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WARNING!   

A little  

"risque"  

content  

When I turn 80 I won’t need glasses.. 

I’ll just drink from the bottle! 

My luck is so bad that if I bought a 

cemetery, people would stop dying.  

 

Rodney Dangerfield  

Just a little more…..Just a little more…..Just a little more…..Just a little more…..    
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I have never hated a man enough 

to give his diamonds back.  

 
- Zsa Zsa Gabor  

Until I was thirteen, I thought my name 

was:  ' SHUT UP .'  
 

Joe Namath  

Money can't buy you happiness. But  

it does bring you a more pleasant 

form of misery.  
 

Spike Milligan  

Be careful about reading health 

books. You may die of a misprint.  
 

Mark Twain     
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Table Tennis 
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“I warned you the floor 

was a bit slippery”. 

During a recent password audit, it was found that a 

blonde was using the following password: 

 

“MickeyMinniePlutoHueyLouieDeweyDonaldGoofySac

ramento” 

 

When asked why she had such a long password, she 
said she was told that it had to be at least 8 characters 

long and include one capital. 



There is no sense going on short trips anymore. It costs 
nearly $2.00 a night to stay in a motel. 

1955 

The Final Exam  
 

At Wollongong University, there were four students taking chemistry and all of them had an 'A' so far. These four friends 
were so confident that the weekend before finals, they decided to go to Sydney and visit some friends and have a big party.  

They had a great time but, after all the partying, they slept all day Sunday and didn't make it back to the Uni until late  

Monday morning.  

Rather than taking the final then, they decided that after the final they would explain to their professor why they missed it. 
They said that they visited friends but on the way back they had a flat tyre and found there was no spare in the car. As a 
result, they missed the final. 

The Professor agreed they could make up the final the next day. The guys were excited and relieved. They studied that 
night for the exam.  

The next day the Professor placed them in separate rooms and gave them a test booklet. They quickly answered the first 
problem worth 5 points. Cool, they thought! Each one in separate rooms thought this was going to be easy ... then they 
turned the page.  

On the second page was written... For 95 points: Which tyre went flat? 

I never drink water because of the  

disgusting things that fish do in it.  
 

W. C. Fields  

The secret of a good sermon is to 
have a good beginning and a good 
ending; and to have the two as close 

together as possible.  
 

George Burns  

 

Santa Claus has the right idea. Visit 

people only once a year.  
 

Victor Borge  
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A Brave Guy? 
 

A rich man living in Darwin decided that he wanted to throw a party and invited all of his buddies and neighbours. 
 

He also invited Colin, the only aborigine in the neighbourhood..  He held the party around the pool in the backyard of his 
mansion. 
 

Everyone was having a good time drinking, dancing, eating prawns, oysters, from the BBQ and flirting. 
 

At the height of the party, the host said, 'I have a 15 ft. man-eating crocodile in my pool and I'll give a million dollars to 
anyone who has the balls to jump in.' 
 

The words were barely out of his mouth when there was a loud splash and everyone turned around and saw Colin in the 
pool fighting the croc, jabbing the croc in the eyes with his thumbs, throwing punches, doing all kinds of stuff like head 
butts and choke-holds, biting the croc on the tail and flipping the croc through the air like some kind of Judo Instructor. 
 

The water was churning and splashing everywhere.  Both Colin and the croc were screaming and raising hell. Finally 
Colin strangled the croc and let it float to the top like a dead goldfish. 
 

Colin then slowly climbed out of the pool. 
 

Everybody was just staring at him in disbelief. 
 

The host says, 'Well, Colin, I reckon I owe you a million dollars.' 
 

'Nah, you all right boss, I don't want it,' said Colin. 
 

The rich man said, 'Man, I have to give you something. You won the bet.  How about half a million bucks then?' 
 

'No thanks... I don't want it,' answered Colin. 
 

The host said, 'Come on, I insist on giving you something.  That was amazing.  How about a new Porsche and a Rolex 
and some stock options?' 
 

Again, Colin said "No." 
 

Confused, the rich man asked, 'Well Colin, then what do you want?” 
 

Colin said,  

 

“I want the bastard who pushed me in”. 
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Don't worry 

about  

avoiding 
temptation. 
As you grow 
older, it will 

avoid you.  
 

Winston  

Churchill  

Your meeting’s over.  

You can relax your zoom face now” 
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****** FROM  ROLLS-ROYCE STAFF MAGAZINE ******  
 

Sometimes it DOES take a Rocket Scientist!! (true story).. 
 

Scientists at Rolls Royce built a gun specifically to launch dead chickens at the windshields of airliners and military jets 
all travelling at maximum velocity. 
 

The idea is to simulate the frequent incidents of collisions with airborne fowl to test the strength of the windshields. 
 

American engineers heard about the gun and were eager to test it on the Windshields of their new high speed trains.. 
 

Arrangements were made, and a gun was sent to the American engineers. 
 

When the gun was fired, the engineers stood shocked as the chicken hurled out of the barrel, crashed into the shatter-
proof shield, smashed it to smithereens, blasted through the control console, snapped the engineer's back-rest in two 
and embedded itself in the back wall of the cabin like an arrow shot from a bow.. 
 

The horrified Yanks sent Rolls Royce the disastrous results of the experiment, along with the de-
signs of the windshield and begged the British scientists for suggestions. 
 

You're going to love this...... 

 

Rolls Royce responded with a one-line memo: 

 

"Defrost the chicken." 

I really don’t mind getting older, but 

my body is taking it badly. 

Produced by Robin Radford    


