
Dressed for Success 
ter where they are or what they're 
doinll· 

"It's the thing of the future." says 
Marvin Minsky. a professor of 
computer science al the Massachu· 
sens Institute of TechnolOiY who's 
thinkina of panicipatina in the n .. · 
work experiment. The future will 
have to wait for at least a few 
months. however. since n&hl no""" 
Plan's two HIP·PC prototypes ar< 
the only ona an ex.lslcnCt. 

By Simson Garfinkel 

Aft ... puttl"C on his clothes, 
Dou, Plan stans most days by 
fastenin, . the snaps of his hip 
pouch, hanlin, a few baneries 
from his belt, and strappin, a key
board around his waist. Last to ,0 
011 is Plan's head-mounted "Pri
vate Eye" -a white, ~tan,ular 
box the size of a cherkin that nips 
oYer one eye and liyes Plan a 
crisp 25-line by 8O-column dis
play in vivid red a1owin, lenen. 

Plan, president of Select Tech, 
lllC., is the inventor of the HIP
pc, a four· pound DOS computer 
built into a hip pack that he 
claims is far more suited to the 
needs of people on-the-ao than 
coDyentional laptop or palmtop 
machines. Combinin, a variety of 

, olf-the-shelf equipment, the HIP
pc can be used while sinin&. 
Slandin&. walkin" or even driv

, ill&. Plan says. 
. The bi&&est problem with to-

day's ponable PCs, Plan believes, 
is simple: screens and keyboards 
are too bi .. That'S what lot him 
interested in the Private Eye, a 
$79S deVIce manufactured by Re
llection T echnoloay of Waltham, 
MamchusetlS. The lichtwei,ht 
contraption consists of a set of 
tiny red Iichts, a vibratin, mirror, 
and a lens. Lookin, into it, the 
wearer sees a full-size computer 
display. 

Reflection Technolo,y lirst 
IW1ed sellina the Private Eye in 
1989, says spokespenon linda 
Wbitney. Since then, nearly 2S00 
Private Eyes haye been sold, 
IIIOItIy 10 experimenten like Plan 
"wbo think they wlnt to make 
products with them." NeYenhe
leu, "Yery few of [the projects] 
baYe seen the Iicht of day." 

The problem seems to be input. 
Wbile bead-mounted displays rep
raent the ultimate in mobility, 
keyboards tie people down. "Eyer 
try typin, while standina up'" 
Plan asks. . 

Reftection Technoloay hopes to 
solye the problem with a new 
product that combines the Private 
Eye and a voice recoanition sys
ICm that hu a soo.word Yocabu
Iary. Expected price: about $7S00. 

Platt is suspicious of voice. 
"There's no priyaCy" to use your 
computer in a crowded room, he 
says. Funhermore. voice can even 
be danacrous: "Somebody [stand
m, near you] will be talkin, about 
deletin, some files, and all of a 
Slldden they will have deleted 
some of yours!" 

A safer-and cheaper-solu-
1ioII, he says, is a relatively simple 
device called a chord keyboard. 
"The basic idea of a chord key
board is that each fin,er belon" 
to one key." says Plan. Usin. a 
chord keyboard involves pressin, 
combinations of keys to acnerate 
specific lenm-much like a ste
DOSnpher's typina machine. With 
Platt's computer. for example, en
\Crin, the lener a requires pre .... 
m, and releasin, the thumb and 
iDdcx finaer, the lener t uses the 
index and middle fin,er, the lener 
i uses the middle and rina fin,er. 
and so on. 

Thus, in order to use a chord 
'keyboard, a person must first 
memorize all of the chord combi-

says Platt. "The secret IS you 
don't use the screen-you jusl 
type." Indeed, Platt says Ihat he 
frequently types on lon, drives as 
a way of keeping himself awake. 
Since the chord keyboard needs 
only one hand, he' s able to steer 
with the other. The only time he 
nceds to look into the screen is 
when he needs to read a file on 
the computer-for example, di
Relions 10 his destination. 

If chord keyboards catch on, 
Platt ima,ines that they could be 
built into a car's steering wheel, 
takin, up yinually no space at all. 

Conneeted to the Private Eye 
and chord keyboard is Platt's 
computer, which packs up to four 
me,abytes of RAM, a 60-mesa
byte hard drive, and batteries for 
four and a half houn of runnin, 
time. Althouah Platt is currently 
lISin, a 286 proeessor, once in 
production (scheduled 10 bellin in 
a few months) he will also offer 
386 and 486 versions-as well as 
the option of belt-mounted, ultra
shoek-resistant hard drives. 

BUI one day. in the not SO dIS' 
tant future . you micht be able 10 
strap on Platt's contraption and 
head over to a HIP-PC Sinales 
Nicht at a local club. If you're 
standina by the bar and spy some· 
one who looks interestin" you 
could punch a few commands into 
your computer and tap in to a 
pe""nal information file thev" e 
chosen to make publicly available. 
If their occupalion. interests. 
likes. and dislikes seem compato· 
ble with vours. Ihen vou could 
send your file to them-and If 
the)' respond positively. buy them 
a sman drink and stan talkina. 
We' ve all heard about how com· 
puters are labor.savin, devices. 
but who'd have thouahl the~' 
could cut down on hours of un· 
productive bar talk? • 

Ref/ectlOn Technology' 617·890-
5905; Sf/fCl TfCh: 115·177-4264; 
dpla((@cellar.or~ 
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ltollol"tralH'lftaun DoIiC PIa" and hI. NIP·PC 

Po .. lbllltl .. ,aall1 open up 
when the HIP-PC is combined 
with a wireless modem, says Platt. 
Since both the chord keyboard 
and the Private Eye are private 
Ind Quiet, twO "wirelessly 
networked computer wearers" can 
enplle in "Vinual Telepathy"
completely discreet communica
tion unbeknownst to anybody 
standina next 10 them. Platt ima
Jines SWAT teams usin, HIP-PCs 
as Ihey close in on a suspect, com
municatin, silently with each oth
er and sharinll maps and other 
taclical information. He envisions 
usin, a wireless modem to con
nect his computer with lar,e data 
banks on C[)'ROM, then mystify
in, people with his memory and 
command of current events. This 
summer, he hopes to set up a na
tionwide network of usen, who 
could have a vinual rendezvous 
in cyberspace every day, no mat-

~ nations. Unforlunately, that 
makes many people wary. "The 
real problem with chord key
boards is convincin, people that 
they are easy. to learn. There 
aren'l any letten on Ihe keys. 
That's very scary," admits Platt. 

Nevenheless, Platt claims that 
most people find it easier to learn 
how to touch-type on a chord key
bQard than a conventional one. 
To prove it, he is ,iyin, away a 
prOllram for· IBM-compatible 
computen that turns the reaular 

keyboard into a chord keyboard. 
Not only does Ihis leI people try 
before they buy, it lets people 
chord on standard laptops
IOmethina thaI hu an added Id· 
vantaac in ticht spots. "In a res
laurant you can haye your Ilptop 
off to the side, because you are 
not centered by two points." With 
practice, most people can chord 
between 35 and 4S words per 
minute, he says. 

"People think I'm nuts when I 
[talk about] usin, this in Ihe car," 

--
Rotten to the Core 

CO'~ is thr cubic zirconium in 
HBO's pro,ramminll crown
even Stalin was funnier. On those 
rare occasions when a skit comes 
off as clever-like a Scorsese 

By Mike Rubin 

Ha.dco •• TV 

miaht cut it as Voiu headlines, send·up called .. Ralina Bullwtn-
but as punch lines doth not a wit- kle"-the laullhs are drowned out 
ty series make. by the forced randiness (in this 

The show's fint episode opens case, the boxinll moose just lets to 
Oozlnc that la,a-nlcht cable with a Wayn~'s World parody, Bob VU.ln haU say "fuck" apin and apin-Ja) 
aroma of tau dt Timts Square, providin& a quick hint to the deep Ward, R.I.P.). 
HBO's .lhrce-episode Hardcor~ TV wells of Hardcor~s inspiration. dentally found it funny the first In addilion to the cast of de· 
(March 5, 12:30 a.m.; March 12 The next 30 minutes feature more time around: "Danny Bonaduce served unknowns. Hardcort In· 
and 19, II :30 p.m., plus encore than their share of Saturday Night was an adorable child star ... " he cludes bizarre cameos from the 
dates, HBO) tries to push the sa- Live-style commercial parodies, rationalizes, try ina to make some Giants' Leonard Marshall and the 
tirical buttons of meta-television as well as clunky nods to serv, sense out of the former Panridge's Jets' Jeff Lageman, and fealures 
commentary, but foraets to man /n LMng C%r, and Rtn and cameo-which served only to pro- Anna Thomson. the disfigured 
the lauch track. Billed as the mu- Stimpy's "Los." vide a convenient excuse for a prouitute in Un/orgil·tn, playing a 
tated proJlrimmin, that emanates In between skits (where the rim- half-hour's wonh of transvestite call-in sex-chat hostess-giving 
from the cathode nether zone be- shots should be), In adenoidal prostitute jokes. her the dubious distinction of ap
twcen channels 36 and 37 (on host who looks like a descendant Speaking of convenient excuses. pearing in the year's best film and 
Brooklyn cable, that's the dead-air of Anson Williams wanden Serl- time and apin, Hardcore takes biuest st inker. A more accurate 
domain of the two C-SPAN., and ina-like across a set salyaacd from advantage of cable' s freedom to title would have been Soflcorf T ... · 
everybody knows there ain't noth- The Ron Reagan Show, ullerina cross that fine Standards and the leering, boobs-or-bust mental· < 
in, funny thut), Hardcou's banalities like, "You've probably Practice. line, deliverina needless· ity makes the comedy seem as suo 0 

"comedy" " sketches" never act come by this weird TV universe Iy topless women, a liberal sprin· perDuous as the plol of a porn I ~ 
out of the box, their humor bellin- by accident"-no, Potsy, we're klina of "fuck"s and "shil" s. and film. JUSI a shau~-doa means 10 a ~ 
ning and end ina with their title suffering throuch this crap dtliber· admonishments that processed· t&a end . Hard. COf(' T . .. prarlicall~ j ~ 
conceits: "This Old Whore ale/y. Worse, he tries to explain meat product Spamby "not [be] begs for a network censor's reo !" 
House," "Rastapiece Theater," cacti sketch after it's been inflict- put in mouth or rectum.:' Mpre ,straipl· J?o w~ re~U)· . n~e.d , >QO i 
"aensonhurst 11210." These puns '" ed upon you, justin case yClu·.cci: . .' !Jtnny Hill than' Ben S;til/er. :JfW<!': . ch~n.n~l.s. q( tJtjs~ . . . . . • '" 


