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Two men were fishing on a lake, feeling guilty that it
was a Sunday morning, that they were not cattending
church, and the fish were not biting.

The first guy eventually says: "l should have stayed
home and gone to church."

To which the other angler replied: "I couldn't have gone
to church, anyhow. My wife is sick in bed."
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5 seconds of alone time...

After many years of marriage, a husband has turned
into a couch potato, became completely inattentive to
his wife and sat guzzling soda and watching TV all day.

The wife was dismayed because no matter what she did
to attract the husband's attention, he'd just shrug her
off with some bored comment. This went on for many
months and the wife was going crazy with boredom.

Then one day at a pet store, the wife saw this big, ugly,
snorting bird with a hairy chest, powerful hairy
forearms, beady eyes and dribble running down the
side of its mouth. The shopkeeper, observing her
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fascination with the bird, told her it was a special
imported "Goony bird" and it had a very peculiar trait.

To demonstrate, he exclaimed, "Goony bird! The table!"

Immediately, the Goony bird flew off its perch and with
single-minded fury attacked the table and smashed it
into a hundred little pieces with its powerful forearms
and claws!

To demonstrate some more, the shopkeeper said,
"Goony bird! The shelf!" Again the Goony bird turned to
the shelf and demolished it in seconds.

"Wow!" said the wife, "If this doesn't attract my
husband's attention, nothing will!" So she bought the
bird and took it home.

When she entered the house, the husband was, as
usual, sprawled on the sofa guzzling soda and watching
the game. "Honey!" she exclaimed, "l've got a surprise
for you! A Goony bird!"

The husband, in his usual bored tone,
replied, "Goony Bird, my foot!"

A jeweler standing behind the counter of his shop after
hours was astounded to see a man come hurling
headfirst through the window.

"What on earth are you up to? What just happened?"
he demanded.

"I'm terribly sorry," said the man, "l forgot to let go of
the brick."

A Florida officer pulls over an eighty-year-old teacher
because her hand signals were confusing.

"First you put your hand up, like you're turning right,
then you waved your hand up and down, then you
turned left," said the officer.

"I decided not to turn right," she explains.



"Then why the up and down?" asks the officer.

"Officer," she sniffs, "l was erasing!"

A thief broke into the local police station and stole all
the lavatory equipment.

A spokesperson was quoted as saying, "We have
absolutely nothing to go on."
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"At me? Whatever for?"

"Well," says her son, "Mrs. Pierpoint told me it's none
of your business how old she is."

The strict and unsmiling manager noticed that the
suggestion box was missing from the wall beside the
time clock. He began to ask around to see who knew
what had become of it.

"You!" he yelled at one of his employees. "Where's the
suggestion box?"

"I don't personally know, Sir," the employee
responded. "But the office gossip is that it's under your
desk, wired, and ticking."

A woman is worried about an older woman, a widow,
who lives in the apartment next door. She hasn't heard
anything from her for a few days.

So she tells her son, "l want you to go next door and see
how ol' Mrs. Pierpoint is." A few minutes later, the boy
returns.

"Well, is she all right?" the mother asks.

"She's fine, but she's annoyed with you," he says.

At a business conference in Montpelier, Vermont, the
state tax commissioner asked the audience which sort
of taxation they found fairest. There was a pause, and
then a white-haired man in the back raised his hand.
"The poll tax," he said.

"But the poll tax was repealed," replied the
commissioner.

"Ay-ah," declared the man, "that's what | like about it."

| was sitting in the foyer of a bank when a young man
walked by, and then stopped for a moment on his way
out. | noticed that one of the latches on his overstuffed
briefcase was unfastened, putting strain on the
remaining latch.

"You're going to lose the contents of your briefcase," |
warned him.

Just then the case burst open. He stared at me with
something akin to fear in his eyes as he gasped, "How
on earth did you do that?"

The earth is like a tiny grain of sand...only much, much
heavier!
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“EVERYTHING WAS GOIN' JUST FINE
UNTIL 7 PUT THE CAT IN THE TUB!”

Why you don’t take grandkids shopping...

A little boy went to the store with his grandmother and
on the way home, he was looking at the things she had
purchased. He found a package of panty hose and
began to sound out the words "QUEEN SIZE."

He then turned to his grandmother and exclaimed,
"Look Granny, you wear the same size as our bed!"

April2024,

Volume 25 Number 14  “A sense of humor keeps life interesting...” —Marjorie Pay Hinckley

Something to think about, men!

Doug asks, "I know vyou're crazy about that little
daughter of yours, Bill. What are you going to do when
she starts to date?"
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Bill says, "l figure I'll take the first young man aside, put
my arm around his shoulder, and pull him close to me
so that only he can hear. Then I'll say, "Do you see that
sweet, little young lady? She's my only daughter, and |
love her very much. If you were thinking about
touching, kissing, or being physically affectionate to her
in any way, just remember...I don't mind going back to
prison."

You have the right to know...

The state trooper pulled Mr. Schwarz over and, after
inspecting his license and registration, informed the
motorist that he was going to have to spend the night in
jail. "What's the charge? Mr. Schwarz demanded.
"None," replied the officer. "It's all part of the service."

On Men Doing Laundry (MDL)

| feel it is my duty to warn everyone of a major problem,
one that endangers lives, damages property and causes
untold misery, a growing menace that can be summed
up in three words: men doing laundry, otherwise known
as MDL.

At first glance, MDL may not seem like a big problem,
especially to members of the female species, who
generally prefer MDL to WDL. But the evidence is
overwhelming. MDL has resulted in millions of
discolored clothes, billions of missing socks, and
countless broken relationships.

Wife: "Did you remember to separate the clothes
before washing them?"

Husband: "Yes, of course | did. | put the whites at the
bottom and the colors on top."

Wife: "You idiot, you were supposed to wash them
separately. You obviously don't know what separation
means, but trust me, you're about to find out!"




Bragging Rights...

Down at the Veteran's Hospital, a trio of old timers ran
out of tales of their own heroic exploits and started
bragging about their ancestors.

"My great grandfather, at age 13," one declared roudly,
"was a drummer boy at Shiloh."

"Mine," boast another, "went down with Custer at the
Battle of Little Big Horn."

"I'm the only soldier in my family," confessed vet
number three, "but if my great grandfather was living
today he'd be the most famous man in the world."

"What'd he do?" his friends wanted to know.

"Nothing much. But he would be 185 years old."

Helping the homeless...

Amanda was walking down the street when she was
accosted by a particularly bedraggled and shabby-
looking homeless woman who asked Amanda for a
couple of dollars for dinner.

Amanda took out her billfold, extracted ten dollars...and
then asked, "If | give you this money, are you going to
spend it on Diet Coke instead of dinner?"

"No, | had to stop drinking that years ago", the
homeless woman replied.

"Will you use it to go shopping instead of buying food?"
Amanda asked.

"No, | don't waste time shopping," the homeless
woman said. "I need to spend all my time trying to stay
alive."

“Will you spend this on a hair stylist instead of food?"
Amanda asked.
"Are you NUTS!?" replied the homeless woman. "I

haven't had my hair done in 20 years!

"That's just fine," said Amanda, "I'm not only going to
give you the money, I'm going to take you out for dinner
with my hubby and myself tonight."

The homeless woman was astounded. "Won't your
husband be furious with you for doing that? | know I'm
ragged, dirty, and | probably smell pretty disgusting."

Amanda replied, "That's all right. It's important for Andy
to see what a woman looks like after she's given up Diet
Coke, shopping and hair appointments."

How NOT to apply for college...

The Dean of admissions at Bates College in Maine reads
through reams of applications from nervous high school
seniors, some maybe a little more nervous than others.
Here are a few...

"If there is a single word to describe me, that word
would be 'profectionist'."

"I was abducted into the National Honor Society."
"I function well as an individual and a group."

"Mathematics has hung like a stork around my neck."
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On Repentance...

Once upon a time in their marriage, my Dad did
something really stupid. My Mom chewed him out for
it. He apologized, they made up.

However, from time to time, my mom mentions what
he had done.

"Honey," my Dad finally said one day, "why do you
keep bringing that up? | thought your policy was 'forgive
and forget."

"It is," she said. "l just don't want you to forget that I've
forgiven and forgotten."
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A cantor, the man who sings the prayers at a
synagogue, brags before his congregation in a booming,
bellowing voice: "Two years ago | 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?"

A young boy enters a barber shop and the barber
whispers to his customer, "This is the dumbest kid in
the world. Watch while | prove it to you."
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The barber puts a dollar bill in one hand and two
guarters in the other, then calls the boy over and asks,
"Which do you want, son?" The boy takes the quarters
and leaves.

"What did | tell you?" said the barber. "That kid never
learns!"

Later, when the customer leaves, he sees the same
young boy coming out of the ice cream store. "Hey,
son... May | ask you a question? Why did you take the
guarters instead of the dollar bill?"

The boy licked his cone and replied, "Because the day |
take the dollar, the game's over!"

This is a specially formulated diet designed to help
people cope with the stress that builds during the day.

Breakfast:

1 grapefruit

1 slice whole wheat toast
1 cup skim milk

Lunch:

1 small portion lean, steamed chicken
1 cup spinach

1 cup herbal tea

1 Hershey's kiss

Afternoon Tea:
The rest of the Hershey Kisses in the bag
1 tub of Hagen-Daaz ice cream with chocolate chips

Dinner:

4 glasses of wine (red or white)
2 loaves garlic bread

1 family size supreme pizza

3 Snickers Bars

Midnight Night Snack:



1 whole Sarah Lee cheesecake (eaten directly from the
freezer)

A large, well-established, Canadian Ilumber camp
advertised that they were looking for a good
lumberjack.

The very next day, a skinny little man showed up at the
camp with his axe, and knocked on the head
lumberjack's door. The head lumberjack took one look
at the little man and told him to leave.

"Just give me a chance to show you what | can do," said
the skinny man.

"Okay, see that giant redwood over there?" said the
lumberjack.

"Take your axe and go cut it down."

The skinny man headed for the tree, and in five minutes
he was back knocking on the lumberjack's door. "I cut
the tree down," said the man.

The lumberjack couldn't believe his eyes and said,
"Where did you get the skill to chop down trees like
that?"

"In the Sahara Forest," replied the puny man.
"You mean the Sahara Desert," said the lumberjack.

The little man laughed and answered back, "Oh sure,
that's what they call it now!"

That night, the phone rang during dinner, and one of
the guests volunteered to answer it. Becky's face
dropped as the guest called out, "It's the Poison Control
Center. They want to know how the spaghetti sauce
turned out."

At a local cafe, a young woman was expounding on her
idea of the perfect mate to some of her friends.

"The man | marry must be a shining light amongst
company. He must be musical. Tell jokes. Sing.
Entertain. And stay home at night!"

An old granny overheard and spoke up, "Girl, if that's all
you want, geta TV!"

Becky prepared a pasta dish for a dinner party she was
giving. In her haste, however, she forgot to refrigerate
the spaghetti sauce, and it sat on the counter all day.
She was worried about spoilage, but it was too late to
cook up another batch.

She called the local Poison Control Center and voiced
her concern. They advised Becky to just boil the sauce
again and it should be fine.

When I bake bread, I give
thousands of yeast organisms

false hope by feeding them
sugar, before ruthlessly
cooking them to death in an
oven and eating their corpses.

One day English will kill us ®

CROCODILES
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AND THAT DAY MAY BE TODAY!!!!
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A young mother was riding the bus with her four year
old boy when he suddenly blurted out so that everyone
in the bus could hear, "Look mom, see that man's nose?
It looks soooo funny!"

The mother was quite embarrassed and scolded her
son. Then she whispered to him that if there was
something he wanted to say about someone then he
had to wait until they got home or at least where
nobody could hear them, so that nobody would be sad.

A moment later the boy blurted out in the same loud
voice, "Look mom, we've got to talk about that big fat
lady when we get home!"

When | went with my daughter to visit a prestigious
university, our student guide pointed out the nationally
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ranked library and state-of-the-art science facilities. She
told us that the professors were the best in the world,
and she recommended my daughter apply early to
improve her chances for admission.

"We get so many applicants," she boasted, "because of
the stature of the school."

After the tour | asked our guide, "So, why did you
choose this school?"

"Oh," she replied matter-of-factly, "my boyfriend goes
here."

There is an old story about a mother who walks in on
her six-year-old son and finds him sobbing. "What's the
matter?" she asks.

"I've just figured out how to tie my shoes."

"Well, honey, that's wonderful. You're growing up, but
why are you crying?"

“Because," he says, "now I'll have to do it every day for
the rest of my life."

Speedy Morris was the basketball coach at LaSalle and
they were having a pretty good season. One morning he
was shaving and the phone rang. His wife answered it
and called out to him that Sports Illustrated wanted to
talk to him.

Coach Morris was excited that his team was apparently
about to receive national recognition in this famous
sports magazine. As a matter of fact, he was so excited
that he cut himself with his razor.

Covered with blood and shaving lather and running
downstairs to the phone, he tripped and fell down the
stairs. Finally, bleeding and bruised, he made it to the
phone and breathlessly said, "Hello?"

The voice on the other end asked, "Is this Speedy
Morris?"



"Yes, yes!" he replied excitedly.

Then the voice continued, "Mr. Morris, for just seventy-
five cents an issue, we can give you a one-year
subscription to Sports lllustrated."

The minister was preaching on the evils of drink. He first
said he would like to gather up all the wine and dump it
in the river. Then he moved on to beer and said he
would like to get all the beer and dump it in the river,
and then all other forms of alcohol to be dumped into
the river.

The choir director's face began to show a worried look.
The first hymn they were scheduled to sing was "Shall
We Gather At The River?"

HORSES RUN ON RENEWABLE ENERGY. FEED ONE END
HAY AND GRAIN, FERTILIZE WITH WHAT COMES OUT.

Because | couldn't unplug the toilet with a plunger, |
had to dismantle the entire fixture, no small feat for a
non-plumber.

Jammed inside the drain was a purple rubber dinosaur,
which belonged to my five-year-old son.

| painstakingly got all the toilet parts together again, the
tank filled, and | flushed it. However, it didn't work

much better than before! As | pondered what to do
next, my son walked into the bathroom. | pointed to the
purple dinosaur | had just dislodged and told him that
the toilet still wasn't working. "Did you get the green
one, too?" he asked.

Helpful Tips to Make Life Simple.

e Old telephone books make ideal personal
address books. Simply cross out the names and
addresses of people you don't know.

e Fool other drivers into thinking you have an
expensive car phone by holding an old TV or
video remote control up to your ear and
occasionally swerving across the road and
mounting the curb.

e Avoid parking tickets by leaving your
windshield wipers turned to fast wipe
whenever you leave your car parked illegally.

e No time for a bath? Wrap yourself in masking
tape and remove the dirt by simply peeling it
off.

e Apply red nail polish to your nails before
clipping them. The red nails will be much easier
to spot on your bathroom carpet. (Unless you
have a red carpet, in which case a contrasting
polish should be selected).

e If a person is choking on an ice cube, don't
panic. Simply pour a jug of boiling water down
their throat and presto! The blockage is almost
instantly removed.

Stuck in rush-hour traffic, | couldn't help but stare at a
burly-looking biker wearing a black leather jacket and
chaps pulled up next to me on a shocking pink Harley.

My first thoughts were, "Is that really a pink Harley?"
and, "l wonder if he's gay."

Just then the traffic cleared, and he pulled in front of
me. On the back of his jacket were stenciled the words,
"Yes, it is. No, I'm not."

We blame fate for all other accidents, but feel
personally responsible for making a hole-in-one on the
golf course.
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A group of Canadians was traveling by tour bus through
Holland.

As they stopped at a cheese farm, a young guide led
them through a process of cheese making, explaining
that goat's milk was used.

She showed the group a lovely hillside where many
goats were grazing. These, she explained, were the
older goats put out to pasture when they no longer
produced.

She then asked, "What do you do in Canada with your
old goats that aren't producing?"

A spry old gentleman answered, "They send us on bus
tours."
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This is a text to Morris from his neighbor, Saul...

“Hi, Morris. This is Saul next door. [I've been
riddled with guilt for a few months and have been
trying to work up the courage to tell you face-to-
face. When you're not around, I've been sharing
your wife day and night, probably much more than
you. | haven't been getting it at home recently. |
know that's no excuse. The temptation was just too
great. | can't live with the guilt and hope you'll
accept my sincere apology and forgive me. Please
suggest a fee for usage, and I'll pay you. Saul.”

Morris, feeling enraged and betrayed, grabbed his
gun, went next door and shot Saul. He returned
home, shot his wife, poured himself a stiff drink
and sat down on the sofa. Morris then looked at his
phone and discovered a second text message from
Saul.

“Hi, Morris. Saul here again. Sorry about the typo
in my last text. | assume you figured it out and
noticed the darned autocorrect had changed ‘Wi-
Fi’ to ‘wife.” Technology, huh? It'll be the death of

”n

us.

I’'ve been told that money talks ...but all mine ever
says is good-bye.

I’'m not fat! I’'m just...easier to see.
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An 80 year old man went to the doctor for a
checkup and the doctor was amazed at what
good shape the guy was in. The doctor asked,
"To what do you attribute your good health?"

The old timer said, "I'm a golfer and that's why
I'm in such good shape. I'm up well before
daylight and out golfing up and down the
fairways."

The doctor said, "Well, I'm sure that helps, but
there's got to be more to it. How old was your
father when he died?"

The old timer said, "Who said my father's dead?"

The doctor said, "You mean you're 80 years old
and your father is still alive? How old is he?"

The old timer said, "He's 100 years old and, in
fact, he golfed with me this morning. That's why
he's still alive, he's a golfer."

The doctor said, "Well, that's great, but I'm sure
there's more to it. How about your grandfather?
How old was he when he died?"

The old timer said, *Who said my grandpa's
dead?"

The doctor said, "You mean you're 80 years old
and your grandfather's still living! How old is
he?"

The old timer said, “He's 118 vyears old."

The doctor was getting frustrated at this point
and said, "I guess he went golfing with you this
morning too?"

The old timer said, "No...Grandpa couldn't go
this morning because he got married."

The doctor said in amazement, "Got married!!
Why would a 118-year-old guy want to get
married?"

The old timer shot back, "Who said he wanted
to?"

If you put a “Smart” clock on a kitchen counter, is it
counter intelligence? Or does it run counter

clockwise?

&
We need to quit )

looking for intelligent
life on Mars and start
looking for intelligent
life in Washington
D.C.

‘.



