















































The 1338 Saga
Lives
Oh No, Arrgghh!
NB
Please put the
children to bed

before reading
e /

As | write this, the sun
is beating down from a clear
blue sky, strange for
Manchester we know, but
anyway as | search for
inspiration, one thought keeps
returning. What the hell am |
doing here! | could be out
enjoying the sun, but
dedication to our fan prevents
me and keeps me at my desk.
So much has happened in this
small corner of British industry
since | last wrote. More new
faces have been dragged off
Maggie's dole queue in an
effort to make H & D great,
well average, anyway. A
number of puzzles have also
been resolved, so ['ll try to put
together the facts.

First the good news.
Liz has finally been completely
exonerated 1o the relief of the
staff and no doubt our reader.
You may know that Liz was on
her final warning after there
was no explanation for files
that were going missing. It was
actually industrial espionage,

and the person actually
responsible was, wait for i,
the cleaner. Well | guess
you're as flabergasted as we
are at this news, but our
sweet old cleaner with the
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moustache was a spy. The
facts came to light when thg
films we'd had printed came
back and in among a whole
series of antistic nudes, which
were quickly confiscated by
Mr. H, were a series of
photo's of pages of our Hints
Pokes and Maps, and even
more importantly one where a
mirror on a wall perfectly
captured an image of our
cleaner taking the photo's.
Mr. D informed the Police who
managed to capture our
cleaner hot footing it through
Piccadilly, mop bucket in hand,
ready to board atrain to
Shropshire. It turned out in
fact that the company she
worked for had minor links in
the world of computer
magazine publishing, who had
used her as a spy to get inside
information on the H & D
empire. Mr. H immediately
threatened legal action
against the oomm. but
after soma reve charge
calls to Ludiow, Mr. H. agreed
with a gentleman called Roger
who was apparently high up in
the organisation, that they
could settle out of court with
the defendants agreeing to
sell off one of their
publications as compensation.
As a result of this
lapse in security, Joe was
delegated to organise a
sweep of the office to make
sure that there were no bugs
planted. Unfortunately chaos
regned when a firm complete
with hoovers strapped to their
backs and going by the name
of Bug Busters arrived, and
the offices had to be vacated
for a day whilst they went
around spraying things. Mr. D

had to explain to Joe that this
wasn't quite what he had in
mind but at least it got rid of
the smell of Carl's... sorry Liz's
perfume, and everyone felt a
little high for a few days, so
much so that Mr. D plans to
get them back again in the
very near future.
The mystery of Mr.
H's behavior was finally
resolved, and it was revealed
that there were in fact two
Mr. H's. Twins, now who said
God hasn't got a sense of
humour? Percy got the shock
of his life when he bumped into
the two of them one morning,
both sitting either end of a
desk like a pair of Toby Jugs.
Mr. D. was a little perturbed
when told and wondered how
he was going to manage with
two of them, but although,
apart from abeard on Mr. H,
they are identical, their
temperaments are totally
different. We all know about
Mr. H's obvious capitalist
tendencies, but his brother is
akind considerate left wing
activist! For some strange
reason Mr. H has had to allow
his brother to join the firm,
although they obviously don't
et on. Brother H as he would
ike to be called quickly
formed a Union amongst the
down trodden H & D masses.
The dues are a little high at
£25 per week, but as Brother
H explains, as fulltime
convener he needs 1o quickly
build up the finances, if he is to
be able to take industrial
action. Liz has been the first
to pay up because of what
she's been through the last
few weeks, and Brother H is
now pursuing an equal
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unities and victimisation feet. Mr. D thought it was odd  sight of people getting back
him having no shoes on, but he 1o nature had brought a few

claim against the company,
and we can expect some
heavy negotiations over the
next few weeks.

The Gobble problem
refuses to die, and the latest
blow has been the reluctance
of the City Council to drop the
committee that's looking intc
the Gobble statue, They have
sent a summons to Mr. D, and
Mr. H to appear before the
Chair Person, a Mister

Vendis who dwells at
the Church of God The Light
for Freedom somewhere in
Whalley Range. They're
accused of discrimination
against Turkish minorities,
racism and blatant Fowlism,
What with this and Union
problems, Mr. H is becoming
very worried.

To add to poor Mr.
H's worries, he stumbled
across various adverts asking
for art-work for the
handbooks. Mr. H. told Mr. D.

that there was no need as he
does all the art-work, butin a
rare moment of candour, not
100 say outright courage, Mr.
D. told him that his drawings
waere just not good enough
-and they had never used any
inthe Handbooks. Mr. H. dug
out his three copies of the
handbook, all with his art-work
in, and Mr. D. twisted the knife
telling him the whole truth.
r. H. looking drawn asked to
be alone. Mr. D. feeling a lot
better, got on the phone to
advertise for an artist, A few
days later came the day for
the interviews, and amongst
all the average talent came a
lad called Dominic, Six foot
thiteen inches in his stocking

knows what thesa arty types
are like. Mr. D. informed Mr.
H, over the phone as he was
accepting no visitors, that
he'd taken an artist on the
payroll, to which Mr, H. was
very mature and now even
refuses to answer phone calls.
Mr. H's mood was
affecting the staff and so Mr.
D. asked Percy to arrange a
trip for Easter Sunday, to try
to cheer the staff up. Percy
being a horse racing fan
arranged for the staff to goto
Brighton for a day at the
races. The day came and they
all piled into the Company
Reliant Robin, Percy insisted
that they all be blindfolded, as
it was a mystery trip, and a
couple of hours later they
arrived. Percy removed all
the blindfolds and announced
“here we are, Brighton®, Mr,
D. was a little puzzled, he'd
never been to Brighton, but
he knew that they had only
taken a couple of hours, and
why was Brighton full of Stan
Boardman's, perhaps it was a
Scouse holiday, but anyway
they valiantly tried to find the
racecourse with little success.
To ensure theday wasn't a
complete washout Mr. D.
suggested that they tried 10
find the nudist beach. Thay
trudged down the front, but
the only bums thaey saw ware
a couple of tramps rifling
through bins. The lack of
nudists was attributed to the
chilly weathaer, so throwing
caution to the wind Carl
stripped off and everyone
olsh followed suit. t was not a
pretty sight but at least the

sightseers to the front. Thay
had just begun to enjoy
themselves when along came
tha police, and, to Mr. D's
harror, arrested them all.

Back at the station Mr. D.
explained that they were just
taking advantage of the
famous Brighton nudist beach,
and was totally dumblounded
when the police officer
informed him that this was New
Brighton. After checking the
staff for any signs of drugs
they were set free, and as the
day was such a
disappointment they decided
to go back home.

After dropping
everyone off Mr. D. took the
Company Robin back to the
company car park, and was a
little puzzled 1o see the lights
onin Mr. H's office. Mr. D.
went in to check that
everything was OK, but when
he entered the office a sad
looking Mr. H. was at his desk,
and didn't even acknowledge
Mr. D's presence. Mr, H.
slowly opened his drawer, and
Mr. D stood frozen as Mr. H.
pulled out a pistol and slowly
raised it to his head....,

Could this be the end
of Mr. H, indeed H& D
Sarvices? Will he pull the
trigger? Will Mr. D stop him?
Does he even care? Find out
inthe nex!t rivetting episode
of the 1338 saga.

Oh The Suspense
can you bear it ?7?
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A WANTED ALIVE OR DEAD
REWARD OFFERED

£10 Software value

We are on the lookout for Solutions, Hints, Maps and
Pokes for our handbooks. Senders could find
themselves entitled to free software of their own
choice, with the option of even greater reward for
regular contributors.
Please follow these simple rules:
1. Write neatly or if possible type your contribution. It helps if you state which
machine they were produced for.
2. Maps should be easy to read although the size now matters little as we
have to re-draw them for the Handbook.
3. If you need your work back then please send a stamped addressed
envelope. i

Subscription Rates.

What Poke? The C16 / Plus 4 handbook is available at 3, 6 and
12 issue rates. All include P/P to your home.

3 issues £2.75
6 issues £5.00
12 issues £9.00

Back Issues of the Handbook are still available at £1 each, or 1 to 6
for £5.00

What Poke? The C16 / Plus 4 Handbook Issue 11
will be available from June 16th 1987.
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