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A Lancastrian Time(Abroad)Production
(Translated from the original German)

Mein Gott!!!

Horse-Play Hartleys at it again!

Scandahas yet again engulfed the MTHdoup of the Hartleys ame of their
leadinglights, joust legendsir Rich the Rich, was found to have been riding a German Man eaj[S own head
mount that was not entirely within the rules of the gamed decidedly nen rather than admit he was wrong.
thoroughbred!Local pin-up Rich was thought to have been entirely ignorant to thi: News from SaxonyA holidaying Leipziger who
most sinister and scurrilous activity perpetrated by the wahreming members of  thought he would spend a few days visiting
the Hartley HouseholdOr so we thought!! distant family in England wasmusedo
Suspicions (and other things) wei discover that th&nuckledragginglocals aatally
aroused when Sir Rich celebratec thought that the gghopathic and meglomaniac
his historic victory in théHonest  Villain i Di ¢ kDickd afp&e mmany 6 :
Bonnivant Cupby bathing with fQu i rHéirg Tale® was a real persoimagine
his winning mount, HerrLange Schwarz s s ua dscoverstieat
ChrisandSandyIn@ostume, in a  this charactured hunchbacked, syphilitic sodde
local Essex Hotel (picture below). goatraper was actuigl a real person! Ad more
that he was actually the King of England! In a
Staff became suspicious as the  of despairat the stupidity of markierr Schwanz

room did not smell ofhe usual ate his own head. Afterwards he sh&preferred
__ horse loveassociated witkertain ~ 9ood, hard, meaty German sausageSpargel
- members of thelartleys couldndot possibly con
a0 War Check!

A triumphantfi ‘tirpt‘)fom ir Richat the dotted line. Before B_Ionde and W_Illmg Chamb_ermald
doubts arose to the lineage of the horse he was riding. Fit Sandrasaid) St r ai thé !

start | thought
quite right. | headttalk of 6 b u mpanditg 6wa s 6t h e i. He shid he kad
it o6in handd and that he faidasoquigklygo:
Honest | did! Andhoheméubh®i st yaif @lek i hi

Dirty, fecking
buggers indeed.

fi We ahres sto a
iYes, it o«
i tioWe ar s t
S 0 a p Ye3,,it dos
doesmot it

How is the war going in England? Check it out
below in our instant, aiew woodcut

Idm so crazy! | make sense!

Man eats marmite and lives!!

An Englishman ate marmite early yesterday

§ afternoon and was reported to have eutl no

ill effort, to the amazement of the sizable crow:
that had gathered to view his stunted, grotesqt
hunched frame, he cursed them all to die horri
deaths before staggering off muttering fragmei
such as fiTower @mu8€him
mostf oul | y! 0.

Next issue:
Tri viToomo s
Tombdbs doutk]

CCTVpictures rom | ocal hotel, Oneeyewi tness managed t
looked likeKingDic. . . 6 before
mysterious fell off.




NCamm skate off

Withan flrallee o arthdahda Oht he
fey Tim de Whittinghanskatedeasily into Metresexual
fol kl ore by winning tOhfef 0i
in San Franciscthis year and beating ti@@bBum favourite
Julian FantasticArmourlsPlasticHeldOitfAElastic with his
doubles partner Mr Pete MaydonHolidiydavenPubicHair
IsShave®oooooohhhhh.

Working on the routine with him for the last six months v
the new and deliously ripeRobbie (2423-23), of her (we
think it is a her...ykating partner she had to say:

AButtocks. Oh buttocks. A
I say Tim, you should say
go!! Tim?! Buttocks! Tim?! Buttocks?Tim?!

Buttocks!! Tim?! Buttocks

The only other prize that was giventte enemy, erm,
sorry, anEnglander ad that says was to Mr John
Lowridingsack who won first class honours in the
AiPi ckUpADwar f o

category.

e On an entirely

.| unrelated story, the
MSS Chairman Ant
Farrow is
mysteriously
unavailable for the
next month with a
headachend cannot
be reached for
comment. ahem.

Scripts for Sale
Need Cheese?

Bizarre distractions?
Inappropriate beheadings?

Then we are the people for you!
The Medieval Sript Society
(MSS) can fill your vacant

slots nomatter how
preposterousnappropriate and
bizarrely unrealistigour plans,
we can make an equally
outrageous and follysome
production that will confuse

i) e

A 5 Le St : .
Mr John picking up a vertically challenged (Special Offet free parhy with

every parlay! Lagtall season!)

chap.

Silver Merchant Monk? My

Arse!l He is theVelocir ector!
He eats as many rings as jiccham disappeadfor

he makes! a mysterious operation
This stunning claim from local on hischild bearinchips.
chippy Twegy AT Whenhe returned,

Tolliday was dramatically
exposed to be a frightful and
entirely accurate TRUTH!

things were not as they
once were...

Within weeksof his
return daffodils wilted,
sheep shuffled, and
Yorkist wet their beds
yet more often.

Only a few months ago, the
mild mannered monk from

When confronted, the
monk in question
admitted that when he
received his hips, ther
were maybe one, or two
legs attacheds well.

worby Whittingham!

Winner of the Angie Merk el look
alike competition announced

AngelaMerkel Lord Hartley

He then efused to give further
details of the donor and fled th
press conference (reaching
speedof at least 60 mph).

Der Spargel can inform its
readers that after at least five
minutes of intensive research,
they believe the hips may not b

of human originAr t i st o
impression right.

Scary shit | am sure you will
agreel!




