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        This one is for my two dads.

      

      

      

      
        
        Eugene Lionel Lefebvre, my dad,

        and Edward Jean, my birth father.

      

      

      

      
        
        You each had a way with stupid jokes that I couldn’t help but laugh at. Thanks for the relentless inspiration in manufacturing and delivering groaners.

      

      

      

      
        
        This one is also for all the folks in the Lexington neighborhood of Waterloo, Ontario.

      

      

      

      
        
        Thanks for taking the time to read, laugh at, and comment on my silly chalk-board puns and dad jokes over the years.

      

      

      

      
        
        Your kind words and gestures continually inspire me to keep sharing.
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            A CHALK BOARD FOR HELPING THE BORED

          

        

      

    

    
      Introduction

      Our house has always been the weird one in our neighborhood. But it wasn’t always that way. In fact, it was a relatively normal house until I moved in with my partner, Liz.

      When I moved from my apartment in Hamilton and into her Waterloo, Ontario house at the end of 2017 I brought a number of things with me.

      Among there were two significant elements from my life: Books and skeletons. I’m of the mind that you can’t have too many of either.

      For those who are unfamiliar with me and my writing, let me explain a couple of things.

      I’ve been a book nerd my entire life. Books have always played a central role in my life, from the days when I was a child and would eagerly return from my weekly library trip with a pile of books limited by a combination of the check-out cap and how many I could manage to carry to my days as an adult struggling to leave my local bookstore without purchasing another small pile of books to add to my monstrous TBR (to be read) pile.

      Okay, so that explains the books. But what about the skeletons?

      Well, I’ve long written darker, spooky, and macabre tales. Many of my short stories (such as the ones collected in my book One Hand Screaming: 20 Haunting Years) would be fitting as an episode of The Twilight Zone or a darker less tech-focused episode of Black Mirror. I’ve also penned more than half a dozen true ghost story books that include Haunted Hamilton, Spooky Sudbury, Creepy Capital, and Haunted Hospitals with Ghosts of the Great Lakes coming in 2026.

      When I first started doing in-person appearances as an author with the release of my first book in 2004, I brought a few appropriately themed props with me. Some of them were skulls that sat on the table beside my books. As time went on and more books came out, I started appearing at events with a life-sized skeleton. I named him Barnaby Bones.
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      Having Barnaby sitting with me at book events was useful in a couple of different ways. He would be a draw for the right type of readers. Folks who see a bald man sitting with a skeleton would rush right over to chat with me and check out my books. It was clear to them that my writing was their cup of tea. As for those whose preferences did not include spooky or macabre tales, well the skeleton was a good warning sign for them to avoid making eye-contact with that crazy bald man sitting beside a skeleton.

      
      As the wear and tear on the plastic skeletons (that’s right, I don’t own real human skeletons—that would be a bit strange, don’t you think?) resulted in broken hands, feet, spines, and ribs, I’d keep replacing the “traveling Barnaby” with an upgraded one. But I couldn’t get rid of the less-than-perfect skeletons who’d served me so well. So why not hang on to them for Halloween?

      That’s another thing about our house in Waterloo. With our nearly dozen skeletons and other spooky decor, Liz and I enjoy leveraging them when making our themed Halloween displays.

      Over the past several years the themes have included, Jaws…
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      … Friday the 13th, a carnival (which we called Boney Island, parodying the Coney Island sign with a grinning skeleton face)…

      
      … and Bonestock (our parody of Woodstock).
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      Speaking of parodies, Liz and I have enjoyed producing a few musical ones over the years. In April of 2020, for example, when we were stuck together in isolation in our home, we spent Easter Weekend (a time we’d normally have all our adult children in the house gathered with us), writing, recording, and producing a video. “Stuck in This House Here with You” was a parody of the Steelers Wheel classic “Stuck in the Middle with You.” We figured we’d share a laugh during what was a challenging time for so many.
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      We followed that one up in May 2020 by doing a parody of the old K-Tel television commercials. Our Kay-Tell commercial was a collection of “Isolation Parody Songs” where we spoofed clips from “Mad World,” “Islands in the Stream,” “Walkin’ After Midnight,” and “There’s a Kind of Hush.”

      Liz and I continued to produce videos as the co-hosts for the annual live-streamed Canada’s Aurora Awards (run by the Canadian Science Fiction and Fantasy Association, CSFFA) for 2020, 2022, 2023, 2024 and 2025. For each of these, we created a humorous opening schtick inspired by the funny intros that Billy Crystal used to do to open the Academy Awards. And of course, this is because we love to laugh, and to make others laugh.
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      Which leads us back to the weird house, the skeletons, and the silly jokes that comprise the content of this book.

      At one point Liz designed and built a beautiful bench to put in the front yard. I jokingly added one of our skeletons to it one year the day after Halloween with a sign that said “364 days until Halloween!” I kept the count-down going for a while, then added a Santa Claus hat to the skeleton, keeping him out there, as it made people smile (or at least do a double-take) when they were walking or driving by.
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      Barnaby’s outfits changed as the seasons did. We added a St. Patrick’s Day hat, bunny ears for Easter, sunglasses in the summer.

      When the Covid-19 pandemic took hold in March of 2020, I noticed a lot more people walking through the neighborhood. We were all isolated in our homes, and going for a walk was a way to get some fresh air, exercise, and a different perspective of the world instead of being trapped in one’s home.

      Considering the stress and anxiety we were all feeling, I wanted to do something to make people smile or even laugh.

      I created a sign inspired from a classic Monty Python skit about The Ministry for Silly Walks and a video I’d seen online of how someone in the US had done something similar. I put it in the front yard close to the sidewalk.

      It read:

      
        
        NOTICE

        This property is an official jurisdiction of

        The Ministry of Silly Walks

        Commence Silly Walking Immediately!

      

      

      It had a series of silhouettes of John Cleese in various stages of the silly walk he did in that sketch, and small print on the bottom of the sign read: “No FINES for non-compliance, just potential FUN if you give it a try!”
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      People were having fun with that. My home office window faces the street, and when I’m working at my standing desk, I can clearly see outside. It was great watching folks stop to read the sign and then try it out. It was particularly lovely to see a parent or grandparent out with a kid explaining the sign to them, and doing their own silly walk before encouraging the young person to give it a try.

      That was delightful.

      But I wanted to do more. Because people really needed a distraction and something to smile or laugh about. And if they’d already seen that sign it wouldn’t be as unique or entertaining to them over time.

      Sure, I could continue dressing up Barnaby the skeleton in different hats and costumes. Or I could do something that was quicker and easier for me to do: share some of the goofy dad jokes, silly one-liners, and funny written memes I was already sharing on social media.

      So, Liz made me a sign board using chalk paint and I started sharing those silly jokes on the sign beside the grinning skeleton. I did my best to change the joke every day.

      They were a hit. Folks loved them.

      There was a challenge, though. Whenever it rained, the precipitation would wipe clear my funny joke. I crowd-sourced ideas on how to eliminate that via an online community social media site and someone brilliantly suggested that I place the sign above the garage door protected from the rain under the eave of the house.

      That worked magnificently. And that is where the sign has remained ever since.

      For a while, shortly after putting up a new joke, I started sharing them as short video clips with a #morningcoffeereflections hashtag on TikTok and Instagram. In those videos, I delivered the stupid pun and then took a sip of my coffee as my “mic drop” moment.

      But there were far more chalk-written goofy puns and dad jokes on that board outside our house than videos. Partially because going onto social media ended up distracting me from getting actual writing or other important work done.

      Sometimes I’d discover a half dozen new jokes, and since I only changed the board daily, I started writing them on scraps of paper so I could remember to use them in the following days. And after a couple of years of putting the jokes up I realized I might be repeating some jokes because I never kept track of which ones I’d already used. So, I adapted to making a note of the jokes I encountered and used on my board into a Google spreadsheet.

      Also, over time, Liz insisted that I stopped putting up any jokes that leveraged scatological humor. And, because there’s an elementary school just down the street, with plenty of younger people who started to stop to read the signs along with their parents, I also refrained from putting up any of the more adult-themed humor or content.

      But I did still track them into my spreadsheet. And yes, considering my passion for not being able to pass up on slipping in a groaner wherever I can, I do often call it my dadda-base of dad jokes.

      This book is a collection of the jokes that made it to the “daily chalkboard” along with others that never did and likely never will. In the interest of attribution, wherever I know the source, I include a reference to the comedian or writer who first shared or came up with the one-liner or joke that appears in this book. I also have included several visual meme funnies that I’ve encountered and shared on social media throughout this book. Some of them have been licensed for use while others are ones that I created or re-created for use here.

      In any case, I do hope
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