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 For months Bill had been Lynn's 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," Bill 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, Bill saw a sympathetic gleam in 
Lynn's eyes. Then she nodded in agreement. Finally, 
Lynn responded, "I think it's a great idea! Can I help you 
choose which puppy to buy?" 
 
 
 While walking through a parking lot, I tripped and fell 
flat on my face. As I was lying there, a woman stopped 
her car and called out, "Are you hurt?" 
 "No, I'm fine," I said, touched by her concern. 
 "Oh, good," she continued.  "So will you be vacating 
your parking space now?" 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 Smith goes to see his supervisor in the front office.   
Boss," he says, "we're doing some heavy house-
cleaning at home tomorrow, and my wife needs me to 
help with the attic and the garage, moving and hauling 
stuff."  
 "We're short-handed, Smith," the boss replies. "I 
can't give you the day off."  
 "Thanks, boss," says Smith, "I knew I could 
count on you!" 

 Our supply clerk at the factory was in a dither. A box 
had been left on the loading dock with this warning 
printed on it:  "Danger!  Do Not Touch!" 
 Management was called, and we were told to stay 
clear of the box until it could be analyzed.  When the 
foreman arrived, he donned safety goggles and gloves, 
and then he carefully opened the box. 
 Inside were 25 signs that read:  Danger!  Do Not 
Touch! 
 
 
A buddy and I were golfing one afternoon and getting 
somewhat bored with the round; so when we came upon 
the water hazard with two ducks sitting quietly on the 
water, I bet him ten bucks he couldn't hit a duck and five 
dollars he couldn't even get one to move.  Being a guy, 
he took the bet. 
 He launched four tee shots toward the ducks, & 
even threw two by hand, & the ducks still wouldn't 
budge. Only after he lost six golf balls did he realize the 
ducks were decoys. 
 
 
 At work, my dad noticed that the name of an 
employee was the same as an old friend. He found the 
man's e-mail address and sent him a message. 
  When Dad received a reply, he was insulted and 
fired back another e-mail: "I have put on some weight, 
but I didn't realize it was that noticeable."  
 His friend's hastily typed message, with an apparent 
typo, had read: "Hi, Ron. I didn't know you worked here, 
but I did see a gut that looked like you in the cafeteria. 
 
 
 We had built our dream house some years ago, and 
furnished it with quality pieces as we could afford them. 
Now the delivery truck carrying the last purchase, a new 
bedroom suite, was pulling into the driveway.  
 "Finally!" I exclaimed, flinging open the front door as 
the driver walked up to the house. "I've been waiting 
twelve years for this!"  
 "Don't blame me, lady," he said. "I just got the order 
this morning." 
 
 
 I was watching a Brittish detective story on TV.  The 
local group was gathering in their hunting best for a fox 
hunt. In the opening scene my 9 year old daughter 
wanted to know what the people were doing, noticing the 
formal hunting outfits and well groomed horses.   
 I replied “They’re looking for a fox.” 



 There was a short stunned silence and then she 
asked: "Is it a very important fox?" 
 
 

 
When Big Steve rolls a truck, he really rolls a truck! 

 
 
 I was working as a short-order cook at two 
restaurants in the same neighborhood. On a Saturday 
night, I was finishing up the dinner shift at one restaurant 
and hurrying to report to work at the second place, but I 
was delayed because one table kept sending back an 
order of hash browns, insisting they were cold. I 
replaced them several times, but still the customers were 
dissatisfied.  
 When I was able to leave, I raced out the door and 
arrived at my second job. A server immediately handed 
me my first order.  
 "Make sure these hash browns are hot," she said, 
"because these people just left a restaurant down the 
street that kept serving them cold ones." 
 
 
 Joey and his classmates had just finished a tour of 
the local fire hall. 
 Before each student could leave, the fire chief 
quizzed him. 
 The fire chief asked little Joey, "What do you do if 
your clothes catch on fire?" 
 Joey replied promptly, "I don't put them on." 
 
 
 One of my daughter's wedding presents was a 
toaster oven. Soon after the honeymoon, she and her 
husband tried it out. Almost immediately, smoke billowed 
out of the toaster.  
 "Get the owner's manual!" my daughter's husband 
shouted.  
 "I can't find it anywhere!" cried my daughter a short 
time later.  
 "Oops!" came a voice from the kitchen. "Well, the 
toast is fine, but the owner's manual's burned to a crisp." 
 
 
 An old Wild West fort is about to be attacked. The 
wily old General sends for his trusty Indian Scout. "You 

must use all your years of skill in trying to estimate the 
sort of army we are up against here." 
 The trusty Indian Scout laid down and put his ear to 
the ground..."Large war party," he says, "maybe three 
hundred braves, four chiefs, two on black stallions, two 
on white stallions. All have war paint ... many, many 
guns. Medicine man also with them." 
 "Good grief!" exclaims the General, "you can tell all 
of that just by listening to the ground???" 
 "No, General," replied the Scout, "I can see 
under  gate." 
 
 
 A boy who was a witness to a crime was called to 
testify in court.  He was approached by the defense 
attorney who asked, "Did anyone tell you what to say in 
court?" 
 "Yes, sir," answered the boy. 
 "I thought so," said the attorney. "Who was it?" 
 "My father, sir." 
 "And what did he tell you?" the attorney asked 
accusingly. 
 "He said that the lawyers would try to get me all 
tangled up, but if I told the truth, everything would be all 
right." 
 
 
 A man commissioned Picasso to paint a portrait of 
his wife. Startled by the nonrepresentational image on 
the canvas, the woman's husband complained, "It isn't 
how she really looks."  
 When asked by the painter how she really looked, 
the man produced a photograph from his wallet.  
 Returning the photography Pablo observed, "Small, 
isn't she?" 
 
 
 A cowboy went to buy an insurance policy. The 
agent asked, "Have you ever had an accident?" 
 "Nope," replied the cowboy, "last summer, a bronc 
kicked in two of my ribs ... and a couple of years ago, a 
rattlesnake bit me on the ankle." 
 "Wouldn't you call those accidents?" quizzed the 
puzzled agent. 
 "Naw," the cowboy replied. "They did it on purpose!" 
 
 
 A man joined the catholic monastery. The order he 
joined could not speak for seven years. Then they could 
only say 2 words.  
 The first seven years passed and they went into a 
small room. His 2 word were "too cold".  
 The next seven years passed and they took him 
back into the small room and his 2 words were "bad 
food".  
 The next seven years passed they took him back 
into the small room and his 2 words were "I quit".  
 "Good," they said, "all you have done is complain." 
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WORDS THAT WOMEN USE: 
 
Fine: This is the word women use to end an argument 
when they are right and you need to shut up. 
 
Five Minutes: If she is getting dressed, this is half an 
hour. Five minutes is only five minutes if you have just 
been given 5 more minutes to watch the game before 
helping around the house. 
 
Nothing: This is the calm before the storm. This means 
"something" and you should be on your toes. Arguments 
that begin with "nothing" usually end in "fine". 
 
Go Ahead: This is a dare, not permission, DON'T DO IT!! 
 
Loud Sigh: Although not actually a word, the loud sigh is 
often misunderstood by men. A "Loud Sigh" means she 
thinks you are an idiot and wonders why she is wasting 
her time standing here and arguing with you over 
"Nothing". 
 
That's Okay: This is one of the most dangerous 
statements that woman can make to a man. "That's 
Okay" means that she wants to think long and hard 
before deciding how and when you will pay for your 
mistake. 
 
Thanks: This is the least used of all words in the female 
vocabulary. If a woman is thanking you, DO NOT  

question it, just say you're welcome and back out of the 
room slowly. 
 
 
 One of my husband's duties as a novice drill 
instructor at Fort Jackson, S.C., was to escort new 
recruits to the mess hall. After everyone had made it 
through the chow line, he sat them down and told them, 
"There are three rules in this mess hall: Shut up! Eat up! 
Get up!"  
 Checking to see that he had everyone's attention, he 
asked, "What is the first rule?"  
 Much to the amusement of the other instructors, 60 
privates yelled in unison, "Shut up, Drill Sergeant!" 
 
 
 The couple had an outstandingly happy and 
successful marriage. The husband 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." 
 
 
 A guy came home to his wife and said, "Guess 
what? I've found a great job. A 10 a.m. start, 2 p.m. 
finish, no overtime, no weekends and it pays $600 a 
week!"  
 "That's great," his wife said.  
 "Yeah, I thought so too," he agreed. "You start 
Monday." 
 
 
 It was April and Tax Day was looming when an 
elderly woman showed up at my desk at the IRS.  She 
said she required a thick stack of tax forms.  "Why so 
many?" I asked. 
 "My son is overseas," she said.  "He asked me to 
pick up forms for the soldiers on the base." 
 "You shouldn't have to do this," I told her.  "It's the 
base commander's job to make sure that his troops have 
access to the forms they need." 
 "I know.  I'm the base commander's mother. 
 
 



 I sat there waiting for my new doctor to make his 
way through the file that contained my very extensive 
medical history. 
 After he finished all seventeen pages, he looked at 
me and said, "You look better in person than you do on 
paper." 
 
 

 
 
Some politician thought this would save energy for 

the whole town…yeah, right! 
 
 

 Once I worked as an operator on an old IBM 
370/Model 138 mainframe at a local college. My position 
had been reclassified to fall into a new area outside of 
the I/S staff.  
 One day, my new supervisor entered the room and 
stared at the air conditioning unit directly behind me. He 
studied the two flashing lights for a few moments and 
asked what job it was currently processing.  
 I killed my career by replying, "Actually, sir, it's 
cooling the room. The computer is over there." 
 
 
 The basketball coach stormed into the university 
president's office and demanded a raise right then and 
there.  "Please," protested the college president, "you 
already make more than the entire History department." 
 "Yeah, maybe so, but you don't know what I have to 
put up with," the coach blustered.  "Look."  He went out 
into the hall and grabbed a jock who was jogging down 
the hallway.  "Run over to my office and see if I'm there," 

he ordered.  Twenty minutes later the jock returned, 
sweaty and out of breath.  "You're not there, sir," he 
reported. 
 "Oh, I see what you mean," conceded the president, 
scratching his head.  "I would have phoned." 
 
 
 A foursome teed off on the long par-3. The green on 
this hole lay behind a large bunker, so any shot that 
made the green would disappear over the top ridge of 
bunker and you couldn't tell where your ball landed until 
you arrived on the green. 
 After the last player hit his shot, the first golfer to hit 
charged off down the fairway, without waiting for the 
others. He disappeared over the bunker and seconds 
later came running back down the fairway yelling and 
screaming, "I got a hole-in-one! I don't believe it!" 
 "You've got to be kidding," said the others. "You run 
ahead of us down the fairway and disappear behind that 
bunker, and now, all of a sudden, you claim you have a 
hole-in-one. How stupid do you think we three are?" 
 "No, no. It's true. I swear it," he said crossing his 
heart. "Go look. I left it in the hole to prove it." 
 
 
 

 
 

We’re not sure which came first, the chicken or 
the…??? 

 
 

If the metric system did ever take over, we'd have to 
change our thinking to the following:  
 

• A miss is as good as 1.6 kilometers. 
• Put your best 0.3 of a meter forward.  
• Spare the 5.03 meters and spoil the child.  
• Twenty-eight grams of prevention is worth 453 

grams of cure.  
• Give a man 2.5 centimeters and he'll take 1.609 

kilometers.  
• Peter Piper picked 8.8 liters of pickled peppers. 
 
And that’s all for another week…Have fun! 
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 Two men were working at the saw mill and one 
guy got too close to the saw and cut his ear off. It 
fell in the sawdust pit so he jumped down into the 
pit and was hunting around trying to find it. 
 The second guy saw him and hollered down, 
"What're you doing?" 
  The first man said that he had cut off his ear 
and was looking for it. The second guy said, "I'll 
help you" and jumped in the pit. 
 He was searching around on his hands and 
knees and then hollered, "I found it!" 
 The first guy took it and examined it closely, 
then said, "Keep looking. Mine had a pencil behind 
it." 
 
 

 
Drive up food?  YES!  Drive up bathrooms? 

Hmmm. 
 
 
 My wife never quite got the hang of the 24-hour 
military clock.  One day she called the orderly room 
to speak with me.  The person who answered told 
her to call me at the extension in the band 
rehearsal hall. 
 "He can be reached at 4700, Ma'am," the 
soldier advised. 
 With a sigh of exasperation, my wife 
responded, "And just what time is that?" 
 
 
 Over the years, my husband and I have usually 
managed to decode the cute but confusing gender 
signs sometimes put on restaurants' restroom 

doors (Buoys and Gulls, Laddies and Lassies, etc.), 
but every so often we get stumped.  
 Recently my husband Dave wandered off in 
search of the men's room and found himself 
confronted by two marked doors. One was labeled 
"Bronco," and the other was designated "Cactus." 
Completely baffled, he stopped a restaurant 
employee passing by. "Excuse me; I need to use 
the restroom," Dave said. Gesturing toward the 
doors, he asked, "Which one should I use?" 
 "Actually, we would prefer you to go there," the 
employee said, pointing to a door down the hall 
marked "Men."  
 Bronco and Cactus were private dining rooms. 
 
 
 My friend wanted a boat more than anything. 
His wife kept refusing, but he bought one anyway. 
 "I'll tell you what," he told her. "In the spirit of 
compromise, why don't you name the boat?" Being 
a good sport, she accepted. 
 When her husband went to the dock for the 
maiden voyage, this is the name he saw painted on 
the side: "For Sale." 
 
 
 The Manhattan Commuter train was packed. 
Suddenly there was a jingle on the floor. Most 
necks were craned. One elderly gentleman, 
however, bent down and picked something up. He 
then asked, "Did anyone drop a half dollar?"  
 "I did," answered three men at once.  
 "Well," said the elderly gent with a smile, "here's 
a dime of it." 
 
 
 The police officer got out of his car and the kid, 
that was stopped for speeding rolled down his 
window. 
 "I've been waiting for you all day," the officer 
said. 
 The kid replied, "Well, I got here as fast as I 
could." 
 When the officer finally stopped laughing, he 
sent the kid on his way without a ticket. 
 
 



 A man decided that he was going to ride a 10-
speed bike from Phoenix to Flagstaff. He got as far 
as Black Canyon City before the mountains just 
became too much and he could go no farther.  
 He stuck his thumb out, but after 3 hours he 
hadn't gotten a single person to stop. Finally a guy 
in a Corvette pulled over and offered him a ride. Of 
course, the bike wouldn't fit in the car. The owner of 
the Corvette found a piece of rope lying by the 
highway and tied it to his bumper. He tied the other 
end to the bike and told the man that if he got to 
going too fast to honk the horn on his bike and he 
would slow down.  
 Everything went fine for the first 30 miles. 
Suddenly, another Corvette blew past them. Not to 
be outdone, the Corvette pulling the bike took off 
after the other. A short distance down the road, the 
Corvettes--both going well over 120 mph--blew 
through a speed trap. The police officer noted the 
speeds from his radar gun and radioed to the other 
officer that he had 2 Corvettes headed his way at 
over 120 mph.  
 He then relayed, "And you're not going to 
believe this, but there's guy on a 10-speed bike 
honking to pass." 
 
 

 
I actually made par on this hole. 

 
 

 A Texan was taking a taxi tour of London and 
was in a hurry.  As they went by the Tower of 
London the cab driver explained what it was and 
that construction of it started in 1346 and was 
completed in 1412. 
 

 The Texan replied, "Shoot, a little ol' tower like 
that?  In Houston we'd have that thing up in two 
weeks!" 
 Next they passed the House of Parliament - 
started in 1544 and completed in 1618. 
 "Well boy, we put up a bigger one than that in 
Dallas and it only took a year!" 
 As they passed Westminister Abbey the cab 
driver was silent. 
 "Whoah!  What's that over there?" asked the 
Texan. 
 The driver replied, "I don't know, it wasn't there 
yesterday." 
 
 
 Heather and Marcy hadn't seen each other in 
awhile, so they decided to meet for lunch.  
The talk naturally got around to their respective 
love lives. Marcy confided that there really wasn't 
anyone special in her life. Heather, on the other 
hand, was beaming about the new man she had 
found.  
 "He's perfect. He's handsome, and last night 
when we went out to dinner, he said the four little 
words I've been waiting to hear a man say to me!"  
 "He said 'will you marry me'?" Marcy asked.  
 Heather replied, "No, he said 'put your money 
away'." 
 
 

 
A real K-9 police officer. 
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