After our motorcade had completed a half hour tour of Tagor Avenue,
Tagor Road, Tagor Lane, Tagor close terrace & drive ,managed to find
a bunch of scruffy looking sods on the run start. By the smug 1looks
on the faces of, and the shit on the shoes of, the Hares , Stewed Davi
and Bill Garsole realised we were in for a stinker.

An interestiﬁg run lots of odd sights ,did you see the bum on
that bird with the red shortst., Loved that fibreglass flying saucer
factory.. At the second? check in the bamhoo on the banks of the
junior Ganges, seems the kampong kids had run out of bog rodl and
taken to collecting dur rather large hash paper thus removing themselves
from and landing ourselves in the ess aitch one tee... Perhaps in future
we should cut a hole in the centre of each piece, up your Jjacksies,
little sodse..e.e Still ,with a bit of blind faith and bamboo bashing
managed to get back on trail somehow and arriving back spot on the
forty five minute mark...the beer man had made a mistake and turned
up on time at the right placel!! A nicely thought out run , a good
reckied and executed run .that staminade;..a Lirty bastard;w..

The distinguished honour of the social shit of the week goes without

a doubt to Barry Wise ,who not realising that we always have a bucket
of staminade with ice made up came up and thought this was a bath tub
made specially for him and plunged his dirty little dannies in and

got stuck into his ablutions.:; we've had Staminade now for Five weeks

The on On was as hairy as usual saw three tables all doing their own
thigg with chilly crabs right hooks and face cloths flying all over the
Placeeees ’

qqQqd4994490qqa4q49q4g9qqqqaqaqaaadqaqqaqqqaqpprrPpPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPRPPPPPPPPPPD

The Irish Man who joined the Mafia.... they made him an affer he
couldn't understandii!!

What have an emu, an ostrich and the inland ravenue got in comon?
They can all stick their bills up their ‘arse..

Never trust a man, who when he's alone in a room with a tea-cosy,
doesn't tryit onee..
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