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Mat Chat  April 12, 2019

Season End for Short Mat, Birthdays and Potluck

Thursday, April 11th, marked the last day of Short Mat bowling for the 2018‐19
season. On Monday, April 8th we had our season‐end pot luck in the Mori Room. We
also celebrated birthdays for those people born in April: Buzz Allen, Stephen Cohen
(not present), and Mary McHoull and those people born in August: Jim Stewart and
George Watson.
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Thank you to all who brought food and thank you to the cast of thousands who helped with
the preparation and the cleanup!

Following the Potluck, a short meeting was held reviewing the financial status of the Short
Mat club and possible future expenditures. President Paul McHoull made the short
presentation with comments by Carol Williams, Club Treasurer.



Year End Totals ‐ Short Mat 2018‐19
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In 2018‐19, we bowled on 46 days for a maximum possible of 92 games. The average daily
attendance was about 25.5. There were occasions where a player would leave after one
game or come in for only the second game. This is almost the same as last year when the
average was about 25.8.



Tales from the Lighter Side
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One day, two hillbillies saw something that looked like Bigfoot. He was all hairy except
he had a sharp horn on top of his head. "What the hell is that thing", the first hillbilly
asked. "I think it's Bigfoot with something stuck in his hand". “Why don't you just ask
me", the creature said. Astonished, the hillbillies asked, "Do you speak the Kang's
Anglish?"

"Why yes, I do indeed."

"Well, what the hell are you?"

"I'm a furry with a syringe on top."

Yesterday I accidentally swallowed some food coloring. The doctor says I'm OK, but I feel
like I've dyed a little inside.

Big Shot Awards

There were five people who played in games with perfect ends, one triple with a one end
score of nine and one double with a score of eight. Elly Warren skipped in both games,
while the other players were Ray Guy, Larry Millett and Cheryl Phillips. Congrats!

Cheryl Phillips receives the Big Shot Pin Award from President Paul McHoull.
Other winners were not available.
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Speaking of Mr. Jones, Wayne will be taking over as editor of the much more informative
and elegant lawn bowling newsletter, In the Ditch. So, you may all take a well deserved
rest and a reprieve from my sense of humour and puns, except, if you happen to be
unlucky and bowl near me outdoors. Don’t forget it is registration tomorrow for Lawn
Bowling at 1:00 PM in the Mori Room See you then.

A string walks into a bar and sidles up to the bar. The string bangs on the bar and
shouts "Bartender! Pour me a beer" The bartender walks over to the string and sternly
says "We dont serve your kind in here." The string says "What do you mean?", so the
bartender replies by pointing to a sign hanging over the bar. It reads "No strings
served here", so the string leaves. As he stands outside, he gets an idea. He bends
over until the top of his head is hitting the ground. He rubs his head into the cement.
Then, he grabs his feet and pulls them and twists them around his body and then
around his body again. Then, he re‐enters the bar. "Bartender! Pour me a beer" the
string demands. The bartender walks up to him and angrily says "Look! I already told
you. We don't serve strings here!!". The string, looking surprised says "String? You
think I'm a string?" The bartender responds "Of course you're a string. You were a
string when you came in a minute ago, and you're a string now!"

"I'm a frayed knot" replied the string.

Tales from the Lighter Side ‐ Continued

Courtesy of Wayne Jones


