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0ld Ratcutter’s tip of the day

THR SERAPBRIDOR
GAZRRNE

“Have your blade always sharp. You know, your weapon... Dicks, I'm talking about dicks!!!”

BREAKING NEWS
BREAKING NEWS

BREAKING NEWS

o The famous pit fighter Eightfingers has suffered an ac- §
s cident, so to speak. It seems he was wandering around 0
. domg his... whatever, when he fell asleep near a pool .
o which was more contaminated than a twistling’s ass.
< Thanks to a trader of calandracas (those fat bugs you use o
0 on your private parts so they eat your crabs), who found o
« him and dragged him out of the lime when he was star- ®
* ting to turn green. If not for his timely arrival, Eighfin- e
. o gers would be now stiff as a chunk of frozen meat and g
o would have fucked up all bets for this fighting season for
¢ half the local population. So many blows must serlously .
o mess with your brains.

« Come on, don't deny it, you were itching for a new story $
: of some random dude appearing somewhere. This time .
. in the Pussydick settlement a guy with a red bandana §

< on his head and sunglasses has popped out of nowhere 0
. talklng about being bitten by a cobra at the same time $
. « he was struck by a lightning. Which might very well be §

o true, because going out dressed like that is not really a 0
o normal behavior. But he had a cool leather jacket, so the .
¢ locals tried to take it from him by force... and the guy ¢

o started kicking their mouths like a maniac until no one e
0 was standing. The shock must have been great, as after o
« that the locals claim to have seen a bearded giant with ¢
< glorious pecs taking him away.

T2

e Rumours about dinosaur-riding monkeys in the dark, g
o mean forest up to the North are this week star gossip $
s around the city. A Junker trader brought a drawing of e
e what she claims to have seen up there as proof, but Ig
< personally think it looks as a mongolongo dragging his ¢
¢ member drawn by a by an epileptic child. Anyway, this o
s gal swears on all her stomped ancestors that in the forest g

¢ lives a really smart tribe of apes who can kick your ass :
' with the slightest triggering, apart from having at their o
« orders a lot of tamed dinobeasts they use to track down, §
hunt and munch anyone foolish enough to bust their '

051m1an balls. o
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SERVICE ANNOUNCEMENTS

¢ Changin’ mean dog for pro-estetic hand.
¢ HAND - One-handed Marc

¢ When I catch the bastard throwing poo to me windows, §
¢ I'll make a mask with his skin.

NEWS OF THE MONTH

As it is tradition since times gone, which is exactly two
years I think, this upcoming weekend buy unka at Freak Wars weekend
we will celebrate the Trading Trader Trade at the Cove-
nant Square. A shitload of merchants and dealers will in-
fest the place making it impossible to go for a walk, and

to try to sell buy punka at Freak wars weekend their shit brought from
all over the Wasteland. Well, at least from those parts
close enough to make it worthwhile (they are mean, but
not stupid). Apart from the usual trinkets on sale, buy Punka
at Freak wars weekend there will be pissants talking nonsense and
workshops run by Junkers teaching anyone how to build
their crazy useless inventions.

And of course buy punka at Freak Wars weekend there will be gambling
and tournaments of games of chance. A hell of a way of
making this weekend end in a bloody way and havesto
count bodies due to arguments, payofls after losing a bet
or paper cuts with those nasty cards, because those filthy
decks are so crappy that any cut you get from them will
get infected in real time.

But hey, from the Council they have “advised” us to vuy
Punka at Freak Wars weekend TecOmmend everybody to drop by and
spend their bullets. To those of you with some mental
problem, the word in brackets is a subtle way to say that
they have threatened us with burning down our business
if we didn't give good publicity to this event (we know
the average brains of our readers, you know).




