SEre-029 <L4S6-0298 (E0L) LB0S2 BA'VoaIssy wgAs|eassiuung O08LL

3 *A3278138 aMNeq JPW
21edaad 0] oW BIIXS 9WIOS WAy} 9AES YOryM ‘9jEp paounouue Y} UeY} I93E[ Je4 ouo ueyy
J9T[IBO PAIIN0DO AT[EMOR I2A9T YIXIq 943 “ised ayj Uy jeYy) SeM j08] SUNIOJWODd dU) “9AEY
pPMoM 91| 247 SITEI) MU Snojsuow jeqa ajedronue o3 3uplr; [ aJam Aoy asnedsq pueq

g,uyop I1S 03 SBuRIaoucosSIp sem uTede jurudald sem usend I3 TR 30 Y] ‘snoxelduep
ApPwaiixa [IRS pue Agj[eey A[2391dwod axam way; jo Auewm jnq ‘(wLiey Sx0wW OU Op PMOd
A2y axaya jurod 94) 03 pouaxyeeM I0) UTe[S usaq pey suodelp 959Y) JO 9wOS je onxj ST 3]
*£103STq POpI0o3I 03 3SO] US9q Mou Aq dAeq sSuTueew [PUIBLIO 943 N SWATOITR 2I9M SOIN
asayl *SOIO Jo suoSelq 9y pue OSL Jo suodeaq oy ‘ZSA Jo suwodei ayj ‘ISA Jo suoldelq
g} ‘LAW Jo suoSeig 94} ‘LI JO Suofeiq 9y} St yons ‘sdnoid ojuy pepIAIp 2IoM ‘uaq)
‘suoferp uMoIS [[J 9YL °*SONO® 9[1Eq PUE SONSLIajoeIwyd [eoIsAyd aPy; 03 SupIoode
‘fumem J9e SqTYRUSPT 2 03 W0 2I0J2I9Y] PUR S3rEd} UOUITIOD dIBYS PMOM oA Jo
s91qeq 2y} ‘I9NM ® 03 YIIq UaAL3 sfem[e pey oys ‘ised ay3 Ul *SuoIea( Y3 JO USIND

a3 Jo Aoueudaad ay) JO WP WROUNOUUE Y} INOGE PIUIIOUOD 93mb 2I9M pueq STY pue Wyor IIS

*gsatesn (juaunoddo ayj jo jxed a2yj uo AJ[EUOjEl JOo 3918ap dwos wo paseq) ue(d a[eq [E2L30]
Aue parepuaa urtexq AU s,u03eIp 343 j8Y) 308] oY) Y3k 2dod 03 pey ‘usy} ‘343noj pue poois
ogm S3YSnDy SnooSeInod M9 9Soq], °*SIUBIEqUIOD [[e A[Iveu Jjo pausjydLyy suodelp SuppErIys
SuTuejBeay) 21qLIIoY 9y} ‘orijeq Ul *UTeIq AUN ' PUE yinow [ryxamod e JO UDREUIqUIOD anbpun
8Y3} SBM Pa1E9Jap 24 j0U pmod Aay) uoseal adrourtd ayy jeqs 3[9) Auely ‘*weq; dois pmod

auo oN ‘pua ayj uo jujod ayI[-uoodIey B YIIM [IE) PoyIdS SnoULIOUS Ue puB SME[D JUBld

‘saks pax A18n 81q QMM ‘[T®) 199] 0Z I9A0 [[E 919M A9Y], *9WOSILI] 2I9M SuoIeIp aYL

*SMOTIOJ ey} ITEJJE 2] Ul POA[OAUT J0U aI1om

£a13 Inq ‘seTIIEW APET YIMM 3S8M Oy} UF PAAT] Oy Plaed JIS PUE SUUY APeT UM YLION
2173 UT PAAJ] Oy a1ho( JIS ‘soSE[IIA I04j0 wog] SIuSrmy awmos padedus os[e o ‘Med JIIS
pUE SoWEL IIS ‘PIBYOTY IS ‘MI9qOoY JIS 2I9M Saureu 9soym ‘93e[[lA oyj U PIAT] oym
SIYST{ J9SSST JO pueq & I9u3a803 pexayied uay; ay “y0efoad sy yo oseyd snpy paje[durod
SuraeH “JURWLOUNOUUE Y} SPLW Aoy} SE SOA[eSWAY] IIBIds 03 aI9ym pue Usym pue
JEom 07 JEUA ‘y3noo 03 woga ‘asned 03 waym ‘rroq oyj Surx 03 uAyM ‘AQyos yeads o3 weyM
‘A[pnol yeads 03 UWAGA WSY] PI03 OH “SIUSWSOUNOUUE 9Y} EW 03 MOy SIILID UM} 3yl
P10} OSTE UYoL IS ‘SPIOMS 3} JNOQE UOHEULIOJu] O}Seq 943 SulAfS 03 UORIPPE U *SPIOAS
373 INOQE ISWID WMO} [BOO] 3Y3 WLIOJUT pue 23e[[IA YOE2 0} [2ABI} 0} SBM SA0W 3SIT STH

*S9SB[[IA o) PowIaA0S OUyM SoyNP PUE SUOIBQ SNOLIBA 9Y3) ‘ST jBq3

{£13un09d 943 Noy3noIY) §910uSSE JUSWISIIOJUS ME] 9] 03 WA} [[9S PuUe SpIoMs 3y jxodury

03 N0 39S 97 ‘JAIMOTNUTW I3 JO SaAnEIuasaxdol Y3 SUOISSNOSIP Joye ‘oS {3sed

273 ut paonpoad Sureq paoms jo adA3 mau e Jo paured] oy Aep auQ ‘wey) dojs o3 uodeem

o7 9jenbope ue pado(aAsp pey U0 Ou pue IPISAIIUNOD 9y} PRZLI0II9} SUOIeIp ey} Sem
bl waqoad 3yy, *sxeef 103 paISXe pey jey) woqoad B 2A[0S PMOD 9Y JBY} PSPIIsp ouym
‘9UnojSay JO UYoL IS JO SWEU 2y} Aq JYSTW SNORIqWIE TR PAAT] 939y ‘L6IT IveA 9y3 ul

"y -y wprrol " uopEIISTOWS( [YSS0ONS ¥ 1LOALANS
(' ko e g gioT ‘gOvVd wI93Sar Mo YL, WNWOo¥d
v i e e e (apIM-pI‘IOM’
_\.\ [ PL6T ‘0E n.:dv’_/} IVAQ  AINO Sodfoidws 3® saxemi1Jos 0L
o JJ{ .‘-./;, t, A7 £ [’ {}
\. T Bo aJomnuos
l'\‘:;/_" 7] J 1 2k ., . '{'r‘;" " »

e

/|



TO: software ag employees (ONLY) DATE: April 30, 1974
(World-Wide)

FROM: "The Court Jester" PAGE: 20f 5

SUBJECT: A Successful Demonstration

On this particular occasion, Sir John had arranged with a nearby baron to conduct a
demonstration of the sword against one of the most dangerous dragons of all-~-the Dragon
of CICS. What made this dragon so terrifying was the fact that it did not use typical
dragon battle tactics, making it extremely difficult for Sir John's men to develop an
effective defense. It had been rumored that even the other dragons refused to spar with
the dragons of CICS, because they were so unpredictable. Sir John assembled his band
and they proceeded to the appointed demonstration site, at the foot of a long sloping hill
just at the edge of the baron's village. They arrived approximately 10 seconds before
the demonstration was scheduled to begin (Sir John had been dictating a lefter to the
scribe, Lady Penelope, and they therefore got a late start)., Sir Richard reached into
his sack of swords, selected one and, handing it to Sir James, said "This is the one
that the manufacturer said we should use.' Sir Richard went on to point out that an
adjustment had to be made to the handle before using it.

""What luck!" exclaimed Sir James, as he took the sword. "This happens to be the same
sword I tested last night."

At that point, they all felt a slight vibration on the soles of their feet. Sir Paul said,

"I think the dragon has started his attack.'" They peered up toward the top of the hill
(about 1000 yards away) and saw a tiny figure moving slowly toward them. (The size and
speed of the dragon was illusory, due to the distance.)

"Doesn't look as big as the dragons I heard about in the East." observed Sir John.

"Wait till it gets here!" replied Sir James.

By now, the dragon's roar and footsteps had become audible and the vibrations of the

ground was increasing. Sir James got into position, taking a few practice swings with the
sword--ZAP! ZAP! ZAP! Sir Robert asked him what the inscription on the handle said.
With irritation in his voice, Sir James read the sword handle to Sir Robert: '"Version
3.1.2.1.3.2.1." "Damn!"™ muttered Sir Robert, "I TOLD the scribe to tell the manufacturer
that the official name of this version was to be SURE SLAY NUMBER ONE." "Damn!"

he repeated, looking down at the ground shaking his head from side-to-side. By this time,
the dragon's roar had become very laud, the flame from its ears and steam from its nostrils
had become discernible and the motion of the ground was beginning to resemble an earth
tremor. Sir James replied: "Sir Robert, do you really think the name on the handle is
important at a time ~~"
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SUBJECT: A Successful Demonstration

"SIR JAMES!" shouted Sir Paul "Did you test the point of the sword ?" By now, they
had to yell to communicate because the dragon was only about 100 yards away.

"OF COURSE!!" screamed Sir James, indignant at the thought that Sir Paul would even
question whether he tested the sword. "I was up all night last night slicing rhinoceros
legs with this sword!"

“THE POINT!" cried Sir Paul.

"Huh ?" said Sir James, somewhat more meekly.

"The point of the sword--did you test it?"

"My God!" sighed Sir James, with a look of pained enlightment,
The dragon was upon them.

Sir James thrust the point of the sword at the dragon's throat, During that split second,
the thought raced through his mind: '"This is the first time I've ever tried the point of
this sword. I wish Sir Paul had kept his mouth shut. "

The instant the point of the sword touched the dragon's throat, the sword snapped in two.

"DID YOU SEE THAT ??" howled Sir James, screaming with laughter, as the dragon bit
his right arm off at the shoulder. 3

"GOOD LORD!" cried the baron, as he watched Sir James roll around on the ground
leaving red swirls in the grass and making a sound that could be interpreted as either
unbearable agony or insane laughter. The baron said '"He must be in a state of shock!",
to which Sir Richard replied "1 think he's laughing at how easily the sword broke." At
that point, Sir Robert took the baron's arm and soberly explained that there had been a2
mixup in the shipment and that this sword was actually an older model which had been
designed primarily for rhinoceros legs.

In a frenzy, Sir Paul leaped at the dragon to fight it bare handed. In his haste, however,
he made a slight miscalculation and landed on top of Sir Richard, both of them tumbling
to the ground. Sir Richard just sat there with an amused grin on his face.

Throughout this entire sequence of events, Sir John had stood motionless, observing
what was happening but showing no signs of emotion.
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He now spoke.
"DRAGON!" he shouted "WHAT MAKES YOU SO UNHAPPY ?"

The dragon looked down at Sir John. Its ugly red eyes grew larger and took on a shade

of purple around the edges. It lowered its head until its chin almost touched the ground.
Its giant claws came out and curved downward, digging themselves deep into the ground.
Its enormous spiked tail arched slowly upward and then, with lightning speed, turned
downward and drove itself five feet into the ground with a terrifying "THWONK!!" Then

a very deep wailing sound began enamating from the dragon's throat. Its head rose slowly
and, in synchronization with the upward movement of its head, the sound rose in pitch and
volume. When its head reached the vertical, so that its ugly red eyes were looking sky-
ward, the shriek it made rocked the countryside for hundreds of miles. When it reached
the climax of this emotional outpour, one had the feeling that if the dragon had not been
securely anchored by its claws and tail, its massive body would have lifted off the ground,
(It is claimed that a small tidal wave formed in the ocean, 800 miles away.)

Having made its best effort at expressing the extent (if not the cause) of its unhappiness,
the dragon looked down at Sir John expectantly, Although Sir John appeared to remain
utterly calm and unafraid, microscopic beads of perspiration had formed on his temples.
The dragon's big ugly red eyes stared into Sir John's small brown ones. Sir John stared
back. Although not verbalized, it was obvious that perfect communication was being
achieved.

Sir John lowered his eyelids, cocked his head to one side and, with a compassionate half
smile, tenderly said:

'] understand. "

The dragon blinked, turned and ambled back up the hill,

They all applauded (except, of course, Sir James). A broad smile of satisfaction spread
across the baron's face, as he unfastened a sack of gold from his belt and thrust it into
Sir John's belly, saying "T'll buy your swords."

They shook hands, discussed some of the details of the delivery and then bid each other

farewell. Sir John's band gathered up their equipment, packed their horses and set out
on their journey back to Restonne. As they rode off, comments were heard:
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'""What happened?"

""What about the sword ?"

""Stop laughing, Sir James!"

""How much gold's in the sack?"

Sir John did not participate in the conversation, however, for he was already mentally
working on the instructions he would give the town criers to ammounce the success of

this demonstration.

JUST THE BEGINNING!
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