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Please
[ | sit down




I'm sorry, Mr. Jones, but your
HMMO does not pay for
enemas. I'm going to have to
slap the shit outta you.
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The Seven Dwarves of Menopause

lichy, Bitchy, Sweaty, Sleepy, Ploated, Forgetful & Psycho




Y100 for cpeeding and
$250 hﬁgﬂﬁ?ng
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Why We Love CHILDREN!!E

A kindergarten pupil told his teacher he'd
~ found a cat, but it was dead. "How do you
know that the cat was dead?" she asked him.
"Because | pissed in its ear and it didn't
move, answered the child innocently. "You did
) WHATPI the teacher exclaimed in surprise.
"You know,” explained the boy, "I leaned over
and went Pssst! and it didn't move.”




An exasperated mother, whose son was always

getting into mischief, finally asked him, "How do you

and keep slamming the door until St. Peter says.
for Heaven's sake, Dylan, come in or stay out!”




When | was six months pregnant with my third
child, my three year-old came into the room as |
was preparing to get into the shower. She said,
"Mommy, you are getting fat!" | replied, Yes,

honey, remember Mommy has a baby growing in her
tummy.” | know,” she replied, “but what's
growing in your butt?”




One day the first grade teacher was reading the

story of Chicken Little to her class. She came to
the part where Chicken Little warns the farmer.

She read, "..and Chicken Little went up to the farmer
and said, "The sky is falling” The teacher then asked
he class, "And what do you think that farmer said?”
One little girl raised her hand and said, "1 think h
said: Holy Sh't! A talking chicken!”™ The teacher w




