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HOTEL RATES
A lady decided to give herself a big treat for her 70th birthday by staying overnight in a really nice
luxurious hotel.
When she checked out the next morning, the desk clerk handed her a bill for $250.00.
She demanded to know why the charge was so high, ‘I agree it is a nice hotel, but the rooms aren’t
worth $250.00 for just an overnight stay - I didn’t even have breakfast!’
The clerk told her that $250.00 is the standard rate, and breakfast had been included had she wanted
it.
She insisted on speaking to the manager.
The manager appeared and, forewarned by the desk clerk, announced: ‘This hotel has an olympicsized pool and a huge conference centre which are available for use.’
‘But I didn’t use them.’ ‘Well, they are here, and you could have.’
He went on to explain that she could also have seen one of the in-hotel shows for which they were
so famous. ‘We have the best entertainers from all over the world performing here.’
‘But I didn’t go to any of those shows.’ she pleaded. ‘Well, we have them, and you could have.’
was the reply.
No matter what amenity the manager mentioned, she replied, ‘But I didn’t use it!’ and the manager
countered with his standard response.
After several minutes discussion, and with the manager still unmoved, she decided to pay, wrote a
cheque and gave it to him.
The manager was surprised when he looked at the cheque. ‘But Madam, this cheque is for only
$50.00.’
‘That’s correct.’ she replied ‘I charged you $200.00 for sleeping with me.’
‘But I didn’t sleep with you madam!’ said the manager.
‘Well too bad I was here and you could have.’
THE IRISH DAUGHTER
The Irish daughter had not been to the house for over 5 years.
Upon her return, her father cussed her: " Where have you been all this time, you ingrate!
Why didn't you write us, not even a line to let us know how you were doing? Why didn't you call?
You little tramp! Don't you know what you put your Mum through??!!"
The girl, crying, replied, "Sniff, sniff... Dad... I became a prostitute..."
"WHAT!!? Out of here, you shameless harlot! Sinner! You're a disgrace to this family - I don't
ever want to see you again!"
"OK, Dad - as you wish.
I just came back to give Mom this luxury fur coat, title deeds to a ten bedroom mansion, plus a
savings account certificate for £5 million. For my little brother, this gold Rolex, and

for you Daddy the spanking new Mercedes limited edition convertible that's parked outside plus a
lifetime membership to the Country Club...(takes a breath).... and an invitation for you all to spend
New Years' Eve on board my new yacht in the Riviera, and...."
"Now what was it you said you had become?"
Girl, crying again, "Sniff, sniff... A prostitute Dad! ... Sniff, sniff"
"Oh! By Jesus! - you scared me half to death, girl! I thought you said 'a Protestant'.
Come here and give your old man a hug!"
NINE IMPORTANT FACTS AS WE GROW OLDER!
9. Death is the number one killer in the world.
8. Life is sexually transmitted.
7. Good health is merely the slowest possible rate at which one can die.
6, Men have two motivations: hunger and hanky panky, and they can’t tell them apart. If you
see a gleam in his eyes, make him a sandwich.
5. Give a person a fish and you feed them for a day. Teach a person to use the Internet and
they won’t bother you for weeks, months, maybe years unless you give them your email
address.
4. Health nuts are going to feel stupid someday, lying in the hospital, dying of nothing.
3. All of us could take a lesson from the weather. It pays no attention to criticism.
2. In the 60s, people took LSD to make the world weird. Now the world is weird, and people
take Prozac to make it normal.
1. Life is like a jar of chilli peppers. What you do today may be a burning issue tomorrow.
By-the-way, if you can remember back to when you were forty years old,
Did you realise that the Roman numerals for forty are ‘XL’ ?
THE PRIEST AND THE PILOT!
A priest dies and is waiting in line at the Pearly Gates.
Ahead of him is a guy who’s dressed in sunglasses, a loud shirt, leather jacket, and jeans.
Saint Peter addresses this cool guy, ‘Who are you, so that I may know whether or not to admit you
to the Kingdom of Heaven?’
The guy replies, ‘I’m Bruce, retired airline pilot from England.
Saint Peter consults his list. He smiles and says to the pilot, ‘Take this silken robe and golden staff
and enter the Kingdom.’
The pilot goes into heaven with his robe and staff.
Next, it is the priest’s turn. He stands erect and booms out, ‘I am Father Bob, pastor of Saint Mary’s
for the last 43 years.’
Saint Peter consults his list. He says to the priest, ‘Take this cotton robe and wooden staff and enter
the Kingdom.’
‘Just a minute,’ says the good father, ‘That man was a pilot and he gets a silken robe and golden
staff and I get only cotton and wood. How can this be?’
‘Up here - we go by results,’ says Saint Peter, ‘When you preached people slept, when he flew,
people prayed.’

