
























































Pissed Gits Association

| had been looking forward
to it most of the week, and
once | had finished my essay
on Friday it was the only thing
| thought about.

The annual PGA Pub Crawl,
modelled almost exclusively
on the game of golf, is high-
lighted on the calendar of any
who consider themselves big
drinkers. Unfortunately | do.
Our team, one who didn’t
show (something about
rugby, blah, blah, I'll meet you
later), consisted of me, Peter
and Luke. | was fairly confi-
dent.

The idea is that there are 19
pubs planned for the tour, in
each pub there is a certain
drink or ‘par’.Your team has
to drink the ‘par’ in each pub
to make par, double the
drinks for ‘birdie’, any failure
results in a ‘bogie’.The key is
19 pubs, pace. Not a word
which is in my vocabulary,
which did lead to some prob-
lems on the back nine. The
whole thing kicked off last
Saturday at the Dux, the par,
two |20z glasses.VVe started
easy with just that. Over the
anticipatory chatting in the
Dux | heard a couple of ring-
ers had been brought in. |
mean who do you ring when
you want drinkers.There they
were, two Scotsman.The ac-

cent just sounds like they can
drink a lot. These were the
teams to watch.

We made the long walk to
Versuvios for another |2, we
did two. Following that, the
Tin Goose, the Jolly Poacher
and then Chloe’s we were
winning with a stroke over
our closest rivals. | was
slightly concerned we may be
over cooking, but when you
are on form...The Scotsman
still looked menacing. The
drink at Chloe’s was another
12 and a glass of port. One
guy, either | can’t remember
his name or we never made
first name basis, had confused
his drinks, |12 oz of port. Un-
fortunately he still drank it.
In fact,| can’t remember see-
ing him later on but | could
have met Jesus on the back
nine and | wouldn’t remem-
ber.

Then came Baileys, Sullivans,
Lochinvars, TGIF and Sneak-
ers.Suddenly | was drunk,still
maintaining, but drunk. We
were winning, ramour had it
we were two strokes ahead.
The par in Sneakers was an-
other |20z but this time with
a shot of Sambuka. Big Brent
was behind the bar, which led
to some initial communica-
tion difficulties, but luckily

Pete could speak Rugby
League and quickly took
charge. He drank the entire
teams Sambuka, we were
playing for birdie, again, so
this was six shots. | winced
at each one. Talk 2

about taking one

for the team. | was
definitely afraid he

was going to cough

up the pill, so to

speak, so we went

outside and | ad-
ministered can-

nabis. From Sneak-

ers it was down to

Oxford Terrace, via
Bardellis. This is

where my memory |

shut down, w

were 7 or 8 shots |

below par, winning. &

We pared Bardellis

and Rattlesnake.

One of our team

lost the score card,

| could hardly stand, our af-
ternoon of triumph was slip-
ping away. | fought the pain
barrier to put another 12
under my belt in Azure. But |
knew we were finished, we
hung our heads and left the
disappointment behind. | was
in bed at 9:00pm, the most
ftf*cked I've been in a long
time. All credit to the con-
quering heroes, | don’t know
who won. Thankfully all my

disappointment was re-
moved when Canterbury
won later the next morhing.
Thanks to Steve for
organising the event, | will be
avenged next year.
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I Litre botile of Jose Cuervo Te un a,
Plus 1 Bottle of Margarita

(Strawberry/Lime)
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Valid until end of trade 1663

or while stocks last
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