The

The Lighter Side...

The frog and the engineer

An engineer was crossing a road when a frog called out

: . to him, "If you kiss me, I'll turn into a beautiful prin-
oo eh : ow cess.” He put the frog in his pocket.
: ® : .'I'heﬁ‘ogsaid,"Ifyoukissmeandhunmebackintoa

beautiful princess, I will stay with you for one week."

I guarantee you will remember the tale of the "Wooden Bowl" tomorrow, a week
from now, a month from now, perhaps even a year from now!
'! A frail old man went to live with his son, i The words struck the parents so that they
 daughter-inaw, and four year old grandson. | were speechless. Then tears started to stream
The old man's hands trembled, his eyesight : down their cheeks. Though no words was
. was blurred, and his step falterer{. :['Irle family ; spoken, both knew what must be done.
ate together at the table. - % That evening the husband took
: But the elderly Grandfather's shaky hands I Grandfacher's hand and gently led him back -

{and failing sight made eating difficult. Peas | to the family table. For the remainder of his
: rolled off his spoon onto the floor. Wh;n he l days he ate every meal with the family. And
| grasped the glass, milk spilled ke | for some reason, nether husband nor wife

 tablecloth.
i The son and daughter-in-law became

i irritated with the mess. "We must do

| seemed to care any longer when a fork was

! | Ona positive note, T've learned that, no
 something about Grandfather,” said the son. :

| "I've had enough of his spilled milk, noisy
i eating, and food on the floor."

| matter what.hsppens or how bad it seems
| today, life does go on, and it will be better

| tomorrow!
So the husband and wife ser a small table in |

i the corner. There, Grandfather ate alope 1 Tve Ibachod: dunc, mgnndlins of youe
- while the rest of the fandily enjoyed dinner.
Since grandfather had broken a dish or two,
: his food was served in a woaden bowl.

When the family glanced in Grandfacher's | will elude you. But, if you focus on your
| family, your friends, the needs of others, your

' relationship with your parents, Xou’ll miss
| them when they're gone from your life!

: I've learned thart if you pursue happiness, it

direction, sometime he had a tear in his eye as

| he sat alone. Still, the only words the couple | work and doing the very best you can,
. happiness will find you.

had for him were sharp admonitions when he

dropped a fork or spilled food. : I've also learned that you should pass this
The four year old watched it all in silence. Stazy o to everyoric you cace dbout:
One evening before supper, the father noticed |
his son flaying with wood scraps on the floor. !
He asked the child sweetly, "Whatareyou |
making?" Just as sweetly, the boy responded, '
"Oh, I am making a little bowl for you and |
Mama to eat your food in when I grow up." :
The four year old smiled and went back to |

work!

Then the frog asked. "What is the maiter? I've told you
I'm a beautiful princess. Why won't you kiss me?"

He said, "Look I'm an engineer. | don't have time for a
girlfriend, but a talking frog, now that's cool.”

She was at a loss for words

Dear Abby, What can 1 do about all the sex, nudity and
violence on my VCR?

Dear Abby, I have a man I can't trust. He cheal_s so
much, I'm not even sure the baby I'm carrying is his.

Dear Abby, | joined the Navy to see the world. I've
seen it. Now how do I get out?

k .
i pped, milk spill soiled. Dear Abby, My 40-year-old son has been paying a
dro ,_’ A psychiatrist $150 an hour every week for two years. He

must be crazy.

Brave Captain

Once upon a time, there was an
officer of the Royal Navy named
Captain Bravado who showed no fear
when facing his enemies. One day,
while sailing the Seven Seas, his
lookout spotted a pirate ship
approaching, and the crew became
frantic. Captain Bravado bellowed,
"Bring me my red shirt!"

1 The first mate quickly retrieved the
captain's red shirt, and while wearing
the brightly colored frock, the Captain
led his crew into battle and defeated
the mighty pirates. That evening, all
the men sat around on deck
recounting the triumph of earlier. One
of them asked the Captain, "Sir, why
did you call for your red shirt before
battle?"

The Captain replied, "If | were to be
wounded in the attack, the shirt would
not show my blood. Thus, you men
would continue to fight, unafraid.” All
of the men sat and marveled at the
courage of such a manly man's man.
As dawn came the next morning, the
lookout spotted not one, not two, but
TEN pirate ships approaching. The
crew stared in worshipful silence at
the Captain and waited for his usual
orders.

Captain Bravado gazed with steely
eyes upon the vast armada arrayed
against his ship, and without fear,
turned and calmly shouted, "Get me
my brown pants.”



