The Official Newsletter of the Knightmare Adventurers Club Volume 2 - Number 1

Welcome, one and all, to the second year of the Knightmare Adventurers Club.
Back by popular demand, The Quest enters its next volume with exclusive news
and views from the Knightmare Castle.
Since our last edition we have been battling  up
away with Lord Fear and his minions to bring
you the sixth series of Knightmare. As
promised by Tim Child (Knightmare's Creator}
in the last issue -it's the best yet. But you a
know that already, having watched each
every programme ~ Don't You?!
In this issue we bring you pietures of alf EIERE i R 1 we
new characters, except that dreadful little s &% share the glory!

witch Heggatty who was so vexed by the i e, | ——

camera that she cast a spell on our poor e look forward tohearing from you..

unsuspecting photographer and we ended Wilf Wright

otos of cold porridge. (Never mind
ridge looks and smelis better
i~ Flita). As usual there are
|atest honorary member,

Efa'f@ans by

* budding artists out there?

} Trequard before the
es got ta Him!

What is Piekle's middie name?
{9541109 JO AT

Charles, of Red
(nightmare after

Team on one of our new
-, Turn to Knightmare

AT LAST, 50ME TIME
ON MY OWK WITHOUT
THAT CONFOUNDED
PITKLE!

I'VE TAUGHT
SMIRKENORF A

THINK 1T'S
PRACTICAL
TO TEACH HIM ~
g 10 BRING IN




Knightmare Knews,
PO Box 405, Norwich nNR14 7DE

ge ons The Strong
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What could Ah Wok and ulius Scaramonger be Following in the footsteps of Mark

5 c : P "Lord Fear” Knight, Adrian Neil (alias
saying to each other? Send your ideas to: Caption
Competitien, PO Box 405, Norwich nris 7oe Ridol fﬂ) ﬁasmwﬂfarmg in ITV'S
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Il that we are s Won t spot them - have to listen E{)h?lfﬁ’ practising in the
- i 1I! David "Pickle” Leatner. (Write and tell us dressing rooms at the studio!
?;323'1;1 _ we'll send you a prize if you are fight))  nreanwnite Mark “Lord Fear” Knight
is touring the country playing
Hamlet with The Mediseval Players,

he really gets around!

We hope you have all been enjoying the sixth series of Knightmare,.and
that you agree with us that everyone’s done an absolutely splendid 109 on .
the new titles and music. Requests for copies gf the old theme however, |
have fallen on deaf ears, am:l we are sorry to sav it is not available

or appearance on I(nfgh*rmare — here we go one last time!
that a seventh series takes place application forms will be
T 993 o Everyone WNo is on our dat_ab_a_se-, When

Ff'd”"(, s the Producer never Lnows
diin advance. To get on our database,
Etn are 7, Ar}glta T\, Ne}rwmh NR1 G,

We have had our first Christmas card
of the year from Sebastian Murphy
(membership no. 709), Aged 8 from
Stoke Bishop Near Bristol. Thanks
Sebastian, Treguard and Pickle think
it's smashing but Smirky is a bit
worried that your card might give
Pickle ideas above his station!

* SWeerg Goﬁffﬂx* : Gobst
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ickle was strolling to the market on
market day, humming a little tune to
himself. He went into the tavern on his
way. There were men drinking tankards
of beer, and then belching loudly!
Others were merely
talking to each other.  ~.
He locked around to -+ %4:w
see if he knew anyone “a
but he didn't so he
turned to leave.
“Psst, Pickle" he heard
someone whisper, but when he
turned round to see who it was, nobody was
paying any attention to him.
"Pickle, over here!” he heard again. He saw a
figure, huddied in the corner, beckoning ta him.
He was always wary of strangers, so he didn't go
- over straight away.
“Pickle, come on, it's me — Brother Mace".
‘Brother Mace?" thought Pickle, 'in a tavern?!'
Nevertheless he crept over and sat down at a
table beside Brother Mace.

"What is going on ?" he asked.

“tord Fear is threatening to destroy the village
and all its residents!t He has more Frightknights
than ever, and they're going to surround the
village unless the Powers That Be surrender!! "
Pickle was astounded. The Powers That Be -
surrenderll - What would they do 7 If they
surrendered, they would be at the mercy of Lord
Fear. What would he do then?

Pickle rushed back to the dungeon to tell
Treguard. He found him sitting in front of the
fire, staring into the flames.

“Master, Master,” he blurted out, "Lord Fear is
going to surround..."

“I know," said Treguard
quietly.
- “You know? How?"

Pickle asked.

“Hordriss the Confuser told
me. But Pickle we mustn’t give
up hope! We will fight and we
will be victorious!" Treguard exclaimed.

The following morning Pickle, Trequard, Brother
Mace, and Sir Hugh de Witless went to the
village square. They rang the bell in the centre
of the village. All the villagers came rushing up,
concern showing on their faces.

“What Is it?", "What's up?", "What's wrong?",
“Who rang the bell” "Who!", "Why?", "Where?"!L.
All these guestions were hurled at Treguard and
his companions.

“Silence”, roared Sir Hugh de Witless. "If you
will kindly guieten down, you will [earn the
answers to your gueries.”

Treguard spoke up.
“Lovd Fear has spies everywhere, so | must be

brief. Frightknights will surround the village. ‘

You wit bt:ftraf)_pedl We will have to surrender
to Lord Fear and Aesandre. But all this can and
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will be avoided! But we must be prepared!
Hordriss the Confuser promised to come up
with something.”

"We must have a reserve plan, though. Fire
frightens animals, so all the village
women bring fire torches.
" Frightknights always travel on

. steeds. The fire will frighten

away the horses. Then
comes the most difficult
part of all! - Defeating the
Frightknights! All the village
children, bring buckets of water.
Hand them to your fathers. Your fathers will
then throw the buckets of water at the
Frightknights. They will rust and you will have a
chance of defeating them!”

"Bring the Frightknights to the
deepest ravine you can find
in the forest. Place them

in it and cover the gap over
with clay. If this does
not stop them, at
least for a2 while, |
don't know what willl —¥R
We will be Victorious!!” 2
“Yeeaaahhh!!" shouted the
villagers. Then they started chanting, "We will
win, we will win, we will win!!*

But will they...

Three days later, the villagers were going about
their normal work. Suddenly, a cry went up.

"Fire torches, buckets of water, take your places,
quickly!". Soon a horde of Frightknights came
riding up and advanced towards the péople. All
the women had fire torches, as planned, which
they thrust at the magnificent
steeds. They couldn't believe their
eyes when all the horses
bolted! Some horses
just  followed the
others, they didn't
realise what had happened
until they saw the fire torches, then
they bolted in a flash!! Socon there wasn't a
single horse to be seen.

So it was just the villagers and the Powers That
Be against Lord Fear and his army. Lord Fear
smiled a sickly smile and said in a menacing
tone, "The Powers that Be are defenceless!!”.

“Ha Ha Ha!" he laughed "Surrender now and
you will be spared a fate worse than death.
What were you hoping to do with the water?? -
Wash the blood off the road?!!! Ha Ha Ha!l
Frightknights, Attack!!l"

by Louice Foxe

(Memb. No. 665)

At this, all the villagers threw their water upon
the Frightknights, but all to no avail. The
Frightknights showed no signs of slowing down,
in fact, if anything, they fought on even
stronger than before. Soon they had most of the
village people captured, but some had managed
to run and hide. One young boy dashed up to
Treguard and eried ™Ere, Sir, what we gonna de
now?!!". Treguard muttered a reply, but the
noise was becoming so deafening, nobody could
have heard him, let alone the young boy.

Then, everything happened all at once. A clap of
thunder could be clearly heard, rumbling
overhead. Hordriss appeared immediately
afterwards. He closed his eyes and raised his
hands towards the sky, then towards the
Frightknights, chanting all the time.

The Frightknights stopped what they
= were doing, faced Hordriss, and
-~ then advanced towards him.

W.,.”:g«f As they did so, a noise

.- Erupted from their
P metal. Strangely,
they appeared to
=%: crack up. Next,
=" unbelievable but

true, they smashed up
into smithereens and the remains of their
armour ended up on the cobbleslones!!

"Hordriss!!" cried Treguard. "What type of magic
was that?! It was so strange, yet so wonderful
and magnificent. You saved the villagers and
the Powers That Be!! How can we ever repay
you?!". Hordriss merely gave a little bow and
said, “My payment is the fact that the Powers
That Be have survived”. Then he disappeared
into thin air.

The villagers gasped in amazement, but
Treguard had already turned his attention back
to Lord Fear.

“So your plan backfired, Lord Fear?" he jeered.
“Maybe you should have planned it more
carefully. After all you are almighty Lord Fear.
Perhaps you should crawl back to you dingy
hove and stay there. | think everybody would
be gratefulll”

The villagers laughed and shouted things like
"Hear hear!" and "Encore!”. Somehow the ropes
which had bound them up had untied
themselves and had fallen to the ground as soon
as the Frightknights had been destroyed. Lord
Fear's eyes flashed with fury.

"You may have wonh
this fight" he sneered,
"but the battle is by §
no means over!l". !
With  that he §
disappeared in a §
cloud of thick, black f
smoke and left §
behind only the *

remains of his

Frightknights.
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Tom was two and a half when he came to watch
us record the present series of Knightmare of
the Anglia TV studios in Norwich.

Nothing fazed him; Daddy's pointy ears, Lord
Fear in all his terrible glory, the canteen food...
“Daddy acker," he would proudly tell peogle
afterwards. “Daddy acker with ears. In Ori]." Let's
face it - if you're the son of an actor you're
going to see some pretty weird things on your
visits backstage, and Tom was less than a year

old when he saw me dressed as screen star,
Marlene Deitrich, in a new show about the life
of the actress. When he caught me before the
show in platinum blonde wig, silver lurex
dress, high heels, ample bosom and heavy
mascara his first word was "Daddy!” Says it
all, really.

Our visit to Cheltenham was going to be a
chance for a few days away from home for all
of us and | told Tom where we were going.
"Chom Pom," he said, rolling the word round
like a gobstopper. And a few seconds later,
"Daddy acking in Chom Pom? With Oo-go?"
“Blooming right!” | told him. Hugo, of course,
plays Treguard. "Daddy acking in Chom Pom
with Oo-go!" It's so easy when you know
how...

Huge and | were immensely nervous at the
point of doing the performance, if only

because it was at the unearthly hour of ten
o'clock, requiring a make-up call for me of 8.30.
I'd written the show no more than a fortnight or
so previously, and no
sooner had it plopped on
the doormat at Hugo's |
turreted grange than he
was off on his hols. All we
could do was learn it and
then go through it the
evening before the show
at the hotel we were
staying at in Cheltenham.
We did go through it, and
we seemed to be saying
the lines from the same
show so all looked good
for the performance itself,

We were royally treated, it
has to be said, by everyone

200 young K

- Cheltenham
see the prem
- especiatly wril
resident elf
Festival of Lite

based on the
- The Forbid
audience's
Treguard an
seemingly
{eh..."?2?). Nov

is about 7

Gn
In your belt...

belt] Why am | beginning to feel
that everyone knows something |
don'te Right...Volunteers for the
part of Sam, please? Together we

Have 12 fhe feels behind in his

shall extinguish lerd Fear and
. regain control of Knightmare
. Castlel {litle hands shoof up aoff
. over the halllll) Up you come
then... [she comes up. As they
arrive Trequard gives them scriofs
— these will be cleary marked fo
avoid confusion, and cued by
Treguard or Pickle — also Trequard
geis them to give their names,
home fowns, why they're here,
gic.)
And for the part of Jimmy. He likes
computer games. This way... {lifle
person comes up) And we need a
Pippa, Master. Piopa’s blind...

Blind, eh? Just as our own bold

SIDRISS
WHAT!

| WANTED TO
MAKE. AN

ENCHANTED
MIRROR .

. Treguard

dungeoneers are blind under the
Helmet of Juslice. Right then, who
wanfs to be the heroine of the
pieces (third liitle person comes
up) We need fo gef on. Time is of
the essence... So is that it, Pickle?
Pickle
Treguard
Pickle
Trequard

Apart from the cog...

The cog.

| didn't write this, you know.

fturns to audience] Good people
of Cheltenham, my charmingly
disarming elf now tells me we
need a dog to overcome: the
Opposition. | don't belisya i'm
saying this... ls there a deg in the
house...2

(Someone will bark. They alweys
dof

Thank you, sir/madam. ¥When
someone says “bark’, please
would you be kind enough lo do
so¢ [they'll pgresl Trank you 5o
much. Your name, by the way,
is...what i5 the dog's name,
Pickle?

Pickle {mumbies)

Treguard Didn't quite caich it; Big Ears.
louder, please. ..
Pickle

Treguard

{mumbles again)

Pickle, I'm warning yeu, the
dragon hasn't eaten yet foday!
Gobble.

All right, the dragon hasn't
gobbled today!

MNo, that's the dog’s name —
Gobble. ..

{pause) Gobble. ..

Pickle
Treguard

Pickle

The Quest




tmare fans from
lucky enough to
of a stage show
by Knightmare's
he town's recent
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Knightmare book
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concerned with the festival, including the hotel

at which Hugo and | and Tulah (make-up person
extraordinaire...) were staying. There was coffee
at the Town Hall, thank
goodness, so | removed
the matchsticks from the
drooping eyelids and
Tulah got down to the job
af re-creating the elf.
We've made up in some
intriguing places for
various personal
appearances - particularly
attractive was the
boxroom under the shop
in Leeds with no running
water and a smell of damp
Lego. But this was palatial,
accompanied as it was by
the tinkling sound of

The show was

quag

!l; D\Jd “Pickle”

Cheltenham's own spa water running freely
nearby - and not down the walls...

| really don't think Hugo or | were prepared for
the welcome that we received from the
attentive crowd that had turned out on a chilly
morning to take part in this latest quest. And
this was a quest. Members of the audience were
to play the heroes of The Forbidden Gate, not
forgetting Gobble the dog (not so much a
bloodhound, more of a pekinese...), and without
their support | knew the

With an “coh” and an "agh” and bags of
laughter the show whistled by and Hugo and |
eventually collapsed into lunch after a book-
signing that left my hand red-raw. You kiiow, it

i was only after | started in earnest on

Knightmare book-signings that | realised just
I've known Kris, Crys, Krys and kﬁriﬁ&- Now 1
always ask how the name is spelt = even lohr.
Or Jon. Or Jonn. Or...

We had a smashing time in Cheltenham. Thank
you if you came zlong. Next for Hugo and me is
the She magazine children's book party on
November 7th. And an even bigger audience
next time around. And after that - who knows?
Tom thinks we should do acking on the moon.
Hmm... "Enter, alien!”, perhaps...

show would be doomed.
We needn't have worried -
if the audience had had
their way we'd have had
twenty Samanthas, a
dozen Jimmys, a handful
of Pippas and enough
Gobbles to fill Battersea
Dogs Home.

Pickle
Treguard

Gobble.

{tums back to ‘dog’| Your name
is... Gobble. You're a dog — if's
just that you were named cfter a
turkey... Can we have o test
bark, please? [gobble does sof
Mare poodle than hellhound, but
it will do. Thank you. Right! Let's
go!

Treguard has organised the three
volunteers — Samantha, fimmy and
Pippe — and Pickle becomes
natrator of the story)

Pickle Qur cpest opéns in london where
Pippa Is siaying with Somantha
ane her younger brolher Jimmy.
One day they detide fo go out for
a watk. .

Pickle locks at Treguord and the
others expectantly]

Well, go for o walk then...
Treguard Pickle, we can hardly go for a
walk around the Town Mall, can
wet There isn't room.

Pickle Fair enough, but veu can walk on
the spot. Come on!

fitey do s

fio the audiencel It's o warm day
and there’s the lozy sound of bees
buzzing ond woodpigsons
werbling. ..

folf being well the children in the
audienice will get the idea that
they have to provide the sound FX
for the quest — if not Pickle will
coerce. ..

That's more like itl You're here to
enjoy yourselves, you knowl
fresumes story] All of a sudden

The Quest

Thanks to
Hatrjinder Lall
who sent this

magnificent

puzzle, along
with many
others, to

Treguard. Can

X +V TN\ D

you work it out? i
Jimmy comes across an old gate

coverea in ivy. ..

Jimmy Hey, lock at this!

Pippa What is 12 What's he found now?

Samantha Och, that's odd! ['ve naver seen
that before. He's found an old
gate, Piopa,

Pippa What? Ore that was never here
before? You've lived just around
the: comer for years, Sam.

Samantha Well, | supposs | never noticed il
before.

Jimmy  There's a path on the other side.
It's all covered in moss and stuff.
Must have been there for ever. ..

Pippa It doesn’t sound like the sort of
thing you'd find in this part of
london... Hey, there's something
written here. ..

Treguard (interrupting and coming forward

ta Pickle) Pickle, | theught you said
Pippa was blind!

Pickle She s, Masler.

Treguard Well then, how con she see
something thot's written on ¢ gate?

Pickle By feeling the cufline of the words,
of coursel

Treguard But she is hlind.

Pickle Yes, she's blind,

Treguard Just like our own bold
dungecneers.

Pickle Yes, just like our own bold
dungecneers.

Treguard Of course. Well, get on wilh it
then. Time is short on this quest,
you know, and I'm beginning to
get a distinct whifl of teothpaste. ..

Pickle Yes, Master. .. B

: P O S

Pippa It says Babylon Wall

Pickle {resuming] Jimrgai

a closer loo
the gate, by
ovar the ot
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Hugo "Trequard” Myatt is once again

taking to the stage this Christmas in “Jack And.

The Beanstalk” at the Wyvern Theatre in Swindon. He plays...
the Giant's evil Henchman “Igor” and he did admit to me that he;

is quite looking forward to being a bit nasty for a change. (If you ook -

_ at the front cover you will see that he used to look slightly mean durmg:-_.;

3 the first series!) I

. The show is running from December 16th to January 16th and tlck'e_ p’FICE‘
. range from £5.00 to £8.50, but you can win one absolutely freell You w“ti#
need to make your own way there but we will arrange the tickets
and an opportunity to meet Hugo as Igor. Just write to us
before December 16th telling us why you think Hugo
will make a good Igor in no Jess,than 12
WGrds s

e S —

Ever wondered what Christmas 3§s like in the Powers That Be household?
g Well now's your chance to fm{l out....

"MotEey. answered B.roth:er‘ Mace, “And all | can
say is | hope his cooking is better than his jokes".
Back in the main hall, everyone was having fun
opening presents and singing carols. Suddenly,
a cry went up, and everyone turned to see
Elita stuck on top af the Christmas tree.
“Get me down” she syueaked angrily. “Get
me down right now, Face-achel”
"He He He" laughed Motley; he had
borrowed ane of Sidriss" spells o turn the
elf maiden into the christmas fairy. "Ha
ha - now exactly who’s jokes were you
saying weren't funny? | think this one's
hilarious!”
“Yes Motley, but that's ha!f the problem”
said Gwendoline the Greenwarden.
“You thought it was extremely funny
to put holly in my christmas stocking
last year”.

Last year everyone down at the Castle had a
great time of it over the festive season. Everyone
gathered on Christmas morning to epen

their presents and meet up with ald
friends. There was Sir Hugh de
Witless, Gwendoline the
Greenwarden, Hordriss the
Confuser, his daughter Sidriss,
Elita, Motley, Brother Mace and
Gundrada. Not forgetting
Pickle and Treguard of course,
and a few other friends too.

Motley was having a good
time playing tricks on
everyone as usual, and
Sidriss was clutching a
rather limp piece of
mistletoe, in case a

handsome Prince

should happen to drop

by.

“Hey Sidriss” shouted
Maotley. “"Come over here and I'll
show you my special recipe for

Christmas pudding” perhaps he was
thinking that the way to a
sorceress' heart is through her stomach.

"0Oh don't be ridiculous” huffed Sidriss "l don't
need your silly recipes, my cooking's quite good
enough thank you". Poor Motley.

“..and it took hours to get rid of
thase reindeer antlers you tied to poor
old Neddy" cried Sir Hugh " | don't think
he'll ever get that red paint off his nose”. But
Motley just laughed even harder at the
protests from his friends.

“Dinner is served” boomed Brother Mace,

rather fetching red apron.

Soon the crackers had been pulled, and
Meanwhile, in the kitchen, Brother Mace was  Everyone was wearing their silly hats g
busy preparing the dinner. "Who's doing the and tucking into huge plates full of
pudding?” asked Pickle "I know Elita did it lastrRaast Turkev and dllthtfrlmmmgs
year - it was yummy". It was tradition for guests.
at the Castle to take it in turns preparing ¢
pudding, and this year was no exception. |
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be desired too - [ got a lucky

appearing from the great dining hall in a =
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they have been written by
hand - very tacky".

"Tacky indeed” retorted
Pickle, “I'll have you know
I spent all last months
pocket money on them.
| even went all the way
to Harrolds to get
them - you know
the big place in the
centre of the forest.”

“I'm sorry Pickle, but | have
to agree” said Treguard.
"The novelties left a bit to

charm: but it looks more like an
acorn with a bit of paint on it".

"Yes, | thought mine was a ring but
on closer inspection it furned out

to be a rusty buckle" said

Gundrada, sounding rather
dismayed. Gradually, everyone realised

that Motley was laughing uncontrollably again.

“Do you know anything about this
— Motley?" asked Hordriss slowly.

“Ha Ha Ha Ha" was just about all
that Motley could say, but it was
enough for the others to know
exactly who was behind the
tomfoolery.

“Oh dear Motley” sighed Treguard
“What are we going to do with you."

“Leave it to me Master" whispered

Pickle "} think | have the very thing".

When everyone had eaten their fill, it was time
for Maotley's prize-winning pudding.

“Here it is" exclaimed Motley proudly, "probably
the best thing about your christmas = my speeial
pudding!!”. And with that, he drew a mateh to
light the brandy flame on top. As he did so,
there was a huge Poeofll, lots of black smoke,
and a very peculiar smell. Slowly, the smoke
cleared to reveal Motley stilt proudly holding his
prized pudding, but all that remained was a
blackened lump in the middle of the plate!

Sidriss was the first to laugh. "Hao hoo hoo" she
giggled. Soon she was joined by Gwendoline and
Brother Mace, then Sir Hugh, until eventually
the whole dining room was in uproar at the

. sight of Motley and his burnt
offering!

"l emptied the whole hottle of
brandy cnto it when he wasn't
looking” gasped Pickle, when

he finally managed to speak.

"Well done!!" boomed
Trequard, still laughing, "You
got something right for

once".

“It looks as if Smirkenorf
has been at it" chuckled
Hordriss the Confuser,

“Motley was right

though - this is the

thing that's

this

christmas,
definitely!!".

The Quest



Towmy Boyd Tatke To The Quest

Honorary member of the Knightmare
Adventurers Club, Tommy Boyd took time off
from presenting Children's ITV recently to talk to
TQ about his favourite adventure series.

TQ Who is your favourite character in

Knightmare?

Ooh - that's a difficult one really, - but |
would have to say Treguard. | think he's the
best game show host on television actually,
because he puts the contestants so much at

B

TQ
1B

face to face with all the action.
Who would you have in your team?

Oh, that's easy - firstly
Michaela Strachan,
because she's very
level headed in those
kind of situations, and
also because she's 2
huge fan of
Knightmare just like

T

B

Roll"on 2002 then! Well locking nét quite
so far ahead, hopefully another gripping
series will be made next year. IT so, what
sort of characters would you like to see in
Knightmare?

| actually think that the baddies are bad

enough for the moment, although | don't

think that Lord Fear would agree with me

there! | always like to see the
teams win, so | would like to
see more winners, and more
special effects. Above all
though, | think Sidriss is
fantastic, and would like to
see more of her.

ease — | think Bruce Forsyth could certainly me! Secondly | would TQ  What's the best thing about
learn a thing or two from him anyway!! have Gary Lineker Knightmare?

TQ Who do you find most frightening? simply because he’s a TB  Definately the special

winner, and finally | effects, and the brilliant

TB Well actually although most people would
probably say Lord Fear, and | admit he is
pretty frightening, but at the moment the
thing which really sends a shiver down my
spine is the life force, The sound effects as
the armour falls off to reveal the skeleton

are really creepy!!

Is it true that the studio crew at CITV all
watch the show?

Oh yeah! We're 2l really big fans, especially
one of our technicians, Frank -~ he's a
Knightmare nut! We all watch it tagether,
and occassionally jump at the special
effects and the nasty Lord Fear. | think |
must have one of the best jobs when you
think about it - | get to sit and wateh all
my favolirite programmes on Children's 1TV,
and | get paid for it!!

Lucky old you! if you were to appear on
Knightmare, would you be the Dungeoneer,
or an adviser?

TQ

B

Ta

TB ..(after a long pause)..Well..| suppose |
would be the dungeoneer, because | am

adventurer at heart and would want to be

TQ

TB

would have Indiana
Jones because he is
my hero - and with
him on our side
against Lord Fear we couldn’t possibly
faillll

We have had a lot of mail about our new
titles and theme tune, what do you think to
them?

I think they're great of course!! | think the
titles are so exciting — the bit where the
boy falls and the hand catches him -
brilliant, and the snapdragon which comes
out of the wall - superb. Full marks to
everyone concerned! But it will always be
the case that when you have something as
popular as Knightmare some fans don't like
to see too much change, but I think
Knightmare will just continue to get even
better. | wouldn't be at all surprised if in 10
years time it wasn't as big a cult as say Star
Trek or Dr. Who, there could be Knightmare
conventions where you dressed as your
favourite character from all the series!!

/L‘éaa;»ét/ff’a“m:raﬁ o

irisitte. Mind g4, £0 108
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compuler graphics - they just
get better and better, and make
the programme a cut above
anything else, | also really like
the way the characters interact
with the dungeoneers, because | know a lot
of it isn't seripted. The actors have to be
really good at improvisation, and that's
something | have always admired.

So you've always had a bit of thespian
blood yourself have you?

Oh yes - | love all the dressing up and the
drama, in fact I'm in Panto over Christmas,
as Buttons in Cinderella. I'm really looking
forward to it, it's at the Theatre Royal in
Brighton, which is extra special because it's
my home town so | can't wait.

So that's it CITV fans - Tommy Boyd baring his
soul and letting us in on all his Knightmare
knowledge! Don't forget to catch Tommy at the
Theatre Royal in Brighton for the fabulous
pantemime Cinderella, and check out page 6 for
details of where Treguard will be appearing over
the festive season!

Haleall’e Fall

4 B L ] T i 1
th gou, g Triee ¢ D 55l el
ny é‘f’fe with gou : dl‘l§9 g lar!" f{;a /,0 M‘,r £ A Which of you clever people spotted the cast
Uswally [ wake wp first, = f (e pouring mi. i - in episodes 7 & 8 then? No, no: not the cast,

the eat o i lhe saacer, @%w« see what { meax,

! G b2 make g ﬁﬁr{-‘éeﬁ, Hordudos the d’!fa«l’e&‘f a
wioe bowt a‘f{ witehes brew ix lhe mormings, He kasy t
leied € gt but he i thinkigp aboat it — he says it s food
for thouaght, e wakes kic otm wzard
breakfast instead,

f’fﬂ‘éy the ester é‘f@xﬁ&%;ﬁﬁ B,
e fikes we bs watsh e practing wy
.yafﬁ; be sags e rever Epows whut ¥
poing Lo happen when he s with we.
suppose that' s bocasse ( don ¢ eitiler,
Stt] as Kiiotfo sags, beigg the Kind of

- the cast - on Sarah' Halsall's leg! Poor Sarah
. had rather a rough time of it whilst waiting
- for her turn to journey through the dungeon,
" and ended up on crutches for 6 weeks!
| Whilst waiting for their Quest to start, Sarah
. fell off her chair at the cinema. She went to
. hostpital and found that she had torn an
inside ligament. Se, did all this prevent Sarah
| from returning to finish her guest?

antese (e becn xo‘f&sﬂw

walkigp ard theu, off cowrse, [ get up beforekand,

Vi fem{ ny cat Betheemene, She ffes a sauncer qf
Chochive FUVE which can be dffﬁmﬁ% o ﬁfa" becanse it

30 SIDRISS,
YOUR BEAUTY-
-SPELL FAILED?

i "No way" she laughs. “We all returned to the

| studios on Monday, only this time | was on
| crutches! You should have seen the looks | got.
| took the huge splint off for the cameras, an
just left the bandage on. The funniest thing

GRIBBIT! e S lemen

o o /j‘/a/féﬁé-?ﬁmu kit was tlhat [ w ‘_mg to be the d.ur]gtmlnc:cr.

| . Py / until it hap . but fanuary had to do it at

. Tean e was doing, { wially ¢ have 2 ote, the last minute because I eouldn’t really walk!".
:EJKJ o ,jjgéa,g’ Lo o soun, Poor Sarah — but what a story to tell eve ;
== . > ¥ h i 1 AT R T e il ] i 5
b 5 nack at school! We think you're a real trooper

& - - s A : ke b . -
T /—?\‘/:]{\ Lots of Lave Sarah, and if there was a prize for the bravest
W i @_ﬁ Slitics adventurer yau'd definitely get it!
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Be one of the firet to wear one of the new
Knightmare T-Shirte with the Frightknight Logo

Sizes: S, M, L XL - All at £7.95 (ine. p & p)

With the Frightknight printed in a startling
black and white on a blood-red background

And Sweatchirte too...

Adult sizes: S, M, L, XL - All at £14.95 (inc. p & p)

plus Age 5-6 (26" - 28")
Age 7-8 (30") - } All at £12.95 (inc. p & p)
Age 9-11 (32")

In royal blue
with silver logo
£2.95 (inc. p & p)

The fnrhibtmn Gate

“If your heels be nimble and light
You can get there by candlelight...”

.t enjoy the latest Knightmare adventure by Dave Morris - £2.99 (inc. p & p)

and the
on, Anglia Teley

Pickle & Treguard have have been
locked in the Dungeon Studios BB
recording what we hope will be a

 Christmas Number One. Soon to be [ 9NN

available in the shops is their first record ~ “The Quest” is published by Broadsword

'- “Knightmare - The Quest” If you listen Television, Anglia House, Norwich wr1 356.

o e s e ok Broadsword are the producers of
Cateruly you oght find the answer! “Knightmare” for Anglia Television and

Childrens ITV.

Design & layout by Guildhall Design Studio
35 5t Giles Street, Norwich nr2 1n.

Tel. {0603) 624244

DON'T JUST
STAND THERE!
SLAY SOMETHING!

be published in futare Q.
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