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This IT manager works at a manufacturing plant
where, he says, friendship is thicker than employment.

"Management has often suspected some of the good
ol' boys clocking in their buddies who routinely come in
late," he reports. "The union contract specifically stated no
surveillance systems are allowed, and management
couldn't prove anything until the day one of the gang called
in sick shortly after his shift started -- but he was already
clocked in!"

Plant boss is at his wits' end. But the manager gets an
idea. He's already made friends with one of the plant's
more popular workers, who likes to tinker with computers,
and thinks the guy might be willing to help.

"I was happy to give him obsolete equipment and help
him with computer problems, so we'd built a nice rapport,"
he says. "And he was an honest fellow -- in fact, he was
quite upset that the others were stealing from the company.

"So the morning after a long holiday weekend, he went
out and stood by the time clock with a laptop and looked up
at a dark area of the ceiling 45 feet high. Then he looked at
the screen and hit some random keys.

"He did this a few times until he made sure some of the
workers noticed him out there, and then went back into the
office.

A little while later, the manager sends the worker out to
stand by the clock and wave his hand at the ceiling. After
a minute or two, he comes out of the office and tells him,
"That's great, thanks."

It's not long before other shop workers ask their co-
worker what he was doing. "He just replied, 'Oh, nothing,'
with a big grin," the manager says. 

"They said, 'They put in a camera system, didn't they?'
to which the worker just replied, 'I don't know what you're
talking about.'

"Rumors of a surveillance system spread like wildfire.
The union obviously couldn't prove that a camera system
was installed, because there never was one.

"And the good ol' boys stopped clocking in their
buddies -- because now they thought they'd get caught for
sure."

I’m on a 30 day diet...so far I’ve lost 15 days.

You've seen those fitness ads on TV promising
amazing results from all sorts of contraptions. Well, there's
no need to invest in fancy equipment. If you have (or can
borrow) a dog, you have everything you need to get in
shape now. The following exercises can be done
anywhere, anytime. 

Inner Thighs: Place the dog's favorite toy between
thighs. Press tighter than the dog can pull. Do not attempt
bare legged - dogs who favor shortcuts to success will just
dig the toy out. You could be damaged. 

Upper Body Strength: Lift the dog - off the couch, off
the bed, out of the flower bed. Repeat, repeat, repeat. As
the dog ages, this exercise is reversed - onto the couch,
onto the bed, into the car and so on. 

Balance and Coordination, Exercise 1: Remove your
puppy from unsuitable tight places. If they're too small for
him, they're certainly too small for you. Do it anyway! 

Balance and Coordination, Exercise 2: Practice not
falling when your dog bounds across the full length of the
room, sails through the air, and slams both front paws into
the back of your knees. 

Balance and Coordination, Exercise 3: (for use with
multiple dogs) Remove all dogs from lap and answer the
phone before it stops ringing. 

Balance and Coordination, Exercise 4: (alternate) For
older dogs, attempt to cross a room without tripping over
the dog. Get off your couch without crushing any part of a
sleeping elderly dog. 

Upper Arms: Throw the ball. Throw the squeaky toy.
Throw the Frisbee. Repeat until nauseous. 

Upper Arms: (alternate) Tug the rope. Tug the pull toy.
Tug the sock. Repeat until your shoulder is dislocated or
the dog gives up (we all know which comes first). 

Hand Coordination: Remove foreign object from dog's
locked jaw. This exercise is especially popular with puppy
owners. Repeat. Repeat. Repeat. Remember, this is a
timed exercise. Movements must be quick and precise
(think concert pianist) to prevent trips to the vet, which only
offer the minimal exercise benefit of jaw firming clenches.



Calves: After the dog has worn out the rest of your
body, hang a circular toy on your ankle and let the dog tug
while you tug back. WARNING: This is feasible only for
those with strong bones and small dogs. Have you taken
your calcium supplement today? 

Calves: (alternate) Run after dog - pick any reason,
there are plenty. Dogs of any size can be used for this
exercise. Greyhounds are inadvisable. 

Neck Muscles: Attempt to outmaneuver the canine
tongue headed for your ear, mouth, or eyeball. This is a
lifelong fitness program. A dog is never too old or too
feeble to "kiss" you when you least expect it. 

You know you are living in 2005 when:

1. You accidentally enter your password on the
microwave or something else.

2. You haven't played solitaire with real cards in years.

3. You have a list of 15 phone numbers to reach your
family of 3.

4. You e-mail the person who works at the desk next
to you.

5. Your reason for not staying in touch with friends and
family is that they don't have e-mail addresses.

6. You go home after a long day at work you still
answer the phone in a business manner.

7. You make phone calls from home, you accidentally
dial "9" to get an outside line.

8. You've sat at the same desk for four years and
worked for three different companies.

10. Your boss doesn't have the ability to do your job.

11. You pull up in your own driveway and use your cell
phone to see if anyone is home.

12. Almost every commercial on television has a
website at the bottom of the screen.

13. Leaving the house without your cell phone, which
you didn't have the first 20 or 30 (or 50) years of your life,
is now a cause for panic and you turn around to go and get
it.

14. You get up in the morning and go online before
getting your coffee.

15. You're reading this and nodding and laughing.

16. Even worse, you know exactly to whom you are going
to forward this message.

17. You are too busy to notice there was no #9 on this
list.

19. You actually scrolled back up to check that there
wasn't a #9 on this list.

AND NOW YOU'RE LAUGHING at yourself.  Welcome
to 2005.

A research team proceeded towards the apex of a
natural geologic protuberance, the purpose of their
expedition being the procurement of a sample of fluid

hydride of oxygen in a large vessel, the exact size of which
was unspecified.

One member of the team precipitously descended,
sustaining severe damage to the upper cranial portion of
his anatomical structure; subsequently the second member
of the team performed a self-rotational translation oriented
in the same direction taken by the first team member.

In simple English what does this translate to??

Jack and Jill went up the hill to fetch a pail of water.
Jack fell down and broke his crown and Jill came tumbling
after.

The best substitute for brains is Silence.

A man took his son fishing one day. After a few hours
in the boat with not much to do, the son started asking his
father some questions. 

"How does the boat float?" he asked. 

The man thought about the question for a moment,
then said, "I don't really know, son." 

"Well, how do fish breath underwater?" 

The man scratched his head. "I guess I don't know the
answer to that one either." 

"Why is the sky blue?" the boy persisted. 

The father replied, "I really don't know, son." 

The boy started to worry that his father was getting
upset at all the questions. "Do you mind me asking
questions, Dad?" 

His father immediately reassured him. "No, of course
not, son! If you don't ask questions, you'll never learn
anything!"

A man with a watch knows what time it is.

A man with two watches knows what time it plus or
minus two minutes.

A man with a watch and wife never knows for sure.
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A company offered tours through the historic district,
led by guides dressed in Colonial clothing. While leading a
group, one of the guides, tripped and fell, breaking his
wrist. 

He went to the hospital, and as he sat waiting in the
emergency room, a policeman walked by. 

Doing a double take at him in his 18th-century garb he
asked, "Just how long have you been waiting?" 

An out-of-towner in New York at the height of the
tourist season decided to revisit an uptown restaurant he'd
enjoyed on a previous trip to the city. 

Finally catching the eye of an overworked waiter, he
said, "You know, it's been over five years since I first came
in here." 

"You'll have to wait your turn, sir," replied the busy
waiter. "I can only serve one table at a time." 

As an assistant professor, I taught during the day and
did research at night.  I would usually take a break around
eight, however, to play the strategy game Warcraft online
with a teammate. (Because the game is online, the team
players do not see each other since they are playing from
different locations, sometimes in different cities or
countries).

One night I was paired with a veteran of the game who
was a master strategist. With him at the helm, our troops
crushed one opponent after another, and after six games
we were undefeated. Suddenly, my fearless leader
informed me his mom wanted him to go to bed.

"How old are you?" I typed.

"Twelve," he replied. "How old are you?"
Feeling my face redden, I typed back, "Ten."

Dogs come when called...cats take a message and get
back to you.

I've got 3 TVs, cable, & a satellite dish; I have 3 phone
lines in the house, a cell phone & one in the car, plus a
pager.

I use 2 computers, 3 ISPs and a fax. I subscribe to two
daily papers and one weekly one. I watch both the local
and network news every evening.

And my kids have the nerve to tell me I'm out of touch.

I didn’t fight my way to the top of the food chain to be
a vegetarian.

A guy was on the side of the road hitchhiking on a very
dark night and in the middle of a storm. The night was
rolling on and no car went by. The storm was so strong he
could hardly see a few feet ahead of him. 

Suddenly he saw a car coming toward him and stop. 

Without thinking about it, the guy got into the back
seat, closed the door and then realized there was nobody
behind the wheel! The car started slowly; the guy looked at
the road and saw a curve coming his way. Scared, he
started to pray begging for his life. He hadn't come out of
shock, when just before he hit the curve, a hand appeared
through the window and moved the wheel. The guy,
paralyzed in terror, watched how the hand appeared every
time right before a curve. 

Gathering his strength, the guy finally jumped out of the
car and ran to the nearest town. Wet and in shock, he went
to a restaurant and started telling everybody about the
horrible experience he went through. 

A silence enveloped everybody when they realized the
guy was serious. 

About half an hour later, two guys walked in the same
restaurant. They looked around for a table when one said
to the other, 

"Look John, that's the dummy who got in the car when
we were pushing it." 

Ken and Melba had finished their breakfast at the
retirement home and were relaxing in the library. "You



know," said Melba, "today, in most marriage ceremonies,
they don't use the word 'obey' anymore."

"Too bad, isn't it?" retorted Ken. "It used to lend a little
humor to the occasion."

Warning: Upcoming dates in a calendar are closer than
they appear.

I have my own system for labeling homemade freezer
meals.   Forget calling them "Veal Parmigiana" or "Turkey
Loaf" or "Beef Pot Pie." 

If you look in my freezer you'll see "Whatever,"
"Anything," "I Don't Know," and, my favorite, "Food." 

That way when I ask my husband what he wants for
dinner, I'm certain to have what he wants." 

My job is in the Aerospace Industry, and it's always
been a challenge to explain what kind of work I do.

At one gathering, I tried several unsuccessful
attempted explanations before deciding to be as generic as
possible. When the subject came up while I was talking
with a group of guys, I replied simply, "Defense
Contractor."

The men nodded, and as the conversation went on, I
silently declared victory to myself. Then, one of them
turned to me and asked, "So, what do you put up mainly?
Chain-link?"

There is a thin person inside of me screaming to get
out.  Fortunately, I keep him sedated with Pepsi and
chocolate.

A couple was arranging for their wedding, and asked
the bakery to inscribe the wedding cake with "1 John 4:18"
which reads "There is no fear in love, but perfect love casts
out fear." 

The bakery evidently lost, smudged or otherwise
misread the noted reference, and beautifully inscribed on
the cake "John 4:18" ... 

"for you have had five husbands, and the man you
have now is not your husband." 

Thunderstorms have rolled through the region,
knocking out power temporarily to some of the stores of
this supermarket chain. So when a help desk technician
gets an emergency page from one store, he figures he
knows how to handle it.

Turns out it's not that easy. "When I called the store, a
somewhat dippy cashier answered the phone," he says.
"The cash registers were all off-line, and when I gave her
what I thought were simple instructions to restart the
registers, she was having trouble understanding."

The flustered cashier just can't seem to get things
working -- until the tech gets an idea.

"At one point the phone clicked, and she told me it was
an incoming call on another line," he reports. "She clicked
off and answered again right away."

"I said hi, it's Mark from the help desk."

She said, "Oh, hi! I have another guy from the help
desk on the other line! Can you help me out? I don't
understand what he's telling me to do."

I replied, "That guy's name is Mark too, and he is the
most knowledgeable person in our department. Just take
a deep breath, calm down and let him help you get the
registers back up."

Another click.

"Hello, is this Mark? I just had that other Mark on the
other line. OK, now tell me again what I need to do..."

Repetition is always better the second time.
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Students who were at least one-quarter part of any of
our nation¹s Native American tribes could participate in
Native American Culture classes. The program was for
elementary to high school students.

One of my third grade students took home the paper
work for his parents to fill out. The parents were to list the
name of their family's tribe. The next morning Joe came
running excitedly into the classroom shouting and waving
his application,  "Mrs. Abbott, Mrs. Abbott I found out what
I am! I am part parakeet!"

Time is the best teacher; unfortunately it kills all its
students.

Murphy’s Laws for Parents:

1. The tennis shoes you must replace today will go on
sale next week.

2. Leakproof thermoses -- will.

3. The chances of a piece of bread falling with the
grape jelly side down is directly proportional to the cost of
the carpet.

4. The garbage truck will be two doors past your house
when the argument over whose day it is to take out the
trash ends.

5. The shirt your child must wear today will be the only
one that needs to be washed or mended.

6. Gym clothes left at school in lockers mildew at a
faster rate than other clothing.

7. The item your child lost, and must have for school
within the next ten seconds, will be found in the last place
you look.

8. Sick children recover miraculously when the
pediatrician enters the treatment room.

9. Refrigerated items, used daily, will gravitate toward
the back of the refrigerator.

10. Your chances of being seen by someone you know
dramatically increase if you drive your child to school in
your robe and curlers. 

The policeman arrived at the scene of an accident to
find that a car had struck a  telephone pole.  Searching for
witnesses, he discovered a pale, nervous young man in
work clothes who claimed he was an eyewitness.

"Exactly where were you at the time of the accident?"
inquired the officer.

"Sir," exclaimed the telephone lineman, "I was at the
top of the pole."

Years ago, when our daughters were very young, we'd
drop them off at our church's Childrens Chapel on Sundays
before the eleven o'clock service. 

Sometimes, men of the cloth get a little too wrapped up
in themselves.  One Sunday, just as I was about to open
the door to the small chapel, the minister came rushing up
in full vestments. He said he had an emergency and asked
if I'd speak to the children at their story time. He said the
subject was the Twenty-third Psalm. 

But just as I was about to get up from the back row and
talk about the good shepherd, the minister burst into the
room and signaled to me that he would be able to do the
story time after all. 

He told the children about sheep, that they weren't
smart and needed lots of guidance, and that a shepherd's
job was to stay close to the sheep, protect them from wild
animals and keep them from wandering off and doing
dumb things that would get them hurt or killed. 

He pointed to the little children in the room and said
that they were the sheep and needed lots of guidance. 

Then the minister put his hands out to the side, palms
up in a dramatic gesture, and with raised eyebrows said to
the children, "If you are the sheep then who is the
shepherd?" He was pretty obviously indicating himself. 

A silence of a few seconds followed. Then a young
visitor said, " Jesus, Jesus is the shepherd." 

The young minister, obviously caught by surprise, said
to the boy, "Well, then, who am I?" 

The little boy frowned thoughtfully and then said with a
shrug, "I guess you must be a sheep dog." 

A visiting minister was assisting at our local church
service. During the offertory prayer, the followiong
happened:

"Dear Lord," he began with arms extended and a
rapturous look on his upturned face, "without you we are
but dust..."

He would have continued, but at that moment one little
girl leaned over to her mother and asked quite loudly,
"Mommy, WHAT is butt dust?"

The service was pretty much over at that point.

Be nice to your kids; they’ll choose your nursing home.

A young man had just gotten his driving permit. He
asked his father, who happened to be the bishop of the
ward, if they could discuss his use of the family car. 



His father said to him, "I'll make a deal with you. You bring
your grades up, study your scriptures a little, and get your
hair cut, then we will talk about it." 

A month later the young man came back and again
asked his father if they could discuss his use of the car. 

His father said, "Son, I'm real proud of you. You have
brought your grades up, you've studied your scriptures
diligently, but you didn't get a hair cut!" 

The young man waited a moment and replied, "You
know dad, I've been thinking about that. You know Samson
had long hair, Moses had long hair, Noah had long hair,
and even Jesus had long hair." 

His father replied, "Yes son, and they walked
everywhere they went!" 

A new bishop in the New England area  was asked by
the local funeral director to hold a grave-side burial service
at a small local cemetery in a neighboring town for
someone with no family or friends. The bishop started early
but quickly got himself lost, making several wrong turns.
Eventually, a half-hour late, he saw a backhoe and its crew,
but the hearse was nowhere in sight, and the workmen
were eating lunch.

The diligent bishop went to the open grave and found
the vault lid already in place.

Feeling guilty because of his tardiness, he dedicated
the grave with an impassioned prayer, sending the
deceased to the great beyond in style.

As he was returning to his car, he overheard one of the
workmen say: "I've been putting in septic tanks for twenty
years and I ain't never seen anything like that."

Did you hear about the doctor who wrote out a
prescription in the usual doctor's fashion? 

The patient used it for two years as a railroad pass. 

Twice it got him into Radio City Music Hall, and once
into Yankee Stadium. 

It came in handy as a letter from his employer to the
cashier to increase his salary. 

And to top it off, his daughter played it on the piano and
won a scholarship to the Curtis Music Conservatory. 

"Now this is the verbal part of your employment test,"
said the interviewer.

"Can you tell me what gross aggrandized annuity
means?"

"Certainly," replied the applicant.  "It means I don't get
the job."

A seminar on Time Travel will be held two weeks ago.

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 apartment for a

home-cooked meal?" 

He thought this was a great strategy, and a week later,
the woman came to dinner. His mother called the next day
to see how things had gone. 

"I was totally humiliated," he moaned. "She insisted on
washing the dishes." 

"What's wrong with that?" asked his mother. 

"We hadn't started eating yet." 

Having moved into his first apartment, our son invited
my husband and I for a visit.

As we walked in, our son asked if we'd like a cold
drink.

Mentally patting myself on the back for teaching him to
be such a gracious host, I said, "Yes, what do you have?"

He walked over to the refrigerator, opened the door,
studied the contents, and then replied, "I have pickle juice
or water."

There are 10 types of people in the world; those who
understand binary and those who don’t.

Tom was so excited about his promotion to Vice
President of the company he worked for and kept bragging
about it to his wife for weeks on end. 

Finally she couldn't take it any longer, and told him,
"Listen, it means nothing, they even have a vice president
of peas at the grocery store!" 

"Really?" he said. Not sure if this was true or not, Tom
decided to call the grocery store. 

A clerk answers and Tom says, "Can I please talk to
the Vice President of peas?" 

The clerk replies, "Canned or frozen?" 

While on vacation with my son and his family, I shared
a room with my 4 year old granddaughter.  One morning
when she awoke, she told me she had some nice dreams
and proceeded to tell me about them.

I told her I wished that I was able to dream like she
does.

She said, "But you can't, grandma, because you snore
too much."

Have you ever noticed that when driving with your dad
that anyone going slower than you is an idiot, while those
going faster than you is a moron?

About 90 fifth-graders piled into the airliner I was flying,
on their way home from a school trip.   Once we were in the
air, and the crew began serving drinks, I could hear them
pleading with the children to settle down and let the other
passengers get some sleep. 

No amount of reasoning seemed to help, until I thought of
the solution that actually worked. I picked up the PA mike in
the cockpit and announced, "Children, this is the captain
speaking. Don't make me stop this airplane and come back
there!" 
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The NHL is trying every angle to ensure a season
this year!  Charlie was drafted from Hogle Zoo!

Our mom needed a new mattress for her antique bed,
so my brother and I decided to buy her one as a gift. The
problem was we weren't sure what to get, because the bed
was an odd size. Fortunately, my brother happened to be
visiting my mother one day when I called home.

"Measure the bed frame before you leave," I told him.

"I don't have a tape measure."

"You can use a dollar bill," I suggested, "each one is
six inches long."

"Can't," he replied after digging through his wallet, "I
only have a ten."

I have five siblings, three sisters and two brothers. 

One night I was chatting with my Mom about how she
had changed as a mother from the first child to the last. 

She told me she had mellowed a lot over the years:
"When your oldest sister coughed or sneezed, I called the
ambulance.  When your youngest brother swallowed a
dime, I just told him it was coming out of his allowance." 

A retired man who volunteers to entertain patients in
nursing homes and hospitals went to one local hospital in
Brooklyn and took his portable keyboard along.  He told
some jokes and sang some funny songs at patients'
bedsides.

When he finished he said, in farewell, "I hope you get
better."

One elderly gentleman replied, "I hope you get better,
too."

There's a man trying to cross the street. As he steps
off the curb a car comes screaming around the corner and
heads straight for him. The man walks faster, trying to
hurry across the street, but the car changes lanes and is
still coming at him.

So the guy turns around to go back, but the car
changes lanes again and is still coming at him. By now, the
car is so close and the man so scared that he just freezes
and stops in the middle of the road. The car gets real
close, then swerves at the last possible moment and
screeches to a halt right next him. 

The driver rolls down the window. The driver is a
squirrel. The squirrel says to the man says, "See, it's not as
easy as it looks, is it?" 



While I was working as a pediatric nurse, I had the
difficult assignment of giving immunization shots to
children.  One day I entered the examining room to give
four-year-old Lizzie her shot.

"NO!  NO!  NO!" she screamed.

"Lizzie," her mother scolded.  "That's not polite
behavior."

At that, the girl yelled even louder, "NO, THANK YOU!
NO, THANK YOU!"

Bumper Stickers!

If You Can Read This, I Can Slam On My Brakes And
Sue You 

Forget World Peace -- Visualize Turning Off Your Turn
Signal! 

HANG UP AND DRIVE! 

Where There's A Will...I Want To Be In It! 

Ever Stop To Think, And Forget To Start Again? 

This Would Be Really Funny If It Weren't Happening
To Me 

If We Quit Voting Will They All Go Away? 

This Bumper Sticker Exploits Illiterates 

Eat Right, Exercise, Die Anyway 

Honk If Anything Falls Off 

I Haven't Lost My Mind - It's Backed Up On Disk
Somewhere 

One Sunday morning, while stationed at Osan Air Base
in South Korea, I was in line for breakfast and noticed that
the cook behind the counter looked kind of harassed.  After
I gave him my order, he asked me how I wanted my eggs.

Not wanting to burden him further, I said cheerfully,
"Oh, whatever is easiest for you."

With that, he took two eggs, cracked them open onto
my plate and handed it back to me.

Excuses Given when people have missed work:

~ I can't come in to work today because I'll be stalking
my previous boss, who fired me for not showing up for
work. Okay? 

~ I have a rare case of 48-hour projectile leprosy, but
I know we have that deadline to meet... 

~ I am stuck in the blood pressure machine down at
the Food Giant. 

~ Yes, I seem to have contracted some attention-deficit
disorder and, hey, how about them Skins, huh? So, I won't
be able to, yes, could I help you? No, no, I'll be sticking with
Sprint, but thank you for calling. 

~ I just found out that I was switched at birth. Legally,
I shouldn't come to work knowing my employee records
may now contain false information. 

~ The psychiatrist said it was an excellent session. He
even gave me this jaw restraint so I won't bite things when
I'm startled. 

~ The dog ate my car keys. We're going to hitchhike to
the vet. 

~ I prefer to remain an enigma. 

~ I can't come to work today because the EPA has
determined that my house is completely surrounded by
wetlands and I have to arrange for helicopter
transportation. 

~ I am converting my calendar from Julian to
Gregorian. 

~ I am extremely sensitive to a rise in the interest rates.

~ I refuse to travel to my job until there is a commuter
tax. I insist on paying my fair share. 

~ I've used up all my sick days...so I'm calling in dead!

~ I set half the clocks in my house ahead an hour and
the other half back an hour Saturday and spent 18 hours in
some kind of space-time continuum loop, reliving Sunday
(right up until the explosion). I was able to exit the loop only
by reversing the polarity of the power source exactly
e*log(pi) clocks in the house while simultaneously rapping
my dog on the snout with a rolled up Times. Accordingly, I
will be in late, or early. 

INTELLIGENCE MAY BE ARTIFICIAL...

   BUT STUPIDITY IS REAL!
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My husband and I took our two-year-old daughter to
the home-improvement store. Madison got tired of walking,
so my husband let her ride on his shoulders. As he walked,
Madison began pulling his hair. Although he asked her to
stop several times, she kept on. 

Getting annoyed, he scolded, "Madison! Stop that!" 

"But, Daddy," she replied, "I'm just trying to get my gum
back." 

The Department of Transportation in conjunction
with the Petroleum Industry has approved the above
gauge for use in new cars.

 

In the world of Real Estate, there are some pretty
strange things on the printouts from our local Multiple
Listings Service -- descriptions of properties for sale in our
area. A typo here, missed punctuation there or just plain
bad phrasing can change the entire meaning of a 'sales
pitch'. Here are some examples:

"Three bedroom one bath fireplace."

"Room for horses, cowchickens."

"Back of home faces eighteen home championship golf
course."

"New art-deco bath & more. Near everything. Kitchen

curtains do not say."

"House backs up to one year round creek." (Big creek!)

"Walkin pantry." (Where's it walkin' to?)

"Country home with 2nd unit. Horse set up extra
garage." (That's one SMARThorse!)

"Five bedroom septic. Owners anxious." (I bet!)

"Septic built for granny." (What a nice family.)

"Huge veranda for those balby summer evenings."
(Love those balby evenings, don't you?)

One of the advantages of a clean life is that you can
distinguish between the flu and a hangover. 

A woman was taking her time browsing through
everything at a friend's yard sale, and said to her, "My
husband is going to be very angry I stopped at a yard sale."

"I'm sure he'll understand when you tell him about all
the bargains you found," her friend replied. 

"Normally, yes," she said. "But he just broke his leg,
and he's waiting for me to take him to the hospital to have
it set." 

How To Write A Recommendation Letter That You
Don't Really Mean.

THE PROBLEM

Having to write letters of recommendation for people
with very dubious qualifications can cause serious legal
troubles in a time when laws have eroded the
confidentiality of business letters. In most states, job
applicants have the right to read the letters of
recommendations and can even file suit against the writer
if the contents are negative.

THE SOLUTION

Here is an arsenal of statements that can be read two
ways: You are able to state a negative opinion of the ex-
employees poor work habits, while allowing the ex-
employee to believe that it is high praise. When the writer
uses these, whether perceived correctly or not by the ex-
employee, the phrases are virtually litigation-proof.



1. To describe a person who is extremely lazy:

"In my opinion," you say as sincerely as you can
manage, "you will be very fortunate to get this person to
work for you."

2. To describe a person who is totally inept:

"I most enthusiastically recommend this candidate with
no qualifications whatsoever."

3. To describe an ex-employee who had problems
getting along with fellowworkers:

"I am pleased to say that this candidate is a former
colleague of mine."

4. To describe a candidate who is so unproductive that
the job would be better left unfilled:

"I can assure you that no person would be better for
the job."

5. To describe a job applicant who is not worth further
consideration:

"I would urge you to waste no time in making this
candidate an offer of employment."

6. To describe a person with lackluster credentials:

"All in all, I cannot say enough good things about this
candidate or recommend him too highly."

Jim listened to his wife attempt to play the organ
(unsuccessfully) for 35 years.  When she went to help
their daughter in Texas for two weeks he “seized” the
moment.

I don’t repeat gossip...so listen carefully!

Kid Quotes:

"Everyone has feelings, except for snakes and principals."
- Donna Maria G, age 9 

"Laugh and the world laughs with you, cry and the
world laughs at you."- Rob P, age 8 

"If life gives you nothing but lemons, make up a better
shopping list for it."- Steven B, age 8 

"Moses came down with the Ten Amendments, which
were God's Bill of Wrongs."- Susie F., age 7 

"Doctors automatically know what's wrong with you.
They have a sick sense." - Beau M., age 10 

A young man in college called his mother and
announced excitedly that he had just met the girl 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 apartment for a
home-cooked meal?"

He thought this was a great strategy, and a week later,
the girl came to dinner. His mother called the next day to
see how things had gone.

"I was totally humiliated," he moaned. "She insisted on
washing the dishes."

"What's wrong with that?" asked his mother.

"We hadn't started eating yet."

“Criminal Lawyer” is a redundancy.

For months he had been her devoted admirer. Now, at
long last, he had collected up sufficient courage to ask her
the most momentous of all questions: 

"There are quite a lot of advantages to being a
bachelor," he began, "but there comes a time when one
longs for the companionship of another being -- a being
who will regard one as perfect, as an idol; whom one can
treat as one's absolute own; who will be kind and faithful
when times are hard; who will share one's joys and
sorrows." 

To his delight he saw a sympathetic gleam in her eyes.
Then she nodded in agreement. 

Finally, she responded, "I think its a great idea! Can I
help you choose which puppy to buy?" 

“There are some people so addicted to exaggeration
that they can’t tell the truth without lying.”
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