The Treasure of the Island of Pukki
(part 2)
"Ian, if this porno is so special shouldn't we had it over to the police?" followed by an agreeing nod from Wolverine.  

"Look guys I've got a gut feeling that the police need to be kept out of this one, remember what that person said....."don't do anything I'll find you!"  

"Come on Ian, were on holiday here, this isn't our problem!"  

"Mickey trust me, this porno could save the Island of Pukki!"  

"Stop talking out your arse Ian, you're just like your Dad when he use to say he groped the queen's tits at a party",

"Dad did grope the queens tits!"  

"Look you two, I think we should hold onto this porno until we leave ok?"  "Alright Wolv but lets just get on with our holiday." 

"Lets go and take a trip to Monkey Island, I've heard you are still able to see some on the old town ruins from when monkeys ruled the earth.”  

"Oooo really?!  That sounds great, I love monkeys."

"Mickey didn't you know all the monkeys died because of a rare disease where all the male monkeys were born without penises?”

"Haaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa".

The three holiday makers made there way to the Island by boat.  On the boat were many tourists most of which were monkeys from other parts of the world revisiting their roots.  It was a really hot day and the boat journey was long and uneventful until Mickey fell off the side like a twat into the sea.  Fortunately he was rescued by some bloke.  Finally, about noon, the boat reached its destination the harbour of Monkey Island.
