
        
            
                
            
        

    Trevor Mcinsley
to: The Queen
 
Hello. Great fan of your work. I especially love the Christmas speeches.
 
On that subject I feel there is something of vital importance you need to address next year. I am talking of course about these roving bands of ‘trebuchet gangs’. In my area alone the number of teenagers getting together of a night to cart a three storey trebuchet around the streets is becoming truly worrying.
 
Whilst I am all for gun control it seems that in the absence of modern firearms more and more troubled youths are turning to medieval siege weaponry to defend their ‘turf’. You can imagine the collateral damage done to surrounding buildings when they fire these things at each other and the effect it’s had on property prices is shocking.
 
I often fear to leave my house after dark. It is getting a little ridiculous to be honest. Just last week I witnessed three kids running down the street with a scaling ladder and I could swear I saw a man throw an alligator at someone last night. It was both impressive and terrifying.
 
Short of sending Boris Johnson out there to deal with it I believe your Christmas address is the only thing to set this country straight. Ask yourself: how long is it going to be before you too wake up to find a thirteen foot predatory reptile rummaging through your underwear drawer? (Sorry, that was not a joke about Prince Philip).
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: HM Customs and Excise
 
We are currently looking at importing a number of items but I have been unable to find any information regarding the duties due and indeed the legality of owning them.
 
The first item we are importing is sixteen alligators. The second item is a fully functional trebuchet. Please note that this is entirely coincidental and both shipments will be going to different owners. WE HAVE NO INTENTIONS OF LAYING SIEGE TO YORK WITH AN ALLIGATOR TREBUCHET.
 
We have handled livestock in the past but never sixteen alligators. What is the legislation regarding these dangerous, carnivorous animals?
 
Regarding the trebuchet I understand it is to be used at a small medieval theme park to launch footballs at hay stacks in a big open field. However what with it being fully functional it is more than capable of firing lethal projectiles at people, houses, York Castle etc.
 
I’m sure that the end user is licensed to operate the device but just wanted to check that we would not be liable should the device fall into the wrong hands. I would really rather not have my name in the news alongside the headline ‘M25 Brought to Standstill by Medieval Siege Weaponry’... so thought it best to check.
 
Thanks.
Trevor Mcinsley.
 
HM Customs and Excise
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Dear Trevor
 
I’ve been advised by HMRC that they are not able to advice with regard to the Alligators but they will get back to you regarding the trebuchet. The best people to contact for importing livestock are DEFRA.
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: The National Archives
 
Hello. I am wondering what the legislation is regarding owning a trebuchet in Britain. Unfortunately it seems your search system only searches by title and so far neither ‘trebuchet’ nor ‘law regarding possession of medieval siege engines’ has turned up any results.
 
Do you have any information regarding ownership of a trebuchet and other siege weaponry (including alligators)?



Sixteen Alligators and a Trebuchet
 
In my last book ‘Trevor Mcinsley Moments’ (Trevor Mcinsley Moments, available on Amazon, buy it now, buy it now)... I talked excessively about cats and cat owners. Well, ranted frankly. In fact I believe I called them a paradox and said...
They abhor the notion of anyone so much as looking at their precious little Frederick Fuzzyface with anything other than love and then let him out to go on a killing spree across the back gardens and hedge rows of the land.
To which their response, naturally, would be:
“But it’s in their nature to hunt.”
To which... I wonder how much I can get away with simply quoting stuff directly from my first book with a bit of pointless preamble in between...
To which I commented...
Yes, it sure is... problem is it is not necessarily in the nature of the things it is hunting to avoid being hunted... Cats are not indigenous to 99% of the places they are running about in murdering things. Therefore shrugging it all off as part of nature is somewhat inaccurate. I mean if I were, for instance, to release a fully grown tiger into a London suburb I could hardly excuse its killing your cat and attempting to devour your child as ‘natural’. Likewise if I took to riding about town on an Indian elephant I couldn’t use the excuse ‘It’s in its nature to stomp on things’ on the insurance claim after it had just left a metre wide crater in the bonnet of your Porsche. If I were to purchase sixteen alligators and a trebuchet...
Which I found inexplicably amusing. Most things have diminishing returns the more you read them... maybe it is just me but I still laugh every single time. Yeah... it probably is just me. Anyway it inspired me to name this book ‘Sixteen Alligators and a Trebuchet’ and the shockingly poor rate of sales on Amazon of the last one inspired me to make this book a fraction of the length at a fraction of the price.
You know it’s rather startling the number of books out there which are under 20 pages long for a quid... if you picked up a book in a shop that you could easily leaf through in less than ten minutes you wouldn’t be inclined to hand over all your loose change to buy it would you?
Page counts are an abstract concept at best on an electronic reader. I actually gained thirty pages in formatting my first book for the Kindle so you can imagine how slender and pathetic these short books would look upon a shelf in paperback... or hardback for that matter, where the combined cover thickness would be more than their entire content.
Oddly however it seems when you release a half dozen mediocre stories online at tuppence farthing a piece you make a killing... you write three and a half hundred (yes that was the strangest way possible of writing ‘350’) pages of vaguely amusing drivel at £3 and nothing much happens.
So yes... my vaguely surreal joke about wanting to write a book entitled Sixteen Alligators and a Trebuchet became a reality and for a little while I found myself quite obsessed with the subject of alligator trebuchets...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: The US Government
 
Just wondering what your foreign policy is regarding alligators.
Thanks.
Trevor Mcinsley.
 
The US Government
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Hello. Thank you for contacting [The US Government].
 
We have reviewed your message, but in order to assist you we need more specific information regarding your inquiry.
 
Do you intend on importing or exporting an alligator?
 
Is your question related to having an alligator as a pet?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: The US Government
 
Sorry it appears my message was truncated. I was referring to the application of Alligators in military tactics.
 
I understand they are used to support Cobras in the air and hence the vehicles seem especially suited to my needs. I’m not sure what the foreign policy is in regards to surplus vehicles. Would I be able to export an Alligator to the UK for use on my farm?
----------
 
I was about to claim that the vehicle in question was a ‘tactical trebuchet’ as deployed by the US Marines, when they stopped talking to me... I cannot think why.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Everglades Alligator Farm
 
Bit of a weird question here if I am honest but I figured if anyone would know the answer to this it’d be you! For a start I am probably just going to have to stick a quick disclaimer in here: I have no intentions, now or ever, of firing alligators out of a catapult. See... said it would be weird didn’t I?
 
We’re currently developing a game in which the player has a trebuchet and a large stockpile of alligators. The aim is to launch them at homeless people (our client is a homeless charity and, bizarrely, thinks this will be a good way to raise the issue with the younger generation).
 
So my question is: just how hardy are alligators and what sort of fall or impact do you think they are capable of simply shrugging off? Whilst the game doesn’t need to be especially realistic a little bit of information on this rather peculiar subject would help greatly.
 
Thanks.
Trevor Mcinsley.
 
Everglades Alligator Farm
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Trevor,
I am not entirely sure. Gators are pretty durable provided they are fresh/still alive. I imagine from purely a guess, an alligator could easily survive a 15-20 ft fall. Most of the gator is pretty hard bone, scoots and leathery skin. Impact would probably be far more disastrous than a cow, but probably less than your standard hippo.
 
Not that I imagine homeless people would stand much of a chance if the alligators were over 7 or 8 ft. Some of our guys in the 12 ft + range probably weigh over 500 lbs out here. Thanks for the laugh though.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Everglades Alligator Farm
 
Hmm... well given that the homeless people explode with a rainbow of stars and then turn into tie and suit wearing businessmen when hit by the alligators... I think we can give the game a bit of leniency in regards to accuracy. Thanks for the information though. I also have one of my designers working on a Low Velocity Alligator Slingshot which is designed to land the alligator just in the front of the homeless man. Rather than biting him in the face however it will then offer him a cup of tea and a job.
 
Strange that you should mention cows. Our last game had the player dropping cows out of a C-47 Skytrain onto tax evaders in order to raise awareness about this issue. We are looking for a few more ideas about this game though, so far it is merely alligator trebuchets and slingshots so anything else we could do that might be worth a few laughs would be good. For a homeless charity our employer sure has an odd obsession with siege warfare...
 
Thanks.
Trevor Mcinsley.
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Exotic Pet Shop]
 
Hello. I was wondering what the legislation is regarding owning an alligator in the UK.
 
I AM NOT GOING TO FIRE IT AT SOMEONE USING A TREBUCHET.
 
Could you please advise me on the laws regarding such exotic animals? Thanks.
----------
 
Regrettably the particular website I found had a ludicrously stupid contact form which just linked me round and round in a big cyclical loop (is there any other kind?) all the time insisting I phone them. So I just posted it on their facebook page instead... which went well...
For some reason it looked a tad conspicuous amongst all the posts from people following up on animal orders. I have been unable to put my finger on why...
 
‘hi i orderd a baby ball python last week has it been sent out or when can i expect delivery’
 
‘Are you sending out any livestock this week?’
 
‘Hello. I was wondering what the legislation is regarding owning an alligator in the UK.
I AM NOT GOING TO FIRE IT AT SOMEONE USING A TREBUCHET.
Could you please advise me on the laws regarding such exotic animals? Thanks.’
 
Yeah... no idea why. Nonetheless they responded:
 
[Exotic Pet Shop]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Hi, the laws are already in place for such animals they are covered under the dangerous wild animal act (DWA). You have to go through council inspections and pay licencing fees which are often expensive. Basically there not for everybody!
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Exotic Pet Shop]
 
Thanks for the information. I am surprised to learn that they are allowed at all. I was considering keeping one or two in a shed in case of emergencies. Do you think this would be a suitable habitat for them? I believe I have taken the necessary safety precautions in removing all the nails from the shed and gluing everything up nice and tight with PVA. I have acquired a number of electric kettles I intend to use to keep the shed nice and warm... do you think this will be suitable.
 
Out of interest do you know what the legislation is in regards to using alligators in conjunction with medieval siege weaponry? Not that I intend to or anything...
 
[Exotic Pet Shop]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
I think maybe an alligator wouldn’t be your best choice ;)
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Exotic Pet Shop]
 
I understand your perturbation but I honestly cannot see any other creature which is going to be suitable for my situation. You see I live in an area which is just filled with cats. Every single neighbour has at least a dozen of the squawking little buggers it seems.
 
So I figured surely the best means of keeping them out of my garden was to fill my shed with alligators. What else could you recommend? Maybe an ill-tempered terrapin or a boa constrictor could do the job? What kind of guard reptiles do you stock? Do you stock any kind of wasp which specifically targets felines maybe?
 
[Exotic Pet Shop]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Sorry we don’t stock such mythical beasts, but good luck in your crusade against your feline terror!
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Exotic Pet Shop]
 
Clearly your definition of ‘exotic’ differs greatly from mine. Thanks anyway.
----------
Trevor Mcinsley
to: ...
 
At what point during compiling a list of alligator associated emails do you have to stop and question precisely what you are doing? I said I got quite obsessed with the subject didn’t I... there’s still another ten or so pages to go yet.
Don’t worry, there is other stuff in the book later. Although now that I think about it... quite a lot of that is about the reproductive systems of big cats. Also there’s an entire section which is just about sausages. Yeah I wouldn’t blame you if you just gave up now either...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Trebuchet Store]
 
Are any of your model trebuchets capable of launching a... well I won’t say what the projectile is specifically... but it’s approximately 13ft long and around 700lbs in weight.
 
Thanks.
 
Oh and also do you sell alligators?
 
[Trebuchet Store]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Yes.
And Yes.
----------
 
What more can you say to that really? Frankly I was just surprised to find that typing ‘trebuchet store’ into google turned up real results rather than ‘Did you mean: psychiatric referral’.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Alligator Store]
 
According to your website you release twelve out of every hundred alligators you breed into the Louisiana marsh. I understand that handling them is dangerous and taking them a safe distance away from your ‘alligator ranch’ by boat is liable to be quite difficult. Have you considered a trebuchet?
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Alligator Hunters]
 
I am very interested in your alligator hunting packages in Louisiana but I am a little unclear in regards to the methods you use to hunt them. Some places use baited lines and then beat the things around the head with a cricket bat (or similar) to kill them whereas others use shotguns. Which do you use and do you allow patrons to bring their own arms with them? I was hoping to use my trebuchet. Would this be allowed?
 
[Alligator Hunters]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
I’m not completely familiar with what that is but we typically use a .22 caliper rifle. If you want to use a tree to beat him into submission that’s cool, but I might cut the booger afterward.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Alligator Hunters]
 
A trebuchet is a medieval siege weapon. Typically they are around 50ft tall and use a counterweight or a taut rope to fling projectiles at men, castles, etc. Naturally more suited to being used to fire alligators than be fired against them. However I have a smaller, gas powered one that I had custom built for hunting game. I once managed to hit a squirrel from 200 paces with a house brick!
 
I have never tried it against alligators before but I see no reason why it should not work.
----------
 
Where else but in the southern states of America could you arrange to meet a man over the internet and then go beat an alligator against a tree with him?
 
[Alligator Hunters]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
I’m sorry Trevor. I just can’t see how that would work. I’d be glad to accommodate a hunt using a gun or bow.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Alligator Hunters]
 
Understandable. Depends on the size of the hunting boat really. When mounted on a sturdy surface the thing is dead accurate and I have rigged up an overhead projection system using a weather balloon and a laptop for the purposes of aiming. The system then calculates the trajectory and adjusts the gas flow accordingly meaning the house brick comes down square on the target’s head. Pretty foolproof.
 
I have rigged up some explosive arrowheads for my hunting bow using 12 gauge cartridges, biros and masking tape... unfortunately I later found out the things are illegal. Ludicrous! I probably should have read up on the law prior to undertaking this task as I now have two hundred irrevocably modified arrows I can’t use... and it took me two hours just to find a pen to write a check the other day. Anyway if I brought my bow I would have to restock on ammunition first.
----------
 
Perhaps it is just me but when I read about one place rearing alligators for food and leather in a bid to ‘conserve’ the species and another place hunting the things down with a powerboat I got a serious ‘Bond villain’ vibe. I couldn’t help but picture a line of a hundred young alligators out in the courtyard with some kind of Scaramanga character parading about in front of them as he decided which would live and which would become jackets.
Of course conserving a species by eating/wearing them is the right way to go about things. The day someone discovers that polar bears produce caviar is the day we can stop worrying about them all vanishing. It’s just their marketing is a little... in your face. Rather than selling the meat and the leather it seems they sell pretty well every part of the animal...
 
Jeffrey Mongot
to: [Alligator Store]
 
Bit of a strange request here. I need a dozen alligator penises.
 
My wife is very keen on alligator meat and is always cooking it so I thought, as a joke, I could give her a jar of the things in vinegar. I have printed up a label which says ‘Skinless Alligator Sausages’ so now I just need to source said sausages.
 
Thanks. Jeff.
----------
 
I can’t comment for the penis in particular but apparently the meat tastes a bit like beefy chicken... which sounds good. Ostrich was like beefy chicken but primarily I enjoyed it because I couldn’t help but picture a guy trying to wrestle an ostrich to the ground with a spear.
Penises aside (how often do you hear a sentence that starts like that?)... mostly in saunas I imagine. There’s also a joke in there about nudity and five-a-side football I’m sure...
Apologies. I’ll start over. The place sells a rather shockingly creative array of alligator products... but I suppose when a 700lb river-dwelling dinosaur breaks into your back garden and devours your dog in one bite getting ‘cruel and unusual’ in your retaliation is to be expected. The last days of William Wallace come to mind.
Anyway, after discovering that Buffalo are literally the tastiest animals on the planet I’m all for trying some exotic meat (not gay) and frankly alligators look tasty but... I have never had an overwhelming desire to decorate the fireplace with their skulls...
I got especially concerned when they said that the alligator population in Louisiana had increased from 150,000 to over 3 million in the past fifty years. It sounded like they simply were not going to stop and wouldn’t be satisfied until every man, woman and child in the state of Louisiana was an alligator. That’s conservation in action right there...
Their mission statement of ‘The more alligators people consume, the more alligators are released into the wild’ sounded like an ultimatum. The sort of thing the Bond villain comes out with when it turns out that he isn’t satisfied with holding the world to ransom over stolen nukes and is in fact building some kind of orbiting doom cannon because a waiter once spilt soup on his shoes... yeah, that.
Speaking of taking over the world with flawed technology...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Apple
 
Hello Apple. I’m heading up a small team of artists and developers at the moment as we attempt to create a fun little publicity game for the iPhone and iPad. However we’ve run into some issues regarding copyrights and patent law and I have been unable to find any answers on here. The last thing we want to do is publish a game only to have it removed due to such problems...
 
The game revolves around flinging alligators at the homeless using a trebuchet. Do you think this will be an issue?
 
The game in question is for Help the Homeless’ new campaign ‘Alligator UK’. The slogan they are running with is ‘You’d help an alligator but would you help the homeless’... which is a bit of a dig at the National Reptile Trust of America who recently blew $200k of donated funds building an enormous fence around a part of the Florida Everglades which, as it turns out, is entirely devoid of alligators.
 
Anyway the issue is that after a bit of research on google patents I have found a pending application (granted from several years back) for a trebuchet designed specifically for deploying fourteen foot alligators into warzones. I’m pretty sure it was never submitted seriously... but it bears a startling similarity to the graphics we are using. I mean... frankly there’s only so many ways you can catapult an alligator at someone so I think it was fairly inevitable.
 
So just wondering if you know if this will constitute a breach of developer’s contract, the iTunes store T&C’s or International Alligator Law? 
----------
 
In the past I have genuinely needed to contact Apple and found the experience both horrific and ludicrous. I cannot stand the overly positive, at least partially automated, manner in which they respond. Everything seems to start ‘I understand that’ or ‘I know that’ and they have a tendency to overuse your name at the beginning of sentences... which is just unnerving.
All in all, for a company which supposedly prides themselves on the quality of their products, it all feels very... plasticky and fake. It’s like faux leather: from a distance it looks appealing but when you get up close you can quickly see the repeating patterns designed by a computer. When you stroke its surface it soon becomes clear that it never really had a soul in the first place and that it was never killed with a bolt gun and then skinned. That’s the problem with Apple customer service.
It’s all fake. Fake concern. Fake gratitude. Fake bonhomie. Granted you don’t want a customer service agent to start every sentence with ‘oi bastard, here’s what you do’ before signing off with simply ‘piss off you wanker’... but when they at least seem as dissatisfied with their day to day routine as you are with whatever product you are complaining about... you at least know it is genuine.
Frankly I know that if I worked in a call centre or customer support office I would end up hanging myself in the stationary cupboard with a length of telephone cord one lunchtime. Guaranteed. I mean I barely managed to cope in an office of only ten people without going borderline insane and simply staring blankly at the computer screen all day. Yes, one of my co-workers was some manner of computer coding genius responsible for developing one of the very first PC game engines... but it didn’t change the fact that he had a propensity to walk up behind you and suddenly crunch into an apple. When you are concentrating deeply and all is silent it’s a pretty terrifying experience... it was a bit like sharing the office with a horse...
Before that, in university, I attended maybe one in five days at best and earlier still, when I was in college, I got so infuriated with people playing music on the study room computers that I systematically went into the BIOS of every single machine and disabled the sound card. Point is... I do not do well in loud, crowded offices and I don’t think many people exactly revel in such situations... so for them to sign off with: ‘Thank you for allowing me the opportunity to assist you.’
Clearly something is not right.
Anyway, ultimately the two most annoying things are their tendencies to write vast amounts without actually saying anything (I can talk) and their unwillingness to provide you with email addresses... opting instead for infuriatingly convoluted graphical forms.
However it seems that the way around this (take note kids) is to simply send them an email regarding catapulting alligators at the homeless...
Then, all of a sudden, they are quite willing to send you an email address which I failed to find anywhere on their, again massively convoluted, contact page. Curious the way big business works sometimes...
 
Apple
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Hello Trevor,
 
My name is [Terry], and I want to thank you for taking the time to write us regarding your app design and concept questions. I understand that you would like to know if alligators being flung onto homeless characters would violate copyright laws within your app.
 
While we cannot pre-approve apps...
----------
 
See what I mean about their bizarre formula for replying to customer questions? Naturally there was only one way of responding to this...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Apple
 
Thanks for the information. Would it help if we were to depict crocodiles being thrown at muggers instead?
 
Apple
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Hi Trevor,
 
It is really tough to determine all of the intricacies of what would be acceptable or not, unless we were able to test the functionality. I know you do not want to lose time and money creating an app that may not be approved to the App Store but again, without testing the app, we will not have many answers unless you form your questions along specific App Review Guidelines.
 
I apologize that I do not have a more specific answer for you at this point Trevor.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Apple
 
Ok a high-g centrifuge, five thousand elephants and the Taj Mahal. Last offer.
----------
 
Next book title there I think...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Prop Makers]
 
I require a sixteenth century trebuchet capable of launching an alligator.
 
I should probably clarify that... we are working on a comedy film at the moment and as a bit of an homage to the famous scene from Monty Python and the Holy Grail we are going to have one army lobbing fourteen foot alligators over the walls of the castle they are assaulting... as you do.
 
I think the construction of the device should be within our budget and the director is adamant about not using CGI where we don’t have to. Although frankly his insistence regarding the matter of creating an Archimedes style flying machine without using any special effects has sort of pushed me to the breaking point with these increasingly bizarre requests he is tasking me with but... in this matter I feel it should be possible.
 
Basically we just need a large trebuchet capable of the job, we already have the alligators (already dead).
 
If you need the measurements and weights of the stuffed alligators I can contact the taxidermist we have working on them at the moment. How much do you think such a project would be likely to run up?
 
Thanks.
Trevor Mcinsley.
 
[Prop Makers]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Hi Trevor,
 
This is something we can certainly do for you, in fact it sounds like great fun. Probably the best way to approach this would be to find out what you have budgeted for this item, then we can try to work out a plan to fit your budget. Obviously size will be a big factor along with other issues like mobility and how closely it has to match a specific design/look. Initially I would suggest we build the Trebuchet in steel and clad it with heavy looking timber which we can age down appropriately. This is a technique we’ve used before on heavy vehicles for movies like Gladiator with some success.
 
If there is any further information you can send that would be great, also if you wanted to come over to talk about the project we can arrange a meeting.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Prop Makers]
 
Yes, building it from steel and cladding it in timber certainly seems like the logical route to take... the problem however is our director. He has this unbridled persistence that everything be ‘authentic’. I mean when the animal rights people told him it was ‘unethical’ to launch fully grown alligators over the wall of a castle he went into a rage for days. I’d already sourced some full sized resin alligators but no... this wasn’t good enough and he demanded that at the very least they be stuffed.
 
Ever tried finding sixteen alligators that have died of natural causes and a taxidermist willing to fill them with sand? It’s not easy. Hence I have some concerns that he will want the trebuchet to be fully accurate to the original and function without any modern technology.
 
I suspect this will probably add to the budget a little but strangely this aberrant man seems to have all the funding he wants... me and the crew think he may be a bond villain. Anyway given that he is currently in talks with an engineering firm about the prospect of building a working helicopter out of wood and cloth... I suspect he will want the siege weapon to be constructed solely from wood and rope. Is this possible?
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Toys R Us
 
Hello Geoffrey.
 
I have a number of questions which, bizarrely, I have been unable to find any information on via your website.
 
My six year old son has a board game in which you fire alligators at villagers in an attempt to destroy their houses and get them eaten by alligators. I’m pretty sure it is where Angry Birds got their idea from.
 
We picked the game up in a small town in France several years before he was born and I am pretty sure it was handmade. Apparently it was inspired by a real event some 400 years prior in which a Prussian army laid siege to the walled town using alligators and trebuchets... Much like how diseased pigs would be flung into besieged castles to spread pestilence... only with alligators. Historians still debate whether or not this actually happened or if it is just myth. The key point of this argument tends to revolve around the fact that there were no alligators in either France or the Duchy of Prussia at the time of the supposed event.
 
Anyway, the game was unfortunately stolen when our house was broken into and my son is terribly distraught. Since we rediscovered the game in the loft my son has cast aside his Playstation and practically run home from school every day just so he can sit in front of the fireplace flinging toy alligators across the room. I mean how many kid’s games these days come with a fully functioning trebuchet? So I was hoping you could help me track down a new version of this game for him, or at least find something similar. I imagine some big company must have caught onto the idea by now and recreated it.
 
If I recall correctly the name of the game, as written on the box, was ‘Monsieur! Pour le attention du l’alligator!’ which I had always assumed meant ‘Watch out for the alligators!’ but google translate seems to think it means ‘For the attention of Mr Alligator’ so I might be wrong. I imagine that would be a game about working in a mailroom for an alligator boss... which doesn’t sound as fun frankly.
 
Thanks... Oh and my other question is this: When we visited your ‘flagship’ store in Times Square we found a frying pan... so, yeah... why did we find a frying pan?
 
It wasn’t in a little section of diversity for the parents to browse whilst their kids ran about going mental, it was just... a frying pan. On shelves right next to toys and without any other cookware, camping equipment or pancake making apparatus. Diversification is one thing but this was just puzzling. Never before have I been able to buy a frying pan in a store which has a full size Ferris wheel in it... frankly if I could I think I would be likely to buy frying pans more often however.
 
Thanks.
Trevor Mcinsley.
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Bamburgh Castle
 
If I recall correctly you have a sword and scabbard set on display which is made from crocodile hide. In fact I believe the scabbard is simply the entire head of a crocodilian and the swords slide between gaps in the mouth.
 
Anyway I am unsure what period this was from but was wondering if this is proof that people in medieval England had access to alligators. Specifically if they ever used them in siege warfare.
 
I read a story a little while back about a French town which was besieged by an attacking force that launched live (mostly) alligators over the walls and I simply did not believe it to be true. However when I recollected the croc/alligator weaponry I wondered if it might have credence after all. Do you have any information regarding the use of alligators in medieval warfare? Maybe you have a book in your shop on this subject?
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Wormwood Scrubs Prison
 
Hello I am a social worker and was recently talking to a family with a loved one in Wormwood Scrubs. If I understand correctly he was running some kind of bizarre animal fighting ring and when the police raided the premises they found a half dozen beagles, a cage full of chinchillas and a 14ft alligator.
 
Anyway that is really neither here nor there. I am writing to you about one detail in particular they mentioned regarding prison life which had me a little concerned for this prisoner’s safety. They told me that during the prisoners’ recreational period they are encouraged to work on a fully operational trebuchet out in the exercise ground. Apparently the project was started several years back by the warden and it is nearing completion now. Since my house is within... firing range of Wormwood Scrubs I am rather concerned by this news.
 
I think the family may have been confusing their relative’s stories of prison life with the film ‘The Last Castle’ starring Robert Redford but nonetheless I am a bit worried. Can you please confirm whether or not the prisoners are building a sixteenth century trebuchet within the grounds of the prison?



Trevor Mcinsley: Fastest Gun in the West
 
If I were a game show (no, I don’t want to revisit that sentence grammatically) then this would be the part of the programme called ‘Quick Fire Emails’.
Essentially... for reasons only known to the little troll figure that lives under my basal ganglia (could I have chosen a part of the brain that sounds more like a penis euphemism?) ...I thought it would be funny to write a quick succession of emails where one subject leads into the next... and then I would just work out who to send them to after.
No... I don’t know what’s wrong with me either. As a starting place I chose to follow on (albeit with different people for the sake of their sanity) from an email I sent to some spoon people in my last book, which you should totally go buy (I’m genuinely not going to stop shamelessly self-plugging it until you do)...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Fork People]
 
I require an enormous amount of forks. A little while back I got into the ice cream business and as such came into possession of a frankly enormous amount of spoons. Thousands of the things. We used them for tasting and the like and they were intended to be taken as souvenirs... however the business rather failed to take off (for reasons I simply cannot imagine) and now I find that I have an enormous amount of spoons.
 
Anyway I now require an equally enormous amount of forks to go with these spoons as we have since decided to open an Italian restaurant and hence require forks to go with the spoons in order to do that twirly spaghetti thing that the more pretentious amongst the spaghetti eating masses consider culturally obligatory.
 
Personally I have always rather found that it defeats the point in spaghetti entirely... I mean if you want a big lump of the stuff just make pasta in big lumps to start with and call it ‘El Lumpadore’ pasta or something. Damn, I am just full of ideas today. Another signature dish I think. 
 
But I suspect the thing with the fork and spoon will still be required. I don’t know the technical term for it... ‘spaghetti spinning’ seems rather apt though. You know what I mean right?
 
Anyway that. How many forks can you supply me with?
 
Thanks.
Trevor Mcinsley.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Interior Design People]
 
Hello. I own a restaurant and was wondering if you could give me some quick feedback on an idea I am considering regarding the interior design. We are about to start remodelling but before we look for contractors and the like thought we should probably check out a few things.
 
The theme of the restaurant is going to be the Mad Hatter’s Tea Party from Alice in Wonderland. So we are planning on having free cake and a liberal distribution of tea cups everywhere and an animatronic rabbit twitching in the corner like a heroin addict in the latter stages of withdrawal and so on. Just the usual stuff.
 
The issue is that we would like the Cheshire Cat to sort of appear in the corner of rooms using a projector but since this is a somewhat unique idea we are not entirely sure about it. Do you know if there is any legislation regarding projecting a glowing purple cat, which is possibly a visual metaphor for the terrifying hallucinations associated with opium addiction, onto patrons as they eat?
 
Strangely I have been unable to find any legal precedence regarding this.
 
Thanks, Trevor Mcinsley.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: The Association of Consulting Scientists (what a fantastic name)
 
My teacup is on fire. How has this happened?
 
Yours, Trevor Mcinsley.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [A Vet]
 
My poodle, Teacup, has just swallowed my iphone charger. Not the plug... just the wire, the entire wire. I know my usual vet is very busy this time of year so I would rather not bother him but do you think this is an emergency situation or will it be ok?
 
Teacup seems to have a fondness for electrical goods and I have caught him licking batteries, sniffing LEDs and urinating in transformers before... generally just the usual dog stuff. He has never had any problems though and so it has never really been a worry.
 
He has chewed on wires before but other than a few blown fuses no harm has come of it. This time he has managed to swallow an entire cable however.
 
I am vaguely concerned about this. Not least because my iphone is still attached and indeed still seems to be charging... quite how this is possible I have no idea. I have contacted Apple about it but their customer service is ambiguous at best and so far all I have got back is an auto response saying: ‘Thank you for asking ‘Should I disconnect my iphone if my poodle swallows the cable during charging or will this damage my dog?’ We will endeavour to respond shortly.’ Which is far from helpful.
 
Do you have any ideas how my phone can still be on charge when the USB connector is currently soaking in stomach acid? In your experience, is this to be expected?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Dog Trainer]
 
My dog has a penchant for chewing on, and indeed eating, electrical goods. To date he has destroyed three plug sockets, twelve battery chargers, four smoke detectors and one hundred and eighteen iphone chargers. It is getting to be a real problem. My phone is never charged anymore and I keep missing important calls as a result.
 
What would you suggest I do to prevent my dog from chewing all these electrical devices? What is his obsession with electricity? Is he an android or something?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Some Robotics Experts]
 
I’m concerned I may be an android. A little while back I thought I was a ghost because no one was speaking to me but it turns out they were just ignoring me because I ate all their chicken... I may be confusing this with an episode of South Park. Anyway. My ‘father’ was a brilliant engineer and was often known as ‘Wallace’ to his friends for his uncanny resemblance to William Wallace from Nick Park’s animated films. This, unfortunately, made me ‘Grommit’... which was pretty hurtful as you can imagine. I don’t even own a broadsword.
 
Anyway with my father being the genius inventor that he was I am concerned that he made have made me. Only not with his penis. Well possibly with it... I mean he did have a series of mechanical attachments and often used it as a third arm whilst inventing things. One time he used it to artificially inseminate a swan. I won’t go into how.
 
What I meant was... I learned a short time ago, after my mother was hit by a train, that she is unable to conceive. Said so right on the hospital charts. There was also no record of her having been at any hospital when I was born yet I always remember her saying I was born in Hellsgrave Hospital, Swindon. I have never seen my birth certificate and I seem to recall one year, when I was six or seven... my parents completely forgot how old I was. In fact I seem to recall having two sixth birthdays and only being eight for a month and a half. They assured me that this was normal but I am starting to question this.
 
In other words: all the classic indicators of being an android are there. How can I find out?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Partario Haberdashery
 
Hello.
 
The other day I found myself sending an email about having sex with swans to a religious organisation. Is this normal?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Abercrombie and Finch
 
Hello. Apologies if this email is not going to make a lot of sense to you but I needed something to link together two emails, one about Chewits and one about swan based bestiality. Please feel free to disregard this.
 
Yours sincerely, Trevor Mcinsley.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Chewits
 
Dear Chewits. When can I expect to see your sweets back in the shops again? I was very disappointed to learn of the cancellation of your product and the stockpile I amassed prior to Chewits being taken off the shelves has since run out. I did have over a thousand packs in the boot of my car and had a whole cupboard of the caravan (with dog proof locks) filled with the things. Alas all good things must come to an end it seems and I have run out.
 
What exactly were the reasons for this product cancellation and can I expect to see Chewits on the shelves again soon? Also is it ok if my dogs eat them and if not are you planning on releasing Dog Chewits at all?
 
Thanks
Trevor Mcinsley
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Abercrombie and Finch
 
Hello again. This time I need to link together an email about Chewits and one about Samwise Gamgee. Yes, I could have maybe just structured them better but this seemed easier.
 
Whilst I have you though... can I just say that I find the photo on your website to be not only extremely distasteful but just... bizarre (and this is coming from someone writing to a clothes shop about Lord of the Rings characters). That is, the photo with all the muscular men wearing jeans so low down that the belt must actually be pressed firmly against the top of their scrotum. I mean... just why?
 
That is all.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Action! Figures!]
 
Hello.
 
I was interested in your Samwise Gamgee action figure as he is my favourite. However I am concerned regarding the detail. How accurate is this figure to the real life character? Is his cloak synthetic? Does he have a poseable penis?
 
Thank you. Trevor Mcinsley.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Plastic Surgeon]
 
Hello.
 
The other day I heard about an operation to make one’s penis fully poseable. Is this something you perform?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Plastic Company]
 
I need some plastic. Obviously. Why else would I be emailing you? Well I suppose it could be to catch up but then I don’t know you personally so I am not sure this would go too well. How is your wife? Do you have a wife?
 
Sorry. I have been downing espresso like a downed pilot in a desert today and it is a little hard to stay focused. Did that simile make sense? Do you have a wife?
 
We are right up against the deadline here and require a vast amount of plastic. Huge amounts.
 
Can you help? Do you have a wife?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Coffee Company] 
 
My wife’s birthday is coming up and I was planning on buying her some coffee. Unfortunately she is rather awkward to buy for and will only imbibe food products endorsed by Linda McCartney. Do you have the kind of coffee that Linda McCartney drinks? If not could you please find some...
 
Thanks. TREVOR!
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Linda McCartney 
 
Hello Linda. My wife is very fussy and I am bored of her. Will you marry me?
----------
 
Now I was going to say... it is around about the time when you start proposing marriage to former wives of Beatles members that you realise you should probably stop...
...but then I decided to google her to find out if she was indeed still married to Paul only to find out that she had been dead for fifteen years... which makes the above somewhat in poor taste. My bad.
God... I really am out of touch.
Anyway, responses to these emails follow later. In the meantime here’s some emails to people no one could possibly have a problem with me winding up...



Spamming Scamming Stammering Scammers
 
Is it a bad sign that I find myself replying to obvious spam at 5am in the morning?
It’s just that I am continually perplexed by it. The romance scams in particular are my favourite. What can I say... they just make me feel loved alright...
 
Olga
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
You have drawn my attention to a site of acquaintances. I hope, as I shall like you. How I to you in a photo? The truth - pretty? :) But in a life I more nice!!! And as I cheerful, kind, sociable and fluffy! I like to go in for sports, read books, to listen to music. I love winter and summer. I do not love spring and slush. If I have interested you, with pleasure I shall tell about myself more in the following letter.
----------
 
I mean how could you not fall madly in love with her after that when she’s just so... fluffy? Frankly spring seems like a bit of a nothing season to bear such hostility towards though.
The baffling thing about these kinds of emails is that when you imagine they are simply automated they make sense. However as I discovered last time, in Trevor Mcinsley Moments (available on Amazon for £3.10... buy it now £3.10), eventually it is possible to prompt a proper response from them... namely frantic swearing when they come to the laughable conclusion that they, the scammer, are wasting their time on you. Therefore I have to assume that whilst the responses may be a copy and paste job or indeed simply be automated full stop the emails themselves do actually get read by a human being at some point.
If they were indeed just automated then we could overlook a computer program’s propensity to respond to an email which is largely about bears... but otherwise... well it means someone actually sat there and read the entire thing and then thought ‘yes, this person seems likely to fool for my ruse and give me all their money’.
Actually, there is a prospect more disturbing than someone thinking my obsession with bears is normal... the genuine people who genuinely respond to these scams... genuinely. When I ran out of romance scams in my spam box to email I started hunting for them online. That’s a healthy thing to do right? There are any number of websites dedicated to reporting these scams and I figured I might find some juicy email addresses there.
Most of these sites are simply sensible and just a list of known scammers and the nonsense they are trying to peddle. A few take something along my own route and reply to them with silly things to see what happens and a further few... are genuinely fucking terrifying.
This particular subset is that of people posting their encounters with the spammers not as a warning or as a joke... but in a plea for assistance. I’m looking at a thirteen page thread here which is debating whether or not the people behind these incomprehensibly inconsistent emails are actually genuine or not... despite their age changing from one email to the next, despite the photos being clearly grabbed from the first page of image search results for ‘Russian girls -bears’ and despite it clearly being flagged as spam across the entire internet... and... breathe. Yes, I am just adding respiratory instructions in the edit rather than bothering to rewrite the half page sentences. Sorry about that.
In fact if this story is to be believed it seems that after posting the encounter online the scammer got back to the guy saying ‘why you write in the Internet, what I deceive the people through the Internet???’ They then attempted to salvage their name on the thread by coming up with some clumsy lie about their account being compromised and then some... well, frankly it was just unintelligible so I did my usual thing of substituting every other word for ‘BEARS’ and hence assuming she had been ambushed by a pack of tech-savvy grizzlies that stole her username and password... it’s getting to be a real problem in Russia apparently.
Anyway, the point I was attempting to make... was that for people who spend their entire time lying to people over the internet they really aren’t very good at it. I’d say I could concoct an infinitely more plausible story... but then this would be a lie...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Tanya
 
Hello Tanya.
 
It is great to hear from you as I am very familiar with your work in the Command and Conquer franchise. I once killed several attack dogs with your help.
 
For this I would like very much to thank you. Maybe we can talk on the electronic letter mail yes? I would love to see your photos and send my own penis photos to you.
 
My name is Trevor. Your name is Tanya. Chaching!
----------
 
John Marmaduke
to: Lyudmila
 
Hello. I am very pleased to hear of you. It is not common for me to get emails and so this is a nice surprise. The only other people to contact me from the dating site was one woman with a glass eye and a wooden leg who wanted to ‘plunder’ me and a creepy old man named Dave who I did not like the look of one bit. He kept trying to make me meet him for ‘plundering’ even when I told him I am not a gayman.
 
You are not going to plunder me are you?
 
Yours, John M. Esquire. PhD. BsC. GCSE A-C.
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Kimberly
 
How are you? I am good. Who are you? I am Trevor. A friend told me if I contact you then I might find this. IS THAT TRUE?
 
Kimberly
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
How are you doing ?
 
So delighted I came across you, you sound so genuine to me and i believe you are for real? I`m pretty new to On-line Dating, am just on here looking for True Love, Honesty and Understanding.. PLEASE NO GAMES........
 
...[three entire pages of blargh]...
 
Please do send me some photos of yourself....
 
Your Newest Friend. XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX
Kim
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Kimberly
 
Hello Kim. At the moment I am undertaking a little bit of haberdashery and general dog fondling.
 
I do not have a photo of myself as I am a ghost so instead I have attached a photo of my dog, Dogger. Thank you.
 
Kimberly
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
I`m so excited to read back from you..... You are such a darling,... I`m really happy Age and Distance is never a Barrier.. I really want to relocate with the RIGHT MAN.... I`m a Honest Kim cos that what friends call me... Distance between us does not bother me as I know we could meet up anytime soon if only you can remain Optimistic like I`m..... But for now, I`d love to continue chatting with U and then we can see where and how we can make our DREAMS come true, if U are still interested lets get on and please answer this questions for me and I`ll do the same later...
 
[Questions CENSORED to save you getting as bored as I did reading them...]
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Kimberly
 
Shangles Kimberly. Here are the answers to your questions:
 
1. I live alone because I am a ghost.
2. I neither rent nor own a home. I like to travel about the countryside sleeping in forests and scaring local children with knives.
3. In a relationship I mostly seek someone to share in my interests...
4. My interests include: urinating in churches, collecting cigarette butts from public lavatories, walking down high streets in clown shoes, impersonating Jesus and shaving cats.
5. For fun I like to: urinate in churches, collect cigarette butts, walk about in clown shoes, impersonate Jesus and shave cats.
6. My best food and colour are both the same: oranges.
 
[When is your B day?]
7. My B day is probably Saturday, my A day is Friday and all other days can fuck right off.
8. For a living I send silly emails to people.
9. My likes and dislikes include: sport, perusal, getting arrested for waving my penis at traffic, fires, archery and medieval warfare.
10. My ideal first date would involve anything other than getting hit by a bus. This is what happened last time.
11. Yes. I really do want to meet you. Why on Earth is that hard to believe?
 
[How will you Treat your Lady?]
12. I will treat my lady like Lady from Lady and the Tramp. Generally this involves eating spaghetti from bins, avoiding dog catchers and urinating on sleeping drunks.
 
[Will you ever Hit your Lady Under Any Circumstances?]
13. Yes. I will hit you every chance I get. Seriously... that’s just a bizarre thing to ask.
14. Given that I once wore someone else’s skin for three weeks I am sure I will be comfortable wearing yours... I mean be comfortable with you.
 
[Do you see the Woman you want in ME?]
15. If there is another woman inside you that I want I WILL CUT YOU OPEN AND DEVOUR YOUR HEART.
16. The only god I believe in is one that demands senseless daily human sacrifice. So yes, I believe in your God.
 
[Please are you for real?]
Yes I am real although given that I previously said that I am a ghost that fondles dogs I am starting to think that you are not...
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Aarifa
 
Bengali! La Chupacabra, la Chupacabra, da da da da dada da! As I believe they say in your country.
 
I am Trevor Mcinsley Esquire from the wonderful land of Hemel Hempstead and I was so happy to meet you I made a song for you. Would you like to hear it?
 
My name is Trevor Mcinsley!
And I am not a dog.
I come from Hemel Hempstead!
And I am not a dog.
Your name is Aaaaraifa!
And that is hard to say.
So I will call you Steve!
 
Do you like my song, Steve?
 
Hope to hear from you soon, Trevor Mcinsley Esq.
----------
 
By this stage I was simply taking the email addresses right off a site where people post reports on these scammers but when I found this one I had to pause for a moment. Mostly the comments on them were pretty sensible and just said how they had tried to extort money from them and how they, naturally, had not paid up but with this one...
 
‘I paid her rev father 4 440.00 USD and I didn’t get her cheque of 2 500 000.00 USD.’
 
Can we just stop here for a bit and consider this... now I do not know what manner of bullshit ‘she’ tried to pull or indeed if that comment is even genuine but why is it exactly that this notion of paying a small amount of money to receive a large amount of money even exists? If it is this prolific then logic says people must occasionally fool for it.
The usual thing they come up with is that the funds you send will cover the cost of the money transfer... I think we can safely assume that if someone felt so inclined as to give away 2.5million dollars over the internet for unspecified reasons... they can probably afford to pay the poxy handling fees.
Next I came across a passport which someone ‘suspected’ ‘might’ be fake but wasn’t sure. The passport in question was a very low quality scan, so much so that the paper was grey... with a bright white box stuck over the original photo and a high resolution digital image clumsily cropped and converted to black and white plastered over the top.
How in the name of hell (is that a saying?) do people even fool for this stuff? If you have gone to all that effort logic says to spend just a few more minutes adding some noise and grain to the photo and avoiding the glaringly obvious pure white colour backdrop that stands out like a monkey at a nun convention (again, real saying?)...
Essentially what I am saying, once again, is that if I wanted to scam people like this over the internet I could do a better job than these morons even after a frontal lobe lobotomy... however when it came to repeating my previous success and simply getting them to become incensed with rage and start swearing at me I was rather failing...
Frankly I was starting to get bored of trawling for emails and soon found that the real scam here is that in order to get full access to this scammers database... you need to pay $17.99 a month. Paying to get assurance regarding whether or not these kinds of people are genuine... is like spending £2m of taxpayers’ money to have a think tank look into whether or not the French enjoy cheese and wine...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Edith
 
Hello. Please to be you. Therefore!
 
Edith
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Hello There,
It’s Edith here again and how are you doing today, thanks for writing back to me through here. i hope we can both get to know one another much better and see what might happened between us along the road who knows, I am serious about looking for the right man in my life because i have been hurt in the past, and i don’t want to feel that again any-more as you know it pains to be hurt in life and i need the right man by my side, who knows may be that could be you and chemistry might work things out between us, anyway i do hope to hear back from you soon.
 
Regards,
 
Edith.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Edith
 
Grated cheese, Edith. I am very pleased to talk to you once more... even if you seem to have a startling refusal in regards to capitalising the word ‘I’. I see you have capitalised Edith and There... for some reason... so I shall assume your shift key is not broken and that you are simply missing a finger which makes it hard to type.
 
Which finger are you missing? I am also am amputee. My cat had its leg cut off in a freak motorcycle accident and ever since that day I have been cutting bits off myself off to make it feel better. So far I have had four fingers, one toe and both my legs removed. I am quite literally half the man I used to be! Also my penis fell off in another freak motorcycle accident... I really must move away from the display team next door... or at least refrain from naked cat sunbathing during their practice sessions.
 
I hope this will not be a problem for you and look forward to hearing from you soon.
 
Thanks. Trevor. Mcinsley. Thanks.
 
Edith
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Thanks and What do you really want from me? Because I am looking for a serious relationship from a real and loving person.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Edith
 
Do not fear. I am not going to murder you. Ultimately I suppose I am just looking for what any man really wants from a woman: someone to share their life with, someone to ride around on 1:4 scale garden railways with, someone to stand beside whilst hunting owls. Is this really too much to ask? I think not. I am both a real and a person so I should easily be able to fulfil all these things and more.
 
Haberdashery! Trevor Mcinsley.
 
Edith
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Ohhhhhh I see so where are you really born and raised?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Edith
 
What? I just said I want you to ride around with me on a 1:4 scale railway in my garden and that is your question?
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Alena
 
Hello. I am Hemel Hempstead and I was very pleased to hear of you. My wife is dead. My dog is dead and I live in this big mansion all by myself. It is not haunted... although I occasionally do find blood on the walls which is starting to concern me.
 
I am looking for someone to refulfil my full life fully and thought you might fully fit the profile.
 
Can you tell me more about yourself so I can get to know you better. I would like to send photos if this is ok? My dog is dead.
 
Good bye god.
Trevor Mcinsley.
 
Alena
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Hello Trevor,
Thanks for your lovely email.
To me it is very pleasant that I have interested your attention and you have decided to write to me. Trevor if it is possible tell where do you live, in what country, in what city...
 
...First of all I want to tell that I single woman, never was married and I do not have children. Though children for me very many mean, I very much love children...
 
...Probably you wondered why I have written to you? I easily enough can answer this question. I am lonely and would like to get acquainted with the decent, fair, gentle man who also is lonely as I and still in search of the love..
 
...As you already know my name Alena. I live in central parts russia, in a small city cheboksary. To me 31...
 
...My growth 174cm, weight 60. I very much would like to tell about myself much, but in one letter it is very difficult for making...
 
...I would like, that you have told to me about yourself.
As whom do you work? How you like to have a rest? Whether is at you hobbies?
 
With impatience I look forward to hearing from you. Alena.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Alena
 
I live in Hemel Hempstead which is in the country of England which is on the continent of the United Kingdom, just between America and France (not Germany). Hemel Hempstead is the biggest county in England and was once its own country with its own monarchy! I bet you didn’t know that! Did you know that? PLEASE TELL ME IF YOU ALREADY KNEW THAT.
 
I very much love children too. This is part of the reason for my ankle bracelet and court appointed counselling sessions. Well most of the reason if I am honest. But it was all a mistake. I thought it was a dog in a boy costume. I HAVE NEVER HAD SEX WITH A DOG BOY. I do not own several foreign languages, only English... which I hold the sole lease and licensing rights to. Not that the Queen ever pays up... silly old bitch. ‘One does not have the time for silly complaints Mr Mcinsley. One is terribly busy waving at dogs’... if you ask me we never should have rescued her from Basra.
 
If you choose to invade a county on your own with nothing but a zimmer frame and a corgi for company then frankly you have to sleep in the bed you’ve made... or indeed sleep chained to the radiator you’ve made.
 
I’m afraid I do not know what ‘To me 31’ means. Is this your age, the number of men you have killed or your bra size? Since I am not sure here are my answers: To me 29. To me 1. To me 36. That’s also my pin number (don’t tell anyone!)
 
I work as a World Doctor and my rest and hobbies include World Doctoring and World Doctoring.
 
With impatience I look forward to hearing back from you. Trevor.
 
Alena
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Hello Trevor,
To me it is very pleasant that you have decided to answer again to me, it means for me much and I really understand that you have absolutely good resolves...
 
...[two pages of nonsense]...
 
Some my photos, hope to you it will be pleasant.
I look forward your answer.
 
Alena.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Alena
 
You write a lot for a Russian. Most of the Russians I know are too busy digging potatoes out of the ground and fermenting them into alcohol to bother writing this much.
 
Yes, I have already said that I love children. I love them like a Sunday afternoon or a winter’s sunrise. I do not love them like a prostitute. I mean... I do not love prostitutes. I’ll start again.
 
I like children. I am not in like with children.
 
I am so glad you said you would answer my questions. I have many, many questions. In fact I would like you to fill out this survey: http://www.surveymonkey.com/s/TSXL7F9
 
It should take you no less than three quarters of an hour.
 
Thanks. Trevor ‘Wigwam’ Mcinsley.
 
----------
 
Unfortunately they didn’t bother filling out my survey. I put so much effort into designing it too... all that for nothing.
 
Q1. What are your feelings towards small bottles of shampoo?
Yes
No
Indifferent
 
Q2. Have you ever killed a man?
Yes
No
Indifferent
 
Q3. If pressed, would you describe yourself as...
A. A Hedgehog
B. B A Bee
C. Capsicum
 
Q4. When it comes to clouds you...
A. Get an overwhelming desire to harm the innocent
B. Listen to music
C. Go blind
 
Q5. Sometimes people laugh at you?
Agree
Disagree
 
Q6. When you fall over you get back up again?
Agree.
Disagree.
N/A I am still on the floor from last week
 
Q7. Have you ever lied and are you lying now?
No response.
A response.
 
Q8. Are you a Russian?
On a scale of 1 to 5 how Russian are you? 1-5
What are your feelings towards bears? 1-5
Ever drunk so much vodka you fell off your unicycle? 1-5
 
Q9. When on fire you...
A. Scream
B. Do nothing
 
Alena
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Hello Trevor!
I am very grateful to you that you have answered me, I with the great pleasure and attention read each your word and my unique desire which now fills my reason, to understand what you. Fairly I did not think at all that when or in the life I will get acquainted with the help of the Internet. Trevor I always simply have access to the Internet and always there is a possibility to check my e-mail, therefore if I answer with a delay, you do not worry...
 
...Trevor tell as you like to spend a free time...
 
Trevor I look forward to hearing from you.
 
Alena
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Alena
 
Hello Alena. I am very disappointed in you for not responding to my survey.
http://www.surveymonkey.com/s/TSXL7F9
Please go back and fill in all the questions. It is vitally important to me that you do this.
 
I will tell as I like to spend a free time.
 
In my free time I have many many hobbies which I hope one day that you will join me in. My list of hobbies includes: hunting men for sport, setting fire to abandoned buildings, trebuchets, siege warfare, dancing in forests, climbing trees, eating acorns, catching squirrels with my bare hands and forcing them to play me at chess. Ha! They always lose. The furry little morons.
 
Other things I enjoy include: practicing divorce law, carving pumpkins to look like famous serial killers, carpentry, dog walking, dog grooming, dog dogging. Sometimes I like to dress up like a giant horse and parade around town squares. I hope this will not be an issue for you.
 
Please tell me what interests of mine you also share. Thanky thanks. Trev.
 
Dictated but not read.
 
Alena
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Hello Trevor.
It is very pleasant...
 
...Trevor likely I will finish the message. It would be desirable to wish you good day. I hope I am fast again I can receive your answer.
 
Alena
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Alena
 
Alena. I am starting to think you are not even reading my emails. It seems that I could literally just write anything and you will respond. This is not what I am looking for in a relationship. Therefore I am going to talk about bears for a little bit.
 
I was friends with a bear once. I believe his name was Steve the Bear. I met him on a skiing holiday in Scotland. Bears are outstanding skiers. He was there with his family Betsy the Bear, Jeff the Bear and his young daughter Miranda the Bear (now deceased). Unfortunately whilst we were skiing there was an assault on a mountaintop retreat (which turned out to be a hotel) by a lone British secret agent and in his bid to escape he inadvertently caused an avalanche and shot several innocent bystander bears (Miranda included).
 
After this me and Brian the Bear (in bear culture it is mandatory to change your name and go on a killing spree when suffering bear-eavement)... went on a killing spree. Ever been on a nationwide killing spree with a bear? It is quite an experience I tell you! We were getting up to all kinds of mischief... sleeping in skips, rummaging about in bins, biting the heads off pit bulls. I have never had so much fun in my life.
 
Well ultimately Brian the Bear simply forgot about his daughter and called off the whole killing spree. Unfortunately by this point we had already broken into Buckingham Palace after mauling several of the guards. As such I suddenly found myself standing in the Queen’s bedroom with a half tonne killing machine that had suddenly lost the ability to speak (did I mention he could speak?). Naturally it all got pinned on me and they assumed that I had let the bear into the palace as some kind of bizarre assassination attempt. Never rely on a bear to give you an alibi that’s all I will say...
----------
 
Just as last time (oddly) it seems the way to break through these people’s automatic responses is by talking about bears...
 
Alena
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Hello Trevor.
All that you have written it seriously? If I am fair is amazed by your answer?
Trevor I search for serious relations with the man not for the sake of an entertainment, I want to construct in the future a high-grade family, with absolutely healthy man.
Trevor reading yours messages I has understood that in it there is nothing reasonable that involves me.
I asked you to send your photo, but you and have not made it.
Last time I answered your test, what it means?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Alena
 
Apologies if I have caused confusion. Which part of my correspondence so far has led you to believe I might not be serious? Is it because I said ‘I HAVE NEVER HAD SEX WITH A DOG BOY’ in my second email?
 
I am also looking to construct a ‘high-grade family’ so I have done some research on the matter for us: http://iluka.com/docs/asx-releases/high-grade-titanium-dioxide-pricing-december-2011.pdf
 
I hope that is helpful.
 
Thank you for answering my survey, however I am concerned about some of your answers. To the question ‘Have you ever lied and are you lying now?’ you answered with ‘No response’. ‘No response’ is still a response and therefore that is a lie. Also to the question ‘Ever drunk so much vodka you fell off your unicycle?’ you answered with just one out of five. What exactly does this mean?
 
I am very sorry that I have not yet sent a photo but last week a man wearing a Hulk Hogan mask broke into my mansion and stole my camera. Fortunately however the ghost of my dead dog returned it to me today. He is exceptionally good at fetch for a ghost. I cannot say the same for the ghost of my dead wife.
 
Anyway I have now attached a photo. Do not be alarmed if you do a reverse image search and google says: ‘Best guess for this image: crazy homeless man’ as that is probably just a coincidence. Please do not send it to the authorities though as I am a wanted man in Kazakhstan.
 
Thankles.
----------
 
To be honest I was a little bit confused at this stage. Searching virtually any line of their emails turned up results on scam reporting sites and in one of them they had tried to extort $700 from someone to come visit them. So there was no question that they were a scammer. It’s just... they genuinely did fill out my survey. Apparently they are indifferent to small bottles of shampoo.
I think for an email scammer to actually go to those lengths truly is ‘above and beyond the call’. What I have concluded from my research (yes this is research) is that the first three emails they send are purely automated, indeed they are identical to all sources on the web. They clearly do not read yours at all... this much I concluded from the fact that I talked about the Queen invading Basra and ending up chained to a radiator.
Eventually though they start responding properly... or more likely read what you actually wrote and give up. It seems calling them into question helps too. In this thirty email back and forth communication I have found online they try to claim that all other accounts using ‘their’ photos are counterfeit, that they alone are real and finish with ‘if you do not trust me then to me it is very insulting’.
The last thing I wanted to be was insulting. So yes, I sent them a photo of an alcoholic bearded man I keep on my desktop for emergencies and waited to see what would happen...
 
Alena
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Trevor thanks for a photo.
Trevor I never drank and I do not drink vodka. I presume to drink to myself a red wine glass. I do not smoke and I do not love alcohol.
Trevor I think that we absolutely different, at us absolutely different representation of life, about the future.
----------
 
If I was puzzled before I was positively labyrinthed now... what, that makes sense right? Did they really think there was still a chance of extorting money from me? It seems a jpg entitled ‘photoofme’ goes a long way. Alas I do not own the rights to the photo but if you have the time image search ‘crazy homeless man’ and scroll down half a page to the shiny faced man with the black beard and the green shirt. I am fairly sure, given the image quality and lack of excrement on the man that he is not actually homeless but still... it is far from flattering. Anyway I wanted to see how far I could push them...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Alena
 
Did you look at the prices for high grade titanium dioxide? I think they are within our budget. Basically I am saying we should go into business together producing Tic Tacs. We’ll probably have to call them something like Tic Tsars to avoid copyright issues but I don’t think this will have an adverse effect on sales, do you?
 
What else should you know about me before we meet? Hmm...
 
I was the star of Dances with Wolves until that bastard Costner came along and stole my part. They had to refilm the entire... film just because of him. Prick.
 
I hired an assassin to kill my former wife and I fear this is why she still haunts my mansion.
 
I have a 1:4 scale model railway in my garden which I like to ride around on naked whilst drinking Chardonnay. Would you like me to send you a photo of me doing this?
 
Besides from my ghost dog and a team of cleaners I have on staff to mop up the ethereal blood that keeps appearing on all my walls I live alone. I get lonely sometimes and use the services of an eighteen stone prostitute named Lollessa. She is very nice to me and doesn’t mind when I ask her if my ghost dog can join in. Sometimes I get her to dress as a porcupine and I usually pay her in cake. I hope this will not be a problem for you.
 
If you come and live with me I intend to keep you chained to a wall in my basement where I shall force feed you foie gras and Oreos. Hopefully we can start a website called alenathebiscuitwench.com where we can post videos of you eating these things. A little while back (and don’t ask me what I was searching to find this) I found a website which was just videos of a woman swallowing goldfish and eating woodlice. It was pretty fucking bizarre but the videos were going for thirty dollars a piece so I figure we could make a killing.
 
Other hobbies of mine include hunting geese with a tennis racket, arson and playing American football with kittens. There are a hundred and sixteen rooms in my mansion and each one contains a sink. I have had all the bathroom mirrors removed however because every time I looked in one I would see my dead wife standing behind me with a hatchet and a string of Cumberland sausages (assassin’s tools of the trade). Therefore I would ask that when you stay with me if you want to look in a mirror you do it elsewhere. I WILL NOT ALLOW REFLECTIVE SURFACES IN MY HOUSE BECAUSE MY WHORE OF A GHOST WIFE WILL TRY TO MURDER YOU USING THEM.
 
So when do you want to move in?
----------
 
After a few hours I got bored waiting and decided to call them out... Most of the reports online I have seen end this way, usually with the victim being ‘unclear’ whether or not they are genuine and confronting them with one of the thousands of scammer reports online associated with their name or email address. I like to go the extra mile...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Alena
 
Alena, I am dreadfully confused. You have claimed to be from Cheboksary in Russia but when I looked up your IP address from my survey results and your emails I found you are in Germany. To confound matters further when I looked up this IP address I found it was hosting what appears to be a Chinese cookery site. At least it used to be.
 
The individual running it is clearly a bit dodgy. From the whois data I found something like ten other domains which had used some or all of this individual’s contact details. All of these sites have since shut down and it is no surprise when at least four of them are pirate video streaming sites and one is rather optimistically entitled imdbchina.
 
In fact when I continued digging into the associated email address I found a pretty substantial list of registered domains which are simply strings of random letters and numbers. From this email address I found a man named ‘[Mr Ben]’ on facebook. The one thing he has added to his favourites is a domain and hosting website and 99% of his friends are Chinese.
 
As it turns out the individual I found is the creator of Bitcomet, a fairly popular bit of torrenting software. Needless to say this is more than a little perplexing. I do not end up finding Chinese creators of bittorrent software when I research my IP address. I also do not find the multitude of blacklists and warnings I got from yours.
 
It appears you are using a proxy or renting a server to send me these emails and I have to question why. Why can you not be honest with me?
 
I was hoping to chain you to my basement wall and feed you cake but now I am not sure I even want to anymore. Are you for real?
 
I have found a website with your name, email address and photos posted to it by a man who claims you tried to extort money from him. I thought you loved me? Am I not worth trying to extort money from?
 
I’m starting to think you do not want to ride around naked with me on my model railway and get chased around the house by my murderous poltergeist wife. Please tell me you still want to avoid getting murdered by ghosts with me? I think she is getting more violent and I am afraid to face her alone. This morning the bed was filled with headless snakes and my morning coffee tasted worryingly similar to lamb’s blood. Every attempt to remove her from the house has failed and I think you are the only one left who can help me. Last week she nearly raped Bill Murray to death and I have no idea where Dan Aykroyd has gone.
 
Please come over to England and help me search my mansion for Dan Aykroyd? I don’t know who else to turn to. If my ghost wife succeeds in raping me to death then my haunted mansion and all the money I made building on Indian burial grounds will just go to waste.
 
Attached is a photo of my dead dog. You will meet his ghost when you come live with me.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Alena
 
Alena, please help me. I am sending you this message from my phone because the ghost of my wife cornered me and I had no choice but to hide in the airing cupboard. It is very hot in here.
 
In retrospect I don’t think it was the best move because she appears to be able to walk through walls. Well I say walk... float is more what she is doing. Just floating there with her massive knives and what appears to be some kind of ghost laser clasped between her feet.
 
Already she has disintegrated the entire west wing of my mansion and blown up my 1:4 scale garden railway. I am very scared. Please send help. Send someone... send... Putin. He’ll do. Send me Vladimir Putin to kill my ghost wife. Thank you.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Alena
 
Alena. Bad news. My ghost dog tried to attack my ghost wife and well, I don’t know how to break this to you but... she killed him with her ghost laser. I know you were very close and I am sorry.
 
Also the house now appears to be under attack by zombies too. I’m not sure how that has happened. Send help.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Alena
 
Alena, why are you ignoring me? I need help. I need... I need a hero. I’m holding out for a hero ‘til the end of the night. He’s gotta be strong, he’s gotta be fast and he’s gotta be fresh from the fight. I need a hero. I’m holding out for a hero ‘til the morning light. He’s gotta be sure, he’s gotta be soon and he’s gotta be larger than life.
 
Please send me Vladimir Putin immediately. Oh and Van Helsing. Him too. He’s a Russian right?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Alena
 
Alena, bad news. The zombies appear to also be wizards and they have summoned a cave troll. The house is now under attack by my dead wife, wizard zombies, a cave troll and hawkmen. Oh yes... hawkmen showed up last night.
 
I have taken to living in the downstairs bathroom and surviving off spiders but I fear I will not last long. I NEED VLADIMIR PUTIN THIS INSTANT!
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Alena
 
Alena. I have just been bitten by a zombie. I am afraid this is the end for me. When I ran out of spiders in the downstairs bathroom I went out to forage for more and got attacked by a half dozen zombie wizards, a cave troll and Brian Blessed, the leader of the hawkmen. In the ensuing carnage I was able to shave off Brian’s beard and kill many of the wizard zombies with a small, gas powered trebuchet I keep for emergencies. Unfortunately it was all for naught and I was bitten.
 
I fear we shall never meet and ride on 1:4 scale railways around the world together as we had always dreamed. Advise Putin that his services will no longer be required and he should send a nuclear warhead to my mansion immediately. Address follows:
Trevor Mcinsley,
That Haunted Mansion Over There,
Salisbury Plain, Wiltshire, SP4 7DE.
 
Thank you and goodbye.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Alena
 
Anela, good nwes. The zoibmes wree frdneily zoibmes and it tnrus out tehy wree olny atikcatng in oedrr to klil my daed wfie. Tehy maganed to bsinah her to a blttoe of Cognac wcihh I had lniyg anuord for emecnegries. Prdivoed I neevr oepn it tehy arusse me she wlil not be albe to rpae me wtih her maissve kevins. Tehy aslo rescerruted my gsoht dog (he is slitl a gshot tguohh) and reiublt my maisnon (it is a gohst too now).
 
In fcat the olny neitagve ecefft the btie smees to hvae had on me is taht I can no legnor tpye prrepoly. Stnarge taht.
 
Wehn are you cnimog to saty tehn?
----------
 
Unftanutroely it smees I was unable to raepet my exellecnt sueccss from last time where the guy eventually got so annoyed that he just started swearing at me. Can’t say I didn’t try. I guess you’ll just have to go read Trevor Mcinsley Moments if that’s what you’re after. Oh well... (I have no shame).



Trevor Mcinsley: Still the Fastest Gun in the West
 
Prior to sending out a stupid email you kind of know whether or not you are going to get a response. For instance spammers always respond (up to a point)... their responses are never worth publishing without a complete revamp but it at least means I get to send follow up emails and delve further into my own literary delusions.
So in my ‘Quick Fire Emails’ (if I were a game show)... section from earlier I was neither expecting nor indeed planning on getting responses. Posting them there would have broken up my own nonsensical drivel and rather defeated the point. However I did get responses... lots of responses...
 
 
My poodle, Teacup, has just swallowed my iphone charger.
 
[A Vet]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Dear Trevor
 
I have spoken to our vet and he is fascinated with this predicament and was wondering if you would be able to forward a video clip of Teacup with the electric cable, or if you are unable to take a video, a couple of pictures might be helpful.
 
It seems quite a complex case and one that will be far to difficult to discuss via email, so if you would like to call us on 017[117 177] 117, I will pass you through to our vet as soon as I can.
 
[The Incredible Hulk]
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [A Vet]
 
Alas I cannot take a video or send any photos as my phone is dead and I’m concerned about leaving it on charge hanging out of my dog’s mouth... Maybe if I find a couple boxes to prop it up on first I can manage it.
 
I’m not entirely sure how the phone is on charge but I have theorised that prior to swallowing the cable my dog, Teacup, must have somehow swallowed my portable USB charger. I know it’s a long shot but it is possible that the USB cable has managed to randomly plug into this charger in his stomach.
 
What is the usual procedure for retrieving portable USB chargers from inside dogs?
 
[A Vet]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Having never come across this problem before, there is no ‘usual procedure’.
I can see the problem you have with trying to get a picture/video, so the only other solution is for you to take Teacup, the mobile phone cable and portable USB charger into your usual vets as soon as possible.
I’m sure he is not that busy that we won’t be able to squeeze you and Teacup in for a consultation.
I’m afraid that as it is now past 6:30pm we will be closing shortly.
Good Luck
 
[The Incredible Hulk]
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [A Vet]
 
Thanks for the advice. Just thought I would let you know that I managed to get Teacup to stay still long enough for me to gently pull the cable out of his mouth. My battery charger was indeed attached to the end of the cable, which explains how it was still charging. I guess I owe Apple an apology... they specifically prohibit using third party charging devices.
 
Oddly I also managed to retrieve several other items which had become entangled around the cable and the charger on the way. It seems I really need to keep a better eye on what Teacup eats because he had also swallowed five hair bands, a plastic fork, a complete set of Action Man! trading cards and three Mr Men books. Most baffling of all however is the gold watch. Do you know whose watch this is?
 
All the other things are, naturally, stuff he picked up round and about my caravan but I would never waste so much money on a watch.
----------
 
 
My dog has a penchant for chewing on, and indeed eating, electrical goods.
 
[Dog Trainer the First]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Hi Trevor
 
Without a doubt you have a problem but without knowing a lot more about your dog and situation I couln’t possibly venture any suggestions. If you would care to ring me on [0118 999 881 999 119 725 3] to discuss the problem I would be pleased to hear from you
 
Kind Regards
[Sylvester Stallone]
Pet Dog Trainer
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Dog Trainer the First]
 
I have a problem or my dog has a problem? I’m sure I personally have many problems but I do not hold chewing on electrical cables amongst them.
 
My situation is as follows: I live in a caravan on Salisbury plain with my dogs. Personally I do not use electricity as I consider it to be a filthy thing and so everything in my caravan runs on butane gas... which is much safer as I am sure you know.
 
However it seems that somehow the council gave permission for Maplin to open their biggest store to date... right next to Stonehenge. As a result my dogs have regularly been running in and out of the shop scrounging for electrical goods. One time they came back with two third party Playstation controllers, a bag of 12v capacitors and a vibrating love egg. Maplin really have diversified these days.
 
As a result it seems they have a tendency to ingest a lot more electrical goods than is really seemly for a dog.
 
What should I do?
----------
 
[Dog Trainer the Second]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Hi Trevor,
 
When dogs chew they get a rise in a hormone similar to endorphin, the human pleasure hormone, which makes them feel good.
Dogs frequently chew to relieve stress, or because they have learnt that it gets human attention very quickly. It may be that you have reacted more strongly to him chewing the electrical items than other things (understandable because of the danger involved) or that the hard plastic these items are made provides a really good chew and he likes the texture - I’m sure that you’ll find organic evidence in your garden to reassure you he’s not an android!
 
Also, you didn’t say how old he was - I assume he’s not a teething puppy?
I’d love to talk to you further on this, perhaps you’d like to give me a call or suggest a good time for me to call you? Together we can work out what is triggering the behaviour and a resolution.
 
Kind regards
 
[Trisha von Doom]
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Dog Trainer the Second]
 
Thanks, that was very logical and informative. As a scientist I probably should have drawn these conclusions myself. My dog is a 4 year old Basset Griffon named Sparkles the Basset Griffon.
 
In this instance I don’t think he is doing it for attention as my recent approach to his behaviour has simply been to unplug the item and let him go to town. The other day however he managed to swallow an entire iphone charging cable with the phone still attached. Strangely when I got to him to retrieve the phone before it could slide down his gullet I found it was still charging. Do you have any idea how an iphone could remain on charge when the cable is inside a dog?
 
I have contacted Apple repeatedly but they are not remotely helpful. In fact they didn’t even bother responding to my last email entitled ‘How do I safely deauthorise my dog from my iTunes account?’
 
[Dog Trainer the Second]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Hi Trevor,
 
I think this conversation would be easier via phone, please feel free to call me on either number below,
 
Kind regards,
[Trisha von Doom]
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Dog Trainer the Second]
 
Indeed it would be vastly easier... however what with my dog having destroyed one hundred and eighteen phone chargers to date... my battery is dead.
----------
 
[Dog Trainer the Third]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
What is the dogs age and breed? How long have you had him and have you had dogs in the past? I doubt that he is an android, although ya never know.
 
[Mahatma Gandhi]
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Dog Trainer the Third]
 
The dog is a Basset Griffon which I chose, in no small amount, because of the name. I mean it has ‘Griffon’ in it. Fantastic. His name is Sparkles.
 
I have had dogs in the past. My last one, Partario the Great Dane, was killed during a freak lightning storm and the dog before that, Jeff the Dog, somehow ended up climbing up a pylon and getting a nasty shock. He survived but I don’t think it did him any good... after that he had a nasty habit of electromagnetism and I would regularly find screws and bottle caps stuck to his feet.
 
All in all it seems my dogs have a bit of an unusual history with electricity so any means of discouraging Sparkles from the subject would be appreciated. I’m pretty sure he is not an android but I am concerned he may think he is... he does have a prosthetic leg after all.
 
[Dog Trainer the Third]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
come on now - who is this? you’ve obviously got a sense of humor and time on your hands!
 
Partario Haberdashery
to: [Dog Trainer the Third]
 
Hello there. I would like to apologise on behalf of my client, Trevor Mcinsley. I understand he has been sending very peculiar emails to you about android amputee dogs.
 
I have repeatedly asked him to refrain from doing this but he is quite insistent that sending strange emails to people and then publishing them on Amazon is an ‘untapped uranium mine’. When I explained that was a bit of an obscure phrase and he probably meant ‘gold mine’ he simply went off on a rant about how uranium is vital for powering the world whereas gold is merely a ‘bit shiny’. In fact he tried to use some of the money from his book sales last year to buy a uranium watch from a, surprisingly open minded, watchmaker in Switzerland. Needless to say it got intercepted by customs and destroyed in a controlled explosion.
 
Sorry. I sometimes fear Mr Mcinsley has rubbed off on me. Anyway this: www.amazon.co.uk/dp/B00BHDOEWY ...is the kind of thing he seems to spend his time doing these days. Puerile nonsense if you ask me but it seems to amuse him and when he is happy he is at least less violent and rage filled... which is always a good thing.
 
Partario Haberdashery.
 
Managing Director, Partario Publishing.
----------
 
 
I need some plastic. Obviously. Why else would I be emailing you?
 
[Plastic Company]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
what is it to do with if I have a wife or not
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Plastic Company]
 
My wife, my wife, my kingdom for a wife!
 
Understand now?
----------
 
 
The other day I heard about an operation to make one’s penis fully poseable. Is this something you perform?
 
[Plastic Surgeon]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Dear Trevor,
 
Thank you for your email and interest in [Cosmetic! Surgery?]. I am not quite sure which procedure you are interested in. Would you mind clarifying?
 
Thank you.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Plastic Surgeon]
 
Sorry, I do not know what the procedure is called. Basically it is an operation to restore conscious lateral movement to the penis. Currently I cannot move it at all.
 
Thanks.
----------
 
 
My wife’s birthday is coming up and I was planning on buying her some coffee.
 
[Coffee People]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Hi Trevor,
 
Thank you very much for your email and for thinking of us for your wife’s birthday. Please find attached our current price list and newsletter, with information about us and our coffees.
 
I’m afraid that to the best of our knowledge Linda McCartney has never been a customer of ours, and we also do not have any endorsements to speak of.
 
I can confirm that all of our coffees are suitable for vegetarians, so I hope this information is helpful.
 
If you have any further queries at all or would like to place an order, please do let me know and I will happily arrange this with you.
 
With kind regards,
 
[Jangles]
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Coffee People]
 
Hello Jangles. Can I call you Jangles?
 
To be clear I was only thinking of buying her coffee for her birthday not attempting to hold her birthday party in your coffee warehouses. Although if this is on offer I will certainly think about it. Maybe we could play paintball with coffee beans or something.
 
Out of interest... you say that all your coffees are suitable for vegetarians... does this mean that there is coffee out there that is not? Coffee with beef granules in it or something? Actually... what about that coffee made from weasel vomit or cat droppings... would this count as being an ‘animal product’ and hence unsuitable for vegans? Personally I have always argued that vegans should not use plastic as it comes from decomposed dinosaurs but for some reason they simply view this reasoning as ‘absurd’. Apparently their logic is that they do not use animal products where an animal has been harmed or kept by humans to produce such product, although using this logic there is nothing stopping vegans from eating dead fish that have washed up on the beach... yet still they just eat their tofu and grass. They are pretty strange people really.
 
What about if an insect happened to fall into the coffee grinder... would this make it unsuitable for vegetarians? How stringent are your caterpillar checks when grinding coffee?
 
Thanks. Trevor Mcinsley.
----------
 
[Other Coffee People]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Hi,
 
She popped in this morning for a flat white. She loves our Electric house blend. I’d recommend a kilo of that, your wife will love you (even more) :)
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Other Coffee People]
 
Ghosts drink coffee?
 
[Other Coffee People]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Spirits mainly....
----------
 
Starbucks
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Dear Trevor,
 
Thank you for contacting Starbucks.
 
Unfortunately, I was unable to find any list or record of what type of coffee Linda McCartney drinks. If you are able to respond with more details about her choice of coffee, we will certainly help you in any way that we can.
 
Thank you again for taking the time to contact us. We look forward to welcoming you back to your local store soon.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Starbucks
 
Do you maintain a list of celebrity coffee preferences? That sounds like a very impressive bit of market research. Personally all coffee tastes the same to me anyway but I do have something like two hundred and eighteen different varieties of tea in the kitchen and my desk is literally covered in teacups and spoons so I can understand the desire for a lot of variety.
 
Another coffee company recently assured me that all their coffee was suitable for vegetarians. Which seemed like a fairly silly thing to say... I mean am I to believe there are coffee growers out there sneaking into the fields at night to paint each bean with a thin veneer of lamb’s blood prior to the harvest? What checks do you do to ensure that your farmer’s are not attempting to make vegetarians eat animal protein? I ask because if I were a farmer this is totally the kind of thing I would be likely to do when bored.
 
I have nothing against vegetarians per se you understand but when they use the phrase ‘I can’t eat that’ when they actually mean ‘I do not want to eat that’... I get very annoyed. I do not like mushrooms but I cannot use the excuse ‘I can’t eat that, I’m a carnivore’ so why are they allowed to get all poncy about eating meat? If they don’t want to eat it that’s fine but unless they physically have an allergy or get ill then I don’t think they should be allowed to say ‘can’t’. One vegetarian once said this to me over a bloody pop-tart. Clearly these people are deluded. She really wanted to eat the pop-tart but when she checked the ingredients and saw beef gelatine she decided that meant she wasn’t allowed to eat it. That’s just... mental. I was pretty much screaming internally ‘JUST EAT THE GODDAMN POP-TART WOMAN!’
 
Sorry... what was I talking about?
 
Oh yes. That coffee which is regurgitated by Vietnamese weasels (yes that was an odd sentence)... do you think that vegans would have a problem with that? I mean... I have a problem with that, who in their right mind would think to make coffee out of bloody weasel vomit!? ...but in regards to vegans with their bizarre views regarding animal products... would they take issue with this?
 
Thanks, Trevor Mcinsley.



Cumberland, Lancashire, Braunschweiger...
 
You know how words lose their meaning when you hear them too much too often? Well prepare to lose all meaning of the word ‘Sausage’...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: The Salisbury Sausage Shop
 
Hello. We are having a sausage cook off and hence need a large number of sausages. Not just any sausages either... we are looking for especially unique and little known sausages. Some sausages we have not tried before basically.
 
We have sausage cook offs every year so, as you can imagine, we have tried a huge number of different sausage types over the years. Last time I recall someone brought some kangaroo sausages and we also had a few snake sausages, pigeon sausages and even grass sausages! (for the vegans)
 
What kind of unique and interesting sausages do you stock that you think would be of interest to us this year?
 
Thanks.
Trevor ‘Sausage’ Mcinsley.
 
The Salisbury Sausage Shop
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Hi Trevor,thanks for your message,we don’t do different meats,just pork,beef,lamb,venison,chicken and wild boar,al of them fantastic sausages and we have have a large range of flavours,please do come in and try our babies!!!!!
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: The Salisbury Sausage Shop
 
Try your babies? I had never considered this before. If I turned up to the sausage cook off with embryonic human sausages I think things would go down a storm.
 
Have you ever considered mixing the pork,beef,lamb,venison,baby,chicken and wild boar together into one almighty sausage? Make one three foot long with all those meats. I’ll buy that.
 
Also do any of your sausages contain cheese? I am also looking for a sausage which contains cheese. Do yours?
 
The Salisbury Sausage Shop
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
I could have a word with the boss about the almighty sausage!The only cheese one we have is Stilton !!
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: The Salisbury Sausage Shop
 
Firstly, and I apologise in advance, I just have to say your approach to spacing is just... bizarre. A good rule of thumb is comma-space-letter, letter-no space-exclamation mark... but then I know nothing about making sausages besides the fact that it starts with a shotgun and a pig so I can hardly comment.
 
Secondly, is the sausage solely stilton or is it some sort of salami style, sausage and stilton Shackleton? I surmise that since there is such a sundry of sausage styles in shops these days (since sanctioned Sausage Sundays came into place at least) that there simply must be a sausage on the sausage market named the Shackleton Sausage, specifically. Does your sausage shop serve Shackleton Sausages and are they sweet, savoury or simply sausagetastic?
 
Salutations.
 
The Salisbury Sausage Shop
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
OMG you get up so early!!I do the typing on my iPad,and it does the weird spacing thing,not me!!!!Im sorry to say we do not have weird and wonderful names for our sausages,we say what they are,and that’s what you get!!!!
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: The Salisbury Sausage Shop
 
No I just go to bed late. It’s kind of a glass half empty/half full situation... only where the glass is filled to the brim with coffee.
 
Sorry, I was unaware of such an issue on the ipad but I cannot say it surprises me. Apple really do have some weird ideas regarding user friendliness. My phone is quite insistent that white should be capitalised because it could, just could, be a name... strangely the same also goes for tongue. As you can imagine this made texting my doctor about the white spots at the back of my throat symptomatic of tonsillitis quite tedious. Then again it does always capitalise ‘walls’ too, which must be useful for those in the sausage business.
 
Since my weekly complaint email to Apple is well overdue I shall endeavour to explain to them that their product is flawed and having a detrimental effect on the sales of sausages in the UK. In return I shall expect a sausage with baby meat in it.
----------
 
Jeffrey Mongot
to: Apple
 
I have recently learnt that sausage makers are having a difficult time typing on the iPad. Specifically it seems to be stubbornly refusing to put spaces in after commas. Is this an issue you are aware of or do you just not like sausage sellers very much?
 
Apple
to: Jeffrey Mongot
 
Hello,
 
[Quango] here from the iTunes Store. I have just finished reading your email, and I understand that you are having a difficult time typing on your iPad. I can appreciate your desire to be able to type with precision and speed without any hassle and I am more than happy to help you out with this today...
 
Jeffrey Mongot
to: Apple
 
Sorry it appears you didn’t exactly answer my question. Does Apple bear any hostility towards sausage salesmen?
 
Apple
to: Jeffrey Mongot
 
Hello,
 
[Quango] here again from the iTunes Store. I would just like to apologize for the time and inconvenience that this has caused you.
 
Apple does not bear any hostility towards anyone, including sausage salesman.
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: the cheese shed
 
Firstly... I think your website is fantastic. Just the buttons alone leave me laughing...
 
home - cheese - not cheese - cheese gifts - wedding cakes - wall of cheese
 
I wish all sites adopted something as simple as ‘cheese’ and ‘not cheese’ rather than the convoluted labyrinth of navigation menus most websites end up with. I shall be suggesting this to Apple later.
 
Anyway... we are having a sausage party (not gay sex) where everyone brings some kind of unique and interesting sausage. Last year I was able to import some kangaroo and eucalyptus sausages from a nice German man living in Australia (the Germans will literally turn anything into sausages it seems). Unfortunately I later learnt that he has been incarcerated on cannibalism charges so I sense this is no longer an option. This year I was wondering if there are any cheese sausages out there. I’m not talking pork and provolone, beef and stilton or any of these faddy sausages which are popular with the youth of Britain these days... frankly it seems that every time I walk past a bus stop late at night it is just full of kids trading sausages with each other (not gay sex).
 
So yes... do you have any sausages which are filled solely with cheese? I have a sausage machine here and 16kg of halloumi but I would like to find something a bit more... unusual.
 
Thanks.
Trevor Mcinsley.
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Sausage Dog Shop]
 
Hello. I come to you, solemnly, from my caravan. I used to have three sausage dogs (Sausage, Sir Sedgwick Sausage and Jonathon Ross). Unfortunately Sausage died last night and I woke up this morning to find that Sir Sedgwick Sausage and Jonathon Ross had devoured him in the night.
 
So I am wondering... are there any detrimental health effects that my sausage dogs are likely to suffer from eating poor old Sausage? Is dog cannibalism normal (like with spiders)? Why exactly did they eat Sausage... is it possible that they mistook him for a giant sausage? How can I prevent my sausage dogs eating one another in the future?
 
I do feed my dogs primarily on sausages so I daresay they themselves taste rather a lot like bratwurst by now. Do you think this could be the cause of the incident?
 
Thanks.
Trevor Mcinsley.
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Haribo
 
Hello. Just a quick question here.
 
Why do you not make any sweets shaped like sausages? Is it because you are concerned they would end up looking like penises?
----------
 
As their contact form clearly states:
 
‘You are the central focus of our efforts. Thus, we take every question, suggestion or criticism seriously and, of course, we look forward to hearing your positive feedback.’
 
Somehow I don’t think the designers had sausage-penis references in mind when they built this form...
 
Partario Haberdashery
to: Vladimir Putin (yes, genuinely)
 
Good morning Mr President. I read a news article the other day about unruly behaviour in Russian prisons... I say a news article, I watched Mission: Impossible - Ghost Protocol but I assume the research was valid.
 
Anyway I am a sausage scientist and I have recently been conducting some research into the effects of sausages vis-à-vis the propensity to insight riot in violent criminals. Amazingly it seems there is a positive correlation between the number of sausages eaten per day and the number of riots per year. Ultimately my research boils down to this: the more sausages a man eats the less likely he is to hit a guard around the head with an aluminium lunch tray.
 
It seems that a love of sausages is inbuilt in all people (except vegans) and a dearth of sausages in the diet can lead to aggressive and even riotous behaviour. This is probably why Israel keeps picking fights with everyone.
 
Did you know that prior to 1945 the number of sausages imbibed daily by the German people was only around ten million? Since then this figure has tripled and they haven’t started any wars recently have they? Thus my evidence is conclusive.
 
What medals do you offer for extreme cleverness in the scientific/culinary community?
 
Thanks, Partario Haberdashery (not a Russian).
----------
 
Yes I may have accidently suggested that the Germans had taken to drinking their sausages now. This is what happens when you hit the send button without reading back whatever the hell it was you just wrote. Sod it... he’s a Russian... he won’t notice.
 
Partario Haberdashery
to: The Federal Government of Germany
 
Guten tag. I recently wrote an... article about German sausage habits and I fear I may have used the incorrect figures. I have always been a fan of German cuisine and find the fact that it is not exactly held in high esteem by the rest of Europe to be a little bizarre. What’s wrong with sausages and potatoes?
 
Anyway I was wondering if you happened to have the figures for the number of sausages eaten per day in Germany?
 
I’d say ‘thank you’ in German too but I understand there is no word for ‘thank you’ in your language... although now that I think about it I might be confusing you with the Dothraki. My bad.
----------
 
Partario Haberdashery
to: The Government of Israel
 
This might be a bit of an unusual question but bear with me...
 
We are planning a family trip to Israel soon however we seem to have run into a problem. My six year old son is going through a bit of an odd phase at the moment and the only thing he will eat is sausages... and turkey dinosaurs actually.
 
Since I understand your population is largely Jewish am I to assume that you do not sell sausages anywhere in the country? What is the Israeli government’s stance on turkey dinosaurs?
 
Thanks, Partario Haberdashery.
----------
 
Partario Haberdashery
to: His Excellency Dr Mahmoud Ahmadinezhad
 
Hello there gov’nor. Partario Haberdashery here coming to you from the Islamic Republic of Great Britain and Northern Ireland. Recently we were hoping to go on holiday to your neighbour, Israel, however I understand they do not sell sausages in their country. Jews eh!?
 
What are your policies regarding sausages? If we come to Iran will you be serving turkey dinosaurs or will we have to bring them with us from home?
 
My six year old son has always wanted to fire an AK-47 at a cow. Will this be possible?
 
Thanks, Partario Haberdashery.
----------
 
At this point I figured I should probably stop contacting major world leaders lest I inadvertently incite World War Three. I mean it would be great publicity for the book and everything... but there might not be anyone left to read it.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: The ‘Dachshund Lovers of Texas’
 
I have six sausage dogs. Sausage, the oldest and most sausage-like of all my sausage dogs has recently eaten a truly ludicrous number of sausages, sausages wrapped in bacon actually. ‘Pigs in blankets’ as they are sometimes known... frankly I am sure that these sausages in bacon were simply concocted solely to infuriate the Jewish people (who hate sausages and sausage based snacks). Also... is it just me or do they resemble uncircumcised penises? It’s probably just me right? I digress, as I said, Sausage, my sausage dog and the leader of my sausage dog pack... has recently eaten a lot of sausages. Too many sausages. His sausagey little sausage mouth has been spewing up half chewed sausages at a truly worrying rate for such a small sausage dog.
 
The house is now full of sausage dog sausage sick and Sausage is feeling very peaky indeed. Nothing like his usual sausagey self. So the crux of the matter: how many sausages can a sausage dog eat before he gets sausage sick and starts spewing up sausages? What is the recommended daily allowance of sausage dogs for a sausage to eat... I mean... sausages for a sausage dog (named Sausage) to eat?
 
How much research has really been done into the effects of sausages on sausage dogs? I know that sausage dogs need to eat quite a lot of sausages per day or they stop being sausage dogs and just turn back into regular dogs. ‘Desausagification’ as I believe it is known. So I assume that they require sixty seven sausages or so per day (at least) just to stay healthy and sausage-like but how many sausages is too many sausages? Sausage, king of the sausage dogs, somehow managed to get into my sausage storage last Sausage Sunday (a Sausage Sunday is like a regular Sunday but only occurs in the third week of every month in which sausages are eaten)... yes, so he ate, at a best guess, at least three thousand and eighty five uncooked sausages. Is this too many sausages for a sausage dog to eat in one sausage sitting?
 
Surprisingly after sucking down sausage after sausage for easily six hours straight (I was tied up after a home invasion and unable to stop him) Sausage then went and devoured all of the other sausage dogs’ sausages from their sausage bowls. I should probably clarify that. Besides feeding the sausage dogs their daily sausage allowance of sixty seven sausages, I have bowls with each sausage dog’s name on it (Sausage, Bratwurst, Liverwurst, Cumberland, Lancashire, Sir Sedgwick Sausage)... which I fill with sausages throughout the day in case the sausage dogs need a sausage pick me up at any point. I am very conscious of the fact that if they do not get enough sausages they will die and so I am determined to prevent this from happening (even if it means spending over seven thousand pounds a year on sausages).
 
Fortunately in this regard I am rather lucky as my friend Steven Seagal (no relation) just happens to own the UK’s biggest sausage import/export/sausage business and hence gives me quite a discount on bulk buy sausages. Last year I think I ordered something like one hundred and eighteen thousand sausages from Steven ‘Sausage’ Seagal’s Sausage Selling Shop. That’s a lot of sausages!
 
Speaking of Steven Seagal (the ninja not the sausage salesman) on his Wikipedia page it shows he has had four wives... one of which he was married to from 1975-86 and another from 1984-1987. How does that work?
 
Sorry. Sidetracked. What should I do about Sausage, my sausage dog which ate far too many sausages last Sausage Sunday and has since been sausage sick all over my sausage (not a euphemism for my penis... my house is shaped like a giant sausage). Should I force feed him sausages until he stops being sick? Should I withhold sausages from all the other sausage dogs until this sausage plague has passed? Please help me...
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Vegetarian Mail (yeah I have no idea what the fuck it is either)
 
Sausage,
 
Sausage sausage sausage sausage? Sausage sausage... sausage sausage! Ha! Sausages everywhere as you can imagine! Sausage sausage sausage sausage sausage, sausage sausage sausage:
 
1. Sausage
2. Sausage
3. Sausage
 
...sausage, sausage? Sausages sausage sausage. Then the sausage sausage sausage: ‘If you think you’re eating my caviar you’re having a fucking laugh’, sausage sausage sausage. Sausages!? Sausage sausage sausage, sausages sausage. Sausage sausage Hillary Clinton sausage sausage sausage ‘typing tutelage’ sausage sausage.
 
Sausages?
Sincerely, Sausage Sausage.



Rage, Rage Against the Dying of the Light...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: B&Q
 
My light bulb has just gone. Now I am sat in the dark.
WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO ABOUT THIS?
----------
 
Couldn’t resist... but disturbingly...
 
B&Q
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Good Afternoon,
 
Thank you for your email regarding your light bulb which is no longer working. I apologise for the delay in responding.
 
I am sorry to hear you have had cause to complain. As a gesture of goodwill, I have arranged for a £5 gift card to be sent out to you, to allow you to purchase a replacement bulb. Please allow 7-10 days to receive the gift card.
----------
 
I think I can safely say: B&Q give out gift cards way too easily. I hadn’t sent them any proof of purchase (primarily because I have never purchased a light bulb from B&Q) and the address I had given was:
 
Caravan 10, Salisbury Plain, Wiltshire, SP4 7DE.
 
That’s the postcode for Stonehenge... where there are no caravans. That’ll be a confusing one for the postman. Sorry. I don’t know... maybe they get called to deliver vouchers from DIY superstores to Neolithic monuments all the time? I can’t help but picture a rather perturbed posty knocking on the door of a caravan parked outside the Stonehenge gift shop only to hand a Dutch tourist a light bulb.
Since I have no intentions of harassing the Dutch I thought I better set things straight...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: B&Q
 
Thanks, using the light from my phone to find my way around is having a really detrimental effect on the battery. Can you just confirm you have my address? I don’t recall entering it.
----------
 
I hoped that when they checked the address they would realise it was to a caravan sat on top of an English Heritage monument just off the A303 and would abandon their plans to try and deliver to it. I’m concerned that the people who run the information centre there already might not be especially fond of Mr Mcinsley after he accidently ordered a dozen free O2 sim cards to them one time. In my defence I only did it to earn fictional currency on a flash gaming website and I assumed there would be some kind of confirmation option before just autocorrecting the address and sending the bloody things out...
Unfortunately however my reasoning was more flawed than their entire stock of flat pack refrigerators...
 
B&Q
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Good Morning Mr McInsley,
 
I can confirm that you have provided your address on your original email and we have requested your £5 gift card be sent and you should receive this within the next 7-10 days.
 
Thank you for contacting B&Q, please do not hesitate to contact us if we can be of any further assistance.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: B&Q
 
That’s all well and good it’s just... the address I gave was for a caravan parked on top of Stonehenge. Surely this should have raised some suspicions?
 
Whilst I am rather impressed with how readily you give out gift cards... I loathe to confuse postmen... not since the incident with the dead tortoise at least.
 
Oh and I find McInsley aesthetically unpleasing and hence had my named changed by deed poll to Mcinsley. Yes... they were pretty confused too. Still, Microsoft Word recognises it as being spelt with a lowercase i now so that’s something. If requested I will find a way to send you my customised Word dictionary by proving this if you require it? It also recognises ‘sausagey’ and ‘Partario’ as being a word and a name, respectively.
 
Shall I send you my Word dictionary?
 
B&Q
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Good Morning Mr Mcinsley,
 
Firstly can I apologise for the incorrect spelling of your surname it was not intended to cause offense.
 
I would still like to send you the £5 gift card offered. As the original address you provided us with is not the correct one please provide the full postal address of where I should send your gift card and I will have this arranged.
----------
 
I really didn’t want to waste anymore of their time but they were pretty insistent that I be sent a £5 gift voucher for light bulbs... and given the frankly ridiculously determined and generous nature of their customer service I didn’t want to cause embarrassment or anything by explaining it was just a joke...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: B&Q
 
As much as I would like some delicious B&Q light bulbs I am afraid I am not able to receive post as I have no fixed address at the moment. My caravan was torched by angry villagers (again) and so at the moment I am living in the woods and relying on what I can scavenge from nature to provide food, water and email facilities. Fortunately I managed to find an old PDA in a squirrel hole and bodged up a primitive internet connection using a chain of paper clips and an old phone line. I am pretty sure these berries are poisonous though. Also the water I am drinking and bathing in tastes suspiciously like it might be the runoff from a car battery manufacturing plant...
 
Anyway, I am afraid I will not be able to receive your kind offer right now. Thanks though.
----------
 
Bloody hell... when I started on this tangent it was meant to just be a couple lines and now look at it... Anyway, besides from misquoting classical (though frankly startlingly repetitive) poetry and sending peculiar refund requests to DIY stores this section was actually meant to be about things which genuinely annoy me and how I attempt to set the world to rights... through the medium of email.
I can scarcely manage to read the news today without foaming at the mouth so this shouldn’t be difficult. Just the other day I stumbled upon a story on the BBC entitled ‘Arthritic Rabbit gets Hydrotherapy’. Or in other words: ‘A Rabbit Swims in Water’...
In other news ‘A Dog Walks’ and ‘Tree Grows Half an Inch’.
I genuinely found myself shouting ‘who the fuck cares?’ at my screen for at least five minutes before devolving into ‘kill it, turn it into stew, buy a new one’. Why did I get turned down for that job at the pet shop?
Sure enough, the video was just a rabbit looking very confused as to why it now appeared to have become a boat. How the hell do you find a lifejacket for a rabbit anyway?
I don’t care if it is the first time hydrotherapy has been used to treat a rabbit or if Mr Fuzzy Feet is feeling much better now... that is not newsworthy. If the rabbit had been dropped in the tank and suddenly acquired the ability to speak then I might be interested. Though it better have something worth fucking saying...
Anyway, the point is I can get angry at the news quite exceptionally easily... so when there is actually cause to, well you can imagine...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Core Issues Trust (bus wankers)
 
Hello. I would just like to say that I fully support your appeal to write statements about gay people on buses. Don’t listen to all these haters who say that it is ‘wrong’ or ‘remarkably ignorant, defamatory and wildly offensive’. Jesus died so that we would not be attracted to men.
 
Of course homosexuality is a sin and of course it can be cured via therapy. I myself was a lesbian until I took a three month course of antibiotics last year. From time to time I still have these ‘bi-curious’ feelings but I usually just take a couple paracetamol and they go away again.
 
Why is it so hard for the modern world to understand that people can choose to change and are not simply ‘born that way’? What a load of nonsense! Clearly it is the devil urinating in my mouth whilst I am asleep that is causing these nightmarish delusions of homosexuality.
 
Therefore I am proposing that we solve the curse of gayness by forcing people to go to sleep at night with a sock in their mouth. This will prevent Satan’s slimy, sinful urine from trickling down our gullets and so stop us craving the man love. Perfectly sensible thing to suggest right? So why is it all these ‘scientists’ up in Washington merely conclude I am crazy?
----------
 
Frankly it is just a mystery why I don’t have a topical newspaper column...
Be forewarned, the following email is seven pages long. By all means feel free to skip it. I’ll even refund you the three pence you have technically paid for it (or the solitary penny of those three pence I actually get at any rate) but I felt I needed to make a genuine point of international importance.
Silly emails about sausages, spam and trebuchets are all very well and indeed seems the ultimate combination for a food fight... but they are... silly. There is a long overlooked social issue which I feel is destroying this country, consuming the world and is inexplicably leading us towards destruction.
I am not claiming to be Bob Geldof or anything... and certainly I would probably have more common sense than to write ‘Do They Know It’s Christmas?’ about a nation which is one third Muslim but... where was I?
I am not claiming to be... actually, one sec... ‘there won’t be snow in Africa this Christmas’? What about Mount Fucking Kilimanjaro and all those skiing resorts in Morocco? I am a nightmare at Christmas parties...
Sorry. I am not claiming to be Bob Geldof but I think it is about time that Trevor Mcinsley also had a cause...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Sky
 
Hey there, [Jeffrey Mongot].
 
I am Trevor Mcinsley and your suppositions regarding why I came to this page are indeed correct... or one of them is at any rate.
 
‘C) You are bored and trying to get inspiration.’
 
Seems about right. Actually you see I have already found inspiration and thought I would share it with you.
 
Mere moments ago I wandered into the living room to find an 8yr old girl dressed as some manner of terrifying pink fairy thing leaping about on the TV. I caught maybe two seconds of it before backing away and averting my gaze. A few days before, a similar incident occurred in which I strayed across the threshold only to witness someone who was apparently having some manner of minor seizure on stage and had lost all control of his limbs. Initially I was concerned that fatal brain haemorrhage was obviously mere seconds away but soon his frantic flailing motions had assuaged me and filled me with inspiration...
 
That is, inspiration to write what is soon going to become a scathing indictment of the hideous genre of programme that is rapidly taking over TV quicker than Hitler did Po... no, I can’t say that. Reality TV.
 
Back to the hideous prancing fairy thing first though if I may (as I have many other vaguely amusing things about it that I wish to force you to listen to). I genuinely did only catch mere seconds of it doing whatever the hell it was doing but that was enough to make me feel violently ill and fear for my personal safety. This is not overstatement for the purposes of comedic intent. It made me feel uncomfortable, distraught and ashamed for the entire human race...
 
It was scarcely more than 100 years ago that humanity discovered the power of flight and since then we have landed men on the moon and have robots exploring distant planets. This is an extraordinary accomplishment.
 
It wasn’t long ago that lifespans could often be measured in years rather than decades, what with the wide range of hideous microorganisms designed solely to kill us in a creative variety of unpleasant ways. Giving birth was a gamble as to whether you would even survive and something as simple as an infected paper cut was enough to kill (I understand the book binding community was conscripted largely from prisons for this reason). In a comparatively short time, considering the eons of evolution that went into these nasties, mankind has completely beaten the odds. We have immunised and eradicated and doubled our life expectancies. This is nigh on unbelievable.
 
The first mobile phone I owned was little more than 10 years ago. It had a backlit LCD screen barely capable of displaying even simple text and the messaging facility was unable to communicate with the phonebook so I had a post-it note stuck inside the case with a physical copy of the numbers so I could tell who was texting me (true story, rather depressingly). Now I can watch movies on my phone, pull virtually any conceivable bit of collective human knowledge out of thin air, send photographs of my penis to schoolchildren in Hong Kong and even occasionally make and receive calls. All this from a technology less than a century and a half old? I mean did anyone see that coming?
 
The point I am... loosely, trying to make is that humanity is capable of some truly amazing feats. Technology grows exponentially and gets ever more incredible, yet it seems that a good chunk of the world only utilise these astonishing advances to watch morons prancing about on screen and trying to justify to themselves all the painful hours wasted at dance rehearsals.
 
Imagine how confusing these two facts rammed right together would be for an outside observer, an intelligent race from another world for example. It would see this primitive species driving a robot around on another planet which has been put there thanks to that first powered flight and is controlled by another invention barely older than 100 years: radio. Yet some little jumped up fairy-child-monstrosity garners more public attention?
 
There is a somewhat paradoxical scientific theory which raises issues regarding extraterrestrial life. On the one hand planets that could potentially be habitable are seen everywhere and the beginnings of life itself can be boiled down to simple inevitable chemical reactions in the early oceans. Life it seems is certain to exist elsewhere. Yet on the other we see no signs of it. We hear no distant alien chatter on the radio and nothing has come our way, poked its head in and said ‘hello’ ...or the closest facsimile a bug-eyed, tentacled beasty with sixteen mouths can manage to ‘hello’.
 
Logic says that this is likely down to the vast distances and unimaginable stretches of time involved. I have another theory however. The universe is ignoring us.
 
Would you really want to make contact with a species capable of finding a little pink thing leaping about as if it were on fire entertaining? To their eyes it would likely be less disturbing if we had televised the fairy thing being eaten by roving packs of wild bears...
 
With all the drivel that fills our TV screens these days it is becoming clearer and clearer to me that we are approaching the Reality TV Singularity. Douglas Adams (may he be praised) talked about the Shoe Event Horizon... the point at which the only type of store it is economically viable to build is a shoe shop. This soon sends the world into ruin.
 
Now I am not suggesting we are about to suddenly evolve into giant man birds or anything but I believe we are well on our way towards such an end... TV has taken such a dismal decline that in just a few years it is simply going to be impossible to make a programme about anything other than Gay Married Homeless Gypsies with Alcoholic Adopted Chinese Children and an Inexplicable Penchant for Karaoke... that title could probably do with a rethink though.
 
We will have well and truly crossed the ‘Terrible Television Threshold’. Just like with Doug’s shoes it will become financially unviable to make a programme that doesn’t just follow some average Joe around through their day to day life. It will start us on a downward spiral that will undoubtedly lead to everyone slowly realising they are wasting their lives watching others waste their lives before ultimately giving up on television entirely. Then the industry will collapse and the world will end... for some as yet unspecified reason.
 
When I was growing up, by which I mean just 10-15 years ago (and clearly with what I am about to write I’ve still got some way to go), ‘reality’ television was rare, at least as I remember it. Reality meant documentaries, chat shows and the odd, vaguely intellectually stimulating, quiz show. It did not mean a tone deaf moron butchering 80s classics whilst attempting to assemble a jigsaw puzzle of a dog to win £100...
 
There were no programmes following the uneducated around Essex as the world in general perplexed them. There were no train-wrecks about fat gypsies covering themselves with enough fake tan to smother a horse. No, the most ridiculous thing on TV was The Crystal Maze... and everyone who watched it admitted it was awful. To its credit (and I can’t believe I am saying this) even The Crystal Maze was nowhere near as bad as the optimistically entitled ‘game’ shows of today. It at least demonstrated some manner of team collaboration skills, problem solving and lateral thinking. Yes at times it was a little like watching a tribe of chimps attempt to open a can of pickled herring by smashing it against a tree trunk but compared with what’s on offer today it was practically of BBC documentary standards. Game shows now simply drop the pretence of challenge or purpose entirely and just have people falling over. Is this what the British public really want? Are we all such sadists? Screw it then, bring back the death penalty and have live executions broadcast at one minute past the watershed.
 
I suppose the other issue is the following such programmes used to garner. That is, they would basically just keep to themselves, you either watched them or you didn’t. No one was there ramming the bastards down your throat. There were pointless programmes about gardening, DIY and decoration sure... but how often did they make national news?
 
I get increasingly annoyed when I open up an on demand website to look for the latest documentary on some groundbreaking revelation into how humans evolved from apes... only to be offered a show filled with those who clearly never did.
 
Any big website you go to nowadays will have their homepage plastered with ‘news’ about reality TV ‘stars’. Seriously... I went to my internet service provider’s site the other day with the aim of complaining about my intermittent connection and couldn’t find the damn contact page for the maze of drivelling orange chimps I had to navigate through first. Does it not say something about the decline of the world when a giant corporation with its fingers in a half dozen different technology pies is more concerned with keeping you up to date with Moron Watch than actually selling you their products? Mmm, technology pie...
 
I’ve given up getting my news from any source other than the BBC website lately... any paper you pick up on the train or news channel you flick to will undoubtedly waste half an hour of your time without telling you anything of any actual significance. When some stick-figure of a female pop singer getting cosmetic surgery gets more coverage than a civil war in the middle east is it any wonder the western world is so hated by those not in it?
 
I have genuinely seen stories like this shamelessly printed side by side in the paper before. The first will say something like ‘Dozens Die in Dreadful Dog Disaster’ and then right next to it there will be a full page article entitled ‘Samwise Sardine is Have a Baby!’ ...yeah I don’t pay much attention to newspapers. You get the point.
 
We are only seeing the beginning of it now and already the populace are emulating the socially inept halfwits on their screens. They are painting themselves as orange as a tango doused traffic cone and plastering on enough concealer to conceal a 50cal bullet wound. They are shelling out swathes of their earnings on enough gaudy hoop earrings and fake watches to make a pearly queen queasy.
 
A generation of children growing up on this rubbish is going to be a dangerous thing. I remember learning about nature and history (though mainly sharks and Nazis once Channel Five came along) through countless documentaries as a kid. Now children will only learn about alcoholism and ignorance.
 
Rather than the smalls growing up wanting to be an astronaut or a penguin because they saw one on TV they are going to want to grow up to be an uneducated, culturally ignorant, binge drinking, coke snorting orange moron... and thanks to programmes like that they probably will. The subjects (because ‘stars’ truly is not apt) of these baffling televised cultural experiments are not the kind of people that should be emulated, indeed many should be sectioned, others locked away and I would even recommend selective culling for the betterment of mankind in some instances. By putting these kinds of steroid infused imbeciles on TV however they are naturally going to be idealised and emulated. This is what TV does.
 
And whilst we are on the subject of fake tan... just why do people feel the need to paint themselves orange? It’s such an unnatural colour that it’s not even simulating a tan... well maybe a sun parched carrot but certainly not a human. I am fully expecting the companies that produce the hideous product to come out with a green shade of ‘fake tan’ in a few years. I live in fear of the day I step out of the house and assume we have been invaded by lizard men... when in fact it will just be the younger generation.
 
So yes, I just want to thank you for broadcasting that freak show and giving me the inspiration to write this deranged rant. Of course I would have preferred not to have needed to... and to have actually eaten tonight without having my appetite spoiled by horrifying neon midgets.
 
You realise that by broadcasting this drivel you are leading the world by the hand towards its own demise I trust?
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Information Commissioner’s Office
 
I do not know if it is you or someone else responsible for the new rulings on cookies so you may need to redirect the following to the appropriate party on my behalf.
 
PLEASE DIE.
 
Every other page I look at asks me if I want their poxy cookies and invariably clicking no just redirects me away which means the only answer is yes... which means it is not a choice which means it is pointless. In essence: all it means is that I have to click more crap I do not care about prior to viewing the page. IN WHAT WAY IS THIS BETTER?
 
The site I am looking at right now has the cookies notification in the header of the site which means it is the very first thing to appear in the description on google... so much for all that search engine optimisation they carried out. The statement itself says ‘If you continue to use this website then we will assume you consent to the use of cookies’. Seriously... what the fuck is the point in that? It is just clutter.
 
Back when cookies were all the rage I never once had an issue with malware, personal information, so on and so forth... which stemmed from cookies. I never ran out of hard drive space only to find that Delia Smith had used her website’s cookies to build an incredibly elaborate portfolio of my culinary likes and dislikes... I am not alone in thinking that TV chiefs are trying to enslave the human race right? In other words: they never caused me any problems.
 
Now however it seems that every other major site I go to is asking my permission for the most menial things. In the case of the above example where they assume that I consent by not doing anything there isn’t even a ‘no I do not consent’ option. Honestly, what is the arsing point in that?
 
Before smoking inside public buildings became illegal you used to see no smoking signs everywhere, however what with it now being inherently implied they are rather a rarity today. Likewise every speed limit sign in England is not accompanied by a plaque that reads ‘By driving on this road you acknowledge that this is the speed limit, that you have a driving license and that you are indeed in a car’.
 
Can we just assume then that by visiting any site people give permission for them to put cookies on their computer? You know... the way it used to be.
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: The ‘No Cussing Club’
 
Logic says... when writing to an anti swearing campaign website that the simplest way of being vaguely amusing would be to swear excessively... this, I feel, would only serve to prove the point you are trying to make however. Also, besides from the letters of hate from Gordon Ramsay, I am fairly sure this already constitutes 90% of your inbox. Instead here follows a well reasoned, logical and, only slightly offensive, assessment of exactly why it is that you are wrong.
 
For starters I will say that at the moment I have a cold and feel quite beyond dreadful. In the past 24 hours I have been sneezing more often than an asthmatic in a shipping container full of ostrich feathers... no I don’t know quite how that situation would come about either. Some kind of ostrich feather smuggling ring? Sorry... I’ll start again. I am sneezing a lot and it seems I cannot even manage to sneeze without swearing these days. Literally every single time I mutter some obscenity... it’s getting to be quite ridiculous now. Hence this... the inspiration behind contacting you.
 
However my obsessive level of obscure obscenity utterance really came to a head upon actually reading what it was your campaign stood for. Now if I recall correctly when I saw your campaign on the TV a couple years back you claimed, in an interview, that instead of swearing you said ‘Fahrvergnügen’. I am not sure how you are spelling that, if you have simply made it up or whatever... but Wikipedia seems to think it is the German term for ‘driving pleasure’... which by all accounts seems a bizarre thing to shout in place of a swearword.
 
The point is though that it ultimately doesn’t matter what you are saying. Any word can be taken to be a ‘curse word’ (a term I loathe almost as much as your incessant use of the non-word ‘cussing’). Frankly most anything in German sounds like it is just a string of really elaborate swear words anyway... If I said to you ‘hat deine schwester trauben essen’ after you had, say, defecated on my flowerbed... you would naturally assume that I was swearing. In fact I was just asking if you sister eats grapes... a little out of context given the circumstances perhaps but there we go.
 
Ultimately what I am trying to get at is the fact that offense is in the eye of the beholder. Having a problem with a word full stop is fucking ridiculous when it is the context that causes offense. For example in that previous sentence was there any offense to be had? Was it directed at anyone in particular? Having an issue with that word alone is no more logical than getting incensed with rage over someone offering you tea and a biscuit... it only becomes offensive if you are on a diet/allergic to biscuits. What was I on about again?
 
Oh right... the real issue I take with your whole nonsensical campaign however can be summed up solely by this line: ‘Clean language is a sign of intelligence and always demands respect.’
 
You are therefore saying, in a rather passive aggressive way, that swearing denotes a lack of intelligence. This is the most offensive thing of all.
 
Swearing is just a part of the English language, indeed all languages, so to suddenly uproot it and declare it must go would be as detrimental to our vocabulary as waking up one day to find that the word ‘the’ no longer existed... and you only have to spend a week in the North of England to find out how that can affect everyday conversation.
 
There are situations in which only a swear word will do. In writing especially and in comedic writing even more especially so. For instance the coveted award for ‘The Most Gratuitous Use of the Word ‘Fuck’ in a Serious Screenplay’ from The Hitchhiker’s Guide to the Galaxy. This is only funny because of the use of the word fuck. Without it the line is only vaguely surreal and the sole element of comedic value it retains is the length of the award title.
 
In the US version it was apparently changed to read ‘The Most Gratuitous Use of the Word ‘Belgium’ in a Serious Screenplay’. I only found this out online just now in making sure I got the original quote right... yet already I feel years’ worth of rage at the defacement of Douglas Adam’s work with this mindless censorship. It does not matter that in the story the word Belgium is the rudest word in the universe... to the reader it is not and so the joke is lost. It also breaks one of the unwritten rules of surreal humour that is the downfall of so many writers... it becomes too surreal.
 
Surreal comedy relies on things other than simply being mindlessly insane. Without some kind of logical backbone or sensible content to act as a literary straight man it is just a string of nonsense. As I shall now demonstrate:
 
“One more time if you wouldn’t mind sir,” the officer said slowly, tapping his pen against his notepad, “you were walking to the shops when...”
 
Jeff sighed, weary from explaining the story five times in as many minutes, “I was walking to the shops, as I do every morning, to get a bottle of milk and a newspaper. However when I got to the store there was blood up the wall, the owner was nowhere to be found and there appeared to be some manner of massive almond shaped monster perusing the shelves. He seemed especially interested in the cornflakes.”
 
The humour here, assuming you find it at all, comes from placing something ridiculous in a normal situation. If I am honest I just wanted to use the phrase ‘massive almond shaped monster’... Whereas if you get too surreal...
 
“One more time if you wouldn’t mind sir,” the officer said slowly, adjusting the pigeon that was nesting on top of his big blue hat, “you were walking to the shops when...”
 
Jeff (Jangly Jeff to his friends) sighed, weary from explaining the story five times already and still hungover from last night’s vodka pogo-stick relay race.
 
“I was walking to the shops, because my pogo-stick was covered in vomit, to get a bottle of milk and a pamphlet on owl shampooing. However when I got to the store there was blood up the wall, the owner had transformed into a small potted plant (petunia I think) and there appeared to be some manner of massive almost shaped monster in a top hat and suspenders perusing the shelves. He seemed especially interested in the ‘Captain Cantilever’s Double Frosted Chocolate Spanner Flakes’ cereal.”
 
It simply gets too surreal and so it fails to be amusing. The key, as with all things, is moderation. Which, to crowbar my original point back into this wild tangent, is the same with swearing. As with surreal humour offense through swearword usage relies on moderation and context. 
 
Excessive use of swear words pretty much defeats the point but to fail to use them entirely merely makes them more taboo and so increases their potency and ultimately they offense they cause. You only have to look at the older generation and the abhorrence they often have towards swear words to realise that in modern times they have become less offensive via mass exposure with TV, music and the internet. Therefore if your ultimate aim is to reduce the offense that people cause to one another through their language you should in fact be encouraging people to swear more often.
 
If someone goes without swearing their entire life and starts using obscure German words from 90s Volkswagen ads in their place... then how do you think they are going to react years later when they get called a ‘curly haired ponce with a flapping mouth resembling the anus of a gay college fraternity’s hand-me-down gimp’? Or more likely... when they simply get told to ‘fuck off’?
----------
 
Sorry... I write a lot. Let’s offset those massive rants with something a bit shorter and to the point. 
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Trevor Mcinsley
to: Pepsi Consumer Care
 
A friend in Africa told me that Pepsi Max in his country lists ‘leopard semen’ as one of the ingredients.
 
Is this correct or is it a mistranslation?
 
Pepsi Consumer Care
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Dear Trevor,
 
Thank you for your enquiry. We can confirm that Pepsi max does not contain leopard semen.
 
Kind regards,
Pepsi
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Coca Cola
 
Hello. I recently discovered that Pepsi Max, in Africa at least, contains leopard semen. They all but confirmed this when I enquired about it in fact.
 
Have you considered running an ad which simply says ‘Coca Cola is not made from the reproductive fluid of a predatory cat. Can you say the same about Pepsi?’
 
Coca Cola
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Dear Trevor,
 
Thanks for contacting us.
 
We are always pleased to hear from our consumers, and appreciate you taking the time to share your feedback with us. However we would not be in a position to comment on the business operation of our competitors.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Coca Cola
 
So you are confirming that the primary ingredient of Coca-Cola is leopard semen? Good to know.
 
Coca Cola
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Dear Trevor,
 
Thanks for contacting us with your concerns.
 
The quality procedures of The Coca-Cola Company are designed to ensure that we add to our products exactly those ingredients that are specified on the ingredient lists, and nothing else. By the nature of our products and ingredients, there is no connection with the mammalian processing supply chain. For this reason it is not possible for there to be any mammalian DNA in our products. Furthermore, we do not use mammalian gelatin in our products.
 
However it is important to note that some products contain minute traces of fish gelatine, which is used as a stabiliser for the beta-carotene colour. These products are:
 
‘Lilt’ pineapple & grapefruit
‘Lilt’ Zero pineapple & grapefruit
‘Kia-Ora’ Orange Squash and NAS
‘Schweppes’ Orange Squash
‘Five Alive’ Apple
 
All our products are fully labelled in full compliance with U.K. food labelling requirements.
 
I hope this has allayed your concerns.
----------
 
Is it just me... or is using ‘mammalian DNA’ to refer to ‘leopard semen’ really distasteful and unpleasant? More distasteful and unpleasant than the substance itself (I imagine).
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Coca Cola
 
Fish gelatine? Eugh... that is really disgusting. I knew there was a reason that I never really got on with Lilt. Personally I think ‘fully labelling’ them would be changing the label to read: ‘Lilt: Fish and Fruit Flavour’.
 
You say that there is no chance for mammalian DNA to enter your product chain but I think you are being alarmingly uncreative in your reasoning. Picture this scenario for instance: a leopard breaks into your fish factory and ‘goes to town’. He’s having a great time, eating fish, mauling people, drinking Lilt... so on and so forth. However then he spots what he thinks is a female leopard and gets too excited. Suddenly there is leopard semen all over your fish gelatine.
 
What preventative measures do you take against sexually aroused leopards?
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Virgin Cola
 
Do you even still exist anymore? I was looking for a nice refreshing black liquid to quench my thirst and since I discovered that both Coca Cola and Pepsi Cola use leopard semen in the manufacturing process it seems I am ‘shit out of luck’, as the kids say. Thanks.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Guinness
 
Hello Guinness. I recently tried your product, Guinness, and was surprised at just how smooth and refreshing it is. I understand that a lot of drinks companies use leopard semen as a filtering agent. Is this how you get Guinness to be so smooth?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Fullers
 
Hello. Recently I have found that I am craving a disturbing amount of ale. I even had a takeaway pint from the pub the other night. I am always torn between London Pride and Guinness however and I suppose it really boils down to which product does not contain leopard semen. I am still waiting to hear back from Guinness, about Guinness, on this matter. Does your ale contain any kid of cat semen?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Pastor Benny Hinn
 
Hello Ben. I have just sent five consecutive emails about leopard semen to major drinks companies. Clearly you, with your magical Jesus powers, are the only one who can help me. Please help me to overcome my desire to send emails about leopard semen to people.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Pepsi Consumer Care
 
Hello again. Thank you for clearing up that issue. I am afraid it appears that Benny Hinn, the American faith healer and general all round con artist disagrees with you however. He seems nigh on insistent that Pepsi Max contains leopard semen. Just thought I should bring this to your attention.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Pastor Benny Hinn
 
Hello Ben. Me again. I just saw the latest Pepsi Max advert in which they have a lookalike of yours performing his parlour tricks on stage to a bewildered audience... before getting attacked by a sexually aroused leopard. I was just wondering: why did you give consent for your image to be used in this way?
----------
 
When you realise that it is 2am and you are sat at the computer trying to manufacture some kind of bizarre lawsuit between Pepsi... and a faith healer you really have to question what you are doing.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Food Standards Agency
 
I understand leopard semen is a popular ingredient in drinks these days and I was wondering what the procedure for obtaining it is. I picture vast warehouses full of sexually jaded leopards hooked up to milking machines but I suspect this is a bit outdated now. For instance I imagine big companies like Pepsi and Coca Cola obtain their leopard semen through engineered bacteria or cloning. I went online to look for ‘artificial leopard semen’ for our new range of milkshakes but I was unable to find anything. Can you help?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Psychiatrist]
 
I literally cannot stop emailing people about leopard semen. Do you think I have a problem?
 
[Psychiatrist]
to: Trevor Mcinsley.
 
Dear Trevor, 
 
Thank you very much for contacting us.
 
We can offer you an initial 50 minute consultation with a counselling psychologist. The assessment would explore your presenting issues, background history, goals and expectations and determine if therapy would be beneficial. The fee is £110 - £130 and payment is made at the end of the session by either cash or cheque...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Psychiatrist]
 
A hundred quid just to stop myself emailing people about leopard semen? No thanks. I think I’ll just keep emailing people about leopard semen. Would it be cheaper for a smaller, domestic cat? I could maybe try and wean myself onto emails about tabby cat urine instead if you think this would be a good stepping stone?
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: British Psychological Society
 
One of my favourite pastimes is sprinkling radium in wishing wells. Is this an acceptable way to spend my free time or do you think I might have a problem?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Psychologist]
 
I quite enjoy sneaking into farmer’s fields and decorating their livestock with tinsel, baubles and other Christmas decorations. Is this healthy or might I have something wrong with me? There is scarcely a field within 5 miles of my caravan without a Christmas sheep in it...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Nutritionist]
 
I’ve just realised I am eating cold turkey dinosaurs at half two in the morning. Is this normal?
 
[Nutritionist]
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Urgh in a word - no!
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Nutritionist]
 
I am concerned that if I do not get enough turkey dinosaurs I will die. The food groups diagram concocted by the Food Standards Agency does not seem to have a category labelled ‘Turkey Dinosaurs’ so I am unclear what the recommended daily allowance is. Therefore I have been working under the assumption that if I do not eat at least five things shaped like a Tyrannosaurus Rex daily I am liable to contract septicaemia. Is this correct?
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Child Nutritionist]
 
Hello. What is the recommended daily allowance of carbon that a five year old should be eating? Tanks!
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: National Farmers Union
 
How many pigs am I allowed to own? Is there a limit? I’m not saying I am going to fill a barn with six thousand of the things and start rolling around like some pig crazed billionaire or anything but... we currently have a plot of land the size of New Hampshire and nothing to do with it so...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Pet shop]
 
What is the largest fish which I could legally own in the UK? I like things to be big. My house is four stories tall, I have a custom car which is massive (hummer with a fiat punto stuck to the roof) and my wife is one of the most enormous women you will ever see. Therefore I figured... fish. Big fish. What does ‘overcompensating’ mean anyway? 
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Channel 4
 
My wife weighs 43 stone and has legs like a bear. Would you like to make a documentary about her?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Loyd Grossman
 
I have just been lying in bed shouting ‘fuck, fuckedy bullshit bastard’ and any number of other incomprehensibly convoluted strings of swear words into my pillow... because of the worst migraine I have ever had. Then I ate a curry. Now I can scarcely even recall what a migraine feels like. From this I have concluded one of two things: A. I am a wizard or B. Curry cures migraines. Which is it?
----------
 
Only my mind could jump from big fish to bear women to television chefs in the space of about ten minutes... and to be honest when I googled Loyd Grossman, found his Wikipedia page and learnt that he used to play in a punk band I thought the entire experience had just been a peculiar dream. Frankly after discovering this I am vaguely concerned that his curry sauce might be 90% hair gel and spit...
Sorry Loyd, that was rather immature of me wasn’t it? Let’s get serious now...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Milking Machine People]
 
I am interested in purchasing a milking machine. Which model do you think would be best for extracting seminal fluid from a leopard?
 
Thanks.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Whipsnade Zoo
 
Last time we visited the zoo a leopard made a mess on my son’s coat. I have tried soap, bleach and even white wine but so far nothing seems to have helped. Do you know the best means of removing leopard semen from clothing? Thanks.
----------
 
Their automated response said that the answers to most questions could be found on their website. Somehow I doubt it...
 
Whipsnade Zoo
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Dear Trevor,
 
Thank you for your email. I am afraid we do not house leopards at either our London or Whipsnade sites so we are unsure to how this would have happened at our zoo.
It seems there might not be a solution to the problem after all of your methods.
Please let me know if you have any further questions.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Whipsnade Zoo
 
Hello again. Apologies for the confusion. My son was rather traumatised after the incident and it seems he may have imagined bits of the story. It now appears the leopard semen was thrown onto him by one of the orangutans who apparently had a small cup of the stuff.
 
How do you think an orangutan would get hold of a cup of leopard semen? Was a visiting leopard researcher pickpocketed by one of them?
 
We have managed to get the coat clean now anyway. For future reference it seems the best way to remove leopard semen from a child’s coat is a mixture of turpentine, rubbing alcohol and Muller Light yogurt.
----------
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Whipsnade Zoo Human Resources Department
 
I have been unable to find any information regarding leopard semen on your website. Is this in error?
----------
 
Strangely the automated response to this one just said: ‘Thank you for your application for the advertised vacancy.’ I hate to wonder what vacancy they think I am applying for...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Web Designers]
 
Hello. I understand you created the website for Whipsnade Zoo. Since they do not have a contact email for a website admin I thought I would point out the error to you instead. Despite three hours of looking I cannot find any information on leopard semen on their page. I’m sure something must have gone wrong.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: DEFRA
 
Hello. What are the regulations on owning a leopard in the UK? I am not intending to sell its semen to Pepsi Cola or anything...
 
Thanks.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Psychosexual Counselling]
 
I am obsessed with leopards. I cannot help it. I find them inexplicably erotic. It seems the only two options left to me are: A. To break into Whipsnade Zoo and jump into the leopard enclosure with a copy of Zookeeper Monthly and a tub of Vaseline, or B. To dress as a leopard and roam about the streets of London at night. Which do you think would be the most sensible idea?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [London Escort Agency]
 
Do you service leopards?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Leopard Expert]
 
Do leopards eat bananas and is this where the popular EastEnders’ phrase ‘keep that leopard away from my fucking bananas comes from’?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: BBC
 
EastEnders has been on our screens for 28 years now and has never once featured a leopard tearing apart Craig Charles. Why is this?
----------
 
Ever wonder why there is so much crap on TV these days? ie. A lack of leopards? Well I think in part it might be due to the fact that the complaints form is so convoluted and long it took a good ten minutes just to send those measly 24 words... so I looked for other options...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Entertainment Agency]
 
Hello. I understand you do not accept requests to contact your artists directly but I have chosen to ignore this.
 
I am writing about Craig Charles at the moment and I need to know if he would be happy for his character on EastEnders to be mauled by a 200lb leopard. It would be the ideal way to kill off his character when he gets tired of the show or simply a good mid season plot which could give him a well needed excuse to turn up for the Christmas special sporting leopard scars down his face and a hook for a hand. The writers of EastEnders have refused to comment on this matter so I need his opinion. Thanks.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: EastEnders Ultra
 
Hello. I do not know what your affiliation with EastEnders is as I have never actually watched the show. In fact from the ‘ultra’ in the name I can only assume that this is the fan fiction site for EastEnders set in space. Anyway, I need to know if Craig Charles would be happy for his character on EastEnders to be eaten by a leopard... or a space leopard if I must. Please get back to me regarding this. Thanks.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Intellectual Property Office
 
I need to copyright an image for use as a company logo but I am unsure of how to proceed. The image will be used on our website, business card and invoices. It is that of a leopard ejaculating.
 
How do I go about copyrighting this image?
 
Thanks. Trevor Mcinsley.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: United States Patent Office
 
One of my patents is still pending and I am wondering what the holdup is. I have submitted all the necessary paperwork and some very detailed diagrams but still no joy. If you could take another look and let me know when it will be approved that would be great. The title of the patent application is: ‘Milking Machine for Mass Production of Leopard Semen’.
 
Thanks.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: European Patent Office
 
I am currently developing a genetically engineered strain of bacteria for cultivating leopard seminal fluid. This will then be used for artificial insemination, cloning research, soft drinks etc.
 
How do I patent my ‘Leopard Sperm Germ’?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Irish Patent Office
 
I believe one of my patents is being infringed and used without my permission. Can you assist me with this matter? The patent in question is for my ‘Leopard Semen Drink Filtration System’ and the infringer is Guinness.
 
Thank you.
----------
 
It’s a tad disturbing how readily people will reply to these things you know. Despite telling the Department for Environment, Food and Rural Affairs I wasn’t going to sell leopard semen to Pepsi they responded seriously. Despite saying I wanted to copyright an image of an ejaculating leopard I still got a response. BBC replied seriously, as did all the patent people... there’s good customer service and then there is a failure to see the startlingly obvious fact that the customer in question is a time wasting lunatic... 
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Japan Patent Office
 
We are a British soft drink producer with a range of... interesting drinks. Our signature product ‘Trevor Mcinsley’s 100% Organic Leopard Semen’ has not been selling very well however and we are at a loss to explain why. We have conducted some market research and... well actually we pretty much stopped researching once we found out you can buy live crabs from a vending machine in Japan and just said ‘That’s the place for us!’
 
So yes. What would it take to bring our product to your shores? Do you think the Japanese people will have a taste for leopard semen?
----------
 
Unlike some book of correspondences... books of correspondence... fuck it. Unlike some other people who shall remain nameless I do not publish contact details or personal names. In the case of the former this is because I do not want to be held responsible for other people contacting them and in the latter... well it’s obvious isn’t it? Bosses can be bastards and if they find out that one member of their customer service team has spent an hour responding to an email entitled ‘Please to buy leopard semen?’ ...it isn’t going to bode well for them.
However the email for the Japanese place was so bizarre I genuinely felt like I was emailing a cyborg called PA1A31. Catchy name I know. Ok so English isn’t their native language and I very much appreciate their translation work on the site but... I’m just confused is all. If it were nothing but numbers I would understand it was to keep it simple for people of all languages but every email on their site is just a string of seemingly random letters and numbers. For a country that has bipedal coke machines and giant inflatable schoolgirls sitting atop train tracks... they sure show a lack of creativity and a mindless obsession for normality.
I found that disturbing. Incidentally on the subject of schoolchildren filled with hot air... I did a reverse image search on that train station inflatable thing to try and find out... well do I really need to justify being in the dark as to why they had erected a massive girl in the middle of town? Google, without any bias, simply said: ‘Best guess for this image: japan is weird’. Which I think sums it up rather well.
Nevertheless I was rather frustrated by the fact that I had no idea whether or not an image I had laughed at a hundred times was real... and if so what the inspiration behind it had been...
 
“You know what this train station needs?”
“A giant inflatable schoolchild straddling the tracks?”
“Yes. That is exactly what I was just thinking.”
 
Ah to be privy to that particular council meeting...
Since I had only ever seen said terrifying massive child from one angle I suspected it might be a well executed Photoshop job and, short of reverse image searching it, it is rather difficult to find.
I put off searching ‘giant inflatable schoolgirl’ for fear of what I might find and... sure enough... the very first result is ‘Giant Inflatable Penis Costume’... which does exactly what it says on the tin.
Anyway, I am no more the wiser. Trust an email to Japan to send me off topic...
Back to the matter in hand...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Sperm Bank]
 
I would like to donate sperm.
 
I AM NOT A LEOPARD.
 
Yours sincerely, Trevor Mcinsley.
----------
 
I know that’s at least the third time I have used the whole sensible sentence-CAPS-yours sincerely... routine now but I still maintain it has comic validity. Curiously it seems their auto reply system had the same thing in mind and sent two identical emails within five seconds of contacting them - the first normal and the second in bold. What a strange thing to do...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: [Alpaca Farm]
 
I have heard that alpacas are driven into a killing frenzy when they smell leopard semen. Is this true?
----------
 
I have tried to end this section five times now. Each time I think ‘just one more’ and then end up sending six consecutive bloody emails about leopard semen. Is it even remotely funny anymore? I can’t tell if I am just laughing because of my insane persistence on the matter or if it is because my image of a leopard has forever been altered. Next time someone says ‘leopard’ in a word association game (it happens a lot alright) I know what’s coming next...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Harrods
 
Back in the good old days when you could walk into Harrods and order a lion without anyone batting an eyelid I understand you could also get leopard semen from the food court. Is this correct?
----------
 
Just as a bizarre anecdote here... if you want to see something almost as surreal as emailing an upmarket department store about leopard semen... just go look at their contact form. Specifically the drop down box for your title... one of them is ‘Her Royal Highness’.
How often can that come up? Really? The notion of someone who has their face on stamps, an ocean liner named after them and ultimately, an army, sitting down to send a complaint about the quality of their Christmas hamper is just...
Anyway, it is just about the most comprehensive and patronising list of titles I have ever seen. They may as well just let you enter ‘Chief Laser Technician’ or ‘Death Star Human Resources Manager’ for how common some are....
 
Harrods
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Dear Wing Commander Micinsley
 
Thank you for your email.
 
After looking into your query I have been advised that Harrods has never sold this product.
 
I hope we can be of service to you in the future.
Kind regards
[The King of Harrods]
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Harrods
 
Sorry, was this email meant for me? My name is Mcinsley. In fact the only information I can find for ‘Micinsley’ online is: ‘Lord Tosh Alexander Micinsley Greyline the Third, a.k.a. ‘Tosh’ - Commoner - Devils Chipmunk’ ...which appears to be from some manner of anime fan fiction. Was this the intended recipient?
 
Also I have no idea where you got Wing Commander from. Is it possible you confused me with someone else?
 
If you can please confirm the product I was enquiring about I can make sure this response was not in error. Thanks.
 
Harrods
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
Dear Mr Mcinsley
 
My apologies for the incorrect spelling of your name. Wing Commander was given as the title on the original email. The original request was in reference as to whether Harrods has ever sold leopard semen.
 
I hope this clarifies the matter and please let me know if this has indeed been sent to you in error.
 
Kind regards
[The King of Harrods]
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Harrods
 
Oh right. I didn’t even notice the title option on the form. Clearly the default must have been Wing Commander. That seems a bit of a strange decision in regards to web design if you don’t mind my saying so.
 
Hmm... I was actually enquiring about ‘leopard salmon’ a rare variety of the fish so called for their spotted bodies. They were pretty popular back in Victorian times but are rather hard to come by nowadays. I’m not sure if the typo was mine or if the form played up. Sorry for the confusion.
 
If anywhere is likely to still sell them it is probably Harrods. Do you sell leopard semen?
----------
 
Frankly I am just in awe of my own powers of trolling sometimes. If only they could be put towards purposeful use...
Still, given that none of this was planned out from the first email and entirely improvised I have concluded that I must be a genius. Unfortunately the ‘HATS to HUBRIS’ edition of my encyclopaedia set is still missing...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Procter and Gamble
 
I have either noticed a typo on the Head and Shoulder’s ingredients or you have some really bizarre chemists working for you. The problem ingredient is...
 
Well, just tell me if you notice any issues here: butylphenyl methylpropional, benzyl salicylate, leopard semen, propylene glycol.
 
What exactly is going on?
----------
 
Leopard semen jokes are much like the substance itself... you’re not sure exactly when it is going to happen but you know it’s coming...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Tesco
 
I work a lot with leopards and hence I need some especially absorbent tissue paper. Which of the following would you recommend for leopard related spillages (semen mostly)?
 
Tesco Everyday Value Kitchen Towel
Tesco Kitchen Towel
 
Thanks.
----------
 
You know what the really scary thing is? It is Sunday. Tomorrow I am going to wake up to find a half dozen emails in my inbox about fucking leopard semen. Oh it’s fine for you, they’ll already have been pasted in or disregarded by now but I still have all that to come. No, I will not sink to the obvious leopard semen pun there.
...
...
...I wasn’t wrong.
 
Tesco
to: Trevor Mcinsley
 
CENSORED
 
...you have mentioned in your email that you require the kitchen towel mostly for the cleaning up of fluids from the leopards you work with. It would mostly depend upon how viscous the fluids are, and of course, how much you need to clean up in one go...
 
CENSORED
----------
 
Probably says something regarding the specificity of their response that I actually felt inclined to censor it. There were just far too many references to ‘viscosity’ and the ‘thickness’ of the fluids for my taste. Shame on you Tesco...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: The Maasai
 
I have heard that the Maasai can track a leopard just from the smell of its semen. Is this true? Did you know that Pepsi over here doesn’t contain leopard semen!? How crazy is that!
----------
 
Welcome to the internet, centuries old civilisation. I’m so sorry...
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: The People’s Republic of China - Australian Visa Application Centre
 
G’day mate, I need a visa. My details follow:
 
Name: Trevor Mcinsley
Job Title: Leopard Stimulator
 
That is all.
----------
 
Googling ‘contact the peoples republic of china’ is a pretty weird experience to be honest. On that subject...
The phrase ‘leopard semen’ appears only a hundred odd times on google. I have already used it a third of that. Unfortunately in researching this little fact I stumbled upon an ‘erotic furry story’ and suddenly I am concerned about what I am writing. Don’t get me wrong it is not yet on a par with...
 
“Oh god yes!” The leopard gasped, and then very hastily crossed his legs tighter to hide a prominent something. In a dress it was very difficult to do so. A quick glance around reassured him that no one was watching, much to his relief.
 
...but it’s getting there disturbingly quickly. Just in case you were unclear that’s a story about cross-dressing leopards meeting in a restaurant. It’s pretty much the most insane thing I have ever seen.
 
“Check please,” the tiger called to the passing waiter. Not because he was uncomfortable, but because the small meal was done.
 
You don’t get that level of writing with Tolstoy... though his beard was big enough to pass as a furry. Anyway, the problem I was having is that I kept trying to end this section on something genuinely amusing and then invariably ended up writing more and more stuff.
I wrote to a sperm bank, an alpaca farm and a tribe of Nomadic Africans and nothing was enough for me to realise... enough was probably enough. Then I found some furries. Now I feel vaguely unwell (you’ll note that I didn’t quote the line which actually had the ‘leopard semen’ reference in it).
DO NOT GOOGLE IT.
Furries are a bit like that girl from the Exorcist... it doesn’t matter what you are searching for online, eventually you will find her... and it is always terrifying. I’m pretty desensitised to just about everything, indeed before now I have found myself casually reading through the comments on pictures from Japanese tentacle rape anime just to work out what the appeal is... but when it comes to hardcore furries. Fucking hell...
Basically what I am saying here is we should send furries in to mediate all major world conflicts. No one is going to feel up for fighting after watching a giant squirrel with a man’s head fucking a girl dressed as an acorn... 



Trevor Mcinsley Blows a Funny Fuse
 
For a little while the entire content of this final page was simply one line of bright red text that read:
 
END ON SOMETHING FUNNY NOT ABOUT FUCKING LEOPARDS
 
...such is the way I note down thoughts and ideas as I go along. However by this point I was a little bit... well, you know that episode of South Park where Cartman ‘blows a funny fuse’? Yeah that. Perhaps it’s just that I am easily entertained but after three days straight of sending out stupid emails and reading through replies... nothing was funny anymore.
When I woke up, checked my email and read ‘We can confirm that Pepsi max does not contain leopard semen.’ I think I laughed for about five minutes straight. I really didn’t expect them to reply. Again it might just be me... but I laugh pretty much every time I read it and I must have read it a hundred times. So when I skimmed over it and nothing happened I knew something was wrong.
Naturally I turned to the usual folk remedies: tea, sandwiches and hardcore pornography (another book title waiting to happen) but alas nothing helped. Then I realised I had been awake for over 36 hours and hadn’t moved from my computer chair for the majority of them...
Anyway I couldn’t think of anything to write so I just decided to recap everything in the book... and then send it to the people who run Hyde Park. Well how do you end books?
 
Trevor Mcinsley
To: The Royal Parks
 
We are currently organising a public event and thought Hyde Park would be the best possible location for it. It is a kind of variety show which harks back to the days of old when public spaces were used for everything from circuses to public executions.
 
Unfortunately today it seems the regulations are a lot stricter and things like axe wielding clowns are completely out of the question. Therefore if you could let me know if there are likely to be any problems with our proposed show that would be great.
 
The centre piece of the exhibition will be a fifty foot tall trebuchet capable of launching projectiles a third of the way across the park. Do you think this will be an issue? At all times this will be staffed by professional trebuchet men and we are hoping to use it to launch the Red Arrows parachute team into the air for the finale of the event.
 
Another feature is a cage full of alligators. In fact it is an alligator petting zoo. The animals have been specially trained not to bite by the world’s foremost alligator expert in a bid to prove to the public that they are very misunderstood creatures and that we should not fear them. He is hoping to introduce them into the Yorkshire Moors later in the year.
 
We also have fifty stalls providing food from around the world... mostly sausages though it seems. Strange that. I suspect the Germans are responsible.
 
Then we have a stall from the Metropolitan Police who have set up a bit of a judicial punishment system for email scammers. The culprits are put in stocks and the public are invited to throw out of date spam at them - one tin for every hundred emails they sent out. The event is sponsored by the Hormel Foods Corporation... who recently discovered a warehouse full of spam they had ‘forgotten about’ with produce dating back to the 1950s. So frankly they are glad to be getting rid of the stuff.
 
Erm... what else? Oh yes. We have a leopard. Named Steve. Like the alligators he has been trained not to murder things but he does get a little... frisky. Last time we used him in a show the entire front row of the crowd had to wear waterproof ponchos. Yeah... it was pretty unpleasant. Anyway he’ll be walking about the park greeting people.
 
We will have the finest entertainment available throughout the event with some of the best shows on TV being in attendance. Namely:
 
‘People Falling off Big Red Balls’
‘Pressing a Button to Win Money’
‘Can’t Sing, Will Try Anyway’
‘Reading Numbers from Boxes to Win Money’
‘More People Falling off Big Red Balls’
‘GOLF!’
‘Extreme Table Tennis’
...the list goes on.
 
We have a group from The Internet who will be demonstrating their, not at all retarded, new policies regarding cookies to the public. Basically they will be handing out chocolate chip cookies to people and halfway through eating them they will be given a form to fill in which says ‘I consent to eating this cookie’. If they do not give consent the cookie will be stolen from them by a hawk. I understand they are planning on trialling this system with all food and drinks in the future because, and I quote, ‘it is just better’.
 
We also have a child from America who will be coming over to make sure no one swears during the event. He’s a bit of a twat though so we may drop him. 
 
So it should be pretty good all in all. Let me know if you think anything might pose a problem otherwise we’ll get set up in the park as soon as possible.
 
Thanks.
Trevor Mcinsley.
----------
 
What? That’s a normal way to finish a book right? Last time I ended with a dedication to Brian Blessed so this doesn’t seem overly out of place.
Anyway... contents follow. Yes, yes a contents section in a 100 page book does seem silly and no I am not one of these people who writes a couple twenty page stories, sticks them online and then starts talking like Jane Austen... I know this stuff is nonsensical drivel. Oh and the contents section is interactive... because books are magic nowadays. See... drivel.
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You know how some stand-up comedians will deliver devastatingly funny material without even breaking a smile? Yeah... that’s not me. I laugh nonstop whilst writing this stuff, reading it back, editing it... frankly it makes typing rather difficult at times.
Anyway, the point is... I find this kind of stuff funny. I cannot comment for others but if you too enjoyed it then keep a look out for my other things. Trevor Mcinsley Moments is available on Amazon right now (did I mention that yet?) and given its inordinate length you can download about 35 pages scot-free as a preview. Most bookshops would kick you out before you got that far in...
In Trevor Mcinsley Moments I get in touch with god (or his representatives on Earth at least), the Bank of England, several major international companies over remarkably petty issues and find a cult that will evidently reply to every email you send them no matter how bizarre, implausible or stupid they may be. I mean in one I said I was abducted by gypsies with a sugar fixation...
Yeah... so take a look at that. Oh and at some point in time I will have a proper novel coming out which I describe as ‘comedy-sci-fi-fantasy’... a genre I am determined to get recognised by Amazon. Before that though you can expect more stupid emails under increasingly stupid book titles to be released from time to time. If you have enjoyed this book, or indeed hated it, please head over to Amazon and leave me a review. As an incentive I shall be sending out chocolate buttons and mail bombs (respectively) to reviewers.
You can also visit my website where I write yet more nonsense on a blog and sign up to get information when new titles are released. Details follow:
 
Email: trevor@mcinsley.com
Web: mcinsley.com
 
Once again I shall endeavour to respond to all emails but I reserve the right to publish any and all communication in future books. Basically if you once killed a prostitute in a knife fight probably best that you keep it to yourself...
 
Copyright © 2013 by Trevor Mcinsley. All rights reserved... so on, etc.
 
‘Sixteen Alligators and a Trebuchet’ Copyright © Trevor Mcinsley (just in case I decide to turn it into a film one day). The concept of firing an alligator out of a trebuchet is the sole property of Trevor Mcinsley. If you want to fire an alligator out of a trebuchet please seek my permission first. Crocodiles are ok though.
 
Trebuchet cover art used under a Creative Commons licence. Original image is the property of ‘misterstorey’ and available here:
www.flickr.com/80682694@N05/7600910700
 
Although, frankly, Warwick castle commissioned the thing and it was designed by Dr Peter Vemming and built by Carpenter Oak and Woodland Ltd in Wiltshire (yeah I do my research)... so I think they should get more credit than a photographer who just happened to catch a snap of the thing at the optimum angle for my purposes. As it is I probably put more effort into tracing the thing as a vector than the photographer did in hitting the shutter. In the future, when photographing twenty tonne trebuchets on a bright day, I would recommend a lower ISO to cut down on the graininess. Sorry... copyright law baffles me. Thanks for the photo.
 
The unsuspecting alligator (crocodile actually) is from some stock site or other. Colour purple inspired by a grape. This book has been brought to you by the letter R and the number 5.
 
Trevor Mcinsley
to: Sesame Street
 
Would you like to feature my book on your programme? I only attempt to contact Vladimir Putin on one occasion and the word ‘semen’ appears just 48 times in total. This is a mere 0.001% of the book and therefore statistically negligible, so this should not be an issue. Besides, kids need to learn sometime and what better means of guiding them through it step by step than with a leopard and a can of Pepsi Max?
 
I am thinking Big Bird or that terrifying guy that lives in the dustbin and represents what happens if you drink too much and accept strange white powder from strangers could read it out. All of it.
 
Do you still have kids coming on the show? Kids which are curiously oblivious to the fact that their neighbourhood in lower Manhattan seems to have been invaded by gigantic sock monsters? Personally I have always felt you should do an episode where the NYPD mistake Bert and Ernie for members of Al-Qaeda and shoot to kill.
 
Anyway I would happily dress as a child and come on the show to read the book out if you think this would help.
 
Thanks.
Trevor Mcinsley.
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