7 House Sanding

Super Sanders

Martin went down to Putaruru, he was looking for a house
to sand.

Dr.T was in a bind 'cos he was way behind: he was willin'
to make a deal.

When he came across this young* man belt-sandin’ and
playin' it hot.

Martin jumped upon that email and said: "Boy let me tell
you what:

"I bet you didn't know it, but I'm a sander too.

"And if you'd care to take a chance, I'll make a pact with you.

"Now you hold a pretty good sander, boy, but give the Tama his due:

"I bet a morning’s labour against your soul, 'cos I think Tama’s a better sander than
you." [Jung, Jung, Jung**]

The boy said: "My name's Dr.T and it might be a sin,

"But I'll take your help, I'm never gonna regret, 'cos it’s the best that's ever been."
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Tama opened up his trailer and he said: "Outta my way
fools. ***"

And dust flew from his fingertips as he powered up his
tools.

And he pulled the sander across those boards and it
made an evil hiss.

Then a band of villains joined in and it sounded
something like this... [Jung, Jung, Jung**]

The silent one (Martin) did most of the
email arrangements (but with Deb not me)
and it was quite humbling to have a bunch
of Villains turn up to sand our unique-
dooer-upper-opportunity.  Villains, yes
indeed, villains one-and-all, there was:
Jason (Tama), Bank Robber (Martin), The
Cutthroat Corsair (Ed), Fly (Jenny),
Seaman Stains (Mike), Gunpowder Gertie
(Catherine), Dark Witch of the East (Joe),
Catwoman (Sarah 0), and Villain by
Marriage (Aaron). The do-gooders were, no doubt, still in hiding following the massive
(1.5 boat lengths) defeat they were dealt at the H'tron S12’s. Well, almost all. Do-
gooder Bling - the Paparazzi Pizza Cat was omnipresent, as an honorary villain, running
around with her soul-stealing camera (hence the photos).

As I understand it the day went something like this:

(1) Scraping, (2) Sanding, (3) Burning, yep someone let a
couple of the pirates loose with a blow torch.....

Followed by:
(4) The fine delicacies of Vegan cuisine and a cold Tui or two
The photos say it all... but in case they don't,

[Staying in song theme] Thank you very much, thank you very
much, it’s the nicest thing anyone could have done for us.....

* Poetic license stretched to its limit.
** T have no idea how to write an electric violin sound.
*** Adopting a Mr.T accent/style/haircut.

-Dr. T



