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Last Meeting. 

Lionel Smith, district inspector with the R.S.P.C.A., 

spoke on the role played by this organisation. His 

district runs from Khancoban to Renmark in the south 

and from Tumut to Broken Hill and the S.A. border in 

the north. In the past year, he has attended 338 jobs and 

clocked up 76000 km. The R.S.P.C.A. has a yearly 

budget of $38,000,000 and depends largely on 

donations and fund raising. 

 

 
                                          Lionel Smith with president David Potts 

 

   FEATHERS FLY AS HAWKS RIP INTO MAGPIES . . . . party time!     

 

International Toast 

David Talbot proposed a toast to the Rotary Club of Sakura, Japan. 

 

Attendance 

85%.   

Two birthdays -  Paul and David P. The singing was of the usual standard. 

 

Fines 

The usual load of old croc about football, with the wrong people being fined. 

 

Raffles 

1. Howard 

2. Wal – 4 of hearts. 

 

                                              Apologies/guests to Don 60330 423 

 

 2/9/10 9/9/10 16/9/10 

Programme Dr. M. Love 

Inoculations 

Chris Johnson 

C.H.S. principal 

 

Treasurer Gail John Noreen 

Chairman Ken  Gail John 

Rotary Grace Neil Ken Gail 

Loyal Toast Wal Neil Ken 

Intnl. Toast Alan Wal Neil 

Rotary Info David T. Alan Wal 

Sergeants help Chris David T. Alan 

 

Overheard.   Willie complaining that the only time anyone rings him is when Collingwood are beaten. 

He went on to say- „they never bother to ring when we win.‟          (why would they?) 
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Two blondes were going to Disneyland. They were driving on the Interstate when they saw the sign 

that said Disneyland LEFT. They started crying and turned around and went home. 

 

Paddy tells Mick he's thinking of buying a labrador.   

“Don‟t be stupid” say's Mick "have you seen how many of their owners go blind?” 

Two old guys talking.  

 One said to the other: "My 85th birthday yesterday. Wife gave me an SUV".  

Other guy: "Wow, that's amazing! Imagine, an SUV! What a great gift!"  

First guy: "Yup. Socks, Underwear and Viagra!" 

One for the women. 

A woman and a man are involved in a car accident on a snowy, cold Monday morning; it's a bad one. 

Both of their cars are totally demolished, but amazingly neither of them is hurt. God works in 

mysterious ways.  

After they crawl out of their cars, the man is yelling about women drivers.  

The woman says, 'So, you're a man. That's interesting. I'm a woman. Wow, just look at our cars! 

There's nothing left, but we're unhurt. This must be a sign from God that we should be friends and live 

in peace for the rest of our days.'  

Flattered, the man replies, 'Oh yes, I agree completely, this must be a sign from God! But you're still at 

fault...women shouldn't be allowed to drive.'  

The woman continues, 'And look at this, here's another miracle. My car is completely demolished but 

this bottle of wine didn't break. Surely God wants us to drink this wine and celebrate our good 

fortune.  She hands the bottle to the man.  

The man nods his head in agreement, opens it and drinks half the bottle and then hands it back to the 

woman.  

The woman takes the bottle, puts the cap back on and hands it back to the man.  

The man asks, 'Aren't you having any?'  

The woman replies, 'No. I think I'll just wait for the police...'  

 

MORAL OF THE STORY: 

Women are clever, evil @#$%^&*.  

Don't mess with them. 

 

 

What scares a Collingwood Supporter?                        
 

 

 

 


