The Six Best Doctors
1. Sunlight
2. Rest
3. Exercise
4. Diet
5. Self Confidence
6. Friends
The one thing that drove me absolutely crazy about my old boyfriend
Jethro was the way he drove. He would insist on driving in the dead
center of a two way intersection, and no matter how much I complained,
sulked, and threatened, nothing helped. The only consolation I found
was the thought that at least the cars coming towards us,
were staying in their lane. Sure enough, I soon resigned
myself to my fate, but I would still cringe all too often
while on the road.
Well, the day finally came when I was to meet Jethro’s family. We
headed to the small hick town that he was from in western Pennsylvania,
and had a grand ol’ time with his folks. It was when we went out for a
drive in the old family pick up that I learned that things could get quite a
bit worse.
“Don’t worry about my husband’s driving in the center of the road,”
said Jethro’s mom with a big friendly smile, as we headed onto a two
way intersection. “That’s what everyone does around here!”
Jenny Y., Newport, DE

WHEN FRIENDS GET TOGETHER... From Spring Hill, Florida
Mike Merced & Kristy Chirieleison, Alison Hughes of Pittsgrove, NJ
and Lauren Wunsch of Sewell, New Jersey.

A motorcycle trip to Shenandoah National
viewing the fall foliage of Skyline Drive October
Andrews, Clint Miller, Heather Sparks, Donna and
and Elisha Smith, Mike and Tammy Prokson,

(Cedarville, New Jersey).

Park in Virginia,
2017. Bob and Liz
Bill Millard, Danny
and Diane Foltyn.

I stopped at a new diner today… they combined tuna and hamburger
helper… and tried to pass it off as surf and turf.
This moron was from Louisiana: The man walked into a Circle-K, put
a $20 bill on the counter and asked for change. When the clerk opened
the cash drawer, the man pulled a gun and asked for all the cash in the
register, which the clerk promptly provided. The
man took the cash from the clerk and fled,
leaving the $20 bill on the counter.
The total amount of cash he got from the
drawer? Fifteen dollars.
So here is the question: If someone points a
gun at you and gives you money, was it a crime committed?
The South Jersey DEVILer: Aphorism: You're not fat, you're just easier to see.

