A man in Florida calls his son in New York a week before Thanksgiving and says,"|
hate to ruin your day, but | have to tell you that your mother and | are divorcing; forty-
five years of misery is enough.”

"Pop, what are you talking about?" the son screams.

"We can't stand the sight of each other any longer," the father says. "We're sick of
each other, and I'm sick of talking about this, so you call your sister in Chicago and tell
her."

Frantic, the son calls his sister, who explodes on the phone. "Like heck they're
getting divorced,"” she shouts, "I'll take care of this,"” She calls Florida immediately, and
screams at her father, "You are NOT getting divorced. Don't do a single thing until | get
there. I'm calling my brother back, and we'll both be there within 48 hours! Until then,
don't do athing, DO YOU HEAR ME?" and hangs up.

The old man hangs up his phone and turns to his wife. "Okay," he says,

"They are coming for Thanksgiving and paying their own way."

COUNTRY WISDOM

Don't name a pig you plan to eat.

Life is not about how fast you run, or how high you climb, but how well you bounce.
Life is simpler when you plow around the stumps.

A bumble bee is faster than a John Deere tractor.

Don't skinny dip with snapping turtles.

Words that soak into your ears are whispered, not yelled.

Meanness don't happen overnight.

To know how country folks are doing, look at their barns, not their houses.
Teachers, Moms, and hoot owls sleep with one eye open.

Forgive your enemies. It messes with their heads.

Two can live as cheap as one if one don't eat.

Man is the only critter who feels the need to label things as flowers or weeds.
It don't take a very big person to carry a grudge.

Every path has some puddles.

911 CALLS
Nine-one-one What is your emergency?
Caller: I heard what sounded like gunshots coming from the brown house on the corner.

Dispatcher: Do you have an address?
Caller: No, I'm wearing a blouse and slacks, why?

Dispatcher: Nine-one-one What is the nature of your emergency?

Caller: I'm trying to reach nine eleven but my phone doesn't have an eleven on it.
Dispatcher: This is nine eleven.

Caller: | thought you just said it was nine-one-one

Dispatcher: Yes, ma'am nine-one-one and nine-eleven are the same thing.

Caller: Honey, | may be old, but I'm not stupid.



Dispatcher: Nine-one-one What's the nature of your emergency?

Caller: My wife is pregnant and her contractions are only two minutes apart.
Dispatcher: Is this her first child?

Caller: No, you idiot! This is her husband

Dispatcher: Nine-one-one

Caller: Yeah, I'm having trouble breathing. I'm all out of breath. I think I'm going to pass
out.

Dispatcher: Sir, where are you calling from?

Caller: I'm at a pay phone. North and Foster. .......

Dispatcher: Sir, an ambulance is on the way. Are you an asthmatic?

Caller: No

Dispatcher: What where you doing before you started having trouble breathing?

Caller: Running from the pole-leese

An honest man was being tailgated by a stressed-out woman on a busy boulevard.
Suddenly, the light turned yellow, just in front of him. He did the right thing, stopping at
the crosswalk, even though he could have beaten the red light by accelerating through
the intersection.

The tailgating woman hit the roof, and the horn, screaming in frustration as she
missed her chance to get through the intersection with him. As she was still in mid-rant,
she heard a tap on her window and looked up into the face of a very serious police
officer. The officer ordered her to exit her car with her hands up.

He took her to the police station where she was searched, fingerprinted,
photographed, and placed in a cell. After a couple of hours, a policeman approached
the cell and opened the door. She was escorted back to the booking desk where the
arresting officer was waiting with her personal effects.

He said, "I'm very sorry for this mistake. You see, | pulled up behind your car while
you were blowing your horn, flipping the guy off in front of you, and cussing a blue
streak at him. | noticed the 'Choose Life' license plate holder, the "What Would Jesus
Do' bumper sticker, the 'Follow Me to Sunday School' bumper sticker, and the chrome-
plated Christian fish emblem on the trunk. Naturally, | assumed you had stolen the car."



