SENIORS’ BUS TRIP
A tour bus driver is driving with a bus load of seniors down a highway when he is tapped on
his shoulder by a little old lady. She offers him a handful of peanuts, which he gratefully
munches up.
After about 15 minutes, she taps him on his shoulder again and hands him another handful of
peanuts.
She repeats this gesture about five more times.
When she is about to hand him another batch again he asks the little old lady, " why don’t
you eat the peanuts yourself”?
“We can't chew them because we've no teeth" she replied.
The puzzled driver asks, "Why do you buy them then?"
The old lady replied “We just love the chocolate around them."
THE BOTTLE OF WINE
For all of us who are married, were married, wish you were married, or wish you weren't
married, this is something to smile about the next time you see a bottle of wine:
Sally was driving home from one of her business trips in Northern Arizona when she saw an
elderly Navajo woman walking on the side of the road.
As the trip was a long and quiet one, she stopped the car and asked the Navajo woman if she
would like a ride. With a silent nod of thanks, the woman got into the car.
Resuming the journey, Sally tried in vain to make a bit of small talk with the Navajo woman.
The old woman just sat silently, looking intently at everything she saw, studying every little
detail, until she noticed a brown bag on the seat next to Sally.
'What in bag?' asked the old woman.
Sally looked down at the brown bag and said 'It’s a bottle of wine. 1 got it for my husband.'
The Navajo woman was silent for another moment or two.
Then speaking with the quiet wisdom of an elder, She said:
'Good trade.....’
IRISH BUS THIEVES
Two Irish friends leave the pub. One says to other, 'I can't be bothered to walk all the way
home.'

'I know, me too but we've no money for a cab and we've missed the last bus home.'
'We could steal a bus from the depot.' replies his mate.
They arrive at the bus depot and one goes in to get a bus while the other keeps a look out.
After shuffling around for ages, the lookout shouts, 'What are you doing? Have you not
found one yet?'
'I can't find a No. 91'
'Oh Jeysus Christ, ye tick sod, take the No. 14 and we'll walk from the roundabout.

