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Why Some States Face a Fiscal Crisis and Others Don't
By Gabe Gabrielsen

A mayor from a large urban community (like Chicago) took his family on a
week's vacation to a rustic cabin in a rural part of the state. On the second morn-
ing, the mayor went for a jog with the family dog along a scenic nature trail.
While jogging, a coyote ran out of the woods, growled then attacked the mayor's
dog. 

The mayor tried to pull the coyote off and is bitten in the hand.  While holding
his bleeding hand, he reflects on one of his favorite childhood movies - "Bambi".
The mayor realizes the coyote is only doing what comes naturally.  After a few
minutes, the coyote releases its hold on the dog and runs back into the woods. 

The mayor carries his wounded dog back to the cabin and calls 911 to report the
incident.  An animal control officer is dispatched and captures the coyote.  The
coyote is taken to a local veterinarian clinic and tested for diseases.  No diseases
are found and the coyote is relocated to a less populated part of the state.

The mayor, on his own, calls another local veterinarian to have his dog exam-
ined.  The dog's wounds are cleaned, and the dog is given several stitches and
pain pills are prescribed.

To ensure he is alright, his wife insists he go to the local hospital emergency
room to get checked for any diseases and have his hand looked at.   The doctor in
the ER, has blood drawn, gives the mayor four stitches, then bandages up his
wounds.

Hearing of this incident the County Board - to be safe - closes the jogging trail
for 90 days and asks the State Fish &amp; Game Department to conduct a survey
of the area to make sure the area is free of any other dangerous coyotes.

To prevent future coyote encounters, the County has the Sheriff's Department, in
conjunction with the Public Health Office, establishes a Coyote Awareness
Program (CAP).

PETA hears about the relocation of the coyote to another part of the state and
files a federal injunction to prevent any future relocation of coyotes.  A trial date
is currently pending with a judge in federal district court.

Veterinarian bill to test the coyote for rabies - $200.
Cost to relocate the coyote - $750.
Veterinarian bill for examining the mayor's dog - $150.
Emergency room bill for the mayor - $1,100
Cost to Fish & Game Department for survey - $9,000.
Cost to fund the Coyote Awareness Program - $13,000 

*********************
Across the border in another state - a local township officer is out taking a

morning walk with his dog.  They are in a rural area.  As luck would have it, a
coyote jumps out of the woods and prepares to attack his dog.   The township offi-
cer pulls out a 22 cal. pistol from his fanny pack and shoots the coyote before it
can harm his dog.  The township officer and his dog continue their morning walk.
Crows soon fly in the area and see the dead coyote and eat it.
The costs?
Estimate $.06 for a .22 hollow point cartridge.
And this my friends should help explain why some states have a fiscal crisis and
others don't.
If you enjoyed this humorous story please visit
www.localgovernmenthumor.blogspot.com for more great humor from Gabe
Gabrielsen.

Seen this trailer at the Horse
Rally in Savanna, IL over

Memorial Day Weekend. Just
thought it was cool.

TODAY'S COUPLE
By Harry Mergard

She is a fashion model. She makes the big bucks. Nobody is quite sure what her
boyfriend does for a living.

They have several nice houses including a ski lodge somewhere. She drives a
Corvette and a Porsche. He doesn't seem to have a car. He just rides along with her. She
keeps several horses in the small barn in back of one of her houses. She even has her
own private jet. These two have all the toys. They never seem to have a care in the
world. This couple is the definition of YUPPIE. If it's in style, they have it. They accu-
mulate material possessions: it's what they do for a hobby.

Even though these two have been together for years. The rumor among their mutual
friends is that they have never even had sex. That's their business though, I guess, but
you know how people will talk.

A few years back they got into motorcycles, Harley's to be exact. They are always
seen with those hard to get models. The new models that are sold out or are selling at a
lot more than list price. It's like they have a direct line to Harley-Davidson or some-
thing. 

She started to dress in black after she got her bike. She looks good in anything but her
new style was a pleasant departure from what she was used to being seen in. Her friends
thought she was overdoing the pink look she was known for. She has got to be at least
forty-five but she doesn't look a day over twenty. 
Not to be outdone he got his own leathers and grew a beard. He also started to sport a
diamond earring. I don't know how old he is but I know he is younger than her. I don't
know what she sees in him. He looks like such a wimp. She must see something in him
that nobody else does. Perhaps it's his easy-going manner. He is always willing to go
along with whatever she wants to do.
I would think she would be more attracted to an outdoor guy like that GI Joe from their
local HOG chapter. Joe gets his nickname from the old army bike he rides. Joe is rough
and always ready for action. You could say he's real man's- man.

Our couple dresses up in their black leathers every Sunday. They ride their new
motorcycles to a coffee shop where they meet with other people from their HOG chap-
ter.

There they can discus fashion and what's been happening in the stock market for the
last week. After a cappuccino and Danish the whole group heads over to the local deal-
er's parking lot to meet up with the rest of the group. She finds the Sunday rides to be
very exciting. She's always telling everybody what fun it is to actually dress up like a
biker even if it is only for one day a week. Usually the group goes to some cool place
like New Hope, Pa. where she can get in a couple of hours of shopping. After that they
can be found in the ice cream parlor with a few of the others from the group.

Other Sunday's the group takes a ride out through the pines and winds up later in the
day at one of the members houses for a BBQ. The HOG members all live in upscale
neighborhoods. Of course, it makes the neighbors a little nervous at first to see all these
motorcycles until they find out that this group of bikers dressed in their new leathers is
just like them. You know, real people with good jobs that wear shorts and play golf the
rest of the week.

Sometimes the group might go to the cranberry festival, or the peach festival, or some
similar function. The group is careful, however, not to go to any of those known biker
bars. They've heard that these places contain real bikers that have been riding
for years. They don't really like to be around that class of people.
They think the bikers look dirty. And besides the bikers are usually not well educated.
What would they have in common with that sort of person?
Ironically, our couple likes dressing up and portraying the image of the people they have
nothing in common with and try to avoid. But that's the good part about living in this
great country.

As a citizen you are guaranteed the pursuit of happiness and happiness seems to be
what Barbie and Ken are all about.


