There once was a track... not far, far away! It was a track made of tjoklit tar & cake
barviers & candyfloss kitty litter. And on this track lived a few princesses. They loved riding
their horses & dancing till late, all dressed up in leather & (...probably) lace.

There was a big ball arranged for October & all the princesses polished their jewels...

The princes looked on in awe as the princesses entered the magic hall & started flinging

their tiaras around the dance track:
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There was even some Pulp Fiction...

The charming princes took every opportunity to steel a hug or a kiss...



by man...




Skinny broke loose with a flying salsa...

lie...

Skinny did a macarena up to second spot, but couldn’t keep the other chickens off her
heals. She eventualy subdued into a badly attempted lang-arm & gave up 3 spots.






Yolandi firstly impressed with her attire — WHAT A NICELY DRESSED BIKE!!! She then
showed us her swing that would make our parents proud...




In the end, the glass Berik slipper belonged to the the fairest of them all — Jenice!

Princesses........ join us for the next ball! Any bike (...bigger than a 400cc), any style, any
speed (...not faster than 02:15 lap times on RSR though). Contact me for the requlations &

Pssst... net gou dankie seg aan die kiekie-nemers: Judith Kerr & Grant Shearer!

Spin hom & ek koop hom!



Skinny

www.tankgirls.co.za


http://live.pmailer.net/servlet/link/7810/92094/11065777/721551

