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EDITORIAL.

Well here we are again, nearly 12 months after the first Magazine we! ve"
got another load of sleaze and filth for you. Anyone who: read the first
one will hopefully see an improvement in lots of areas. ‘Mainly because
the Editor, after undergoing extensive training in how to fuck up Re- 3
Start Officers,.has decided to. abbandon his diet of : .alchohol, dangerous
mind expanding 'drugs, excessively strange sex, black magic,terrorism '
and painting by numbers to get his head togetheér....cee...man.

Most people seemed to like the last one,however one thing we did take
note of was that some people were offended by the use of overly -crude
language, rest assured there won't be half as fucking much in this one.
However if you are easily offended DONT read the red triangle page.

Whether the Engine driver returns remains to be seen. He was last
seen ‘inserting a prominent local National Front. member into the rear end
" of a slieep whilst chanting the lyrics to obscure Gratefull Dead Bsongs.

In a hastily scribbled note left at the Editors plush penthouse appartmen
~in downtown Little Hulton he said. " I'm hacked off with this festering
country, 1'd sooner live in Outer Mongolia than spend another second in
the poxy place. Anyone with any sense should get on the first bodt out

to somewhere warmer and leave the dump to the fascists -and lunati¢s in
the firm hope that they die long, lingerlng, painfull deaths. Me, I m off
to Morroco to sample the Klff, so Fuck You."

Fine sentiments I'm sure*you ‘11 AGYECC e en oo
'AND NOW, BROUGHT TO YOU BY POTTERS BILE BEANS, A SUBSIDIARY OF SKULLFUCK
'ENTERPRISES.........,WE PRESENT, AT GREAT EXPENSE,......,,..ﬂ............
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THE REST OF THE MAG.
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THANKS TO.ev...Me, The man on the bus statlon, Frank Despicado, P K and -
Midge, George and his amazing apple, Bo Diddley, Theé: sporis correspondant
Cosmic Charlie, A.F, Hoffman La Roche, The DHSS, John Lee Hooker and.the
entire pOpulatlon of Papua New Guinea . . o)
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. i - e | of September 1889 . . . ' ¥ P o
The disguise was perfect. Wi P e
.~ Nobody ever saw him, except, of course, the victims.
They saw him, GO e ]
Who would have expected? o Bt -
' He wore a costume of trout fishing in America. He wore
- mountains on his elbows and bluejays on the collar of his
. shirt. Deep water flowed through the' iiljes that were entwined
- about his shoelaces. A bullirog kept croaking in his watch
pocket and the air was filled with the sweet smell of rips*
Blackberry bushes.
He wore trout fishing in America as & costume to hids
his own appearance from the world while he performad his
deeds of murder in the night.’
Who would have expected?
Nobody |
Scotland Yard?
{Poufl) . . |
They were always a hundred miles away, wearing halibut-
staixer haws, looking urder the dust. :
Nobody ever found out. g ?
0O, now he's the Mavor of the Twentieth Cenfury! A razor
v+ hiknife and a vkelele are his faverite instruments,: :
oo .Of course, it wollld have to be a'wkelele, Nobogdy else
wouid have thought of it, . pulled like a plow through' the intest-
“Uoines, : ' i
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DEAR SIR OR MADMAN, |

| 1 am writing about all this ozone with heoles in it that lady Di
and all:them other Royal brothers keep going on about. -
. - T reckon it's got summat toO do with all that ozone we used to
have in that washing powder. Them firms must have got it from somewhere.
It could be what all them spaceships was up to. They probably collected

.. it when they was on their way up and down. There'll be holes all over

the place up there. What about them Russians sending them stations up in
space? If they're as big as all them stations we've got in Bolton there
won't be anything left in a bit. .

- Another thing was all that ozone at Blackpool, the corporation
must have got that from up:there as well. Then all our mams and dads used
to tell us to sniff it all up because it would do us good, .clear our heads
or something. All them people walking up and down the prom sniffing up the
ozone. It's no wonder there's not much left. - g | |

| Then there's this greenhouse their on about building up there.
If they:do the tomatoes will be massive. We'll only need one slice for
each butty. It'll be hard getting them in the fridge though. |
| - Mind you, all these kids who walk around in the middle of winter
with just T-shirts on will stop shivering. There won't be no rain neither
so we can all sell our macs.

2 Yours Lovingly,

A. Knob~Ender.
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Meanwhile back in Silver City the posse returns. Marshall Marshzj/z;unné to meet thé !&ayor.
"Where's Black Bart,the judge is waitin' to string the vaoumint up from the nearest tree.” o
“-"Had news Marshall Marshal, he escaped 4in the latest Soviet fighter bomber, it was | /

- eguiped with yire.guided missiles and secret posse detecting radar." The Mayor étepped / .
down fram his horse and beqén 'to thrash one of the 'Chinése waiters with his riding crop. A 4
*There's only one thing to do. Alert Sheriff Delgado.” |
“Why of course , we'll send the poney express. they've got a new anti_ aircraft system
down there. Black Bart wont stand a: chance.” bl S
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FaryUINLY-OLMES MAIDEN SPEECE TO THE TORY PAFRTY

o LT TRES T

CONFERENCE.

B -y -

o

Fellow Conservatives, 1 suppprt“the;motibn,
{applause}, for caring Conservatism, one naticn,(mofe
applause), rolling back the dead hand ¢f socialisw
(guite loud applause), hard ﬁimes, shoulders to the
wheel, ncses to the grindstone, backs t¢ the wall,

fingers in pies and straws breaking camels backs (loud
applause}.

Spirit of the blitz, Dunkirk (here-here's), Arthur

Scargill {(boo's}), loony left Jlaughter)} lager louts,
real freedom, no turning back, active'citizenship
{serious applause},.freedoml frée to fornicate anvwhere,
no'respect tor auéﬁbrity, perdiésive society, drugs, Vh,
aids (hexe-here's). identity cards, isolate homosexuals
{nervous applause). | ik |

1!

Jails (abulauséi;'long sentances {loud
spplause), corpofal punishment-gcheers),.thrashing (loud
sheers), birching (loude: cheerslp cat'o’nine tails,
stocks, ducking stools, iron maidens (very loud cheers),
thumb-screws Qnd hanging (hysterical cheering).

Friends, friends, camps ! say. Camps,
samps for these yvohbos to concentrate in (thoughtful
1wdding). For those who won't work, wont contribute,
von't take part, dissent, disagree, drop out, don't loak
right, den't spend, don't bhend, moaners, groanexs,
vhingers, whiners, 1efpiés, pinke's, perverts.

Yestamps, for those who fhink, stink,
iink without trace, speak with one face, opt cut of the
race, fumple and fall[“crippled and small, put their
>acks to the wall, make them all cfawl {rising wanic
iysteria). .' Vi AT

GRACIOUS LEADER, GOD, SCEPTERED 1SLE, GREEN AND
’LEASENT LAWD, QUEEN AND COUNTRY, MONEY, MONEY, MONEY,
llong delirious cheering), MOREY , MONEY , MONEY .

(crazed screaming, clapﬁing and frenzied
jumping out of Seat3§ 7
MONEY, MOWEY, MONEY, MONEY,
MAGGY , MAGGY, MAGGY, MAGGY,
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SOMEWHERE OVER THE RAINBOW. |
| "Somewhere over the rainbow” has been near the top of the
;-_ hit parade for many years. But not mapy people know of the sad, almost
1 . tragic story this song brought about. It's revealed in a report by the
b 3POpe, Mr. James Anderton, commenting on his réecent visit to the othe
end of that 'multicoulered archway in the sky’. |

He'd gone on a House of Lords sponsored trip of mercy
inan attempt to have his head screwed back on the right way up. Shock-
waves swept round the ermined corridors of power, when the worshipful
James landed at Blackpool airport without having uandergone the life-~
saving cosmetic surgery and having to persue a mercy mission himself.

It seems that at the other end of the rainbow there's
a different god than the one we've all grown to know and love. This

4 ..‘\( itself proved quite a shock to St. James, adding greatly to the pressure
‘g, he's under as right hand man to the Almighty.
A¥ For unlike ours, the God over there actually got his
V’o.gi finger out. He didn't just "do a hit" for six days then go into, what
Z A4 | amounts to permanent retirement. He did everything to make life decent
for his flock, even down to doing their washing.
| However, a good few years ago he heard Maralyn Monroe
on Two-Way Family Favourites and you can guess what she was singing. Yes
it was "Somewhere Over The Rainbow". He immediatly fell in love with our
own goddess of the slver screen and, more importantly, with the song.
It was this that led to a dramatic downturn in the for-
-tunes of the people over there. It wasn't that he stopped doing everyth-
ing, but that now they have the onerous chore of a daily routine of PIE
WHEIGHING. . |
For just as many others have done in the past, the god over the.
other side took the words of the song literally. After three playings of
smashhit disc, which confirmed what he'd heard on the “tranny", he began
a programue of compulsory pie weighing for all over sixteen. _

' i The mootony and forced nature of the job has led to the
emereance of a variety of dissident groups. Things have got so bad that
.a recent rally of god worshippers was savagely disrupted by an angry mob
‘of anti-god lefties, chanting "CGod God God, ocut out out". While placards

\\{ | calling for the abolition of pie slaery have appeared everywhere. |
f Responsible leaders of the community have tried various
ways to moderate the crisis. They negotiated early retirements and and a-
weeks extra holiday, but this has faileed to satisfy the demands of mil-
itant pie floor workers. ' .
- - One strand of hope.lies in a theory put forward by Dr.
Sid Jackson, a leading expert in the field. This is to play some of the
best songs, sung by the best singers in the universe, all:on the hope
that their god will be weaned away from his ‘disturbing habit'. |
. To this end the moderates have tried eyerything. From i
our own Ruby Murray and Alma Cogan, to foriegners such as Roy Rogers and (i OLY S
( Frank Ifield. They've tried Cliff Richards "Summexr. Holiday", Russ Conways J B ARG s ‘
|

+ "Side Saddle", along with the "coloured" Tiger Bay beuty Shirly Bassey's
"} - “Hey Knob Ender". All without much success. | -
q g However, the shake up in music brought about: by the “punk
I revolution" has begun to reap rewards unforseen by Jhonny Rotten. For

- the recent hit waxing by our very own Queen has brought the first real
| signs of a shift in gods devotion to lovely Marilyn's words.

| | The song was inspired by Newport Counties massed crowds

chanting of "We are the champions". Our lovely Queen recorded the sondg
in bhe beutiful way only she knows. God was charmed by her soft, lilting BRI, R
- voice and the sensitive words. He immediatly stopped the pie-wheighing . . jiis 1”\
- for a day and ordered everybody to hold striped scarves above their heads ¥ SUNWh
instead. _ ‘ : | j | - EQERL J
Some people see this as a good thing, saying it could have been a { Qe &

RELALING.

e e



lot worse. They could have been faed to watch Newport in the freezimng o
cold with just a iT'-shirt on. Moderates think it's a small price to pay
to get their washing done. But many of the more militant activists regard
it as a backward step and have stepped up thelr opposition, calling for
widespread strikes and public disorder.
It was during one of these periods of near anarchy

that the Archangelidames arrived., Unable to have his operation due to a
sympathy strike by hospital saw doctors and realising there were no laws

against secondary picketing, he made a very forceful complalnt to the
hospital management.

After saying he'd report them to god, whik at the same
time asking why they'd not personally disembowelled the leftie thugs as
he would have, they carefully explained the situation and asked him for

help. They begged him to use his well~known unsurpassed knowledge of
music to find the right singer and song, in order to bring peace and
harmony back to the other side of the rainbow. »

A press canference at Blackpool's inter-galactic airport
revealed that James Beatific Anderson believes devoutly that he has the
right sclution. This was after secretly held discussions with our own
god. The results will prove a badly needed shot in the arm for a young
crooner who was left in tears after the recent "Best Singer In The World

Competition",

Yes, from being left a distraught b]abberldg fool after being
ousted by ex drug-crazed super group ‘The Who', Dick Astly is now being
shot to inter-stardom, along with the hexvgoddess and singing free-kick
specialist Diego Maddona. '

| They have recieved a special decree to record as a duet.
As yet the title of the song is unrevealed, but deitific leaks have given
a few hints. They include such family favourites as our own Abbas "Water-—
100", Moterheads "White Line Fever", George Formby's "When I'm Cleanin®

Winders" and the Houghton Weavers "lion of Vienna".

let's all wish Sir, lLord, St. James the Almighty the best
of luck in his crusade and that he suceeds in getting his head screwed

back on the right way up. He may be able to see thlngs more vlearly. Ie
may also be able to play the accordxan.
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PARENTS PAGE 3 ‘ A

Here by popular demand is our new feature for parents.

Dr. What? explains some of his revolutionary new techniques for

child care. Dr. What? studied child psychology in 1944, under the
tutorage of the famous surgeon, Dr. Mengle (Angel of Death as he was
whimsically called by his patients). He is now consultant paediatrician
to the Dutchess of York and Rupert Murdoch. He currently resides 1in

Buenos Aries where he 1s professor of torure at the Emporer Bocassa

University. He is currently employed by the Governmernt compiling the
next Conservative manifesto. -

"~1. Bed Wetting.

Bladder removal is the only option for conmplete cure to this trlcky
- problem. Try to perform the operation whilst baby is asleep to avoid
unnessesary noise,-which leads on nicely to our next case..

2 Crylng. | | P |
This 1s a partlcularly difficult problem to deal with if blinding
the baby is nct desirable. Various tests on defenceless babies have
proved that Silver solder carefully poured into the bables tearducts
can substantially reduce the flow of molisture. Serious Psychological
- silde-effects may occur if the meolten solder 1s allowed to contact
the babies skin resulting in facial disfigurement. If this method
does not produce the required effect removal of the lower jaw may be
- necessary to augment the first step. It might be advisable to give
~baby a toy to play with as this will distract his attentilon away from
the Tenon Saw, whlch I personally find the 'easiest to implement.

3% Splttlng out food

This is an irritating little habit that most children go through at
some time or other, so it is in the parents interest to nip it in the
'Taste Bud' so to .speak!. Children spit out food for a variety of
reasons, but mainly because they simply do not like the taste of the
food you mlght have laboriously cooked for them. Removal of the babies
taste buds is a guick, simple and relatlvely palnful task easily carried
out by any parent with a modicum of experience in solvent abuse.

We at the University have found that a common or garden domestic funnel
forced down the babies throat, and filled with caustic soda and
‘raspberry milk-shake guickly has the desired effect, namely stripping
the taste buds completely from the inside of the little ones head.

4.. Eixst day akt ‘Schood.
This, of course, can be egually upsettlng for both child and parent
alike. Here at the University we have come across no practical
solution. However, one can deal with the problem before it arises
by simply placing the child in a weighted bin liner and immersing both
child and bin liner in water, preferably in a pond or convenient lake,
(lakes tend to be deeper but more populated, therefore a night drop
may be preferable.) If by any chance the child is returned, he will
be in an appalling condition, ie: smelly, covered in weeds and algea

and may be suffering from chronical ha11t051s, which leads nicely to
our next condition

5. Personal Hygene. $

Firstily, remove all the childs teeth halir, flngernalls, blrthmarks etc,

and place in a preparation of sulphuric acid and vim. -

The resultant sludgy mess can be practically used in a manfir of ways.

a) An economically sound and environmentally safe additive to dog food
for that extra fibre we hear so much about these days on T. Vs

b} Scap . <¢) Sexual lubricant = d} Face pack,

Poured into small jelly moulds, ‘the sludge makes delightful and delicious

novelly table decorations for those . special evening meals with friends.
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DESPICADO PULLS IT OFF

Frank Despicado teasingly blew away the ring of smoke hanging lazily around the nozzle

of his very impressive, very hard .357 platinim plated Magnum. A bastard of a weapon. |
This one was owned, as it happened, by a bastard of a human. - He unpursed his 1lips, coughel
up what sounded -like a pint of bile and phlegm and spat it noisily onto the now twitching
and wailing body of the old woman he had just casuvally holed-in-one. The liguid slithered
into the wide sloppy hole peering from the side of her body where her left lung used to be.

“Get up you Sttlpld cunt®, drawled Despicado, "Get up before you lose the other side".
Looking around at the crowd of fellow passengers, daring any one of them to even think of
taking him, he raised the barrel of his baby and brought it down straight onto the bridge of
the old womans nose, splitting it wide open and dragging face muscle to the skin surface.
She yelped like a run over dog and slumped onto her front, opening the already gaping and
flapping hole in her side even more. Her left kidney slithered out onto the f loor only to
be squashed flat by Despicados' size twelve mercury tipped jackboot.

Ro-one moved, of course. This person with liguid hydrogen burning through his veins, was

a very consdiencious worker. And the passengers new it, without his unearthly demonstrations.
" This fucking old cow has taken the difficult path. You are probably asking your selves.

why she just didn't show me her ticket in the first place. So is she. Now folks, shall we
carry on where we left off 2% |

Despicado bent down over the motionless body and wrenched the purse from the now anemic finger
wrapped rigidly around it. Opening it, with no consideration for the zip, he delicately
extruded the crumpled piece of paper he had previously, politely he thought, requested.
Staring at a young boy, twelve, thirteen at the most, he prodded the ticket into the air in
front of the boys face. The boy tightend his grip round the seat rail waiting for Des;pic,ado
not to sayv something to HIM. The rest of the crowd silently sighed relief. 'not me’ -

The ticket moved towards the boy at eye level then stoppped an inch from his face, blotting
out his view of Despicado and the other passengers. This made him piss in his shorts. He stil
didn't move. Suddenly Despicado came into view, un~necessarily close to him. Ratatouille

or basagne vapours dripped through the air and assaulted the boys nose and throat. The boy
hadda revolting feeling that Despicado would slit his throat to make an example of him.
Luckily he fely a hot spiky pain down his shin as he realised Despicado had scraped his tipped
heel dowmnit. » Read the Fucking ticket ocut loud". Frank Despicados' voice pulled the boy
out of his trance like state. Despicado Rabbit punched the boy to the floor and straddled

his feet across his tiny body. "Read the fucking ticket® he bel lm:ed, blazing his eyes

around at the almost white gathering.

He threw the ticket onto the boy, too scared to wipe the dark blood from his neck and shoulder

Peculiarly reserved, the small pained boy grasped the ticket and held it close to his face,

the small windows allcmmg a minimum of light to filter through to floor level.
"Seventy pence®.

"Richmond Lane®.
*Saturday only".

Read the boy confident that it was loud and clear enough not to mexit any mre of Desplcado‘;
wrath.

"Exactly right boy. Seventy pence. Richmond Lane, Saturday." |
"She was going to get it any way wasn't she ?" He lunged at the nearest person to him makmg
everybody jump uncontrolably, grabbing a fat man of about Thirty vears, He pushed his gun
up into the groin, twisting it so the gun sights tore shreads off the fat mans cheap pants
and also off the fats mans soft testicles. The following scream stopped short as its owner
_heard the hammer of the-giant magnum cock in unison with the grin that manoevered its way
over Frank Despicados' coarse lips.

*Wasn't she,fat bastard ?" The muzzle almost broke through into the fat mans stomach bay,

. Lhreaterung to spill its contents into the stinking mess that was rapidly becoming a human
cocktail.,

®* Yes, Yes, Yes she was Mr. Despicado. She knew it was Sunday. She should have known, she mist
have known what would happen?. That was all he could manage as Despicado released the qun
and allowed him to fall and nurse his agony. BLAM | "Stupid fat cunt™, his gun orgasmed a

few ounces of fat man fucker into the fucking fat mans head, splashing the surroundings with
the fat mans last few thoughts of relief.

"Now then", said the bus inspector, "has any body else got anything to tell .me 2"
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aemi Serious

-

cute exhaustion, insipient migraine and turbulent intestinal activity

re not conditions normally associated with enjoyment. But thecse

rritations are mere trifles, forgettable, transitory setbacks when the

hance to see the semi final of the African Cup is at hand. It i:

unday, 4th of November 1984, and Feypnt's finest, Zeamalek,frce the
lgerian champions, J.E.T.. Hidden reserves of adrenalin and anticip-
%ion compel me fo see the match. Got to be there. '

mpunctual as ever, l've left only ten mlnutps to travel from Fit Kot

o Tahrir, to meet my Egyptian escort. But my obsession with the minute
and of my wateh is threatened by tumultuous distraction. The taxi is
urrounded by hordes of Zamalek sunporters, a motorised infantry
ivision of rumbustlous fanatics.

he ubiquitous cacophony of Cairo traffic is augmented by the carhorns
rums and vocal chords of a fiesta of flamboyant flagwaver., come ..itt
ng on car windowledges banging on the roof, some standing on minibu

."indowledges hanging on the roofrack. Ta hrir rendezvous accomplished,

he fanfares of a fan filled bus carry us to the ground, and a major
low to our expectations -~ no tickets. The ticketie<q qwarm T ound

eticent touts ; posing as a football correspondent crosses my mind

midst numbing, anticlimactic apprehension.

'e amble lethargically through the accumulating crowds. A1l around, the
ncessant inouisition 'Fee Taskars? ' - Got any tickets 2. At the Horth
ntrance g serpentine queue of the fortunate ticket holders hag formed,
Arshalled by reams of soldiers and pnolice, equipped with riotshields
nd menacing bato ms. On the other side of the road stande an awegsome
ollage of the have nots ~ we take our place among them.

ome creative soul conecieves an. improbable decenptive ploy, and before
ou can say'mish mumkin' (impossible) we are 2ll rinping rectangles from
ewspavers, hoving they will be misinterpreted as the official entry
‘equirement. About as plsusible as a chocolate kettle, but this is cup
ever .However, to our left an slternative strategy is already formul-
ting, and our newsorint is soon discarded.The police are suffering =n
irborne assault of rocks and stones, and our disingeneous confidence
rick is deferrred as we recoil from their countercharge. The protago
nists regroup, the cascade of projectiles resumes, the crowd of
ealots surgesd again towards. the main. Eatw. The besleged boyo in blue
nd khaki respond with mcunted WHCLFSLOHD, scattevlng stone throwerc
nd gullty bystanders.

he Scargillian scenario recurs for: twenty minutes. With each onslaught

undreds more seep irresistably through the outer gate. We gretefully
cecept our chance only to be confronted by the next obstacle - the

. metre high inner: wall. Bodies brulse, limb: distort In the lemming
ike surge, as the marasuding lnvaﬁpg ivreh over in a qtumbling,
tuttering scramble.

amdullulah’ (Thank God!) We're 1u* The inner sanctum, snd no ovrsetorian
vwerd, "haking hands , we rush un the ramparts to our goal. Resching
he tou, a backward glanse reveals that the nolice have howed th the

-
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inevitable, and the =zates hsve now been opened, as ig soprarently

common ©vraciice at big matches here. More expedient than revressing
the irrepressible. ~

L

" Tausing only to notice 2 gpectator using a *'Standard Chemirtry' tezt-
book ag a sunhat, we grab the only vacant seats in sight, on the
‘North Bank' under the elsctronic ucoreboard and c¢lock. The contemnornry
appearance of the two~ tier ellintlical stadium hellex the fact th=b
it was constructed twentyv years sgo. TFrom our vantage point, the back-
ground is dominated by the pyramlidesque 6th October monument, where
Fresident Sadat met his final whistle. The aberrant mahogany of the
section behind the onposite goal turns out to be soldiers uniforms in
the seats reserved for the srmy. All else is white sand red, the
phalanxes of flagbeargs havé arrived, conjuring a diachromic maelstrom.

Zamalek trail 3~1 from the first leg and must ‘win Z-0 to reach the final.
God's on our side but he's also on theirs -~ the balance is swung by
100,000 frenetic fanatics. Drums, hands and voices reverberate round the
ground in a clamour of percussion and revercussion. The military band
- marching round the running track catalyses the chanting of the nationsl .
Anthem in successive synchrony. The followers of Zamalek's Cairo rivals,

Ahly, voice thelr empathy in unison. With this kind of backing, Geli=zth
could have beaten David. i

The crescendo of commitment continus unabsted, Againgt the Iatin- ntyle
furore, the acapella obscenities ofthe English Football ground look
etarid and feeble., From the kdck off Zrmalek remch the enemy goslmguth
in 4 vasses,and force the first of myny imprersive saves from the upile
‘Algerian Goalkeeper. For the first *0 minutes the Algeri=snc are pinned
in their own half, as if debilitated by the decibel count. 4 et

After 39 minufes and meny close shaves, a "fowil! brings 2 penalty for. o
Zemalek, The taker, Hamid, thunders » high, rising shot, exscerbstine
the angst. Fortuitously, it lands just below the angle of bar and nost. .
Just what the doctor ordered, 2nd enhanced celebrations ensue, Half -

. time brings brief respite. Many leave their seats to pray we leave to.
_find the toilets and find it impossible to return - full house on neaty

and stairs. We clatter down to the lower tier but sgaln our path ig

blocked, our vision impeded. |

Through. the motley miscellany of hands heads and crening necks we sense’
our salvation. In the 57nd minute Ibrahim heade centimetre- perfect
into the net and Zamelek are winning. Pragmatism prevaills over joy a.
we deftly manoceuvre throught the delighted dancing throng and occupy
2 newly- vacated sfep. The panorama is agsin unrestricted. We can
enjoy the majestic sweep of Zamalek's two-touch fooiball; using the
whole width of the field and coruscating forward, forward, forward,

Where instinect would tell a PFuropesn team to sit én their lezd, waste

- %time, defend in deoth, Zamalek stream forwerd in waves, without

. comounction, In the 62nd minute, & world class heeder from the
Ghanalan Quarshie sends the Algerians into irredeemable despair.
Finally they realise that they must =ttack but 1t is futile. In their
frustration, one of their number is sent off.

éamalek create two more clear cut chances to score but are egein
thwarted by the contortions of the . Algerian goalkeeper. For meny

watching on television the galient feature of the contest is that

two good opportunities have been squandered. But they are non believers.

The devout who worshipped at the shrine are further enlightened b
reésounding, righteous, historie victory. | . iy

At dusk, the moon sppears in the East to provide added 11lumination
_and as the sun slowly sinks, the shazdow of the West stand pbscures

half the pitch. The twilight is pierced by thousands of makeshift
torches, hand held blazing newspepers.

b

The game is'g& over till the last ball is kicked and today there's
extra - curricular sctivity as the Algerians, deafened, disheartened
and finally defeated, attack the referce.Exhausted of eneresv and
alliterstion it's time te head West and home. As we walk off into the
sunset there's room for another sensory surprise. 1 endeavour to
construe incongruous silhouettes. It transpires that because the bug

- are already crammed full, people are standing crammed on the roof.
sunday footbhall- it's a riot. |
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THE ROYAL VISIT (THi; INSIDE STORY)

A I&E‘fl FNT VIS [‘J" WA }v()? ‘(\ o BY M'R Al MRS WIKDSOR WAL A M LATUREE OF REKTWNDLED
FRIENDGHIP Ia’ND ENTEMPTS AT N ’f}W RECORDS F0R THE GUINNESS BOOK,

B 1 }'BF?L‘\TE!‘.-'QZ&'L
OF A FRIULSL Kl Y P QOCURED WhREN PRINCE IR HIS QSUAL CARIRG WAY SP0TTHD MR

ERIC PO ’]‘ l‘Hh\*A LTI L)f‘ AL v.tJllf-)}:}},; y AND EROUIRED A5 TO HIS WELL, BEING,

’ Vc,hl, FUCKEDY GAT D ERIC WHO HAD 14.'?»;5;:1'- SEER THE DUKE WRER HE TOURED THB

HOGRPITAL WARD )T\ W TCH ERIC WAS RE( }J‘i PERATING APTER AR OPERATION ¥OR
PILES, " THEY R{I"Pr"z., MY ARSE 00 'BLUS f&‘\x, THE BASTARDS MI S.‘:SU") OREL "

"GO BACK AND 111\ AN }f‘i{t’ R COPERATION" SEID T4 .’f‘ DUKEMWITH AR OBVIOS HONE
OF COMPASSION, “BOLLOCKS!® WAS "THE PLAINDIVE ARD OBVIOUSLY PAIR RI 1'3;".'.'}1"11.\"«'
.R}:‘}I-.’T.;Y OTHE BASTARD WARDS SHUT ARND 9HI WAITIRG LIS ?-X‘?'.i‘ MARCHESTER  JROYAL
16 AS LONG ASTHE FUCKIRG CIVIL LJ.. *~$ . . THR DURE POLITLY SWMILED AND AL

HIE TURNED 1O RiBFOIN THE QUEEN MUTTERED "TWAT!M UNDER RIS BREATH.
MEANWATLE THE QUEER WAS INDULGING 1IN SOME OF THE

UsUAL RUB SHOULDERS WITH ThHE | .?fl.J.?YI%S BOUT ."{I\'!l?}f'ﬁ BEFORE STARTING O8 WHAT HASL

NOW BECOME 2 ROVAYL PAx “3’“*’14; T S'Ir's’u o C' 3"'1‘ 'J 'HHOU‘ HOTHE BEWTLRE .7.».3 LA Jh

A SHORTER TYME "THAN L d’x}"hi* AN l'_éﬁ el AR ]&‘1' THE TORERBIE MEMOURLAL Sl"_.'IRVl':Cl":? ¢

£ f

15 *m;fm rw TLAINCIADING THE STEPS) WAS CLEARED N
17 MING 24 ! OB TOED TOX K A MERE 14 MINS 37 SBE0S AND THE WATER 1‘?’.1.@:.15:

(DOES OWNE STILL WN 4 AT *"f"i,}NA}; DATHING TR ’“‘5‘1* T’ii’ )tfll“" ,.,..».) CLOC }G"‘D U}’ 1‘

'\

-t

MING EXACTLLY ; '\ }'~§ NG TEME FAULDLS OR 3}:?'1 .'..cT':FB" 1"7‘@"“&{)\’1", :':("(') EAk, ?S ( R4 !D
EFPORT BUT NOY 'G(X)D ENOUGH . et | .
: = THE COURLE WHO RBCT L \’L‘ ’J ..... 1. ) L?\R("I’ *TS'-. ’H\'\.‘u’\ﬂ..«
SU}?’PO}?{:’}I BAY Mhi A 4 ’.i?.i:f%ff;i COUNLRY XPRESSED A WISH TR0 RETURR 40 OUR 'I"x'.‘)i’-él‘i’
SOME TiMis IN THE K . PURE I FACT THE DURES PARTING COMMENT WAS," 1 '\'ﬁ?'.'lfl.l.o
REURT ”'1\”‘ .B )";'1\"‘?\ aOL};Q, Ji")f?;‘l "‘%f"s f.,‘, AL THE BASTARD -COUN ;IJJ m)ﬁ V‘S QU
Tel DISGISTING LACK OF FUCKING | g)\ ESTRIAN SPORTS WACTILITIRSG, ONE ..i"?iS

TO FOCKING R}:‘" J&)% AFTER A HARD I)?&.’, DOSENT OWEl ™

44-«. £



THEY 'RE ALL GOING GREEN......

The bastards are starting xo shit themselves and it's not a pretty sight. They've
suddenly realised skin cancer’'s classless and they're going to rot along with the

rest of us. It was probably Cherncbyl that set the alarm bells ringing. It must have
given them the biggest fright since Owsley manufactured half a million tabs of Acid
and started to give them away for free, allied with a message relayed through. the
underground that the next batch would be introduced into San Francisco's water supp 1y,

The U.S Governments responge to Acid was to send the C.I.A to Burma to improve the
Heroin route intoc the States. You can imagine Nixon and Kissinger discussing the
probiem. |
NIXON, . "We've got to stop this Henry. These filthy hippies are giving the stuff away,
Not only do they not believe in us, they don't believe in fuckin' money Henry. Jesus,
Can you nnagingthat. |
KISSINGER.."Vot should I do boss....How aboud eff e send de B-52's in to bomb Sudern
‘California. Ve could blame it on the Ret Chinese.*

NIXON.."You dumb bastard Henry the Red Chinese want to buy things oft us, besides I' ve
got. property down there."”
KISSINGER. ."Ch vea das right. Hnw aboud de N‘;esn.can,., den.”
NIXON. . "Jesus!™ -
KISSINGER. ."No...Den how aboud de Dutch,ah fuckin' hate de fuckin' Dutch. Ve could kill .
- doo bixds wid one stone. Ve bomb de fuckin' Dutch bag ento de dark.age, den de-
radiation drifts all over Eurcpe wiping out all de fuckin® commies. Fuckin Dutch I
hate de bastsrds, wid der cloggs ant der cheesy canals unt dykes. who needs de iuckers.
NIXON.."Calm down Henry. Look if you want to bomb something how about Cambodia, there's
nothing there but trees and gooks anyway.
KISSINGER. ."Ya, das right, I hate trees more dan I hate de Dutch. Tanks boss, wad a
grade idea. Fuckin' trees who needs de fuckers.”
NIXON.."Look I've got it. How about if we get the bastards onto different drugs. .
Something they have to depend on. Flood the market then control the supply that's the
thing to do, make em learn the value of a dollar again. Jesus Henry, we could use it
on the niggers as well, they'll be so busy tearing one another apart they won't realise
they're living in a sewer."
KISSINGER. . "You done et again boss, I'11 ged on it ride awayv.... By de vay verse
Cambodia.™

There's nothing they can do this time, Cherncbyl must have come as a massive shock,
A vicious cloud of radiation drifting all over Northern Europe causing more
environmental damage than a tirain load of American tourists on speed.

There are reindeer in Finland that are thirty feet tall with vastlyewlarged brda.na.
The buggers are weil pl‘%SQd off. Imadgine waking up one day with a bram like Einsteins
and finding it stuck inside a reindeer.

Well the buggers have started to get amloyed They've issued demands. If the
governments of the world don't stop fucking about and don't retire somewhere a long way
from decent people, who can sort themselves out without a bunch of thieves,perverts
‘and downright murdering bastards te] ling them wha.. to do, then they would come amongst
them and sort them out.

Now when you or I make threats like that we tend to get J.gnored . However when a 30
foot green moose says things like that, people tend to notice. :

CHRIS PATTo o),
™ WNEW BV eoaimal T N’?"ﬂJI%c

TARES P W1 PosT




BESTSELLERS.

1. Jesus was a long haired scruffy bdktﬂrd....balmon Rushdie.

2. The Bobbv Sands coockbook .
3. A pile of festering shite.... Jeffrex Archer.

4. Mother Theresa the "Acid years".... Anne Dianmond. ik A8 ¥
5. A smile a wave and a knee in the groin.... Ahistory of the police forae. -

6. 1838~1988, 150 Years of fucking people about.. Bolton LOdn“l; handbook.

7. Shit buildings.... The Prince on architecture.
8. How to make lots and lots and lots of mcney by getting shadged by lots and

lots and lots of seml ~famous o©ld men,,,. Pamelsa Balles"
9. Miracles made €aSY.... JESUS.

10. Swish, avhlstory of caning.... The Rev. James Anderton.

FRUITS OF THE WORLD
DANGER




SHITE CLUB GUIDE TO BOLTON AND PARIMWORT)

CRUFFERS. ,.Smaller than the Black

SCARLETS. . .Gloryfied brothel .Nearl i

RITZY... Foul beer, crap music and full of lads

their brains in their boll

BERGERACS... Plastic
per cent of whong

shit hole
are called Debhie

| ——

CENTRAL PARK... Admitance only on §1

CLEUSAUS. .. Very sensible place, with lots of sensils) oy peopl e anight out here is

Hole

frequented by semi yuppies

-

.lll“‘\'(".(i"bﬂ

of Calcuta but not as pleasant.
as mach fun as a visit t+o the DJHLE.5.

with their dicks on their heads and

“hE. worth going to look at the lights if vyou've taken LSD.

.

and brain dead women ninety
travel agents.

and work in the same
oduction of a death certificate.

A

e

very similar to painting your toilet door Peige. 0o

MAXIMS... So bad they keep changing
to

ST OMmSITs
bar staff

o el

iy

Hitlers thig should o tract the scumba

Ritzy
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the name. Aboul to underys vat another name Change
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Y6 who go in the Rallwav. .
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show thelr avrecistlion as a mamber of he

ritually slavghtered.
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Lhs dWasitheay.

The weather 1i1s something that effects us ali,
weathear to send thalt anonvmeows oioeslith threat
2o Mothier Terresa or weather e it Janes
Ariderton y = merely PISaTTe i N o =S B £ 0 i R R
Raychotic Wi L delusions.  of ol e M 5 B Feigme st |
Then tThere areg weathevmen, iLhese are ldiocilsg

Ve AR g LoLAchy L vy e

W o & e all Lheidr i

A
waaithey , et 1 e g & i3 LIS s ¥ W R §-C
telling us something we %11 kEnow anvway, that :
the waasther 11 this = countey 88 o 2ither s
tervible, awtul, rotten, depresing or fucking
abvamal ,

~

MADARM PETULENGRD, SEER VYo THE srans
'GETA ond ONGC '

OF MESCAL PT IIT

i | ?eaHWhilee‘back in.a.g;eemdng'SOViet Pighter Bomber Black Bart and the boys are

i "On one matey". Gyrating wildly to the latest Acid House sounds Lefty, the gang

| phanma01s§ hands out Dandilion and Burdock and Bcstasy to the frenzied dancérs. -

g YFuck Mexico," Bart shouts above the throbbing Blectro beat. | "
s ~ Bart dressed in black hat, black shirt, black waistcoat and dayglo lime green

i cycle shorts carves his initials on the breast of a drug crazed teenager.

4, Drawn into the web of evil by the "Mr Big" of the Acid parﬁy scene these # s .
.%; ; teenagerﬁ, many in their teens, are easy prey for the many “Mr Bigs” on the

v .. soxdid MAcid scene®. | ' S 5

moste o NThae s what dt's all about” said fresh faced, 15 vear old, Debbie from Stoke:

' Poges. I watched in horror as this inccent young girl lurched evily round the

s fuselage of the evil Soviet aircraft, watched éVily'by the evil "Mr Big".

X When I was offered Lucozade by evil "Mr Big" Bart, I made my excuses and left.

ST 49 3

Sales are places where you can gel unusual Tthings cheaply. Glanits,
Ronsters, Bew years, Speciaculars and summers have #il beepn on offer in
Balten over the last twelve moaths, 1 bave recently purcbased several
monsters apd a glant to give as presents next Chrigtmas. While the
monsters proved $o be good buys and should meke excelleat giits, the
giant was useless, not being a gilant at all, but a hege dwarf. I had to
return it to the shop as 1 had troubie fipding the surgical supparis
that were its staple diet, It kwew the surpgical sapports weren' |t staples
and refused to eal. 7The shopo was vory reasonable sbout the whole talug
letting me returs the glant in exclasge fur a Wiater.

4
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FORTH COMING HVENTS 7

15th OCNOBER 1989

AR L T IR At MT AR BN P R E P MM PP AN PP B AANIAT M ey # g BT g e 8

NeloCo BIRMINGUAN,

SLADE 89 TOUR

B e el ah s i e

YES, IT'S TIME TO DIG OUT THOSE QLD CLOTHES AGAIN. REMEMBER THE ROLDDY/RUOPERT BEAR
GEAR?  GET THEM ON AR’ CEY ON DOANW 10 TUE RN.G.C, WHERE NODDY AND THE LADS WILL BE
SPARKIRG 1P A PR WATTG }()1\ YOUR AURAL DELICATATION. DARCE WILDLY 10O YOUR OLD

1

FAVOURITES LIER, LIKE.. ©hM.. "HERE 1IT IS5 MERRY XMasS’

WLl PANTAPZE 0000 B0 0Nl SRV g 100 PR PR L0 RRE ) PO G SNTE 0 DFLAE e %L 0 5 ST IVRA TS A VR ATARE AN VA Tt L el RS ol PRS AP A P ANt hgs TR PR AR IR A VA 0 SR8 AP PIAR RR R ATAR. SAE BALS LEERATE BTN S SRR WA RN

20th OCTOBER 1989

o, R e e R e L e L e L R e e b e AT

TOHR BALL SLRUARLE,

BOLTON POLICE OPER DAY.

R e o L e I I e Nl e T T It i N i ek ot

~a

i R "

Of the Kicking the shit out )' the suspect witho 11" leaving a ek’ coxpetition,
display by tha Bolton police Britis ,n Movement branch in raciel sbuse and harvasuaii.
Displey of crowd I.;u)fl;'mar oy the mounted ]m]Jcr*'

Lot (\: fun for .all the family. Pu,. lic nanging, vicious dog tria -'-.., national Linals

Sth NOVEMBER 1989

CROMAT AND CUSHTON.

GHEEN LESEBLAN ROTWEILERS O ACID.

SRR SRR N SRR R LRI RPN NG T IR T NN B GPPIIP AR BB AR P RE R LA PR T B PR PEN P R T R e e L

N WA e A

Play "'H’; s-;r\}’!{z 5 From thelry f QI T TRANIARS FPUCKRED MY PUPPY. A walocom:s retuarn
by the Rotwsalilers, playin B the fivst tisme since formar lead singey and
auladil ng l].O}_'). L oo o Uf"xi €} 'i's.:.i.m:;;.:'-*.l :?.: onstags in the Trotters. A hi gh} iaht will

surely be their re-~working of that classic from the first Rotwe. Llere albun, STICHING
DERTS IN BARY 5% SRS (DU VERSTON)
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