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 The first Sunday after my husband and I bought a 
new car, we parked it in the last row of the church lot, 
not wanting to be ostentatious. 
 While talking with friends after the service, my 
husband accidentally hit the panic button on his 
electronic key. Immediately our car's horn blared and its 
lights flashed. 
 Watching my husband fumble with the button, his 
friend teased, "Wouldn't it have been in better taste to 
just put a few lines in the church bulletin?" 
 
 

 
There comes a time with every computer… 

 
 
 On their 50th wedding anniversary, a couple 
summed up the reason for their long and happy 
marriage.  
 The husband said, "I have tried never to be selfish. 
After all, there is no 'I' in the word 'marriage.'''  
 The wife said, "For my part, I have never corrected 
my husband's spelling." 
 
 
Fresh from the News Service…we think.  Talk about 
“dangling participles.”  
 
- The burglar was about 30 years old, white, 5' 10", with 
wavy hair weighing about 150 pounds. 
 
- The family lawyer will read the will tomorrow at the 
residence of Mr. Hannon, who died June 19 to 
accommodate his relatives. 

 
- Mrs. Shirley Baxter, who went deer hunting with her 
husband, is very proud that she was able to shoot a fine 
buck as well as her husband. 
 
- Organ donations from the living reached a record high 
last year, outnumbering donors who are dead for the first 
time. 
 
- The dog was hungry and made the mistake of nipping 
a 2-year-old that was trying to force feed it in his ear. 
 
- We spent most of our time sitting on the back porch 
watching the cows playing Scrabble and reading. 
 
- Hunting can also be dangerous, as in the case of 
pygmies hunting elephants armed only with spears. 
 
 
If Bud Abbott and Lou Costello were alive today, their 
infamous sketch, "Who's on First?" might have turned 
out something like this: 
 
COSTELLO CALLS TO BUY A COMPUTER FROM 
ABBOTT.  ABBOTT answers: Super Duper computer 
store.  Can I help you? 
COSTELLO: Thanks.  I'm setting up an office in my den 
and I'm thinking about buying a computer. 
ABBOTT: Mac? 
COSTELLO: No, the name's Lou. 
ABBOTT: Your computer? 
COSTELLO: I don't own a computer.  I want to buy one. 
ABBOTT: Mac? 
COSTELLO: I told you, my name's Lou. 
ABBOTT: What about Windows? 
COSTELLO: Why?  Will it get stuffy in here? 
ABBOTT: Do you want a computer with Windows? 
COSTELLO: I don't know.  What will I see when I look at 
the windows? 
ABBOTT: Wallpaper. 
COSTELLO: Never mind the windows.  I need a 
computer and software. 
ABBOTT: Software for Windows? 
COSTELLO: No.  On the computer!  I need something I 
can use to write proposals and track expenses.  What do 
you have? 
ABBOTT: Office. 
COSTELLO: Yeah, for my office.  Can you recommend 
anything? 
ABBOTT: I just did. 
COSTELLO: You just did what? 
ABBOTT: Recommend something. 
COSTELLO: You recommended something? 



 
ABBOTT: Yes. 
COSTELLO: For my office? 
ABBOTT: Yes. 
COSTELLO: OK, what did you recommend for my ffice? 
ABBOTT: Office. 
COSTELLO: Yes, for my office! 
ABBOTT: I recommend Office with Windows. 
COSTELLO: I already have an office with windows!  OK, 
let's just say I'm sitting at my computer and I want to 
type a proposal.  What do I need? 
ABBOTT: Word. 
COSTELLO: What word? 
ABBOTT: Word in Office. 
COSTELLO: The only word in office is office. 
ABBOTT: The Word in Office for Windows. 
COSTELLO: Which word in office for windows? 
ABBOTT: The Word you get when you click the blue 
"W". 
COSTELLO: I'm going to click your blue "w" if you don't 
start with some straight answers.  What about financial 
bookkeeping?  You have anything I can track my money 
with? 
ABBOTT: Money. 
COSTELLO: That's right.  What do you have? 
ABBOTT: Money. 
COSTELLO: I need money to track my money? 
ABBOTT: It comes bundled with your computer. 
COSTELLO: What's bundled with my computer? 
ABBOTT: Money. 
COSTELLO: Money comes with my computer? 
ABBOTT: Yes.  No extra charge. 
COSTELLO: I get a bundle of money with my computer?  
How much? 
ABBOTT: One copy. 
COSTELLO: Isn't it illegal to copy money? 
ABBOTT: Microsoft gave us a license to copy Money. 
COSTELLO: They can give you a license to copy 
money? 
ABBOTT: Why not?  THEY OWN IT! 
A few days later.... 
 
ABBOTT: Super Duper computer store.  Can I help you? 
COSTELLO: How do I turn my computer off? 
ABBOTT: Click on "START"............ 
 
 
 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.  
 Back came the reply: "It's the one with all the broken 
windows." 
 
 

 It's thunderstorm season and when the power goes 
out at one branch office, the uninterruptible power 
supplies kick in, everything gracefully shuts down, and 
the technician waits for power to return. And waits. And 
waits. 
 "Late evening sees the power restored, and we go 
about bringing the network back to life," says the tech. 
 Next morning, the phone rings. It's a very irate 
corporate administrator wanting to know why we had an 
unscheduled outage the day before. The tech calmly 
explain about the storm, which he had no control over. 
 The Administrator's response? "Next time, put it on 
the schedule before you have an unexpected outage!" 
 
 

 
And this highway leads where? 

 
 

 One of my credit cards was stolen, but I decided not 
to report it.  The thief was spending less than my wife! 
 
 
 An elderly couple are both lying in bed one morning, 
having just awaken from a good night's sleep.  
 He takes her hand and she responds, "Don't touch 
me."  
 “Why not," he asks. 
 She answers back, "Because I'm dead."  
 The husband says to her, "What are you talking 
about? We're both lying here in bed together and talking 
to one another."  
 The wife says, "No, I'm definitely dead."  
 Her husband insists, "You're not dead. What in the 
world makes you think you're dead?"  
 His wife answers, "I know I'm dead, because I woke 
up this morning and nothing hurts!" 
 
 
 I think the pilot on my last trip was pretty new to his 
job. I base that on his pre-flight announcement, which 
was: 
 "We're going to be taking off in a few ... Whoa, here 
we go!" 
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True Medical Stories… 
 
 One day I had to be the bearer of bad news when I 
told a wife that her husband had died of a massive 
myocardial infarct.  Not more than five minutes later, I 
heard her reporting to the rest of the family that he had 
died of a "massive internal fart." 

 
* * * *  

During a patient's two week follow-up appointment 
with his cardiologist, he informed me, his doctor, that he 
was having trouble with one of his medications. 

"Which one?" I asked. 
"The patch, the nurse told me to put on a new one 

every six hours and now I'm running out of places to put 
it!" 

I had him quickly undress and discovered what I 
hoped I wouldn't see.  Yes, the man had over fifty 
patches on his body!  Now, the instructions include 
removal of the old patch before applying a new one. 
 
 

 
Introducing the latest design from AMISH-ATV; sleek 

styling, REAL Horsepower! 
 

 
 Rick, fresh out of accounting school, went to a 
interview for a good paying job. The company boss 
asked various questions about him and his education, 
but then asked him, "What is three times seven?"  
 "22," Rick replied. After he left, he double-checked it 
on his calculator (he *knew* he should have taken it to 
the interview!) and realized he wouldn't get the job.  

 About two weeks later, he got a letter that said he 
was hired for the job! He was not one to look a gift horse 
in the mouth, but was still very curious. The next day, he 
went in and asked why he got the job, even though he 
got such a simple question wrong.  
 The boss shrugged and said, "Well, you were the 
closest." 
 
 
 When our local doctor began attending church 
services, the minister was delighted, and it wasn't long 
before they were helping each other in their work, the 
minister referring people to the doctor, and vice versa. 
 One referral from the doctor called at the church 
office with a note prescribing the minister's last four 
sermons. The minister was most pleased until he 
discovered that the patient's problem was insomnia. 
 
 
 One day a little girl is sitting and watching her 
mother do the dishes at the kitchen sink. She suddenly 
notices that her mother has several strands of white hair 
sticking out in contrast to her brunette hair.  
 She looks at her mother and inquisitively asks, "Why 
are some of your hairs white, Mom?"  
 Her mother replied, "Well, every time that you do 
something wrong and make me cry or unhappy, one of 
my hairs turns white."  
 The little girl thought about this revelation for a while 
and then asked, "Momma, how come all of grandma's 
hairs are white?"  
 The mother, without missing a beat, answered, “She 
was born that way, dear.” 
 
 
The following is a true incident… 
 
 A friend of a friend is president of his homeowner's 
association down in Washington County, Utah.  They are  
having a terrible problem with trash on the side of the 
road that is around his association's homes.  The 
reason, according to this friend, is there is being built just 
next to them six new homes.....big ones!  
 Wallace said the trash is coming from the Mexican 
work crews working at the construction sites. (McDonald 
Bags, Burger King trash, etc).  
 He has pleaded with the site supervisors and> the 
general contractor to no avail, called the City Offices, the 
County, even the Police and got no help.   
 So..................guess what some people in his 
community did?  



 They organized about twenty folks, named 
themselves The "Inner Neighborhood Services" to go out 
at lunch time and "police" the trash themselves. It is 
what they did while picking up the trash that is 
HILARIOUS! 
 They got some navy blue baseball caps and had the 
gold initials "INS" put on the caps.  It doesn't take a 
rocket scientist, however, to understand what they 
hoped people would think it means.  (For those of us 
who are not rocket scientists, INS is also the government 
acronym for “Immigration and Naturalization Service”).  
 Well the day after their first pick up detail, with them 
wearing their caps and some carrying cameras; 46 out of 
68 of the construction workers did not show up for work 
the next> morning...and haven't come back yet! It has 
been ten days. 
 Now the General Contractor, I understand, is 
extremely mad, but can't say anything publicly, because 
he could be busted for hiring "illegal aliens".   
 The bunch can't be accused of impersonating INS 
folks, because they have it on their homeowner’s 
association records the vote to form the new committee 
within their association, plus they informed the INS about 
what they were doing in advance, and the INS said 
basically, "have at it!” 
 
 
 I was at a yard sale one day and saw a box marked 
"Electronic cat and dog caller -- guaranteed to work." 
 I looked inside and was amused to see an electric 
can opener. 
 
 
 The pen is mightier than the sword…if the sword is 
very small and the pen is very sharp! 
 
 
 Old Abraham was a poor tailor whose shop was next 
door to a very upscale French restaurant. Every day at 
lunch time, Abraham would go out the back of his shop 
and eat his black bread and herring while smelling the 
wonderful odors coming from the restaurant's kitchen. 
 One day, Abraham was surprised to receive an 
invoice from the restaurant for 'enjoyment of food'. So he 
went to the restaurant to point out that he had not bought 
anything from them. The manager said, "You're enjoying 
our food, so you should pay us for it." 
 Abraham refused to pay and the restaurant sued 
him. At the hearing, the judge asked the restaurant to 
present their side of the case. The manager said, "Every 
day, this man comes and sits outside our kitchen and 
smells our food while eating his. It is clear that we are 
providing added value to his poor food and we deserve 
to be compensated for it." 
 The judge turns to Abraham and said, "What do you 
have to say to that?" 

 Abraham didn't say anything but stuck his hand in 
his pocket and rattled the few coins he had inside. 
 The judge asked him, "What is the meaning of that?" 
 Abraham replied, "I'm paying for the smell of his food 
with the sound of my money." 
 
 

 
 
Found on a dining room table at the Chicago Bears 

NFL Training Camp. 
 
 
 One night at the dinner table, the wife commented, 
"When we were first married, you took the small piece of 
steak and gave me the larger. Now you take the large 
one and leave me the smaller; You don't love me any 
more..."  
 "Nonsense, darling," replied the husband, "you just 
cook better now." 
 
 
 Our young daughter had adopted a stray cat. To my 
distress, he began to use the back of our new sofa as a 
scratching post.  
 "Don't worry," my husband reassured me. "I'll have 
him trained in no time." 
 I watched for several days as my husband patiently 
"trained" our new pet. Whenever the cat scratched, my 
husband deposited him outdoors to teach him a lesson. 
 The cat learned quickly. For the next 16 years, 
whenever he wanted to go outside, he scratched the 
back of the sofa. 
 
 
 Eagles may soar, but weasels aren’t sucked into jet 
engines. 
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 It was very crowded at the supermarket, and the 
customer in front of me had a large order.  
 As the harried looking clerk lifted the final bag for 
her, its bottom gave way, sending the contents crashing 
to the floor.  
 "They just don't make these bags like they used to," 
the clerk blurted to the customer.  
 "That was supposed to happen in your driveway!" 
 
 

 
“Did he say ‘neuter’? 

 
 

 This consultant is working on a Web development 
project for a client, and he's also got a nontechnical 
intern to keep busy. Fortunately, that's a solution, not a 
problem. 
 "Part of the project included setting up about 150 
user accounts for the client's customers to log in to a 
secure portion of the site and download their reports," 
says the consultant. 
 "Setting up 150 user accounts seemed like a simple 
enough job, would keep our intern busy and took a task 
off my plate. I gave him a list of usernames and showed 
him how to set up accounts on the server." 
 In fact, he gives the intern some further guidance. 
From past experience, he knows that passwords 
consisting of random letters and numbers make security 

gurus happy but drive users crazy -- either users can't 
remember the gibberish passwords or they constantly 
mistype them. 
 He explains all this to the intern and instructs him to 
create passwords that consist of a word from the 
dictionary, followed by two or three digits. 
 Next day, the consultant checks with intern to make 
sure the job is complete. The intern shows him the list of 
passwords. And sure enough, he's done exactly what 
the consultant suggested -- with one extra twist. 
 "Rather than creating passwords like 'book345' or 
'house57,' he instead found a list of the 200 most 
commonly misspelled words to generate the passwords," 
the consultant groans. 
 "Being under a tight deadline, there was no time to 
create new passwords and test them. So we launched 
the Web site and gave the users their passwords. As 
expected, we fielded numerous support calls from users 
trying to enter passwords such as 'accommodate85' and  
'asphyxiate33.' " 
 
 
 Eagles may soar, but weasels aren’t sucked into any 
jet engines! 
 
 
KIDS KITCHEN TERMS. 
 
BOIL: The point a parent reaches upon hearing the 
automatic "Yuck" before a food is even tasted.  
CASSEROLE: Combination of favorite foods that go 
uneaten because they are mixed together.  
DESSERT: The reason for eating a meal.  
EVAPORATE: Magic trick performed by children when it 
comes time to clear the table or wash dishes.  
FRUIT: A natural sweet not to be confused with dessert.  
REFRIGERATOR: A very expensive and inefficient room 
air conditioner when not being used as an art gallery.  
SODA POP: Shake 'N Spray.  
TABLE LEG: Percussion instrument.  
 
 
 Bob had finally made it to the last round of the 
$1,000,000 Question TV Quiz Show. The night before 
the big question, he told the host that he desired a 
question on American History. 
 The big night arrived. Bob made his way on stage in 
front of the studio and TV audience. He had become the 
talk of the town. He was the best guest this show had 
ever seen. The host stepped up to the microphone. 
 "Bob, you have chosen American History as your 
final question. You know that if you correctly answer this 



question, you will walk away one million dollars richer. 
Are you ready?" 
 Bob nodded with a cocky confidence -- the crowd 
went nuts. He hadn't missed a question all week. 
 "Bob, yours is a two-part question. As you know, you 
may answer either part first. As a rule, the second half of 
the question is always easier. Which part would you like 
to take a stab at first?" 
 Bob was becoming more noticeably nervous. He 
couldn't believe it. He was not sure, but American 
History was his best subject, so he played it safe. 
 "I'll try the easier part first." 
 The host nodded approvingly. "Here we go, Bob. I 
will ask you the second half first, then the first half." 
 The audience grew silent with anticipation..... 
 "Bob, here is your question: And in what year did it 
happen?" 
 
 
 You know you’re over the hill when “happy hour” 
consists of a nap. 
 
 

 
And I thought 90th South and Old Bingham Highway 
was bad…Don’t let the city planning committee see 

this one! 
 
 

 The wedding day was fast approaching. Everything 
was ready and nothing could dampen Jennifer's 
excitement, not even her parents' nasty divorce. Her 

mother had finally found the perfect dress and felt she 
would be the best-dressed mother of the bride ever! 
 A week later, Jennifer was horrified to learn her new 
young stepmother, Barbie, had purchased the same 
dress. She asked Barbie to exchange it, but Barbie 
refused. 
 "Absolutely not! I'm going to wear this dress. I'll look 
like a million bucks in it." 
 Jennifer relayed the conversation to her mother, who 
graciously replied, "Never mind, dear. I'll get another 
dress. After all, it's your special day, not hers." 
 Two weeks later, another dress was finally found. 
When they stopped for lunch that day, Jennifer asked, 
"What are you going to do with the first dress? Maybe 
you should return it. You don't have any place to wear 
it." 
 Her mother grinned and replied, "Of course, I do, 
dear. I'm wearing it to the rehearsal dinner”. 
 
 
 Jimmy was sent to prison for his crimes but he told 
the warden he wasn't worried at all about serving his full 
term.  
 The warden asked him why, since most prisoners 
immediately start planning how they can get out early.  
 Jimmy replied, "Well, my wife has never let me finish 
a sentence the whole time I've been married!" 
 
 
 After attending the First Baptist Church one Sunday 
morning, a mother commented, "The choir was awful this 
morning." 
 The father commented, "The sermon was too long." 
 Their 7-year-old daughter added, "You've got to 
admit it was a pretty good show for a dollar." 
 
 
 Two youngsters were closely examining bathroom 
scales on display at the department store.  
 "Have you ever seen one of these before?" one 
asked.  
 "Yeah, my mom and dad have one," the other 
replied.  
 "What's it for?" asked the first boy.  
 "I don't know," the second boy answered. "I think 
you stand on it and it either makes you mad or cry. 
That's what it does to my Dad and Mom."  
 
 
 One of my college friends asked a group of us for 
advice on organizing his final report for the year.  
 "Why don't you use Roman numerals to head the 
different sections?" another friend suggested.  
 "I thought of that," he replied. "But my keyboard 
doesn't have Roman numerals on it." 
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 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 drawl, "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." 
 
 

 
“Hire” Education. 

 
 
 Standing on the tee of a relatively long par three, a 
confident golfer said to his caddy, "Looks like a four-
wood and a putt to me." 
 The caddy argued with him a bit and suggested that 
he instead play it safe and hit a four-iron then a wedge. 
The golfer was insulted and proceeded to scream and 
yell at the caddy on the tee telling him that he was a 
better golfer than that and how dare the caddy under 
estimate his game. 

 So, giving in, the caddy handed the gentleman the 
four-wood he had asked for. He proceeded to top the 
ball and watched as it rolled about fifteen yards off the 
front of the tee. 
 Immediately the caddy handed him his putter and 
said, "And now for one long putt..." 
 
 
 When a cow tried to jump over a barbed-wire fence, 
it was udder destruction. 
 
 
 My friend's husband is always telling her that 
housekeeping would be a snap if only she would 
organize her time better. Recently he had a chance to 
put his theory into practice while his wife was away. 
 When I popped in one evening to see how he was 
managing, he crowed, "I made a cake, frosted it, washed 
the kitchen windows, cleaned all the cupboards, 
scrubbed the kitchen floor, walls and ceiling and even 
had a bath." 
 I was about to concede that perhaps he was a better 
manager than his wife, when he added sheepishly, 
"When I was making the chocolate frosting, I forgot to 
turn off the mixer before taking the beaters out of the 
bowl, so I had to do all the rest." 
 
 
 Crime wouldn’t pay if the government ran it…of 
course it’s a crime the way the government runs 
anything. 
 
 
 A fellow computer programmer for a consulting 
group had designed some software for one of our largest 
accounts. He asked my help in putting it into operation.  
 At first, he handled most of the work. Eventually, 
though, he asked me to help with the last phase of the 
training.  
 When I sat down with one woman and told her I 
would be showing her how to make changes to the files, 
she sighed with relief. "I'm so glad you're teaching me 
instead of him."  
 Surprised, I said that my colleague was far more 
experienced than I was.  
 "Yes," she said, "but I feel much more comfortable 
with you. I get nervous around really smart people." 
 
 
 This old courthouse is being remodeled, and it's up 
to the county IT department to pull out the network and 



phone cables, reports a technician who's on the crew 
doing the cutting and pulling. 
 "We don't want the wrong cable cut, as we still have 
fiber and phone lines running through to another 
building," the tech says. "We have been very carefully 
tracing, tagging and pulling cables for two days." 
 "On the last day, we walk back to the shop to get 
ready to leave, and the boss comes in and tells us that 
we must have cut a fiber cable. The network and IP 
phones are down in the other building, and they are a 
little irate to say the least." 
 The technician knows his crew hasn't cut any fiber, 
but they go back to check. They inspect both buildings, 
but they can't find any sign of the break. 
 It's when they're walking one last time between the 
buildings that they overhear a conversation that provides 
a clue. "The construction foreman was talking about the 
heavy-duty forklift tearing up the lawn and getting stuck," 
reports the tech. 
 "You guessed it: The fork lift had run over our green 
plastic in-ground cable vault. When we went to look, all 
we saw was mud and fiber cables ripped in two. They 
had gotten the fiber but missed the 100-pair phone trunk, 
thank goodness. And here we were, so very careful." 
 "Then it started to rain." 
 
 

 
Sign found on a door at a “greasy spoon” 

restaurant. 
 
 
 I am willing to make the mistakes if someone else is 
willing to learn from them. 
 
 
Things heard by tech support:  
Customer: "I have Microword Soft."  
Customer: "Microwave Windows?"  
Customer: "Will this upgrade include Microwave 97?"  
Customer: (Referring to Microsoft Defrag.) "I ran  
Microwave Defrost, but it didn't help."  
Customer: "I have Microsoft Exploder." 
Customer: "I have Microscope Exploiter."  

Customer: "I have Netscape Complicator."  
Customer: "I have Netscape Regulator."  
Customer: "Uhh...I have Newscape and Outlook 
Exposure."  
Customer: "I have a US Robotics Sportscaster modem."  
Customer: "It's not my computer that is slow. I have a 
200 horse power hard drive." 
 
 

 
 
 
 Morris had been playing golf for years and he had 
the finest golfing 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. 
 
 
 I used to have an open mind, but my brains kept 
falling out. 
 
 
 Dispatching her ten-year-old son to pick up a pizza, 
my sister handed him money and a two-dollar coupon. 
Later he came home with the pizza, and the coupon.  
 When asked to explain, he replied, "Mom, I had 
enough money. I didn't need the coupon." 
 
 
 Golf was once a rich man’s game; now it has 
millions of players. 
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