They Are All Crazy

It is pretty hard to survive when you live with a bunch of comedians.  I think I have been seeing too many articles about lost children, because the other night I dreamed my little dog Simon’s picture was on a milk carton.  Only another dog lover can appreciate how I feel about my little dachshund.
I told my husband about my horrible dream.  At the time I thought he was being sympathetic.
[bookmark: _GoBack]When my daughter came home, my husband said, “Did your Mom tell you about her dream?”
My daughter shook her head.
After I poured out my heart to her, I realized they were both laughing at me.
“Look you guys,” I shouted, “I’ve had a bad day.  First I dream someone kidnapped little Simon, and then my sister who is a comedian wants to charge me a stud fee because her cat, who was visiting us, happened to be a male, and now our cat is going to have kittens.
As I leaned back in the recliner to settle down for a few minutes, Julies asked me to bring her some yogurt.
I gave her a dirty look, but she begged me, so I finally got u and walked out to the kitchen.  As I opened the refrigerator door, I could hear the laughter from the other room.
There as big as life, taped to the milk carton was Simon’s picture. 
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