
WYOMING RANCH KID IN THE ARMY 

 
Dear Ma and Pa, 
 
I am well.  Hope you are.  Tell Brother Walt and Brother Elmer the Army beats working for old 
man Minch by a mile.  Tell them to join up quick before all of the places are filled. 
 
I was restless at first because you got to stay in bed till nearly 6 a.m.  But I am getting so I like to 
sleep late.  Tell Walt and Elmer all you do before breakfast is smooth your cot, and shine some 
things.  No hogs to slop, feed to pitch, mash to mix, wood to split, fire to lay.  Practically nothing. 
 
Men got to shave but it is not so bad, there's warm water.  Breakfast is strong on trimmings like 
fruit juice, cereal, eggs, bacon, etc., but kind of weak on chops, potatoes, ham, steak, fried 
eggplant, pie and other regular food, but tell Walt and Elmer you can always sit by the two city 
boys that live on coffee.  Their food, plus yours, holds you until noon when you get fed again.  
It's no wonder these city boys can't walk much. 
 
We go on 'route marches,' which the platoon sergeant says are long walks to harden us.  If he 
thinks so, it's not my place to tell him different.  A 'route march' is about as far as to our mailbox 
at home.  Then the city guys get sore feet and we all ride back in trucks. 
 
The sergeant is like a school teacher.  He nags a lot.  The Captain is like the school board.  
Majors and colonels just ride around and frown.  They don't bother you none. 
 
Walt and Elmer will die laughing when they hear this.  I keep getting medals for shooting.  I don't 
know why.  The bulls-eye is near as big as a chipmunk head and don't move, and it ain't 
shooting at you like the Higgett boys at home.  All you got to do is lie there all comfortable and 
hit it.  You don't even load your own cartridges.  They come in boxes. 
 
Then we have what they call hand-to-hand combat training.  You get to wrestle with them city 
boys.  I have to be real careful, though, they break real easy.  It ain't like fighting with that ole 
bull at home.  I'm about the best they got in this except for that Tug Jordan from over in Silver.  I 
only beat him once.  He joined up the same time as me, but I'm only 5'6' and 130 pounds and 
he's 6'8' and near 300 pounds dry. 
 
Be sure to tell Walt and Elmer to hurry and join before other fellers get onto this setup and come 
stampeding in. 
 
Your loving daughter, 
Alice 
 
WHY WE LOVE CHILDREN 

 
NUDITY:  I was driving with my three young children one warm summer evening when a woman 
in the convertible ahead of us stood up and waved.  She was stark naked!  As I was reeling 
from the shock, I heard my 5-year-old shout from the back seat, 'Mom, that lady isn't wearing a 
seat belt!' 
 
OPINIONS:  On the first day of school, a first-grader handed his teacher a note from his mother.  
The note read, 'The opinions expressed by this child are not necessarily those of his parents.' 
 



KETCHUP:  A woman was trying hard to get the ketchup out of the jar.  During her struggle the 
phone rang so she asked her 4-year-old daughter to answer the phone.  'Mommy can't come to 
the phone to talk to you right now.  She's hitting the bottle.' 
 
MORE NUDITY:  A little boy got lost at the YMCA and found himself in the women's locker 
room.  When he was spotted, the room burst into shrieks, with ladies grabbing towels and 
running for cover.  The little boy watched in amazement and then asked, 'What's the matter, 
haven't you ever seen a little boy before?' 
 
POLICE # 1:  While taking a routine vandalism report at an elementary school, I was interrupted 
by a little girl about 6 years old.  Looking up and down at my uniform, she asked, 'Are you a 
cop?  Yes,' I answered and continued writing the report.  My mother said if I ever needed help I 
should ask the police.  Is that right?'  'Yes, that's right,' I told her.  'Well, then,' she said as she 
extended her foot toward me, 'would you please tie my shoe?' 
 
POLICE # 2:  It was the end of the day when I parked my police van in front of the station. As I 
gathered my equipment, my K-9 partner, Jake, was barking, and I saw a little boy staring in at 
me.  'Is that a dog you got back there?' he asked.  'It sure is,' I replied.  Puzzled, the boy looked 
at me and then towards the back of the van.  Finally he said, 'What'd he do?' 
 
ELDERLY:  While working for an organization that delivers lunches to elderly shut-ins, I used to 
take my 4-year-old daughter on my afternoon rounds.  She was unfailingly intrigued by the 
various appliances of old age, particularly the canes, walkers and wheelchairs.  One day I found 
her staring at a pair of false teeth soaking in a glass.  As I braced myself for the inevitable 
barrage of questions, she merely turned and whispered, 'The tooth fairy will never believe this!' 
 
DRESS-UP:  A little girl was watching her parents dress for a party.  When she saw her dad 
donning his tuxedo, she warned, 'Daddy, you shouldn't wear that suit.'  'And why not, darling?'  
'You know that it always gives you a headache the next morning.' 
 
DEATH:  While walking along the sidewalk in front of his church, our minister heard the intoning 
of a prayer that nearly made his collar wilt.  Apparently, his 5-year-old son and his playmates 
had found a dead robin.  Feeling that proper burial should be performed, they had secured a 
small box and cotton batting, then dug a hole and made ready for the disposal of the deceased.  
The minister's son was chosen to say the appropriate prayers and with sonorous dignity intoned 
his version of what he thought his father always said:  'Glory be unto the Faaather, and unto the 
Sonnn, and into the hole he goooes.'  (I want this line used at my funeral!) 
 
SCHOOL:  A little girl had just finished her first week of school.  'I'm just wasting my time,' she 
said to her mother.  'I can't read, I can't write, and they won't let me talk!' 
 
BIBLE:  A little boy opened the big family Bible.  He was fascinated as he fingered through the 
old pages.  Suddenly, something fell out of the Bible.  He picked up the object and looked at it.  
What he saw was an old leaf that had been pressed in between the pages.  'Mama, look what I 
found,' the boy called out.  'What have you got there, dear?  'With astonishment in the young 
boy's voice, he answered, 'I think it's Adam's underwear!' 
 
NOW IF THIS DIDN'T BRIGHTEN YOUR DAY, GO BACK TO BED AND FORGET IT. 
 
 



FEDERAL BUREAUCRACY 

 
There is a Department of Water Resources representative who stops at a Wyoming ranch and 
talks with an old rancher. 
 
He tells the rancher, 'I need to inspect your ranch for your water allocation.' 
 
The old rancher says, 'Okay, but don't go in that field over there.' 
 
The Water Representative says, 'Mister, I have the authority of the Federal Government with 
me.  See this card?  This card means I am allowed to go WHEREVER I WISH on any 
agricultural land.  No questions asked or answered.  Have I made myself clear?  Do you 
understand?' 
 
The old rancher nods politely and goes about his chores. 
 
Soon the old rancher hears loud screams and spies the Water Rep running for his life.  And 
close behind is the rancher's bull.  The bull is gaining with every step.  The Rep is clearly 
terrified, so the old rancher immediately throws down his tools, runs to the fence and yells at the 
top of his lungs..... 
 
'Your card!  Show him your card!' 
 


