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"Don't Judge the Judge"

A judge and his wife crossed a bridge 
to a ridge in a horse drawn carriage.  
He then stood on a ledge and cried,           
"I managed to keep a secret in our 
marriage." His nervous wife was 
discouraged (lose enthusiasm) but did not 
budge. She can no longer dodge the 
truth. 

The judge pleaded (requested), 
"I made a pledge to confess my secret.
I put cabbage on my hot 
fudge desserts!"

The image was gross, but it did not put 
a wedge in their marriage.
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