George had died. His lawyer is standing before the family and read out his Last Will and Testament.

“To my dear wife Mary, I leave the house, 50 acres of land, and 1 million dollars. To my son Barry, I leave my Big Lexus and the Jaguar. To my daughter Suzy, I leave my yacht and $250,000. To my brother-in-law Jeff, who always insisted that health is better than wealth, I leave my sun lamp.”

A couple of opposing candidates for county office happened to be sitting next to each other in the local diner….

One turned to the other and said, “You know why I’m going to win this election? Because of my ‘personal touch.’ For example, I always tip waitresses really well and then ask them to vote for me.”

“Oh, is that so?” replied the other. “I always tip them a nickel and ask them to vote for you.”

Sam died.  His will provided $30,000 for an elaborate funeral.
As the last guests departed the affair, his Wife, Helen, turned to her oldest friend.  
"Well, I'm sure Sam would be pleased," she said.
"I'm sure you're right," replied Kathy, who lowered her voice and leaned in close.  "How much did this really cost?"
"All of it," said Helen. "Thirty-Thousand."

"No!" Kathy exclaimed.  "I mean, it was very nice, but $30,000?"
Helen answered; "The funeral was $6,500, I donated $500 to the Church.  The wake, food and drinks were another $500.  The rest went for the memorial stone."
Kathy computed quickly.  "$22,500 for a memorial stone?  How big is it?!"
Helen answered; "Two and a half carats!"
“Thanks for the harmonica you gave me for Christmas,” Little Johnny said to his Uncle Rodney, the first time he saw him after the holidays. “It’s the best Christmas present I ever got.”

“That’s great,” said his Uncle Rodney. “Do you know how to play it?”

“Oh, I don’t play it,” Little Johnny said. “My mom gives me a dollar a day not to play it during the day and my dad gives me five dollars a week not to play it at night.”

