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Last Laugh
The Old Man and The 

Beaver
A 110-year-old man is 

having his annual checkup. 
The doctor asks him how 
he’s feeling.

“I’ve never felt better,” 
he replies. I’ve got an eigh-
teen-year-old bride who’s 
pregnant with my child.  
What do you think about 
that?”

The doctor thinks for a 
moment and says, “Let me 
tell you a story.  I know a 
guy who’s an avid hunter.  
He never misses a season 
but one day he’s in a bit of 
a hurry and accidentally 
grabs his umbrella instead 
of his gun. So, he’s walk-
ing in the woods near a 
creek and suddenly spots 
a beaver in some brush 
in front of him.  He raises 
his umbrella, points it at 
the beaver, squeezes the 
handle, and BAM! the bea-
ver drops dead in front of 
him.”

That’s impossible,” said 
the old man in disbelief, 
“someone else must have 
shot that beaver!”
“Exactly”, said the doctor.

Did you ever notice 
when you blow in a 

dog’s face he gets mad at 
you? But when you take 
him in a car he sticks his 

head out the window!

There are three faithful 
friends--an old wife, 
an old dog and ready 

money.

Money will buy a pretty 
good dog, but it won’t 
buy the wag of his tail.

George Bernard Shaw 
wrote Winston Churchill: 
“Am reserv ing two tick ets 
for you for my pre miere. 
Come and bring a friend—
if you have one.”

Churchill allegedly re-
plied: “Impos si ble to be 
present for the first per-
for mance. Will attend the 
second—if there is one.”

“A pessimist sees the 
difficulty in every 

opportunity; an optimist 
sees the opportunity in 

every difficulty.” 
― Winston Churchill

Moosehead
A great beer and a new 
experience for a moose

I asked God for a bike, 
but I know God doesn’t 
work that way. So I stole 

a bike and asked for 
forgiveness.

I want to die peacefully 
in my sleep, like my 

grandfather.. Not 
screaming and yelling 

like the passengers in his 
car.

  
Do not argue with an 

idiot. He will drag 
you down to his level 

and beat you with 
experience.

Going to church doesn’t 
make you a Christian 

any more than standing 
in a garage makes you a 

car.

My mother never saw 
the irony in calling me a 

son-of-a-bitch.

That’s it for this issue 
we’ll talk again in a 

few weeks!


