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//'hava been a member of thia hobby for four
ears now (wowl has it really been that
long?!{ and in that time I have published & lot
of fakes and sundry little zines, written a few

articles and played in twenty some odd games,
But I have waited until today, wy twenty-first
birthday, to atart publishing a zine in ernest.
It is my strong personal conviction that under
21 year olds should refrain from publishing
until they shirk the yoke of miror-dom, I
gueszs the ability to handle the responsibilit
of publishing & zine comes in the same
flash of brilliance that glves cone the
wigdem to responsibly handle alcohol,
Remember that same flash of awareness
was once thought to contain the abil-
ity to responaibly amume the right
to vote until, during the Viet Nam
Eff6# Era, a group of leading sci-
entists discovered that know-
ledge and responsibility
were imparted exactly
three years sarlier than
previously believed.
I was deeply disappeinte last night when,
after ataying-up. to midnight to feel the rush
of enlightenment,all I felt instead was tired,
None the less, I still feel it is Incrnubent
upon veoung upstarts to wait until they're of
majority before they publish a zine., I mean,
look at the sorry record of teenage publishers
and their dirty folds without refunds:. Dave
Manuel's THE CHAMBER, Brad Wilson and BORN TO
DIP, Stve Shaedix and THE WHITE DUKE, Bob Al-
brecht with first KOBALD and now BATTLE STA-
TIONS, You know my name. In fact, I defy eny
to name & single decent zine published in an
orderly manner by a minor. There just aren't
any.
Y onis 1a ¥Z¥I THE INNER LIGHT (just like it
says at the top, amazingly Bnough), the Dip
zine of the 80's {just like...oh never mind),
published by an over-21 year old, specificslly
me, parentheticly Keith Sherwood, 8866 CLiff-
ridge Ave, La Jolla CA. 92037, This, and
nothing else, iz the new zine I publish, de-
apite what ever else you might heve blue...er,
read. This then i1s reslly my first attempt
at throwing my hat intc the publishing ring.
Whet do you think sc far? Don't answer yet:
just move on to the next column.

o what do you get if you subseribe to
) THE INNER LIGHT? Essentially exmctly
whatl you see in this firet issue. I'd like to
have an srticle from an cusgide source (i.e.
A subseriber) for each issue just to bresk up
the monotony of constant me. Perhsps & short
letter column alse if you've got something
interesting to say, Basiely, THE INNER LIGHT
will be fast and slesak, with clean lines and
an ceccsdional surprize. It will try to live
up to its moniker, "Dip zine of the 80's, "

{Note to readers of ULTIMATELY COOL:
déja wvu, no?)

What you won't get if you subscribe to
this zine: travelogues of my trip to Isreal
or anatomies of my wins of DIP WORLD demo
games, I won't call subseribers "lightiea" or
"innies" since I've got more respect for you
people than that (and, it would sound like I'm

calling you bel- ly buttons). But most
tantly, 1 have no delu-
sions. This won't be
the longest published
dipzine, or the best all
ime dipzine. I won't get to
100 issues, or even 50. I won't
ever win the Runestone Pcll as the
beast zine of the year., I believa
that a zine and publisher can only
benefit if these fact are realized and
gtated right a% the beginning. With
that seid and out of the way, yon know I
won't pender to subscribers, and we can get
on:with the business of putting ocut a dip zine
that both yeu and I will enjoy.

ubs to this beast run 60¢ and issue and

isanes are sold in increments of prime
numbera {ie 1,2,3,5,7,11,13...). I do my copy-
ing atiithe local Kinko's, (By God, Scott Han-
aon was rightl Four years age when 1 war in
Scott's firat game I didn't believe him when
he said he did his copying at a place called
Einke's, but there is indeed a national chain
of Kinko's leather goods and copy stores.) At
5¢ a page, 60¢ an issue covers my per Copy
mailing 2nd xeroxing costs exactly. I'll swal-
low the $2 in reduction costs per issue. I'm
way too poor to lose any money on this thing.
I had originally planned to put & lid on the
number of subacribers I would allow sc as to
reduce my moretary losa per issue. But since
then I've come up with the ultimetely coel
(Borry, but I predicted that's what it would
be called) format of 743 reduced double columns
that allows me to break even on a cost per
copy basia. I fipure 7 pages of this roughly
equala 11 pages digest. I doubt an artificial
limit on subscribers will ever be necessary as
T suspect THE INNFR LIGHT will only appeal to
a small, elite segment of the hobby. '
This ia Rubber Soul Press publicatgon ¥53,

Without going out of my door, I can know what things are mads of
Without locking out of my window, I can know the ways of heaven

/



Coot

THE REAL STORY

THE CRITICS RAVE

I (:) k, so I admit that It was I who published
ULTIMATELY COOL and then claimed I hadn't,
in the mortal words of Bob Uecker and any Mad
Lad, "50 I lied.™

ULTIMATELY COOL was supposed to be an obvious
feke, Sure, I wouldn't have minded if a couple
people were to think it was real, but I wanted
tt.e majority of people to immedilately pick it up
ac 8 fake, and then leok for s faker to pin it
or.s, I was prepared to claim it was a fake and
then duck and cover, denying suthorship. Unfor-
tunately, I hadn't counted on almost everyone
taking it as real and not a fake., I immitated
my own style all too well.

My bombastic style in UC was supposed to be
groas exageration., 'Tthe idea was to present
myself as how I guessed some others might think
of me, end then blow that image completely out
of proportion, I guess after lampooning Larry
Peery and Konrad Baumeister (both of whom I
went after again in UC), I wanted to do the
same satirica) hachet job on wmyself. But, like
my previous fakes, I wanted to go so obviocusly
overboard in lampooning myself that with = 1it-
tle thought one could clearly see it was a faks,
Did 1 oot go far encugh overboard? Am I really
viewed by others just as:I ceme across in UC?
With so many taking the zine coumpleiely serious-
1y and at face value, I wonder. Come on folkas,
do you really think I'm normallysoc cbnoxiously
arrogant?

Perhaps 1+t was believable because it was basaed
on faect. Most of the center piece article on
the house I live in was based on truth. But
it'a flavored with exaggerstion and out right
imapination. I won't go so fer as to seperate
fact from fiction for you(half the fun 1s trying
to gort it aut for yourself) but I wi'l mention
tant after sleeping without one for more than a
y2ar I finally bought myself{ a pillow. 3o that
reference was true. But did you really believe
all that other atuff?

One 5f the main reasons I published UC, I
suppose, was to satisfy a growing urge within
mz to publish my own zine. The form of a fake
would ellow me Lo put my best effort into a
single issue, splce it up w-#th half-truths
things not entirely true, and then duck and
deny it a1l if it turned out lousy. But if
the plan was to quench my desire to publish,
then the plan backfired as I had such a good
time and enjoyed the final product Bo much
that I decided the time hed come to go ahead
and publish a zine in ernest. My resistance
brokedown completely and I sold my soul to
hecome a big time publisher.

Some final comments on ULTIMATELY COOL, It
had to be a feke as no lssues went out with
legtters or even a note scratched on the out-
side- Who starts a zine and doesn't include
a personal note? WMot me... Those bottle caps
were from Plain Wrap Beer.(Hey, you expect a
guy who can't afford to buy a pillow to drink
Heineken?) A lot of effort and research want
intn providing s cap for every individual copy.
Burp... They snded up costing me 9¢ extrm
cents an igsue since they made the zine too
thick to pass through machinery. I wanted
them hand stamped in La Jolle any way to get
the La Jolla poatmark instead of my usual
San Diege one... The racing ticket is of course
coumpletely authentic and netted me $6.20 when I
redesmed it. High roller, that's me.

R

The farther one travels, the less one knows, the less cone reelly knows

few excerpte from what othera had to aay '
about Ultimetely Cool:

The zine preaches the Cglifornia lifestyle to the
unenlightened masses. Prediction: will ocut-Han-
son IRKSOME.

--Konrad Baumeister, GMAW #41

{{Perhaps the grestest compliment I received

aince I heve always loved IRKSOME. and Scott Han-
son's wild, irreverent style. I would be more
than happy if this zine's niche is the one vacated
by IRKSOME's pessing.)})

ULTIMATELY COQL loocks entertaining, and should be
a valuable toel for keeping tabs on CAlifornia
from & safe distance.

-=Andy Lischett, CHEESECAKE #57

{({Typieal Lischett:

deed pan and briliiantly
understated,})

I get the feeling you've been out tanning your-
self in the Galiforria snp too long...Befors you
get carried away with Celiforria and coel, remem-
ber that New York is where it's really at. After
all, who lived in HNew-York?. John Lennon. Who
lived in California? HRingo., That should tell
you somethlng.

=--Mark Larzelera, letter

I don't know if I'm cool enough to sub to UC
{University of Califernia?) ({Ironic coineidence,
I assure youl!) or not but here's a check for the
next 124 igsuea, If I'm not cool encugh you
couldsend it to my room mate. He is from Cali-
fornia, and thereby inherently more cool,
--Mark Luedi, letter around a
check for $8.12%

your zeen. Lt'a childish and
cute -- really cute,
w=Mark Lew, letter

Something strange arrived in the mail while I was
gone.,.something called INCREDIBLY COOL {siecl}.
It was funny snd witty and almost intelligent.
Fither this is a fake or Keith is a more intarest-
ing and wore a weird perscn than I thought. I,
unfortunately, suspect the latter (sie?).

--S5cott Hanson, in what passes

for IRKSOME #43

Classic Keith Sherwcod...reads like you finally
decided to take off the muffler and let the real
Keith roar: screw the dim lights,

--Terry Tallman, telephone convo

ou really did 1t, didn’'t y'all?
--Gary Coughlan, phone cenvo

Here's a buck for
zort of dumb, but

((Poor poor misguided, lied-to Gary. Seeing that
ULTIMATELY COOL was either being taken as the real
HeCoy or being ignored by those toc timld tec take
g stand, when I hed intended it tc be perceived

ag bopus, I knew I had to act to pget the word out,
Cut off the nasty rumor at the pass, as it were,
and replace it with my own selected rumor; namely
that UC was in fact a fake. So I called up Gary,
who is a past faker himself and always puvblicizes
fekes in the pages of hi= EUROPA EXPRESS5, and
promptly accused him of being the perpitrator be-
hind the UG fake. 1 pointed out the similarities
between UC and EE with the comics and newspaper
elippinga. He of course denied it and in tnrn
kept accusing me of doing it. (Quite rightly,)

I eventually convinced poor Gary T didn't d¢ it

by lying through my teeth, and I let hinm con-
lvince me he didn't do it., 1I'm sorry, to have l
> CEGUE PGE 6>
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October 11, 1984

CRIWME AND PUNISHMENT

The Inner Light #1
l /f can think of no more appropriate time than l

my twentyfirst birthday to relate the fol-
lowing true story:

PROLOGUE: As any group of people thet work
together 1g wont to go, thg folEs gt my work de-
cided that an office party wea in order, A tra-
dition was developed over the years ai this of-
fire to have heach parties at a particular locals
cloge to work on Mission Bay known as Riviera
Shores. The first party of the summer at Riviera
Shores occured in June and was complete with vol-
leyball, barbeculrng and a bon fire. And of course
libatione., When in lstefune 1t was deemad tinme
for yet another beach party at the Shores, 1t weas
decided to dispense with the volleyball and bar-
becue, and get right to the drinking and bon fire.
Never mind that almost to a perrfon we were under
age (21). We had no problems last party when in
addition to being a month younger we also had
glass bottlez on the beach, another big no no.

In fact, cne of the attrections of Rivlera Shecres
waa that over the years and through all the par-

tles there was never any confrontations with ths

Law. Riviera Shores had the reputation of being

safe from buats. (The more astute among you

will already have guessed what I'm leading to.)

JUNF 29, 1984: The appointed day in June
arrived and found the multitudes gathered &t the
Shores at dusk. HNotably less people had showed
for this the second party of the season than the
first., Were they really into gaming and eating
more than drinking , or were they tipped off?

1 arrived fabulously decked cut in double
breasted jacket and silk tie. 0K, so they were
beth old and way out of style (real thrift store
candidates, these) but that's what mede them so

great, It would confound me sll the next week
that the ccuraa nf aventa and anrpwrizaa thHat

night held for us (me) could heppen to a so
well dressed guy aa pyself.

Pulling up in a borrewed pickup trueck, I hed
a2 lead of woed 1in the bed and a bottle of some-
thing more lethal than been in my cost pocket,
After unloading the wood and the plainwrap light-
ar fluid that would make out ben fire possikle,

I returned the truck to its rightful owner and
caught & ride back over tao the party. This left
me olght milez from my houvse with no way to pget
home, but I was confldent that by the end of the
evening things would wokk out and szomaihing

wonld present itself. OScmething sure did present
itself, only it was the middle of the evening and
it wasn't too pleasant, But as the aun set, we
coaxed a fire to 1life, and settled back for a
little releaxed socializing on the bemch by the
tay. ’

v Friends from work wandered 1n and wandered
off, leaving about a dozen dieharda about the
firs.

With not too much help I had choked dewn
half the contents of my bottle, Sitting on my
beach chair, styliehly over-dressed in my co&t
and tie, I had reached a poirt of turnel visicn,
happily ablivicus to enything but the most d4i-
rect visusl stimuli {i.e., my syss focussd only
upen the point exaetly five feet directly in
front of me), Never the less, for some unknown
reason to my gluggish braln, I found myself
reaching into my coat pocket where my bottle
wag prominently displayed {well, the neck was
¢learly visible). I didn't understand why yet,
but I was trying te get rid of it. T tosszd it
bebind a picnic basket and locked up te try ta
distinguieh what mwy motor centrols had acted
upcn but that my inebriated brain hadn't yel
dcne me the favor of processing. Before my

lhe]ples§. diglated eyes, & police truck had pull-

ed up, lights flashing, busting our party. BUSTEDl
The complete meaning of the term had never really
been apparent until now. My stomach migh® have
jumped into my mouth had it not met my sinking
heart.on the way, Suddenly I was no longer having
fun., Four offlcers spread out checking IDs. I
was nailed to my bottle and its contents not more
then three seconds after seperating it from wy
person {oh well), Insatructed to do so, I and 3
of my compratriots followed this femaile cop to the
back of the police wagenier where we would be |
ticketed, With the police truck bathing us in
blinding white light, and sssaulting my eyes with
fleshing red and blue lipghts and my ears with i
staceato blasts of important sounding volces on
the poliee radio, I was sobering up quickly. One
small bit of luck: when IDs were taken, mine was
placed on the bottom. I would be ticketed last
in our group of four s¢ I had three others in front
front of me to act as examples. Quickly it was
obvious they asked only three guestions while
gleaning information off your driver's license and
filling our the ticket: 1s thls your current gd-
dress, what'!s your phone number and what's your
Soeial Security number, I immediately set about
mentally repesting to myself my phone number and
Social Security number, mwaking sure I knew them
both exactly and would repeat them evenly and
without slurring (though at this print it prob-
abky didn't matter anymore).

By the time my cohorts were dealt with, and
it was my turn to be punished by soclety in the
person of Officer Kendrick, I wes stone sober

- {Apazing what an effect this sort of thing can

have on you.) I flew through the three guestion
interrogation smoothly. After signing my name

I figured I might try to meke some frlendly small
talk., Dismissing "How can you ticket a guy with
a4 ilh Lic asu" ae heing toe omert see-y, T
tured forth with, "You know, this is my first
ticket." Without missing a beat she shot back,
"Well, you had to break the cherry sometime."
Rrrrrrrrip-with a flick of wrist she tore the
ticket out of the book and handed me my copy,
punctuating perfectly her remark. My mouth

ropped and my eyes widened. I was shocked! Zhe
couldn't szay that to me, could she? ...3he just
did... BShe had completely shattered my naive-
cool zet; with a single comment she shot me down
in flames and utterly crushed me. I was beaten.

But more degradation was yet to come; she was
not done humiliating me, Ticket in hand, I
turned to go, mistakenly assuming they were done
with me, "Just a second," she called, She handad
me my still half full bottle. (Heyl She's a
lot cooler than she lets onl) "Would you pour
this out onto the sand." It waan't a guestion;

I had no choies in the matter, There were tears
in @y eyes as I poured out my boitle's perfectly
gocd contents. The rest of my eleven dollar in-
vegtment went to waking a few sandcrabs very
grogy . THAT was the unkindeat cut of all. It
was & grest will-bresker, exguisite mental tor-
ture of the highest degree. And I'm.sure they
knew it, I bat her mother is a dominatrix.

With & Break it up and Move along, they were
off, driving =scross the sand. The whole thing
could not have taken more than twelve minutes.

Breaking up snd Moving aleng, we decided to
move indoors to an attendant's nearby house.

We left the beach, & large portion of ny firewood
and my clean record behind...

INTRRIM: I saw my dear friend Officer Kendrick
nften in the enauing weeks. I almost always rode
my bike home frem work up the boardwalk next to
the beach in the afterncons. Often she would
be with her pertner on thelr beat, making sure

T -

| falcoholic beverages were consumed only by those I

Jithout going out of your door, you can know what things er e wmade of
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2 CRIME AND PUNISHMENT )

continued from page 3

I twentyone and over and only from nen-glaass con-l
tainers. I stopped and leocked on a couple times
shaking my head knowlngly. Some two weeks after
the Incident, % received in the mail what appeare
ed to be a bill, This computer generated bill

in cne of thoae tear-slong-the-end envelopes
esked me to ante up $119 to the County of San
Diego., To pay by Visa or Magtercsrd, call... I
was incensed that they cared only for my morey
and not for Justice. I expected something mx-
plaining the court system. Maybe I did: that
bill explained whal they ware after more elo-
quently than any words ever could. I resclved

to go to court, Everyone telling me that by

just showing up to court would get my bill re-
duged by a geoedly amcunt. One hundred end nine-
teen dollars for Aleohol posession and a bottle
on the beech was really outrageous. I wauld go
te court, admit guilt, and see 1f they really
would reduce the fine,

AUGUST 2, 1984: That fateful day when I
would pay my debt to society dawned just like any
other summer morning in Sen Disge., How unfortun=-
ate, Where was pathetic fallsecy? I had wanted
storm clouds on the horizon; red sky at morning.
But no such luck. &e I declded to go to the
beach in the afternocon., But firat to the busi-
ness of the day...

Making sure we had the day off from work, I
and & fellow misdomean {(if a felon commits =2
felony, am I a misdomean for committing a misdo-
Eeanor?) went to court togetﬁer. 0f those tic-

g
i

gted at our party, =he were the aonly onasl

e

~

FREE GIFT1!!

COYTEST: A free issue to whoaver can mosat
fully aescripe the aoove objescti s,;,. Yes,

every-
one has the same object{s).

lto attend court that morning. I of course had |
ne transportation, so she had graclously offered
te give me a lift, The court house is right in
the middle of downtown {big buildings, stc.) so
we got to experience morning rush hour traffic
and pay 33 for three hours of parking. Men in
three piece suits with brief cases were every-
where. Big business, Any City, USA., Weird.

Not detered by the impressive stone edificec
we entered the San Diego Court House.

We joined several other eriminal types gather-
ed around a table with & sign reading, "You must
check ih here before entering court room" upen it
and an empty chalr behind it. Eventually, {and
it waa a long tige because our little group had
expanded into a throng) a man in a tie (of course)
and chomping furiously on gum a2rrived and aat
down behind the desk, finally beginning to check
in us hardened criminals. He took the billa we
hed received in the mail; that was the extent of
checking uws in., These would tell hte powers that
be who was here and they would pull our filea for
our court appearances. We were then ushered into
a long nerrow waiting room where close to a hun-
Ered tken weited' fer %0 minutes until the publicl

v P SeLue PASE b

defendera flnally arrived with our files in hand.
More than e few of the crowd crammed into the room
were anxious mothers accompanying their unoffend-
ing little cherubs. The public defenders (in
suits of course) explained to us how it worked.
They had already conferred with the Distric At-
torney (or whoever from that office that was
presecuting us that day) on each one of our cases
after looking et our fileg. (I assume I didn't
have one since up until this point I was clean.)
Actually, I'm sure they didn't have time to do
that for each individu=l case, 8o T assume that
they had agreed-to guidelines for each offense.
It would become obvious later in thse court room
thet offenses ran from alechol posession by a
minor to stere2o too loud to dog not on a lease

to bottle on the beach. After some general
explinations to allocf us, they aplit up our files
among themselves and each public defender started
calling out names and talking to us individually,
explaining to us the p-articulars of our own case
{ie, how much we would have to pay).

Before my file came up the entire group was
called intoe the court room., THe judge had arrived
and was ready to give us a short course on the
American Justice System. He gave a fascinating
and extremely infermative 30 minute lecture on
what exactly waes going on. This wasn't a trial,
he explained, but we would be gentenced today if
we waived our rights {right to & triel by jury,
to a court appointed lawyer, etc) and pleaded
guilty. (Fveryone with s mere misdomeanor waived
their righte; it's the way to get it over with if
youre pleading guilty anyway.) He explained the
different pleas (Guilty, Not Guilty, Insanity,
and Nolo Contendre} and all in all gave a very
impresaive lecture, although not gquite worth the
price of admission,

We returned to the waiting rcoom ocutside
eventually a public defender found my file and
called my name, Written on a five by elght piece
of paper were ny ocffenses and the "deal" struck
for me. If I weuld waive my rights today and
plead guilty to the charge of minor in poeession
of mlecohol, they would drop the lesser charge of
bottle on the beach and I would be fined a mere
$45. OK by me, I was guilty of both, I won-
der if that was what plea bargaining was like...
I was seant into the court roocm to await my turnm,
Most of the cases in front of me were of like
complextion to mine, with various minor offenses
costing $50 to $15 fines. All the other Minors
in Pogeasion of Alcohol were fined a mere $40; I
suppose mine coat more because of the sccompany-
ipg.erime, even if it was to be dropped in nane.

Groups of aix were called to the front of |
the courtroom, where they would individually be
called in front of the judge. T was the last in
my group of six, so asgain I got tohave some ex-
amples before I took the plunge.

"Keith Sherwood," ecalled the clerk., I stood
up and moved to the podium in front of the judge's
bench. "{Some municipal code )}, minor in poses-
sion of alecchol, How do you plead?" All the
time I stoocd and stared keeping eye contaet with
the judge. "Guilty,"™ sald I in a voice unwaver-
ing. I% was the judge's turn now. He loocked
through the papers in front of him which I took
to be my flle and he did something he didn't do
for any one else that I saw: "Your birthday is
in....0ctober?" "Yes, sgir."™ Then camethe stan-
dard snetence thet everyone else with my offense
get: "Sentece suspended until ycur 213t birthday
on the condition that you have no more alcohol
related arrests and that you pey & $40 dollar
fine." Out this door to the right and pay the
lady behind the cash register, {Actually, it .
wasn't that eesy; I bhad to wait AGAIN until my
name was called to pay my fine.) I'm convinced
that by my attitude and body language to the

> |

Without looking out of your winduw you can know the weys of heaven-
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' \,“(hat's 8 Diplomacy zine without a Dip gamé;'
Diplomacy Digest, that's what. BSo of
course I want to run a Diplomacy game. Just one
thank you, Maybe after awhils if hhere is enough
intereat a secend might be filled and played,
btut I don't ever see running more than two games
et a’'time within these pages. But lets just
worry about getting one filled for now.

I'm experienced., At GMing even. Before I
refer you to my rating for GMing in the latest
Runestone Poll, I ought to go look it up. Oh
well, I think I was in the middle someplace, The
bottom line is I won't skip out of the hobby on
you.

The monstary consideration: & nominal $2
game fee with a miniscule $3 NMR fee. Do I have
te explain that NMR fees are depoaits that are
returned to you 1f you complete the game with-
out dropping out of sight with two consecutive
NMRs, What a deal.

The detailsr Four week deadlines. The
zine is also on four week desdlines, so axpect
thie to be adhered te by both you and me. If
my map came out legibly above then we!ll even
have a map. 1If not, Ill work on it.
get 2 good picture of these particular maps,
then we'll be going with out. I'm not a blg fan
of maps with my games in other zines because
for three years mow I've 500 of these exact $
scale replicas of conference.meps. I've just
written the positlons of urits down on one map .
and kept it with that season of the game. But
I like them because they're exact copies, so
T'11 use them in this zine if T can get & good
xerox copy from them.

I suppose you'll insist on houserules. Very
well, There's nothing inherently ewil in house-
rules, only these who abuse them, My philosophy
is that we all play the same game, Diplomacy,
basicly the seme way all meross the hobby. It's
just that there are a few points that are difs.. -
ferent from GM to GM. Assuming for the moment
that we're not novices and that we have some
experience playing , I'1l concentrate on these
subjective points that vary arcund the hobby:

FRESS: Mass Murder/Maniacal memorial press
will be used, Very dark Grey. You may dateline
press from any place except another country's
home aupply centers. The exception %o this rule
is if you own someone else's howe center you may
dateline press from it, But the originel owner
may always ufe a home center, whether owned or
not, asz a dateline.

SEPERATING SEASONS: To seperate seasons,
half or mere of pleyers submitting orders that
deadline must request & seperation. For example
I}f two countries are eliminated and five playeral

If I can't -

remain, three must request a seperation for the
request to be granted. Howaver, if one player

NMR2, only two need to requestit for the seper-
atlion request to be honored. Winter 01 ig al-

ways seperated in any case,

ABREVIATIONS: My one GMing idiosynchricy is that
I see red when I see "Ner" on orders. 1In THE
INNER LIGHT "Nor" is always always always ambig-
uocug. I'll never accept "nor" as a unembiguous
order gfer 1f hters is only one adjacent prevince
beginning with "North," 1If you write an order
for a unit and that order contains "Nor" in any
part of it, that particular order will fail as
amblguous. Otherwise, the first three letters
of a provinece are usually sufficient to apecify
aprovineca, Smart players take their cue from
how I write up the results. "Tro" is of eourse
the preferred ebreviatioen for Tyrolia.

DRAWS: Draws are not DIAS. - It's up to players
to decide whom they want in their draws. They
may not concede a game to a country with less
than twelve centers, however. NMRs count as
agulessing to any draw or concession proposals,
Whether a NVR counts as a yes or no vote will
he noted along with each draw proposal. Draws
will be noted as passing nr failing, without
revealing the tally. You may reauest to have
your vote made pubile.

STANDBIES will be used. They will be named
after the first NMR and take over a position
on a second consecutive NMR. Standbies sare
pald commensurately for their service upon
completion of their position. Who would like
to be the first to volanter?

STALEMATES: 4 draw will he declared between
all surviving plavers after three consecutive
years with no significant change in the supply
canter chart,

«+sand that's about it. What did I forget? I
figure that's sufficient to run a game among
experienced players while avoiding extranecous
claptrap that bloat asowme other houserules, T
will of course be mere than happy to apawer
any questions, Um, Country assignments will be
by preference lists.., Units dislodged that
have NMRed will be mllowed to retreat the fol-
lowing seascn. Why cowpound the srror? HMR
insurance? Ne, not unless the players really
insist. 7You may eall in your orders any time
up until deadline day, however. On desadline
day I will only accept orders if I haven't
typed results up yet, so to make sure your
phone orders are accpted call in a day ahend
of time. I ofcourse bear no responsibility
for ecrders taken by a roommate or any ona
other than myself. ’

Now that must be about it. Just the same
@3 everyone else runs their games, with just a
few quirks to set my games apart from mny other
particular GM. Now you tell me what else I wmuszt
do to convince you %o play here. With only cne
gabe wWe shouldn't have to worry about the abso-
lute necessity of game ID and all, although of
course that stuff (dete, country, Bocardman Number)
is always helpful to the GM,

So can I convince seven people %o play a
friendly geme and a couple of others to standby?

Eventually I might run s Rail Bzron ganme
(or is that out of vogue by now?) and/or my
favorite Dip variant, Bunker Diplomacy. But
no reason to get that fer shead of myself yet. I

The farther one travels, the less one knows, the less one knowa.

-
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RAVING CRITICS

2 >

continued from page 2

g

CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

2

the sags continuos
from page §

llied to you so badly, Gery, but I was only pracl
ticing for my Diplomacy games but I Knew EE
would be the best way to geg the mesasage to
wideat hobby segment thati!UC was a fake. Thanka
for coming through:

ULTIMATELY COOL...speofed Kelth as a snobby
Southern Californian preppy. Clearly somecne
put a lot of werk inte this ome. It had news-
paper clippiugs, cartocns and even a bottle cap.
It waa full ¢f how to be Ultimetely Cool. Keith
who denies doing ULTIMATELY COOL sald he's re-
veived a few sub checks! It was post marked
La Jolla which is where Keith livea innCall-
fornie. Who dunnit?

--Gary Coughlan,ZE #37

{(Preppie?! Ycu and I cbviocusly have very
different conceptiions of prepples. I like
gnobby surfer better, or arrogant air heed.})

When I first saw this one, I thought "fake"

at once. But them it's hard tc gake & zine that

doesn't exist, And then when I thought about

it it's only natural that one of the hobby's

best fakers should have his zine turn out so.
--Ron Brown, Murd'ring
Ministers #73

{{¥ou should have stuck with your first
instineta! As for faking non-exlatant zines,
surely you remember Y'ALL, plus the host of
Masters' fakeszs. Perhaps your described rsason-
ing is simllar to what other people dld to
figure the fake-looking UC was real.))

Feith mekes the cardinal error of trying fo
convince potential subbers just how Cool he
really is. I gay "error" becmsuse those who
really are Ultimetely GCool don't have to an-
nounce it. If you have to snnouncs it, you
ain't got it!

Mare Petars, 50 I LIED §3

T{Aha! Finally somecne gets the pointl Marc
picks up the vital clue, but doeman't quite
carry through to the proper coneclusion., Then
again, vou might say Marc's the farthest off
since he picked up the arrogance act and still
thought T was serious.))

30 that's what a few folks had to say about
ULTIMATELY COOL., 1 sort of disappointed that
somebody didn't Jump on it more, either to hail
it as wonderful satlre of the largest load of
pretentous self serving crap aver feisted orf
onto the hobby. I would have agreed to either.

I wonder wnat folkg will say about this more
gerious yet extremely similer enterprise. VNo,
den't worry. I won't subject you excerpted plugs
[for The IKNER LIGHT #1.

Tony "Scar-
face" Manero
says sub to
THE INHER
LIGHT and
noone gets
hurt...

Arrive without treveling

Ijudge ir the way I maintalned eyecontact, stood ‘
straight and didn't lean o#i the pedium, and kept
py hands by my side instead of in = figleaf po-
slition in front or behind me (Ha! public speak-
ing clesses finally come to good use), I got hin
to drep the five dollars or the above actions
cavged him to look over my file and notice how
cloge my birthday was and drop the $5. My nice,
conservative dress probably didn't hurt either.
Or maybe he just decided to bring my fine into
line with the others handed ocut to first time
affenders of pocession of alcohel despite my bot-
tle on the beach. I don't know, but I prefer to
think that my sttitude and actions had something
toc do with it. The bottom line, never the leaas,
is that by going %o court and investing three
hours I was able to reduce = $119 bill to $40.
When I was finelly able to hock up with my
companion again, I found she too had had to pey
the standard $40 fine. But interestingly enough
she never had to go up in front of the judge.
After her conference with a public defender, she
was able to go straight to the cashier and pay
her fine. Other minore llke her without the
bottle I had stil) had to go up in front of the
judge like I did, but for some reason she didn't.

S50 then she and I hit Blacka Beach. But
THAT'S3 another story entirely.

EPILOGUE: What did I learn? Well, the ex-
perience wasn't priceless, it cost $40. And

whils T can't say it was worth it or I'd like to
do it again,.I can amy the overall experience

from beaech to paddy wagon to court was fascinating
and one that, now that it's over, I am glad to
have in my back ground, I'm not going te put 1t
in my resume'! but..,

I also have learned my lesson, I avoided zll
beach parties, snd now that I am 21 and can venture
back, I'1ll be sure to keep it in a can.

Scared straight, that's me. l

WARNINGWARNINGULTIMATELYCOOLLIKEHALFTRUTHSAREAD

ecall frow ULTIMATELY COOL that I work at

Sea World as a walk around character. I
eruise through the perk dressed in large costumes,
a la Mickey Mouse at Disneyland. There are s
eouple Shamus, a3 you might expeet, plus an otter,
a penguin and & couple other ocean dwelling crea-
tures that kids find funny when you portray them
as walking furry things with smiles on their faces.

Actually I should say that used to be my job.
Over Labor Day weekend we had record crowdsat the
park, nearing 30,000 peopls., Everyone was working
double shifts, including walkarounds, But on
Sunday two out of five called in sick leaving we
three to cover all the extra hoursa. Usually we
gpend only two hours in those hot and heavy cos-
tumes, but not that day,

I was nearing the end of my six hour shift,
and I had had 211 I could take of grabbing,
scratehing little kids, when an elderly couple
egked me where the Penguin Encounter wes- Of
course when you're 1n costume you are strictly
forbidden to speak. Nonetheléssz, I pointed a
flipper and said, "Way the hell over there."
Unfortunately, some scrawny little five year old
heard me and started crylng to his parents, "Moum-
my, Shamu said "Hell*!" Apparently I btroke all
this kid*s delusions about Shamu. Well, the
parenta got mad and reperted me, even threatened
to sue Sea World 1f you can believe that. Some-
thing about sending their son %o a child psycholoe-
gist after this traumatic experiencs.

30 they transferred me toe Food Service
I could do lesa herm,

where
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|done before:

|

we bought cheap tickets for the
grass but then snuck down into the reserved
seating srea to get closer to the stage. I got
gseperated from my group when they used a =ztrat-
egr of going as far forward as possible and then
getting thrown ocut, while I opted instead for
sticking in one plece. I din't get as close as
they did, but was never discovered by the bouncers.
Yas, the concert was excellent and yes, this time
they played my raverite scng, "My Tlty was Gone,"
whiek they neglected to play for me the night I
caught them in San Diego back in March.

REMAKE OF THE MONTH:
MeGuire's, "Eve

REMAKE TQ WATCH NEXT

Red Hockera doing Barry
of Distruction,"

MONTH: Devo covering

s you might expect frohm .both'a zine from

me and & 3ine that claims it wants to fill
the void TRKSOME has left {see page 2), music
wlll probably play a prominent part in this zine,
It won't be omnipresent, but you'll probably see
more of it in future issues than you've seen
thus far in this one. Any good zine will reflsct
its publisher's interests, so expect to ses com-
ments from time to time,

How by musie, I'm talking rock n roll man,
Rock n roll of a more dancible nature (and indeed
more listenabls nature also) than Konrad Baum-
eisterta tastes. .

The inclusion of musle in this zine is mors
than an expregsion of my interests; it's also
meant a3 & hedge &gainst what the rest of the
hobby must conaider the effete tastes of certain
other San Diego erea zine publishers. I mean to
prove ta the hobby that mot all San Diegens are
so hopelsssly cut dated aod out of =step with the
times,. Hip etill exigts in San Diego.

An aplddY 13 press comparabled th wusic?

Ever notice how those rcoted in gthe hobby's em-'
barrasaing past and pushing lon’ monotongug preas
releases are the same folks who, trying to ba

hip and have playlists like other pubbers, end

up listing long mdnotofious sywphonies and things
by people with-wames nt real American can pro-
nounce. If these old world &caposers of sym-
phonies we so good, why didn't they write lyrics
to 3o along with the muzek? 'Cause they couldn't
speak English, that's why! And what's all this
about exploring and understanding thoroughly the
theme of a symphony.for four movements. Heck,
any decent riff can be explored in four minutes
or less. Teday's rock n rollers are good enough
writerd to complete exploring a riff ip threa
minutes, and throw in some good thought provoking,
socially relevant lyries,

Anyway, the same goes for press.
call it infield chatter, I cell it succinet and
to the peint. A good writer gets to his message
quickly with out boring the reader, just as =
good song writer completes his piece in a couple
of minutes instead of boring the listener to tears.
It's those that prefer superflucus music that
not c¢oineidently prefer superfluous press.

Conaider thet next time you're listening to
a record or writing some preass.

Should I wmentlon that I caught the Pretenders
again in early September up in Orange county . -
{Southern Los Angeles to out of steters)? It was
the last date on their "Learning to Crawl" tour,

Some may .

Jimi Hendrix' "Are you Experienced." l
4 o e
N
|
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\v"ooking th-is thing over now that I'w fin-
ished, I've noticed more than a passing similarity
to ULTIMATELY COOL. I guers 1t was bound to be
that way. Desplte my protestations of being
ml sunderstood and being taken too seriously.in
UC, I'm more like the character portrayed in UG
than I'¢ like to admit., Oh well. I guess the
real difference between THE INNER LIGHT and UL-
TIMATELY COOL will be that in the fake I was
telling half-truths because the whole thing was
a lie while in this real zine I'll be telling
three quarter trutha..becazuse I'll have tostand
behind what I say. Ycu'll have to judge for your-
self what to take seriocusly. THE INWER LIGHT
may not be accurately desrcibed as unassuming;

I think it assumes a lot.

For the last year plus a little, mayte more,
I've kept a very low prefile cround the hobby,
letting friendships that are important to me slide
for want of a letter. Well, the asdvent of my
own zine T will necessarily expand ny involvement
beycnd what it was before I took my little va-
cation, I'll be inm touch with my friends every
four weeks. While I don't promise a persgonal
letter with erery issue, I do figure on writing
some letters to go with the issues since I'm
uaing a stamp on you anyway.

{Please note the sly insinuatien in the
iest paragraph that if you're my friend you'll
sub %o my zire. I am of course kidding when I
say I'll know whom my REAL friends are when I
send ocut issue 2 in four weeks.)

My only goal for this my first issue was
to make it through completely ignoring any hobby
feuds and the San Diego Padres, Oopsl While I
might as well go ahead now. Actually, it does
no good to comment on something so extremely
topical as a World Serles since the whole thing
may be over by the time you read this, Kot ac
with topical feuds: they run on four week
deadlines 3¢ that everyone can get their shots
in,

Well, time to wind down and sign out. If
you'd like to sub or trade, let me know and If1l
see you in & month. Those of you who decide
that ycu can live without the IHNNER LIGHT, well,
I can't fault your taste,

and drummer Hartin Chambers blrthday tec. Simple
Minds, whose lead singer is Chrissie Hynde's new
Ihusband. opened. We did scmething I've naver l

See all without looking, do all without doing.
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