It’s coming

October’s approaching, which can only mean one thing!

Gathering! Uhh? Sounds a bit odd doesn’t it? Ok let’s try again

SHOOTOUT at the oh no Corral! The social event of the month, if the pub’s closed. 

Highlights are sure to include Magnus beating Paul, Paul being beaten by Trev and Mike beating everyone.  Not that we consider this to be a competition ending in glory for the winner and eternal humiliation for the loser.  No it’s perfectly friendly.  I may even leave my haul at home this time, just to make things a little more interesting.

Previous years have seen this colossal event take place at Arden Towers, but even the 62 bedrooms of east wing will struggled to cope with the influx of Danes, Germans, Swedes and their daughters expected to descend on the UK next month.  So what do we need to move this writhing mass of sexual energy and line cleaner forward?  A venue.  A big one at that.  I’m thinking Aircraft hanger/golf course/Old Trafford/NEC etc.   Something with a burger van and a melted bin.  Something classy.  

We’ll need accommodation too.  Holiday Inn? (Incidentally after experiencing this in the past I can’t help wondering what relevance the term, “Holiday”, actually has in the wonderful world of, “Holiday Inn”.  Surly Damp, Unfriendly, bored, Anaemic Food Inn would be more of an appropriate title, because holiday sure isn’t how I’d describe a night in a Birmingham tower block.)

To be continued…….

Ben   

