I hope this gets to ya: ENJOY....

HE IS A LEGEND

50 Great Moments in the Life of the Legendary Gimp

>

>1. Whilst on Holiday in Magaluf The Gimp stuck a length of toilet roll up

the crack of his ar$e, lit the end of the bog roll and drank a pint of

Lager before the cheeks of his Arse got set alight in the Game of The

Flaming Ar$ehole$. And this was all for a bet!!!! He performed this task

whilst all the lads sang "The Gimp is on Fire" repeatedly.

>

>2. Whilst on Holiday in Ibiza during the summer of 1999 The Gimp spent 2

whole days naked in the hotel foyer with an illuminous afro Gofer wig on.

When

he did finally move from his position he managed to make his way to the

lift (still naked) and proceeded to floor 1 where he frightened some German

guests who were waiting for the aforementioned lift.

3. Whilst in Dublin airport The Gimp took it upon himself to go for a dump

whilst on his way to the boarding gate to return home to the UK.

Irrespective of the flight attendants calling out The Gimps name on several

occasions he continued to have his dump and squeeze the old turtles head

out. Obviously he missed the plane. The next day The Gimp commented that

'that sh!t cost me £100".

4. A game between the Gimps friends was once devised. The object of the

game was to accuse The Gimp of something ludicrous and see if in fact The

Gimp had done something similar. The first accusation went something like

this:

"Gimp, is it true you were caught wank!ng in Barrets once?"

The Gimp looked horrified at this but replied with some anger,

"That's fu@kin bullsh!t - it was in the Ox and Gate"

Numerous other accusations were put to The Gimp, including one questioning

his sexuality, and despite the times and locations being incorrect the Gimp

(in a round about way) admitted to every one.

5. The Gimp was once ejected from a cab for his persistent f@rting. He was

left alone in the suburbs of Hampstead Heath. A very salubrious area of

London. A couple of hours later The Gimp phoned home and advised his family

that he had been arrested and was in Hampstead Police Station. He was

detained for swimming naked in the ponds situated in the middle of a busy

road junction! Police Officers commented to The Gimps family that he was

probably the worst case of drunkenness they had ever encountered.

6. Again in Megaluf 2000, the Gimp took it upon himself to go searching for

drugs and particularly Ecstasy. Given the wild names some Ecstasy tablets

have, the Lads thought they would give The Gimp the impression that they

had

identified a regular supply source and supply The Gimp with drugs

throughout the course of the night and the forthcoming week ahead. These

tablets were of different shaped

and colours but were in fact simple ANTACID/Indegestion tablets. The Gimp

was lead to

believe that he was consuming the following types of Ecstasy:

Red Bombers (The Gimp thought these were best, "f@ck!n the bollock$" in The

Gimps opinion.)

White Daggers: "Pretty sh!t".

Purple Ronnies : "Quality"

Adams Apples: "Where do they come up with these fuck!n names - you know

what I mean"

and finally:

"ATOMIC ATOMBOMBES": to which The Gimp commented "Just bring them on man -

let's start a f@ckin nuclear war"!!!!!

The Gimp refused to believe that he had been fed ANTACID tablets for the

duration of the holiday commenting that, "those Purple Ronnies sent me

mental - no way were they antacid tablets". The Gimp did not take into

account the 38 pints of Vodka Redbull he had consumed prior to the

ingestion of these "Purple Ronnies".

7. While celebrating the millennium in Ireland, on new years eve he

proceeded to get kicked out of the nite club and some how managed to pull a

bird and go back to her place, which was a few miles outside of town. Once

there she explained that her parents were out and wouldn't be home for some

time.

While on the job, hearing a car pull up outside this biddy's house, he

realised that the girl's parents were on their way and a sharp exit was

required. So putting on the first thing to come to hand he jumped out of

the bedroom window, grazing himself as be fell head first against the

gravel of the drive way. He then ran from the house before the father could

give chase.

Hitching a lift back into town a wave of relief washed over him, until when

he arrived at town he found that it was the fu<k!n wrong town. The town he

was staying in was about 40-50 miles away, and what he thought was his

shirt that he had put on in his getaway was in  fact the girls night-dress

with teddy bears and flowers on it...And to top it all off, his head was

p!ssing blood from where he grazed it.

And the gimp's thoughts about this madcap night, "the best fuck!n New Year

I've ever had!"

8. At a friends wedding( C Ohara), and well mashed obviously, he managed to

enter the

reception of a completely different wedding. This was in fact a Hindu

wedding. Once there, he proceeded to act in a Gimp fashion, stumbling over,

trying to take a pis$ in the main kitchen, and heckling the groom. The

act's of the Gimp caused the Groom of the Hindu wedding to then approach

the Bride and Groom of our friends wedding to thank him for ruining the

most special day of his life. Brilliant!

9. Another wedding in County Down, Northern Ireland. While smoking a fag

again in a drunken state, he started to wave the fag about in a dangerous

way, subsequently burning an old man sitting beside him. When told that he

should be careful and not burn the old geezer the gimp responded by saying,

"don't worry about it, he ain't got long left anyhow!" He followed this up

by stripping and getting carried out of the wedding after nearly giving the

brides Grandmother a heart attack.

10.One Night when the Gimp went to a Dandy Warhol's concert with Trigger.

He got so paralectically drunk that he went missing for an hour. After the

concert Trigger was informed by a total stranger 'You know your p!ssed up

mate, he's at the bottom of those stairs over there'. Trigger then went

down the stairs to find the Gimp unable to sit on a chair with one hand in

the air and the other hanging limply on the floor. This chair did happen to

be directly opposite the ladies toilets and as it was the end of the

concert a large queue was forming. After several moments The gimp suddenly

rushed to his feet and shouted 'Trigger get me to the toilets I'm gonna

Sh!t myself', much to the amazement of Trigger and around 40 birds. But he

was so p!ssed he had to go into the ladies for a dump escorted by a female

bouncer. After 2 minutes Trigger was then told by the bouncer to go into

the ladies to 'Sort your F@cking mate out will ya'. Trigger then went into

the toilets to find the Gimp going for a Dump with the cubicle door wide

open. And this The Gimp commented was: 'A F@cking Brilliant Concert'.

11. Whilst in Ireland several years ago the Gimp got amazingly Drunk again

on the ferry on the way back. So drunk, that he was unconscious when the

Ferry docked in Holyhead. The young Gimpettes that he was with, Mick

O'Sullivan and Busty Brenda had to put the unconscious gimp upon a luggage

trolley and wheel him through customs. However the Gimp then wandered off

in no particular direction and boarded a Train going to God Only Knows. The

Gimpettes arranged a

search party for their Leader and found him on a train next to a naked girl

with his trousers and Y-Fronts down by his ankles clutching a bottle of

Blue

Label Vodka. They then managed to get the Gimp back upon the Trolley and

proceed to the Coach. You can imagine the reception he got when they

casually walked up to there awaiting coach to take them on a 7-hour drive

to London. The Coach driver refused to take the Muppets on board which

resulted in the lads getting a train back to London. The Gimp said this was

all the fault of Railtrack!

12. > The Gimp was put up for the Local Elections as councillor for Brent

East during

the summer of 2001. He was delighted to take on the new role. One night he

was

questioned on some of his policy's. Here are some highlights...

>

> Foreign Policy (particularly Russia): "Nuke em".

>

> Prostitution: "Legalise it and give each brass a grant to make it cheaper

- I'm

> Brassick at the moment and fancy a bunk up"

>

> Northern Ireland: "Up the RA"

>

> Pubs: "Open them 24 hours - Cricklewood should be a pilot area for this

scheme"

>

> The Reading Festival: "Where is that held?"

>

> Child Support Agency: "I'm not contacting them - you never know what

they'll

> spring on you"

>

> Globalisation of capitalism: "What's all that about?"

>

> Quiffheads: "Get rid of them straight away".

>

> Transport: "All trains and tubes should have a guard who's sole

responsibility is

> to wake up p!$ssed up geezers. The amount of times I've woken up in Luton

or

> South London after going on benders is unbelievable. Oh yeah, and all

cabs should be free and they

> should all know where there going. If not, your more than entitled to

give them

> a slap"

>

> Drugs: "Should all be legalised with the exception of Coke . that's far

too

> expensive and does my hooter no good!"

>

> And Gimp, what is your slogan for the forthcoming campaign? "Are you

gonna pull

> your guns or whistle Dicksy!!!!" and "Your Gimp needs you!"

>

13. The Gimp once went back to his mate's house one night. His mate ,

Clooney,

>) took him back to his house because the gimp had nowhere else to go.

> It was late at night and as usual, The Gimp had drunk copious amounts of

   beer.

> He was a slobbering, staggering, smelly gimpish mess as usual as he

entered

   Clooney's

> house. Clooney led him up to bed...It was 3 a.m. That's where this story

   begins!!!!!!!!

>

> In the morning Clooney awoke to find The Gimp had disappeared. You may

   think this

> was good news but Clooney began to panic. He rushed downstairs to see if

   The Gimp

> had taken it upon himself to begin talking to his family - a frightening

> prospect! The Gimp had left however and the rest of Clooney's family were

   also

> nowhere to be seen...but then Clooney's mother returned home. She had a

   look on

> her face which realised all of Clooneys worst fears - she had met The

   Gimp...

>

> For the next 1/2 hour Clooneys mother went through the horrors of the

   previous

> night...This is how it went.

>

> The Gimp had apparently woken up at approximately 5 a.m. He had taken it

   upon

> himself to find his way out of the house (a small suburban 2 up 2 down).

   He had

> only entered this house 2 hours previously but finding his way out was

   proving

> difficult. He could not manage this simple task. F@cked out of his head

   he

> entered the bedroom of Clooneys mother and father. Clooneys mother awoke

to

   find

> this strange ugly creature looking at the boiler tank inside a

   cupboard at

> the far side of her bedroom. She froze with fright. Having never met The

   Gimp so

> would you! She studied his movements and the curious way he was tackling

   the

> door of the cupboard and realised that The Gimp thought this was the

   front door

> to the house and he was trying to get out! The Gimp was still on the

   first

> floor...

>

> The Gimp, oblivious to the emotional havoc he was causing, stumbled about

   and

> left the room in despair. Clooney's mother woke her husband and explained

   they had

> just had a strange visitor in their bedroom. The old man awoke to the

   crashing

> and banging of The Gimp trying to get out of a 2 up 2 down. Then suddenly

   The

> Gimp returned to their bedroom. Oblivious to the 2 people sitting upright

   in bed

> The Gimp returned to the Boiler Cupboard and began to search for a way

   out of

> the house...The Gimp obviously believed that this cupboard door was the

   way

> outside and he was determined to get the better of it!

>

> The old man (who was a man of few but usually very direct words) then

   questioned

> The Gimp, "What are you trying to do?"

>

> The Gimp turned, somewhat surprised to see there were people in the room,

   and

> said, "How the f@ck do you get out of this place?"

>

> The old man (in his scants) took The Gimp and showed him down the stairs

   to the

> back door (the front door was locked), and led The Gimp outside into the

   cold

> wintry air. Before closing the door The Gimp commented, "I usually leave

   by the

> front door!"

>

> The old man replied, "Well your f@ckin leaving by the back door tonight

   you

> little bullsh!te!"

>

> Once outside the old man could hear The Gimp struggle with the lock on

   the side

> gate to the house. The noise provoked the dog, a large Labrador who slept

   in a

> kennel at the bottom of the back garden, to awaken. Seeing this drunken

   mess on

> her territory, the dog promptly attacked The Gimp. Hearing his screams

   the old

> man, now half way up stairs on his way back to bed, contemplated saving

   the Gimp

> but after about 1/2 a second decided to continue to bed and worry about

   it in

> the morning. For a good 10 minutes the screams and howls of The Gimp

> continued...

>

> At about 6.30 a.m. the old man awoke to go for a slash. Looking out the

   side

> window he could see in the distance that The Gimp had managed to travel

   about 30

> yards in the space of 2 hours. He observed The Gimp then approach a car

   with a

> courting couple inside and ask them, "Are you a cab?"

>

>

> Clooneys old man commented the next day, "If I ever see that little

   fecker again

> I'll box the sh!te out of him". The old man then petted the dog, bits of

   The Gimps clothing still hanging from her mouth, and praised her

   performance the> previous night...

 The Gimp has not been back to Clooneys house since!

14. In Megaluf The Gimp was once found asleep but naked as usual, in his

room with a

6 shooter up his @rse, a dog collar and lead round his neck and a 70's afro

wig

on his head. Most people would be shocked to see such a sight but his

friends,

returning from a night out on the town, returned to their beds without

querying

The Gimps state of affairs at all. They were so used to The Gimp being

found in

such positions it was deemed 'normal'.  This episode is on video.

15. In Ibiza 1999 The Gimp was really in a state. It was early afternoon

and The Two

of his friends went up to his room and entered to find The Gimp (naked

obviously) but struggling to hold onto any sort of brain power and

humanity. Both

friends sat

in the room and studied The Gimp. The Gimp would get up out of bed every

5-10

minutes, walk around the bed and lay back down. This went on for approx...

1/2

an hour. On several occasions The Gimp would get up, eyes closed, and

although

standing still, would sway from side to side like a Subutteo player! He was

truly f@cked...

His mates were about to leave when they observed The Gimp rise from his bed

once

again and proceed over to a chest of drawers. Assembled on it were an

assortment

of his room mates toiletries. He began to look at the cans and bottles on

the

table. Totally transfixed The Gimp picked up a bottle of Jean Paul Gotear

aftershave and took the lid off and proceeded to drink the whole bottle

down in

one. £40 worth of aftershave in one gulp!!!

AND THEN...

The Gimp then got a nosebleed and went into the bathroom where his room

mate was

in the process of having a shower. His room mate had laid a towel on the

bath

rail for when he finished. Unknown to him The Gimp had wiped his nose on

the

bath towel and returned it to the towel rail smeared in congealed blood and

massive mucas boggies!!! His room mate, soap in his eyes, proceeded to get

out of

the

shower. He searched for the towel and began to eagerly dry himself off. The

blood and boggies distributed themselves over his body. He finished and

looked

at himself in the mirror. There was a scream...

The Gimp had that room to himself for the rest of the holiday! His room

mates

left him that afternoon - they could take no more.

18.At a charity dinner The Gimp was ejected from the premises for trying to

tell  Jack Charlton, Manager of the Republic of Ireland Football team at

the time, what formation and tactics to use in the forthcoming World Cup

Finals. This provoked Murphy to lay a hefty smack at The Gimp and knock him

out...Later Jack Charlton commentated that he had never see such a idiot

before in his life.

19. The Gimp was once so mashed in the morning that he leaned over and took

a drink from his bedside table. This was in Brennans house. Brennan,

watching this Gimp, realised that the drink was in fact a pint of pi$$ and

tried to warn the Gimp of his forthcoming misfortune...The Gimp swallowed a

mighty Gulp and proceeded to puke everywhere. When Brennan told The Gimp

that this urine was his own, the Gimp said 'Oh, well thats Ok then!'

20 The Gimp once fell through a roof of a garage whilst trying to impress

some girls he was entertaining after Diceys. The Gimp said he knew a back

way into someone's flat. This way lead him across the top of some garages.

Unfortunately one of the roofs was unstable and as The Gimp stomped heavily

across it, it gave way and The Gimp fell several feet. The owner of the

garage had to be awoken to get The Gimp out!!!! The Gimp was in hospital

for several days...

21. The Gimp went round to his mates Wicksters house, one Xmas night. The

family were hesitant to let The Gimp into their home as he was, as usual,

totally paraletic and they were aware of the now infamous stories which

usually result when The Gimp is in such a state. They decided to let The

Gimp in only to discover some time later that The Gimp had taken it upon

himself to play with Wicksters mums Budgie - you've guessed it - The Gimp

was rather heavy handed and killed the poor f@cker!!!!. The Gimp was

ejected from the house without delay, but the next day The Gimp commentated

that he never knew someone could get so upset about "a Sparrow"!!!!

22. The Gimp was caught  Drink Driving twice in 24 hrs. The second time he

drove his work van into 3 parked cars causing over £40,000 worth of

damage!!!! The Gimp is now on probation but says he loves it because he has

to go to lessons with other geezers also caught for drink driving as part

of his rehabilitation. The Gimp says that these fellas are, "the salt of

the earth".

23. One day out on the pi$s with the lads the Gimp got very drunk in one of

his local's (Erins) and after getting thrown out at 9pm, went missing for 6

hours before ringing his mate Skeff in an attempt to go to his flat in

Essex. When the Gimp got to Skeffs flat, a bit worst for wear, he proceeded

to smash all the glasses in the flat by throwing them against the walls. He

then decided it was maybe time to go to bed so he went to the first

available bedroom and jumped into bed. Not thinking it was maybe a little

bit rude that Skeff's sister was already in there with her boyfriend. After

getting thrown out of the bedroom he then went into the bathroom and jumped

into the tub to snooze oblivious to the fact that there was an empty bed

next door. This was all before he mysteriously disappearing at approx. 7am

the next morning. However when the Gimp got to the pub the next day and was

told of his antics the previous night - he was also told that he had jumped

upon the sink in the Kitchen and done a sh!t in the sink for poor old Skeff

to find in the morning. Which he believed was true ????

24.  Falling out of a train travelling between Kentish Town and West

Hampstead at an approximate speed of 30 MPH. This resulted in The Gimp

breaking his nose...the cheapest plastic surgery he has ever gone through.

25.  Another Evening with The Gimp (By Skeff)

After vacating a family party I invited a few people back to watch the

boxing and have a few

drinks when around 3.30 in the morning I receive a call from the legend and

he tells me that he

is in a cab and on his way round at this point I wasn't really sure if he

was winding me up so I

say where are you mate (I don't f@cking know do i,ive just gone past a

f@cking round about ahh and

there's a sainsburys and a f@cking B.P. garage)at this moment knowing the

very whereabouts I realized he was about 2 mins away (SH!T). So the gimp

arrives and like any sat night at around

3.30, as you can imagine, the gimp was f@cking WASTED stumbling around he

says

(got any f@cking beer you c{}nt) now at this point i noticed people who had

been anticipating the boxing were now starting to slope of to bed and after

a couple more gimpish insults there was just the two of us

left now at this point it is mayhem the boxing came and went and finally

looking over to where

the legend was sitting he appeared to be asleep thank f@ck I thought so

iluy

down on the sofa

and nod of for what seemed to be 10 mins or so when i hear an almighty

crash

and looking up i

realized I was covered in shattered glass looking at the gimp as he was

swigging from a bottle of

red wine he says(you fell asleep you c{}nt) still in shock about the fact,

the

gimp had launched

a pint glass half way across the room at me I try to tell him to go to bed

and get some f@cking

sleep, the next thing I know is there is a scream and the gimp feeling

lonely in the spare room with a bed to himself had decided to go and get

into bed with my sister and her boyfriend did I say into bed I should have

said onto the bed spread eagled across the two of em so they get up and

leave him to it and get into the bed the gimp had just left so everyone

tries to go back to sleep next thing I know is the gimp is crashing around

in the bathroom so I get up to have a look

when I walk in he is in the squat position in my bath with his strides and

caks around his ankles

straining like a constipated monkey THAT MY FRIENDS IS WHY WE LOVE HIM.

 26.      THE GIMP GETS TOTALLY NAKED - AUGUST 2001

One Saturday night The Gimp was a bit quiet. He was on the beer as usual

(that goes without saying), but he did not seem to be his usual Gimpish

self. The Gimp sat in the corner and seemed to be contemplating life whilst

his friends laughed, chatted and drank next to him. Everyone had gathered

in Finnegans Wake, Neasden, NW2.

It must be made clear that if you never knew The Gimp and met him for the

first time this night, you would think he was totally out of his head. But

to people who knew him he was really quiet. Worryingly so.

Then to all the lads amazement a large group of women entered the pub

dressed as school girls. Some of the ladies looked lovely and they had

already attracted the attention of a number of other lads in the pub. There

were wolf whistles and shouts of 'Oi Oi' all over the place but The Gimp

remained quiet and reserved. After the initial excitement, all The Gimps

mates began to notice that he was not acting in his usual manner. The Gimp

had consumed the usual number of pints to turn him into a Gimpish mess but

alas he appeared to be acting quite sane. What the hell was wrong with him?

All The Gimps mates were slightly unnerved by the quietness of The Gimp.

The lads considered this new behavior, and came to the conclusion that The

Gimp had 'lost it'. He was no longer The Gimp they had come to know and

love. He was no longer The Gimp. They began to confront The Gimp on his

behavior and challenged him on the point, that if he was truly The Gimp, he

would now be annoying the f@ck out of the girls who had turned up in school

uniform and assembled at the far end of the pub beside the toilets. The

Gimp was adamant:

'I am still The Gimp. No one steels my thunder. I've not lost it, I'm still

the f@ckin Gimp'.

He was in a rage. One of the lads tried to calm him down but was

interrupted by the arrival of Micky Pearce. Micky Pearce is the major

challenger to The Gimps crown. The arrival of Micky sent The Gimp into a

state of panic. Micky Pearce is a nob head of immense size, but in reality,

does not pose any serious challenge to The Gimp in full flow. Micky Pearce

and The Gimp once competed for the crown of The Gimp in Megaluf 2000. The

Gimp won easily, but has always felt threatened by the extravagant behavior

of Micky Pearce on that tour. While watching Micky Pearce drink 22

Taquillas, standing on a stool, with burning toilet paper up his ar$e, The

Gimp must have realized Micky was a serious threat to his title. The Gimp

was a little nervous at his arrival...

The lads saw that The Gimp was in no mood to have his nearest challenger in

such close proximity at a time of weakness and decided to play on this

fact. The Gimp was weak.

'If you are The True Gimp - where is he? The real Gimp would be over there

now annoying the f@ck out of those birds in school uniform. He would have

his nob out and his hairy @rse would be out for all to see. We have not

seen The Gimps nob or @rse for ages. When was the last time you seen The

Gimp naked lads?'

All the lads agreed that it had been ages since they saw The Gimp naked (at

least 2 weeks). The Gimp stripping used to be a weekly, if not nightly

event. They all put it to The Gimp that if he was The True Gimp, he would

now be naked without doubt. The arrival of even 3 women would have sent The

Old Gimp into a strip tease. There were over 20 girls in this pub and not a

hint of nakedness from The Gimp. Then someone pointed out that Micky Pearce

had now confronted several of the schoolgirls and made a complete nuisance

of himself. After this was put to The Gimp, he went into a state of

reflection. It was obvious that he was becoming aware that he had not acted

like The Gimp, The Real Gimp, for a few weeks. The Gimp stood up, and chest

out, proceeded to walk to the toilets, past the schoolgirls, at the far end

of the pub. Silence...

Time passed and everyone got on with having their drinks and a chat.

Everyone forgot about The GImp in the toilet. Everything was calm until...

There was a scream. The Gimp emerged from the toilets totally naked. He had

nothing on. He had even taken the time to take his socks off. He made one

hell of an ugly site. The school girls were in a state of panic as The Gimp

walked through their crowd. The Gimp was not flustered. He walked slowly

and purposefully through the pub. He did not stop there though. Oh no. He

continued out the front door of the pub, still naked, and proceeded to

stand on the main high street and get dressed again in front of the static

traffic, (including buses) outside the pub. Everyone inside and outside the

pub was in a state of shock except The Gimps friends. They all turned to

one another and said:

THE FUCK!N GIMP IS BACK!

The Gimp returned to the pub and was greeted by friends singing his old

anthem in unison:

"The Gimp, The Gimp, The Gimp is on fire

Another extraordinary night was when The Gimp decided to invite himself

> around to his mate Macca's house. Macca was oblivious to The Gimps

> intentions and was rather shocked when The Gimp knocked on his door at

> approximately 3.00 a.m. Macca was not shocked however to see that The

Gimp

> was absolutely f@cked out of his tree. In Maccas own words;

>

> "The geezer looked like a f@ckin chimpanzee on acid he was so f@cked".

>

> Undetered with Maccas objections to entering his house in such a wasted

> state, The Gimp made his way in and made himself at home. Macca had now

> surrendered to the fact that The Gimp would be staying in his house for

the

> night. Macca had unfortunately had this experience before and was a

little

> frightened to go to bed but tiredness got the better of him...

>

> Later that night, Macca's father Jerry, made his way to the toilet to

> relieve himself. Jerry was unaware of The Gimps presence in the same

house.

> Like many of us, whilst having a slash, he preoccupied his thoughts with

the

> outside view, he looked out the window to view his surroundings and his

> back garden which had been recently mowed and landscaped. It was with

some

> shock therefore, that as Jerry peered out of his toilet window, his stare

> came to fall directly onto the head of The Gimp who was suspended from

his drainpipe 20 feet up. It appeared that The Gimp was

> floating in mid air, but upon further inspection it was suddenly apparent

> that the gimp was balancing on the outside drain pipe at a very high

height. Jerry shouted;

>

> "What are you doing?"

>

> "Trying to get out of this f@ckin place" The Gimp replied. Readers will

no

> doubt realise by now that The Gimp refuses to leave by the front door

when

> w@nkered.

>

> Then suddenly The Gimps eyes widened and Jerry realised that all was not

> well. Jerry saw the brackets holding the drain pipe in place come away

from

> the wall. With The Gimps weight the pipe began to  sway backwards and

> forth. Then the pipe gave way, falling back towards Jerry's recently

mowed

> and landscaped back garden. The Gimp held on all the way but came to a

> sudden halt as he hit Jerrys garden. Jerry said it looked bad...

>

> Macca woke up the next morning to hear the news of The Gimps adventures

the

> night before. He shook his head in disbelief.

>

> "That f@ckin Gimp" he shouted.

>

> Jerry however was not in particularly bad spirits. Macca asked why he was

> not bothered, what with having to repair the drain pipe and everything;

>

> 'Well after getting the back garden done, mowed and landscaped, I was

> thinking of having a pond in the middle as a bit of a water feature" and

> with that, Jerry instructed Macca to have a look in the back garden.

Macca

> went to the back window to see. In the middle of the garden was a massive

> crater perfectly formed into the shape of The Gimp. And as luck would

have

> it, it had rained the previous night  and filled with water!!!

>

> Despite his fortune, shouts of "The Gimps a Mermaid" still fail to raise

a

> smile on Macca's face.

>

>

Although there are many stories about The Gimp which would make any normal

person question Darwins theory on evolution, this next story would make

even the most morbid human smile.

One Saturday night The Gimp, after being on the turps all day, found

himself in the company of his mate ???????? (this friend has to stay

anonymous for legal and relationship reasons). Well anyhow, to cut a very

long story short this is how the story goes.

This fella and The Gimp are well lashed up. The Gimps mate is p!ssed and he

is on the pull big time. The Gimp is looking on. He wants to go on the pull

but cannot walk over to where the birds are because he is so w@nkered. He

cannot physically walk. So

The Gimp just satisfies himself with being a voyeur and watching the world,

and his p!ssed up mate, try and copulate.

At the end of the night The Gimps mate has managed to make friends with a

female. The Gimp stumbles over and says to this girl, one of his usual

introductory comments;

"Alright love, nice legs - what time do they open?" The Gimp

does this whilst drawing imaginary six shooters from his waist strap. The

girl looks at him and asks The Gimps mate,

"Is he weird?". The Gimps mate nods in agreement and for the rest of the

journey home this girl tries at all times to keep herself as far away as

possible from The Gimp. When the cab pulls up at The Gimps mates house, all

occupants get out including The Gimp. The Gimps mate protests but The Gimp

is insistent on coming in "for a pick me up". The Gimp needed picking up by

the look of him.

Anyway, they enter the house and the course of the night is now clear. The

Gimps mate is up for the shag, his bird however is not, whilst The Gimp is

up for anything!!!!!

The Gimps mate and his reluctant bird go off to bed leaving The Gimp on his

own to contemplate the meaning of life. The Gimp quickly fell asleep...His

mate tries his best in the bed next door to have sex with the girl but the

odds get worse the more he tries. He gives up...

In the middle of the night The Gimp awoke dying for a pis$. He made his way

to the bathroom but it was occupied.

"Hows your luck" he says to himself and returns to bed. It was with some

surprise therefore to find that when he got back to bed the bed was also

occupied. the Gimp was never in this bed!!!!

The Gimp took no notice of this. But all of a sudden The Gimps eyes opened

when he realised a arm was wrapped

around him. Thinking it was his mate in the bed he shoved the attention

away but again the arm came back. The Gimp turned around and through the

darkness saw that he was in the company of his mates bird. 'There is a God'

The Gimp thought, and as soon as he realised his fortunate predicament, The

Gimp went where he always goes...down for the honey!!!!! Whilst down there

he now realised that his mate was currently in the toilet and he had got in

the wrong bed. This did not deter The Gimp...

He licked and he slurped to his hearts content and brought the girl some

satisfaction it has to be said. However The Gimp stopped when he heard the

latch on the toilet door open. He was now gasping for a slash and got up

immediately, without a word, and headed for the toilet, passing his mate on

their way, and leaving this girl spread eagle in the darkened bedroom.

The Gimps mate returned to bed. The girl turned over and said,

"That was beautiful @:!"£, I'm sorry I've been so uptight tonight."

"What are you talking about?" replied The Gimps mate.

"Well you just went down on me, it was really nice."

"I didn't go down on you...I was in the toilet for..." and then he

realised!

The Gimp on the other hand, sat in the toilet listening to the banging on

the toilet door, as his mate went crazy trying to get in and kick the f@ck

out of him. As he sat there and contemplated what happened The Gimp smiled

and whispered to himself;

"Quality"!!!!

PRODUCTIVITY AT WORK

The Gimp was in conversation with friends about masturbation. He commented

how he always knocks one out whenever he gets the opportunity. Trigger, a

fella with a mighty handshake himself, agreed that a good old shuffle was

brilliant sometimes. They both discussed where and when was best to do it

until suddenly there was silence. Apparently The Gimp had just put it to

Trigger that nothing could beat a Tommy Tank at work!!!! The Gimp,

realising he had said something unusual, tried to cover up by saying, only

at lunchtimes. The damage was done.The Gimp has been blamed for the

economic decline of the country from that point on...

