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WRITE-ON PAGES

Any references to ‘writing in this book’ refer to the original printed version.
Readers should write on a separate piece of paper in these instances.




Fastest wins.
Your time starts now.




WELCOME TO THE PAPERBACK READERS

This is an important message for readers of the paperback version of this book (if you can see this sentence, that means you are a reader of the paperback version, so do read on). This message does not appear in the hardback version of this book for the very good reason that this message was not written for the hardback (nor could it have been), but for the paperback only. It is a message exclusive to this version and cannot be found anywhere else, which makes it a tiny bit special.

Firstly, welcome. Secondly, there is some news. Not bad news exactly, but news nonetheless. The fact is, by the time paperback readers read this book, the search for the coveted Silver Head will be over. That priceless artefact will by now be proudly displayed in the home of the successful Hunter, or perhaps secured in a high security safe, or, if it was unexpectedly found by Kerry Godliman, it will likely be lying face down somewhere in her garage.

Regardless, that Hunt is over. But here is some more news: while it was really lovely that someone did manage to locate Greg's magnificent head, many, many people had a fantastic time participating in the Hunt, even if they were not the ultimate victor.

It’s important to remember that the Hunt itself is more important than the Head itself. And that is where this book comes in: it gives you, the new Hunter, or a veteran Hunter who fancies another go with added help, the chance to experience the Hunt without having the constant stress of whether or not you’ll find the Head. Because you won’t. As I said, it’s already been found. But you can still complete the Hunt, which in itself is something wonderful, and your journey to the wonderfulness of a solid completion of a giant, multi-faceted task will be just as wonderful. And probably a little infuriating. But that’s why this paperback comes equipped with things the hardback did not come equipped with: clues. More on that in a moment.

For now, let’s focus on the joys of the Hunt. For many months many committed Hunters spent many hours attempting to solve the many riddles and puzzles set for them by my Lord and Daddy, the Taskmaster. A lot of the time they came up with the right answers. Eventually. Before that, they discovered the pure delight of rabbit holes. As you embark on your Hunt, you should be very careful of rabbit holes, although you will almost definitely fall into some, so don’t worry too much. When you do discover one, just enjoy the ride.

Some of the rabbit holes Hunters fell into during their Hunt were hugely impressive in their magnificent scope. Even Greg himself can’t have foreseen just how deep he could drag people below the surface, but he took great satisfaction in the webs they weaved for themselves and then got stuck in, making such Hunters both spiders and prey simultaneously. He loves that sort of stuff.

One particularly thorny stage of the Hunt seemed to send people swirling into all manner of abysses, some of which certain Hunters have kindly allowed me to detail here:


	– Paul Green developed an elaborate theory based on time and numbers that involved space missions to the moon and the astronauts involved, minus one who didn’t walk on the moon. It was very wrong, but it must’ve been fun to get there.

	– Paul also joined forces with fellow Hunter Kristen McAllister to impressively link elements of the puzzle to Mel Giedroyc’s Exotic Sandwich from Series 4 (you may remember it: Mel managed to get an M&M lodged in her nose during one ill-fated bite). Not content with the depth of that hole, Kristen disappeared down another, even deeper hole that eventually led her to a single crossword which happened to feature ‘Taskmaster’ as an answer. From here she developed a theory based on stars that was not even close to the solution. ‘If this is wrong,’ she wrote plaintively, ‘I’m actually going to cry myself to sleep tonight.’ So that wasn’t a pleasant email to respond to. But, unfortunately, that is my job, so reply to it I did.

	– Darren Hodson emailed to suggest that the Silver Head might be buried in Jupiter’s red eye. Sadly, it wasn’t. The closest any of Greg’s valuable heads have been to Jupiter is of course the time Ed Gamble sent his trophy into space in search of five precious Champion of Champions points.

	– Sisters Sherilyn and Stephanie Yao went very technical on a theory that involved the ‘unicode for the geographical concept of spherical angle.’ The answer was not to be found there.

	– And Karen Hird’s thoughts took her on a wild ride from painter Piet Mondrian to George Orwell’s 1984, but her voyage to find a shortcut to the Silver Head was even stranger: a German word buried in this book caused her to leap into a German Taskmaster-related rabbit hole, where she made all kinds of inferences inspired by the excellent German comedian, journalist and broadcaster, Carsten van Ryssen and his Wikipedia page. This did not help in the location of the Silver Head, but it did enlarge Karen’s knowledge of German entertainment, and, as she asked me to include the details of that rabbit hole in the next Taskmaster book (which is this one), the entire pointless exercise could certainly be said to have had a point in the end.



If all that sounds daunting, do not be daunted. There was no intention to daunt, only an intention to show the hours of fun people have had in trying to solve this conundrum wrapped in many riddles. Also, as mentioned, this paperback comes with clues, which should help to lessen any daunt and also limit the depths of the rabbit holes you find yourselves scrabbling about in like discombobulated bunnies.

You can find those clues at the back of this book and you are free to consult them whenever you like. No one will think anything less of you for doing so. It’s not even their business. And there’s no need for anyone to know, anyway. It can be your secret. Not a guilty secret, a nice secret. Because clues are nice, everyone likes clues. The clues cover both the many questions and riddles and enigmas within this book, but also the parts of the Hunt that will take you outside this book on a magical trail towards your ultimate goal of being one of the people to reach the end, which will give you a sense of accomplishment not far off that felt by the likes of Widdicombe, Tarbuck, Gamble and Duker as they each reached the pinnacle of their lives when they became Taskmaster champions.

The clues section will also make it clear that the whole Hunt has now been fully automated, meaning you can complete the Hunt as fast as you like. That’s another perk of being a paperback Hunter. The hardback Hunters were often left on tenterhooks as they waited for clues to drop, but you have been spared those hooks. Each clue will lead seamlessly to the next with the only thing holding you back being your own detective skills and, perhaps more acutely, the time you have to spare away from your everyday life.

Once the Hunt for The Silver Head begins, be prepared for where it might take you. For Matt Hoskin, the intoxication of trying to solve the hunt with his girlfriend Eleanor led them to decide to get married. Cody and Kara found themselves producing an astounding piece of edible art that featured the face of my beloved Taskmaster. Derek Gould, to help calm himself during the toughest times of the Hunt, set up a Twitter account, @GregsShinyHead, that imagined where the Silver Head might be buried. Here are some examples, but follow him for more wrong answers:


	– The Taskmaster’s Head might be, but probably isn’t, in another castle. Sorry. But like it’s always gonna be that way. A bigger castle with tougher turtles protecting it. Good luck!

	– The Taskmaster’s Head might be, but probably isn’t, in the furthest chamber of a dark cave a few leagues north of Phandalin. The door seals behind you as you enter and your passive perception lets you know the floor is uneven. You hear a ticking sound.

	– The Taskmaster's Head might be, but probably isn't, drifting down the Nile on a lovely steam-powered river boat. What a beautiful tragedy-free vacation!



Meanwhile, Rachel Baverstock found a release valve in the form of poetry and sent me one correct answer (redacted here, of course) in beautiful verse:


Breakfast time for calves today was running rather late

Because last night my mind ran wild, it was in quite a state

Twas half one before I finally went to bed

But now the chores are done and the calves are fed.




Whilst mucking out and scraping up the poo

I had another thought about what we must do

My head was full of camels, Bedouin tents and sand

But if it's not the desert, the mountains or the land




Maybe it is water, the special place we seek

Perhaps a river, a brook, a stream or maybe a creek

But [redacted] is the spot we sought

Not the sandy deserts which is what I first thought.




Now looking forward to the next clue

With cryptic instructions to tell us what to do.



The Hunt even helped change my own life as one puzzle saw some Hunters utilise their impressive detective skills to put me in touch with some kind people I had been searching for for many years. The first time I found them felt lucky, this time also felt lucky, but in a different way.

The important thing is: have fun. If it does all get too much, or too time-consuming, and you find yourself puzzle-solving when you should be doing something arguably more important, like washing, I suggest following in the sensible footsteps of Zoe and Mya Kempf-Harris’s mum. Harbouring concerns treasure hunting might take up more time than their important studies at university, Mum Kempf-Harris took control of the book herself and rationed the clues, drip-feeding them three at a time, like a mummy bird regurgitating semi-digested insects into the mouths of her hungry chicks. I chose that image because that is how Greg feeds me at Saturday tea time before he locks me in my Sunday Room.

Finally, don’t forget the Tasks. Because there are Tasks in this book too, and Tasks are what brought us here. Read them, attempt them, enjoy them.

Make good choices.



Footnotes


Tasks to do by yourself


fn1 I know they exist. I always wanted a pair when I was a child but they always seemed to be out of stock. So now I want you to make me some.


fn2 A Tally mark is the sort of counting people in prison do in cartoons. It involves making a short vertical line every time something happens. Then when you get to four, your fifth line is a diagonal line across them to make a sort of gate. That gate represents five things and you can start on your next gate.

Tasks for larger parties


fn1 Note


fn2 By the way, it’s worth you knowing how important the number 2 is too. You should by now know the last two numbers between one and a hundred, alphabetically, for instance. I’ve told you that twice.





EPUB/xhtml/prh_core_assets/fonts/base_font-italic.otf



EPUB/xhtml/prh_core_assets/fonts/base_font-regular.otf


EPUB/images/cover.jpg
BRING ME THE HEAD OF THE

TASKMASTER

101 Next-Level Tasks (And Clues)
To Lead You To Victory

as seen

ALEX HORNE
FOREWORD BY GREG DAVIES





EPUB/xhtml/prh_core_assets/fonts/base_font-bolditalic.otf


EPUB/images/tp1.png





EPUB/xhtml/prh_core_assets/fonts/base_font-bold.otf


EPUB/images/alert.png







