
Volume 4 Number 14 “A sense of humor keeps life interesting...” Marjorie Hinckley April 3, 2005

I was checking out at the local Albertsons with just a
few items and the lady behind me put her things on the belt
close to mine. 

I picked up one of those "Dividers" that they keep by
the cash register and placed it between our things so they
wouldn't get mixed. 

After the check-out kid had scanned all of my items, he
picked up the "Divider" looked it all over for the bar code so
he could scan it. Not finding the bar code, he said to me
"Do you know how much this is?" and I said to him, "I've
changed my mind, I don't think I'll buy that today." 

He said "OK" and I paid him for the things and left. 

He had no clue to what had just happened.... 

Working at Kennecott can be exciting at
times...just ask Big Steve (not shown).

Patrick went into his favorite pub in Dublin and ordered
3 pints of Guinness, to be served all at the same time.  The
bartender put the three pints in front of him, and he took a
little sip out of one, put it down; then took a little sip out of
the second, put it down; and then took a little sip out of the
third.  He put it down, went back to the first pint, and
started the process all over again, until he had drunk all
three pints.

Then he paid the bartender and left.

This went on for months, every night the same thing.
Finally, the bartender cannot stand it any longer, and he
approaches Pat.

"Patrick", he says.

"Aye", says Patrick.

"I've been watching you come in here for months.
Every night you order the same thing.  Three pints.  All at
once.  Then, instead of drinking them one at a time, you
take a little sip out of each one until you eventually finish all
three.  Then, you just leave.  I have never seen anything
like that.  I don't want to be prying into your personal affairs
but, if you wouldn't mind telling me, WHY?"

"Well, you know me brothers Michael and John moved
to New York".

"Aye".

"Well, I promised me brothers that I would have a pint
every night in our favorite pub, just like in the old days, in
remembrance of the time when we were together.  So,
that's what I do each night.  Me and my brothers are having
a drink together.  Do ya' understand now?"

"Aye".

This goes on for years.  In fact, Patrick becomes rather
famous in the pub for it.  Finally, the time comes when
Patrick orders only two pints. He drinks them the same way
and leaves, but everybody knows something is terribly
wrong.  After a few weeks, nobody can stand it anymore,
so they ask the bartender to approach Patrick about it.

So, the bartender approaches Pat and asks, "Patrick?"

"Aye", says Patrick.

"I understand there has been a tragedy in your family".

"WHAT? What tragedy??"

"Well, one of your brothers died recently, I understand".

"What!!!!  Me brothers are fine, never healthier.  Why
would you think something happened to one of me
brothers??"

"Well, you always used to drink three pints, every night;
and all of a sudden you started drinking only two pints.  We
assumed that something happened to one of your
brothers."

"Noooo... me brothers is fine.  It’s just that me and the
wife decided to join the Mormon Church and I had to give
up drinking.”



An engineer, a psychologist, and a theologian were
hunting in the wilderness of northern Canada. Suddenly,
the temperature dropped and a furious snowstorm was
upon them. They came across an isolated cabin, far
removed from any town. The hunters had heard that the
locals in the area were quite hospitable, so they knocked
on the door to ask permission to rest. 

No one answered their knocks, but they discovered the
cabin was unlocked and they entered. It was a simple place
... 2 rooms with a minimum of furniture and household
equipment. Nothing was unusual about the cabin except
the stove. It was large, pot-bellied, and made of cast-iron.
What was strange about it was its location ... it was
suspended in midair by wires attached to the ceiling
beams. 

"Fascinating," said the psychologist. "It is obvious that
this lonely trapper, isolated from humanity, has elevated
this stove so that he can curl up under it and vicariously
experience a return to the womb." 

"Nonsense!" replied the engineer. "The man is
practicing the laws of thermodynamics. By elevating his
stove, he has discovered a way to distribute heat more
evenly throughout the cabin." 

"With all due respect," interrupted the theologian, "I'm
sure that hanging his stove from the ceiling has religious
meaning. Fire LIFTED UP has been a religious symbol for
centuries." 

The three debated the point for several hours without
resolving the issue. When the trapper finally returned, they
immediately asked him why he had hung his heavy pot-
bellied stove from the ceiling. His answer was succinct.
"Had plenty of wire, not much stove pipe." 

The plant foreman comes to this technician with a
challenge: He wants a way to display important operational
statistics so machine operators can see them at a glance.

"We threw around a few ideas and finally came up with
a wall-mounted LED sign, similar to those you might find at
airport baggage claims," the tech says. "I shopped around
and found a high-bright, three-color, four-line model, 6 feet
by 1 foot in size. Perfect for the application, but pricey:
$6,000 each."

And because there are three groups of machines,
there will have to be three signs, bringing the total price to
$18,000. But to the tech's surprise, the signs are approved
and installed.

But he is concerned about one thing: The plant's
electric power isn't very clean. So he makes sure three
battery-backed surge protectors are added to the budget --
cheap insurance for an $18,000 investment.

"Fast-forward a couple of months," says the tech. "The
signs are operating fine. The operators use the data from
the signs to compete with their fellow operators. Because
of the competition, output and the quality of the output have
both improved. Everyone's happy."

Then one day the power goes out. Inside this plant, it

is dark. Really dark. Almost pitch black -- except for the
operators of these machines. They're still happy. They can
find their way to the nearest exit.

Why? Because the I.T. department has provided them
with an $18,000, battery-backed-up operation stats display,
which also happens to serve as an emergency lighting
system!

A mother was telling her little girl what her own
childhood was like. 

She said, "We used to skate outside on a pond. I had
a swing made from a tire; it hung from a tree in our front
yard. We rode our pony. We picked wild raspberries in the
woods." 

The little girl was wide-eyed, taking this in. 

At last she said, "I sure wish I'd gotten the know you
sooner!" 

A little boy came home from kindergarten with a blue
ribbon.  When his mommy asked him "What is the blue
ribbon for?" he proudly announced, "I won!"

When pressed for details he simply said, "The teacher
asked all of us to guess how many legs a cow has.  When
my turn came, I guessed FIVE."

"Five???" his mother gasped, "but a cow only has
FOUR legs."

"I won because my guess was the closest."

I live in my own little world...but it’s okay; they  know
me here!
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As I drove into a parking lot, I noticed that a pickup
truck with a dog sitting behind the wheel was rolling toward
a female pedestrian. 

She seemed oblivious, so I hit my horn to get her
attention. 

She looked up just in time to jump out of the way of the
truck's path, and the vehicle bumped harmlessly into the
curb and stopped. 

I rushed to the woman's side to see if she was all right.

"I'm fine," she assured me, "but I hate to think what
could have happened to me if that dog hadn't honked." 

One assistant pastor, an avid football fan, had to hear
confessions on Saturday during an important
Nebraska/Notre Dame game.  When one man had finished
his confession, the priest asked him, "Are you by any
chance going to be around the church for awhile?"

"Yes, Father," answered the man, "I'm painting the
church, and I'll be here all afternoon."

"Would you mind, then," the priest asked, "coming
back in now and then and keeping me posted on the
game?"

"Sure thing."

Later, the priest slid open the confessional grille and
heard, "Father my last confession was fifteen minutes ago.
Since then I ain't done nothing and neither has Notre
Dame."

Little known facts .. Birds take off at sunrise.  On the
opposite side of the world, they are landing at sunset. This
causes the earth to spin on its axis.

A young man called his mother and announced
excitedly that he had just met the woman of his dreams.
Now what should he do?

His mother had an idea: "Why don't you send her
flowers, and on the card invite her to your place for a
home-cooked meal?"

He thought this was a great strategy and arranged a
date for a week later.  His mother called the day after the
big date to see how things had gone.

"The evening was a disaster," he moaned.

"Why, didn't she come over?" asked his mother.

"Oh, she came over, but she refused to cook..."

Mr. Peterson, a tourist from Toronto, arrived in Israel.
In an airport taxi cab, Peterson asked the driver, "Say, is
this really a healthful place?" 

"It sure is," the cabby replied. "When I came here I
couldn't say one word. I had hardly any hair on my head. I
didn't have the strength to walk across a room, and I had
to be lifted out of bed."

"That's wonderful!" said the tourist, "How long have you
been here?" 

"I was born here." 

"What happened to you?" asked the bystander of the
man lying on the sidewalk outside of the beauty parlor.

The man shook his head groggily and rubbed his



bruised chin. "Well, the last thing I remember was my wife
coming out of the beauty salon. I took one look at her and
said, 'Well, Honey, ... at least you tried.'"

It was John's turn to drive carpool into town on a day
when a new member was travelling along for the first time.
As they rode along he began to be suspicious of his new
carpooling passenger. 

John checked to see if his wallet was safe in the
pocket of his coat that was on the seat between them, but
it wasn't there! Next, he slammed on the brakes, ordered
the fellow out, and said, "Hand over the wallet
immediately!" 

The frightened carpooler handed over a billfold, and
John droveoff, leaving him alone at the side of the road. 

When he arrived home, he started to tell his wife about
the experience, but she interrupted him, saying, "Before I
forget, John, do you know that you left your wallet at home
this morning?" 

The PGA withdrew from Ecuador as a tour
destination after complaints by animal right’s
organizations about the country’s caddy policy.

"King David used to be a hero of mine, but not
anymore," little Brodie told his mother after church one
Sunday. 

"Why not, son?" 

"I learned today that he killed the Jolly Green Giant." 

Two friends and I ordered sandwiches in a local eatery.
I wanted hot sauce, Jim wanted medium and Bob, mild.
When I asked for all three, the ornery waitress pointed to
the squeeze bottle sitting in the middle of the table.

"We need three," I insisted. "Which one is this?"
"All of them," she replied. "You want hot, put more on."

My daughter goes to extremes in caring for her new
sports car. One afternoon we went to get gas. When the
attendant asked what kind, she said, "Unleaded -- super.
The best you have. And check the oil, please."

When the man found the car needed a quart, he
asked, "What kind do you use?"

"I just want the finest," she said. "Whatever it costs.
And look at the radiator too. It might need water."

"What does it take," the attendant inquired, "Perrier?"

The devout cowboy lost his favorite Bible while he was
mending fences out on the range. 

Three weeks later a cow walked up to him carrying the
Bible in its mouth. 

The cowboy couldn't believe his eyes. He took the
precious book out of the cow's mouth, raised his eyes
heavenward and exclaimed, "It's a miracle!" 

"Not really," said the cow. "Your name is written inside
the cover." 

As a new Ensign, I was assigned duty at the Naval
Observatory in Washington, DC, and carpooled to work
with a veteran Marine sergeant. One afternoon, I showed
him a pair of brown shoes I had purchased to go with my
khaki uniform. He examined the leather carefully. "Let me
take these home," he said, "and I'll show you a real Marine
Corps shine."

The next day I wore my old shoes, expecting to switch
them with the ones the sergeant was polishing. From a
grocery bag, Sarge pulled out the right shoe, shining like
glass. 

"This is the way a Marine shines a shoe," he said.
"Now all you have to do is polish the left one to look like it."

Early one morning, my husband, who works in a
funeral home, woke me, complaining of severe abdominal
pains. We rushed to the emergency room, where they gave
him a series of tests to determine the source of the pain.

My husband decided not to have me call in sick for him
until we knew what was wrong. When the results came
back, the nurse informed us that, true to our suspicions, he
was suffering from a kidney stone. 

I turned to my husband and asked, "Would you like me
to call the funeral home now?" 

With an alarmed look, the nurse quickly said, "Ma'am,
he's not THAT sick!" 
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A handyman, who was working for a Synagogue, had
asked for a raise and was turned down. He decided to quit
and went out to look for work. 

First he went to a Catholic church and was told that in
order to work there he would have to answer one question.
The priest asked, "Where was Jesus born?" 

The man answered, "Pittsburgh," and was thrown out
on his ear. 

He then went to a Baptist church. The minister told him
that in order to get a job there he would have to answer a
question. He was asked, "Where was Jesus born?" 

The man answered, "Philadelphia." He was promptly
tossed out. 

Walking away he met the rabbi who was looking for
him. The rabbi exclaimed, "The board approved your raise.
Please come back immediately." 

The man said to the rabbi, "I will come back only if you
answer a question. "Where was Jesus born?" 

The rabbi says, "Bethlehem". 

"Of course!" cried the man. "I knew it was in
Pennsylvania". 

The first mate on a ship decided to celebrate with a bit
of stowed-away rum. He got so drunk that he was still a
little drunk the next morning. Later in the day, when the first
mate had sobered up, he looked in the ship's log.  He read
the Captain's entry for the day: "The first mate was drunk
today."

"Captain, please don't leave that in the log," the mate
said. "This could add months or years to my becoming a
captain myself."

"Well, is it true?" asked the Captain, knowing full well
it was.

"Yes, it's true," admitted the mate.

"If it's true, it has to stay in the log. That's the rule. If it's
true, it goes in the log. End of discussion!" said the Captain
sternly.

Weeks later, it was the first mate's turn to make the log
entry. The first mate wrote:  "The ship seems to be in good
shape. The Captain was sober today."

A couple of hours into a visit with my mother, she
noticed I hadn't once lit up a cigarette. "Are you trying to
kick the habit?" she asked.

"No," I replied.  "I have a cold, and I don't smoke
when I'm not feeling well."

"You know," she observed, "you'd probably live
longer if you were sick more often."

A day without sunshine is like...night!

A man hated his wife's cat and he decided to get rid of
it. He drove 20 blocks away from home and dropped the
cat there. The cat was already walking up the driveway
when he approached his home. 

The next day, he decided to drop the cat 40 blocks
away but the same thing happened. 

He kept on increasing the number of blocks but the cat
kept on coming home before him. At last he decided to
drive a few miles away, turn right, then left, past the bridge,



then right again and another right and so on until he
reached what he thought was a perfect spot and dropped
the cat there. 

Hours later, the man calls his wife at home and asked
her, "Jen is the cat there?" 

"Yes, why do you ask?"answered the wife. 

Frustrated the man said, "Put that cat on the phone, I
am lost and I need directions." 

A man came home from the office and found his new
bride sobbing convulsively.  "I feel terrible," she told him.
"I was pressing your suit and I burned a big hole in the seat
of your trousers."

"Oh, just forget it," consoled her husband.  "Remember
that I've got an extra pair of pants for that suit."

"Yes, I know.  And it's lucky you have!" said the
woman, drying her eyes.  "I was able to use a piece from
them to patch the hole!"

Liz goes to her first show at an art gallery and is
looking at the paintings. 

One is a huge canvas that has black with yellow blobs
of paint splattered all over it. 

The next painting is a murky gray color that has drips
of purple paint streaked across it. 

Liz walks over to the artist and says, "I don't
understand your paintings." 

"I paint what I feel inside me," explains the artist. 

"Have you ever tried Alka-Seltzer?" 

A young lawyer, just out of Law School, was pleading
his first case in South Carolina.

A train had killed twenty-four pigs, and the young
attorney was trying to impress the jury with the magnitude
of the injury.

"Yes, ladies and gentlemen of the jury, twenty-four
pigs.  Imagine, twenty-four pigs.  Twice the number there
are in the jury box."

Okay, here’s an oldie...but goodie!!!

As a new bride, Aunt Edna moved into the small home
on her husband's ranch near Snowflake. She put a shoe
box on a shelf in her closet and asked her husband never
to touch it. 

For fifty years Uncle Jack left the box alone, until Aunt

Edna was old and dying. One day when he was putting
their affairs in order, he found the box again and thought it
might hold something important. 

Opening it, he found two doilies and $82,500 in cash.
He took the box to her and asked about the contents. 

"My mother gave me that box the day we married," she
explained. "She told me to make a doily to help ease my
frustrations every time I got mad at you." 

Uncle Jack was very touched that in 50 years she'd
only been mad at him twice. 

"Where did the $82,500 come from?" he asked. 

"Oh, that's the money I made selling all the doilies." 

Finally...now we know why police officers are so
hard-headed!

At this wonderful time of tax returns, it  brings out the
best in creative accounting, and well as greater interest in
writing fiction for potential authors.
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A tourist was admiring the necklace worn by a local
Indian.

"What is it made of?" she asked.

"Alligator's teeth," the Indian replied.

"I suppose," she said patronizingly, "that they mean as
much to you as pearls do to us."

"Oh no," he objected. "Anybody can open an oyster."

I didn't know if my granddaughter had learned her
colors yet, so I decided to test her. 

I would point out something and ask what color it was.
She would tell me, and always she was correct. But it was
fun for me, so I continued. 

At last, she headed for the door, saying sagely,
"Grandma, I think you should try to figure out some of
these yourself!" 

Having lost weight over the past few years, a lady was
discarding things from her wardrobe that no longer fit.

Her seven-year-old niece was watching as she held up
a huge pair of slacks.

"Wow," the lady said, "I must have worn these when I
was 183."

Her niece looked puzzled, then asked, "How old are
you now?"

Why is it called “lipstick” if you can still move your lips?

After an overnight flight to meet my father at his latest
military assignment, my mother wearily arrived at Rhein-
Main Air Base in Germany with my eight siblings and me -
all under age 11. Collecting our many suitcases, the ten of
us entered the cramped customs area. 

A young customs official watched our entourage in
disbelief, "Ma'am," he said, "do all these children and this
luggage belong to you?" 

"Yes, sir," my mother said with a sigh. "They're all
mine." 

The customs agent began his interrogation: "Ma'am,
do you have any weapons, contraband or illegal drugs in
your possession?" 

"Sir," she calmly answered, "if I'd had any of those
items, I would have used them by now." 

The official allowed us to pass without opening a single
suitcase. 

A woman whose fondness for the good life had taken
its toll in added pounds - and girth - was being shown a
Jeep by a salesman at an auto dealership.

When the salesman's pitch had run its course, he
sought to close with the typical line, "Now what would it
take to get you into one of these?"

Looking at the Jeep's high front seat, the woman
replied, "Probably a crowbar."



Ten Step Guide To Being Handy Around The House

1. If you can't find a screwdriver, use a knife. If you break
off the tip, it's an improved screwdriver. 

2. Try to work alone. An audience is rarely any help. 

3. Above all, if what you've done is stupid, but it works, then
it isn't stupid. 

4. Work in the kitchen whenever you can ... many fine tools
are there, its warm and dry, and you are close to the
refrigerator. 

5. If it's electronic, get a new one ... or consult a twelve-
year- old. 

6. Stay simple minded: Get a new battery; replace the bulb
or fuse; see if the tank is empty; try turning the switch "on";
or just paint over it. 

7. Always take credit for miracles. If you dropped the alarm
clock while taking it apart and it suddenly starts working,
you have healed it. 

8. Regardless of what people say, kicking, pounding, and
throwing sometimes DOES help. 

9. If something looks level, it is level. 

10. If at first you don't succeed, redefine success. 

Doctor: I see you're over a month late for your
appointment. Don't you know that nervous disorders
require prompt and regular attention? What's your excuse?

Patient: I was just following your orders, Doc.

Doctor: Following my orders?  What are you talking
about? I gave you no such order.

Patient: You told me to avoid people who irritate me.

An unemployed man is desperate to support his family.
His wife watches TV all day and his three teenage kids
have dropped out of high school to hang around with the
local toughs. He applies for a janitor's job at a large firm
and easily passes an aptitude test. 

The human resources manager tells him, "You will be
hired at minimum wage of $5.15 an hour. Let me have your
e-mail address so that we can get you in the loop. Our
system will automatically e-mail you all the forms and
advise you when to start and where to report on your first
day." 

Taken back, the man protests that he is poor and has
neither a computer nor an e-mail address. To this the
manager replies, "You must understand that to a company
like ours that means that you virtually do not exist. Without

an e-mail address you can hardly expect to be employed by
a high-tech firm. Good day." 

Stunned, the man leaves. Not knowing where to turn
and having $10 in his wallet, he walks past a farmers'
market and sees a stand selling 25lb crates of beautiful red
tomatoes. He buys a crate, carries it to a busy corner and
displays the tomatoes. 

In less than 2 hours he sells all the tomatoes and
makes 100% profit. Repeating the process several times
more that day, he ends up with almost $100 and arrives
home that night with several bags of groceries for his
family. 

During the night he decides to repeat the tomato
business the next day. By the end of the week he is getting
up early every day and working into the night. He multiplies
his profits quickly. Early in the second week he acquires a
cart to transport several boxes of tomatoes at a time, but
before a month is up he sells the cart to buy a broken-down
pickup truck. 

At the end of a year he owns three old trucks. His two
sons have left their neighborhood gangs to help him with
the tomato business, his wife is buying the tomatoes, and
his daughter is taking night courses at the community
college so she can keep books for him. 

By the end of the second year he has a dozen very
nice used trucks and employs fifteen previously
unemployed people, all selling tomatoes. He continues to
work hard. 

Time passes and at the end of the fifth year he owns
a fleet of nice trucks and a warehouse which his wife
supervises, plus two tomato farms that the boys manage.
The tomato company's payroll has put hundreds of
homeless and jobless people to work. His daughter reports
that the business grossed a million dollars. 

Planning for the future, he decides to buy some life
insurance. Consulting with an insurance adviser, he picks
an insurance plan to fit his new circumstances. Then the
adviser asks him for his e-mail address in order to send the
final documents electronically. 

When the man replies that he doesn't have time to
mess with a computer and has no e-mail address, the
insurance man is stunned, What, you don't have e-mail?
No computer? No Internet? Just think where you would be
today if you'd had all of that five years ago!" 

"Ha!" snorts the man. "If I'd had e-mail five years ago
I would be sweeping floors at Microsoft and making $5.15
an hour." 

A van carrying a dozen movie stuntmen on the way to
a film location in the mountains spun out of control on the
icy road, crashed through a guard-rail, rolled down a 90-
foot embankment, turned over, and burst into flames.

There were no injuries.
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