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Number 885 “You haven’t had enough coffee until you can thread a sewing machine while it’s running.”
-NOTICEOur teacher asked us
what our favorite animal
was, and I said, "Fried
chicken."
She said I wasn't funny,
but she couldn't have
been right, everyone else
in the class laughed.
My parents told me to
always be truthful and
honest, and I am. Fried
chicken is my favorite
animal. I told my dad
what happened, and he
said my teacher was
probably a member of
PETA. He said they love
animals very much. I do,
too. Especially chicken,
pork and beef.
Anyway, my teacher sent
me to the principal's
office. I told him what
happened, and he laughed
too. Then he told me not
to do it again.
The next day in class my
teacher asked me what
my favorite "live" animal
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things out in a box
bearing the words "Thank
you for giving me a
home."

There was a father who
was known by his family
to be a chronic growler.
He complained about
everything. He was sitting
one day with his family in
the presence of a guest in
the living room when the
subject of food came up.
was. I told her it was
chicken. She asked me
why, just like she'd asked
the other children. So I
told her it was because
you could make them into
fried chicken.
She sent me back to the
principal's office again. He
laughed, and told me not
to do it again. I don't
understand. My parents
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taught me to be honest,
but my teacher doesn't
like it when I am. Today,
my teacher asked us to
tell her what famous
person we admire most. I
told
her,
"Colonel
Sanders."

One of the children, a little
girl, was telling the guest
what food each member
of the family liked best.

Guess where I am now...

"You," said the little girl
slowly, "well, what you
like most is anything we
haven't got."

My brother adopted a
snake named Slinky,
whose most disagreeable
trait was eating live mice.
Once I was pressed into
going to the pet store to
buy Slinky's dinner. The
worst part of this wasn't
choosing the juiciest
looking creatures or
turning down the clerk
who wanted to sell me
vitamins to ensure their
longevity. The hardest
part was carrying the poor

Finally, it came to the
father's turn to be
described. "And what do I
like, Nancy?" he asked.

His girlfriend’s father was
interviewing
Young
Charles.
“So,” said the father, “you
want to be my son-in-law,
do you?"
“No, not particularly,” said
Charles tactlessly, “but if I
want to marry your
daughter I haven’t much
choice, have I?”

