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“If your kid asks for a napkin, it’s already too late.”
-NOTICE-

"Have you ever had a
mental block when you're
trying to spell a word?" I
asked my husband. I told
him that I had wanted to
withdraw $40 that day
from our account, but I
couldn't remember how to
spell "forty."
"What did you do?" he
asked.
"I took out $60."

I once taught a junior high
reading-skills program.
Each day my students
received a page of the
ne w spa per
a nd
we
discussed the news, ads
and photos. I encouraged
them to share an item I
would find interesting.
One student, a shy young
man, seldom joined the
conversation, but he read
his pages diligently. One
day I asked him what he
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Three old men went into
the pro shop after playing
18 holes of golf.
The pro asked, "Did you
guys have a good game
today?"
The first old guy said, "I
had the most riders ever. I
had five."
The second old guy said,
"I had 7 riders, the same
as last time."

had found.
He said, "Did you know
that all the people in the
obituaries
die
in
alphabetical order?"

Alfie had been listening to
his sister practicing her
singing. "Sis," he said, "I
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wish you'd sing Christmas
Carols."
"That’s nice of you, Alfie,"
she said. "Why?"
"Then I'd only have to
hear you once a year!"

A friend of ours from
another city was on her
way to our house when
suddenly she realized she
had made a wrong turn.
She stopped and asked a
lady for directions. "Go
back down this road
through a couple of traffic
lights,"
she
was
instructed, "then stop
and ask someone else."

The last old man said, "I
beat my old record. I had
12 riders today."
After they went into the
locker room, another
golfer who had heard the
old guys talking about
their game went to the
pro and said, "I've been
playing golf for a long
time and thought I knew
all the terminology of the
game, but what's a rider?"
The pro said, "A rider is
when you hit the ball far
enough to actually get in
the golf cart and ride to
it."

Welcome to passive
aggressive club. We’re so
happy you came, twenty
minutes late. Sure, get a
cup of coffee, we’ll wait.

