Last Wednesday a group
of journalists were summoned
to a small mound overlooking the

sorry plains of the
Lower Downs...

They dutifully filled
their respective instrument with
regurgitated air - to sonorous,
although not completely
harmonious effect!

No sooner had they
vanished inte it and closed the
hatch, than a series of rumblings
and coughs started emanating
from the thing, and
before long ...

The gathered 3
Journalists all looked

at each other in
collective

bafflement!

More
on this
matter ...

We were greeted
by a jovial fellow who presented
himself as Brown, corresponding
professor in trogl'adynamfcs at the g
Universite de Dumont ;
d'Urvillel!!

~_composition -
if one could cate-
gorize it as such
- accompanied a

small gmup

.. It started to roll down

Y the side of the mound - and
then proceeded to take a dive into
the ground, while by some mecha-

M, nical means pushing soil and

. rock to the side ..

Before the fellow coula

say anything more of significanceN

a small band of hornists, flautists,
cornetists, pipers, drummers and

B\ bassoonists gave way to all their £ =

w, EXpectorating urges!

in spelunking gear
chmbm a shar% gxdder
into some sart of mechanical
contrivance!

..until the mechanical
beast was comp J’ete!r
submerged by the grasslands
of the Lower Downs!

... d5 500N as

is speculate!

news are forthcoming!
But until the thing
resurfaces, all we can do

An activity
The Chudley Calendar
will never stoop to,
under the current
regime!




