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“My track record as an adult is mostly false starts, hurdles and running in circles.”
-NOTICE-

Before leaving home with
our family for the drive
from Maine to Disney
World in Florida, the
children were warned that
it was a long trip and no
one was to ask, "How
much farther is it?" or
"When will we arrive?"
The
journey
was
remarkably question-free
until 9 a.m. on the third
day, when the youngest of
the children sighed, "Will I
still be five when we get
there?"

Billy, our five-year-old
grandson, helped do yard
work and was paid $5.
Later, his mother brought
him to the toy store.
Billy looked over a rack of
action figures, asked how
much
they
cost,
then remarked, "It's a
good thing I'm working."
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This year I decided it was
about time for me to
get in shape and lose
weight. I joined a gym
and made an appointment
with Walt, a personal
trainer.
One day I found myself
reclining self-consciously
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on a machine with my feet
set to press on a weighted
platform.
"Do you wear those shoes
often?"• Walt asked.
"They're my best running
shoes!"• I declared,
dodging the question.
He scrutinized them
closely, then asked, "Are
those cobwebs on them?"

As she prepared to go to
school, my 17-year-old
daughter asked to borrow
a pair of my shorts. Since
she'd never asked to
share my clothes before, I
happily got her a pair.

Two dogs wearing their
finest collars entered a
bar.
After
ordering
they
noticed that all the other
dogs in the bar were not
wearing collars.
That's when they realized
they were in a stray bar.

A boy and his mother
stood in the dentist's
office, looking at a display
case. "If I had to have
false teeth, mom, I'd take
that pair there," said the
small boy, pointing.
"Hush, Willie," interrupted
the
mother
quickly,
"haven't I told you it's bad
manners to pick your
teeth in public?"

Every
year
on
my
birthday, I looked forward
to my aunt's gift, a scarf,
hat, gloves or sweater
knitted by hand.

"Why do you want them?"
I asked.

One year, she must have
had better things to do
because I received a ball
of yarn, knitting needles,
and a how-to-knit book.

She replied, "It's nerd day
at school."

Her card read, "Scarf,
some assembly required."

