Fall, 2008
Want to have some fun? Send someone a telegram and on top put "page 2."

Want to have more fun? Send a telegram that says "Please ignore the first
telegram."

Always try to keep a smile on your face; it looks silly on other parts of your body.

My brother was real good at playing hide-and-seek. He was so good at it, we
haven't seen him since 1952.

I never liked hide-and-seek. Not since the time I hid in the closet and my family
moved.

I knew I was an unwanted baby when I saw my bath toys were a toaster and a
radio. We had a quicksand box in our backyard. I was an only child ...
eventually.

When I see the words "some assembly required" written on the side of a box, I
always feel they should have after them, "by a better man than me."

This town is so small they have a fashion show at Sears--no models, they just
hold open the catalog and the women point.

My hometown is so small the road map is actual size.
To make out town look bigger, we put a mirror at one end of it.

Our town was so small that we had to close the public library. Someone tore
pages out of the book.

A dull town is one in which there's no place to go where you shouldn't be.
Our town is so dull that our local newspaper doesn't even have a front page.

Just got back from the hospital. I was in a speed reading accident.

I had a book on improving your memory. I read it twice. I forgot I read it the
first time.

Jack Benny was the only fiddler who made you feel that the strings would
actually sound better in the cat.

My father once tried to play "Flight of the Bumblebee" on the tuba. Blew his liver
right through the horn.



