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He Walks Everywhere He Goes

A young man came home and said, “Dad, I just
got my driver’s license' and would like to use the
family car.”

Father replied, “OK, son. But, first, you have to
get good grades in school, keep your room clean, make
the yard neat, and cut your hair. Come back in a few
months and then we’ll see.”

Well, several months passed and the young man
came into the house with his report card in his hand,
“Dad, I got great marks on my report card. I've been
keeping my room as neat as a pin, and the yard is
always ship-shape®. How about letting me use the
car?”

Father replied, “That’s all true, but son, you
didn’t cut your hair.”

Son said, “But, dad, Jesus had long hair too.”

Father replied, “Yes, son, you're perfectly right.
And he walks everywhere he goes.”
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FAEN

2,08 &b High )y
Rejuvenation’ Pill

The old age had crept” in on Mrs. Daly. Aches
and pains bothered’ her day and night. One day, she
received a package with some pills and a letter from
her son. The letter said, “Dear Mom, I am sending you
some wonder drug called rejuvenation pills. It will
make you well and years younger.”

A few months later, Jimmy came home. Sitting
on the porch® was a beautiful young lady rocking a
cradle with a baby in it sucking the bottle.

“Where is my mother?” Jimmy asked.

“Don’t be silly. I am your mother. Those pills
were marvelous’.”

“Imagine’, with one pill, you're as beautiful as
anyone can be. Once more, you could have a baby. My,
they are powerful.” |

“That’s not a baby. That’s your father. He took
two.”
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B, HA—X, BAKTIILFEXRN—"ER, BT
ME—EHRFN—E, ILFEEPH. "EENEE,
BRANRFTR—EMTNAL, BREXRERR, ZTE
RETERRER."



004

(i oo, ‘.l;li"(i' s
SISO T T o

LT RiE, SREER, —UFREEMN LT
HIMBRLESEE, BEEERITNEILREDR.

“BEEEERE?" FKa,

“FILRT, BASMREE, BEAF ST,

"HeATEW, BIrAal—hRaadUEZMA,
BIz—RRITUENZF. BB, AHTERES."

‘MBARZEHLT, BRRE, MIZTRA"

1. rejuvenation n. 1R & il # 4. porch n. | ]Jig

Yk 5 i 5. marvelous a. #4FY, dE
2. creep v. et iTit Ly, An] B H

3. bother v. T, A% 6. imagine v. 284, ¥

3. 8k O g

Pious Wishes

Martin is traveling with his wife and mother-
in-law’' in a Far East country. At a place of honor his
mother-in-law makes a careless remark”, which the
native people take as an insult’ to the royal® family.

Martin is dragged off to court® with his wife and
mother-in-law and they are sentenced’ to corporal’
punishment. Each of them is to receive 50 lashes®
on the rear’ end with a cane. But because the royal

10

family doesn’t want to appear hostile™ to foreigners,
they grant’ the guests in their country a wish
beforehand, as long as it is able to be fulfilled.

Mrs. Martin is first.

“What do you wish for yourself?”

“I would like a pillow” bound” on my rear end
betore the lashings.”

“Okay, that shall be granted to you.”
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Mrs. Martin has the pillow bound to her rear end
and receives her punishment. But because the pillow
is too small and the executioner™ also hits her back
a couple of times, she receives a few blows.

Next it is Martin’s mother-in-law’s turn.

“What do you wish for yourself?”

“I would like a pillow bound on my rear end and
a pillow bound on my back before the lashings.”

“Okay, that shall be granted to you.”

The mother-in-law receives her fifty lashes, but
hardly feels the pain through the pillows.

Then comes Martin himself.

“What do you wish for yourself?”

“I have two wishes. Do you want to fulfill them
for me?”

“Because you are a guest in our country, we
want to fulfill your wishes for you, as long as they are
reasonable.”

“I would like 100 lashes instead of 50.”

The executioner is surprised, but recovers again
right away and replies, “Yes, that is a pious” wish,
and it shall be granted to you. And what is your
second wish?”

“I would like to get my mother-in-law bound to
my back.”
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Big Game Mishap'

A big-game hunter went on safari” with his wife
and mother-in-law. One evening, while still deep in
the jungle, the Mrs. awoke to find her mother gone.
Rushing to her husband, she insisted on them both
trying to find her mother.

The hunter picked up his rifle’, took a swig* of
whiskey, and started to look for her. In a clearing’
not far from the camp, they came upon a chilling
sight: the mother-in-law was backed up against a
thick, impenetrable® bush, and a large male lion
stood facing her.

The wife said, “What are we going to do?”

“Nothing,” said the hunter, “The lion got himself
into this mess’, let him get himself out of it.”
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Role Reversal

Barbara Walters filed report on gender roles in
Kuwait a few years prior to' the Gulf War, and noted
then that, in traditional Islamic® fashion, women
customarily’ walked about 10 feet behind their
husbands.

Recently, Barbara returned to Kuwait and
observed that the Men now walked several yards
behind their wives. She approached one of the Kuwaiti
women for an explanation.

“This is marvelous®,” Barbara said, “What
enabled women here to achieve their reversal® of
roles?”

The Kuwaiti woman replied, “Land mines.”

BEKFHRHNEIILE, EBH - AEHXBIE
BB T T RIE, EIDERE. BRBREHR=
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Perfect Woman

Bob is almost 30 years old, his friends have
already gotten married one after another, and Bob just

dates' and dates.
Finally a friend asked him, “What’s the matter,

Bob, are you looking for a perfect woman? Are you

that particular? Can't you find anyone who suits you?’

“No,” Bob replied. “T met many nice girls, but as

soon as I brought them home to meet my parents, my
mother didn’t like them. So I kept on looking!’
“Listen,” his friend suggested, “Why don’t you

find a girl who's just like your dear mother?”
Several months went by and again Bob and his

friend got together.
“So Bob. Did you find the perfect girl yet? One

that just like your mother?”
Bob shrugged” his shoulders, “Yes, I found one
just like Mom. My mother loved her, they became fast

friends.”
“So are you and this girl engaged?”

“I'm afraid not, my father can’t stand” her!’
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The Divorce

John had waited for months to get a divorce and
now he was free from his domineering’ wife.

“Free at last!” he screamed, throwing his divorce
papers into the air. “Now, I can eat when I want to,
watch television when I want to.”

Two months later John was found being escorted
to jail by a police officer.

A shocked friend, on seeing poor John hand-
cuffed, asked, “John, why are you under arrest?” I
thought your troubles were over when you divorced
your wife.

“I couldn’t pay my alimony®,” related John
sadly.

“Why couldn’t you pay your alimony?”

“My ex-wife has custody of the money and my

business.”

NBETHLNBABEE, NEMETEER T/
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Men's Club

There were a lot of men’s clubs in London a few
years ago. Men went there and read their newspapers,
quietly, or drank or had meals with their friends.

All of these men’s clubs had a lot of very good
servants'. At every club one of the servants was a
doorman. Mr. Grace was the doorman of one of these
clubs. He was fifty-five years old, and he had grey hair
and a big grey moustache. The telephone rang in his
office at six o’clock in the evening, and a woman spoke
to him. She said, “Are you the doorman of the George
Club?”

“Yes, I am,” Mr. Grace answered.

“Please give my husband a message,” the woman
said.

“Your husband isn’t at the club this evening,” Mr.
Grace answered.

“But I haven’t told you his name!” the woman



