Round 23 5-21-04

	10:59:07 PM

	Victorious on the battlefield, Bashful The Flasher (# 30) conquered 299 land from DAH! SEAL (# 88).


My 4 month old son gets the credit for my hit last night.  Let me take you through what an average night at my house is like and the thought processes I went through.

Yesterday I had my spells set up to run at 10:00 pm server time.  My baby usually goes to sleep around 8pm or so.  My wife and I take turns every other night staying up with him and last night was my turn.  I had done my homework well enough during the day that I knew Phobos had about 25,000 elementals, 30% gn’s, no temples, and no forges.  I also knew that Land Of Evil Snowmen was loading up for something, but probably not me.  I could only assume he was loading up to hit a plain walker, so I took a calculated risk (one of many this round) and decided to send anyway.  I turned out to be right.

What happened at 10:00 though was I had gone upstairs to run my spells and to check my target sheet to see if anyone had sent.  I had 3 targets at various points during the day that had sent and that I could easily break.  I also found an explorer who had a reachable DP at 3500 land, but he was a wood elf and I didn’t want to have to rezone all that forest.  As I was checking out the goblin I eventually hit, my son started crying.  He was hungry and I went downstairs to feed him.  I had not yet looked at my stats and wasn’t exactly sure what kind of DP I would have that hour.  But as I was giving a bottle to my little boy, I was going over Phobos’ numbers in my head, and all of a sudden he didn’t seem so scary.  

So after Andy was asleep, I went back upstairs.  I now had 12 minutes left to decide whether or not to make a hit.  I cs’d Phobos and calc’d his OP.  What I didn’t do in my hurried condition now with 10 minutes left before the hour change was to copy down his ops.  Doh!  I hadn’t got caught on my cs, and I didn’t want to draw attention to myself but I had to have that cs again.  And I got it.  I never failed an op or spell, which tells me that as the pw get bigger and their peasantry gets smaller, they are spending less on spies and wizards.  My ratio for both is .6 which is pretty good, but I expect the pw to  have more than that.  I wrote down his numbers and saw that he had about 232K or so that hour.  I then ran a barracks spy and calculated his incoming summoners.  In 4 hours, he would have more, but I had mass smashers coming in every hour all night long.  Then I thought about war.  He would be very close to breaking me with war.  So I calculated it again…

In 4 hours from then with war, he had ~249,500 OP on me.  If I sent this hour, I would be leaving 245,000 DP.  So I put all my ore and all my gems into walls and it crept up to 246K.  With the 135 smashers incoming every hour plus the 320 peasants per hour, I knew it would be close in 4 hours but after that I would be ok.  So with all this in mind, and knowing that the big icer had a ton of OP, and also I had now way of knowing how many mages he might send either, so this was a risk I was willing to take.  I thought no way that icer hits me with that kind of OP when there are better targets out there and I really felt like he would hit a pw.  And he did.  

And with 2:00 left and feeling very nervous, I calculated my offense, and clicked invade…  After I saw I had gained land and would need to build all that, I decided not to run fool’s gold, knowing that it lasted only 8 hours.  If I were to run it, I would have a mountain of plat and no way to protect it.  So I didn’t run FG last night.  I waited till this morning to run it.  When I got to work, I had no activity in my dominion!  Yes!  So this morning I ran FG and now I have a ton of plat to build with.

As I lay there trying to go to sleep and listening to some grand love songs, I kept going over and over the numbers in my mind.  Will I make it?  At least I got the land though.  So even if I get hit, I can recover the econ and I’ll be the same size as I was today.  But if I pull this off…wow!  I wish!  What if they declare war on my realm?  My pack rocks and I owe them so much.  I really love those guys.  And I started to drift off thinking of my pack.  

And as I drifted into dreamland, my last conscious thought came to me.  “Phobos is in realm 1.  they have no monarch and cannot declare war.”  And Mikey slept like a baby………………

