Memory

The sweet old couple in the old folks’ home were suffering from the effects of age.
“Darling”, she said, “would you get something for me from the kitchen?”
“Certainly, sweetheart”, he replied. ‘What would you like?”
“Get me a pen and paper and I’ll write it down”, she said.
“No, you tell me. I’ll remember”, he said proudly.
“But you always forget. I’ll write it down.”
“No, I won’t forget!” he protested.
She gave in.
“All right .. I want two scoops of vanilla ice cream with chocolate sauce and crushed nuts sprinkled on top, and a wafer biscuit. Have you got that?”
“Yes”, he replied.
“Well, repeat it to me”, she demanded.
So, he repeated the order.
About two hours later, he returned from the kitchen with a large plate of bacon and eggs.
“You silly old fool”, she growled. “You’ve forgotten the toast!”

