unny Bones

One night, a father passed by his son's room and heard his son praying: "God bless
Mommy, Daddy, and Grandma. See ya, Grandpa."

The father didn't quite know what this meant, but was glad his son was praying. The next
morning, they found Grandpa dead on the floor of a heart attack. The father reassured him-
self that it was just a coincidence, but was still a bit spooked.

The next night, he heard his son praying again: "God bless Mommy and Daddy. See ya,
Grandma."

The father was wor-
ried, but decided to
wait until morning.
Sure enough, the next
morning Grandma was
on the floor, dead of a
heart attack.

Really scared now, the
father decided to wait
outside his son's door
the next night. And
sure enough, the boy
started to pray: "God
bless Mommy. See ya,
Daddy." <D
Now the father was
crapping his pants. He
stayed up all night,
and went to the doc-

The drawbacks of liposuction for polar bears

tor's early the next day THIS DECAL 15 My DECAL 15 TO THESE “PRETTY
¢ k h h 1th AN ESCHERIAN LET AN AMBULANCE LADIES" ARE
0 Make sure his hea CALUIN DRIVER KNOW THAT INTENDED TO
was fine. When he fi- RECURSIVELY ACAR 1S APPROACHING BE VIEWED 1N
nally came home, his PEE(NG O FROM BEHIND A POSTMODERN
wife was waiting on HIMSELF, 1RONLE FASHIoM.,
the porch. She said,

"Thank God you're

here - you won‘t be-
lieve it! We found the
mailman dead on the
porch!"

There is a Navy guy
and a Marine in the
washroom. The sailor
goes to leave without The precocious car decal design contest
washing up. The Ma-
rine catches up with
him and says, "In the
Marine Corps, they
teach us to wash our
hands after peeing, 1
guess the Navy doesn‘t
require that?"

The sailor replies,
"Nah. We just don‘t
pee on our hands!"

A Cajun was stopped - g

by a game warden in ) : /_r'/
South Louisiana re- -
cently with two ice
chests full of fish,
leaving a bayou well
known for its fishing. The game warden asked the man, "Do you have a license to catch
those fish?"

"Naw, ma fren, I ain't got none of dem, no. Deez here are my pet fish."

"Pet fish?"

Ya. Avery night I take deez here fish down to de bayou and let dem swim 'round for a
while. Den I whistle and dey jump rat back inta dis here ice chest and I take dem home."
"That's a bunch of hooey! Fish can't do that!"

The Cajun looked at the game warden for a moment and then said, "It's de truth ma' fren.
I'll show you. It really works."

"Okay, I've GOT to see this!"

The Cajun poured the fish into the bayou and stood and waited. After several minutes, the
game warden turned to him and said, "Well?"

"Well, what?" said the Cajun

"When are you going to call them back?"

"Call who back?"

"The FISH!"

"What fish?"

The moral of the story is: Louisiana folks ain’t as dumb as they look!

WE'RE STuck!/
PusH THE ONGTAR
BUTTON!




