecially for building :and
castles. Once cane pushes the beached dead fish ocut of the way, you may build a civilization in
lirmits only te your imacgination.

My mother, two sisters, my brother and I arrived at Monitrose Avenue beach arcund 10:0C
a,m. Foo socked in the city on this day in July. Fog stuck to everything: Sikyscrapers, the sand
and vour skin; it wade my hailr soaking wet and the fog would not 1ift until late afternocn. we
staked cut our little patch of beach and I and my sister Paula (1T ybars old) went to work,

e need a medieval castle with a medieval king,” said 1. '

You really live in a fantasy world,” said Paula.

#T also want knights patrolling the walls,” I shot back.

Well, we couldn’t get that fancy with sand, but one could imagine. The castle was sirgle
(four sides with four towers), your typical castle, I dug out a turnel in one wall for the docr
and built a walkway to and from the towers for the patrol., Also, I constructed a stable for
herses and guarters for troops. My sister began building a village with a palace overlooking it.

mihat +he hell is thaaat?” I complained to my sister, pointing to a rectangular block of
sand with a bunch of holes poked in one side, :

miem? That’s the housing project.”

You’re wrecking my fantasy.”

Yeanwhile my brother Kurt (10 years old) was busy building a road leading to nowhere. e
accorplished +his by digging a trench which would later flood with water; a worthless rcad. It
was not a canal for he called if a3 road-He also built a couple of drab houses which later crum—
bied., Paula and I called Kurt’s project “The Alien Ruins.”

Continuing into the afternoon, I dumped handfuls and handfuls of wet sand and built a
voleano on the lake. A road wound around it and up to a parking area at the cone. Er, not park-
ing area (this is the 12th century), but terrace. A plaza between the volcano and castle was
leveled, and at its center I formed a circular cone (sort of a Christmas tree out of sand).
This was a monument to the volcano,

Other hills, walls and pillars were constructed in the local area to compliment the scen-
ery. These walls and pillars are a unigue blend of architecture., Do you remember how Silly Zand
worked? One simply takes extremely watery sand in the fist and lets it drip to form stone-like
walls and tall spires.

The history of the "Society of the Sands” is a sad one.

There was a military governor who iried to exert his control on the populace. He used
revenue generated from trade to and from the valuable seaport to increase his power, Like ten-
tacles his hands stretchéd out,sucking the life out of the land and its people.

Tr.e people of this sand society were a simple folk (but intensely religious and supersti-
tious) who worshipped the volecano. After all, the volcano created their world {(or so they be-
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lieved, thus the monument, remember?).
- At this stage in history, trade was falling off with the distant cities in the East fcr

the St. Lawrence trade run was becoming expensive; the horse and cart getting the fat contracis
during the winter when the governor’s fleets were slowed and sometines stuck in the ice, Thus
the land locked cities to the South would get much of the trade. & trade deficii occurred,

The less money coming in meant the military governor forced higher taxes from *the peorie.
o cut the soclal service budget, which was almost non-existant to begin with.

This creepy dictator also increased the defence budget , for he devised a crazy plan to
invade the alien ruins for plunder. The general opinion was the gliens were lony since dead, but
the vast tre¥ across the desert would not be worth the trouble to look around. Besides, it was
ar 0ld sacred law to leave the ruins alone, aliens or ne.

The peorle, burdenad by the new taxes and riled by the governor’s military objectives and
=parent disrecard for religious matters, successfully staged a revoluticn and "threw the bas-
ard out.”

Treir victory, however, was to be short lived, for the wolcano {which had become damned
noisy lately) violently exploded and pulverized the castle, village, palace (and even its own
monament) into bits of sand.

He als

Trhus concludes something te do in Chicage. '

[ —————— S AR A

Letters, Letters, Letters

Mark Ley— Heyx! Thanks for

the sample (I cuess it was, you
didn’t say) T won’t be subbing
for various reasons {poverty,
for starters), but I don’t want
vou to think I’m ignoring you
so I71]1 scrounge up 12 cents
£5r the card. I can understand
vou cuys still being pals with
Bernie O. I don’t want to toss
him out of the hobby, though I
wouldn’t associate with him
since we had a tift and I’'m a
pad guy now. 1'm behind all you
toadies, Really. Stafford and I
are active pals, even tho we're
stomping Mazzer & Olsen in RJ——
well, Olsen anyway. I’d sign up
for a game if I’m the one that
veeps you pubbing, but I can’t
fork over any buX.

({Thanks for the eacouragement and your drawing of the letterhead (at least you %tried). I only
need two more persons for the National game to fill, perhaps I will do it by October 2nd.))

Tom Pritt, Stafford’s Friend— I must say I am disappointed —even worse- upset. Just as you
were trying to get to know your host and “his friend,” we were trying to get to know you and
#Dan White.” I thought you were a kind, sensative human being - well, nice anyway. I even tried
to moderate Stafford’s rantings & ravings just for you and “Dan White,” What do I get? No more
than "a friend of Stafford’s.” No mention that Stafford’s “friend” was the only player to win a
game of the Sleaze’s Risk variant. Not you, nor *Dan White,” nor even the Sleaze himself. Only
the Sleaze’s 7friend,” I mean, if it takes riding all over the country with you to get your
name mentioned all I can say is ”you didn’t ask!” I suppose, though, I can see & reason, Anyone
with feelings could never be Stafford’s friend, eh? I mean, could anyone put up with that abuse
unless they had a screw loose? You’d have to be gay or something, right?

At any rate, I wanted you to know I noticed the slight and I just had you taken ocut of iy
will (itfs O.K., I was just going to leave you Stafford).




FoE O+ F K X F X 3 ok X ¥ OF K ¥ OF X EF Y OF & 5P 5 OEE X £ F R EF R E PEEEF EEEEEKE R ¥

TITUTHATY BY MOOR_UIGZHT £33 PASE "1
* X

F Xk £ ¥ F 3 KX % F £ & K B K X X F E X ¥ ¥ E X EF¥F X ¥ E X E & F ¥ FOEEEEE XX EE ">

Tom Pritt a.k.a, "Pan Stafford’s friend”
—-By the way, I did enjoy your visit (especially when Stafford got upset during the second Risk

game).

{(Ckay, OFARY! You have my most humble apologies for forgetting you, I'm notorious for forgettinc
people’s names, especially when I saw as many people as I did this summer. Really, it was all
one big blur) Yes, you must have ”a screw loose” for being Stafford’s friend, but that’s your
problem, Thanks for the note.))

Sefore I get to this next one, one more word about Stafford; he has never seen a Xaiser roll be-
fore]/ Really. I Inow it sounds like a bad pun, but when we stopped at Columbus, we brought scze
food in his kitchen and we fixed lunch. Included on the menu were Kaliser rolls for sandiwiches
and he asked what they were. When I asked him if he wanted one he said he didn’t want anything
tc do with them sc he had some drad white bread instead. Fow you tell me...

Steven Duke—~ Got your sample of Dip by moonlight. Locks good-—damm good. I know you made a
mistake or two in the past, but the important thing is you realized what the mistake(s) wasfwere,
{(ha, shall I circle the correct one?)) I sincerely hope you don’t end DR, Sign me up for a
cam=, Also, I’d like to trade The Schemer for D34. You’ve not seen a sample of it yet (I’fn out)
bat I711 get you the new one and then you can decide. Please don’t close down shop. Your writing
style is wery good and I welcome anything you can contribute to TS. Your loss would be a terrible
loss to the hobby ({sniffle))}, I guess that’s it. This short note was just meant to ask for a
trade, tell you I liked D3, get in a came, and ask you not to shut down. I hope to hear from you

soon. Take care,

{({This is the most 7pro-Czog” letter I’ve recieved yet, I like your style, Steve, you put your
money where your mouth is {well, the mouth anyway) and signed up to test the water. Some peorle
only said "lots of luck, heh, heh” and left it at that. Some people didn’t care at all and some
are totally uncompromising on the issue (like Mills and Michalski), they seem to be the only
stick-in-the-mids ir the hobby. However, despite all the encouragement, I still stand by the

”do or die” October 2nd “fill ’‘em up or bow out” philosophy. I will not hold people’s sub checks
for six or more months while begaging people to play. If I stay, I will certainly trade to TS and
see what T can dig up out of my mind to write., Even if this rag does fold though, I’11 probably
still hang around in the hobby to get the news on FIF, as well as write an occasional story. I
just hate strategy and tacties articles, this hobby needs less shop talk. That’s why I like Re-

taliation so much.))

Sary Coughlan Hits Back-- Dear Erie, I must say that you really know how to intimidate people,
Eric, or perhaps it is only ”old slave masters from the South who are still fighting the Civil
War.” I mean the stationary you write letters on comes complete with custom made address and
telephone and with an illustration ({it’s pretty intimidating, isn’t itJt)). Plus you publicly
print your view of people you met at CenCon yet you respond to a rebttal letter privately with
no assurances that you will print that rebuttal or your so-far private responce. So your poison

pren comments remain undisturbed.

({EGAL!Z Wrong letter, The above is a letter from Coughlan when he was drunk, and it said ”NOT
FOR PUBLICATICN” on it., Oh well, it’s colorful, but I don’t want to hear from Gary’s lawyer so
I’11 print the more "maudlin” one. At any rate Gary, I think you’re looking for John Boardmans

behind bushes.))

Friday Auvgust 14, 1981 Memphis ((excerpts))— Perhaps I should £ill in the blanks that Olsen left
out of my comments about you which were in a telephone conversation shortly after GenCon when I
mentioned several people. I told Olsen that you had not fit my image of you. I had you pictured
as slightly chubby ((God, no})(maybe all thos “0”s in Ozog which cannote roundness). I also
thought that you might be in your late twenties, and would perhaps have a sadness due to the re-
cent situation in your family. .
But you weren’t like any of this: I told him you were 18 or 19, very young looking, hippie-
type with longish hair and that you reminded me of a blonde surfer-type even though I knew you
came from Chicago. I fail to see what is so horrible about this description. Especially compared
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with "some old slave master out of the South who is still fighting the Civil Warl”

Apparently you and I have different views of the word "Hippie”. I don’t view a hippie as
not having a “sparkling clean appearance” or who doesn’t cut his hair as often as I dec. And who
said anything about your open-minded and spiritual apprcoach to life and that you dearly care for
thie well-being and happiness of mankind? Not I. I like to think of myvself that way tos.

There were a lot of people I did not get around teo talking to, not just you. If we only
shook hands and said hi, then what was your excuse? I had not slept the night before at all, I
was worn out from the dip games I had already been in, and I just plain didn’t have any energy.
Is that a crine? Yet suddenly I am an old slave master still fighting the civil war-—--how very
open-xinded, Eric!

You seem puzzied in #32 by Osuch’s letter when you said, “are you being sarcastic.” Well I
ar not angry at you despite what you might think from reading the above. By this time I am quit
used *c being ribbed about being from the South. As long as people only mention that, they never
get any further toward kmowing me do they?

In fact vor and I have a lot in common and perhaps will have even more ({(not if T can help

it, snort, snort)). Both of us enjoy Bob Olsen’s letters and both of us have been blacklisted by
John Boardman. Beardman helped run a fair tournament but I donft see why you would want tc be
friends with such a man. I respect him for what he was and did in creating the postal dip hohby
bat I don’t respect him, or even like him for what he has become: vicious attacks in print before
Crazstark readers against people whose only “crime” is to have differing views., He acts like that
Senatoe Mclarthy did in the 505 when he ruined people’s reputations. Who ever made him God or a
judge or a jury. When I was kicked out of Craustark, I printed his postcard kicking me out of his
zZine, A good decent friend of mine saw that and wrote te him on my behalf. Such an insulting let-
ter Doardman sent to him. There was no call for that, it is disgusting.

Yet there are pecple wno defend him even inmowing what he is like and how he hurts people, I
cail such people, "“Boardman Toadies” and to me there is no lower form of life in the dip werld
than a Bcardman toady. Now there are some people who genuinely believe and admire Boardman and I
den’* include them here. A Boardman Toady is someone who panders to Boardman and tells him what
he wants to hear——--they are in effect making fun cof the man while they attack their “Ifriends” in
coments which find their way into CGraustark. I thought T had a good friend, scmeone I really
liked and who I thought liked me. This “friend” wrote some comments, about me to Boardman imowing
they would be published, as they were, before Craustark subbers whom I do not lmow, He fails to
understand why I am hurt at this, If he doesn’t know, then no amcunt of explaining on ny part can
tell him,

You mentioned in a previous DBY that you were into bicycling. Could you tell me more abeut
this? I am thinking of getting into touring too and T want to buy a real good bike, What would
you suggest? I have bought several books on bicycling and will shortly be subbing to Bicycling,
the biking magazine.

T don’t know if you get Dot Happy by Allen ¥ells but just in case you don’t I am sending
you a copy of an article I wrote for him based on how he messed up nmy sleep at GenCon. He told
me someone askad him if I was drugged. From your corments in DB #32 about Allen Wells, it is
clear you spent time with him so I think this must be you.

T wonld like to hear back from you, Eric, If DBEY does remain, you indicate it might not, T
would like to subscribe. Well till later.

{((I'm glad T didn’t fit your image of me (CHUBBY!?}. Nobody ever piciures a person ccorrectly be-
fore they’ve met fem, so it’s always a shock at the first handshake. I’ve done it numerous times
and always lost. About the hippie business, no, I donft consider your description "horrible.” In
fact, I'm flattered by it. Since it is the case that I’m a hippie, well, let’s have scme more
hippies in the world/l

We probably Lave the same concept of "hippie,” . I was just trying to write about what I
thought was the typical stereotype flower-loving hippie, About the "open minded and spiritual ap-
proach,” T thought I’d throw that one in for the effect for that is the way I truly believe. I'm
glad you think you’re that way too; we should have talked some more and bored each other with
our related philosophies. My excuse was that I was too occuried staying alive in the game, as
well as trying to meet all the people I wanted to see between moves (the EKencters, Kovalecik and
otkers). I alsc was checking up on my companion Dan White to see how he was deoing (he placed
last, the poor soul).

So you were physically and mentally wiped out in the tcurnament and your erergy level was
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zerxe, huh? Veh, face-tc-Fface is draining. I was less tired than vou though because I've play=d
it a lot locally. Ne, it isn’t a crime to become tired, and don’t take my ”old slave master out
of the Scuth” routine seriously. Most of my writing about the people of Gen-Con was supposed ic
bz serious, altheugh I did give everyone beth barrels, Anyway I wrote what I wrote to stir the
zoals a 1little bit and it was successful on your end. I wish more people would have replied,
Yeou know as well as T that you're no "slave master who's still fighting the war.” I know you are
a yerf ecLly reasonable chap who, as I, have been blacklisted by good o0l’ Boardman and like (Cleern

r

S .le;;.ers-

Getting on te SBcardman, I don’t fellow who is whose foady for that matter (how about a
Coughlan Toady? Hmown, a new ceontroversy we can startf), I don’t like Becardman for he is too fico-
kle in Ietting Eeople express their opinions in his zipe, as well as hir printing stuff without
a perscn’s perrission, but I den’t worry about it. Heck, Beardman is Soardman. If you were snart
vor would get your pricrities straicht and icgnore him, ﬁho cares if Boardman denounced vou in
frent of Craustark subbers. I cannot believe Boardman’s subbers would be stupid enough to be-
lizve every word the o¢ld man says. I cannot believe Boardman’s subbers fcllow him without gques-
tion. So you’ve nothing to worry about,

As for cyecling, I cycle when I can, and I used tc subscribe to Bicyveling, but it became
rag (all they talked about was of all this expensive egquipment, blah, blah, blah, what kind of
ling shoe tc buy, ect, ect, and the biography of the great winner of the City-Trek 2000 bike
e...) I am not a ;anatlc- my loncest trip was only 300 miles over five days. I own a Schwinn
tinental I] which is very heavy (I cali it “The Tank”); not an ideal bike for touring, but it
will deo, and you don’t have to spend an arm and ancther arm to have a decent bicycle. Buy a stur-
dy, light weiohrt bike that costs around $300; get it with toe clips for the hilly travel, as well
as fenders if vou expect to cet caught in the rain a lot. I take my bike to work when the weatler

s good; 7% miles one way on & lousy crunbling street in rush hour traffic. I love tec joust with
Ye trucks and busses, itfs a miracle I'm still alive and I never get a flat tire....

Alien wWells heard it from a friend who heard it from a friend that you were drugged? It
wasn't me; why would I say you were drugged? I didn’t see you long enough to determine your state
of wind at the tize. Wells is not only a vampire, he’s a vampire in a business suit, Danny
rartridge styvle,))

(‘l

Dwayne Shreve”—— When my good friend and sometimes enemy Eric Czog suggested
I write something for his incipient {(some say alleged) fzine, I never dream=d
he was opening up the oppeortunity of writing for an audience of well cover ten
individuals. Needless to say, uron learning this I was awe-stricken by ny re—
sponsibilities to Western civilization and posterity. Recovering from my
heart attack, I was undaunted and here is my addition to the zine:
Tt has recently come to my attention that that pointless individual,
Jchn Boardman has published & list of forgers and frauds in Diplomacy. Be-
cause this happened in April and no one has bothered to nctify me too, I must
assume that that miscreant has neglected to include my name.
Thus, I am greatly anncoyed., I have gone to c¢reat lengths to perpetrate
frauds on John Boardman and put—ons on Bob Csuch and feel that I deserve to
. ; be on the list. My ridiculous expese of "Roger Tretick”™ alone merits me hon-
Roger Tretick orable mention,
In Perspective Ah, who could ferget Boardman’s anncyance to find that that letter ex-
posing “Roger Tretick” as being the real person behind the D, Shreve name,
and which he printed, was writlten by a somewhat tipsy D. Shreve. Boardman, in overlocking my nane
for his list may have shown a lack of historical perspective and should be corrected in his think
ing. Thus, I am inaugurating the "Get Dwayne Shreve on Boardman’s List Movement.” I want all 12
of vou on Czog’s mailing list or at least the three that are literate to write to John Boardman
to express your involvement. The rest of you can help the same friend who is reading this to you
tec write ocut the follewing letter for your signature or mark:

My dear Mr. Boardman,

Your obvious lack of mental stability has caused you to neglect adding that great fup fel-
low and put-on artiste to your list of frauds. No American deserves being included more than
Pwayne Shreve. You have made a serious error, which is not out of character with your quasi-ra-
tional mind.




(312) 237-4650

ERICM. OZOG

1526 N. Lawler Avenue
Chicago, Hlinois 60651

ENG- build a lvp
FRa- build a mar
1TA- even

POSITIONS AFTER WINTER 1202

ENG (Stafford) a lvp, f enc,
FRZ (Nelscn) t pic, f gas,
I1TA (Lischett) a rom, f tyn,

RUS (Caklyn) f nat, f yor,
a con, a ven, f wes

TUR (Sherwood) £ tri, a ser,
a.

RUS- remove a cly

TUR- NBR & removes f adr

f mid, f spa/nc, a par
a mar, a her, a vie

f tun

f nth, a nwy, f bel, a kie, a sil, a boh, a vukr, £ rum, f bla,

f ion, f gre, a bul, f aeg, f eas

The standby for Turkey will be my only standby, Bob Olsen, 9100 East Harry Apt #211, Wichita, KS
67207. Sorry Bob {(heh, heh) but you did volunteer.

The DEADLINE for Spring 1910 will be Friday Cctober 2nd 1981
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-nzu's right., Just sign & send it to John Boardman at the following address (Eric could you lock
it up, I forgot where that yo-yo lives),

‘John Boardman, 234 East 19th Street, Brooklyn, NY 11226

This month sure has seen the strange letters. Of course, I will send Mr. Boardman a copy of this
for I am a perfect gentlemen, Remember, when you talk about scmeone, the victim will get a copy
too, ]

Note the new type style., This is a brand-new machine, and for Christ's sake does it make a lot of
noise! Do these things have to be broken in or what? For those of you whe are interested in Ifak-

ing this zine, this typewriter is a Smith-Corona Corcnamatic 2500, Cne would want to get the same
type style, right?

Fart 1-- A group of a few people including myself were busy playing one of those lousy war-cames
with the hexagons and the cardboard armies, The game had some diplomacy making in it and jt re-
minded me of diplomacy because it took place in Europe, but old Europe.

1 was the Russian player, but at the time before the Czars, I studied the mapboard and I
knew I could not hold out against the madman Turks much longer, My cavalry would soon tire and
falter, the foot soldiery would break apart and the line would collapse, Turks racing into the
homeland, The only way they could be stcpped was if my ally would save the day (I can*t remember
who he was, but, hrrumph, some ally) and prop up my forces, He decided to use his armies in Cen-
tral Eurcpe where he could make massive gains against the enemy. Anyway, so much for me, I don't
have to explain further what the result was,

Fart 2-- The war went very badly; the kingdom was overrun, the capital city captured, I admit, I
wasn't much of a hero nor a factor in the last battle; having lost my weapon and not wanting to
run back intec a circle of knife throwing to retrieve it, I merely hid behind a tree to wait it
cut, And I say So What! Me being the King's P.R. man, I did not know a soldier's ways, Killing
with the sword is a waste of time as far as I'm concerned; I am much more effective with words,

So our king (who was a medieval pain in the ass, but a fun guy), his harlot, myself and my
wizard friend (who suddenly popped out of nowhere to check up on us) were busy casting poor
jokes at one another while the enemy's leader read the surrender terms to our war-weary people.
We did not pay much attention to our victor for a surrender meant the same old story which was
common to the times: reparations to be paid and plunder to be collected, hostages to be taken and
we'd go trudging off to fight someone else's battle,

"So you guys were licked, huh, oh dear me!" complained my wizard adviser.

"You worry too much, go take a vacation," snapped back my king.

"That's me alright, Mr. Worrywart! Looks like the other side really did good!"

"That's enough out of you, you magical windbag, Yeh, they did good, and on top of it, Fatso
over there is reading his terms soohhh badly. What kind of sick accent is that anyway?"

"Turkish, I believe?" I hazarded.

"You ought to be reading those terms, Golden Tongue, at least we would be able to under-
stand what we lost," snorted our king, "1'm tired of this whole business!"

The king's harlot found the courage to speak up (takes a licking and keeps on ticking).
"I'm the one who's tired, tired of being your slave for all these years and years and..."

" Shut-up,”

"They're his temrms, let him read *em, He looks funny by trying to spesak our language, soO
let us laugh!™ T asserted,

Later in the evening the smoke of battle cleared a bit and the camp settled down to sleep,
The next day we would begin a trek; the few able~bodied men of our shattered army would go off to
do battle under a foriegn flag against some feudal baron whose toll road rates were too high, Big
deal, one must always find some obscure reason to pick a fight. One has to hide the obvious rea-
sons with transparent excuses, I talked with my wizard friend the next day, on the dusty road,

“You guys are beat, you're too small now to make a difference,” he concluded.

I disagreed. "We're small, but we still have a part to play in all this."

"But you gquys are always screwing aroundl!"

"If our people were always goofing off then we wouldn't have gotten anything donel"
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. "he Dream Pclice continued)

The dream ends at this point, I woke myself out by speaking the last line "wouldn't have
ootten anything denel" outloud, Occasicnally I will talk in my sleep, At any rate, it is impos-
sible to tell how the ending would have turned out; perhaps the situation might have changed in
favor of our kingdom whose people "screw around” too much?

2 final note, this dream had brilliant colors in it; moct of them do. The wizard's cloak
was brightly multi-colored, as well as other clothing typical to the period, I also remember the
stench of corpses after the battle, You know, this whole business is better than LSD.

te: $5,00 gamefee + postage, Straight subscription is $1.80 for 10 issues. See my houserules
cheet for all discounts., Players will be sent houserules at the game start. There are game Open-
ings for Regular, Air-Sea and Kriegspiel Diplomacy. The following have signed up to play:

The Naticnal Game The Local Game Air-Sea Diplomacy
Falter Amstadt Husk ‘
Reynolds . Kaplan Reynolds
Burgess Glass
Duke

Pete Ashley will be either placed in the local or national game, it will depend on which one
fills before the other,

1f these cames fill, standby players will be needed in the event of drops. To be a standby, vou
merely need to keep your subscription current, If a standby finishes his position tc the end of
the game, he will be able to enter into a new game for free,

One more thing before I sign off, I'm happy to say that DBM was rated a {(0) ZERO in the Leeder
poll undexr "subzines receiving less than five votes." Also I received a (3.67) for @Ms getting
less than five votes, Thank you for your token-few hate votes, I also wondered who voted and if
the voters play in or receive this zine,

ERICM. OZOG

1526 N. Lawler Avenue
Chicago, Ilinois 60651
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