
125
Magazine and web pages ads starting from $120/Yr

© Bird Dog & Retriever News, PO Box 120089, New Brighton, MN 55112  612-868-9169 Cell

October/November  2012                              We average over a half-million hits a month on the net.                        www.Bdarn.com

Last Laugh
Depressed 

Over five thousand years 
ago, Moses said to the children 
of Israel ,

"Pick up your shovels, 
mount your asses and camels, 
and I will lead you to the Prom-
ised Land."

Nearly 75 years ago, (when 
Welfare was introduced) Roos-
evelt said,

"Lay down your shovels, 
sit on your asses, and light up 
a Camel, this is the Promised 
Land."

Today, Congress has stolen 
your shovel, taxed your asses, 
raised the price of Camels and 
mortgaged the Promised Land!

I was so depressed last night 
thinking about Health Care 
Plans, the economy, the wars, 
lost jobs, savings, Social Secu-
rity, retirement funds, etc .... I 
called a Suicide Hotline.

I had to press 1 for English.

I was connected to a call 
center in Pakistan . I told them 
I was suicidal.

They got excited and asked 
if I could drive a truck......

Folks, we're screwed. 

It Ain’t What it 
Seems!

One night during the local 
deer hunting season a police 
officer was staking out a par-
ticularly rowdy country bar 
for possible DUI violations.  
At closing time, he saw a deer 
hunter tumble out of the bar, 
trip on the curb, then try his 
keys in five different cars before 
he found his.  He sat in the front 
seat fumbling around with his 
keys for several minutes. 

All the other deer hunters 
left the bar and drove off.  Fi-
nally he started his engine and 
began to pull away.  The police 
officer was waiting for him.  He 
stopped the driver, read him 
his rights and administered the 
Breathalyzer test.  The results 
showed a reading of 0.00. 

The puzzled officer de-
manded to know how that 
could be.  The deer hunter 
replied, “Tonight I’m the des-
ignated decoy.”

It’s Hunting 
Season!

A man and his friend were 
enjoying Deer Hunting Sea-
son in rural Alabama near a 
blacktop highway. A huge buck 
walked by and the hunter care-
fully drew his bow and took 
careful aim.

Before he could release his 
arrow, his friend pointed at a 
funeral procession passing on 
the road below their stand.

The hunter slowly let off the 
pressure on his bow, took off his 
hat, bowed his head and closed 
his eyes in prayer.

His friend was amazed. 
“Wow, that is the most thought-
ful and touching thing I have 
ever seen. You are the kindest 
man I have ever known.”

The hunter  shrugged. 
“Yeah, well, we were married 
for 35 years.”


