
         THE CLASSIC robot ADVENTURE                              A JAKE STEAMSHOVEL MYSTERY 

PROGRAMMED TO KILL! THE TIME BETWEEN DRINKS 
 
Flicking through the tome with mounting horror, Nathaniel 
doomedbloke had the creeping realisation that there were 
things out there. Terrible things. Things which could suck a 
man’s soul right out through his tear ducts. However, The 
Most disturbing thing was this - he knew he wouldn't be able 
to get to all of them... 
 
AS THE PROGRAM BEGINS TO  
CONGEAL  INTO ITS FINAL,  
HOPEFULLY NOT TOO BLASPHEMOUS, 
FORM, WE THOUGH A QUICK RUN 
DOWN OF WHAT YOU SHOULD BRING 
TO FULLY ENJOY  THE CONVENTION: 
 

FRIDAY FRIDAY FRIDAY FRIDAY ---- Criminal Thrills! Criminal Thrills! Criminal Thrills! Criminal Thrills!    
 
For the speakeasy - Gangster 
AND MOLL OUTFITS, VIOLIN CASES. 
 
 

SATURDAY - COSMIC TYRANTS! 
 
FOR THE DAYTIME - Fetching argyle v-neck pullover, cords & 
cap, A well-tailored trouser-suit (for the ladies), AVIATION 
GEAR, home-made ROCKET PACKS. 
 
FOR THE ‘WEDDING’ - ALIEN dignitary / ‘bride of the space 
baron’ outfits.  
 
 
Sunday - creeping terror! 
 
FOR THE DAYTIME - Professorial tweeds & pipe / librarian’s 
skirt and twinset, unearthly tomes.  
 
FOR THE CLOSING RITUAL - Cultists’ robes, comical fish-based 
head-pieces, haunted looks. 
 
 

AND OF COURSE WHATEVER AMUSING / HORRIFYING STUFF YOU CAN 
BRING ALONG TO AID THE ATMOSPHERE. 

FLASH AND FRIENDS FELT  

STRANGELY UNDER-DRESSED AT THE 

FRIDAY-NIGHT SPEAKEASY  


