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“I can’t even start my car with the key as fast as they hot wire cars in the movies.”
-NOTICE-

We don’t sell it, but we’ve partnered with

Brokerage Unlimited
and they can!

Give us a call for all the details

800-869-2022
room brandishing her cell
phone, laughing.
The terrified parents
rushed their four-year-old
son to the emergency
room with a terrible
cough, high fever, and
vomiting.
The doctor did a thorough
exam, then asked the boy
what bothered him the
most. After thinking it
over, he said hoarsely, “I
would have to say my
little sister.”

My brother, Tony, agreed
to
take
his
young
nephews
to
a
neighborhood picnic. A
few hours later, just as my
father was wondering how
Tony was managing, my
mother walked into the

Dad took it form her and
read aloud the text
message she had just
received: “Marshmallows
burned, ketchup in hair,
kids tossing newspapers
on bonfire, smoke all over.
Great party, Kids happy.
Never again. Am smarter,
Much smarter.”

Gerry was having a really
bad day on the golf
course. Right around the
14th hole, it seems he had
missed one putt too many.
He let loose with a fairly
impressive
temper
tantrum, grabbed his
putter, and stormed off
toward the lake by the
15th tee.
“Uh-oh,” said his caddie to
one of his playing
partners, “there goes that
club.”
“You think so?” said his
playing partner. “I’ve got
five bucks on him missing
the water.”

At the company water
cooler, I bragged about
my
children’s
world
travels: one son was
teaching
in
Bolivia,
another was working in
southern Italy, and my
daughter was completing
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a year long
project in India.

research

One co-worker’s quip,
however, stopped me
short. “What is it about
you,” he asked, “that
makes your kids want to
get so far away?”

At breakfast one day, I
eagerly waited for my
husband to comment on
my first attempt at
homemade
cinnamon
rolls.
After several minutes with
no reaction, I asked, “If I
baked these commercially,
how much do you think I
could get for one of
them?”
Without looking up from
his paper my husband
replied, “About 10 years.”

A young boy was looking
through some old family
photos and asked his
mother, “Who is the guy
on the beach with you
with all the muscles and
curly hair?”
“That’s your father,” she
replied.
“Then who’s that man
who lives with us now?”

