An Indian walks into a cafe with a shotgun in one hand and
pulling a male buffalo with the other. He says to the waiter,
"Want coffee." The waiter says, "Sure, Chief, coming right
up." He gets the Indian a tall mug of coffee. The Indian
drinks the coffee down in one gulp, turns and blasts the
buffalo with the shotgun, causing parts of the animal to
splatter everywhere, then just walks out. The next morning
the Indian returns. He has his shotgun in one hand pulling
another male buffalo with the other. He walks up to the
counter and says to the waiter, "Want coffee." The waiter
says, "Whoa, Tonto! We're still cleaning up your mess from
yesterday. What was all that about, anyway?" The Indian
smiles and proudly says, "Training for position in US
Congress: Come in, drink coffee, shoot the bull, leave mess
for others to clean up, disappear for rest of day."

The other day, I had to go to the
: . emergency room. So, not wanting
y — US to sit there for 4 hours, I went to the
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Army-Navy store, and bought some
OD pants and a shirt. Then I sewed
a couple of patcheson which I
grabbed from the Internet. It was
amazing how people when I got
there. 1 guess they suddenly
decided they weren't that sick after all. My patches said:

Good Housekeeping Tip: Always keep several get well
cards on the mantel so if unexpected guests arrive, they will
think you've been sick and unable to clean.

A woman takes a lover home during the day while her
husband is at work. Her 9-year old son comes home
unexpectedly, sees them and hides in the bedroom closet to
watch. The woman's husband also comes home. She puts
her lover in the closet, not realizing that the little boy is in
there already. The little boy says, "Dark in here." The man
says, "Yes, it is."

Boy - "I have a baseball."

Man - "That's nice."

Boy - "Want to buy it?"

Man - "No, thanks."

Boy - "My dad's outside."

Man - "OK,! how much?"

Boy - "$150"

Man - "Sold."

In the next few weeks, it happens again that the boy and the
lover are in the closet together.

Boy - "Dark in here."

Man - "Yes, it is."

Boy - "I have a Wilson infielder's glove." The lover,
remembering the last time, asks the boy, "How much?"
Boy - "$350"

Man - "Highway robbery. Sold."

A few days later, the father says to the boy, "Grab your
gloves, let's go outside and have a game of catch." The boy
says, "I can't, | sold my ball and my glove." The father asks,
"How much did you sell them for?" The boy says, "$500"
The father says, "That's terrible to overcharge your friends
like that... that is way more than those two things cost. I'm
going to take you to church and make you confess your
greed!" They go to the church and the father makes the little
boy sit in the >confession booth and he closes the door.

The boy says, "Dark in here."

The priest says, "Don't start that crap again, you're in my
closet now."

A man walked into a curio shop in Galveston Texas.
Looking around at the exotica, he noticed a very life-like,
life-size bronze statue of a rat. It had no price tag, but it
looked so striking that he decided he must have it. "How
much is the bronze rat?" "Twelve dollars for the rat, a
hundred dollars if you bring it back," said the owner. The
man gave the shop owner twelve dollars. "I'll take the rat;
and I won't be bringing it back." As he walked down the
street carrying the bronze rat, he noticed that a few real rats
had crawled out of alleys and sewers, and began following
him down the street. This was a bit disconcerting, so he
began to walk a little bit faster. Within a couple of blocks,
the group of rats behind him grew to over a hundred, and
they began squealing. He started to trot towards the Harbor.
He took a nervous look around and saw that the rats
numbered in the thousands, maybe in the millions, and they
were all squealing and coming towards him faster and
faster. Terrified, he ran to the edge of the water and threw
the bronze rat as far out into the Harbor as he could.
Amazingly, the millions of rats all jumped into the water
after it, and were drowned. The man walked back to the
curio shop. "Aha," said the owner, "You're bringing it
back!” "Actually no," said the man. "I came back to see
how much you want for that little bronze Baptist Cemetery
Protester and the Muslim Terrorist over there!"

Florida Fish and Wildlife Conservation Commission is
advising hikers, hunters, fishers, and golfers to take extra
precautions and keep alert for alligators while in Osceola,
Polk, Brevard Hillsborough, Pasco, Pinellas, Sarasota and
Orange Counties. They advise people to wear noise-
producing devices; such as, little bells on their clothing, to
alert, but not startle, the alligators unexpectedly. They also
advise the carrying of pepper spray in case of an encounter
with an alligator. It is also a good idea to watch for fresh

signs of alligator activity. People should recognize the
difference between small young alligator and large adult
alligator droppings. Young alligator droppings are smaller
and contain fish bones and possibly bird feathers. Adult
alligators droppings have little bells in them and smell like
pepper spray.

St. Peter looked up and over 1000 folks from New Orleans
were converging on the Pearly Gates. Never having had
more than one or two persons a day from New
Orleans before, he ranto God and asked him what to
do. God told him, "Don't worry, St Peter. There's been a
terrible flood in New Orleans. That's the reason for the
large number of New Orleanians showing up at once." St
Peter ran back to the Pearly Gates and then ran right back to
God yelling, "They're gone, they're gone!" God said
calmly, "St Peter, those 1000 people from New Orleans
could not be gone that quickly." St. Peter said, "No, the

Pearly Gates! They're gone!

One year, at Christmas time, my mom went to my sister's
house for the traditional holiday feast. Knowing how
gullible my sister is, my mom decided to play a trick. She
told my sister that she needed something from the store and
asked if my sister wouldn't mind going out to get it. When
my sister left the house, my mom took the turkey out of the
oven, removed the mixed stuffing, stuffed a Cornish hen,
and inserted it into the turkey, then re-stuffed the turkey.
She then placed the bird(s) back into the oven. When it was
time for dinner, my sister pulled the turkey out of the oven
and proceeded to remove the stuffing. When her serving
spoon hit something, she reached in and pulled out the little
bird. With a look of total shock on her face, my mother
exclaimed, "Barbara, you've cooked a pregnant bird!" At
the reality of this horrifying news, my sister started to cr
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hysterically. It took the entire family almost two hours to
convince her that turkeys lay eggs! Yes my sister is Blonde.

A chicken farmer went to a local bar, sat next to a woman,
and ordered a glass of champagne. The woman perks up
and says, "How about that? I just ordered a glass of
champagne, too!" "What a coincidence," he said, "This is a
special day for me. I'm celebrating." "This is a special day
for me, too, and I'm also celebrating” says the woman.
"What a coincidence," says the man. As they clinked
glasses he asked, "What are you celebrating?" "My
husband and I have been trying to have a child, and today
my gynecologist told me I'm pregnant!" "What a
coincidence," says the man. "I'm a chicken farmer. For
years my hens were infertile, but today they're finally laying
fertilized eggs." "That's great!" says the woman, "How did
your chickens become fertile?" "I switched roosters," he
replied. She smiled and said, "What a coincidence!"

After being married for 30 years, I took a look at my wife
and said, "Honey, 30 years ago, we lived in a tiny
apartment, had a junker of a car and a ten inch TV, but I got
to sleep with you, an incredibly hot 25 year old blond every
night. Now, we have a nice house, a late model car and a
plasma screen TV, but I'm sleeping with a 55 year old
woman. It seems to me that you are not holding up your end
of the deal." So she told me to go out and find an incredibly
hot 25 year old blond and she would make sure that I would
once again be living in a tiny apartment, driving a junker
and watching a ten inch TV.

A butcher is busy at work when he notices a dog in his
shop. He shoos the dog away. Later, he notices the dog is
back again. He walks over to the dog and notices that the
dog has a note in his mouth. The butcher takes the note
which reads, "Can I have 12 sausages and a leg of lamb,
please"? The butcher looks, and lo and behold, in the dog's
mouth, there is a ten dollar bill. So the butcher takes the
money, puts the sausages and lamb in a bag, and places it in
the dog's mouth. The butcher is very impressed, and since it
was closing time, he decides to close up shop and follow
the dog. So, off he goes. The dog is walking down the street
and comes to a crossing. The dog puts down the bag, jumps
up and presses the crossing button. Then he waits patiently,
bag in mouth, for the lights to change. They do, and he
walks across the road, with the butcher following. The dog
then comes to a bus stop, and starts looking at the timetable.
The butcher is in awe at this stage. The dog checks out the
times, and sits on one of the seats to wait for the bus. Along
comes a bus. The dog walks to the front of the bus, looks at
the number, and goes back to his seat. Another bus comes.
Again, the dog goes and looks at the number, notices it's the
right bus, and climbs on. The butcher, by now open-
mouthed, follows him onto the bus. The bus travels through
town and out to the suburbs. Eventually the dog gets up,
moves to the front of the bus, stands on his hind legs and
pushes the button to stop the bus. The dog gets off,
groceries still in his mouth, with the butcher still following.
They walk down the road, and the dog approaches a house.
He walks up the path, and drops the groceries on the step.
He then walks back down the path, takes a big run, and
throws himself (whap!) against the door. He goes back
down the path, takes another run, and throws himself
(whap!) against the door again! There's no answer at the
door, so the dog goes back down the path, jumps up on a
narrow wall, and walks along the perimeter of the garden.
He gets to a window, and bangs his head against it several
times. He walks back, jumps off the wall, and waits at the
door. The butcher watches as a big guy opens the door, and
starts laying into the dog, really yelling at him. The butcher
runs up and stops the guy. "What do you think you are
doing? This dog is a genius. He could be on TV, for
goodness sake!" "He's not clever," the guy responds. "This
is the second time this week he's forgotten his key!"
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Automotive

AutoWay Vet-Buy 86b-314-387

Credit Unions

MacDill Federal Credit Union 800-333-MFCLU

Funeral Services

Hiers-Baxley Funeral Service 800-371-7307

Gee & Sorensen Funeral Home 727-323-alll

Mortgage

Reverse Mortgage 866-827-3940

Movie Theaters

www.Muvico.com

Restaurant

Hightowers Seafood & Steaks 352-622-8220

Tires

127-04a0-8341

Brickers Tire Service




