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Doctor : I'm sorry to tell you,
but you have rabies.
Patient: Quick, give me a pencil and paper.
Doctor : Do you want to write your will?
Patient: No— | want to make a list of all the \

people | intend to bite.
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Doctor :

Patient:
Doctor :

Patient:

I'm sorry to tell you,

but you have rabies.

Quick, give me a pencil and paper.
Do you want to write your will?

No —bwentiemake a list of all the
PROPA Ftendio bife
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; Grandma You’ve left all your crusts, Mary. When &

; I was your age Late every one. :
‘ Mary Do you still like crusts grandma"

Grandma: Neilddo o =7

Mary: Well, you can have mine.

| crust n BAE
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i A child on Christmas time asked for some pa- §
| per and’*crayans in order to dragv a crib. Eventually
the artistic masterplece was displayed for parental
. approval. The manger, the shepherds Jesus and
& the Holy Family were duly admired. i
“But what’s that in the corner?” asked
" the mother. :

e that s their telly, replied the tot.

telly n (*@U%) CE )

o 2 crib_ n FHEAR (HELHE, %ﬁ%kﬁl%%
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3 approval n. E¥; AT 1 :

The mother expressed appmval of what the daughtet
did. &%xﬁkﬁf&é@izﬁﬁo
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| Don't Blame the Angels 7>

iy

Rebecca: Mum, did baby brother come from
Heaven?
Mum: That’s right, dear.

Rebecca: T don’t blame the angels for chucking

G

e

him out!

e
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blame v. & S
Don’t blame it on me. * EFE &,
chuck v. #i i

chuck away rubbish % 1 3%
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 Julie was saying her bedtime prayers. " Please |
| God,” she said, “make Naples the capital of Ttaly.
" Make Naples the capital of Italy.”

Her mother interrupted and said, “Julie, why
do you want God to make Naples the capital of
Italy?” .
And Julie replied, iﬁBecause that’s what I put

" my geOgYaPhy exam!”
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_ Little George was crying one day, and his dad
, asked him why.

3 “T've lost 5p,” sobbed George
“Never mind,” said his dad kindly. “Here’s

another 5p for you.” At which George howled louder
thanever.

: “Now what is it?”" asked his dad.

“I wish I"d said I"d lost 10p!”

5p=5pence AfE+
sob v. % ;
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Helen: Mum, do you know what I’m going to give 1
- you for your birthday? p
Mum: No, dear, what is it?

=

i

Helen: A nice teapot.

VIR R O s B P

Mum: But I've got a nice teapot.
Helen: No, you haven’t. I've just dropped it!
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g The apple blossom is beginning to drop. ¥ R F#
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_ A schoolboy went home with a pain in his
stomach. “Well, sit down and eat your tea cake,”
said his mother. “Your stomaéh’s hurting because
it’s empty. It 1 be all right when you ve got some-

thing in it.”

Shortly afterwards dad come in from the office,
complaining of a headache.

| “That’s because it’s empty,” said his bright
| son. “You'd'be all right if you had something in

»

1 imitation n. # 5 & 5 i
Our teacher sets us a good exampka for i nmtatmn
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2 teacake At

3 bright a B# H P '
My son is not very ""\ght at maths %E}L %ﬁ& # "%" F ﬁ%
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