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The following were sent to
The People News by our
readers. If you know a joke
or interesting story, please
send it to The People News
and we will try to include it
in an upcoming issue.

First Football Game

A guy took his blonde
girlfriend to her first foot-
ball game. They had great
seats right behind their
team's bench. After the
game, he asked her how she
liked the experience. “Oh, I
really liked it,” she replied.
“Especially the tight pants
and all the big muscles, but
I just couldn't understand
why they were killing each
other over 25 cents.”
Dumbfounded, her date
asked, “What do you
mean?” “Well, they flipped
a coin, one team got it and
then for the rest of the
game, all they kept scream-
ing was: Get the quarter-
back! Get the quarterback!
I'm like... Helloooooo? It's
only 25 cents!”

Great Gift

Two old guys were chat-
ting... One said to the other:
“My 85th birthday was yes-
terday. The wife gave me
an SUV.” Other guy re-
sponded: “Wow, that's
amazing! Imagine, an
SUV! What a great gift!”
First guy: “Yup!!.... Socks,
Underwear and Viagra!”

Spelling

A young monk arrives at
the monastery. He is as-
signed to helping the other
monks in copying the old
canons and laws of the
church by hand.

He notices, however, that
all of the monks are copy-
ing from copies, not from
the original manuscript. So,
the new monk goes to the
head abbot to question this,
pointing out that if someone
made even a small error in

it starts.” She looks angry,
fetches another beer and
slams it down next to him.

He finishes that beer.
“Hey, get me another beer.
It's going to start any
minute.”

She marches out, grabs a
beer, and throws it at him.
“Hey, hurry,” he says five
minutes later. “Get me an-
other beer. It's gonna start
now.”

His wife is furious. “Is
that all you're going to do
tonight?” she yells at him.
“Drink beer and sit in front
of that TV? You're nothing
but a lazy, drunken, idiot!”

The man sighs. “It's
started...”

That’s How the Fight
Started

Saturday morning I got
up early, quietly dressed,
made my lunch, grabbed
the dog and slipped quietly
into the garage. I hooked
the boat up to the truck and
proceeded to back out into
a torrential downpour. The
wind was blowing 50 mph,
so I pulled back into the
garage, turned on the radio,
and discovered that the
weather would be bad all
day.

I went back into the
house, quietly undressed
and slipped back into bed. I
cuddled up to my wife's
back, now with a different
anticipation and whispered,
“The weather out there is
terrible.”

My loving wife of 10
years replied, “Can you be-
lieve my stupid husband is
out fishing in that?”

And that's how the fight
started...

Harley Surgeon

A mechanic was remov-
ing a cylinder head from the
motor of a Harley Davidson
Motorcycle when he spot-
ted a well-known heart sur-
geon in his shop.

The surgeon was there

waiting for the service man-
ager to come take a look at
his bike when the mechanic
shouted across the garage.
“Hey Doc, can I ask you a
question?”

The surgeon, a bit sur-
prised, walked over to
where the mechanic was
working on the motorcycle.
The mechanic straightened
up, wiped his hands on a
rag and asked, “So Doc,
look at this engine. I open
its heart, take the valves
out, repair any damage, and
then put them back in, and
when I finish, it works just
like new. So, how come I
get such a small salary and
you get the really big bucks,
when you and I are doing
basically the same work?”

The surgeon paused,
smiled and leaned over, and
whispered to the me-
chanic... “Try doing it with
the engine running.”

Talking Frog

A guy is 86 years old and
loves to fish. He was sitting
in his boat the other day
when he heard a voice say,
“Pick me up.” He looked
around and couldn't see any
one. He thought he was
dreaming when he heard
the voice say again, “Pick
me up.” He looked in the
water and there, floating on
the top was a frog. The man
said, “Are you talking to
me?” The frog said, “Yes,
I'm talking to you. Pick me
up. Then, kiss me and I'll
turn into the most beautiful
woman you have ever seen.
I'll make sure that all your
friends are envious and
jealous because you will
have me as your bride.” The
man looked at the frog for
a short time, reached over,
picked it up carefully, and
placed it in his front breast
pocket. Then the frog said,
“What, are you nuts? Didn't
you hear what I said? I said
kiss me and I will be your
beautiful bride.” He opened
his pocket, looked at the

frog and said, “Nah, at my
age I'd rather have a talking
frog.”

Fallen

There was an old priest
who got sick of all the peo-
ple in his parish who kept
confessing to adultery. One
Sunday, in the pulpit, he
said, “If I hear one more
person confess to adultery,
I'll quit!” Everyone liked
him, so they came up with
a code word. Someone who
had committed adultery
would say instead that they
had “fallen.”

This seemed to satisfy the
old priest and things went
well until the priest passed
away at a ripe, old age. A
few days after the new
priest arrived, he visited the
mayor of the town and
seemed very concerned.
“Mayor, you have to do
something about the side-
walks in town. When peo-
ple come into the confes-
sional, they keep telling me
they've fallen.” The mayor
started to laugh, realizing
that no one had told the new
priest about the code word.
But, before he could ex-
plain, the priest shook an
accusing finger at him and
shouted, “I don't know what
you're laughing about, be-
cause your wife has already
fallen three times this
week!”

10 Speed Bike

A man decided that he
was going to ride a 10 speed
bike from Phoenix to
Flagstaff. He got as far as
Black Canyon City before
the mountains just became
too much and he could go
no farther. He stuck his
thumb out but after 3 hours,
hadn't gotten a single per-
son to stop. Finally a guy in
a Corvette pulled over and
offered him a ride. Of
course, the bike wouldn't fit
in the car. The owner of the
Corvette found a piece of

rope lying by the highway
and tied it to his bumper. He
tied the other end to the
bike and told the man that
if he got to going too fast,
to honk the horn on his bike
and that he would slow
down. Everything went fine
for the first 30 miles. Sud-
denly, another Corvette
blew past them. Not to be
outdone, the Corvette
pulling the bike took off
after the other. A short dis-
tance down the road, the
Corvettes, both going well
over 120 mph, blew
through a speed trap. The
police officer noted the
speeds from his radar gun
and radioed to the other
officer that he had 2
Corvettes headed his way at
over 120 mph.

He then relayed, “and
your not going to believe
this, but there's guy on a 10
speed bike honking to
pass.”

Explaining Form 1040

Ever wonder why the IRS
calls it, “Form 1040?”

Because for every $50
you earn, you get 10 and
they get 40.

Christmas Carols For
The Psycho Challenged

Schizophrenia: Do you
hear what I hear?

Dementia: I think I'll be
home for Christmas.

Manic: Deck the halls and
walls and house and lawn
and streets and stores and
office and town and cars
and busses and trucks and
trees and fire hydrants
and...

Paranoid: Santa Claus Is
coming to get me.

Personality Disorder:
You better watch out, I'm
gonna cry, I'm gonna pout,
maybe I'll tell you why.

Passive Aggressive Per-
sonality: On the first day of
Christmas my true love
gave to me (and then took
it all away).

the first copy, it would
never be picked up! In fact,
that error would be contin-
ued in all of the subsequent
copies.

The head monk, says,
“We have been copying
from the copies for cen-
turies, but you make a good
point, my son.”

He goes down into the
dark caves underneath the
monastery where the origi-
nal manuscripts are held as
archives in a locked vault
that hasn't been opened for
hundreds of years. Hours
go by and nobody sees the
old abbot.

So, the young monk gets
worried and goes down to
look for him. He sees him
banging his head against
the wall and wailing.

“We missed the R! We
missed the R! We missed
the R!”

His forehead is all bloody
and bruised and he is crying
uncontrollably. The young
monk asks the old abbot,
“What's wrong, father?”
With a choking voice, the
old abbot replies, “The
word was... Celebrate!”

Four Horse

A man asked an Ameri-
can Indian what was his
wife's name. He replied,
“She called Four Horse.”
The man said, “That's an
unusual name for your
wife. What does it mean?”
The Old Indian answered,
“It old Indian Name. It
mean, NAG, NAG, NAG,
NAG!”

Before It Starts

This guy comes home
from an exhausting day at
work and plops down on
the couch in front of the
television. “Quick, get me a
beer before it starts,” he
says to his wife.

His wife sighs and gets
him a beer. “Quick,” he
says fifteen minutes later,
“get me another beer before


