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 A daddy teased his little daughter by suggesting she 
liked a certain boy in her kindergarten class.  
 The little girl was quite indignant. "No, daddy, I don't 
like him!" she stated. "He's only interested in one thing." 
Shocked, the daddy cautiously asked what that one 
thing might be.  
 "Power Rangers, of course," said the toddler. 
 
 

 
Interesting place for motorcycles! 

 
 
 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?" 
 
 
 A man walked into the local Chamber of Commerce 
of a small town, obviously desperate. Seeing a man at 
the counter, the stranger asks, "Is there a criminal lawyer 
in town?" 
 

 To which the man behind the counter immediately 
quipped, "Yes, but we haven't been able to prove it yet!" 
 
 
Ten reasons a dog can’t use a computer: 
 
 10.  He's distracted by cats chasing his mouse. 
 9. SIT and STAY were hard enough; CUT and 
PASTE are out of the question.  
 8. Saliva-coated floppy disks refuse to work.  
 7. Three words: carpal paw syndrome.  
 6. Involuntary tail wagging is a dead give-away that 
he's browsing www.purina.com instead of working.  
 5. The fire hydrant icon is simply too frustrating.  
 4. He can't help attacking the screen when he hears 
"You've Got Mail."  
 3. It's too messy to "mark" every Web site he visits.  
 2. The FETCH command isn't available on all 
platforms.  
 1. He can't stick his head out of Windows XP. 
 
 
 Okay, so here’s a statistic you may find a little 
troubling: 4% of girls waiting for missionaries will be still 
waiting when they come home and 5% of missionaries  
serving will end up being gay. 
 Conclusion: Missionaries have a greater chance of 
becoming gay then having a girl wait for them. 
 
 
 The computer company, where my wife works, 
distributed a corporate-clothing catalogue that included a 
pair of cuff links. One was inscribed Ctrl (Control) and 
the other Esc (Escape), just as they look on a computer 
keyboard. 
 "They would make a good present for any man," my 
wife commented to a colleague, "if only to remind him of 
the two things he can never have." 
 
 
 I understand the fix a local hunting guide got himself 
into. 
 His party became hopelessly lost in the mountains 
and they blamed him for leading them astray. "You told 
us you were the best guide in Colorado!" they asserted.  
 "I am," he said, "but I think we're in Wyoming now." 
 
 
Introducing the new Bio-Optic Organized Knowledge 
device, trade named: BOOK. 
 



 BOOK is a revolutionary breakthrough in technology: 
no wires, no electric circuits, no batteries, nothing to be 
connected or switched on. It's so easy to use, even a 
child can operate it. 
 Compact and portable, it can be used anywhere -- 
even sitting in an armchair by the fire -- yet it is powerful 
enough to hold as much information as a CD-ROM disc. 
Here's how it works: 
 BOOK is constructed of sequentially numbered 
sheets of paper (recyclable), each capable of holding 
thousands of bits of information. The pages are locked 
together with a custom-fit device called a binder, which 
keeps the sheets in their correct sequence. 
 Opaque Paper Technology (OPT) allows 
manufacturers to use both sides of the sheet, doubling 
the information density and cutting costs. Experts are 
divided on the prospects for further increases in 
information density; for now, BOOKs with more 
information simply use more pages. 
 Each sheet is scanned optically, registering 
information directly into your brain. A flick of the finger 
takes you to the next sheet.  BOOK may be taken up at 
any time and used merely by opening it. 
 Unlike other display devices, BOOK never crashes 
or requires rebooting, and it can even be dropped on the 
floor or stepped on without damage. However, it can 
become unusable if immersed in water for a significant 
period of time. The "browse" feature allows you to move 
instantly to any sheet and move forward or backward as 
you wish.  Many come with an "index" feature, which 
pinpoints the exact location of selected information for 
instant retrieval. 
 An optional "BOOKmark" accessory allows you to 
open BOOK to the exact place you left it in a previous 
session -- even if the BOOK has been closed. 
BOOKmarks fit universal design standards; thus, a 
single BOOKmark can be used in BOOKs by various 
manufacturers. Conversely, numerous BOOKmarkers 
can be used in a single BOOK if the user wants to store 
numerous views at once. The number is limited only by 
the number of pages in the BOOK. 
 You can also make personal notes next to BOOK 
text entries with an optional programming tool, the 
Portable Erasable Nib Cryptic Intercommunication 
Language Stylus (PENCILS). 
 Portable, durable, and affordable, BOOK is being 
hailed as a precursor of a new entertainment wave. Also, 
BOOK's appeal seems so certain that thousands of 
content creators have committed to the platform and 
investors are reportedly flocking. Look for a flood of new 
titles soon. 
 
 
A vacationer e-mailed a seaside hotel to ask its location. 
"It's only a stone's throw away from the beach," he was 
told.  

 
 "But how will I recognize it?" asked the man. 
 The reply was, "It's the one with all the broken 
windows." 
 
 

 
 
 
 The program manager couldn't grasp the idea of 
gathering requirements at the start of a project. 
 "At a project kickoff meeting, which he had neglected to 
actually invite the customer to, we had a lot of discussion 
around what the software we were creating was supposed 
to do," says a programmer on the team. "I suggested 
putting together a requirements telecom-ference with the 
customer to clarify their ideas and goals." 
 The PM's response? "We’re already behind schedule 
and don't have time to meet with the customer." 
 
 
 
 
 At breakfast one day, I eagerly waited for John to 
comment on my first attempt at homemade cinnamon rolls.  
 After several minutes with no reaction, I asked, "If I 
baked these commercially, how much do you think I could 
get for one of them?"  
 Without looking up from his newspaper John replied, 
"About 10 years." 
 



 
Volume 5 Number 07 “A sense of humor keeps life interesting…” –Marjorie Pay Hinckley February 12, 2006 

 
  Morris had been playing golf for years, and he 
had the finest equipment, but his technique never 
improved a bit. 
 As his friend watched, he teed up at the first hole 
and promptly drove a brand-new ball into the woods. On 
the second hole, he drove another new ball into a lake. 
On the third, he lost a new ball in another part of the 
woods.  
 "Why don't you use an old ball?" his friend Sam 
asked.  
 "I've never had an old ball," Morris said. 
 
 

 
Which explains the “smell” in the office. 

 
 
 The phone rang as I was sitting down to my 
anticipated evening meal and, as I answered, I was 
greeted with, "Is this Wilhiam Wagenhoss?"  
 This didn't sound anything like my name, so I asked, 
"Who is calling?" 
 The telemarketer said he was with The Rubberband-
Powered Freezer Company or something like that and 
then I asked him if he knew Wilhiam personally and why 
was he was calling this number. I then said, off to the 
side, "Get really good pictures of the body and all the 
blood." 
 I then turned back to the phone and advised the 
caller that he had entered a murder scene and must stay 
on the line because we had already traced this call and 
he would be receiving a summons to appear in the local 
courthouse to testify in this murder case. 
 I then questioned the caller at great length as to his 
name, address, phone number at home, at work, who he 
worked for, how he knew the dead guy and could he 
prove where he had been about one hour before he 

made this call. The telemarketer was getting very 
concerned and his answers were given in a shaky voice. 
 Then I proceeded to tell him that we had located his 
position at his work place and the police were entering 
the building to take him into custody. At that point, I 
heard the phone fall and the scurrying of his running 
away. 
 My wife asked me, as I returned to the table, why I 
had tears streaming down my face and so help me, I 
couldn't tell her for about fifteen minutes. 
 My meal was cold, but oh-so-very enjoyable. 
 
 
 If at first you don’t succeed, redefine “success.”  
 
 
 A preacher prepared for Sunday morning service, 
but only one person, a farmer, was there. He asked the 
farmer, "What do you think we should do?"  
 The farmer replied with a draw, "Well, if only one 
cow came into the barn, I'd feed it."  
 So the preacher mounted the pulpit and began to 
preach... and preach ... and preach. After about two 
hours, he concluded.  
 Then he stepped down and said to the farmer, "So, 
what did you think?"  
 The farmer replied, "Well, if only one cow came into 
the barn, I certainly wouldn't try to feed it all the hay." 
 
 
 It was the first day of school, after summer vacation 
and time for me to pick up the children in my school bus 
and take them home again.  
 After I had made the complete run that afternoon, 
one little boy remained on the bus. 
 
 Thinking he had simply missed his stop, I started 
driving slowly back through the neighborhood and asked 
him to be sure to let me know if any of the houses or 
people looked familiar. The boy sat in his seat 
contentedly and shook his head whenever I asked him if 
he recognized a person or place. 
 After the second unsuccessful tour of the area, I 
started back to the school to ask for his address. When 
we arrived, the child got off the bus and started walking 
away. 
 "Wait!" I called. "We have to go inside and find out 
where you live." 
 "I live right there," he said, pointing to a house 
across the street. "I just always wanted to ride in a 
school bus." 
 
 



 At breakfast one day, I eagerly waited for John to 
comment on my first attempt at homemade cinnamon 
rolls.  
 After several minutes with no reaction, I asked, "If I 
baked these commercially, how much do you think I 
could get for one of them?"  
 Without looking up from his newspaper John replied, 
"About 10 years." 
 
 
 As an alumnus of Yale Law School who spent less 
time practicing law than studying it, I take great pleasure 
in offering unrequested advice to people contemplating a 
career in law. Here are five myths about legal education 
and practice. 
 Myth #1: A legal education is a great means to 
embark on any of a variety of non-legal careers. 
 Absolutely true. If studying law doesn't get you to 
embark on a non-legal career, then nothing will. 
 Myth #2: Legal thought is intellectually rigorous. 
 Also true. Law students have been known to spend 
days debating whether an italicized comma differs in 
appearance from a normal comma, and which comma 
should be employed when citing sections of the United 
Hairstylists Personal Hygiene Code. As a lawyer might 
say, "that's not just rigor, that's rigor mortis." (i.e., "that's 
some deadly serious Latin rigor.") 
 Myth # 3: Life as a high-powered attorney at a big 
New York firm is exciting and glamorous. 
 This is entirely true, if: 
 1) You laugh uncontrollably when your great uncle 
Larry does his impersonation of Dwight Eisenhower 
eating potato salad; 
 2) Your adrenalin flows when you spot a 
typographical error in the want ads of the Guilford Post-
Gazette; or 
 3) Your bedroom wall features a large framed 
photograph of you shaking hands with Home Depot's 
Vice President in Charge of Shower Curtain Inventory 
because it's a moment you wish to cherish forever. 
 Myth #4: Most national leaders went to law school, 
so if you go to law school, you will probably become a 
national leader. 
 If you subscribe to this myth, there are a few things 
you should know. First, you will bomb the LSAT so 
completely that your driver's license will be revoked. 
Second, there are other ways to become a national 
leader. You could make a billion dollars playing Internet 
poker, for example. Or you could get married to Renee 
Zellweger and three days later have the vows annulled. 
Or you could write a self-help book entitled 
"Reorganizing the FEMA Within." Remember that this is 
America and ergo ("ergo" is Latin for "out of the pale, 
pale blue") leadership is as close as the next episode of 
"The Apprentice." 
 Myth #5: Being a lawyer brings with it vast wealth. 

 The accessibility of big money is undeniable. Let's 
say you are a first-year associate in New York. Your 
parents tell all their friends, who experience such acute 
boredom that they drift away from the conversation to 
watch their cuticles age. But that is beside the point. The 
point is that you make about $125K a year. You work the 
standard 120 hours a week (and bill clients for at least 
twice that), so your job is equivalent to three jobs of 40 
hours a week that each pay you $41,667 per year. Given 
your high tax bracket and the vodka martinis you feel 
compelled to buy for friends who are "artists"  
living off trust funds they never mention, you probably 
come away dead even with someone working normal 
hours at $29,000 per year. Namely the guy who 
conducts Jell-O salad taste tests for a nursing-home 
chain. 
 Ah, you say, but here's the rub: Whereas the Jell-O 
taster may never make anything of himself, you will one 
day become partner. Yes, partner! When that big ship 
docks at your port, you will have permission to use the 
partner-only bathroom, first pick of the firm's Shea 
Stadium seats right behind the visitors' dugout, and 
oodles and oodles of cash. You will stuff your mattress 
so full with Krugerrands that you will sleep with your face 
squished against the ceiling. Even after making payment 
on your two alimonies, three mortgages, and endless 
pharmacy bills for anti-depressants, you will have 
enough left over each month to buy two decaf triple 
grande mocha eggnog lattes. 
 But the question is: Will you be happy? And the 
answer is simple: Not if they're decaf. 
 
 
 

 
I thought the “hamburger-a-day” diet would be a 

little more exciting than this. 
 

 
Editor’s note:  If you see a repeat from another 
edition of “Morning Breaks”, remember that all 
entries come from multiple source…and that 
repetition is part of learning.  Just enjoy the stories! 
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 My mom is a less than fastidious housekeeper. 
 One evening my dad returned home from work, 
walked into the kitchen and teased her, "You know, 
dear, I can write my name in the dust on the mantel."  
 Mom turned to him and sweetly replied, "Yes, 
darling, I know. That's why I married a college graduate." 
 
 
  I was waiting on some customers at the shoe store 
where I work when I was interrupted by a very 
determined woman. Pointing to a sneaker made by 
Reebok, she asked, "Do you have this in a Nike?" 
 
 

 
Oops! 

 
 
 Mrs. Goldberg was shopping at a produce stand in 
her neighborhood. She approached the vendor and 
asked, "How much are these oranges?"  
 "Two for a quarter," answered the vendor.  
 "How much is just one?" she asked.  
 "Fifteen cents," answered the vendor.  
 "Then I'll take the other one," said Mrs. Goldberg. 
 
 
 During a revival meeting, an evangelist asked the 
people in line what they needed. 
 One man's request was for his hearing. The 
evangelist spit on his finger, put it in the man's ear, 
prayed for him and then asked him, "How's your hearing 
now?" 
 He said, "I don't know - it's next Tuesday." 

 A Swiss guy visited Sydney, Australia, and pulled up 
at a bus stop where two locals were waiting.  
 "Entschuldigung, koennen Sie Deutsch sprechen?" 
he asked.  
 The two Aussies just stared at him.  
 "Excusez-moi, parlez vous Francais?" he tried. The 
two continued to stare.  
 "Parlare Italiano?"  
 Other than a glance at each other, there was still no 
response.  
 "Hablan ustedes Espanol?"  
 Still nothing.  
 The Swiss guy gave up and drove off, extremely 
disgusted. When he was gone, the first Aussie turned to 
the second and said, "Y'know, maybe we should learn a 
foreign language."  
 "Why?" the other replied. "That guy knew four 
languages, and it didn't do him any good." 
 
 
 A fisherman from the city was out fishing on a lake in 
a small boat. He noticed another man in a small boat 
open his tackle box and take out a mirror. Being curious 
the man rowed over and asked, "What is the mirror for?" 
 "That's my secret way to catch fish," said the other 
man. "Shine the mirror on the top of the water. The fish 
notice the spot of sun on the water above and they swim 
to the surface. Then I just reach down and net them and 
pull them into the boat." 
 "Wow! Does that really work?" 
 "You bet it does." 
 "Would you be interested in selling that mirror? I'll 
give you $30 for it." 
 "Well, okay." 
 After the money was transferred, the city fisherman 
asked, "By the way, how many fish have you caught this 
week?" 
 "You're the sixth," he said. 
 
 
 A young couple got married and left on their 
honeymoon. When they got back, the bride immediately 
called her mother. Her mother asked, "How was the 
honeymoon?"  
 "Oh, mama," she replied, "the honeymoon was 
wonderful! So romantic..."  
 Suddenly she burst out crying. "But, mama, as soon 
as we returned Sam started using the most horrible 
language...things I'd never heard before! I mean, all 
these awful 4-letter words! You've got to come get me 
and take me home.... Please mama!"  
 "Sarah, Sarah," her mother said, "calm down! Tell 
me, what could be so awful? What 4-letter words?"  



 "Please don't make me tell you, mama," wept the 
daughter, "I'm so embarrassed they're just too awful! 
Come get me, please!"  
 "Darling, baby, you must tell me what has you so 
upset. Tell your mother these horrible 4-letter words!"  
 Still sobbing, the bride said, "Oh, mama...words like 
DUST, WASH, IRON, COOK...!" 
 
 

 
 
 
 My Dad and I were talking the other night about love 
and marriage. 
 He told me that he knew as early as their wedding 
what marriage to my Mom would be like. It seems the 
minister asked my Mom, "Do you take this man to be 
your husband." And she said, "I do." 
 Then the minister asked my Dad, "Do you take this 
woman to be your wife," and my Mom said, "He does." 
 
 
 My kindergarten-aged daughter suddenly 
announced just before school that she needed to take a 
clean tee shirt to class. She told us the teacher was 
going to iron an anti-drug message on it. 
 My wife frantically swept through my daughter's 
room, finding nothing usable but one tee shirt that 
already had something printed on one side. She sent it 
off to school with my daughter. That afternoon, my 
daughter returned and happily showed off her shirt.  
 On one side it said, "Families are Forever" and on 
the other, "Be Smart, Don't Start." 
 
 
3 Thoughts for your consideration: 
 
 1- Zero Gravity:  When NASA first started sending 
up astronauts, they quickly discovered that ball-point 
pens would not work in zero gravity. To combat this 
problem, NASA scientists spent a decade and $12 billion 

developing a pen that writes in zero gravity, upside-
down, on almost any  surface including glass and at 
temperatures ranging from below freezing to over 300 C. 
 The Russians used a pencil. 
 Your taxes are due again -- enjoy paying them. 
 
2 - Our Constitution: They keep talking about drafting a 
Constitution for Iraq. Why don't we just give them ours? 
It was written by a lot of really smart guys, it's worked for 
over 200 years and we're not using it anymore. 
 
3 - Ten Commandments: The real reason that we can't 
have the Ten Commandments in a Courthouse is that 
you cannot post "Thou Shalt Not Steal", Thou Shalt Not  
Commit Adultery" and "Thou Shall Not Lie" in a Building 
full of lawyers, judges and politicians! It creates a hostile 
work environment. 
 
  
My friend's father is a locksmith in a resort town. Once 
he saw a group of beach-goers park near his shop and 
dump trash from their car on his property. As soon as 
they were out of sight, the locksmith picked the lock on 
their car door, put the garbage back inside and re-locked 
the car. 
 
 
 When I was introduced to a couple visiting our 
congregation, I decided to remember their names by 
noting they were the same as those of two characters in 
a popular children's story.  
 After the services I stopped to talk to them, and as 
they were saying goodbye I teased, "Be careful going up 
that hill! But you must get that all the time."  
 They smiled politely but said nothing. After they left, 
my husband asked, "What was that all about?"  
 "Jack and Jill. Up the hill. Remember?" I said.  
 "Yes, but what does that have to do with," he pointed 
to the couple, "Dick and Jane?" 
 
 
 I went to dinner with my husband, a male friend of 
ours, Jim, and his new girlfriend, Dorothy.  While eating 
dinner we got on the subject of vacations. Dorothy said 
that she wanted to go to Gotham City for her next 
vacation. 
 I tried to explain to her that it wasn't a real place. 
She laughed and said "It is, too. It's where Batman 
lives". 
 I laughed and looked over at Jim who smiled and 
told me she was serious. I then tried to explain. "Batman 
does not exist. Why do you think there have been three 
of them: Clooney, Kilmer and Keaton?"  
 She looked me straight in the eye and said, "That's 
because he doesn't want anyone to know who he really 
is."  
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 When my sister Andrea got married, she asked to 
wear my mother's wedding dress. The day she tried it on 
for the first time I was sitting with Mother in the living 
room as Andrea descended the stairs. The gown was a 
perfect fit on her petite frame. Mother's eyes welled with 
tears. I put my arm around her.  
 "You're not losing a daughter," I reminded her in 
time-honored fashion. "You're gaining a son."  
 "Oh, forget about that!" she said with a sob. "I used 
to fit into that dress!"   
 
 
 The company I work for sometimes puts on what 
they call "Lunch and Learn" seminars during the 
employees' lunchtime. These seminars deal with a 
variety of physical and mental health issues. If the 
seminar lasts beyond the normal lunch hours, we're 
supposed to get managerial approval to attend. So, last 
week, this flier came around: 
 
 LUNCH AND LEARN SEMINAR: 
 WHO'S CONTROLLING YOUR LIFE? 
 (Get your manager's permission before attending) 
 
 
 The second day of a diet is always better than the 
first; by the second day you’re off it –Jackie Gleason. 
 
 

 
Elder, we’re in big trouble…I think hell just froze 

over here in Ecuador. 
 

 
 "Dad," said Little Johnny, "I'm late for football 
practice. Would you please do my homework for me?"  
 The father said irately, "Son, it just wouldn't be right."  
 "That's okay," replied Little Johnny, "but you could at 
least give it a try, couldn't you?" 

 A client called to report an accident and ask if her 
insurance rates would go up. 
 "Our underwriting department determines that", I 
replied. Then I asked for her license number. Verifying 
her information, I said, "NMF? Is that 'N' as in Nancy, 'M' 
as in Mary, and 'F' as in Frank?" 
 "Well... yes," she said. "But could you please tell 
your underwriters that it's also 'N' as in Not, 'M' as in My, 
and 'F' as in fault?" 
 
 
How to Please your IT Department. 
[A quick check list for those who need to make contact.]  
 

1. When you call us to have your computer moved, 
be sure to leave it buried under half a ton of 
postcards, baby pictures, stuffed animals, dried 
flowers, bowling trophies and children's art. We 
don't have a life, and we find it deeply moving to 
catch a fleeting glimpse of yours.  

 
2. Don't write anything down. Ever. We can play 

back the error messages from here.  
 

3. When an I.T. person says he's coming right 
over, go for coffee. That way you won't be there 
when we need your password. It's nothing for us 
to remember 700 screen saver passwords.  

 
4. When you call the help desk, state what you 

want, not what's keeping you from getting it. We 
don't need to know that you can't get into your 
mail because your computer won't power on at 
all.  

 
5. When I.T. support sends you an E-Mail with high 

importance, delete it at once. We're just testing.  
 

6. When an I.T. person is eating lunch at his desk, 
walk right in and spill your guts right out. We 
exist only to serve.  

 
7. Send urgent email all in uppercase. The mail 

server picks it up and flags it as a rush delivery.  
 

8. When the photocopier doesn't work, call 
computer support. There's electronics in it.  

 
9. When you're getting a NO DIAL TONE message 

at home, call computer support. We can fix your 
telephone line from here.  

 



10. When you have a dozen old computer screens 
to get rid of, call computer support. We're 
collectors.  

 
11. When something's wrong with your home PC, 

dump it on an I.T. person's chair with no name, 
no phone number and no description of the 
problem. We love a puzzle.  

 
12. When an I.T. person tells you that computer 

screens don't have cartridges in them, argue. 
We love a good argument.  

 
13. When an I.T. person tells you that he'll be there 

shortly, reply in a scathing tone of voice: "And 
just how many weeks do you mean by shortly?" 
That motivates us.  

 
14. When the printer won't print, re-send the job at 

least 20 times. Print jobs frequently get sucked 
into black holes.  

 
15. When the printer still won't print after 20 tries, 

send the job to all 68 printers in the company. 
One of them is bound to work. 

 
 

 
 
 
 According to a news report, a certain private school 
in Markham, OH recently faced with a unique problem.  
A number of 12-year-old girls were beginning to use 
lipstick and would put it on in the bathroom.  
 That was fine, but after they put on their lipstick, they 
would press their lips to the mirror leaving dozens of little 
lip prints.  Every night the maintenance man would 
remove them and the next day the girls would put them 
back. 
  Several memos were posted about this without 
effect. Finally, the Principal decided that something had 
to be done. 

 She called all the girls to the bathroom and met 
them there with the maintenance man. She explained 
that all these lip prints were causing a problem for the 
custodian who had to clean the mirrors every night.  
 To demonstrate how difficult it was to clean the 
mirrors, she asked the maintenance man to show the 
girls just how hard it was. 
 Following the instructions, the man took out a long-
handled squeegee, solemnly dipped it in the nearest 
toilet bowl, and scrubbed at the mirror. There was 
complete silence in the room. 
 Since then, there have been no lip prints on the 
mirror.  There are Teachers... and then there are 
Educators.  (The above is a true story!) 
 
 
 Last week the Salt Lake City police department 
responded to a burglary call.  When they arrived the 
suspects took on in a car, the police in pursuit.  The 
chase didn’t last very long, with speeds that did not 
exceed 35 m.p.h. 
    The driver of the suspect’s car didn’t know how to 
disengage the parking brake.  (Another true story). 
 
 
 The start of the new school term always brings out 
the most interesting questions for computer consultants 
on campus. The predominant questions this term pertain 
to "getting into" E-mail and how to access the 
"Information Highway." 
 An obviously distraught student came into the 
consulting office yesterday complaining that his E-mail 
wasn't working. His attempts to get tickets for an on-
campus concert kept resulting in returned mail. 
 He showed me the mail address he was attempting 
to reach. I asked him where he obtained such an 
unusual mail address. 
 He replied, "The sign advertising the concert said, 
'begins@7:30PM'." 
 
 
 A mother and a daughter are shopping in the mall, 
when the mother eyes an expensive fur coat. "This 
year," she says, "I think that I will buy my present instead 
of making you and dad shop for me." The daughter nods 
in agreement. "And I think this fur coat would be perfect 
too." 
 The daughter protests, "But mom, some helpless, 
poor creature has to suffer so that you can have this."  
 "Don't worry honey," says the mother, "your father 
won't get the bill for a couple of weeks." 
 
 
 Light travels faster than sound.  This is why some 
people appear bright until you hear them speak. 
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