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Zight, that's zct the bori introductions over with; now we can zet down
te the interestiny bits. This first iscue will wmainly be dévoted to the true
story of SCCTLIFCH IV, entitled,. . van..

S L TC EAU

At around 1.0Cp.wn. I wandered soberly into the Lawb (advt), expecting to
meet '‘riciky uicky' Sharp and oruncan 'two-faced' lorris. Imagine, then,
my joy #hen none other than Stewve uoubleuay caught my eye. (vercoming my
surprise at seeing Steve stoom to drink with a creci like Luncan, I cannily
timed my e¢ntrance se that florris had 11tt1e option . but to buy me a drink.
Thus begar a weekend of tctal inebriaticn.. - . : :
Within ten minutes Sharp showed hie bald pate, and Ferris forced me to
show my wallet. Upon glancing his eyes on a fistful of 4% notes, he suddenly
remembered that he 'needed' siowme wmoney. ow wuch?' I asked, trying not to
cshow paln at- -the aram-lock he had me in. '¢hi, T should. think that a tenner
would do, you squirt.' 2y now ¥ was doubling up in azony as a result of one
of bLuncan's wnlayful kicks to the grein, sc I was in no m0o¢ to arsue. 7
szgggh,Uventuallyﬂwe<uec1deunt0n@etmunder. Ay TS HAr o T Tevea e 5 to 1 odns that
he would have a parking ticket. I raturally accepted, winning 50p as a result,
The truth can new be revealed about Sharp's car. Yes fTolks, Kichard's Volks-
Jagen is a variant! I suppose one could say that about the owner as well,

It was not until 5.5Cp.wm. that we arrived in Hottingham to collect Ian
Noble from a HNottingham pub. e left the town at seven, Sharp having regained
2Cp of the 5Cp he owed me by finishing on double-18 in three darts. Grrrvr.
The journey north now became a llttlv boring, and even more cramned: It was
not until IC.BCu.m. that we arrived in some obscure town near Lancaster
called Galgate, xind of a cfossﬂbetween Colgate and Calvary. Upon entering
the local imbibing house, it caught our eye that the local peasants threw
at a dartboard from six feet, as onposed to the eisht feet thrown in Fonden,
and{ as it turned out, Scotland: etermined not to.bé. put off, however,
Sharpr and I soundly trcunced one pair, and were only just beaten by the best
two players in the town. ¥le had to decline an offer tc play in their local
‘league on the followinz ‘ednesday, tatinw that 'travel comzitaents' made it
impossible. During the time that we. were Dlaylnb, Steve enguired of the
barman, 'Fave you zot any nies?' Unsuepectinzly, the barman replied, ‘dell,
there's three or feour left....' 'Bight, I'1l have them?| said otevé.’ ,
:Uumbfoundeﬁ the noor man served d_up threnf fair=-siz euwnleq+yonn~of them huge. "~
“8teve : save the re malnlng two to the four of us looking on in amazenent.,

Eventually we stazgered out, omly to be accosted by some northerner, who
insisted that we direct him to Lancaster. My reply is not printable.

The Jjourney contlnued In Carlisle we stopped at the house of one of iuncan's
ex-University friends. These charuing people insisted on stuffing us full of
food. Nobody objected, and Sharp naid my bill, thus cancelling out his debt

And so, at 4.3Ca.m, thirteen unbelievable hours after we had set out,
starry-eyed, from London, we arrived at #ink Thoupson's abede. Immediztely
Wink dewanded 0Cp, and zoi it. alking into the lounze, we perceived messrs
Herd, Sherrad, Halsh, anc cothers playing Fermula Cpe. Sharp iumediately
started what was to be a long series of sarcastic digs.. 'Ch lock!“he said,
'Children playing games!' rhich seemed a good neint to fall asleep, so I did.
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Next morning I slowly emerged from unconsciousness, only to be;shanghaied
into a regular Dippy game, Preference lists were used, so I of course gainéd
France. Sharp got Zngland, vave Allen Germany, Doug Jakefield Italy, Steve
Doubleday Austri , Richard bonaldson Pussia, and 1 just cannot remember who
got Turkey. Shkarp, of course, moved to the English Channel in Spring 16C1,
thereby violating our agreement. This was the beginving of his downfall, since
I immediately allied with Dave Allen, and thus eliminated Sharp by 1¢03i

" thile 21l this wae going on, Austria and Italy were diswmembering Fussia and

s

Turkey, By 1¢05 it became clear that my alliance with Gerwany and Steve's
alliance with Joug werc both, of necessity, permancnt., i stialchate line was

set up, 2nd the game ended as a four-way draw. I obtained my second consecutive
equal first, and Sharp gained his sccond consecutive seventh: bHis coument

at the en¢ of the gauwe was, 'Jhat about my rating?'

Meanwhile, Waldie, Forris, and the other kiddies were playing Forwmula Cne,
neavens! I haven't mentioned Hrian Yare! Yes, this archaclogical remnant of
“the “jurassic era was- indéed present. Soniebodyactually spoke to him, one can =~ —
only assume that thé poor soul was nct aware of Yare's identity.

Lunchtime finally came, and fJakefield, Allen, Noble; 2nd I visited a local
inn.. Their pies were .unbelievable (on the zccd side) and the spirit measures
were 50% more than.Enzlish ones! This is the one good thing about Scotland
that I can remembers. ,

About an hour later, and scmewhat less scber, we returned to Dousz Jakefield's
car. Loug imuediately proceeded to drive the wronz way up a one-way street.

His excuse was, 'So? I'm only gcing one way'. '

Finally returning to Lineside i/alk, the meeting got down to business, and the
poker game started. The players were kichard Sharp, Brian Yare, lcn Fisher,
Duncan Morris, Dave Allen, and myself: Stakes were nowheéere near the last
meeting at Amersham, where losses and gains were in excess of £1CC, but there
were still scme exciting mcments. Sharp immediately started winning, and Dave
"Allen seemed tec ke lesing. Yare and I were pregressines quietly. -After about
an hout, I was six or so nounds in the black, as was Sharp. Then came a hand
of 'Silly Euggers' .an incredible game where one places cone's card on ones
forehead, so that everyboedy can see your card, except you. The higbest card.
takes the pot. well, there were #ix playcrs, and the highest card I could
see was a seven! Faturally I thousit that I was on te a zood thi started .
“pushing up the pet, Pinglly there ENTre T oI TLE et and Fisher,
Fisher went two pounds, Yare raised to six and I called. non stacked, and
I looked at my card, which cnly had to beat a seven to scocen a £15 not. fhat
was my card? The twce of clubs! Ak well, easy come, ecasy g¢. The game never
seemed the same after that; and 1 came cut about 55 down. Sharp won £15,

Yare about the same, . and. kon ¥isher arcund £7 cor £&. uave illen lest about
£19, and Morris about.£13, which he paid in the form of a cheque tc me,

That night we played the locals at darts, ané Sharp raked off yet more mdney@
Colin Bennett kept on about how playing poker was a sin against God, Cn being
asked what money was for anyway; he replied ‘'Lrinking, (hic)'. Sc much for
Gedliness., Ye finally returned home, (as it was beginning tc become) and I, tc
my immense surnrize, won first prize in the raffle; iiei a single bed! _

- Needless, to say, I immediately retired teo my well won sleep, cnly to find
that "illy Haughn had stclen my nillow, I Just di¢n't have the heart to wake
him up, since I mizght have disturbed his teddy bear, so I made use of a blanket.

Next merning, I was wangled intec a game of Mercater, bouz Jakefield's sreat new
thirteen player variant, I gct Argentina, and Sherrad got irazil. Presuming
(quite correctly as it turned cut) that these two countries should always ally,
Sherrad thousght otherwise, and I achieved my greatest ambition, that of cciting
J§¢h=Jn=a:DipLomacyzgamei—%hisglas£eé=un$ii=i$=was=%¢m@=towgo=h0me§“wfﬁh=Sh&rp?~«’“4
Wright, Doubleday and Morris all stabbing eachother on the last move. So
typical, I thought. . ' ‘ . ' ,

That, you mizht think, was it. ¥Ye set off from Rhu to sultitudinous waves
and abuses, at about four o' clock, iorris haod sciaehow nersuaded Sharp to
drive back via COchel &ille, so that we could pick up his duplicator and
transport it to Londen, The road from ihu to Zinrossshire takes you right
across Ecotland, and we ¢id not arrive until seven. Sharp andg I sbundly
trouncec Loubleday and lterrie in 2 pame of team‘chess, aouite a victefy when
cne considers that Sharp was trying to drive the car at the time (trying being
the operative werd). LDoubleday's excuse was that 'hie bladder failed him'.

Arriving in Sir Alec Pouglas-Fome's constituency (or sﬁou1@<1.§ay ex-ccnstit-
uency) I cculd net help but notice the slight ¢ifference between the acres and

-acres of farming lanc¢ the slums of Zlaszow, but one mustn't let that prejudice

cne. ¥e had a wmarvellously enjoyatle meal a2t uncan's fiancée's narent's house.
(notice that “y typewriter has an acute. Cther unicue goodies will be shown
later) and it was not until about €.30 that we weve Xg£/phf 21lowed to e Ve eoonnson
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§ An¢ so the great trek home continued, or should I say startcd, sinee our -~
Jjourney to Luncan's had taken us yeot further north! The rond south from
Zdinburgsh was unspeakable, and we only juct manazed to reach Bngland in
time for a drink. Morris, of ccurse, thouzht we were still in Scotland, which

says a lot for his geography. 'l was under the impression that everybody knew
what country Ctterburn was in. It was in this pub that we started our game

of 'Hental Liplomacy' a new variant. Since only four of us were playing, we
took Austria (Steve), Hussia (kichard), Turkey (me)»wnﬁ Italy (¥orris).
No board was us ed, and the larzest nlayer gave his moves first . (larzest in . e
terms of pieces, that is) and so on. ‘e got unm to Spring 16¢5, when victory
was ceded to Sharp, with Steve sceccnd, me third, and Duncan feourth. If ycu
think that the game sounds difficult, yecu should try playing it.
It was on this short run that many secrets were revealed; Ian Moble

bladder is the weakest in £ngland (and Scotland) and uncan MorriS....N0e..
. sed_can't say.it. It's _just tco..cruel.. fiy-midnight,_then, we~-reached

and luckily found an Indian restaurant-with'a Chinese waiter, “that actually
sérved booze. The other four all chose—exotic Indian.diehés, dnpatrictic sods,”
but I, in a fit cof Sharpl4n patriotism, had Steak and chips, and delicicus it
was too.
BEventually, abcut six pints later, we got going again, and the rest cf the
journey was relatively uneventful. e dropped Ian Nekle off at his doorstep
at a mere fourty miles an howr; he seemed uninjured though, and at 5.%0a.m.
we staczcered into 27 Elm Clese for abcut two hours deserved sleep.
Tipteing up the stairs so as not te swake the children I collaps¢d contc the
bed. : ‘ ‘ ' :
I was disturbed after what seeumed te be ﬁbOHt»tQﬂ seccnds, but was in fact
nearer two hours, by Richard yellimg '»r Zirke, sir, thie is your early
morning call.,' 'Fiss off!' I replied, only to be forcibly ejected by a well
rlaced boot. I stru ed intc sanity and my trousers and we preparcd for
breakfast, only to discever that it was-ne longer belng scrvedsy "
By nine we werc con the lLendon train. °$“r0 and Jouble ciéay polished efi the
Times Crossword, while Morris was bezinving to lock decidedly ill. Thus
we came to Baker Street, and 'The Preaking Cf The Fellowship' te quote
Shakespeare, tock its fimal turn. I returned hcme, Sharp went toc ked Lion Sq,

-me==Steve=r eturned=to-sunny=Staines{=anc=Horris=wvent=to=the=ltaovatorys=A=frtfing—
end to an unfitting weekend.
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wWell, that's it. Couments, denials, etc would be annrec1atcd ano unexnected.
Needless to say, I have manipulated certain facts, and I apﬁloglve in advance if
anybody was thinking of issuing a writ for libel. I'm going to use the rest
of this page te ocutline my plans ﬁn“,ﬂolicies, which cculd well be deseribed
as beinz as mad as Sharp's and Haven's ccmbined. o
Hy houserules will be basic M&C.m1thma.few.GXCeptionsin&rst ~aintend to et
fc1104 the rulebok where it states that 'An o¢rder that is badly -written,; -if
unamblwuous, must be followed.' This could apply in a number .of cases, so
neople who deliberately miswrite orders had better make sure that they are
amblguous! My deadlines %1ill be four-weekly, and I intend to carry ten
regular NGC games. I do not like variants, s¢ I won't be¢ running apy. Cne
zame, I pe, will be a non~KGT game and will be an 'invitational' zame ¢n
the ulnIOuacy Jorld Deamonstration game lines. I hope to get some pretty
famous names in this game, and te have 2 commentary after cach wsove. This,
I feel, will make the zine more interesting ior non-nlayers. Cther such
features, and hopefully somearticles, will coubine to TiAKe this ¢ne¢ of’
britain's blﬂger zines, =aprd certainly the larsest NGLC zine besides i
The vresent batch of HGC zines, althouzh well-GMed ané interesting for
players, Jjust dc¢ not tend to attract neon-players. Yhat &Gl zines, fer exauple,
run wargaming articles like those in fannibal, ratings articles. and brilliant
pre s like in Mad Felicy, articles such as 'bquibs dith Foereign Stamps On!
irn 16Cl.z.a.t., or zive the insane incoherence that cne gets in.pellicus?
It is stuff like this that makes one leook ferward te many of the non-
zines, and not to HGC stuff. How 1 weuldn't like anycene te thing that I den't
like NGC zirnes. T love thewm all (grevel grevel) but 1 think that I can be a
bit more awmbiticus. ' '
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