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"I find chopsticks frankly distressing. Am I alone in thinking it odd that a people ingenious enough to invent 
paper, gunpowder, kites and any number of other useful objects, and who have a noble history extending back 
3,000 years haven't yet worked out that a pair of knitting needles is no way to capture food?" - Bill Bryson

Puzzles, porn, chopsticks, a review of the number 3, a toilet review, a schedule of all the wild and 
exciting things we're getting up to this month, a mathematical recipe and even more shite await you 
within these pages. You deserve it, though. You've worked hard to get to where you are today. You 
smell lovely, by the way. I know I used that line in September, but it didn't work so I thought I 
would try it again.

We hope you like our new header. We thought we needed to try something different to spice things 
up so Kevin spent a long time working on it. Essentially, what we've done is to try and reduce the 
immediate evidence of chess and go in the newsletter. I don't think it counts as selling out if nobody 
cares.

There's a rather kinky little chess puzzle inside, though, where White must force Black to win. I'll 
be really impressed if you solve it and don't just look it up online.

Congratulations to Leo Corcoran who won €70 in last month's literotica competition. 
Find his winning entry within these very pages. To read all the runners-up's entries, check 
theknightsatari.wordpress.com. It was awfully hard, judging. Really, really hard. Almost as 
bad as the cake fiasco. We had to ask so many people to judge and they all kept choosing 

different entries, but one eventually came out on top. Honourable mention (along with €30) goes to 
Theo Bowyer whose story came very close. In fact, there wasn't one entry that wasn't picked as a 
favourite by at least one of our judges. We were really quite stressed out over it, so there will be no 
competition this month.
As a consolation, though, if you want us to include a Valentine's Day message to someone 
special in next month's issue of Knight's Atari, simply send your message and the name of 
your intended to knightsatari@gmail.com and we shall make sure they feel loved.

Have you ever found yourself invited to a fancy Asian restaurant by a beautiful and 
intelligent girl... well, no, I suppose you haven't... Use your imagination, though, and 
suppose she were to ask for chopsticks for you both. Wouldn't it be nice to be able to use 

the chopsticks properly and not make a complete twat of yourself? Well, Knight's Atari is here to 
help. Within these pages you will find instructions on how to transform your Knight's Atari into a 
pair of chopsticks, along with instructions on how to use them. Then you can practise until you 
reach some level of competency. We'll deal with your personality problems in a later issue.
The Knight's Atari team shall be heading to the Asian Lounge on the 24th of this month for dinner. 
You are welcome to join us and practise your chopstick skills if you wish.
Our chopsticks can also be used as straws. Actually, this is a matter of some contention. I managed 
to drink a cup of water (and some ink) through mine, but Kevin said something horrifically crude, 
so the idea is still, technically, under development.

http://theknightsatari.wordpress.com/
mailto:knightsatari@gmail.com




                                                              Toilet Review
     -Your man on the can

Smitten with the winter bug and unable to venture from the confines of my home this Christmas, I found myself unable to 
review a toilet which any but the most desperate and privileged of you might ever have the opportunity to use. The toilet 
in question is in the downstairs bathroom in my house. Perhaps I am being inappropriately familiar, but I think we know 
each other pretty well now, and I feel comfortable sharing my thoughts with you.

The bathroom is quite small - you could not swing even the most patient and hard-headed of cats therein. It is cosy 
though, especially with the ridiculously expensive little fan heater on and these new-fangled, double-glazed windows 
shut. There is an electric shower, but it hasn't really been quite right since I shorted the circuit and melted the switch 
whilst doing some amateur rewiring. These days, the shower only provides a trickle of cold water, and so has been 
abandoned to some strange black mould, in favour of using the shower with the immersion heater upstairs.
The non-natives amongst you may not be familiar with the concept of an immersion heater. It's a little like foreplay - it 
takes a couple of hours to get the shower warmed up before you can pop in and enjoy the warmth rather briefly before 
the water goes cold again.

The tiles are white and show up even the most minuscule piece of dirt, as my mother is keen to point out any time she 
visits. The toilet is right beside a radiator and underneath the fan heater, so it's nice and warm despite the dearth of 
insulation in the house. It's quite homely, which, I suppose, is appropriate. Stacked atop the radiatior, alongside the toilet 
roll and baby lotion* are a collection of books to while away the time. If I did not fully appreciate my genius, on observing 
the current collection of shiterature, I might think I were a pretentious twat. Four of the five books in the "Hitch-hiker's 
Guide to the Galaxy" trilogy are there, along with "Dirk Gently's Holistic Detective Agency" because the chapters are 
appropriately short and Douglas Adams was one of the greatest humorists that ever lived. There are also two books by 
James Herriot. The stories contained therein are short and self-contained; a desirable trait in shiterature when you do not 
know how long it will be before you might have the opportunity to return and pick up where you left off. There are, after 
all, many toilets on campus which need to be reviewed, and one can only make so many toilet trips. I'm sure the 
pigeonhole principle applies somehow [1]. There is "Supergute Tage" by Mark Haddon - a German translation of "The 
Curious Incident of the Dog in the Night-Time". An excellent book, again with very short chapters. The one I'm really 
struggling with - the one saved for long visits - is "Die Geschichte von Herrn Sommer" by Patrick Süskind. Now, Patrick 
Süskind is the author of "Perfume", which I highly recommend - it is one of the most beautiful books I have ever read; but 
this other novel of his is almost as painful as those choice bowel movements which it serves to accompany. I'm about 
100 pages in and absolutely nothing has happened. It's worse than Hemingway.

There is a jar, originally intended to catch a drip from the pipes at the back of the WC, which now houses a deceased 
spider to warn off other spiders who might contemplate crawling into one's hair or nether regions.
There is an unused toilet brush. A point of information, if I may - the easiest way to clear a (natural) blockage is to fill a 
bucket of water and pour it down the toilet. Toilet brushes are unnecessarily messy, though superior to the preferred 
method of NUIG students, which seems to be to cover the blockage with as much toilet paper as one can lay one's 
hands on.
The sink is a little cramped and it is difficult not to bang one's elbows off the wall or shower door when washing one's 
hands. There is a towel, as Douglas might advise, to dry one's hands with - a luxury one could not afford in campus 
toilets, owing to the degenerates which frequent them.

In conclusion: Níl aon tóin tinn mar do thóin tinn féin.

Capacity: 1
Ergonomics: Great.
Privacy: This reviewer has become accustomed to defecating within earshot of his housemates, which is just as well.
Flush quality: Good.
Graffiti entertainment value: N/A
Lighting: Good.
Aesthetics: I like it.
Cleanliness: That depends on whether visitors are expected...
Smartphone signal: We are with UPC, so I wouldn't even bother trying...

Rating: 8/10

* People query this, but it is greatly helpful for absterging, especially for types 3 through 6 on the Bristol stool scale[2]. An 
added benefit is that my arse is now - aside from the hair and haemorrhoids - as smooth as a baby's.

[1] N. Biggs "Discrete Mathematics", Oxford, (2002)
[2] S. Lewis, K. Heaton "Stool form scale as a useful guide to intestinal transit time", Scandinavian Journal of 
Gastroenterology, (1997)



                                                Life and Death
“Know'st thou not there is but one theme for ever-enduring bards?
And that is the theme of War, the fortune of battles,
The making of perfect soldiers.”

Black to play in each of the local situations below and either live, or kill

“For life and death, for the Body and for the eternal Soul,
Lo, I too am come, chanting the chant of battles,
I above all promote brave soldiers.”

-Walt Whitman



White to play and mate in 4:                                                  White to play and draw:

                                White to play and force black to win! (M. Kirtley 1986):



 



                 Events

Wednesday 9th: Weekly Chess & Go meeting in Smokey's from 8pm

Thursday 10th: Beginners' Chess Workshop in AC215 from from 8pm

Wednesday 16th: Weekly Chess & Go meeting in Smokey's from 8pm

Thursday 17th: Beginners' Go Workshop in AC215 from 8pm

Wednesday 23rd: Weekly Chess & Go meeting in Smokey's from 8pm

Thursday 24th: Cártaí, Ficheall & Gó san Asian Lounge ag 8i.n.

Wednesday 30th: Weekly Chess & Go meeting in Smokey's from 8pm

Poor Brendan didn't pay enough attention to the safety warnings that came with
the sword in last month's Knight's Atari and look what happened.



A Lego Go Board

Tired of cheap boring Go boards?, want to stand out from the crowd, attract members of the opposite sex? 
Perhaps making your own board from Lego pieces is for you. Before we start, here is how we will refer to 

Lego pieces ( those of you familiar with matrices will find this part easy – I hope! ). To the 
left is the classic 2x4 brick, while a standard 1x4 plate is on the right. The 
bumps on each piece are known as studs.

To construct your Go board you will need to invest in a Lego base 
plate ( you might need to join smaller plates together, feel free to adjust dimensions to your 
liking ), then some bricks or plates to construct the grid and stones. Since most people don’t actually own 
enough Lego to construct a full Go board, we will use the excellent and free LEGO Digital Designer - (  
http://ldd.lego.com/ ) a piece of design software made by LEGO that allows you to build virtually. If you do 
plan on purchasing your own Lego pieces try ebay, or the official Lego pick a brick shop - (  
http://shop.lego.com/en-IE/Pick-A-Brick-11998 ). We include prices from the pick a brick shop below – 
shipping is €11.95 to Ireland regardless of the amount purchased. Price per piece is listed in brackets, certain 
special pieces are not always available in the pick a  brick shop.

 Since Lego will allow us the scope to make everything from the most basic to the most intricate ( and 
inherently expensive ), we present a simple choice for the board and stones. For a 19x19 board, you could 
use the following.

• 19 x1x1 plates (€ 0.07)
• 342 x 2x1 plates (€ 0.07)
• 19 x 1x6 plates (€ 0.11)
• 114 x 1x8 plates (€ 0.14)
• A base plate (55x55) is needed for the above dimensions, the plates in the above can be used to 

connect smaller base plates together
After construction you should have something like the picture below. Next we need to choose what to use for 
stones. In the above construction each intersection is a single stud, this limits the choice of pieces that we can 
place on a given intersection. To over come this, we could 
design a grid where each intersection is “2x4 plate/brick” - 
see picture, but this is rather large and bulky. So we will 
continue with our original design. Our choice for stones will 
be mini-figure heads, you can also decorate these heads with 
other Lego items. The picture below shows two types of 
stone, girl heads (€0.18)  with a purple fedora hat (€0.18), 
and boy heads with a white cowboy hat ( versions without 
the hats are also shown for completeness ). So have fun 
building!

http://shop.lego.com/en-IE/Pick-A-Brick-11998
http://ldd.lego.com/


Cooking with Jorge 

                              Rice
Greetings children and welcome to another edition of 
Cooking with Jorge. This month I am going to share with 
you how to create the perfect bowl of rice. Pay careful 
attention to my instructions and you will end up with 
some deliciously fluffy rice, boiled to perfection. Try 
eating it with your Knight's Atari chopsticks.

Ingredient:

3000 grains of rice.

But wait

We've got a problem. We're out of rice. Luckily our good friend Thai lives nearby (exactly 1000 
meters away, as a matter of fact) and is sure to have some. You give him a call and sure enough he 
has some rice (exactly 3000 grains). He promises to bring it all over asap. There is a slight problem 
however, as Thai cannot find any containers. He decides to carry it over in his pockets (which can 
fit at most 1000 grains) but his pockets are full of holes and he loses one grain of rice for every 
metre he travels. Find a strategy for delivering the greatest amount of rice possible.

1. Bring 1/2 litre of water to the boil.

2. Add rice.

3. Cook for 10 minutes.

4. Strain.

5. Serve.

Helpful note:

If you get your phone wet and it stops working try leaving it in a bag of rice for a while. Take it 
from us here at Knight's Atari, it works. Do not try to turn your phone on, as it may short circuit.



   L  iterotica competition   winner  :  

Miranda flicked her tongue over the pawn Chaz had just captured, taking it into her mouth and savouring the slight taste 
of his sweat on the piece. "Check" he said, with a grin. Miranda forced herself not to smile, as she slowly removed her 
skintight shorts, peeling them off her perfect buttocks. She could see him getting more and more distracted from the 
game, as she sat back down her long brunette hair spilled over her perfect breasts, it and the un-dyed ginger fuzz 
peeking out of her panties framing her perfectly flat stomach.. Her blue panties and pink, knee high stockings were the 
only things she still wore, her skirt, bra and blouse lay discarded beside Chaz's shirt, shoes and socks.. Despite the 
baggy shorts he wore Miranda could see his erection straining inside his pants, and she bit her lip and crossed her legs. 
He was extremely handsome, and judging by what she had seen in the pool earlier, alongside his perfect body he had a 
very impressive package as well, and she couldn't help but fantasize about what he might do to her. She moved her rook 
to threaten his bishop, intentionally putting herself in zugzwang. She didn't care now, she had to have him. Three more 
moves and then Chaz triumphantly cried "Checkmate!" Miranda leaned forward, pushing her ample breasts together 
and grinding her pussy into the glorious cold of the metal chair, and, with as much sincerity and shock as she could 
muster, replied "Wow, I'm impressed! Now, what was your forfeit?" She couldn't control herself, she was aching for his 
body arching over hers, plunging his member into her needing loins, kissing her neck and breasts, pushing his tongue 
inside her mouth, bringing her that sweet satisfaction that she so desperately needed. Chaz smiled again, he knew the 
power he possessed over her.
Chaz wordlessly walked over, his perfectly toned abs and pecs rippling as he did. He picked her up and pushed her 
against the wall, fumbling at his flys as she struggled with her panties. As he slowly entered her, and she moaned as she 
slid down his member, burying it inside herself their lips met, tongues dancing inside each others mouths, his body 
pounding into her even as they kissed. He pushed himself completely inside her, then slowly withdrew, as they 
continued becoming more urgent, plunging into her and almost completely removing himself almost immediately, 
pounding her pussy, her juices running down both of their legs. As he hit her g-spot once again her open eyes became 
sightless and her limbs seized as an orgasm wracked her body. As his breath grew ragged and she felt him swell inside 
her, knowing they were both about to climax Miranda ground her pelvis against his and breathlessly whispered in his 
ear "I let you win. Qe4, Qg6, Rd4#. You couldn't have done a thing." With a final thrust they came in each others arms, 
chests heaving, muscles rippling. As they slid down to the floor Chaz leaned in and whispered "Rematch?"

And our runner up:
Barnie the lumberjack swung by the French maids Rosettes house who just happened to be incredibly voluptuous in the 
breast area. She was trading to be a teacher a nurse and a lion tamer on the side but she was off that day doing maid 
work at home in the shower. The steam from the shower was making her maids outfit extremely moist. Barnie the 
incredibly muscular lumberjack mistook the steam for smoke yelling fire he then produced his axe and cut his way into 
the house and burst into the bathroom rosette who inexplicably was showering with her extremely revelling French 
maids costume on, screamed so Barnie swung her over his shoulder and took her to the kitchen. Rossette proceeded to 
smack Barnie on the cheek for bursting into her bathroom unannounced Barnie thinking she was in a state of hysteria 
soked her a kiss ... on the mouth... rosette resisted at first but then surcame to his overwhelming manliness. He then 
produced his other axe and plunged it deep into rosettes love pudding.

“stop doing that to my blamange. You silly man” said Rosette
“Oh let us make ze French lovemaking woopy then if you will not alow me any of your fabulous desert.” Said Barnie in 
an outrageously French accent.
“Oh you naughty big man” said rosette
Suddenly there was a knock on the door. It turned out to be Hans the German plumber
“I hear you have blocked pipes miss Rosette’’ Hans said in an outrageous German accent.
‘‘Oh ou-la-la’’ said rosette swooning.
“I vill clean your pipes Rosetta with my huge German pipe cleaner” said Hans who then proceeded to insert his huge 
pipe cleaner into rosettes dirty pipe
Not right now Hans I am in the middle of something
Hans removed his pipe cleaner and started to eat the blamange. Barine in the mean time was trying to make love to 
rosette but alas was rejected went and had some blamange with Hans. Then suddenly a knock on the door signaled the 
late arrival of the milkman Jimbo an African dwarf.
I have a huge delivery of mike for you my French poppet. Said jumbo the tiny dwarf who proceeded to fill her up with 
milk(wink wink) from his big black milk hose.
“Oh stop it jumbo I am not thirsty now can you not see I have other things I have to be doing. Oh-la-la I feel so sleepy 
and I shall retire wouldn’t it be terrible if a big man would come and ravish me in my bedroom” said rosette followed 
by a big wink she then went up the stairs to bed.
Unfortunately for Hans, Barnie and jumbo they did not have a brain cell between them to understand rosettes sexi 
advances so they had a threesome with each other to release the pent up sexual energy with milk flying blamange 
slipping and penises whacking. After they were spent they left one by one and never spoke of it again...





          Nurikabe
Instructions:
The aim of Nurikabe is to fill in parts of the grid such that each number is contained in an island 
composed of as many squares as the number implies. Squares forming an island are only connected 
horizontally or vertically, not diagonally. The rest of the grid is filled with water (the filled in bits). 
The islands cannot touch (they must be separated by water). The water must form one continuous 
chain and cannot form a 2x2 square, or bigger.

A helpful example is given below.

Example:
First off, we can fill in A as it is right between two numbers, i.e. two islands must be seperated by water.
Next, we can fill in the two Bs as the only option for the upper-left 2 is to have the second cell below it, to 
complete the island(i.e, have two cells).
We can then fill in the two Cs for the same reason as for the Bs, only this time with the lower 2.
Now, noting that there are six 
possible squares for the five 
cells of the five island, for any 
of these to be water other than 
E or F would mean that there 
wouldn't be five cells for the 
five island, which is clearly 
wrong. Finally, F can't be filled 
in as this would give a 2x2 
square, and therefore E must 
be filled in.

Knights Atari is produced by your Chess and Go Societies.
Previous issues and more can be found online at theknightsatari.wordpress.com


