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Web site: http://www.tawatabletennis.org.nz
GEE, | DONT REALLY LAVE A LANDICAP.,

IT5 MORE LIKE A PERMANENT DISABILITY
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1 discovered this last night. Ihad drunk 14
beers up until 3.00 am at the pub while my
=1 wife was just drinking tea at home.

121 You should have seen how angry and violent
=1 ghe was when I got home.

§ [ was peaceful, silent
iz and headed to bed as
=1 ghe shouted at me, all
: night long and even
into the next morning.
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i1 please ; L= " :
i P;‘]‘-‘],_t handle your t€a, just don>g driny, . | always reafd my wife's huruspope to
8 i L R i 1t see what kind of day | am going to
' o O .J* have..."
Reliever
. . . The faster we run, the slower we seem fo £0 . . Girl: When we get married, | want to

share all your worries and troubles

We trained hard ... but it seemed that every time we were beginning to form up into | @nd lighten your burden.’

teams we would be reorganised ... | was to learn later in life that we tend to meet Boy: 'lt's very kind of you, darling, but
any new situation by reorganising; and a wonderful method it can be for creating | don't have any worries c")r troublés.'

the illusion of progress while producing confusion, inefficiency and demoralisation.
Girl: 'Well. that's because we aren't

- Petronius; 210 B.C married yet.'
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| endeavoured to learn how to loop, @
| became the best one in my group, @
When out of the crop,
Came a guy who could chop,
And into the net my shots drop.

“As Twas saving-we really must
try to rent a larger moom. ™

| glue up my paddle each day,
In a very precise, exact way.
As | walch the sponge dry,

| sniff glue till I'm high,

And | often forget to go play.

D Elliott (Minnesgta USA 1 :
"Strange, weird game this table tennis!"
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BALL ABoVE THE TABLE

WHEN You ZERVE.
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We keep the Holy Cow
n the barn ano the
Holy Mackerel in the
lake ... Tguess I
don't have to
rell you what
we keep\n
there /

| DONT CARE IF YOUR FRIEND WAS
A FLIGHT SIMULATOR. YOU'RR GOING
TO LEARN TO FLY ON YOUR OWN.
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> My daughter suggested
S mm | get the names of my

children tattooed on my
w ﬂ A1
.. e S body. | told her | already
did.. they're called stretch
Gallagher opened the morning newspaper and was dumb- mar'ks
founded to read in the obituary column 20 that he had ]
died. He quickly phoned his best friend, Finney.

'Did you see the paper?' asked Gallagher. 'They say |
died!"'

'Yes, | saw it!' replied Finney. 'Where are ye callin' from?"'

Son: 'Mum, when | was on the

PARLING, CAN YOU SAY bus with Dad this morning, he
told me to give up my seat to a

SOMETHING THAT MAKES , lady.
MY HEART BEAT FASTER?

Mum: 'Well, you have done the
right thing.'

Son: 'But mum, | was sitting on
Daddy's lap.'

If you come into the
~ , store without a mask,
YOUR WIFE JusT _ we will have to take

WALKED IN... ok your
temperature!

-
—
.+ P.S. We only have rectal
Thermometers!




Our usual colonoscopy equipment
is down tu-hg, 50 we re q0ing to be
using a tapeworm with 2 GoPro

\\jrappec{ to its head.

WELL, THAT (bouLD

CERTAINLY EXPLAIN (,)HY
LET THREE OF 05
ON BOARD

Did you know?

., Line dancing was started

Brothel Trip

An elderly man goes into a
brothel and tells the madam
he would like a young girl for
the night. Surprised, she
looks at the ancient man and
asks how old he is.

'I'm 90 years old," he says.
To me “drink

responsibly” means '907?' replieS the woman. 'Don't

don’t spill it you realize that you've had it?'

'Oh, sorry,' says the old man.
'How much do | owe you?'

"REMEMBER. THAT FLU SHOT YOU
OAVE. ME Z
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HELLO, DR. MOLLIGAN= THIS 15
BRUTUS THORNAPPLE ...
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“Just open it and
read it. Youdon‘t
need a password.”

©2003 Jerry Bittle / dist. by United Feature Syndicate, Inc.

Father Murphy walks into a pub in Donegal, and asks the first man he
meets, 'Do you want to go to heaven?'

The man said, 'l do, Father.'

The priest said, 'Then stand over there against the wall.'

Then the priest asked the second man, 'Do you want to go to heaven?'
'Certainly, Father,' the man replied.

'Then stand over there against the wall,' said the priest.

Then Father Murphy walked up to O'Toole and asked, 'Do you want to go
to heaven?'

O'Toole said, 'No, | don't Father.'

The priest said, 'l don't believe this. You mean to tell me that when you
die you don't want to go to heaven?'

O'Toole said, 'Oh, when | die, yes. | thought you were getting a group
together to go right now.'

Quit hﬂnin‘mg. Tt's yust a
Satchel £or carrying thew .
No one's going fo call it a
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After a tiring day, a commuter settled down in her seat and closed her eyes.
As the train rolled out of the station, the guy sitting next to her pulled out his cell phone and started talking in a loud voice:
"Hi sweetheart. It's Eric. I'm on the train".

"Yes, | know it's the six thirty and not the four thirty, but | had a long meeting". "No, honey, not with that blonde from the
accounts office. It was with the boss". "No sweetheart, you're the only one in my life". "Yes, I'm sure, cross my heart"

Fifteen minutes later, he was still talking loudly.

When the young woman sitting next to him had enough, she leaned over and said into the phone, "Eric,
hang up the phone and come back to bed."

Eric doesn't use his cell phone in public any longer.
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MAHONEY, GOLDSMITH & GARNETT

It was a hot Saturday evening in the summer of 1963 and Fred had a date with Peggy Sue.

He arrived at her house and rang the bell.

"Oh, come on in!" Peggy Sue's mother said as she welcomed Fred in.

"So, what are you and Peggy planning to do tonight?" she asked.

"Oh, probably go dancing, and then maybe grab a bite to eat at the malt shop, maybe take a walk on the beach..."
"Peggy likes to screw, you know," Mom informed him.

"Is that so?" asked Fred, incredulous.

"Yes," said the mother. "As a matter of fact, she'd screw all night if we let her!"

"Well, thanks for the tip," Fred said as he began thinking about alternate plans for the evening.

"Have fun, kids", the mother said as they left.

Half an hour later, a completely disheveled Peggy Sue burst into the house and slammed the front door behind her.
It's “The TWIST ”, Mom!" she angrily yelled at her mother.

"THE DAMN DANCE IS CALLED THE TWIST!"
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ANCIENT AND CRUMBLING
PROBABLY CURSED OR HAUNTED




