
  

 

KILLING, 43, AND ALL THAT JAZZ
Pigeons Away!

Jazz had been searching for a 
particular assassin for a while now, 
having made several attempts at 
catching him between the targets 
lectures. However as luck would 
have it, the devil had seated Cobra 
in the middle of the Physics coffee 
bar just as Jazz was to stop by for a 
snack. Using a different choice of 
weapon this time, Jazz slowly 
walked up to Cobra, pulling his 
homing pigeon from his bag. In 
realisation Cobra brings up his arm 
to defend it but Jazz reigned blow 
after blow against him with the 
homing pigeon, tearing him apart, 
leaving nothing left.
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Pizza or death

43 was walking down Woodhouse 
Lane in search of cheap pizza when 
he saw a face he recognised 
coming towards him. He waited 
until his target had passed him 
before turning and drawing his 
trusty pistol. A shout rang out in 
the darkness, then two shots, and 
Furious Styles was no more. 

-------------------------------------------

They Are Organised

Thursday, 12 November, The Old 
Bar. They plot. They quiz. They 
kill. If you are dead or undead, join 
us for a mischievous night of 
terminating intents.

Or just for the quiz.
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