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Last Laugh
No Place to HUNT 

 A Salt Lake pheasant hunter 
took his son to Idaho to do a 
little shooting. But all of the 
good fields were posted “No 
Trespassing.”

 Being a good law abiding 
pheasant hunter (as surely all  
Utah pheasant hunters are) the 
man left his son by their car and 
went to the farm house to ask 
the farmer if they might hunt in 
his fields.

 He assured the farmer that 
no damage would be done to 
his fields or fences, and the 
farmer said that he would allow 
the hunting in his fields, if the 
hunter would do him a favor.

 “You see that old horse over 
there by your car?. Well, he’s old, 
and he’s got miseries. But he’s 
sort of a family pet, and I can’t 
bring myself to shoot him. Will 
you shoot him for me?” 

 The hunter agreed, and as 
he was walking back to his car, 
he decided to play a joke on his 
son. As he approached the car 
his son asked, “Well, can we 
hunt the fields?”

 The man pretended to be an-
gry, responded “You know these 
farmers, they won’t let anybody 
hunt here. It makes me so mad, 
I could...I could...”, and the man 
picked up his gun and shot the 
farmers horse. 

 But to his surprise, he heard 
additional gunshots behind 

him. He turned around and 
his son said, “You got his horse. 

I got his dog and cow. Now, 
let’s get out of here!”

Special Forces
The Pentagon announced 

TODAY the formation of a 
new 500-man elite fighting unit 
called the United States Red-
neck Special Forces (USRSF)

These boys will be dropped 
off in Iraq and have been given 
only the following facts about 
terrorists :

1. The season opened today.

2. There is no limit.

3. They taste just like chick-
en.

4. They don’t like beer, pick-
ups, country music or Jesus.

5. They are directly respon-
sible for the death of Dale 
Earnhardt .

A New Wife
Ole and Sven are quietly sit-

ting in a boat fishing, chewing 
and drinking beer when sud-
denly Sven says, 

‘I think I’m gonna divorce 
my wife - she ain’t spoke to me 
in over 2 months.’ 

Ole sips his beer and says, 
‘Better think it over...women 
like that are hard to find.’

Hey There Stranger
Saturday morning I got up 

early, dressed quietly, made my 
lunch, grabbed the dog, slipped 
quietly into the garage to load 
my pheasant hunting gear into 
the truck, and proceeded to back 
out into a torrential down pour.

The wind was blowing 50 
mph. I pulled back into the ga-
rage, turned on the radio, and 
discovered that the weather 
would be bad throughout the 
day.

I went back into the house, 
quietly undressed, and slipped 
back into bed. There 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 20 yrs 
replied, ‘Can you believe my 
stupid husband is out pheasant 
hunting in that crap?’

I still don’t know to this day 
if she was joking, but I have 
stopped hunting.

That’s it for this 
issue, more fun in a 
few weeks in Next 

Issue
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