


















































338 - The Saga

ontinues
art 2

Dateline: April,
Manchester - England -
The World - Space - The
final frontier, these are
the voyages of the.... (Oh!
shut up!)

Never can so much
activity have generated sb
little result. The office has
been a veritable nerve centre
of all the activities that one
can associate with the Home
Computer Industry. For
instance the mailbags have
been packed with orders from
eager customers wishing to
take advantage of our
fabulous memorial tape offer,
of the life and times of
Gobble. Unfortunately we
have had problems which all
started when a well known
Manchester Software House
whilst offering a very
handsome licensing
agreement were insisting on
sole rights to the name of
Gobble for their product,
Things may not have been too
bad but it was then
discovered that a small clause
in Gobbles last will and
testament stated that all
monies should go towards a
memorial statue of himself,
that would be erected directly
outside the offices. Mr H.
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knowing that it was a silly idea
had ignored this fact on the
basis that the council would
throw the scheme out. A major
erroron Mr H's part as
Manchester City Council
immediately formed a
commitee to look into the
proposal. Mr H. realising that
his shameful act would come
out into the open abandoned
the Gobble project and any
thoughts of a licensing deal.
We can only say to all who
have wrote in for the tape,
that we send our deepest
apologies and we will be
returning all the monies in the
very near future,

Spring is upon us,
although with the rain lashing
down outside il is a bit hard 1o
believe, but suddenly
everyone in the office has
become obsessed with Sport!
Was it mans eternal urge to
conquer the unknown whilst
stretching his potential to the
limit that had had this effect on
allatH & D, or was someone
putting something in the
coffee, anyway it was Mr. D
who was first to reveal his
urges although at the ocutset
the staff were just a little
worried about the drawn
haggered look he had taken
on. No longer was he
bouncing up the stairs in the
morning, singing Vera Lynn
songs, he just stumbled
around the offices looking
almost as decrepit as Mr H,
Every movement caused
considerable pain and yet
strangely enough physically
he began to get bulges where
none had been before. Finally
as Mr H. was dusting off the
insurance policies the staff

finally plucked up the courage
to ask Mr D. what the problem
was. Percy agreed 1o enquire
in his own subtle way as to his
health, “Wots up mate, you
look like death warmed up?".
It finally came out that he had
started to go 'Working Out' ie.
Weight Training, which
explained about the bulges.
Mr D. is convinced that it's
doing him good but meanwhile
the staff look pitifully on whi'st
he attempts to lift his pen. Carl
obviously upset about his
masculinity being called 1o
question has taken up karate,
he made his decision after
many hours of practice
playing Uchi Mata on the
computer, He was just a little
upset when he went to his first
session and discovered that
karate wasn't the one where
you can wrestle with other
men, but all credit to him as he
appears to have stuck it out
and is now the proud owner of
an off white belt. Percy being
keen on Football and an avid
Manchester City supporter
(now there's a conundrum) has
signed up for a local Sunday
League team - Oldham
Arthritic. He likes to be called
an attacking winger, mainly
because he runs the line with
aflag, but one day the
manager promises to let him
play. He is though, the
Secretary of the team and

last week he was up before
the league commitee for
bringing the game into
disrepute, when he had
refused to play a match as it
was raining, and he didn't
want the new kit he had just
bought to get dirty. Even Mr
H. has joined in and now parks

~ aday off, which happe

his car a good 50 yards from
the office and jogs the rest of
the way. Even on the first
morning when he arrived, in a
terrible condition, he insisted
that he'd keep at it since it
would be a shame to waste
the £200 he'd spent on his
pink designer gear,

3 Away from Sport, you
obviously want to know what's
been happening in the offices.
Mr H. had recieved an office
furniture catalogue and hastily
ordered himsell soma
Executive furniture. Mr D.
convinced him that it would be
Just a little unfair on the staff if
he was 1o get furniture without
buying some for the office. Mr
H. grudgingly agreed and also
ordered 6 canteen tables and

‘a couple of steel bins to keep

the staff happy. Now all that

‘was left for Mr D. to do was
'smuggle Mr H.'s furniture up

‘to the Executive office without
the staff seeing, a plan that
‘was lotally scotched when Mr
'H. went around showing all the

- staff pictures of his new

furniture. To avoid a strike Mr
D. reluctantly agreed to allow
ns o
be Easter Sunday, but the
staff seem to be happy with
the arrangement.

New furniture meant

a clear out and all the staff

have been busy throwing out
the rubbish. Percy was twice
pulled out of the skip by Liz
and spent most of the time

hiding in a cabinet draw until it

‘was all over. The clear out did
unearth some long lost
correspondence which
included a review of Dark
Sceptre, a hand written issue
of Hints and Pokes No 1., and

a letter from Mr Long of
Glasgow who wrote in June
1985, He should by now have
received Issue 1. Despite this
the problems of the
disappearing files has
continued. Liz has been still
unable to explain this and Mr
D. has been forced to give Liz
afinal warning. Liz remains
adamant but Mr D, cannot risk
tha good namae of the
company and explained to the
stalf that he had been left no
other option and if any more
liles wara to go missing she
would ba sacked. So no files
but certainly plenty of junk,
even a whole pile of flash
bulbs, and some rolls of film,

caused him to shout ane of the
commands, "Get Bucket”, at
this there was an almighty
racket and the last we saw of
our cleaner was her dashing
down the road, still clutching
her mop and bucket. We hope
she comes back soon
because Joe has been taking
some long lingering looks at
his pinnie in the hope that he
will be asked to clean up
again. One piece of good
news from our customer was
that Robert who had been
mithering Carl had been
caught and is now back in the
asylum. It was a great relief
and Carl has been convinced
that it was for the best and

obviously something to do with has been advised against

the last tenants, Anyway
they've been sent to the local
chemist for developing in the
homhat this will reveal the
rightful owner.

With our cleaner :
being a keen rapher
would have b;m 10 ask
her to develop them but she
appears to have fallen ill. It
was all very sudden. One
minute she was happy
mopping the foyer, and
singing "The Hills are Alive",
the next she had been caught
violently ill and had had to
rush home. Even one of our
customers was surprised at
the time, he had parked his
motorway patrol car outside
whilst he got some information
which had been driving his
local station sargeant potty. |
remember we'd dug up the
solution and he was relaying
the necessary commands
over his radio back to his
sargeant. Al one point
interference on the line had

visiting him.

Old age seems to be
taking its effect on Mr H. who
seems unable to remember
things from one moment to the
next, the staff are beginning
to notice his senility and it is
having a detrimental effect on
morale, He will ask for
something one minute and
then when he is given it he
denies all knowledge and tells
you lo take it away. To top it
all he has even shaved off his
beard, but has bought a false
one, which he sometimes
wears, Mr D. is trying not to
get involved but has been
consulting some Psychiatric
text books in the hope of
finding an explanation for his
strange behaviour.

Overall things are
getting just a little strange at
H& D, and it appears whether
unwell or not, Mr D. has his
work cut out to keep the well
oiled H & D organisation going
over the next few tense
months.
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