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"One thing I do find really sexy is a girl who's good at crossword puzzles" - Chris Pine

You sure smell good! Did you shower recently or something? Anyway, it's a new year, a new semester, and a brand 
spanking new issue of Knight's Atari, but don't change your pants just yet. You'll need them where you're going. It is 
widely acknowledged that the readers of Knight's Atari are an extremely intelligent bunch. You solve our puzzles each 
month, you somehow manage to locate the few copies of each issue we publish and hide in obscure locations around 
campus, and you appreciate the subtle humour of our dick jokes. Let me put it this way - have you ever heard of Plato, 
Aristotle, Socrates? Morons. Well, this month, the Knight's Atari editors have decided to put your grey matter to the test. 
Within these pages, you will find a selection of puzzles to test, titillate and traumatise, and you might even find 
yourself, a little muddled! We wish you the very best of luck!

Since we know that some of you are busy or lazy people, or perhaps thick as shite, Kevin has 
helpfully labelled those puzzles we feel are the most difficult. 

JANUARY JET-SETTER COMPETITION:
It sucks, we know, being back in college already and Christmas was fecking ages ago. The weather is a bit 
shit and all. That's why, this January, Knight's Atari are giving you the chance to fuck off somewhere else. 
We're giving one lucky reader €100 worth of Ryanair flight vouchers. Simply, email 

knightsatari@gmail.com to tell us where you'd like to go on holiday, and what you'd like to do there, and our panel of 
judges will select the funniest, sexiest, excitingest, adventurousest plan submitted and help your dreams come true. No 
sob stories about wanting to fly to Hawaii to visit your dying goldfish though - this isn't X-factor, and that shit doesn't 
fly here.
A word of caution, though - while the opportunity for Fr. Ted references is obvious, after the fifth sketch or so of an 
entrant in the nip with their dog, the novelty will probably start to wear off pretty quickly unless your arse is quite 
fantastic.

MEETING TIMES:
To catch up with the wonderful and only slightly narcissistic people who make Knight's Atari possible, swing 
by Smokey's at 8 o'clock on Wednesday.
ChessSoc has some exciting plans this month, apparently - a ChessSoc party in the Scholars Rest on the 22nd, 

and Luminous Chess in the dark on January 29th. For further details, swing by ChessSoc of a Wednesday at 8pm.

RECYCLING:
When you get stuck and frustrated by the puzzles in this Knight's Atari, don't throw it away. Instead - use it to 
expand your circle of friends! Go up to the next person you see who isn't wearing Converse and ask for their 

help. Obviously, you don't want to seem like an idiot by not having been able to do any of the puzzles, so I'll give you a 
hint. There's a puzzle on page 8 - the answer isn't 5040. Go get 'em, tiger!

<-- The Drunken Haze Maze. You arrive home late one 
night with some lad you picked up in Karma. He's 
drunk out of his mind and is having awful trouble finding 
your vagina. Help him out by leading his penis through 
this maze. The maze runs over several pages and letters 
are portals from one maze to another.

THANK YOU:
The Knight's Atari editors wish to thank Barry and Conall and Drs. Browne, Bruno, Ó Catháin, and Sheahan for 
their assistance in putting this month's issue together. We also wish to thank our beloved readers for giving our 

lives meaning.
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Yo Mama

Yo mama's so fat, she borrowed the equator to wear 
as a belt. However, it still wasn't big enough to fit 
around her waist. Since it's practically true, for the 
purposes of this problem, you may assume yo 
mama is a sphere. If the shortest distance between 
the feet of two Polish people standing at opposite 
ends of the earth is a foot shorter than yo mama is 
tall or wide or deep, by how much must yo mama's 
unfortunate tailor lengthen the equatorbelt for her?

   Maths!   (kinda)  

    

The boxes can be filled in using each 
of the digits 1 to 9 exactly once. Solve!



           CHOCOLATIQUETTE

Your terribly polite and civilised editors, Fintan and Kevin, have been gifted a box of Ferrero 
Rocher by ex-editor, Tom for Christmas. We'll have to open them when Tom comes to visit, and 
what's more, he'll make us finish the entire box. He won't eat any himself, but he will judge us 
relentlessly.

Taking more than two chocolates at once will be seen as being too greedy, for example, and if one 
takes no chocolates at all then Tom will feel insulted and tae-kwon-do our heads off. And so, Kevin 
and I shall pass the box back and forth, eating one or two chocolates at a time until they are finally 
finished.

Most importantly, Kevin and I will both be keen to avoid the horrendous faux pas of eating the last 
chocolate.

If I open the box and notice there are ten sweets inside, should I offer the box to Kevin or take the 
first sweet myself?

What if we don't know how many sweets are inside, and whoever opens the box must have the first 
sweet. Is it wiser, then, to open the box or let Kevin do it?



    Classifieds

Handknit hats/scarves/gloves in variety of colours and patterns. 
Hat €7, scarf €11, gloves €10, or all for €23. 
Contact Ciara - c.molloy17@nuigalway.ie

Strapping, young professional and Time Magazine's person of the year 2006 seeks intellectual 
conversation and geeky jokes over semi-skimmed Thai latte. Commerce students need not apply. 
Applications can be sent to PO Box 27 c/o Knight's Atari.

Pockets too full?
Number of digits in your bank balance making your head spin when you're pissed?
Try our patented money reducer!
E-mail secretlyawful@gmail.com to have your account balance, wallet contents or valuable 
property reduced down to a nice, even, round quantity, that your drunken self can understand how 
much money or stuff you actually have, without having to think about difficult things like how 
numbers work.
Reasonable rates.

Hey young people! Do you enjoy committing the crime of consuming illegal drugs? Would you like 
to join some fellow crime enthusiasts and commit crimes which harm the entire community to 
support your illegal and dangerous habits? Join us by bringing your drugs and any other illegal 
paraphernalia you may have to our hangout at the top of Mill Street.

Horrifically unattractive, generally weird and unfunny 20 year old guy with major hangups about 
body image, gender and sexuality seeks alcohol to soothe the pain of existence. Text 085 7615907, 
but not too loudly, I'm hungover. Alternatively, if you'd like to be my alcohol-daddy, please, feel 
free to enable me in return for mediocre sex, probably involving at least one of us crying 
afterwards...

Knight's Atari: Putting the Class in Classifieds.
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Magic Eye Puzzle

     Can you make out the unicorn in this image?



      

            Drugs are bad, kids

You've given up on college and decided to become a drug dealer. A friend of yours is going to 
supply you with a regular supply of hash. The hash arrives in perfect cubes, each weighing one 
ounce. It's much more profitable for you if you sell your hash in one twenty-seventh of an ounce 
measurements. So, you'd like to divide each cube into twenty seven smaller, identical cubes. 
However, this means a lot of cutting for you. Is it possible to divide a cube into twenty seven 
smaller cubes in less than six slices? Get your dopey, drug-addled brain to work!

          Damn Spam

You open your email account one morning to find that 99% of your emails are spam forwarded by 
the SocsBox, leaving you only one email worth reading - which, incidentally, is the Chesssoc email. 
After updating your spam filter, you find that now a mere 98% of the emails left in your inbox are 
SocsBox spam. How many emails are in your inbox in total?



Tic-tac logic: Fill in the grid so that there are no more than two Xs or Os consecutively in each row 
and column, the number of Xs and Os in each row and column are the same, and so that all rows are 
distinct from each other and all columns are distinct from each other.

Skyscraper: Fill in the grid so that the numbers 1 to 6 appear only once in each row and column. In 
addition, the numbers at the side indicate the number of "skyscrapers" you can see from that 
direction, i.e. The numbers inside the grid indicate the height of the "skyscrapers", and you can only 
see a skyscraper behind another if it is taller than the one in front.



          Chess
Owing to budget cuts, we have been forced to reduce the size of the chess board we are working 
with.

The White pawn still promotes when it reaches the edge of the board.
Of all the combinations, of White to move first, Black to move first, the White pawn moving up the 
board, down the board or across the board (assuming it promotes any time it reaches the edge), 
which lead to a victory for White?
What difference does increasing the size of the board make?

In the second diagram.... well, White has two bishops. See if you can force a checkmate. Say it's... 
hmm... White's move.

     Maths 
  What is the smallest number with 10 factors?



       To Boldly Shit...  
You're Captain James T. Kirk, aboard the Starship Enterprise and you're bursting for a shit. The toilets 
around here are a fucking disgrace though. Not fit for a captain. No, sir. Wait. You're right outside Spock's 
room. His toilet is always kept immaculate. You peer inside his room. No sign of him. Great! You bolt 
straight for the toilet. Crap! It seems to be locked. Wait, what's this? There are four buttons, arranged in a 
diamond shape, on a panel on the door:

He's also left a note:

Greetings Jim,

I had a feeling you would try to get in here. No offence, but I can't allow you 
to make shit of my bathroom. If I were human, I believe my response would 
be "go to hell". If I were human. But I'm not, so I've decided to fuck with 
you instead. I've had to rush off to take care of Scotty. He's drunk and has 
taken all his clothes off. Again. So I've only had time to set up this "simple" 
lock mechanism. 

The four buttons on the front of this door are connected to four lights that are 
hidden inside the door and cannot be seen. Each button is connected to a 
light and turns it on or off. The door will open if every light is in the same 
configuration, that is, if they are all on or all off. If you press any number of 
buttons (you can press more than one button at a time), the panel will recede 
into the door where you cannot see it and will be rotated before reappearing. 
The panel of buttons will look the same after it reappears. You won't know 
by how much it has been rotated but it will have been by some multiple of 90 
degrees. This means that, after the buttons have rotated, you won't know 
which is which but they will still be in the same order. Of course, you don't 
know to begin with how many lights are on or off.

Although your illogical approach to things can sometimes have its 
advantages, may I suggest you actually think about this one and avoid 
simply smashing buttons. 

Live long and prosper, dickhead! 

Spock

That pointy-eared bastard. 

He's right though. You could keep pressing buttons until the door opens but you've no idea how long that 
could take and you could end up shitting yourself before you manage to get the door open. There must be 
some strategy that you can follow that will definitely open the door in a set finite number of moves. What is 
it?           



     Colouring. Yay!

Can you colour in the map of Ireland using only three colours? No two bordering 
counties can have the same colour or it will look messy. 

   Once you're done, google the Four Colour Theorem :)



         Survival of the Sexiest

You've managed to wrangle a ticket to that swanky dinner-party tonight. Yay! It will be full of high 
society types. And that means lots of rich men. You've been a bit down since Tyler left you. At least 
he took the kids though. And you got the house and the car. Not so bad really. But it's about time 
you got over Tyler and bagged yourself another man. You just want someone who'll treat you right 
and let you use his credit card. Is that too much to ask? 

You waltz into the dinner-party. Heads turn. This is partly due to the natural smile you inherited 
from your mother, but mostly due to your fake tits. You quickly survey the room. There are ten men 
whose eyes are locked on you. You know you could have your choice of them. Of course, you'll 
want to find the man that earns the most. 

But what should you do? You can let one of them chat you up and you can find out how much he 
earns a year. You can then decide to stick with him or you can ditch him and try someone else. 
These high society types are very proud people, though. If you talk to one of them and reject his 
advances, he'll not talk to you again. For example, if you work your way through the whole room 
and find out how much everyone earns you'd be stuck with the last guy you spoke to.

What is the best strategy for finding the highest paid suitor? 

Note 1: It doesn't actually matter what the men earn, just that you can order them from the lowest 
paid to the highest paid. You can assume that all of the ten men earn a different amount and this 
could be as little as any fraction of one euro a year or as much as any number of euros per year. In 
reality, you'd have a certain amount of knowledge as to what is a good amount of money or not (as 
in, if the first guy you're talking to is a billionaire, you're not going to ditch him in the hopes of 
finding someone richer) but we're ignoring that here. 

Note   2  :   You need to find the strategy that gives you the best odds for finding the highest paid man. 
You are NOT asked to find the strategy that maximises the amount of money the man you choose 
earns. This is a much more difficult question (and applies to game shows such as Winning Streak 
and Deal or No Deal). 

Hint: Your strategy will consist of talking to a set number of men and, after this number is met, 
rejecting men until you find someone who earns more than the highest earner you've spoken to 
previously. 

Kind of mathsy comment: It turns out, rather surprisingly I think, that the strategy for finding the 
richest man actually gives you decent odds, for any number of men, as long as you know how many 
men are interested to begin with. For n men (n in the problem above being ten) the probability of 
finding the richest man never falls below 1/e which is equal to about 0.367879. So, no matter how 
many men are in the room, you always have a greater than 1/3 chance of finding the richest man. As 
the number of men, n, tends towards infinity the probability of finding the richest men tends to 1/e. 
In the problem above, the probability of going home with the highest paid man is about 0.398. 
Pretty good odds, methinks!



GO

What is the best way for black to live in each of the following?

Would you like to learn how to play go? The rules are simple and it doesn't take long to learn. Come 
to ChessSoc on Wednesday at 8 in Smokey's and I'll show you. If that doesn't suit, then email 
kevindoherty1984@gmail.com. I've been teaching some beginners recently (on Mondays and at the 
weekend sometimes) and it'd be great to get more beginners involved.



     Atari Island

On the tiny Atari Island naturist resort, there live ten enormously fat men and ten enormously fat 
women. They are all good Catholics and want to have sex so that they can produce more Catholics. 
However, everyone is so hideously ugly that no one would even consider having sex until nightfall, 
but the islanders all know that even at night there hasn't been any nookie, because the island is 
really quite small and the islanders are a little too large to fornicate quietly.

That isn't why they haven't been having sex though. The problem is that they are all so enormously 
fat with huge tits that none of them have seen their own genitalia in so long that they've
forgotten what gender they are, though they can unfortunately see the genitalia of everyone else, 
and they can't risk having sex if they are unsure of their own gender, because then they'd be sent to 
hell if they accidentally chose someone of the same sex. They can't trust their urges to steer them 
either, as after so long without any release, they'd get up on anything - as evidenced by the brief
popularity of the sheep's corpse that washed up on the shore in October. The islanders can also 
never mention one another's genitalia, as to do so might be indicative of covetousness, and 
punishable by stoning.

One morning, a stranger rowed past in a boat as they were all standing in the sun to dry themselves 
off and shouted out, "I CAN SEE YOUR WEINER!!" What happened then?

For the purposes of this puzzle, you may assume that the inhabitants of the island are all expert 
logicians aside from their religious beliefs, and are not hindered by erectile dysfunction or 
menstrual cycles.

Hint: You might think it immediately obvious that nothing happens, since the stranger only makes 
all of the inhabitants aware that at least one of them is a male and everyone already knows there are 
males on the island. You'd be wrong though. Since the islanders are all expert logicians, if it is
possible for any of them to figure out their own sex, they will, and that night, they will hop on a 
member of the opposite gender and proceed to sex them up. This is the word of the Lord.

So, in other words, the question is: Do any of the jiggly islanders get jiggy, and when?



      Santa 
It is a truth, universally acknowledged, that Santa Claus is a fat bastard and that his reindeer despise 
him. However, contrary to popular belief, reindeer can not fly. Therefore, when Santa and four of 
his reindeer come upon an old, rickety rope bridge spanning some ravine with a lot of vowels in it 
on their way home to Lapland, Santa has a small problem. The bridge will hold the weight of at 
most two reindeer and their jolly old taskmaster at one time, and Santa can't let the reindeer cross on 
their own because they'll fuck off into the woods for a rut as soon as he lets go of them. He can tie 
the reindeer to the posts at either side of the bridge, though, which is fortunate. However, he has a 
rendez-vous with a pretty little elf back at his workshop before Mrs. Claus gets back from the 
Boxing Day sales, meaning he can't really afford to spend more than an hour on the pesky 
rope-bridge. So he considers his reindeer and estimates how quickly they will be able to cross the 
bridge with him in tow. Rudolf is off his face after snorting cocaine off Nigella's tits, the lucky divil, 
and can cross the bridge in a mere 5 minutes. Dasher, living up to his name, can cross in 10. Cupid, 
is having difficulty walking straight after a romantic encounter with some lad from Leitrim and will 
take 20 minutes at least, and Santa reckons that with a lot of patience and a big stick, he will be able 
to encourage Sleepy to cross in a painful 25 minutes. Pretend Santa has gout or something from 
eating too much shite for Christmas, and can't walk by himself. The question is - can he make it 
across with all four reindeer within the hour?

   The Beautiful People 

You have won the latest Knight's Atari competition which required you to get your face to appear on 
Crimewatch. Congratulations.

The prize is a suitably perverse one. You are presented with twenty beautiful men and twenty 
beautiful women who are tremendously horny. You must divide them, as you wish, between two 
rooms. These groups will then be moved to another two rooms, so that you do not know which 
group is in which room. You must then choose one of these rooms - not knowing which group it 
contains - and a person from that room will be selected at random for you to have sex with. What 
strategy ought you to use to optimise your chances of... success?

Being bisexual is cheating.

SPONSORED BY THE LEGION OF MARY.



          Disco   Balls  

Brendan owns a small but surprisingly successful sex shop in a little town in Longford. One 
afternoon, after a rather heavy week's drinking interspersed with dodgy and ill-advised ebay 
shopping, he stumbles downstairs to find that he's received a package containing a dozen prosthetic 
testicles. They're pretty cool - you give them a little squeeze and they pulse a little and flash 
different colours, for the perfect party in your pants. However, Brendan, being the shrewd 
businessman that he is, realises that there probably wouldn't be much of a market in Longford for 
these "Disco Balls" as they'd only frighten the sheep. So, with the usual buyer's remorse, he goes 
online to assess the damage, and is relieved to find that the prosthesticles seller has a favourable 
returns policy and excellent feedback. There is also a message in his inbox from the seller - warning 
him not to sell any of the Disco Balls he has received, as one of them has accidentally been filled 
with craic cocaine (more fun than regular cocaine) as opposed to silicone, and that if the 
prosthesticle were to burst, as is their wont, then the consequences would be most consequential.
Brendan considers the situation briefly. He could return the entire package, or he could keep all of 
the prosthesticles and cut his losses and the cocaine, but his mother was from Cavan and so he 
decides to return the Disco Balls, minus the one containing the cocaine. Although outwardly the 
prosthesticles all appear identical, Brendan reasons that the one containing the cocaine should be a 
different weight to the others - though he does not know whether cocaine or silicone is heavier.
He checks the delivery date on the parcel, and the details of the returns policy, and his watch, and 
realises that he has very little time to get to the post office to make a return. Further, the only 
weighing scales he has are the balance weighing scales used, traditionally, to price the Pick 'n Mix 
anal beads by stacking the beads on one side of the scales against 1euro coins to pay for them on the 
other. Brendan reasons that he will only have time to make three weighings on the scales before 
having to dash to the post office. How can he work out which prosthesticle contains the cocaine?

     Cube  s  

You have two cubes and want to use them as a calendar. By painting numbers on each face of each 
cube you should be able to use the two cubes to display the day of the month. How?



Wordsearch

Hidden within the wordsearch below are the names of all the people who emailed ChessSoc in 2013 
(and that's not even including the bastards who emailed in to unsubscribe!):

Aaron Angel Anna Artur Barry
Beartla Blue Bram Cait Catherine
Charlotte Cian Ciara Ciaran Cieran
Claire Colum Conall Conor Damien
Darragh Darren David Delia Diarmaid
Dylan Eoghan Evelyn Fiona Fionn
Gilbert Gillian Grace Hannah Jason
Jenny Jess Joanne Joe Jorge
Keeva Keith Kevin Kieran Kityee
Kyra Laura Leo Leonardo Lisa
Mark Martin Matt Meabh Michael
Milena Millie Nick Oisin Padraic
Padraig Patrick Pearse Rebecca Rebekah
Ronan Rosemary Ruth Sean Sharon
Theo Tom Victoria Xavier

BUT WAIT!!! We've jumbled up the letters in each 
person's name. Hehehe.


