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U n d e rn o u r i s h e d
students have reportedly
turned to cannibalism to
satisfy an insatiable desire for
red meat. After this shocking
news the city's streets, once a
haven of calm and tranquillity,
will never be the same again.
The night-time stroll back to
one's humble abode, formerly
only disturbed by the
wholesome sound of
projectile vomit hitting ancient
stone, has been irrevocably
changed. We have received
reports that predatory groups
of ravenous rugger players are
roaming the cobbled savannah
lands in search of rich
pickings. Only when their
voracious appetites are sated
do they return to their
collegiate lairs to sleep off the
effects oftheir midnight feast.

MH's studies suggest
that after a feeding frenzy a
typical ruggerus buggeruswill not
have to eat again for at least 2

hours and will normally settle
for the gastronomic delights of
the collegiate dining hall or late
night takeaway.

MH has exclusively
managed to talk to a former
Cuth's scrum halfwho admits
to participating in the eating of
an unnamed Chads boy
(officially now 'studying' in
Baghdad as part of the
university's ERASMUS
programme). Although he
took part in the 'meal,' he
claims 'not to have swallowed'
and 'just wanted to appear like
[he] was one ofthe lads.' He
told us that the team chose to
prey mainly on Bailey freshers,
as their largely sedentary
lifestyle makes them slow and
easy to catch.

Those living on the hill
are apparently more tough and
stringy, although we are led to
believe that members of the
team occasionally venture as
far as Mary's to gain a lower fat
protein boost.The young chap
also informed us that some
vegetarian team members have

been calling for a tofu or soya
'fresher substitute' to be sold at
the DSU shop. A group have
considered submitting a
petition to the university's Vice
Chancellor demanding
immediate action.

An anonymous source

from within the university
rugby club said that such a
spree of unabashed
cannibalism has been on the
cards for a long time. With
college meals often
resembling, tasting, and having
the nutritional value of a bag
of sawdust, it is only natural
that the hunter-gatherer
instinct will kick in amongst
the university's less evolved
minority.

When asked to
comment on the recent events,
university rugby captain Giles

Frederick Flintstone-Jones
looked strangely vacant and
appeared to be salivating
heavily as he stared at Ivor
Tastyrump, MH's 'beef
wellington' ofa reporter. MH
pledges to keep its readers
informed informed on this
story. We urge you never to
talk to strangers, especially
those carrying salt and pepper
and sporting a napkin neatly
tucked into their collegiate
rugby shirt.

Page 3 | Issue 1,Mic haelmas 2006 | MostlyHarmless

mostlyharmless06@gmail.com

In search of
fresher meat...

Richard Hadden

Conservative Party
leader David Cameron has
reshuffled his front-bench in
an effort to improve the image
of his party. At a special press
conference, Mr Cameron
announced that the entire
Shadow Cabinet had been
fired, before going on to
introduce his new team.

Said he: "This new
Shadow Cabinet will have a
much softer image.As Shadow
Chancellor, I'm pleased to
welcome Paddington Bear.
Replacing David Davis as
Shadow Home Secretary will
be Winnie the Pooh. The
Foreign Affairs brief goes to

Rupert The Bear. The very able
Super Ted will in charge of
education.

As for the other posts,
well, the Bear Factory has
agreed to send over a
consignment for me to pick
from. They won't have much
more than light clerical duties
to handle:they're mostly just
there to look cute." 

In response to heckles
from hardened critic Lord
Tebbit of Mangled Metal,Mr
Cameron defended his
decision.Said he:"Of course
there are those who will claim
I'm betraying the ideology of
the party. But consider Winnie
the Pooh: he's clearly a Tory.
Yes, he may be a bear, and,

C a m e r o n  s o f t e n s  f r o n t b e n c h  i m a g e
true, he does like to eat honey,
but if you said to him,'Pooh,
would you mind handing over
all your honey to a rampaging,
anarchistic mob of lefties so
that the proletariat can smear it
over undernourished water
biscuits?",he'd gun them down
in an instant.

“People are bound to
say that I got rid of the old lot
because they all liked to
contradict  me about tax,and
Europe, and things. But that's
been a deeply-held Tory
tradition for years. The
obvious problem was that they
just weren't fluffy enough.
Take Liam Fox, for instance:
you just wouldn't want to take
him out on a picnic, would

you? 
“And that David Davis

fellow: he used to be
something horrible and
military, and he wrestles
gorillas in his spare time, I hear.
Not very huggable at all, I
think you'll agree. Even my
good chum George Osborne
from the Eton 'Carrot,
Aubergine and Orifice' Club is
proving to be a bit too Tory for
our image, what with his
constant talking about that tax
thingy.

"The changes I've
brought in will give us a much
softer image.As for the former
Shadow Cabinet,I've arranged
for them to be shot at dawn".

Clarice Holt


