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 Jack has died. His lawyer is standing before the 
family and reads Jack's last will and testament: 
 "To my dear wife Esther, I leave the house, 50 acres 
of land, and one million dollars. To my son Barry, I leave 
my big Lexus and the Jaguar. To my daughter Suzy, I 
leave my yacht and $250,000. And to my brother-in-law 
Jeff, who always insisted that health is better than 
wealth, I leave my sun lamp." 
 
 

 
Spring Cleaning (compliments of “Tool Time”) 

 
 

 A man scolded his son for being so unruly and the 
child rebelled against his father. He got some of his 
clothes, his teddy bear and his piggy bank and proudly 
announced, "I'm running away from home!" 
 The father calmly decided to look at the matter 
logically. "What if you get hungry?," he said.  
 "Then I'll come home and eat!," bravely declared the 
child.  
 "And what if you run out of money?"  
 "I will come home and get some!," readily replied the 
child.  
 The man then made a final attempt, "What if your 
clothes get dirty?"  
 "Then I'll come home and let mommy wash them," 
was the reply.  
 The man shook his head and exclaimed, "This kid is 
not running away from home; he's going off to college." 
 
 
 Before going on vacation, I went to a tanning salon. I 
was under the lights a bit long and the protective shades 
I wore left a big white circle around each eye. 

 
Gazing at myself in the mirror the next day, I thought, 
"Man, I look like a clown." 
 I had almost convinced myself that I was 
overreacting until I got in line at the grocery store. I felt a 
tug and looked down to see a toddler staring up at me. 
He asked, "Are you giving out balloons?" 
 
 
 A husband went to buy a birthday gift for his wife. 
Some friends had been invited over that night to 
celebrate her fortieth, and he wanted to get something 
special. At the store he spotted some cute little music 
boxes. One blue one was playing "Happy Birthday." 
Thinking they were all the same, he chose a red one and 
had it gift-wrapped.  
 Later, at dinner, he gave it to his wife and asked her 
to open it. When she lifted the lid, out came the tune to 
"The Old Gray Mare, She Ain't What She Used to Be!" 
 
 
 Kurt was going out with a nice girl and finally popped 
the question. "Will you marry me, darling?" he asked. 
 Lisa smiled coyly and said, "Yes, if you'll buy me a 
mink." 
 Kurt thought for a moment and then replied, "Okay, 
it's a deal, on one condition." 
 "What is that?" Lisa asked. 
 "You'll have to clean the cage," Kurt replied. 
 
 
 A synonym is a word you use in place of one you 
can’t spell. 
 
 
 One day an employee came into work with both of 
his ears bandaged. His boss asked him what happened 
to his ears.  
 "Yesterday I was ironing a shirt when the phone 
rang and I accidentally answered the iron instead of the 
phone!"  
 "Well," the boss said, "that explains one ear, but 
what about the other?"  
 "They called back!" 
 
 
 Doctor Bloomfield, who was known for extraordinary 
treatment of arthritis, had a waiting room full of people 
when a little old lady, almost bent over in half, shuffled in 
slowly, leaning on her cane.  
 When her turn came, she went into the doctor's 
office, and, amazingly, emerged within 5 minutes 



walking completely erect with her head held high. A 
woman in the waiting room who had seen all this rushed 
up to the little old lady and said, "It's a miracle! You 
walked in bent in half and now you're walking erect. 
What did that doctor do?" 
 "Gave me a longer cane." 
 
 

 
 
 
 During a business trip to Boeing's Everett, 
Washington factory, I noticed several 747 and 777 
airliners being assembled. Before the engines were 
installed, huge weights were hung from the wings to 
keep the planes balanced. The solid-steel weights were 
bright yellow and marked "14,000 lbs."  
 But what I found particularly interesting was some 
stenciling I discovered on the side of each weight. 
Imprinted there was the warning: "Remove before flight." 
 
 
 Programmer at this retail chain gets an assignment 
to add some functionality to four reporting applications. 
One change request is to add passwords to one of the 
four applications -- but just one. 
 "Just doing one sounded suspicious to me," says the 
programmer. "So I decided to code the password logic in 
a separate module for easy reuse. I only had to add one 
line of code to the existing executable." 
 Fast-forward six months: The new versions are 
installed in a handful of stores for beta testing before 
they'll roll out to 1,000 stores nationwide. Programmer's 
boss drops by his cubicle to tell him that the users like 
the password function, but they wanted it on all four 
applications. How long would it take to add it to the other 
three? 
 He calculates: add one line of code, compile, do 
some testing. That's maybe a few hours' work if 
everything goes as planned -- which it seldom does. 
 "Two days," he tells his boss. 
 

 She's skeptical. "Are you sure?" she says. "Let's say 
one week." 
 Programmer shrugs. Boss continues: "Three 
applications, one week each, I'll tell them three weeks." 
 He tries to explain that he estimated two days for all 
three applications. She's still skeptical, but after he 
assures her that with code reuse he really can finish in 
two days, boss compromises:  She'll tell them it'll be 
done in one week. 
 "I went to lunch, came back and updated all three in 
about an hour," says the programmer. "The module 
worked great. I walked over to my boss's office to tell her 
the news. She asked if I was sure it worked. I assured 
her it did. 
 "She had already sent the estimate to her manager 
and, to be safe, she told him two weeks. She asked me 
not to send it to QA for another week. We didn't want to 
look too good. 
 "I had a chuckle and started working on something 
else. A couple of hours later, she forwarded me a note 
from her manager to the business client. He had padded 
it another week. I now had three weeks to finish my 
already completed changes. 
 "I worked on other things for a week, recompiled 
them so the date was recent, and got a big attaboy for 
finishing so promptly." 
 
 
 When I was six months pregnant with my third child, 
my three year old came into the room when I was just 
getting ready to get into the shower.  
 She said, "Mommy, you are getting fat!"  
 I replied, "Yes, honey, remember Mommy has a 
baby growing in her tummy"  
 "I know," she replied, "but what's growing in your 
butt?" 
 
 
 It was the beginning of term at a primary school in 
Brooklyn. The teacher asked the children their names 
one at a time, and for each to spell their name out loud. 
 When she came to a young Pakistani boy and asked 
his name, he replied, "Ravashanka Vankatarataam 
Bannerjee." 
 "How do you spell that?" asked the teacher. 
 "My mother helps me," said the little boy. 
 
 
 The sooner you fall behind the more time you’ll have 
to catch up! 
 
 
 Conference:  The confusion of one person multiplied 
by the number of people in attendance. (not to be 
confused with LDS General “Conference”.) 
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 One afternoon a waiter served a bowl of chicken 
soup to an elderly gentleman. As he turned away to 
return to the kitchen the customer stopped him, calling: 
"Waiter!"  
 WAITER: "Yes,sir, is there something wrong?"  
 CUSTOMER: "The soup. Taste it."  
 WAITER: "I beg your pardon, Sir?"  
 CUSTOMER: "Taste it."  
 WAITER: "But, Sir, I can assure you that the soup is 
excellent."  
 CUSTOMER: "Taste it."  
 WAITER: "Sir, the soup was made this morning of 
the finest ingredients."  
 CUSTOMER: "Taste it!"  
 WAITER: exasperated, "All right, Sir, I'll taste it."  
 Then after a pause he said, "Where is the spoon?"  
 To which the customer replied triumphantly, "Ah 
ha!!" 
 
 

 
Only Tuesday through Saturday afternoon, 1-9? 

 
 

 
 A young man called his mother and announced 
excitedly that he had just met the woman of his dreams. 
Now what should he do?  
 His mother had an idea: "Why don't you send her 
flowers, and on the card invite her to your apartment for 
a home-cooked meal?"  
 He thought this was a great strategy, and a week 
later, the woman came to dinner. His mother called the 
next day to see how things had gone.  
 "I was totally humiliated," he moaned. "She insisted 
on washing the dishes."  
 "What's wrong with that?" asked his mother.  
 "We hadn't started eating yet." 
 
 
 Our co-worker kept trying to get her mother to fly out 
for a visit. "No way am I getting on an airplane," was the 
inevitable answer. 
 "Look, Mom, when it's your time to go, it doesn't 
matter if you're on the ground or in the air." 
 "I know," said her mother. "I just don't want to be that 
far off the ground when it's the pilot's time to go." 
 
 
 I had an offer from a large company and they offered 
to fly me out to the meeting on business class. During 
the return flight we were given gourmet brownies and 
cookies. Not hungry, I decided to save them for later, so 
I placed them in an airsickness courtesy bag.  
 After the plane landed I got up to leave and a 
stewardess approached me. She asked, "Sir, would you 
like for me to dispose of that for you?"  
 I said, "No thanks, I'm saving it for my kids." 
 
 
 The Church Distribution Center suddenly stopped 
buying from its regular marking pencil supply dealer. So, 
the dealer telephoned to ask why. 
 "I'll tell you why," said the purchasing agent, "We 
used pencils purchased from you to use in marking 
scriptures by both youth and adults on Sunday.   " 
 "Well," interrupted the dealer, "didn't you receive 
them yet?" 
 "Oh, we received them all right," replied the agent, 
“but there seems to be some concern when the pencils 
are all stamped with the words, 'Play Golf Next Sunday'." 
 
 
 Our five-year-old son went to a church conference 
with my wife and me. He got restless, so my wife handed 



him a pad and pencil and suggested he mark down 
every time the speaker said the word "and." 
 After a while, he grew bored, and I asked, "Would 
you like to listen for a different word?"  
 "Yes," he whispered. "I'd like to listen for 'Amen'."  
 
 

I was hanging out with a blonde friend of mine 
when we saw a woman walk by us with a nose ring 
attached to an earring by a chain. My friend said, 
"Wouldn't the chain rip out every time she turned her 
head?" I had to explain to her that a person's nose and 
ear remain the same distance apart no matter which way 
the head is turned. 
 
 

 
 

 
 Seven year old Johnny had finished his summer 
vacation and gone back to school.  
 Two days later his teacher phoned his mother to tell 
her that John was misbehaving.  
 "Wait a minute," she said. "I had Johnny here for two 
months and I never called you once when he 
misbehaved." 
 
 
 When we put our house up for sale, I stressed 
emphatically that my sons make their beds each 
morning.  I left for work before they left for school, and I 
wanted to be sure that the house looked presentable 
when the agent showed it to prospective buyers. 

 I was surprised and impressed that my 15-year-old 
son's bed was perfectly made each day.  One night 
when I went into his room, I discovered his secret. 
 He was fast asleep on the floor in his sleeping bag. 
 
 
 To get maximum attention, make a great big 
mistake! 
 
 
 A small town doctor was famous in the area for 
always catching large fish. 
 One day while he was on one of his frequent fishing 
trips he got a call that a woman at a neighboring farm 
was giving birth. He rushed to her aid and delivered a 
healthy baby boy. 
 The farmer had nothing to weigh the baby with so 
the doctor used his fishing scales. The baby weighed 32 
lb. 10 oz. 
 
 
 The person knows everything has the most to learn. 
 
 
 My mother and I returned to my parents' house late 
one evening to find my father, my college-age brother, 
Steven, and my ten-year-old sister fast asleep.  
 Mom had forgotten her house keys, so we knocked 
loudly, first at the back door and then the front and side 
doors. We yelled my father's name over and over, with 
no answer. The car horn aroused the neighbors but no 
one at our house. We drove into town and phoned 
home, finally waking Steven.  
 When we got back, he let us in. Dad was in bed, 
snoring, with the television on. Mom quietly switched it 
off. Dad woke right up.  
 "Don't turn that off," he said. "I'm watching it!" 
 
 
 Once my divorce was final, I went to the local 
Department of Motor Vehicles and asked to have my 
maiden name reinstated on my driver's license. 
 "Will there be any change of address?" the clerk 
inquired. 
 "No," I replied. 
 "Oh, good," she said, clearly delighted. "You got the 
house." 
 
 
 I pulled up to the drive-thru of a fast-food restaurant 
and ordered coffee. I asked the clerk to put some ice 
cubes into the cup so that I could drink the cool coffee 
quickly. At the window, there was a delay.  
 Finally, a teen-aged girl came to the window looking 
frustrated. "I'm having a problem," she announced. "The 
ice keeps melting."  
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Signs You Have Nothing To Do At Work 
 
 1. You've read the entire Dilbert page-a-day 
calendar for 2006 - and it's only the middle of February. 
 2. You discover that staring at your cubicle wall long 
enough produces images of Elvis ... Or maybe Mister 
Rogers. 
 3. You've definitively figured out a way to get Gilligan 
OFF the island. 
 4. You decide to see how many Jolt Colas you can 
drink before the inevitable explosion occurs. 
 5. Co-workers come into your cubicle frequently ... to 
borrow pencils from your ceiling. 
 6. The 5th Division of Paper Clips has completely 
overrun the Pushpin Infantry, and General White-Out 
has called for reinforcements. 
  
 

 
Help? 

 
 
 My uncle Joe and his best buddy, Bubba, went 
hunting a couple of weeks ago. Somehow they got lost. 
Uncle Joe reassured his buddy, though. "Don't worry. All 
we have to do is shoot into the air three times, stay 
where we are, and someone will find us."  
 They shot in the air three times, but no one came. 
After a while, they tried it again. Still no response. When 
they decided to try once more, Bubba said, "It better 
work this time. We're down to our last three arrows." 
 
 

 One summer evening a young son came in while his 
parents were setting the table for supper. Quite 
surprisingly, he asked if he could help. 
 His mother said, "No, but I appreciate you asking." 
 The child responded, "Well, I appreciate you saying 
no." 
 
 
 A customer sent an order to a distributor for a large 
amount of goods totaling a great deal of money. 
 The distributor noticed that the previous bill hadn't 
been paid. The collections manager left a voice-mail for 
them saying, "We can't ship your new order until you pay 
for the last one."  
 The next day the collections manager received a 
collect phone call, "Please cancel the order. We can't 
wait that long." 
 
 
 Wendy and I made a startling discovery the other 
day.  Maybe you’ve noticed it, too. 
 Have you noticed that Stairs are getting steeper.  
Groceries are heavier. And, everything is farther away. 
Yesterday I walked to the corner and I was 
dumbfounded to discover how long our street had 
become! 
 And, you know, people are less considerate now, 
especially the young ones.  They speak in whispers all 
the time!  If you ask them to speak up they just keep 
repeating themselves, endlessly mouthing the same 
silent message until they're red in the face!  What do 
they think I am, a lip reader? 
 I also think they are much younger than I was at the 
same age.  On the other hand, people my own age are 
so much older than I am.  I ran into an old friend the 
other day and she has aged so much that she didn't 
even recognize me. 
 I got to thinking about the poor dear while I was 
combing my hair this morning, and in doing so, I glanced 
at my own refection.........Well, REALLY NOW- even 
mirrors are not made the way they used to be! 
 Another thing, everyone drives so fast these days!  
You're risking life and limb if you happen to pull onto the 
freeway in front of them.. All I can say is, their brakes 
must wear out awfully fast, the way I see them screech 
and swerve in my rear view mirror. 
 Clothing manufacturers are less civilized these days.  
Why else would they suddenly start labeling a size 10 or 
12 dress as 18 or 20?  Do they think no one notices that 
these things no longer fit around the waist, hips, thighs, 
and bosom? 



 The people who make bathroom scales are pulling 
the same prank, but in reverse.  Do they think I actually 
"believe" the number I see on that dial?  HA!  I would 
never let myself weigh that much!  Just who do these 
people think they're fooling? 
 I'd like to call up someone in authority to report 
what's going on -- but the telephone company is in on 
the conspiracy too: they've printed the phone books in 
such small type that no one could ever find a number in 
here! 
 All I can do is pass along this warning: We are under 
attack!  Unless something drastic happens, pretty soon 
everyone will have to suffer these awful indignities. 
 
 

 
That’s it!  I’m through with  ValueCare Heath 

Insurance! 
 

 
 Two older women, Coleen and Melinda, who were 
rivals in a social circle met at a Christmas party at their 
country club.  
 "My dear," said Melinda, "Are those real pearls?"  
 "They are," replied Coleen.  
 "Of course the only way I could tell would be for me 
to bite them," smiled Melinda.  
 Coleen responded, "Yes, but for that you would 
need real teeth." 
 
 
 A woman was taking her time browsing through 
everything at a friend's yard sale, and said to her, "My 
husband is going to be very angry I stopped at a yard 
sale." 
 "I'm sure he'll understand when you tell him about all 
the bargains you found," her friend replied. 
 "Normally, yes," she said. "But he just broke his leg, 
and he's waiting for me to take him to the hospital to 
have it set." 
 
 
 Any man who laughs at womens clothing has never 
had to pay for them. 
 
 
 

 A young man who wants to see the world signs on to 
a steamship to be trained as a helmsman. He masters 
the classroom instruction, then starts his practical 
training on the wheel of the vessel. In his first lesson, the 
mate gives him a heading, and the young fellow holds to 
it. Then the mate orders, "Come starboard."  
 Pleased at knowing immediately which way 
starboard is, the young man leaves the helm and walks 
over to his instructor.  
 The mate has an incredulous look on his face as the 
helm swings freely. Then, rather gently considering the 
circumstance, he asks politely, "Could you bring the ship 
with you?" 
 
 
 An minister tells of his first Sunday in a new parish 
and of presenting the children's message. It seems the 
sanctuary in the new church had some magnificent 
stained glass windows, so his message centered on how 
each of us is called to help make up the whole picture of 
life (the life of the community of the faithful).  Like the 
pictures in the windows, it takes many little panels of 
glass to make the whole picture. 
 And then he said, "You see each one of you is a little 
pane." And then pointing to each child, "You're a little 
pane. And you're a little pane. And you're a little pane. 
And..." 
 It took a few moments before he realized why 
everyone was laughing so hard. 
 
 
 During an attack of laryngitis I lost my voice 
completely for two days. To help me communicate with 
him, my husband devised a system of taps.  
 One tap meant, "Give me a kiss," two taps meant 
"Yes," seven taps meant "No," and 95 taps meant "Take 
out the garbage." 
 
 
 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." 
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 A judge enters the courtroom, strikes the gavel and 
says, "Before I begin this trial, I have an announcement 
to make. The lawyer for the defense has paid me 
$15,000 to swing the case his way. The lawyer for the 
plaintiff has paid me $10,000 to swing the case her way. 
In order to make this a fair trial, I am returning $5,000 to 
the defense." 
 
 

 
The TRUTH about KFC! 

 
 
 An uncertain and nervous witness was being cross-
examined. The lawyer thundered, "Have you ever been 
married?" 
 "Yes, sir," said the witness in a low voice. "Once." 
 "Whom did you marry?" 
 "Well, a woman." 
 The lawyer bellowed angrily, "Of course you married 
a woman. Did you ever hear of anyone marrying a 
man?" 
 To which the witness replied meekly, "My sister did." 
 
 
 Never criticize a man until you’ve walked a mile in 
his shoes.  That way, if he doesn’t like what you have to 
say, you’ll be a mile away and have his shoes. 
 
 
 Two factory workers were talking. "I know how to get 
some time off from work." said the man.  
 "How do you think you will do that?" said the other 
one. 
 He proceeded to show her...by climbing up to the 
rafters, and hanging upside down.  
 The boss walked in, saw the worker hanging from 
the ceiling, and asked him what on earth he was doing?  
 "I'm a light bulb" answered the guy.  
 "I think you need some time off," said the boss. So, 
the man jumped down and walked out of the factory. 
 The second worker began walking out too. The boss 
asked her where did she think she was going?  

"Home. I can't work in the dark." 
 
 
 A minister was planning a wedding at the close of 
the Sunday morning service. 
 After the benediction, he had planned to call the 
couple down for a brief ceremony in front of the 
congregation. 
 For the life of him, he couldn't think of the names of 
those who were to be married. 
 "Will those wanting to get married please come to 
the front?" he requested. 
 Immediately, nine single ladies, three widows, four 
widowers, and six single men stepped to the front. 
 
 
 The journey of a thousand miles begins with a 
broken fan belt and a leaky tire. 
 
 
 On the way back to New York as I was sitting in the 
Phoenix airport, they announced that the flight to Vegas 
was full. The airline was looking for volunteers to give up 
their seats. In exchange, they'd give you a $100 voucher 
for your next flight and a first class seat in the plane 
leaving an hour later. About eight people ran up to the 
counter to take advantage of the offer. 
 About 15 seconds later all eight of those people sat 
down grumpily as the lady behind the ticket counter said,  
 "If there is anyone else OTHER than the flight crew 
who'd like to volunteer, please step forward..." 
 
 
 When I was a mother's helper, the mom of the family 
I worked for sat with her three oldest children and 
watched a PBS special showing the birth of a baby.  The 
mom thought it would be a good starting point for 
answering questions about the facts of life. 
 As her five-year-old studied the baby coming out of 
the birth canal, he asked, "Mom, does that hurt?" 
 "Oh, yes, it does," she said, remembering her 
difficult deliveries. 
 "Wow," he continued in awe, "does it hurt the mother 
too?" 
 
 
 In a hat shop a saleslady gushed: "That's the hat for 
you! It makes you look ten years younger."  
 "Then I don't want it," retorted the customer.  
 "I certainly can't afford to put on ten years every time 
I take off my hat!" 
 



 A tired homemaker opened the front door of her 
home to find a young volunteer from the neighborhood 
who said, "I'm collecting donations for the new children's 
home we're building.  I hope you'll give what you can." 
 "To be sure," said the beleaguered woman, "I'll give 
you two boys, two girls, or one of each." 
 
 
 Lecture:  The art of passing the information from the 
notes of the lecturer to the students without passing 
through the minds of either. 
 
 
 After directory assistance gave me my boyfriend's 
new telephone number, I dialed him -- and got a woman.  
 "Is Mike there?" I asked.  
 "He's in the shower," she responded.  
 "Please tell him his girlfriend called," I said and hung 
up.  
 When he didn't return the call, I dialed again. This 
time a man answered. "This is Mike," he said.  
 "You're not my boyfriend!" I exclaimed.  
 "I know," he replied. "That's what I've been trying to 
tell my wife for the past half-hour." 
 
 

 
NEVER make your older sister angry while she’s 

shaving her legs. 
 

 The Chaplain had been assigned to the ship and he 
noticed how much grief the cooks (Mess Specialists) 
caught from the crew and how they gave back as much 
as they got. He talked to the Food Service Officer and 
decided to talk to the cooks and get them to be more 
cheerful when they served the meals to the sailors 
coming down the line. A smile and a cheerful comment, 
a willingness to serve them will reap great benefits he 
told them. 
 After his pep talk the Food Service Officer and the 
Chaplain stood back and watched the food being served. 
 A new sailor aboard walked down the line but he 
didn't like anything he saw so he just carried his tray 
down the line till he got to the desert section. He picked 
up a saucer containing a large piece of chocolate cake. 
 The Mess Specialist looked at him, "Is that all you're 
gonna eat?" he asked. 
 The sailor said, "Yeah, the rest of it don't look too 
appetizing." 
 The Mess Specialist smiled and said, "Well, in that 
case would you like two pieces of cake?" 
 The Chaplain smiled and nudged the Food Service 
Officer in the ribs, "I told you my talk did them some 
good." 
 The kid said, "Yeah, man, I'd appreciate it." 
 The cook leaned over and cut the piece of cake on 
the tray in half. 
 
 
 It’s a shame that stupidity isn’t painful…most of the 
time. 
 
 
 Thanks for the harmonica you gave me for 
Christmas," Little Johnny said to his Uncle Rodney, the 
first time he saw him after the holidays. "It's the best 
Christmas present I ever got."  
 "That's great," said his Uncle Rodney. "Do you know 
how to play it?"  
 "Oh, I don't play it," Little Johnny said. "My mom 
gives me a dollar a day not to play it during the day and 
my dad gives me five dollars a week not to play it at 
night." 
 
 
 "It's no good, sir," said the hopeless pupil to his 
English teacher. "I try to learn, but everything you say 
goes in both ears and out the other." 
 "Goes in both ears and out the other?" asked the 
puzzled teacher. "But you only have two ears." 
 "You see, sir? I'm no good at math, either." 
 
 
 “They laughed at Joan of Arc, but she went right 
ahead and built it”  -Gracie Allen. 
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