WHEENK! LA-HA-HA-AUGHS

HAPPY FOLIRTH OF JULY!

THE FOLRTH OF JULY WEEKEND WAS COMING LP, AND
THE NURSERY SCHOOL TEACHER TOOK THE
OPPORTLUNITY TO TELL HER CLASS ABOLT PATRIOTISM.

"WE LIVE IN A GREAT COLINTRY,” SHE SAID. "ONE OF THE
THINGS WE SHOLULD BE HAPPY IS THAT, IN THIS
COLINTRY, WE ARE ALL FREE."

ONE LITTLE BOY CAME WALKING LIP TO HER FROM THE
BACK OF THE ROOM. HE STOOD WITH HIS HANDS ON HIS
HIPS AND SAID. . .. "I'M NOT FREE. I'M FOLR.”
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FATHER WILLIAM, THE OLD PRIEST, MADE |T A PRACTICE
TO VISIT THE PARISH SCHOOL ONE DAY A WEEK. HE
WALKED INTO THE HTH GRADE CLASS, WHERE THE
CHILDREN WERE STLDYING THE STATES, AND ASKED
THEM HOW MANY STATES THEY COLULD NAME. THEY
CAME UP WITH ABOUT HO NAMES. FATHER WILLIAM
JOKINGLY TOLD THEM THAT IN HIS DAY STUDENTS KNEW
THE NAMES OF ALL THE STATES.

ONE LAD RAISED HIS HAND AND SAID, "YES SIR, BUT IN
THOSE DAYS THERE WERE ONLY 13 STATES”
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THINK WE'RE FUNNY?
WELL, LOOKS AREN'T .
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