SIR PHILUS & HARELIP AT MERTHA SARI SANUR SATURDAY 3RD B@CLEMBER

Get it right you wanker, It was pissing 1n Lungsiakan, mildly
mizzling in Penistending, not a drip downward bowling and dry aos
o dead drongo's donger in Sanur, thanks to omnipotent WOODEN EYE
who also conducted the so-called circle, christening/deflowering
virginsond icing SNOWBALLER again, Why? General disrespect
ond dierepdability one supposes, but what a superb exposition of
crack. TINTIN BALLS kindly note,

Returned to the fold - KONKORD (is that how you espell it? Unceen
since TOM BROWN's run-in with FLASHMAN) and GET LOST with SPOT

and TRIPOD. Big welcome back, And !HORNY HERRING once more in

the running. Miraculous roally. And the run? Bit of a rom's
horn and bugger's muddle by all accounts, but no one seemed to
mind much - so easily pleased are we and, let's face it, the piss
produced by PROST is the principal attraction? Innit? Terrifte
turnout - pood 120 said RINGTAIL - and HASH CASH should be merrily

running all the way to the bank,

Jhilst overyone else was cgvorting around the Sanur guburbs and

Suwun;, tip, I thought I'd check out the population of Glasswings
(p 84) previously reported, Not a sausage - Just a couple of

Orange Tigers, practically all seaside vegetation now cleared,
and only birds seen a Striated Heron and a bunch of chattering

s5parrows. I know I shouldn't go om about 1it, but long before

bypass roads or any kind of road beyond TANDJUNG SARI - sandy

horse-riding tracks only - I laid a few trails here thro paddy

and mangrove - no edifice between BATU DJIMBAR and Sidakarya,

saove the naval bordello tucked away in coconut plantation by

planjong Those were the aays. No one knows where it will be

next week - not even JOROK. So see you wankers wherever,
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