Airhead!

The diary of an incompetent
air-con apprentice...
...(continued)
So there I was, relieved to be at
The Watering Hole after escaping
a swingers’ party where I’d discovered mum & dad swapping partners...! Still in shock, I knocked
back a couple of double-vodkas
and was a bit squify when I
overheard a bloke saying he’d
been ‘swinging too hard’ recently.
I interrupted him:
“Excuse me - shouldn’t you be
more discreet about that sort
of thing?”
“Why? How will I get better if I
do that?”
“If you want to get better,
get help.”
“Actually I was thinking of having
a couple of sessions with a pro.”
“What? Pay for it?!”

“Why not? Lots of my friends
have done it.”
“How can you be so detached?
It’s about feeling, y’know.”
“No, I’d say it’s more to do
with technique.”
“That’s just wrong! And I had no
idea so many people here were
at it.”
“Well of course – there’s a whole
tourism industry for it.”
“Really? I thought that was
Thailand - ?”
“Well yes, it’s popular there too...
We were there last year, actually,
but didn’t get the chance to play
a round.”
“Because your wife was
against it?”
“Hardly - she’d play a round every
day if she could! But we usually
manage a foursome with a couple of friends, 2-3 times a week.”

“You people
are sick! Mindless bloody
expats with
nothing else to
do but screw each others’ wives!
You’re supposed to be setting
an example to my generation!
But even as we speak my own
parents are... are... shagging
complete strangers!!!”
The bar went quiet. In the corner
the guys from Penguin were looking across, trying not to laugh.
Then the penny dropped.
“Er, hang on... Are you talking
about golf?”
“Of course - what did you think?”
Then I pretended to get a call on
my mobile and left.

Follow Airhead's diary in the Resident every week…
Don't get an airhead, get an expert!
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