
Page 42  FREE subscription if you recommend Hot English Language Services. E-mail classes@hotenglishmagazine.com

hot staff 
Managing Director
Thorley Russell (91 455 0273)   

thorleyr@hotenglishmagazine.com

Editorial Director 
Andy Coney (91 549 8523) 

andyc@hotenglishmagazine.com

Operations Director 
Andy Goodall (91 549 8523)

andyg@hotenglishmagazine.com

Advertising Manager
Eva Gómez (91 455 0274)

eva@hotenglishmagazine.com

Subscriptions Manager & Customer Relations
Vicki Myers (91 549 8523) 

Credit Control and Administration 
(91 549 8523) 

Design Director  
Philip Mcivor

design@hotenglishmagazine.com

Mexico 

Dimsa: Mexico City 555 545 6645

Hungary 

Gabor Winkler & Peter Bokor info@hotenglish.hu

Russia 

William Hackett-Jones 

william@hotenglishmagazine.ru

Contributors
Vanesa Carosia 	 graphics
Nathan Powell	 graphics
Dougal Maguire 	 cover artist 
Daniel Coutoune	 cartoonist
Kath Brameld	 fashion
Blanca San Roman	 web master
Scott Edwards	 Party Ya!

Nikko Hinderstein 	 admin & classes 
Janet Ilott	 editorial assistant
Jorge De Lellis	 audio production 
Vicki Myers 	 proof reading 
Marta Ispierto	 marketing
Fred McLaughlan	 interviews
Bob Murphy 	 sales and marketing
Carmen Soini	 Barcelona office  
Ferdi Loskamp	 The Dutchman
Ashley Harpole	 melodies
Maria Hegarty 	 voice 
James Hurst	 intern
Marissa Friedman	 intern
Lauren Comunale	 intern
Lacey Sugarman	 intern 

Nataliya Ostrovskaya		 intern 
Alex Roberts		  design intern
Tomek Przybyszewski 		  europeanvibe 

Printing Artes Gráficas Hono S.L. 
CD Production MPO S.A.  
Distribution by SGEL S.A. 
ISSN 1577-7898 
Depósito Legal M.14272.2001 
June 2006

Published by Hot English Publishing SL  
C/Fernández de los Ríos, 98, 2A 
Madrid 28015 Phone: (00 34) 91 549 8523 
Fax: (00 34) 91 549 8523 
info@hotenglishmagazine.com 

Plastered Groom
All about a man, a wedding, a honeymoon, 
and a joke. 

James played a joke on his friend that all 
went horribly wrong. Here he is to tell us 
about it.  

The Plan 
I’m a medical student and just recently a good 
friend, Mike, was getting married. He chose 
me to be his best man. We’ve known each 
other since childhood so it was the natural 
choice. My main tasks were making sure 
that Mike got to the wedding on time, and 
organising the stag night. As is traditional, 
we had the stag night planned for the night 
before the wedding. Of course that’s always 
a dangerous thing to do, but Mike’s a very 
traditional guy, and likes to do things the way 
they should be done. Mike knew I’d be playing a few tricks on him, but he 
probably didn’t expect anything quite as bad as what actually happened. 

The Party 
The stag night started off very well. First of all we had a meal at a Mexican 
restaurant. By the time we left we were fairly drunk from all the tequila 
slammers. Next we headed off to a local pub. I’d arranged for a strip-o-
gram to come along. That was great fun. She was dressed as a police officer. 
At first, Mike didn’t realise who she was, but when she started removing 
her clothes, he soon understood. We took loads of photos. Anyway, the 
night went on, we got drunker and drunker. In fact, Mike got so drunk 
that by about 12 at night, he couldn’t walk any longer – he was completely 
plastered. Now it was time to put our plan into action. 

The Treatment 
First, we got Mike back to our hotel. Then, we put both his legs in thick, 
hard plaster. The next morning, the day of his wedding, he woke up with 
the plasters on his leg. “What the hell happened?” he asked in a panic. “You 
had a really bad fall and we rushed you to hospital,” I explained. 
“But don’t worry. It’s nothing too serious – just a question of days.” 

So, poor Mike had to hobble down the aisle on 
crutches, much to our amusement. Later, he 
spent the whole of the reception sitting on a 
chair. We had decided that we would tell him 
the truth when he arrived at his hotel room 
– Mike had given me the number of the hotel 
so that was all right. Or so I thought. 

The Honeymoon
 After the reception, everyone cheered as the 
happy couple drove away. A few hours later, 
and thinking that enough was enough, I rang 
the hotel to leave a message. But to my horror, 
Mike wasn’t there. I later found out that Mike, 
being a careful guy, had deliberately given 
us the name of the wrong hotel. He was 
worried we might turn up to play a few more 
jokes. So, in the end, poor Mike spent his 
honeymoon with his legs in plaster. It wasn’t 
until four days later that he found out what 
had happened. 
Poor guy! 

Strange BUT True
True stories from around the world that are hard to believe

fairly drunk exp 			 
quite drunk 
a tequila slammer n	
a drink of tequila in a small glass. You are 
supposed to drink it quickly and all at once 
to head off to exp 			 
to go to 
a strip-o-gram n	
a person who is paid to take off his/her clothes. 
Often they are dressed as police officers/fire 
officers, etc, and they go wherever you send 
them (usually pubs)  
to remove clothes exp 		
to take off clothes 
loads of photos n			 
lots of photos 
thick adj 				  
not thin 
plastered adj 				  
very drunk. Also, in plaster (see next entry) 
plaster n	
a thick, hard, white material used to cover a 
broken leg or arm in order to protect it
the hell exp inform 		
this expression is used to show you are angry 
a fall n			 
if you have a “fall”, you fall to the ground 

to rush someone to a place exp 	
to take someone to a place quickly 
to hobble down exp 		
to walk in a place with difficulty 
an aisle n			 
a corridor in a church that goes to the altar 
on crutches n			 
with sticks to help you walk because you have 
broken a leg 
much to our amusement exp 	
if  something happens “much to your 
amusement”, it makes you laugh a lot 
a reception n 			 
a party with drinking/dancing, etc after a 
wedding ceremony 
to cheer vb			 
to clap (hit your hands together) and to shout 
“hooray!”
to drive away phr vb		
to leave a place driving 
enough was enough exp 		
it was time to stop (the joke) 
to turn up phr vb		
to arrive 
a honeymoon n		
a holiday for the married couple after they get 
married 

G L O S S A R Y

 CD track 28 - Canadian woman

I’m plastered.


