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Funny English Signs

Here are some signs and notices
written in English that were
discovered throughout the world.
You have to give the writers an
‘E’ for Effort. We hope you enjoy
them.

In a Paris hotel elevator:
Please leave your values at the
front desk.

In a Tokyo Hotel:

Is forbidden to steal hotel towels
please. If you are not a person to
do such thing is please not to read
notis.

In a Bucharest hotel lobby:
The lift is being fixed for the next
day. During that time we regret
that you will be unbearable.

In a Leipzig elevator:
Do not enter the lift backwards,
and only when lit up.

Outside a Paris dress shop:
Dresses for street walking.

MORE ENGLISH SIGNS

In a hotel in Athens:
Visitors are expected to complain
at the office between the hours of
9 and 11 A.M. daily.

In an ex-Yugoslav hotel:

The flattening of underwear
with pleasure is the job of the
chambermaid.

In a Japanese hotel:
You are invited to take advantage

of the chambermaid.

In the lobby of a Moscow hotel

across from a Russian Orthodox
monastery:

You are welcome to visit the
cemetery where famous Russian
and Soviet composers, artists, and
writers are buried daily except
Thursday.

On the
restaurant:
Our wines leave you nothing to
hope for.

menu of a Swiss

On the menu of a Polish hotel:
Salad a firm’s own make; limpid
red beet soup with cheesy
dumplings in the form of a finger;
roasted duck let loose; beef
rashers beaten up in the country
people’s fashion.

Outside a Hong Kong tailor shop:
Ladies may have a fit upstairs.

(An Italian, a Scotsman and a
Chinese fellow are hired at a
construction site. The foreman
points out a huge pile of sand. He
says to the Italian guy, “You’re in
charge of sweeping.”

To the Scotsman he says, “You’re
in charge of shoveling.”

And to the Chinese guy, “You're
in charge of supplies.”

He then says, “Now, I have to
leave for a little while. I expect
you guys to make a dent in that
pile of sand.”

So when the foreman returns after
being away for a couple of hours,
the pile of sand is untouched. He
asks the Italian, “Why didn’t you
sweep any of it?”

The Italian replies, “I no hava
\_

no broom. You saida to the )
Chinesea fella that he a wasa ina
charge of supplies, but he hasa
disappeared and I no coulda finda
him nowhere.”

Then the foreman turns to the
Scotsman and says, “And you, I
thought I told you to shovel this
pile.”

The Scotsman replies, “Aye, that
ye did laddie, boot ah could nae
get meself a shoovel. Ye left th’
Chinese gadgie in chairge of
supplies, boot ah couldna fin’ him
neither.”

The foreman is really angry now.
He storms off toward the pile of
sand to look for the Chinese gent.
Just then, the Chinese man leaps
out from behind the pile of sand
and yells, “SUPPLIES!!!!”

7 NEW MEMBERS N

The Executive Committee on
behalf of the VLSVA members
would like to extend a warm
welcome to the following new
members.

Max Hagan (Army)

Barry Hilderbrand (Navy)
Vicki-Lee Jefferson (Army)
Keith Langoulant (Navy)
Ross McKechnie (Army)
Lawrence A Scott (Navy)
Norman Lindsay Whitburn

Nav
Qv ,

/Can you find a word which
can prefix each of these words to

make a new word?
colour - cress - fall - proof - shed
- way
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CHICKS ARE PSYCHO !!
Female scientific study

A recent scientific study found
that the kind of man a woman
finds attractive can differ
depending on where she is in her
menstrual cycle. For instance, if
she is ovulating she is attracted to
men with rugged and masculine
features.

And if she is menstruating, she
is likely to prefer a man doused
in petrol and set on fire, with
scissors shoved deep into his
temple and a cricket stump
jammed up his arse.

HUMOUR & OTHER ITEMS

Dear Receiver

_ You have just received an Irkh virus.
& since we are not so tachnologically advancead in Ireland,
This & MANUAL wirus.
Flease delete all the files on your hard disk yourself
and send this mail to everyone you know.

That'd be grand.

Tanx

Paddy O'Hacker at paddvébeiaisus. com

If you can think of a clever, witty
caption to the picture below, send
your entry by e-mail, post or fax to
the Editor. Address details on page
2.

Best caption will be announced at the
February meeting and the winner
will receive two bottles of West
Australia finest ‘red’.

A Talking Clock
Proudly showing off
his new apartment to a
couple of his friends late
one night, the drunk led

the way to his bedroom
where there was a big brass

gong.

“What’s that big brass gong?”
one of the guests asked.
“It’s not a gong. It’s a talking

T i
HEL T

clock,” the drunk replied.

“A talking clock? Seriously?”
asked his astonished friend.

“Yup,” replied the drunk.

“How’s it work?” the 2nd guest
asked, squinting at it.

“Watch,” the drunk replied. He
picked up a hammer, gave it an ear
shattering pound and stepped
| b ac k.
The three
stood looking
at one
another for a
moment.

Suddenly,
someone on
the other side
of the wall
®screamed:
“Y o u
as**le...
it’s ten past
three in the
morning!”
Tk
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Arrested for laughing! \
This is from an actual trial

in the UK recently.

A young woman who was several
months pregnant boarded a bus.
When she noticed a young man
smiling at her she began feeling
humiliated on account of her
condition.

She changed her seat and he
seemed more amused. She moved
again and then on her third move
he burst out laughing.

She had him arrested.

The case came before the court,
the young man was asked why he
acted in such a manner. His reply
was: When the lady boarded
the bus I couldn’t help noticing
she was pregnant. She sat under
an advertisement, which read:
‘Coming Soon: The Gold Dust
Twins’.

I was even more amused when she
satunder a shaving advertisement,
which read: “William’s Stick Did
The Trick’.

Then I could not control myself
any longer when on the third move
she sat under an advertisement,
which read: ‘Dunlop Rubber
would have prevented this

ﬁcident. i /

Brits vs Americans

The following is the transcript of an ACTUAL radio conversation
that took place in October 1995, between a US Navy ship off the
coast of England, and some British authority. The transcript was
released by the MoD.

BRITS: Please divert your course 15 degrees to the South, to avoid
a collision.

AMERICANS: Recommend you divert your course 15 degrees to
the North, to avoid a collision.

BRITS: Negative. You will have to divert your course 15 degrees to
the South to avoid a collision.

AMERICANS: This is the Captain of a US Navy ship. I say again,
divert YOUR course.

BRITS: Negative. | say again. You will have to divert your course.

AMERICANS: THIS IS THE AIRCRAFT CARRIER USS
LINCOLN, THE SECOND LARGEST SHIP IN THE UNITED
STATES’ ATLANTIC FLEET.

WE ARE ACCOMPANIED BY THREE DESTROYERS, THREE
CRUISERS, AND NUMEROUS SUPPORT VESSELS.

I DEMAND THAT YOU CHANGE YOUR COURSE 15 DEGREES
NORTH. THAT’S 15 DEGREES NORTH, OR COUNTER
MEASURES WILL BE UNDERTAKEN TO ENSURE THE

SAFETY OF THIS SHIP. J

BRITS': We are a lighthouse. %

s SVOEE

— Ees a good one, Si?

There are two Mexicans who
have been lost in the desert for
weeks, and they’re at death’s door.
As they stumble on, hoping for
salvation in the form of an oasis or
something similar, they suddenly
spy, through the heat haze, a tree,
off in the distance. As they get
closer, they can see that the tree is
- draped with rasher upon rasher

of bacon. There’s smoked bacon,
crispy bacon, life-giving juicy
nearly- raw bacon, all sorts.

“Hey, Pepe” says the first bloke
(Don Pedro). “ees a bacon tree!!!
We’re saved!!!”

“You’re right, amigo!” says Pepe.
So Pepe goes on ahead and runs
up to the tree salivating at the
prospect of food. But as he gets to
within five feet of the tree, there’s

the sound of machine gun fire, -
and he is shot down in a hail of
bullets. His friend quickly drops
down on the sand, and calls across

to the dying Pepe.
“Pepe!!  Pepe!! Que pasa
hombre?”

With his dying breath Pepe calls
out.... “Ugh, run, amigo, run!! Ees
not a Bacon Tree”

’ees... a.... Ham bush.”

-




