It's Good to Be Back Rump Fans!
To those of you who don't know me, I am Ian Rump cousin of the famous Mickey Rump. After two months alongside Wolverine it has come to my knowledge that some of the 4 Skin Scopes and Red Helmets are not receiving as much recognition as they deserve.  You guys are outstanding individuals, I envy your courageous character and I just want to say a massive thank you on behalf of me and all my Rump fans!
The Treasure of The Island of Pukki.
Vacation with Wolverine and Mickey Rump, my cousin, was always going to be an adventure but nothing could prepare me for the 2 months that I have just spent with them.  The destination of our holiday was the Land of the Holy Dump otherwise known as Euripudumpitia, a place with immense historic value.  The country itself was very small and was made up of several islands, the biggest Pukki, where the ancient kingdom was once found (most of the Kingdom was damaged by a massive earthquake in 1098 and the rest was removed by Gergons because of the rymite stone that was of such value).
It was the 30th July and Wolverine had persuaded Mickey and myself to wake up earlier than usual and catch a boat to the Island of Pukki.  To be honest, I was not keen on the idea and Mickey certainly wasn't.  I'm embarrassed to say but my cousin and I had been happy getting drunk and trying to bring women back for some nice things.
However, 3 hours later we found ourselves in the former capital of Euripudumpitia.  Urr.
Urr had a population of about 6,000 people and had a very busy market area where the majority of its citizens earned their money.  Walking through the centre of the market area was an adventure alone as many local smelly gits tried to sell themselves to us for sex!  Strange I know, but as that thought passed through my mind 3 or 4 gunshots sounded through the market area and a sudden disturbance developed a few yards away from us.  The next thing a middle aged women runs out of the crowd in front of us, looks at Wolverine in a disgusted way and hands me a decayed magazine saying to me, "You must keep this, the hope of The Land of the Holy Dump depends upon you!  Don't worry I'll find you!”
Looking at Wolverine I was astonished to see that he hadn't been paying any attention to what was unfolding in front of him. In fact he had bought a smelly git, and was using him for what could only be described as pleasure.  "Wolv!, what the F@#k are you doing??"
Wolv replied, "I'm sight seeing!", 
"Sight seeing?  Didn't you see what has just happened?"
“NO”.
After Mickey and myself explained the events to Wolv, we decided to take a look at the magazine.  Confusion struck all of our faces after the first look at the mag.  "Oh my God Ian!  Its a bloody porno!", said Mickey who burst out laughing.  Mickey's laughing immediately stopped when Wolv head butted him.  We all decided that what we had must have some value and someone wanted it badly, so we got a taxi to the harbour.
Mickey instantly struck up a conversation with the taxi driver as they were both big fans of Brobet, a rock band made up of dogs and the taxi driver had a t-shirt with them on.  From out of nowhere the taxi driver said to Mickey, "What have you got there in your hand?",
"Oh this , its a porno!", myself and Wolv were under our seats with embarrassment.
"Porn!", the taxi driver replied ,"King Rupert the 2nd was into porn, in fact he even had the Number 1 edition of Hornopornomax!”.  Myself and Wolv jumped to our seats, "Hornopornomax?", I said.
“Yeah, Hornopornomax the first edition, the only one, and it is supposed to have magical powers!”
End of part 1
