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Hunch of the Week! 

 
An artistôs impression of ñmysteryò killer know as Dick 

the Cock known to be responsible for at least eight 

murders and much chicken buggery. Could this be 

Richard? 

Royal Sources at the Palace have begun to shed light on the strange and 

bizarre goings on that are occurring in and around the outlandish and highly 

suspect court of the ópaperô King, Richard the Third (nee Richard of 

Gloucester, nee Richard of Warm Milk, nee Dickie the Wetter). 

 

ñHe is just an absolute f*cking nutter!ò exclaimed one terrified anonymous 

servant talking about his óKingô, ñI think it just a little suspicious that he 

spends all that time with those two little boys in the tower. It is so, so 

wrong!  Itôs just a hunch thoughò. Subsequent attempts to contact our 

source strangely en-ódeadô abruptly. Another frequent happening in this 

ñnewò regime. 

 

More reports of erratic behaviour have flooded in since our ñShocking 

Displayò article issue three. 

 

ñHe ate my testicles!!!ò explained one loyal kitchen hand.  ñHe was caught 

in flagrante with my chicken soup!ò spoke another. ñI was really hungry 

too. Bastard.ò 

 

With such overwhelming and incontrovertible evidence one must ask 

himself (or herself in 500 years) is our ñLordò and ñMasterò actually the 

infamous nad sucker and poultry worrier Dick the Cock? The phantom 

swallower of old London town? The Times is confident to stick out itôs 

ever so choppable neck to say ñYes, yes! The crazy man is running our 

country because he has killed, killed and killed again in a murderous 

onslaught against common decency and it will not stop until someone stops 

himò! Will no one stop him!?!ò 
 

 

FRAUDS!!!! 
Breaking News 
The ñKingôsò loyal household of de Cobham have 

been found faking their involvement in many of 

the major battles.  Often observed gathering out 

of sight for a last minute rally,  it can now be 

revealed that they all run away like scared school 

girls to their wagons while they hire brutish look-

a-like German mercenaries that are specially 

chosen for their similarity to the Cobhams they 

are replacing (photos next issue).  Next time you 

are fighting a Cobham on the field, between 

slashes ask ñWie gehtôs?ò and this reporter will 

guarantee you will get the response, ñJa, gut. Und 

dir?ò 

 

Desperate cry for help 
The worldôs most paradoxical Household, 

the Zutons (name changed to protect the 

Teutons), yesterday tried to pull in the 

popular youth vote with a disastrous and 

cynical attempt to appeal to the younger 

squire by piggybacking on the current 

number one best selling wood carving by 

Robert Henryson, ñDoctor McWhousò by 

adopting a new look livery for their troops to 

wear. Top independent designer Bonnie Bil, 

of the recently re-named Gryffindor 

Household, stated ñTo be honest, I canôt see 

any difference but I am shocked at 

allegations that they are resorting to cheap 

publicity stunts to attract younger fans! 

Who, in the name of Hogwarts, would do 

such a thing?ò  

 

 
 

Now four , 

butt -kick ing  

pages!!  



 

 

 

 

Ask Margaret... 
 

Your regular agony aunt, Margaret of 

Anjou, answers some of your most 

pressing and topical questions. 

 

Q. Dear Margaret, I am a Yorkist Bed 

Wetter and I am so fearful all the time. I 

think I am following an unjust ñkingò and  

Ask A Little Dick... 

Our guest agony uncle 

this week is: ñKingò 

Richard. He gives his 

advice to regular folk: 

 

Q: Dear Richard, I 

recently saved eighty 

seven kittens from being  

 
hit myself daily (and I interfere with chickens  please donôt 

print that). What can I do?  drowned and also, as a local judge, set hundreds 

free whom you had sentence to death for  

ñbreathing.ò Can you clarify what laws I should 

take in your kingdom? 

A. Kill! Kill! Guts on face to lick, slaughter, 

licking kill, kill.  

Q. I am sorry, what? 

A. Aghh! Betrayer! Kill him, kill him! Kill 

kill!!  Chicken orifice, chicken orifice!! Blood, 

blood, so pretty and red!! All die! All die! 

 

A. Oh, my poor lamb, these are not unusual feelings (but I am 

slightly worried about the poultry bothering). Trust your heart 

and ask yourself if you can really follow a barbaric killer of 

thousands of innocents when a just lovely and super Lord (and 

the rightful King I may add) is waiting for you with open, 

loving arms! May all the peace in the world be with you.  We 

all love you my child.  We all love you. 
   

Drunken Orgy at óArryôs 

Chateaux! 
 

EXCLUSIVE PICTURE!!  

 Advertisement 

 

 
Who is this shameful woman? 

 

The annual depraved poleaxe dancing party that shames 

all us decent folk was once again held at the infamous 

Castle Ap Arry over the weekend where many a 

penetration was had, and to be had. However, as this 

disturbing picture appears to appear, a new member of 

the Arrys (yet to be substantiated) was possibly present, 

and potentially active during the debauched debacle. 

Friends have been quick to defend Miss Emma saying 

things such as: òEmma, God no! She doesnôt even 

drink, let alone poleaxe dance!ò and ñPoleaxe dancing? 

Can you get me tickets?ò  
 

Tales from those funny continental folk... 
Those interested in international Bandy Ball, where the final is held in Azincourt each year, maybe be 

interested to know that this yearôs victors, by 3-1, were the German based Trivium over the Welsh.  

Resonating throughout the field during the final game was the chant: ñTheyôre red and white, they make 

the Welsh look shite, Trivium!!! Trivium!!!ò 
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Tired      of wetting the bed? 

Waking up all clammy and 

not being able to explain 

away those sheet stains?   

 

 
Help is at hand with the new 

Yorkst ñPissYouGoneòTM! 

 

Yes, with PYG you can live 

your life in comfort without 

anyone realising what a bed 

wetting pansy you really are! 

Pure Glass 
 

 

 
 
Stained Glass. All designs 

undertaken. As long as they 

are Oxford. 

 

 

 Chateau de Vere 
���A�j�X�a�d�V�Æ�e���8�[�`�W�e�f�� 

 
The wine that so good, youôll organise a significant re-

enactment of a very important re-enactment of a re-

enactment in France, very close to Azincourt but not 

actually being the battle of Azincourt. 

 
Only 1s per barrel!! 

 

Panache not quite 

up to scratch? 
 

After eighty-seven years in the 

business I can see you are taking 

special interest in this 

advertisement.  Just starting out? 

An innocent young man on a 

brave new road? Or maybe a 

Yorkist? All are welcome to turn 

what is, quite frankly an 

embarrassment, into a mightily 

proud happening of Lancastrian 

proportions! 

 

Turn your pathetic, flaccid and 

pale panache into a bold and up 

standing erection of gloriousness 

that would make even the most 

whorish lush beg to sup at your 

table of orbital delights! 
 

(patent pending). 
 

 

 

  Yorkists!  


