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Stephen Black, aka @mallownews, is an author and lover from Mallow, the Aleppo of North Cork.

Taking to Twitter five long years ago in an attempt to quieten the voice of desperation that gnaws at his soul, he now spends each day trying to come up with amusing ways of saying all life is pain and death is the only constant.

When he’s not screaming into the digital void, he can be found reading a good book or participating in illegal socially distanced cock fights at one of Mallow’s many abandoned warehouses.
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Illustrator Cathal O’Gara is also a designer, production editor, sub-editor, actor/model/writer/dancer/part-time dandy and occasional good person based in Dublin, Ireland. Raised in Mallow, Co Cork, he needs innumerable jobs to pay for the rising cost of therapy.

Mr O’Gara was born in 1990 and is likely to die in February, 2037 – it’s a long story but it basically involves the beheading of a Thomas Davis statue, a Faustian bargain with the Seoige sisters’ coven and a childhood dream to become the first male member of The Nolans.

His parents are deeply disappointed in him.
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Finally, to all regular readers – thanks for the retweets but I swear to god, you better fucking buy this book after all the years of free laughs I've given you. I'm serious. And don't wait for the paperback either.




First published in 2020 by Hachette Books Ireland

Copyright © Stephen Black, 2020

The right of Stephen Black to be identified as the Author of the Work has been asserted by him in accordance with the Copyright, Designs and Patents Act 1988.

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted, in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the publisher, nor be otherwise circulated in any form of binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

A CIP catalogue record for this title is available from the British Library.

Mallow News is a satirical Twitter account by Stephen Black. Mallow News the book uses invented names in all the stories, except in cases when public figures are being satirised. Any other use of real names is accidental and coincidental.

ISBN 978 1 52934 146 1

Interior and cover design by Cathal O’Gara

Cover images: Pixabay, PA Images, Inpho and Rolling News

Printed and Bound in Slovenia by the GPS Group

Hachette Books Ireland

8 Castlecourt Centre

Castleknock

Dublin 15, Ireland

A division of Hachette UK Ltd

Carmelite House, 50 Victoria Embankment, EC4Y 0DZ

www.hachettebooksireland.ie




Contents

Title Page

About the Author

Author Acknowledgements

Copyright

Introduction by Father Cannon

Local News

Literary Corner

Horoscopes

Cookery

National News

Sport

Lifestyle and Entertainment

Ask Danny

Locals in Profile

Mallow through the Years

Obituaries

Parish Notes

Crossword

Picture Credits




[image: image]




[image: image]


Drive-by ashing claims another victim


GARDAÍ are investigating this morning after a man was hospitalised when a car carrying two priests pulled up alongside him and opened fire, violently ashing him against his will. Eyewitnesses reported seeing a green Ford Focus fleeing the scene very slowly.

The victim, who is in his twenties, was taken to hospital, where he was treated for mild concussion and irritation. He is expected to make a full recovery but is no longer giving up sweets for Lent.
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Authorities have blamed this senseless attack on the notorious Bloodz of Christ gang who are currently engaged in a bitter turf war – with rival gang The Resurrectionists – for parking rights at the local community hall. Sergeant Sam Purvis has appealed to members of both gangs to de-escalate tensions before it’s too late. ‘It’s only a matter of time before someone gets killed,’ he said, ‘especially given their average age is 84.’

Gardaí at Mallow have asked anyone who witnessed this attack or who has information that can assist to contact the station, though not on Thursdays between 5p.m. and 8p.m., as that’s movie night.
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Man haunted by fellow driver not returning his raised finger salute


A LOCAL man was left distraught yesterday after being involved in a distressing breach of country driving etiquette.

Local father of two Peter Golden was on his way home from work when he spotted a car approaching in the distance. As it came closer, Peter raised his index finger two inches from the steering wheel in strict accordance with the unwritten rules of the road. What happened next appalled him.

‘He didn’t bother his hole returning the salute!’ Peter told Mallow News.

‘I was so appalled, I nearly drove my Avensis into the ditch.’

Mr Golden was treated at the scene for shock before being taken to Mallow Hospital, where he was administered with a mild sedative and kept overnight for observation.

Speaking from his hospital bed and surrounded by his loving family, Mr Golden was stable but still shaken.

‘I mean, did he not see me do it? Was I too subtle? I know some people lift their entire hand off the wheel, but I’m a traditionalist at heart.’

Garda investigators working on the case have gathered CCTV footage from the area and are analysing it for clues to the driver’s identity.

‘It’s early days yet,’ said Garda Thomas Foley, ‘but we’re currently working on the basis that this was a Dublin driver. They’re awful animals.’

Whatever the result, it will be some time before Peter Golden gets back behind the wheel of a car. ‘He’s a changed man,’ said his wife Sandra. ‘I don’t think he’ll ever drive again. I’m afraid he’ll do something crazy like walk or buy a bicycle.’
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St Anthony arrested after gardaí recover €200,000 worth of stolen goods


A MAN in his late 700s was arrested by gardaí following the discovery of over 200,000 euro worth of stolen goods at his premises in Killavullen today.

The man, identified as one Anthony of Padua, was detained at Mallow garda station under Section 4 of the Criminal Justice Act.

‘The suspect was found to be in possession of over 200 grand’s worth of single earrings, contact lenses, engagement and wedding rings, even dogs,’ said Superintendent Ted Fleming. ‘He would steal an item, wait a week and then return to the scene of the crime, pretending that he had just found it “by God’s own guidance”. Victims would then be pressured into donating.’

It is understood the man, originally from Portugal, had been operating in the area for a few hundred years. Gardaí were alerted to his activities after he attempted to return a set of car keys to an absent-minded local woman for the second time in a week.

He has since been charged and is due to appear before the Central Criminal Court later this month.

The arrest was part of an ongoing investigation under Operation Sacred Heart, targeting so-called saints involved in theft and con artistry. One Jude of James, operating out of Dromahane, was convicted last week of attempting to convince people he could support hopeless causes and was arrested after trying to convince Cork footballers they could make it to Croke Park this year.


Aontú celebrates second Árd Fheis in town phone box


MALLOW was part of history this week as minority party Aontú held their second ever Árd Fheis in the town’s last functioning phone box. Irish for ‘Continuity Renua’, Aontú was formed when leader Peadar Tóibín left Sinn Féin because of his belief that he knows what’s best for a woman’s body despite having a man’s one.

Normally a repository for chicken bones and urine, the phone box was used for similar purposes in 2015 to launch the Social Democrats.

Dressed like a baby applying for a small business loan, Mr Tóibín told Mallow News that he was looking forward to giving his address to himself and to discussing his plans for his future. When asked if he would be taking any questions from the floor, he demurred, saying that while he embraced open and democratic dialogue, there wasn’t time to hear his other opinions as he was paying by the hour.
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He then left quickly, in order to discourage two teenagers from engaging in sexual intercourse on his PA system.

The Aontú Árd Fheis will be streamed live on Aertel this Saturday at 8p.m.


Cork man thinks he’s a feminist now


CORK mechanic Dale Fenton declared himself a bona fide feminist yesterday when he let his wife of 15 years have an extra hour’s sleep on International Women’s Day.

Typically, his wife Coleen could be woken at the crack of dawn by her oldest child Ashton (5) looking for his breakfast while Dale continued to sleep deeply, dreaming of football and gentle misogyny.

Yesterday was different, though. Dale jumped from his bed like a man possessed, bundling all three children downstairs and feeding them bowls of dry cereal before washing them with the power hose in the back garden.

After exactly 60 minutes, he gently woke Coleen and told her lovingly ‘not to take the piss’ and that he was pretty sure the baby needed changing.

Talking to Mallow News, Coleen said she was proud of her husband and hoped this was only the beginning. ‘Maybe he’ll start ironing or telling me he loves me,’ she said.

What motivated Dale’s behaviour remains a mystery, although friends say it may have something to do with the attractive new receptionist at work telling him she found considerate men ‘really sexy’.
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Local school promises to release Senior Infants as soon as voluntary contribution has been paid


A LOCAL primary school has taken its entire Senior Infants class hostage due to what it calls a ‘disappointing lack of compliance’ with its mandatory voluntary contribution scheme.

Principal of St Agnes School for Boys Karl Utter said the entire situation was ‘regrettable’ but unavoidable. ‘We have given parents every opportunity to comply. We take all major credit cards, bitcoin and, Chinese markets permitting, viable livers and kidneys.’

Incentivisation has also formed an integral part of convincing parents to pay. ‘We’ve included a premium teaching package where students with the highest contributions get access to exclusive educational content, such as the truth about what happened to the five little ducks and the secret twenty-seventh letter of the alphabet.’

Despite this, compliance was only at 25 per cent by September, so a more drastic approach was called for.

‘We gathered all the Senior Infants in the assembly hall and told them they wouldn’t be able to go home until their parents ponied up.’

Parents who came to collect their children were told they would be released on payment of the outstanding fees. It was a bold move. But will it work?

‘I’d have paid them to keep my boy,’ said one local parent. ‘Myself and the wife are off to west Cork for the weekend on the strength of this. We assume he’ll be fine, sure he’s with all his friends.

Update: One week later, the school shows no sign of backing down, with the most recent newsletter containing photos of the students being waterboarded with MiWadi.
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Young Cork man with hand down trousers confident penis is still there


NINETEEN-YEAR-OLD Cork man Tiernan Savage was happy to confirm yesterday that, after much research, his penis was still in its traditional location, the area commonly known as the ‘front-pantal’ region.

Tiernan, like many of his peers, spends much of his time ensuring that his penis does not fall prey to the notorious wandering member syndrome, where a man’s ‘constant companion’ just detaches and takes to the road, perhaps solving mysteries or writing the next great Irish novel.

‘I like to keep a good grip just in case,’ he told Mallow News, ‘but I got distracted texting my mate Gary and a whole ten minutes had gone without checking. I was bricking it. I heard this lad over in Ballyvolane took his hands off it for only a minute and it had already made it as far as Kent Station and was about to hop on a train to Limerick Junction before he caught up.’

Panicked, Tiernan sent his right hand down hoping that he was still enpenised. ‘Luckily, it was still there. From now on I’m texting with one hand only.’

Wandering member syndrome aside, he revealed that it’s also important to keep a hand down there in case any members of the opposite sex forget that he is, in fact, the operator of a penis and exclude him from any potential sexual encounters. ‘If a beour walks past and I’m not holding my langer then I could be missing out on a ride,’ he said, before admitting he had yet to find any evidence to support this theory.

If you or any member of your family has been affected by wandering member syndrome, please call the HSE hotline at 1850-WANDER.
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Local teen really wishes parents weren’t using lockdown as an opportunity for erotic rediscovery


PÁDRAIG KENNY is finding lockdown particularly difficult. At 17 years of age, he should be busy studying for his state exams. But there’s a problem.

‘My parents are constantly riding,’ he tells Mallow News from his home in Churchtown. ‘It’s non-stop.’

The events in question started one week into lockdown when Pádraig began seeing startling changes in his parents’ behaviour. ‘They started talking to each other more. Then the scented candles from downstairs disappeared. Dad started playing Bruce Springsteen all the time and Mam took to calling him her “Sexual Joe Wick”. Next thing you know, they’re spending day and night in their bedroom.’

Soon after, all types of packages were arriving at the front door. ‘The only time I’d see them was when the postman arrived. Dad flying downstairs in his kimono to collect the post before I’d get a chance to see what it was. But I’ve checked their browser history. It’s all sex manuals, herbal aids and lubricant.’

At this stage, Pádraig is worried about the effect his parents’ new-found erotomania is having on his studies. ‘It’s hard to concentrate on the modh coinníollach when your dad’s just sprained his hip from doing a reverse Thai monk bonanza on your mother,’ he said. ‘I was reading The Tempest at dinner last night and she joked that she knew what that felt like. I don’t even know what that means.’

Pádraig’s parents were sadly unavailable for comment as they had just received a consignment of love masks from southern Indonesia.


Cork man confirms that meaningful conversation with wife no substitute for sport


A WHOLE month of worldwide lockdown has affected us all in many ways, and sports-mad Declan Madden (not his real name) is no exception. Under ordinary circumstances, he’d be spending all his spare time watching football, soccer, hurling, even Azerbaijani goat-throwing. But not anymore.

‘It’s all reruns now,’ he fumes, ‘the Coors Lite of sports. About three days into quarantine and I had these mad sweats and headaches. I thought I was infected but when I saw my two kids taking lumps out of each other, the headaches subsided. I knew then what I had to do.’

He spent the rest of the morning making an octagon out of toilet roll holders and sticky tape. ‘I was two rounds into an ultimate death match when my wife came in and told me it was “unhealthy” for me to be encouraging my children to choke each other out.’

Things were bad, but they were about to get worse.

‘My missus said that this quarantine was a blessing in disguise, that we should use the time “to reconnect”, to have a real conversation. Not just me pretending to listen to her shiteing on while I’m glued to the sports.’

All excuses exhausted, he thought he’d give it a try.

‘I promised her I’d do my best and listen. I took her hands and looked her straight in the eyes as she told me about her day and how the quarantine was affecting her. I started feeling actual emotions, from a conversation with my wife. That’s not normal, like.’





















































































































ops/images/11.jpg





ops/images/10.jpg





ops/images/13.jpg





ops/images/ch001.jpg





ops/images/14.jpg





ops/images/17.jpg





ops/images/16.jpg





ops/images/19.jpg





ops/images/title.jpg
MALLOW
NEWS

Fake news and comment from Ireland's favourite
moderately popular Twitter feed @mallownews

HACHETTE
BOOKS
IREIAND





ops/images/au.jpg





ops/page-template.xpgt
 
 
  
  
 
  
  
 
  
  
 
  
  
 
  
  
     
    
     
 
 

 
  





ops/images/20.jpg





ops/images/22.jpg





ops/xhtml/nav.xhtml






Contents





		Cover



		Title Page



		About the Author



		Author Acknowledgements



		Copyright



		Contents



		Introduction by Father Cannon



		Local News



		Literary Corner



		Horoscopes



		Cookery



		National News



		Sport



		Lifestyle and Entertainment



		Ask Danny



		Locals in Profile



		Mallow through the Years



		Obituaries



		Parish Notes



		Crossword



		Picture Credits













		Cover



		Table of Contents











ops/images/intro.jpg
Introduction by Fr Cannon

Greetings, my brothers and sisters,

‘Well, another year is coming to a close and I think you’ll agree that it’s
been a pretty good one for God. Smiting us left and right with his plague,
sending out murder hornets and giant rats, and, worst of all, inspiring
that dreadful fecking ‘Imagine’ video to remind us all of the evils of
celebrity and misdirected earnestness. Honestly, that lad from ‘The IT
Crowd’ really needs to read ‘The Power of No’.

Numbers have been up in mass, thanks to the coronavirus dragging
the undecided voters amongst ye back to the pews and into the arms of
Mother Church. All that’s left now are the atheists — and I think a second
wave might just get them in too. Which is just as well, the parochial
house driveway is in bits and I need to upgrade the recording equipment

in the confessionals.
In personal news, I'm back at Pilates after a two-month absence. As

many of you know, I fell from the church roof during a socially distant
rave in April. I would like to take this opportunity once again to set the
record straight: my altar wine was spiked. I do not normally consider
myself to be a golden lizard god.

1 suppose I better mention the book. I've been a guest contributor
to the newspaper for a few years now and every year I think it'll be my
last. Not only because print is dying but because the content is frankly
dreadful. But as the other good book says: ‘Look not a gift horse in the
mouth, especially if that gift horse is covering your 45 drive losses

So, without further ado, in my capacity as local shaman-for-hire, I
hereby bless the contents herein and all that read it. May it bring you
solace — and, if not, may you lose the receipt so that the editor gets his
share of the royalties and I stay one week ahead of the loan sharks.

Love in prayer,
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