
  Knight's Atari
Apr 2014

"Nobody knows the truffles I've seen..." - George Lang

It is a sad day for me as I write this editorial, for I have just learned that the building which was home to 
Knight's Atari HQ for its first two years is to be demolished. Some of my happiest moments were spent in 
that building. In an attempt to console myself, I have eaten three Easter eggs over the last two days. They are 
marvellously cheap over here - a pound for a Cadbury's Easter egg! I shall soon be diabetic and fat. I can't 
wait until they reduce them after Easter. In even sweeter news, we've a predictably great line-up for you in 
this issue of Knight's Atari.

We have some art from Argentina, a worrying insight from our resident alcoholic, the usual unusual puzzles, 
a chance for you to win free chocolate and cash, a transcript of a Countdown episode deemed too racy to air 
from our hardest-working intern, a treatise from Dr. Browne on some scientific consequences if the earth 
were to be made of chocolate, a recipe from Dr. Bruno which is disappointingly lacking in chocolate but is 
delicious nevertheless, a tribute to the true meaning of Easter, and then there are the results of a survey which 
you guys will probably find both interesting and useful. Many thanks to all of our contributors, and to all of 
the ladies who helped with the survey!

To celebrate Zombie Jesus' birthday anniversary, Knight's Atari are giving away some 

  Free Chocolate
To claim your free bar of chocolate from Knight's Atari this month, email knightsatari@gmail.com and tell 
us what your favourite bar of chocolate (be reasonable!) and your phone number are. Then we will buy that 
bar for you and text you to arrange to meet you somewhere on campus at a time that suits you. Now, aren't 
we nice?

Competitions:
Last month's competition, to contribute a piece for Knight's Atari, was won by Aidan, MJ, 
and Leo and you can find their submissions inside these very pages!

Given ChessSoc and others' obsession with terrible, terrible, terrible puns, we've decided 
that this issue's competition should be a variation on that theme. Kevin has posted about the competition on 
facebook.com/KnightsAtari and all you have to do to enter is to message us through Facebook (or email us) 
with an example of some funny wordplay. And if you must steal it from somewhere else, at least have the 
decency to rewrite it in your own words, or provide a reference, as we at Knight's Atari frown on blatant 
plagiarism. Competition ends May 30th and then the Knight's Atari editors will pick ten puns whose 
contributors will win €10 each. (NB: I don't want to see that "no pun in ten did" pun anywhere!)

To sign up to the Knight's Atari mailing list, email knightsatari@gmail.com with the subject "Subscribe". 
Whether or not this will benefit you in any way remains to be seen. It's probably safer just to "like" the 
Facebook page, facebook.com/KnightsAtari.
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A chocolate Earth:

At this time of year, we are often confronted by many objects made from chocolate. What if the 
entire planet was made from chocolate?

Before we proceed we will need to make some 
basic assumptions that will allow us to construct a 
simple ( crude ) model for a chocolate earth. We 
use only chocolate in our model and assume it can 
be manufactured in different densities. All of our 
facts can be found in “ Essentials of geology – 
Steven Marshak” or via wikipedia.

Our chocolate earth will be like an onion, made 
from layers known as, the crust, mantle, outer core 
and inner core. To consider what a chocolate earth 
would be like, we just need some basic facts, the 
volume and densities of the different layers of the 
earth. The surface area of the earth is 
approximately 5.1 x 108 km2, with 70% being ocean 
and 30% being land. In the real earth the crust 
varies from a thickness of 7 km under the ocean to 
35 km in the continents. We will assume the crust 
to be made from “regular chocolate” and use 
relative densities to calculate the mass of chocolate 
on all other layers. We take the density of chocolate 
to be 13 x 109 kg/km3. 

We summarize this in the following table.

Vol. x1010 km3 Relative density Chocolate density x  109 

kg/km3
Mass of chocolate x 1019 

kg

Land Crust .5 1 13 6.5

Ocean Crust .25 1.11 14.43 3.6

Mantle 90.9 1.61 20.93 1902.1

Outer core 16.76 3.95 51.35 860.6

Inner Core .75 4.57 59.41 44.6

Lastly, we will consider the oceans as milk, so that is 1.3 billion km3 of milk at an average depth of 
3.7 km, weighing approximately 130 x 1019 kg.  Now we can answer the following questions.

• The chocolate earth would weigh 2.9x1022 kg. The real earth is 6 x 1024 kg.
• With a 25 ml mouth, eating once a second it would take approximately 1.37 x 1018 years to 

eat, that is assuming the higher density would not slow you down.
• The acceleration due to gravity on our chocolate earth would be 0.05 m/s^2. On our actual 

earth this is 9.81 m/s^2 and on the moon this is 1.62 m/s^2. So, the force of gravity on our 
chocolate earth would be 200 times smaller than our actual earth and would be 30 times 
smaller than the force of gravity on the moon!

• The force of gravity on a chocolate earth would be so small that you could eat all the 
chocolate you want and still weigh less than you do now!



Cooking with Jorge
"Chai Tea Greek Yoghurt"
(great over your favourite brownie or apple 
crumble)

 you'll need a spice bag for this one 

Ingredients:

 2 litres of milk. Raw milk is ideal.

 Either two packets of cultures or two spoonfuls 
of (not too old) live culture yoghurt.

 1 whole star anise

 1 stick of cinnamon (sliced thinly)

 4 cardamon pods

 1 nutmeg (ground)

 4 black tea bags (or 1/4 cup loose tea)

 An old (but clean) tshirt or cheese cloth.

Preparation:

Begin by heating up the milk in a large pan. When you begin to see some steam come off 
the milk add the spice bag with all of the spices (and tea) in there. Stir constantly until you 
reach 82 C (or when it looks foamy like a cappuccino). Try to hold that temperature for a 
minute or two (you're brewing the tea and letting the spices do their thing).

Next, you need to cool it; this takes around 30 mins. Leave the bag in there for about 10 
more minutes and then take out. Stir, stir, stir. I promise, making yoghurt can be pretty 
boring (but rewarding). When the milk's temperature reaches temperature Arizona (when 
you can leave your pinky in there for 3 secs without it being too uncomfortable an 
experience) then add the cultures. Stir but not hard. Have the oven warm (around 50 C, 
the lowest temperature possible) and place in the oven. Leave for 4 hrs and then turn oven 
off (but leave the light on) for another 8 hrs.

At this stage, you'll have chai tea flavoured natural yoghurt. If that's your thing, cool, you're 
done. Otherwise, we now turn this natural yoghurt into greek yoghurt by straining it. So, 
you'll probably need two large bowls: take the cloth that you have designated for the 
straining–teeshirt, tea towel, or cheese cloth–stretch it over top of a bowl (x2). Keep the 
cloth in place with several rubberbands stretched around the outside of the bowl. Then 
pour your yoghurt onto the strainer you’ve created. Place the bowl and suspended yoghurt 
into the refrigerator. Let the yoghurt drain for a couple of hours. The longer you let it drain 
the thicker the yoghurt. What's left (after a good few hours) is the creamiest and tastiest 
yoghurt you'll ever try.

You can add some honey, maple syrup, granola, etc. Have it on its own. Add to your 
favourite yoghurt or give as a present to whomever you're trying to impress (or get lucky 
with).

Love,

J



  Chess Puzzles
Here is a chessboard:

                                            

Here are some puzzles:
1) How many squares are on the chessboard?

2) Suppose you have a set of 31 dominoes, and each domino can cover two adjacent 
squares of the chessboard. If you cut off squares a8 and h1 off the board, is it possible to 
cover all of the squares of the chessboard using the dominoes?

3) Can you place eight queens on the board so that none are attacking/protecting each 
other?

4) Starting on the bottom right square (h1), can you move a knight around the board so 
that it touches each square exactly once?

5) Pretend you have a friend to help you with this one. You both call up to Dr. Kevin's 
office. One of you waits outside while the other enters and is shown a chessboard upon 
which Kevin has placed a coin with a randomly selected "heads" or "tails" on each square. 
Kevin will point out some square to you and tell you that this is the 'magic' square. You 
must then turn over ONE coin anywhere on the board. Your friend will then be ushered in 
and Kevin will ask him to correctly identify the 'magic' square. If successful, you will both 
be given an Easter egg. If not, Dr. Kevin will force you both to read his thesis.



Winning entry!!



                                  How To Make Girls Come

The Knight's Atari editors have conducted a surprising amount of research into this. The 
evidence can clearly be seen in Smokey's of a Wednesday evening. A recent survey of 
almost seventy women, conducted by the Knight's Atari team, revealed some surprising 
and some not so surprising results. For the greater good, we are happy to share this 
knowledge here with the rest of you.

•  Be patient. Women tend to have a lot going on, so it will take them longer to get 
there, but when they do, it'll be worth it. You just have to keep at it - keep 'poking' 
them, as you kids might say.

•  Be a little bit forceful. Studies have shown that women often respond better to 
alpha male types.

• Alcohol helps. It relaxes them and perhaps more importantly, you. Don't overdo it, 
though.

• Don't kiss them. Girls love that.

• Play games (not chess) - maybe find a fun club whose activities you could join in 
with - variety is the spice of life, after all.

• Teach them. Don't specifically establish a parent/teacher dynamic, but they'll 
appreciate being taught whatever few tricks you can show them. Girls like to 
pretend that they know less than they do.

• It's not something you can really 
do much about, but a large 
percentage of the girls surveyed 
suggested that attractive 
members add a lot to the 
experience.

• Nibbles. Almost all of the women 
specified nibbles of some sort. 

• One of the ladies surveyed 
suggested dressing up. Different 
strokes...

• If all else fails, they might be 

satisfied with chocolate.



To Your Chess Club

• The reason given by a lot of girls for not coming to chess club is that they don't 
know how to play chess or aren't very good. Point out that there is no better place 
to learn or improve. This is just one example of having a good (and usually pretty 
obvious) response for their excuses.

• Never say "I can't believe I just lost to a girl", "You're not bad for a girl", or say that 
you were distracted by her looks. Try not to be too patronising.

• If they win a game, present them with a kitten. This may not be feasible, but it was 
suggested by one of the ladies surveyed and serves as a good example of the 
unrealistic expectations of women everywhere.

• One lass suggested putting together a naked calendar with members of the rugby 
club pretending to play chess. Why, I don't know. I would imagine that if women are 
going to the chess club in search of a mate (heh), then they'll be hoping for 
intelligent, sensitive and desperate types. Good luck to them.

• Someone suggested "cool hoodies or t-shirts". If I had a potato for every time some 
lass had jumped my bones because I was wearing an item of clothing that 
suggested I played chess, I would be very hungry.

• Capitalise on the misconception that chess players are intelligent. Highlight the 
benefits of learning to play chess - raising one's IQ, improving one's memory, 
preventing Alzheimer's, etc. and tell them it'll guarantee that they won't fail their 
exams. Do not put this in writing though.

• Just treat them as PEOPLE, and perhaps lay off the terrible, terrible innuendo.

There now. That should help you get lots of girls along to your next meeting. 
Play safe!



1st prize!!!

The Legendary Un-aired Countdown Episode
What follows is the last remaining transcript of an episode of Countdown that was 

considered so entertaining that it could never possibly be broadcast, in case people never 

got over the shock, and expected this standard of television every week. 

Nick Hewer: ‘‘So, now we hand you over to Susie in the Dictionary Corner to 

explain the origin of today’s phrase, one I’ve enjoyed using at countless football games 

whenever a player has had one too many late night take-aways: ‘’Get your tits out for the 

lads‘’.

Susie Dent: ‘’Definitely a phrase I’ve heard quite a few times in my life!’’

(Polite Laughter from all, one or two admiring glances at her chest.   Rachel Riley 

surreptitiously adjusts her dress around the bosom.) 

‘’This phrase has quite a storied upbringing. During World War II, the development 

of safe methods of encrypting messages became vitally important to the war effort, and all 

sorts of devious ways were devised in order to safeguard important information. However, 

these mainly applied to information via radio, and when meeting another operative in 

person, the old methods of hiding secret messages up your backside quickly became 

redundant, as any captured spy would simply have it removed. Also, the German spy 

network had an uncanny ability to guess the passwords used by British Intelligence to 

ascertain whether the person they were meeting clandestinely were not German spies, 

they being predominantly based on the names of female characters in the Biggles series 

of adventure books.

Nick Hewer: ‘’If only they had used the Flashman books, they would never have 

guessed. That man was a philanderer without parallel.’’

Susie Dent : ‘’Indeed. This tricky situation led to the startling and ingenious idea 

that fingers, which have very individual and unique patterns, have an even more useful 

counterpart in this area, the nipples, or more correctly, the areolas of nipples.

The areolas of nipples have little bumps on their surfaces, called Montgomery 

glands or areolar skin glands. Their function is partially unknown, but scientists suppose 

they secrete a liquid that lubricates the nipple/areola area. These little bumps create a 

‘fingerprint’, unique to each individual. Each agent would then be assigned a number, 

based on the sum of the distances from the centre of the nipple to the five largest 

Montgomery Glands, excluding those on the rim of the areola. This then would be verified 



by the agent arranging the meeting, by measuring these distances with a callipers and 

cross checking with the number given to them by MI6 for that agent. The reason why 

nipples were chosen as opposed to fingerprints were the fact that very few situations call 

for the bare nipple to be exposed, making it difficult to measure the distances involved 

without being noticed whereas fingerprints can be obtained more easily. This practice of 

lifting one’s shirt at the beginning of a meeting became known as ‘Saluting the Fuhrer’, 

and then more colloquially, ’getting your bits out for the Queen’.

It was only after the War had ended, with the advent of free love and the 

widespread availability of the Pill that attitudes towards sexuality and sex began to change 

sufficiently enough that the phrase ‘Get your bits out for the Queen’ could evolve into ‘Get 

your tits out for the Queen’, the former being thought too stuffy and old hat for that 

generation's swinging new hipsters.

Finally, the pit strikes in the Thatcher era put an end to the phrase in this form, the 

Queen being damned by association with the ruling Establishment elite. A bold move to 

reclaim the phrases for the working classes was initiated by no less than Arthur Scargill, 

who is credited with the first recorded use of the phrase in a speech he gave to a miners' 

union in Pontypridd, Wales, in which he recalls all the brave men and women who ’got 

their tits out for the lads’ to save Britain from Hitler and his hordes of Nazis, and ‘who 

would stand up and get their tits out for the lads, in this, our most dire hour of need.’

Nick Hewer:’’ An interesting story indeed.  Would I be correct in saying the 

feminists in the Seventies used the saying as a symbol of male oppression against 

women, and staged a campaign based on this? I’m reasonably sure something like that 

happened.’’

Rachel Riley: ’’Oh yeah, I remember my Mum showing me pictures of her and her 

friends protesting outside a football match with a banner that said ‘Oi!! Fattie!! Get YOUR 

tits out for the lads’, and them jumping on random lone football fans and pulling their tops 

off in order to show them what it felt like to be treated like an object. There is even a 

photograph of my Mum being baton charged, and two protesters lying atop a policeman 

and suffocating him by squashing his face into their enormous bosoms, supposedly asking 

him ‘how did he like them now’. Bless.’’ (Again, polite laughter all round, and again one or 

two admiring glances at Susie Dent’s chest, which she catches and acknowledges with an 

embarrassed giggle. Rachel Riley stares daggers at her, and mouths the word ‘bitch’ 

quietly, but not quietly enough as her microphone picks it up.)

Nick Hewer: ’’That was an entertaining story indeed. And now, onto the final letters 

round of the day. Over to you, Rachel....’’



 Winning entry!!

   A Mix in a Fix
Last Thursday I came to the unpleasant realization that I had most of a fifth left (about 600mls for 

you metric pricks), but no mixer. This was especially horrific because I was still very much sober, 

having gone nearly a whole day without being drunk. I resorted to creating a series of make-shift 

mixers, which I record here for the common good so others may learn from my experiences (none 

of which were good). 

Irish Tea: 1/2 a cup full of hot rum, three teabags. 

Result: very difficult to drink, diluting with hot water and adding milk and sugar did 

nothing for the taste. 

Lemon and Crying: Juice of a lemon, an equal amount of rum. 

Result: Actually not that bad, if I had been much more drunk I probably wouldn't have 

gagged while trying to drink it. 

The Larynx Tap: A small piece of rubber tubing, a funnel, rum, control of your gag reflex. 

Result: You can see where this is going, or if you can't, try not to imagine it. This was pretty 

successful, but it was very difficult not to throw up when putting in/taking out the tube. 

Even if you win you don't win: a chess board, 1 shot per piece you take, a friend (who is worse at 

chess than you, this is critical). 

Result: Won after taking 8 pieces(/drinks), if it had been my own booze I'd be severely 

disappointed. 

Tomaccorum: 1 cup of diluted passata, 2 shots of rum, accidentally some cigarette ash. 

Result: Apart from the taste this wasn't too bad. Not as good as our climax though (see, 

there's the manatory sex joke/innuendo right there). 

Rum and Cocoa: 1 cup of cocoa, 2 shots of rum, 4 medium-sized marshmallows. 

Result: very very good. It could be the fact that I had had finished my fifth and was now 

sharing my friends' less-cheap rum, or just that I had finished my fifth, but this was actually 

not bad at all. Had another 4 cups of that, I don't remember if I had anything after that. 

             

So children, the moral of the story is: if, in a week or so, you're thirsty, have some rum and cocoa. 

You can even drink it out of your Easter egg (like people do with coconuts) and convince yourself 

you're being ironic or something.





  Greater than Sudoku
Like regular sudoku, but additionally (no pun intended) the values of the cells of a cage 

must sum up to the total for that cage. The values of the cells in a cage must be unique. If 

there is an inequality sign between two cells, the values in the cells must obey the 

relationship specified.

The Big Tissue: There will be no Knight's Atari issue for the month of May, because we 

don't want to be distracting you all from your exams, but on the 3rd of June we shall be printing a 

special issue of Knight's Atari entitled: "The Big Tissue". The issue will focus on all things for 

which tissue, so often under-rated, can be used. Blowing your nose, wiping your arse, packaging 

delicate goods, wanking, arts and crafts... everything Knight's Atari stands for. Submissions should 

be sent to knightsatari@gmail.com by May 29th.
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