Happy Holidays,
greetlings and felicitations
from the zine which desires
to jigglelate your _ .. :
luhtisibles! July 1st
is Dominion Day in !
Canada, July L4th is
the US Independence Day,
July 14th is France's
Bastille Day and Aug lst
is Belgium's National Day
known as Féte Nationale.
SUM-SUMSUMMERTIME! ! 4!
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§ This issue is a different one for several reasons. First it is being completely
done by the printer(Last time my machine failed to cooperate and my printer had to dc the
last two sheets also). Second it is coming to you in envelopes(If you're not American , this
doesn't make any sense) so I can address while the printer is at work and fully use the last
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§ I am experimenting with EUROPA EXPRESS. Some of you objected to my excerpting of your
letters whereas I was in favor of excerpting and had some backers. But, I received a most
thought-provoking letter from Steve Langley in California who said: "I rather like your
letter column style---you get many more names per page that way, which appeals to the egos
of more persons---and you don't require that any writer send you more than one clever
paragraph---the only drawback I can note is that very few ideas get developed."

§ I have felt that with articles and letters in the same issue that one or both are
getting short-changed and I was having to leave out or delay publishing of items which
interested me. Consequently, this issue is mostly articles and games; No. 6 will be mostly
letters and games. We will see how this works out.

§ The deadline for the three games next time will be July 17th. This is less than
5> weeks but only builds are due and the rulebook does say that tuilds and retreats are to
ve done "without any preceding diplomacy." The reason for the deadline being a little early,
is that I am going to Eastcon, the gaming convention in New Jersey. I shall mail out the
winter results to the players, go to Eastcon and return at the end of July, and put out
No. 6 for all the subbers. Hopefully I will have an article on my experiences in the land
of the Yankees. Bruce Linsey, John Caruso and a couple of others have offered to put up
with me---I think some of you will be spared however, ha ha!

The U3 Postal Service's contract expires on July 20th and there is the remote possiblilis
of a strike. If so, all games will be delayed(you may not even get this, oh yes you will, my
mind's in July!)and I will send out an interim issue. I am a postal clerk but I work nights
and I have had to work every one of my holidays this year which is going to include July 4th.
However, my off-day is on July 4th so my "holiday" 1s July 2nd tut I still work it. Why they
want to pay us time and a half is beyond me! A correction to last issue; Steve Heinowski is
not a postal clerk. He is a postal clerk-carrier. He actually delivers the mail.

§ Now some sad news: With so many fakes, you don't know the truth sometimes, but Marion
Bates, pubber of Plague Times, is"feeling up to par and has to undergo hospitalization. He has
some wonderful friends who help¥ him put out the last PT(there will be more!). Thanks, guys!!!
XXX XX XXX XXX XXX XXX XX X X X XA X X X XX X X XXX XX X X % % A 4 s s s B ¢

§ DIPLOMACY is a reglstered trademark for a game invented by Allan B. Calhamer and
copyrighted by The Avalon Hill Company.
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If you are a publisher and a red "x" appears on your envelope, I haven't seen your zine
at all or in quite some time and you are in grave danger of not seeing this zine any more.
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Every day information about the hobby grows and
1t seems new zines appear each month. There exists a
zine which synthesizes information on various subjects
by culling items from many zines and generally organizing
'theme' issues. Diplomacy Digest(Mark Berch, 492 Naylor
Place, Alexandria, Virginia 22304, USA) is the zine to
read if you want to know all about stalemate lines or
hobby history or the playing of Germany or almost any
topic of interest. DD is mostly reprints with some
origdnal articles but the intangible factor is Mark
- Berch's dedication and analytic eye. DD back issues
are readily available and my personal favorite is the
= : 72, Lexicon of Diplomacy(#34-35-36)which is a dictionary
_ EQ?;;3Q¢G¢5. ﬂr,‘4n412 ~ of hobby terms and history. Recently Mark published
qﬁﬁaﬁzﬁgﬁzﬁiﬁﬁf%*fgw;;?g: an article by Allan Calhamer, our game's creator, on
Bk v R 7 3 what he thought of the game and some aspects of how it
reached it®s final form. Check with Mark on prices tut
* you will find DD one of our hobby's best bargains.
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As I think I will tell you on the first page, this issue of EUROPA EXPRESS will be mostly
an issue of articles which will make for a change of pace and allow more in depth discussion
both in an ‘'articles' issue and in a ‘'letters' issue which I intend #6 to be.

I think it is appropriate for the first article to be about the game of Diplomacy itself
and it is especially pleasing to me to have an article by Mark "Faz" Fassio who at least
up til the last issue was my ally in a Ter-ran game. I have learned a lot from Faz about
how much fun this game can be and also about how to be a better player(I think!). Here tis:
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WHY PLAY DIPLOMACY?
---by Mark Fassio

ATTENTION STEP: What's got orange wiry hair, a red nose and lives in a test tube?
ANSWER: Bozo the Clown.

Now that I have your attention, fellow diplomats, did you ever stop to reason why you
play this ulcer-creator of a game? Lord knows it's not for the fame or recognition. Oh sure,
a few diehards will recognize your name, especlally the bimbos who make it their point to
be in every zine and game created. Still, no one else is going to erect a statue in, say,
Leechbturg, Pennsylvania(one of the cultural centers of Western Civilization, may I add) saying,
"In Memory of Steve Heinowski, a swell Diplomacy player." (Note the obviously fictitious name) .

Who here plays for money? Other people play poker or blackjack, which at least gives
you a chance for monetary return. This hobby drains us of much needed Ygg# survival money,
and gives us in return a monthly ragsheet containing abbtreviations resembling ancient
Phoenician symbols.

Most people seem to be in the hobby for two reasons. One is the "birds of a feather"
theory. Sit seven men in a room to play Diplomacy, and non-hobbyists will think it's a
closet homo convention. Sit a mixture of men and women down to play, and people will think
it's an orgy.

But, go to a wargame convention and you're IN LIKE FLYNN. People there know that
A Ukr S (A/H) A Gal is a move, and not some Druid curse. Also, you may discover that there
are bigger losers out there than yourself. I thought I was a real zero until I played/met
some of you candidates for pre-frontal lobotomies. Now I feel I'm at least a “one" instead
of a zero.

That brings me to my last reason for play: the "fun" issue. People can fantasize
that they're another Hachiavelli, or Hannibal, or footbal, or Base-bal, or whoever, while
displaying some tactical skill. You can also abuse people, via press, that you've never
met, and also try to meet them at a future DipCon. It's a well-rounded game, Jjust like
certain parts of girls' anatomies are rounded(Shoulders, knees, etc--you catch my drift).

(continued on page 3)

§ You're outside. It's cold. Your Skin tingles. Little bumps form on it. In English,

We say chill tumps or "gpose" bumps. The Koreans call such skin, "chicken skin." Appropriate.
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~— -+ —+ FAZ FINISHES:

Now that I've spent all this time explaining other people's reasons for playing
(ridiculcusly obvious ones, I admit), I'll move on to other articles of equally worthless
value. Address quotes about this article to: Occupant, Matawan Home For The Criminally
Insane(Diplomacy Division), Anytown, USA.
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Several of you might think I have been picking on John Caruso, the pubber of Whitestonia,
lately, especially if you don't read his W. My letters to him, in good English, always wind
up in a Southern dialect in John's zine. My phone calls to him are placed in his zine for
all to read(and laugh at is his real intention). He has criticized me for not printing his
letters in full. I have had about all I ean stand, the pressure is just too great. I want
everyone reading this in all nine countries to learn about the real John Caruso. I think
this next 7777 speaks for itself., His address for those of you interested in Whitestonia
is 160-02 43 Ave, 2nd Floor, Flushing, New York 11358, USA. Gregory Russell recently said
that John Caruse didn't have the trains that God gave a retarded goose. All I can say is

DIS IS NAH YORK'S URBAN COWBOY
TALKIN® AT YOUSE!

---by John Caruso

Gary, I'm making this an article because, from what you tell me, you are cutting out
your letter column. I can't believe you would actually cut out the best part of your zine.
It's bad enough you chop up the letter column but now you intend to cut it out altogether.

I can't believe that you take everything that everyone tells you seriously. BEverybody
likes to tease you Gary because you're so teasable.

I agree with you that this Tro matter must be dropped. It's a stupid, boring arguement.
A similiar statement to this is appearing in Brutus Bulletin. For the record, I agree with
Bruce Linsey. Tro is ambiguous, besides Tri or Tyo, it could mean North Sea, Denmark,
Portugal, Piedmont, etc., etec., etc.

Not to take anything away from your plug of Steve Heinowski's Ter-ran in #4, but the
article about meeting Kathy in Florida was written by Steve but appeared in Whitestonia #21.
Talk about tlunderers!
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And I must also say you've fallen out of the top spot in linear separators, in fact
you might even not be #2 anymore. Bernard Sampson of Torpedo has the best separators I've
seen. And your friend, Black Jack Masters, has proved to be as good, if not one step better
than you. Come on Gary! Don't be outdone by such dribblers. Don't let them throw mud
in your face------ open ycur mouth,

I'm keeping this short. Think I've said enough for now. Come on Gary, cheer up, things
could g?t worse. Sure enough, as Gary cheered up, things got worse. Take care and continued
success!
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Until recently, Sweden's The Baltic Battler(see pagel*') was printed mostly in English.
Now, for some unexplainable reason it has switched to Swedish! At any rate, the many subbters
from the US and Great Britain wanted to know about the languages of Scandinavia(which is
usually considered to be Denmark, Sweden, Norway and Finland). “The Scandinavians" by
Donald 5. Connery (1966) contained some tidbits that I sent to Torbjbrn, the pubber of TEB
who printed them. He made one slight mistake and printed "dew" instead of"dour"in the
following passage:

"There are a good many stories dealing with national characteristics, and it is the
Scandinavians who tell them most avidly. For example, two Danes, two Norwegians, two
Finns and two Swedes are shipwrecked and cast up on a desert island. By the time they are
rescued, the Danes have formed a co-operative, the Norwegians have tuilt a fishing vessel,
the Finns have chopped down all the trees and the Swedes are waiting to be introduced. A
variation of this tale says the Danes are making jokes, the Norwegians are fighting, the
Finns are drinking and the Swedes are still waiting to get introduced.

Another story tells of the four Scandinavians who get together to manufacture a new
product which will make them a lot of money. The Finn designs it, the Swede makes s
the Dane sells it and the Norwegian complains about it.

(continued on page 4)
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=+ = = Loud Americans? Snobbish Englishmen?

These characteristics are about as valid as the notion of the snobbish Englishman,
amorous [talian or loud American, ut, of course, there is something to them. Amcng the
Scandinavians themselves, judging from many conversations, it is popularly held that Danes
are fun-loving, easy-going, shallow, shrewd, not altogether sincere and not inclined to
too much exertion, THE NORWEGIANS ARE STURDY, BRAVE, BUT A LITTLE TOO SIMPLE AND UNSOPHIS-
~CATED, the Finns are dew, argumentative, courageous, a bit primitive and apt to be vioclent
after too many drinks, and the Swedes are clever, capable, reliable, but much too formal,
success-ridden and neurotic.wjjj

Now that passage appeared just like that in TBB. The sentence about the Norwegians
was in caps because the Swedes tell Norwegian jokes like Americans tell Polish jokes or
Canadians tell Newfie(Newfoundland) jokes. An example given was, "A war has broken out
between Sweden and Norway. A Swedish sergeant instructs some new recruits Jjust before
they are going to be sent off to the front. He asks a soldier:

Sergeant:"What will you do if a Norwegian throws a hand grenade against you?"
Soldier: "Cock it and throw it back at him!"

But as mentioned before, Torbjbrn printed the word "dew" instead of the correct
"dour" for one of the Finnish characteristics. A native English speaker would stop and
wonder what the word "dew" meant, as I did. And so would a Finn reading it. And EURCPA
EXPRESS's resident Finn wrote in a answer to this in a later IBB., Here is what C-G
Spare had to say. Don't you wish you knew another language as well as he knows ours!

"What does he mean, this Gary Coughlan, by calling us Finns dew? Dew? Dew?

What does it mean? I have to look it up...Hmmm....Ah, here it is: Dew: moisture condensed
upon cool bodies, no it cannot be that. Dew: to apply a fine spray to worsted cloth, also
unlikely. But there are no more dews in Webster's. Obviously it is a derogation of such
a horrendous nature, that it cannot be included in a decent dictionary. Ah, but what's
this? Dew: see daw(Scottish) Hmmm.....

Daw: nitwit, simpleton, fool, sluggard, slattern. Hey, watch it, man, who you call
a sluggard slattern, you glaikit sumph, you shilpit wee nyaff you!

But what if I'm wrong, perhaps dew means something good? Perhaps I'd better apologize:
I ask your fortearance, serene Sir, I take back my words and opine the opposite. But stili,
if I was right, then I exhort you to forcibly insert a dried spruce cone into the final
segment of ycur digestive system!"
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NOR FOR NORWAY! Pity the poor Norwegians with the Swedes making jokes about them! There
is a movement afoot to make the sometimes controversial abbreviation “Nor" the abbreviation
for Norway. Allen Wells, pubber of Dot Happy, whose houserules make this particular abhreviatior
completely unambiguous, 1s sending out beautiful certificates in beautiful Old English script
for the price of one SASE to all supporters. I have mine! You can get yours(and don't you
want to get yours?) by sending an SASE to Allen at 550 Memorial Drive, #2E3, Cambridge,
Massachusetts 02139, USA. Join the "Nor For Norwegians Fan Club"!
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91 ZINE PLUG T My first foreign zine was The Baltic Battler(Torbjbrn
Strdm, Ldnsmansviigen 19, S-370 10 Brikne-Hoby, Sweden)which
i ‘§§:> almost singlehandedly brought postal Diplomacy to Scandinavia.
— Torbjorn published almost exclusively in English in order to

\ attract Britons and Americans. Swiss, Germans, Dutch, Belgians,
/J//\\\\\\ French and Irish subbers also joined to make TBB a truly inter-

-national zine with a great lettercolumn and international games,

L1BB has regular diplomacy as well as Dungeons and Dragons and
r///R# <i/ is now virtually in Swedish with a little section in Znglisn.

It is a beautiful zine, full of graphics, and interesting article

I have enjoyed TBB tut hate to see the English section go, but
-Jﬂj&EEL—lii-ﬁ I do understand. Torbjbrn enjoys lecturing British pubters and
I am just now seeing what he has meant in some ¢ comments since
_— I sub to a few U.K. zines. Unless you are fluent in Swedish,
';:231/ I cannot recommend TBB. But in its time, it was superior to

e R most English-language zines and deserves many accolades.
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Next up is Konrad Baumeister, pubber of the now deceased Eggnog and Wisconsin's
resident beer critic. As I am the hobby's "Southerner" to pick on, so is Konrad our
"German" in North America. I have missed his sense of humor when Eggnoz folded but have
been able to coax an artiele out of him, in fact, he sent me two, but you'll have teo wait
for the other one. When not in Wisconsin, he is a university student at Georgetown near
Washington, D.C.

LET'S ALL GO TO THE MOVIES
---by Konrad Baumeister

Georgetown----shit, I wake up and I'm still only in Georgetown. Only three movie
theatres and the Cerberus; and the Georgetown has been playing Caligula for over a year.
But back home it was worse; then I'd wake up and everywhere there was Private Benjamin---
---the horror, the horror.

I lay in bed waiting for an assignment, a film review assignment. I didn't care. Any
film. When was the last time I reviewed one, anyway? I had been almost three days without
a fix and for my sins They gave me one. The call was fast and was over quicker than a
Grade Z horror flick: "EUROPA office, one hour. Be there. Alcha."

The call had finally come and I knew from the situation that it had to be bad. Dry
spells were never broken by a Stunt Man, Ordinary People, or even an Apocalypse Now. Those
ones only came when you didn't expect it, never when you needed it.

When I got to the office, it had a certain dead look to it, perfect for what was about
to transpire here. There were three people seated around the editor's desk: Coughlan, the
Editor-in-Chief, a happy-go-lucky exterior disguising the ruthless ambition that would stop
at nothing ; another, a real shark of a character, whose name nobody knows: if you ever
had anything he wanted, look out, it wouldn't be yours for long; and a third guy, a little
older, who looked like an Oriental Elmer Fudd with a few Y'alls behind him(haven't we all?).

"Sit down, have a seat," Coughlan said with a smirk, "we have an assignment for you."

"I figured that out for myself, uright eyes,” I replied, unwilling to give him the edge.

The shark chimed in with his no-nonsense voice, "Just shut up and listen. You will
proceed down to Wisconsin Ave.,take an eastbound thirties bus to the White House, disembark
there. Continue, on foot, in a northeasterly direction up New York Ave., enter the Town
Theatre, watch the film that is playing there, learn what you can, and terminate the film."

"Terminate, sir?" I questioned.

"This film is out there operating, bringing in customers without any care paid to
cinematic value or proper marketing procedures. It is an aberration that could be discontinued
with a negative review,” the shark concluded.

Elmer Fudd finally spoke, "Terminate---with extweme pwedjudice. Haha, ha, ha, ha!"

"What's the name of the film?" I finally asked.
"Does it really matter?"” they all chimed in unison.

No, I guess it didn't. How many times had I gone into the worst section of D.C. to
see a film---any film. It was an obsession, even when I knew they would be awful---I had
to see for myself. Even when there was no intention of reviewing the movie for this or any
other publication, I went. High crime areas at night, long rides on pubtlic transportation
over traffic-clogged streets, stale, overpriced popcorn, and theatres where all you get for
your $3.50 was a lumpy seat and a sticky floor. The name of the film didn't matter one bit,
I had killed off enough, btut this one was different. They wanted this one dead and if I
could do it without even seeing it, they wouldn't care. I guess by this point they just
didn't think it would matter----- but it did.

The bus trip would serve to clear my head, but the only trouble was I wasn't going to
be alone. Riding with every tum and drifter who had sixty cents to his name and the ability
to pass a liquor store without using it. They dotted the Metrotus route forcing the btus
driver to stop so often that it made your stomach feel as if you had just finished your
third serving of the cat's liver surprise smeared with ketchup.

o nlen g (continued on page 6)
Many comnents have come in about the identity of the man in EURCPA EXPRESS #4. In

grobabl{ these comments some quite humorous and all interesting, will be printed. It
s not %too Iate for you, YOU, to geét in your guess so write in!
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- = = Elmer Fudd twalks fwunny!

It was only appropriate that I should start walking at the White House where that hero
of countless Warner Brothers' B movies rested his glorious bones every night. It was the
dividing line between rich Washington and poor Washington; the area of drugs, pornography
and street crime. I loved it. An area where a btus terminal was a haven from the street---
---that's where I was going.

At the door of the Town Theatre, I paid my $3.50. There were no press passes in this
neck of the woods; no sir. You paid your money and that got you in the door; after that,
good luck.

The movie was named Maniac vs. the Humanoids From the Deep, starring Jamie Lee Curtis.
I should have known, another horror flick, but nothing I had ever seen before prepared me
for this: Beatings, mutiliations, burmings, stabbings; horritle atrocities committed with
no regard for simple human dignity. And this was only during the Three Stooges short.

The main feature was even worse, if that was possible. I knew why EUROPA Command
wanted this one destroyed, but a review would take a week and even then might not be totally
successful. The more I thought about it, the more I realized that the only soclution to
this was a kind of "termination" that Command would never even dream of. Or maybe they
had, and that's why I was here.

Battling my way through the cigarette-fogged lobby, I finally came to the door of
the projection booth. I hesitated a moment wondering what fresh horrors lay within, tut
I had to destroy the film,

The room looked normal enough except that chained to the projector was a bald-headed
man who said, "Come in, I was wondering when you'd arrive.”

He continued, "I saw a worm today walking along the edge of a straight razor and it
was singing songs from the Beatles. Off key, I'm afraid, so I squashed it. It will never
bother me again.”

I thought I had seen it all, tut this voice really put the hook in me. Prolonged
exposure to cheap horror films had reduced a normal person to this sad excuse for humanity
that now stood before me. He had to go also, with this insanity that he perpetrated on a
daily basis. After all, I'd be doing him a favor.

The old newspapers caught fire quickly and ignited the celluloid. And as I turned
my back on him as well as that part of myself that I was now exorcising, I heard him
mutter, "Thanks kid, I needed that."
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Gregory Russell whose fresh and exciting views have treathed new life into this hobby
has a mini-article based on Jim Williams' article on the various types of diplomacy players
in #4. Gregory is a relative new-comer with many ideas that I wholeheartedly agree with.

FIF & PBM FT!
---by Gregory Russell

Further description of the Full-Time Player(or FT): His wife becomes a "strong ally.
His job is a real "Italy". His co-workers become Jugulars or clones of Edi Birsan. His
boss becomes the Gl(somewhere between Oaklyn and Smyth), and his stock investments are
described in terms of Russia---"high risk, high gain".

He cultivates social contacts in hope of "cross game alliances”, takes a Dale Carnegie
course to improve his FTF play; studies typing,languages and creative writing so as to
write better letters and press releases; uses risk analysis in picking his allies; and
watches leet the Press to learn how to lie.

His sexual encounters are all too frequently described as "having grabbed Brest, I still

couldn't get into the Channel." He has little time for sex anyway since he had to take a
second job to pay for the WATTS line at his house. Sundays, he goes out looking for Jehovah
Witnesses---and they ask him to stop talking to them! His #ffig# hobbies(Dip isn't a hobby,
it's a vocation, a way of life)——hanging around airports in order to study the persuasion
techniques of Fusion advocates and Moonies.

His favorite books: The Prince and Winning Through Intimidation. On his deathbed, he
is apt to describe his life as "having played England, I took Scandinavia but never got
into the Med."” His will---"I leave all my centers to my faithful allies...My only regret
in dying is that I hate to NMR."
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FRANCE DOUBLES STRENGTH WHILE ENGLAND PREPARES FOR
ARCTIC ADVENTURE!! GERMANY REBUFFS ITALY AND RUSSIA!!!

) )SITIONS .
(X1 FALL 1901 POSITIONS M) — § GAME: “Swedish Roundabout” 1981 AM

§ GM: Herr Garmar L. Kaufflandssen
§ NEXT SEASON IS: Winter 1901

§ NEXT DEADLINE IS: Friday, July 17th
§ GAME COLOR: Gul

9 GAME NOTES: Carry Hamlin has a new address:
111 Varner Ct., Midland, Michigan 48640 USA.
Players were already informed.
i At last this game earns its illustrious
name--Swedish Roundabout! All the neutrals,
" | except for Sweden, are gone and three major
B powers are now roundabout Sweden(har, har) .
No, there really was a "Swedish Roundabout" in
World War I.
This game seems top-heavy in datelines so
a tally-to-date seems in order: Austria' s
‘ﬂﬁh datelines are: Crud, Rockville, Legitimate
Information Exchange Service(LIES), and Doomed
Doomie. Russia's are: Great Doomie of the

i(fng ol ~*~ Year, Wichita, and Buddy. France's are Brux,
-fi%ﬁ', Lol : - ] ' Great Doomie in the Sky, Leisureville and
o =< T ~__ 2P | Mendacious Excrescence. These are claimed!
§ ORDERS OF BATTLE FOR FALL 1901 §
ENGLAND ; A Yor-(NWY), F (NTH) C A Yor-Nwy, F Nwg-(BAR)
(Herr Garry Hamlin)
FRANKRIKS: F Mao-(SPA-sc), A Spa-(POR), A Bur-(BEL)
(Herr Bruce Linsey)
ITALIEN: A (TYO)-Mun, A Apu-(TUN), F (ION) C A Apu-Tun
(Herr Bob Osuch)
RYSSLAND: F Sev-(RUM), A (UKR) S F Sev-Rum, A (WAR) H, F (BOT)-Swe
(Herr Bob Olsen)
TURKIET: A (BUL) S Russian F Sev-Rum, A (CON) H, F Ank-(BLA)

(Herr Dave Tucker)
TYSKLAND ; A gRUH}-Mun, A Kie-(HCL), F_(DEN)-Swe
(Herr Randolph Smyth)

USTERRIKE-UNGERN A Vie-(GAL), F Alb-(GRE), A (SER) S F Alb-Cre
(Herr Dick Martin)

S OO L AT § e o o o et i
Gains Loses Retains Has Builds/Removes

ENGLAND ; NWY Home 4 +1

FRANKRIKE: BEL, POR, SPA Home 6 3

ITALIEN: TUN Home 4 +]

RYSSLAND: RUM Home 5 +1

TURKIET: BUL Home 4 +1

TYSKLAND : DEN, HOL Home 5 +2
USTERRIKE-UNGERN : GRE, SER Home 5 +2

NEUTRAL: SWE 1 H1

35

((Press starts on next page)) g
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NAUX to Krud, Pudge and rumpelstiltskin: Gee, guys, W€ ought to feel privileged that we're
The only ones in this game colorful enmough to have nicknames. Let's ally togather, all four
of us, and wipe out the boring people.

endacious Excrescence to Rumpelstiltskin: Gosh, Bob, you caurht me by surprise with your
Tove to Tyrolia. Your Tetters covered all the angles, from moving on Austria to Lepantoin
furkey to attacking me. LUT never once did I suspect an early Ttalian stab of sneland!
llome to Faris: You can call me “Rumpelstiltskin® if 1 can call you "Dungtrain.”
igﬁghisqﬁé;ﬁérig: A surpestion: England misht like the name “fumpelstiltskin.”

wrance to wueen Victoria: You think that pitiful 1little stratagem will save you?

lorwich NewszﬁhhlandiT—ﬁll kngland mourns the passing of wueen Victoria who recently snccunbed
to Insanus fames Tuxembourgae after a lingering illness. In keeping with her dying wishes, rood
Kin~ Rumpelstiltskin I has declared war on the scrawny Italian usurper, in an effort to
restore the dead (ieen's grandson Nicholas II to his rightful place on the throne. King fump
ihe Ridiculous, also known as Rump the Ruthless, called on the entire Hanoverian line to

crush the illegitimate rule of the Russian miscreant. He also calls on Ayatollah Tucker to
join him in a holy war against the Great Satan in the frozen north.

Austria to Memphis: OK, if I can't use "The Great Doomie at Sea", then how about "Doomed
Doomie"? This, by the way, is patterned after a song by the singer you thought I didn't Lire
in the fake.

Doomed Doomie to The Great Doomie of the Year: B3M my ——_! The ESK is never so bold, so
presumptuous: They axe about the same effectiveness, thougha oo

B2UX to Boardman: How perspicarious of you to deduce that "Jim Williams" 1s my pseudonym
because he too disagrees with you! Gee, you're ¥rilliant---no wonder you're a professor.
Actually, I just wanted 1o play in two games in EUROPA EXPRESS and "Gary Coughlan" wouldn't
allow it, so I had to invent another alias. Please don't tell anyone, OK?

lemphis to BRUX: Ah, Bruce, aren't you stretching the point a bit?

leisureville to World: I never lie, gents! I kicked that habit when 1 was in the Zoy Scouts
You know: trustworthy, loyal, all that shit.

2uddy to Rockville: GO soak your head Dick lMartin! Doomies show no mercy*

Buddy to Albany: Co soak your head Bruce Linsey! Retaliation shows mo mercy!

Tucdy to liemphis: GCo soak your head Gary Coughlan! The North shows no mercy!

LLUZERY |- Good, now I can attack everybody: (1) Gary 'Hambone” Coughlan--1 don't daxe, re
always cets the last word. (2) Dick "Crud, the Roach” vartin--Thinks two garbled lines on a
postcard will win the game. Yech! (3) Garry "Parents didn't know how to spell” Hamlin--Tactic

won

of "fearing prearranged G/F alliance” may ackfire. (&) Bruce "Mr. Technicality" Linsey--He's
OK, just stay off his 3/l of the board. (5) Randolph "Vankee Go Home" Smyth--"Don't blame
me for our lousy postal system." (6) Bob "H3ick-Hater" Osuch--Will puppet for anybody, for
the richt price(US currency only). (7) Bob "Oaklyn Maildrop" Olsen--If press were a tactical
skill would have won long ago. (8) Dave "You can't attack me I'm a foreisrner” Tucker--would
settle for an G-way draw, with Switzerland sharing.

Frankrike to Gli: Who is that peace-loving Turk who likes to keep his hands to himself and
consequently doesn't know what it means to screw? I don't want that kind of fellow in my
draws! O to the 7-way draw.

nudapest to Constantinople: I vote NO To your prcposed draw. 1f we don't do those nasty
things to each other, who does that leave?!

Turkey to Saxe-Coturs-Gotha France: You've zot to watch these colonials; they‘re sneaky.
You'll have tea clozging up the Seine next.

Pussia to Turkey:5top smirking at the oafish colonials. You're next as soon as I can figure
out a way to start an international incident.

THe Great Doomie of the Year 10 The Great Doomie in the SKy: Yuk, yuk, I'm pretiy good at
starting hobby feuds, ain't I? By the way, Osuch says you wear combat boots to Tupperware
parties.

BRUX to Black Jack: Gee, I've always wanted to iry playing in an f-man game! Wanna be my ally
BRUK to Blant: 5o you want to play in my game, do you? You must have a case of rastersitis!
Seriously, Just sisn up at the same time I do for my next game; you'll be ready for another
one by 1988, won't you?

© oscow to Memphis: Keep your mitis off my parakeet! Buddy's mine! A1l mine! I think T'1l
name my other tird( a finch) Boardman. Wno else do you know around who's on good terms wWith

motn Tretick and Boardman, anyway”?

“emphis to Moscow: That must be some tightrope you're walking. Press continues on page Y

g




2§ 8858858885855 88858588585858585585855885858588858555858585888686¢8
AUSTRIANS BRING ITALIAN MERCENARIES INTO SERBIA AS TURKEY
AND RUSSIA SQUARE OFF!!! FRENCH SAVE THE MARSEILLAISE!!!!

0 FALL 1901 POSITIONS (X2

- e

L -

- Q¥/" "§ GAME: "Saxe-Coburg-Gotha" 1981 AN
U § GM: Herr Garmar L. Kaufflandsson

£§£> § NEXT SEASON IS: i Winter 1901
§ NEXT DEADLINE IS: Friday, July 17th
§ 'GAME COLOR: Grbn

et 9 GAME NOTES: Mark Fassio has an address in
/_f the South now. It is Spanish Garden Apartments,
' Box 24, Wedgefield, South Carolina 29168. Faz
' says that he will be on maneuvers from June
. |15-28 and that his unit may be assigned to
S B \__ Saudi Arabia come Dec or Jan!!!
! John Marsden called me from England to
give me his orders--talk about a competitor!
Very English accent! I enjoyed the call, John!
So far this game has given me exotic calls from
both England and Alaska. West Virginia anyone?!
Last time, John got the results in 6 days
and Patrick got them in 5 days.( Patrick may
be coming to Eastcon I hear) I think that this
: Justifies the early mailling idea for overseas
S i fL{ﬁkﬂ;? and Alaska. John Marsden may have a new address
ot ' A soon so be on the lookout! On with the game!

§ ORDERS OF BATTLE FOR FALL 1901 §

ENGLAND : A Yor-(BEL), F (NTH) C A Yor-Bel, F Nwg-(NWY)
(Herr Mark Fassio)
FRANKRIKE; A Pic-(PAR), A (SPA)-Mar, F Mao-(POR)
(Hexrr John Marsden)
ITALIEN: A Tri-(SER), A Ven-(TY0O), F Ion-{TUN)
(Herr Allen Pearson)
RYSSLAND: F Bot-(SWE), A Sev-(RUM), A (UKR) S A Sev-Rum, F (BLA) S A Sev-Rum
(Herr Patrick Conlon)
TURKIET: A (BUL)-Rum, F (CON)-Bul, A Smy-{ARM)
(Herr Alan Waisanen)
TYSKLAND : A Kie-(DEN), A (BUR)-Mar, F (HOL) S English A Yor-Bel

(Herr Jack Fleming)

USTERRIKE-UNGERN: A Ser-(GRE), F (ALB) S A Ser-Gre, A Bud-(TRI)
(Herr Kerry Elant)

Gains Loses Retains Has Builds/Removes

ENGLAND BEL, NWY Home 5 +2
FRANKRIKE: POR, SPA Home 5 +2
ITALIEN: SER, TUN Home 5 +2
RYSSLAND: RUM, SWE Home 6 2
TURKIET: BUL Home 4 +1
TYSKLAND : DEN, HOL Home 5 +2
USTERRIKE-UNGEZRN: GRE Home _& L

34 +12

((Press starts on next page)) &
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LGENEVA |- T don't see why we need Swedish as a game language. I mean, the only thing to come
out of that country since Gustavus Adolphus has been ABEA. Now, if they'd appear in the zine...
Memphls to Geneva: You lgnore Britt Ekland, Ingrid Bergman, Ingmar Bergman, Greta Garbo(who
appeared here a few issues ago)? Anyway the new language will be Russian and he's frisky!
Sevastopol to Would-Be Balkan Powers: Go ahead, mess with me now, kiddos.

Austria-Hungary to GM: You should have never given Austria-Hungary to a naive trusting person
such as myself to play. Actually there is a method to my madness. I will soon be eligitble to
be a Malmberger, then maybe I can get into mellow yellow where I expect to be stabbed.

Russia to Austria: Are you really playing? Could've fooled me.

[HONEJ~ With the recent change in government here in Italy, calm has been restored to the
countryside. The new leader, Al "The Salami" Corleone, has promised to make several of the
other world leaders "offers they can't refuse."

England to Italy: The folks are forwarding your card to me from heme, to the Southern Command
Post here in Wedgefield(snicker, chortle). Thanks for proving that there really is a corres-
-ponding Italy in this game, and if I can ever be of any help, my price is 50,000 lira or

78¢, whichever is worth more at the time.

Austria-Hungary to Italy: I don't believe you! TYO and TRI are not easily mixed up! I wrote
TYO fifty-two times and not once did it look like TRI.

England to Germany: So, Kaiser, the old "Hitting before the bell ploy", eh? Looks like you're
alming for the KC in a few short rounds: or are you? The Frenchman from England looks tough:
which reminds me of that line from George Thorogood, and the Destroyer's song: "I met a
German girl in England who was goin' to school in France, she was down in Mississippi at an
Alpha Kappa dance." Guess you had to hear it, huh?

llemphis to England: Yep, once would have been enough to hear it! Speaking of sisters.....
England to France: So, you've got a sister in the RAF, eh? She needn't use that hand-to-hand
stuff on me, I'm quite harmless. I prefer mouth-to-mouth, although don't let my fiancee read
that! Also, sorry for the lapses in writing....what with the moving, the reporting in, and
all that, I'm lucky to send anything to anyone. More will follow.

fussia to France: Whoa now boy, I'm from Atlanta, Georgla myself and Mark Fassio is moving

to beautiful South Carolina. I wouldn't go making no accusations about Southerners if I were
you. You never know who might attack you, or who might just "accidentally” lose your orders.
lemphis to Russia: Remember I didn't make you the biggest power on this board, it was Just
another Southerner's own innate ability shining through! I think Faz is becoming southernized.
England to Russia: The Army and the Air Force disliking one another? Little does the erst-
-while Gaul know, but we former tank troopers of yesteryear retain a certain affection(or
affliction, either is appropriate) for the ol' "alma mater." Good hunting down south.

Yoscow to Berlin and London: (A la Belushi's "Animal") ILET'S..........D0 IT ! ! !
Austria-Hungary to the World: Prince Blant-Joseph ponders, "If Russia is not going to attack
Turkey why all those forces in the south?---Ch, no, why are they looking at me that way?

Why has Italy stopped writing? Why has Turkey never written?

[CDNSTANTINOPLE]— Since I cannot match the quality of your press, I shall remain mute for now.
LLONDON J- Reports reaching Duke Sir Mark, First Earl of Fazdorf, 3-in-1 Earl of Lulricant, and
E Pluritus Unum indicate that the countries of Austria and Turkey are really non-existent. "Why
else would two fine, upstanding young countries not write to such a homo sapiens as myself?”
the Imperial Majesty of the UK said.

[ VENICE ]- Soldiers marched from the city today eastward, singing the praises of Don Al, the
new leader of the Italian Repuhlic. It was not known what the final target might be, btut the
Italian troops all preferred to fight anyone Don Al said rather than cross "The Boss."
[MOSCOW]- The Tsar has Jjust concluded a mutual defense pact with the German Kaiser, aimed at
preserving the peace in the North that has been obtained with the invaluable assistance of

the British Prime Minister.

[NAPLES]— Government officials from the prior regime were turied at sea today as the naval
forces of Italy headed out into the Mediterrean Sea. There was some commotion when it was
noted that the ex-officials were not dead as the bodies were being Prepared for the service.

A couple of the Palace Guard for Big Al, Bruno and Vincenzo, quickly rendered the officials
unconscious; after Eruno noted that the cement had dried enough to complete the "services",
the bodies were dumped from the fantail of the flagship "The Silver Shiv."

hussia to France: "Ode" must be short for odious, right?

Memphis to Russia: John's Ode is never short! Maybe your Ode is short for Odessa?
Austria-Hungary to World: I'd ask for help but who can?

GM to Austria-Hunzary: Well I can help you find the rest of the press! See page 1§
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AUSTRIA VICTORIOUS IN
MONARCHY BISECTED!!

(X2 FALL 1901 POSITIONS (D
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3-WAY

((Press starts on next page)) —{| —

ENGLISH LAND I

§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§§
REEK POWER STRUGGLE AS DUAL
N BREST FACING FRENCH REVENGE!!!
. § GAME: "apis" 1981 a0

§ GM: Herr Garmir L. Kaufflandsson

§ NEXT SEASON IS: Winter 1901

§ NEXT DEADLINE IS: Friday, July 17th

) e RS T I R
__~~ " 9 GAME NOTES: Bobby Stephens has a new COA,
7 Eo/ " g I | It 1s: 1721 Oakwood, Ft. Worth, Texas 76117
- 1 N ' USA. And this group is into trips!

){ ety Ve \-‘i‘ . Steve Heinowski is on vacation it I have
| G St “ ey no details(Hopefully he wrote you!). Fredrik
\f L i X )\_ Malmberg is going to Philadelphia for a few

e ‘-G\ | A ) days, then back to his current address. He
"‘*—5“::\ B ' will return to Sweden in August or September.
\.E-:, 7 (N S 7 Bobby Stephens will be going to Michigan
P F L (A Ro /% for two weeks in late July and that is when

"N .t a 1‘ R 2 S I will be going to Eastcon,

\g—\i X I bad to call Fredrik for his orders since
e i R T, ' they didn't come today(He mailed them Monday
i i \ t (4 ~—\ | he said). Lousy postal service! He speaks
y - ; English excellently and said that my Swedish
,,{__x_x_;__ . R \ofﬁ _ nom de plume above is Icelandic to him!
L - b Xe Wifiﬂ i Got a statistic for Mike: 5.5% of the
' 5 ‘ Fig - § =  Austrias in 232 games used your opening moves!
ORDERS OF BATTLE FOR FALL 1901
ﬁ"CCL'“\kES OLQCLV\‘SS
ENGLAND ; A Wal-(BRE), F (ENG) C A Wal-Bre, F Nwg-(NWY)
(Herr Jim Williams) Vossralser Ve
FRANKRIKE: F Mao-(POR), A (BUR)-Mar, A Spa-(MAR) “295p?
(Herr Fredrik Malmberg) % qeaikie
ITALIEN: A Ven-(TRI), F (ION)=Gre, A (PIE) S French A Spa-Mar :_1—;1 o'
(Herr Steve Heinowski) > s
RYSSLAND ; F_(BOT)-Swe, A Gal-(BUD), F Rum-(SEV), A Ukr-(RUM)
(Herr Don Swartz)
TURKIET: A Smy-(CON), A (BUL)-Gre, F Con-(AEG)
(Herr Dave Carter
TYSKLAND : F gnm)-s»;e, A Kie-(HOL), A (MUN) H
(Herr Bobby Stephens
USTERRIKE-UNGERN: F A1b-(GRE), A (SER) S F Alb-Gre, A Tyo-(VIE)
o R IR e T Lkt D S
R e e R
Gains Loses Retains Has Builds/Removes
ENGLAND : BRE, NWY Home 5 +2
FRANKRIKE: POR B MAR, PAR 3 No Change
ITALIEN TRI Home 4 +1
RYSSLAND: BUD, RUM Home 6 +2
TURKIET: BUL Home 4 +1
TYSKLAND s DEN, HOL Home 5 +2
USTERRIKE-UNGERN: GRE, SER  Byfd, 2%{ VIE 3 _%’Lﬁa.nhss
NEUTRALS: BEL, SPA, SWE, TUN ?Iu
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[NEMPHIS%ﬁ This game continues to surprise me with both the moves and the press.
Budapest(Austria-Hungary) to Galicia: Oh, an attack, how quaint!

Russia to Germany: Is it true? Are you really J.R.'s little brother Bobby? How does it
feel to bve on T.V. each week?

Vienna to Memphis: I believe the proper title is 'Tyrolian Screw Up--Suicidal Variation'.
Memphis to Vienna: I've seen you in too many games to count you out this easily!

Tyrolia to Munich: Perhaps you didn't understand me, I'll rephrase.....'Whah sho' nuff, suh.
Ah thank Ah'll jis take Y'all up on that 1'il ol offuh ofn yorn an stand y'all out of that
Theyuh Tah-ro-livr thissy heah sprang.' Cleauh?

Germany to Austria: Sorry that the lst Army of Munich was unable to attend the head-tutting
festivities in Tyrolia due to order foul-up caused by a drunken clerk on the lst Army's
General Staff. The clerk has been properly punished and relieved of his duties and stripes.
His recently acquired high-pitched voice has been deemed unacceptable for his previous position,
Vienna to Swedish Roundabout Russia: Well here's another fine mess you've gotten me into.
Turkey to Austria: With very little pomp and pageantry the 1000-year Treaty of Peace and
Friendship was curtailed after several short months. The rocky marriage between Princess
Amanda and the Sultan ended in a messy divorce after Princess Amanda complained that being
the 78th wife meant that she had it soft.

LST. PETERSBURG |- The Tsar was astounded at the duplicity of the Austrian Emperor. Crown
Princess Amanda was bethrothed to the Tsar's son and will not be shared with anyone. Even
now Russian units are preparing to bring Crown Princess Amanda to the home of her future
husband.

[VIENNA]- A hasty strategy sesslon was convened in the nursery of the Emperor's summer palace
at Schtnbrunn between the Emperor and his Chlef Foreign Affairs Advisor, the four-month old
Crown Princess Amanda.

"Now, precious, what should your Daddums do about your fiancee, the Tsar? I know he's
your fiancee and he brings you lots of toys, tut his encroachment of Galicia does violate
the Thousand Year Treaty of Peace and Friendship.”

The Crown Princess looked up from her bassinette, smiled, gurgled, spit up her formula
and said, "Waste him, Daddy."

(MEMPHIS - For a 4-month old that Amanda has been around: A divorce from the Sultan and
messing around with both the Tsar and his son and chief foreign advisor to the Austrian Empire.
London to Vienna: His Majesty, King James III, wishas to thank you for publicizing the new
accord between our two great nations. However, the King expresses his fervent hope, that in
the future, further Austrian press releases will use the King's first name James, rather

than his 5th name Edward.

[BERLIN |- All of Berlin was saddened by the news of the accidental death of the German Crown
Prince, Otto the 0dd. The Crown Prince was attempting to demonstrate his ability to swallow

a 12-inch sausage whole when he suddenly choked to death.

In a related story, the cousin of the Crown Prince, Werner the Wierd, has volunteered to
assume the Crown Prince's position with regard to the Emperor of Austria.

London Globe:"Beauregard Cracks Case!ll!l" H.R. "Blimey" Beauregard, who has been investigating
the attempted poisoning of King James III, has announced a treakthrough in the case. It has
been discovered that the infamous Dr. Maurice Ensalada, and his gang of ruthless terrorists,
were behind this insidious plot.

After issuing a brief press release, detailing the investigation, H.R. boarded the flag-
-ship of His Majesty's fleet stationed in the English Channel and on its way to Brest. Once
in France, H.R. hopes to apprehend Dr. Ensalada and bring him back to London and justice.
Russia to England: Don Juan the First has expressed interest in the "special" Swedish meatballs
reported by Inspector "Blimey" Beauregard of Scotland Yard(Say, is he any kin to the infamous
"Beauregard Bureaucrat" of Dippy fame?). Since the Swedes have offered to trade their meat-
-balls for our caviar and vodka, we would be very interested in information about ingredients.
Memphis to Russia: You may have to wait on the Swedish meatbhalls.......

Vienna to Berlin: That's the dumbest excuse I've ever heard, you couldn't have possibly made
it up. I believe you., But if you ‘forget' to bounce Russia in Sweden, I3, I'1L. .. 111 sulkl
Vienna to Armageddon Inc.: Please send one giant economy sized Armageddon to the following
address: 'Tsar Scumbag, The Hermitage, St. Petersturg, Mother Russia.' Oh, and make that C.C.D.
Turkey to France: I still don't have my Armageddons. What kind of a distributor are you?
Memphis to France and Austria: The French may be keeping the Armageddons for themselves. ..
Russia to France: I thought the idea of standbys as Malmbergers was a great idea at first,

rut BEngland, Germany and Italy, hmmmm..... have you tried a different mouthwash?

(( "Apis" press continued on page \8& )) 12
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§ DOLLAR DIPLOMACY §

Ole George has reason to smile these days. From his honored
perch on the one dollar bill, our first President sees the 205th
anniversary of our revolt against the tyranny of England and the
200th anniversary of our victory at Yorktown, Virginia(in the South
natch!) and the recent good health of the dollar abroad.

Thomas Franke of West Germany expressed an interest, as did
several others, in Ken Attwood's article on British money and I
felt another money article would also be interesting.

A slight backgrq\n of US money, before this histerical
article,is: The US®8YR consist of 100 pennies, or 10 dimes or
L quarters or two half-dollars or 20 nickels which are all coins.
There is also a metal dollar, very unpopular since it is frequently
confused for a quarter, called the "Susan B. Anthony" Dollar. Paper
dollars are $1, $2(rarely seen), $5, $10, $20, $50 and $100 and
then out of my reach! On with the history of the American dollar.

THE DOLLAR IS A BUCK IS A GREENBACK IS A DOLLAR

-——by Bruce Linsey

Ken Attwood's article on British money was most interesting and informative. One
thing it did was to make the designers of the old British currency system look like total
nincompoops. But can we in America boast about our "simple" decimal system? I doubt it.

In fact, I'1l bet that not one American in twenty can even intelligently discuss the history
of US currency. As an avid coin collector, I have had occasion to learn a bit about this
country's coinage, and I'd like to share some morsels with EUROPA EXPRESS's readers.

The first coins struck in the US under the Congressional resolution of 1785(which
approved the dollar as the basic unit and the decimal coinage ratio) were the 1787
lMassachusetts cents and half-cents. The US Mint in Philadelphia opened up in 1792, and
the first coin produced there was the half-disme, worth five cents.

By the beginning of the nineteenth century, the US was producing a variety of coins.

The cent and half-cent were large copper pieces. Dismes(later to be called dimes) and
half-dismes were made of silver. (The nickel five-cent piece did not come into being until
1866). Guarter dollars, half dollars and silver dollars were in existence then, as were
some gold coins: the eagle, the half-eagle and the quarter-eagle, therefore, was worth
$2.50. Gold dollars came into being in the 1840s. All of these early coins featured

a picture of "Liberty."

Also a unit of currency, but never actually minted, was the mill, which is a tenth
of a cent. (By the way, the word is cent! There has never been any such thing as a “"penny”
in US history, not counting some early colonial coins).

The nineteenth century was the heyday of freaky American coins. The old standbys were
all there, although the half-cent eventually died out and the half-dime gave way to the
nickel. New on the scene were the double eagle(A 20-dollar gold piece), a short-lived
2-cent piece(notable for being the first coin to tear the motto, "In God We Trust"),

a 3-cent nickel, a 3-cent silver piece(colloquially known as a "thrip", this was the smallest
US coin ever minted), and one of the rarest of the bunch --- the 20-cent piece. This ill-fated
coin was minted only from 1875 through 1878 and is now a prize collector's item. The 2- and
3-cent pieces were discontinued after a while, and the cent was reduced from a large copper
piece to the small coins of the size we know today.

But the survey of weird denominations is not yet complete! The nineteenth century also
saw the 3-dollar gold piece and the 4-dollar gold piece; the latter was also known as
the "stella."

In contrast, the twentieth century has seen changes only in designs, not in denominations.
(Bxceptions: gold coins were discontinued and the dollar coin was recently brought back
after a long lapse - no longer silver, alas! ). More recently, we have had to put up with
the ridiculous Susan B. Anthony dollar, which is frequently mistaken for a quarter.

(continued on page & \M

Bruce Linsey, who is the pubber of The Voice of Doom, has challenged John Boardman, “who
is the pubber of Graustark, to a $100 bet that more publishers think that fake zines and hobby
hoaxes are “gﬂod"_fﬁaﬁ“ﬁIIi vote that they\%fe "bad." If accepted, details will be provided.
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- — — Pennies are too cents!!!

As for paper money, its history is also interesting. Suffice it now to say that the
US has printed bills as large as $100,000 in face value!

I hope, then, that we Americans don't view the old British system with too much
contempt. With our mills, half-dismes, thrips, stellas and double-eagles; we haven't
been any less confusing!

{1 Now I have been able to see Canadian, British, German and French money. Mike Close sent
me the individual coins(U.K. money). I liked the 50p piece which is about the size of

the US half-dollar except that it has 7 sides. One interesting thing to me was that WQueen
Elizabeth, on the British pound, gazes at the viewer directly and a crown is on her head.
But on the Canadian dollar, Queen Elizabeth's looking away and there is no crown on her head.
I draw no conclusions(Did the Canadians steal her crown? Are they trying to de-emphasize
their monarchial connection with Great Britain?). Of these currencies, the Canadian dollar
is the lzargest in size whereas the Cerman mark, French franc and British pound seem small
to this American. US dollars are also lackluster being green and white. All of the other
currencies are in beautiful hues like yellow, pink,brown and blue.

$ED32854684000080088208880844 L AL L B I I AN W YO Y N A
"In private life, I am an uxorious husband of a termagant hoyden - well not really, but

I could not resist using those delightful words." Those words are by C-G Spére, who is
EUROPA EXPRESS's subber from Finland. See what you think of his way of expressing himself.

THE TRIALS AND TRIBULATIONS OF MILITARY CARTOGRAPHERS :
(A true story) ---by C-G Spare

In Finnish Lapland there is a lake. When Finnish cartographers first "discovered”
it, they asked the local Lapps its name. The answer was "Jaur”, which means "lake", simply,
in the Lapp tongue. So the Finnish mapmakers wrote "Jaurjirvi" on their maps, which means
"Lakelake". Then the Russian army made their own maps, but based it on the Finnish map.
Now the lake was called "Jaurjirviozero",or "Lakelakelake." Next the Germans needed maps
and made their own, based on the Russian map. And now our lake got still a longer name---
-=--you guessed it---"Jaurjirviozerosee." (Try to find out: is there a "Lake Jaurjirviozerosee'
on American military maps of Lapland?"

a1

FAR-AWAY PLACES WITH STRANGE-SOUNDING NAMES "
---by C-G Spare

This is another true story. It happened to me myself. You know that there are
these kind of far-away places you read about in adventure books or hear songs about, but
which you never think that you may visit yourself some day: Tahiti, Pitcairn Island, the
Taj Mahal, Machu Picchu ete.

There is such a place we used to sing about, but which I thought to lie beyond my
reach. It, however, happened so that I was sent there. I was very exclited: Here I come
from grey, everyday Finland to visit this apex of romantic song, this world-famous goal of
sentimental journeys. Well, I arrived, and met a girl.(Now the plot tightens) But then
I was floored by what the girl said to me: "Here I am, seeing people come and go, and I
myself do not get to go anywhere. How I envy you, who have seen Europe and beautiful
Finland. If only I could, I would leave this place at oncel"

Who was this girl? Well, it was Jjust the girl behind the Hertz Rent-A-Car counter

at the airport. What was the place then? I will let you guess, but I can tell you how
to get there:

You leave Pennsylvania Station at a quarter to four,
read your paper and you are in Baltimore,

dinner in the diner,

nothing could be finer,

when you hear the whistle blowing eight to the tar,
you know that is not very far,

The moral of this story is that the concrete is Jjust as grey on the other side of the fence!

[P "Chattano Choo-choo" and it that the g i 7
bthggssng Ea, anooga ; grcso it see%s.ii true that the grass is always greener on the
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(éﬁcm'issrggﬁmﬁ §§ Focus oN FAKES §§

WALRUS!

Someone calling himself the Walrus has dominated the
faking scene during the last two months with four, possibly
five fakes during this period. The Walrus did Y'all #3
and has now faked Life of Monty, Sleepless Knights, Brutus
Bulletin and the Voice of Doom. Of these five I have seen
four myself. I sub to VOD tut was not sent a copy.

In the fake Brutus Bulletin, the Walrus wrote a long
letter expressing some of his viewpoints. He did not like
the fact that Bruce Linsey claimed to do Y'all #3 nor the
fact that Konrad Baumeister did not send him a sample of
Eggnog(Konrad was folding Egenog at the time). The Walrus has also been following the comments
about his fakes and clearly is enjoying all of the attention.

The Walrus fakes look very much like the original zines and it shows that he is putting
a lot of time and money into them. He himself declares, "Four fakes in 3 months is a lot
of work, even by Jack Masters' standards." Each fake mentions the Walrus.

Probably his"™® allenging accomplishment was the Walrus's faking of a Canadian zine,
Sleepless Knights,since he had to cross an international border and use Canadian stamps for
his fake to be mailed back into the US. Dave Carter, SK's pubber, believes that the Walrus
1s an American and indeed has named who he thinks the faker is.

Dave Carter thought that I had done it since I have close connections with Canadians,

I have proved that I did not do the fake or any of the others. Jack Masters also has
denied doing the Walrus fakes. Who then is the Walrus? And what does this nom de plume
signify? "I am the Walrus" is the name of a Beatles song.

Dave Carter says that Keith Sherwood is the Walrus and offers convincing proof. Dave
also is giving Keith a full page in the next Sleepless Knights to either deny doing it
"with proof" or to make his "acceptance speech." Dave does this in spite of the fact that
he called Keith and Keith denied it over the phone. A call from Canada to New Mexico is
not cheap! So Dave must be pretty sure whereof he speaks. Confession time, Keith!

2A22422334600400000a84e 2424200333222 2 08880000648 & & &
THE MARCO POLL! Mark Larzelere, pubber of Appalling Greed (522 W.
Grand River, Howell, Michigan 48843 USA)is running the Marco Poll in
which you are to 1ist your five favorite zines in order of preference,
o/ although you can vote for less than 5 but not more than 5, Anybody who
/EEE;;:#, has received a zine during the year(Sept 1, 1980 to Aug 31, 1981) may vote.
Publ ishers may not vote for their own zines. Two lists will be compiled
from the ballots: One: The zines with the most points(counting 1st as 5 pts,
2nd as 4 pts, etc.) and Two: The total number of a zine's points divided
by the number of that zine's subbers who voted. The deadline is Aug 31st.
BéL OT I 1like the very idea of this poll because it is totally positive, in
o)

@

g& that you only vote for zines that you like, therefore there can be no
grudge votes. I am glad that pubbers are not allowed to vote for their
own zines. I agree with Mark who says, "I don't think any publisher is
i ////, unbiased enough to give an honest appraisal of his own zine, so why reward
egotism." This poll is not a rival to the Leeder Poll but it gives us
another change to express our views and in a positive way. So VOTE!!!
4453220083 020000004a4 $bPLb0P003400000083aa4a L B I

THAT'S THE NicE Thanks to
THING ABOLUT A %
NORWEGIAN CREW. Jave Carter

For this

Contribution!




N S R O R A N N N R EEEEEEE E N T N A I A N N I I N N A
8§ TEXAS's COUNTERFEIT CONFEDERATE §§

In his Lone Star Diplomat #9, Mike Conner proclaimed: "So far,
just about everyone is satisfied(or at least resigned) to the out-
-come of a dog's election to this lofty post[Hobby Mascot |. Every-
-one except Gary Coughlan, that is....But his is a voice crying in
the aquarium, er, uh, wilderness, since no other nominator has called
for a runoff."

Such Texan arrogance must cease! MNr. Conner, let us recall,
only permitted pubbers to submit nominations in the first place. The
great mass of hobby members--SUBBERS--were ignored. And Mr. Conner
continues to lgnore the justified calls for a run-off from such
notables as Fred C. Davis of Bushwacker and Bern Sampson of Torpedo.
He brushes aside the run-off idea proposed by his fellow Texan,
Bobby Stephens. Who does this Mike Conner think he is?ii!7!!!

In a previous LSD, Mike said that Texans were not "true"
Southerners. In his case I would have to say this is true since
a true Southerner would never accept an unfair election without a tremendous struggle ala
1861-1865. 1 prefer to call Mike Conner a “Counterfeit Confederate". (Let it be noted that
I have a letter from Bobby Stephens, a very astute man, speaking of hls pride in being a
Southerner and a Texan). And he is now representing some of the worst of Texas. This is
particularly painful to me since I am a Tennessean.

Tennessee gave its heroes to Texas among them Davy Crockett and Sam Houston who made
Texan andé US history. Both states fought the Yankee tyranny imposed on us. But now,

Mike Conner, the scalawag, is refusing to allow a run-off. Other zines are refusing 1o

accept the minority winner as the mascot and one zine has even recognized its own unsuccessful
candidate as the hobby mascot. EUROPA EXPRESS has been publicly scorned and singled out by
Mike Conner for wanting a run-off. EUROPA EXPRESS will abide by the terms of a run-off hut
will not be dictated to by a minority candidate., In the meantime, the continuing:.saga of

the Shark's story: (Mike's address is 3214 Beverly Road, Austin, Texas 78703 USA)

"The far end of our perimeter was hit. The men kicked and thrashed. A seaman named
Hess was bitten but not badly. The sharks circled around the perimeter like Indians around
a circle of wagons. The sharks' circle became smaller and smaller. As we bunched closer,
our circle also became smaller and smaller. I can'it ever describe the feeling of uttler
helplessness a man has bouncing in the water. Water is not a human's element and for that
reason the terror is more acute than being attacked by some land predator. And you can't
see them: only the front dorsal fins and not always that. The circling fins moved closer.

One of them turned at right angles to the circle and began its run.

He hit the line to my right and went through it like a fullback through a girls'
field-hockey team. In his Jjaws, he had an elderly chief petty officer, named Samson, by
the mid-section. Samson was one of those rare non-commissioned officers who took young
commissioned ensigns like me under his wing. I forcibly disengaged myself from the clutching
arms on either side of me and turned into the middle of the circle. I let my life jacket
lcose and dove. In the quiet blue water I saw them: the shark and Chief Samson. Samson
was very much alive and his beating heart pumped billows of dark blood into the water. Samson
saw me and sc did the shark. The monster's dead black eye regarded me for an eternity.

Samson gave me what I could only take to be a smile, shook his head and waved a hand. The
shark dived and disappeared into a forest of sea grass. A tremendous cloud of blood rose out
of the waving grass. I looked around. At least a dozen sharks were converging on the circle
from below. I surfaced.

On the top, out in the clean, clear air, the tropical evening had turned into a hellish
nightmare. The most horritble screaming and wailing I have ever heard, before or since,
plerced the darkness and drowned out the sound of the now choppy ocean. The circle was all
tut broken and each man was fighting his own personal battle for survival."(To be continued
in the next issue of EUROPA EXPRESS).

“4 # # 4 4 a* & 4 LS55 4400880800080 ii8ii0ilhsdiddddbdirbdbdodd

2 pA THE MARX BROTHERS would be Malmbergers if they could. They can't tut
agd you can! Join EURCOPA EXPRESS's illustrious list of Malmbergers: Iike Barnmo,
2‘1\ Rich Carlson, Don Del Grande, Al Giddings, Rich Kovalcik, Mark Lew, lir. Dave
X Manuel, Jane Proskin, Berm Sampson, Ieapo Stabo and Allen Wells. Thanks !!!
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"Swedlsh Roundabout" 1981 AM Press continued from the yellow page (Page € ).

Olsen to Coughlan: Why don't you come visit me? I collect birdbrained organisms.

Coughlan to Olsen: Thanks but no thanks! But I think I might have something for you......
LROCKVILLE J- Sniddlewort, sniddlewort, toady, toady, toady.......?

Memphis to Rockville: Could it be? A, Yes, the code of the yellow-bellied sapsucking
Boardman toady. I distinctly remembering writing an article about it.

Austria to Russia: No, my code name is Troy, as in the founders of the Roman race. Why

do you think Italy is my pal?

Tyrolia(Austria): Whew! 1I'm glad that's over with! (Is 1t?)

Memphis to Tyrolia: All depends on your viewpoint.....

Rome to Gl: "German Attack"? Thanks alot, Buddy'! That's the last time I tell you anything!
GM to Rome: I didn't name the opening moves. There was no need for you to carry through.
Frenchie to Memphis: Wow, that's frightening to think that 51.6% of all German wins were set
up using the "Blitzkrieg Opeining-Denmark Variation" while only 3.6% of French wins started
with a "Burgundy Opening". Sheesh, I knew Randolph was good, tut that means his chances are
FIFTEEN times better than mine. Well, I know when I'm licked; I surrender!

Basel to BRUK: I don't mind getting six letters a week, but why don't you try to say something
for once?

Wichita to Memphis: Bad news, Gary: I'm afraid Brux outwrote you about three to one in 501,

I mean this guy makes me 1look like Dan Palter. But never fear, for it took me little time

to notice that while Brux writes a lot, he never says anything at all! Therefore for purposes
of my endgame victory statement I can only credit Brux with one S01 letter, of the "Hi, I
exist, therefore I am" variety.

Mendacious Excrescence to Warsaw: Whaddaya mean, my letters don't say anything? Look who's
talking! Your 28 letters so far haven't even mentioned the game yet! Keep writing, though,

I like your jokes.

France to England: Just a hypothetical question: Supposing I lie like a dog, stab you merciless-
-ly, reduce you to a bloody pulp---and then somehow you turn it around and grind slowly back
to dominance after ten weary years and at long last have me on the ropes by a score of 17
centers to 1. Will you be a good guy and let me survive?

King Rump(England) to the Creat Doomie in the Sky: Amused or abused is it? Your bress strikes
me as self-abuse.

LONDON(LIES): Authorities here are checking into the mysterious garbling of recent British
press releases. No suspects have yet been identified, but both the French and Russian
Lmbassies have been placed under close surveillance. The incoherent ramblings closely resemble
the "words of wit" that both the Frogs and the Bears are so fond of.

The Great Doomie in the Sky to The Great Doomie of the Year: Ready to blow up your typewriter
yet? 1Invite me over; I've got to see this! Hey, what do you mean by your remark that you're
going to wallpaper all the WCs in Kansas with my letters?

France to Turkey: What's a WC, anyway?

Trieste to Moscow: You plan to blow up your typewriter? 1I'll set the demo charge.....

Turkey to Russia: The letters I can take but your press needs a bit of getting used to....
lMoscow to Constantinople: The peace-loving Russian people were inspired by your press of last
season. We know you're as good as your word, so I make to you this pledge: there shall be
eternal peace and friendship as long as no Turkish units venture beyond the borders of Smymmna,
Ankara, Constantinople, and Bulgaria. Is it a deal?

Spain to Rumania: I figured it would only be a matter of time before you realized you'd met
your match. However, I never expected you to slink away with your tail tucked between your
legs----in Spring 1901!

Wichita to Midland: You poor, simple, deluded fool! You walked right into my trap! Ha hyork!
Okay, I accept your challenge. Two pounds per center. If you don't mind, let's be generous
and fix the starting date for the contest from the time we first signed up for the game. Hmmm
(count, count)--hey, guess what! I've already won! Fourteen new centers is a mere 28 pounds,
and I'm way beyond that already! 1In fact, counting from December first I've already '"gained"
51 centers. I think I should be allowed to distribute them as I please, meaning I've already
won Swinish Roustabout, R-3, V.I.P., and maybe a couple sections of Youngstown.

Leisureville to Nidland: You're biting off more than you can chew in your offer to Olsen about
losing weight. What's 30 pounds when one weighs 5007 He'll clobber you--oh, wait a minute;

I just had an idea. This game means a lot to you, right? You need your builds, right? So

you need to win that contest, right? GCreat---just amputate your left leg.
liemphis to Swedish Roundabouf: Tt is tempting to amputate this press wif turn to page 1§.

\1
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Speaking of "Swedish Roundabout" 1981 AM Press continued from page

Speaking of sick jokes from Leisureville: Didja hear about the guy who had to have his left
leg amputated due to cancer? The surgeon, by mistake, removed his right leg.Naturally, when
the error was discovered, the left leg still had to come off. After this tragedy, the patient
took the surgeon to court for malpractice. Alas, he lost. According to the judge, he didn't
have a leg to stand on.

Leisureville to Kansas: Hey, I was there on a sightseeing tour once. It was great---nothing
whatsoever to block out the scenery! It's tough to bear sitting back and watching that corn
grow! My atlas shows that the highest point in Kansas is a large hill near the Colorado

border; however this is only accurate when Bob Olsen is not lying on his back!

Vienna to Burcundy: Maybe that's why you and Kathy don't get along, Brux. Next time you see
that girl in the bikini, go for it!

Warsaw to Munich: If you want to keep your "bikini" from being torn to ribbons, you'd better
have more to defend yourself from Brux's advances than just his kindly words. May I suggest
you find yourself a big mean protector, such as myself? Or perhaps a vicious mongrel junkyard
dog? Oh, that's right, Gaxry can't play in his own games.

Ukraina to Zurich: If you got a card with "red streaks" from Austria, it must be a forgery. Any
educated person knows all Austria's communications consist of orange squiggles.

Austria to Zurich: This is Diplomacy? If you say so....Seriously though, "Zurich", I'll send
off a postcard with both red and blue streaks on it immediately. Where should I send it to?
Tour numbered Swiss account?

Paris to Medicine Hat: You really ought not to even try for Belgium, you know. Any player who
would go for three 1901 builds is quickly vilified for his appalling greed, and won't last long.
Austria to Turkey: What a battle of wills! Who will write to the other first!?

Rockville to Memphis: What parent in their right mind would give their son a middle name like
"Lower"? I'd think that would open up the poor child to endless teasing, and eventual paranoia.
lemphis to Rockville: I so agree! But my middle name was "Lover" not "Lower". (Xerox available)
France to Saxe-Coburg-Gotha: Jesus Christmas! I mean jiminy crickets! BSave a few of those
knives for later will ya? I mean, the game will continue beyond 1901! By the way, not to
change the subject, tut if my GM ever assigned my game a name like that, I'd jump out a window.
And Clsen thinks that "Swedish Roundabout" is bad!
RRBRRAARRARARARAARAARARARAARARAAAARAGAAARARAAARAARRRARAAGARARRRRRARRRR33638R3R363R33333883583836R33803R3R3L
"Saxe-Coburg-Gotha" 1981 AN Press continued from page \O , the green page.

[ SEVASTOPOL }- I'm just mad about saffron,

Saffron coloured blocks.

I'm gonna grab me a saffron,

Saffron coloured block....
Austria-Hungary to GlM: Does the 24.2% still hold up with Italy in Trieste? How come it looked
sc good when Crud did it?
GM to Austria-Hungary: 232 Austrias had their chance----it's all up to you!
England to Memphis: Again, go soak your head in a still. Did I say it right, did I, huh, did
I, Steve?
lemphis to England: Why're Yankees always so unsure of themselves? Always seeking reassurance!
RBBARARRARRARARABARRAARARARARARARALAABARAARAAAARAAAAAARARAAAA(AAAAAARAARAAAAAAARAAAAGRARAAARAAAARAAAALALLLALAAL
"Apis" 1981 A0 Press continued from the blue page, page {2,

Turkey to Italy: So that's an Alpine Chicken! Looks interesting.

Russia to Italy: Why don't you talk to "Saxe-Coburg-Gotha" Italy, maybe he'll show you how to
use the Blueberry Whip. By the way,is it true that publishers don't attack each other?
[ZUBICH]— Swiss officials announced that a Turk by the name of Hassen Ben Sober was apprehended
for crimes against the govermment of Switzerland. He was arrested while trying to open a secret
bank account using counterfeit lira.

Turkey to GM: Are you trying to tell me that 17% of the people who played lurkey in The Baltic
Battler moved A Smyrna-TRO in Spring 19017 I find that rather hard to believe.

lemphis to Turkey: 17% of 232 Turkeys from many zines either held or misordered. Believe!
Russia to Turkey: Aren't you glad I'm not the "Saxe-Coturg-Gotha" Russian?

Russia to GM: If "Swedish Roundabout" can invent datelines, how about us? How about the
emphis Flashgf?

GM to Russia: I love it! Thank you Don!! It fits me so welllll!

(("Apis" has three final press entries which will be found on page \4 ))

\g
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"Apis" 1981 A0 continued from page e -

London to BRUX(Swedish Roundabout): For your information, I would forthwith and herein, like

Lo claim the dateline "Mendacious Excrescence" for "Apis". I feel that I have earned this
right, as have you and Gary, and I intend to exercise that right. (If it's alright with you
and Gary!)

Memphis to London: Wear it as a badge of pride!

Russia to "Swedish Roundabout" Russia: If you don't want the name, we'll take it. At least

as long as we have a Swede in the game. Of course that may not be very long.

llemphis to Russia: Never underestimate a Malmberger! And the word "Apis" has deep roots in

the history of World War I also.

Vienna to Memphis: Between the Kaiser of Fote Wuth and the Tsar of Loouhville, I may have

a communications problem. Do you know of any schools on the West Coast that offer courses

in basic Suthun?

Memphis to Vienna: Lissen up and Ah's hep y'all now. Practice this song: "Listenin' to

you move your mouth, I'1ll bet you come from way down South! Don't tell me, let me guess,
you're from the tewn that I love best. Talk Memphis----I wish you would. Talk Memphis--

it sounds sooo good. Talk Memphis---high on the bluff. I swear T can't get enough." Practice
this and you will outy'all jest 'bout everbody!
ﬂﬁﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂRﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂRRRRHﬂﬂBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBEBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBﬁBBGBBBBBBBBBBGBBBBBBBBBEBBBGBBBBG

And a final Fazism which should destroy the good impression he made at the beginning! I think
this article is offensive to almost everyone!

LEECHBURG, PENNSYLVANIA--MY KINDA TOWN!!
---by Mark "Faz" Fassio

This article is being written out of a desire to right one of the most hideous Wrongs
ever made in a society. No, I'm not talking about the starving wretches all around the world
(or in Memphis, for that matter), and I'm not talking about fake Diprags that some of you
Psychos seem to thrive on. No, I'm talking about a matter of deep importance to the free
world--the "is it zeen or is it zine-rhymes-with-Rhine" debate. Now, a lot of you poor
creatures of the homo sapiens race(or Just plain homos, as you like it) seem to actually believe
you pronounce "zine" as "gzine". Pooh, pooh, and posh! Let's reason it out; what is this word?

MAGAZINE. Sure, it is. I knew you could say it. Now, isn't "zine" the ending of
"magazine"”? Hey, you're pretty sharp; two out of two. You wouldn't say, "Oswald, fetch me
a magazine-it-rhymes-with-Rhine," would you? So what's the pig hassle over the pronunciaticn
then? If you don't know it's "zeen", then you are either living in an area of the nation
where they talk funny(which could be in any of the 49 other states besides the KEYSTONE STATE---
note the plug) [Pennsylvania is known as the Keystone state among other names--GC J, although
if you can't talk correctly, you're either from Noo Yawk, Lower Slobbovia( a suburb of NY City),
or from the Sow-ooth, yoo-awll. You're either from one of those areas, or else you're in the
military{(read: Air Force) and are out of touch with the "real" world". Books, what are they?
Newspapers?? Did Lindbergh cross the Atlantic yet? This "zeen-zine" controversy is protably
over, and I've been so out of touch, I didn't even hear of it, probably.

One o*her matter of trivia, while we're at it---you people who call your meals breakfast,
lunch and dinner---sorry, tudro, tut everyone who's someone knows it's breakfast, dinner and
supper. Yes, I can hear you now: "Faz, you ignorant Cro-Magnon lookalike; how can you justify
such an asinine statement?" Well, gang of four-hundred, what about that holiest of meals,
the Last Supper? Unless some of you have Bibles that call it the Last Dinner, then scmeone
has been hoodwinking you again!! Horrors!!

Lastly, some mindless passing thoughts. Coming from me, they have to be mindless. First
of all, the South. Need I Say more? Now being a Yankee to most secessionist punks,(they call
you a damn Yankee only if You move down there to live) and having to show my face in a REBEL
2een, you can understand my hesitance at saying/doing anything to rile you good Suth'n boys.
But, Gary, when you abuse Sherman and Grant, well, sir, them's fighin' words in any Yankee's
language. I kind of like the Union as it presently is, but may I add that any state south
of the Mason-Dixon Line should've been made to do the following at the end of the Civil War:
(1) Send Colonel Sanders into exile, preferably to New Jersey, which is a hellish place to
be exiled to. (2) Make Elvis Presley sing classical greats, like the 1812 Overture, and
lastly (3) they should have instituted a massive shoeing program for all you rural fartsacks,
S0 you would've known before 1960 that a"hushpuppie" was a shoe, and not just a dog that sits
on your wooden shanties as you-211 rock in your chairs all day. "Nuff said, sun. Roll IUFR!
(alma matter) ((The Faz Finish on page 20 )) _ 194 —
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The Faz Finish: ((continued from page \4 ))

I'd write an article on my views of Sweden (which I must say have changed since I read
issue #2), but you probably won't even print this trash, so why numb my two-fingered typing
skill any further?

P.S. Canada is a figment of your imagination---there is no such land. Which means
+hat Mickie FcAuley will need a place to live. I just happen to have a spacious "penthouse”
here in South Carolina....Ciao, Faz.
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9 A1l Players make note: My new and final never to be changed again off days are now
Fridays and Saturdays. I work nights so I am usually here during the day up until 5PN G3L.
My address is 4614 Martha Cole Lane, Memphis, Tennessee 38118, USA---(901)-362-7206.

9 Don Ditter(910 Hope St. #12A, Stamford, Connecticut 06907 USA) succeeds Lee Kendter SR.
as the Hobby Boardman Number Custodian. Lee did a superb job and I've heard good things on Don.

4 Chantecler of Belgium(Michel Liesnard, Av. De Tervueren, 415, B-1150, Brussels, Beloium)
has joined the ranks of those zines who give Allan B. Calhamer a courtesy copy of their zine
since we owe our enjoyment of this game to him.

9 ORIGINS, the highlight of the gaming year, will be held in San Mateo,California from
July 3-5. Those of you who attend this convention, drop me a line.

i A new zine, Paranoiacs Monthly (Jack Fleming, 5000 22nd Ave, N.E., #211, Seattle,
Washington 98105) is to be had for 25¢ or an SASE per lssue. Games are open for novices,
women and red-heads. Jack intends to remain small(the zine is 1-2 pages so far) with around
30 subbers. Hach issue(Up to #3) features Seattle graffitti, and articles by Jack. I think
this zine will be a success as I was in a game with Jack and know he's capable and dependable.

9 Dot Happy (Allen Wells, 550 Memorial Drive, #2E3, Cambridge, Massachusetts 02139, USA)
has a new concept in game security. Allen asks another pubber to become "godfather" to a LH
game and Allen returns the favor. If DH folds(never!), the godfather takes the game.

Sl Faking hits the United Kingdom! The Zine Poll for U.K. zines was plausibly faked
according to Pete Tamlyn, pubber of Acolyte, who says: "The fake had made the notoriously
il1literate Voice in the Wilderness the Poll winner with hit favorites, Greatest Hits and
NMR! placed 5th and 8th respectively." Anyway it was uncovered and Jjohn Marsden, in his
transatlantic phone call to me, sald that Greatest Hits was the winner.

9 Tennessee has a second zine now! The Schemer(Steve Duke, Rt. 3, Fairfield Fike,
Shelbyville, Tennessee 37160 USA) comes in a digest form and has two copies cut. It features
articles and of course diplomacy games. What else can I say--the man's a Southerner!

9 Some subbers have come in since the first two issues so I think I should sum up some
of what is going on in this zine. Languages are big in this zine. In the UNited Nations, all
of the countries of the world are listed in French. EUROPA EXPRESS follows this practice
by listing the countries' names, the Gl's name, the game's color in the language of the
great power which has the mcst supply centers owned. Austria-Hungary was a dual monarchy so
Austrian victories will be listed in the Magyar language of Hungary. In 1901, the languase
used will be Swedish since Sweden was the great neutral of both world wars. In the case of
ties, the lanzuage used will be Korean. The Korean, Russian and Turkish languages will bte
romanized. Lanzuaze adjustments occur in the Winter Season.

. bae St 9 Snafu of Canada(Ron Brown, RR#1l, Brennan's

IRIS IPGUR’S CORTRNIS: Hill, Low, wébec CANADA JOX 2CC) has switched
Jizglelate Those Luhtisibles!........cocevn 1 over to 5-week deadlines effective sometime in
The Mark Of the Bed "K"euseeseess o oo os as oasol August., A beautiful zine.
Diplomacy's Reader's Digest......vvverse i 2 I Dave Tucker of the United Kingdom sent me
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