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LAST MEETING – A top secret mystery bus trip organised by Rutherglen with Rutherglen to the 

Vine Hotel in Nth. Wangaratta. It was the 25
th

 anniversary of Rutherglen’s charter night and a jolly 

good evening was had by all. Thanks Rutherglen – our turn next year, be prepared! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

                                                                 Enjoying the evening 

 

..... Maybe it’s a telescope.... (a French one?)                      .....it’s all gunna happen next year. . . 

      

          COMING UP - 

          1. Race gates Saturday 9
th

 June 

          2. Catering at Valhalla Sunday 10
th

 June 

          3. Monthly BBQ at Safeway 16
th

 June 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Ned’s tunnel. . . (bloody rabbits more like) 
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PUNS 

I changed my iPod's name to Titanic. It's syncing now.  

When chemists die, they barium. 

Jokes about German sausages are the wurst. 

I know a guy who's addicted to brake fluid. But he says he can stop any time. 

How does Moses make his tea? Hebrews it. 

I stayed up all night to see where the sun went. Then it dawned on me. 

This girl said she recognized me from the vegetarian club, but I'd never met herbivore. 

I'm reading a book about anti-gravity. I just can't put it down. 

I did a theatrical performance about puns. It was a play on words. 

They told me I had type-A blood, but it was a Typo. 

PMS jokes aren't funny; period. 

Why were the Indians here first? They had reservations. 

I didn't like my beard at first. Then it grew on me. 

Did you hear about the cross-eyed teacher who lost her job because she couldn't control her pupils? 

When you get a bladder infection urine trouble. 

Broken pencils are pointless. 

What do you call a dinosaur with an extensive vocabulary? A thesaurus. 

England has no kidney bank, but it does have a Liverpool. 

I used to be a banker, but then I lost interest. 

I dropped out of communism class because of lousy Marx. 

All the toilets in New York's police stations have been stolen. The police have nothing to go on. 

I got a job at a bakery because I kneaded dough. 

French pancakes give me the crêpes. 

Velcro — what a rip off! 

A cartoonist was found dead in his home. Details are sketchy. 

Venison for dinner again? Oh deer! 

 

 A young blonde was on vacation in the depths of Louisiana. She wanted a pair of genuine alligator 

shoes, but was very reluctant to pay the high prices the local vendors were asking. After becoming 

very frustrated with the "no haggle" attitude of one of the shopkeepers, the blonde shouted, "Maybe I'll 

just go out and catch my own alligator so I can get a pair of shoes at a reasonable price!" The 

shopkeeper said, "By all means, be my guest. Maybe you'll luck out and catch yourself a big one!" 

Determined, the blonde turned and headed for the swamps, set on catching herself an alligator. Later 

in the day, the shopkeeper was driving home, when he spotted the young woman standing waist deep 

in the water, shotgun in hand. Just then, he saw a huge 9-foot alligator swimming quickly toward her. 

She took aim, killed the creature, and with a great deal of effort hauled it on to the swamp bank. Lying 

nearby were several more of the dead creatures. The shopkeeper watched in amazement. Just then the 

blonde flipped the alligator on its back, and frustrated, shouts out, "Damn it, this one isn't wearing any 

shoes either!" 

 


