
 



Editor’s First Page 
 

Special edition, special cover... 

 

I hate to say this, but I really came close to not 

putting this edition out for a few more weeks, but I 

finally manned up and went for it. We have an array 

of articles. (Though, unfortunately, some of the 

articles on the cover will not be in this edition, but 

others will replace them. 

 

In this edition, there are tons of content for 

you to read and look at: the cover, the writing 

contest, Saturn’s tutorial, the Writer’s Block, and 

reneued’s great array of articles. We’ll cover the 

far stretches of the Adventure Maker universe in 

this article.  So fasten your seatbelts for the 

seventh edition of Bite By Byte- Special Edition. 

 

 

Good Readings, 

 

Chickens1127, Editor 

 

 



 
                                              

Programming #4 

Data Input, Functions and 

Procedures 
 

Well, sorry for not having written an article the last 3 editions, 

but my schedule was far too tight. 

That said, I'd like to take you with me into a deep dive to 

programming. 

We've learned so far about the very basics of vbs and programming in 

general, we've learned about data storaging variables and we 've 

shown how to use operators and remarks. 

So much with the fun part, you might say, but I think that data input 

and functions/procedures (in oop* they are referred to as methods) 

are much more fun. 

 

So let's start. 

In vbscript, data input is achieved through Inputboxes. Inputboxes 

are Graphic user interface objects which offer some space to write to 

and an accept button. 

 

To pop an inputbox, all you have to do is use this code 

 

InputBox("Message that will be displayed") 

 

Now, this is a function, which loads the input box, waits for a value 

and then returns it as a String. 

For example, if I wanted to get the user's name and then display it, 

I 'd use this code: 

 

Dim Name 'declare name storaging variable 

Name=Inputbox("Please Input your name") 'recieve name from user 

MsgBox Name 'display name 

 

You can also display a title to your input box by adding another text 

separated by coma next to the text to display. So the previous line 

will become: 

 

Name=Inputbox("Please Input your name","Name Input") 

 

And it 'll display "Name Input" as a title. 

Now, what if we wanted to create a program that asks for a number, 

then does some maths and returns the result? 

This is your first actual program, meaning that it asks for data and 

gives results based to them. All this program is going to do is find 

the square root of the given number. Note that if you input a string, 

it will generate an error. We 'll fix that when we learn about IFs 

Before we begin, in case you don't know, a square root is a power of 

1/2. There's a standard function that computes the root but we 'll 

use plain code, just for the sake of learning. 

 

'Square root calculator 

Dim Num 



Dim Root 

Num=Int(InputBox("Please input a number","Square Root")) 

Root=Num^(1/2) 'calculate the root 

MsgBox "The square root of "+Num+" is "+Root+"." 

 

You will notice there's an extra pair of parentheses following the 

word Int. Int() is a function, which accepts a String and parses the 

integer it has inside. If you enter a string inside it you will get 

an error. 

So, that's it with Input. Let's say something about procedures and 

functions. 

What are they? They are routines, which perform a bunch of tasks at a 

time and in the case of functions they return a value. 

When to use them? when you need to use a code several times. 

Are they absolutely needed? Yes! 

 

But let's see how you would use them along with everything you have 

learned. 

Let's say you want to calculate a sum of 10 numbers. But you surely 

don't want to type 10 times the code for the inputbox plus the other 

code you need for computing. 

Well, let's do this: 

 

'Function Starts 

Function GetInput(inputnumber) 'inside the parentheses are the 

arguments, local variables. 

num=InputBox("Please input a number","Sum")) 

GetInput=inputnumber+num 'this adds the new number to the sum. The 

GetInput function will be assigned with the value of this calculation 

End function 

 

'Main Program starts 

sum=GetInput(0) 

GetInput(sum) 

GetInput(sum) 

GetInput(sum) 

GetInput(sum) 

GetInput(sum) 

GetInput(sum) 

GetInput(sum) 

GetInput(sum) 

GetInput(sum) 

 

Well this saves some time. Of course a loop would be much more time-

saving, and we 'll learn in the next lesson. 

Procedures are just like Functions, but they don't return a value. 

MsgBox is a procedure we 've learnt. 

I will present some better examples as soon as we learn about loops 

etc, but for now see this to understand the Procedures. Let's say you 

wish to do what the previous program does three times. 

You just have to create a procedure which will have the code of the 

main program inside it. 

 

'Function Starts 

Function GetInput(inputnumber) 'inside the parentheses are the 

arguments, local variables. 

num=InputBox("Please input a number","Sum")) 

GetInput=inputnumber+num 'this adds the new number to the sum. The 

GetInput function will be assigned with the value of this calculation 

End function 

 



'Procedure starts 

Sub Main 

sum=GetInput(0) 

GetInput(sum) 

GetInput(sum) 

GetInput(sum) 

GetInput(sum) 

GetInput(sum) 

GetInput(sum) 

GetInput(sum) 

GetInput(sum) 

GetInput(sum) 

end sub 

 

'Main program starts 

Main 

Main 

Main 

 

Well this saves some time. Of course a loop would be much more time-

saving, and we 'll learn about them in the next lesson. 

Till then, farewell 

 

Next lesson: IFs, Select and loops 

 

*OOP= Object-oriented-programming 

 

Writing Contest 
 If you’ve seen the writing contest under the AM 
Magazine forum, you would have seen the themes. 
They were: 

1) A war. 
2) Global warming. 
3) Encounter with aliens. 
 
We had two entries. The first is Jaked’s.  
 

The AIE Race 
 
 I was just driving along this old winding road in my tattered red 
pickup truck in my tattered red shirt and having weary red eyes, I 
noticed a light, and at first I thought it was a streetlight, but it 
became a bluish green, so I stopped. My truck and I were dragged 
off the ground into a cone-like vessel above me! My eyesight was 
getting better, so I saw a bunch of other people.  
 



They were normal: until I noticed there was a third arm on each of 
them and three eyes. "We are the AIE, and we see you are skilled in 
weaponry and problems." How did he know I was part of the bomb 
squad and could solve a Rubik's Cube behind my back?  
"There is a race called Mercurins. Terrible beasts, half water, half 
rock. We need you to infiltrate. There are traps and puzzles leading 
all the way to Mercury, the poison king. He has killed many of us, 
and we need someone to stop him. I realised I had no choice. We 
were already past the asteroid belt heading for VIX. I had to agree. 
 

And now reneued’s... 
 

Scene: 1940’s. 2nd floor corner office of an old block building. There are 
windows on 2 sides of the room. The office door has your name 
painted on it, “Shane McCoy Private Detective Agency”. The only light 
is from the windows. It’s subdued because it’s cloudy and snowing. 
Shane is sitting in the near dark room with his feet crossed and 
propped up on the desk. The desk has the usual clutter. There is a wire 
wastebasket next to the desk with paper wads lying about on the floor. 
Shane lights up a cigarette and leans further back in his chair.   

There’s been no work for two weeks. I wonder if this is going to be 
another year for a quiet Holiday. Last year was quiet. I hated it. Like 
this year, there are no clients. I lean forward and pick up the 
newspaper from the desk and start to peruse through it. “Syndicate 
increasing activity in town”, “Snow storm moving in tonight”…What’s 
this? There is almost of full page of domestic disputes and divorces. I 
notice that one of the divorces was a case I had handled. He was a 
cheat for sure.  

Putting down the paper, I lean back again. But before I could get some 
shut-eye the phone rang. The guy on the other end was quick to the 
point. It was obvious he was use to being in control. He wanted to meet 
me this afternoon at 2 pm. I accepted and hung up.   

The noisy clock on the desk shows 11:30. I notice a note from my girl, 
Sarah. I picked it up and smelled it. Nice perfume for a pretty blue-
eyed blonde. I read the note again, “Meet me at Mabel’s Café for lunch 
at 11:30.” I jumped to my feet at the realization that I almost forgot to 
meet her. Grabbing my coat and hat I hastily leave through the door 
and head outside and across the snow-covered street.  

I quickly walk into the café and notice her at the bar waiting for me. 
Her smile was welcoming after sitting in the dark office all morning. 



As I sit down next to her, she kisses me on the cheek. Before I could 
say anything, she tells me how she is excited to spend the Holidays 
with me. She tells me that this is really the first time she’s had anyone 
to share it with. She explained with a distant look how she was 
orphaned at a young age when jobs were scarce and her parents could 
no longer take care of her. Then like any dame I’ve known, Sarah 
quickly changes the subject and her mood, grabbing my arm, she 
excitedly tells me about her latest photo shoots. As a hobbyist 
photographer, Sarah is always taking pictures of people. She especially 
likes the holidays and can talk for hours on the subject.   

I’m saved when the waitress comes up and asks for our order. I ask for 
just coffee as I reach in my pocket and feel what little money I have 
left. Around 12:30, we get up and leave the café. Sarah gives me 
another kiss and we part ways. I decide to look at the nearby shops for 
a gift for her.   

Around 1:30, I head back to the office with a small package. It’s not 
much, but I knew she would like it. I had just enough time to tidy up 
the place when a knock at the door reminded me that it was 2pm and 
the morning caller was on time.  

Three men in coats and hats enter the room. The ringleader was 
obviously the first man that came in. He was short and slim, wearing 
an expensive suit and smoking a cigar. The other two stood behind the 
first man. They were both big and tall and had that thuggish look.  

The ringleader hands me 2 envelopes. One envelope was larger with 
documents inside. The other was more interesting as it was full of 
cash.  

“Find me this girl. Here is $5000 and if you find her by tonight, I’ll give 
another $5000. If you don’t find her tonight, then I’ll return tomorrow 
and we will discuss our next course of action.”  

I didn’t like the way he said that. I cautiously argue that there isn’t 
enough time to find someone that quickly. I expect him to resist and 
was prepared for a fight. But instead he offers me an extra  $2000 up 
front and $8000 if successful.   

“This is my final offer.”  

I could see it in his eyes: it was his final offer.  



Whether I wanted the job or not, I felt compelled to accept it. So, I 
reluctantly take the envelopes and the extra 2 grand. He tips his hat 
and walks out the door with his 2 dogs. “I’ll be in touch.”   

I knew from his voice that I could count on that.  

When I knew I was alone, I opened the envelopes and read the 
documents.  

-1st note is know location of where she might be located 

-2nd note is a description of a blonde, blue-eyed girl with camera 

-3rd note is a photo of Sarah  

Sarah? I was shocked.  

There was little time. I knew what I had to do. I decided on the bait-n-
switch routine. I’ve used it before but not with such high risk. These 
guys had to be from the syndicate. Sarah must have taken some 
pictures that would compromise their operation. Timing would be 
important to pull this off. The one thing you could be sure of with this 
type of people, they liked to do their hits from cars. Time to set it up. 
The downtown circle was just a block away. It’s a perfect location.  

I called a guy I used on previous jobs. He liked quick cash, didn’t mind 
dressing up and I’ve used him as bait before.   

“This job sounds like fun. I’d love to take your money Shane.”  

Bill was happy to do the job. He would dress up as a blonde and walk 
around the circle at 6:00pm that evening. Being near dusk would help 
with his disguise. I offered him $50, but he was able to haggle me for 
$100. I would have given him a lot more, but he would surely be 
suspicious. At any rate, I have my bait, now to set up the trap.   

The next call was with the police. I didn’t have the best reputation 
there. They didn’t like private dicks, but I used to work as a cop and 
knew an old coworker friend who would help me out. Tom Jones, a 
police detective and an old friend answered the phone and I explained 
to him that there would be a hit at the town circle by the syndicate 
around 6:00pm. He agreed to set up a sting and thanked me for the 
tip.  

Now I just had to wait until it was time to lure the rats. Hanging up 
the phone, I lean back in my chair again and stare outside at the 



steadily falling snow. What kind of holiday was this going to turn out 
to be? The possibilities made me nervous. I pulled my hat down and 
took a restless nap…dreaming of Sarah and myself by a Christmas 
tree.  

I awoke suddenly to the phone ringing. Darn! What time is it? The 
room is much darker now. Streetlights were just coming on outside 
and the windless snow was still falling. The clock reads 5:30. That was 
close. I pick up the phone on the 3rd ring. It’s the client. Now at least I 
didn’t have to call the rat myself. He wants an update. I quickly go to 
work to lure him to the trap.   

Trying to sound business-like I exclaim, “I was about to call you. Your 
blonde is walking downtown as we speak. She is walking shop-to-shop 
on the circle.”   

The rat is anxious. He quickly thanks me and hangs up. The trap is 
set.  

I quickly jump out of my chair, grab my coat and head out the door 
and down to the street. The circle is only a couple blocks away. I hoof 
it down the street, careful not to slip in the snow. As I come to the 
circle, I smile when I see Bill prancing along the sidewalk pretending to 
window shop. If I didn’t know who it was, I would have thought it was 
Sarah herself. He was doing excellent. I remember the danger in put 
him in for $100 and feel like a cheat. He was standing next to Phil’s 
Photo Studio. How perfect could this be? Bill seemed to be enjoying 
this thing a bit too much as he seemed to have perfected the female 
movements.   

I quickly duck into Joe’s bar across from where Bill was located and sat 
a table next to the window. Looking around the circle, I notice that 
there are only a few people, probably because it was getting late and 
the snow wasn’t letting up. It was falling slow and steady, just like the 
day had gone. The fountain in the middle of the circle was decorated 
for the holidays. The water flowed with colorful lights.  

I notice a couple of men by a newspaper stand. It was obvious to me; 
they were undercover cops. At each of the 4 intersections around the 
circle I notice a car parked along the curb, each with 2 men in them; 
more cops. They were obviously going to trap the rat’s exits.   

It was just before 6:00 when everything seemed to explode. It started 
with another blonde walking out of Phil’s Photo Studio; Sarah! This just 
got complicated very quickly. Bill looks up in an apparent startled 
expression. Then a large sedan speeds around the circle from one of 



the streets. The cops in their cars close off the intersections just as the 
rat enters the trap. It would have been perfect if Sarah hadn’t shown up. 
  

The rat and his two thugs were in the car, but only the rat jumps out 
of the car from the back seat. As he yells, “Sarah” toward Bill, the cops 
jump him and bring him down. Bill falls back off his feet in surprise, 
wig askew and high heels up in the air. He sits up on his elbows to 
watch what was going down. Other cops run up to the car and point 
their guns toward the thugs. Sarah stares in a shocked, frozen position. 
  

I run up toward the scene and head for the rat and the cops holding 
him. One of them is my old copper friend, Tom.   

The rat is in disbelief at first and shaken from the quick apprehension. 
But after a few seconds he pulls himself together and with subdued 
anger in his voice, he says, “Sarah is my daughter.”  

The police didn’t seem to buy his story. They didn’t let up. But Sarah 
had a confused expression.  

“I’ve been looking for Sarah for a long time and had just learned that 
she had moved to this part of the country.”   

“Look”. The rat pulls out an old doll from his coat pocket and holds it 
up.  

In tears, Sarah runs up and grabs the doll. Then she stares at the man 
now being held loosely by the cops. There is an obvious resemblance. 
They embrace and the cops back off.  

Tom walks to my side with a look of intense anger. “I thought you said 
this was a syndicate hit.”  

I had no answer for him. Tom waved his hand in the air and the cops 
left quickly.   

Bill finally stood up and wasn’t any more pleased then Tom. “So, you 
used me as bait with the syndicate?” That is going to cost you.  

I was about to offer the envelope of money, when Sarah’s father spoke 
up.  

“Don’t worry pretty young man. You can have half of what I was going 
to give to Shane.”  



The father pulls out a briefcase and pulls out $8,000 from it. He hands 
half to Bill and the other half to me.    

After thanking the man, Bill looks over at me with expectation. “Will? I 
know you must have received something up front for this job.”  

I tell Bill to meet me at my office tomorrow morning and I would get it 
for him. I was in no mood to go back to the office after being there all 
day.  

Sarah walks up to me and gives me a kiss. “I’m sorry Shane. We’ll have 
to postpone our holiday plans until I get back from Iowa. Father is 
taking me back there for a couple months. We’ll get together when I 
return.”  

Sarah and her father climb into the back seat with the two brothers up 
front. Sarah blows me a kiss as the drive off. I just stood there in 
disbelief.  

It was oddly quiet now. The only sound was the water from the 
fountain, and the sound of the snow hitting the ground. It was dark 
outside, and the lights from the shops, fountains, and street made it a 
serene display. I looked up and let the snow hit my face. “I can’t believe 
it. Another holiday by myself.”  

 
 

A thread will be appearing in about three days 
with a poll. The winner will be interviewed for Bite 
By Byte’s next edition. Please evaluate the articles on 
the skill of writing, as well as grammar and 
spelling. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



Photoshop quick comic coloring tutorial 

 

By Saturn 

 

You have a raw black and white sketch and want to 

turn it into a colorized sketch but keep the black 

lines? 

 

Just create a new layer (Layer>New) and set it to 

"Multiply". This will result the colors to blend with 

the black background lines. For images check the 

"Chapel" thread in AM's forums. 

 

Have fun! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Writers Block 

Written by MRM2811 

Edited by Zenoc2  

“What do you want from me? “ 

“What is it that you want from yourself?” 

(The Last Samurai)    

  

 Character development is something that a lot of people struggle with.  How do I 

make the character get from point A to point B?  Understanding how a character 

thinks and feels in different situations can often be a difficult process.   When I first 

started writing I looked at the people around me that I knew.  How would they react? 

 What would they do?  What would they say?  Doing this made the development of 

character easier.  But, there is more to character than knowing how- there is also 

knowing why.  

A character is born from our imaginations as much as a storyline is, and in a storyline, 

you must join all the pieces of the puzzle together in the end, to reveal the ultimate 

truth.  A character's development can be done in much the same way.  For example, a 

character wakes up with no memory of who he is, or how he got to where he is.  What 

does he do?  Try to piece together what clues he has, until eventually a truth has been 

revealed to him. You'll find that you have to figure things out just as much as your 

character does. We all at some point in our lives go on journey of sorts, where we test 

ourselves and what we perceive around us.  A believable character should be no 

different.  

Who is that man?  Where did he come from?  What is he looking for? 

We have all heard such a line many times in different movies. Such things show a 

character's motivations, and are needed to explain your characters point of view and 

reasoning for his actions, or lack of action.  Was he wronged by a friend, and now 

must stop this friend from hurting others?  Was he mistaken for someone else and 

thrown in jail for a crime he did not commit, only now released to find those who put 

him there and solve the real crime?  

The dark stranger with false eye and scarred face walked with an air of menace. 

What does your character look like? Does he have a feature that would make him 

stand out in a crowd or simply disappear into the crowd of obscurity?  How did he get 

these features? Was he born with them or did they happen due to a horrific accident? 

Asking yourself questions like these will help you develop your characters.  



These are some of the finer points of character development, and they can be used in 

creating a villain just as easily. Try asking yourself these questions the next you create 

a character, and see how you do. 

Layers Tutorial 
By Reneued  
 

 

Why use layers? 

 

- By separating various parts of your drawing, you have more control over individual areas. 

- It allows you to easily build animation. 

- You can sketch a concept on one layer and then build over it with other layers. In the end, you 

can hide the sketch layer. 

 

The tool I’m using is PaintShopPro version 7. I don’t much care for the later versions mainly because 

the interface changed drastically after Jasc no longer owned it. You should be able to apply what I’m 

showing you with any paint program that offers layers. 

 

 

In this first part, I’m going to show you how I use a concept sketch and turn it into a drawing using 

layers. 

 

 

 
Create a new layer. 

 

 
Give the layer a sensible name. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Here I’m drawing a sketch in this layer.  

(excuse me. I only have a mouse to draw with right now.) 

 

 

 
Layer 1. Sketch 

 

 

 

Create a second layer. This layer will be drawn over the sketch. The sketch layer is totally separate and 

will not be affected by the new overlay. When done, we can turn off the sketch layer.  

 

 
Layer 2: Spy 

 

 

 

 

To show you how it looks, I turned off the sketch layer and now I’m only showing the drawing. Notice, 

I only finished the hat. If I wanted to animate the spy in this drawing, I would build separate layers for 

various parts that move. The hat, an arm, a hand, the mouth, etc… 



 

 
Sketch layer off.  Drawing layer on. 

 

(Sorry, I didn’t have time to finish the drawing.) 

 

 

 

In this next part, I will show you more of how I use layers to keep parts of the drawing separate and 

why. 

 

 

 
Notice only the background layer is shown. You can turn on or off any layer in any combination and 

then save a copy of the drawing with only what you need displayed. 

 

I’m going to build an instrument panel as an example.  

 

Layer 1. Build the background. Don’t add detail! 

 



 
In this layer, I built a panel and created openings where I wanted the instruments. If needed, I can 

return to this layer and add more openings for more instruments. 

 

 

Layer 2. Add Labels 

 

 
The only item I added was the label on the left. If a change is needed I can 

do this without affecting the background of the drawing. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Layer 3. Add instrumentation Labels 



 
Like the last layer, I add labels for the instrumentation. Again, I can 

alter these without affecting the rest of the drawing. 

 

Layer 4. Instrument cover for sonar 

 
When considering animation, be sure to single out items that will animate. 

In this case, I want separate layers for each instrument on the panel. This 

Way they can animate independently from each other. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Layer 5. Another instrument cover 



      
The emergency light is on it’s own layer. In this layer, it is off. 

 

Layer 6. Instrument on 

 
The emergency light from Layer 5 is turned on in this layer. 

 

By saving the image with Layer 5 and another with layer 6, I could build an animated gif to display a 

flashing light. 

 

For animation, I use gif animator that comes with PaintShopPro, but the concept is the same for all of 

them. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 


