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My kids say they want
a cat for Christmas.

“Whe gtil befieve'in Santa,
“remember there are Stil]
& alults whobelieve
_ everything

they Tead on

_ Tacebook:

At the first house, the family
greeted him at the door with
hugs and handed him a huge
gift certificate.

Normally I do a turkey,
but hey, if it'll make ‘em
happy...

He particularly Jikes
when you're showering

At the second, he was given a
box of fine imported cigars.

What has 15 actors, four I'm just gonna jingle

Ame you going to

TT WAt JUST
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HERE! | HOPE YOU HAVEN'T
BEEMN WIPING YOUR MNOSE
OM THE CURTAINS - YOU'RE

WNOT AT HOME NOW, You IRNU"N‘{
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IKEA is now selling Christmas

trees, It's gonna be a long night...

| accidentally used my mom’s
fabric scissors to cut wrapping
paper and now the cops are here

Hey, nice Christmas swester,
Al. T recllylike how wour
man-boobs meke the
reinoeer look 30/

put it up yourself?

Mo, I'm going
to put it in the

NOSE WOULD BE CAUSE

I never understood how the
little drummer boy's parents
could just send him outside
alone at night to play his
drum... until my daughter
brought a recorder .
home from school.

THEY KNEW THAT, SOONER
OR LATER, RUDOLPH'S RED

At the third, a beautiful set
of fishing lures.

Every stop along his route
was the same—congratula-
tions, farewell cards, and
thoughtful gifts. He was
touched by the kindness. But
nothing prepared him for the
last house.

When the door opened,
there stood a gorgeous young
blonde in a revealing negligee.
Without a word, she took his
hand, led him upstairs, and
gave him the most passionate
“thank you" he'd ever re-
ceived in his life.

Afterwards, she guided

him back down to the din-

ing room, where a feast was
waiting: eggs, sausage, ham,
potatoes, blueberry waffles,
and fresh-squeezed orange
juice. When he couldn't eat
another bite, she set a hot
cup of coffee in front of him.

As he lifted the mug, he no-
ticed a single $1 bill tucked
underneath.

Confused, he asked, "Ma'am...
this has been the most amaz-
ing day of my life. But...
what's the dollar for?"

The blonde explained:

“Last night, I told my hus-
band that today was your last
day, and we should do some-
thing special. He said, 'Screw
him—give him a dollar.™

She winked. "But the break-
fast? That was all my idea.”

settings, two writers,
and one plot?

632 Hallmark movies.

This guy goes into a
restaurant for a Christmas
breakfast while in his
home town for the
holidays. After looking
over the menu he says,
“Ill just have the eggs
benedict.” His order
comes a while later
and it’s served on a big,
shiny hubcap. He asks
the waiter, “What’s
with the hubcap?” The
waiter sings, “There’s no
plate like chrome for the
hollandaise!”

Christmas is coming and | am

waiting for my poinsettias
to turn red...

I'm trying to
get into
the Christmas
spirit, but I can't
get the damn
bottle open.

“Explain to me how holiday music is supposed to
put me in a festive mood, even though 1've heard the

same songs over and over until I want 1o scream?™™

CO-WORKERS ARE LIKE
CHRISTMAS LIGHTS. THEY ALL
HANG TOGETHER, BUT HALY OF THEM
DON'T WORK. AND THE OTHER,
HALF ARE NOT SO PRIGHT.
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I'm tired.

WHAT HAPPEMED To My BLOUSES ? DANGIT,
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EVERY TIME SOMEONE IN MY HOUSE LEAVES AN EMPTY BOX
IN THE FREEZER OR PANTRY, I'M WRAPPING IT
IN CHRISTMAS PAPER AND PUTTING IT UNDER THE TREE
WITH THEIR NAME ON IT.

IVE DECIDED TO STOF DRINKING, START
WORKING OUT, AND TO EAT HEALTHIER. s
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If a tree falls when no one
is around to hear it...does it
make a sound?

I MO LONGER KEEPA
NAUEHTY oR MICE LIST. T
ONLY CONCERNED WITH
WHO FRIENDS ME.

{ Thote brownie you left, out for Qantia— |
they wererlt, the ones you bought, with
the prescription, were they, Paddy?
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