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DATING IN 1958
It was a hot Saturday evening in the summer of 1958 and Fred had a date with Peggy Sue.
He arrived at her house and rang the bell.
"Oh, come on in!" Peggy Sue's mother said as she welcomed Fred in. "Peggy will be down
in a minute. So, what are you and Peggy planning to do tonight?" she asked.
"Oh, probably catch a picture show, and then maybe grab a bite to eat at the milk bar, maybe
take a walk on the beach."
"Peggy likes to screw, you know," Mom informed him.
"Is that so?" asked Fred, incredulous.
"Yes," said the mother. "As a matter of fact, she'd screw all night if we let her!"
"Well, thanks for the tip," Fred said as he began thinking about alternate plans for the
evening.
"Have fun, kids," the mother said as they left.
Half an hour later, a completely dishevelled Peggy Sue burst into the house and slammed the
front door behind her. "The TWIST, Mom , The TWIST!" she angrily yelled at her mother.
"THE DAMN DANCE IS CALLED THE TWIST!!!"
GOLF WITH ED AND NANCY
Ed and Nancy met while on a singles cruise and Ed fell head over heels for her.
When they discovered they lived in the same city only a few miles apart Ed was ecstatic. He
immediately started asking her out when they got home.
Within a couple of weeks, Ed had taken Nancy to dance clubs, restaurants, concerts, movies,
and museums. Ed became convinced that Nancy was indeed his soul mate and true love.
Every date seemed better than the last.
On the one-month anniversary of their first dinner on the cruise ship, Ed took Nancy to a fine
restaurant. While having cocktails and waiting for their salad, Ed said, "I guess you can tell
I'm very much in love with you. I'd like a little serious talk before our relationship continues
to the next stage.
So, before I get a box out of my jacket and ask you a life changing question, it's only fair to
warn you, I'm a total golf nut. I play golf, I read about golf, I watch golf on TV. In short, I
eat, sleep, and breathe golf. If that's going to be a problem for us, you'd better say so now”!
Nancy took a deep breath and responded, "Ed, that certainly won't be a problem. I love you as
you are and I love golf too; but, since we're being totally honest with each other, you need to
know that for the last five years I've been a hooker”.
"Oh wow! I see" Ed replied. He looked down at the table and was quiet for a moment. Deep
in serious thought then he added, "You know, it's probably because you're not keeping your
wrists straight when you hit the ball".

ENGINEERS USUALLY GO TO HEAVEN
Engineers usually go to Heaven but an Engineer dies and goes to Hell.
Dissatisfied with the level of comfort, he starts designing and building improvements. After a
while, Hell has air conditioning, flush toilets and escalators. The engineer is a pretty popular
guy.
One day God calls and asks Satan, "So, how's it going down there?" Satan says, "Hey things
are going great. We've got air conditioning and flush toilets and escalators, and there's no
telling what this engineer is going to come up with next."
God is horrified. "What? You've got an engineer? That's a mistake - he should never have
gone down there! You know all engineers go to Heaven. Send him up here”!
Satan says, "No way. I like having an engineer on the staff. I'm keeping him”.
God says, "Send him back up here or I'll sue."
"Yeah, right," Satan laughs, "and where are you going to get a lawyer?"
GOTTA LOVE FRANK OR HOW TO STOP CHURCH GOSSIP
Mildred, the church gossip, and self-appointed monitor of the church's morals, kept sticking
her nose into other people's business.
Several members did not approve of her extra- curricular activities, but feared her enough to
maintain their silence.
She made a mistake, however, when she accused Frank, a new member, of being an alcoholic
after she saw his old pickup parked in front of the town's only bar one afternoon.
She emphatically told Frank (and several others) that everyone seeing it there would know
what he was doing!
Frank, a man of few words, stared at her for a moment and just turned and walked away. He
didn't explain, defend, or deny. He said nothing..
Later that evening, Frank quietly parked his pickup in front of Mildred's house ....walked
home ......and left it there all night.
You gotta love Frank!
SCOTTISH LOVE STORY
A young Scottish lad and lass were sitting on a low stone wall, holding hands, gazing out
over the loch.
For several minutes they sat silently. Then finally the girl looked at the boy and said, "A
penny for your thoughts, Angus".
"Well, uh, I was thinkin... perhaps it's aboot time for a wee kiss."
The girl blushed, then leaned over and kissed him lightly on the cheek.
Then he blushed. The two turned once again to gaze out over the loch.
Minutes passed and the girl spoke again. "Another penny for your thoughts, Angus?"

"Well, uh, I was thinkin' perhaps it's noo aboot time for a wee cuddle”. The girl blushed, then
leaned over and cuddled him for a few seconds.
Then he blushed. And the two turned once again to gaze out over the loch.
After a while, she again said, "Another penny for your thoughts, Angus”.
"Well, uh, I was thinkin' perhaps it's aboot time you let me put my hand on your leg." The
girl blushed, then took his hand and put it on her knee.
Then he blushed. Then the two turned once again to gaze out over the loch before the girl
spoke again. "Another penny for your thoughts, Angus”.
The young man glanced down with a furled brow. "Well, noo," he said, 'my thoughts are a
wee bit more serious this time”.
“Really”? said the lass in a whisper, filled with anticipation.
"Aye," said the lad, nodding.
The girl looked away in shyness, began to blush, and bit her lip in anticipation of the ultimate
request.
Then he said, "Dae ye nae think it's aboot time ye paid me the first three pennies”?

