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Here is the last installment of the popular “Mother’s
Definitions” for those of you who look forward to rolling
your eyes and groaning:

MAKEUP: Lipstick, eyeliner, blush,etc. which ironically
make Mom look better while making her young daughter look
"like a tramp."

MAYBE: No.

MILK: A healthful beverage which kids will gladly drink
once it's turned into junk food by the addition of sugar and
cocoa.

"MOMMMMMMM!": The cry of a child somewhere in the
neighborhood who wants something.

MUSH: 1. What a kid loves to do with a plateful of food.
2. Main element of Mom's favorite movies.

NAILS: A hard covering on the end of the finger, which
Mom can never have a full set of due to pitching for batting
practice, opening stubborn modeling clay lids and removing
heat ducts to retrieve army men and/or doll clothing.

OCEAN: What the bathroom floor looks like after bath
night for kids, assorted pets, two or three full-sized towels and
several dozen toy boats, cars and animals.

OPEN: The position of children's mouths when they eat
in front of company.

OVERSTUFFED RECLINER: Mom's nickname for Dad.

PANIC: What a mother goes thru when the darn wind-up
swing stops.

PENITENTIARY: Where children who don't eat their
vegetables or clean their rooms eventually end up, according
to Mom.

PETS: Small, furry creatures which follow kids home so
Mom will have someone else to clean up after.

PIANO: A large, expensive musical instrument which,
after thousands of dollars worth of lessons and constant
harping by Mom, kids will refuse to play in front of company.

PURSE: A handbag in which Mom carries the checkbook
and keys she can never find because they're buried under
tissues, gum wrappers, a plastic container full of cereal, toys
from a fast-food restaurant, a teddy bear, a football, wallpaper
samples, a grocery list and several outdated coupons.

QUIET: A state of household serenity which occurs
before the birth of the first child and occurs again after the last
child has left for college.

RAINCOAT: Article of clothing Mom bought to keep a
child dry and warm, rendered ineffective because it's in the
bottom of a locker stuffed in a book bag or because the child
refuses to wear "the geeky thing."

REFRIGERATOR: Combination art gallery and air
conditioner for the kitchen.

ROOM MOTHER: A position of great honor and
responsibility bestowed on a mom who inadvertently misses
a PTA meeting.

SCHOOL PLAY: Sadistic ritual in which adults derive
pleasure from watching offspring stumble through coarse
reenactment of famous historic events.

SCREAMING: Home P.A. system.

SNOWSUITS: Warm, padded outer garments that, when
completely zipped and snapped performs two important
functions: Protecting children from the cold and reminding
them that they have to go to the bathroom.

SUNDAY BEST: Attractive, expensive children's clothing
made of a fabric which attracts melted chocolate and grape
juice.

TEACHER CONFERENCE: A meeting between Mom and
that person who has yet to understand her child's "special
needs."

TERRIBLE TWO'S: Having both kids at home all summer.

TRAMP: A woman with two kids and no stretch marks.

TROUBLE: Area of nonspecific space a child can always
be sure to be in.

VITAMINS: Tiny facsimiles of cave people Mom forces
you to swallow each morning as part of her sinister plot to



have you grow up to be "Just like Daddy."

WALLS: Complete set of drawing paper for kids that
comes with every room.

WASHING MACHINE: Household appliance used to
clean blue jeans, permanent ink markers, loose change,
homework, tissues and wads of gum.

"WHEN YOUR FATHER GETS HOME": Standard
measurement of time between crime and punishment.

XOXOXOXO: Mom salutation guaranteed to make the
already embarrassing note in a kid's lunch box even more
mortifying.

ZUCCHINI: Vegetable which can be baked, boiled, fried
or steamed before kids refuse to eat it.

I promise...if anything comes through for “Dad
Definitions” you will NOT be subjected to it...unless it’s
pretty funny.

Time may be a great healer, but it’s also a lousy
beautician.

During the course of being interviewed by the press,
the noted doctor was asked by a reporter: "Doctor, did you
ever make a serious mistake?"

"Yes, was the reply, "I once cured a millionaire in three
visits!"

If it weren’t for electricity we’d all be watching television
by candlelight”  -George Gobel.

A man was having trouble getting his neighbor to keep
his chickens fenced in. The neighbor kept talking about
chickens being great creatures, and as such they had the
right to go where they wanted. 

The man was having no luck keeping the chickens out
of his flower beds, and he had tried everything. 

Two weeks later, on a visit a friend noticed his flower
beds were doing great. The flowers were beginning to
bloom. 

So the friend asked him how he managed to keep the
birds away. "How did you make your neighbor keep his
hens in his own yard?" 

"One night I hid half a dozen eggs under a bush by my
flower bed, and the next day I let my neighbor see me
gather them. I wasn't bothered after that." 

Few women admit their age...few men act theirs.

Two paramedics were dispatched to check on a 92-
year-old man who had become disoriented. They decided
to take him to the hospital for evaluation.

En route, with siren going, they questioned the man to
determine his level of awareness. Leaning close, one
asked, "Sir, do you know what we're doing right now?"

The old man slowly looked up at him, then gazed out

the ambulance window.
"Oh," he replied, "I'd say about 50, maybe 55." 

Q. Who is more satisfied, a man with a million dollars,
or a man with six children?

A. The man with six children. The man with a million
dollars wants more.

Bob is a favorite conductor among commuters on the
Long Island Railroad.  He has great rapport with the
regulars, but occasionally runs into a problem rider.

One passenger, for instance, seemed irritated at
having to hand over his ticket to be punched.

"Where are you going today?" Bob asked, smiling.

"Well, what does the ticket say?" replied the traveler
sarcastically.

"Um, it says you're on the wrong train," Bob informed
him.

"What am I supposed to do now?" asked the flustered
passenger.

Returning the punched card, Bob replied calmly, "Ask
the ticket."
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A man entered a stationery store and asked the clerk
for a birthday/anniversary card. 

The clerk replied, "We have birthday cards and we
have anniversary cards. Why not take one of each?" 

The man said, "You don't understand. I need a card
that covers ‘both’ events! You see, we're celebrating the
fifth anniversary of my wife's thirty-fourth birthday..." 

Sir Arthur Conan Doyle, creator of the fictional
detective Sherlock Holmes, purportedly told of a time when
he climbed into a taxi cab in Paris. Before he could utter a
word, the driver turned to him and asked, "Where can I
take you, Mr. Doyle?"

Doyle was flabbergasted. He asked the driver if he had
ever seen him before.

"No, sir," the driver responded, "I have never seen you
before." Then he explained, "This morning's paper had a
story about you being on vacation in Marseilles. This is the
taxi stand where people who return from Marseilles always
come to. Your skin color tells me you have been on
vacation. The ink-spot on your right index finger suggests
to me that you are a writer. Your clothing is very English,
and not French. Adding up all those pieces of information,
I deduced that you are Sir Arthur Conan Doyle."

"This is truly amazing!" the writer exclaimed. "You are
a real-life counter-part to my fictional creation, Sherlock
Holmes!"

"There is one other thing," the driver said.

"What is that?"

"Your name is on the front of your suitcase."

If your knees were bent the other way, what would
chairs look like?

As the manager of our hospital's softball team, I was
responsible for returning equipment to the proper owners
at the end of the season.

When I walked into the surgery department carrying a
bat that belonged to one of the surgeons, I passed several
patients and their families in a waiting area. 

"Look, honey," one man said to his wife. "Here comes
your anesthesiologist." 

A cantor, the man who sings the prayers at a
synagogue, brags before his congregation in a booming,
bellowing voice: "Two years ago I insured my voice with
Lloyds of London for $750,000."

There is a hushed and awed silence in the crowded
room.



Suddenly, from the back of the room, the quiet, nasal
voice of an elderly woman is heard, "So what did you do
with the money?"

When I had a job at the photo-developing counter of a
pharmacy, the film was sometimes developed incorrectly.
If this occurred, we did not charge our customers.

Once a man came to pick up his pictures, which were
marked $0.00, indicating that not one of them had turned
out right. The customer asked to see the photos, and when
I noticed the odd splotches of color all over the pictures, I
apologized profusely.

"Oh, no, these are fine," he said happily.  "I'm a
microbiologist. These are my bacteria cultures."

When you do a good deed, make sure a get a receipt
just in case heaven is like the IRS.

The Boy Scouts were out collecting bottles for a fund
raising activity. One ambitious but nervous young man
knocked on a door and a sour-faced lady came to the door
and asked: 

"What do you want, Sonny?" 

"D-d-do you have any beer bottles for the Boy Scouts,
M-m-m-ma'am?" he asked. 

"Look here, young man, do I look like the kind of lady
who would drink beer?" replied the lady. 

"S-s-sorry, Ma'am," was his reply. 

"W-w-what about vinegar bottles?" 

A woman went into a bank to get a check cashed, but
she didn't have an account with them. When the teller her
asked for some identification, the woman showed her
several charge cards, her social security card and a library
card.

The teller told her they needed a driver's license, but
the woman said she didn't have one.

"Don't you have anything with your picture on it?" the
teller asked.

"Oh, sure," she said, as she flipped to a family photo in
her wallet. "That's me in the back row."

Did you know that ‘gullible’ isn’t in the dictionary?

One day a man went to an auction. While there, he bid
on a parrot. He really wanted this bird, so he got caught up
in the bidding. He kept on bidding, but kept getting outbid,
so he bid higher and higher and higher.

Finally, after he bid way more than he intended, he won
the bid - the parrot was his at last! 

As he was paying for the parrot, he said to the
auctioneer, "I sure hope this parrot can talk. I would hate to
have paid this much for it, only to find out that he can't
talk!" 

“Don't worry," said the auctioneer, "He can talk. Who
do you think kept bidding against you?" 

A couple phoned a neighbor to extend birthday
greetings. They dialed the number and then sang "Happy
Birthday" to him. But when they finished their off-key
rendition, they discovered that they had dialed the wrong
number.

"Don't let it bother you," said a strange but amused
voice. "You folks need all the practice you can get."

Something that cost $5.00 to buy five years ago now
costs $10.00 just to repair.

Her teenage son was having trouble mastering the fine
points of balancing his new checking account. 

"The bank returned the check you wrote to the sporting
goods store," she said. 

"Oh good," he said, "Now I can use it to buy some
stereo equipment!" 
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Here is a photographic record of the Annual Jordan Oaks 6th Ward Priests Outing held again this year at Capitol Reef 
National Park.  I wish there were more photos, but I fell while hiking the Goosenecks of Sulphur Creek and got my 
new digital camera wet and the picture taking came to an abrupt end…though the movie mode started again when the 
camera dried out.  Hope you enjoy what I have in the space available. –CMK 

 



 
 
As for the rest of the trip, we have pictures to be developed, and I was able to get some video once the camera dried 
out sufficiently, but those are not ready yet.  Waterfalls were still there, but no pools or deep water.  The spring runoff 
had basically filled everything in with silt and gravel.  Other events were Calf Creek Falls, Devil’s Garden, Blind Lake, 
Cassidy’s Arch, Capitol Gorge, and swimming at the Wayne County Swimming Pool…where we all got FRIED! 
 
Back to normal “Morning Breaks” next week.  Have a great week! 
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Her teenage son was having trouble mastering the fine
points of balancing his new checking account. 

"The bank returned the check you wrote to the sporting
goods store," she said. 

"Oh good," he said, "Now I can use it to buy some
stereo equipment!" 

Two not-too-bright fellows were talking. One was
explaining to the other how the Good Lord often
compensates for a person's natural deficiencies.

"You see," he said, "If someone is a bit blind he might
have a very good sense of hearing, or if his sense of taste
has gone, he may have a keen sense of smell."

"I agree with you," said the other.  "I've always noticed
that if someone has one short leg, the other one is always
just that little bit longer."

I can handle pain...until it hurts.

Soon after being transferred to a new duty station, my
Marine husband called home to tell me he would be late -
again. He went on to say that dirty magazines had been
discovered in the platoon's quarters and they had to
discipline the whole squad.

 I launched into a tirade, arguing that many men had
pictures hanging in their quarters at our previous post, so
his new platoon should not be penalized for something
trivial.

My husband calmly listened to my gripes and then
explained, "Honey, I’m not talking about pornographic
magazines, though I’d put a man on KP for a week if he left
them out in the barracks.  Dirty magazines are clips from
a  rifle that have not been cleaned."

Experience: what you get when you don’t get what you
want.

 

As the bus pulled away, I realized I had left my purse
under the seat. Later I called the company and was
relieved that the driver had found my bag. 

When I went to pick it up, several off-duty bus drivers
surrounded me. One man handed me my pocketbook, two
typewritten pages and a box containing the contents of my
purse. 

"We're required to inventory lost wallets and purses,"
he explained. "I think you'll find everything there." 

As I started to put my belongings back into the
pocketbook, the man continued, "I hope you don't mind if
we watch. Even though we all tried, none of us could fit
everything into your purse and we'd like to see just how you
do it." 

An off-duty police officer, familiar with radar speed
checking equipment, drove through a school zone within
the legal speed limit when suddenly the flash of a camera
went off, taking a picture of his car and license plate.

The officer, thinking the radar was in error, drove by
again; even more slowly. Another flash. He did it again for
a third time, at an even slower speed. Same result. So, he
made a note to himself to contact the traffic department
and tell them that their machine wasn't working properly.

A few weeks later, the off-duty police officer received
an envelope from the police department containing three
traffic citations, each of them were for NOT wearing a seat
belt.

As long as there are tests, there will be prayer in public
schools.

The hunched-back man decides very reluctantly, that
he should go see a doctor after a few too many people
have started to comment on his back.

DOCTOR:  I need for you to get undressed, sir.

(Hunchback removes jacket and then stops)

HUNCHBACK:  I really don't like getting undressed,
doctor.

DOCTOR:  If you want me to examine your back



you'll have to get undressed.

(Hunchback removes his shirt but leaves his t-shirt
on)

HUNCHBACK:  I don't like showing people my back.
They always laugh at me.

DOCTOR:  Do you want me to examine your back or
not?

(Very reluctantly, the hunchback removes his t-shirt)

DOCTOR:  Ah...just how long is it since you were in
school?

HUNCHBACK:  Gosh, over 20 years, doctor. Why?

DOCTOR:  Did you ever wonder all those years what
happened to your backpack?

The bishop’s little six-year-old girl had been so naughty
during the week, that her mother decided to give her the
worst kind of punishment. She told her she couldn't go to
the Fourth of July Picnic on Saturday. 

When the day came, her mother felt she had been too
harsh and changed her mind. When she told the little girl
she could go to the picnic, the child's reaction was one of
gloom and unhappiness. 

"What's the matter? I thought you'd be glad to go to the
picnic." her mother said. 

"It's too late!" the little girl said. "I've already prayed for
rain!" 

A man was wheeling himself frantically down the hall of
the hospital in his wheelchair, just before his operation.

A nurse stopped him and asked, "What's the matter?"

He said, "I heard the nurse say, 'It's a very simple
operation, don't worry. I'm sure it will be all right.'"

"She was just trying to comfort you.  What's so
frightening about that?"

"She wasn't talking to me.  She was talking to the
doctor!"

Officers at a military installation were being lectured
about a new computer. The training officer said the
computer was able to withstand nuclear and chemical
attacks. 

Suddenly, he saw that one of the officers had a cup of
coffee and yelled, "There will be no eating or drinking in this
room! You'll have to get rid of that coffee." 

The officer said meekly, "Sure, but why?" 

"Because a coffee spill could ruin the keyboard." 

A customer at Green's Gourmet Grocery marveled at
the proprietor's quick wit and intelligence.

"Tell me, Green, what makes you so smart?"

"I wouldn't share my secret with just anyone," Green
replies, lowering his voice so the other shoppers won't
hear.  "But since you're a good and faithful customer, I'll let
you in on it.  Fish heads.  You eat enough of them, you'll be
positively brilliant."

"You sell them here?" the customer asks.

"Only $4 apiece," says Green.

The customer buys three.  A week later, he's back in
the store complaining that the fish heads were disgusting
and he isn't any smarter.

"You didn't eat enough, " says Green.  The customer
goes home with 20 more fish heads.  Two weeks later, he's
back and this time he's really angry.

"Hey, Green," he says, "You're selling me fish heads
for $4 a piece when I can buy the whole fish for $2.  You're
ripping me off!"

"You see?" says Green.  "You're smarter already."

A little boy forgot his lines in a Primary presentation. 

His mother, sitting in the front row to prompt him,
gestured and formed the words silently with her lips, but it
didn't help. Her son's memory was blank. 

Finally she leaned forward and whispered the cue, "I
am the light of the world." 

The child beamed and with great feeling and a loud,
clear voice said, "My mother is the light of the world." 

A friend of mine found a way to reduce the high costs
of parking tickets at the University.  He discovered that
when in a pinch for a parking space, the fine for parking on
the grass is much less than parking in a faculty space.

 He also found that he could "re-use" a ticket by putting
it back under his windshield the next time he parked. (By
the way, neither of these are recommended.)

The second day of a diet is always easier than the first.
By the second day you’re usually off it. - Jackie Gleason.

At my grandparent's 50th wedding anniversary, I was
looking through a photo album of their marriage ceremony.
"Grandma, so many of these styles have come back over
the years," I commented.

Grandma never hesitated. "That's why I've kept
Grandpa all this time," she said. "I know he'll be back in
style again one of these days."
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