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That You
Didn't Know

Puzzles and Quotes

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.

Got it made here- Letter
from a southern child in
Marine boot camp.

Dear Ma and Pa:

I am well. Hope you are.
Tell Brother Walt and
Brother Elmer the Marine
Corps beats working for old
man Minch by a mile. Tell
them to join up quick be-
fore maybe all of the places
are filled.

I was restless at first be-
cause you got to stay in bed
till nearly 6a.m., but am
getting so I like to sleep
late.

Tell Walt and Elmer all you
do before breakfast is
smooth your cot and shine
some things. No hogs to
slop, feed to pitch, mash to
mix, wood to split, fire to
lay. Practically nothing.
Men got to shave but it is
not so bad, there's warm
water.

Breakfast is strong on trim-
mings like fruit juice, ce-
real, eggs, bacon, etc., but
kind of weak on chops,
potatoes, ham, steak, fried
eggplant, pie and other reg-
ular food, but tell Walt and
Elmer you can always sit by
the two city boys that live
on coffee. Their food plus
yours holds you till noon
when you get fed again.

It's no wonder these city
boys can't walk much. We
go on '"route marches",
which the platoon sergeant
says are long walks to
harden us. If he thinks so,
it's not my place to tell him
different. A "route march"
is about as far as to our
mailbox at home. Then the
city guys get sore feet and
we all ride back in trucks.
The country is nice but aw-
ful flat. The sergeant is like
a school teacher. He nags a

lot. The Capt. is like the
school board. Majors and
colonels just ride around
and frown. They don't
bother you none.

This next will kill Walt and
Elmer with laughing. I keep
getting medals for shooting.
I don't know why. The
bulls-eye is near as big as a
chipmunk head and don't
move, and it ain't shooting
at you like the Higgett boys
at home. All you got to do
is lie there all comfortable
and hit it. You don't even
load your own cartridges.
They come in boxes.

Then we have what they
call hand-to hand combat
training. You get to wrestle
with them city boys. I have
to be real careful though,
they break real easy. It ain't
like fighting with that ole
bull at home. I'm about the
best they got in this except
for that Tug Jordan from
over in Silver Lake. I only
beat him once. He joined up
the same time as me, but I'm
only 5'6" and 130 pounds,
and he's 6'8" and weighs
near 300 pounds dry.

Be sure to tell Walt and
Elmer to hurry and join
before other fellers get onto
this setup and come stam-
peding in.

Your loving daughter, Gail.

Listen to your Doctor

Elizabeth was a 85 year-old
woman who was particu-
larly despondent over the
recent death of her husband
Edward. She decided that
she would just kill herself
and join him in death.
Thinking that it would be
best to get it over with
quickly, she took out Ed-
wards’s old Army pistol
and made the decision to
shoot herself in the heart
since it was so badly broken
in the first place.

Not wanting to miss the
vital organ and become par-
alyzed, she called her doc-
tor’s office to inquire as to
just exactly where the heart

would be. “On a woman,”
the doctor said, “your heart
would be just below your
left breast.”

Later that night, Elizabeth
was admitted to the hospital
with a gunshot wound to
her left knee!

Can you help?

A lady walks into a drug
store and tells the pharma-
cist she needs some
cyanide. The pharmacist
said, “Why in the world do
you need cyanide?” The
lady then explained she
needed it to poison her hus-
band. The pharmacist’s
eyes got big and he said,
“Lord have mercy, I can’t
give you cyanide to kill
your husband that’s against
the law and I’ll lose my
license and they’ll throw
both of us in jail and all
kinds of bad things will
happen. Absolutely not,
you can not have any
cyanide!"

Then the lady reached into
her purse and pulled out a
picture of her husband in
bed with the pharmacist’s
wife. The pharmacist
looked at the picture and
replied: “Well, you didn’t
tell me you had a prescrip-
tion.”

Anniversary

A woman woke up during
the night to find that her
husband was not in their
bed. She put on her robe
and went downstairs to look
for him. She found him
sitting at the kitchen table
with a hot cup of coffee in
front of him. He appeared
to be in deep thought, just
staring at the wall. She
watched as he wiped a tear
from his eye and took a sip
of his coffee. "What's the
matter, dear?" she whis-
pered as she stepped into
the room. "Why are you
down here at this time of
night?" The  husband
looked up from his coffee.

"I'm just remembering
when we first met 20 years
ago and started dating. You
were only 16. Do you re-
member back then?" he
asked solemnly. The wife
was touched to tears, grate-
ful that her husband was so
caring, so sensitive. "Yes, |
do," she replied. The hus-
band paused. His words
were not coming easily.
"Do you remember when
your father caught us in the
back seat of my car?" "Yes,
I remember," said the wife,
lowering herself into a chair
beside him. The husband
continued, "And do you re-
member when he shoved
the shotgun in my face and
said, 'Either you marry my
daughter, or I will send you
to jail for 20 years?" "I
remember that too," she
replies softly. Finally he
wiped another tear from his
cheek and said, "I would
have gotten out today."

Smile

Though the weather that
morning was questionable
and clouds were forming,
she made her daily trek to
the elementary school. As
the afternoon progressed,
the winds whipped up,
along with thunder and
lightning. The mother of
the little girl felt concerned
that her daughter would be
frightened as she walked
home from school, and she
herself feared that the elec-
trical storm might harm her
child.

Full of concern, the mother
quickly got into her car and
drove along the route to her
child's school. As she did
so, she saw her little girl
walking along, but at each
flash of lightning, the child
would stop, look and smile.
Another and another were
to follow quickly each with
the little girl looking at the
streak of light and smiling.

When the mother's car drew
up beside the child she low-
ered the window and called

to her, "What are you do-
ing? Why do you keep stop-
ping? The child answered,
"l am trying to look pretty,
God keeps taking my pic-
ture!"

Not skeered anymore

Billy Ray went to a psychia-
trist. "I've got problems. Ev-
ery time I go to bed, I think
there's somebody under it.
I'm scared. I think I'm going
crazy."

"Put yourself in my hands
for one year," said the
shrink. "Come talk to me
three times a week, and we
should be able to get rid of
those fears."

"How much do you
charge?" "Eighty dollars per
visit," replied the psychia-
trist.

"T'll sleep on it," said Billy
Ray. Six months later the
psychiatrist met Billy Ray
on the street. "Why didn't
you ever come to see me
about those fears you were
having?" asked the psychia-
trist. "Well, eighty bucks a
visit three times a week for
a year is an awful lot of
money! A bartender cured
me for $10. I was so happy
to have saved all that money
I went and bought me a new
pickup!"

"Is that so! And how, may I
ask, did a bartender cure
you?" "He told me to cut the
legs off the bed! Ain't no-
body under there now."

Rose Buds and Hanging
Baskets

A teenage granddaughter
comes downstairs for her
date with this see-through
blouse on and no bra. Her
grandmother just pitched a
fit, telling her not to dare go
out like that! The teenager
tells her "Loosen up Grams.
These are modern times.
You gotta let your rose buds
show!" and out she goes.

The next day the teenager
comes down stairs, and the
grandmother is sitting there

with no top on. The teenager
wants to die. She explains to
her grandmother that she has
friends coming over and that
it is just not appropriate.
The grandmother says,
"Loosen up, Sweetie. If you
can show off your rose buds,
then I can display my hang-
ing baskets.

Happy Gardening.

Anagrams

"To be or not to be: that is
the question, whether tis no-
bler in the mind to suffer the
slings and arrows of outra-
geous fortune."

Anagram: "In one of the
Bard's best-thought-of
tragedies, our insistent hero,
Hamlet, queries on two
fronts about how life turns
rotten."

"That's one small step for a
man, one giant leap for
mankind."

Anagram: "A thin man ran;
makes a large stride, left
planet, pins flag on moon!
On to Mars!"

Hunting 911

A couple of hunters are out
in the woods when one of
them falls to the ground. He
doesn't seem to be breathing,
and his eyes are rolled back
in his head. The other guy
whips out his cell phone and
calls 911. He gasps to the
operator, "My friend is
dead! What can I do?" The
operator, in a calm and
soothing  voice,  says,
"Alright, take it easy. I can
help. First, let's make sure
he's dead."

There is silence, and then a
gun shot is heard.The hunter
comes back on the line.
"OK. Now what??"

Classified Ad

A man inserted an ad in the
classifieds: "Wife wanted".
Next day he received a hun-
dred letters. They all said the
same thing:

"You can have mine."



