Jackpot

A woman rushed into the lounge to find her husband asleep on the sofa.

“Quick, Jack, get up. I’ve just won the £20 million jackpot. Get packing and ring the bus station.” 

Jack jumped up. “What shall I ask for? What’s the destination?”
“I don’t care,” she replied, ‘just as long as you’re out of here before lunch-time.”

