o

T AS T
EDITION

A L




SPLODE Editorial

Well, folks, it's Saturday again, to coin a platitude. They
seem to be coming round more and more often these days. Sometimes I
think we must be getting them at the date of one a week. Fhat a pain!
What with Seturday gashes, films and so on, what 2 pain! And on top of it
2ll, it is one's duty to consume Strong Drink, and someone's duty to pour
away the strong drink that others have opened and not comsumed. In
itself this is a task to make strong men quail.

We have, for a chenge, 2 bumper SPLODE this week, full of good
solid entertainment. I do not think that you will meet with better
until you are diberted with the spectacle of seeing the Base Commander
torn to pieces by a hunger-meddened Arkid. I do not look forward to

seeing this soon, however.

There is a rather distasteful story about a colonel in this issue,
so to leap on the bandwagon, I also will give the military a dig.

It appears that a certain colonel in the Indien army just before the
last war was about to be married. Now colonels in the Indian Army
used often to have native versonal servents with whom they had estab-
lished a very good working relationship. I don't know whether you've not—
ice@ the fact, but the introduction of a wife into the menage upsets
& household such as that to no little extent, and often results in the
maaservant going off in a huff. It is no light thing for an Indian Army
colonel to loose en old and velued servant who knows all his 1little
whims. . Therefore the colonel warned the manservant of the impending
change, and told him strictly that there was to be no change in the
regime as far as he (the servent) was concerned.

The morning after the marriage, Abdullah, following his usual
custom, took the colonels cup of tea into the bedroom, murmured
respectfully, " Eight o'clock, Sahib. Your teay then stripped off the
bedclothes, slapped the bride on the behind, and cried, "As for you,
wench, back to the villagel"



You crawl out of bed at half nine. Almost ob time, but there's
alwvays time for a quick brew. Stumble through to dining room,
only one eye open yet. 'What's the weather doing then ?', you
hear. Sounds like a Welsh accent coming from one of the armchairs.
For once, truthfully, you reply 'Hard to say reallyl' Come to
think of it, that must always be truthfully said. Your eyes are
a little more open now because you've found a cup 2nd the milk,
filled the kettle, but where the hells the sugar. It's in your hand
all the time. Shouldn't be long now. Really great the first cup
in the morning (?) Hzve to hurry though - put plenty of milk in
to cool it down. Almost feeling human now ! “ettle's taking its
time though - might help it if it wmx were switched on, you
dunderhead. That's crapped out on the tea then.

Stumble down to the met office, get your windproofs on, up
the ladder, down again to switch the lights off and up again,

(its a up and down kind of existance) get the ob done and take the
obs book down to John in the bar. Its just as well the bar is
near the radio shack or the radio shack near the bar, one of the
two, for Jdekmls the sake of getting the ob out at night.

You've now got time to think about the situation. Perhaps it
might have been better to sleep in and let the day met do the ob
for you. Anyway you are committed now. What's next ? That's it,
inner comferts, get the dinner in the oven. Hell,no, you've
forgotten to time mark the instruments at ten. By now it becomes
clear that its going to be one of those nights and you are going
to have to be very careful not to touch anything that could
possibly go wrong. Might as well do a fire check then. After all
you cant start a fire simply by opening doors and looking around.
You could fall over in the corridor though, so be careful.

Back in the met office now. Hallo Dillon. Proceeds to do a
head stand on your foot. Must be food he's after. He scoffs nearly
half a tin of sardines - just as well he's not meeting his best
friend tonight. What do you mean ? you're his best friend for
the rest of the night ! Show him where his box is. He uses it and
you sigh with relief that he's at least not going to crap in the
corridor for another few hours. What's this then ? Norman's put
a board up to fox him scratching the filing cabinet ? He didn't
seem very happy with that, the way he jumped out of his box
scattering sawdust and chased off down the corridor. If only he'd
forget to put the brakes on before reaching the door. Still, you
think, let him scratch the filing cabinet if he wants to - and you
take the board away, feeling rather good natured towards the animal.
What's he scratching in the corridor for ? You have a 100k ——==———

cont. on next page if Ed. not asleep.



that's what you need now. Of coures, if Normwan hadn't p@it
the beard there, Mllon wouldn't have boen unset and could
have RJad his sustomary seratch, The whole thing's very unfair
because he could have pissed on gesophysics' fleor - he
obviouzly dcesn't kaow who hiz Ifrisalds are.

Anotler ob at one and you settle down in the rocking chair
aad doge., You look sround abesnt-mindedly, the wgy one does.
Your eye is qaught by scmething moving. It'a that pieture of
Ron's by the radiator.'l'm sure that left mipple twitchedl'
youthink, and you are suddealy quite awake ond get up to have
a oloser lock, Fumay, the thisgs that hajpen om night met

Another clind up t0 the bondu at four, after vhica you
tost a gonde and vrepare for the deys flight. you hear Dillen
coming Jdown the ladder, ‘Brist what a1 epic he aczkes of it EMs
time, He could be in a circus if he was putting it on, Ten
minutes later vhen he's on terra firma (for vent of a detter
phrazs) and the show's ovar, you shixk plck up the loose threads
of what you were doiag. bDillon's upset though; he's akaking
hie paws, though not al) st once; perhaps he might even mansge
this if he were really annoyed, .

ihe next big event alter the ob of seven and vhen the res-
poneibilty reslly degins to veigh heavily is making the tee.
You put Zevin's smuger ia Xeith's oup - well, there yas » "K'
on each box, or wae it Dave's milk thet got Hevin's sugar. ®
Talce awny half your grandmether's age and you've oracked it.
The next operation's & bit delicate, and with the W full
of ¢ups balanced on the palm of the left hand you pad gently
along to the dorms, The floors are as near to vet as they will
be $11l Seturday! vhet was thset you said? not vhen Gord's on?
Faul B. must be going for the record this week., Ten points
for each full cup of cold tea and one point for an empty cup,
That makes fifty-two in all! The corene snilo though dispels

gont on aext page if B4 still not asleep



all thoughts of mubctituting a 90ld cup for the hot one, 8till
fzat asleep though, You vaks John up but he doesa't want tea.
Pon't really know what he'd do with it anyway Af he feels the
same as he looks. Dorm 2 now with a lighter load, Dave H's
cup is recsived with a sheky hand at the top and undernesth
you keep vour fingers crossed that Tony desan't look out
during thie hasardous *ransfer operatiom, He might sven aake
breakfast 1f he did and it happened!

Another night over, an ob after a leisurely breakfast and
e0 to gonk,
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The new colonel had just taken over command of the regiment
stationed in the desert during the last war, The adjutant was
taking him areund the camp the day of his arrival, showing him the
mese hall, sleeping quarters, stores, transport area ete,, when
the colonel noticed a camel tethered a short distance away,

"Whats that camel for?" asked the colonel,

The adjutant looked ratherembarpassed, and mumbled something
about the men being far away frem their wives and girlfviends, and
the leck of female company and certain bioleogical needs ete, etce.
The colonel fancied himself as being &f an an enlightened outlook
and broadmninded and said he gquite understood, and passed on to
inspect the rest of the camp,

However after a few weeks the colonel himself was xiher feeling
the lack of feminine company and the desire to satisfy certain basic
diological urges, He sat there wondering shsmtakantxit what he could
do about, Tihe idea of the camel rather disgusted him to begin with
but then he thought skhamt " Well the men use it, why shouldn't I?"
So straightway he told the adjutant to bring the camel, divested
- himself Of his trousers and proceeded to relieve himeelf of that

bliological urge which had so troubled him,
§ The adjutant stoodthere locking rather puzzled
"Whats the matter them?” said the colonel, " Surely youx've
seen the men using the camel for this sort of thingl"
"Well,actually,Sir," wasthe reply, "They usually take it and ride
it into the nearest village,"

A men wes sitting in 2 bus on his way home one evening when
he saw the conductor go up to the partition separating the driver
from the rest of the bus, kneck on the partition and dangle a piece
of string with a leoop in it up and down, whereon the driver looked
furiousand shook his fist at the conductor who turned and came
away lsughing to himself,

This performance was repeated on three occasions in the next
half hour, the driver getting more ohd more irate each tine,

As the conductor was walking back the last time, still laughing
the men stopped him and asked,

"Excuse me but whats all that sboutt?"

"Oh its that chap up front"was the reply, "He's got no sense of
humour, They're hanging his brother tomorrowl



mMOTngk OF ELEVEN BRINGS CANICIDE CnAKRGE

1 WANDERED OFF 10 nAVE A SHiT

PAST ToE SNOW, SO wniTk 1S IT

NEAK Tnk GASn=-SnAFT TALL AND DEEP

CnrIST, LTS8 NOT nALF PISSING DOWN TGAT OPENING

1 SAw THE L1D APPEAR QSR ME
PUSnED AND nmAVED 5Y YOUNG PAUL B.
1 FEEL ‘TWILL NOT BCCUR AGAILN
UNLESS SOMs Twil LSAVES Tnk TOP OFF, OR LT bLOWS AWAYY OR ..
S0 ON MY WAY 1 wENT TO STRAIN
TO PUSH AND nEAVE, @Y oOWELS TO DRAIN
oUT FIRST 1 nAD TO WALK RIGHT PAST
Ong PALR OF MUKLUKS, Ons PAIR OF GLOVES AND A BLOODY
GREEN THING LEFT BY PAUL B. (AGAIN) AND COVERED IN = CHRIST-
EXCRECEA.
J BEESUS

FiLL A PAGE WiTo POEMTRY

Fiuu A PAGE wiTn SalTe

LEAVE A SPACE AT BOTTOM

MY NAME NOT TosRE €0 WRLITE NO ToANKS
SLANDER GOOD OLD CHWPPY

SLANDER Tnl 5. i.

SLANDER GOOD OLD TOoY

asY. ToATS NOT A BAD 1DEA. WoERE'S MY PENY

DiD YOU #HEAR Tas ONE ABOUT Thk CniPPY, THE b.i. AND TOSY WAEN ThgyW B



~AEDETS X QFT

Socoer 3
furgpean Matioms Cup Fimel
INGLAMD ) @ W.GERNANY O
Tebormany win 3« on ageregate and go on to meet sither Belgium or Italy
in the sesi-fimal,

Rugby Lengue;

‘ugty league Chellenge Cupe

Levds 13 5% Felens 16
Coalett uhe Ut Helens captain and Full ‘ack scorins 12 ef the polnts.

Crdoket; Densom ol hedge: Cup.

LANCSe 96«4 fomings closed Sussex 22%-6 Iinndngs closed
linor Counties He 116+3 Riddlesex 472
sasviok |

WEEEE ) 50=6 Bssex 166 211 oute

Leice 327+ inniugs closeds Nent  ladn Stopped Play

Afustralia 100 211 out GeChappell 58 Marsh 56
Survey 10+
Teanis;
Bowrnenowth, Hard Court Championships
Nons Doulles Tewitt « MoMillan bt Mastase - Tirias 7-5 G2
Womens Singles K. Goolagong beat some W German 5«2 6=2,

Golf'y Asdacklinm won Jechsenville Opem Ly 3 strokes.

With 9 to play in the Pournemouth Terfold Tourne ent C, 8'Connor leads
by 5 strokes from N,Coles



AIX VAY, AS I WAS SAYING..

+seoYES, ANYWAY, AS I WAS SAING, (SITTING IN THE BONDU BAR
ON MY OWN TALKING TO BACH OTHER) ITS GETTING ME DOWN,
WHAT I8,I SAID, NOT REALY INTERESTED IN WHAT WAS GOING
ON AT THE TIME, BUT IT WAS 2430HRS AND GETTING NEAR SMOKO
S0 I CARRIED ON WHITH THE THINGS I WASN'T DOING BEFORE,
WHICH REMINDS ME, OF NOTHING REALY BUT IT SEEMED A GOOD
IDEAR AT THE TIME, SO I DID.

“THINKS", I WONDER IF I'M GOING TO BRING A CASE OF
BEER OUT SONIGHT,I WOULDN'T BE AT ALL SUPRISED, BUT IT
DOES DEPEND ON TWO THINGS, AND THAT WAS, COULD I GET ON
WITH MYSELF OVER THE PAST THREEWEEKS,"UNTHINKS", THE MIND
BOGLES, SO MUCH IN PACT, THAT I BROUGHT OUT A CASE INSTE4D
THE TROUBLE I HAD GETTING DOWN THE GARAGE RAMP WAS NOBODIES
BUISENESS, I KNOW I SBAID, ITS GOT NOTHING TO DO WITH
ANYBODY ELSE, DON'T LOOK AT ME IN THAT TONE OF VOISE I SAID,
80 I RETALIATED BY ROLLING UP MY SLEEVES AND RUNNING LIKE
HELL TO HIDE IN THE BONDU BAR AMONGST THE CONVERSATION I
WAS HAVING WITH MYSELF, YOUVE GOT TO LAUGH ABOUT IT, WHAT
I SAID, PARDON, WHO DID, AH, ITS NEARLY 2060HRS I SAED TO
ME, WHAT'S THAT GOT TO DO WITH IT, T0 DO WITH WHAT, YOU
KNOW, OH YES THE, THAT'S RIGHT, OR IS IT LEPT, ANYWAY,

AS T WAS SAYING..es



SATUDAY NIGHT AT HALLEY BAY

It was & night like this when it happened. Perhaps the persen sitting
next to you will remember. It started as a typical Saturday night,
the bar opened at 6.45 sharpg and we sat round it. We were talking
about Hovercrafts at the time so it coulda't have been the conversation
that caused it. Someone thought they would open up as many crevasses
as an I.H, and someone clse disagreed. Most people gave a definate
mey be. Ithink most pecple vere awarc something had happened when
Oordon stopped in mid sentance while trying to explain to Paul the
subtle differences betwern pressure snd force. He went so pale that
we thought he was 111 until I reslieed what he was looking at.

Everyone present acted a ! 1y. Gordon tried unsuccesfully

~ %o cover up the hole in his jumper. Toby ceesed uttering gems of wisdom

and Jack and Paul J. forgot to get another drink in before lumeh,
Dinner, Aﬁn-nuanwnmnutmothtthnmnq-m
returned to normal, but what could we say? Who would believe a
woman had just walked out of the lounge.

Note: This is a story in the series "what it was like LAST YEAR".
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3 JUOTES ASD THE  PEOPLE WHO MIGHT HAVE SAID THEM,

~E

WORDS " HE I8 MERERLY STARTING  AFRESH,
GORDOR D

I DRINK FOR THE THIRST T0 COME

KEITH .
THOSE WHO MAKE WORST USE OF THEIR TIME MOST
COMPLAIN OF ITS SHORINESS |,

CHIPPIE ¥,
( FOR LINGUISTS ONLY )
] L appetit vient en mangeent ,
( FOR NON rINGUISTS )
APPETITE COMES WITH RATING .
J . PLICK ,

BUT ANSWER CAME THERE NOME .

BRIAN (stuek in tank )
FERCHED ON THE XOFTIEST THRONE IN THE WORLD
MAN IS STILL, SITTING ON KIS OWN BEHIND ,

A, BHITH ASQUE ,
ONR WAY OF PUTTING IT WOULD BE THAT YOU HAVE
FREEDOM WHEN YOUR'E EASY IN YOUR HARNESS .
ARRKID
BOOT FACTS ARE CHIELS TRAT WINNA DING AN'
DOWNA BE DISPUTED
GORDEN , R ,

KOT BIOODY IIRELY .,
P o JONES .

I USED YOUR SOAP TWO YEARS AGO SINGE THEN
I HAVE USED NO OTHRR .

EEEEEE ( uNwAsHED ) ,



AT FASK'T LIKE THIS LAST YRAR

THE SUMMERTIME HAS QONE, BECAUSE,

THE JACK WAS LOWERED BY JACK OF COURSE,
IT WON'T BE LONG FOR MID-WIN DAY

AND ALL GET PISSED IN THE USUAL WAY,

WILL PROBABLY LAST FOR A WEEK OR MORE,

A WEEK OR MORE OF HEADS S0 SORE,

BUT IT'S A MUST FOR ONE AND ALL

GONKING AT THE BAR AND FALLING OFF YOUR STALL,

KID-WINTERS OVER, WHAT WILL THEN,
THE TOUGH, THE RUGGED, THOSE HALLEY MEN,
WILL PROBABLY GROPE AROUND INSIDE
COS IT'S TO DAMN COLD TO GROPE OUTSIDE,

BUT DON'T FOGET THE SUN WILL COME,
AND 1078 OF JOLLIES WILL BE RUN,

THE WRITE LINE, CAPO-ROL, INLAND ICE,
OR CHRISTMAS BOX HILL, THAT'LL BE NICE

80 WHEN THE DOGGIE TRAININGS OVER,
FOR JACK AND DAVE THER'® SO GASH ROTOR,
"IOO0K OUT SHACKLRTONS HERE WE COME™,
NeALPINES FUSILIERS HAVE WoN,

THE SHIP DOTH COME WITH "THE BLACK HAMD GANG"
TO FIND A SITE IN THIS WILD MORAINE,

IT COULD BE HERE, IT COULD Bi THERE,

BUT WiHO AT THE MOMENT KNOWS JUST WHERE,

THE SHIP HAS LEPT, THR SUN HAS GONE,
AND TAKEN FIDS THAT WE MAVE KNOWN,

BACK TO THE YUE FOR MID-SUMKERS DAY,
JUST 70 GET PISSED IN THE USUAL wWAY,



