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FORMAT
The 1992 cover format continued the previous year’s style. Non-subscriber issues had a 
price of $4 printed on the cover, with an exclamation point following the price for Spring, 
making this a year where two versions of each cover exist. The page length remained at 
48 pages with the page numbering scheme also remaining as it was in previous years. 
The table of contents titles on the back cover had the following unique titles - Spring: 
“containment field”; Summer: “potential lawsuits”; Autumn: “inner workings”; and 
Winter: “offerings”. The three solid lines around the article titles remained until the 
Winter issue, when it was replaced by a single thick solid one. Second class postage 
permit info continued to be printed on the back covers of all issues.

Messages continued to be hidden in tiny print in the space on the back cover where a 
mailing label would go, carrying on another tradition - Spring: “it never happened” 
(alluding to revisionism found throughout the world); Summer: “WE’RE IN A 
UNITED STATE” (an acknowledgment of the unity existing in the hacker world); 
Autumn: “10/28/92 end of world virus” (a made up virus that fooled some members of 
the media); and Winter: “KOSOVO KLEANING 93” (a dire prediction of what was 
ahead in the former Yugoslavia).

COVERS
The first three covers of the year were drawn by Holly Kaufman Spruch and the last one 
was drawn by newcomer Affra Gibbs. The mini-covers in the upper right would also 
continue throughout the year. The covers continued to focus on events in the hacker 
world as well as what was going on throughout the rest of the planet.

The Spring 1992 cover was set in Washington DC at a time of upheaval. The Capitol 
Dome is in the distance. The Capitol Reflecting Pool, normally a rectangle, is instead 
in the shape of the letter S. The presence of a scarecrow, a tin man, and a lion would 
indicate that the pool is actually a winding path and the Capitol building the equivalent 
of the Emerald City. The light bouncing off the building would seem to confirm this. 
There are signs posted on the grass next to the pool that hint at ominous developments 
ahead. One says “AMSOC,” which is a reference to “INGSOC” from 1984. INGSOC 
was the political ideology of the totalitarian government in that novel, which took 
place in England. We merely made an American version of it. Another sign warns of 
punishment ahead, a reference to the increasing penalties that hackers everywhere 
seemed to be facing. “Computer Licensing and Registration - Form Line” was a 
warning of the threats to free speech that regulation of computers would bring. We had 
a little fun with the Roe vs. Wade debate which was once again raging at that time. Two 
signs referred to potential changes in the culture. One said “Rowing Allowed” with 
the word “Not” inserted between the two words while the second read “Wading Not 
Permitted” with the “Not” in that phrase crossed out. At the bottom (and the beginning 
of the path) is the direction to “Follow the Shining Path” which basically was a literal 



instruction but it was also a reference to the Shining Path guerillas who were in the 
center of a civil conflict in Peru. 1992 would prove to be a very pivotal year for them. 
A dead cow is seen on the grass, a nod to the hacker group Cult of the Dead Cow and 
a monk is seen presiding over the entire scene. A digital payphone is present with 
connections to two different telephone poles, a reference to the surveillance capabilities 
the authorities were attempting to install in digital phone systems. The mini-cover was 
a simple statement - a UNIX prompt for the root superuser (#) with the command 
“whoami” entered next to it. The answer with a prompt like that would of course be 
“root” and this was meant as a reminder of how powerful we each were if we only took 
the time to look. And the tradition of an exclamation point on the masthead of the first 
issue of the year also continued, only with three of them this time.

Summer 1992 was a fairly simple concept. Because of the definitive article about phone 
phreaking that was contained in this issue, the cover was an image of the Statue of 
Liberty holding a demon dialer and emanating colors that represented blue box and red 
box tones. Hanging off Lady Liberty’s crown is a baseball cap, a reference to a bizarre 
incident that took place in a St. Louis mall during the annual hacker gathering known as 
Summercon. Apparently, wearing a baseball cap backwards at the mall was forbidden, 
which led to a group of hackers buying caps in that very same mall specifically to defy 
the rule, which caused a bit of a stir. “Get Well Curtis” is written on one of the clouds 
in the sky, a message to Curtis Sliwa, founder of the Guardian Angels and outspoken 
critic of the police, who had been shot and seriously wounded earlier that year. The 
mini-cover was comprised of an excerpt of a confidential Secret Service document we 
had obtained, which simply said “Secret Service CONFIDENTIAL.” We just wanted 
them to know we were watching.

The Autumn 1992 cover had a few things going on, nearly all of which related to 
injustice in one form or another. A judge’s hand is seen about to pound his gavel, 
apparently directly into a touch tone phone that’s off the hook. The inscription “Get Up 
Stand Up” is scrawled on the side of the desk, a reference to the famous Peter Tosh song 
of defiance. However, it could also be read as a command to those in the courtroom to 
obey and submit. Another hand is seen being raised in response, or in questioning, or in 
a Nazi salute. A clock reads 9:55 or “five to ten,” a prison sentence many hackers were 
being threatened with. Another dial is divided into four sections with an arrow pointing 
straight down: Kafka, a reference to Franz Kafka, the famous writer who was known 
for his stories of social-bureaucratic powers that squashed the individual; Panic, which 
could be interpreted literally as panic, something many in the hacker world were actually 
doing as government powers increased, or as Milan Panic, the American millionaire 
who had somehow become Prime Minister of Yugoslavia, a country that was beginning 
to face a series of increasingly brutal wars; Nicolae, a reference to Nicolae Ceausescu, 
the late repressive leader of Romania, whose style of governing and surveilling was at 
risk of returning in a number of places; and the dialing code +49 381, which referred to 
the city of Rostock in Germany, which was where violent mob attacks against migrants 
were taking place not long after the reunification of the country. The mini-cover shows 
a sunglass wearing kid holding up a badge, possibly one he had just printed - our 
answer to the power-abusing authorities we were all too familiar with.



Winter 1992-93 had a few allusions to current events in its cover. All of the action takes 
place on a golf course, an apparent allusion to the “golf course analogy” that had been 
used to defend hackers. The traditional “house analogy” compared hackers to burglars 
whereas the new “golf course analogy” compared them to mischievous trespassers who 
certainly could not be thought of as criminals. In the distance, a clubhouse is seen with 
a “Keep Out!” sign in front of it. A sign like that served as a blatant invitation for those 
with the hacker spirit. In the foreground, a man is seen trying to take a computer away 
from a baby. The computer has model number RU 486 written on the side. The 486 
was a popular and powerful computer of the time. However, RU-486 was also known 
as Mifepristone, a controversial “abortion pill” that had been in the news an awful 
lot. In the background, three Secret Service agents can be seen acting as puppeteers 
for three security guards. This was an obvious reference to the raid on the November 
1992 2600 meeting in Washington DC, where security guards acting at the behest of 
the Secret Service harassed, searched, and detained our meeting attendees. They were 
caught red-handed and a scandal ensued, the effects of which would be felt for years. 
The mini-cover featured a mysterious phrase: “National Technical Means” along with 
an equally mysterious symbol. The phrase pertained to verification of nuclear treaties.

INSIDE
The staff section had credits for Editor-In-Chief, Artwork, Writers, Technical Expertise, 
and Shout Outs. An Office Manager credit returned starting in Autumn. Remote 
Observations was replaced with Technical Expertise for Winter. The staffbox appeared 
on page 3 for all issues except Autumn, where it was moved to page 2 to make room 
for the annual Statement of Ownership as required by the post office. The Writer list 
ended with “the uncommitted” for Spring, “the identity impaired” for Summer, “the 
transparent adventurers” for Autumn, and “the irregulars” for Winter. Our laser printer 
“Franklin” would continue to get a shout out in each issue. The staffbox quote from 
Assistant District Attorney Don Ingraham (California), which we started printing in our 
Autumn 1991 issue (“They are satisfying their own appetite to know something that 
is not theirs to know”), was printed one more time in the Spring 1992 issue. That was 
replaced for the remaining issues of 1992 with another gem: “The back door program 
included a feature that was designed to modify a computer in which the program was 
inserted so that the computer would be destroyed if someone accessed it using a certain 
password.” - United States Department of Justice, July 1992.

Mailing info continued to be printed on page 3 as required by the post office.

We added a third meeting to our list - Washington DC - which would prove to be a rather 
historic one by the end of the year. It was in November that attendees of the DC meeting 
found themselves at the center of a huge controversy when they were surrounded by 
mall cops and forced to show identification and submit to searches. But that act of 
harassment led to a much bigger scandal when Communications Daily reporter Brock 
Meeks got the director of mall security to admit on tape first thing Monday morning 



that the whole thing had been organized by none other than the Secret Service. Had 
Meeks called a little later that day, the mall cops undoubtedly would have already been 
told by the Secret Service to keep their mouths shut. “There just wasn’t enough time for 
a cover-up and this is what did them in.” We were very fortunate to have had a bunch 
of level-headed people in attendance who did exactly what they should have when 
faced with this situation: “...the hackers immediately got in touch with the New York 
2600 meeting, the Washington Post, the Electronic Frontier Foundation, Computer 
Professionals for Social Responsibility, and the American Civil Liberties Union.” 
Many agreed with our overall assessment: “The mature and professional reaction of the 
DC hackers is what really made the difference in this case.” We concluded our thoughts 
on the matter with a call for defiance: “We intend to continue meeting in such areas 
and will only stop when it becomes illegal for anybody to meet in such a place.” And 
by the end of the year, our list of meetings was up to nine and growing. In addition to 
Washington DC, New York, and San Francisco, we now had Los Angeles, Chicago, 
St. Louis, Philadelphia, Cambridge (Massachusetts), and Austin. As we liked to say: 
“Every time we’re attacked, we only get stronger.” (And, as special thanks, we printed 
a full listing of Secret Service field office phone numbers in our Winter issue.)

This had actually been the second hacker-related incident in a mall that year. During the 
Summercon gathering in St. Louis over the summer, hackers collided with a mall policy 
that stated: “clothing must be worn in the manner in which it was intended.” This meant 
that anyone who wore a baseball cap backwards was in violation. Not wanting to give 
up this basic form of expression and fashion so easily, a group of hackers (including 
2600 staffers) bought some hats at a store in that very same mall and had a bit of a 
standoff with the authorities. As we concluded at the end of the year: “It just hasn’t been 
a good year for malls.”

There were many other things to be upset about throughout the year. Racial strife 
manifested itself in Los Angeles in the wake of the trial of cops accused of beating 
Rodney King. We printed some of the racist computer messages from that department 
that came out during the trial. We also printed pictures of payphones that were caught 
up in the ensuing riots.

Our readers and writers exhibited a healthy fear of the NSA and a deep suspicion of 
their true agenda. We followed with great interest the FBI’s desire to install remote 
surveillance on digital phone systems. “Whereas in the past, it was a royal pain to get 
a wiretap going, with new technology it will be easy. Too easy. Surveillance will be 
obtainable remotely from a keyboard.” Hackers, as always, were seen as key in the 
battle to educate people and get this sort of thing defeated. As one letter writer put it, 
“Who better to crush the system than people that understand the ways that the system 
imposes itself upon us and pries into every nook and cranny of our private lives.”

We called out those in power who sought to escape justice and judgment. In one such 
story, we determined that “Bush and Reagan administration people want to destroy the 
White House’s electronic mail, claiming it’s not the same as files that would ordinarily 
be preserved in the National Archives.” Such power and privilege were extremely 



disconcerting. After all, “there is nothing more dangerous than a group of powerful 
paranoids.”

We expressed our annoyance at the enforcement of a meaningless law that made it illegal 
to listen to cell phone frequencies. It did nothing to actually make communications 
secure and simply wound up crippling new devices and giving consumers the false 
impression that they were being protected.

Legally, we were threatened by Bellcore for publishing information the previous year 
about built-in privacy holes that they had designed. We printed the threat, along with 
our explanation on why we would not yield to their demands to not print what they 
didn’t want us to: “This is not the first time we have done this. It will not be the last.”

In a scary turn of events, wiretaps had been used for the first time in hacker raids. 
“The government is now saying that hackers are in a league with the most notorious 
of criminals.” And since we had been in direct contact with a number of the targeted 
individuals, we had to wonder if this eye of surveillance would be turned directly towards 
us. Even worse, there was a degree of discord in the hacker community that made this 
sort of thing even easier to pull off. One group of hackers saw another group as a threat 
and had helped the authorities to clamp down on them. The result was that the targeted 
group “has been portrayed as the group of potential terrorists that the government needs 
and the media wants.” We were quite adamant in our views on the danger that hacker 
“groups” could cause to the community. “A combination of unhealthy rivalry and gross 
generalization has helped to create an environment perfectly suited to carrying out the 
government’s agenda.”

We published a review of the long-awaited Hackers card game from Steve Jackson 
Games which had been held up due to an infamous raid two years earlier. We reviewed 
the movie Sneakers which was a decent flick of the time that earned the hacker 
community’s keen interest. We heard firsthand from Prodigy as they attempted to 
defend themselves against accusations that they were invading their users’ privacy. 
And we released some brand new 2600 shirts with only one design detail revealed: they 
were white on black.

We also made available copies of a “hacker video” we produced in the Netherlands 
that showed Dutch hackers getting into American military computer systems. It was 
revealed that copies of our magazine were mysteriously disappearing in the mail. And, 
as was more common than not in those days, back issue orders took up to six weeks due 
to all of the processing time needed.

Technology changed quite a bit in 1992. Sadly, our own crossbar telephone switch was 
retired and we joined the ranks of everyone else who had a standardized digital system. 
It was common knowledge at the time that the German phone system didn’t support 
touch tones - rotary dial was still the norm. In the ex-Soviet Union, the old phone 
system was rapidly expanding and modernizing. In the States, we were seeing all kinds 
of new services, some good, some bad, others just interesting. CD-ROMs were coming 



out that had entire telephone directories contained within at a phenomenal cost. An 800 
number popped up that had the ability to charge $120 to the calling phone number - quite 
a trick considering the 800 area code was exclusively for toll-free numbers! The new 
Easy Reach service from AT&T debuted. The idea was to give someone a single phone 
number that they could have for their entire life - since the 700 area code this service 
used was non-geographical. We actually started to use Easy Reach so people could call 
our voice bulletin board system without it being attached to a specific phone number. 
(While some people complained at the 15 cent a minute cost, that was only two cents a 
minute more than the cost to make a normal call.) We also gave out free accounts on the 
2600 voicemail system for writers. And our attitude towards technological changes, even 
ill-advised ones such as an impending postal rule modification, tended to err on the side 
of mischief rather than of dread: “2600 awaits this increased complexity and confusion 
with delightful anticipation.”

We printed reader ideas on mag strip hacking and theorized on the prospect of bar codes 
on highways that would provide information for drivers. We invited readers to send us 
tapes of cellular phone calls recorded off the unencrypted airwaves and encouraged them 
to keep asking questions and to “never apologize for wanting to learn. It’s far better to 
admit ignorance than to feign knowledge.”

Online speeds were ever-increasing, leading some to comment on the dangers of “baud 
rate supremacy,” which prevented them from continuing to use a 300 baud modem 
whenever they chose to. The concept of “portable hacking” was introduced. We told 
people how to hack by laptop on the cheap. But if you wanted the works - a 486 with 64 
megs of RAM and a 660 megabyte hard drive, you could expect to spend about 13 grand 
for the privilege.

Phone companies continued to be sleazy. New York Telephone grudgingly allowed 
customers to block their number from Caller ID, but they snuck in a feature that allowed 
blocked numbers to be called back and identified using *69 (for yet another extra fee). 
We looked at some developing technology that the phone companies were working on. 
We discovered that future plans for Caller ID over Call Waiting were being designed 
with a four second interruption to the voice conversation in progress! Needless to say, 
we advised against this idea.

In Europe, thoughts of unification were on the horizon and with that came the desire to 
standardize various aspects of the phone systems. 112 was suggested as the universal 
emergency number, which at the time seemed problematic as rotary systems would often 
dial that number randomly when lines were cutting in and out. We printed a definitive 
article on phone phreaking from Billsf, one of the leading phone phreaks in the world 
who lived in the Netherlands. Related to this was our promotion of the Hack-Tic demon 
dialer, the ultimate tool for the modern phreak. But we all saw the writing on the wall: 
“Soon the term ‘long distance’ will be a misnomer.”

The old phone system would soon be extinct. But this was nothing to be sad about: “No 
matter how technology changes, there will always be something to play with.”
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