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Editorial

PFJ, we fesl, Is an Interesting magazine, and wsll worth whalever price we've stuck on the
cover {his [ssue. If you read any raviews or mentlons of the magazine, you'll notice that It
mentlons that there are only three people do the whole thing. Howevar, In recent weeks, we've
sutfered something which no other [rish publications have had 10 undergo « unsolliclted
contributlons.

When Issue zero came out at Octocon '3, we asked for submisalons, not really expecting
to get any, Howsver, we thought It 28 good marketing ploy, assuming that anyone whao thought
they had a chance of gelting somathing In [t would buy the magazine, but never get around
to contributing. But onthe very next day, we had a flippy dosk with some submlisslons theraaon,
donated by a centaln Edward Hickay. "Gh", we thought. "A freak happenstance.” But 'twas not
to be,

For this Issue, we've racelved submisslons from two paople, a cenaln Rory Byrne, and a
mammoth submisslon from a not quile so certaln Simon Webster (who, rather rudely,
requested that we do not use his name).

We don't have any lofty [deals about axposure for now wrltors, Wa Just went 1he money,
and the onty wrlters we wish 10 expose are ourselvas,

It's notthat we don't want submlaslons, it's Just that we don't want them to be funny, When
we get humorous vignetias from others, we fesl morally obliged to print tham, as whon we'ro
famous we don't want anything to staln our characters. So remember. Submisslong are nice.
Send them to Gardener's Monthly,

CoNtENtS mmesamm——

3 Mordoek of Sheer-Luck Fountaln by Simon Wabsior
7 Compeiltlons
8 Rellglous Cults report by Michasel Carroll
10 Auntle Fractal's Problem Page
12 Talk 10 Jesus
14 The Class Struggle by Simon Wsbsler
15 DIY PFJ page by Robert D. Elliott
16 Dld you know.,? by Micheel Carroll
18 Qctarine by Michaal Carroll
19 Quotes from the Great Irish Fllocliers by Rory Byrne
20 A Message from the PFJ Lepal Departrment
22 Reclpa by that bloody Wabstier guy agaln
23 Reviews by Robert D. Elllott
24 Leaving Cenliloate English by Michasl Cullen
27 Classlfleds
26 The Gobbies Plan - Chapter Three by Michae! Carrol)
35 Letters

PFJ Is copyright by Michas! Carroll, Michasel Cullen and Robert D.Elltott, excopt for 1ho bits by othor
people, such as Rory Byrne, Frances Halpin and S'mon Webstor, who, of course, retaln copyright on
thelr own material, Contents may not be raproduced o5 copled of photagraphed with one of those lltile
camoras that they always have In spy flims, you know, whore this guy sneaks Into an ofiice, closes tho
blinds, tuens on the lamp and starts to take photos of the blueprinis. Anyway, that's right out. Does
anybody want to buy a mammaoth?

PFJ, Michael Carroll, 44 Leegson Park, Dublin 8, Ireland.



Extracl (rom

Mordock of Sheer-Luck Fountain
by Rev, Janct Stanley 13S¢

144

Vandor the wizaril closad his ayos and broathod daeply wlth exhaustion. ‘Thank you', he
salck. 'Faro Is your roward.”

Ha givas you 1ho Inlor-Galacllc Sub-Machine Gun whilst wrapplng his cloak about his
shouldars. You say thal you would like the Stalf of Many Miles.

‘No,' he shaps starnly. "t has boan by my slde for longar than | can remember, It's pan of
mo, and | will never lel il go.'

Add 6 Bummaer poinls and contlinue on your way,

Turn 10 378.

145
Tho Bridgekeopor opans wico his one ayo. 'You know tha secrul, you say?' Ho hosltates
015 o awdits your 1oply.
To provo that you do know tho answer, simply add your |.Q. to the number of sheep that
was in Mordack’s bod and turn to that ra{oronce soction.
1406
Bippy tho Bog licked your wound. 'He's so dippy!® Sald s ownor,
Do youwant 1o,
Lal o dog continue (risking soma infoctlous disoasn). Turn to 152
Tuin to 339 (Turn 1o 176)
Kill he Kangaroo and search lls pockels (il you have ong). Turn to G08.

147

‘Corractt The Bricigokoapar announcad. *You did not liete me, Mordock doos indaod have
219 shoop in his bed ovory nighl... You may cross tho Bridgo of Gnashing Eyes.’

I you want 10..,

Cross tho Rivor, turiy 1o 47

Cross the Bildge, luin 1o 74

Cross yoursoll, tumn 1o 15

Ask tha Bildgekeaper for informatlon, wrnio 150

Kill bim with Vendor's intar-Galaclic Sub-Machlne Gun (if you have one) Turn to 154

148
Vandor the Wizard nodclocl sagaoly. His smile had vanishod and his arms now hung Hmply
by his sldo. His eyos lookud dooply into yours, as his multicolourod cloalk fell to the ground
rovoating a lanned ody of firm anly muscios. 'Take mg,” ho sald, 'I'm yours.*
Do you...
Divo In (lumn to 700)
Asicwhat ho'll give you in relurn lor a good night's shagging (turn (0 152)
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149
Sticky Slick McStick listened intently to your fantastic story af Incredible adventuro, ‘What
aload of boliocks,' ha sald, *Gobling, Dwarls, and Intimaie Wizards with machine guns? Quesls
for swords, and shislds and shil? Bravery and hanour in 19927 What a load of bollocks] Grow
up, for Chrisl's sake.’
And s0 tho quasl {or tho shit comes to an end as McSlick brings you back (0 roalily with
& thud.

150 .

‘Information, is It?* He said. 'Ayo, information, | havo that, ayo. Whon you use tho Escalator
of the Whirring Metal Thing, you must stand betwaoon the yoliow linos.*

‘What Is that?' Asks Pablo.

'Becauss it Is written,’ ha said with meaning.

Do you wani to...

Use the Bridgo, turn lo 155

Fuso tho Bridge, turn 1o 156

Losoe tha 8rldgo, lurn 10 157

Cast a spoll Ihat will make Bl Baskin a permanant pat of 1V history, turn lo 15

151
Turning 1o this ssction just proves thal Mordock didn't 1oll you the number of shoop in his
bod - In facl, 'l warranl you dldn't aven find one of his lwanty-alght acros. Well, this Is just
dandy. | mean how can you oxpoct me lc consiruct a wholo world wilh fairly intorusling
silualions and almoslt tascinaltng charactors, If you'tu only golng 1o choal 71 You peaplo alko
” Ime so darn slck. Woirdos.

152
Vendor panlod es droo! drippad from Nhis lips. Il glvo you a llima you won't forgol in
hurry," he said™'0Oh, and also an Intar-Galactic Sub-Machino Gun.' You oyo the door you
onlorod this room by,
0o you wanl 0.,
Go through tho entranco (turn to 700)
or leave this porvy well alono (turn to 15)

153
As you feared, tho dog caichos an Infecilon diseaso. Hls ownar lakos oul his sword.
What now?
Be polite and look Imprussod (lurn 10 15)
Say, 'Honeslly, it's only dislempor.' (Turn 1o 15)
Try for another Inler-Galaclic Sub-Machine Gun (luri to 15)

154
No sooner doyoutako It out whoen Llhe Bridgekeapoer rolls about the cavern Inafit of laughlor
.. which Is frankly annoying. “You aclually hac! sox with Vondo ?1' ho cilod. "Hol ol
’if‘l'i' Deduct fiflsen zlllon Ego polnts. Your acdventure ends horo.
- "What - Do It With Anyihing” Vendor?'
All right, wa've tinlshed.
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155
'Byp," said tha Bridgekaoper. Turmn lo 18

156
‘Josusl Do you want tho whole place to go up?l What sort of way wera you brought up,
alioady?' Said tho Bridgokoeopor.
Turn1o 15,

157
The Bridgekeoper gawlkod, 'The Bridga! Where's the Bridge? What've you done with my
tHoody Briklge?! Tum to 15

158

'So 1his 1s the Maslor Baker's Forress of Doom, Gloom and L.Lemon Marlngue Fancles,’
siys Pablo *eggins. 'And look! Hao's given us a poser 1o get through befare we can climb the
oscalatort®

As your companion says, (hora at Ihe Forross Gates stands Vendor tho Wizerd In a £875
tailor-imado lwoed st [rom the Fouse of Fabric and Faberge, avallable In all primary colours
(sunylasses: opllonal oxtra from Light-Blokkors[tm]; gord mecialllons not includad).

o to 118

159 -

Tha 30 lillle elves {which are smell and thoroughly anchanling) finish thelr spactacular
tribuse 10 Gono Kelly. Eony - the leador of this merry troupoe of touring tap-dancers - greets
you again ancl insists on inbothucing you to each of his pals,

“This i5 Croney, Dronoy, Maany and l.onoly. Herg’'s Phonay and Sony, and his brother
Bony. Triplols: Saxophony, Tolophony and Rolf Harrls' Siylophony. If-only, Balonoy and My
Littla Pony. Oh, and thal ono's Tony.*

Tonyl" Says Pablo upon hearing such an unusual name.

"Thera's Honoy and Monoy and Q.I<-What's-So-Funny, Hugh, Pugh, Barney McGrow,
Cuthiboet, Dibblo, Grub, This is Maijorio, Forgery, Georgy-Porgy, Orgy, Audrey and Argio
Baungio, And thls one’s IHormy and Porny.”

Moally " Adds Pablo.

'Yas,' tho el ropllos. 'I'is naumo 1s Graham.”

Decido your next movo while Pablo chals up Graham.

Do you want to klll the alves by using the A-Bomb of \he Magic Mushroom {(lum ta 17)?

Or tto you wanl o salfire 10 1he lot of them (turn to 17)7

160

“You havo succeaciad in this pait of the Quest,' announced Bambl. ‘But you cannot call
yoursclt a hero - not yed, Tho roacl ahead is very long, and you must seo it through 10 the vory
onel. !

Continuo your fanlasic advonturo In tho thiity-sevonth book:
“Deop-Throal Dungoon"
Whoro you'ro asksc to discovor:
‘Whalovar happoned lo Mungo, Margo and Micige*
Publishod beloro you can tinish this ono

PN Issuc ' T'wo Page S



Our card is recognised
nationwide. It is used more
often than any other. You
can withdraw up to a
hundred pounds at once, or
as little as five pence. At last,
easy access whenyou really
need it. Wherever you are,
whatever you need..

Don’t leave home without it.

Issued by the Dept. of Social Welfare



Competition Coroner

Harry Harrison Compstition

n conjunctlon with nobody at ell, PFJ would llke 1o enncunce a compstiticn to ses who has
the best copy of Mechanismo by Harry Harrison. If your copy {s In good nick, send It (o us
althe ediiorlal address, The bes! copy wins e special prize, Nots ; we may not be ableto return
your enlry, s6 photocopy N first. Only originals will be acceptad for this competition,

The PFJ Movie Trivia Compstition!

A vary spacial CASH PRIZE will be awarded 10 the first corract entry out of 1he balaclava to
answor thls easy question: Which musical featuring Tim Curry, Barry Bostwick, Susan
Sarandon and Richard O'Brien ends wilh the words "Crawling on the planet's face, somea
insects called the Human Race, lost In time, and |ost In space, and meaning*? Send your

answer, aleng with a goed, neat copy of Machanismo by Harry Harrdson, 10 the editorfal
addross,

Literary Competition

How would you lke to win an unautogrephed copy of Harry Harrlson's Star Smashers of the
Galaxy Rangora? To win 1his wonderful prize, all you hava to do s sand us a book. But not
any book! What wa nead iIs one that tllls these criterla...

1. The author's nams musl be allltarative.

2. Tho tlile of the book must bagin with tha thitesnih letler of the alphabet.

3. Tha tille must be only one word long.

4. Its e must end In & vowol,

5. The lille cf the book must not be Machismo, or Maccano, or Mechanlcs. We wouldn't objact
if it soundad like \hls, though.,
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The Smiloe Novelize Toy Corporation of Japan proudly prasent the 1oy craze for 1992...

Yes, it’s the...
HAPPY FUN BALL!

..Only $29.99 from selected outlets.
The Idcal alter-Christmas prasent fortha one you love or the one you forgot 1o buy something
for,
Warnlng:

*  The Happy Fun Ball can accelerate 1o dangsious speeds.

The Happy Fun Ball may stick 10 certaln types of skin.
If the Happy Fun Ball starts 1o smoke, gst away from It immadiately.
When not In use, the Happy Fun Ball must ba kept In its speclal refrigerated contalner.
Fallure 1o do se will absolve the Smilee Naoveltge Toy Corporation and It's mother
companios, Whackee Producls Inc and Global Chemical International, from al! llabillity,
* Do nol taunt tho Happy Fun Ball.
Disconlinue usa It you oxperlence any of the foltowing condittons while using the
Heppy Fun Bell.. liching, verige, dizziness, loss ol balance, slurred spesch,
tomporary blindness, profuse swealing.
Happy Funballing!

L]
*
*
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Religious Cults

A WHY? Consumer Report by Michael Carroll

A9 the depresslon of the 1990's takes its toll,
meny young people find themselves tuming
10 obscure religlous organigatiens for hops.
To this end, WHY? Magazine presents a
guldse to these clandestine socletles and the
many features they offer.

Qur panel of judgaes was made up of twelvo
hope-saeeking individuals, spoclally plckod
from the most salect broken homes and
streel corners. Durlng the course of tha tests,
contacl belween Judges was stricily
forbldden.

Cult Deity Influences Roqulremenis Bonolits
The Moonies [ Rev. Moon Rev. Moon All your monaoy Good poslilan In
aftarilio

Harl Krishnas

Krishna

Dr. Scholl, Yoda

Halrcut, schoaltiag
and bedsheset

Free faad end
cymbaly

Dlanetlcs Nons (except L. |Aleister Crowley, |Complete davotion [Dublin street gulde,
Ron Hubbard) John W, Campbell [and degslre to read fres porgonallly 1asl
Migslon: Earth
IBM Money AT&T Shirt & Tle Money, cheap PCs
Rock 104 U2 Dally Star Lobotomy, low Patronlsing
golf-astesm approach to life

Concluslons:

Ofthe originaltwelve Judges, three were over
fly, four wers women, two cams from a
working-class background, and Iwo nsver
came back, However, with the taslimonles of
the others wa have complisd a Jist of hints
and tips for atf enlightenment-seskars.
When selecting a religlous retuge:

1 Choose a cult that's bassd ter from home,
Oiherwles, one of your nelghbours might see
you and embarrage your mother by msentiening
It in publle.

2 Think about ths fuiure: Do they requlre you 1o
mark your body In any permanaent way? Wili
you ever be able to go swimmlng agaln?
Remember, relliglons coms and go... Don't just
blindly do as they ask. You're the potantial

Page 8

recrull, o iry and get ihe best doal.

3 Avold any culig thatrequlre somethlng matarlal
ag collaleral, such as your dad's car, or four
kllos at heroln Imporiad from Turkey.,

Whille a mombor of your chason community:

1 If required 1o hang around shopplng c¢antros
and alrporls aolling musty romalndored coplos
of a book written by your anclent leader, do not
becorne dishsartenad by the callous attltudes
af the publlc « just smile blandly and keep
pushing the boak at them. They'll soon got the
messege,

2 When Inviting graups of young tesns to your
ordar's ratreat house 10 watch mavles about
Gad, try not to anigger, They only bacome
susplelous and self-cansclous aboul thalr
Bpots.

P} [ssuc Twa



Advertisament

TrinCon 401

The Place : UCD, Galway
The Date ; March 17th 2:00 - 6:00pm

The Guests @ Vance Aandahl, Edwin A. Abbott, Kobo Abe, R, Cox Abel, Robert
Abcernathy, Paul Ableman, Edmond About, Alexancr Abramov, Forrest J, Ackerman,
Douglas Adams, Harrict S. Adams, John Adams, Louis J. A, Adams, Samuel Hopkins
Adams, Morlicia Addams, Edmund G. Addco, Hlugh Addison and many more,

The Motel : The Regencey, Cork. The hotel will have the dealers’ rooms and the fan room.
All the rooms come cquipped with televisions and windows so, you know, practice your
shol-pulting...

Where do we get the money?

Alter those bastards in Trinity sucking of the system’s it refused to give us any dosh, we
wenl o the Arts Council, When we gol nothing [rom them, we went onge again to the
Socictics Committee, Fortunately, we know the chairdude.,

What will be there?

Truckloads of drunken assholes, going around swearing thal there won't be any of that
fan-type crap onc usually finds at this sorl of cvent, Having said that, we'll probably have
a video room showing nothing but Star Trek,

we'll have lots and lots of VR next year, Promisc. No, really, We're also hoping Robert
A. Heinlein will pop in (or a few minutes,

Prices
£15.00 attending, £5.00 supporting.

Drunken raving weirdos and children get in for half price. Note : dronken raving juventle
weirdos do not get in for, cn, a sixth.

These prices include the 21,5% deduction for Lack of Value Deducted Tax.
Address : Pind out yoursell.
E-Mail : sfsoc.edu.prinswnkes.trincon@S555-2341

Phone : Freephone 1234567, Calls will be charged at 48p/min peak, 36p/min off peak.



— AUNTIE FRACTAL’'S PROBLEM PAGE —

Daar Auntls Fracial,

1recelve at Ieast iwalve clrculars In the post
svary morning. | told my friend and he just
sald; *Oh,” is 1hls some kind of sphere
campalgn?

Obiivious, Oslo,
Dear Obilvicus,

We've bean discussing thls round the
office at PFJ o some degrea, and /{ struck a
chord, Glve us a ring If you can't clrcumvent
the problem, and we'll arranga foryou to see
a specialist atThe Rotunda.

Dear Auntle,

{ nead urgent. No mettar how hard | try, |
Justcan'tdo. Are thara any classes that could
teach me how to finlsh my. Thank,

Very, Co,
Dear,
Sod.

Dear Auntle Fractal,

I've got twa bast frlands. One |s prasantly
making petrol bambs In his garage and Is a
well-known name in Internatlional terrorlsm,
tha other I3 a head of gtata who, although he
InsIsta on not spaeking to 1arrorlsts, gave my

Page 10

frisnd the milk bottles. Nelihar of tham agree
with me that Bros demaged thalr Image by
dumplng Cralg. How can | convince them?

Len Ebton, Isle of Spam.
Dear Len,

f sae your problem. ! really think the bost
thing you can do Is act honastly, and try to
convinca your fifends to ralmburse the
mitkman for the botlies,

Dear Auntig Fractal,

Last Tuasday | found myself levitating sixly
test In the alr, and yesterday | plummeted
downto saveninches below sea lavel. Today
'm hovering Just ouislde tho Cenh's
atmosphere. Can you help?

Prices In the New Year, Klldare.
Dear Prices In the New Year,
! think you've got an altituds problam,

Dear Auntle Fractai,

| know 1hls sounds sllly, but ever sinca I've
been reading PFJ I've felt the urge to glve
monsey to the editars, Can you hslp ma?

Ronan The Barbarlan, Dublin.
Dear Ronan,
I'd tova to hoip you, but I'm broka.

PFI fssuc Two



And now for all you fantasy fans, a piece of fantasy art

CIE WNSPECTOR : ““I'M SORRY
SIR BUT You CAN’T SMOKE
ON THE Bu S



Doyou have problsms? LetJasus know, and
maybe ha can help, maybs not,

Dear Jesus,

What shall | do about contraception? It's
agsainst God's law, but the population of the
world s doubling every generation, And what
about women priests?

Pope John Paul Il, Vatican Clty
Joesus writes: Wall for a start you can go over
1o Afghanistan and distribute some of your
cutlery. | mean, my Popemobile was a
donkey, you know?

Dear Jesus,

| am being bullied at school They call ms
namss and somatimes bsatme up. What can
| do to stop them?

{Name and address supplled)

Josus writes: Well you can let them crucify
you ftke | did, or you can run away (o
Alexandris and become a hermit, fike |
should have, -~

Dear Jssus,

What is the meaning of jifa? | have put my
trust In you now for twenty-odd years, and
still [ can’t gst a Job or a glrl, What have you
to say for yourself?

Depressed, Wicklow,

Jesus writes: The meaning of life? Who do
you think { am - God? My lifa already.

Dear Jesus,
How about your wallet?
Robber, Car perk

Jesus writes: That's me, made of monsy.
Take my cloak as well why don't you.

Page 12

TALK TO JESUS

Doar Jasus,

Look, what Is this? What happenad 10 our
fittia agreement? | do my best, you know, and
st they expect mors from us, You sald ona
mora aibum and that's It. Whatevor
happenad to thraa Our Falthars?

Mono, Yuls Two

Jasus writas: Whatdo I do? { give you all, you
stilf want mora. Maybe t'lf take a liltle
longer... Basldes, the boss didn't like your
Implication about his mysterfous ways.

Dear Jesus,

| was watching Star Trek tho other night,
and someVulcan-type dudes sald they didn
belleve In Gods. Seslng asthey are so logical
and all that, this has put me in a roal
quandary. Can you show us a sign, or
somathing?

Garfleld deCatt, Phibsboro

Jasus writes: Look, does not the bible say
that God made man in his own image? Don't
fook it up, I'lf tell you, it doas. And did you
ever see a picture of God where ho had
pointy ears? 1 don'tthink so. I'm nota Vulcan
Gad; ! just get by wilh you humes and the
Br'liaand of Beta Sigoris i.

Dear Jesus,

1 was fiving with my boyfrlend for a number
of years, and | thought we wars ready to gat
marrled. But when | mentioned It to him, he
packead hls bags and ieft wilhin ten minules.
I'va sinca discovared | was pragnant. I've got
a good [ob, but can't afford to 1ake time off
1o have the baby. !'m at my wits end, What
should | do?

Worrled, Coolock,

PFI Issuec Two



Jesus writes! For a start, don't give me that
*Worried, Coolock" crep. I'm omniscient,
remember? | know exactly who you aro, and
where you live. What doas the phrase "§3
Woodfleld Park™ mean to you, eh? I'll tall you
what to do. Got down onyour knees and pray
to Dad that he doesn't conslgn you to slernal
damnation for your helnous sins.

Dear Jesus,

I'va been living a most holy life for many
years now, I've got all Medonna's records,
and | went 10 see Your film "Last Temptatlon
of Christ” every day thal It was on, Is there

anylhing else | can do 1o glorify Your name?
Doreen tha Cellbate, Clara

Jesus wiltes: Oh dear, Thore's always one.
I've got news for you, dearle. The Holy
Church of Rome didn't racelve one penny of
royaitias from the film, and that Madonna
person displayed her oxters In a magazine
that would have had the publishers stoned
in my time. When ! were a lad we didn't have
that sort of thing; we used to have to make
our own papyrus. ! don't know what the
world's coming to. Well, actually, { do. Don't
start any long books.

Salvador Dalek

P14 Issue T'wo
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THE CLASS STRUGGLE

A game for 2 players at opposlte ends of the soclo-economic spactrum. If you're a snob,
ignore the pauper's squares. If you're a pauper, dream on, babe,*

1., Place counters herel To
move, roll a 6-slded dle
{though the pauper must le
the anob have another go or
use & few mare dica if
requested), Obey the boxes
belore you roll the dle.

2. SNOB: Daddy's company
proflts are up by 56%,
ensuring you an evan blgger
wage when you laave
university - go 10 4.

3, PAUPER: Bread's gone
up agaln, Back to 1

6. PAUPER: It raing on the
way 10 school and you gel a
pnaurmonic liiness - your
family has to pay for a
doctor, Back one square,

5. PAUPER: Shouldn't have
splashed out on that bar of
soap. Learn your lesson,
and go back to 3.

4, SNOB: Well donel You
told Bllly Barker 10 go away
today, and as he knows
your uncle Is the
Heeadmaster, he's promised
to ba your vory own slave.
Moveto7

7. SNOB: Daddy's promlsed
10 drive you to school In his
new Ferrarlglo. Vroom on to

“ 9.

8. PAUPER: In an Infinie
universe, alt things are
possible, move to 13.

9. SNOB: Onh, all right, you
deserve morse than this - Go
onlo 10,

12. SNOB: Because ) know
your parenis, go onto 13,
PAUPER: You.|ust sald that |
wlll probably marry a sexy
lady. Go on to 14.

11, SNOB: Because you're

good-looking, go onlto 12.

PAUPER: Just caught you

doing the Lottary. This Is a

waste of my money. Stop It
and relurn 1o 8.

10. SNOB:; Becauss you're
wlity, goon to 11,
PAUPER: Since I've givon
you a loan with 500%
Inlerest per day, move to 11

13. SNOB: Because you're
a mason, go cn ta 15,
PAUPER: But they're nat
always probable. Go back
to 5.

14. PAUPER: You've Just
won the Lotteryl Move to 16
and a blgger house.
SNOB: Goto 15...

15, SNOB: Daddy's Lottery
company has gone
bankrupt. You lose

sverything, So sod off you

llttle shi,

loan plus interest you

WINNER!
Howsevaer, once you sell the house to ssttle the

ows me - you've less

money than before,

16, Go on one square {If
you'd be so kind).

* To discover your vary own media iabel, simply ask your parents how much they earn a

year. If It's more than £35,000, Is your chalr comfy enough?

Middte classas - conslder yourselves Jealous paupsers.



— PFJ Do-tt-Yourself Humour Magazing ——

Tired of roading eny old crap? Think you could do better but don't really know how? Look no
J further than the PFJ DIY BIT. In thiily-two bimonthly Installments, you ¢an [8armn how to put
togethor your own magezine,

Part one: Sallre

Satires Words to Use

Politiclan Honest, Junket, Kitly O'Shea, Private Members, Holldays, Japanese
Electlens, Votes of No Compatence,
Scandalgats.

Newspapsr Misprunt, Scoop, Plcayune, Jimmy Hofta/Lord Lucan/Charles
Haughey, Elvis, Phew What A Scorcher

ISFA Brendan Ryder, Star Trek, Committees, Apple Macs, Star Trek, FTL
Deadlines, Star Trek

Music Bros, SAW, Ray Lynham, James Lasi, Daniel O'Donnel! and allthose
other people that we haile and think everyone else should 100

Star Trek Or. Spock, Final Front Ears, USS Second Prize, $2m &n eplsade,
Cead Red Shins, Weslay Crusher, Gane Deadeanburied,

Camics Stiotching Powars, Chris Claremont's Dlalogue, Sea Monkeys,
Charles Atlas

Words not lo use,

Sallre Is a lofty form of literary sarcasm, tha highest form of wit. Tharefore, stay away from any
sorl of rofarence 12 bodily fupcllons and/or appendages. Remember when we used the ‘M’
word In the las! issue? The backlash was non-sxisiant, Peaple, Il must be seld, don't glve &
ral's ass. Thereloro, avold gratulious use of any of Lha followlng words... willls, burn, semprlinl,

anythlng scatologlcal,

Nota that any of the abovo may bo used, hut only ons word In an article, and that only whan
tha article Is very sarious, 6g "The Effects of Cosmlc Radlatlon on the Blcameral Mind and the

Willig*

Nex! Issue : Diny Limerlcks

PFJ reaches a wide cross-section of the public

PPFF) Issuc Two
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Did You Know...?

PFJ's fun-filled fact pagel

By Michas! Carroll

It's not irue that Willle Neison Is a form of wrastling hold now banned In America.,

(t's only & myth that half of the shop ownars In Dublin are #lllerate... During the time of Oliver
Cromwaell, a law was decreed that all shops In Dublin should be sub|ect to an "Apostrophe
Tex". As a raminder 10 us all of this traglc time, many shops and public houses In Dublin
stlli dellberataly omit the apostrophe, Some keepers, overcoms by gulll for not paying the
appropriate tax, now add apostropha’s {o evary plural.

Those who dlsmiss reading as a waste of time clearly don'l know thelr Rs from their Ls.

Finglas Schoolboy Fargus O'Toole, 14, Is set to become one of Ireland’s most lamous peopte.
Fergus has announced to the press thal he s the only parson In the country who doesn't
know anybody In The Commitrments.

Famous firat drafls: Numbear 74, Richard Nixon, *l am not & crook, Scout's honour.”

Movle fans take notel Thanks to some exira-speclal product-placement deals, some of the
best fentasy and sclence fictlon fims of recent ysars are to be re-releasedl Look out for
The Llitle Shop of Harrods, The Witches of Evostick, Swar Trek Il - The Wrath of Canada
D1y, The Rocky Horror Scholl and Indlane Jones and The Lucozade. In rasponse 1o this,
the Amerlcan Vegetarlan Soclety 1a re-releasing 8lll and Ted's Eqgg Salad Adventure, Bl
and Ted's Bogus Chutney, and 20,000 Ligas Under the Sea,

Wise words of the famous: Numbey 74, Oscar Wilde. *There's only one thing worse than being

“. talked about, and that's belng locked up for buggery.”

What | Did On My Holidays
- By James Joyce, aged 9.

Oh tha crashing rocks stil agalnst the sea ke the push of the padals, and the mother's
bables grasp as the feathers, lucidly, setila In Chalham Strast, agalnst the tide.

And the caslle, chlid-dug Inthe sand as easy as snow, as qulet as the Tram lo Dalkoy flliled
with Sunday-best and shining uppers. And capiured brine, sloshing the brim-full buckel bought
In the shop in Courtown, where the corned-beef rests [n Its fly-rldden sandwliches. The brown
afternoon lazy In the hot sun, flicking Its labrador-tall agalnst the caravan where he slept on
the bed that was nearly a sofa.

The collared man-of-God, with a stick llke a cana, unshod and desocked, seses the
ankle-water with hls ingrown toenalls and the arse of his trousers demp against the rocks. The
very devil, cruel as yesterday's tea bags, like a donkey's fart In St, Stephen‘s Green, and the
evil proof-reader from the Herald dribbling on the grass, roars at the boy and denlas him
Dickens.

A vow fromthe boy, & bubble-gum speach balloon, proposes revenge llke Sackvllls Street
on Christmas Eve agalnst all hls kind.

The evening falls and dles and the caravan evacuatod and tho boy relurns home a man,
afflrm In his purpose, his fulure sat tike church-foundatlons.
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All About Octarine...

"Octarine?" | hear you ask. "Isn't that the eighth colour of the
spectrum, visible only to wizards and other persons of a magical
persuasion, the colour of magic?" Well, you're right.

But Octarine is also the name of a British group, primarily dedicated
to Humour in Fantasy and Science Fiction. Inspired by the Jast issue
of PFJ, the Octarine committee went back in time a couple of years to
produce their own magazine, which they called Tales From the Broken
Drum. Inspired by the magazine, Terry Pratchett went even further
back in time to write the Discworld series of books. We'rs thinking of
suing him.

All that asids, their magazine is excellent, desplte the fact that some of the
aricles that appeared [n thelr last coupla of issuss were almost direct rip-ofis
of things we have planned for future Issues of PFJ. Tales... has about 32ish
pages, areally cool professlonal-looking card cover, lots of funny artlcles inside
with some really awiful cartcons. They even have letters written by real people

Hr(whlch is daft - real people don't know how to write funny lelters).

I'd recommend Tales... and the soclety itself to anyone who finds PFJ even
remotely amusing, but bs warned, the annual subscription charge of STGE4
might ba off:putting to many of our readers. Octarlne will, however, allow
members free use of thelr time-machine, as soon as they're flnished with it.

Anyway, Octarine may be contacted at 46 Arnside Road, Bestwood Estats, Notlingham,
NG5 SEH, It says here. Tell them PFJ sent you.

Qctarlne are holding a conventlon, Inconsequentlal, at the end of May, and (i promises
to be a superb event. Guesl of Honour Is Rowdy Robert Rankin, author of 1he brilllant Brentfort
Trllogy and the amazlng Armageddon serles, A man much loved by the PFJ commiites, Mr,
Rankln Is extremaly antertalning and has a ponytall.

The PFJ commlites (ar at least part thereof) wlll be oul In force for Inconsequentlal, and ft's a great
posslbliity that we'll be producing fssus 4 (tha June lssue)} a couple of weeks early, especlally tor the
con.

So, If you're [ntsrested In Pratchetit, Rankin, Hartlson or any of other wrlters In tho humourous F/SF
genie {or Indeed, Interesied In anything that appeared on our survey [n lssus 0 of PFJ (available from
the edltor at only £17.99 {not really, It's only flity-pes, Including 36 pes for pastage (unless you buy It
iromusdireot, Inwhioh caso there'ano postage (look at all these brackelis, you can tall he's a programmer,
oan‘t you?)}l), you could do worse ihan drop Cotarine a line. They have also promised that it you
mentlon PFJ along with your subscription, Octarine wlll le1 you have {lrst go on the swing.
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Quoltes from Great Irish Filocifers
By Rory Byrne

Dad always sald “Laughtaer Is the besl modicine.” Maybe that's why so many of our family
died ol T.B.

To gain a greater understanding of mankind, break the word Inio two paris: "Mank* and
“ind”,

Il you dofina cowardlce as running, trlpping, crylng, begging and snivelling at the slightest
snlff of danger, thon Yos, brave man, | am a coward|

I always think that boxing Iallke ballet, withcut the dancing, the muslc and the choreography,
and with the dancors hitling oach othor,

Just remember that \he earliest fly-swaliers were probably nc more than small, square
hitting surfaces attachad to a long stick,

Naver send a dog up In 1he space shuitle, bacause on re-entry it wlll just stick Its head out
the window and be bumt up.

Wo all used 1o laugh at Grandpa as tie packed up all his gear and headed off fishing for
ihe day. But the laugh was on us whan he came homa that evening with that whore he'd
picked up In the village.

If you ara parachuting and your parachute falls tc apen, amuse your Irlends on the ground
by failing your arms and pretending to swim.

Ha who laughs last musl hava a front tooth missing.

I WEVER NXNEW WO
MY PARENTS WERE.
[ HAD TO LOoOK

AFTER MNYSELF,

Self-raising flower
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PFJ Legal Depariment

Wae have bean asked by our attornays to print tho following letior as a aign of good wlll and
frlendship to the P.R.F.C. That they are an extremely poworiul organisatlon with an ostimated
alght mllilen members world-wide has nothing to do with h.

PRV.C,
THE GROTTO,
ATHENRY,
Co. GALWAY,
3-1-92.
Dear Miss Carroll,

Having just inished reading your periodical (Fnarr Fnarrl), I fcel I muost
warn you of the dangers of releasing another speciatist magazine onto the
alrcady specialist magazine-filled strcets of our city.

I have a vested interestin this arca as 1 am a publisher myself. 1 release
a magazine on behall of a world-wide organisation. {n fact, we, in out
organisation, have been referred to asa "cult” (at teast, t think hic said "cult’),

The sad thing is that a very upright member (cort) of our organisation
shares almost the same name as yourscll and the next time I see him I shall
pump him thoroughly... for information to ascertain if you are related. I
you are related [ feel an expulsion coming on... (I beg your pardon, it was
that prune vindaloo).

Returning to the subject of this letter, your magazine was extremely funny
in parts, cspecially Lhe staples which amused me greatly. On the down side
there were no knitting patlerns or references o Irish ballad singers. If yon
could correct these howling errars there may be room for you on the
newsslands of this great city of ours, maybe just between 'Practical
Chiropody' and 'Do-It-Yoursclf Sensnal Massage',

1 hopc you will take this letter in the spirit it is sent and, more to the
point, do 1 win five pounds?

Yours, ctc. Rory Byrneg, President
Brian Farrell, An See

Michael Careoll's rapty:

Nalurally, we In PFJ would never dare 10 traad on the toos of such an organlsation as tho
P.A.F.C. Indesd, | fesl that some form of collaboration belween our journals might be of groat
beneflt. If you could spare us aome of your old [okas that you don't think you need any moie,

we would be more that wllling to share advice on how o aclually get around 1o releasing
magazines...
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Recipe

Well, it's coming up Lo Christmas, so why not plan a lovely winter dish that will warm the
heart of cvery child, child and child?
Ingredients:

2 Eggs

11b Butter

245g Flour

1 litre of Water

100g Sugar

3 teaspoons ol Honey

The blood of sixtcen young virgins ({resh)

1 tablespoon of Olive Qil

Mecthod:

Lightly whip two eggs inlo a bowl

Fill jug with 1 itre of water

Obtain the most recent edition of "Who's (had) who"

Add the bulter, flour and sugar, intermittently adding the olive ail.,

Rcad down the list and choosce 16 ol the most likely

Add the honey |

Put oa your coat

Place the mixture into the oven Gas Mark 6

Track down your victims and use 16 lengths of rope (or one very long length, il
you need Lo be economical),

Once you have hung Lhem upside down, slit their throats and watched with unnatural
glee as Lthe pure, glistening blood drains into your bowl, replace the mixture into the oven
and wail {or it to rise,

CENS LA WNN

The mcat of sixteen virgins provides satislying snacks al black masses over the New Year
while also getting rid of any awkward post-yuletide evidence,

(Don’t worry il Lhe conlents of the jug asks the virgins’ bload an casy trivia question which
dumblounds it into silence whilst helplessly scarching for an answer, Remember: Blood
is thicker than waler.)
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REVIEWS

"How many Vulcans does it take to change a fight buib?

-Approximatsly 1.00000000000"

With this joke we combline the two areas wilh which thls perlodical Is most famlilar - sclence
flcilon and humour, Infact, It goes further, and utlises what are arguably the two most popular
and recognlsabls facets of each genre - In sclence flctlon, we have Star Trek, a ielevision
serlos ihatspawned awhole range of mugs andt-shiis, and In humour, we hava the ubiguitous
light bulb. Not since the “crossing he road" |okes have wo had & branch of humour that spawns
all aspscts of soclety.

But as to this [oke. Is It funny? One Immedlataly thinks It Is; It ridicules that aspect of the
Vuican which all \hink of - thalr panchant for Loglc,

A pan of the Vulcan's logical bont Is thelr daslire for eccuracy, and it Is that which comes undar
fire hera, We are all familler wilh Mr Spock's quallficalion of *approximately* t6 any figure which
Is not exact, and the number of declmal places again implies the deslre for accuracy.

But Is it really the Vulcan that Is belng ridiculed? Wa know that the number of Vulcans
required 10 pedorm the task [s oxaclly one; no quallflcation of that number Is requires. Were
Mister Spock asked the quastlon, he would undoubtedly reply “One, Captaln®, Thus is our
poercaptlan of Vulcans brought Into play. We ara forced by this joke 1o analyse our own deepest
projudices, and are found waniing,

Onthe surface, it seems an amusing Joke. But when one digs deeper, ons finds a damning
indictmant of humanity. -

Robert D. Eitfott

BAD ¢COMMAND OR
FILE NAME,
NOT THAT | CARE,

Impearsonal Computer
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AN ROINN ATKINSON

LEAVING CERTIFICATE EXAMINATION, 1991

ENGLISH - HIGHER LEVEL - PAPER 1

THURSDAY, 9 JUNE - MORNING, 9,30 (o 12.00

Toranl Marks! 4

Avtawpt QUESTION ONE and ceveral other quastions, nat ineluding the fourth part of
QUESTION THREE, which ia too herd, Do not attempt ta call cha polica, If yaou wich
to use the bathroom, elamp your legs togathar tighcly,

1, COMPOSITION - {1l HMark)

Writes a pross composicion on one of the follewing aubjectas
() John P Xennedy - Did he shoot himealf?
(b) The hoosleos problem and the arte.
{c) "Hy wifa ia cheating on ma",
(d) Your view of kettlaa,
(a) Should we axtract gold from dead bodiao?
($3] Thare {a too puch benking on TV,

11, PRESCRIBED PROSE (HON-FICTIQN) - (1 Mnrk)

Read this pagsage carefully and then enawar ascme of the quescions thae follow i{ts-
Dear {larman

Why do thay say thot I have done nll thoeae terribla thinge? All 1 wanced wna a
gquiet 1ifa, You teld we 1 wouldn't get involved, and the noxt thing I know all
theae people are asking me what to do. Well I reaign, You can koap yaur
uniform,

Youra sincerely

Adolf

(a) Outline in your own worda the grounds for Adolf'a dissotisfnceioan wilch
Herman,

{(b) How would you describe tha tona of this lettar?

(e) Rema and 1lluatrate thraoe fearurea of Adalf's atyle which are te bo found in

this lottar, Take ono of thesa foaturce end say whather you considared it to
ba affactivae, and why.
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ENGULISH - HIGHER LEVEL - PAPER 11

Total Marksi &

Four quaations must ba anttamptad, an follawsi-

Candidstes muat attompt all of quastiona THREE and FOUR, excluding the fourth part
of quoscion THAEE, and any one of the two parts of quastion THO if thoy have
nnawered quescian THREE, or any of the aix parts of question ONE 1f thoy have
anowared quostion FOUR, or all of queation FIVE if they have anewared question ONE
“and thon thoir PEN has run out. Queation ONE L{s a bit tricky so 1 wouldn't bother.

Al

L

1. DRAMA

t1) “Macheth is basicaly o powor-play botwsen tha forco's of good and
ovill, with tha witch'’s rapresonting the roferce and Duncen a« Sky Naws
roportar."”
Diacuna,

(11) Diacuoc tho lmngery of cooking utenaila in Hurder in the Cathadrsl,

(111) “The contrast batwoen lifa end doath in an amalgam of unifiad eacreecy
wicthin tha frame of undying rhemes of Savage Rictual and Stern
Tradician which, though they may scem opposed, are yat tangential to
tha main brunt of the atoxyline in The Housa at Pooh Corner.”
Discuns,

11, POETRY

1 wandarad lonoly no a rad, rad rose,

Can anybody tnll ma which way ta the DART scation?

Out thaxe La a nightingnloe in tho bramble yondor

Yum yum, nightingale on croute. J—

My love and I wo wandored far

And sat awhile noeth a bowthorn trae

And wotehad tho rofleccian of a lanaly atar

Whore tha rivor moasts the local powaga worka.

1 am noar denth, and doath hno cloimoed ma

lla has wrought hio sword ta suroe enanara ma

Dot firat ha will cry to enil and maim mo

Somaone ploase put me out of my miaary.

Williswm Shkeatawarna

L Troee rha davalepmant of thought in tha arcanza whars the poat yearna
for hin loat tecthbrush.

{11} How would you domeribs rha tane of thaoa ntanzae? And what makes you
an axpert all of a sudden?

“Solf-awaronase is the nudb of Yaata's bun."
Qlacuae.
I1I. RICTICN

{1} "Oh amuth, trhe be cannoch in for youth with alwayth problams ya
cannath loather an’t o folly men's wxackanth ane by ic." (Mr
Typawritear).
tlow 1s thie philosapy of life illudtrectaed in Hard Timea?

or

{11} "“In Hord Tinaa Dickana triea a hit roo hard to raflact the nusnces of
pear peoplo'a spooeh.”
Dincuaa,

L) “The Hodorn navol f{s craop.”
Diacuoo thio viow with refarence to ane or mara of tha modarn novels
on your cowrope.
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Personal
Personai ads arc available free o PFJ
subscribers. Meximum of thify words, forty
If Its really funny. PFJ Box numbers are
avallable 10 those sad Indlviduals too
ashamed to give thelr own names and
addresses.
LASSIE, Coma homa.
UNATTACHED  Male,
allachmant,
MALE, 35, wanting female early 20s with
large bust for platenic relatlonship only (end
a bll of sex)
ELECTRIC BLANKET Filler soeks follow {lilar
for weekend of hot stuffing.
DOLLY, Waell, hello,
WANTED : PFJ issue 0. Willng (o pay
hundreds of pounds for what Is destined 1o
be a classlc of litarature. Are my thiny words
up yel? Coniact me at PFJ Box
FOR SALE ; PFJIssue 0. I nead to pay for an
operation, so I'm seliing )l for £300. Cheap al
1he price. PFJ Box #3. |
WANTED : Help In getling through the door
in Hitch-Hikers Gama. Pleass. And don't tell
me ii's somolhing 1o do with "tea* and "no
lea”,

seaks  urgent

Fan Clubs

LestIn Space Fan Club

This sad, pathsilc group of Individuais slt
around a pub iable on the {Irst Wednesday
of every month, trying desperately 10 uslify
thelr support for the programme. If you like
the programms, and can use phrases such
as “very good for its time* and “allegory for
man's slruggle® then pop along to the

PEI Issue Two

Classified Ads

Depressing Bore at 8:00, There's a 50p
admilsslon charge, becausa they can't afford
to pay mors.

Lost and Found
FOUND. Robert Maxwall, Offars.
LOST. Welshman stlllcan'tfind Liktarls. Boyo.
LOST. Abllity to erect. Reward.

Contact: Co. Councll, Dept of HouslIng.

FOUND. Ah. Hars It Is.
LOST. Brlefcase with nothing speclal In [t at
all. it's very heavy, and naeds two peopla to
lift It. Worth ebsolutely nothing, but has
sentimental  value. Contact Sacuricor.
Reward,

Thanksglving

To Our Lord Jesus H. Christ, all the apostles
exceptJudas, to Mary, and most of the salnts
except those concernsd wlih the poor. Oh,
and the Big Guy. Grateful thanks for favours
received. Publicatlon promised. Say this
prayer every night, publish in three Issuas of
bimenthly  bumourous  sclence  fiction
magazine, and click heels threa times.
Success assured.,

To the Derk Lord Satan, to 8eselzebub and
the Lesser Host. Ablect thanks for business
rivals  who suffered fatal  accidents.
Publicatlon In the coniract. Secrifice a cute
puppy at midnight end swear your elarnal
soul to the Great One, and say ihls prayer
three times, Success assured,

Word tor the month.
Xi (2/) Fourteenth latter of tha Greak alphabet.
Wonlh 25 polnts in Scrabble if you get the X
on the triple letter score.
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"Nover hoard of " Yaggi returnad his
solf-appolnied task alrylng ta gel all the boer aut
of his can wlithout drinking any bubbles, It was a
pretty lulile oxerclse, but he was sure he could
nccomplish It 1§ he had aulliclent praciico,

Toss turned to Pawrlk and sald *No-one bolleves
In 1hat old kurk about a single planat that
humpnkind conmo from any rnoro. Evaryone
knowa tha! humansg wore orgaiod throughout the
urnlvarge simullaneously by the Supreme Entlty,
though | suppose you barbaric allons don't hava
any clvillsed religious ballofs,” Sha aniifed
haughtily, tock anolher swig fromhercan, burpad
alighily, cloared her throat and continued. “In the
begnning there was ihe unlverse, end tho
Suprams Enlity looked down on the planets, and
In Hiswisdom he crealed humankind, to rule over
the planote and give ordar {o the galaxy. Then the
Supramo Entity created the Olher Aaces, so Lhat
humankind wauld not go lonaly for want aof
samathing 1o kill. That's all there [s to It.*

Pawrik sighed, He knew that humeana thought
themeselves suparior to all, but he hadn't reallsed
they'd mado & religlon out of ihaelr ego trips. He
mada a menial note 1o lallow al) af this fascinating
sublect up nt a latar time, bul for now ho doclded
lo ignoto this foolhardy bantering and return to
the matter al hend.

“‘The polnt Is, the only way wa can roscue your
frlond 18 10 flnd whsra he's bolng hold, and
periorm a |ali-broak from the outside. That I3 &
very dangereus thing which I'm sure none of you
have the Intelligence to fully comprehond. You
are qulite likely 1o be killed far your causo. It'a this
sort of thing that makes you natucals for the
millitary,* The Gobbla smilod smugly and walled
lor the expeclad outburst of contradicilon, which
nover oamo, They were all too wrocked to argue.

Shan hnd been listening ta all of thls and ha
decldod thal thls was an appropriate oceaslon to
ohlp In hls own thoughls an the subjact,

"Ithink,* he began, "that you should |ust drop
mp oft at tha nearest Inhablted planet and lat me
go. This la not my fight end certainly nat my war,
Besldes, | was on & misslon when your Gobbleos
captured mao. { was trylng to rescue a very rlch
Princess so lcould pay off a gpuy who hes a bounty
an my head."

PEJ Issue Two

Yaggl sat up, Instantly sober, his mind warking
overtime, Shan had sald two of his favourite
waords, “vary" and “tlch® one atter the other In the
correct order. Yaggldecided ho should forget the
antagonlsm between himseil and Shan, and out
ofthe benevolence of hls haarthe regolvad to help
Shan roscue the Princess,

Ho amllod ai Shan and passed him another
boer,"Wall, Shan old buddy. Tellme all about your
mission. | must say, Il sounds fascineting.*

The Tale of Shan The Mercenary

ltbsganone duil and miserabla day. lwesg sltting
having a qulie drink In & bar an some forgotten
desgert planet, The bar was not a exaclly a
reputable esiablishmant, the sort af place whera
anything could - and did - happen, where you
watched your baok at all {lmee, and whare you
wlped your fast bofore you weni out. | noticad an
old men come In, wlih a young, wlda-syed tarm
boy ai hls slde. Thoy ware clearly strangere 10 this
style of llving, though the old man hed the sort of
alr about him that made you reallee he wasn't the
King who'd come to ssll you ticksts 1o a oharlty
draw.

There was a brief skirmish when several of the
bar'a cllents trled to buy the tarm boy, but the old
man cut them down with some well placed wards
and aome sven boltar placed ellces from his laser
sword, There followsd an ombarrassing moment
whan the oid guy began to talk to my partner,
Cheowle. | guess It waa probably too dark for him
to see then Chewle was chained up to the wall
and had a bowl of water noxt to him. ! got the old
man's attanllon by shoullng “Get the hsll away
from my dog, mistarl® With some many sliangs
dlseusas around | was afrald he might catch
something, and | didn't want to elt up all night
looking altor & sick dog.

Page 29



THE GOBBIES PLAN

By Michae! Carroll

Chapter Three
A Bad Feellng...

What has gone before « On a missfon to
rescue thelr comrade Sergeant Wayne from
the new Gobble prison planet, Yagg! and
Tess alfowsd themseives to bé ceptured by
the Gobbles. After their trfal, they were
sentenced o Alngsend, the same planet
where Sergeant Wayne I8 being held.
Unfortunately, en route to the planet, they
unexpectedly find themselves belng
rescued - and even more unexpectedly thefr
rescuser /s a Gobble, Now read on..,

Yeggi stared In disbellof at Pawrlk ithe Gobble.
He tried to sBay something, bul his |aw only moved
up and down soundlessly, whichwould have been
fine If he'd besn a contesiant In & goldiish
Imparsonation compatlltion, but waa of litile use
as far as communlication went,

*Come on)* Pawslk 1he Gobble sald. "l sealed all
the coridors except those leadlng 10 your ship,
but they'll break through In a matter of minutes,”
Pawrlk ran dowq the corridor, Teas and Yaggl
followlng B8 quick as they could. As they passed
one of ihe cells they heard a volce call out, and
they stopped 10 sea who It was.

*Tess, Yaggll It's me| Your old buddy Shan) Let
ms oul, please!* Shan pui his face 10 the hole in
ihe door as close as he could, 3¢ Yaggl hit It as
herd as he could.

*Heve a nice time In prison, Shanl* Yaggl
continued along the corridar, but was stopped by
Tess who dlved on top of him and brought him
orashing to the ground.

*You can't just Isave him there, Yagpll Who
knows what they'll do 10 himt Anyway, you're the
one who put him in there. As hlg cormnmanding
offloor you oan'ilet one of your own men be taken
bythe Gobbles.” When Yaggl stoppod struggling
she dragged him 1o hls feet, and led him by the
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hend back 1o Shan’s call. When thoy got thero
thoy saw that Pawrik had alraady blown opan tha
¢oll door, and Shan was making hls way out.

"Let's go,” Pawrik sald. "Thare aran't any other
cells accessible to us since | sealad lhe corrldors,
but threo out of elght isn't too bad."

Yagglwas by now vory curlous as to why Pawrlk
was helplng them, but he declded ihat such
quastlons could walt untll thay'd ascaped.

They {lnally teeched the ehlp, and they wero
rallovad tofind it fully functloning. Thay wate aven
mare roliovad 1o find that thore really was a couplo
af unopened six-packs,

The great otarshlp Neophyts wag once more
making [1s way through the stars, this tima with
two addltional pagsongors. Yaggl and Tess were
more than a (Ittle delighled that they had bean
rescued, though thoy know that getting Lhrown
Intlo prison was all part of the plen.

"We'ra navar geing to find Sergeant Wayno
now,” Yaggl moanod. *f think our bosi bt would
be to Juat go home and report our mlssion as n
fallure,”

“Noway!l" Tess sald. “They'll just slap usin lrons
and court rmartlal us. Wo'd be |usi ag badly off as
i we'd staysd wlth the Gobblea. Probably worse,
infact, There's acode of ethica aato haw prisonars
of war arg ireatod, and if thore's ane thing tho
Gabblea are, it's athleal, Tho anly thing we can do
is get captured agaln.”

Pawrlk the Gobble spoke up. “No, that wauldn't
work althar, Any prlsonsre who escape and ara
recaplured are autamalically placed undar tull
survelllance, armod guards around the clack,
Thare'd be no chanca of you ever saolng Earth
agaln.”

“Seslng where again?” Yaggl asked,

“You know, Earth. Tha legendary homae ot
menkind, all that sart of slutf. Don't all me you've
nover hoard of It”
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The old man camse over to me, placed a bag of
coinsontheable, and satdown, *We'd lika to hira
a ghip,* he sald.

*Sowhy are you talklng tome?" | askad. ltlocked
as though theres was senough money In that beg
ta buy my ship, but I{'a not wise to Ist on about
that son of thing.

*You're Shan Olo. Word has It that you're 1hs
best around."

Iemlied, It's alweya nlce to find out thatyou have
a good raputation,

"So where'd you hear thai? One of the locais tip
you off?”

"No, Iread it on the card you stuck up In the post
offlce window.*

“Oh, that old thing. Well, It's true. I'm the best.
So what do you want mo to do for you?"

*We need transport, mysell, the boy, and two
robots. And no questlons, ¥l pay you helf now,
halt when we get to our desiination, Deal?”

lcould see nothing wrong with this, and Ineoded
tha money to pay off an old dobt to Rebbl the Gut,
but [ kopt hir talking.

! don't run a taxl service, Mister. You'd bettor
be thinking about blg bucks. And | don’t go Inlo
thess things blind; | want 10 know svorything.” |
always made sure ihat | know averything about
my clients, it mada [t snsler to track them down if
thoy jumped ship on mo.

The old man agreed, and sproad out the colne
onthe table, He mumbled to himself and countod
on his flngers as hs divided the money In 1wa,
then he took his halt and left, It was with no small
delightthatl | pocketed my own share, things wers
looking good al Jast, Whon we got to the
spaceport | let Chewie off his laash and he had a
pood run around while | checked the shlp oul, The
Millenium Falcon wes the festest ship over
produced, and ming wasn't too bad either, Of all
the ships svor bullt, thls was ons of them.

Enrouts te our destinailon, the jarm boy played
with Chewle. He threw a stick around the room
ghoutlng "feteh!* and they had a great time wilh
this until Chewle got bored and lay down. The
farm boy sulksd bacause now there was no-one
10 throw the stick, Meanwhlle, the old man told
me thelr story. It transplred that ono of thair robots
had Intercepted a messags from a beautlful and
very weallhy Princoss.
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Sha'd boon captured by a dark and ovil emplie
who were keaping hor prisaner on a huge space
stallon thay callod the *Dobt Star". It was eald 10
be about the slza of an average maon, wilh
onaugh kllling power to wips out an entlre solar
syatom. Thay wore golang 1o rascue the Princess
and, along with a handlul of rabels, take on and
defeatihla emplre, | fell vary socry tor them, In the
ghonrt tirme | had known them I'd become quite
fond of them, The old man smalled a bit, bul the
boy was good company for tha dog.

We evontually arrived at the Debt Star, and | was
Instantiy sorry that | hagn'l fnsisted they pay mo
all the manoy up frant, That thing was big, I mean
it was huge!

Dan't worey,” tha old man said, "We'll bo qulte
safe, Tho force witl protect us,”

“Groatt* | sold, rallaved that wo appatontiy
woron't in this moss alons. "Whal forco exactly?
Apallca torca ol somo kind? The for¢e of the antiro
tobal army? How many ships are wo latking
about?*

“I think you misunderetood me.” The ¢ld man
took aut a small black book and began to read
from 1. *'Tha forca Is tho diving enorgy that all life
{forms have. It enables tham to partorm wondarful
horolo acts undor greal duresa, Tho tarce Is
channallod through tho body, along the arms and
Intothe lasor sword.’ Thig |s whywo aran’t allowed
lause guns. Do notfoar, Miater Olo. The forco wlll
be with you, always, You wlll be safe -" e pausaed.
“Why are you turning tho ship around?®

“I'm Wrning {he ship around by virtua of my
birlhright, Which Is to say that } wasn'l born
yosterday. Il let you off hora lf yau llke, but thare's
na way I'm going to tackle anything that blg.”

They wisely decidod 10 roturn with me, and the
old man must have soon the orror of his ways,
bocause when wo gol back 10 the bar he 30ld the
{farm bay and the robots and took up rosidency In
a brathal.

Howevar, | sill had & major dapt 1o pay off, sinco
tho cost of the outward [ournay took up the half
ot tho moneay he pald ma. | doclded 1o go back 10
the Debt Star, nat to roscue the Princess, but 10
try and get a Job. [ know RAabbl tha Gut wouldn't
daro come afllar ma |l ho know | was working far
an arganisalion that had machinog a3 blg aa that
In thelr armaouty.
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") was on the way back there whan the Gobblas
pickod my up." Shan oonciuded, "l have the
transmisslon from the Princeas here, If you'd ke
lo ses 1.

Holoadad the datacartrldge Into the player, and
they watched as & hologrem flickersd Into life, A
statle-flllod Image of a young glrf appearad.

"That's het, tha Princess,” Shan sald.,

"She's beauilfult* Yaggl sald.

I don't think much of hor halr-atyle.” Tess said,
"And her dress ls so awful, Really, | don't see how
sho can be & Princess when sha‘s clearly got no
slyla."

The halogram of the Princese began ta epaak,

I don't know who's going to be llstening 1o thla,
but whosver you are | need your holpl | am
Princess Lea Oppenhelmer of the planet
Alldorsame. | hava been captured by 1he amplre
and have beer taken to thair Dobt Siar. My family
Is vory rich, so If you help rescue ma you wlll be
woll rowardod. Also, I'm not mariled, so I'm surs
my father the king wlll gladly glve my hand to eny
mnn wha's brave enough ta reacus me, | can
assure you thal it wlll be warth your whlle. My
Interests include skling, knliling, travelling,
opoenlap supormackets, all-in boxing and indoor
hang-gliding. The man I'm {ooking for will bo tall,
dovastatingly good-looking and wlll have a very
largo bank nccount witor he roscues mo. My
invourito cclour Is blue and | love chlldron and
smalt animals,"

Yaggl rubbed hla hands together and glggled
1o himsslf, "She's for malJust think, all that money
and sich tool | mean, and beeulijul too*

Toss frowned dlaapprovingly at Yeggl, "You're
welcoms 1o hor. She's Just a tart, throwing heraalf
atthe flrstman who'shalf-witted enough 1o reacue
hor,"

"You'ro just Joalous!” Yagpl sneered.
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Shan spoke up."Don’t be ridlculous, Yagglt She
wouldn't want you, you're just a pawn of the
military, I, on the oiher hand, am Incradible
good-ooking, while at the same tlme | have
enough braing 1o rescue her. Anyway, It was my
{dea."

“We'll see who gets fo her tlret)

Tesa began to {eel a littie laft out, with thees two
men Ignorlng her own undenlable charms lor
somn mare Princass, protty and rlch though she
waa, "l think that it's & hoax, She's probably got
sorme tarrible deformity In her tamily and the only
way she can getaman Jsby pretending ehe needs
tobe reacued. Besldes, she's notmuch mors than
a chlld. It's no wonda¢ she gets on so wall with
chlldren,®

Pawrlk the Qobble was fascinatled by thia type
of human behavlour. Hs wrota everything down
In his notebook, for possible future uee In a book
on human emollons. Ever 1he loglcal thinkar, ha
deoldad thatdemocracy was the only way toaolve
this current problem, and shouted {or atlention,

“Okay, evorybody. It's obvious we havae a
prablem here. We'll have to vots on it. VWho's {or
rasculng Sergeant Wayne flrst7* Pawrlk and Tese
ralesd thelr hands,

*Wha's for resoulng the Princess?” Yaggl and
Shan ralsed 1helre, “it'a a draw., We'll have to tosa
a coln.*

"I'va a better Idea." Yaggl sald. "How about thig?
if you don't 181 ug rescue the Princess flrat, we
won'trescue Wayns at ell, That sounds like r good
idea 10 me."

*Sounds like kurk to mel* Tess sald, but she
knew she had no choelce,

Shan fed the oo-ordinaies of {he Dabi Star Into
tha computor, and the Neophyte blapied [te way
aaross the galaxy once more.

Tha shipdropped back Inio normal space about
flve kilamatres from the Debt Star. At this range
the Debt Star entiraly fllled the front windscreen
ofihaship, and they could clearly see tha bristling
array of deadly weapona protruding at all angles.
There were sudden thoughts in avaryona's mind
ta the affact of “let’s get the hell out of here*, but
na-one wanied 10 show any fear [n {ront of the
othars.

Page 31



Thoey'd besn waiching the Dabi Star for about
{lve minutas when thay realised thal they hadn’t
oven bean shot at yet, lot alonae desiroyad. Tho
Dobi Siar jusi sat lhere, a3 though It was waiting
for thom to muaks 1hs firsl maove.

It occurred te Yaggl that perhaps thoy should
just go blasting In anyway, but anather look at the
quns cured him of that. Tha nearest gun was so
blg it looked as though the Neophyte could have
oaslily it ingide the barrol, It they'd been stupld
anough to try.

Tho humans wore still stunned at tho sizo of the
Dobt Star when Pewrik spoko up.

“Maybe they're friendlyl”

“Aro you kldding? Yaggl sald. "Wilh guns like
that? Thoare's no way you can 1oll me that it's just
tor solf dafence| Thoso guys are a bunch of moan,
dangorous kurks, | can sonse jt."

“Thay'ra notdoing much.” Shan obsarvad. *l say
wo should |ust lind someowliero 10 dock and go
rightin.*

“That'll nevor workl What will woe do when thoy
809 us caming in and thay quontion ua?”

“Wae could lio."

Yaggl conslderad 1his. “Okay, | think it's worth
a go. Tess, got (he compulor lo llnd us a parking
spol.*

"No.,"” Toss sald. "' nat parking tha ship In that
thing Just s@ you can gol killod trying 1o roscuo
anolhor womnn, 0o |l yoursol,” Sho stompod ol
towards Lho back of the s3hip lo have n good sulk,

"What'a the matter with hor?” Yagugi sald.

Shan grinnod, and playlully punched Yaggi on
the upper arm. “[ think sho's very fond of you,
Yaggl old buddyl Sho's just jonlous, bul showon't
be aftor tha Pilncass lalls for mo and you go back
to chasing Tess.*

“Like hell | will'™ Yaggi snid,

'l heard that!" Camo Toas's veico ovor lhe
intercom . *Woll, you can just ge In tharo on yaur
own, you won't get any holp lrom mae!”
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Tha Neephyte lound a docking bay and landod
thare. Thora was slill no sign of life from the Nabt
Star, but they waro oo Imlent on rescuing tha
monay, that is, on rascuing tho glrl, 16 natico.

Pawrik, Yaggl and Shan omergaci from tha ship
cautiously, aftor a briot disagroomant a3 to wha
should go {ast. Yaggl and Shan wore tho bigost,
80 lhoy ahovead Pawrilkkoul In front. Thoro was light
and air, so somoono was keoping the Debt Star
slill running, but thero was pothing tnaving, apan
from a few cleaning robols, tho odd (opair robot,
bits and plecos of littor being chasod by the
cloaning robols, and 8 large slorm-lroopor
carrying avery bin and dangesouarillo, which was
polinted al them.

“Hnlli* The storm-teoopor said. "“Who goes
thoro?"

‘1" Said Yagoi."Wo are bul poors tenvollors, who
have boon lost in the void. Tirod and hungry, wo
have comno lo seek ahiollor {or tho nign, and
parhaps a bowl of gruel, If you can sparo il.”

"No you haveni! You've come to ity and rescuo
the Princass, haven't you?® Tho sloun-lraopar
ralgod hla riflo o shnuldor hiolght, and preparod
1o alyool,

Yogot divod lerward, ¢grabbod the baeral of the
rille and pullad the stonin-troopor 1onwasd, thon
shovod his rlghl shouldor Into he lroopot’s
armpit. Thon, using the slorm-trooper’s own
wolght aa lovorage, ho turnod, bont Yorward ancl
lhrow him over his back, The storm-roopor
somorsaultod through tho air and hit the lloor
hard, square on his back. Yaggi droppod down
noxl 1o him, lwisling the trooper's arm, and
smashod his olbow [nta tho traoper's chin,
randoring him Instnnily unconsclous,

Tho sirag holding tha hohned broko and [ rollacd
oway, rovonling e faco ol tha stornin-troopor,
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“Iell, Yaggit [I's just an old manl What dld you
want {o go and <o that for?" Shan said,

“I4u was goinp 1o kill usl Bosides, how was | la
know ho was an old man? 4's not my {ault they
hava o vory high reliremornl age." Flo stoad up,
and ook thu rilo frorn 1ho troopuc’s limp Brms,
"Let's Just find the Princoss and gul out of hore ™

"'ve found horl She's in coll J9E. On luvel 10 °
Pawrik snid, reading from tho compuior consolo
hoe'd tagpwudd N9,

"Gront, bel's gol” Suld Yaggl. Ho and Shanboegan
1o pick up thoic weupons.,

*. soclor AB2, urea 1195." Pawrik conlinued,
“Ihit’s in rogion B7A, zano G5, in tha prisan
blogk,”

“Ihat's nol roudly much uso. 1 didn®t reatiso this
pinco way that big. Con’l you be o b moro
holpdul?®

“Woll, it has n greon door.” Pawrlle suggustod,

"IN tall you whinl, you lead, and vo'll Just trusl
you”

Thoy set ofl, and il only took Iherm tour houss ta

{lrcd tho ¢l coll, Ldid Intoud havo agroon door,
ored Pawrilc smugly polntoc this lact out.

Dunesberry
THE WHITE HOUSE ...

/:‘_.- L7

n s
II

: \bﬁ;\{fﬁf (e h@ i

i}

il |

R

PPI) Essue Two

i), | |
Wi ¢

“Woil, It won'l have for much longor!® Shan sald,
as ho raised his gun and blasted the door to
plecos.

TheyrushedIn, and found the cellempty except
for & smeb old woran, sitllng on the boed knitting
a puir of socks,

"Oh. I'r sorry,” Yaggi sald. "Wa must boe In the
wrong coll, We've cumo o rescuo the Princoss.”

At Iastl® Shoutud the old wormnan, *t'll be with
you In o few mlnutes, I'll just got my Ihinga. Fifty
yoarain the same coll and you land 10 sccumulale
a lot of blly and plucos.”

To Be Conlinued...

In the noxl oplsods of The Gobbies
Pian, our hearoes find themsslves
rosuming thoelr mission 10 rescue the
Sorgoam, which ontalls trying o broak
Inlo the prison plane by pretending 10
bo prisonors.

Pawrik the Gobble scams fitendly
onough, bul deubt grows In Yaggls
mind as to whathor ho can aclually bo
frusted...
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Dear PFJ,
Is It trus 1hat if your 1etter Is printed [n PFJ
you gst that issus free?
Frank Sligo, Sligo.
Edltor's reply; Baing the editors, we always
get them free.

Dear PFJ,

No, no, | meant that if [ was to aubmit to
PFJ, would | get that Issue free If It was
printed?

Frank Sligo, Cork.
Editor's roply: Rest assured, Mr. Cork,
Whether your submission Is Included or not
PFJ wiil most definitely be printed.

Dear PFJ,

Having now been responsible for at least
85 words on this page, am | due a free copy
of PFJ?

Frank Dundee, Glochomolra.
Edhor's reply: Under no circumstances
would we give anybody a copy of PFJ. Alf the |
edftors go out of thelr way to snsures that our
readers get the real thing. Any accusetions
that we are avolding the guestion by using
the edtiorial power of having the fast word
aro mostly understood by me mainly false for
the majority of the fuilness of time (mayba),

Dear Editors,
Don't you sver worry about being susd?
Satan’s Favourite Love-chlld, Rev, lan
Presley, Ballymun,

Dear PFJ,

1 think one of your edliors - Michael Carroll
- looks remarkably ilke the Sledge {rom the
fab Amorican band Yule Two. Please could
you print thelr photos {or two reasonably
accuralo drawings) sidoe by slde for further
analysis,
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Fred Housego, Dept of Clone
Investlgations,

Dear Edltor,

1 nolice Inihe ISFA newslstter that you use

“computers® to ald you in the production of
your magazine. | think this Is totally
unnecessary; when |l was a student, we used

tar and horse dropplings from {he street,
Youra sincerely, Eamonn *Jack's a
bastard® Dunphy,

Dir Edicor
Volume 4in drive C f{e INJOKE
Directory of Ci\HA\FHARR\EDITOR

EDITOR.EXE 4590  1-20-92 15134

EDITON.C 567 1-20-92 09123

EDITCR.OBJ 4304 1-20-92 15134
3 £ile{9) 0 dbytoe froe

Dear MR PFJ,

Congratulations on belng one of the selact
group of people we hava chosgen to take par
in this unique offer. You are onse of only
SIXTY-SIX psople In the RANELAGH area
who have been glven the opportunity 10 win
over £250,000] All you have 1o do Is flll out
the atlached card and post it to us, and wa'll
do the rast! Ask yourself, could you and the
PFJ famlly use £250,0007 You're In with a
chancel Fill out tha card now,

Yours sincerely, Bart Summers,
Reader’'s Digest Prize Draw Mansager.

Deear Dudes,

Wae totally loved your magazins, dudes!
Most Non-Helnous) Triumphantl Totally
Iixed Issue 81

BIIf S. Preston, Eaquire and Ted

“Theodore* Logan

Editors' reply: We're totally glad, dudest

Robert D, Elflott, Esquire and Mlke *“Michael

Cearrolf, and Miochael “"Medieval Babes'
Cullen
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