Letter 10 - Wolverine Talks About His Wedding
Scopes Knights,

As you are all well aware I have become engaged to Princess Sloth.  The Wedding will be on the 30th September this year and you are all invited, but firstly I would like to ask Cobra, Wildebeest and Unconfirmed Gender Horse if they would be prepared to be page scopes in the wedding party.  I have chosen Professor Ian Rump to be my best Scope.  The ceremony will be held at the Newly Deformed Church on Brain Disease Road. All who have girlfriends are welcome to invite them.  Wildebeest I would prefer it if you had a wash and perhaps brush your teeth.

Thank You

Wolverine
I will be only too glad to be your page Scope my dear friend Wolverine.  However I, once again, can not allow Wildebeest to brush his teeth as you never know when The Evil Emperor may strike.  I hope marriage to Princess Sloth does not obstruct your focus as our mission is of more importance than personal relationships.

Letter 11 - Wolverine Talks About His Wedding Some More
The Scopes,

For my wedding on the 30th September I have asked The Reverent Seagulcrap to do the ceremony.  Isn't he nice?

Wolv
Oh dear.  I fear that all this wedding business is sadly making you go soft.  I must admit though Mr Seagulcrap does look very nice.

Letter 12 - Wolverine Makes a Plea For His Brother
Wildebeest,

I have an offer I want to make to you.  I have three really beautiful Urials waiting for you.  Please Wildebeest you were the closest to Unconfirmed Gender Horse.  I need to know if you have any idea of where he has gone. The last time I saw him he was in The Battle of the Scud fighting against the GUSD.  I know you were close to him as Unconfirmed gender Horse had no sense of smell.  Please take these Urials and do what ever you must with them.

Wolv
The 3 Beautiful Urials

Wolverine you must know that you're quest for Unconfirmed Gender Horse is futile.  He went missing during one of the most violent battles in the Revolution at which the Emperor Austin himself was present.  This leads me to believe that he is alive no longer.  The only alternative fate he may have suffered is too unbearable to think about.  Not even UGH's best friend, Wildebeest, can help you out here.

PS - Is it just me or does anyone else know what a Urial is?

Letter 13 - Wildebeests Disturbing Discovery
Hello Scopeboys,
I'm in trouble.  Look.
	WildNet Africa News Archive 
Wildebeest thought to have killed men. (8 June, 1999) 
The bodies of two men believed to have been trampled to death by a wildebeest were found by farmworkers in a cattle enclosure on Poort farm, De Aar, in the Northern Cape on Sunday. 

Police spokesperson Tony Modise said the mutilated bodies of Karel Plaatjie (24) and Jan van Wyk (23), both from De Aar, were found by workers at 6pm. A sack and a knife were found near their bodies. Police said there was evidence of a struggle and both men appeared to have been gored by the animal after their death. The wildebeest was apparently housed with cattle in the enclosure. A postmortem is to be conducted. 

Courtesy of The Star. 


	


There is no hard evidence of this crime, and there is no way I can be linked to it.  However I do feel that I had ought to remove the remains of young Karel and Jan from my teeth and horns.  They were already dead anyway as they got too close to my Death-Breath(tm) so I thought I might as well eat them as you know how I am when I'm peckish.  
Better go, I think somebody's watching me.
Your beloved Wildebeest
Well, well, well.  Looks like you've got yourself in a sticky situation there doesn't it?  If there was ever a major weakness in the character of the legendary"Beest" then it has always been his amazing lust for food.  Anyhow it's not that bad, you can hide out in our secret base until September 30th and then enjoy Wolverine's wedding.

PS - I'll try and finalise exactly what I'd like your weekly column on this website to be.  Hopefully it can be a part of next weeks update.

Letter 14 - Wildebeest Argues a Case Before the High Scope Council
After recently bumping into a strange but intriguing creature known as Smelly Ferret I have begun to wonder if he may have the ability to be a fellow scope.  I bring my case before the counsel.
He is very deformed and often likes to sniff his own bum (a personal favourite pastime of Wolverines) 
His Eau de Body is almost as potent as my Death-Breath(tm) and could be useful when combined with my powers 
He is often seen trying to rub up pigeons. 
His ability to walk into lampposts and then try to start a ruck with them for being in the way is second to none.
I stumbled across this creature on one of my walks through the nice area known as Handsworth Wood (he was raa raa rooing at the time.  A man out of my own heart).  I enclose some pictures of this smelly ferret and his kind and hope that you will also feel that he could become a scope of the highest calibre.  As you can see by the first picture smelly ferret is always on the pull and if the won't come voluntarily he'll just have to force his sexual prowess on them.  The second picture shows that smelly ferret is always willing to have a ruck, even when he is up against a beast such as this opponent and the odds are against him.
Yours stinkingly,
Wildebeest
PS - The ferrets in the pictures may look different but this is because after forcing himself upon the first ferret he was up on charges of sexual harassment and had to change his look (hence the dyed hair).
Mmmm.  Interesting.  I too have ran into this character once before at the UCE and I have to admit he does posses the typical attributes of a Scope Knight.  I'm sure Wolverine will take a long hard look at this character and decide whether he is worthy to defend The Realm of Camel Hygiene in the near future.

Letter 15 - Not Exactly a Letter but Who Cares?
Recently this site was featured on IGN.com, in the Weird Wild Web section on the For Men page.  For those of you who haven't visited this site before, you should have done.  Here's exactly what was said about us.

Weird Wild Web: Scope This

Read all about how the happy little animals defeated the evil nasty man.

The mystery. The intrigue. The continuing saga. The wildlife. The raid on the girls' dorm. The comedy. The tragedy. The docu-drama. And one Rather Large Badger. 

The Legend of the Scope. It's like nothing you've ever seen before. It is, however, like stuff I've seen before, since I look at Weird Wild Websites every day. That goes without saying, but it's too late because I already said it. So we'll just leave that line of inquiry and get back to the meat of the matter. 

And meaty it is, ranging from Wildebeest, to Baboon, to the aforementioned Rather Large Badger, to Cobra (who was so kind as to submit this site for my perusal). These brave and dashing Scope Knights never tire in their quest to defeat the Evil Emperor Austin. 

What in god's name are you talking about?!, you're no doubt yelling agitatedly at the computer monitor. Well, never you mind about me. You'll have to read the Biographies and The Real Scope Story to find out the answer to this mystery. And all I gotta say is, you ain't heard nothin' till you've heard the MIDI version of the Knight Rider theme. 

Despite the name, it's got nothing to do with mouthwash. 

Sarah Baig needs a cool animal nickname. 

Weird Wild Website submitted by Psychotic Web Monkey Rich, a.k.a. Cobra.

Thanks Sarah for giving this site a bit more publicity.  This site has only been up since February and already it's been featured as a cool site on the V3 Re-Direct URL Newsletter, and now has become a Weird Wild Website.  Looks like the Scope movement is more widespread than I could ever have imagined!

Letter 16 - Some Bad (and Sadly True) Jokes About the England Football Team
1).

Rumours that David Beckham was seen successfully seducing a young woman in a Brussels nightclub with a one-liner have been completely refuted by the English FA.  Adam Crozier, chief publicity officer stated: "I find it totally preposterous to suggest that one of our players could make a successful pass to or at anyone."

More news to follow later.

2).

The Sultan of Brunei was getting a bit cheesed off as he had 6 children, all girls, and therefore had no son and heir.  Imagine his joy then, when one of his wives presented him with his only son and heir.  Just before his son's sixth birthday, the Sultan took him to one side and said, "Son, I am very proud of you.  Anything you want, I shall get for you".  His son replied, "Daddy, I would like an aeroplane".  Not wanting to do anything by halves, his father bought him British Airways.  Just before his son's seventh birthday, the Sultan took him to one side.  "Son, you are my pride and joy.  Anything you want, I shall get for you."  His son replied, "Daddy, I would like a boat".  Not wanting to do anything by halves, his father bought him P&O ferries.  Just before his son's eight birthday, the Sultan took him to one side.  "Son, you bring so much happiness into my life.  Anything you want, I shall get for you.  "His son replied, "Daddy, I would like something to watch films on".  Not wanting to do anything by halves, his father bought him MGM Studios and their cinemas, where he watched all his favourite western movies.  Just before his son's ninth birthday, the Sultan took him to one side.  "Son, you are an inspiration to us all.  Anything you want, I shall get for you."  His son, who had caught the 'western movie bug, replied, "Daddy,I would like a cowboy outfit".  Not wanting to do anything by halves, his father went and bought him the England football team.

They just keep on coming!

3).

Why are the England team banned from owning dogs?

...because they can't keep hold of a lead!!
4).

What's the difference between Phil Neville and the new style Airfix models?

...one's a glueless kit and.....
5).

Did you know that OXO will be bringing out a new cube based on the

England team?  It will be called 'Laughing Stock' and it will crumble in the box!!
6).

Sing this...

Here we go!!!

We're coming home, We're coming home,

We're leaving, England's coming home!

[repeat four times]

Everyone seems to know the score,

We've lost it all before

And we know,

We're so poor,

And Neville's going to throw it away,

With a kick that's astray,

But I know we can't stay,

`Cos I remember...

[CHORUS]

Eleven twats in a shirt,

Keegan's face still gleaming.

Thirty years of dirt,

I never started dreaming.

So many blokes, so many tears,

All washed away with beers,

Bring you down

and then the jeers!

But I still see that tackle by Phil,

What a real bitter pill,

Moldovan taking a fall,

And Ganea converting...

[CHORUS]

I know that was then,

And it will be again!

We're coming home, We're coming home,

We're leaving, England's coming home!

[repeat to fade]

(A much forwarded e-mail sent in by M Sharman)
If I can be serious for a moment I will give my opinion for the reason of England's crapness.  Neville, Neville, Campbell, Ince & Heskey (although he has the potential to develop some sort of touch and finishing ability) all because of their lack of touch/all round technical ability.  Here are my solutions to those problems, Barry, Harley, maybe Ferdinand (admittedly I'm not too sure about him), Gerrard & Fowler/Phillips.  That would make us a much better team in my opinion.

I wonder who the genius behind these creative jokes was?

Letter 17 - Water Vole's Letter
Hello, my name is Water Vole, otherwise known as King Scope (just to clear up any confusion may have arisen from me having two scope names).  I am a very rare species indeed.  My specialist skills are mainly based around my special ability to swim short distances.  However, as you can probably guess this specialist skill is not often called for.  

Owing to the complete and utter crapness of my specialist skill I have started to look into other areas in which to gain specialist powers.  Recently I have been concentrating on achieving Death Breath™ like my opposition Scope Knight Wildebeest.  Although I can never hope to reach the levels of bad breath that the mighty Wildebeest can achieve (after all he hasn't cleaned his teeth in the last ten and half years) I am making good progress, thanks in no small way to a certain fungal infection of the throat which I caught about a year ago (following a rather interesting sex orgy with Wolverine, Wildebeest, Rather Large Badger and Coooooobbbbbbbrrrrrrraaaaaaaaa).  

Another point of interest which differentiates me from lesser scope mortals is my ability to make special Scope Noises while playing football.  These noises, mainly forgotten matting calls of the extremely rare Flying Water Vole, have been known on more than one occasion to fill the opposition with total fear, as they suddenly realise the complete and utter deform they are about to try and tackle.

Water Vole you dastardly fiend.  The Scope Movement is in real trouble should you learn Death Breath (TM).  Your Scope Powers may be second only to Austin's, but up against our combined powers of the Red Helmets & the 4 Skin Scopes I think you will find you'll need every inch of power the Dark Side can provide you with to defeat us.  Hopefully one day you will see the mistakes you have made and will rejoin the side of good.

To clear up any confusion, Water Vole's command of the Scope Power does not aid him in direct combat.  During a battle, Water Vole will often take up a position overlooking the battlefield surrounded by ranks of protective troops.  He will then directly influence the outcome of the battle by channeling the Scope Force through his body out onto the battlefield, in the same way as a wizard or necromancer channels magic powers.  Sometimes he is referred to therefore as a Scope Wizard.  He can also use his Scope Powers to kind of choke foes (ALA Darth Vader).

There is no evidence to link me, Wildebeest, Rather Large & Wolverine in any sexual encounters with Water Vole (although I really should wash those sheets).

Letter 18 - What the Hell is Smelly Ferret on?
Hello there disciples, 
For those of you who don't know of me, some call me Ferret, or others used to call me smelly bum, but Scott (Wildebeest) stole that one with a magnificently sh**ty performance a few weeks ago at training. 
I'm off to Majorca for a week tomorrow and I, as Mark "Wolverine" Cotterill is doing in the USA, will spray my smells to the rest of the people in the area - its only right!  
I heard from Cotch a few days ago, he is enjoying himself, but his health has come under threat from a mad bout of diarrhea which first began in a canoeing session with his 8 kids.  He filled his boat, then he filled another kids boat!  He didn't wipe his bum though and now is paying the price, for the piles which developed have brought about a bout of the worms!  "Oh no!" he thought, so he went to see the local doctor about his problem, and is now locked up in a kennel for three months, for he is thought to be carrying rabies!!!
Anyway, he said to say woof woof to you all, and Scott I saw you the other day, you really ought to change those pants again. 
See you round bazzel, 
Toodle cod. 
Really you are very strange, even by the standards of the Scopes.  We are all very grateful for your update on Wolverine's trip to the USA with Ian Rump.  

Wildebeest has been wearing those pants since 1965.  He is unlikely to change them now as he has befriended the colony of Turd Lice that has set up home in them.

Good luck in the spreading of your smells in Majorca and come back with enough stuff of whatever you're on for all of us!

Letter 19 - Another England Joke
Its the second round of the World Cup 2002 and the French have been drawn against England.  

On the eve of the game, the French meet up to discuss the opposition. 

"Look lads, I know they are absolutely rubbish and that it is a waste of our time to play them, but we have to, or face the wrath of FIFA and be thrown out of the competition".  Zidane peps up.  "I've got an idea.  Why don't youse all go down to zee bar and let me play zem on my own.  After all, I'm good enough to beat zem myself."  "Brilliant idea" agree the rest of the squad, "Let's do that!"

On the day of the game, the French squad, except Zidane, are in the pub drinking wine, eating snails and playing pool.  Then Anelka remembers the match is on. He flicks the teletext on and up comes the score.

ENGLAND 0, FRANCE 1 (ZIDANE, 10 MIN)
The lads cheer and get the drinks in.  At about 4:50pm, they go to the teletext again and up comes the score:

ENGLAND 1 (Gerrard, 93 min), FRANCE 1 (ZIDANE, 10 min)
"Sacre bleu!" cries Henry, "What on earth went wrong?"

They all leave the bar and jump into taxis and head to the ground.  They rush in to find Zidane sitting in the dressing room with his head in his hands.

"Well Zinedene, what the heck happened?!?"  Zidane protests, "It was all going well and I had the game under control.  Then that b*****d of a referee sent me off in the 12th minute!!!!!".
(Sent in by J.Warde to my Dad)
What can you say about that?  Someone could make a career writing this stuff.  If someone reading this page is responsible for writing these kind of jokes that get forwarded by millions of people all over the net then get in touch.  There's a job for you on this website.

(NB - although it has no pay).

Letter 20 - An Application to the Jerry Springer Show
This is an example of a form everyone wishing to appear on the Jerry Springer Show must complete.

Last Name _____________________

First Name (Check Appropriate Box)

(_) Billy-Bob

(_) Billy-Joe

(_) Billy-Ray

(_) Billy-Sue

(_) Billy-Mae

(_) Billy-Jack

What Does Everyone call you?

(_) Booger

(_) Bubba

(_) Junior

(_) Sissy

(_) Other ______________________

Age: ________ (If unsure, Guess) ______ Not Sure

Occupation: (Check appropriate box)

(_) Farmer

(_) Mechanic

(_) Hair Dresser

(_) Unemployed

(_) Dirty Politician

(_) Preacher

Spouse's Name: _____________________

2nd Spouse's Name: __________________

3rd Spouse's Name: _________________

Lover's Name: ______________________

Relationship with Spouse: (Check Appropriate Box)

(_) Sister

(_) Brother

(_) Aunt

(_) Uncle

(_) Cousin

(_) Mother

(_) Father

(_) Son

(_) Daughter

(_) Pet

Number of Children Living in Household: ________

Number of Children Living in Shed: _____________

Number that are Yours: _______________________

Mother's Name: _________________ (If not sure leave Blank)

Father's Name: _________________ (If not sure leave Blank)

Education: 1 2 3 4 (Circle Highest Grade Completed)

Total Number of Vehicles You Own: _______

Number of Vehicles that still crank: ________

Number of Vehicles in front yard: ________

Number of Vehicles back yard: ________

Number of Vehicles on Cement Blocks: ______

Firearms you own and where you keep them:

______truck

______bedroom

______bathroom

______kitchen

______shed

Model and year of your pick up: 196_

Do you have a gun rack?

If no, please explain:

Newspapers/magazines you subscribe to:

(_) The National Enquirer

(_) The Globe

(_) TV Guide

(_) Soap Opera Digest

(_) Rifle and Shotgun

Number of Times you've seen a UFO: ___

Number of times in the last five years you've seen:

_____:Elvis

Number of times you've seen Elvis in a UFO: _____

Number of times in the last five years you've seen:

How often do you bathe:

(_) Weekly

(_) Monthly

(_) Not Applicable

Colour of eyes:

Right_________ Left__________

Colour of Hair:

(_) Blond

(_) Black

(_) Red

(_) Brown

(_) White

(_) Clairol

Colour of teeth:

(_) Yellow

(_) Brownish-yellow

(_) Brown

(_) Black

(_) N/A

Brand of chewing tobacco you prefer:

(_) red-man

How far are you from a paved road?

(_) 1 mile

(_) 2 miles

(_) Just a whoop and a holer!

(_) Road?

(Submitted by R.Black (uncle), written by ?)
This is a really funny letter (by the standards of this page and indeed website).  A perfect way to end the last update (probably) before I go off on holiday.

While I'm away keep sending all your stuff in and when I get back hopefully I can do a massive update.  It won't happen unless you contribute though so.....

