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Greetings Comrades and Friends, 
 
We really have had great weather this 
September, looks like the beginning of 
October might be the same.  
 
I attended my very first Dominion 
Command Convention held in Winnipeg 
from Saturday September 10th to 
Wednesday the 14th. 
 
I was very impressed with all the organized 
events and the welcoming reception from 
the local units.  
 
Sunday was marching and wreath laying at 
Brookside Cemetery, and the Official 
Opening of the Convention.  
 
Monday meetings starting at 7am, 
business sessions, keynote speakers, 
presentations and resolutions.  
 
Tuesday held more business sessions, 
presentations and resolutions along with 
reports from the Provincial Presidents.  
 
After lunch we headed off to Rockwood 
Unit #303 for some fun and relaxation with 

the sports day involving cribbage, darts, 
shuffleboard, snooker-9 ball, and golf at 
Assiniboine golf course.  
 
Wednesday were reports from committee 
chairpersons, nominations and elections 
for Dominion Officers, presentations of 
sports awards and the day ended with 
everyone enjoying dinner at the Closing 
Banquet.  
 
I would like to thank everyone for the open 
houses in the evening - Assiniboia Unit 
#263, John Osborn VC Unit #1 and 
Rockwood Unit #303.  
 
The food was fantastic, and the bands got 
everyone up and dancing.  
 
I'm looking forward to the Provincial 
Command Convention next year in 
Kamloops.  
 

Shoulder to Shoulder. 

STAY SAFE AND TAKE CARE. 

Fraternally Yours, 

Jan Holt 

President 

East Vancouver Unit #68 

  

 

YOUR  

PRESIDENT’S  

REPORT 



 2                                                                                   THE BUZZ 
 

OCTOBER 

NEWS 

FROM YOUR 

HONOURARY 

PRESIDENT  
 
Comrades and Friends . . .  
There is an old saying which pretty much 
says it all . . . . 
* When you’re young -- It's mostly about 
Sex. 
 
* When you reach middle age-- It's mostly 
about Children. 
 
* When you are old -- It's mostly about 
Health. 
 
How true, as the last 4 months have made 
me realize that I'm in stage #3.        
 
I compare our bodies to a car. As she ages, 
parts wear out and eventually we need to 
replace them. It usually starts at age 50's 
with your eyes. Then at age 60's with your 
back, knees, or joints and then at age 70's 
some internal organ or gut issue.  
   
Turns out I'm not alone as over 60% of 
seniors experience diverticulosis, 
therefore a 16oz. T-bone steak is a thing of 
the past. Now we live on a strict diet 
together with vitamin supplements and 
yogurt. I am not complaining and realize 
that every day above ground is a good 
day.  
 
Thank you, Mardi, for your kind words in 
our last issue and to those who actually 
missed my article, I'll end with another 
saying "When I do something wrong-- no 
one forgets. When I do something right-- 
no one remembers.” 
 

Fraternally Yours, 

Bob Rietveld 

Honourary President Unit #68 

OCTOBER NEWS FROM THE 

1OO CLUB . . .  

 
First off, I would like to wish everyone a 
Happy Thanksgiving and hope that you 
can be with family and friends over the 
long weekend.  
 

Bingo is cancelled on Sunday October 9 
and 16 and will return on October 23 with 
the progressive game starting at $1,500. 
You must be at the Unit and playing before 
the odd/even game to be eligible to win the 
jackpot. 
 

There is no meat draw on Sunday October 
9 and on Thanksgiving Monday, the Unit 
will be open from 4pm and Jam Night is 
still going ahead. 
 

On the weekend of the 15th and 16th, the 
Unit will be hosting the Memorial 
Shuffleboard Tournament. Meat draws will 
still be happening. 
 

We would like to thank the members of 
Unit 68 who are volunteering at the Unit's 
meat draw nights by selling tickets for the 
grocery basket (and buying the items for 
the basket), special events and more. 

  

Rhonda Edwards,  

President of ANAF Unit 100 
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A VETERAN STORY . . .  
 
In Chandler, Arizona, Doug is a loyal 
customer at Arby's restaurant. Actually, 
he's the most loyal customer they have 
there.  
 
Doug is a 97-year-old World War II veteran 
and has long loved the famous roast beef 
sandwiches on which the chain has built 
its reputation. Doug comes in every single 
day to enjoy a meal with his favorite 
sandwich. He almost always orders a 
Swiss cheese filled roast beef slider and a 
Coke with no ice.  
 
All the staff members there have 
memorized that as his “usual.” After quite 
a while, one of the employees, Travis Coye, 
wanted to know more about this elderly 
man, and why he had such a fascination 
with the food they serve there.  
 
So, he asked him why he keeps coming 
there; why that location? Doug replied, 
saying: “This is the only place I can get a 
sandwich or get anything else to eat that 
doesn’t hurt my stomach.”  
Actually, it may be closer to the truth that 
he likes the sandwich so much that he 
stopped looking for alternatives. Doug 
lives in a nearby retirement home, but 
always makes sure to get his daily meal at 
Arby's. And he has his own favorite table 
where he enjoys it.  
 
The staff there treats him as much like 
family as possible and staff members go 
out of their way to make him comfortable.  
 
Says the manager there, Christina 
Gamage: “He comes in with a walker, as 
soon as we see him come to the doors, we 
try to grab the doors for him. He’s gone 
through a lot being a veteran, coming in, 
being in a retirement home, but he doesn’t 
have family.”  
 
Doug is such a loyal customer and really 
good guy that one day the staff pitched in 

and got him a $200 gift card. He thought at 
first, they were joking, but it was definitely 
real, and Doug told them: “Thank you. I 
never know if I’ll be here the next day but 
thank you so much for this.”  
 
But what might be even more important 
than that... at least, more meaningful... is 
that many of the staffers gave Doug their 
phone numbers in case he needed 
anything. And they all offered to bring him 
his favorite meal to the retirement home in 
case he could not make it there.  
 
Then, after Doug's story made national 
news, Arby's gave him another gift... free 
food for the rest of his life. Now he never 
has to worry about where his next meal is 
coming from, giving him more time to 
make more friendships. 
 

Author 
Suspended Coffees 
 
This is exactly the true meaning of 
"customer service". From corporate down 
to the local staff....thank you. And to you, 
Doug, thank you for your service!! 

 

SPORTS REPORT 
Two Provincial Tournaments were 
scheduled in September! 

Unfortunately, the Dart Tournament in 
Vernon was cancelled due to lack of 
participation. 

The Bocce Tournament at General Brock 
Park was hosted by Unit #100.  

Everybody had a good time and Johnny’s 
Pig Roast kept everyone filled; 
refreshments were available at the club. 

Unfortunately, Scores are under review 
and not available at publication of the 
Buzz. 
 

Lund Milton 

Unit #68 Director 

https://www.facebook.com/SuspendedCoffeess/?comment_id=Y29tbWVudDozMjU3MzI5Njk3Njk1MzU5XzMyNTc3NzkxMzQzMTcwODI%3D&__tn__=R*F
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WHO WILL TAKE CARE OF 

GRANDMA? 

by Anonymous Author 
(MI)  

 
I love this lil' ole lady. She is sooo impish 
 
Who will take Grandma? Who will it be? 
 
All of us want her, I'm sure you agree. 
 
Let's call a meeting; let's gather the clan. 
 
Let's get it settled as soon as we can, 
 
In such a big family, I'm sure there is one 
 
willing to give her a place in the sun. 
 
A blue jewel heart button 
 
Strange how we thought she'd never wear 
out, 
 
but see how she walks, it's arthritis no 
doubt. 
 
Her eyesight is faded, her memory is dim 
 
She's apt to insist on the silliest whim. 
 
When people get older, they become such 
a care. 
 
She must have a home, but the question 
is...where? 
 
A blue jewel heart button 
 
Remember the days when she used to be 
spry? 
 
Baked homemade cookies and made her 
own pies, 
 
Helped us with lessons, and mended our 
seams; 
 
Kissed away troubles and tendered our 

dreams. 
 
Wonderful Grandma, we all love her so, 
 
Isn't it dreadful she has no place to go? 
 
A blue jewel heart button 
 
One little corner is all she would need. 
 
A shoulder to cry on, her Bible to read. 
 
A chair by the window, with sun coming 
through; 
 
Some pretty spring flowers, all covered 
with dew. 
 
Who will warm her with love, so she won't 
mind the cold? 
 
Oh who will take Grandma, now that's 
she's old? 
 
A blue jewel heart button 
 
What? Nobody wants her? Oh, yes, there is 
One 
 
Willing to give her a place in the sun 
 
Where she won't have to worry, or wonder, 
or doubt. 
 
There'll be no more pain, arthritis, or gout. 
 
Pretty soon now, God will give her a bed. 
 
But who'll dry our tears, when Grandma is 
dead? 
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ANAVETS AFFAIRS 
AFFORDABLE RENTAL                

HOUSING FOR SENIORS 

      ANAVET HOUSING 

 VVaannccoouuvveerr  EEaasstt                                                         
951 East 8th Avenue 

RRiicchhmmoonndd - 11820 No. 1 Road 

NNoorrtthh  VVaann.. – 245 East 3rd St. 
Call 874-8105 or email 

bcanavets@telus.net  for more information  

New Chelsea Society                                                 
#205 4300 North Fraser Way.             

Burnaby B.C. V5J 0B3. 

Patrick Buchannon, Executive Director              
Telephone: 604-395-4370 

Fax: 604-395-4376 
E-mail: admin@newchelsea.ca 

VETERANS AFFAIRS CANADA              

MEDALS & SERVICE RECORDS  

P.O. Box 7700 Charletown, P.E.I. C1A 8M9 
VETERANS AFFAIRS ENQUIRIES                      
Suite 1000 – 605 Robson Street, 

Vancouver, B.C. Toll-Free Telephone:                
1-866-522-2122   

 

HEALTH & WELFARE CANADA             

PENSION PLAN                                                

Inquiries: 1 – 800 – 277-9914 
DID YOU KNOW… that you may be eligible 
for Death Benefits of up to $ 2,500.00? 

 

LAST POST FUND INC.                                                

British Columbia Branch #520                                
#203-7337 – 137th St. Surrey, BC   V3W 1A4                   
For information regarding financial assistance 
please contact 572-3242 or   1 – 800 – 268-0248. 

 
                                                         

“In the little place I grew up in Texas 
the population never changed. 

Every time a gal had a baby                                   
a guy left town.” 

---  Willy Nelson 
 

 

ANAF UNIT #68 

MEMBERSHIP . .  
 

Attention Unit #68 Comrades: It will 

soon be time to renew your membership 
for 2023. 
 

GREAT NEWS: Our membership is still 

$35.00 for the year or $60.00 for a couple. 
Please see any one of our Executive to get 
more details! 
 
If paying by cheque send to ANAF Unit 68 . 
. . the following is the address for all of our 
Unit #68 correspondence: 

ANAF Unit 68 Membership 
c/o Jan Holt 

Apt 609 951 East 8th Avenue 
Vancouver B.C. V5T 4L2. 
Cell number 236-777-9110 

 

PLEASE REMEMBER .. .. .. We need 

‘‘YOU’’ and your continued support as 

loyal and dedicated Members. An active 
membership makes for an active club. 

 

HAPPY BIRTHDAY to our               

Unit #68 OCT. Celebrants 

 
William Costain Gail Jones 
Susan Ellen King Pauline O’Reilly 
                     Gordie Smith  

                            
            

        Wishing you all a Very                    

Happy Birthday!!!! 

             ENJOY! ENJOY!! 

mailto:bcanavets@telus.net
mailto:admin@newchelsea.ca
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RRREEEMMMIIINNNIIISSSCCCIIINNNGGG   

WWWIIITTTHHH                                          

RRROOONNN   ‘‘‘AAANNNDDDYYY   CCCAAAPPPPPP’’’   

RRROOOBBBIIINNNSSSOOONNN………   
 In Loving Memory 

EEddiittoorr’’ss  NNoottee::  TThhiiss  mmeemmoorraabbllee  ccoolluummnn  

aappppeeaarreedd  iinn  oouurr  BBuuzzzz  iinn  OOccttoobbeerr  ooff  22001100  ––  

hhooppiinngg  eevveerryyoonnee  eennjjooyyss  iitt  oonnccee  mmoorree!!!  

 

Looking at my calendar I see it’s getting 
dangerously close to Halloween so I’ll do 
my best to get you in a Halloween mood.  

First, a brief history of why and how 
Halloween was created. For many years 
October 31st was known as “Hallows Eve” 
and finally was given the modern name of 
“Halloween”.  

Irish, Scots and English called Halloween 
the “Night of Mischief”. Householders 
would bribe the gangs to leave them alone 
by offering them treats, and that’s how the 
custom of Tricks or Treats was formed.  

And I bet you never knew that Halloween is 
also a religious day! October 31st is 
celebrated as “All Saints Day” in the 
Christian Church. Pumpkins with burning 
candles inside are believed to ward off the 
evil spirits of Halloween night. 

Enough of history . . . Let’s get on with my 
first Halloween story!  

It begins on a very dark night about three 
days before Halloween, 1935. I call this 
story ‘The Shot That Was Heard Around 
The World’ . . . actually it really wasn’t 
heard around the world, it was heard 
around 41st and Fraser. Myself and three of 
my gang headed to the huge Chinese 
Garden located between Chester Street 
and Windsor Street on 41st Avenue. 
Packing our black garbage bags we 
sneaked over the large fence and began 
picking our yearly supply of small 
pumpkins (something we had done for 
several years). We would sell the pumpkins 

door to door the following day for prices 
ranging from 35¢ and as high as 50¢. Now, 
try and buy a pumpkin for less than $5.00!!  
However, this was 1935 and most of the 
people living in our district were on city 
relief, now known as welfare.  

If our customers had young children we 
gave them a pumpkin free!! So you see, we 
weren’t the dirty pumpkin thieves you 
thought we were! We never did receive the 
Humanitarian Award for our good deeds 
though.  

Now I’ll get back to my “Shot Around The 
World’ story. As we were picking the 
pumpkins a very loud gunshot went off.  

We never knew if the shot was aimed into 
the air to scare us or was aimed directly at 
us. We didn’t exactly sit around and 
discuss the situation we were in. The four 
of us flew over the fence with our supply of 
pumpkins at speeds almost as fast as 
today’s Premier can make up excuses why 
we should like the HST tax. 

One of the four 
pumpkin thieves 
mentioned in that 
story was a very close 
friend of mine named 
Peter.  

On one of the last pumpkin robberies I 
happened to call him ‘Peter Pumpkin’. That 
was in 1935. To show you how long the 
nickname stayed with him it came to light 
after he passed away four years ago. At his 
Wake most of the people attending were 
shocked to learn that Peter’s last name 
wasn’t ‘Pumpkin’!! 

Quite a few years ago our club held a large 
Halloween Party. I arrived at the club just 
as they were presenting prizes for the best 
costumes. I won a prize for being dressed 
as a tramp. Little did the judges know I was 
wearing my best clothes at the time!   

 

  Forever in our Memories 
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LAUGHTER THERAPY:  
A 100-year-old man was having a big 
birthday party at his nursing home. A TV 
crew was there to interview the man on 
this special day. 
 
"Please tell our audience how you 
managed to live so long," asked the 
reporter. 
 
"Well, I don't ever drink, and I've never 
smoked," replied the old geezer. "And I 
make it a point to stay away from wild 
women." 
 
Just then, there was a loud shriek in the 
hall. The crew turned to see a nurse run by, 
followed by an agile looking, older man. 
The older man carried a foul-smelling cigar 
in one hand and a glass of whiskey in the 
other.  
 
As he ran by, he paused for a moment, 
looked at the crowd and let out a hardy, 
"Hee, hee, hee!" and then continued his 
pursuit. 
 
"What was that all about?" asked the 
astonished reporter. 
 
Replied the old geezer, "Please excuse my 
father – he gets carried away sometimes!" 

 

A lady walks into the drugstore and asks 
the pharmacist for some arsenic. 
 
"Ma'am, what do you want with arsenic?" 
 
"To kill my husband." 
 
"I can't sell you arsenic to kill a person!" 
 
The lady lays down a photo of a man and a 
woman in a compromising position. The 
man is her husband, and the woman is the 
pharmacist's wife. 
 
He takes the photo and slowly nods. 
 

"Sorry, I didn't realize you had a 
prescription." 
 
 
One Sunday morning, everyone in one 
bright, beautiful, tiny town got up early and 
went to the local church. Before the 
services started, the townspeople were 
sitting in their pews and talking about their 
lives, their families, etc. 
 
Suddenly, Satan appeared at the front of 
the church. Everyone started screaming 
and running for the front entrance, 
trampling each other in a frantic effort to 
get away from evil incarnate. 
 
Soon everyone was evacuated from the 
church, except for one elderly gentleman 
who sat calmly in his pew, not moving... 
seemingly oblivious to the fact that God's 
ultimate enemy was in his presence. Now 
this confused Satan a bit, so he walked up 
to the man and said, 
"Don't you know who I am?" 
 
The man replied, "Yep, sure do." 
 
Satan asked, "Aren't you afraid of me?" 
 
"Nope, sure ain't," said the man. 
 
Satan was a little perturbed at this and 
queried, "Why aren't you afraid of me?" 
 
The man calmly replied, "Been married to 
your sister for over 48 years." 
 

Starkle starkle little twink 
who the hell you are I think 
I'm not under what you call 
the alcofluence of incohol 

I'm just a little slort of sheep 
I'm not drunk like tinkle peep 
I don't know who is me yet 

but the drunker I stand here 
the longer I get 

Just give me one more drink 
to fill me cup 

'cuz I got all day sober 
to Sunday up. 
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TEST ANSWERS FOR YOU . . .  
These are reported to be actual test 
answers from various schools in the 
Huntsville, Alabama metropolitan area: 
 
Q: Name the four seasons. 
A: Salt, pepper, mustard and vinegar. 
 
Q: How is dew formed? 
A: The sun shines down on the leaves and 
makes them perspire. 
 
Q: What is a planet? 
A: A body of earth surrounded by sky. 
 
Q: What guarantees may a mortgage 
company insist on? 
A: If you are buying a house, they will 
insist you are well endowed. 
 
Q; Name a major disease associated with 
cigarettes. 
A: Premature death. 
 
Q: How can you delay milk turning sour? 
A: Keep it in the cow. 
 
Q: How are the main parts of the body 
categorized? 
A: The body is consisted into three parts - 
the brainium, the borax and the abdominal 
cavity. The brainium contains the brain, the 
borax contains the heart and lungs and the 
abdominal cavity contains the five bowels, 
A, E, I, O, and U. 
 
Q: What is the fibula? 
A: A small lie. 
 
Q: What does "varicose" mean? 
A: Nearby. 
 
Q: Give the meaning of the term 
"Caesarean Section." 
A: The caesarean section is the red-light 
district in Rome. 
 
Q: What is a seizure? 
A: A Roman emperor. 
 

Q: What is a terminal illness? 
A: When you are sick at the airport. 
 
Q: Use the word "judicious" in a sentence 
to show you understand its meaning. 
A: Hands that judicious can be soft as your 
face. 
 
Q: What does the word "benign" mean? 
A: Benign is what you will be after you be 
eight. 
 

A LESSON IN BANKING . . .  
 
While waiting in line at the bank, a co-
worker developed a very loud case of 
hiccups.  
 
By the time he reached the teller's window, 
the hiccups seemed to have worsened. The 
teller took my friend's check and 
proceeded to run a computer verification 
of his account. 
 
After a minute she looked up from her 
terminal with a frown and said that she 
would be unable to cash his check. 
 
"Why not?" my friend asked incredulously. 
 
"I'm sorry, sir," she replied, "but our 
computer indicates that you do not have 
sufficient funds to cover this amount. As a 
matter of fact," she continued, "our 
records show your account overdrawn in 
excess of $5000." 
 
"It can't be!" he cried. "You have to be 
kidding!" 
 
"Yes, I am," she answered with a smile, 
counting out his cash. "But you will notice 
that your hiccups are gone." 
 
 

“I belong to no organized party. I am a 
Democrat.” 
                                     --- Will Rogers (1879 - 1935) 
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THINGS MY 

MOTHER 

TAUGHT ME . .  
 
My Mother taught me 

LOGIC... 

"If you fall off that 
swing and break your 
neck, you can't go to 
the store with me." 

 

My Mother taught me MEDICINE... 

"If you don't stop crossing your eyes, 
they're going to freeze that way." 
 

My Mother taught me TO THINK 

AHEAD... 

"If you don't pass your spelling test, you'll 
never get a good job!" 

 

My Mother taught me ESP... 

"Put your sweater on; don't you think that I 
know when you're cold?" 
 

My Mother taught me TO MEET A 

CHALLENGE... 

"What were you thinking? Answer me 
when I talk to you... Don't talk back to me!" 
 

My Mother taught me HUMOR... 

"When that lawn mower cuts off your toes, 
don't come running to me." 
 

My Mother taught me how to BECOME AN 

ADULT... 

"If you don't eat your vegetables, you'll 
never grow up. 
 

My mother taught me about GENETICS... 

"You are just like your father!" 
 

My mother taught me about my ROOTS... 

"Do you think you were born in a barn?" 
 
 

My mother taught me about the WISDOM 

of AGE... 

"When you get to be my age, you will 
understand." 
 
My mother taught me about 

ANTICIPATION... 

"Just wait until your father gets home." 
 

and my all-time favorite thing - JUSTICE 

"One day you will have kids, and I hope 
they turn out just like YOU. Then you'll see 
what it's like." 
 

 

 
 
 
“Ninety-eight percent of the adults in this 
country are decent, hard-working, honest 
Americans. It's the other lousy two percent 
that get all the publicity. But then--we 
elected them.” 
                                  --- Lily Tomlin (1939 - ) 
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CLEVER WAYS 

TO CLEAN 

YOUR HOME 

WITH BAKING 

SODA . . . 

Baking soda can do so much more than 
simply help your baked goods rise. When 
applied to messes around the house, this 
powdery substance acts as an odor-
absorber and a mild abrasive that can 
quickly loosen stuck-on gunk without 
damaging the surface. Pair baking soda 
with other household cleaners, such as 
dishwashing liquid, and it becomes an 
even more powerful cleaning agent, 
allowing you to break through greasy 
residue, polish metal, unclog drains, and 
more. 

1. Scrub the shower . . . 

On a wet microfiber cloth, sprinkle a small 
amount of baking soda and a couple of 
drops of dishwashing liquid. Work the 
cloth between your hands to create a 
lather, then use the cloth to scrub shower 
walls. For shower floors, sprinkle baking 
soda across the surface, squirt 
dishwashing liquid over the baking soda in 
an "S" motion and scrub the floor with a 
wet brush. Rinse all shower surfaces with 
warm water. Wipe down the walls and floor 
with a dry microfiber cloth. Clean shower 
curtains with a damp microfiber cloth 
sprinkled with baking soda; rinse with hot 
water.  

 

2. Clean bathroom drains with 

baking soda . . .  

Keep bathroom drains odor-free and 
flowing with the help of baking soda. Once 
a week, clean sink, tub, and shower drains 
with baking soda. Run hot water through 
the drain before pouring in ½ cup of baking 

soda. Let the baking soda sit for 15 
minutes. Rinse with hot water to wash 
away musty smells and debris that can last 
for hours. 

 

3. Use baking soda as an all-

purpose scrubber . . .  

Baking soda provides extra scrubbing 
power that makes sponges more effective 
without becoming too abrasive. Sprinkle it 
on a damp sponge equipped with a non-
scratch scrubbing surface. Use the sponge 
to scrub out tubs, sinks, and toilets and 
remove stubborn residue.  

 

4. Cut through kitchen grease. .   

The favorite method for cleaning scorched 
stove drip pans. Remove the dirty pans 
and place them in a sink or small tub. 
Bring vinegar to a boil in the microwave. 
Sprinkle baking soda on the pans and add 
the boiling vinegar. Let the mixture sit for 
30 minutes. Wipe with a wet sponge and 
rinse. Repeat as needed.  

 

5. Mix baking soda with hydrogen 

peroxide . . .  

Use baking soda to create your own 
kitchen cleanser. Place ¼ cup baking soda 
in a small glass bowl and mix in enough 
hydrogen peroxide to create a paste. Use 
the homemade cleaner to polish large and 
small kitchen appliances, remove water 
stains from utensils, and erase greasy 
residue that builds up on baking pans. This 
baking soda paste also works well for 
cleaning tile grout.  

 

6. Easily clean an oven with 

baking soda . . . 

A recommended brushing of a paste of 
baking soda and water on the sides and 

https://www.bhg.com/recipes/how-to/bake/importance-of-baking-powder-baking-soda/
https://www.bhg.com/homekeeping/house-cleaning/tips/how-to-clean-shower-curtain/
https://www.bhg.com/homekeeping/house-cleaning/tips/how-to-clean-shower-curtain/
https://www.bhg.com/homekeeping/house-cleaning/tips/how-to-unblock-shower-drain-281474979610975/
https://www.bhg.com/homekeeping/house-cleaning/tips/how-to-unblock-shower-drain-281474979610975/
https://www.bhg.com/homekeeping/house-cleaning/cleaning-products-tools/homemade-cleaners/
https://www.bhg.com/homekeeping/house-cleaning/cleaning-products-tools/homemade-cleaners/
https://www.bhg.com/homekeeping/house-cleaning/surface/how-to-clean-grout/
https://www.bhg.com/homekeeping/house-cleaning/surface/how-to-clean-grout/
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bottom of your oven. Spray the paste with 
vinegar and let it foam. Repeat spraying as 
needed until you can easily remove baked-
on food particles.  

 

7. Create a sink cleaner . . .  

Combine baking soda with the cleaning 
power of lemon to clean stainless-steel 
sinks. Sprinkle baking soda on half of a 
lemon (or make a paste of lemon juice and 
baking soda) and use it to scrub the sink 
basin. Go with the grain to avoid 
scratching the surface.  

8. Unclog kitchen drains . . . 

Baking soda can also help remedy a slow-
moving kitchen drain. Start by shaking a 
few tablespoons of baking soda into the 
drain. Pour in heated vinegar, which will 
make the baking soda fizz to break up 
clogs and rinse the drain with boiling 
water.  

9. Gently clean all painted 

surfaces . . .   

Painted surfaces require a gentle cleaning 
method that won't mar the finish. Sprinkle 
baking soda on a damp sponge and lightly 
rub the sponge on walls and painted 
furniture to remove dirt and stains. Wipe 
dry with a clean cloth. This method works 
especially well on greasy stains, such as 
smudges and fingerprints.  

 

 

10. Mop all tile and wax-free 

flooring . . . 
Use baking soda to create a powerful 
cleaner for tile and other types of flooring. 
Mix ½ cup of baking soda in a bucket of 
warm water, mop the floors, and rinse. 
Note: this method should not be used to 
clean floors that have been treated with 

wax, such as hardwood flooring, as it can 
damage the finish. 
 
 

11. Add a laundry booster . . .   

Keep whites white and brighten colors with 
the help of baking soda. Add ½ cup of 
baking soda to each laundry load along 
with your regular detergent. This trick can 
also help lift odors from dirty clothes.  

12. Eliminate trash can smells . . 

Baking soda can neutralize the unpleasant 
odors coming from your kitchen trash can. 
As waste accumulates, periodically 
sprinkle baking soda in between the layers 
to control smells. Your kitchen will stay 
smelling fresh until it's time to take the 
trash out.  

 

13. Refresh your carpet and 

upholstery . . .  

Naturally eliminate odors from carpet and 
upholstered furniture. Shake some baking 
soda onto the surface, let it sit for 15 
minutes, and vacuum to remove the baking 
soda and the odors it has absorbed. For a 
fragrance boost, add a few drops of your 
favorite essential oil to the baking soda 
before you sprinkle it on.  

14. Deodorize stinky shoes . . .  

Shoes are a prime spot where odor-
causing bacteria thrive. To eliminate stinky 
sneaker smells, sprinkle baking soda 
inside the shoes, making sure to distribute 
it evenly. Let sit overnight before shaking 
out the residue.  

 

https://www.bhg.com/homekeeping/house-cleaning/tips/clean-with-lemons-281474979479538/
https://www.bhg.com/homekeeping/house-cleaning/tips/clean-with-lemons-281474979479538/
https://www.bhg.com/homekeeping/laundry-linens/products/whiten-brighten-laundry/
https://www.bhg.com/homekeeping/house-cleaning/tips/how-to-get-rid-of-house-odors/
https://www.bhg.com/homekeeping/house-cleaning/tips/how-to-get-rid-of-house-odors/
https://www.bhg.com/homekeeping/house-cleaning/tips/natural-ways-to-make-your-home-smell-amazing/
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FROM OUR UNIT #68 

BUZZ RECIPE 

CORNER: 

Awww Potatoes – I am assuming everyone 
likes potatoes – so here are a couple of 

unique ideas for you to try . . . 

LOADED BAKED POTATO 

SOUP . . . 

This healthy loaded baked potato soup 
recipe is inspired by the comforting flavor 
of fully loaded baked potatoes with bacon, 
Cheddar, sour cream and chives. To make 
a vegetarian version of this potato soup, 
omit the bacon and use “no-chicken” 
broth. Serve it with a green salad and 
crusty bread to clean up the bowl. 

 

 

INGREDIENTS: 

1 tablespoons  canola oil 
2 slices bacon, cut in half 
½ cup chopped onion 
1½ pounds medium russet potatoes            
(2-3), scrubbed and diced 
4 cups reduced sodium chicken broth 
½ cup reduced-fat sour cream 
½ cup shredded extra-sharp Cheddar 
cheese, divided 
¼ teaspoon freshly ground pepper 
1/4 cup snipped chives or finely chopped 
scallion greens 

 

INSTRUCTIONS: 

1. Heat oil in a large saucepan over 
medium heat. Add bacon and cook, 
turning occasionally, until crisp, 4 
to 5 minutes. Transfer to a paper 
towel to drain, leaving the oil and 
bacon drippings in the pan. Add 
onion to the pan and cook, stirring, 
until starting to soften, 2 to 3 
minutes. Add potatoes and broth. 
Bring to a boil. Reduce heat to 
maintain a simmer and cook until 
the potatoes are tender, 12 to 15 
minutes. 

2. Using a slotted spoon, transfer 
about half the potatoes to a bowl 
and mash until almost smooth, but 
still a little chunky. Return the 
mashed potatoes to the pan along 
with sour cream, 1/4 cup cheese 
and pepper. Cook, stirring, until the 
cheese is melted and the soup is 
heated through, 1 to 2 minutes. 
Serve garnished with crumbled 
bacon, the remaining 1/4 cup 
cheese and chives (or scallion 
greens). 

3. Enjoy! 

  

BAKED POTATO ICE CREAM 

– definitely a unique dessert 

idea . . . 
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INGREDIENTS: 

For the "butter" frosting:  

        Yellow frosting 

For the potato ice cream:  

1 pint vanilla ice cream 
Cocoa Powder (recommended Hershey’s) 
Whipped topping (recommended Cool 
Whip) 
Yellow frosting (recommended Betty 
Crocker) 
¼ cup chopped pistachios  

 

INSTRUCTIONS: 

For the "butter" frosting: Line the inside of 
a cover of a butter dish with plastic wrap. 
Fill the cover completely with yellow 
frosting and freeze until hard. Lift the 
"butter" out of the cover using the plastic 
wrap. Cut into squares. 

For the potato ice cream: Have a sheet pan 
covered with plastic wrap. On 1/2 of the 
pan, place the pint of ice cream down on 
its side. Fold the plastic over the ice cream 
and make a seal.  

Using your hands, quickly form the ice 
cream into a potato shape. 

Then, create a wedge across the length of 
the potato. Tightly twist the ends of the 
plastic wrap and make knots at each end, 
like a mozzarella ball.  

Place the ice cream in the freezer until it 
hardens, about 20 to 30 minutes.  

Remove the ice cream from the freezer, 
unwrap and dust all over with cocoa 
powder. Fill the wedge with whipped 
topping and place a pat of "butter" frosting 
on top.  

Sprinkle with pistachios and serve 
immediately.  

ENJOY!! 

 

 

It's been a long time since we first felt the 
beginning to this end. 
And today we pray before you; your family 
and your friends. 
We've watched your thoughts get more 
obscure with every passing day; 
As this heartless thing called Alzheimer's 
made them fade away. 

Gradually it took the gleam from those 
once so loving eyes. 
To befall on such a giving man...it seemed 
so unjustified. 
Stripping you of everything, leaving 
nothing in its place... 
Except a look of sadness left upon your 
face. 

As long as we have searched, through all 
the tears we've cried... 
We've tried to find the reason for this long 
good-bye. 
But now it's time to take back all your 
memories... 
As you are finally free from this cruel 
disease. 

We pledge to remember the man that you 
once were; 
A good hearted, giving man is all that will 
be heard. 

And every night when we look up and see 
a certain star... 
We will know within our hearts exactly 
where you are. 

So on this day we say good-bye as you 
now depart. 
Although far from our touch, never far from 
our hearts. 

by 
Ellen Miller 
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THE ZEN OF SARCASM . . . 

1.  Do not walk behind me, for I may not 
lead. Do not walk ahead of me, for I may 
not follow. Do not walk beside me either. 
Just pretty much leave me alone.        
 
2. The journey of a thousand miles begins 
with a broken fan belt and leaky tire.  
 
3.     It's always darkest before dawn. So if 
you're going to steal your neighbor's 
newspaper, that's the time to do it.        
 
4. Don't be irreplaceable. If you can't be 
replaced, you can't be promoted.       
 
5. Always remember that you're unique. 
Just like everyone else.                   
 
6. Never test the depth of the water with 
both feet.                                     
 
7. If you think nobody cares if you're alive, 
try missing a couple of car payments.  

 
8. Before you criticize someone, you 
should walk a mile in their shoes. That 
way, when you criticize them, you're a mile 
away and you have their shoes.     
 
9. If at first you don't succeed, skydiving is 
probably not for you.       
 
10. Give a man a fish and he will eat for a 
day. Teach him how to fish, and he will sit 
in a boat and drink beer all day.            
 
11.    If you lend someone $20 and never 
see that person again, it was probably a 
wise investment.                          
 
12. If you tell the truth, you don't have to 
remember anything.                  
 
13. Some days you're the bug; some days 
you're the windshield.        
 
14. Everyone seems normal until you get to 
know them.                   

 
15. The quickest way to double your 
money is to fold it in half and put it back in 
your pocket.                         

16. A closed mouth gathers no foot.          
 
17. Duct tape is like 'The Force'. It has a 
light side and a dark side, and it holds the 
universe together.                   
 
18.    There are two theories to arguing with 
women. Neither one works.            
 
19.  Generally speaking, you aren't learning 
much when your lips are moving .  
 
20.  Experience is something you don't get 
until just after you need it.          
 
21.  Never miss a good chance to shut up.  
 

AND  

 
22 .  Never, under any circumstances, take 
a sleeping pill and a laxative on the same 
night. 
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SOME GIGGLES FOR YOU . . .  

A lonely 70-year-old widow decided that it 
was time to marry again… 

She put an ad in the local newspaper that 
read: 

“Husband wanted! Must be in my age 

group, must not beat me, must not run 
around on me and must still be good in 
bed. All applicants please apply in 
person.” 

The following day, she heard the doorbell. 
Much to her dismay, she opened the door 
to see a gray-haired gentleman sitting in a 
wheelchair. He had no arms or legs. 

“You’re not really asking me to consider 
you, are you?” the widow asked: “Just 
look at you — you have no legs!” 

The old gent smiled: “Therefore, I cannot 
run around on you!” 

“You don’t have any arms either!” she 
snorted. 

Again, the old man smiled: “Therefore, I 
can never beat you!” 

She raised an eyebrow and asked intently: 
“Are you still good in bed?” 

The old man leaned back, beamed a big 
smile and said:  “I rang the doorbell, didn’t 
I?” 

 
Dave was talking to his buddy, John, about 
his love life. "So, John, how's it going with 
the ladies?" 
 
"Women, to me, are nothing but sex 
objects." 
 
"Really?" 
 
"Yep," John shook his head, "Whenever I 
mention sex, they object." 

 

There was a Sunday school in Nebraska 
with thirteen children between the ages 4 
to 5 yrs. old.  
 
When the Sunday school teacher asked 
everyone to raise their hand if they wanted 
to go to heaven. Twelve of the children 
raised their hand, all except for four-year-
old Johnny.   
 
When the Sunday school teacher asked: 
"Johnny, don't you want to go to  
Heaven?" 
 
Johnny looked around at everyone and 
replied: "Not if this bunch is going." 

 

A mountain woman went to the doctor and 
was told to go home and come back in a 
couple of days with a specimen. When she 
got home she asks her husband, "What is 
a specimen?" 
 
He replies," Heck if I know.  Go next door 
and ask Edith. She's a nurse." 
 
The woman goes next door and comes 
back in about twenty minutes with her 
clothes all torn and with multiple cuts and 
bruises on her face and body. 
 
"What in the world happened?" asked her 
husband. 
"Damned if I know," she replies.  "I asked 
Edith what a specimen was, and she told 
me to go piss in a bottle. I told her to go 
shit in her hat, and then all hell broke 
loose!" 
 
As an employee of Wal-Mart you are 
sometimes required to make store-wide 
pages, e.g., "I have a customer in hard-
ware who needs assistance at the paint 
counter." 
One night a tentative female voice came 
over the intercom system with the 
following message: "I have a customer by 

the balls in the toy department and I need 
assistance." 
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Great Canadian Legends 

from the Rocky Mountains 

Over the years, the soaring peaks of the 
Canadian Rockies have inspired tall 
tales—tales that tend to grow taller each 
time they’re shared around a roaring 
campfire or a dinner table. Ranging from 
silly to sinister, these captivating stories 
never fail to spark the imagination, nor a 
yearning to explore the mysteries of this 
hauntingly beautiful wilderness. 

Following are just a few of those  intriguing 
tales for you . . . .  

The Legend of Kicking Horse 

A name you won’t soon forget, Kicking 
Horse Pass has a rather epic story behind 
its unusual moniker. 

In 1858, while accompanying John Palliser 
on an expedition to find a route through 
the Canadian Rockies to extend the 
railway, a geologist named James Hector 
splashed into a nearby river, chasing a 
pack horse that had come loose. Tying him 
up near his own steed, the two horses 
began to fight, and Hector ended up kicked 
in the head and knocked out cold to the 
point where his Indigenous guides 
assumed him dead.  

He awakened to find himself in their 
arms—on the way to his grave. Once 
confirming that he was, in fact, still among 
the living, he explored the valley and river 
further. The train eventually came this way, 
and both the mountain pass and river 
would end up being named in honour of 
the Canadian legend. 

The Sasquatch 

According to Canadian legends, this giant, 
furry creature has been stalking the woods 
and waters of the Pacific Northwest for 
centuries. Sometimes called “Bigfoot,” the 
term Sasquatch was coined in the 1920s 

by a Canadian government agent named J. 
W. Burns, in a series of newspaper articles 
based on Indigenous stories he collected 
as he travelled the west. Most biologists 
and other scientists refute Bigfoot’s 
existence, instead asserting sightings of 
the creature to be mistaken encounters 
with a grizzly or black bear. 

Nevertheless, this Canadian legend is so 
engrained in the lore the Rockies that it’s 
even made its way into Rocky 
Mountaineer’s official “Field Guide to Local 
Wildlife.” According to the guide (which —
with tongue planted firmly in cheek—
classifies the bipedal beast under its Latin 
name of “footeus biggus”), guests should 
keep their eyes peeled for a beast with 
ape-like facial features, standing three-
metres in height. If you don’t spot the 
notoriously shy guy, perhaps you’ll see 
evidence in the form of a footprint—they’re 
hard to miss, as they’re reportedly 60 
centimetres from heel to toe. 

A Real-Life Ghost Town 

In the mood for a spine-tingling adventure? 
How about exploring a real-life ghost 
town? 

A hundred years ago, Bankhead, Alberta—
located less than 10 kilometres from 
Banff—was a bustling coal-mining 
community that boasted some 1,500 
residents. Utterly abandoned after the 
closure of the mines in the early 1920s, it’s 
now one of Banff National Park’s most 
haunting ruins.  

While some of the most significant 
buildings (including the railway station) 
have now been relocated to the Banff town 
site, you can take a walk along an 
interpretive trail through Bankhead to see 
what remains—although you should 
probably do so during the day, lest you 
attract any unanticipated guides… 

 

https://www.readersdigest.ca/travel/canada/mind-blowing-rocky-mountains-facts/
http://www.rockymountaineer.com/
http://www.rockymountaineer.com/
https://www.readersdigest.ca/travel/canada/balaclava-ghost-town-ontario/
https://www.readersdigest.ca/travel/canada/balaclava-ghost-town-ontario/
https://www.readersdigest.ca/travel/canada/top-7-things-do-banff/
https://www.readersdigest.ca/travel/canada/top-7-things-do-banff/
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The Ghost Who Came to Play  

This true ghost story might strike you as 
more “aw” than “eek”—but only until you 
consider that we really have no idea what 
our four-legged friends can sense that we 
cannot. Can dogs see ghosts? 

Well, there are plenty of dog experts out 
there, including veterinarians, who will 
attest to the fact that there’s “lots of 
documentation that could support the 
notion that dogs can sense paranormal 
activity,” as a senior veterinarian for 
Chewy, put it. 

And then there’s the fact that this story 
came to Reader’s Digest directly from a 
well-known psychic medium, Kristy 
Robinett, who has a strong record for 
using her ghost-whispering skills to help 
detectives solve confounding cases. 

It is a story about a lady named Marlene 
who had just recently become a widow . .  

“Marlene settled onto her side of the bed 
and patted Jack’s pillow beside her,” 
Robinett told Reader’s Digest. “A year had 
gone by, but Marlene was still adjusting to 
widowhood. Maybe it was crazy to think 
that after 40 years of marriage, she would 
ever adjust. Elmer the golden retriever 
seemed to understand this from the very 
first. That cold, moonless night when 
Marlene returned, alone, from the hospital, 
Elmer did something he’d never done 
before. He jumped up onto Jack’s side of 
the bed and lay his head on the pillow. 

“Jack would never have allowed it,” 
Robinett pointed out, “but Marlene didn’t 
shoo him off. Instead, she lay down beside 
Elmer and let the peaceful sound of his 
snoring lull her to sleep. The next night 
was the same, and the night after that. 

“Over the past year, it had grown into a 
comforting routine. But not tonight. 
Tonight was the first time Elmer had left 
Marlene alone in the bed since Jack’s 
passing. But hearing nails clicking on the 

wood floor downstairs, Marlene recognized 
the sound of Elmer requesting ‘outsies.’ 
With a sigh, Marlene made her way down 
the stairs to the foyer. But Elmer wasn’t 
pacing in front of the big oak door. Rather, 
he was dancing. And wagging. And 
wiggling and bowing. Just like he used to 
do when Jack would come home from 
work.” 

To Marlene, it felt as if Jack had just come 
home, and Robinett, who is known for her 
remarkable intuition about these things, 
believes that is, indeed, what happened. 

Celebrate the spooky season with your 
furry friend.  

Source: Reader’s Digest 

 

 

 

https://www.rd.com/article/can-dogs-see-ghosts/
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Our Favorite Thanksgiving 

Disaster Stories . . .  

Uncle Bob Lends a Hand . . . 

I spent my first Thanksgiving with my 
husband in his Irish-Italian neighborhood 
in New York City. As a newcomer, I was 
placed in charge of boiling 15 pounds of 
potatoes. When they were ready, I picked 
up the pan and surveyed the crowded 
kitchen for a sink in which to drain them. 
My husband’s elderly uncle Bob guided me 
to a small half-bathroom and grabbed the 
steaming pot. He started to drain the 
potatoes into the toilet, but he lost his grip 
on the lid and all the potatoes tumbled in! I 
screamed, “Oh no!” but Uncle Bob began 
fishing the potatoes out of the toilet. “No 
one will ever know,” he whispered. “Now 
just go out there and mash them.” 

Sometime later, during the meal, my 
husband’s Aunt Tot leaned over and 
whispered, “Your potatoes are delicious. I 
think you are going to fit into this family 
quite nicely.” 

— Robin McCutchan in Oxford, Ohio 

A Close Shave . . .  

I prepared my first Thanksgiving dinner 
ever in 1960. My husband was a ship’s 
pilot and was not due home until around 
3:00 A.M. Thanksgiving Day, so I ordered a 
25-pound, fresh-killed turkey from the local 
butcher. It was delivered in a paper bag the 
day before Thanksgiving. I put it in the 
refrigerator to be dealt with later. That 
night I fed, bathed, and put to bed our 
three children. I set the table for 16 guests 
and made the stuffing, sweet potatoes, 
twice-baked potatoes, cranberry sauce, 
apple pie, pumpkin pie, and more. It was 
2:00 A.M. before I took the turkey out of the 
refrigerator. 

As I opened the bag, I nearly fainted. There 
was the turkey — feathers and all. I tried to 

pull the feathers out, but it didn’t work. At 
that hour there was no one I could call for 
help. I was beginning to get hysterical. 

I went into the bathroom to get some 
tissues to dry my tears when I saw the 
answer to my problem right on the 
bathroom counter. You can imagine my 
husband’s surprise an hour later, when he 
walked into the house and saw his very 
tired wife crying and shaving the turkey 
with his Norelco electric shaver! 

P.S. It worked fine, and my husband is still 
using his electric shaver. 

— Adele Licata in Cape Coral, Florida 

 

Catnaps . . . 

When the time came to serve Thanksgiving 
dinner, I mashed the potatoes and 
spooned them into a beautiful serving 
bowl. I turned away to get a carving knife 
for the turkey, and when I glanced back at 
the bowl of mashed potatoes, I was 
horrified to see Pepper the cat had decided 
it was the right place for a nap! 
Speechlessly I tugged on my wife’s shirt 
and nodded toward the bowl. Her eyes 
widened in disbelief, but we composed 
ourselves, shooed Pepper out of the bowl 
and scraped off the top layer of potatoes. 

— William C. Noren in                                        
 North Plainfield, New Jersey 

 

Cold Turkey . . .  

When Ken and Lydia were given a turkey to 
raise for Thanksgiving, Lydia took on the 
responsibility with enthusiasm. She fed it, 
talked to it, and, far ahead of time, invited 
both sets of parents to the big dinner. As 
the days drew closer to the holiday, 
though, Lydia became more and more 
quiet. Finally, on the day before the big 
feast, Lydia burst into tears and told Ken, 
“I can’t do it.” Ken calmed her and 
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promised to take care of everything. He 
went outside, and after a short while, 
returned with a limp turkey under his arm, 
trailing a whiff of chloroform. Putting the 
bird in the refrigerator, he suggested they 
go to bed and deal with dinner 
preparations in the morning. 

The next day, Lydia woke early and went 
into the kitchen. She opened the 
refrigerator door and out flapped the 
turkey. Her screams brought Ken rushing 
down to find his wife on the floor in a dead 
faint and the turkey tottering unsteadily 
around the room. When Lydia revived, Ken 
had put the turkey out in the yard, where it 
lived out its life free from stress and fear of 
extinction. As for us, we decided to go out 
to eat. No one ordered turkey. 

— Margaret Reinhart in Tucson, Arizona 

 

 
Big big crowd celebrating Thanksgiving 
including my daughter’s father-in-law who 
had dementia and was on leave from the 
nursing home. Everything went perfectly. 
Delicious meal, annual basketball shoot 
love and giving of thanks for all of our 
blessings. The father-in-law had to go to 
the bathroom so my daughter and his 
daughter took him into the toilet prepared 
to do a diaper change. Time went by and 
all of a sudden there was screaming and 
yelling and black smoke coming from the 
bathroom. They had taken off the dirty 
diaper and set it down to close to the 
bathroom candle. What a roaring fire ! No 
one was injured but when the door opened 
everyone piled out into the hallway and 
collapsed on the floor, laughing so hard 
they were unable to stand. One of the most 
talked about, memorable holidays ever! 
 

- Mary P 

 
In 1976 I had decided to invite both 

families to Thanksgiving dinner even 
though I had a one month old baby. That is 

the excuse I will use for the year I set the 
turkey on fire. I sent my husband to pick 
up his mother at her apartment in Brighton. 
I had read an article somewhere that said a 
grilled turkey would taste better than one 
cooked in an oven. We had a Weber grill so 
I had convinced my husband this would 
work. The coals were ready so I brought 
the very large turkey( I don’t think my 
husband ever bought one under 24 lbs.) 
and placed it on the grill. This was a 
Butterball therefore infused with- butter. 
The lid would not fit so I carefully tented 
the bird with aluminum foil and went inside 
to prepare all the other sides. Several 
minutes later I heard a roaring sound, 
looked outside to see flames shooting 
from the grill. Quick thinking ,I went inside 
got a bucket of water and poured it over 
the turkey. At this point neighbors had 
gathered . I went inside and called several 
restaurants to no avail. Finally I wrapped 
what was left of the bird in more foil and 
placed it in the oven! Best turkey ever! The 
presentation was pre-sliced turkey and no 
wings as they had been totally incinerated. 

- Jeanne G. 
-  

As a little girl I wanted to help my mother 
with the cooking of the Thanksgiving 
dinner. She thought and finally said, yes 
you can peel the potatoes, so I pulled up a 
chair and started peeling. She was busy in 
the kitchen as we chatted away and when I 
was finished she looked over and I had 
peeled the entire 10 pound bag of potatoes 
for the 6 of us having dinner. She laughed 
so hard, and it is a wonderful memory I 
have of my mother. 

- anonymous 
Source: New England Today Living 
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A Cabbie & A Nun 

Halloween Humour for You 

A cabbie picks up a nun. She gets into the 
cab, and the cab driver won't stop staring 
at her. 
 
She asks him why he is staring and he 
replies, "I have a question to ask you but I 
don't want to offend you. 
   
She answers, 'My dear son, you cannot 
offend me.   When you're as old as I am 
and have been a nun a long as I have, you 
get a chance to see and hear just about 
everything. I'm sure that there's nothing 
you could say or ask that I would find 
offensive." 
    
"Well, I've always had a fantasy to have a 
nun kiss me." 
   
She responds, "Well, let's see what we can 
do about that:   #1, you have to be single 
and #2 you must be Catholic." 
 
The cab driver is very excited and says,  
 
"Yes, I am single and I'm Catholic too!" 
 
The nun says "OK, pull into the next 
alley."   
 
He does and the nun fulfills his fantasy. 
But when they get back  on the road, the 
cab driver starts crying. "My dear child, 
said the nun, “why are you crying?"   
 
"Forgive me sister, but I have sinned. I lied, 
I must confess, I'm married and I'm 
Jewish." 
 
The nun says, "That's OK,   I'm on my way 
to a Halloween party - my outfit is just an 
old habit." 
 
 
 
 

FROM YOUR  

EDITOR MARDI . . . 
 

WWiisshhiinngg  aallll  ooff  oouurr  llooyyaall  BBuuzzzz  rreeaaddeerrss  aa  vveerryy  

HHaappppyy  TThhaannkkssggiivviinngg  aanndd  aa  FFuunn--FFiilllleedd  

HHaalllloowweeeenn!!!!!!  EENNJJOOYY!!  EENNJJOOYY!!  
 

As I have always told you, quite often I 
repeat an article, item, or joke. I do this only 
because I feel that they deserve to be 
repeated and absorbed once again!!  
 
I also welcome your input so please do not 
hesitate to contact me if you have any items 
you think our readers would enjoy! 
 
So, my wish is that you continue to enjoy 
The Buzz each and every month!!  
 
Do enjoy the beautiful sunshine and the 
gorgeous colourful leaves – this is always 
an awesome   time of the year here in 
Beautiful British Columbia! 

Your Editor  

MARDI 

 
 

 


