A young Mne from 45 Cdo was drinking in the London Bar (Union Street) one evening, as he leaned on the bar he was looking through to the 'Piccadilly Bar' and kept making eye contact with a very good looking girl sitting at the bar. After a while she beckoned for him to come through and join her, which he did.

 

To his surprise when he walked around to the 'Pic' he realized that she was at the bar in a wheel chair.....  Being a good young marine, he took a deep breath and continued. To cut a long story short, the two of them hit it off famously and enjoyed a great evening together... At Closing time he offered to wheel her home (she lived in Keyham).... She accepted, and off they went. As they were passing RNH, the young lady leant back and stopped him:

 

''You know,' she said, 'Just because I'm in this wheel chair, it doesn't mean I don't have the same wants and desires as an able bodied Woman, can we stop and kiss?' 

 

The young lad was happy to oblige, moving around to the front of her wheel chair, he knelt down they snogged.  After a few minutes she Was obviously getting excited and asked him to make love to her?

 

'But how' He replied in confusion.

 

She noticed the RNH wall close by it was dark and she suggested he might lift her onto that and it would be much easier for them...

 

And so it happened.

 

Afterwards, he gently lifted her down from the wall and back into her chair, at which point she said:

 

'You must be from 45 Cdo!' 

 

'How do you know that?'  He replied.

 

'Well those Bastards from 42 always leave me sitting on the wall!'

