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Helicopter Ride 
 

   Walter took his wife Ethel to the state 
fair every year, and every time he would 
say to her, “Ethel, you know that I’d 
love to go for a ride in that helicopter.” 
But Ethel would always reply, “I know 
that Walter, but that helicopter ride is 50 
dollars, and 50 dollars is 50 dollars.” 
   Finally, they went to the fair, and 
Walter said to Ethel, “Ethel, you know 
I’m 87 years old now. If I don’t ride that 
helicopter this year, I may never get 
another chance.” Once again Ethel 
replied, “Walter, you know that 
helicopter is 50 dollars, and 50 dollars is 
50 dollars.” 
   This time the helicopter pilot 
overheard the couple’s conversation and 
said, “Listen folks, I’ll make a deal with 
you. I’ll take both of you for a ride; if 
you can both stay quiet for the entire 
ride and not say a word I won’t charge 
you! But if you say just one word, it’s 
50 dollars.” 
   Walter and Ethel  
agreed and up they  
went in the heli- 
copter.  
   The pilot performed all kinds of fancy 
moves and tricks, but not a word was 
said by either Walter or Ethel. 
   The pilot did his death-defying tricks 
over and over again, but still there 
wasn’t so much as one word said. 
   When they finally landed, the pilot 
turned to Walter and said, “Wow! I’ve 
got to hand it to you. I did everything I 
could to get you to scream or shout out, 
but you didn’t. I’m really impressed!” 
   Walter replied, “Well to be honest I 
almost said something when Ethel fell 
out, but, you know, 50 dollars is 50 
dollars!” 

   When I was a high school sophomore 
– decades ago! – my World History 
teacher was Mrs. Holloway, but we all 
called her Granny Holloway. She was a 
slight woman, scarcely 5 feet tall, 
seemingly fragile, but full of vim and 
vinegar - you know the type.  
   She could speak for hours about the 
Fall of the Roman Empire, the 
Inquisition, the Industrial Revolution, 
and the World Wars. She never sat 
while she lectured, never stood at a 
lectern, but moved around the room 
making eye contact with all of her 
students.  
   She was demanding too, and I can’t remember how many papers were sent 
back to me because she would note, “You can do better than this, Miss 
Schaal.”  
   One day during class, an office aide interrupted her lecture to hand her a 
note. She read it silently, apologized, and said she needed to leave the room. 
We knew it had to be important because Granny Holloway stopped lectures 
for no one.  
   We sat in the room talking to one another when the door opened, and in 
walked Mrs. Abels, another teacher in our high school. She explained to us 
that Granny had been faced with an emergency, a serious one, and it was 
questionable if she would even be returning to finish out the semester.  
   We were stunned. Would we get a chance to tell her goodbye? Would we 
get updates, so we would know she was ok?  
   Mrs. Abels assured us that we need not worry, that Granny was safe but 
needed time away, and that the best thing we could do for her was to be 
cooperative with her replacement.  

    (Continued on Page 2) 
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   Mrs. Abels confirmed that she had been asked and had agreed to step 
in as Granny’s replacement. Cheer up, she told us, this could be a good 
thing. Other teachers still believed in endless homework and projects 
with deadlines and hard work. She would not bring that into our class. 
   Instead, she believed in clean slates. If there were grades that we did 
not like, she could give us a chance to bring them up. She asked us 
what suggestions we had to make the semester a better learning 
experience.  
   Someone mentioned that lectures were boring, and we wanted more 
films. Done, she said. Someone else mentioned that a free day now and 
then would help us if we needed to catch up on work in other classes. 
She didn’t see a problem with that.  
   She asked us how we felt about an end-of-semester party. Um, yeah, 
sounded very good to us. And on and on.  
   Mrs. Abels listened intently and agreed to all of our suggestions, 
continually emphasizing that her concern was that we have a good 
learning experience and enjoy the semester.  
   She also reminded us that we were lucky to not be sent out to other 
classes where we would be working to catch up, and that of course this 
was all for Granny.  
   Near the end of the period, shortly before the bell rang, the door 
opened and Granny sauntered in with her usual Granny Holloway 
attitude.  
   “How did they do?” she asked.  
  “Marvelous,” said Mrs. Abels. “They were completely in my hands.”  
   Granny then faced us and said “And that, my students, is how a 
dictator takes over a nation. Not with guns or tanks or laws or 
mandates. They do it using promises and gifts and anything that makes 
life ‘easier.’ Tomorrow we’ll begin our study of the War to End All 
Wars.” 
   I can’t remember a lesson all through 12 years of public school that 
made such an impression on me and has stayed with me all these years. 
Don’t be fooled, there are still wolves in sheep’s clothing among us 
today. 
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Preach It, Brother! 
 

   A pastor went to the 
dentist and got a new set of 
false teeth. 

   The first Sunday after he 
got his new teeth, he 
preached for only eight 

minutes. 
   The second Sunday, the 

spoke for only ten minutes. 
   But the following Sunday 
he went on for 2 hours and 

48 minutes! 
   Two church elders finally 

had to go up and escort 
him from the pulpit to end 
the service. 

   As the tired crowd filed 
out of the church, the 
elders asked him what 

happened. 
  The pastor explained that 

the first Sunday his gums 
hurt so bad he couldn’t 
talk for more than 8 

minutes. And on the 
second Sunday his gums 

hurt too much to talk for 
more than 10 minutes. 
   But the third Sunday he 

put his wife’s teeth in by 
mistake, and he couldn’t 
quit talking! 

Granny Holloway and World History - Continued from Page 1 
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Malaphors: 
The Blending of Cliches 

  

“It’s not rocket surgery!” 

“We’ll burn that bridge when we 
get to it.” 

“He’s not the sharpest egg in 

the attic.” 

“Until the cows freeze over.” 

“You opened this can of worms, 
now lie in it.” 

“Stay calm and carry a big 

stick.” 

“People in glass houses sink 

ships.” 

“That’s half of one and six 
dozen of another.” 

“Like fingernails on a horse of 
many colors.” 

“You must have the ears of a 

hawk.” 

“When one door closes the 

horse is already out of the 
barn.” 

“Never kick a gift horse in the 

mouth.” 

“Two in the bush is the root of 

all evil.” 

“Don’t bite the hand that lays 
the golden egg.” 

THE COWBOY BOOTS 
  

  A teacher who was helping one of her kindergarten 

students put on his cowboy boots. 
  He asked for help and she could see why. Even with 
her pulling and him pushing, the little boots still didn't 

want to go on. By the time they got the second boot on, 
she had worked up a sweat. 
   She almost cried when the little boy said, "Teacher, 

they're on the wrong feet."  
   She looked, and sure 

enough, they were. It 
wasn't any easier pulling 
the boots off than it was 

putting them on. She 
managed to keep her cool 

as together they worked 
to get the boots back on, 
this time on the right 

feet.. 
   He then announced, "These aren't my boots."  
   She bit her tongue rather than get right in his face 

and scream, "Why didn't you say so?" like she wanted 
to. Once again, she struggled to help him pull the ill-

fitting boots off his little feet. 
   No sooner had they gotten the boots off when he said, 
"They're my brother's boots. My mom made me wear 

'em." 
   Now she didn't know if she should laugh or cry. But, 
she mustered up what grace and courage she had left 

to wrestle the boots on his feet again. 
   Helping him into his coat, she asked, "Now, where are 

your gloves?" 
   He said, "I stuffed 'em in the toes of my boots." 

Senior GOLDMINE 
FALL ADVERTISING SPECIAL 

  

Interested in partnering with us to 
promote your products or services? 

  

Email today about special incentives. 
  

terry@seniorgoldmine.com 



 

The Rose Petal Floral  
308 12th Avenue South   

Nampa, Idaho 

  
(208) 467-2686 

Save $10 now -  
Call us direct! 
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• Infant through adult hands 

• Gift Certificates available 

For appointment 
Call (208) 467-9626 
 www.facebook.com/ 
firstimpressionsidaho 

 

Serving the Treasure Valley 

208.888.3611 
www.visitingangels.com/boise/home 

America’s Choice in Homecare 

In Love with Old Age 
  

   I have everything that I wanted 
as a teenager, only 60 years later.  

I don't have to go to school or 
work. I get an allowance every 

month. I have my own pad. I don't 
have a curfew. I have a driver's 

license and my own car. The 
people I hang around with are not 

scared of getting pregnant and I 
don't have acne. Life is great.  

   I changed my car horn to 
gunshot sounds. People get out of 

the way much faster now. 
   I didn't make it to the gym today. That makes five years in a 

row. I decided to stop calling the bathroom “John” and 
renamed it “Jim.” I feel so much better saying I went to the 

Jim this morning. 
   When I was a child I thought "nap time" was a punishment. 

Now it feels like a small vacation. 
   The biggest lie I tell myself is “I don't have to write that 

down, I'll remember it.” 
   I don't have gray hair, I have “wisdom highlights!” I'm just 

very wise. 
   If God wanted me to touch my toes, He would've put them 

on my knees. 
   Last year I joined a support group for procrastinators. We 

haven't met yet. 
   Of course, I talk to myself. Sometimes I need expert advice. 

   At my age "Getting Lucky" means walking into a room and 
remembering what I came in there for. 

   I have more friends I should send this to, but right now I 
can't remember their names. Now, I'm wondering... did I send 

this to you, or did you send it to me? 

A three-legged dog walks into a  
saloon in the Old West.  

He slides up to the bar and announces:  
“I'm looking for the man who shot my paw.” 



Milestones 
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Tips from Teens 
on How to Frustrate  

Your Parents 
  

• When the trash is full… put 

more trash in it. 

• After drinking water from a 

cup...drink more water from 
a different cup. 

• When the ice cube tray is 

empty...store it in the freezer. 

• When you’re shopping with 

mom and need something 

from the store...ask if you 
can stay in the car. 

• After saying, “Coming” … 

don’t come. 

• After using a hand towel… 

scrunch it up so it will stay 
wet. 

• Always leave at least two 

squares of toilet paper on the 

roll...so you won’t have to 
change it. 

• Leave half a swallow of milk 

in the container and put it in 

the fridge...so you can say it’s 
not empty. 

• When the dishwasher is 

empty...put your dirty dishes 
in the sink. 

• Empty food boxes go back in 

the pantry. 

 Four FREE hours of Daycare for New Customers! CALL NOW!!  

BOISE ♦ EAST BOISE ♦ EAGLE ♦ NAMPA ♦ CALDWELL ♦ ONTARIO ♦ PAYETTE ♦ Mt. Home  
(208) 376-7298 

www.ashleycares.com 

Four FREE hours of Daycare for New Customers! CALL NOW!! 

Ashley Manor, LLC 
• Alzheimer & Dementia Care Specialists 
• Assisted Living Accommodations (208) 376-7298 

www.ashleycares.com 

Mozelle Reynolds 
Oct 18, 1921—100 years 
Nampa Maryland Village 

Phyllis Chambers 
Oct 28, 1931—90 years 

Nampa Sunnyridge 

Ralph Russi 
Oct 3, 1927—94 years 
Caldwell Senior Center 

My boss wanted to sign me up  
for a 401K. 

There is no way I’m running that far! 

Double Exposure 
  

   A woman had twin boys and gave them up for 
adoption. One of them went to a family in Egypt and 

they named him “Amal.” 
   The other boy went to a family in Spain; they named 
him “Juan.”  

   Years later, Juan 
sent a picture of 

himself to his birth 
mother. Upon receiving 
the picture, she told 

her husband that she 
wished she also had a 
picture of Amal.  

   Her husband 
responded, “They're 

twins! If you've seen Juan, you've seen Amal.” 



Sunnyridge 
Rehabilitation  

& Retirement Center 

 

ESTATE PLANNING RETIREMENT  -  ASSISTED LIVING  -  REHABILITATION 

HealthCare 

Page 3 

Fixed It! 
  

After every flight, UPS pilots fill out a form, called a "gripe sheet" which 
tells mechanics about problems with the aircraft. The mechanics 
correct the problems, document their repairs on the form, then pilots 
review the gripe sheets before the next flight. 
Never let it be said that ground crews lack a sense of humor. Here are 
actual maintenance complaints submitted by UPS pilots ("P") and 
solutions recorded ("S") by maintenance engineers: 

 
P: Left inside main tire almost needs replacement. 
S: Almost replaced left inside main tire. 
  

P: Test flight OK, except auto-land very rough. 
S: Auto-land not installed on this aircraft. 
  

P: Dead bugs on windshield. 
S: Live bugs on back-order. 
  

P: Evidence of leak on right main landing gear. 
S: Evidence removed. 
  

P: Friction locks cause throttle levers to stick. 
S: That's what friction locks are for. 
  

P: Suspected crack in windshield. 
S: Suspect you're right. 
  

P: Number 3 engine missing. 
S: Engine found on right wing after brief search. 
  

P: Target radar hums. 
S: Reprogrammed target radar with lyrics. 
  

P: Mouse in cockpit. 
S: Cat installed. 
  

P: Noise coming from under instrument panel. Sounds like a midget 
pounding on something with a hammer. 
S: Took hammer away from midget 

 

Worth Your Weight  
in…Water? 

  

  
  

  
  
  

   A bottle of water in the 
supermarket is worth about 

$1. The same bottle in a bar 
costs $2.50.  
   In a good restaurant or 

hotel it can be worth up to 
$4. At an airport or on the 
plane, you may be charged 

$5.  
   The bottle and the brand is 

the same, the only thing that 
changes is the place. Each 
place gives a different value 

to the same product.  
   When you feel like you are 

worth nothing and everyone 
around you belittles you, 
change places, do not stay 

there. Have the courage to 
change places and go to a 
place where you are given 

the value you deserve. 
   Surround yourself with 

people who really appreciate 
your worth. Don't settle for 
less! 

 Phone: 208.985.2260   Phone: 208.957.5532 
   www.DoctorsHospiceofIdaho.com      www.DoctorsHouseCallsofIdaho.com 

The Best People Providing the Best Care, Wherever You Need Us 

208.467.7298  ● 2609 Sunnybrook Drive ● Nampa, Idaho 83686 

The first 5 tours for retirement apartment will receive a discount! Call Roxie 



To advertise or submit an item, email terry@seniorgoldmine.com or call Terry Smith at (208) 615-1948 Page 7 

 Nursing and Rehabilitation 

208.459.0808 
2814 S. Indiana  Caldwell, ID 83605 

Wedded Bliss 

   On a stroll one day in 
London, Clementine, Sir 

Winston Churchill's wife, 
was talking to a street 
sweeper for a while.  

   “What did you talk about 
for so long?” asked Sir 
Winston. 

   She smiled, “Many years 
ago he was madly in love 

with me.” 
   Churchill smiled 
ironically, “So you could 

have been the wife of a 
street sweeper today.” 
   “Oh no, my love,” 

Clementine replied, “If I had 
married him, he would have 

been the prime minister 
today.” 

Serving the entire Treasure Valley 

(208) 887-7719 

 

Two Eskimos sitting in a kayak were chilly,  
but when they lit a fire in the craft, it sank 

proving once again that you can't have  
your kayak and heat it, too.  

Graveyard Surprise 
   A man's car broke down in the middle of the night. He 
knew the area well and realized that the quickest way to 

the nearest service station was through an old graveyard. 
   He was walking along the headstones when in the dis-
tance he heard a faint tapping noise. As he got deeper 

into the graveyard, the eerie tapping got louder and loud-
er. He very anxiously turned a corner and saw the source 

of the tapping was an old man with a hammer and chisel, 
hunched over a headstone. 

   Relief washed over him and he said, “I was beginning to 
freak out because of that noise. I thought this place 

might have been haunted. What on earth are you doing 
here so late at night anyway?” 

   The old man merely continued chiseling and said, 
“They spelled my name wrong.” 

The rule has always been “i before e…” 
 

Except when your feisty foreign neighbor Keith 
leisurely receives eight counterfeit beige sleighs  
from caffeinated atheist weightlifters. 
 

Weird. 



Milestones 
 

Think...then Talk 
 

Getting angry with somebody? 
Think before you you talk. 

 
If the person is junior to you… 

count to 10 and then talk. 
 

If the person is equal to you… 
count to 30 and then talk. 

 
If the person is your senior… 

count to 50 and the talk. 
 

If the person is your wife… 
keep counting...don’t talk! 

Dr. Shirley Breshears 
Oct 1, 1936—85 years 
Parma Senior Center 

Wilma Anderson 
July 8, 1941—80 years 
Nampa Senior Center 

Senior Goldmine  
recognizes the following  
Milestones: 

 
Birthdays— 
70, 75, 80, 85, 90 and up;  
and Anniversaries— 
50, 55, 60 and up. 
 
Send your info and photo to  
terry@seniorgoldmine.com 
or call (208) 615-1948 

I'm supposed to respect 
my elders, but now it’s 

getting harder and harder 
for me to find one.  

Richard Sullivan 
Aug 22, 1946—75 years 

Nampa Senior Center 

Bob Goss 
Oct 20, 1936—85 years 
Nampa Senior Center 

Debra Wedeven 
Sept 11, 1951—70 years 

Nampa Senior Center 

Mike Workman 
Oct 26, 1951—70 years 

Melba Valley Senior Center 

Bob Schwarzwaiter 
Sept 14, 1951—70 years 
Caldwell Senior Center 

Georgia Williams 
Oct 5, 1946—75 years 
Caldwell Senior Center 

Want to have Senior Goldmine 

mailed to your home each month? 

Send this form and a $20 check for 12  

issues to Senior Goldmine, 11626 W 

Cross Slope Way, Nampa, ID 83686. 
 

Print Name __________________________ 

Phone ______________________________ 

St. Address __________________________ 

City, State, Zip________________________ 
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(855) 434-7763  www.geissmed.com 

Medicare and HMO 
House Calls 

 

Our network of primary care 
providers come to you 

anywhere in Ada or  
Canyon County! 

Changing Healthcare for Seniors 

Dr. Warren Looney, M.D. Dan McConnell, PA-C 


