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THE STOKE BC NEWSLETTER
A Newsletter to Keep “You, The Club Member” Informed of What’s Going On in The Club.

Practical Suggestions for Future Issues are Welcome!    We would like ‘To Hear From You!’
Your Contributions are Welcome!     The Aim is to Keep it ‘Short, Simple and Informative!

STOKES B.C. AUTUMN/CHRISTMAS
FARE SATURDAY 11 NOVEMBER 2017

Stokes B.C. will be holding The
Autumn/Christmas Fare on Saturday 11

November 2017 at 2pm.  As usual there will
be a wide variety of stalls for now and

Christmas.  There will also be refreshment
and many prizes to be won. 

“E V E N T S FOR 2017

POSTPONED – GAMES NIGHT

SATURDAY 11 NOVEMBER – AUTUMN/XMAS FARE

SATURDAY 18 NOVEMBER – LADIES AGM

SUNDAY 10 DECEMBER – CHRISTMAS LUNCH

SATURDAY 13 JANUARY – 2018 CLUB AGM

MORE DATES TO FOLLOW

WATCH NOTICE BOARD AND NEWSLETTER FOR ADDED
EVENTS

STOKE B.C. SUBSCRIPTIONS ARE NOW
OVERDUE

 

 Stoke B. C. Subscriptions became overdue on the
31st October 2017.  Full Membership is £95.

 To renew your membership can you please come
on Tuesday evening between 8 – 9pm and see Mrs

Pam Wright or Mrs Jan Addis. 
There are other memberships and the ladies will

have the list of prices.
THANK YOU       

WORK AND GREENS MANAGEMENT

Stoke B.C. would like to give a special THANK
YOU  to Dennis Wilkinson, Mike Watson and

Colin Brown for all the work they do week in and
week out on the GREENS etc.   

 WEEDING PARTIES

Bill Jones, Pam and Mike Wright do weeding parties
nearly every Tuesday morning and they would be

very grateful for extra pairs of hands.  If you can
help the club would be most grateful.  

STOKE B.C. LADIES AGM 
SATURDAY 18TH NOVEMBER 2017

Stoke B.C. Ladies AGM on Saturday 18th

November 2017 at 2pm.  All Ladies are requested
to attend and if they are unable to attend please
inform Val Hawkes or Carol Norton in advance.   

STOKE BOWLS CHRISTMAS LUNCH
SUNDAY 10  th   DECEMBER 2017

12:30 OF 1pm

Stoke B.C. will be holding the Christmas Lunch on
Sunday 10th December 2017, 12:30 for 1pm, the

cost will be £8.    

Menu and Attendance Sheet is now on the notice
Board please sign up and come to a wonderful

lunch and Christmas celebration.  

STOKE B.C. GAMES NIGHT
POSTPONED  

Stoke B.C. Games Night has been POSTPONED
due to unforeseen problems and it is hoped that a
Game night can he held  in the early part of next

year before the new season starts. 

Sorry for the Short Notice. 

CLUB WEBSITE: http://www  .  stokebowlingclub  .  co  .  uk
E-MAIL ADDRESS: stokebowlingclub@hotmail.co.uk

tel:-
http://www.stokebowlingclub.co.uk/
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RETIREMENT
Two elderly gentlemen from a retirement centre were
sitting on a bench under a tree when one turns to the
other and says “Jeff, I’m 83 years old now and I’m just
full of aches and pains. I know you’re about my age.

How do you feel?” Jeff says, “I feel just like a newborn
baby.”  “Really! Like a newborn baby?”  “Yep. No hair,

no teeth, and I think I just wet my pants.”

A young man saw an elderly couple sitting down to
lunch at McDonalds. He noticed that they had ordered

on meal and an extra drink cup. As he watched the
gentleman carefully divided the hamburger in half,

then counted out the fries one for him and one for her
until each had half.  Then he poured half of the soft

drink into the extra cup and set it in front of his wife.
The old man then began to eat, and his wife sat

watching with her hands folded in her lap.  The young
man decided to ask if they would allow him to

purchase another meal for them so they didn’t have
so split theirs. The old gentleman said “Oh no. We’ve
been married to 50 years and everything has always

been and will always be shared 50/50.  The young
man then asked the wife if she was going to eat, and
she replied. “it’s his turn with the teeth.”                 

Three old men are talking about their aches, pains
and bodily functions.  One seventy year old man says

“I have this problem. I wake up every morning at
seven and it takes me twenty minutes to pee.”  An

eighty year old man says “My case is worse. I get up
at eight and I sit there and grunt and groan for half an

hour before I finally have a bowel movement.”  The
ninety year old man says,   “At seven I pee like a
horse, at eight I crap like a cow.” “So what’s your
problem?” asked the others. “I don’t wake up until

nine.” 

TRANSPORT

A man trying to get on an overcrowded bus was
pushed off by the people inside.  There’s no room,”
they said. “It’s full up!” “But you must let me on!”
shouted the man.  “Why, what’s so special about

you?” they asked. “I’m the driver.” replied the  man.
* * * * *

As the bus came to the stop, the man at the front of
the queue took out his eye, threw it up in the air and

caught it before getting on the bus. An amazed
conductor said, “What on earth di you do that for?”

“I wanted to know if there was room on top,” replied
the man.

* * * * *

My wife and I stopped at the services recently for
some breakfast.  We got two fry ups, two coffees and
two jam doughnuts.  I got to the cashier and I said,

“I’m sorry, love, but I only have a £50 note.” “That’s
okay,” she said, “just put the doughnuts back.”

* * * * *

I let my wife take me out for a drive in the
countryside today. We were going down a quiet

country lane when she said, “Shall we do something
we’ve never done in the car before?” I said, “Go on

then, bang it into fourth gear.”                   
* * * * * 

HALLOWEEN

  A photographer goes to a haunted castle determined to get a
picture of a ghost on Halloween.  The ghost he encounters

turns out to be friendly and poses for a snapshot.  The happy
photographer later downloads his photos and finds that the

photos are underexposed and completely blank.  Moral to the
story: The spirit is willing, but the flash is weak.     

     

An annoying skeleton was being chased by a dog. The dog lost
track of the skeleton and told someone “I have a bone to pick
with him.” The man asked, “Which one.” The dog then replied

“I don’t know he has so many.”       
          

   Two monsters went to a Halloween party.  Suddenly one said
to the other, “A lady just rolled her eyes at me. What should I

do.” The other monster replied, “Be a gentleman and roll them
back to her.” 

 
 A man was staying in a big old house and in the middle of the

night he met a ghost. The ghost said, “I have been walking
these corridors for 300 years.” The man said, “in that case, can

you tell me the way to the toilet.”      
                  

   Riddle: the maker does not want it, the buyer does not use it,
and the user does not see it, what is it?  A coffin.      

     

TELEVISION

Another possible source of guidance for teenagers is
television, but television’s message has always been

that the need for truth, wisdom and world peace pales
by comparison with the need for a toothpaste that

offers whiter teeth and fresher breath.      

 Television is of great educational value. It teaches 
you while still young how to a) kill, b) rob, c) 
embezzle, d) shoot, e) poison, and generally speaking,
f) how to grow up into a Wild West outlaw or gangster 
by the time you leave school.         

Bad television is three things: a bullet train to a
morally bankrupt youth, a slow spiral into an

intellectual void, and of course, a complete blast to
watch.   

 

I was home alone watching Donald Trump speak on
television. So it was just really the two of us, and as I
listened to him, I realized, that one of us... was nuts!
And for the first time ever, I went, “Wow, it’s not me!”


