HONEY! TM HOME!

October 10, 1981 LIKE A LEAD BALLOON #41/42
Meaningless Meanderings DIAS

Charging out of your mailbox as fast as your little hands can carry it is this
still-shrinking issue of RETALIATION, usually published every fourth Saturday. Ah,
it is a relief both to have a great typewriter to type on, and that evil Konrad type
not here to take advantage of it! Boohoohaha! Ahem, as I was saying, this comes to
you for the mere price of 40¢/issue (of which this is a double) for old subbers, or
people who are new, vet talk me into the cheap rate. Other new subbers have to pay
double that. Pretty prohibitive, huh? I sure wouldn't pav that much for this thing.
Then again, I publish it, so I get my copv free. Otherwise, I would go broke.

Also published here is GRAB DOTS!! a zeen much like this one, only smaller,
containing game reports only. It comes free to all players in there and the BNC,
or 75¢/issue to non-players. Are you beginning to get the impression that I don't
like to send out huge piles of zeens? After collating this last issue there was a
stack of zeens about a foot high at my feet., I didn't even realize how massive that
was until I helped Konrad do his issues #4 & #5 of GIVE ME YOUR MONEY (PLEASE). And
to think, this thing was smaller than that when it started. Not that I really want
to be a tiny zeen again, just having a fit of nostalgia is all....

Oh yeah, traders get this thing "free" of course. But I don't trade with everybody
anymore. Certainly not like I used to, that's for sure. I used to trade with about
25-30 pubbers, but now am down to about 15 trades with 5 or so mutual subs. WNot that
this really means anything to you, I'm just rambling. Picked up a bunch of new folks
since Gencon/Leeder Poll time though, so am back up to about 55-60 "paying' subbers.
All this inspired by a short note on the outside of a John Michalski (mihHOLLski)
envelope. Either that, or I haven't really considered what I should write my front
page article about. Probably a combination of both. Yes, definitely.

Some of you kids have even asked, "Uncle Dicky, do you have game openings?" And
for once, I am answering with a definite YES!! Not just game openings, but for regular
Diplomacy, no less. Probably three games, who knows? At least one will be GMed by Don
Sigwalt, with the other two by me. I think one (maybe two) will go into GRAB DOTS!!
while the rest stay here. Fees? Well, no game fees, that's for sure. BUT, and this

is a big point, there is some expense to this. Namely, an $8 (!!!) NMR fee for games
to be run in RETAL, and a $3 life of position sub fee + $5 NMR fee for games run in
GD!! Hows them pickins? 1I'd like to fill these games up with present subbers, if at

all possible, before I open them up and publicize them to the whole hobbv. How 'bout
that, preferential treatment. Well, don't just sit there, send in the $$ and a pref
list!! TI'll even put you in on credit if you promise to pay up bv WOl (do you get the
impressiorn that I'm operating on a shoestring budget at the moment? You should.). I
doubt that the games will fill by November 1, which will be when I announce them across
the hobby hotlines. Hmmm...how else to fill up the page...?

Well, I could apologize for some very lazy GMing I've done over the past few months.
I got intc a couple bad habits when I was putting out the 40+ page issues, not taking
any time to check game reports primarily. Well, those days are hopefully over. I'm
out of work once again and ambivalent about getting a new job (I'm broke, but pretty
content), so I should have time to do a good job on my GMing, eh? If I don't have to
study all weekend (like this weekend, for instance), and without six games to do (plus
press— it's fun, but I'm really a pretty slow typilst, about one page per hour on the
average) I should be able to do the ones I do do right. Pretty clever sounding, but do
you follow me? And to help me out a bit, I'd like you to vote on a few things (I know,
"GROAN! NCT ANOTHER VOTE ON HOUSERULES!") for me. Look for them under the exciting HR
discussion section, OK? This is for PLAYERS ONLY (the vote), but anyone is welcome to
comment.

Well, on to the rest of the zeen, I managed to squirm out of doing an article this
time. I'll be back with one next month though (at least in PLAGUE TIMES)! The next

bunch of pages were sent in by Bob Osuch (WOODPECKER). Read MASS MURDERS!!! It is GREAT!!!



"Pe careful, Father, it's a jungle out theref".
"Not to worry, Maudle. 1If anyone vothers me 1'11 Just club them to
death with this lssue number one of

Welcome to the world of WOODPECKER, a gamezline dedicated to the aort of
crossgaming and Deb Osborne, in that order. Not really. Actusally, it
will be a Diplomacy zeen featuring games, letters, short stories, art
and me(t), Steve Arnawoodian, 602 Hemlc:k Circle, Lansdale,PA 13446,
Subscriptions are available at the rate of 10/34. I will be opening up
three games of regular Dip for starters, §3 gamefee, and you mustv maine-
tain a sub. Se far I have no subbers, but expect that te change once
enough of you people see this product.
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Diplomacy is the trademark for a game copyrighted by Avalon Hill znd
invented by Allan Calhamer., If I dun't say this, they might sue me,

and I'm worth far too much money for that.
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ABOUT THE EDITOR

I suppose some of you may be shocked when you see this. After all, I

was supposed to be copubbling a zeen called Coat Of Arms with Tom Moin-
ardi. Well, I'm stlll doing that, but "Coat Of Arms" 1s suc! a medlocre
name that I decided to name my half of the zeen "Woodpeckexr'!. So, if you
subscribe to Coat Of Arms, you'll receive Woodpecker, and wi~e versa, But
that's not what 1 came here to talk about. You wanted to ki about me.
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People tell me I'm a great guy, and I have no reason to doubt their word.
I own a dry cleaning business, which I will tell you more about later.

I got into the postal Dip hobby out of boredom, quickly became known as
one of the game's outstanding players, and eventually became secretary of
the American Crossgame Socliety. My distinguishing physical characteristic
13 a large beauty mark on my right cheek., Byrne constantly calls it a
mole and likes to kid me about it, but Jjealousy will get her nowhere., I
could go on forever, but you'll get to know me by subbing, so why should
I ruin the experience for you? .
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Each month I will write an article so that you. too.can become a great
Diplomacy player. This month I proudly present:

- . CROSSGAMING: WAVE OF THE FUTURE e
by Steve Arnawoodian

- If you'tre like most people entering the postal Diplomacy hobbdby, your
enthusiasm was so great that you probably signed up for five or slix games
right off'. Chances are you have met up with some people two or more of
these games. You are probably wondering how you can assure success in this
instance. It's easy, and fun., The solution: Crossgame.

Crossgaming is the act of allowing the events in one game to affect
actlions in another. For example, suppose Joe Schmoe is in three games
with you and is in position to attack you in game #1. How do you dissuade
him? Ezcy. Just explain that if he attacks you in game #1, you'll throw
yoursell at him, sulcide out as it were, in games #2 and 3. Sure, you
might not survive yourself, but on the whole you'll be ruining two of the
three goues for Joe, and two out of three ain't bad! Besides, when given
such en alternative, most players will declide to try to make something of
all thrze¢ games, so they'll back off in game #1. In effect, you have made
Joe Schmoe your ally! Belleve me, thils system works, I use it all the
time! .

I :ust warn you, crossgaming is frowned upon by some hobby members,
but don't let that stop you. Berch, Linsey, Sargeant, Caruso and the rest
of those self-righteous turkeys might say crossgaming is unethlcal for
the record, but they all do it, whether they admit it or not.

The second part of this article will be devoted to the most impor-
tant espeet of crossgaming: Crossgaming to win! After all, that's what
the game's all about, right? So let's go back to Joe Schmoe. After he
‘realizes he can't attack you, you can make an offer to do you voth some
good, Ally with him in all three games. It's falrly ezasy to expand to
nine centers, especially with the help of a good ally. You should be
able to do it in 811 three games, or at least two of the three. The rest
is easy. Tell Joe you'll give him all of your centers in one game if
he'll return the favor in another. Then do it. The result: You win one
out of every three games at the worst. Remember, you only threw away one
position, 7ou won with another, and the final one you still have a shot
at & win. Devise some method of figuring out who wins the last game, such
28 “lippinz a coin. If you win the toss, you'll win two out of three
gar=3! Not bad, considering the pregame odds of winning are about one in

ter. Not =24 at alll
Remember, crossgaming is not an accepted hobby practice, séitry to

conceal it whenever possible. But if you get caught, just say "Eric Ver-
heiden does 1it", and you'll be all right. So, you really have no reason

- not to crossgame. Crossgaming: Do 1t today!
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BARGAIN BASEMENT

BARGAIN BASEMENT will be a regular feature here in Woodpecker. I am not

one to pass up a real bargain.

sending me,

ing to throw out anyway.
{or them? I've been looking for a few of those

the pubber,

Basically,
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$5 each
%1 each
$20 each
330 each
$50 each
$100 each
$1/1b,
$.50/10b.
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I cheat my insurance company and get them free
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"BEAUTY" FOR NEW HOBBY MASCOT!

With thé death of Brux, Jack Masters'! dog and ex-mascot of the hobby,
I hereby submit my mole, affectionately called Beauty, for nomination
as the new hobby mascot. Below is a lifesize snapshot of Beauty.

4

Why trash them, when I will give you cash money
"hard to find"



EAT MY SHORTS! «
by Steve Arnawoodian

- This is just to give you a taste (run intended) of what I do When
I'm not crossgaming. I run & dry cleaning store here in Lansdale, and
actually do quite well for myself., The only problem is that people tend
to send me only one item: Their dirty shorts! Now, this in itself isn't
80 bad, but the only ones they send are the crusty ones with what we
in the business call '"skid marks" on them. You know, brown streaks in
the back that come from not wiping your ass good enough, Well, let me
tell you, skid marks are hard to get out, I try rubbing them out, scrub=-
bing them out, even scaking them out, but I still end up with skid
marks on the under shorts. I finally have to bleach them, but people
complain that the bleach irritates thelr naughty bits. It's a living,
but sometimes I feel like ftelling them all to "Eat my shortst',

MARRIAGE PLANS

Before you read the next issue of Woodpecker, your humble editor
wi1ll be a married man. That's right, Kathy Byrne and I will tie the
- knot on October 17, 1981, After that, we might even get married! HAHAHA.
Serlously, either Kathy or Deb Osborne and I will be getting married,
I haven't decided who will be the lucky girl yet. It may depend on
whether or not I get my mole removed. Kathy says she won't marry me
unless 1 do so, but heck, I %“hink it's kind of cute! And Kaethy's kids
love to play with it! One time Phyllis almost killed it! Phew, that was
& close one! Anyway, my best man will be Brad "Born to Fold" Wilson,
with Crud Martin also standing up. Dick will also be providing the
entertainment at the reception. Of course, Crud has absolutely no tal-
ent, but I figured he could just stand there and we could all laugh at
him. Should be a good time. I hope he wears his baseball cap,.
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| One of the features of Woodpecker will be a lively letter column,
-1 will not edit or otherwise distort anything sent here, so feel free
to speak your pilece! So, without furtrer adieu, let me introduce:

: KNOCK ON WOOD
From Bob "The Jerk" Osuch:

Dear asshole,
Yeah, Caruso sent me the Whitestonlia with your article, "Why Bob

Osuch is a Jerk", What prompted such a slanderous attack on me, I'll
never know, but I Just wanted you to know that you have shown the
hobby what a fuckhead you are. I've contacted my lawyer, who advises
me to sue you for 1libel, but if it means I have to stare at your ugly
face in court, 1'11l pass. You make me sick!

Drop dead,
Bob

(( Blusht It's letters like this that make publishing worth while,
Thanks for the kind words, Bobt))

P
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From Bruce lLinsey:

Dear, dear Stevie,
First, I need your assurance that you'll keep this totally con-

fidential. That done, I was wondering if you would accept my dinner
invitation for the night of October 3. I thought we could enjoy dinner
and perhaps a show, then head back to my place and pick up where we
left off at GENCON. One request: Could I please be the man this time?

(( Darling! You've made me the happiest guy on earth! Could you make
it, oh, around sevenish?))

From Scott Hanson: ‘ _ _ ‘ .
Deér Steve; | ST

~ You're going to have to type your orders for "Fade Away" from now
on., I can't read the sorry excuse for chickenscratch you call handwrit- -
ing. Please get your typewriter back from Wilson, he has no use for it

nowW.
Frdm Kathy Byrne:

Dear Steve, .
_ Thanks for the 20 pounds of potatoes, 5 pounds of tomatos, the

pepper< the pop tarts, the candy, the "passion pink" paper, the new
car, the wall~-to-wall carpeting, the grandfather clock and the kitty
litter. There is one small problem though; John doesn't like the color
of the carpeting. Do you think you could have the man come and tear

it all out and put in a different color? Thank you so much, you're a
dear. Also, Aif John answers next time you call, please don't hang up.
You're making him suspicious.

(( The carpeting people will be there next Saturday. If you don't like
the color they put in this time, let me know and I'1ll have them come
back and tear it all out again and put in & new color., By the way, 1
picked up 12 tons of cow manure on sale yesterday, could you take some
off my hands? It was only $100 a ton, a real steal! If you could take
a ton or two, 1'd appreciate it, the nelghbors are starting to com-

plain.))
From John Lennon:

Dear Steve,
I've read with interest about the commotion the world made over

my death, about the impact I made on the world, about the unfavorable
influence I might have had on the youth. Let me just say that I was me,
people have their own minds, and therefore can make their own decisions.
While 1t is true that my music scometimes contained referals to drug use
and political statements, I reject the contentlon that it is my fault
that the youth of America and the world are a mass of drug-crazed idiots.
It is not my responsiblility to protect young people from undesirable
environmental influences, Now let me rest in peace.

((Give peace a chance, eh John? HAHAHAHA! Know what John's last words
were? "Yoko, Oh no!" BAHAHAHAHAHAHAHY OK, I cannot tell a lie, that
last letter was written by me. Funny stuff, huh? No wonder they call

me "lLaugh-a-Minute" Arnawoodian. What{ has a million legs but can't
walk? Jerry's kids! HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAAY ))
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WOOD U BE MINE?
((Snicker snicker...good stuff, Bob! T think we actually had Woody believing that Gary
was the originator of this fake. He was walking around saving, "But it COULDN'T
have been Gary, I was WITH him all that week!" Then again, it would take more than
your average mindless drone to recognize your typing (that, or a MANIACAL or PoP
player, 1'd think). You are right about one thing though, WOODPECKER has far too
much organization and class to be done by the real "Woody" Arnawoodian. TFor the
rest of you uninitiated folks, Woody really IS co-publisher of COAT OF ARMS, and I
will have a review of that somewhere in the later stages of this issue.))

WOODY AND KATHY: SHOULD JCHN C. BE WORRIED? by Enrico Caruso Berch
Hi campers! Enrico here. Couldn't make Gencon, but T heard things along the
grapevine! Like a top secret ALLIANCE of sorts between Bloodsucker and Woody? An
alliance some people may, um, well... ((Author's note- discretion is the better part
of valor - therefore this article will change to...))
WOODY AND TOM M.: SHOULD ANITA BRYANT BE WORRIED? by E. C. B.
THWACK ! !

That sound was an A-bomb being launched from Woody's family estate in Slumsdale
PA to Enrico's house. Direct hit. Oh well. Woody is a powerful man. Did vou know
he is the head of Armenian Americans With College Degrees? Both of them? That
Woody's mustache grows and has lots of stray hairs every time he visits Flushing?
That Woody's cat won't go near him when he goes to bed? That Woody dresses like this
at work (picture A) like that at home (picture B) and like that at his favorite
nightspot - Bloodsucker's Leather Joint (picture C). That I'm not long for the
world after this? UP WITH TURKS!! (Maybe they were right in 1916....)

Just kidding. Woody, of course. (Snicker)

((Thanks Enrico, I didn't know any of that stuff. What's worse, WHERE ARE THE
PICTURES? CAN THEY BE SHIPPED ACROSS STATE LINES? (legally) You are one sirange
character, you know?

((The casual reader may be wondering, "Who is this "Woody' Character?"” Believe
me, everybody who has met him wonders the same thing, I think. He has certainly made
quite an ‘mpression on anvbody who has met him, or played a game with him, or read
WHITESTONIA, or re2ad this now. He has also made a strong reputation as a simply
outstanding (make that: outstandingly simple) GM for Chutes and Ladders. AS A PLAYER
well, I'd have to rate Woody right up there with the legendary GREGG STEBBINS!!!! Yes,
it is true, even though I never thought it would be pessible to find another one of
that caliber. Believe it or not, Woody has played perhaps one of the most aggressive
games of dip seen anywhere, attacking (as Turkey) Russia, Austria and Italv AND FRANCE
SIMULTANEOUSLY in their home territories while having only FIVE centers. Truly
amazing performance. 1 think Woody is the early leader in this year's running for the
"Millard Fillmore Award", at least that's what the oddsmakers say.... And few can
claim to be odder than Woody!))

YEAH, WELL, I KNOW IT WAS LATE, BUT AT LEAST IT GAVE YOU SOMETHING TO WRITE ABOUT

The group had gathered at their usual time. They assembled in a suburban, non-
descript residential house. The host greeted each arrival with a typical oral gesture.
They gathered around the dining room table and talked to each other about the last week
at school and about the Friday night party where half the kids got tipsy. The host
interrupted the chit-chat.

"OK, fciks. This week your characters are goint after 'The Evil Citadel on the
Mesa Near tiie Mines Under the Walls of the City-State of the Invincible Overlord!
You'll all niced your l4th level characters or better."

The ensuing silence was punctured with a few groans and the sound of a tractor in
the background. The host continued: "Your goal will be the recovery of the magic key
to the legendary treasurebox of the mythical demi-god GLORBB whose magic fangs were
the antithesis to the chezotic-neutral artifact of the demon/dragon SCOOB. 1Inside the
treasurebox is allegedly a map to far off XERNOL."

| .
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S0, HAVE YOU GUESSED THE AUTHOR TO THIS ONE YET?
The sound of the tractor began to interfere with the speaker. He began shouting:

"YXERNOL, as you all know, is where the first piece of the magic puzzle of
PARNOT can be found...."

The table and the windows were rattling as the sound of the tractor became much
too loud. Ominously loud....

The wall on the east side of the room came crashing down. The business end of a
Panzerkamphwagen 38(t) poked into the room. Powder and dust filled the air. The
tank grounded to a stop and the hatch in the turret slowly opened. A nude, skinny,
unshaven man wearing a German helmet, circa 1914, climbed from the tank and jumped
to the floor. He walked over to the shocked Dungeon Master.

"Where's my 'zine?"

"Your what?"

"My copy of RETALTIATION with my article in it?"

"Your copy of...."

"Look, don't get mouthy with me. I've dealt with your kind before, Mr "Crud"
Martin. Turn over a copy of vour 'zine or I'll flatten this house along with everyone
in ig!it"

"Crud?? Martin?? Who's Crud Martin?"

There came a long deadly pause. The nude man's face twisted:

"Oh shit. TIs this 26 Orchard Way North?"

"No. That's 3 blocks down. The house on the corner."

"Oh. Well. Nevermind."

The man ran back to his machine, climbed in and started the engine. The tank
backed quickly out and roared down the street in the direction of Orchard Way.

The Dungeon Master looked at his game players and asked, "Do you think we should
call and warn him?"

PS5- Get the message?

((Oh, I get the message all right, and you get this issue for free, too. Well
waddaya know? Of course, anybody who would write me an article gets the issue it is
printed in for free. Sorry last issue was late, but my Xerox was ''down" for a week,
and it would have cost me VERY big bux to get this printed at a printers, ya know.
So thanks for writing! PZKW38(t)?))

BYRNECON '81 - THE SOCIAL EVENT OF THE YEAR
It was billed throughout all the major zines in the hobby, dear - I'm talking

Whitestonia, Retaliation, Grab Dots, Diplodocus, you know - as the "Dipcon to end
all Dipcons." And it almost was, too. I mean, all the blg names in the hobby were
there — I'm talking Caruso, Byrne, Arnawoodian, and of course vours truly, Mistress
Julie - just everybody who is anybody in Diplomacy was there. So sorry you couldn't

make it dear. I know how it is when you find you just don't have the right thing to
wear.

I, of course, turned every head in the room when I arrived wearing absolutely
nothing except two of my handsomest young studs - one on each arm. You should have
seen the place, dear, it was absolutely dreadful. Feathers all over the place -
it seems that '"Woody" had had a fight with his "boyfriend" over the phone and was
trying to commit suicide by plucking himself to death,

It was really sad - you know, they are so badly off, and they don't want anyone
to know zbout it. They tried to pass the children off as servants — had them running
their little legs off to fetch things. So pitiful - they don't even have enough money
to clothe them properly - had this one poor little fellow dressed up in Caruso's old
sweatpants. His whole little body fit into one leg of those sweatpants, and it's a
mercy he didn't choke himself to death on that drawstring.

Oh, and most of those people were so boorish. I mean, aside from that elegant
man Dupont, you would have thought that they had gone down into the ghetto or some-
thing and dredged up the scum from the gutter. Of course, they thought they were so
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MORE SNIDE REMARKS
progressive and liberal, just because they were holding the only Dipcon in the country

featuring both Boardman tcadies and Martin clones. (sniff) You know, dear, how hard
1 try to avoid associating with those types.

And what do you think she served us for dinner? Oh my dear, you wouldn't have
believed it. I seriously wondered if she were trying to poison us or something. She
called it "Diplomacy Casserole," and what it was was a huge plastic bowl filled with
little lead-painted wooden blocks and little plastic doodads. T thought I'd choke to
death when I was trying to swallow one of them, and this oaf had the absolute gall to
tell me, a lady, to perform an unnatural sexual act. I wanted to leave right then and
there, but I settled for watching him get badly beaten in a game of Diplomacy, which
yours truly, of course, won. I mean, it doesn't say anything in the rulebook about
whips and chains, now does it dear?

I can't say I thought much of the decor either. I mean, these people can't afford
real paintings, so they had these pictures drawn by their 12-year—-old thumbtacked to
the walls. No, no, she wasn't thumbtacked to the walls. You know I don't believe in
molesting anyone under the age of 13. Anyway, there was one picture of a man with a
grossly deformed ear, under which it said, '"Our Founder." And there was another of
a grossly overweight individual, whose face looked strangely familiar, but then again,
they all look alike to me anyway.

But it was all worth it, because the gossip I heard was fantastic. We simply tore
to shreds anyone who wasn't there. No, not you, of course. 1 mean Gary and Elsie
Coughlan (we hear she's pregnant by another man), Mark Lew (we hear he's the other man),
Don Del Grande (he's nobody's man). Of course, the ones who left early, like "Woody"
and Manairdi, got it even worse. But I can't talk about that. That would be telling.

A Good Time Was Had By All,

((Oh, YASS! The party was simply diVINE, DAHling. Actually, it was pretty much
like Clonecon, except maybe more chaotic, if that's possible. More people, too, what
with them thar "Great Neckers" (what are they, sex fiends or something) showing up in
force. And Kathy wouldn't even explain what Blueberry whip was, and showed them the

fake issue of DOGS OF WAR!!! Tacky, tacky, tacky. T really enjoyed reading those
issues of ANDUIN and EREBOR (you know, five for every room (including closets)), which
one was the fake, anyway? Gadzooks! What a circus! And I thought the Clones were an

amazing crowd....))

IE BULLE PENNE
hurst, carter, guajardo, masters, caruso, del grande, lew, barno, wilson, phillips,
blant, langley, hanson, larzelere (14, even)

Not a whole load of excitement this issue for you standbys, huh? Of course, when
nobody NMRs, it's tough to call for a standby. Then again, you could be totally
ungrateful when you are called for a spot. Keith Sherwood comes to mind here, who was
on the list for several months, was called for a spot in 78il and got an instant draw.
And had tne nerve to complain about it! WELL! That's the last time I call him for a
spot here for some time, I'l1l tell YOU! Harumph! Well, of course I'm just babbling
at this point, so this is all meaningless. Good thing you weren't paying attention,
right?

Um, yeah, well how do I fill up the rest of the page? I could comment on the
latest issue of TSS, but I'll save that for later. Let's see, that makes TSS and COA
that I'm going to review (in case you couldn't guess, I'm gonna review some zeens in
this issue if I get around to it, and remember), what else? Oh, how about...hmmm...
BUSHWACKER? Yeah, what the heck, why nct? Seriously, I will do it. T promise. Am I
out of page here yet? I want to toss in the results for MASS MURDERS, soon to be the
premier press game in the world. Yep, you heard it here first, folks. Yep, I'm also
really digging for something to fill up the rest of the page with, aren't I? Read on!))




1981HP MASS MURDERS SPRING 1901

FOR THOSE WHO DARE
TO BE DIFFERENT!

AUSTRIA (Olsen): A Vie-TRI; A Bud-SER; F Tri-ALB

ENGLAND (Michalski): F Edianq; F Lon-NTH; A Lvp-WAL

FRANCE (Sherwood): A Par-BUR; A MAR S A Par-Bur; F Bre-ENG

GERMANY (Mazzer): A Ber-KIE; A Mun-RUH; F Kle-DEN

ITALY (Martin): A Ven-PIE; A Rom-APU; F Nap-ION

RUSSIA (Larzelere): F StP(sc)-BOT; A War-UKR; A Mos-STP; F SEV-Bla
_TURKEY (Byrne): A Con-BUL; A Smy-ARM; F_ANK-Bla

Not exactly the conventlonal openings. Well, Gary Coughlan labels his
openings, and some of them are a mite deceptive., rFor example, my Italy
opened A Ven-Tyo, A Rou~Apu, F Nap-lon, which I felt was semi-neutral.
The title given my moves: GERMAN ATTACK?! Anyway, ny labels will be
closer to the mark. Let's see, Austria opened with the infamous "Grab

Two and Cover Your Ass" opening; England had the "Yeah, Sure You'fre Not
Moving to the Channel' wvariant; France shocked Europe with the "What the
Hell Did 1 Do That For?" opening; Germany came back with the "In Your
Face, Russkie" twograbber; Italy began with the "Mediterranean Squirmpup-
pet”; Russla opted for the "Two Front Breakdown'; and lastly, Turkey
tried the "Sevastopol Stomp". Looks like fun, anyone want to trade places?

I have three CCAs and a ton of press, Here are the COAs:

Effective 10/2/81; Robert Olsen, 68L8 Winterberry Circle, Wichita, KS 67226
Keith Sherwood, PO Box 6457, lLa Jolla, CA 92037

Mark Larzelere, 23 Akin Ave., Capitol Heights, MD 20027 (c/o: Tidwell)

Fall 1901 will be due Wednesday, October 14, 1981, My xerox source is
still uncertain. ‘ L

PRESS
?7: No press yet, 1I'm getting g tired of being the hooby S press clown, maybe
I'11 just give up. Another screwover job like Swedlish Roundabeout ought to
Just about do 1t for me....
PAR-VIE: Come on, Bob, write some press. Bring back Count Vliad! What's
this silly pipe dream about being recognized as a player instead of a
press wWrilter? Stupid idea, Bob. That's like Ed "Too Tall" Jones being
. recognized as a boxer instead of a foothball player, or 0.J. Simpson as
an actor instead of a running back, or Brooke Shields as an actress in-
stead of another pretty face. (Note for Michalski: Read Toni Tenille as
a singer instead of Moore's sex symbol) Don't aspire to what you'll never
be: A player of my calibre, Stick to what you know: Great press, If you
want to change your image, lose 200 pounds. ‘
BOARD-TRO: Don't worry about DIAS, chum. No way you'll be an S in this one
BOARD-TRO AGAIN: So just this once, don't make an S of yourself.
YOR: And they talk about my mediocre subzines!
BERLIN-WICHITA: Golly, Toto! I don't think we're in Kansas anymore, (Lions
and Tigers and Byrnes, Oh my!)
CON-BUD: Since I have & passion for pudgy men, want to arrange a date in
Rome? How about Paris? How about Saturday night at my place?
STEBBINS CLONE~LOS ALAMOS You got your wish. The hobby hotbox 1s next
to ME, not you.
MICHALSK[ AUDIENCE: If your embarassed by the press you want to submit,
send 1t to me and I'1l turn it in under Olsen's name.
RULES PROBLEMS-GM: Pressing problems should be sent to WOody, not Crud.
He does the pressing. .



MASS MURDERS ——

MONTE CARLO: The lineup for the Mass Hurde:'s zame has caused tremen-
dous excitement in gambling circles here; in fact, inspired by this
game, the government may soon declare dog racing to be the national
sport, leanwhile, the opening line on the various players is as fol-

lows:

Player Odds Hemarks
Mazzer 1-100 , Boyish insouclance: consummate genius
Byrrne b=l Thirsty times ahead in this bloodless
_ field
Michalski 10=-1 Springtime for Vader? Hates fluffy little
kittens
Sherwood 17=-1 Stafford toady; could hop to victory
"Larzelere 30=1 Not greedy; Jjust appalling
Martin 59-1 No way Losea
Olsen 1000-1 Gives mediocrity a bad nanme

ITALY~AUSTRIA: Fools on the side of me, fools underneath me,.., I
should win thils game easy!

CHICAGO: Yes, those Tunesians are foolish, aren't they?

PARKVIEW LANE~-PAULINA: We must object to the prejudice falsely sttrib-
uted to Grab A Weapon. Jews are in fact the nicest people you could
imagine to run delicatessens or retail ficsh.

CONSCIENCIOUS PLAYER-GM: Yeah, but look what it got me!

ITALY: Not much writing in this game so far. Why 1s that? It's not all
ny fault!

ESM: Kill Crud! Hang Linsey! And whatever you do, don't let Byrne out

of that corner!
CON-MOS: Sorry, but if you don't write I automatically assume you're

allied with Crud.

MOSCOW: ({(Never mind, somebody tried tc slip one in on me.))

RUSSIA: I want DIAZ too. I understand she's even better than Julie Glass.
BULGARIA: This place sucks,.

RUM-SER: FO01 is our big chance, John says she's on the rag then.
SNAFU-LONDON: What's wrong with Canuck zines? They're smart enough to
keep you and Sherwocod out, eh?

RUHR-BUR: Help me here and I'11 be your »puppet in Gibt HMir Ein Waffe,
ENGLAND-CHICAGO: I never NMRed in your c¢ivher game. You Just tossed out
my orders thinking it was junk mail from Reverend Falwell. Check next
tinme. ' B

TURKEY-GM: If you print this, you're a:; dumb as Del Grande.,

VD-MM: My zits are down, so I'l1l standby.

SOMEWHERE ON THE BALTIC COAST: Reports have been filltering in about a

tall, sleek vpeast roaming the ares giving innocent teourists misdirec-

tions. Is it true? Is the dreaded Mazzerrzn on the loocse? Special
warnings are being issued to Austrian and Italian tourists, as they
have bezn found to be highly susceptible o the Mazzerman's misdeeds.
(No dateline): SEVENTEEN days? Where'd ya get that? Sherwood's age?
Half Kathy's? A third?

BREST~LONDON: Keep BB going and I won't attack you. Shut it down and

I'1l can your ass.,

ENG-AUS: I 1like that orange writing. Beats the hell out of Tro's fairy
pink, .
ITALY-AUSTRIA: If you really will not be pussywhlpped like Woody or
Toots, you better stick to the agrecment. A

F-E: Take that, scumbag.

P~G: Take that, bag of scum,
F-R: You know, we really should try communicating more.

LA JOLLA~CHICAGO: What's this about Kathy =zating tube steak?
CHICAGO: No, that was Rod Walker, not Kathy.
FLUSHING-CRUDVILLE: Auntie Gibson 1=z NOT my uncle!l




— MASS MURDERS

(Yo dateline): Sherwood and his DIAS is like Woody with Brux, or Lew
with a pencill: Sickening.
WINDY CITY-NO DATELINE: Or Martin with a xerox machine.
¥Z.GM: What's this about Byrne's tits?t
Gl-ME: What about them? You're talking to the wrong guy.
ST iBIA-CRUD: In case of & problem we heve to use your houserules, well
I shellenge you, I don't think you know your HRs, I would like a current
1ist with a2ll your changes and if you can't produce them I will report
¥oua to John Beardman.
ITALY: If Kathy can do it, so can 1! Bob, if somebody NMREs, could you
vlease call Del Grande as a standby?
CHICAGO-ITALY: Gee, I dunno Dick, Michalski asked for Pillant too.
TURKEY: Watch out Crud! I'1l show you that I don't need Phydoux and
Del Grande to help me win! I've got Bobd Olsent
~ROM-VIE & MOS: Watch out, boys, the Bloodsucker is armed and extremely
dangerocus !
LARRY FLINT: Gee, an invitation to play Diplomacy under a longtime sub-
gcriber like you Bob 1is a resl temptat on, but I must turn the offer
down. The stuff you print 1is just too disgusting.
JIMMY CAETER-ROEBERT COSUCH: Bob, thanks for the invitation to play Dip-
lomacy, but ah think y'fall misjudqed me, Ah belleve the world should
live in pesce, and Diplomacy is a sinful game. Although ah lust in my
heart to play, 1 cannot. Perhaps Amy could? No, that child molester
Michalskl is playing, . :
JOHN LENNON-CHICAGO: I'd play, but I cen't stand Sherwood, and I'm dead.
BLOODSUCKER=-POPS: Hey, if 211 dose other turkeys got invites, where was
mine? Dribble on you, big nose,
MEDDLERS-ARMENIAN SWEATSHOP: Good, stay out. We want only straights in
this game., Mazzer is our token, we don't need your kind here,
MAZZERMAN-MIKEY: You and your fuckin swearing! How many times have 1
told you to knock that shit off?
WORLD-MINNEAPOLIS: Missouri does indeed look good this year.
BOB=-MIKEY: Tom who?
BERSAGLIERI SAYS: Tro Sherwood 1s not the greatest hoaxer of all!! Ben-
1to Mussolinl still had most historians tricked into thinking she was a
man!
WINDY CITY-BERSAGLIERI: Ah, but what about Martin as a publisheri?!
ENGLAND-GM: It's S01 now, how about printing those pregame innuendos and
slurs? I might as well see what Mazzer is saylng about me directly. Or
is 1t Tro?
BERLIN-ROME: You're not going to get huffy Jjust because 1 called you a
putrescent lump of Jackal vomit, are you? »
BERLIN-CON: Kiss me, Katel
GM-ENGLAND: It's Bloocdsucker.
TURKEY: 8o Dwayne Shreve put out the first Mass Murders fake, eh? I hear
Larzelere puts out fake Apalling Greeds to.
FLUSHING-~-ALBANY: Sure I 1like you Brux, I like you as much ag I like Mar-
tin, and he thinks we're best friends. Shows one thing, at least you have
intelligence enough to know the truth, fool Martin is just an asshole.
BLOODSUCKER-TRO: You couldn't survive if you were in the Garden of KEden.
With your luck, an apple would hit you on the head and your pea braln
would fall out your eart
KEITH-KATHY: Too bad, dearie, you are going to die in this game, And it'ic
not even crossgaming. I call it "learning from exXperience',
AMERICAN CROSSGAMING SOCIETY H<Q, FLUSHING, NY: "Hear ye, hear ye, this
meeting of the ACS will now come to order, President Crud, the floor is
yours." "Thank you, madame chairbeing. As you all may know, We are gath-
ered here today to start a new game, and to induct two new members into
the fold: Mazzerman and Tro. The game has already begun, sco let's get
down to the inductions, shall we? Will the sponsors, Mr. Tootls ard Mr,
Pudge please step forward., Mr. Toots, a few words for your candidate,

| i)
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ACS(cont); please." "Yeah, Tro 1s a real primo asshole, He's mede 1t
clear that he'll attack Kathy at any chance, It's also true that he

and Crud are crossgaming in Irksome." "Thank you, Mr. Toots. Any objec-
tions? Yes, your chalirbeingship?" "I think he's a Jjerk, and I1'll attack
him any time I can!" "No objections then? Good! Welcome, Mr. Tro, to our
exclusive society. Mr., Pudge, I believe you have a few words for your
candidate?" "Yes, I do. As you know, Mazzerman 1is incredlibdbly glib, and
his silver tongue could sell Geronimo an escalator-" "Mr. Pudge, please
get to the point. You are well aware that ability has 1little to nothing
to do with membership. Mr. Woody is a member and he has yet to display
an intelligent action.'" "My apologies, Mr. President. I was jJust about
to say that he has used his abllities on me in no less than four ganes!t
He has hls way with me, and then proceeds to shamefully abuse me. And I
keep going back for mcre, much like Mr. Y'all." "Very good. Any objec-
fions? Mr. Y'all?" "Hyork, hyork!" "Thank you., Congratulations, Mr. Maz-
zerman, on this milestone., Now, if I may, I'd like to remind Mr., Tro and
Mr. Mazzerman of thelr duties. Sirs, your sole responsibility is to go
forth and crossgame. If that is not possible, you are expected to use
non-game influences to determine your behavior. Is that understoocd?®
"Yes siri" "Helil, yes!® "Good! Best of luck to you, and may we be allies
always! There has been an anonymous proposal nominating Mark Larzelere
for membership. This is impossible to honor, as he has no known nick-
"name, Tough luck. On that note, 1 will call this meeting closed, Next
meeting will be in two weeks., See you. there!"

CON-PAR: I'm not talking to you either. 1 wouldn't waste my time talking
to Crud's puppet. Are your strings on straight, I'd hate to see them get
tangled Dbecause then Crud might strangle his only puppet!

NAP-PAR: Don't worry. I'm not gonna bite you. Just nibble a bit, that's
all, ' _
DRAGONSEREATH-TRO: You're in for it now!

POLISH PSEUDONYM=-PUDGE: You're the only one not signed up to hit Germany.
What's wrong? e

TWO STOOGES-APPALLING CZAR: Can't be helped. You and Italy first, then
Turkey and England, and finally France.

AUSTRIA~RUSSIA: Hell no, I won't sub to AG to survive. I get Front de
Lib, why should I need AG? :

GAME COMMYENTARY, FROM LATCHES LANE: Ah, fellow gamesters, here we are
with The start of another well-coordinated _.zme. In the west we see a
highly~evolved strategy unfolding: Bussia aitacks Germany, Germany moves
towards ~“france, France moves on IEngland, and England moves on Russial As
Lorne Greene, famous WWII radiocantor, er,-caster, and VD coeditor would
say, "Hoss, you big lummox, you fucked up again.". That's what they get
for iistening to Kathy's dribble. The east is a little more straightfor-
ward, as Crud has organized a RBAI alliance to wipe out Bloodsucker and
set up gullible Pudge Olsen for the stab,

VEN=-ENGLAND: Eey, I've got nothing against you. As a matter of fact, I
like your straightforwardness. Will you be going straightforward after
Ry, G, or ? I'm glad it's not me!

TURKEYmGERMANY Take it easy on Toots, he's old and balding. Go after
Sherwood, he's a troublemaker and a young snctt

BLRLINaGM I wager 1 million DM that Sherwood moved to Burgundy. Any
takers?

GM~-BERLIN: I see that 1 million DM anc raise you 1 million QZ. Waddya
gonna 4o now, wise guy!? C'mon, in or cut, in or out.

CZAR-GM: Son of Sam game would have been betiter. You're as slow witted
as Sherwood says.

GM: Yeah, but at least I know how to spell.

LA JOLLA«BOYS TECH: Watch out world, here I come! Effective in mid-Sep-
tember, the fun ends and the serious life of high school begins!

&,
”
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MASS MURDERS(reprinted by permission)
COUUT VLAD [HEXTS Tils 3LOCDSUCKER (PART 1): It was a dark and rainy night when the two
Austrian sycophants entered the haunted tomb of their former leader, the mighty Count
tad., "Ach!™ cried Yosef. "Do we dare to awaken him? You know how maudlin he gets,”
Igor replied, "de must! Zor the good of Burope--for the good of humaniiy!™ They
pushed open the creceeeaazazaxing door and beheid the huge coffin in which their master
slumbered. ’
fosef dusted the coifin witi a greasy rag and in a moment the itwo men had pried open
the 1id. There before them, still in his black cape with the b loodstains (where a vile
assassin had stabbed him nany. years before) was the Count. He looked just like an ordinary
person except for being a vampire,
Igor reluctantly put a hand to the mighty shoulder of his sovereign. "Yoo-hoo!" he
cried, "Wake up, sleepyheadl!”
o MmmmmpL," replied Vlad cogently, and flung up a hand to shield hils eyes from the
light. of Yosef's toxrch,
"Arisel!" cried Igor. '"fou must arise, mighty Vlad! You must rise forth to save
murope from the terrible scouzge!l” . :
- Vlad moaned, and hali-zrolled over. iHis eyes opened; he mumbled something.
"What did he say?”" Igor asked,
Vlad sat up in the coi in, a terrible urgency in his eyes. "I need energy!" he
cried; both men eagerly barsd their necks., "Not doity veols!: oBvessl -Giff fiewpressliitzzs.

The svcovhanis were w2ll-prepared; Igor whipped out a tattered copy of a dipzine and
Py Py H o -
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began to read, "IFRANCE TO Ii: lMurice is coming around the mountain...'
"Ach!" groaned Vlad. Dot ist tripe! I vant press! Zeal press!"”
Igor pulled out another dipzine and read, "COHSTANTINOPLE--The Turkish Court remains
in mourning for the late Ausirian zmperor who dled a hero's death in defending Vienna's
chocolate factories against a sweets-crazed pudgy saleer--"

"AHA!"  Y1ad leaped out of his coffin, wings flapping angrily. "Vich vay ist der vax?
Alvays is dot 0ld slave-owner fightink der Bivil Var--"
"o, no," cried Jose?, You don't understand. " Quickly they explained the worlé sit-

uation to Vlad.
"You see," sald Igor, "We now have John IMichalski as the head of England.”

"Ach!" c¢ried Vlad, 'Last time it was der zric Ozog."

"yell, some people think ilichalski is nearly as smart as Zric.”

"Ach!" Vlad repeated.

"And in France--"

"Der vicious D'Artaznan?”

"No--none other than Toad Sherwood.”

"iiho cares about him?" sarugged Vlad. It could be vorse--1it could be Mazzerman, "

"He's now the Cerman Xalser!"

"AARRACGH!"  screamed Vlad, and jumped back into his coffin. "Vake me in anodde
500 yearses, bitte." But his followers Tinally taiked him out of the coffin again, a
after several minutes he stopped sniffling.

And the Pope--the Pope is Crud!™

“And as Tsar--an unknown quantity--Larzelere.
"Vatchink your mouthses!" shouted Vlad. "Dot ist sacreligious!" Cdd words, perhaps

3
(SRS

coning from such as he. _ o
"3ut the real danger--the reason we have called you back from death to save eivil-

L ad 3 s e 3 Fal .y
ization--is Turkey. You see--the new Sultan is--" Igor's voice quavered with fear--"Wone

other than the 3loodsucker!"
"8loodsucker?” repeated Vlad bemusedly. ) . R
"es--the most notorious, hideous, sadistic monster in history--a fiend in female fo:

who--"
"Bloodsuckexr?"
"That's what they call her, 3ecause--" . o
Vlad sighed and clasped his hands to his chest. "T tink," he said, "I tink I am in °

to be continuedﬁgf——u—WQ\
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DIVORCED, SINFUL, 5UB-
VERSIVE AND A PARASITE
THAT'S ALL RIGHT--

~8FCAUSE YoU

EVEN THOUGH YOU ARE \
ARE LOVED/

" «es BY TOOTS! BUT HE CAN'T SAV