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Tandy 2000 Orphans extends its greetings to the 
many new members who have come aboard because 
they found our display in a store during the recent 
farewell sale of the 2000. 

But for a weird set of circumstances, you would 
never have heard of the Orphans, as you will find in 
a story in this issue. We do not have Tandy's blessing 
and neither, for that matter, does Tandy have ours. 

Welcome to the largest one-machine user group 
in the world, and to history in the making. Personal 
computers have been dumped often by their manu
facturers, but the Orphans is the first user group 
which has stood up, with blood in its eye, to fight 
for support and survival on a nationwide (and world
wide) battleground. We'll be making news, and when 
we do, other future orphans will make manufacturers 
a lot less comfortable with dumping than before. 

Many of you came to the sale to soup up or 
back up 2000s you bought at over $1000, but some 
of you bought the cheap 2000s as your first tentative 
step into computing. It was a lucky step, because the 
2000 is about the best all-round PC ever built. 

Those new to computing will find that the Orph
ans are sympathetic to your position. The Whimper 
will give your questions (written in) the same respect 
and response that the more complex problems get. 

Yours is a great computer and a great group. 

Well, the sale is over, and the 65 A centers are In the 
process of shipping everything back to Tandy. Tandy has 
{says my local A) promised lo pay full cost refund on 
everything shipped back, so they're apparently desperate 
to kill the machine. My guess is that they'll put the puters 
all In the crusher, and stockpile the boards at full retail 
price, for people who get desperate. I tried to buy up 
quantity from the A centers, but Tandy has apparently 
outflanked me. We're on our own, guys, so let's stick 
together. 

Loyalty to the 2000 ls what we're all about. I say It's a 
muscular machine, but it may be surpassed by the million
dollar mainframes GFSO uses on his new job, including 
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three Cray XMPs, which make IBM's best roomful look like 
a child. And what do you think tWs member fires up when 
he gets home? Our dear machine. He even uses it to send 
evening love notes to the downtown mainframes, which 
never s1eep. Members, the 2000 is still where It's at. You've 
found a home. 

JSBS sends us the best reason why the sale last 
month was good news for every Orphan: His new HD has a 
bug In it, wfiich Tandy repair is cheenully fixing under the 
90-day. "It certainly Is nice to have two computers so I can
keep going while repair takes their time!"

A Bee in Tandy's Bouquet 
You senior members (a year is senior In this club) can 

remember my stories about the support we get from the 
good hands of Tandy (one finger of each hand). You recall 
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that I asked Big Ed Juge, who Is In charge of user groups 
the way Eichmann was In charge of the Jews, to work with 
me letting all 2000 owners know they had support at last. 
He told me he'd rather die than let a single 2000 owner 
have our address; ' 

Well, sale time last month got us In touch witl1 more of 
the owners. including some new buyers. For some reason I 
never got around to checking with Big Ed about it, but I 
kept in touch with ad manager Chuck Burton. When !he 
story broke Frtday afternoon about the sale starting the 
following Thursday, I urgently asked him for addresses of 
the 65 "A" centers that were rumored to be about to "blow 
out" the 2000. You know Frtday afternoons at 4, you'll do 
anything to get out of the buili:ling. All Burton could find 
lying around was a roll of 65 mailing labels with the Tandy 
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