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“People that work at the bubble wrap factory must have a lot of self control.”
-NOTICE-

For months he had been
her devoted admirer.
Now, at long last, he
had collected up sufficient
courage to ask her the
most momentous of all
questions.
"There are quite a lot of
advantages to being a
bachelor," he began, "but
there comes a time when
one
longs
for
the
companionship of another
being -- a being who will
regard one as perfect, as
an idol; whom one can
treat as one's absolute
own; who will be kind and
faithful when times are
hard; who will share one's
joys and sorrows."
To his delight he saw a
sympathetic gleam in her
eyes. Then she nodded in
agreement. Finally, she
responded, "I think it’s a
great idea! Can I help you
choose which puppy to
buy?"
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The crusty Navy Master
Chief noticed a new face
and barked at him, “Get
over here! What’s your
name, sailor?”
“John,” the new seaman
replied.
“Look, I don’t know what
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teaching sailors in boot
camp these days, but I
don’t call anyone by his
first name,” the chief
scowled.
“It
breeds
familiarity, and that leads
to a breakdown in
authority. I refer to my
sailors by their last names
only; Smith, Jones, Baker,
Jackson, whatever. And
you are to refer to me as
‘Master Chief.’ Do I make
myself clear?”
“Aye, Aye, Master Chief!”
“Now that we’ve got that
straight, what’s your last
name?”
The seaman sighed,
“Darling, my name is John
Darling, Master Chief.”
“Okay, John, here’s what I
want you to do…”
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I went back to my home
town and decided to visit
the house I grew up in.
I asked the occupants if I
could come inside. They
said, “No.”
My parents can be so
grouchy sometimes.

My wife and her friend
Karen were talking about
their labor-saving devices
as they pulled into our
driveway. Karen said, “I
love my new garage door
opener.”
“I love mine too,” my wife
replied, and honked the
horn three times. That
was the signal for me to
come out and open the
garage door.

My wife came home with
four cases of beer, three
boxes of wine, two bottles
of whiskey and two loaves
of bread.
“Are
we
expecting
guests?” I asked.
“No,” she replied.
“Then why did you buy so
much bread?”

