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An Amish man answered a knock on his door one 

morning. An electric company worker handed him a
piece of paper stating that the electric company would like
to run a power line through his pasture. The Amish man
said, "No." 

"Legally, that paper says we can." replied the worker.

As he turned and left returning to his co-workers in the
field, the Amish man went to his barn and turned his bull
into the pasture. 

As the bull rumbled toward the workers in the field, the
Amish man hollered, "Show HIM your paper!" 

A game warden noticed how a particular fellow named
Sam consistently caught more fish than anyone else.
Whereas the other guys would only catch three or four fish
a day, Sam would come in from the lake with a boat full of
fish.  Stringer after stringer was packed with freshly caught
trout.  The warden, curious, asked Sam his secret.  The
successful fisherman invited the game warden to
accompany him and observe.

So the next morning, the two met at the dock and took
off in Sam's boat.  When they got to the middle of the lake,
Sam stopped the boat, and the warden sat back to see

how it was done.

Sam's approach was simple: He took out a stick of
dynamite, lit it, and threw it into the air.  The explosion
rocked the lake with such a force that dead fish
immediately began to surface.  Sam took out a net and
started scooping them up.

Well, you can imagine the reaction of the game
warden.  When he recovered from the shock of it all, he
began yelling at Sam, "You can't do this!  I'll put you in jail,
buddy!  You will be paying every fine there is in the book!"

Sam, meanwhile, set his net down and took out
another stick of dynamite.  He lit it and tossed it in the lap
of the game warden with these words: "Are you going to sit
there all day complaining, or are you going to fish?"

The boss joined a group of his workers at the coffee
urn and told a series of jokes he'd heard recently.
Everybody laughed loudly. Everybody, that is, except Mike.

When he noticed that he was getting no reaction from
Mike, the boss said, "What's the matter, Mike? No sense
of humor?" 

"My sense of humor is fine," he said. "But I don't have
to laugh. I'm quitting tomorrow." 

A man walked into the office of an eminent psychiatrist
and sat down to explain his problem.

"Doctor, doctor!  I've got this problem," the man said.
"I keep hallucinating that I'm a dog.  It's crazy.  I don't know
what to do!"

"A common canine complex," said the doctor
soothingly.  "Relax.  Come here and lie down on the
couch."

"Oh no, Doctor," the man said nervously, "I'm not
allowed up on the furniture."

The old principal made it to a practice to visit the
various classes in the school one day a week. 

He walked into the 4th grade class, where the children
were studying the states, and asked them 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. 

One lad raised his hand and said, "Yes, but in those
days there were only 13." 

With HIPAA regulations in full force, this hospital IT
technician reminds users that when they print reports
containing patient information, those reports can't be left in
the printer tray. "They must be either secured under lock
and key or shredded," he says. 

But one user has a problem: "I don't always have time
to pick up my reports from the printer. Is there any way I
can set up my PC so I can send my documents directly to
the shredder?"

When the house lights dimmed and the concert was
about to begin, the mother returned to her seat and
discovered that the child was missing.  Suddenly, the
curtains parted and spotlights focused on the impressive
Steinway onstage. In horror, the mother saw her little boy
sitting at the keyboard, innocently picking out "Twinkle,
Twinkle Little Star."

At that moment, the great piano master made his
entrance, quickly moved to the piano, and whispered in the
boy's ear, "Don't quit.  Keep playing."  Then, leaning over,
Paderewski reached down with his left hand and began
filling in a base part. Soon his right arm reached around to
the other side of the child, and he added a running
obbligato.

Together, the old master and the young novice
transformed what could have been a frightening situation
into a wonderfully creative experience.  The audience was
so mesmerized that they couldn't recall what else the great
master played, only the classic, "Twinkle, Twinkle Little
Star."

Perhaps that's the way it is with God.  What we can
accomplish on our own is hardly noteworthy.  We try our
best, but the results aren't always graceful flowing music.

However, with the hand of the Master, our life's work
can truly be beautiful.

The next time you set out to accomplish great feats,
listen carefully.  You may hear the voice of the Master,
whispering in your ear, "Don't quit." "Keep playing."

May you feel His arms around you and know that His
hands are there, helping you turn your feeble attempts into
true masterpieces.

Remember, God doesn't seem to call the equipped,
rather, He equips the 'called.'

Curious when I found two black-and-white negatives in

a drawer, I had them made into prints. I was pleasantly
surprised to see that they were of a younger, slimmer me,
taken on one of my first dates with my husband.

When I showed him the photos, his face lit up. "Wow,
look at that!" he said with appreciation. "It's my old
Plymouth!"

Yup!  Network NFL coverage is back in session!

A young lady visited a computer dating service and
requested, "I'm looking for a spouse. Can you please help
me to find a suitable one?" 

The matchmaker said, "What exactly are you looking
for?" 

"Well, let me see. Needs to be good looking, polite,
humorous, sporty, knowledgeable, good at singing and
dancing. Willing to accompany me the whole day at home
during my leisure hour if I don't go out. Be able to tell me
interesting stories when I need a companion for
conversation and be silent when I want to rest." 

The matchmaker entered the information into the
computer and, in a matter of moments, handed the results
to the woman. 

The results read, "Buy a television." 

And that is what she did.  She’s been single now for
nearly 20 years.
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With HIPAA regulations in full force, this hospital IT
technician reminds users that when they print reports
containing patient information, those reports can't be left in
the printer tray. "They must be either secured under lock
and key or shredded," he says. 

But one user has a problem: "I don't always have time
to pick up my reports from the printer. Is there any way I
can set up my PC so I can send my documents directly to
the shredder?"

Are you longing for the pitter-patter of little feet?  Buy
a dog...its cheaper and they have more feet.

An elderly lady, who lived on the third floor of a
boardinghouse, broke her leg. As the doctor put a cast on
it, he warned her not to climb any stairs. Several months
later, the doctor took off the cast. 

"Can I climb stairs now?" asked the little old lady. 

"Yes," he replied. 

"Thank goodness!" she said. "I'm sick and tired of
shinnying up and down that drainpipe!" 

Even the ‘Homeless” are becoming “Hi-Tech”

Little Josh was brought to Dr. Gill cause he hadn't
eaten anything for days.  Dr. Gill offered him all the goodies
he could think of.  No luck.  He tried a little scolding.  It
didn't work.  A little pleading, to no avail.

Finally he sat down, faced the boy, looked him in the

eye.  He said, "Look young man, if you can be stubborn, so
can I.  You're not going anywhere until you eat something.
You can have whatever you want, but only after you have
eaten will you leave."

Josh just sat and glared for some time, then said "OK.
I'll eat but I have some conditions.  First, I'll have exactly
what I want and exactly how I want it and second you'll
share with me."

Dr. Gill was OK with this.  He asked the child what he'd
like.  "Worms!" said Josh.

Dr. Gill was horrified but didn't want to back out and
seem like a loser.  So, he ordered a plate of worms to be
brought in.  "Not that many, just one," yelled Josh as he
saw the plate.

So, everything other than one worm was removed.
Josh then demanded that the single worm be cut into two
pieces and then Dr. Gill eat half.  Dr. Gill went through the
worst ordeal of his life, and after finishing, barely managing
to keep his cool, said, "OK, now eat!"

Josh refused as he sobbed, "No way!  You ate my
half!"

The Rosenthals had an outstandingly happy and
successful marriage, and Mr. Rosenthal was once asked
to what he attributed this remarkable situation. 

"It's simple," he said. "Division of labor. My wife makes
all the small, routine decisions. She decides what house we
buy, where we go on vacation, whether the kids go to
private schools, if I should change my job, and so on." 

"And you?" 

"I make the big, fundamental decisions. I decide if the
United States should declare war on China, if Congress
should appropriate money for a manned expedition to
Mars, and so on." 

The band at Ellsworth Air Force Base, South Dakota,
was required to play for all generals who arrived on base.
One morning, when the commanding officer heard on the
radio that a General Frost was expected just after noon, he
sent the band scrambling to the flight line with instruments.

One of the musicians had also heard the radio
announcement. He took the C.O. aside for a whispered
conference. When they returned, the officer told us the
performance was canceled.



There was no arriving general. We had almost played
for the weather forecast.

Isn’t it a bit unnerving that what doctor’s do is called “a
practice?”

Bill and Doug went into a diner that looked as though
it had seen better days. 

As they slid in to a booth, Bill wiped some crumbs from
the seat. Then he took a napkin and wiped some moisture
from the table. The waitress came over and asked if they
wanted some menus. 

"No thanks," said Doug. "I'll just have a cup of black
coffee." 

"I'll have black coffee too," Bill said. "And please make
sure the cup is clean." 

The waitress shot him a nasty look. She turned and
marched off into the kitchen. 

Two minutes later, she was back. "Two cups of black
coffee," she announced. 

"Which one of you wanted the clean cup?" 

A picky customer comes to a small food shop and sees
a new delivery of fresh fruit. "Give me two kilograms of
oranges and wrap every orange up in a separate piece
ofpaper, please," he says to the saleswoman. She does.

"And three kilograms of cherries, please, and wrap up
every one in a separate piece of paper, too." She does.

"And what is that there," he asks pointing out a bushel
basket in the corner.

"Raisins," says the saleswoman, "but they are not for
sale!"

It was our second anniversary, and my husband sent
me flowers at the office. 

He told the florist to write "Happy Anniversary, Year
Number 2" on the card. I was thrilled with the flowers, but
not so pleased about the card. 

It read "Happy Anniversary. You're Number 2." 

The warden, addressing the three instigators of a failed
prison riot, said, "I would like to know two things.

“First: Why did you revolt?

“Second: How did you get out of your cell?"

One of the three men stepped forward, "Warden, we
rebelled because the food is awful."

"I see. And what did you use to break the bars?" the
warden asked.

Replied the spokesman, "French Toast..."

There are “unique” golf hazzards when you play at
the “Great Falls Country Club” in Montana!

A man goes into his local building supply store and
orders 10,000 bricks.

"May I ask what you're building?" asks the man behind
the counter.

"It's going to be a barbecue."

"Wow, that's a lot of bricks for one barbecue."

"Not really. You see, I live on the 12th floor."

In the admitting office of our hospital, some patients
were filling out forms, others were being interviewed and
still others were being escorted to their rooms.

An elderly woman hesitatingly entered my cubicle.  She
had completed her admitting forms and, upon my request,
handed me her insurance cards.  I typed the necessary
information and then asked her the reason for her coming
to the hospital.

"Just to visit a friend," she said, "but this had taken so
long, I'm not sure I have time now."
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 One weekend my friend Sally, a nurse, was looking after 
her six-year-old nephew when he fell off a playground slide 
and hit his head.  
 Worried that he might have a concussion, she checked 
him all night. Every hour, she'd gently shake him and ask, 
"What's your name?" Soon, he began moaning in protest each 
time she entered the room.  
 When Sally went in at 5:00 A.M., she found something 
white on his forehead. Leaning close, she saw a crayon-
scrawled message taped to his forehead.  
 It read: "My name is Daniel." 
 
 
 A boy was taking care of his baby sister while his parents 
went to town shopping. He decided to go fishing and he had to 
take her along. 
 "I'll never do that again!" he told his mother that evening. 
"I didn't catch a thing!"  
 "Oh, next time I'm sure she'll be quiet and not scare the 
fish away," his mother said.  
 The boy said, "It wasn't that. She ate all the bait." 
 
 

 
 
 
 My partner and I were in our police car when we were 
dispatched to break up a domestic dispute.  We spoke with the 
couple and the problem was quickly resolved. 
 On leaving, I was admiring the craftsmanship of their 
turn-of-the-century home and reached for what I thought was 
the front door. 
 Realizing my mistake, I was turning away in 
embarrassment when I heard my partner say.... "If you have 
any more problems, we'll be in your closet." 
 
 
 

 "Hello, hello?" shrilled a spinsterish voice over the phone. 
"Is this the SPCA?"  

"Yes."  
"I want you to send somebody over right away."  

 "What's wrong?"  
 "There's a horrid magazine salesman sitting in a tree 
teasing my dog." 
 
 
 During a trip from California to Indiana, it didn't help that 
my connecting flight from Denver was delayed twice because 
of mechanical problems. Then, after we were aloft, I noticed 
the lights began flickering. I mentioned this to a flight 
attendant.  
 "I'll take care of it," she said. Moments later the lights 
went out. Clearly she had solved the problem by turning off all  
the lights.  
 A passenger across the aisle who had been watching me 
leaned over and said, "Whatever you do, please don't ask 
about the engines." 
 
 
 Shirley and Abe, a retired couple from New York City, 
living in Miami Beach, are getting ready to go out to dinner. 
 Shirley says, "Abe, darling, do you want me to wear this 
Chanel suit or the Gucci?"  
 Abe says, "Do I care?"  
 A few minutes later Shirley says, "Abe, should I wear my 
Cartier watch or my Rolex?"  
 Abe says, "Who cares?"  
 A few more minutes pass and Shirley says, "Abe, love, 
shall I wear my five-carat pear diamond ring or my six-carat 
round diamond ring with the baguettes?" \ 
 Abe says, "Shirley, I really don't care what you wear, but 
if you don't get moving, we're going to miss the Early Bird 
Special." 
 
 
 A man applies for a job as mechanic. The boss says, "Can 
you roll your hard hat down your arm and pop it back on your 
head?" 
 The mechanic nods, confused. 
 "Can you play lightsaber with your wrench and another 
man's screwdriver?" 
 "Oh yes," says the mechanic. 
 "Can you bounce your screwdriver off the cement, grab it, 
whirl it around and put it in your belt like a gun?" 
 "Sir, I've been doing that for years!" says the wanna-be 
mechanic. 
 "Well in that case, I can't use you. I have 12 men doing 
that already!" says the boss. 
 



Self-Evident Truths About Pets: 
 

• Although cats are rather delicate creatures, and they 
are subject to a good many ailments, I never heard of 
one who suffered from insomnia.  

• Dogs and cats instinctively know the exact moment 
their owners will wake up. Then they wake them 10 
minutes sooner.  

• Dogs have owners. Cats have staff.  
• Dogs shed, cats shred.  
• I wonder if other dogs think poodles are members of 

a weird religious cult? 
• No one appreciates the very special genius of your 

conversation as the dog does.  
• Outside of a dog, a book is probably man's best 

friend. Inside of a dog, it's too dark to read.  
• I hope to be the kind of person my dog thinks I am.  
• Don't accept your dog's admiration as conclusive 

evidence that you are wonderful.  
• We wonder why the dogs always drink out of our 

toilets, but look at it from their point of view: Why 
do humans keep peeing into their water bowls?  

• Women and cats will do as they please ... men and 
dogs should relax and get used to the idea.  

• When a man's best friend is his dog, that dog has a 
problem. 

 
 
 It's the late 1980's, and this technician's boss at a nonprofit  
agency has a brainstorm. 
 "He wanted to provide a menu-driven telephone system 
that would let local boaters and fishermen call in for 
information on river levels," says the tech. 
 His further comments: "I was invited to a lunch with the 
local phone company to discuss it. Being new to the project, I 
started by asking what percentage of the targeted rural 
population had touch-tone phone service ... a must-have for 
menu-driven phone systems.  
 “As I remember, the chicken salad was delicious and the 
project was never discussed again." 
 
 
 “So, what's the matter?" asked one woman of her friend 
over hot chocolate. "I thought you just got back from a nice 
relaxing fishing trip with your husband."  
 "Oh, everything went wrong," the second woman 
answered.  
 "First, he said I talked so loud I would scare the fish.  
 Then he said I was using the wrong bait; and then that I 
was reeling in too soon.  
 "All that might have been all right; but to make matters 
worse, I ended up catching the most fish!" 
 
 
 In the examination paper the Professor wanted us to sign a 
form stating that we had not received any outside assistance. 
Unsure of whether he should sign the form, a student stated 
that he had prayed for the assistance of God. 
The Professor carefully studied the answer script and then 
said, "You can sign it with a clear conscience.  God did not 
assist you." 

 A tough old cowboy once counseled his grandson that if 
he wanted to live a long life, the secret was to sprinkle a little 
gunpowder on his oatmeal every morning.  
 The grandson did this religiously and he lived to the age 
of 93.  
 When he died, he left 14 children, 28 grandchildren, 35 
great grandchildren and a fifteen foot hole in the wall of the 
crematorium. 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
Natural Laws 
 
Volunteering: If you dance with a grizzly bear, you had better 
let him lead. 
Avoid Overselling: When putting cheese in a mousetrap, 
always leave room for the mouse. 
Reality: Never get into fights with ugly people. They have 
nothing to lose. 
Sacrifice: When you starve with a tiger, the tiger starves last. 
Barnes’ Law: Nothing is impossible for the man who doesn't 
have to do it himself. 
Probable Dispersal: Whatever hits the fan will not be evenly 
distributed. 
Volunteer Labor: People are always available for work in the 
past tense. 
Conway’s Law: In any organization there is one person who 
knows what is going on.  That person must be fired. 
Cybernetic Entomology: There is always one more bug. 
Heller’s Law: The first myth of management is that it exists. 
Osborne’s Law: Variables won't; constants aren't. 
Main’s Law: For every action there is an equal and opposite 
government program. 
Berg’s Second Law: If builders built buildings the way 
programmers wrote programs, then the first woodpecker that 
came along would have destroyed civilization. 
 
 
 When dieting, I have learned it is best to listen to my 
body.  It knows what it needs, and speaks in clear, plain 
language. 
 Right now it is saying: “Two Twinkies and a 44-oz Pepsi, 
PLEASE?” 
 



 
Volume 4 Number 39 “A sense of humor keeps life interesting…” –Marjorie Pay Hinckley September 25 2005 

 
 After watching the movie Cinderella, five-year-old Sarah 
started using her pinwheel as a magic wand, pretending she 
was a fairy godmother. "Make three wishes," she told her 
mother, "and I'll grant them."  
 Her mom first asked for world peace. Sarah swung her 
wand and proclaimed the request fulfilled.  
 Next, her mother requested for a cure for all ill children. 
Again, with a sweep of the pinwheel, Sarah obliged.  
 The mother, with a glance down at her rather ample 
curves, made her third wish, "I wish to have a trim figure 
again."  
 The miniature fairy godmother started waving her wand 
madly.  
 "I'll need more power for this!" she exclaimed. 
 
 

  
What’s at the rainbow’s end?  Surprise! 

 
 

 A State Police colleague of mine once received a call 
from a woman who asked him how to baste a turkey. After a 
stunned moment, he, being a fairly good cook, described the 
procedure. Then he asked, "But why would you call the State 
Police to find out how to baste a turkey?" 
 There was only a slight hesitation before she replied, 
"Well, you knew, didn't you?" and hung up. 
 
 
 A “balanced diet” is a cookie in each hand! 
 
 
 Weary of constantly picking clothes up from the floor of 
her son's room, a mother finally laid down the law: each item 
of clothing she had to pick up would cost her son 25 cents.  

 By the end of the week, he owed her $1.50. She received 
the money promptly, along with a 50- cent tip and a note that 
read, "Thanks, Mom; keep up the good work!" 
 
 
 Mother decided that 10-year-old Cathy should get 
something 'practical' for her birthday. 
 "Suppose we open a savings account for you?" mother 
suggested.  Cathy was delighted. 
 "It's your account, darling," mother said as they arrived at 
the bank, "so you fill out the application." 
 Cathy was doing fine until she came to the space for 
'Name of your former bank.' After a slight hesitation, she put 
down 'Piggy.' 
 
 
 I am at one with my duality! 
 
 
 A champion jockey is about to enter an important race on 
a new horse. The horse's trainer meets him before the race and 
says, "All you have to remember with this horse is that every 
time you approach a jump, you have to shout, 'ALLLLEEE 
OOOP!' really loudly in the horse's ear. Providing you do that, 
you'll be fine."  
 The jockey thinks the trainer is mad but promises to shout 
the command. The race begins and they approach the first 
hurdle. The jockey ignores the trainer's ridiculous advice and 
the horse crashes straight through the center of the jump.  
 They carry on and approach the second hurdle. The 
jockey, somewhat embarrassed, whispers 'Aleeee ooop' in the 
horse's ear. The same thing happens--the horse crashes straight 
through the center of the jump.  
 At the third hurdle, the jockey thinks, "It's no good, I'll 
have to do it," and yells, "ALLLEEE OOOP!" really loudly. 
Sure enough, the horse sails over the jump with no problems. 
This continues for the rest of the race, but due to the earlier 
problems the horse only finishes third.  
 The trainer is fuming and asks the jockey what went 
wrong. The jockey replies, "Nothing is wrong with me - it's 
this horse. What is he - deaf or something?"  
 The trainer replies, "Deaf?? DEAF?? He's not deaf--he's 
BLIND!" 
 
 
Employee: I have been here 11 years doing three men's work 
for one man's pay.  Now I want a raise. 
Boss: Well, I can't give you a raise, but if you'll tell me who 
the other two men are, I'll fire them. 
 
 



Englishman to a Scot:  How do you know when it’s time to 
tune your bagpipes? 
 
 
 Bob had finally made it to the last round of the $50,000 
Question. The night before the big question, he told the host 
MC that he desired a question on American History.  
 The big night arrived. Bob made his way onstage in front 
of the studio and TV audience. He had become the talk of the 
week. He was the best guest this show had ever seen. The MC 
stepped up to the mike.  
 "Bob, you have chosen American History as your final 
question. You know that if you correctly answer this question, 
you will walk away $50,000 dollars richer. Are you ready?"  
 Bob nodded with a cocky confidence -- the crowd went 
nuts. He hadn't missed a question all week.  
 "Bob, yours is a two-part question. As you know, you 
may answer either part first. As a rule, the second half of the 
question is always easier. Which part would you like to take a 
stab at first?"  
 Bob was becoming more noticeably nervous. He couldn't 
believe it, but he was not sure, but American History was his 
easiest subject, and he played it safe.  
 "I'll try the easier part first."  
 The MC nodded approvingly. "Here we go Bob. I will ask 
you the second half first, then the first half."  
 The audience grew silent with gross anticipation...  
 "Bob, here is your question: And in what year did it 
happen?" 
 
 
 Sitting at a table in the clubhouse after a game, Joe said to 
a fellow club member, "I'm not about to play golf with Jim 
Walsh anymore.  He cheats." 
 "Why do you say that?" 
 "Well, he found his lost ball two feet from the green." 
 "That's possible." 
 "Not when I had it in my pocket!" 
 
 
 

Madness takes it’s toll…please have exact change! 
 

 
Government Pipe Specifications: 
 

1. All pipe is to be made of a long hole, surrounded 
by metal or plastic centered around the hole.  

2. All pipe is to be hollow throughout the entire 
length - do not use holes of different length than 
the pipe.  

3. The I.D. (inside diameter) of all pipe must not 
exceed the O.D. (outside diameter) - otherwise 
the hole will be on the outside.  

4. All pipe is to be supplied with nothing in the 
hole so that water, steam or other stuff can be put 
inside at a later date.  

5. All pipe should be supplied without rust - this 
can be more readily applied at the job site. N.B. 
Some Vendors are now able to supply pre-rusted 
pipe. If available in your area, this product is 

recommended as it will save a lot of time on the 
job site.  

6. All pipe over 500 ft (153m) in length should 
have the words "long pipe" clearly painted on 
each end, so the Contractor will know it is a long 
pipe.  

7. Pipe over 2 miles (3.2 km) in length must have 
the words "very long pipe" painted in the middle, 
so the Contractor will not have to walk the entire 
length of the pipe to determine whether or not it 
is a long pipe or a very long pipe.  

8. All pipe over 6" (152 mm) in diameter must have 
the words "large pipe" painted on it, so the 
Contractor will not mistake it for small pipe.  

9. Flanges must be used on all pipe. Flanges must 
have holes for bolts quite separate from the big 
hole in the middle.  

10. When ordering 90 degrees, 45 degrees or 30 
degrees elbow, be sure to specify right hand or 
left hand; otherwise you will end up going the 
wrong way.  

11. Be sure to specify to your vendor whether you 
want level, uphill or downhill pipe. If you use 
downhill pipe for going uphill, the water will 
flow the wrong way.  

12. All couplings should have either right hand or 
left hand thread, but do not mix the threads - 
otherwise, as the coupling is being screwed on 
one pipe, it is unscrewed from the other. 

 
 

 
 

Sometimes I have fond memories of my missionary 
apartment in Tacoma, Washington, circa 1971. 

 
 
 John was furious when his steak arrived too rare.    
”Waiter," he shouted, "Didn't you hear me say 'well done'?" 
 "I can't thank you enough, sir," replied the waiter.  "I 
hardly ever  get a compliment." 
 
 
Let us be thankful for the fools. But for them the rest of us 
could not succeed.  --Mark Twain 
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