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This year is the 

20th Anniversary 

Of  

The Hope Valley Bowling  

and Community Club Inc  



PENNANTS START ON  

 

Saturdays 17th October 2009 

 for Both Men's and Ladies 

 

Wednesday 21st  

Round one For Menôs 

 

Thursday 22nd  

Round one for Ladies 

 

Xmas Break will be from 

18th December 2009 

 

until  

 

14th January 2010 for Ladies 

 

16th January 2010 for men 

 

 



Reconstruction of ñCò green 
 

In late November we will be  
reconstructing  C Green  

We will need as many bodyôs as possible 
to do this, and, have it ready for  
pennants after the Xmas break.  

The turf will be available to members and 
any one who can use it for TWO days  

 after the green has been turf cut 
(November 23rd)  

The grass will then be dumped  
So if you want some turf or know of  

any-body who needs some please let 
them know.  

We will have some heavy trucks in and 
out so please be careful when entering 

or leaving during late November  

ñThe Scot painstakingly folds the condom into the silk square handkerchief 

and the cotton bandana, replaces it carefully in his sporran, and marches out 

of the door, shoulders back and kilt swinging.  
A moment or two later the chemist hears a great shout go up outside, followed 

by an even greater shout.  
The Scottish soldier marches back into the chemists and addresses the pro-

prietor,  this time with a grin on his face.  
ñThe regiment has taken a vote,ò he says.  
ñWeôll have a new one."  

A Scottish Soldier, in full dress uniform, marches into a pharmacy.  
Very carefully he opens his sporran and pulls out a neatly folded cotton bandana, 
unfolds it to reveal a smaller silk square handkerchief, which he also unfolds to reveal 

a condom.  

How much to repair it?ò the Scot asks the chemist.  
ñSix pence,ò says the chemist.  
ñHow much for a new one?ò  
ñTen pence,ò says the chemist.  

Paddy was driving down the street in a 

sweat because he had an important meet-

ing and couldn't find a parki 

place.   Looking up to heaven he said, 

'Lord take pity on me.  If you find me a 

parking place I will go to Mass every Sun-

day for the rest of me life and give up me 

Irish Whiskey!'   
 
Miraculously, a parking place appeared. 
 
Paddy looked up again and said, 'Never 

Gallagher opened the morning newspaper 

and was dumbfounded to read in the 

obituary column that he had died.   He 

quickly phoned his best friend, Finney.  
 
'Did you see the paper?' asked Gallagher. 

'They say I died!!' 
 
'Yes, I saw it!' replied Finney.   'Where 

are ye callin' from?' 


