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Four years ago today Mr.Frank Cousins, general secretary- iof'« the T. G.W
said that his union. would not reﬁprt wwage ¢laims to the”Government;norlyeuld
it heed decisions of the Prices. and Incomes Board if legistlative wage restraint

was extended.
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On_this great anniversary »I'm sure those ;mmortalewordghof Arlo Guthrie ,
immemorably imprinted on all our memorles,fareﬂbrought‘to mind :-_
'Santa Claus wears a red sult, must be a communlst'

* I wonder how many. parents, when telllng the:Lr children to 89, hang their
stockings at the end of_the:bed for 1t[swghlstmas evefandMSQnta is eoming,
realise that they are contrlbutlng to the most successful Communlst propoganda
trick evers. Presents and n:Lce thlngs for “ everyone, all are eqaal. Egual s> that

is, unless you' ve been naughty. Then there will be no presents, nothlng for you ,

,t..- ‘

the—etate— (sorry) Santa Claus Wlll leave you nothlngo_
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He. llves in the oold lands of Sieerae (pardon) the North. He comes. at the

dead of nlght when your not looklngo He flys through the sky, drawn by hlS four

LS

relndeer, belleved by some emlnent authorlties to represent the four horsemen
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of the apocalypse° When it's not Chrlstmas he Works all day Wlth h1s hammer and

sickle maklng ton and good thlngs for everyone°

The second 11ne of those 1mmorta1 words goes .f

'He ] got a 1ong grey beard must be a pac1f1st'

2 A ,j,,.." Vi
We see better now how the plot was to Work. To be bralnwashed at an early
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age into belng peaoeful. Tohate v1olence and war, thus extendlng to the natural

solutlon, to surrender when attacked. What a paln he must be for the F B. I.

A secondary target belng perhaps, to make us think that anythlng red or in red

is kind and all g1v1ng.

#

Where did this great plece of propoganda fall down9 Has 1t fallen down ?
The story cont1nues to be told and more and more of the world beoomes oommunlst
every daye.

Finally, ‘the last line - the unanswerable :—

What's in the pipe that he's smoking 2!
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TOTTIE  WRAS Y AGENSE WA W ERRRRNien e S anh e
(or guess where that amell's’ggmizg from, ) 3‘%?
Here we are again at the end of ancther week, a little olderg’npt
rmuch wiser and still no Yo Ho Ho. f%e week gtarted off with grﬁa?;‘
promise when I took Puff to the local cinema. We settled down on

a comfortable back seat, Mike Taylor I think it was, and I decided
to try a little wooing. Then things started to get out of hand. I
think I lost control, and I've certalnly lost the Knack - well

you saw what happened didn't you § Still you must admit things are
bad enough without twenty-three leering, Jeering fids to make

. matters worse. You'd think the B.L. would try to maintain a certain

standard of conduct throughout the base, but he's as bad s the
rest. ( If I ever meet Jan....). Anyway all this seems to have
cooled Puff off even more. If you fellows decide to shatter my
peace of mind again, could you at least bring me a little raver.

Things are very quiet in the Met Office at the moment, Ithink
that people are afraid to come in here in case Hoof, call me Big
Brother,8landers them in 8lush. Very few people are popping in to
ask Jay how the radar's going or,other &¥bPit&sy arbitrary
questions. I wonder why ? Gordon and Hoof have made earth shatter-
ing improvements to the exit shaft door. The insulstion seems to
rely on the fact that it is now virtually impossible to oren the
door, thus stopping the occassional blasts of cold air. Though I
can't say that I notice any difference in the tempepature. Every
so often our day is brightened up by the phantom flash, who lurks
outside the door, waiting for an unprepared Muff or Steve to
photograph.

Haven't seen much of Mr. Chips this week, but I gather he's
been feeling a little under the weather. I like the occassional
saucer of cream myself, but I think that a bottle of Harvey's
Bristol Cream might make me 2 little unwell too.

Well I'1l just pop off and pee on the Geophysics room fioor,
don't went to embarass the little lady do I. I'm not really

worried anywey, she doesn't look strong enough to stand the pace.
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Who fixed the Iight in the tunnel outside the lobby. Jay ceuld
do with some technical advice, or so we are told.

Where have 211 the proper mops gone?

There's only one good one

on® Base, and that's past its prime, or d4id you miss that one to?

Sponges on stiecks are only good for crueifietions - prerhaps that's

the ides,

Have you noticed the Bondu Bar is still immaculate.

After the unanimous decision in the Autoensturd Survey ( the result

XX¥ we've forgotten) how about = Crispy Bacon Survey,

Seen on the Bondu this mornings:

One lerge cine-~camera driving one small hairy Fid,

An T.H. blade impaling & B.IL. on an A-bar (he missed the Bastard)

A multitude of strollers taking their cameras for a walk,

A flue explorer,

& speliological group explorine Dorm 2 shaft (who was that diver)

Notiee the subtle bullshit campaing.

Next week there'll be 2 more

floor-boards painted white, Incidently will the "White Foot"
Ieave both left and white prints for the guidence of the less

sober members of the communitv,

Bewere these dim-light meals - it may

be more corn dog.

Remember Met men, You STILT, need the Exercise » 1f only to flee

from the gill,

0.K., Bruce. You've proved it. New the winter fuel runs are all yours,

It'1I1 keep you warm especially without that Webasto,

Where does Doc hide on weekdays, or rather which loft is he gonking

in. Beware his sleep charts too, They could be ® s subtle

time and motion study.

The chippy may have a weak head but he's got a very strong stomach,

He was hitting the "Red Arrow" at 5 feet, And he says there's
a lot more where that came from, hence the rush on the new bog.

It's lucky we're now on smokless fuel.
could do with ceal.

Imagine what the cooks

%
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TRUDYSERICKY Part 3 Scene : Trudy's house.

Trudy lay in bed, staring at the ceiling and trying to ignore the
snores coming from the inebriated body lyiag at her side. She
idly wondered what his name was, but eventually had to admit
defeat. Just another person picked up at a party, soon to be
losti in the general throng of lusty males trying to get back
throupgh her door.
. She knew so many men. What a bore. This one was about as athletic
| as an athritic elephant.
"Cats knickers,"she thought," I must be getting old."
Her thoughts suddenly stopped wandering. Something was wrong and
y  she could not guite place what it was. Then it struck her. She
moved her gaze back acrose the celling to the ornamental light
and fixed her attention on it.
There wus no doubt. As she stared at it she saw the large brass
. knob at the bottom of the main support slowly turn.
' She bplinked and looked at it hard.
l "It's not,"she thought."@arn't be."
Ag if in anewer to her doubt it gave another turn.
It had always struck Trudy as a bit of a diszdvantage living in
a house permanently (o its neighbours. Partges for one thing.
Now she had the distinct feeling that she had bveen right ail
along.
Upstairs there was only the attic but it occurrcd to her that there
wag no wall seperation between her zmd her neighbours up there.
In her line of work that was just not on.
And the house on the left was ecmply.
She roge from bed but did not bether to put amything on.
Her bed-mate slept on in bliss.
Quietly, she crept along the hall to the attic ladder. Cat like
ghe rolssd herselfl, slcwly, one rung at a tiame to pesr over the.
rim of the trap door.
Crouched with hie back to her was a man. That much was unmistakeable,
he h=zd trougers on.She had learned that particular mark 'of -
fdentification at a very early age. What was not 8o obvious was the
eXact nature of his c¢ull.
Then Trady daw the gas cylinder at nig side.
. Che understood.
[ She raised herself onitc the attic floor in perfect silence. Her
: training had teught her that, and she found it the most useful
weapon she had. Soce
When ehe was within three,of her visitorg she paused and then let
out a pelite cough.
He turned.
It was difficult to tell whethcr he was more surprised on being
caught or b2ing caught by a naked women. He seemed to be having
some trouble in deciding which part of her to look at. Having
T eventually settled on her face as the most important peint at
that ?articular time, he was rewarded by a flying blow from

e (B8]

Trudy's right®& foot which was the prime cause of his immediate
B lack of interest in the proceedings.He should have looked =t

- her legs after all. ~

; "Poison gase" Trudy mrmured to herself."The cheek®, and prcbhably
9 a voyeur as well."

It vas the work of minutes to injeect him with enough of the right
amount from her speecial kit to keep him guiet for many hours.

T SHe “deponited him in the entrance hall betveen the front and
- storm doore, phoned 'N' to tell him to send someone to pick -
F' up the vodldy,then went back to bed.

The oblivious body still snoring ‘at her side left the following
morning 'y Hotally unaware of the action of the night, and "probably
uncaring. e left us he had arrived®, bemused and not quite sober.

To e continued, probablye.
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How to avoid a days bog building .

The party was in the bondua bar ,
And Paul was on the sherry,

He polished off two bottles ,

And was getting rather merry ,

The rest were drinking beer ,
And I was on the Brandy ,
They were of good cheer ,
And I was feeling randy .

Randy did@ not Iike it ,
And Joudly shouted out ,

I said O stop complaining ,
And have a cam of stout .

The time was getting late now ,

And moff wes— looked rather queer

He surveyed the scean with dJdissbelief ,
And said® heavens were out of beer .

Finely at lIast had come

The time to go to bed ,

Next day for Paul no work was done ,

He said ; something to do with his head ® 2 7 2

Sign
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U. L. TOP THENTY Woek anding 1€th Hapeh.

(1) 1 Bady Jusp wwnge Jarry

(4) 2inother Day Paul MoCartney

{(8) & ¥y sweet Lord Goorge Harrison

(10) 4 Rose sarden Yynn Andersch

(6) 5 It'e Imposeitle Ferny Como

(3) € rushvike song Mixtures

{(17) 7 Vet lLove ; Te Rex

() =8 &wwtb Love Xeil Diamond

(7) 9 imazing Orace Judy 2c¢liins

{(8) 10 ctoned “ove The Buprene:

(6) 11 Xesurrection Chuffle  Achbon, Serduer and Dyke
{(15) 12 sverythingé Tuesday ‘heirsun of the BDoard
(12) 13 Tomorrew Wight Jhomic ooceter

(=) 34 #ho Fut the Lighte Jué LDans

(119 15 rorget 4e Not dertha Boeves and the Vandellas
(18, 16 Grandsd Glive Duan :

(=) 17 Rose Gamdan New world

(lf:a) 18 I'a the mo Tou Lsed Tnpkey Loblnson anid the dirscies

(36) 19 Fe ¥attor ihat : Padifioger
{13) 20 Your song Elton Joba

Last weeke positions in Lyackets. (=) = Now entoy

gﬁa Jerry ksapo tha top posision this wook bat atill fuces the
, uet:nrtnxnmnm. Alse very neas to entaring the charts
is the new John Lennen single,” owse of the Pacple®™ which is
being held up by dtmu «ith the pecord compuny over the content
of the lyries of the "P'gids, "Open Tousr Hox®, This could regult
in thros ex~Bestie recordiags in the top five.
"Roow Carden”,; ia in thig week , the Americen origin:l by
Andercon wsking top honcure while the cover versioa by New World,
an instrslian gproap cesident in Uritsin, mak s it Gobute

Burprise of the week ie the re of 'oae-hit-wonder' Dana, the

pedm Trish winner of last years ' 2upoviasisn ong 8onteat', who
is doing very well with a song written by raul yane 0x of the
Ryan brothisre.lle aleo composed the ourrent Prapk “ilnsirs recosd
which iz lurking Jjust cutalde the charts.

hig weeke chaprt consists of !« Ten british zrtlets
“ight Arerican sots and
Two Australian groups.




SANDIE SHAW

QUOTEE MUSHROOM 1970

" DHERE IS A CERTAIN AMOUNT OF ANNOYANCE
CAUSED BY THE ACTIONS OF YOU, NEW FIDS. THIS IS NOT YOUR FAULT, IT IS
DUE TO AN OVERSIGHT THAT YOU WERE NOT TOLD WHEN YOU ARRIVED. SEVERAL
OF YOU HAVE EXPRESSED CONCERN THAT YOU ARE NOT DOING THINGS RIGHT AND
WISH YOU E WRE BETTER INFORMED. THE FOLLOWING INFORMATION , THEREFORE
WILL BE OF USE TO YOU.
1)  IF AN OLD FID TELLS YOU HOW TO DO SOMETHING OR WHAT TO DO ,
LISTEN TO HIM, DO AS YOU ARE TOLD. HE IS GOING ON A YEARS EXPERIENCE
OF LIVING DOWN HERE. YOU WILL HAVE WHAT SEEMS A BETTER IDEA. DO IT
HIS WAY FIRST, LATER YOU CAN DO IT YOUR WAY WHEN YOU HAVE SOME
EXPERIENCE - JUST AS WE HAD mon  BrC. BIC,
IT WAS HELL LAST YEAR I TELL YOU !

JAY'S SONG (or the mouths lament)
(Sung to the tune of the green x=a
leaves of summer)

Once my scope was filled with a ring of delight,
I held it close but it faded in the light,

>4
like the radar mechs a > ..really great guy.

I WILL BE APPEASED IF THE GRAPHITIST REMOVES HIS GREENLANDERS FROM

THE POSTER MY MOTHER LOVINGLY SENT TO ME.PERHAPS HIS BOGROOM TALENTS
COULD BE PUT TO BETTER USE IN THE MAGAZINE.

1.FLASH}ZJIE)EEEEEEEEEE _ PAUL JONES WAS SOBER ON THURSDAY

_ GORDON IS ON NIGHT MET NEXT WEEK .HE WILL BE
SLEEPING IN DORM 2 DURING THE DAY

MARK VALLANVE WRITTES SLI.

THIS IS WRITTEN WITH THE TYPEWRITER THAT DOSENT
WORK

o last week it was a crystal set

where are Ricks (pongo's ) splodes

why are the cups always upside down
where is Mike ts flag
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BOY BLUFDER COES SOUTH

T’was a dark and dismal nite, the

wind a blowin, the sea ragia
&

ZOWY, KAPOW, FLUMK,

ot long after The Cood Ship Badgeal
set sail for the Rugzed wooly Soutii,
O board disguished in

fidishly cunning disguish

was that A1l US. kid, BOT ELUNDER

Sent south by B.A.T. to c¢lean out the
Black power and meke fings all white a;gain.
Mean while in livin HELL that Black Villain THEI
BLACK SHADDOW, wes Harkin time waitin for the sun to set and the dark, dark
nite (black even) to descend., UN beknown to himKXXE BLATMAN was already
in his midst, $eyin, yes trying hard to over come this Black Plague.
The plot thickens.
The dreaded Black Plague spread by the Black Shadow.

. First he enticess niee clean white boys off the good ship Baddeal to live with
him in his underground Kingdom, This he does with promises of Free Booze, Free
food, Free tile.Once in the Dark Kingdom he goes around depriving the Poor boys
of their beauly sleep. Each Day he walks the corridors shouting black hypnotie
erys of Wekey, wakey, rise and shine. Then throws them out into the pure white
white waste land to slowly but surely twurn them against it.

Dont panie folks,,,, the dynamic due '0' has a2 master planieecces
2

NEXT WEEK THE SECRET OF SCHIH....



Sunset and Sunrise times for week ending March 20

Calculated by our pet computer Fred
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MARCH SURISE SUNSET
13 SAT 4 57 18 40
14 SUN 5 i 18 3k
15 MON 5 11 18 28

16 TUES 518 18 22

T b o Z At Nl ey g e | Py

17 WED 5 2l 18 16
18 THURS 5 31 18 10
19 fri 5 37 18 O -
20 sat 5 Lk 17 58 \
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SPACE TO LET

He walked with a pronounced limp Lh-I-M P pronounced limp.

3 ANOTHER SPACE TO LET
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Lesson 1: How to build a new bog

T.¥alt 'ntil the old bog iz nearly overflowlng; then there
will be plenty of incantivo'to get on with the Job,

2)Dig a dirty great big hole- at leset 60ft and preferably
nesrer S0Lf%. You will have no $rcunle getting lots of volunteers
for this exciting and stimulating work,

3.Whenthis is finished, hang soms long ropes down the hole
and enjoy yourself jumaring and abseiling up and down them,
For a real tarill try the new Paul Jones mekhod of abseiling,

4.Get some four by fours, four by twos, two by fours, two
by twos, tongues and zrooves, old railway sleepers, telezraph
poles and any other wooden bite and peices that take your fancy.

5.5aw the above intc varyine sizes and lower them down the
boghole.

6.0rink a couple of bottles of sherry and go to hed for 24 hours,

T.Fe coreful not to fall dowm the hole, :

S.0et a fow thousand 57X INCH NAILS and a hammer and nall the
wood together to make the bog.

9.Repeat steps 6 to & until the job is finished,

10.Finally f£ill in the old bog with the snow that has come
through all the roofs which have colliapsed while you have been
making the new one,

11.%ordon Bennet! A peice of piss really.

Lesson 2: FHow to build armeoc
i.32et the armco,

2.%01lt it %ovether.

Iesgon J: How %o build an RC ogecillator

1.This is not a job which should be tackled by the amateur.

Get expert aidvice = ask a Met man,



