
ALL PROFITS FROM 

THIS HISTORIC 

EDITION WILL GO 

In light of the recent phone 

hacking scandal wrecking 

havoc amongst the press, the 

politicians and the  police (as 

alike as 3 P‘s in a pod), we 

here at the Official Monster 

Raving Loony Party, have 

decided to   totally and   un-

officially, launch our own 

newspaper. Any publicity is 

good    publicity!  

As we all know, the Party 

has constantly been one step 

ahead of the powers-that-be 

and to that end, the Party 

Members have been hacking 

into the communications of 

the politicians, press and 

police for years. It is through 

intricate code cracking of the 

media that we have learnt 

that Politicians Have       

Expenses, Journalists Might 

Not Always Be Straight 

With You, Police Can Be     

Identified By A Secret 

Badge and Corruption Is As 

Perennial As The Grass; we 

can even tell you what the 

weather will be like; thank 

you to our expert code 

cracker and music correspon-

dent Chinners, for that one – 

when you crack the code, 

you‘ll know what the 

weather will be. Big clue, 

window. We need say no 

more. 

Whilst circulation of our first 

edition is understandably 

limited, we hope that through 

word of mouth, letter      

writing, open communica-

tion, honesty and a       

downright solid sense of 

having fun, the Muse of The 

World will soon overtake 

the other red-tops in this cut-

throat business.    

We hope to bring you     

salacious details of people 

we know, scandalous, made-

up stories about people we 

don‘t and the usual mix of 

crap and more crap. All for 

the knock down price of 

nothing. That‘s right readers, 

you can have it for free – 

and then, in theory, no one 

can sue! 

 
Cash for questions? Loony notes 

only please. The Loons during the 

corruption trial. 

Other News 
Lotto Winner Speaks 

Out 

―Winning the Euro Millions 

won‘t change me,‖ says  

single-mum-on-benefits. 

―But I will inform the Job-

centre about my change in 

circumstances. As soon as 

BT and Orange can sort out 

why I don‘t have a phone 

line despite REPEATED 

attempts for this to get 

dealt with. Then I‘d better 

ring tax-credits. The list is 

endless. When do I get a 

chance to shop?‖ 

Muse of theWorld Exclusive  

Polly Titian (formerly „Lady‟) Uncovered! 

For this ground breaking 

first edition, we have   

located the elusive Polly 

Titian, former Lady Polly 

Titian and unashamedly, 

secretly interviewed her 

when we confronted her 

regarding the scandal that 

brought her to this secret 

location in K******* 

P****. She only spoke to 

our secret reporter after 

he had sent away the   

secret photographer that 

was with him and she  

insisted in talking directly 

into our fake microphone 

attached to a secret laptop 

hidden on the reporters 

lap. 

The secret article written 

following this secret meet-

ing is published here for 

the first time along with 

archived material from 

our sister paper (The Mis-

Polly Titian - 

Uncovered.  

The story continues. 
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Informer) which sadly had to close 

on Sunday due to advertising      

revenue no longer being able to    

support the finances. (Purely execu-

tive decision and luckily no jobs were 

lost.) 

LIFE AFTER THE SCANDAL 

After what we suspect was a media 

cover up following the local elections 

and Loony Party Conference last 

September (2011 Conference to be 

held at the same place apparently ! 

TBC) Lady  Polly Titian went under-

ground, not to be seen again in local 

elections anywhere until now, July 

2011.  Using her by now, trademark 

ability to re-invent herself, she has 

cleverly re-emerged as Polly Titian. 

No more the dizzy heights of     sub-

urban London for her, she has      

chosen to  go big and has launched 

herself in K******* Town of the 

Dykes, Centre of The Universe, 

Wales.  

―I‘ve come back to this town to be 

near my sister (Emma Pea) who 

struggles being a single mum on 

benefits. After the adverse publicity 

she received when it was discovered 

she‘d had fertility treatment in her 

80‘s to conceive her two children, she 

tried to run away to start her life 

again. Obviously, the surgery means 

she can no longer be spotted and 

blends in well in her community but 

she still has her troubles. That is 

why I felt that my celebrity status 

(albeit as a ‗fallen angle‘) might have 

some sway regarding her situation. 

In this world of dog-eat-dog and 

overuse of clichés, it‘s every man (or 

woman) for himself (or herself) and 

not what you know but who you 

know, before you realise that the 

world is your lobster.‖ cont. Pg 3 

Pointz, East Mosley.  (Loony Music 

Free Every Friday)  

―If it wasn‘t for me, she wouldn‘t be 

where she is today. And this is the 

thanks I get.‖  We left him to it and 

went to find the other losing candi-

date who wished he could, but sadly 

only metaphorically, was able to lick 

his wounds. The only response from 

The shock results of the Mosley local 

elections saw Loony Candidate Lady 

Polly Titian (Molsey East 157 votes) 

slay her opponents, Monkey the 

Drummer (Molsey North 78 votes) 

and Sinners. (Molsey South 104 

votes) We found the aforementioned 

gentleman, quietly sobbing into his 

beer at Loony HQ, aptly named, The 

Monkey was, 

―She ain‘t no 

lady‖. We hope 

this was just 

Monkey being a 

sad loser. We 

can see Lady 

Polly Titian going 

all the way. Look out 2011. 

Polly Titian (formerly Lady PT)  Uncovered! 

LPT with Chinners and  

Monkey The Drummer.  

Lady Polly Titian Tramples Her Opponents 

The Mis-Informer May 2010 

‗Chinners‘ . He‘s clearly seen her 

‗high class‘  potential.  We love the 

Leopard print LPT – it‘s not normal 

you know!                                                        

Going down . . . 

Pseudo Names 

Haven‘t we had enough of this     

puerile humour? ‗Betty Swallocks‘ 

for Heaven‘s sake! This has been 

done to death. As Mr G. Reaper 

writes, ‗It‘s with a great scythe (sic) 

of relief that I can hear the bell toll-

ing on this form of ‗joke‘. It really 

will be the end of comedy if this is 

allowed to (cont. pg 94) 

April 2010 

The Measurement  

(in lbs and ozs) 

Going up . . . 

Lady Polly Titian 

Who is Lady Polly Titian?            

This Loony candidate has sprung 

from nowhere but was thrown into 

the fray by none other than 

Archive material from The Mis-Informer 
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“Its‟s not normal, 

you know!” 



At this point readers, we can under-

stand why and how ‗Lady‘ Polly Tit –

ian‘s rhetoric had managed to land 

her in her own ‗sticky situation‘. 

Humour aside Polly, you are a seri-

ous candidate for the OMRLP. What 

made you come out after all this 

time? 

―I take my cues from my tortoise. A 

period of hibernation is essential but 

even dinosaurs such as myself need 

to warm up in the sun. (Soon to cele-

brate her 40th Birthday for the 54th 

time, PT is obviously pragmatic 

about her advancing years.) 

―The scandal hit me hard at a time 

when I was vulnerable. To be ousted 

under the headlines ―She ain‘t no 

Lady‖ was  obviously distressing but 

especially after the ‗Ant Music‘ inci-

dent at last year‘s Party Conference. 

It was all too much for me and I 

crawled into my own compost heap of 

the soul. Now it‘s Spring time! 

Do you feel old at 94? 

―You‘re as old as the man you feel 

and my current beau is 52 so does 

that answer your question? Besides, 

if my sister can find the energy to 

breastfeed in her 80‘s (admittedly 

with drug treatment), I‘m sure I can 

find the energy to fight the good 

fight. Plus I have a lot of help and 

support from my friends and family. 

It‘s taken thousands of pounds of 

marketing, consultancy fees, failed 

take-over bids etc. for me to finally 

be confident that although Polly  

Titian may not be a lady, she‘s all 

woman now!‖ 

As for the surgery . . .  

―I don‘t want to talk about it. It was 

the OMRLP tattoo on my backside 

that landed me in this mess to start 

with. Again, I apologize deeply to 

ALL the families involved. Such a 

high profile scandal is difficult to live 

down—I should know! 

That is why I‘ve decided to atone for 

my sins and hopefully go some way 

to atone for the sins of my father 

(RIP) for his misdeeds all those 

many years ago which were revealed 

when the scandal hit. (I believe an 

out-of-court settlement has been 

agreed regarding these claims). 

My election campaign for May 2012 

will be fought purely on the ‗Say No‘ 

principle with my slogan being, 

DON’T VOTE FOR POLLY TITIAN. 

IT ONLY ENCOURAGES HER. 

My reasons will be outlined in my 

latest manicfesto which is being put 

together by my trusty team in the 

Party. I may allow it to be leaked via 

foul means or fair, in due course. 

The Muse of the World will bring 

you the exclusive as soon as we 

get a chance 

op was successful!) but you‘ve also spilt 

loads of the white stuff over the years. 

What about the kids? The DNA test on 

that TV show will prove YOU ARE 

THE DADDY! The hair gives it away. 

Fat lot of good that is, you w*****. 

How am I supposed to manage? Single 

mum on benefits! I refuse to go back to 

checking my doorstep when it‘s too late! 

―You f****** b******. Who do you think 

you are? You **** !‖  

(Ed‟s note: A „c „word too rude even for an 

Asterix) 

―No red-top since January and the dairy 

won‘t help. Not only have you been life-

threateningly ill (and cancelled my regular 

order, thanks a lot Mr. Big Head. Glad the 

I want my milk when I wake up. All 

those years in re-hab taught me some-

thing and I won‘t let you make me skip 

breakfast again. I paid my price, now 

it‘s your turn. Responsibility is a 14 

letter word you know! You f*******, 

f****** witted, f*** f*****! What 

about the time you . . . (Ed‟s note: let-

ter had to be cut for reasons of coffee). 

Polly Titian (formerly Lady PT)  Uncovered! Cont. 

A NOTE TO . . . The milkman 

traced back to the Celts. Boudicca 

was also a family member. 

Polly Titian may well be remem-

bered for her infamous ‗It‘s Nit Fair ‗ 

campaign when she tried (sadly in 

vain) to rid the world of head-lice. 

Her call for nit lotion to be added to 

all swimming pools, whilst welcomed 

by members of the powerful PTA, 

was not to be. However, her legacy 

can be seen in Primary Schools up 

and the country at their annual 

sports day when the ‗Egg on Nit 

Comb Race‘ is now a fixed feature. 

Polly Titian comes from a long line of  

Titians. Their hair colour being the 

source of the family name. The 

painter Titan claims to have in-

vented the colour himself and subse-

quently earned a fortune off the back 

of this reputation. It was later dis-

proved and their ancestors can be 

Great Dynasties: The Titians 
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For ‗corruption trial‘ on the front 

page caption, read ‗campaign trail‘. 

Countless spelling mistakes and 

punctuation errors. Do it again!  

DISCLAIMER: 

The opinions expressed here in this    

paper are clearly the views of a    

deranged mind so we accept no    

responsibility whatsoever. Whilst we 

recognize that plagiarism is a crime 

punishable by death, space limits the 

ability to use the Harvard method of 

citing the sources.  

However, we thank you all for the 

freedom you allow us, here on the 

Muse (by dropping the court cases), 

to continue to hack into your devious      

communication methods and give us 

the stories we know the public want. 

Bring it on.  

Red Rules!!! 

K*******, the secret location of Polly 

Titian, is not, in fact ,The Town of 

the Dykes as reported on pg2. Thank 

you Lord Offa Of The Dykes, for 

pointing out that it is, actually, the 

Town on the Dyke. We apologize to 

any members of the homosexual/

transsexual/transgender/transvestite 

members of the community if we 

caused any offence. We mean no 

harm. 

Also on pg 2, we misreported the 

OMRLP candidate as ‗Sinners‘. He is 

correctly named here as Chinners. 

We apologise to any Sinners out 

there that we may have offended. 

In our first Leader, the editor 

wrongly stated ‗contributors‘. The 

editor meant ‗influences‘. Apologies. 

No plagiarism intended. And by the 

end, she was clearly losing it so we 

told her to go and see her mum    

instead and have a cup of tea. 

 

 

 

Contact details 

Phone: I‘ve given this out already. 

Fax: Does anyone still use these? 

E-mail: tbd 

Thought For The Day 

from Snoopy 

Start each day with a smile. 

Corrections and clarifications from Mistress K (supply teacher).  
Mistress C on holiday again but should be back after the Summer Recession 

ED SPACE 

If you‘ve read this far and like this newspaper, you may be curious as to who I am         

(Sshh. Don‘t let on if you know or you‘ll get the lurgy). Please do NOT seek to find me. I 

shall deny, deny, deny. It may jeopardize future editions and give me cause to close down 

this publication and launch AGAIN! And I‘m tired and have a sore back (stop waffling—sub 

Ed). 

The Muse of the World has been born to give an outlet to what I hope, will be, quality writ-

ing. However, with so many corrupt journalists flooding the job market, God only knows 

how long we‘ll be able to maintain our integrity. 

Our contributors come from all over the media spectrum; The Guardian (especially Satur-

day‘s one), The Observer, the new ‗i‘, the trusty BBC, music from XFM and legendary rock 

stars, not to mention Private Eye and comedic greats both living and dead. Everything I‘ve 

ever read, said, heard, felt, thought etc. The list is endless. And I want to thank my mother 

and all my ‘fathers‘, my sister(s) and my boyfriend and my girlfriends and my exes and . . . 

(cont pg 94). 

The Inspiration comes from past, present and future. Long may it continue. The aim is that 

future edition features should inform and amuse. Our undercover reporter gives us a serious 

expose of mental health services in England and Wales, our resident single-mum-on-benefits 

(but only 3 nights a week!) is working on a Bumper Summer Special for the kiddies with 

competitions and fun things to do in the hols, and our advertising team are working on an 

advertising magazine for our advertisers to advertise themselves. Then we have life style 

articles showcasing the kulture we find ourselves living in—lots of arty farty stuff and 

muzac. Mystic Moggy will be popping in to give out messages from beyond the ether, email 

and twittering from the birds. Screaming Lord Such is shouting at her apparently!  

As you can see, the Muse of the World has lots to offer you! YOU are the readership that is 

yet to be determined. Fed up with the usual movers and shakers? You don‘t have to be a fully 

paid up member of the Loony Party to appreciate a quality broadsheet in tabloid format that 

will soon be available online when our technical department can work out blogging. Thank 

the Heavens for printers! 

Until next Sunday! Although if Tuesday is the new Friday then I‘m not entirely sure when is 

Sunday. And I‘ve heard that Black is the new Red! Have I got that write? 

“Thanks for the new computer, sis 

and mum. Look what i can do 

now!” Schoolboy  age 8 1/2 

Organization 

Is the Key 

We‘re on the web! Or we would 

be if BT can sort out the mess 

my landline is in! Please! I have 

written to BT—and the papers. 

Next week: Life after Camping. 

An Interview with JC Superstar. 

‗Why I gave Camping a second 

chance even though that second 

chance didn‘t work out.‘ 


