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In this issue:

Why is Norris’ house the home of “ANALLY INDUCED ORGASM”?  And why is Atcheson so sensitive about his three fingers?

We’ve got more suspensions than the Golden Gate Bridge

BINGO

Here is the list of bingos for us.

July 9,  4:30

August 7, 4:30

September 5, 4:30

October 4, 4:30

November 2, 4:30

December 1, 4:30

December 30, 11:30

January 27, 4:30

Febuary 25, 11:30

All bingos are at Ceasers WEM

LETTER FROM THE EDITOR

Okay, so I have been a bad boy and not had a Rag out for a while.  Tough.  Here’s the latest one.

In the time since the last Rag, we have started the season, and the thirds are now 2 and 2.  The Firsts are 0- 3,but they are progressing well.  Fellas, it takes time to build a team.  Look at any of your favourite sports teams as proof.  Keep your heads up boys and good things will start coming.  And the women?  Well, the only thing I know about the women is that Crystal got suspended for fighting and chicks confuse me.

Seriously though, I need some input from the women’s side because you are an important part of our team and I cannot make it to every game that is played.  Even an e mail at bisid@telusplanet,net would be appreciated so that we could all know the season for all the club teams is going.

Dues night was a big success, with Scott Shipway revealing that his long- time nickname is Pineapple.  Apparently he got it from eating an entire pineapple; outside and inside.  Lovely tract there rookie.

The next big thing coming up is the tour to Winnipeg for SNAFU!!  Guys, get your pennies together.  This tour is great, and the Wasps normally do a good job of hosting us.  Plus, I have heard that this might be a stag weekend for me.  Should be a wild time and I would like to spend it with as many of my club mates as possible.

Lastly, I have been collecting an amazing treasure trove.  I guess it comes with being captain of the Thirds.  Anyway, I have a walkman, various clothing items and a set of car keys.  That one is confusing to me because you know there is some guy out there wondering why his car won’t start.
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LETTER FROM THE PRESIDENT

Well, another RAG and another write- up by the editor.  Things are going well for us, we are progressing in first Div. And whoever is captaining the Third div side is obviously a God.  Welcome to all the new guys, and keep coming out.  Bring your friends.

Thanks and Kudos to the girls for looking after the last Bingo for us.  It is very much appreciated.  Guys, if you are not on the field, GO TO THE BINGO!!!!!
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LETTER FROM THE CAPTAIN

Well, summer is here again.  The girls have started off fairly strong like always.  The third division has started off strong again in their second season in the third division.  The first division has again started off a little weak but, a win is coming I can feel it.  On another note:  

You must train as well as coming to training.

If you want to be a better player being fit is a necessity.

On another note, these are important up and coming dates:




June 11- Bingo 11:00 Caesar’s palace 




Aug 4-7- SNAFU (tour to Winnipeg- a fantastic time)




Aug 26- Overnight in Fort Mac (Men’s and Women’s)




Sept 9- Overnight in Calgary









Pirates rock, Dave

P.S.  Bring out a friend. Especially if you think they would be good at the 3 man lift.

WHAT THE…

THE VAN’S ON FIRE!!!!

Pirates Tour Cold Lake

Another tour has come and gone for the Pirates’ Third Div men.  My shoulders are still sore and my mother thinks I developed a birthmark on the weekend, but it was successful.

We lost the match, 22- 5, but only after I suckholed to the ref that we were not trying to default the match; we were an hour late because we could not find the fields.  Part of that was because it took the cook at the mess hall 15 minutes of yammering and pointing to tell Rob that it was straight down the road.  But at least our Christian scrum half managed to out- drink the other team’s prop for the player of the match honours.

The game was good but we started with only 14 players (my God, I had to play second row, not in the backs like my haircut would dictate).  It took some serious convincing, but we managed to get the Bob the Hedgehog to stay in for an entire match.  It was good too because Jean- Jacques (“every ting was good until I show my genitals”) went out with a case of separatism; he separated his ribs from his chest cavity.  Jean- Jacques (I’m sorry, I just can’t bring myself to call him JJ) was alright though; he was drinking in the bar seconds after he got out of the hospital.

Luckily there were some senior players like Jarhead and Sarah on tour or there might have been more pandemonium when the van caught on fire.  Or at least, everyone thought the van was on fire.  The doors exploded open and everyone ran down the ditch to escape the flames.

The best part was watching these drunks run down the ditch to escape the burning van.  Half way down, almost all of them stopped to take a piss; then they realized that they were trying to escape a certain horrible death.  Trust me; there is nothing funnier than watching drunks who can hardly walk trying to run downhill, taking a leak while looking back in horror.  I almost died laughing.

We went to a car wash to vacuum up the powder, and the guys were happy because they got to pee in a building instead of the ditch.  That stall was full of water when we left.  That was amazing because the water had only been used to start a water fight; we were in there using the vacuum.

The best discussion came when Jarhead thanked me for taking my turn being the designated driver.  I reminded Jarhead that he had never been designated driver in his life; and when was it going to be his turn?  The response I got was that once, in Yugoslavia, Jarhead was designated driver and so he never had to do it again.

We then stopped in at my future father in- law’s hotel and drank a lot of beer there, Jarhead got hit in the head for about an hour with smoked meat that Sarah bought (I think he spent about $80 on smoked meat by- products) and I honestly saw some players getting on in non- Biblical ways.  Atta go boys; freak out the squares.  Then Sarah started losing his clothes, his wallet and eventually consciousness.  That Player of the Game thing is really powerful.

President Fathead wants us to learn this song for our trip to Winnipeg.

PIRATES BUCCANEERS

OH, THE YEAR WAS 1995

HOW I WISH I WAS PLAYING FOR CANADA NOW!

A CHALLENGE FROM THE WASPS CAME OVER THE PHONE,

TO OLDEST CLUB EDMONTON’S EVER KNOWN.

(CHORUS)

GOD DAMN THEM ALL! WE WILL FIGHT

WE’D GO TO PLAY WITH ALL OUR MIGHT.

WE’D RUCK AND MAUL, SHOW NO FEAR.

WE’RE THE BRAVEST MEN IN BLUE AND WHITE GEAR,

THE PIRATES FINEST BUCCANEERS.

WELL KENNY CAMPBELL, CRIED THE TOWN, 

HOW I WISH I WAS PLAYING FOR CANADA NOW!

FOR 15 BRAVE MEN ALL RUGGER’S WHO,

WHOULD MAKE FOR HIM THE WINNING CREW.

(CHORUS)

WELL CAMPBELL’S TEAM WAS A SICKENING SIGHT.

HOW I WISH I WAS PLAYING FOR CANADA NOW!

THEY WERE FAT AND LAZY AND THEIR KIT FIT TIGHT,

WITH THEIR HEARTS IN THEIR BELLIES AND NO WILL TO FIGHT.

(CHORUS)

IN THE NEW YEAR WE STARTED TO TRAIN.

HOW I WISH I WAS PLAYING FOR CANADA NOW!

WE WERE JUST 5 MONTHS FROM OUR FIRST GAME, 

PUMPING THE IRON, SO THERE’D BE NO SHAME.

(CHORUS)

AND EVERY WEEK, WE DID TRAIN SOME MORE.

HOW I WISH I WAS PLAYING FOR CANADA NOW!

WITH LOTS OF SPRINTING AND NO END IN SIGHT,

OUR BODIES WERE TONING AS WE MADE TO FIGHT.

(CHORUS)

THE DAY OF THE GAME WAS NOW AT HAND, 

THOW I WISH I WAS PLAYING FOR CANADA NOW!

THEY WERE BROAD AND FAST AND KNEW RUGBY WAYS, 

BUT THE WINNER OF THE MATCH?  WELL IT’S HARD TO SAY.

(CHORUS)

AT LAST OUR FORWARDS STOOD FACE TO FACE,

HOW I WISH I WAS PLAYING FOR CANADA NOW!

AND THE CRACK OF THE SCRUM MADE AN AWFUL DIN,

AND WITH ONE BIG PUSH WE DROVE ONE IN.

(CHORUS)

AS THEIR BACKS SHOOK AND TREMBLED INSIDE,

HOW I WISH I WAS PLAYING FOR CANADA NOW!

THE PIRATES BACKS CRASHED WHEREVER THEY COULD,

FOR THE OPPOSITION WAS JUST NO GOOD.

(CHORUS)

SO THE WHISTLE BLEW TO END FULL TIME,

HOW I WISH I WAS PLAYING FOR CANADA NOW!

IN THE END THE OUTCOME WAS PLAIN TO SEE,

AS THE PIRATES RAISED CHEER IN VICTORY

(CHORUS)

An article I picked up in my recent travelling








