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SPLODE -  Bditorial

A small SPLODE only deserves a small editorial, When I first
tock this job as editaor of SPLODE I wee warmed it would be only
temporaryes It looke like coming to en end pretty soom, if this week's
contribtutions are anything to go by, Last week, a bumpers this weelk,
THERN §to bo pronounced falsetto).

St111, I suppose we did produce an extra early in the week, lest
we be left with a memoveble hgppening which hed become & dead story.
Thot must be some comfort, although I have considered the possibility

of publishing it agedn.

Ahy *twee not thus of yovel Enow that this misersble sorivener .o
le Sieur de Pichetoi, he lmown eo Boitou$, name of drondl At Tenchebrai
xmsmxu-u-u«mm;mumum
At Conbrai I had fifteen horses shot under med At Acre I struck down the
gates of the eity with a blow of my fist] Yet let me not boast, (or if
you prefer the term, btullshit),

And who hae not heard of Jean 1'Ivre, hero of Gendvre and Labidre 7
Or of Andre lecommendant, known from Cascony to Franconie cs the terridle
Crosventre ? Though they deeds may be forgotten, the world can read
their words}

And do T not remember Henri, Due de Navarre snd King of France, from
The Sloeve to the Med}

*You Najesty,"” I sald to hinmseee

"Toes, sir, " ho ropliddecessccssssscsossnsncsns Gody I'm getting olde

1. The editor can tzke no respomsibility for the vagaries of the deeign
staff, This week I can't afford to reject anything,

2. The Greek for SPLODE is culdd . mmmmuﬁ’ﬂéj’ o



A very personable but rather impecunious young man entered a well
known furriers in Bond Street late ome Friday afternoon. He was
accompanied by a very beautiful, dutxveryrexpemsiwexleeking
young lady.

"Good aftermoon, Sir," the mamager of the shop greeted hom,"Can
I be of any assistance?"

"Yes, " wvas the reply, "I'd like to purchase a coat for my friend
here, "

The manager showed them a large variety of furs and eventaally
the lady chose a very nice sable, costing somewhere in the region
of just over a thousand pounds.

"Pine," said the young man,"Aetually, we're just off to the
country for the weekend,so if you'll take a cheque, we'll collect
the coatnext week, and that will give you a chance to clear the
cheque with my bank."™ So saying, he and his companion lefs.

The manager did indeed attempt to clear the cheque, but the
mmumﬁumnuumdmoonotmmt.

When he called back the following Tuesday, the manager ,rather
embarassed by the situation set about erplaining that he wouldn't
be able to take the coat away with him.

"0f course notJthe young man laughedjI didn't expect to. As
a matter of fact I just called in td thank you for a fantastic
weekend, "



And merry men are we
We drink 211 night
Bafore the fight
Until too pissed are we

A bushy wor is Fonjlik
(This is a peseudonym)

With falling stools

and gin in poole

¥hat shall we do with him?

There in the Halley bar room
His face reate on his chin
atretched ovt, supine,

Juat too much wine

And boer nnd rum and gin i

Jonesey boy's a reg'lar
Drinks ethanol you know
With ethusol

or espagnol

He'll make the cvening go

The quotes book, ok the quotes book
vith meny s pearl of wit

Flicko's got the most in

Cause he talks a load of *hit

¥el now I'll end thisé poem
I've nothing elee to sy
' Bxgept that I'm

Sure opening time can't be that far awvay.
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