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"Novorecife, my ass," thought Jaghatail Barsoomian. It was hard to
deny his bad feelings about his assignment., Whereas the city of Recife
on Earth sparkled and shone in the sun, the "capital" of the Viagens
Interplanetariens on Krishna looked more like a slag heap than a city.
From Jaghatai's vantage point on the top floor of the Administrative Center,
he could do little but contemplate the array of ventilator shafts, power
grids, and electronic/digital gear on the rooftops below. It was hard to
imagine that the United States of Brazil, the most powerful nation on his
home planet, could afford nothing better than this. He wondered, as he
had done for nearly every day of the past Standard Year, whom he had
crossed in order to merit retribution of such monumental proportions.

His brooding was interrupted by soft gurgling noises from the intercom.
“Mr. Barsoomian?" It was the voice of his receptionist, Ms. Bonsalve,

"Yes?" he replied, staring at the ceiling. More ventilator ducts.

"Mr. Colombo to see you, sir.,"

"Send him in, please. Um, is he there with you?"

"No, Jagh; he's in the wvestibule."”

"Good., Show him in, Joana. I like the way your little rump wiggles
when you shut the door."

"Oh, Jagh, you say the cutest things."

Mario Colombo was head of the Tourist Recovery Unit, probably Admini-
stration Central‘'s busiest office. He came in with his usual bustling
excitement. "Jaghatai, we've got a bad one. The Prasht of Grodyduhmp on
the Eastern Continent has nabbed a stray tourist, a Glen Taylor of America."

"Hm. Prasht? That's 'Queen' in the local lingo, isn't it? Usual
harem thing, I suppose?"

"No, apparently not. Well, at first, perhaps. Queen Lohtssanuukeh
is certainly going to get her jollies in, But ultimately it's some sort
of sacrificial rite. Nasty bit, what with all the flaying and lopping off
of members and penetration of orifices and gouging this that and the other,
andeee”

"T4's almost lunch time, Mario, if you please.”

"Oh, sorry, Jagh; I get carried away. The native customs are so inter-
esting.” ’

"Yech., Well, I suppose you're going to have to go get him out, if
it's as bad as all that."

"Go get him out? They don't allow Terrans in Grodybuhmp. Taylor was
kidnapped while his party was visiting nearby Gruunjihhowl.,"

“Then you'll have to go as a Krishnan."

"With green skin and antennae and all that?"

"Yes, of course, Mario." )

"Oh, my God, no. Please, please, don't make me go like thati!”

"Why not? Are you afraid?”

"Oh, it's more than that."”

"Well, what then, Mario?"

"You've got to understand. It's the green skin; I'm allergic; I
might get sick or worse. Please, don't make me do it. I don't want to
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VARIOUS AND SUNDRY ITEMS (VASI):

Doubtless the foremost item in everyone's mind is the record lateness
of this issue, I have no excuse other than the fact that I spent a humon-
gous amount of time preparing for EastCon, as you will see below. I have
decided to take the advice of several of my players and lengthen the dead-
lines for my games to 4-4-3 weeks, as the shorter ones are just not real-
istic in terms of my time. (Winter deadlines may occasionally be as short
as 2 weeks, depending on my schedule. This is 0K because Winter issues
are generally very short; this one in an exception, and it must be partice
ularly hard on my players to have to wait this long just for builds, simply
because I had a lot of good material on hand and wanted to put out a double
issue)., Speaking of which, the next several issues will be single, like me
(well, not precisely like me).

Good News: I am reducing the price of this rag to 50¢ per issue. This
even works retroactively for those few who have already sent me money. My
costs are quite low and I was getting comments that myvprices are too high.

Not a lot else to say here. I decided not to go to Origins, for reasons
you will see below. Nextish, though single, will include the end of the
Yugoslav Revolution article, and part 2 (the end) of "It's Been A Bad Week."
And it will be ON TAHM!!!!! (pronunciation a la Gary Coughlan).

EASTCON DISASTER REPORT

I had been preparing for many months for EastCon, wishing to run a
Youngstown Dip tournament, several FRP-type seminars, and several FRP
tournaments as well. I had harbored similar plans for Origins, and had
written to Metro Detroit Gamers in mid-April, with no reply. The letter
to the EastCon folks (specifically to Dr. Allen Barwick, who was in charge
of event scheduling) went out quite a bit later, in fact, almost too late.
(Those who know me are conversant with my infuriating habit of putting
things off.) However, Dr. Barwick assured me that he would attempt to
schedule as many of my events as he could, I had already been hard at
work turning large full-color maps of the world I'd obtained from the
Defense Mapping Agency into Youngstown XII maps, and making flat little
armies and fleets from cedar chips (intended for use as shingles for
dollhouses) which were then to be painted in 12 colors. The work got a
bit behind on those, however, and I decided to take Thursday as well as
Friday off from work to finish them. Dr. Barwick informed me that all of
my events had been scheduled except two of the FRP tourneys, which he would
try to work in at the very last second., Unfortunately, one of my seminars
was scheduled for 8:00 AM Friday morning, which is a horrendous enough time
in itself, but far worse when you consider that, since my events weren't
listed in the pre-registration form, the only people who would know about
that event would be those arriving Thursday night. Oh well, I figured, one
busted event wouldn't kill me. I had enlisted several people's aid to run
the FRP tourneys, which were open to 80 people each. (I was supposed to
have 4 DM's including myself, and with the no-shows (we were paid for no-
shows), that would come down to 12-15 per group, a reasonable size.) One
of my helpers, the ever-reliable Brad Cross, dudded out, but the other two,
Dave Bongard and Chris Mattern, confirmed that they were going. I was to
pay most of their con-related expenses in return for their help.

When I saw how behind I was getting on the Youngstown maps, I called
Chris Wednesday night and asked him to come over right away. We did some
work on the maps that night, but the next day was.real%y frene:igaceg ggnt
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followed the coastline of Norway, in and out of all the fjords, like a
master., We instantly dubbed him "SlartiBartfast" (see Hitchhiker's Guide
to the Galaxy), a name which bids fair to dog him the rest of his days...
By 8 PM or so, we'd finished two full maps, which could accomodate a
total of 24 players, I was remembering GenCon East 1981, however, where
L4 people had dhowed up for my Youngstown IV tournament, so I said, "What
the hell-- there's three of us to do the work; we can churn out a third
map in no time!" At 1 AM and dog-tired, we finally escaped, arriving at
the hotel at 4 AM. (Mind you, I had an 8 AM event to get up for...)
I wasn't surprised when two people showed up for the 8 AM seminar.
Afterward I hung around looking for Dr. Barwick, and finally located him.,
I was told that he hadn't had sleep for six days; he looked it. I wanted
to know if my other FRP events had been scheduled. The reason it took me
so long to find him was that he had been forced to DRIVE BACK TO WASHINGTON
to pick up more program books from the printer, who had not fulfilled the
contract as far as the number that were supposed to be delivered. He got
back with them and with errata sheets (actually addenda sheets) which
listed an additional event of mine for 1 PM Friday; these sheets were placed
out for distribution at noon! I laughed hollowly, but since (A) most people
already had registered, so never saw an addenda sheet, (B) the con people
were making no kind of comerted effort to see that everyone who took a pro-
gram book got one, and (C) no one read them who got them, of course, no
one showed up for the "event". I forgot to mention that my seminars had
all been listed in the program book as "Demonstrations."” I suspect I am
not the only attender of gaming cons who looks upon Demonstrations as a waste
of time, and barely skims over the listings. Things were not starting well.
My next event was a Friday night seminar, This was much better attended
than the previous one; in fact, attendance increased 50%! Yep, that's right;
3 people were there, 2 of them the same ones from that morning. @ I began
to despair of even regaining the money I had spent to bring the three of us
to the convention, but then a ray of hope arrived: I asked the con folks
how many people had signed up for my FRP event of the next morning, "The
Silenced Isle," and was astounded to learn that it had sold out! 80 tickets
sold meant a lot of money, but also a lot of headaches; since we had only 3
DM's, even with no-shows the groups would be humongous. However, at least I
stood a good chance of ending the weekend in the black., I gave Dave and
Chris a last-minute briefing on the seenario, which involves an expedition
to find out why the once-prosperous island of Esgash has not been heard from
in weeks, and castaways babble of attack by %Ycreatures not of this world."
Not to prolong the suspense, the next morning 7 people showed up, all
with low-numbered tickets. When the red haze cleared away from gy eyes, I
tried to piece together what had happened, with the help of the players.
Our best hypothesis was that the disaster was caused by the fact that the
tickets, unbeknownst to me, had stated the event time as 8 AM Friday. Pfe-
sumably, one of the con folks had noticed this, said, "Ok, this event is
already over," and threw the other 73 tickets onto the rubbish heap., I was
really infuriated, because the event could very well have sold out if this
had not happened, but of course I had to make the best of it., Dave and
Chrisj who were obviously not needed after all, wandered off, and I ran
the adventure. What was actually happening on the island was an invasion
by creatures very like Heinlein's Puppet Masters. The party was smart
enough not to sail into the major port city and ask the mayor what had
happened; the more important figures on the island had mostly been taken
over., So, they landed on a deserted beach and started hiking toward the
city. To shorten a long story, they took some wounds (but no deaths) in
a fight with a peasant and an anti-paladin, both of whom were controlled by
the creatures, outside the peasant's hut. When the two puppets had been
killed, their masters crawled off their bodies; one was seen by the party




and_promptly.skewered with an arrow, after which the party seemed to forget
having seen it. Sure! After all, it's every day that you kill a man and
see a sluglike thing crawl out from under his shirt, right? The other master
was not seen, and by a run of good luck, it crawled all the way up someone's
armor and inside without being seen by anyone in the group (%his was while
they were ransacking the hut). So, he was under control., I rolled to see
if there were any "spare" masters in the hut-- unlikely in such a humble
dwelling-- but there was indeed one, and the controlled fellow went over,
got it, and walked toward someone to place it on him. Another party member
saw this, but did not say or do anything. (!!?? There's no accounting for
the stupidity of some players, or their slowness to react.) Several people
saw the parasite being placed on-- whereupon they tore out of the hut and
sent 13 dice of fireballs into it. This attracted attention from the city,
but eléminated the immediate menace. (The fellow who had first been taken
over, the only one in the whole group who showed any ability to role-play
at all, complained that they had thrown out the baby with the bathwater.)
They then cast Invisibility 10' radius, and more by luck than anything else,
evaded all the search parties and patrolling ships, and got back to the
mainland, with the information they had sought. I informed them that I
thought they had botched the adventure dreadfully, and if the slug controllar:
ing the first guy had been smart enough to attempt taking over another party
member under more favorable circumstances, they probably would all have
died. I awarded "Best Plagyer" to that guy, who had shown a real talent for
allaying their suspicions (acting as the puppeteer who was controlling his
characterys body) when they finally began to suspect-- rather too late.,
Saturddy afternoon I noticed a proliferation of buttons: "It's not my
fault, I'm not Dr. Allen Barwick!" Dr. Barwick himself was wearing one.
I was wandering around when I saw a woman whose name-badge said "Helena
Rubinstein.” I did a double-take and said, "Wait a minute. Are you..."
"The cosmetics magnate is my great-aunt,"” she said. She turned out to be
a delightful person, and sole owner of West End Games, an.up-and-coming NYC
company. A number of their forthcoming releases have her name on them as
the designer. "Marvellous,"” I said. "Helena Rubinstein Designer: Wargames
and Cosmetics-~ You May Kill Them, But At Least They®'ll Smell Good."™ (Ano-
ther intrigiung button I saw was "And Yoda is their mother.”" "There's got
to be some reason why he's so tall and they're so short,” said the wearer.)
I decided to play in the first round of the Dip tournament Saturday
night. There was someone I was supposed to meet later that night, but I
thought I could wrap up the Dip game fairly quickly, and she would still
be around. Only the first half of that turned out to be true, alas; the
game I was in was over by 9 PM, but she had already retired to her hotel.
The tourney itself was moderately interesting-- I drew France, and ended
up in a 4-way draw including my game-long English ally-- with Portugal
still neutral! Every scoring system I've ever seen gives you extra points
for each center you control, but I think I should have gotten a bonus for
doing it without having to take the center, Before the tourney began,
John Caruso had presented a certificate to John Boardman for founding the
hobby of postal Dip, and serving it WI£H/K€XEWME so long and so well. John
Boardman had previously gotten into an argument with me at a panel, where
I condemned socialism as 'taking from one person to give to another. He
snapped that that was a voodoo doll I had created for the purpose of stick-
ing pins in, and demanded that I quote him chapter and verse for that def-
inition. I was unable to do.so, but then asked him to define socialism,
and he said that it was the ownership of the means of production by the
state. Actually, his earlier response had rep?egented furious backpedaling;
since he has printed vicious attacks on Proposition 13, one can assume that
he does in fact support the rob-thy-neighbot doctirine, at }ea§t tg_tge very
limited extent that he can be accused of consistency. é d%@n ta; tgen%p
the jdeal response to his ownership—of-the-means—of-yro uction g
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until too late, however. I should have nodded sagely and said, "Oh, I see.
You don't want government to take from the productive and give to the non-
productive; you want government to take from the productive and keep iti"
(Another amusing comment from John occurred during the Dip tourney, which
the infamous Kathy Byrne was, of course, playing in. John chortled, "I
just saw Kathy Byrne walk into a room with six men in it and say, ‘All
right, who wants me next?%")

When we finally got back to our hotel Saturday night, we found Greg
Costikyan and Eric Goldberg in the parking lot, nursing the remnants of a
bottle of rum. A lively discussion ensued., Somehow the subject of the Gor
novels came up, and Eric informed me with a straight face that the next one
was to he called "Buckets of Gor." (I have since learned that there actually
is a satire emititled "Housewives of Gor," written by two femmefen, natch.)
I also reminisced about the juicy proposals I1I'd heard from them at an SPI
seminar at Origins 80: "Space 1889," which has been described elsewhere
(they are now trying to sell the design to GDW, so write to them if you'd
like to see it), and a game on the Thomas Covenant series. Goldberg's
remark had been, "I like the books very much, and they're certainly not
run-of-the-mill fantasy. However, how do you do a game on them? Have a
Human Suffering Phase, where Covenant reviles himself? He later wins the
game by laughing?" We exchanged bitches about the way the con was going.
One major stupidity was that the open gaming area was closed at midnight.
This had also been done at Origins 80, and I railed against it because it
causes fatherhood. (I met Beki at Origins 80, and although we'd met at a
Friday afternoon seminar, we ran into each other again that night, after
a Youngstown Dip game I'd organized was thrown out of the open gaming area
and moved to the dorm building she happened to be occupying. If not for
that, it is nverwhelmingly probable that Sara would not exist.) Colleges
which host conventions should not contribute to the population problem. Ahem

Eventually the discussion moved into our hotel room, as the New Yorkers
were perturbed about Joisey's unknowable liquour laws. I inguired after
the health of Adam Kasanof and John Liberman, two gentlemen I have ne¥er
met, although I greatly enjoyed their prose in Greg's old dipzine, Urf Durfal
"John Liverman," said Greg, "is one of these fellows who looks forward to
the advent of the cashless society with absolute glee, because he knows
that he will never want again. John knows more about computers than anyone
else I know, except Steven Tihor-- but Steven is basically honest. Well,
actually, John has developed a sense of ethicsrof sorts. He bills things
whenever possible to the Soviet Embassy. As for Adam, he graduated from
an Ivy League school with a degree in Classics, and immediately applied
for a job on the New York Metropolitan Police Force. Evidentlyt he was
the first person so qualified to apply for a job with them, and when they
finished laughing, they turned him down. He sued them and won, and is now
working for them." The conversation turned to that favorite target of
gamers everywhere, TSR Hobbies, or whatever their official, trademarked
corporate name @# is these days. Greg had already been my major source
of information that TSR was blatantly misrepresenting their gross miscondact
of the SPI takeover (more details on this available from me on request).
Greg, who has a lovely flair for invective, said, "These facking Midwestern-
ers don't know how %o ## handle success!" (His thesis was that most of
TSR's abuses, except E. Gary's hemmorrhoidal editorials, originate with
the Blume brothers, who have stock control.) He told us that TSR is doing
the disservice of making a D&D movie. "I hope they lose every cent they
own, and are sent to the poorhouse, plucking fibers with their fingers till
they bleed!" he thundered. He also passed along some interesting gossip
to the effect that Gary has left his wife and children and run off to Ca%l-
fornia with "someone who, if Gary were Jewish, would be termed a shikse,
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The next morning was the Youngstown Diplomacy tournament, so thought-
fully scheduled opposite the second round of the regular Dip tourney. (I
had specifically asked Dr. Barwick to see that this was not done; he had
told me that the regular Dip tourney would be running throughout the week-
end, which turned out not to be true; it did not begin until Saturday night.
Sigh.) I told Dave and Chris to hang around in case I needed warm bodies
to fill the 12-player variant, but as it turned out, exactly 12 warm bodies
(paying variety) showed up-- far less than I'd hoped for, but more than I'd
feared to see., Dave was later shanghaied into the game to replace Tom Zab-
locki, who, with his father (who was replaced by another bystander), did
not come back from lunch break because, I was told, some items had been
stolen from their room on campus. (If the room was locked, it seems to me
they have good grounds to sue the college for damages.) The game went
interestingly; Tom and Ben Zablocki got Turkey and India, and did rather
well, However, the game was a big Anglo-Germanic-power victory: England
was way out in front after 5 years, with Austria, Germany and America in a
very close race for second place, and Transvaal making a good showing as
well., The Eastern powers had futzed around with each other for a while,
and by the time they got their act together (and started pulling cute moves
like a convoy from Canton to Yemen, with a one-turn stopover in Sumatra),
they were overwhelmed from the west and from America, to the east. 3So, as
it turned out, we only needed the one map. I'd promised to give one away
to the winner, and would have offered large amounts of cash instead, except
that I was decidedly low by that time. The guy took the map and sold it
to another player§§ for $30, which was about what it cost me to make it. (It
would have been even more of a bargain, except that the guy didn't want any
of the pieces I'd made-- which, it turned out, were too large for use on
most of the map (Eurafrica) anyway, so we ended up using some of them, some
Risk pieces and new-Diplomacy stars-and-anchors in Europe, and some of the
0ld Dip wooden blocks-- 4 different types of pieces!) We finally escaped
the convention and returned. I was so exhausted that I took the following
Monday off work as well.

I heard rumors that the Powers That Be of the con were considering
suing their printer and/or the college for breach ofi contract., I heartily
agree with the former, and as for the latter, the facility availability from
the college was poor, not to mention the Zablocki incident. All I know is
that I am out several hundred dollars because I attempted to enrich the com-
vention by running events there, and it was ab ysmally organized. If the
printer or the college ever coughs up any money, I think I deserve a share.
I had a good time in spite of the financial aspects, but they certainly
cast a pall on it. From early signs (the non-responses to everyone who
wrote them), it seemed that Origins would be an even greater diaaster,
although T'm told by someone who went that it turned out well. I must
also give credit to Dr. Barwick for frantically snatching defeat from the
jaws of disaster all weekend as all these insane crises cropped up.

I forgot to mention a few things about the con, I see as I look ¥back
over the article. I was refreshed to see a guy in a T-shirt saying "Rock
Against Russia: Guns for the Afghan Rebels,” wath a big picture of a machine
gun on it. Apparently, such a concert was actually held; I wish I.could
have gone. Also, on Sunday, Greg Costikyan held some seminars, which were
announced in the infamous errata sheet; Slartibartfast and I were the only
ones who showed up for one of them. I was forced to announce over the P%
Sunday morning that I'd give a reward for my brieicase,bwgiihdhzd bieptmls-
lajid in Diplomacy Hall the previous night; it cost me, bu id get i
back with all the pieces I'd worked so hard to make AAL/AAE ) EATBL /81 /ABBA /KR,
Then there was the Campus Crusade for Christ bus that went blaring through
campus, and the enlightening discussion of statutory rape I had with a
15-year-old girl,.. Ahem. All in all, an interesting convention.



IT'S BEEN A BAD WEEK
by Richard S. Maltz

It's been a bad week., I should start by explaining a few details
about myself. I have some rather unusual interests and business dealings.
I hold a Class III Federal firearms license, which entitles me to have,
hold, buy and sell machine guns. I have a collection of tropical snakes--
gome quite large. I'm trying to rent two rooms in my townhouse (I've been
subletting for almost two years now).

The trouble started building slowly on Sunday evening. A friend of
mine since high school called to tell me that he was dying of cancer and
had only six months to live, He wanted to talk to me at length about death
and dying. From there I went to visit a local fellow who owned an NG-34
machine gun with tripod and 7000 rounds of ammunition (all original and
very rare). Having my own MG-34 machine gun, I wished to purchase his
tripod and some of his ammo. He refused to sell., He needed them in case
of Soviet invasion, He would only trade for an M-60 machine gun with ammo.
I.could do this, but I would be giving him something of far greater value
than I would be receiving, so it was an impossible request.

Monday morning I called to check on a very important ad which I was
running in Shotgun News. I had given the copy of the ad, along with $200,
to my partner two weeks earlier. He was to have copied the ad and sent it
off for publication. Shotgun News did not have the ad or my money. My
partner was on vacation for over a week and I didn't even have a copy of
the ad. later I learned from an obscure source that a friend of mine:since
junior high school (male) has had long-standing romantic designs on another
friend of mine since junior high school (also male). I found out that
Payroll had screwed up my paycheck (my first since a new raise) and I was
going to be light this week. On leaving work, I picked up my car from the
gas station where I was having the c¢il changed, to find that the price of
an o0il change had gone up by over 100%. I'd just missed the six-month
special by 3 days (I had brought it in last week but they were too busy).

When I got home there was some mail from SWD, my prime supplier of
machine guns. I was still awaiting the last shipment of hardware from
them on which I still owed over a thousand dollars. My partner, who had
owed me a similar amount for several months, had been stalling me. I
told him I needed the money to pay for the machine guns and he told me
he would pay as soon as he returned from his vacation. SWD was to call
before sending the weapons (C.0.D.) and I was to ask them to wait a week.
I called them. The weapons had been shipped that morning. I didn't have
the money or any way to reach my partner.

That evening I had 4 or 5 interviews scheduled for people to look at
my place to rent. Two of these were no-shows from the previous week.

None of them showed at all, I got a call froma local supplies store
which had about $600 worth of body armor belonging to me, which they were
supposed to have sold (and given me the $600). They had just found the
stuff in their storeroom and didn't know what to do with it. The supposed
sure buyers for the armor never showed up.

It was time to feed my snakes. I put two live rabbits in the cage
with the four large Burmese pythons. The two largest (about 14 feet each)
locked onto the same rabbit and struggled with each other until I feared
for their well-being. I intervened unsuccessfully to try to separate them.
Finally I pulled all 160 pounds of python and 2 pounds of rabbit out of
the cage and proceeded to struggle to separate them., It was a full-blown
wrestling match between me and 162 pounds of wildlife. After about ten
minutes I succeeded., They were both very pissed off. I managed to get
one of them back into the cage without ingident. The other was to bglg
different matter. For the first time, this snake was hissing and coiling




and striking at me, trying to bite me. It was very difficult for me to
maneuver.myself into a position to grab him without being bitten. I tried
leaying him alone for about an hour, hoping that he would calm down. This
didn't work. I managed to grab him behind the head and I picked him up
and unsuccessfully tried to put him in the cage. He was coiling around me
and defecating all over my living-room carpet (the maid, whom I have in
once a month, had just been in yesterday). After getting him halfway into
the cage I rested., I finally managed to grab him again and, being unable
to force him into the cage, I threw him into the bathroom, where he stayed
all night. I went upstairs to my visting girlfriend, who at that moment
was suffering from a terrible headache.,

The next morning I went to work., The first thing I did was to check
the company newspaper to see if the (critically important to me) ads which
I had placed had been printed. I had entrusted their delivery to the
newspaper office to my secretary. They had not been printed. It would be
another two weeks before they would see print. It has been a very bad
week, and it's only Tuesday morning.

LETTER COLUMN :
Bill Wulff, Annandale, VA

If you have a submachine gun for "home defense", what in hell do you
need a silencer for? Certainly not to scare attackers/invaders/burglars;
maybe so you can get them all?

((Who knows? You may need to lay down a heavy base of fire in:a
library or a hospital zone. Seriously, the silencer not only suppresses
the sound (which makes firing it much easier on your ears), it also stab-
ilizes a very compact weapon by allowing the use of a two-handed grip.))

Dave McCrumb, 3010 Ramble Rd., Blacksburg, VA 24060

Sorry, but your issues are going downhill with each one. For your in-
formation, many corporations do give scholarships. I know several people
who have or had them. ((Yep, including me; I got a National Merit Scholar-
ship financed by AMC, I believe. I didn't say that there aren't any; I
said that it's my understanding that the tax laws have been revised to
make them no longer a good tax write-off for corporations, so that there
aren't many. I know that if I were the head of a large corporation which
employed a lot of people in high-demand industries like computer programming
or engineering, that I'd institute a scholarship program that would involve
the recipient working for me for a number of years. Since there are none
of these I know of for undergrads, it seems most likely that there are tax
or possibly other artificial economic reasons why it's not profitable.))

Your ideas about supply are antiquated, To build up, you need alloys
(for steel)., Many are in short supply. ((And we're back to asteroid min-
ing again; remember that one of them will supply the entire Earth's metal
needs for ten years,)) It takes resources to build ships to take people
to other planets. This will not really solve the population problem; you
will have two population bases growing. ((I specifically said that it
would not solve the problem, at least within my lifetime. Actually, the
“problem" is to a large extent solving itself; with the easy availability
of contraceptives and abortions, America isn't even producing enough kids
to replace. the parent generation. The only reason the populace continues
to grow (slightly) is because old people are living longer.. |As Pete

Taylai has said, this form of growth is linear, not.exponential; old people
don't rpeproduce. And the birth rate would drop still more if the govern-
ment would stop paying people to have children, in the florm of tax exemp-
tions and increased welfare payments for each additiaenal child.)) .




. [ With regard
to water shorFages, the Colorado River runs dry 50 miles short of its
delta. The Rio Grande has a similar pattern. The water table in some
places in the West has fallen 150 feet during the past 20 years. No water
problem? Come on! ((What are you talking about? I will give you $50 if
you can produce any letter, or DIJAGH article, written by me denying that
there is a water problem. What I said was that there are ways to solve

the problem now, using off-the-shelf technology; towing icebergs is the
most obvious. 1 also said that the reason this isn't being done is that
the utility companies have State-regulated and State-enforced monopolies
to supply water to citizens.:You really should read more carefully.))

And what century do you think Solar Power Satellites will be in orbit?
((I'11 give you 3-to-2 odds for 2010, 2-to-1 for 2020, If we don't orbit
one, the Japanese sure as hell will; they have (possibly) the best R&D es-
tablishment in the world, and no domestic sources of energy. However, if
the way is cleared for American (really multi-national) corporations to
begin industrializing space, we'll at least give the Japanese scientific-
government-industrial complex a good race for who gets tnere first. Not
that there isn®t room for anyone and everyone,))

Wileman was right. 5-5-4 would be better. But I suppose you would be
late doing turns even then. ((See page 2.)) ’n

and pag€ o=y
Dave Bongard, Greenbelt, MD
My principal reason for writing this thing is the appearance of
several interesting letters in DIJAGH 7-9, This should at least demonstrate
to you that at least one of your players reads the ENTIRE magazine, at least
once, I think it's fairly safe for me to say that I have noticed the prepon-
derance of a certain point-of-view in the political, economic, and sociological
comments which appear in DIJAGH. Therefore, I'm going to try and do my bit
to promote free and open discussion, and take a few potshots at Libertarians
(or Propertarians, or whatever you want to call yourselves). .

T First, Glen, I must take issue with your apparent assumption that
Capitalism and Free Enterprise are the same thing. ("I still like "Capitalist
Party" or “Free Enterprise Party”,... p. 6). Free enterprise implies the

e existence of large numbers of small business owners who are independent, and

who cannot exert any significant influence on either supply or demand as indi-
viduals., In such circumstances, the "free market" theories of Adam Smith and
others will work rather well, ~ S

((Your definitions are wrong, or at least radically different from
mine. “Free enterprise" means a situation in which there is an absolute
minimum of interference in the economy by coercive agencies, i.e. govern-
ments. You could argue (wrongly) that under free enterprise, most or all
industries would be controlled by monopolies or oligopolies (such as the
U.S. auto industry you mention in the next paragraph). In actuality, the
number of firms in a given industry is inversely proportional to the amount
of capital required to enter it, in the absence of coercion which causes
fewer (or more) firms to do business in that commodity. This is why there
are thousands of electronics and computer software companies, which require
almost no capital, and only a few auto manufacturers. As for “capitalism,"
I grant that what most people mean by the term is what I call “"state capit-
alism," that is, a shadow of free enterprise laboring under the burden of
taxation, in an economy heavily distorted by subsidies of every sort. How-
ever, this is a perversion of the real thing, which, to me, is synonymous
with free enterprise. The crucial point is the absence of ccercion, which
means that anyone can sell any goods or services he possesses or can make,
at whatever price he can get for them, )provided, of course, that he is
not using force or fraud to obtain or sell his commodity.))




f - —

‘ However, the pleasant situation described above has rarely if ever
existed, Usually, there are a few large firms which either alone or in co-op-
eration with one or two others are able to affect the supply and demand curves
significantly all b§ their lonesomes. As a case in point; I cite the American
automobile industry, which is run, by three corporations (well, three-and-a-half
if one includes AMC&. A C T - )

7 The lack of real competition in an environment like that of the US '
auto industry precludes the existence of a system which could be referred to
as free enterprise, The lack of real " Lee enterprise" does not, however, pre-
clude the existence of capitalism, whicha horse of another color entirely,

Capitalist principles can be applied to an economic sector in which there is

only one producer, as in the Soviet Union, for instance. Capitalism functions

more effiejently, at least from the viewpoint of the producer's account-books,
when there is more capital to play with., Large firms are also far more stable,

A glance at business-failure rates over any recent year will show this--=little

businesses, always on the thin edge between disaster and success, have little

room for maneuver and experimentation; a larger firm has more room to take

risks, explore new markets, conduct R&D, and so forth, 1In sum, the larger a

corporation is, the less it's really interested in competition, I'll grant

you that all of them SAY they're interested in compeition, but what they

really want to do is expand or maintain their position relative to anybody else.

In essence, large private economic concerns behave just like any other bureau-

cracy, and that (gasp! HERESY! you cry.) includes governments.

((I am going to have to attack the preceding paragraph almost sentence-
by-sentence. I have already demolished your use of the term "capitalism"
in this context. You cannot compare the Soviet Union, where there is only
allowed to be one producer, to even a monopoly (even in a "mixed economy® =
"state capitalism"™ = tainted by central planning). A monopoly can exist in
the free market, if the industry is such that it is not worth anyone's while
to compete with it-- for the time being, that is, until new innovations come
along which make some crucial process far cheaper-- as they will, given time,
I grant that large firms/conglomerates/trusts are more immune to the vicis-
situdes of the economy (which are themselves largely caused by our statist
finance/monetary/banking system), since they have larger reserves to draw
on. However, your argument does not allow for technological innovation. A
new gadget, process, or maketing/distribution plan can destroy a financial
empire overnight (if it does nat make haste to keep up), or catapult a tiny
firm into the Fortune 500 (again, the best examples of this are computer
companies such as Apple). This is much more difficult in a "mixed economy."
As an example, Edison Electric maintained its near-nationwide near-monopoly
throughout the late nineteenth century by buying out everyone who set him-
self up as a competitor. This didn't work in the long run, however, because
people started making lots of money by setting up electric companies, letting
Edison buy them out, then moving on to the next town and doing it again.
This sort of natural restraint on monopolies had almost vanished from the
utilities industry because of regulation and price-setting by the State.
For a fuller treatment of the "problem" of monopolies, I refer you to The
Machinery of Freedom by David Friedman, now unfortunately out of print. 1In
short, 1 agree with you that everyone's out for a bigger market share, but
unless you can go to the government for contracts, or protectionist legis-
lation, or some kind of help involving coercion, then the only way to sell
more products 1is to improve them-- or convince people that you have done so,
which, regrettably, may not be the same thing.))

One of the greatest weaknesses of Libertarianism, at least from my
point of view, is their rather amusing assumption that priyate bureaucracies
are somehow purer in spirit and nobler in intent than pub}1c ones, I have
searched dutifully, and can find no particular justification for.th1s point of
view, You can blame the government for Viet-nam, or for the national debt,
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but then one must also blame private industry for the present sorry state of
most American industries (steel, textiles, automobiles, etc.) and for horrific
Plague of chemical waste dump sites. I will detail this particular sally upon
request, but I'm running offf the bottom the page about now, and I want to get
to another point, ‘

((I don't claim that corporations are intrinsically superior in a moral
or intellectual sense to governments, merely that, in a free market, they
end up that way (in both senses). Governments have no competition in the
economic sense; they can increase their income/size/power by Imperial fiat.
(Democracy does not palliate this; civil "servants" in a democracy are
self-seeking in a way far more corrupt than the innocent greed of people
like me, who are only out to get rich and doA't want power over others.,)
Whereas businesses, as I have said, must better serve their customers in
order to grow, and thus automatically justify their existence., See Atlas
Shrugged., I don't really want to get into Vietnam or pollution right now,
but the sorry state of the industries was caused by protectionist legisla-
tion favoring labor unions and other special interest groups, and not by
the industries themselves.))

I think I have probably said enough about Libertarianism and similar
matters for this installment, at least; but be forewarned that there is more
where that came from (no snide remarks, please), ({(Who, pe997))

To move on to other things: I feel that I must spring to the defense -
of poor Friedrich Nietzsche, whose memory is once again being impugned. No,

I don't care if that sentence is grammatically correct. Nietzsche defined
good as that which increased power in a man, or which increased the will or
feeling of power. By power he meant not the domination of others, but the
ability of oneself to act without the influence of others, in one's own best
interest. He attacked anything which influenced people's actions as degrading,
corrupt, and decadent, Christianity, or any other religicn for that matter,
since it/they endeavor to influence human behavior through morals, rewards,

and punishments, sap the vitality of man and weaken his personal power,
‘Therefore, they are bad., Sympathy for "the weak and ill-consituted" was the
greatest of sins in Nietzsche's eyes.

Now I'l1l grant you that this is a rather peculiar philosophy (that
may be redundant), but at its center is a celebration of a sort of savage joy
of life, Nietzsche was trying to strip away all of the cultural paraphenalia
that man carried with him, and expose his essence. If this seems a tad bizarre,
one must bear in mind that Nietzsche suffered a complete nervous brakdown in
1889 at the age of 45, and spent the reamining eleven years of his life in an
insane asylum., Nietzsche is the ultimate critic of civilization in general,
and western civilization in particular; it is refreshing to look at something
from his point of view, if only very occasionally,

((There's nothing wrong with "savage joy of life" pyovidgd it stops
short of infringing others' natural rights; but by setting himself up as
a philosopher, Nietzsche claimed legitimacy for a set of beliefs which
are at best profoundly irrational. He was the favored philosopher of the
Nazis; although I suspect that he himself would have roundly denoupced
them, he is still to blame in the sense that he expounded tenets with other
than reason at their core. And as any mathematician knows, from a contra-
diction one can prove anything. Oops, I Eave away part of the secret of
Part 3 of the Yugoslavian Revolution. Anyway, I think I'1l close with a
fitting quote from the ubiquitous H.L. Mencken: "During the later spageﬁ
of (Nietzche's) life, it was the spirochaete speaking most of the t}me.
(Nietzche suffered from incurable vengreal disease. Actually, ﬁhat s a
paraphrase, not a quote, as I can't find my source at the moment.
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Rick Dorsey, 1747 Bloom Rd., Westminster, MD 21207

Dear GOD,
I have some specific recommendations concerning the Youngstown XII map:
CANADA: Separate into 3 distinct territories.
1) British Columbia: Western third, North coast and West Coast, border-
ing Alaska, California Sea, San Francisco, Ontario, Quebec, and impass-
able Arctic.
(2) Ontario: South Central Canada, landlocked neutral supply center,
bordering British Columbia, San Francisco, Arizona, Nebraska, Quebec.
(3) Quebec: Eastern third, bordering British Columbia, Ontario, Nebraska,
New York (Boston on some maps), Brand Banks, and impassable Arctic.
This will provide a reason for the USA to build an army and head north.
Along with next change, will provide reason for USA, Russia, Japan to have
more reason for diplomacy and/or confrontation.

ALASKA: Neutral supply center. Note: Another possibility would be Hudson
Bay, bordering British Columbia, On%ario, Arctic, and Quebec, thereby
allowing fleet access to Ontario supply center.

SIBERIA: Split into Siberia and Kamchatka (for obvious reasons). ((Rick
means the size of the province, which is indeed ungodly. However, the
effect of his proposed split would be to isolate the already vulnerable
Vladivostok supply center, in effect making it an "outpost" or colony.
I'm not sure whether that's good or bad; it would weaken Russia in that
holding on to Vl1la becomes impossible in the facé of any determined
attack, or nearly so; but once it's lost, Russia has more land to use
as a shield for the valuable areas, which is realistic.))

(1) Siveria: SW portion, bordering Omsk, Turkestan, Sinkiang, Outer
Mongolia, Kamchatka,

(2) Kamchatka: NE portion, bordering Omsk, Siberia, Outer longolia,
Manchuria, Vliadivostok, Okhotsk Sea, North Pacific Ocean, and Arttic.

SOUTH INDIANAMID-INDIAN: Combine into South Indian Ocean. Seems ridiculous
to have two oceans where one will do, especially in a "dead" area of
the world. ((Agree emphatically.))

NGUMI/NGONI: Combine into one supply center: NGONI. Too many supply centers
jumbled together allowing too much power for possessor, i.e. Transvaal,
((Yes, but squashing the two together makes the route farther north
a much faster one. Maybe the northern one should just be made a non-
center. 3But do you really want to weaken a power that only starts with
2 centers? Granted, it doesn't have much competition at first, but...
An amusing sidelight on this: Dave Bongard aka Slartibartfast was com-
menting that although he is a graduate student in History and has a
very thorough knowledge of geography, some of the province names in
Africa are totally weird to him. He commented that "Nguni" and "Ngoni"
sounded like something out of a Tarzan flick, and he was expecting to
see a province named "Ungawa," or something-- as in "Un-gawa, Cheegah!"))

CAPETOWN: Make a supply center: liven up dead portion of Africa ((agree)).
Give Transvaal chance for second shoreline build center. ((0K as far
as that goes, but it would be even more uncontestably Transvaal's than
the Ngoni Twins are! Maybe we shculd re-draw the sea spaces so the
Austrian colony gets a crack at it too.))

LIBERIA: Get rid of it! Clutters up NW coastline. ((So what? No harm dome))
NAMIBIA: Another possible supply center.

FALKIANDS: Supply center at junction of South Atlantic, An?arctic, and Cape
Fria., Possibly with access to Cape of Good Hope. Optlons: Moye English
home supply centers from Guyana and Lagos to Australia and Falklands.
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((Other possible candidates are Ontario or Capetown.)) England would
have option of dividing up forces as is, or concentrating on SE Asia
or South America,

All these changes are offered as suggestions for play kmprovement.
Theyare not intended as criticism of the original game design, which ob-
viously was given much thought and plays pretty well. ((I've been complain-
ing for a long time that YV XII pays far too much attention to Africa and
far too little to the New World; your changes would go a ways toward rec-
tifying that. Maybe someday I'1ll rin a game using them, and we'll see how
it plays. Youngstown XIII???))

The inevitable Peter Taylor, Houston, Texas
A{{bew farth OrbfT))

I am still thinking of going to the L-5 confererce. There was a lunar
science conference here last week, and some interessting things came up. The
weynote address was NASA’s deputy administrator talking about a conversaticon
several years ago in which Werrer ‘von Braun spent four hours comparing
developement of the moon to developement of Antarctica. He tried to push a
space station as part of the "ernabling techrology" for going back to the moon,
corresponding to the DC-3 with sHis for Antarctica. I thinmk a better
suggestion for enabling techrnology would be a launch vehicle that costs less
thar $82@/1b. of payload in LEO. The vice president of Eagle Engireering (a
bunch of retired NASA guys) did a short study of how much the availability of
lurar oxygen would affect trapsportation costs of propellants in low Earth
orbit. One pound of HE in LEQ could be exchanged for 2.33 pounds of 02, using

istic assumpticons {a "marginal’ improvement — he didn®t thinmk it was a
ood idea in the first place). What he didn*t say was how much it wouwld
s2 the cost of landing bigger and better toys on the moow, and that it

.

i =
woild at least supply part of the sclution to one phase of the bootstrapping
oolem. The wext night there was another series of short presemtations. David

Criswell suggested using "silane” as a rocket fuel (some silicorn—oxygen-—
hydrogern compownd with a specific impulse of 325 seconds), which would raise
the 2.39 figwre to 5.7. I walked in late, so I don’t evern krnow if it's a
liguid or a powder. He mentioned that he thought it would be hard to build
rocikats that could burn it. They ernvision processing equipment on the moon
sutting out its own weight of products in under 122 houwrs., There was a study
«f Antarctic stations that had male/female ratics of about 2@, and the resulis
were disasterous (rape, murder, permanent insanity, urnwanted pregnarncy, etc. ).
The preferred ernergy source is nuclear, but they are still looking for a way
to make radgiators out of lunar materials. There is still faint hope for ice at
the poles, which I think are neat because of perpetual sunlight for rotating
mirrors and soclar collectors on peaks, next to perpetual darkress, for passive
cryo and other cocling. They are looking at 128 m™2 per person for
agriculture, with rabbifs and termites for meat (and goat milk). The moon’s
lack of a magretic field may cause prablems for plants. There are a bunch of
chemical processes still competing for lunar material processing, including
glectrolysls with a plasma arc and simple heatirng with a heliostat to liberate
oxygen, if they can keep metals from condensing on the bell jar. Cosmic rays
don’t like LSI chips. There was nothing on space law, although someorne
mentioned that the space lobbying effort has had some effect, particularly in
canning the Moon Treaty, "for better or for worse." He expressed the hope that
a lunar base be an international effort. Someore elese menticned that the
Treaty can't be igrnored simply because the USA didr’t sign it building a
iumar base is almost certainly a viclation of international law. The fact that
“hird world countries don’t like it is probably erough to make the USA
government interfere with private industry going to the moon. IF the USO still
exists in fifty years, and Libya has space travel capability, there will
priobably be a war over whether the moon can be owrned, and who owns what part.
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Karen lost her keys, and we kriow where the keys were found, but they were
‘given to a police officer, and every police department we could think of
denied knowing anything about it. They are probably on their way to Alpha
Centauri by riow, by goverrnment mail, and the mail key was one of the lost
keys. (Late developemert: we expect it to be possible for Karen to pick up her
keys Monday, twenty miles from here and where they were lost. It was by
goverrment mail, too.) CCivi | Atrongytics Boord)) _a((C Leoque of Wemen Yotery))

I may have been overly harsh onfRand. She prcbably has done an awful lot of
good in discouraging pecple from iewing ea cther’s persons and property
collectively. You see this at CAR and LWV-meetings. They think of themselves

as moderates, but they have collectivist world-veiws, and the conservatives

" can't tell them apart. This is seen in a willingness to sel f-sacrifice (do
good), to do other peoples jobs for them without being paid, even if the job
is purely a matter of ecornomic production. It is a form of mothering one’s
externted family, the whole race. Along with it comes the demand that cothers
also sacrifice, even if they don’t feel like it and you have to force them to
"piteh in. " It isn’t thought of as force: force is a police matterj; this is a
family matter. There is alsc the democratic version of Yertle-the-Turtle (Dr.
Suess): If you see scmething you want, and the population is n, 1/n of what
you see is yours. Combire this with a very human presumption that other people
think the same way you do: most other pecple have good intentions, are doing
the best they can, and can be trusted. If bad things happen, the rescort is to
blame an evil minority, sort of a comspiracy theory. Gererally, mankind is
viewed as being ore perscon, and if he does something he doesn't want to do,
it's an accident, or a result of a disease (an evil minority), not a matter of
a matter of interrnal dynamics between various individuals (the David Friedman
invisible hand of politics, that does the reverse of Smith’s economics one)d.
Going with this is a belief in central planning.

According to Aviation Week, the Soviets are working on four new launch
systems: cne large expendable (Saturn V), a Titan 111l class expendable, a
mini-shuttle, and a larper shuttle with about twice the payload of curs. My
first reaction, based on my limited understanding of economics, politics, and
techriolagy, is to hope it’s all true, and that they build 12 more different
kinds, and divert the rest of their military budget to pogroms against their
black marketeers. Unfortunately, heavy Soviet space efforts mean that MRD is
breaking dowr, and we have no other defense, nor are we likely to catch up to
the Soviets in military space R&D with the present political climate.

The silver lining is that if the USA does get serious about putting military
hardware in space, that could mean a new launch vehicle, more cost efficient
tharn the shuttle. My pessimism about private enterprise in space is not that
it will not happen, but that it will take too long, but an order—-of-magnitude
trarsportation cost reduction is possible, and, gawd, what that would do for
the growth rate. ((Pete has stated previously that the shuttle is absurdly |
costly for getting stuff into orbit because the manned module & life supprt are
built in, so that a far cheaper unmanned boost of material is not possible. The
Epistle 63 manned module should be a payload option, not a requirement.))

I may have told you that I have been thinking that I ought to start calling
myself a conservative again, rather that a libertarian. The motivation for
that is that orthodox libertarianism, as defired by the party platform, is
anarchy, which I think is stupid, and I am tired of identifying with a move-
ment that is lead by pecple who seem to delight in representing themselves as
idiots. The activists I have been in contact with have made such statements as
"“There is no such thing as a market failure,"” and that all taxes are not only
immoral (true) but also urnnecessary (false) and even counter-productive. They
promise to categorically eliminate taxation, and rise up in indignation when a
demopublican can't fulfil his campaign promises. In short, the "leadership”
has almost been making the Republicans look good.

I see two underlying causes for this. The first is laziness. It is easier to
say, "Taxation is theft. Theft is immoral. Nothing that is immoral should ever
be done. Therefore, %pere should be no taxation." than to collect a lot of

L
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empirical evidence for the gererally anti-social nature of politics, explain
the theoretical reasons why people should have expected it in the first place,
suggest alternatives, debunk a lot of myths about the free market, and explain
how to get there from here. Faced with the latter monumental task, which
requires superhuman scholarship, memcry, mental agility, patierce, willingress
to bore and offend people, and an exceptionally receptive audience, there is a
strong tendency to engage in wishful thinking, that the audience can be in—
duced into accepting the libertarian definition of “"moral" behavior, and swept
of f their feet by a simple "moral" syllogism, avoiding the entire sweaty task
of cut—=thinking them. Normally, this merely begs the gquestion. Ever in the
unlikely evert that the audierce can be talked into admitting "well, yes, I
suppose taxation is, technically, a form of theft," the best you can hope for
is to get them to realize that their view of theft as immoral is not complete-—
ly categorical (which it is not for anarchists, either, if it is a legitimate
punishmert o reimbursal for a crime or a breach of contract), or that "im-—
moral" things are sometimes recessary (or at least, worth doing anyway, which
is my view, to the externt that I think the word "moral” means anything. 1
guess I define morality as what doesn’t bother a particular person’s con-—
science, which means that the concept is rnot very useful to me. A word that
means five billion things weans nothing. "Ethics" is a useful concept, which I
define as doing what is in the long term good in one’s dealings with others.
Wherr I use the word "morality" in this letter, the word that I think to myself
is "ethies. ").

The other attraction of moral arguments is more a matter of vanity. Some
agriostics reguire some sort of absoclute moral code, as a substitute for reli-
gecn, and some religecus types (Rothbard) adopt it as an externsion of their
religeon (catholicism). It makes the moralist feel good, but it does more net
harm to the world, in the form of interfering with getting the libertarian
message out, than it does good, in the form of making the anarchist feel good,
This 1s illustrated by a discussion with a local candidate, in which I sugpges-—
ted that a single, govermment conmtrolled police force might be more effective
in fighting crime than competing agencies, a dubious proposition, but one
which involves a trade-off between different kinds of vioclations of rights.
His position was that it was better to have $2 stolen by unidentified thieves
(whom you could punish if you krnew who they were) than $1 by the goverrnment,
which you carn identify, but still wnot punish. I thought that was absuwrd, and
that the real reason for categorically opposing taxation is in ovder to not
share any of the guilt involved in being a thief, rather than irritation over
haviwng been stolen from (in other words, self-rightecusness).

This brings up the point that it is still & violation of an innocent per-—
son’s rights to initiate use of force, even if, by doing so, you prevernt N
other similar acts (see Buckley's Stained Glass). This is a good general
principle, since situations like that don't come up very often, and you don't
want people to have handy excuses for initiating force, but when you have good
evidernce that the people rurming the Soviet Strategic Rocket Forces are not
nice people, it's time to get to specifics. How heavily should the desire to
maintain the irmocernce of a person who values human rights be weighted in the
trade-off between 1 viclation of rights and N? I don't think it is infinitely.

That in turn brings up the guestion of what a libertarian is. My dictionary
says, "a person who advocates liberty, " which I agree with, arnd which I think
is a gererally good description of the people who call themselves liberta-
rians. This is not the same thing as saying a person who advocates minimizing
the total (weighted?) number of viclations of people’s natural rights (see
Milton Friedman’s discussion of antitrust legislation in Capitalism and Free-
gom), and it is rnot the same thing as saying a person who personally refuses
ever to viclate anyorne else’s rights, no matter the total.

There are only three reasons I can think of for using only moral criteria
for deciding if some act should be performed. One is that God will get you if
you do something immoral (a pragmatic argument), ancther is that aesthetic
considerations are the only ones that matter (a pragmatic value judgement),
and the third is that qéing only moral criteria is simpler (purely pragmatic).
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There is a remark in Eaters of the Dead about a muslim doctrine that it is
better to ackrnowledge that something is sinful, and do it anyway, than not to
sin igrnorantly.

In addition to the ernclosed (standard gualificatiorn) Wall Street Journal
article about NATO, Karen wishes to point cut that USA soldiers (our "ambas-—
sadors in uniform") in Germany are staggeringly unpopular (being generally
scum~-of-the-Earth infantry types that are virtually urnemployable anywhere
else), which ternds to at least partly defeat their purpose of keeping the West
Germans on our side of the iron curtain.

Why are upper middle class, jowrrnalist types so infected with liberalism
(l.League of Women Voters syndrome, as opposed to hard core scocialism)? It may
be a manifestation of Crazy Eddie syndrome, the belief that all prablems are
soluble (and the attempt to implement solutions without testing them). There
is also the tendercy to imagine one’s self in the role of the politician whom
one helps to elect, just the person to be able to solve the problem. I used to
think that politicians must be ircredibly stupid or dishorest rnot to want to
furnd space R&D. Now I get very armoyed whern I read editeorials that say things
like that in Space World.

Ore of the problems I have with anarchy is setting one up. Violent revolu-
tion takes you the other way. You could try to gradually prurie a big govern-—
ment dowrn to an arnarchy, but you have to make the trarmsition through limited
goverrment, anc the primary practical argument for anarchy is that limited
governmernt ternds to grow. I suppose you could buy land fram an existing
goverrnment, or build a floating country at sea (buy a used aircraft carrier?
How would you pay for it? Relatively free countries would have less overhead,
ant the others wouldn’t trade with you.), but it won’t be stable unless the
pecple who move there generally believe in anarchy, which seems to me to mean
that you reed a lot of favorable experience with ultra-minimal goverrment. It
also seems like you can’t jJust set up several coutries as experiments and see
which system works better, because as soon as one is seen to work better,
pecple like AxocubY (however you spell that Iranian guy’s name that sounds like
Iube) will attribute the success to something else, move there, and start the
experiment over with their system in place in the couritry that was "lucky." My
peint 1s that, in the lorng run, education is the orily thing that matters
(although a restrictive constitution is an ercormous help), and that if you can
educate pecple into believing in anarchy, you can educate them to restrainm the
growth of a limited goverrment. The second task seems much easier to me than
the first. ~

Pn Trenjon Commvnisd w? vied 4o Kntw )
Mark Lynch, Princeton, New Joisey

WARNING: Much of this letter will be stream-of-consciousness. The rest,
obviously, will not.

0K, I read the sample issues of DIJAGH-Dy, Jagh-Die, Jagh and was

favorably impressed (I liked them). A.sgnse of humor is always necessary
and although you do tend to ramble politically, I'm pretty far gone myself

olitically?? so I don't care. . .
(v Right, eﬁoué%'of the pleasantries, let's get down to serious chitchat.
(A) Gunboat Diplomacy appeals to me very much because I‘play a very low-key
diplomatic game anyway. (B) Fictional press releases bite raw green donke¥y
dicks (pardon my Serbo-Croatidn) and the press release reaches its highest
form in officialese. ((Only if it's funny officialese; otherwise it gets
stupefyingly boring. I still khink fictional releases average ?epter.)) i}
(C) Costikyan's article was very good, but he left out the invisible hand
player-- he who does whatever is necessary according to the situation.
((That has got to be the vaguest definition I ever heard.)) (D) I got g
lot of your rock quotes., I or former roommates have most albums., °Lﬁd Aip
was easy ((intended to be)); I thought Reed was the dreaded wgrd?mﬁt é*o
Stewart ((it's difficult to think of two rock singers le?s alike!) 'd ; ’
Styx, Heart and Bafs ((??)) were dead meat; Jackson wasn't tough} an
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was very proud for guessing Zevon and not Ronstadt. I have the Loaf album,
but haven't played it in two years ((how could you not?)) and have no excuse
for missing Bowie. (E) Those summaries by Maltz and Dorsey were quite stck-
ening and Maltz sounded paranoid. A pre-emptive striker in any alliance,
I'm sure. ((Maltz is surious how you reached this conclusion, since he
feels his actions show that he did just the opposite-- let himself be walked
on rather than stab an ally. He daes tend to intimidate people for some
reason, but I think that's because they're not sure of themselves as playgers,
and he is almost offensively so.))

0K, not very S-0-C. My Prussian efficiency and sentence fragments took
over. Basically, I want the zine; I enclose some filthy lucre to temporar-
jly fuel my SUBSCRIPTION (Hey, you made a sale; now THAT'S INCREDIBLE.)

Mitch Krebs, Silver Spring, MD

I read all of your zine. I might have even more incentive to do so
if it came out more often than every two months. I realize that Rome
wasn't built in a day, but why must we repeat history exactly?

Pete Taylor again:

I re-subscribed to Naticnal Review. Apparently we missed a long, heated
debate on marijuana legalizaticr. There seems to be a growing realization

among conservatives (or was I merely unaware =f it before I began reading NR?)
that (1) Ewrcope and Japan are ripping us off on deferse, and (2

) the long term
effects of said rip-off include weaker defernses for all those countries in—
volved, inciuding the USA. Everything I have seen about the movie Bhandi,
ather thar what I read in the mundarne press, has included material that the
Saint would have to regard as being somewhat inconverient. This has varied
. - 5 i

From presenting him as a prepostercus fraud to a man who tuwrned out a rela-

‘ g P i .
tively good goverrment and replaced it with a relatively bad one.

I think I aiready told you that I have decided to make it a point to freat
the term "so-called liberal® as being one word. They are not defenders of
licerty, they are counter—-praoductive defenders of uniformity and security.

T imtien evme , =
FrlréggwecTEver Ihe Machinery of Freedom again after reading The High

~ont ier. iree things o “red 3 o i i
Lot T = vnings cccurred to me. One point is that my objections to

otal ?ﬁlvate owriership of roads, as involving staggering numbers of mnatural
moncaolles against anyone whose would—! i1 i o 1 - ‘ i
i = sse would-be direction of tr 1 i i
to a particular ro - - “hlen oF travel is perpendicular
mer+i§- 1o _gad,‘dependg on how access rights are defivned. Friedman
el'f_LﬂfG this point in passing, but I hadn’t rnoticed ity and he didn't
Faa:ra;e. in amarcﬁy, ﬁhe laws will reflect the greatest utility to the
g %a es humbgr, which is not recessarily natural law, as we think of it. We
n?rmally_thlﬁm of property (land) rights as absolute and exclusive —-— ﬂﬁéﬁd
c?n use it without youwr permission, and you can use all of it, however ;ﬁ; Y
Shiiss.tHuwevgr, R:ﬁer rights aren’t defined that way. You are restricte& in
i o can do owi a stream that runs over yo z
_ . =1 . er your propert Alsao 1l ’
forbid airplanes fr ivig o a4, [ Nih TR ARy
fornid @ Hp b"‘frqm f%ylns ”Y?' youwr land, and there is ambiguity about how
;1§th*é-hah 411? if your rortherly reighbor is considered to have access
_Q%hs u—?h? sun’ s rays. Maybe "property rights” to land would be construed
:? at someone who corosses over your land on foot is not necessarily viola
ing them. After all, the tres ' ight - s
s T respasser nas a right to do whatever it
ti T Ly 2 : i o O wh r he war
long as he doesn’t interfere with your egual rights. Is he interferiiétiatgs
your use of your land if he crosses it? ; i
_ i = s it? If you are runr sl el od ]
Do inflictin the hio ] = miing an orchard, he may
igh costs on you of watchivig him to m
oe i he . : = g him to make sure that he
. i t gtea} your apples, but what about crossing a road? The case against
total privatization of roads is strao i ' irtight aine
ALY b1 . : » is sirong, but it may not be airtight.
_ yhmaxn point is that that book was written in 1972, and military techrol
15 changirng. If "assure urvi " u - i i S
g qstrv1va1 becomes a practical naticnal deferse doc-—

[

k
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trive, the public good problem with national defense would be guite a bit iess
severe. WUnder MAD, the country is rnot defended at ally war is deterred, not
deferded against. Under “survival," there are legitimate defernses, and marny o7
them are point deferses. Civil defernse i1s an overlookeo, Dut hignhly imporiards

part of rnational defernse, and how much public good is there in building & Doms
shelter? Damn little, and that SHP” of planmving is someihing tThat a cencra-
lizec goverrnment is singularly incompetant to do.o City delfer ] o

good, Sut with a public of at most hﬁﬁ&F ;o o

million. Non-nuclear ; = i

garectes I&mm Cavimi = ta

rates would e hi n Wit

cisoersal {(Fecera B risw.  Donoer

ivifilict hogher cef & cefenses ai

CE ; AT o @y toLing Aol

at ah tional-ievel cefenses are stil:

P SN H 3 : pE passec on To
3 S sina. L@ puliic simDdly Oy refuasing Lo do thiings that

De SUDLics. This 1s o Dreaktherough, bul agairn, 1t
CoEs Mane o implausinie that an anarchy might be adle to defenac
itself against, 1f not the UBER, then perhaps the PRC. (Convertional warfare
carn be caterred Dy wuclear weapoms —— nopefully on & natiomal level, because
the icgea of each littlie C;ty having its own independent nuclear arsenal

goesn’t appeal to me).

The third idea that siruck me is that depending on conscientiocus individuals
filing class—action suits to control pollution doesn’t sound very fair or
effective, arnd wouldn’t it be nice to have some "domivant protecticon agency”
such as Nozick suggests, to make enforcement more consistant? Recalling Milton
Friedman's argument that the cobject is not to eliminate pollution, but to
produce the ﬁptimum amount, so that fines should rnot be genuively prohibitive,
we have the rather embara551ug praoblem of how to distribute to the ingured
parties the proceeds from the fines levied on polluters. The obvious thought
i that, if polivtion is a negative publiec good, why not distribute the
berefits by producing a positive public good, and hopefully make a positive—
sum game out of paying damages? How about producing -« . - .« mnational defense?
If arbitration courts developed the tradition of awarding damages to appro-—
priate public good—-producing charities in cases of class—action suits with
nebulous berneficiaries, would that be coercive? It wouldn’t be completely
effective in sclvivg the free-rider problemy pecocple would want their protec—
tion agencies to patronize courts that awarded damages to the class named in
the suit, unless the public served by the charity was very rnearly the same as.
that class. I don’t think this class—action stuff would work worth a damn, and
I think Nozick's "dominant protection agency" is coercive, but the idea of a
government with coercive powers limited to monopoly power over pollution law
erniforcement appeals to me a lot. Would Sir Ralph have as easy a time making
class—action suits into a three-ring circus in an anarchy as he does under
democracy? It would have to be a hell of a lot harder before I would want to
trust that system with anything important.

Hayek makes it a major point in The Comstitution of Liberty that there is a
big differarce between a majority taxing itself for something the majority
wants, aﬂd a majority taxing a minority for 5nmeth1nq the wagﬂrlty wants.

A brief synopsls af why I an Jnhaypy with the Space Shuttle: It’s as if
somebody build a tow-truck for a Pavizer VI by, put a mobile home orn the front
end of it, and sold it to Congress on the pretext that it was an economy car.

What we reed to do to avoid all the bad public velations we get for our real
and imagired, covert and open activities aorocad is to stop apologizing for
them. Publish a list of all countries where the goverrment is spending money,
arvid for each country, all the reasons for it, and how much money is being
spent there, but rnot what is being done. The operating budgets for ocur embas-
sies would be included, as would military and ecornomic aid, exchange program
budpets, spying, ahdléctual subversion of their political processes. However,
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arily the sum would be published; Japan wouldn’t have ih faintest idea how
much spookery we were up tow But the important point is that we would he
saying precisely why arnc how much we were bothering each country. Une reason
for spending tax money would be merely to collect information, and another
would be propaganda, but cocasionally we would include some 1tem such as .
"toppling government, ! and whaere this securred, we would give a formal gusti-
ficatiaom fmr it. The taxpayere reed to know these things, if they are to ovate
or them; it would force owe foreign policy to make more sense, and it would
alleow cur heads of state to be less dishonest and dishonorable. IT something
iz wrong, we shouldn’t doo it, and if it's rot wrong, we shouldn’t be ashamed
of 1t or ﬂzux'gihe for zt.

I got your poop today. Ioam slightly pissed that you xeep interrupting other
pecple’s letters with counter—arguments without LV oSIaCe T re-reauly
anc thern you only present FRREMENTS of their ori uments. At leasi, you
go tnis to me. How do you expect to get & debate gaiﬁg if you o oall the
rebuttals yourself, and always insist on having the last word? Item: Your
interrupting suggestion about selling Feceral land was mentioned later on in

Iitem: Your argument
do) is a "sliippery
1 have ri
am perfectly well aware
reasing function of price.
the price will go up. The
{partial derivative wWith

our essay, in the half or two-thirds you cidn’t
that trees do not have righits (not to imply that
sicpe." If members of a certain species of bDij
cnﬂdwaDQCP? What do you eat for divner, Blen? =}
that the internsity of use of a commodity is am inm
The point, which you paihstakihg}y igrore, 15 tha
1 1t
t
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same applies to water, regardliess of who se

resnect to population —— they si uUiﬁ privatize it anyway). Item: You quoted me
as saying "There are two market failwres involved here, " and then you didn’i
let me say what the MORE important one was. Item: You didrn®t print my SUMMATY .
I agree that these argumernts aren’t particularly stronmg, but they are valid,

particularly the ones involving positive externality, mnd they rneed to De
ariswered before you sell all that land and open the gates.

\ The main probiem with Capitalism is that the decision whether or rot to ban
. it is made by the press, politicians, and public school feachers. It is as if
g the power loom were put to a referendum among harnd weavers.

| AU

- Somebody iri Reascrn is trying to sell a poetry-storybook. Your mention of
: Wilemarn's fascination with postry reminded me of a line I saw in the ad: "how
, to rob one's friendly neighbor would indeed be very wrong Unless, of course,
g' in doing it, the voters go a nuq'” e . ]
£ We had a orummy time in Wyoming. A 1ot of envirormentalistis, namely my
stepmother, have intellectually debilitating cases of Yertle-the-Demccoratic-—
Turtle Syrndrome —— they think they awn every pisce of larnd they sea.
Wnile I am on the subject of Liberal pathology, I heard of a
Crazy Eddie Syndrome today, called Engineer’s Syndrome, the belief you can Tix
anythning. |
Regarding Terilee Edwards' remarks on the proper role Df'gaverﬂmEht: The ars

i
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oYLy fnur :Lmeral functions of gnvc:nmEﬂt I can think of, and "protecting .
peopie” isn't recessarily one of them. The first is providing "public goods,”
such as naticnal defense. If yoil conld buy a mational defemae prl cy Trom
Prucential, there would be no need for Becretary wWeinberger, bul un:urtuﬂate~
Y ly, there is no cbvious way For Prucential o prevent "free P‘GE“’" Fraom
i GPaﬂElﬂg the system down by mot paying, while living in geosgraphic proximity
;- to somenrne who does. Obher than problems with class—action sdits (Dl;;UulHﬁ

control), I don'it see encugh public good in wusing police instead of "rent-a-
cops” to be a severe problem. Most govermment expenditures are Justified on
the basis of being "public goods,” but more typically, they fall into category
four. The second category is curing problems with monopolies. Typically,
agencies like the ICC wind up being controlled by the people they are supposed
to regulate, and are probably category four. Exclusive murnicipal cable—-TV
franchises are definitely category fow. The tﬁlrc category is paternalilsmn,
the desire to protect children, idiots, and animals. (If you cefine the idiot
category too broadly,£you run into the problem that most of the voters fall



into 1t.) To the externt that marijuana smokers genuinely regrat it afterwarcs
(ot Just while towring elementary schools with the probation officer lis-
tening), and are glad they got arrested, marijuana laws are paternalistic.
the extent that they bring pleasure to Puritans at the experse of the smokers,
they fall into category fouwr. Category four is where someong initiates U
of force, frauwd, theft, or threat against one group of pecple in orcer ©

a differernt group of people happy. Those few people who will admit to them—

selves that this is what they are doing (Marxistis consider good investments to
be oriminal acts) will claim that they bring more pleaswe to their bernefic.-

ariesz thar pain to their victims. I have never heard of a case where this was

true 1w the long term, but I am open—mindesd.

I got into an argument over dirug legalization today at work. U was one ot
those hovrible ones where you realize tern mindtes later that yous? re not realiy
sure what it was abzoub, and I think 1t was mostly my fault. fAnyway, one guy
gave me the olc bullshit about how 1F I ¢ iike magority rule, I carn go o

Russia, and that always ticke me off when I fear it. If he thinks that any
avernment which is better that Russia’s is beyonc having any faults, then he
¥ 5y

Foun

fhas a much higher opinion of the Russian gpoverrnment than I do. I said it
wasn®t the majgority I disliked, it was rulership.

Why pet indigriant over Wileman®’s "fickie finger" remark? The cegree o owhich
force and fraud are unpleasant is a matter of taste, and youwr answer was too
long ang dogmatic. You would have done much better to respond to his non
secuitur about Adam Smith’s age, or his ad hominem aboui your affinity towards
farm structures, with the kind of argument that he seems to think is most
persuasive. How about "It is netural to expect a philoscophy professor to
regard as fickle the hand that rewards him only in accordance with his value
to scciety, " or "Yes, the fingers of a balled fist are much more equal. " You
didr’t evern answer his guestion ("No, lately we’ve been rattling about von
Mises."). I confess, though, that I never thought I'd see the day when anyone
would accuse you of havimg too much of the farmer in your madeudp.

Wilemarn's cefernse of Christianity as promoting mercy reminds me of a passage
from Notes on Democracy. "Are the poor charitable? Then it is only to the
poor. When their betters stand before them, asking for something that they may
withhaold —— whewn they are thus confronted, though the thing asked for be only
fair dealing, elemertal justice, common decerncy, they are wolves.' In
Niven/Pournelle’s Inferrno, o Cabell’s Jurgen, they rnote that Christians, In
their imaginings regarding the afterlife, are guite merciful -- exiravagenily
merciful —— to themselves, but that their eremies are shown brubal panishments
of infinite duration, for crimes that, objectively, we must agree are Tinite.
This ocours after it is mo longer possible for anyorne to bevnefit from the
criminals’® reform —— they are cead. More graphical examples of EBiblical mercy,
particularly from the 0ld Testament, are found in Mark Twain’s Letters from
the Earth. (Dor’t print this!) ((Pete latlf Qv m@ permissicr <o pf?nfi*Q)

If Wileman consistently judges ideas by the assininity of their bearers, he
will evertually conclude that all ideas are assinine. This may be true, but
it’s not very useful. The same goes for the bearers'® prowess in matters
firancial, organizational, amd irwolving licensing agencies (Well, obviously,
if you can't meet licernsing reqguirements, that’s rnot the licensing agency’s
Fault. Wheo is this Pocklington guy, anyway, some black Philadelphia urnemployed
taxi driver?). Don's new—found sympathy for the life-long Conservatives seems
odd. I think it will pass.

I think J. P. Morgarn was on to something when he said he public be
gamred, " even if he only meant their curicusity over his breacxfast.

Gien, you are 152 years behind the times in your attitude towards wealth.
Guoting again from Notes on Democracy, "By 1828 in America and by 1848 in
Eurcope the coctrine had arisen that all moral excellence, and with it all pure
and unfeitered sagacity, resided in the inferior four-fifths of mankind. In
1867 a philoscpher out of the gutter pushed that doctrine to its logical
conclusion. He taught that the supericr minority had no virtues at all, and
hernce no rights at all —— that the world belonged exclusively and absciutely

“ : (Conf. on poyR 31)
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"You will never find a more wretched hive of scum and villany"

#32, Jun 83

MOS EISLEY is a roving coumn or subzeen put out by John Michalski, Rt 10 Box 526-Q,
Moore, OK 731 65 . Letters and.comments on anything you see here-are appreciated,
and subject to print in subsequent columns.. : t j [

HOBBY HAPPENINGS: Ah, at last the hobby is‘coming out of its doldrums, as feuds
and ridicule and attacks of all.sonts increase..This is a.welcome, change back to
the normal state of affairs where all make their views known. For too long a time
too many people felt it was wrong to.do s¢, :facing the approbrium of arrogant

and often hypocritical publishers who:attacked attacks. Now:though, we are back
to normal, where attacks are commonplace. This is much healthier for us:all, .
and makes for juider reading too! Q1' Brux Linsey right now is the.main lightning
rod for attacks, but not the only one. Martin iand Coughlan are mentiomed now and
then; Steve Langley has oddly become less;a target now that he has been seen to/
strike back in print (a lesson here?); mme.and other stuff 1s 51mmer1ng We all
benefit from;a hobby alert :and on its toesis -

i Sadly, the 1ull in FAKES continues, which confuses me.'lesee, I myself
contributed to two particular fakes, but hawen't seen .even one come out yet.
Maybe its the weather? Or is it that since 1 faked MGIDERN PATRIOT,severyone
else is in awed 31lence7

THE MARK BERCH DEPT.. Hmm, that reminds me, I should have listed Berch as a feud
target also, but what the heck, that's;like saying the sun rises 1n theeast. So,
on to the weather!

Oklahoma set: new record lows for late May, what with some nice LOs over the
Memorial Day weekend. Things are nice right now, and every week I can affiord:to
keep the air conditioner off is money ahead for me. Thangs are still green here,
anf€ will be for a few more weeks, at least the stuff that hasn't been eate: to
the stalk by insects who are also having a banner spring.: e even had a little
rain-again the other daye.:I tried to go see JEDI in ity thinking it would suppress
the crowds, but no such luck.; Getting there two hours early got us in line about ¥
L20 back in a 11nq befone a theater seatlng 35Q. Maybe in Julye... ~

On the news, one keeps hearing about how the recovery is perklng right alonge.

It isigood to know that where all iof you livej thd grads are finding jobs and

the laid off folks are back at workes It doesn't help ME, but it is comforting to
know that there are only troubles:here. Otherwise, it would imply that our leaders
are lying to us, the Repubs to look good for the elections, and the Demos as they/
gear up to push for big spending increases again, after @ two-year lull. (Not in
spending of course, which we are still doing better gnd bigger than ever, but in
increases in the rate of growth of that spendfing.)So you can see why it is sp good
to.hear that all of you are doing just terrific, and I guess only central Oklahoma
is in the mldst of a depre531on. - : j i
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I have to wonder though, why Californians are coming back here for jobs at our
GM plant, when things are so terrific elsewhere :compared to:here? Don't you have
heat and dust elsewhere in the country? - : o \
Well, how sbout hearing from soméone else besides me? Here's a letter from some
crackpot or other that I found at the bottom of a heap somewheres, /

" UNKNOWN CRACKPOT (excerpt)

Greetings! I‘ve seen your subxyn in EE and AG, and been VERY impressed. (I
never saw a BB, but heard a lot about it). Enclosedi are the first two issues of
my zine. They're the best (and most politically oriented) issues I've produced
to date, but I hope to surpass them with #7-8, due out in a week. I'd be glad to
get your comments on the political stuff, sparsethough it is. I understand you
describe yourself as a "reaetionary"; I'm not sure what that means when it's ‘
used in a non-derogatory sense, though a militaristic friend of mine“also,calls ;((Nkﬂfz)
himself that—"primarily", he says, "to bother liberals" (also a.reason he gives “hbqhe?
for vocal support of Nixon). Since iyou appear to be more genuinely pro—free market o
than _just about anyone in Republicrat.politics, perhaps "Libertarian" would be a =GT)
better word for you? o AT " ;

((Wrong, DIJAGH breath! It is true I voted Libertarian last time, but only because
RRagan had OK sewn up from 79 on, and because no neo-Fascist candidates were on the
ballot. "Neo—-fascist" is currently about the most descriptive word, since regular -
fascists are too liberal for me. I believe that since Johnson to Reagan and all
inbetween, all have the same policies in power of spend more, more, more, forever,
and .all 'on the cuff' of course, clearly any vote for any mainline candidate is a
toatl waste, andharmful to the country. Therefore the only candidates worth voting
for are the most radical available, which in most places is limited to jokes like
the Libertarians. Now it is true I support. a free market, just as I support a free
country: a country free of criminals, wetbacks, and welfare leeches, all of whom,
should be rounded up and made to serve this country, even if only as low grade
fertilizer. Liberals want a free country, and have it: free and open to every .
scumbag on gods' green earth, able to stick out his hand and say "gimmee", and
vote straight Democratic, of course. : ; T

.. A "reactionary" is someone to the right of a conservative, that's all. It is
a general term, and is the opposite of "revolutionary", which.is.often just someone
to the left of a liberal. Technically,"revolutionary"' can be applied to anyone
opposing the current status quo, but as our foreign policy shows, pro-Communist
forces revolt until they win, but those wishing to oppose them, pro-freedom types,
are squelched by Congress from any aid. It .isn't nice to oppose leftist groups
once they have succeeded. I think it is because the Congress is afraid that if
Rightists ever succeeded against entrenched leftists, it would set a dangerous
precedent that might. one day be applied elsewhere where they wouldn't want such
a thing to happen: the Congress itself, for instance. So as a practical matter,
'revolutionaries' are always leftists, not rightists."Reactionary', like your
friend indicated, shows only that you openly oppose liberals, and in this way
is similar to "fascist" and "racist": each of those terms ha  a unique and
distinctive meaning of its own, but in practice, only means that you irritate
liberals. So:since anyone opposing liberal: thought is reactionary (nicest term),
fascist, and racist(naughtiest term)——and since I view liberals as scumbags and
filth—I myeelf welcome any.or all the labels given.above. Clear?)) ‘é§r&()4a

N '

. Por T support Jessie Jackson Gr Presidout rn F¥
Next up,

JOHN CARUSO (Whitestonia)
You talk ébout Woody's intelligence, or lack thereof, but you aren't too
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Caruso, continued

bright either. I wrote you . that letter, Mr Chairman of the Committee to Leave
the Italian Stallion Behind, not Kathy. What an Okie simpleminded:hick you ares
95% of the MES's sucke The only thing worse than them in: dipdom is Bob Olsen.
He does it 100% of the time. ; © X P ;
Did you see the picture of hairy Terry Tallman humping the Empire State
Building? He had a great time. Next week he is going to stick the Golden Gate
Bridge up his ass. - N ‘

((He must have tried to get a San Franciscan to sub to his zeen, and received
that suggestion in returnd ‘ , : ; P T

. To the readers, I should explain that John's reference to leaving him
behind refers to my aid to the effort to persuade him to let Kathy Byrne come
alone to PudgeCon II the way she did to PudgeCon I, where it is felt that she
will be more at ease without him protecting her from all the evils and sin that
exist, either in reality or in John's sick mind. This year's PudgeCon will [
Aug 12-14 in Wichita, at Bob Olsen's place, 6818 Winterberry Circle, 67226, and
should have a national drawing of attendees, again. The "letten" is something
that appeared in an earleir MES -rr-~- somewhere, and "the Italian Stallion's
behind" must refer to Caruso himself, judging by this letter. Terry Tallman is
a sickie and pervert publisher in Seattle who I for one am not about to pluge.
I just wanted to show you guys (and gals, and you too,iRod We) that I consider
all letters for publication, even if they are just .all mushy praise like this
one is. Address on page 1 of this column.)) é}.f‘MA« : i SR

i { i
Hmm, now I find myself facing the common "Wide-white-margin-at-the-bott om—of&~the~-
page-Dept., and have half a page left. How about if I stick in a piece of filler:
fram the new BRCy Kathy Byrne: , v i el . i i L Y
. o !

Hi doll! Imagine a typewritten letter from me - I have no other
choice! Since I'm a cripple now. I have no use of my right hand!
But, I did want to complain about the last ME in Magus, how could you
attribute that illiterate letter written by Caruso to me!

I speaka English, it might be Brooklyn English - but at least it
isn’'t Mainardi or Caruso style! I demand a retraction! That letter
you put my name to sounded almost as dumb as a Woody letter.

Are you trying to ruin my reputation like Dave canuckie Carter!

Well i . : ,
with’mz?u either say your sorry, or I'll bring Caruso to Puidge Con

Also would you care to writ a few pages of KK this month as I won't
be able too. I'm going to be an invalid for quite a while! Just

type a couple of pages and I'll be happy to use them - feel free to
abuse Berch! This is impossible - do you have any idea how dumb it

is trying to type without a right hand - "hunt and "
my strong point! € unt and Peck" was never

By the way, could you send me some more statio 2 I .
And it was so nice! nery: used all mine.

Lookimg forward to seeing you again ~ remember to buy tight
: r er pants
and this time don't forget your note from Claudine! Y & P

((OK, ok.)) Luscious




THE YUGOSLAVIAN REVOLUTION OF 1977
by Jim Pro(o)pp

Part II

During the final week of the training program, the pace became frantic.
Gressor had to cover tensors in a day. Klambake was unable to devote more
than half an hour to the powerful methods-- so powerful that he swore us
to secrecy on the details-- that he uses to generate proof-resistant and
proof-proof inequalities. And my roommate Vance Zorbert, the tuba player
of the group, began to spend every spare minute working out his Fugue for
Unchaperoned Tuba.

A familiar frequenter of the barracks was Captain Omega., He had been
discharged from the Army without pay and was left broke, having spent his
last pocket-money on our six-packs of Coke. He cut a pathetic figure,
skulking through our halls in search of busfare back to Georgia. As we
passed him he would whine, "I need the quarter you owe me.” We would
mutter something conciliatory but noncommittal like "Uh huh" and hastily
move on. Furthermore, his room had been assigned to a pair of cadets, so
that he was forced to sleep in the middle of our -corridor. All of us
learned to avoid him; there is nothing more disgusting than a groveling
beggar.

The only one of us who paid him was Randy, who gave the ex-Captain his
twenty-five ‘cents in return for access to the computer terminal in the bar-
racks. I went with him, and I must admit that Randy's performance showed
me the difference between system-dumping pros like him and BASIC-using ama-
teurs like myself., Randy went straight to the garbage can and began leaf-
ing through the discarded printouts until he found a sign-on transcript
with the user code exposed but the password blacked out. Then he turned
on the terminal and attempted to log on, thereby obtaining a set of undefiled
black-out characters. By comparing the two black-out patterns, he quickly
reconstructed the password. After signing on, he began experimenting with
the assembly language, and after twenty minutes he had a working grasp of
it. After another twenty minutes, he had jotted down for future use a list
of seventeen fast ways to bring down the entire DISIAC XVII system. After
another twenty minutes, he knew every user code and password. I left him
to his fun at that point. When I dropped in the next day, he was writing
a bi-replicating glitch. "Most glitches," he explained, "simply suspend
all systems, print a short obscene message, and re-write themselves onto
another part of core. My glitch, before committing suicide, creates two
copies of herself, each of whom knows the whereabouts of her sister. The
glitches unobtrusively chat among themselves, gossiping about the glitch-
community as a whole and inquiring about near relatives; if a glitch's sister
disappears, she will compensate for the decrease in population by means of
the suicidal breeding process. Otherwise, the population should double
every day or so." I walked from the room in a state of future shock, while
Randy went on to describe how the little glitches spend their spare time
trashing discs and creating parity-errors on 1/0 devices.

The rest of us found other ways to divert ourselves. Paul Woos and Pete
Schoor spent many hours playing Cold War, a form of fairy-chess in which
each captured piece has the choice either to be removed from the game or to
defect to the other side. Humphrey Henderson, the group's token non-Cauca-
sian, watched re-runs of "Black Perspective on the Weather.” Roy Pomerantz
kept doing his »I*'d like to take you all on an exciting trip through the
wonderful world of topology" routine for us until Adam Sutner threatened
to drastically alter his genus. However, Roy continued quietly declaiming,
"It has often been said that a topologist is a man who cannot tell a dough-
nut from a coffee cup" when he thought nobody was listening.



During the night of June 22, signs were put up all over the Academy,
so that as we walked to breakfast, we encountered hundreds of yellow ban-
ners bearing the legend "Abolish Math Contests!" Underneath the slogan
~were listed seventeen Good Reasons. Everyone on the team accused me of
putting up the posters as a joke until they learned at lunch that the same
thing had happened all over the country. The so-called "People's Opposi-
tion . to the Rise of Competitiveness in the United States" had employed
bumper-sticker tactics in a one-night national crusade against the Federa-
tion of High School Math Leagues and the M.A.A. Contest Committee, The
People's Opposition held that math contests made youngsters feel inadequate
when they did not achieve high honors, "thus contributing to the well-
documented metamorphosis of promising young mathematicians into drug addicts
and juvenile delinquents. Indeed,” said Good Reason Number Eight, "the
homicidal mathematician, sniping at random passers-by from rooftops, is
practically an urban cliche." Conrad Stevens, the president of the New
York City Internecine Math League, was quoted as saying, "Whoever the mem-
bers of the People's Opposition are, they constitute a threat to the rights
of every freedom-loving law-abiding citizen of this country." Although no
one knew who any of the members were, their use of the color yellow, the
number 17, and the phrase "Good Reason" (whose capitalization, a la Winnie
the Pooh, was reminiscent of the phrase "Interesting Test") led me to sus-
pect that their leader was a graduate of the Hampshire College Summer Studies
in Mathematics .who had gone insane.

The incident was unrepeated, just as it had been unprecedented. Presi-
dent Carter thanked Stevens for his "firm stand which, no doubt, discour-
aged the group from further activities," the media forgot the event, and
that (we thought) was that. :

Meanwhile, Mark and I were following Klambake's advice to choose an
unsolved Hilbert proulem that interested us and see if we could get a good
solution. I was trying to find an axiomatic model for the universe, while
Mark was trying to prove the inconsistency of arithmetic. Yes, that's
right-- the inconsistency. He had a vague idea for a proof that 0#0 that
he was working on. That Friday afternoon, Mark, Victor, and I were working
together on Hilbert Problem #2, Mark's problem. Now it was hard enough to
read Mark's handwriting on the blackboard, but when he wrote on paper his
penmanship was absolutely atrocious; in fact, he had develesed the habit ef
filling in his letters like this. After puzzling over Mark's hieroglyphs,
Victor and I decided we would go to the classroom and use the blackboard
for our calculations. Victor was elected to peek in to see if a class was
being held in the room. His face turned a powdery white as he looked through
the glass., "Guys," he whispered, "you're not going to believe this."

Mark and I surreptitiously looked in and were astounded to see-- our-
selves, all eight of us, walking back and forth with a lurching mechanical
gait, Doctor Gressor stood among “them." "No! Bend those knees, bend
them!" he shouted. "And stop sticking your arms in front of you like zom-
bies. That's right, try to look natural. The government paid one hundred
and seventy thousand dollars for each of you, the least you could do is
walk like human beings!" We prudently dropped out of sight at this point.

"They can®t understand what you're saying, Sol," we heard Professor
Klambake say tiredly. "Hwelett-Packard decided to cut expenses and have
us do without any sensory peripherals, remember?"

"A1l right, I'11 encode it for them," grumbled Gressor. "But what gets
me is that the GOLEM nano-processor doesn't accept insults as system com-
‘mands. I tell you, Morris, if I could only let these idiotic hulking beer-
cans know just what I think of them, the improvement would be unbelievable."

"Do the best you can,"” said Klambake. "I'm going to have a stretch
outside." We heard these words and bolted down the hall, up the stairs,




out the door, and all the way back to the barracks, kicking Omega out of
the way as we ran. We were too out of breath to talk and we each went to
our rooms without saying a word. I'm sure each of us envisioned scenarios
along the lines of "The Stepford Mathematicians."

Doctor Gressor called a special meeting of the team-members that eve-
ning. "I shouldn®t have to tell you how much this summer®s Olympiad means
to our government. There are many people in high places who have put a lot
of money into our venture. These men are used to having their way, and
they want us to win. ' '

"Let's face it: you people aren't much. Most of you can barely write
your names legibly, let alone write up a good solution to a problem. You're
even weaker than last year's team, and that's saying a lot. Jimmy the Greek
is laying seventeen-to-one odds against you. But, as I said, there are many
people who care about your performance in Yugoslavia, even if you don't.

The Society of Actuaries gave us a million dollars so that we could purchase
eight remote-controlled robots to take the exams for you. | It would be like
a gloveboxs you could take the exam while discussing the problems with Pro-
fessor Klambake and myself in the privacy of our room. However," he said
wryly, "each one of you proved to be inimitable, Not inimitable regarding
the way you do math; you're very imitable in math., All I would have to do
to imitate you is to open a bottle of ink and turn in upside down over a
piece of paper. No, the thing that the robots couldn't copy is the way you
walk. And if they all travelled to and from the exam in wheelchairs, the
Russians would get suspicious. So we had to forget that idea.™ 1 was
doubly relieved. Not only was the plan shelved, but the robots had never
been intended to replace us permanently-- merely to act as giant prosthetics.

"So instéad, we're using electrotelepathic modules," continued Gressor.
"I doubt that you've ever heard of them, since the C.I.A. is keeping them
secret and won't announce the discovery until December 17, but the fact is
that for the last seventeen months, solid-state mind-reading modules have
been a reality. All eight of you will have modules implanted in your
skulls which will place you in contact with the mind of the problem solver
Paul Nerdish, who is better than any of you will ever he. All you have to
do is pass the problems on to him by thinking about them, and then wait for
his solutions to pop into your head. We can't get caught, and we can't lose."
And so, on, " :

Said Mike lLarsoon as we left the meeting, "It's enough to drive a person
to join the People's Opposition." I too was depressed, not because of the
modules but because of Gressor's many references to the number 17, which
reminded me of the disproportionate frequency with which 17's had been
crossing my path that summer like so many black cats (or yellow pigs). Al-
most everything that had happened had possessed some connection with that
number. Even Mark grudgingly admitted that "your stupid number" was re-
ceiving more than its fair share of representation among the integers.
Nobody was able to explain the phenomenon, but we were all disturbed.

Practically before I knew it, the training program ended. The pros-
pective members of the 1978 team left for their homes with notebooks full
of information on how to do well in the U.S, Olympiad and with albums full
of photographs that their adoring mothers could haul out for company: "I
don't know whether you read it in the papers, but Melvin spent last summer
at West Point, where the twenty-five smartest students in the country came
to study mathematics for a period of..." Shortly after the last of them
left, Major Quaternion showed up, apologizing profusely to ex-Captain Omega.
Their superiors had planned to promote Omega to Major, but the computer
fouled things up and discharged him from the Army instead. Quaternion led
the new Major out of the barracks, while the latter kept pathetically insist-
ing that all he wanted was his quarter, that wasn't so much, was 1it.

We left for the airport on Saturday, after Randy had disrupted the sys-



tem and filled the computer and all of its auxiliary memory devices with
6,975,757,441 repetitions of the sentence "Randy was here."™ The plane ride
itself was uneventful, aside from the unwarranted appearances of the number
17 that we had all come to expect. As we got off the plane in Belgrade, I
thought that there would be some low-level bureaucrat to greet us, but the
only greeting .I received was a shove from a man who had apparently left
something important on the plane and was trying to re-board...I felt a

stab of déjd vu. Wasn't that the same man? Wasn't it the same button,
pinned to his shirt pocket this time instead of his lapel? I tried to turn
back to follow him, but Klambake pushed me forward. “This is not a good
place to get lost,” he said. "You can explore all the planes you want to
when we get back to the States.”

We had to wait an hour for our luggage to show up, carried by a skycap
who told us that "box number one-seven-three-four is mistaken to Uruguay."
Gressor was furious, for box 1734 contained not only his Parker Brothers
Brain Surgery Kit (for children aged 7 to 17) but the modules as well. He
screamed, he tore at his already unluxuriant hair, he foamed at the mouth,
but the skycap reassuringly told him that "box will arrive to Beograd eight
or nine days ago." There was nothing Gressor could do. The Olympiad would
be over by then. None of the team-members was disappointed; we hadn't
relished the thought of having our crania opened.

We were dismayed by the toilets. For one thing, the hole at the bottom
of the bowl was positioned at the very front, so that you had to flush
seventeen times to push solid waste matter over the plateau. But worse,
the toilet paper was locked in a dispenser that was barely within reach.
Our Yugoslavian guide Svetglanda explained that the® idea of the second
feature was to increase the arm-length of the Yugoslavian people. When I
objected that acquired traits could not be passed on through the genes,
she laughed at my quaint American notions. Klambake explained it thus:
There was a great squabble in Stalinist Russia between the Lamarckian gene-
ticist Trofim Denisovitch Lysenko and the avant-garde plumber Pavel Sonovo-
vitch Darntutin., While Darntutin felt that toilet tissue should be within
easy reach of the user, Lysenko argued that the improvement of the Russian
people's anatomy took priority over their comfort. Darntutin was denounced
by Stalin for advocating "Europeanized water-closets" and exiled., Yugoslavia
followed suit. Ever since then, the science of bathroom-design had been at
a standstill in Communist countries.

As luck would have it, Tito was scheduled to visit Belgrade the next day,
so our hosts had all one hundred and seventy-six of the students wake up at
five to beat the crowds. We weren't early enough. When we arrived at the
center of town at seven o'clock, Belgrade was filled with people wearing
"Josip Tito, Superstar" tee-shirts. The entire city was like one gigantic
latticed organism, pulsing and writhing with a will of its own, if you're
into gross metaphors.

"When does Tito get here?" I asked one member of the Yugoslavian team.
He responded by asking me, "Don't you want some of my water? It is very
hot out today." I ignored him. Gressor had warned us about that: "The
Yugoslavs know that your stomachs aren't used to their bacteria, so they'll
try to trick you into drinking the water. Don't even look at the stuff;
the last thing you'll need for the Olympiad is a case of the runs."” 1I
asked another member of the Yugoslavian team, but he merely held out his
thermos of cold water alluringly. I finally summoned the nerve to ask a
stranger, but he only said, "Yah, yah, Americani®, Coca-Cola!" and walked
past me indignantly.

Tito showed up after around four hours. The crowd cheered for thirty
minutes., Then Tito stood on a platform and raised his hand to quiet the
crowd so that he might make a speech. I looked at my watch: it was pre-
cisely seventeen seconds past noon. A strange whim hit me. “Hey guys," I
said as the crowd began to quiet down, "let's all shout '*Seventeen!' really

loud, in unison."




"Are you crazy?" demanded Paul. "This is iron-curtain land. They lock
people up for things like that."

"Well, I'm willing," said Ronald.

"And so am I," said Peter. And so was everybody else except the two
spoilsports from The Sty, Paul and Mark. The rest of us prepared ourselves
for a loud shout.

"Nothing good will come of this," warned Mark. “You just remember that
I warned you."

"Sure we will, kid, sure we will,"” I said with sarcastic soothingness,
"All right, let's go: one, two, bleen, three,

"SEVENTEEN!!!"

The hum of the crowd stopped. Everyone stood aghast,

"You see?" said Mark smugly, and he would have continued in that vein
if he hadn't suddenly noticed that the crowd wasn't staring at us at all,
but at the platform.

Tito had vanished.

TO BE CONCLUDED
R L R R L R T 2 R R X 2 X T T T g g g

Well, I've finally seen "Rerun of the Jedi," aka "One Big Happy Family,"
aka "Vader Wimps Cut." I enjoyed it a great deal, but upon interrogation
the next day by a skeptical friend, was at somewhat of a loss to explain
why. In many respects, it failed to live up to my expectations. All of
the interesting questions that were left open at the end of the second film
were resolved in damn near the most mundane way possible, as Greg Costikyan
has pointed out. The second film had another thing which this one lacks:
good, clever, snappy lines, delivered accurately and on target. Perhaps
it's because the late Leigh Brackett had a hand in writing the screenplay
of Imperial Strikeout. At any rate, there were many opportunities for such,
which were mostly filled by vapid ciiches. The Yoda scene, as Carl Burke
has said, was incredibly hokey and seemed to be there for the sole reason
of explaining the centiral “secret" to those morons who hadn't picked it
up from the eighty-nine instances of foreshadowing. The "Imperial Walkers"
are just as stupid a concept (and just as imposing cinematically) as ever.

I might have forgiven the blatant commercialism in the Ewoks if some of them,
notably the first one we see, had not looked so fake-- astonishing in a
Iucas film; all his other aliens are very well and plausibly done., And
Vader's actions are an absurd dramatization of a five-year-old's view of

the universe.

However, with all that said, there are many reasons to see this movie
at least twice. First, of course, is the fact that the incomparable special
effects are worth the price in themselves, And there are some good points
of plot and characterization. There was an amusing satire of the "woman-
chained-to-BEM" magazine covers of the 30's (though the pit-fight scene
was Indiana-Jones-ish, which to me is a scathing criticism). The development
of the main characters, Luke, Leia and Han, as well as the Emperor & Moff,are
handled very well, and the chase scenes through the forest (and, of course,
the space-battle sequences) are superb., All in all, slightly disappointing,
but still quite good.

Interestingly, Lucas now seems to be talking about the other 6 planned
films in a context of "when-and-if." Understandably, he wants to take a
breather now and spend some time with his Z2-year-old adopted daughter. He
says the earlier 3 films will be oriented toward Machiavellian politicking--
how the Republic collapsed-- rather than action. It's a shame that Greg
Costikyan's desire to find that the first three films were all rebel propa-
ganda and the Empire is really a bunch of nice guys will apparently not be
fulfilled, but tThem's the breakSiseee.

P.S, At one point I was under the impression that Joan Vinge had written
the novelization, but this appears false. Can anyone enlighten me on this?%




"GUNBOAT GAME" (19837?7?) Winter 1901 Silence is Radium

KAISER PREPARES TO RULE THE WAVES; FROGS DUD OUT

ENGLAND: Builds F Edi. Has A Lon, F Nth, F Nwy.

FRANCE: NBR!! Has F Eng, A Bur, A Spa.

GERMANY: Builds F Ber, F Kie, A Mun. Has A Bel, F Hol, A Den.
ITALY: Builds F Nap., Has A Pie, A Tus, F Tun.

AUSTRIA-HUNGARY: Builds A Bud, A Tri. Has F Gre, A Vie, A Ser.
RUSSIA: Builds A Mos, F StP (nc). Has A War, A Rum, F Swe, F Sev.
TURKEY: Builds F Con. Has A Bul, A Smy, F Bla,

"HOKIE GAME" (1981Djm) Winter 1908 (Free the)Youngstown 12

ONE CAN NEVER THINK OF GOOD HEADLINES FOR ONE'S WINTER TURNS, EH?

ENGLAND (Dorsey): Builds F Edi, F Lpl. Has F Den, F Ska, F Nth, F Eng,
A Hol, F Aus.

FRANCE (Evans): Removes F CBr, A Alg, F Por. Has F Pic, A Bel, A Ruh,
A Tik, F Cvd, F Arg, F Mag, A Cas, A Ful.

GERMANY (Mattern): Removes F Bth. Has F Swe, A Mun, A Kie, A Ber.

INDIA (Naylor): A Z¥#£ R-Sib., One short; has A Del, A Sib, A Pek, A Clt.

ITALY (Burke): Builds F Mog. Has F Ara, F MInd, F Som, A Cha, A Sud,

A Nig, A Tun, F WMed, F Spa (sc), F Lyo, A Bgy, A Bud, A Tri, A Tyo.
JAPAN (Wulff): Builds F Osa, A Tok, A Kyo:; one short. Has A Kor, A Sik,
A Man, A Vla, F SPac, F Npaec, F Yel, F Brm, F Ctn, F Tim, F Joh,

F EInd, F Mdr. Bay.

RUSSIA (Lowman): BEY & A ZE¥ disband; A K¥W R-Gal. Removes A Afg; has
A Skg, A Tib, A Kan, A Oms, A Pos, A Pru, A Gal, A Ukr, A Sev, A Vna,
A Clu, F wa.

TRANSVAAL (Yarcheck): NBR, 2 short. Has A XKot, F CFr, A Leo, A Ike, A Bas,
A Xin, A Loz, A Dar, F Dur, A Gab.

TURKEY (Maltz): F ZBA/ (€)Y not explicitly ordered to retreat; disbands.,
Builds A Cons has A Tur, A Ira, A Rum, A Bul, A Ser, A Egy, A Yem,
A Rrm, F Ion, F Bla,

UNITED STATES (Bongard): F N¥# disbands. Builds F Haw; has F Equ, F SAtl,
F Bra, F Cnr, F MAtl, F Gas, A Bre, F Sar,

PRESS:
December 8th
To: Foreign Minister, Tokyo
Re: Recent Successes

In view of all our plans working out perfectly over the last six

months, it has been suggested that we were too successful, and may have
perhaps incurred more wrath than we meante......

Rome, December 23, 1908 (THE YATICAN RAG)

P e ROME MARCHES ON,
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Tt ‘seans 1Lhe only yesterday that our fair lond was overrun by or

. Bo sheviks and anarcho-= PﬂLin%t: chanting theirunmonly slogans in the
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i handle that kind of arum’ MWhen he ltlHLtdﬂl[J"uLLUDtud the office of -

Cassar; the populnce hreathed o sigh -of relief. . ,
BT The New Roman Empire wag hoxn'
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Once the Frastorian Cuard had restored fnternnl ovder, our hénevolent'
leader sent his legions to the aid of France. Alas, too late. .. France
fell to the fombined efforts of Americon and German agents.  Still,
'nll was not 10st, and thé exiled regide in Casablanca was most helpful
in securing Gibraltor for the Empire. The brutish Hun and the American
i dogs shall dig a bloody death before our blazing guns if they dare to
st Faot 'gn Raman soill!
- In Africay agents of the Nipponese hordes have succeeded in destabilizing
Cbhe Repulitic of Transvoal, ousting the rightful government. Cyrack units
D of  thg Mediterranean Allionce Defense (MAM) forces are mobilizing to add the
P Republics ins the Roman fleet strives valiantly to contadin the Yellow Feril.
i Rumors that the Impeviol Joponese submavine Ohwnm-Lok-Lee has been sighted
Coif Naples are ubberly haseless.  The Ohn-Lak-lee is sinking fast, somewhere
Coff the coastoof Ceylon. The Roman ships seen dropping depth charges uround
P Bicilyg . are tésting o new technigque foy mapping the sea floor.
Eolshies beware! Austrio will be freed from ygour vicious yoke!
} Mictory is ours! Hadl Cogsart! : T L
! Corvection: MWe recently réported that the Tsar.was wont to dine
Cupon the dried feces of pigs. We meant to say that Kodiser Wilhelm (I
hng suffered progressive and incurable brain darage from tertinry
syphdllis, and is now no more intelligent than a small Jar of okra.
We vegret the srrov and apologize for any misanderstonding. - ;

"MARYLAND-VIRGINIA GAME®" (1980Pcv) Winter 1910 Wivey Ivy

GEARING UP FOR THE F@INAL ROUNDS OF A HARD-FOUGHT GAME

ENGLAND (McCrumb): A Z¥F R-Fin, F Ed¥ disbands. Builds A Lon; has A Bgy,
A Mun, A Kie, F Bal, F Bng, A Fin, A Nwy, F Nrg, F Nth, F Kyo, F Sak,
F Osa, F SCthi, F Phi, F MAtl OBB,
FRANCE (Dorsey): Constant. Has F Sai, F Por, A Bre, A Pic, A Ruh, A Spa.
INDIA (B, Wulff): Builds A Del, F Clt. Has F Ade, F Mdr, A Skg, A Tur,
A Ctn, ¥ Tok, A Cam, A Joh, F Sia, F Mal, F Bor, F Cel, F WInd, F SAtl,
F SAtl OBB, A Nej, F SPac.
ITALY (Krebs): Builds F Mog, A Ven, F Nap., Has A Ser, A Tri, A Clu, A Bud,
A Mar, F Lyo, F MAtl, F Con, F Bul (sc), A Arm, F EMed, F Egy, F Adr,
F Dan, F Red.
RUSSIA (Bongard): Builds A Sev, Has F Jap, F Okh, F Kar, A Man, F Bar,
A StP, A Mos, F Ank, A Rum, A Gal, A Vna, A Pos.

PRESS::

October 1, 1910-- London

His Majesty's Government announced this morning that the second stage
in the gradual consignment of the Pacific Protectorates to India, her former
colony, has been completed, The 2nd Siam Army officially took over the
Saigon government buildings at sunrise in a ceremony featuring the Indian
Labor Minister., This complete the turn-over of all Indo-China to India.

In other areas, the British troops which had been recalled into Borneo
to quell a native uprising that the Indians could not handle completed their
pullout. The Indian Marines, with a land-based Roc unit for support, took
control and the new Military Governor immediately declared martial law,

The third and final stage in the consignment of the GB®R® Pafific Pro-
tectorate to India will be the remaining areas of Japan. This stage is
expected to be completed by December of 1912,

November 4, 1910-- London
The 2nd Sgam Army was forced out of Saigon yesterday by the French

X . . s as it is
Foreign Legion- Vietnam, The Brltlsh.government.has announced that 1
reaﬁygto c%me to the aid of their Indian allies if asked.
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There are two rEasons why L xpeet Dor wWaileman to Qe right about
private charities rnot picking up the siack from the aboli of charitabie
gecuctions, which is assosciated B % H IVioofe Tax. = first is that 17
people Tigure (alitruistically? charity are a fixec

:

goilar amount, "after taxes, " they wii
ties wiil get less. DBrn the other hand,
in order to achieve specific gpoals {(pub
because the charities are o longer as e an inmvestmert. {(Zven 1T the
public good becomes more desperately wneeded, and they give more, 1t wonld
never be qguite as attractive as 1t was before.) To start with, the present
system of deductions carn be improved upon by replacing "tax exgencituares’ with
on—budget spending, where each charity would receive a government check egual
to some fraction of its private collections. This would would involve less IR5
paperwork, and it would mare 1t easier for Congress to intelliigently {(swnicker,
snicker) and hornestly mare itrade—offs between on— and off-budoet social goals.
If Don is particularly happy about the fact that our curvent system provicdes a
larger percentage of off-budget funds for charities that get a disproportico-
nate amount of their money from people in high tax brackets, we could arrange
to duplicate that factor on-budget, but 1t would be more work, but I would be
rather puzzled about why he would want to do that. Either way, even if Don is
right about private comftributions, the Flat-tax with orn—budget social spending
is still better than the current system. But his case is much weaker fhan
that. The public good logic is sound, but we are Deating & dead horse; Tor a
public good to be financed like an investment reguires the benefit/cost ratio
to be greater than the rumber of people who bermefit from it. Free-market
public goods are produced through altruism, as side effects of producing other
things, through social pressuwre, o by a combinatiorn. Social pressure should
increase as dependence on government is reduced. Note that many "altruistic®
donations to charities such as United Way involve arm—twisting by employers.
However, without "tax expernditures,” but with constarnt gross earnings, true
altruists will get back as refurds the money which "compassiomate” legisliators
(for whom the altruists presumably voted) voted to forgo. If altruists were
homest about it, and felt that they had fixed sacrifices to make for charity,
they would adgust their after-tax giving to hold their after—tax income (and
"hefore-tax"” pgiving) constant. But as Heinlein observed, "If pigs had wings,
they could fly." -— I yield this point. What I suggest might make up the
iosses here and from any life rewmaining in the horse, are the two-fold effects
of the mornetary advantages of the fiat tax: more real income wouwld be avail-
able, evern if a smaller proportion is donated, and much more importantly, with
a healthier econdhy, there would be less unemployment, and consequently, less
rneed for charity. Maybe I'm wrong in thinking these effects are anywhere near
eniough to "take up the slack." Frankly, I don’t care. I don't see anybody
starving in the streets. We are talkinmg about whether poor people have 15858 or
1328 standards of living, and whether certain art museums are kept open, not
about life and death. I would rather have a more eqgual tax distribution and
the advantages of democracy by voters with fewer conflicts of finarncial in—
terest, and I'11l take a better return of my labor as a bonus. Politicians and
other “public figures" won’t like having less opportunity to stimulate their
varnity, but they will do as the voters say, and smile foor the cameras. What I
can't deal with is the voter, who thinks humarn rights are a furnction of
income. "He can rnever get rid of the rnaive delusion —— sc beautifully
Christian! —-- that happiness is scmething to be got by taking it away from the
cther fellow." o e

amount, ane the chari-
pive to charities {(selfisnly?

by they will pgive even less,
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((More)) Various and Sundry Items:

Well, it's August 12 and I've finally completed this muthah, Once again,
massive apologies and thanks for your patience. This issue is not analogous
to the "burnout issue” of JIHAD (even though his zine title is almost an
anagram of mine), as I intend to get back on schedule right away. I am con-
fident that I can; however, I also recognize that punctuality is highly im-
portant to my players, if not my readers. Therefore, if I find that I am
unable to keep both the content (in terms of articles) and a reasohable
punctualitg, I will split the zine in twain: a warehouse zine for just games
(and maybe an occasional short article), and another zine for articles, which
would probably mutate into an irregularly-published SF fanzine along the
lines of Arthur Hlavaty's The Dillinger Relic. I would hate like hell to do
this, but I will do so if my next few issues aren't promptly produced.

C*O*N*GE#R*A#THU*L*A*T*I*0*N*S to Sharyn McCrumb, wife of Dave McCrumb
(and a good friend of mine in her own right-- I even introduced them). She
has had several short stories published recently, and her comedy-murder-myste
ery, for now (at least) titled Sick of Shadows, has just been purchased by
Avon, a major publisher. I know from experience that it's a superb book,
and even contains mention of a Diplomacy variant! Look for it early next
year; I1'1ll keep you informed of any title changes, etc. Once again, congratd
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Yer Humble GM will be playing in the\Dipliomacy World Variapt Demo Game:
Tom Swider's Final Conflict, an interesting WW III variant. Wish me luck...
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