


FORMAT
In 1989, the font of the masthead changed slightly and the volume and issue numbers 
were spelled out instead of being displayed numerically. While the mini-covers remained 
in the upper right hand corner, the print area became less busy with the elimination of 
one of the text lines.

The page length remained at 48 pages and these were consistently labeled from 3 to 
46 within each issue (covers and inside covers continued to not be labeled with page 
numbers). Color appeared on the front and back covers. The table of contents continued 
to appear on the back cover, but was now labeled uniquely with each issue - Spring: 
“In These Pages...”; Summer: “Guide of Contents”; Autumn: “Contained Within...”; and 
Winter: “what’s inside”. The titles of articles contained within each issue were now sur-
rounded by a dashed line. Our second class postage permit, previously listed as “Pend-
ing” was changed to “Issued” with the Spring issue and “PAID” in the issues following. 
Our return address remained the same with the addition of the line: “Forwarding and 
Address Correction Requested” which was needed in order for people who moved to be 
able to get their issues and/or for us to find out that there was an address change. Without 
that line, issues would simply vanish somewhere in the postal system. We continued to 
hide little messages in the space where a mailing label would go, which could be seen if 
the reader bought their copy in a store or opted for an envelope. The messages were as 
follows: Spring: “contains no cyanide” (a reference to a cyanide scare involving grapes 
from Chile); Summer: “the bees are flying north” (a coded message about migrating 
killer bees, as well as a series of raids/sting operations that were moving throughout 
the country); Autumn: “we are the dead” (something you might hear at a Grateful Dead 
concert, but in all likelihood was an allusion to a famous line from 1984); and Winter: 
“don’t believe the type” (a play on the Public Enemy song “Don’t Believe the Hype”). A 
final humorous addition was added to the Winter back cover: “(WE KNOW - This issue 
should have been out in December, but we wanted to wait for the AT&T story to break. 
Sorry.)” This was a reference to the famous AT&T crash, which took place on Martin 
Luther King Day (January 15), 1990, a story that was covered in that issue, but which we 
really had no advance knowledge of. Really.

COVERS
Three of this year’s covers were done by a new artist, Holly Kaufman Spruch, while the 
Summer cover was done by veteran Ken Copel. The mini-cover in the upper right hand 
corner continued to appear for all issues. The covers this year were notable in that they 
focused on world events much more than in the past. It was also a very eventful year on 
a number of levels.

Spring 1989 featured an Abbey Road takeoff with a Salman Rushdie flavor. It was in 
February that Ayatollah Khomeini issued a fatwa against Rushdie, the author of The 
Satanic Verses, a book seen by some as spreading blasphemy against Islam. The idea of 
someone being put on a hit list for the words they wrote was true blasphemy to writers 
and free thinkers everywhere, ourselves included, which led to the idea behind this cover. 
The Ayatollah himself is pictured, dressed in black, as the first of the four men crossing 
the street to Rushdie’s house. In his hand is a copy of the Holy Koran (as it was spelled 
in English then). The turbans of the three assassins following him are Sikh rather than 
Arab, which served as a bridge to the Beatles’ embracing of Indian culture (Hinduism 
in their case). As in the Beatles’ famous album cover, different footwear is apparent in 
those crossing the street, and one of the four is out of step. Of course, we had to insert 
a British payphone in the distance. Even the license plates had meaning, with staff and 
their friends hiding their addresses there and 7383USAF being an allusion to someone 
we knew named Pete (spelled out on a touch tone dial) joining the Air Force. As for the 
mini-cover, there was a picture of a guy, possibly actor Raymond Burr, next to an excerpt 
from The Freedom Fighter’s Manual, a propaganda leaflet dropped over Nicaragua by 
the U.S. government in the 1980s. This particular excerpt contains instructions on how to 



sabotage telephone lines. Finally, the mini-cover corrected an omission from 1988 - the 
Spring issue of that year had failed to carry on the tradition of having an exclamation 
point on the cover of the first issue of the year. So, for Spring 1989, we included two of 
them.

The Summer 1989 cover took an entirely different approach. This was a rare person-
al profile of editor Emmanuel Goldstein, which was based on a photograph taken by 
Ken Copel in a field near the 2600 offices. Included in this portrait are all sorts of lit-
tle allusions: a Number 6 button (from The Prisoner TV series); a black button (these 
had become popular in that time and place); touch tone buttons that displayed “2600” 
lying around the field; a strange bicycle running through an EXXON credit card (this 
was shortly after the Exxon Valdez oil spill); a cellular antenna; various faces, including 
Cap’n Crunch (whose cereal boxes had once contained the 2600 hertz whistles), Abbie 
Hoffman and Ayatollah Khomeini (who had both recently died); Vicks Formula 44 (for 
hacking coughs); “No Place Like Ohm;” a little image of the Citicorp building where 
2600 meetings took place; Bell symbols; a monitor with the word “Meow” over cat paws 
(“on little cat feet” which was one of our favorite phrases that implied stealth, taken from 
a Carl Sandburg poem entitled “Fog”); and a can of ham with “(516) Bean” written on it. 
One of our local pager numbers in area code 516 had spelled out the words BEAN HAM 
and that kind of thing seemed to mean a whole lot more back then. As for the mini-cover, 
as this came out right after the crushing of the Tiananmen Square protests, the Chinese 
characters for the word “oppression” appeared next to the startled face of an animated 
donkey from the film Animal Farm, written by George Orwell.

Autumn 1989 focused on an historic milestone in the hacker world: The Galactic Hack-
er Party. This international event took place in Amsterdam and was the first time that 
hackers from so many different countries had come together. We certainly felt inspired 
by the whole thing and that issue is seen by many as a second wind for our magazine, 
which was starting to feel slightly repetitive. From this point, we had access to a world 
of hacking intelligence and it showed in our pages. As for the cover itself, the building 
where the event took place (the Paradiso Cultural Center) is portrayed, along with vari-
ous posters in much the same way that actual posters adorned the front of the building, 
advertising upcoming concerts taking place inside it. One poster reads “BAD Concert,” 
which was a reference to Big Audio Dynamite, one of our favorite groups around the 
office and one which we tracked down and interviewed in London later in the summer. 
(The interview can be found in our Off The Hook archive for September 1989.) Another 
poster reads “INGSOC,” a clear reference to 1984 and the Newspeak word for “English 
Socialism,” which was the totalitarian government of that novel. The final poster reads 
“Rop Knows,” which refers to Rop Gonggrijp, the publisher of Hack-Tic - a Dutch mag-
azine that was much like 2600. We found Rop to have an all-knowing air about him and, 
as one of the organizers of the monumental event that brought so many hackers together, 
he deserved that recognition. It also served as a bit of a warning to one of the attendees 
who had betrayed our trust by ripping us off - the secret was out and we all knew. In case 
it wasn’t clear enough, we show the offender (complete with a t-shirt indicating his ori-
gin) being run over by a tram labeled 2600! (We never heard from him again.) Some of 
the posters can also be seen littered on the ground. And, of course, there’s a Dutch phone 
booth jammed with hackers. The mini-cover features a rat (“techno-rat” was one of the 
phrases being suggested at the time as a synonym for “hacker”) typing on a keyboard 
labeled 2600.

Our Winter 1989-90 cover focused on another global milestone: the fall of communism 
in Eastern Europe. In Romania, a dictator was toppled and demonstrators waved the na-
tional flag with the Communist coat of arms cut out of the middle. We turned that around 
a bit and showed soldiers with an American flag that had the stars cut out of it, possibly 
a reference to the federal government overstepping its authority on the states with draco-
nian laws that affected hackers. The phrase “you talk of times of peace for all, and then 
prepare for war...” appears on a television in the sky, along with a war plane, suggesting 
that even after the end of the Cold War, Western powers were still fixated on fighting 
someone or something. That phrase came from the WANK (Worms Against Nuclear 



Killers) worm, which many view as one of the first instances of hacktivism, possibly 
emanating out of Australia. NASA computers were hit with the WANK worm in October, 
just prior to the fall of the Berlin Wall. A wall is also seen on the cover, with the phrase 
“Let X=Y” with a red slash through the equal sign, meaning the rules have changed and 
what we are told to assume is no longer the case. The mini-cover was a throwback to a 
character from our early years (a clip art waiter holding two stacks of dishes) with the 
phrase “thank you” above them along with the AT&T logo. We can only assume we were 
thanking whoever or whatever was responsible for the recent AT&T crash that provided 
us with so much material.

INSIDE
The staffbox was renamed to “staff” with credits for editor-in-chief, artwork, and writers. 
It appeared on various pages throughout the year before returning to page 3 for the Win-
ter issue. The “usual anonymous bunch” was now referred to as the “growing anonymous 
bunch.” A design credit was added in the Autumn issue and a “Remote Observations” 
position appeared in the Winter edition, crediting a Geo C. Pilyou. The last name was a 
typo for Tilyou. George Cornelius Tilyou created one of the amusement parks at New 
York’s legendary Coney Island back in 1897.

Mailing info continued to appear consistently on page 3 (a requirement by the post of-
fice), however without listings for BBSes or email. As promised the previous year, the 
subscription price was raised to $18 a year for individuals and $45 for the corporate rate, 
while overseas increased to $30 and $65 respectively. A fax line was added to our contact 
info starting with the Summer issue.

We resumed accepting some advertising, but we had a very limited amount of it through-
out the year.

It was in the Spring issue that the first mention of Kevin Mitnick was made, as he was 
proving to be an example of anti-hacker hysteria even in those early days of his saga, 
having been held without bail, unlike many violent criminals. We also told the story of 
Herbert Zinn, known as Shadow Hawk, imprisoned merely for copying programs with 
no intent of profiting in any way other than expanding his own knowledge. The concept 
of sending someone to prison for hacking was a relatively new one in 1989. “When 
people actually start winding up in jail because of playing with computers, it’s time to 
start asking some very serious questions,” we wrote in our Spring editorial. (Editorials 
also became a regular feature this year.) “Doing nasty things with computers has become 
infinitely worse than doing nasty things without computers.”

We saw the start of a long debate on whether copying was the same as stealing. We 
argued very fervently that it was not. Corporate America felt very differently. We also 
saw parallels in many of the events going on in the world at the time. The threats against 
author Salman Rushdie seemed all too familiar to us. Fear and misunderstanding could 
lead to all sorts of unpleasantness, not to mention underlining the power of the individual 
to change the direction of society. “If one person can cause such chaos, then clearly the 
system is falling apart at the seams,” we said.

Another milestone was the untimely death of Abbie Hoffman, who we admired as some-
one who “stood up to the ultimate computer system known as Society.” He also was 
instrumental in the founding of our predecessor, TAP Magazine. It was especially sad 
that his connection to the hacker world wasn’t recognized enough, particularly among 
the younger generation. And, on that note, tragedy struck us more directly with the un-
expected death of one of our star writers, David Flory, known to 2600 readers as The 
Shadow. He was only 22.

Speaking of TAP, a new version of that magazine emerged out of Kentucky, amid spec-
ulation that it was only a ploy to capitalize on the name and praise that it seemed to stay 
true to the theme of the original publication. Our readers were constantly looking for oth-



er magazines that could satisfy their cravings. Many were still fascinated by the famous 
phone phreaking article that appeared in that October 1971 issue of Esquire. By Autumn, 
we were able to share news of Hack-Tic, a Dutch hacker zine, and Die Datenschleuder 
from Germany’s Chaos Computer Club, after having attended the Galactic Hacker Party 
in Amsterdam that August. This first-ever international gathering of hackers proved tre-
mendously inspirational to us, as evidenced in our Autumn issue. It was an especially en-
ergetic event, since hacking wasn’t even illegal in the Netherlands at the time. We came 
to see the Germans as extremely organized while the Dutch were all about having fun. 
This was the shot in the arm that American hackers so desperately needed. Of course, 
we also shared a bit of our own hacker culture with them - concepts like trashing and 
scanning were relatively unheard of over there at the time. We also learned a lot about 
various foreign phone systems of 1989. For instance, Austria used an antiquated system 
that relied on hand billing and was only capable of pulse dialing. South African phreaks 
faced a crisis as local calls started to be timed, making it hugely expensive to call com-
puter bulletin boards. We learned that many countries didn’t even have itemized billing 
of phone calls. We also found out how expensive it was to call the States from overseas 
using an AT&T service called USA Direct (eight dollars for the first three minutes, even 
if the call was ten seconds long). We got our revenge in the end, revealing methods of 
using that system to get free directory assistance among other things.

Back home, our readers also seemed primarily interested in phone networks. Many 
called for more emphasis in 2600 on phones and less on computers, since everyone had 
a phone and not that many had a computer. Our pages reflected this. We were chock full 
of information on such things as the owners of 800 and 900 exchanges. (Back then, an 
exchange in the 800 or 900 area codes had to be controlled by only one company.) Our 
letters pages were brimming over with ANAC numbers for various areas, often mistak-
enly referred to as ANI numbers. (These are the numbers one would dial to find out the 
phone number they were calling from.) We noted with amusement that it was still quite 
easy to call payphones collect, as phone companies didn’t always share the database of 
payphone numbers with each other.

On the subject of not sharing, AT&T was revealed to be guilty of this as the crash of Jan-
uary 15, 1990 unfolded (we also printed a full analysis of the crash in our Winter issue). 
While their system was falling apart, operators were under orders not to tell customers 
how to place calls through rival companies, even though those other companies regularly 
would tell customers how they could use AT&T. As we said at the time concerning the 
whole concept of equal access: “What good is a fair system if most people don’t know 
how to use it?” We were happy to reveal these and any other corporate shenanigans that 
hurt the consumer. We saw new guidelines implemented for Alternate Operator Services 
(AOS) companies and more public outrage as they continued to rip people off. But per-
haps the biggest corporate injustice of the year unfolded due to a strike against NYNEX 
and New York Telephone. We shared stories of numerous instances of poor or nonexis-
tent service, while the company continued to charge full price and not pay any of its strik-
ing workers. We figured that they were making out quite well during the strike and that 
there was a real need for competition on the local level, just as there now was nationwide.

Technology continued to move forward. We heard of the first instance of a phone com-
pany (British Telecom) using recorded voices for directory assistance, which signaled 
the coming explosion of automation to much of the telephone network. We heard more 
nightmares from another ROLM phone system at a major university, which raised costs 
and added inefficiency on a massive scale. New York Telephone introduced a new sys-
tem that changed the time it took to get an operator from three seconds to 30. We saw 
the issue of Caller ID begin to be debated, as the very nature of making a phone call was 
about to change. Sprint became the first phone company to itemize the phone numbers of 
people calling one of their 800 numbers. This was of particular concern to phone phreaks 
who often didn’t want to be identified when calling particular 800 numbers for nefarious 
purposes. Towards the end of the year, we got ourselves a new email address: 2600@
well.sf.ca.us.



Our articles focused on a wide range of subject matter - really anything involving tech-
nology was fair game. One of our most attention-grabbing stories involved the ease of 
changing grades in the New York City public school system. That was a story that pro-
pelled 2600 into the media big time. We also published the usual tips on trashing and 
lists of things that others would have no interest in, such as weird phone numbers or the 
countries that were still (technically) impossible to call from the United States. Our phi-
losophy was simple and consistent: “This technology is still in its infancy and, like any 
system, its limits need to be constantly tested.”

There was the usual collection of anti-hacker hysteria. A phone company called Telecon-
nect decided they were going to block access to phone numbers belonging to any BBS 
they deemed unacceptable. They even offered a way for people to report anyone who 
was passing codes around so that their number could also be blocked. Naturally, we were 
compelled to report the NSA and CIA since they seemed to be doing an awful lot of that.

In an example of high tech phobia, a bill was introduced that would make it illegal for 
anyone under the age of 21 to have a beeper. Apparently, this was the latest tactic in 
fighting the War on Drugs. Another example of stupid legislation involved the recently 
enacted law that made it illegal to listen in on frequencies that carried cellular phone 
calls, something we never missed an opportunity to criticize.

Robert Morris was facing five years in prison and a $250,000 fine for unleashing the 
Internet worm in 1988. The whole thing was a big waste of time from almost everyone’s 
perspective, as it was abundantly clear that Morris had meant no harm and had not actu-
ally broken into any systems. As a response to the hysteria, we offered a printout of the 
source code of the worm.

In the early part of the year, we were operating four BBSes: Central Office in Westches-
ter, New York, Yoyodyne in Nebraska, Beehive in Virginia, and The Switchboard in 
Queens, New York. A fifth was added in the summer: Farmer Pete’s in Pittsburgh. But 
by the end of the year, we had to announce that “our bulletin board network has pretty 
much collapsed.”

Our radio program Off The Hook became a semi-regular feature on WBAI in New York 
and there were ads mentioning it in our pages in 1989. And at the end of the year, we 
showed off a cartoon with talking payphones we had produced, based on a similar car-
toon project some of us were involved with in college.

Our biggest worry at the time was that people weren’t paying attention and were being 
led into bad places. “There are plenty of entities just aching to gain control of technolo-
gy and in due time, the individual.” We expressed concern over the populace becoming 
“comfortably dumb.”

One very unusual thing we did was print 44 tiny messages at the bottom of each of the 
numbered pages of our Summer issue. The Exxon Valdez oil spill had just happened and 
we wanted to express our anger in this method. Unfortunately, we overdid it and made 
the type so small that literally nobody could read it. So for the first time ever, we’ve 
gone through them all and done our very best to interpret what those microscopic letters 
were saying. If you think we got any of them wrong, you’re welcome to give it a shot 
yourself and let us know what you discover. Here is our full list by page number: 3) de-
stroy exxon; 4) return your exxon cards in many pieces; 5) send oil soaked mail to exxon 
headquarters; 6) hack exxon’s computers; 7) call exxon’s phones; 8) demand exxon res-
ignations; 9) demand reparation for planet earth; 10) exxon passed all the costs to their 
customers; 11) exxon will still make big profits this year; 12) spill oil on exxon forever; 
13) those who don’t protect the land will pay; 14) can one man be held accountable; 15) 
or is exxon guilty of not doing enough?; 16) it can still happen to any oil company; 17) it 
must never happen again; 18) scare the hell out of shell; 19) show mobil who really runs 
the show; 20) boycott exxon gas; 21) be friendly to your local dealer - get them on your 
side; 22) when will we end this murder of wild animals?; 23) it’s exxon’s turn to pay the 



bill; 24) it was one of the cleanest spaces on earth; 25) some species may be permanently 
wiped out; 26) the cleanup is unorganized, underfunded, and insufficient; 27) if we don’t 
raise hell, they’ll get away scot-free; 28) there’s oil in the water; 29) but it’s no longer 
in the papers; 30) animals and plants can’t talk; 31) but you’ve been given a voice; 32) 
but words are only words; 33) actions speak louder; 34) support greenpeace; 35) exxon 
has accomplished nothing; 36) at this rate, in 100 years earth will be hell; 37) it should 
have been stopped; 38) anger can be power; 39) wipe exxon away; 40) you have every 
right; 41) whose world is it anyway?; 42) save the whales; 43) save yourselves; 44) you 
may be observant but that’s not enough; 45) amplify these words and you will have ac-
complished something; 46) for the past, present, and future. Needless to say, none of our 
future secret messages were printed this small.

As the dialogue on hackers increased in the mainstream, we found ourselves constantly 
having to defend what it was that hackers stood for. Our impatience and disdain for the 
headline-stealing criminal behavior was evident: “If you want to explore and manipulate 
the system, there’s never been a better time. If you simply want to steal, you’ll have to 
wait in line.”

The 1980s had come to an end. But there was so much more ahead of us.
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