Tub6y & Binky

THE TEMPTRESS PROJECT

Hi to all those out there, in the land of the

blue smog monsters. Binky Brookes and I Tubby Dixon
A drecently saved a Kettle from a fate worse than death,

dare [ say it, yes... I must mention those foul words... I must “BEING BROKEN FOR

SPARES™. There I said it.

She was sat in a back garden unwanted and unloved, hiding under a bike cover to hide

her shame. We uncovered her and she beckoned us to adorn her with new chrome, paint

and service her every need.

We brought her back to the sanctuary of the “holy garage™ where we realised our souls

(and wallets) were ready to be overcome.

WE HAD BOUGHT THE TEMPTRESS!

After praying to the Parts Manual according to St Suzuki, we were ready to take on the

wanton beast from the back garden in Sutton.

Although dead, we managed with the help of the holy battery, and the tools of justice to

breath life into this demon. She immediately screamed at us (jammed throttle) and belch-

ing smoke as she coughed and spluttered into life! Round one to the fat monk mechanics.
We now pray to and await the Great God WONGA to help us on our crusade to put

this bike back on the road to redemption. We believe the God Wonga should arrive

around end of October, hopefully before Halloween!

So be prepared for the next instalment of the TEMPTRESS.
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