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“I just took a power nap on a park bench. I made $7.30 in change.”
-NOTICE-

Back in my hippie college
days, a professor came up
to me in the cafeteria and
asked me, "Ya dig?"
I thought to myself, this
guy's pretty far out. I
answered, "Yeh man, I
dig!"

Does the High Value
Home Owners
policy you use offer

Personal Auto?

Tha t' s
how
I
got
hoodwinked into joining
his
archaeological
expedition.

As a potential juror in an
assault and battery case, I
was sitting in a courtroom,
answering questions from
both sides.
The prosecutor asked had
I ever been mugged? Did
I know the victim or the
defendant?
The defense attorney took
a different approach. "I
see you are a teacher," he
said. "What do you
teach?"
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Picking up my son at
daycare, I got into a
conversation with a group
of parents.
One woman bragged that
her son sat up alone at
four months, crawled at
six months and was
walking long before his
first birthday. She said at
16 months, he now was
talking in full sentences.
Turning to my friend
Helen, she asked, "is your
16-month-old talking yet?"

"English and theater," I
responded.
"Then I guess I better
watch my grammar," the
defense attorney quipped.
"No" I shot back. "You
better
watch
your
acting."
I was excused from the
case.
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A well-dressed
man
approached a woman at a
health food store and in a
clipped British accent
asked her exactly what
she did with the tofu
in her basket.

"No, Andy doesn't say
much," Helen replied. "He
mainly writes things down
for us."

She said she normally
puts it in the refrigerator,
looks at it for several
weeks and then throws it
away.

A
teacher
was
reprimanding a teenager
in the hall. "Do you mind
telling me whose class
you're cutting this time?"

The man replied, "That's
exactly what my wife does
with it. I was hoping you
had a better recipe."

"Like," the young teen
replied, "uh, see, okay,
like it's like I really don't
like think like that's really
important, y'know, like
because I'm y'know, like I
don't like get anything out
of it."

“It’s funny, when I walk
into a spider web I
demolish his home and
misplace his dinner, yet I
still feel like the victim.”

"It's English class, isn't it?"
replied
the
sm iling
teacher.

