February 9, 2004

The Biweekly Ink Waster

Late Night Ink Wastering

VMes, that's ricght £olks, I'm late night INnk Wasterina. H's quarter
past 7 on a Sunday night (yes, the Sunday refore it has to e
written). Unfortunately, a little computer proglem came up and
John Facey's column got lost in eygerspace, so we'll have to wait
till next week. Other than that, Nno proglems.

The Moming

No, it's not what I'm dreadina toniaght, it's the name of my CD. |
Promise there's No sinaing on it. s sonas are created on the
computer using Reason. | promise theyre pretty aood. More
Nnews on that later.

Ask Nick

Nick the Pirate is Back aaain this week! Apparenttly, Nick takes his
PowerBook alona with him on his seafaring adventures. Let's
read what this moron had to say:

& Nick,

Writt en by My printer doesnt work.

A: Dear Norody,

Byron Perpefua  oos #or sou

Random Blurb of The Guy wasn't stupid enouch to realize that he needed more
the Day: details, which he kindly added.
"Many computer Q: Nick,
crashes are caused . . . .
by drunk driving." My printer is making funny Noises.

A: Dear Guy with a rad printer,
I'm @lad to hear it

Email:
byronperpetua As mean as Nick is, he did have time to pick up a dearee in
@mac.com computer science. The proelem intrigued him, and he did, in fact,
Web: decide to come over to Guy with a Bad printer's house and see

what was the matter. The following conversation took place at
the Guy's house.

www.inkwaster.com

AIM:
byror:girsgxa@ (Niick comes in to $ind the Guy munching on a arapefruit)
(ves, iis o Nick: Hey, you aren't the cuy who emailed me last week, are you?
screenname) Guy: | dunno. Memory ain't so Good.

Nick: | think you are.



Guy: That's rad, manl

(At this point, Nick Beaan to dourt the man's psycholoaical
state)

Nick: OK, why dont you show me your printer?

GQuy: Sounds like funl!

(They walk over to computer)

GQuy: What should | do now?

Nick: Try to print somethina.

Guy: OK, dude.

(Guy opens a document in Microsoft Word. He tries pressing
At+P. Nothina happens. Furiously, he pounds the keygoard. Nick
whispers somethina unintelliaigle in his ear. Guy's face light's up.
He arars the mouse and chooses File > Print. A "Printing..”
dialog BOX comes up, and the printer Reains tO make a stranae
sereeching Noise.)

Nick: That's one Big proelem you've ot there!

Guy: Ya, man.

(Nick. examines the printer)

Nick: Uk, | found your proslem.

GQuy: Yeah?

Nick: There's a arapefruit inside your printer.

Guy: Oh yesh. | put it there Because my printer was telling me |
was out of yellow ink.

Nick: And?

Guy: Well, | thouahkt, ink cartridaes are expensive, and arapefruits
are cheap, sO why NOt use some arapefruit juice instead?

Nick (exasperated): That wouldn+t work!

Guy: Oh yeah? And why not?

Nick (really exasperated): Guy, you're just Gonna have to trust me
on this one. Grapefruits do not produce usaele ink.

Guy: Fine. Be that way.

(Nick opens up the printer, removes the arapefruit, and tries to
print the document aaain. A messaae comes up, tellina him to
replace the yellow ink cartridee.)

Guy: All riakht, genius BOy, Now £ix it!

Nick: Sure. Just lend me your car and #3550, and [l Buy you that
iNk cartridae. (Attempts to stifle a snicaer)

Guy: #3507 Don't you think that's a Bit much?

Nick (Giaaling): Prices have gone up recenttly.

Guy: OK, tine.

(Nick leaves for Staples. He returns and aives Guy his car Back
alona with the yellow ink cartridae. Little does Guy know that
the other $325 left over is still in his pocket)

Well, we'd turn Nick in, But NorOdy except us kNnOws arout it, and



let's keep it that way, all ricght? Id say everysody else would like to
continue to hear arout the adventures of our friend Nick. Say
eye, Nick!

Nick: Bye, Nick!

Well, | quess everyrody has time £or a few old jokes.

Flashlichts, Diaital Cameras, and Batteries

Rememper rack in Issue S (Oooh.. nostalaia) when | said that
flashlichts were cases for holding dead ratteries? Well, | have a
challenae for everygody. Lately, 've Been noticing that my freeeie
diaital camera, which runs on AA patteries, has Been somewhat
lacking in Battery life, even without the display on. What arout
your cameras? Am | alone in my photoaraphy woes? | would like to
kNow i£ anyr0ody else has a diaital camera that is Giving them the
diaital heerie-jeeries. SO drop me a line arout that.

New Logos

I've created a few new I0&Os since the first one, and i£ anyzody
would like to see them, theyre only a few dozen clicks away.

“IM* still opposed to IMing

Well, now that I've dipped my toe into the world of IMing, | can
say that 'm NOt tO0 impressed. Ht doesn't seem very useful. Your
ruddies are never on. When they are, they dont always respond,
and even if they do, their typing can Re so slow, it would take
them & hours to type an Ink Waster. By the way, if you do want
to IM me, my sereenname on AOL is Byronperpetua@mac.com.
Just like Nick said, you are qoing to have to relieve me in sayjing
that that is in fact my screenname. t's the same as my email
address. | try to Be online whenever | use my computer, which is a
Iot, sO try me.

Empty Space

INnk. Wasters tend to ook retter if there is text all the way
down to the Bottom Of the pace. SO, to stick with that rule, |
have decided to put a paraaraph Of worthless text here unttil |
reach the rottom. | know Norody will want to read it, and it will
Be ugly close up, But from a distance, it works a lot retter H's
just one of those thinas. Boy, am | alad | dont have an editor —
he/she'd Be inturiated if | tried this! Unfortunately, it is against
an unwritten rule of the INnk Waster kinadom to chanae the
font size so it looks retter. So, | am forced to use such harsh
methods as this to compensate for the proelem. | do, however,
think that it is an improvement over the oriainal appearance of
this paraaraph. Oh yeah, and coodeye.

Byron Perpetua



