
 

An Address by the Headmistress 

Good morning children and welcome to PCS Conference Primary School. I am Miss Godrich your 
Headmistress and this is Mr Serwotka the Head of the School Governors. 

The first thing you must remember is that all the other schools say we have the best behaved little 
Conference girls and boys of any school. We are jolly well going to make sure it stays that way, aren’t we 
Mr Serwotka? 

Firstly, you will all sit in the seats you are told to. No sitting with your little friends. No asking to move 
because you don’t like the child you are sat next to. No sitting in the empty seats so you can make 
yourself more comfortable. And remember, if you don’t sit in the seat you are given we will take away 
your pocket money. Following complaints last term from parents of children who are allowed to consume 
too much pop and crisps, this term we have installed reinforced chairs which cost a lot of pennies. You 
will sit up straight and attentively and not wriggle, slouch or lean back on them. If you break your new 
chair, we will take away the cost of replacement from your pocket money. 

Secondly, we take the register at every class not just at the start of the day. If you miss the register we 
will take away your pocket money. 

Thirdly, work hard and play hard. But play nicely. It does not matter if you do not like any of your little 
playmates. There will be no rude language, no name calling, definitely no swearing and no pulling faces. 
If you do, you will be sent home and we will take away your pocket money. 

Fourthly, please remember to visit the toilet before class begins and during playtime. If you really have to 
go during lessons, please put up your hand to attract my attention and ask permission. I have provided a 
special pass for this purpose which you must hand to a classroom assistant when leaving the class and 
you will be expected to return to your seat within two minutes. You will find this pass by turning now to 
page four. Can you all see it? Good.  

You only have a limited number of toilet tickets so try not to use them all at once. If you run out before 
the end of term, we will take away your pocket money. Are you paying attention at the back, Harding?  

George! Don’t do that. 

Finally, make sure you obey all the other School rules or we will be very cross indeed and may find a 
reason to take away your pocket money. Now off you go and have lots of fun. 
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Round and About - By Judas Iscariot 

We're sure LEE ROCK or STEVE LLOYD will have a good explanation as to why PCS has suddenly shut 
down their Branch website. That is, of course, if they even know about it yet. Our eagle eyed informant, who 
must be one of the only people on the planet to have attempted, in recent days, to browse the site, told us 
only late last night the their little corner of cyberspace had been disabled. Visitors to the site 
http://www.pcssheffield.org.uk are now greeted by a simple and unsubtle CLOSED graphic. Calls to the 
Sheffield Branch by our night desk were still unreturned at 5:30 this morning. 

For the past two days delegates have been puzzled at the strange behaviour of CHARLIE McDONALD when 
giving out his turgid “Independent Left” aka TROTSKY’S INDEPENDENT TRADERS  bulletins in the morning. 
While thrusting them into the hands of new delegates and total strangers, known enemies - and they are 
legion - are told to piss off. Most put this down to CHARLIE’s peculiar brand of sectarianism but there is a 
more banal reason for MOTORMOUTH’s eccentric behaviour. IL’s full-colour leaflets are produced by a 
commercial printer at £1 a copy and CHARLIE doesn’t want to waste them. Not even full colour high 
resolution gaping  nudes would have made up for the turgid content, so the embarrassingly distorted images 
of Brown and some other animal heads we couldn’t identify had no chance. 

A number of old timers have already come back to haunt us including past MENDICANT ideologue TERRY 
ADAMS, now retired in the south of France and MR PUNCH PARDOE who turned up to say farewell to 
anyone who still admits to liking him. And curiously enough someone claims to have seen the late MIKE 
HEMINGWAY’s SKODA Favorit being towed away after illegal parking on the sea-front not five minutes from 
the BRIGHTON CENTRE. 

WILLIE SAMUEL, 4TM’s man in Newcastle, is equally bemused by the constant references to himself as “RAT 
BOY” in UNITY’s daily conference bulletin.”RAT BOY” is, apparently, a character in a Newcastle periodical 
called Viz. Unity’s yellow rag, on the other hand, is the work of Commissar DAVE ALSTON, who is a fat, ugly 
bastard – unlike OOR WULLIE who is anything but, and has even been known to indulge in full body waxing 
to maintain his sleek appearance. 

Incidentally, the TITS hosted their annual “CLUB CAUCUS” disco last night in the GLOBE pub - appropriately 
dubbed the “Last Disco”. Though there’s a £3 cover charge the proprietor still insisted on a guaranteed take 
from the bar with any shortfall underwritten by Messrs “NORTHERN” ROCK and MOTORMOUTH 
McDONALD. After some panic calculations LEE, The Cockney Voice Of Sheffield, was forced to give 
COLONEL HARDING free tickets to invite all his degenerate mates along to boost the takings while GILL 
WHITTAKER scraped the bottom of the barrel trying to lure RICHARD HALFPENNY (ticket no.78) and others 
away from the attractions of the Fiddlers Elbow. 

Back in the hall senior officers of the PFL thought their luck had changed when a FRIZZELL’s rep enquired 
about the cost of half and full page ads in our esteemed journal. COLONEL ISLAM and CAPTAIN SHAFT 
opened negotiations at the stall in the main foyer which were then adjourned to enable them to consult the 
rest of the Revolutionary Command Council back at the safe house somewhere in Sussex. Sadly by the time 
they returned to close the deal the FRIZZELL’s rep had read yesterday’s communiqué and informed them that 
she no longer considered this an “appropriate” medium for promoting their services. We don’t apparently fit 
their demographics. FRIZZELL’s obviously don’t want your business but you can still obtain all your insurance 
and financial advice from (this space can be yours from as little as £50).  

IAN ALBERT, the leader of the PCS DEMOCRATS - the other half of the Grandees’ DEMOCRATIC 
ALLIANCE coalition - was not amused to see an advance copy of today’s LUNITY leaflet 
last night. It missed off one of their block vote candidates. No prizes for guessing the 
name! Curiously, the pamphlet also carries a full list of candidates for a “Wales Youth 
Committee” which doesn’t exist. 

STEVE COMER, another PCS DEMOCRAT, is not a happy political bunny these days 
even though he’s back on the NEC on the DEMALL list. In his second life PUDDING 
HEAD was leader of the powerful Bristol City Liberal Democrat group who ran the council 
from 2005 to 2007 until the Tories lined up with Labour to kick them out. Now after all 

sorts of blunders the Bristol LIB/DEMS have decided to kick COMER out and reinstall his equally piss-poor 
predecessor. Technically COMER, a BORIS JOHNSON look-alike, “resigned” to return to the back-benches. 
Still, he’s now got more time to feather his nest in PCS. 
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Dunno what you’re so fuckin miserable about. You’re only 63. 
You’ve got your whole life ahead of you 

 

 

 

INDIVIDUAL ELECTION ADDRESS AWARDS 

ME, ME, ME AWARD: Christine Hulme – “Vote for me 
and the Independent Left.” It should, of course, be “Vote 
for the Independent left and I” Christine. 

UNASHAMED PLAGIARISM AWARD: Christine Hulme 
and John Moloney at least 70% identical. Which holds 
the copyright, we don’t know. More to the point, we  
don’t care 

EXCESS INK AWARD: Sevi Yesildalli looked like a winner 
with 90% bold but has to settle for runner up, behind the magnificent effort by Marion Lloyd which is 100% bold.   
Negates the effect a bit though does it not, Marion. 

VICIOUS UNWARRANTED ATTACK AWARD: Clear winner is Kevin McHugh for his attack on 3rd World rice farmers 
who have been forced to put up their prices due to their own increased agricultural costs. One of the – no doubt - 
unintended consequences of their enforced price rises has been a rise in the price of MCWHO’s weekly Chicken 
Biryani. Why not try chapattis ya tite bastad.  

TRYING TO WIN VOTES BY ASSOCIATION AWARD:  goes to Bev Laidlaw for pointing out that she is “currently 
Branch Chairperson of Mark Serwotka’s old Branch.” 

MOST OBSCURE POLITICAL GROUPLET MENTIONED: “Socialist Resistance” though even George Thompson is not 
a member merely a “supporter”. 

LOOK AT ME I AM WONDERFUL AWARD: Step forward Dave Vincent clearly an aspirant political colossus knifed 
in the back by the petty and the jealous. “All the factions have some people on to make up the numbers rather 
than being there on merit in order to keep off more assertive, challenging independently minded activists like 
me…” With confidence like that, we can only wonder why he dragged up bottom of the voting pile. 

 

 

CHELSEA FLOWER SHOW 
REVEALS SECRET GARDEN 
FOR THE FIRST TIME: 
For the first time in its history, 
Chelsea Flower Show has 
opened it's ‘How To Grow 
Your Own Mind Altering 
Drugs’ secret garden to the 
viewing public.     There will 
be daily master classes on 
growing your own hybrid 
skunk; how to tap your 
poppies for opium; which 
mushrooms really are magic; 
what coca bushes do well 
indoors and, once he’s sobered 
up, Father O’Flannagan will 
be sharing his secret recipe for 
that wonderful pick-me-up-
knock-me-down Emerald Isle 
tipple Poteen. 
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PFLCPSA NUDES 
Surveys reveal that, with almost no exception, those readers who 
make it through to this end of the communiqué are, on average, 10 IQ 
points higher up the food chain than the dilettantes who bail out before 
the end. They also tend to experience better promotion prospects than 
their peers, drive bigger and faster cars and live up to 7 years longer 
than less devoted readers. They have much better sex lives. They are 
also more socially responsible and generous, donating to the PFL 
fighting fund, on average, 5 to 7 times as much as the average PFL 
punter.  

This, of course, will come as no surprise to you, because you are 
obviously one of the select few; but we trust you’ll forgive our 
indulgence in reminding you – if you haven’t already – to live up to 
your demographic, and give us some dosh you sexy intelligent 
bastards. Organising internal avian displays to announce arrival of the 
bulletin was a new marketing ploy we tried for the first time on 

Tuesday, and those stunt pigeons do not come cheap.  

If you’re new to conference and wondering we called you all here, keep a close eye on our guidance and 
you won’t go far wrong. When you’ve waded through all the turgid detail outlining what is supposed to 
happen at Conference, our august (31 year old) journal is the only organ which will tell you what actually 
happens at Conference.  

First time buyers can acquire our must-have T-Shirts for just £10 down (Your home may be at risk if you fail to keep up 

repayments.) and a few rentals are still available in the low season. Sizes range from RATBOY to 
SPAGGERS, so nearly all delegates can be decently covered.   

The rest of you who can’t afford the decent seats should just bung us a few coins like you do with other 
deserving vagrants who soil your working day. We’re not proud. We’ll take it all.  

Business hours run from SIR WOY’s arrival until COLONEL ISLAM’s departure, though for a suitable 
consideration and advertising clients, we can be persuaded to make extracurricular arrangements. 
Despite all of which, final briefing takes place in the OLD SHIT at 10.30 pm every evening. Late news 
can be emailed or phoned to the usual addresses and numbers. If you need to know them, ask an Imam. 
Parents will eat their own children, and children will eat their parents.  And I will punish you by scattering the few who survive to the far 

reaches of the earth. Ezekiel 5:7-10 

Rumsfeld: Why Not Another 9-11? 
In a newly-released tape of a 2006 neocon luncheon meeting featuring former War Secretary Donald 
Rumsfeld, attended by ex-military "message force multiplier" propaganda shills Lt. General Michael 
DeLong, David L. Grange, Donald W. Sheppard, James Marks, Rick Francona, Wayne Downing, Robert H. 
Scales and others, Rumsfeld declared that the American people lack "the maturity to recognize the 
seriousness of the ‘threats’" -- and need another 9/11. When DeLong complained about a "lack of 
sympathetic ears" in Congress, and a lack of interest among the general American public, Rumsfeld 
responded, "What's to be done? The correction for that, I suppose, is another attack." 
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