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Catherine, a RN, was unhappy with her job, so she
submitted her resignation. She was sure she'd have no
trouble finding a new position, because of the nursing
shortage in her area.

She e-mailed cover letters to dozens of potential
employers and attached her resume to each one. Two
weeks later, Catherine was dismayed and bewildered
that she had not received even one request for an
interview.

Finally she received a message from a prospective
employer that explained the reason she hadn't heard
from anyone else.

It read: "Your resume was not attached as stated. |
do, however, want to thank you for the vegetable
lasagna recipe."

January 1, 2006

"Sorry not to have paid your bill before, but my wife
had a baby and I've been carrying it around in my pocket
for weeks."

"Sorry about yesterday's note. | didn't mean one egg
and a dozen pints, but the other way round."

"When you leave my milk knock on my bedroom
window and wake me because | want you 'to give me a
hand to turn the mattress."

My daughter says she wants a milkshake. Do you do
it before you deliver or do | have to shake the bottle."

"Please send me a form for cheap milk, for | have a
baby two months old and did not know about it until a
neighbor told me."

"Milk is needed for the baby. Father is unable to
supply it."

"From now on please leave two pints every other
day and one pint on the days in between, except
Wednesdays and Saturdays when | don't want any milk."

My back door is open. Please put milk in ‘fridge, get
money out of cup in drawer and leave change on kitchen
table, because we want to play bingo tonight."

"Please leave no milk today. When | say today, |
mean tomorrow, for | wrote this note yesterday or is it
today?"

"When you come with the milk please put the coal
on the boiler, let dog out and put newspaper inside the
screen door. PS. Don't leave any milk."

"No milk. Please do not leave milk at No. 14 either
as he is dead until further notice."

A young man confided to his mother that he had
proposed to his girlfriend and they were going to get
married.

"Whatsa dis?" screamed Mother. "Who's a-gonna
love you like a Momma? Who's a gonna starch-a you
socks? Who's a gonna make-a you lasagna?"

"Please, Mom, calm down," pleaded the son. "Why
are you talking like that? We aren't even ltalian!"

Dear Milkman...

"Dear Milkman, I've just had a baby, please leave
another one."

"Please leave an extra pint of paralyzed milk."

"Please don't leave any more milk. All they do is
drink it"

"Milkman please close the gate behind you because
the birds keep pecking the tops off the milk."

Top Tips for Life

Don't waste money on expensive ipods. Simply think
of your favorite tune and hum it. If you want to "switch
tracks", simply think of another song you like and hum
that instead.

Men: When listening to your favorite CD, simply turn
up the sound to the volume you desire; then turn it down
three notches. This will save your wife from having to do
it.

Banging two pistachio nutshells together gives the
impression that a very small horse is approaching.

Ladies: If invited to a fancy party, go wearing hair
rollers, so that the hostess will think you are going
somewhere REALLY important afterwards.

Homeowners: Don't hesitate to tell the rest of us how
much your house has appreciated in value since you
bought it. The more frequently you give us updates, the
greater will be our delight at your good fortune and our
admiration and respect for your financial prescience.



White wine splashed onto a red wine stain will clean
it up quickly. Similarly, fat splashes on clothes can be
easily removed by rubbing salad onto the affected area.

Drivers: If a car breaks down or stalls in front of you,
beep your horn and wave your arms frantically. This
should help the car start and send the stranded driver on
his way.

My sister and | are close, and that allows us to be
honest with each other. One evening as | prepared for a
date, | remarked, "I'm fat."

"No, you're not," she scolded.

"My hair is awful," | said.

"It's lovely," she encouraged.

"I've never looked worse," | whined.

And she said, "Yes, you have."

Cleaner for the environment, but not the parking lot!

There was a job opening in the country's most
prestigious law firm and it finally came down to Robert
and Paul. Both graduated magna cum laude from law
school. Both came from good families. Both are equally
attractive and well spoken. It's up to the senior partner to
choose one, so he takes each aside and asks, "Why did
you become a lawyer?"

In seconds, he chooses Paul. Baffled, Robert takes
Paul aside.

"I don't understand why | was rejected. When Mr.
Armstrong asked me why | became a lawyer, | said that |
had the greatest respect for the law, that I'd lay down my
life for the Constitution and that all | wanted was to do
right by my clients. What in the world did you tell him?"

"I said | became a lawyer because of my hands,"
Robert replies.

"Your hands? What do you mean?"

"Well, | took a look one day and there wasn't any
money in either of them!"

One day, there was a blind man sitting on the steps
of a building with a hat by his feet and a sign that read: "I
am blind, please help."

A creative publicist was walking by and stopped to
observe. He saw that the blind man had only a few
coins in his hat. He dropped in more coins and, without
asking for permission, took the sign and rewrote it.

He returned the sign to the blind man and left. That
afternoon the publicist returned to the blind man and
noticed that his hat was full of bills and coins.

The blind man recognized his footsteps and asked if
it was he who had rewritten his sign and wanted to know
what he had written on it. The publicist responded:
"Nothing that was not true. 1 just wrote the message a
little differently.” He smiled and went on his way.

The new sign read: "Today is Spring and | cannot
see it."

Note: Sometimes we need to change our strategy. If
we always do what we've always done, we'll always get
what we've always gotten.

And remember too, sometimes it's not WHAT we
say, it's HOW we say it!!

A husband and wife were playing on the ninth green
when she collapsed from a heart attack.

"Please dear, | need help.” she said.

The husband ran off saying: “I'll go get some help.”

A little while later he returned, picked up his putter
and began to line up his shot. His wife, on the ground,
raised up her head and said: “I may be dying and you're
putting?”

"Don’t worry dear. | found a doctor on the second
hole who said he’d come and help you.”

"The second hole? When is he coming?”

"Hey! | told you not to worry.” he said, stroking his
putt. "Everyone has already agreed to let him play
through.”

Carl and Dave were getting ready to tee off on the
first hole when Dave noticed that Carl got a new set of
clubs. Dave asked Carl how he liked the clubs and if
they had added anything to his game.

Carl replied: “Oh yeah, they're great clubs! They've
added at least 25 yards to my slices, about 30 yards to
my hooks and you wouldn't believe the size of my
divots!”

While | was dining out with my children, a man came
over to our table, and we started talking. He asked
where my kids go to school. 1| told him we home-
schooled them.

With a raised eyebrow, he asked if my husband is
the sole breadwinner for our family.

| said, "No, | also work ... out of our home."

Then, noticing our two-month-old son, he mentioned
that his daughter had just had a baby, and he wondered
what hospital our son was born in. "He was born at
home," | answered.

The man looked at me, then said, "Wow, you don't
get out much, do you?"
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L
Bur Dad, yousaid he was goingto
play ball for the NBA one day...
NOBODY plays for the NBA
withouthTatoos!

“A sense of humor keeps life interesting...” —Marjorie Pay Hinckley
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We Are Taking A Survey: We need more time to
think of an answer or we can't find anyone willing to be
responsible for this.

Will Advise In Due Course: If we figure it out, we'll
let you know.

Terms from Work Explained

Activate: To make carbons and add more names to
the memo.

Advanced Design: Beyond the comprehension of
the ad agency's copywriters.

All New: Parts not interchangeable with existing
models.

Approved: Needs revising

Automatic: That which you cannot repair yourself.

Channels: The trails left by interoffice memos.

Clarify: To fill in the background with so many
details that the foreground goes underground.

Conference: A place where conversation is
substituted for the loneliness of thought and the
dreariness of labor.

Confidential Memo: No time to photocopy for the
whole office.

Consultant: Someone who borrows your watch to
tell you what time it is and then walks away with the
watch.

Forwarded For Your Consideration: You hold the
bag for a while.

FYI: Found yesterday, interested?

In Conference: Nobody can find him/her.

Let's Get Together On This: I'm assuming you're
as confused as I.

Note & Initial: I'm not taking the fall for this myself.

Policy: We can hide behind this.

Please See Me: Come down to my office. I'm lonely.

Top Priority: It may be stupid but the boss wants it.

The coach had put together the perfect team for the
New Orleans Saints. The only thing missing was a good
guarterback. He had scouted all the colleges and even
the Canadian and European Leagues, but he couldn't
find a ringer who could ensure a Super Bowl victory.

Then one night, while watching CNN, he saw a war-
zone scene in Afghanistan. In one corner of the
background, he spotted a young Afghan Muslim soldier
with a truly incredible arm. He threw a hand-grenade
straight into a window from 80 yards away. Then he
threw another from 50 yards down a chimney, and then
hit a passing car going 80 miles per hour.

I've got to get this guy!" coach said to himself. "He
has the perfect arm!"

So, he brings the young Afghan to the States and
teaches him the great game of football ...... and sure
enough the Saints go on to win the Super Bowl.

The young Afghan is hailed as a hero of football,
and when the coach asks him what he wants, all the
young man wants to do is call his mother.

"Mom," he says into the phone, "I just won the Super
Bowl!"

"l don't want to talk to you," the old Muslim woman
says. "You deserted us. You are not my son!"

"Mother, | don't think you understand,” pleads the
son, "l've just won the greatest sporting event in the
world!"

"No! let me tell you," his mother retorts. "At this very
moment there are gunshots all around us. The
neighborhood is a pile of rubble. Your two brothers were
beaten within an inch of their lives last week, and | have
to keep your sister in the house so she doesn't get
raped!"

The old lady pauses then tearfully says, "I will never
forgive you for making us move to New Orleans!"

While my third-grade class was completing a writing
exercise, one of the students asked me how to spell
"piranha.”

| told him | was unsure. To my delight, he went to
the dictionary to solve his problem.

That's when | overheard another pupil say to him,
"Why bother to look it up? She doesn't know how to spell

it anyway."



The teacher asked one of her young students if he
knew his numbers.

"Yes," he said. "I do. My father taught me."

"Good. What comes after three."

"Four," answers the boy.

"What comes after six?"

"Seven."

"Very good," says the teacher. "Your dad did a good
job. What comes after ten?"

"A jack," says the little boy.

“Because | pissed in its ear and it didn't move”
answered the child innocently.

“YOU DID WHAT?!!” exclaimed the teacher.

“You know,” explained the boy, “I bent over and
‘pssst!” in it's ear and it didn’t move.”

Nothing like a warmbed
on acold winter's night!

Soon after our high-tech company moved into a new
building, we had trouble with the elevators. A manager
got stuck between floors and, after some door banging,
finally attracted attention. His name was taken and
rescue promised.

It took two hours before the elevator mechanic
arrived and got the manager out. When he returned to
his desk, he found this note from his efficient secretary:
"The elevator people called and will be here in two
hours."

Winters are fierce where he lives, so the owner of
the estate felt He was doing a good deed when he
bought earmuffs for his foreman.

Noticing, however, that the foreman wasn't wearing
the earmuffs even on the bitterest day, the landlord
asked, "Didn't you like the muffs?"

The Foreman said, "They're a thing of beauty."

"Why don't you wear them?"

The Foreman explained, "I was wearing them the
first day, and somebody offered to buy me lunch, but |
didn't hear him! Never again! Never again!"

A kindergarten pupil told his teacher he had found a
cat, but it was dead.

“How did you know the cat was dead?” asked the
teacher.

A man is driving down the road and breaks down
near a monastery. He goes to the monastery, knocks on
the door, and says, "My car broke down. Do you think |
could stay the night?" The monks graciously accept him,
feed him dinner, and even fix his car. As the man tries to
fall asleep, he hears a strange sound. The next morning,
he asks the monks what the sound was, but they say,
"We can't tell you. You're not a monk."

The man is disappointed but thanks them anyway
and goes about his merry way. Some years later, the
same man breaks down in front of the same monastery.
The monks again accept him, feed him, and even fix his
car. That night, he hears the same strange noise that he
had heard years earlier. The next morning, he asks what
it is, but the monks reply, "We can't tell you. You're not a
monk."

The man says, "All right, all right. I'm dying to know.
If the only way | can find out what that sound was is to
become a monk, how do | become a monk?" The monks
reply, "You must travel the earth and tell us how many
blades of grass there are and the exact number of sand
pebbles. When you find these numbers, you will become
a monk."

The man sets about his task. Some forty-five years
later, he returns and knocks on the door of the
monastery. He says, "I have traveled the earth and have
found what you have asked for. There are
145,236,284,232 blades of grass and
231,281,219,999,129,382 sand pebbles on the earth."v
The monks reply, "Congratulations. You are now a
monk. We shall now show you the way to the sound."

The monks lead the man to a wooden door, where
the head monk says, "The sound is right behind that
door." The man reaches for the knob, but the door is
locked. He says, "Real funny. May | have the key?" The
monks give him the key, and he opens the door. Behind
the wooden door is another door made of stone. The
man demands the key to the stone door. The monks
give him the key, and he opens it, only to find a door
made of ruby. He demands another key from the monks,
who provide it. Behind that door is another door, this one
made of sapphire. So it went until the man had gone
through doors of emerald, silver, topaz, and amethyst.

Finally, the monks say, "This is the last key to the
last door."

The man is relieved to no end. He unlocks the door,
turns the knob, and behind that door he is amazed to
find the source of that strange sound....but | can't tell
you what it is because you're not a monk.

Someone once said “Don't take life too
seriously...it's not permanent.” Boy, is HE in for a
surprise!
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New Year's Resolution — Jet Skiing!!!

“A sense of humor keeps life interesting...” —Marjorie Pay Hinckley

The one present Roy Collette wasn't looking forward
to getting for Christmas 1988 was those pants. Yet he
knew he was in trouble as soon as the flatbed truck
bearing a concrete-filled tank off a truck used to deliver
ready-mix rolled up. Sure as God made little green
apples, those pants had to be in there. And he was
going to have to fish them out, else declare his brother-
in-law the winner of a rivalry that had spanned 20 years.

Being the sport he is, brother-in-law Larry Kunkel
thoughtfully supplied the services of a crane to hoist the
concrete-filled tank off the flatbed.

What's this game, you ask? What was the
significance of these pants, and why were two grown
men going to such efforts year after year to retrieve
them, only to send them off again? It all began in 1964
when Larry Kunkel's mom gave him a pair of moleskin
pants. After wearing them a few times, he found they
froze stiff in Minnesota winters and thus wouldn't do.
That next Christmas, he wrapped the garment in pretty
paper and presented it to his brother-in-law.

Brother-in-law Roy Collette discovered he didn't
want them either. He bided his time until the Christmas
after, then packaged them up and gave them back to
Kunkel. This yearly exchange proceeded amicably until
one year Collette twisted the pants tightly and stuffed
them into a 3-foot-long, 1-inch wide pipe.

And so the game began. Year after year, as the
pants were shuffled back and forth, the brothers strove
to make unwrapping them more difficult, perhaps in the
hope of ending the tradition. In retaliation for the pipe,
Kunkel compressed the pants into a 7-inch square,
wrapped them with wire and gave the "bale" to Collette.
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Not to be outdone, Collette put the pants into a 2-
foot-square crate filled with stones, nailed it shut,
banded it with steel and gave the trusty trousers back to
Kunkel.

The brothers agreed to end the caper if the trousers
were damaged. But they were as careful as they were
clever. As the game evolved, so did the rules. Only
"legal and moral" methods of wrapping were permitted.

Wrapping expenses were kept to a minimum with
only junk parts used. Kunkel next had the pants mounted
inside an insulated window that had a 20-year guarantee
and shipped them off to Collette.

Collette broke the glass, recovered the trousers,
stuffed them into a 5-inch coffee can, which he soldered
shut. The can was put in a 5-gallon container filled with
concrete and reinforcing rods and given to Kunkel the
following Christmas.

Kunkel installed the pants in a 225-pound
homemade steel ashtray made from 8-inch steel casings
and etched Collette's name on the side. Collette had
trouble retrieving the treasured trousers, but succeeded
without burning them with a cutting torch.

Collette found a 600-pound safe and hauled it to
Viracon Inc. in Owatonna, where the shipping
department decorated it with red and green stripes, put
the pants inside and welded the safe shut. The safe was
then shipped to Kunkel, who was the plant manager for
Viracon's outlet in Bensenville.

The pants next turned up in a drab green, 3-foot
cube that once was a 1974 Gremlin. A note attached to
the 2,000-pound scrunched car advised Collette that the
pants were inside the glove compartment.

In 1982 Kunkel faced the problem of retrieving the
pants from a tire 8 feet high and 2 feet wide and filled
with 6,000 pounds of concrete. On the outside Collette
had written, "Have a Goodyear."

In 1983 the pants came back to Collette in a 17.5-
foot red rocket ship filled with concrete and weighing 6
tons. Five feet in diameter, with pipes 6 inches in
diameter outside running the length of the ship and a
launching pad attached to its bottom, the rocket sported
a picture of the pants fluttering atop it. Inside the rocket
were 15 concrete-filled canisters, one of which housed
the pants.

Collette's revenge for the rocket ship was delivered
to Kunkel in the form of a 4-ton Rubik's Cube in 1985.
The cube was made of concrete that had been baked in
a kiln and covered with 2,000 board feet of lumber.

Kunkel "solved the cube,” and for 1986 gift-giving
repackaged the pants into a station wagon filled with 170
steel generators all welded together. Because the pants
have to be retrieved undamaged, Collette was faced with
carefully taking apart each component.



What happened to the pants in 1987 is a mystery,
and their 1988 packaging (concrete-filled tank) was
mentioned at the beginning of this page. Sadly, 1989's
packaging scheme brought the demise of the much-
abused garment.

Collette was inspired to encase the pantaloons in
10,000 pounds of glass that he would then deposit in
Kunkel's front yard. "It would have been a great one -
really messy," Kunkel ruefully admitted. The pants were
shipped to a friend in Tennessee who managed a glass
manufacturing company. While molten glass was being
poured over the insulated container that held them, an
oversized chunk fractured, transforming the pants into a
pile of ashes.

The ashes were deposited into a brass urn and
delivered to Kunkel along with this epitaph: Sorry, Old
Man, Here lies the Pants. . . An attempt to cast the pants
in glass brought about the demise of the pants at last.

The urn now graces the fireplace mantel in Kunkel's
home.

At Sea World, our grandson absolutely refused to
see the show featuring Shamu the killer whale, but he
wouldn't tell us why. No amount of discussion could get
him to change his mind.

Later, when we got home, we discovered the reason
for his reluctance. An aunt had told him how exciting the
show would be because "They choose children from the
audience to feed Shamu."

| tried to drown my problems...but then found out
they can swim!

Rice Paddy Water Skiing!!!

Christmas was finally over and the Pastor's wife
dropped into an easy chair saying, "Boy! Am | ever
tried."

Her husband looked over at her and said, "I had to
conduct two special services last night, three today, and
give a total of five sermons. Why are you so tired?"

"Dear," she replied, "l had to listen to all of them."

Jim had an awful day fishing, sitting on the lake all
day without a single bite. On his way home, he stopped
at the supermarket and ordered four catfish.

He told the fish salesman, "Pick out the four largest
ones and throw them at me, will you?"

"Ok. But, why do you want me to throw them at
you?"

"Because | want to tell my wife that | caught them."

A husband and wife are getting ready for bed. The wife is
standing in front of a full-length mirror taking a hard look at
herself.

"You know, dear," she says, "I look in the mirror, and | see
an old woman. My face is all wrinkled, my hair is grey, my
shoulders are hunched over, I've got fat legs, and my arms are
all flabby." She turns to her husband and says, "Tell me
something positive to make me feel better about myself."

He studies her hard for a moment thinking about it and
then says in a soft, thoughtful voice, "Well, there's nothing
wrong with your eyesight."

He was buried a week later and her lawyer is very
confident she won't be indicted.

Elizabeth was surprised to receive ten dollars from
her Aunt for her birthday. The Aunt asked how she was
going to spend it.

"I'm taking it to Sunday School and giving it to God."
the little girl replied. "He'll be just as surprised as | was at
not getting a dollar like usual.”

Needing to shed a few pounds, my wife and | went on a
diet that had specific recipes for each meal of the day. We
followed the instructions closely, dividing the finished recipe
in half for our individual plates. We felt terrific and thought
the diet was wonderful -- we never even felt hungry! But
soon we realized we were gaining weight, not losing it.
Checking the recipes again, we found it. There, in fine print,
was: "Serves 6."
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Our son is in the Army, stationed in Georgia. He
invited my husband and | for a visit.

After driving endlessly through unfamiliar streets in
search of an entrance to Fort Stewart, my husband
suddenly said, "We're getting closer."

"How do you know?" | asked.

He pointed to a sign that read “Sonny's Bar-B-Q,
Tank Parking Available”

“A sense of humor keeps life interesting...” —Marjorie Pay Hinckley

MILITARY
BALLOT BOX
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months later | saw the result, a stunning white sweater
with the Chinese symbols hand-stitched down the front.

She received compliments galore until one cocktail
party when we met a distinguished Chinese physician
who asked my wife where she got the symbols. He then
wanted to know if she knew what they meant.

"I'm afraid to ask," she said, "but tell me anyway."

Even she had to laugh when he told her they read,
"This is a cheap dish--but good."

A journey of a thousand miles begins with a cash
advance at the ATM.

| wanted to buy a CD player, but was completely
perplexed by one model's promotional sign. So | called
the salesclerk over and asked, "What does 'hybrid pulse
D/A converter' mean?"

He said, "That means that this machine will read the
digital information that is encoded on CDs and convert it
into an audio signal.”

"In other words," | said, "this CD player plays CDs."

"Exactly."

“Dilbert” is not a comic strip...it's a documentary!

Many years ago my wife was to knitting what Tiger
Woods is to golf. She designed exotic patterns with
ease.

There was an occasion when we had lunch in a real
Chinese restaurant (only one person spoke partial
English, all menus were in Chinese). When she saw the
hand-written menu she was so impressed with the
calligraphy she tucked the menu in her purse. Some

Most of you who are receiving this little tidbit won’t
really understand it, but one of these days your level of
maturity will kick and qualify you to relate to it....

1975: Long hair
2005: Longing for hair

1975: KEG
2005: EKG

1975: Acid rock
2005: Acid reflux

1975: Moving to California because it's cool.
2005: Moving to Arizona because it's warm.

1975: Trying to look like Marlon Brando or Liz
Taylor.

2005: Trying NOT to look like Marlon Brando or Liz
Taylor.

1975: Seeds and stems
2005: Roughage

1975: Hoping for a BMW
2005: Hoping for a BM

1975: Going to a new, hip joint
2005: Receiving a new hip joint

1975: Rolling Stones
2005: Kidney Stones

1975: Being called into the Principal's office
2005: Calling the Principal's office

1975: Screw the system
2005: Upgrade the system



1975: Disco
2005: Costco

1975: Parents begging you to get your hair cut
2005: Children begging you to get their heads
shaved

1975: Passing the drivers' test
2005: Passing the vision test

1975: Whatever
2005: Depends

Here’s some other things to think about:

The people who are starting college this fall across
the nation were born in 1987.

They are too young to remember the first space
shuttle blowing up on liftoff.

Their lifetime has always included AIDS.

Bottle caps have always been screw off and plastic.

The CD was introduced the year they were born.

They have always had an answering machine.

They have always had cable.

They cannot fathom not having a remote control.

Jay Leno has always been on the Tonight Show.

Popcorn has always been cooked in the microwave.

They never took a swim and thought about Jaws.

They can't imagine what hard contact lenses are.

They don't know who Mork was or where he was
from.

They never heard: "Where's the Beef?", "I'd walk a
mile for a Camel," or "de plane, Boss, de plane.”

They do not care who shot J. R. and have no idea
who J. R. even is.

McDonald's never came in Styrofoam containers.

They don't have a clue how to use a typewriter.

Okay, so most of you reading this don’t have a clue,
but twenty years from now we’ll see how the list changes
to meet your generation as opposed to those of us
approaching retirement.

A: Salt, pepper, mustard and vinegar.

Q: Explain one of the processes by which water can
be made safe to drink.

A: Flirtation makes water safe to drink because it
removes large pollutants like grit, sand, dead sheep and
canoeists.

Q: How is dew formed?
A: The sun shines down on the leaves and makes
them perspire.

Q: How can you delay milk turning sour?
A: Keep it in the cow.

Q: What causes the tides in the oceans?

A: The tides are a fight between the Earth and the
Moon. All water tends to flow towards the moon,
because there is no water on the moon, and nature
hates a vacuum. | forget where the sun joins in this fight.

Q: What are steroids?
A: Things for keeping carpets still on the stairs.

Q: What happens to your body as you age?
A: When you get old, so do your bowels and you get
intercontinental.

Q: Name a major disease associated with cigarettes.
A: Premature death.

A woman answered her front door and saw a little
boy holding a list. "Ma'am," he explained, "I'm on a
scavenger hunt, and | still need three grains of wheat, a
pork-chop bone and a piece of used carbon paper so |
can earn a dollar."

"Wow," the woman replied. "Who sent you on such
a challenging hunt?"

"My babysitter's boyfriend."

These are real answers given by children.

Q: Name the four seasons.

Someone who thinks logically is a nice contract to the
real world!
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Even though he could not tell time, my three-year-
old grandson was wearing a watch when | visited. Later,
when | was putting on my coat to leave, | asked him
what time it was. He looked at his watch blankly, then
brightened. "It's time for you to go,” he answered
triumphantly.

“A sense of humor keeps life interesting...” —Marjorie Pay Hinckley

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'l need more power for this!" she exclaimed.

Natural evolution of the Big Mac Business...
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Philadelphia's Highway Patrol officers hear all kinds
of creative excuses that drivers give for speeding. Here
are some of the officers' favorites. By the way, none of
them worked.

A man told the officer he was rushing to the hospital
because had been stung by a bee, and was allergic.
"There's the bee right there,” he said, pointing to his
dashboard. The officer looked. The bee was not only
dead, but in a advanced state of decomposition.

An officer stopped a man doing 80 mph. When he
asked the driver whether he had seen the speed-limit
signs, the man responded, "I went by them so fast |
probably missed them."

A man going south on 1-95 was stopped near
Washington Avenue doing 79 mph. "My engine misses,
and I'm trying to clean out the carburetor,” he told the
officer. For good measure, he added, "If | don't go this
fast, my car won't go at all.”

"I'm due in traffic court," one speeder said. "If I'm
late they're going to enforce the bench warrant."

When an officer told a speeder that the speed limit
on the Schuylkill Expressway was 50 mph, the driver
responded, "Officer, where have you been? It's 65 now."

One speeder said simply, "I'm trying to beat my wife
home. Don't ask."

An elderly person was stopped after doing 73 mph.
When told he was getting a ticket, he asked the officer,
"Is there a senior citizen's discount?"

Don't judge a book by it's movie!

Before going on vacation, | decided on the spur of
the moment to have my very long, permed hair cut to a
very short style shaved to the neck.

My first day back, | passed my boss in the hallway.
"Did you miss me?" | asked.

"Miss you?" he echoed. "Who are you?"

The teacher was giving her class of seven-year-olds
a natural history lesson. "Worker ants," she told them,
"can carry pieces of food five times their own weight.
What do you conclude from that?"

One child was ready with the answer: "They don't
have a union."

It's hard to be nostalgic when you can’t remember
anything.

The harness of the butter is in direct proportion to
the softness of the bread.

One weekend my friend, 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."

Hey, | can hear the ocean!

same question every day, but still he couldn't come up
with the right answer.

Finally, in desperation, she called the boy's father to
her office. "Your boy won't tell me who signed the
Declaration of Independence," she complained.

"Come here, son, and sit down," the dad said to the
boy. "Now if you signed that crazy thing, just admit it so
we can get out of here!"

A woman phoned her dentist when she received a
huge bill. "I'm shocked!" she complained. "This is three
times what you normally charge."

"Yes, | know," said the dentist. "But you yelled so
loud, you scared away two other patients."

Hard work never killed anyone...but why take the
chance!

As he was drilling a batch of recruits, the sergeant
saw that one of them was marching out of step. Walking
up next to the man as they marched, he said
sarcastically: "Do you know they are all out of step
except you?"

"What?" asked the recruit innocently.

"I said -- they are all out of step except you!"
thundered the sergeant.

The recruit replied, "Well, sarge, you're in charge --
you tell them!"

As the manager of our hospital's softball team, | was
responsible for returning equipment to the proper owners
at the end of the season.

When | walked into the surgery department carrying
a bat that belonged to one of the surgeons, | passed
several patients and their families in a waiting area.

| heard one man say to his wife, "Look, honey, here
comes your anesthesiologist."

Not expecting to do well on the economics exam, Bill
was heartened by the first question: In any given year,
and to the nearest ton, how much wheat did the United
States export?

Smiling confidently, he wrote, "In 1492, none."

Teddy came thundering down the stairs, much to his
father's annoyance. "Teddy," he called, "how many more
times do | have | to tell you to come downstairs quietly?
Now, go back upstairs and come down like a civilized
human being."

There was a silence, and Teddy reappeared in the
front room.

"That's better," said his father, "now in future will you
always come down stairs like that."

"OK," said Teddy. "I slid down the railing."

Actual questions asked of librarians:

* Can you tell me why so many famous Civil War battles
were fought on National Park sites?

* | was here about three weeks ago looking at a
cookbook that cost $39.95. Do you know which one it
is?

* Which outlets in the library are appropriate for my
hairdryer?

A little boy just couldn't learn. One day his teacher
asked him who signed the Declaration of Independence.
He didn't know. For almost a week she asked him the

Newscaster, live on the air: Now of all the world's birds,
the humble pigeon doesn't usually generate much
excrement — uh, much excitement.
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