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FINANCING AVAILABLE
ON 2/2 WELL-MAINTAINED MOBILE HOME

Fenced for privacy.  Plenty of room to park your 

RV and boats, too. Separate bedroom plan and 

open entertaining area.  Lots of upgrades.

Low down payment for first time home buyers!!

Call THE WASMUND TEAM - JANE OR WENDY

The Wasmund
Team

Jane or Wendy

 www.thewasmundteam.com               janewasmund@bellsouth.net

305-451-7704
305-451-6100
305-451-2214

It's that magical time of the year again, 
when the Darwin Awards are bestowed, 
honoring the least evolved among us.

Here is the winner:
When his .38 caliber revolver failed to 
fire at his intended victim during a 
hold-up in Long Beach , California, 
would-be robber James Elliot did some-
thing that can only inspire wonder. He 
peered down the barrel and tried the 
trigger again. This time it worked.

Honorable mentions:
The chef at a hotel in Switzerland lost 
a finger in a meat cutting machine and 
after a little shopping around, submit-
ted a claim to his insurance company. 
The company expecting negligence sent 
out one of its men to have a look for 
himself. He tried the machine and he 
also lost a finger! The chef's claim was 
approved.
A man who shoveled snow for an hour to 
clear a space for his car during a bliz-
zard in Chicago returned with his 
vehicle to find a woman had taken the 
space. Understandably, he shot her.
After stopping for drinks at an illegal 
bar, a Zimbabwean bus driver found 
that the 20 mental patients he was 
supposed to be transporting from 
Harare to Bulawayo had escaped. Not 
wanting to admit his incompetence, the 
driver went to a nearby bus stop and 
offered everyone waiting there a free 
ride. 
He then delivered the passengers to 
the mental hospital, telling the staff 
that the patients were very excitable 
and prone to bizarre fantasies. The 
deception wasn't discovered for 3 days.
 An American teenager was in the hos-
pital recovering from serious head 
wounds received from an oncoming 
train. When asked how he received the 
injuries, the lad told police that he was 
simply trying to see how close he could 
get his head to a moving train before he 
was hit.
 A man walked into a Louisiana 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 

The 2017 Darwin Awards are out...
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 coun-
ter. The total amount of cash he got 
from the drawer. $15. (If someone 
points a gun at you and you net $5, is a 
crime committed?)
Seems an Arkansas man wanted some 
beer pretty badly. He decided that 
he'd just throw a cinder block through 
a liquor store window, grab some booze, 
and run. So he lifted the cinder block 
and heaved it over his head at the 
window. The cinder block bounced back 
and hit the would-be thief on the head, 
knocking him unconscious. The liquor 
store window was made of Plexiglas. 
The whole event was caught on video.
As a female shopper exited a New York 
convenience store, a man grabbed her 
purse and ran. The clerk called 911 
immediately, and the woman was able to 
give them a detailed description of the 
snatcher. Within minutes, the police 
apprehended the snatcher. They put 
him in the car and drove back to the 
store. The thief was then taken out of 
the car and told to stand there for a 
positive ID. To which he replied, Yes, 
officer, that's her. That's the lady I 
stole the purse from.
 The Ann Arbor News crime 
column reported that a man 
walked into a Burger King in 
Ypsilanti, Michigan at 5 A.M., 
flashed a gun, and demanded 
cash.  The clerk turned him 
down because he said he 
couldn't open the cash regis-
ter without a food order 
When the man ordered onion 
rings, the clerk said they 
weren't available for break-
fast... The frustrated 
gunman walked away.
 When a man attempted to 
siphon gasoline from a motor 
home parked on a Seattle 
street by sucking on a hose, 
he got much more than he 
bargained for. Police arrived 
at the scene to find a very 
sick man curled up next to a 
motor home near spilled 

sewage. A police spokesman said that 
the man admitted to trying to steal 
gasoline, but he plugged his siphon hose 
into the motor home's sewage tank by 
mistake. The owner of the vehicle 
declined to press charges saying that it 
was the best laugh he'd ever had and 
the guy had been punished enough!
MOST RECENT ADDITION:
 He should have kept his hands on the 
wheel. Referred to as a "distracted 
driver," Clifford Ray Jones, 58, lost his 
life early Sunday morning when he 
rolled his Toyota while driving on the on 
ramp to I75.
It was not traffic he was trying to 
beat. Driving onto the expressway with-
out pants -- without his seat belt -- 
with a wide-open sunroof in winter -- 
watching a porno flick on the mobile -- 
well, police as well as Darwin Awards 
reporters draw the obvious conclusion.
At 3:40am his vehicle went out of con-
trol, rolled, and crashed. Our hero was 
ejaculated through the sun roof in a 
spectacular climax to a good life. Come 
and gone at the same time, Clifford and 
his beloved wanky will be fondly remem-
bered in our archives.
 

Evil Love Poem

Love may be beautiful, love may be bliss.
But I only slept with you because I was pissed.

I thought that I could love no other.
Until, that is, I met your brother.

Roses are red, violets are blue,
sugar is sweet and so are you.

But the roses are wilting, the violets are dead,
the sugar bowl's empty and so is your head.

Of loving beauty you float with grace.
If only you could hide your face.

Kind, intelligent, loving and hot.
This describes everything you are not.

I want to feel your sweet embrace.
But don't take that paper bag off your face.

I love your smile, your face, and your eyes.
Damn, I'm good at telling lies!

My darling, my lover, my beautiful wife:
Marrying you screwed up my life.

I see your face when I am dreaming.
That's why I always wake up screaming.

My love, you take my breath away.
Just what have you stepped in to smell this way?

My feelings for you no words can tell.
Except for maybe “go to hell.”

What inspired this amorous rhyme?
Two parts vodka, one part lime.

Just two miles down the 
street from famous Knaus 
Berry Farm lies a delicious 
alternative with short lines.  
Phil‛s Berry Farm not only 
offers some of the best 
shakes in town, but a 
scrumptious cinnamon 
pastry called Monkey Bread, 
all housed inside a red barn 
that is adorned with a life-
size fiberglass cow. 

Owner, Farmer Phil and 
his wife Patty created Phil‛s 
Berry Farm for family 
entertainment that caters 
to those not wanting to wait 
in line, with kids, down the 
road.  Outside is a collection 
of real animals for the 
enjoyment of all ages. 

There is no entrance fee 
and use of toys and games is 
gratis. And now, under con-
struction, is “MOOTOWN,” a 
western village for photo 
shoots.  

Undiscovered Gem In The Redland

Phil‛s Berry Farm is a 
happy place for birthday 
parties and educational 
farm tours, andnow they 
are expanding to include 
baby showers, quinceaños 
parties and an affordable 
alternative for weddings.  

Become part of their 
upcoming Wedding Expo 
scheduled for March 4th.  
Reserve your spot by email-
ing: philsberryfarm@gmail 
.com  Make sure to visit 
their website online at 
philsberryfarm.com. 


