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By Teike C-lleh' n
And vhew is risht.This is the homefully long runiied sccon edition of,
SAGA, smd it would heve beern longer without these meonie:lhris Surbul.
Carol Zimaroviski,lidke John:s,Drvid thite,Xevin Fortune rnd &8 Pt Cesrrini,
for your [ood 0.8 co~editor is dowm with the flu.Dut cowerd...This is
our X~mps issuc of SAGA ~wnd in it we'll e hoving things like Scnta Clavs
letters,the ir-scible,bul brdrering Ga.X. Goblin(vho erndt snell his blondy
nrne,but thet's Por leter),rnd £11 our very immortrnt documenis of this
honored r-g,But right ncwr I'd lilke %o see 011 the xules concerning the
World Corprirmn in ome iasue? How about verirts Tor different grme systoms?
Well,for r~nyone “het irs then pive them to e end 18511 sce thrt they ¢
wrinted in SAGA.DUT 2y »eope is ruming out so omwrrd rnd umiitTdecenons

STA P OUT RE-LITY

L] Tt g dofll i e i

A hesriy round -f thrnks to I'r. rnd lirs.Bverett Frllom for the use 20F
their sozy s¥uds te host our first rmnuel Christars nrrty,so next time
you ere rgtcd by £ yendering ore o hobroblin whwre to heve werity tell
~pout t1'- Fallom Forbiress.
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Plug-PlugbVlug (Dy Kevin Fortune)
Iy ased of frenbroy fipures rnd nrint ~ndnrinting neinters,well let nme
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PLUG-PLUG-PLUS (conifd)

twelve sretty neat and unusual firures covering just about all
character classes and even one snlit clase charncier.

Eirht water base acrylic »nalnts and a bruch... the naints are
~ood ouallty and vhile the brush is a cheapn imnort, you can nae
a nretiy pood mnoint on it so it isn’t half bad.

The et also includes a naintins ruide with sone useful info
and n foan rubber bax to nut your fipures in. All in all, = very
rood bYuy indee .. .

SPFCTAL THA XS

A

A smecial then'-s to John Costia of Stratery and Fantasy Vorld
for Ilanatin~ tvo »rizes to our Chrisitvas marty dravwing. Drapn ia
and see us Bomatime. S&E "orld carries an ~xiensive line of pane
and nleyins ailds, fifurines and nuinis. Again, tion's a lot fr-=
all of us at “lic 5.5.,A.G.C.

{Note= The invitation to core to S&E Yorld was not made to nmake

all of yot who are car~less moan. Bob Hanflig and Chris Bonni

have greclously offorcd their driving exnertise (7). It will

only cost you $99,99 (8100 even if you want a ride back from

Bogton to0.e.) yes that's just $99.99. How can they charre sn

1ittle yru milkht ask, well then aprin you utrht not ask, but

there simotters of the underdogs and the car~leses in the world

are onlr, re~ecat -~ OWLY, charring y~u for pas monoy... ith no

-igthbact for the selves. Thanks a lof boys..., your offer is in

the trie SFS?Q.G.CO tradition of ren~rosity.)

And a o ccln‘ithan“s to Bryan irom Carol. Vhile you were all
hovi~.r a tandorful ti-e at the Christm~s narty, we tere 'snowed
in a: the cunlet'eeedr the way Bry- 1f T fall aslecm arain, nlease
va'te ne up in tiwe for Tom Ellis at eleven...

TXGA™S, EXCUSTS, EXCUSFS

gl just ahout everrone vho's anyone has the flu so this nnlf-

orcan tynist (Kevin 'ortune) is resmonsible for most of the tyning
errors in this oditii., {(Note- Kevin WAS resnonsible, but lockily(?)
fa» those nf us who are literate to some derree he left the sheets

of mannr ovor the me~ter mo Carol has tnken over the resnonsibility.)

N FXCUSTS, 1) TXCUARS, NN TXCUSTS

That*s rirht, 7@ need your inmut to nma'-ec SAGA a ~uctess. So et your
rusty chain nail off and et cracring, e 'mow your'e out there...
ve hear you breathing every Sunday... S0 TET'S &0 CGAUG,



A SATURDAY WASTED or
= THE CONVENTION THAT WASN'T

by Pat Cesarini

The sharp jangle of the telsphone jarred me from a deep,
comfortable sleep. My father yelled upstairs, "Get up, you bum!
It's that weirdo Joe on the telephonel" )

"Hold on! Tell him to wait a minutel" I yelled. I climbed
groggily out of my bed and walked over to the phone.

"Hello? dJoe?" I said,

"Hey, Pat! How'd ya like ©to go to z convention in New Hampshire?"

Immediately thoughts went spinning through my head of GenCon-
tournaments, and all the other sordid things adventure gamers dream of
d()ing o

"Sure, Joe! That'd be greati® I exclaimed, "What tiwme are we
going to leave?i®

“We'll be at your house at around elght ofclock." Joe said.

"Great Joe~ what time is it now?"

"Ohooe ghout seven-fifty..." _

I hung up the phone as Joe started to blabber about what he had
for breakfast. In no time I found myself showered, dressed, fed and
ready to go. '

As usual, the inevitable promptness of Joe showed through again.
They cameé to pick me up at eight-forty~five, just as I was drifting
back %o sleep at the kitchen table.

"Every time I look at you, you're either eating or sleeping!
Youyr friemds are out there waiting for youl" my mother roared into
ny unprepared ear.

I ran out the door, and Jumped into the car of my friend and
part-time chauffeur, Mike. From there I fReeted Joe, Mike and Chris.
How we were off!! Almost as quickly as you could say CATOBLEPAS
361,578 times - I did count-.= we fourd ourselves well aleong our way
and I found myself thoroughly car«sick. To top this off, Joe pulled
the 1lid off a WWII surplus cooler and shoved a bag of Dorito's into my
face... tallk about rausea...

I glanced out of the window and read & highway sign gleefully
exclaiming- WELCOME TO NEW HAMPSHIRE!! I thought'great... welTe
finally near that place’ I turned to Joe, who was licking the letters
off of the Dorito bag, and said: "Hey, Joe- what town is the convention

in??" On cue, simultaneocusly, Mike and Chrls turned around and said:
"It's in DUR-ﬁ-Rnﬂmﬂ«HAM!" - and then proceded ito bresk into hysteric
laughter. I guess you had tc be there... I wish I hadn't been.

I put my head against the armrest and tried to pass the rest of
the trip in quiet comfort. It was to no avail. The sickening sounds
of squeaking styrofoam as Joe rummaged through the cooler for edlbles,
and the giddy laughter of Mike and Chris as they reeled off pitiful
joke after joke., Was there no end o my torture??

Mercifully we reached our destinatlon- after driving through a
labyrinth of side-streets, town halls and whlte plcket fences. Our car
pulled into a jam-packed parking lot - oceupied by two rusted out

TToyatas ang an overturned red wagon. 1 thought to myself 'mayhe we
took a wrong turn at Albuquergue or maybe that old mallman gave us the
yrong directions alfier we railed his model « T. This sure isn't another
GenCon... 1t's more like SleezeCon §980.°

We started to giggle and then cry as we stared in disbelief a®



SLEFZFCON 1989

ray of hone. Joe beran Jumping un and dovn, pulling on shirt sleeves,
and drooling on my leg. He was polnting in the direction of the main
road going through town. Looking that way, I noted a glint of folden
arches through the trees.

"McTONATD'S,.,." we all sceeamed. This place was actually civilized.
Ve ran down to the car and noticed that the beloved place was within
walking distance. So we went to the cobwebbed curb, wary of the BFRAVER
CROSSTIG sift. . e procaded te the only thing.in this ghost town we could
relate to.

A8 soon as we walked in. there was a great rush in the fast food Joint,
They probably had never seen so many neonle at one time in their lives.

Ve lined u», made our orders, practically denleting their Btoc'ts, ~nd =at

dovn to munch. It was at this time T noticed a lot of peonle were staring
at ue and maling funny rigns with their fingers. Some were licking their

lips,

"Guys, I think it's time we got outa here..." But even as these words
passed my lips, I saw Joe bouncing his way over to the counter, meticulously
glicking his hair back with his sweaty nalme. He sauntered up to the
only other thing besidees us that T agsume was human. I think it was supposed
to be female, Joe cornered her and began gyrating his round bulk in all
directions, his head flung back at an impossible anfrle, and his stomach
oscilating back and forth like a bowl of Jelly.

He stood there at the counter, trying to loolk extremely like a Don
Juan, when the creature sneered, "Well? What do you want, you fat person
you??"

'e helped Joe to »ut his drooped lower Jaw back on his face and nulckly
left, snickering under our breath,

Ve went back ocut into the bright sun., We walked dack over to the car
and got in. Joe let out a large belch to indicate his satisfaction with
tha whole affair. '

"Joe," I said, "1f you ever ret another creat {dea, and you're looking
for someone to go along with you, DON'T CALL MR,V

"ith that we left the sleepy town of Dur-r-r-r~ham,

COMMENT FROM THRE MANAGFR OF THE MANUAL LABOR DEPARTMENT:

As Chris Burbul gaffawed over Mike John's impersonation of a half-orc

with prickly heat, I tyved my fingers to the stubs- and we all know
(Kevin in particular) that my hands are my 1ivélihood, 1In retraspect,
Kevin is actually the one resnonsible for my maming, Demonstrating his
lack of recordable intelligence, he personadl¥.... no wailt. I must pgive
c¢redit where 1t's due., He could heve never screved fip the newsletter gmo
thoroughly without the help of Stan What'!S«his namesss. Well anyhoot,

SAGA was ruined until Kevin was actually blue (purple, rather) in the
face, hands, and God only knows whot elee. Being the true lender we've
all grown to desnise... Kevin, through his crystal ball, saw little old me
spending my vacation in Florida... in a cheap hotel rooR... in a sheer
nightie... doing what with my flexidble dirits??? TYPING, of coursel

And so with great Pleasure I raise my stub in a salute to the mirhty over-
lord.... and contemnlate how long it will tn%e my middle finFer to grow
back so that my salute might be comnletesec.



SLERZICON 1909

the giat niversitr of Hew Hanpshire. It looked like a reject from
Camma “arid. And it -as totally dssertedlll We got out of the car and
veniulrvl acress o viviety., cne-nan, footbridge leading up to large
Blass 195015

The toupr 0f ug eatired the huilding after nuch deliberation as to
1o vourli open Lhe duer. Vedecanded a long, cold staj vay and I felt
1ile or ‘avorite Druir,Pether Histletoe Greyoake, mardering through
The Sormbs of Horrors) (fter much vandering we detect:d a buzzing of auk
volces and noved jRta

e ontored a mreat lali and way down in the cornmer thore was a tiny

wrAbing desls snder a tig sige displaying the names of many games,
iates, and Gines.We pol.tely inguired of the young mar at the deek

as {0 how o could regi ter. He repliedg .
Pigpk gver four clars, slap oh a name tgg and raut your mouths until

I gel ya noes down,"

W inzed ately changes our attitudes toward tie £00le

"I\sten \ear, you slimy little dirt ball, You've got -about as much
authorlty ir this vlace as an ore in a dungeon.”

Voog sirt

Ny 48 yeu don't tell me where sleezeCon 57 is hapneninp, we will
talte z1ay the enbtire enrollment of {his ’convention' by leaving.”

"es sir,

here is overyoned?n

PG aroudd, down two £lisghts of stairs, take a right and through
the deothle doorgs."

"Thiniz yous"

"Yotu're welcome.™

"fou've weltame what?on

YYQU' M WELCOME STR.LY

After :uis brief interlude wiik an obwously infertor person, ve
ppoceaded co the 'ednvention', We walked in and immediately realized
that this 'zg not for us.

scattersi aroud the vast hall was a hiidful of card tables behind
which sat tl: oddes® collection of disco: solate peonle T've ever seer.
But as soon s the seven of us {we were -13w joined by another party)
approached tiz display tables we saw the salespeoples! eyes lirHt up
rith 1ittle & llar signe.

We thoughi ho ourselves, 'So, this i the mighty SleezeCon, held in
the vastly des.vted ghosttomm af Dur—pmr--~r-r-ham, New Hamnshire.!

I turned o Joe .ventually and gasped; "'het in the world have you gotten
me into this LinL.t?v

But Joe wasn't listening. Althongh his pockels were as emnpily as an
Umber Hulk's brain cavity. ke doggedly (n: pun intended) went from tablse
to table, deciding vhat he mignt and migh! not buy. The salespeople
were in convulsiona over Joe's interest, I feit 1t was my duty to let
the air out of him. A

This sacned Lo tare the wind oul of his salls. He stopped scurryidg
about and helved me tather together the rest of the creva We all went
out the door and ithe .ulky mood settled back over the assembly hall,

By far the hirhest roint of the day ovccured next, .

As e were leaving the condemnad building, we noticed a faint
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' =Chiis Jomni

Pirnc Triicr ic the »ow prie fror SoFPele, rrd o offly
56.00 it is - rreet buy, Erch wlryor is o Vietnrm soldier who
is trrusnorded throurh tince te fipght dinrsrurs ~nd ervernein,
nedievesl lnichbs,revolution-ries, ‘forld Wi II solliers, or,
in the fubure, syeceren snd nuienis, \Vhrt nekes the creme pll
the more fun is thct you et to use nodern dey wermons, such
rs 1i~16 rnd grenrdes, cprinst either bovs rnd cirows or lrser
pistols, The gonme hes only oune drewbeelk; the coumbor for
monsters ig used for ruythinrs from » cecvenen te r Pobot to-#
Terpout, rnd the counter looks like rn Indisn, Desifes thet,
hevever, the rrme is oubstending end I highly recormend it.

Dunce
1LL°nkievin Fortune

Went %o plrey I&D on 2 borrd? Well, Dungeon is, of course,
not 5 deidriled egr clchoxeste £5 DD, bub 1t is very pood for rn
evening's entertrivment vhen you rre not up to £ srme of D:D.
The bo~rT@ consists of six different levels., Plrryers distribute
monsters snd wrizes to the veriouvs levels rnd errnmbers frge
dovm. ' Pleyers then miclk r chrrpeter from the ones »rovided:
Wizord, BE1f, ilero, or Superheros esch hes d differeant cmount of
trecsure to be geined in order to vin. Frturslly, t$he trersurce
end monsters go up cccordingly. Combet is resolvell whexn o
plryer moves into ¢ surce conbrininge e monster. !la or she
$urns the monster cord over, snd re-~ds the number next to the
chrreeter cless he hes chosen. They thels -heve to roll thrt
number or higher on 2d6 o kill the monster, rnd,’3df the roll
is nrde, tekes the prize, Thies cre not so rosy, however, iIf
the pleyer feils te kill the monster, for merwr it petsz its swing,
end the resvli could be rnything from no affect to inatent
decth. The erd of the gome comes vhen one nlryer rarchos the
mein steireese 7ith the required trecsure, Alrs, this is the
most diffLicvlt 1 vt of the peme 1if the ontionrl rule of
embushing is us:l, Finelly, there ere rules for vrndering
monsters, other chrrreter clrsses, #nd much morc for only U10.0:.
It is o rood i- 2stment for myny r fun might,

Bio OnB—Chris Bommi

Bio One is ¢ smell set of rules by ToS.Re $0 De used vith
rny grme involving gun combrt, such rs oot IBLll or Ton Seeret.
The rules give exrct hit locrtions rnd results, They ere ersy
to use end t7ill worle well tith both of the rrmos I hrve mentioned.
It is r» good but for only 52.95.

L] 5 P .
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Docy Gohlin
2vice bo the Troubled
By Gredel Xrveor Coblin

e=r Goblin
I orn rn exbrenely experienced humen vizerd, I hove to leen %o
myself ond rot reverl my ftrue povers, Leceuse if peonle feund oub
fust Iow grest nmy power is T wouwld projecs nyself into ¢ most-
drprerous siturtion end here is vwhy: es you kuow, we hunens cgu
become extremely jferlous, vizerds iw nnriiculri. I would: become
the obFect of their petty jeelousies o~nd sconer or Leler, evem
it my grect power, one of fliem would dJdo me i ot do you
think T shouold do?

Powverful put Chicken

Derx Chicl €a "
I suppest you hrve dhen r11 humed oife hire @ay :aitesip or iF
vou crn nuster cnourh courr ge, row yullow SCugl, oo -ir un behind
baem one by one Itk £ firebrll end lot them U, JURD, HURT.

Derr Sludrofsce
1 rerlly don't mor why I'm writinge o tho 1il:ee of you, bubt th-t
showe Gho seiiousnesz of my mroblem ~nd Bhic iz St oy nrohlen
gorerctes from, ns you wrve most lilely neryd, wot srect sounree
of merrownrl nlarsure ~né nride, ny vendertuld nesd, 1t conctrmtly
~meaec ne, bhe ~oivd Jerlounsico wihch erw e grostmhored Moy’
agpnic 1ilze mvestf who hrve © rrert sovree of beruty, even wn fo
e moirt of losin, elosc friends, Vhet, oh whet ern be done
to min thie situ-tion in the bud belore 1 hrve to do sonething
~sbic ~nd o wnthinde-blsc ~s noybe heviee to cover cnd noever
reverl ~rein to the vorld one of its few rencindne vonders, Ilelp
e,

W,

Sn-llovine my Price

Darr Sui llovsingy .

Boy, this ic petbilwy: siclening. Oh vwell, I'm here to licln evcn
Losers lie you -nd I ~Htributo youp inaulte to ru obwiously derrnred
pind, Bub bere -~re my helpful hinbet:

T, Sec ~ brrber it~ nervous cpndition ~nd o Very shoro Ireool c1d
honc for the best,.. just be swre to vor? - ved shirt thet dry.

TI.. I revec, if the rbove does not work then hy o1l meras caved

this FEREMT (exuse the narrl, CENSOHER) neve-t goumwe of hervtryt nd
controversy um, Do it this vry: Go on o avest for tihrt mroierl itom
they crll r "nli-stic bept,. Once fornd, null it ovel your hard rndé

fie it % the fhrort with - vone of chrrnrul-ticl ot i o EE R0 e
enclosed helm rnd mut it or youwr herd wimle chokive, This weyw you
hrve solved two mroblems rt orce, ho one alse will be getting jerlous
over yvour hecubiinul nosa, cnd sceondly, ~vd pore importeuntlyr,
vetil ~11 be rid of r~ momnoug, voin jrekross, Hove fun.

P.S. I thinls your nose i very hesutifnl indeed, Too hed such
of 1t heé to be contored on sueh ¢ swilihole of e Irce,

ok

i



THE SOUTH SHORE ADVENTURE GAMING CLUB
PRESENTS-

The 5.5.A.G.C. most popular game contest.
I. SELECT ONE TYPE OF GAME FROM EACH OF THE FOLLOWING CATEGCRIES:
Role playing
Military board game
Fantasy board gane
Science Fiction board game
Ll. ON THE BALLOT BELOW FILL IN ONE GAME TO EACH S8A(E:
YOUR VOTE FOR-
MOST POPULAR ROLE PLAYING GAVE

MOST POPULAR MILITARY BOARD GAME

MOST POPULAR FANTASY BCARD GAME
MOST POPULAR SCIEKRCE FICTION BOARD CAME

Your favorite game:

ATER

SRx IO

BRABIENT, DEADLING, DEADLIUE

The deadline for grdering v¥our new S5.8,4.C.C: T-shirt is January

18. Colors will be white lLetiers on a dark blue shirt and of cource
our beloved club emblen. Sce Kevin to ordere... and don®t {orget your
henchimeNaees

- PARRY SYSTEM FOR D&D

For characters, add dexterity and ievel adn divide by iwo. Adjust
this number with 'to hit* bonuses (including weanon) and sdd nmonsiors
hit diece to find what you itced to parcy. Score that nunber or below
on a D22 and you have successfully parried.

For monsters, the number the monster needs to hit AC 2 or belaw must
be scored on a D2) to parry. Monster can only parry if they either
have a weaponh or are 'M' slze or smeller whth an above average dex,

If attacker misnes and the cdefender successfuily parriss, the defender
gains initiative next round automafically.



THE PASSING OF RAULT SABOR

Rault Sabor, black arch mnage of the tenth ranlk, stood at the top of
h1s wizardly tower and listencd to the sounas of his own apnroaching
doom. From the courtyard spread out befnre him, screams and noans cane;
the last of his servitors were making a flanal stand bafore the forces
of his triuimhant enemies.

Even as his men died, Rault heard a steady crashing found at the base
»f{ his tover. Someone had brought forward 2 snall batiering ram.,

"ithin minutes warriors vhose blrdes he could not wlthstand would arvive
and he yould reach his end. Tvery exit was denied to him. Guards weotched
all the manifnid nlanes of existance teo prevent his escapec.

Rault smiled thinly to himself. He begaa hils {iaal nrenarations for
the c¢onjurntion vheh would slide the very core of his evil es-ence,
not his bndy but hig mind and soul, through the iron ring his enewmies
had forred around hime.

Slowly, ac stage after stage of the conjuration nroceeded, the grip
of his soul on his body was looeened. Stage by stage, morical bindinga
mrapned hig soul, that 1t might withstand the nerils af the journey that
lay before it.

Not for nothing had Rault drawn upon himself the full fury of The
mite Council, VVhat no lesser mage could heave nttempted, vhat no other
archmage could have attemved so quickly., Rault perfor-ed in less than
three minutes, As the first of the sword weilders leaped intec his
chanber, Rault severed the last of his bonds which ~ealed his vnclean
assence to his flesh and began his journey. The body which he had left
behind him was dead before the enchanted blades Impaled him.

In the emptiness in which his spirit now found itseif, Rault contem-
nlated hie posttions On the wvhole, he was not disatisfied. That his
servants wero dead didn't trouble him ot all. The less af his soniprent
and his marical tomes palned hin, but their destruction ¢losed only a
pathway to power. The essencc of hisgvpotency lay not in exiernal trap-
ninga but in the force of the inzstructed mind., He had lost nothing vhosze
abcense could cripple hin.

A LETTFR T0 THE EDITOR

My name is Gredel Xaveor Goblin, the author of that mapnificent coiuumn
"Dear Goblim", I would like to complain - the piciture that Fou rut in
next to my column is not a true representation of my true beauty. in
fact that mas the worst thing I ever saw in my life. I? you do aot
print an apology I will sus you for libel and no longer submit my great
column (in fact the greatest column in your newsletter). By ihe vay .

I read your article, if that's what you callt them, that you put on the
front page. I'm lucky mine wasn’t with it. I'm alse glad you got somecne
to translate GREEN SLIME so you could have your say in the newsletier.
: G«X. Goblin
EDITORIAL R™PLY

Gredel, I noted a couple of mistakes in your article, like when vou try
to anell your name, let nme give youa tip; next time you write chew the
gun later. Remember what the doctor said- one thing at a tine, Ue all
understand, can't ehew gum and write, poor thing.



EDITORTAT, REPLY {(cont's)

About that picture being the worst thinrs you ever saw, well look
in the mirror somcday stucid ... TUUGO GLLLIYYY BABY YUUGGGGLLLYYY
One last reply concernins the green sline crach ... you'd have
to lookt up to see the botitom of a sreen slime. NGF SAID.
ED,

COITPUTER NS

Stan Darcy, Chief Computer Games Co-ordinator, has announced
plans for a comnuter pames contest.The contest will begin some-
time in Januwary and will consist of about six to nine computer
cames of marious types vhich will include ARCADRE TYPE, DUNGEQOW
QUEST TYPE, and STRATEGY TYPR. Below is a ligting of some of the
possible games to be used in the contest:

GALARY INVASION--ARCADR
PINBALLenmecnmw=s ARCADE

LUNAR LANDER==~=w=ARCADE
BARRICADEwmewawuas ARCADE
DATESTONES OF RYNwaw-wDUNGEONQUEST
TYCOO NwwwwaemuSTRATEGY

SPACE VARww~e=ARCADE

AIR RATD-~=ce-ARCADE
MASTERMINDe=we=weSTRATEGY

NUMERAL 5 BY Se=«STRATEGY

Thig 1ist may be subject to change, additions, or deletions.
The games that will be used in the contest will be sclected
randoly by a computer nrogram set un by that wizard of the
computer “eyboard and chief cook and bottle washer Stan, {someday
we potta getta name tag for that guy) The selection of games
will be decided the same day as the contest starts, thus giving _
everyone the same chance. The contest will be run for several reaks
more detalls to come, just stay tuned. Practice makes nerfect, so
real the above ]list and PRACTICFE, PRACTTCE, PRACTICT, Priges will
be avarded aand vill consist of ganes and books, the amount and
valua of the prizes will be dependent on the nunuber oI peonle who
enter the contest, entrance fee will be £1.00,

STAN SAYS COMF ON U™ AND PLAY AT HTS COZY COMPUTER CORNER.

I want to thant Kevin for that long winded title of C.C.G.C. {you
noticed that I shortened) What do you do for a living, Kev?? Give
out big titles and lov pay?? By the way, for my Christmas honus
how about that name tag you mentioned.

Signing off... Stan What'e-his-name, C.,C.0.C.

How's this for a sure fire heart attackfor high level characters-
You 'tnow, the ones who save on a one?? A room with a flags steal
floor and a beholder with a great angle on you in <he ropem belorw,.
Hapny saving throus, puys.



