
 
  
  

My Dog’s Secret 
 

 
My dog sleeps about 20 hours a day.  
He has his food prepared for him. He can eat whenever he wants.  
His meals are provided at no cost to him.  
He visits the Dr. Once a year for his checkup, and again during the year if any medical 
needs arise.   
For this he pays nothing and nothing is required of him.  
He lives in a nice neighborhood in a house that is much larger than he needs, but he is not 
required to do anything.  
If he makes a mess, someone else cleans it up.  
He has his choice of luxurious places to sleep.  
He receives these accommodations absolutely free.  
He is living like a King, and has absolutely no expenses whatsoever.  
All of his costs are picked up by others who go out and earn a living every day.  
I was just thinking about all this, and suddenly it hit me like a brick in the head....... 
I think my dog is a member of Congress! 

 
 

                                           Submitted by Frank Jasinski, #262 
 

                                                       
                                                     I was walking down the street when I was accosted by a particularly 
                                                     dirty and shabby-looking homeless woman who asked me for a couple 
                                                     of dollars for dinner. 
 

         I took out my wallet, got out $10.00 and asked, “If I give you this money, 
                                                     will you buy wine with it instead of dinner?”  “No, I had to stop drinking   
                                                     years ago”, the homeless woman told me.                     
 
“Will you use it to go shopping instead of buying food?” I asked.  “No, I don’t waste time shopping.” The 
homeless woman said.  “I must spend my time trying to stay alive.” 
 

“Will you spend this on a beauty salon instead of food?” I asked.  “Are you NUTS!” replied the homeless 
woman.  “I haven’t had my hair done in 20 years.” 
 

“Well” I said, “I’m not going to give you the money.  Instead, I’m going to take you to dinner with my 
husband and me tonight.” 
 

The homeless woman was shocked.  “Won’t your husband be furious with you for that?  I’m dirty, and I 
probably smell pretty disgusting.” 
 

I said, “That’s okay.  It’s important for him to see what a woman looks like after she gives up 
shopping, hair appointments and wine!”   

Submitted by Janet Bennardo, #255   

“Chuckles” 
What disease did cured ham actually have?                 Why does a round pizza come in a square box? 

We’re so lazy & bored that we actually watch people play cards on TV! 
How important does a person have to be before they are considered assassinated instead of murdered? 

Once you are in heaven, do you get stuck wearing the clothes you were buried in for eternity? 
Submitted by Karen Reilly, #281 


