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KAISER PULLS A COUP

Austria-Hungary (Michael Iariton):
F Alb-Gre*, A Ser¥ 5 F Alb-Gre,

A Vie-Gal¥*.. Owns:’Bud,:Tri, Vie,
Gre, Scr.(5) BUILD TWO . |
Ingland (Paul Clement): A Yor#*-Bel,
F Nth*® C A Yor-Bel, 'F Nrg-MNwyf¥.
Ovms: Bdi, Lvp, Lon, Nwy.(4) BUILD 1

France (Fred ‘'inter): A SPa-Nar*a
A Gas-Par®, F_iles-Por(NSU), F HMid*,
unordered, holds. Owns: Bre, Mar,

Par.(3) EVEN

Germany (David Wan): A Bur-Bel#,
F Hol* S A Bur-Bel, A Kie-Den%*.
Owns: Ber, Kie, -Mun, Bel,: Den,
(6) BUILD THREE

Holl

(Ben Schilling): A Tus-Tun®,
" C A Tus-Tun, A Ven—Apu%.
s: Map, Rom, Ven,-TUn.(@) "BUILD 1

Russia (Tad Lawrence): F Bot-Swe,
A Wer-lios*, A Ukr*® S F Rum, F Rum#
nolds. Owns+ Mos, StP, Sev, War,
Rum, Swe.(6) BUILD TWO

Turkey (CGrege Haugland): NMR; A Smy-

Ink¥*, A Bul® & I Con* hold. Owns:
Ank, Ccn, Smy, Bul.(4) BUILD ONE

Neutral moves were used for Turkey.
Will Ronald M. Kelly (address las
issue) plecsc standby for Turkey.
Thanks, Ron, for standing by for
England last time. If anyone has

an address for Gregg Haugland I would
appreciate it if they could get it
to me as Grege informed me that he
was moving but didn’t tell me to
whire,

BUILDS (only) ARE DUE BY 5Pil, FRIDAY
24 FEBRUARY 1977

. RUMBLES IN THE EAST

England (Rick Hirsh): A" Den holds
(elim). A ' R R

France (Doug Hollingsworth): F Nth-
Hel*, F Eng-Nth¥, F Edi* & F Lon* §
F Eng-Nth, F Bre-Eng¥*, A Pic®* &
A Bur* § A Bel, A Par* S 4 Bur,
A Bel* & A Yor* hold. - o

'Russia"(michael-Lariton): AfSWe—Dén*,

A'Kie®* S A Swe-Den, A Fin-Swe#,

A Ruh*-Bel, A Hol* S A Ruh-Hol(sic),
"A Boh-Tyo®*, A Mun¥* & A
Tyo, A Rum-Ser*, F Sev¥*-Bla, 4 Mos*%-
sev, F Bar® S A Nwy, & Nwy¥* holds.

Viet S A Boh-

jTﬁrkey (Ronald M. Kelly): F Tri-Adr¥,

A Ven-Tri*, A Tyo S A Ven-Tri(-Ven,
Pie or elim)¥*, A Smy-A1b¥, F Aeg¥ &
F Ion¥* C A Smy-Alb, F Pul (ec )*B’~, ,
A Cort-Bul, F Nrg# S FRENCH F Bng-Nth,
FNAV" S F Nrg. - . " .

The four-way draw was voted down.
England is offficially in the game
untii the fall, so no draw vote (ex-~
cept another vote for the four-way,
which I will not hold) is still il-
legal until 1911,

Dan Miller (Box 3039, Brown University,
Prov., RI 02912) remains the GM for
this game. The deadline for Fall

1910 nmoves is 5P, 24 FEBRUARY 1977,

On page two I expressed my feelings
about the news (happy or sad) of Bob
Lipton's death. fThose who are inter-
ested in a different perspective on
his death may be interested in read-
ing the latest issue of Dick Trtek's
Beaucoillon, which was a special mem-
orial issue. Dick's address was prin-
ted in the lact issue and I'm sure
that you could probably purchase that
issue (if there are any left) for
about 25¢ or so.
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Tt 1s my glad duty to announce the death of a member of our grand hob-"
by. This person is none other than the infamous Robert Bryan Lipton, known
affectionately as RBL and less affectionately as many other things. Thoughl
some may mourn his death and bemoan the loss of a hobby "great," I think - -
this is more a time for rejoicing. True, the death of another reminds ns
of the mortallty of human beings, and that may be sad, but let us remember
who the deceased is in this case: Bob Lipton. -

No one really liked Bob. He had problems getting along with people
through the mailsi And for those of us who-had to deal with him personally
in New York it was even worse.. Bob.was obnoxious. He was pompous and '
lectured. to people too much. One of the few good things he ever did was
running hls'D&D/Slobbov1a campaign; and what happened to that? He ended
it} Bob wasn't only obnoxious as far as the Diplomacy hobby. is concerned.
Tt was 1ntolerable to be in a Dé&D campalgn with him, regardless of who the
DM was.

. I would say more, but I'm tlred of wrltlng about that boor. Be51des,
none of it's true.

. The more astu*e of you may have noticed that we have a new name on
the masthead (see above). The name, for the less astute of you, is-Richard
Brown, in charge of typesetting. Actually, I, the editor, will be handllng
the actual typesetting (under iMr. Brown's guldance), but Mr. Brown is lend-
ing *he use of his equipment (and very kindly, I might. add).

For those few of you that are for some reason 1nterested in my per--nal
B0 T i Lt e you in on my duvll doings this second semester. Pulling a
rare feat by majoring in the same thing two semesters in a row, I'm still
in psycholinguistics. Moving more to the psychological side this time,

I'11 be taking child psych and cognitive psych, as well as statistics and
an undisclosed fourth course, which looks like it will probably be a clas-
sics course on the ancient novel. 1'll probably not te attended the Brown
.~ bridge club regularly anymore (no great loss), but the weekend of my birth-
day eees a regional bridge tournament in Chicopee, Mass. ,

Info about thea'mine: subs are seven for $2, as noted below. At the
mbment I only have two games open: Diplomacy for $1 plus a sub, and Origins
of World War Two, which is free with a sub. I have closed my openings in
Swiss Diplomacy II, due to lack of interest. Fred Davis knows another G
who may be 1ntere8ted in running such a variant, and he will forward the
wnames of the players who have signed up with me%o him.

. " Lastly, I'd like to say that I have for sale copies of The POUCH's
elrst anniversary issue (78 pgs., $1.50) and the 100th issue (20 pgs., 35¢).
THIS. SPACE DEVOTED TO GREG COSTIKYAN°

subscriptions are 7 issues/$2.00 . 5 s page two



.Yes, Mooseketﬂeray it's tine for the Lipton funeral dlrge‘. Lipten, a man ( ) who
approved heartily of bow'lerizing ballads (he was successfully sued by Shaun Cassidy for
destroying the lyrical integrity of Da Doo Run-Run) will surely be proud wherever he is
+ down there when he hears our joined voices dirging it up as follows:

Now it's time to say good-bye to a big potbelly
R-B-I-elephant ego . :
.R-I-P-pee? because we need to

l=0-0~S=K,

Of course we should probably be careful not to anger Lipton' s evil genius lest it
should confront us if we ever camp out near Phillipi., Yet there is no reason to believe
~me acquires genius after death if one so [ adly lacked it in life. If Lipton's genius
does exist, however, it will probably show up amid the other unlikelihoeds in

Chapter 10 of
The Roscnberg File
(Fully annot: .4 :
written and illustrated (7] py'0.8, Honlg

hs the "S" -in "Jugs" sllthered snake like frow Scott's snout, Evan, remembering the
instructions K-Napp had said had been in the long since digested letter, took Dee by the
wide brin of the hat which the mother superior cheerleader had lent her, and pulled her -
into Attilio's line of vision. A cowbination of the meagerly guarded Dee and the sound
of that most disrespectful of nicknomes did not pass unnoticed by 4.C.1 Yet a simple
serialist could not alone co justice to what next ensued by Green State Airport's runw,y?
and so here I nust call upon a source of hig sher inspiration.

" Therefore, I call upon you, oh sisters of the Heliconian Mountg, whose nine pure.
breathes inspire - the sweetest of songs. and especially three: first you, Clio, who hath
el ” o the tongues of herodotus, eand Livy, end clso srthur Schlesinger.the Younger; Clio,
who del’jheth in recounting faithfully the deeds of ages past, and you too, clear-throated
Calliope, at whose brook hath drunk the Slahﬁless singer of the rage of wrathful Achilles
and the woes of that wiley wanderer Odysseus , and alse he who told the tale of Aeneas to
garner the laurel crown and big paychecks from augustus besides; Calliope, whose realm is
the epic, and finally you, Cliffhangope, whose guile alone saved Flash Gordon each next -
week, and who aloneé put the perils in Pauline; Cliffhangope, whose song is the serial; I
beg you now, sisters, grasp my feiling fingers and direct then to relate events unforeseen.

Now as the word had left the mouth of spindley Rosenberg, both his and Diller's hands
flashed guns of brightest metal at &reat bearded Attilio, the warrior frou Long Island of
the Suburban. towns and flocks of fleacy Cadillacs, Yet seeing Dee of the fair hands un-—
guarded but for Evan, that malignant child of hew York, he advanced, as a great maned
liont against hls foes with no cares for the wounds he might take, but only seeking to
achieve his goal thus dld Ahtlllo advance., : %L

C ' (contlnued on page four)
2B



The Rosenberg file (continued)} page four

At this move by the brawny Brunonian, meek Rosenberg, the crimson clad,
s1ithered backwards in fear, like a slimey small red worm which sees the
bottom of a hiking boot flashing down above it; thus did Rosenberg retreat,
In stepping back, red Rosenberg did not give glance behind, and into Diller
the Dull did he bump,

Onward came Attilio the hupn. as a brook so swelled by spring's sweet
rain that it o'erleaps its bounds and varries away all which lies before 1t.
"Stop, brave warrior," shouted Rosenberg the ratty,'or I'll shoot."

"One shot has never wasted me before," taunted his attacker,"yet one
shot from my fist shall suffice you both. Say your prayers, for by Heracles
they shall be your lasti!"

Yet Rosenberg, coward though he was, still did not despair, for he was
5 Harvard man (?), and knew hie Iliad., "Great bearded warrior,” said Rosen-
herg,"I beg you stay your arms a moment, and, as did the warriors of old,
‘even Glaukos and Diomedes the brave, relate to me your place of birth and
ancestory, for I feel we may be ~uest friends; and under such obligations
ahould not harm gach other. Recount, therefore, great warrior, your paren-
tage, that I migh’ knowl® ; LR

"And, uh, uH; ThEThe rightip,um},aky have time toy, uh, think of, um, ah,
s plan, uh, yeah,” added Diller the Dull. h

Yot Attilio, hero though he¢ was, still did not care, for he was a Brown
man (1), and who *the hell were Glaukos and Diomedes the brave? -

. "What care hava I from ben th which rock you snakeliPe sprang, and
besides; I'm a Brocwn man (') and knw» not of Glaukos and Diomedes the brave."
Thus spake great beardad Attilio. : .
T saprat bBearded warrior,® begsn Rosenberg the Rotten, "I can read."

“For that joke, ye curdled cantab, may you marry & woman of the high-
walled Yazle,” spake the bearded one,"and now prepare, for ye shall pass to
Hades."”

And now &id Teer, a graducte of Harvard's halls, descend upon upon
slimey skinned scott, and it grasped him by the knees. The Crimson creep
di¢ try to turn toc run beficre Attilio’s wrath, yet even while Fear did hold
nis knees, blind Panic groped about his eyes.5 He pointed his glittering’
~unwhich the lamz Smith and Wesson had forged for him, in the direction of
vhe cnrushingbearded 3runcnian, vet before he could ‘ gueeze the trigger, an
arm. with mammouth muscles clenched, swung through the air and hurtled into
siow Scott's hand,  and the glistening gun flew through the air and became
lost iw the foz left over from chapter 3. -

) Mor wis the oold-plated gun the only object to fly through' the air.
Por it was the arm which great beareded Attilio's arm met in its flight,
ani.it was the arm which ncw flew through the fog, and- Rosenberg's body as
well, tc which it was attached at the shoulder. This decrepit duo of ar
And. body continu'd its flight, so like a partical shot from Dumo's organ-,
and ip fact met che <T:ue erd which any ejaculon partical yearns for, id est
vile.! For Vile hersalf, the red haired vixen, was roaming the airport in
search of a ian; anyman, even &s & great prowling lioness does in search of
ner mate, when Rosenberg’s arm, with Rosenberg flying closely behind, burst
through-a :ole in the wall and hurtled into her. Now raunchy Rosenberg .
attempted to siip away, but Vile, mistaking him for a man, pounced, as does
a hungry. léop~: iess at & wounded stag, and grabbing him by the. hair, any
hair; dragged him off, as to h r lair, Nelther has yet emerged. ;
_ iiow dull Diller, on seeing his.partner's fate felt hard Despair, yet he
resolved 7o put o hole in the bearded Brunonian. A > i '

"Uh, um, take this, uh, yeah," gaid Diller the dull, yet in the time
the Clearasiled Cantabridgian squeezed the trigger and the gun yawned out a
pullet, the fearscme arm of Attilio was upon him, and Diller's senses were
further dulled. Nor was Dee of the while hands, and, well, you know, idle

(continued on page aix)



| ce e phke. Five
1976IC "Spring 1906" '
$1.20 AN HOUR? g |

nustrla—Hungary (David Wan): 4 Sll-War* A Gal* & A Ukr* S A Sil-War, 4 Sev*-Mos,
A Boh-Mun*, A Tyo* S A Boh-Mun, F Tyn* & F Bul(en)* hold. Owns: Bud, Tri, Vie, Bul,
Gre, ﬂgg,'Rum, Ser, Sev, War.(10) BUILD 1TW0O ; ' - ey

England (Pavid Kalla): A Nwy-StP*, - . F IIth-Bel*, - - i F _Hol* 8§ F Nth-Rel,
¥ Bel-Pic*, F. Iri-Mid*, F Bng* S F Iri-Mid, A Mos* holds, 4 Lvn* S A Mos, A Kie holds
: (—Den, Ruh or elim)*, Owns: kdi, va, Lon, Bel, Den, Hol, Yﬁé Mos, wa, StP, Swe.(10)
BUILD ONE (or Two) . : R

France (Paul,Clement) F Wes R Spa(sc) A Bre* holds, F Spa(sc)-Mar(ellm) ' Owns ¢ Bre,

.Pﬁf (1) BVEN

Germany \Doug Holllngswortﬁ) F Hol R Hel, A Mun—Kle* A Ber*S A Mun—Kle, F Hel*—Hol

Owns: Ber, Kie, yﬁﬁ ﬁﬁx (2)

Ttaly (Mike Hudec): A Pie*-Mar, F Ion-Nap¥*, 4 Ven*-Pie, F Mid-Gas*, F ‘Por* § I LyoLSpa(Sc),
A Bur-Par*, F Weg*-hid, ¥ Lyo-Spa(sc)*, 4 Ank-Con*, Owns: Nap, Rom, Ven, 4nk, Con, Mar,
Par, Por, Smy, Spa, Tun.(11) BUILD TWO . ' '

‘“Ru351a (01v1l dlsorder) A War holds(ellm) Wwns ¢ wﬁf (O) OUT

I an asklng for Wlnter bullds and sprlng noves together' the deadllne is on the last
page. - : _ 2yt 5

[

1976ER _ . "pall 1907

Germany (Trevor Boillie): F Hol-Bel*, I' Nth* S F Eng, F‘Eng* holds, A Par-Bre¥*,
A_Gas—Mar(—Par, or elim)*! A Bur* S & Gas-Mar, 4-Kie-Mun*, A Sil-Gal*, A Boh* S A Sil- .
Gal. Owns: Ber, Kie, Mun, Bel, Bre, Den, Hol, Lon, Par.(9j‘EVhN or BUILD-ONE‘ '

Italy (¥red Wlnter) A Bul* S E'Ion Gre, & Ser* & 4 Bud* S & Gal-Rum, 4 Gal-Rum¥*, A Tyo-'
Vie*, a Pie* S A lar, 4 Mar* S I bpa(nc)—Gas, A Lvp* S F NAt-Cly, ¥ Iri* S F NAt- Cly(lmp)
E Mld* S F Spa(nc)-Gas, F Spa(nc) Gas*, F NAt-Cly*, ¥ Ion-Gre*, F Bla*-Sev, F Smy holds.

as, Aeg or elim). Owns: Nap, Rom, Ven Bud, Bul, ¢#d, Gre Lvp, Mar, Por, Rum, Ser,
%ﬁj Spa P4{, Tun, vle.(14) REMOVE ONE (or BVEN) ‘ '

Ruscia (Robert Johnson) A Ser I Alb; & arm-Sny*, » Syr¥ S a Arm;Smy, A A1p-Tri*,
A Runm S 4 . Sev{-Ukr or elim)¥, & Seév* S A Rum, & War¥ S GERMaN A& SilosGal, F Cly-Edi¥,
A Sfp_qu*; Tuns: Mos, StP, Sev, War, bdi, wa, Séf my, Swe, Tri. tg BUILD ONE (or B =

¢

Turkey (Dav;d Wgn). A Ank- Con* QWHS. Ank, Con.(2) BUILD ONE

Bulldo and spring moves are due to Tad Lawrence by the deadline noted on the last page.
*
' 19761IC PR@SS RLLLAbbS

FROM THs DBP RECLSSES OF -THb: VATICAN: Roderigo, summoried to a prlvate audience with his

Holiness, sat.in the antechamber puzzling overthe possible reasons for his removal from
the field. His ruminations were cut short, howevcr, and: he bravely entercd the Pope's

chambers, The Pope spoke first, "
Ceee (continued on page seven)



The Rosenberg File (Continued) page «

during Attilio's attacks. Quickly did she move her knee to meet with Evans
groin, and quickly did he respond:
"A-g-a-a-a-a-a-e-e-g-e-"
"Shut up, Evan," said Dee of the fair hands.
Over did Evan doubleand he ceased to speak in his shut upworthy manner.
Then did Attilio the bearded and Dee of the fair hands entwine on the air-
field, and the Muses left for a well deserved weekend at Cumae.
Fdedritst i
Inside Fitch's car, no one could see, as Dumo had permedted and no
doubt 1nprepnatod the auto's exterior. Cil, however, remembered reading
Flash comics as a boy diplomacy editor (no doubt when he. was but a games-
master) and realized that King, who was fast, could probably run so speedily
as to vibrate through the car and Dumo coating and then find a way to free
them all, Gil quickly explained the plan to King, who readily agreed that
he was, indeed, fast, and could do it. He began to run “ack and forth as
swiftly as he could across the still prone Sedang and finally reaching top
speed, hurled himself at the car's door, A moment later, he fell upon the
still prone Sedano, with a newly bruised shoulder.
"Defective car, Fitch," he muttered.
ST
~ As Dee and Attilio took a time out from their embrace, A.C. glanced
over in the direction of the doubl3d over Evan Hones.
"{ey, you, call us a cab back to Brown. It's nearly midnight, and I’ve
g0t a foorball game tommorrow afternoon. And no tricks-I"1ll be watching."
Evan begar to mutter in a high ptiched voice,"Call off your watchdogs-"
"Shut:up, evan. Uzst the same, you.call the cab company, and let me
hear you tell them., Besides, I ncver sald that, Bogie did.™
Evan dialed the phnne de jectedly, and was met by "Achtung, vat 1s dis?"
"There'll. be two paying fares for Brown tonight. There's to be no
trouhle about the-"
"Shut, up, Evan! Vat about fares? I'm in the middle of a game!"
"Flne." At thé airpor-" . ¢ ;
"Shut ‘up already, Amérikaner. Airport, eh., Alright, Auf Wiedersehen."
Evan h ng up and continued to nurse his genitals.
I b A
Woments 1ﬂteT, ‘on 195, a black car sped toward -the dlrport At the
helm;- the’ w1mpy~lltt1e gamesmaster, in full Nazi dress uniform, leaned on
the horn. In the background, a. strain of a Max Steiner arrangement 0of:
Deutchland Uber Alis could be heard, The w1mpy-llttle gamesmaster smlled to
hlmSthc Not only could he foul up the happy ending, and keep you all read_
ing this serial in*erminally, fdr which he would rack up points in his Nazi
War Atrocities game, but Rick Hirs ‘h was also at the airport, and, ‘as usual,
hits moves weren't in. ; _ _
WHERE ARE RICK'S MJVES? HOW SUCCESSFUL ARE THEY? WOULD THEY  WORK ON VILE?
ON DEE° ON GIL? AND WHAT ABOUT NAOMI? ' - o L

: FOOTNOTES '
1. A C ~For this foothte, chooge “the answer which hest e@mpletes the = - R
thought of the statement., Wrong answers will be subtr&cted ~.Do. not guessa
a. Alternating Current d., Al Capp A : :
by SPEELLAG Becdhity - : e, Antony and Cleopdtra )
¢. Arthur of Cdmelot ol A and F. the Princeton Band -~

2  RUNWAY- after_ all, we're in Fhcde” Island, .
3,HELICONIAN MOUNT-home of the Muses, and one of Zeus' pick-up - spots.

L4 ,Sightless ginger- Stevie Wonder :
5,AND NOW DID FEAR-EYES-for th.se ndt familiar with epic, Rosenberg®s in
6.DUMO'S ORCAN-the Dumo Astronomical Unit. , trouble
7.VILE-see chapter 1, footnote 5. '
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1976IC Press releases (continued)

page seven

"Roderigo, no doubt you've been puzzling over the reasons for your recall, Well,

take a look at this!"

He thrust a copy of o journal entitled The POUCH (long thought to be underwritten by

the evil forces of IAGO) under Roderigo's nose.

"Exanine that, Roderige. You!ll note that the IAGO release wes written using infor-
mation found in ours, but that ours were supposedly secret until the date of publication.

Whaet does this suggest to you?"

Roderigo gasped in horror. "A leck! But how? Wait a minute! hy new aide, brelia!l
I found her transuitting something over & short wave set when I walked in unexpectedly one
I thought there was something funny about
that at the time, but I never followed it up. What do I do uow?"

"Oh, I expect you'll think of sowething, Hoderigo., Get in touch with IaGO,. They

day., She immediately set fire to the machine.

specialize in that sort of thing, I believe."

4 hard look came into Roderigo's eyes. "Yes,

REPORT FROM CORONLR IN NORTHERN ITalY: Nane:

Height:
byes:

*

sirt"

Enelia Moorland
Sex: Feuale
5 foot
Blue
Cause of Death: Four gunshot wounds in heac,

two stabs in abdonen, multiple bruises and con-
tusions, swoke inhalation, extensive burns.
Manner of Death: accident

Good guestion. Wpll, everythlng started off normally enough. This issue was going
to be a little late anyway, because I waun't in Providence at the time of the deadline,
Then came the blizgard., 4s some of you may know, Rhode Island was declared a Federal
Hajor Disas’er Area on account of the snow {there had never been such a declaration on
account of snow before this year). The state was paralyzed for five days, and Providence
iteself didn't open up again until a full week after the snow started. We only got about
thimty inches, but there was no way to clear it -way for quite a while. We got all sorts
both troops and equipment. It was fun.
There was no school for four days and I didn't get sick t.1ll the end of the "vacation."
The university's film society was showing o lot of uld wovies (including "The Lady Vanish-

of federal assistance flown up frou the south:

es.
going to go now and try to get this thing out.

/o Gil Neiger

Box 4293

Brown University

Providence, Rhoce Island 02912 (>
_/OUV;

acdress correction requested
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