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Did you ever wonder why men seem to be happier than
women most of the time?  Well, thanks to an email I
received I can now share with you why this is the case.  

Your last name stays put.
The garage is all yours.
Wedding plans take care of themselves.
Chocolate is just another snack.
You can be president.
You can wear a white t-shirt to a water park.
You can wear NO t-shirt to a water park.
Car mechanics tell you the truth.
The world is your urinal.
You never have to drive to another gas station because

this one's just too icky.
You don't have to stop and think of which way to turn

a nut on a bolt.
Same work, more pay.
Wrinkles add character.
Wedding dress - $5000; tux rental - $100.
People never stare at your chest when you're talking to

them.
The occasional well-rendered belch is practically

expected.
New shoes don't cut, blister, or mangle your feet.
One mood, ALL the time.
Phone conversations are over in 30 seconds flat.
A five-day vacation requires only one suitcase.
You can open all your own jars.
You get extra credit for the slightest act of

thoughtfulness.
If someone forgets to invite you, he or she can still be

your friend.
Your underwear is $5.95 for a three-pack.
Three pairs of shoes are more than enough.
You never have strap problems in public.
You are unable to see wrinkles in your clothes.
The same hairstyle lasts for years, maybe decades.
You only have to shave your face and neck.
You can play with toys all your life.
Your belly usually hides your big hips.

One wallet and one pair of shoes--one color, all
seasons.

You can wear shorts no matter how your legs look.
You can "do" your nails with a pocketknife.
You have freedom of choice over growing a

moustache.
You can do Christmas shopping for 25 relatives on

December 24 in 45 minutes.
No wonder you men are happier!

Did you ever wondered what your boss puts on your
performance appraisal?  These are actual quotes taken
from job performance reviews:

1. I would not allow this employee to breed.
2. This associate is really not so much of a has-been,

but more definitely a won't be.
3. Works well when under constant supervision and

cornered like a rat in a trap.
4. When she opens her mouth, it seems it is only to

change whichever foot was previously there.
5. He would be out of his depth in a parking lot

puddle.
6. This young lady has delusions of adequacy.
7. He sets low personal standards and then

consistently fails to achieve them.
8. This employee is depriving a village somewhere of

an idiot.
9. This employee should go far and the sooner he

starts, the better.
10. Not the sharpest knife in the drawer.
11. Got into the gene pool when the lifeguard wasn't

watching.
12. A room temperature IQ.
13. Got a full 6-pack, but lacks the plastic thingy to

hold it together.
14. A gross ignoramus - 144 times worse than an

ordinary ignoramus.
15. A photographic memory but with the lens cover

glued on.
16. A prime candidate for natural deselection.
17. Bright as Alaska in December.



18. One-celled organisms outscore him in IQ tests.
19. Donated his brain to science before he was done

using it.
20. Fell out of the family tree.
21. Gates are down, lights are flashing, but the train

isn't coming.
22. Has two brains: one is lost; the other is out looking

for it.
23. He's so dense, light bends around him.
24. If brains were taxed, she'd get a refund.
25. If he were any more stupid, he'd have to be

watered twice a week.
26. If you give him a penny for his thoughts, you'll get

change.
27. If you stand close enough to him, you can hear the

ocean.
28. It's hard to believe he beat out 1,000,000 other

sperm.
29. One neurone short of a synapse.
30. Some drink from the fountain of knowledge, he only

gargled.
31. Takes him an hour and a half to watch 60 Minutes.
32. Wheel is turning, but the hamster is dead.
33. Since my last report, this employee has reached

rock bottom and has started to dig.
34. His men would follow him anywhere, but only out

of morbid curiosity.

I've been getting virus emails from inside the company.
The "From:" information has obviously been spoofed. No
big deal, pick one that just arrived, read the email headers,
see whose machine it is, check the company directory, pull
out the cell phone...

"Hi, did you just open an email that you shouldn't
have?"

"Oh, um, uh, sorry, yes, I knew that one might be a
virus...  Um, what do I do?"

"Unplug your machine from the network, and take it to
I.T."

"Thanks!  Who is this?"
<inspiration strikes>
"I'm from the Internet.  Be more careful next time."

At breakfast one day, I eagerly waited for my husband
to comment on my first attempt at homemade cinnamon
rolls.

After several minutes with no reaction, I asked, "If I
baked these commercially, how much do you think I could
get for one of them?"

Without looking up from his paper my husband
replied, "About 10 years."

An off-ramp of a freeway in Long Beach, California,
has been torn up for years. Recently, someone put up a
handmade sign reading:

 "Scientists tell us that the sun will burn out in one and
a half billion years. It is sad that this contractor will have to
finish working in the dark."

One-Liners I’ve collected over the last week:

Nothing increases your golf score like witnesses.
Therapy is expensive; popping bubble gum is

cheap...you choose!
Misers aren’t much fun to live with, but they make

great ancestors!
I’ve taken a vow of poverty; to annoy me send money.
Forget the health food; I need all the preservatives I

can get.
Here’s an interesting question: why doesn’t Tarzan

have a beard?
I thought I wanted a career but it turns out all I wanted

was paychecks.
I like Star Trek but any depiction of the future that

doesn’t include duct tape is too far fetched to believe.
Duct tape every coastline in the world and put an end

to that annoying continental drift.
I’m reading a very interesting book about anti-gravity;

I can’t put it down.
An intellectual is someone who can listen to the

William Tell Overture without thinking about the Lone
Ranger.

Why do people with closed minds usually have their
mouths open?

Red meat is NOT bad for you; now blue-green
meat...that’s BAD for you!

Isn’t it redundant to say offer is void where prohibited?

One summer evening, a 3-year-old came in while his
parents were setting the table for supper. Quite
surprisingly, he asked if he could help. His mother said,
"No, but I appreciate your asking."

The child responded, "Well, I appreciate your saying
no."
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Early Military Basic Training for dogs AND kids!

Various organizational philosophies explained in
"two cow" terms.

Socialism: you have two cows.  You keep one and give
one to your neighbor.

Communism: you have two cows.  The government
takes them both and provides you with milk.

Feudalism - You have two cows.  Your lord takes some
of the milk.

Fascism - You have two cows.  The government takes
both, hires you to take care of them, and sells you the milk.

Totalitarianism - You have two cows.  The government
takes them both and denies they ever existed and drafts
you into the army.  Milk is banned.

Bureaucracy: you have two cows.  The government
takes them both, shoots one, milks the other, pays you for
the milk, and then pours it down the drain.

Corporate: you have two cows.  You sell one, force the
other to produce the milk of four cows and then acts
surprised when it drops dead.

Democratism: you have two cows.  The government
taxes you to the point that you must sell them both in order
to support a man in a foreign country who has only one
cow which was a gift from your government.

Capitalism: you have two cows.  You sell one and buy
a bull.

Enron Venture Capitalism - You have two cows.  You
sell three of them to your publicly listed company, using
letters of credit opened by your brother-in-law at the bank,
then execute a debt/equity swap with an associated
general offer so that you get all four cows back, with a tax
exemption for five cows.  The milk rights of the six cows are
transferred via an intermediary to a Cayman Island
company secretly owned by the majority shareholder who

sells the rights to all seven cows back to your listed
company.  The annual report says the company owns
eight cows, with an option on one more.

When my mother was called for jury duty, she felt
confident of her ability to answer the questions asked of
prospective jurors.

As a young attorney, I had filled her in on what to
expect.

Asked about the occupations of family members, Mom
answered, "My son is a lawyer."

As a follow-up, she was asked if she had ever used
the services of an attorney.

"Only to mow my lawn."

We were on our way to the hospital where our 16-
year-old daughter was scheduled to undergo a
tonsillectomy.  During the ride we talked about how the
procedure would be performed.

"Dad," our teenager asked, "how are they going to
keep my mouth open during the surgery?"

Without hesitation he said, "They're going to give you
a phone."

I was applying for a job and the employment
application clearly stated: 

"Age of Father (if living)", and the same question for
my Mother.  I put down the figures 105 and 94 in the
spaces provided. 

The interviewer asked if my parents were truly that
old.  I replied, "No, but they would be if they were still
living."

If the car ad claims... It really means
- rough condition... too bad to lie about
- parts car... beyond repair
- immaculate... recently washed
- engine quiet... if you use 90-weight oil
- needs minor overhaul... needs engine
- needs major overhaul... Phone the junkyard
- burns no oil... (it all leaks out)
- rebuilt engine... Cleaned the spark plugs.
- Drive it away... I live on a hill.
- Drive it anywhere... (within 10 miles)
- desirable classic... No one wants it.
- rare classic... No one wanted it even when it was



new.
- stored 20 years... (in a farmer's field)

- ran when stored... Won't start.

Trust me, you’ll hear this redneck deputy’s siren!

Trying to control my dry hair, I treated my scalp with
olive oil before washing it.  Worried that the oil might leave
an odor, I washed my hair several times.

That night when I went to bed, I leaned over to my
husband and asked, "Do I smell like olive oil?"

"No," he said, sniffing me. "Do I smell like Popeye?"

On a business trip to India, a colleague of mine arrived
at the airport in Delhi. He took a taxi to his hotel, where he
was greeted by his hospitable Indian host.

The cab driver requested the equivalent of eight dollars
U.S. for the fare, which seemed reasonable, so my friend
handed him the money. But the host grabbed the bills and
initiated a verbal assault upon the cabby, calling him a
worthless parasite and a disgrace to their country for trying
to over-charge visitors. The host threw half the amount at
the driver and told him never to return. 

As the taxi sped off, the host gave the remaining bills
to my colleague and asked him how his trip had been.

"Fine," the businessman replied, "until you chased the
cab away with my luggage still in the trunk."

A college professor asked his class a question.
"If Philadelphia is 100 miles from New York and

Chicago is 1000 miles from Philadelphia and Los Angles is
2000 miles from Chicago, how old am I?"

One student in the back of the class raised his hand
and when called upon said, "Professor you're 44.."

The Professor said, "You're absolutely correct, but tell
me, how did you arrive at the answer so quickly?"

The student said, "You see professor, I have a brother;
he's 22, and he's half nuts .  .  ."

A distraught dog owner called a vet pleading for an
immediate appointment.  He explained that his dog had a
large growth or swelling near the corner of its mouth that
had appeared to grow overnight, so the vet’s receptionist
told him to bring the animal over.

When the man came in with his dog, the vet examined
the animal as the man stood by, anxiously waiting the
vet's opinion. At last the doctor turned to him and asked,
"Do you have any children?"

"Oh my gosh, is it contagious?" the man gasped.
"No," the doctor answered. "It's bubble gum."

A woman walks in a store to return a pair of
eyeglasses that she had purchased for her husband a
week before.

"What seems to be the problem, madam?"
"I'm returning these glasses I bought for my husband.

He's still not seeing things my way."

After I joined my Navy husband on his tour of duty in
Japan, I looked for a job to supplement our income. I was
pleased when my first interview netted a secretarial
position at the nearby Army facility. I was sure my typing
skills had landed me the post. 

But a few weeks later my boss, a full colonel, called
me into his office and told me I was too quiet. "The reason
I hired you," he explained, "was your delightful Texas
accent. I'm homesick for someone who can talk right."

They were looking down into the depths of the Grand
Canyon. "Do you know," asked the guide, "that it took
millions and millions of years for this great abyss to be
carved out?"

"Well, I'll be darned," exclaimed the traveler. "I never
knew this was a government job."

A man had been driving all night and by morning was
still far from his destination.  He decided to stop at the
next city he came to and park somewhere quiet so he
could get an hour or two of sleep.  As luck would have it,
the quiet place he chose happened to be on one of the
city's major jogging routes.  No sooner had he settled
back to snooze when there came a knocking on his
window.  He looked out  and saw a jogger running in
place.

"Yes?"
"Excuse me, sir," the jogger said, "do you have the

time?" The man looked at the car clock and answered,
"8:15." 

The jogger said thanks and left.  The man settled back
again, and was just dozing off when there was another
knock on the window and another jogger.

"Excuse me, sir, do you have the time?" "8:25!"
The jogger said thanks and left.  Now the man could

see other joggers passing by and he knew it was only a
matter of time before another one disturbed him.  To avoid
the problem, he got out a pen and paper and put a sign in
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Jill had applied for a job and when she returned home,
her mother asked how the interview went.

"Pretty good I think", replied Jill, "but if I go to work
there I won't get a vacation unless I'm married.”

Her mother of course, had never heard of such a thing
and asked "Is that what they told you?

"No", replied Jill, "they didn't tell me that, but on the
application it said, 'Vacation time may not be taken until
you've had your First Anniversary.'

My 5-year-old nephew wanted to caddy for
my brother's golf game. "You have to count
my strokes," my brother told him. "How much
is six plus nine plus eight?"

"Five." answered the nephew.
"Okay," my brother said, "let's go."

Because of a shortage of maids, the minister's wife
advertised for a manservant. The next morning a nicely
dressed young man came to the front door.

"Can you start the breakfast by seven o'clock?" asked
the minister.

"I guess so," answered the man.
"Can you polish all the silver, wash all the dishes, do

the laundry, take care of the lawn, wash windows, iron
clothes and keep the house neat and tidy?"

"Say, preacher," said the young fellow rather meekly,
"I came here to see about getting married - but if it's going
to be as much work as all that, you can count me out right
now."

A local priest and pastor were fishing on the side of the
road.

They thoughtfully made a sign saying, "The End is
Near!  Turn yourself around now before it's too late!" and
showed it to each passing car.

One driver that drove by didn't appreciate the sign and
shouted at them:  "Leave us alone you religious nuts!"

All of a sudden they heard a big splash, looked at each
other, and the priest said to the pastor .....

"You think we should just put up a sign that says
'bridge out' instead?"

On the way back to New York as I was sitting in the
Phoenix airport, they announced that a flight to Las Vegas
was full. The airline was looking for volunteers to give up
their seats. In exchange, they'd give you a $100 voucher
for your next flight and a first class seat in the plane leaving
an hour later.

About eight people ran up to the counter to take

advantage of the offer. 
About 15 seconds later all eight of those people sat

down grumpily as the lady behind the ticket counter said,
"If there is anyone else OTHER than the flight crew who'd
like to volunteer, please step forward."

My husband David's colleague at a package-
processing center was trapped in a small rest room by a
faulty lock.

When he was finally discovered, David and another
worker were able to open the door with some difficulty. The
lock was still jammed, so they blocked the door open while
a maintenance worker was called.

A bit later, David noticed the door was closed again.
He jiggled the doorknob and a voice from inside called,
"Get me out!"

"Don't worry," David replied, "maintenance should be
sending somebody."

"They did," said the voice.

One day my housework-challenged husband decided
to wash his sweatshirt.

Seconds after he stepped into the laundry room, he
shouted to me, "What setting do I use on the washing
machine?"

"It depends," I replied.  "What does it say on your
shirt?"

He yelled back, "Just do it!!"

Mr.  Jones, the elementary school principal, made it to
a practice to visit the classes from time to time.

One day a week, he walked into Miss Smith's 4th grade
class, where the children were studying American History.

Mr.  Jones asked the class how many states they could
name.  They came up with about 40 names.

He jokingly told them that in his day students knew the
names of all the states.

From the back of the room Little Johnny yelled, "Yes,
but in those days there were only 13!"

The new family in the neighborhood overslept and their
six-year-old daughter missed her school bus.

The father, though late for work himself, had to drive
her. Since he did not know the way, he said that she would
have to direct him to the school.

They rode several blocks before she told him to turn
the first time, several more before she indicated another
turn. This went on for 20 minutes  - but when they finally



reached the school, it proved to be only a short distance
from their home.

The father, much annoyed, asked his daughter why
she'd led him around in such a circle.

The child explained, "That's the way the school bus
goes, Daddy. It's the only way I know."

You need a new car when .  .  .

- You pull over to let a fire truck go by, and it stops behind
you.

- You have to go to a repair center every thousand miles to
get the duct tape replaced.

- You accidentally drive into a junkyard, drive out, and get
accused of stealing.

- The Blue Book lists your car under "Health Risk."

- The only thing holding your bumper on is the
"Dukakis/Bentsen '88" sticker.

- You return to your car and find someone broke in and left
a hundred dollars and a new stereo.

- Evel Kenievel refuses a free lift.

- The valet puts on a crash helmet and full-body armor
before parking your car.

- The guys at the repair shop refer you to Dr.  Kevorkian.

Surgeons invited to dinner parties are often asked to
carve the meat -- or worse yet, to watch the host carve
while commenting on the surgeon's occupation. At one
party, a surgeon friend was watching the carving while
Harry, his host, kept up a running commentary: "How am I
doing, doc? How do you like that technique? I'd make a
pretty good surgeon, don't you think?"

When the host finished and the slices of meat lay
neatly on the serving platter, the surgeon spoke up:
"Anybody can take them apart, Harry. Now lets see you put
them back together again."

One day a professor was giving a big test to his
students. He handed out all of the tests and went back to
his desk to wait. Once the test was over, the students all
handed the tests back in.

The professor noticed that one of the students had
attached a $100 bill to his test with a note saying "A dollar
per point." The next class the professor handed the tests
back out.

This student got back his test and $64 change.

The temporary Sunday School teacher was struggling
to open a combination lock on the supply cabinet.

She had been told the combination, but couldn't quite
remember it. Finally she went to the pastor's study and
asked for help.

The pastor came into the room and began to turn the
dial.  After the first two numbers he paused and stared
blankly for a moment.  Finally he looked serenely
heavenward and his lips moved silently.

Then he looked back at the lock, and quickly turned to
the final number, and opened the lock.

The teacher was amazed.  "I'm in awe at your faith,
past or," she said.

"It's really nothing," he answered. "The number is on a
piece of tape on the ceiling."

"How long have you been driving without a tail light?"
asked the policeman after pulling over a motorist.

The driver jumped out, ran to the rear of his car and
gave a long, painful groan and put his face in his hands.

He seemed so upset that the cop was moved to ease
up on him a bit.

"Come on, now," he said, "you don't have to take it so
hard. It isn't that serious."

"It isn't?" cried the motorist. "Then you know what
happened to my boat and trailer?"

A woman brought her baby in to see the doctor, and he
determined right away the baby had an earache.

He wrote a prescription for eardrops.  In the directions
he wrote, "Put two drops in right ear every four hours" and
he abbreviated "right" as an R with a circle around it.

Several days passed, and the woman returned with her
baby, complaining that the baby still had an earache, and
his little behind was getting really greasy with all those
drops of oil.

The doctor looked at the bottle of eardrops and sure
enough, the pharmacist had typed the following instructions
on the label:

"Put two drops in R ear every four hours."

A man was sleeping when his wife shook him and said,
"Wake up, someone is breaking in!"

The man had gone through this almost every night for
20 years, and he knew that the only way he would get any
rest was to go and check it out.

This time, however, there was a man with a gun who
entered to rob the house.

As the thief was about to flee the man said, "You have
to come with me and meet my wife."

The thief said, "Why would you want me to meet your
wife?" 

The man replied, "Well, she's been expecting you for
20 years."

I won’t keep you waiting twenty years.  You can expect
another edition next week.  In the mean time get to work
and keep the faith!


