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I was on vacation, playing the slot machines. It was my 
first  time  in  a  casino,  and  I  wasn't  sure  how  the 
machines operated. 

"Excuse me,"  I  said  to  a  casino  employee.  "How  does 
this work?" 

The worker showed me how to insert a bill, hit the spin 
button, and operate the release handle. 

"And where does the money come out?" I asked. 

He  smiled  and motioned  to  a  far  wall  before  saying, 
"Usually at the ATM." 

 

 

 

I can always tell when the missionaries don’t get mail. 

 

 

We've  all  been  interviewed  for  jobs.  And,  we've  all 
spent most of those interviews thinking about what not 
to  do.  Don't  bite  your  nails.  Don't  fidget.  Don't 
interrupt. Don't belch.  If we did any of  the don'ts, we 

knew we'd disqualify ourselves  instantly. But some  job  
applicants go  light years beyond this. We surveyed top 
personnel   executives of 100 major American  corpora‐
tions and asked  for  stories of unusual behavior by  job 
applicants. The lowlights: 

‐  "...stretched  out  on  the  floor  to  fill  out  the  job 
application." 

‐ "She used an iPod and said she could listen to me and 
the music at the same time." 

‐  "A  balding  candidate  abruptly  excused  himself. 
Returned  to  office  a  few  minutes  later,  wearing  a 
hairpiece." 

‐  "...asked  to  see  interviewer's  resume  to  see  if  the 
personnel  executive  was  qualified  to  judge  the 
candidate." 

‐ "... announced she hadn't had lunch and proceeded to 
eat  a  hamburger  and  french  fries  in  the  interviewer's 
office ‐ wiping the ketchup on her sleeve." 

‐ "Stated that,  if he were hired, he would demonstrate 
his loyalty by having the corporate logo tattooed on his 
forearm." 

‐  "Interrupted  to  phone  his  therapist  for  advice  on 
answering specific interview questions." 

‐ "When I asked him about his hobbies, he stood up and 
started tap dancing around my office." 

‐  "...pulled out a Polaroid  camera and  snapped a  flash 
picture  of  me.  Said  he  collected  photos  of  everyone 
who interviewed him." 

‐  "Said he wasn't  interested because  the position paid 
too much." 

‐  "During  the  interview,  an  alarm  clock went  off  from 
the  candidate's  brief  case. He  took  it  out,  shut  it  off, 
apologized  and  said  he  had  to  leave  for  another 
interview." 



‐ "A telephone call came in for the job applicant. It was 
from  his  wife.  His  side  of  the  conversation  went  like 
this:  'Which  company?  When  do  I  start?  What's  the 
salary?'  I  said,  'I  assume  you're  not  interested  in 
conducting  the  interview  any  further.'  He  promptly 
responded, 'I am as long as you'll pay me more.' I didn't 
hire  him,  but  later  found  out  there was  no  other  job 
offer. It was a scam to get a higher offer." 

‐ "Candidate said he really didn't want to get a job, but 
the  unemployment  office  needed  proof  that  he  was 
looking for one." 

‐  "...asked  who  the  lovely  babe  was,  pointing  to  the 
picture  on my  desk. When  I  said  it  was my  wife,  he 
asked  if  she  was  home  now  and  wanted  my  phone 
number. I called security." 

 

 

 

Can you guess who’s most excited in this baptismal 
photo?  You’re right…the guy getting baptized. 

 

 

Three mischievous boys went to the zoo one day for an 
outing, since they had been at school all week. 

They  decided  to  visit  the  elephant  cage,  but  soon 
enough,  they were  picked  up  by  a  cop  for  causing  a 
commotion.  

The officer hauled them off to security for questioning.  

The  supervisor  in  charge  asked  them  to  give  their 
names  and  tell what  they were doing  at  the  elephant 
cage.  

The  first boy  innocently  said,  "My name  is Gary, and  I 
was just throwing peanuts into the elephant cage."  

The  second  added,  "My  name  is  Larry,  and  all  I  was 
doing was throwing peanuts into the elephant cage."  

The third boy was a little shaken up and said, "Well, my 
name is Peter, but my friends call me Peanuts."  

 

 

A  DEA  officer  stopped  at  a  ranch  in  Texas  and 
talked  with  the  old  rancher.  "I  need  to  inspect 
your ranch for illegally grown drugs." 

"Okay, but don't go in that field over there." 

The  DEA  officer  verbally  exploded  saying,  "Mister, 
I  have  the  authority  of  the  Federal  Government 
with  me!"  Reaching  into  his  pocket,  he  removed  his 
badge and proudly displayed it to the rancher. 

"See  this  badge?  This  badge  means  I  am  allowed  to 
go  wherever  I  wish,  on  any  land!  No  questions 
asked  or  answers  given.  Have  I  made  myself  clear? 
Do you understand?" 

The  rancher  nodded  politely.  "I'm  sorry,"  and  with 
that he went about his chores. 

A  short  time  later,  the  old  rancher  heard  loud 
screams.  He  looked  up  and  saw  the  DEA  officer 
running  for  his  life  with  the  rancher's  big  Santa 
Gertrudis  bull  in  hot  pursuit.  The  bull  was  gaining 
ground  on  the  officer with  every  step  and  it  seemed 
just  a matter  of  a  few more  steps  before  the  officer 
would be gored. 

The  rancher  threw  down  his  tools,  ran  to  the  fence 
and  yelled  at  the  top  of  his  lungs:  "Your  badge! 
Show him your BADGE!!" 

 

 

A friend of mine was in the hospital awaiting the arrival 
of her first child. When I telephoned the hospital to see 
if the baby had arrived, the nurse said it had. 

I asked  if  it was a boy or girl and was  told  that  it was 
against hospital policy to give this  information over the 
phone. 

"Fine,"  I  said.  "I  can understand  that. But  can  you  tell 
me what she didn't have?" 

"It wasn't a boy," came the reply. 
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I don't think I'll ever have a mother's intuition.  

My  sister  left me  alone  in  a  restaurant  with my  10‐
month‐old nephew.  

I said, "What do I do if he cries?"  

She said "Give him some vegetables."  

It turns out that jalapeno is not his favorite.  

 

 

 

 

 

Little Johnny sat playing in the garden.  

When his mother came out to collect him, she saw that 
he was slowly eating a worm.  

She turned pale. "No, Johnny! Stop! That's horrible! You 
can't eat worms!"  

Trying  to  convince  him  further  she  noted,  "Now  the 
mother  worm  is  looking  all  over  for  her  nice  baby 
worm."  

"No, she isn't," said Johnny.  

"How do you know she's not?" said the mother.  

"Because I ate her first!" answered Little Johnny. 

 

 

The boy came skipping into the house with a big lollipop 
in his hands. "Where did you get it?" his mother asked.  

"I bought it with the nickel you gave me."  

"The nickel I gave you was for Sunday School."  

"I know Mom," said the boy, "but the minister met me 
at the door and got me in free." 

 

 

A  little  girl  was  wearing  one  of  those  Medical  Alert 
bracelets.  

Someone asked her what the bracelet was for.  

She replied, "I'm allergic to nuts and eggs."  

The person asked, "Are you allergic to cats?"  

The girl said, "I don't know..... I don't eat cats."  

 

 

A  judge was  instructing the  jury that a witness was not 
necessarily  to  be  regarded  as  untruthful  because  he 
changed his statement after he gave it to the police.  

"For example," he  said,  "when  I entered my chambers 
today,  I was  positive  that  I  had my  gold watch  in my 
pocket.  But  then  I  remembered  that  I  left  in  on  the 
nightstand in my bedroom."  

When  the  judge  returned home  that evening, his wife 
asked him "Why so much urgency for your watch? Isn't 
sending three men to pick it up for you a bit extreme?"  



"What?"  said  the  judge,  "I  didn't  send  anyone  for my 
watch, let alone three people. What did you do?"  

"I  gave  it  to  the  first  one,"  said  the  wife,  "he  knew 
exactly where it was."  

 

 

 

 

 

A four year old was at the paediatrician for a check up. 
As  the doctor  looked down her ears with an otoscope, 
he asked, "Do you think I'll find Big Bird in here?"  

The little girl stayed silent.  

Next,  the  doctor  took  a  tongue  depressor  and  looked 
down her  throat. He  asked,  "Do  you  think  I'll  find  the 
Cookie Monster down there?"  

Again, the little girl was silent.  

Then  the doctor put a stethoscope  to her chest. As he 
listened  to her heart beat, he asked,  "Do you  think  I'll 
hear Barney in there?"  

"Oh,  no!"  the  little  girl  replied.  "Jesus  is  in my  heart. 
Barney's on my underpants." 

 

 

Fresh out of business school, the young man answered 
a  want  ad  for  an  accountant.  Now  he  was  being 
interviewed  by  a  very  nervous man  who  ran  a  small 
business that he had started himself.  

"I need someone with an accounting degree," the man 
said.  "But mainly,  I'm  looking  for  someone  to  do my 
worrying for me."  

"Excuse me?" the accountant said.  

"I  worry  about  a  lot  of  things,"  the man  said.  "But  I 
don't want to have to worry about money. Your job will 
be to take all the money worries off my back."  

"I see,"  the accountant said. "And how much does  the 
job pay?"  

"I'll start you at eighty thousand."  

"Eighty  thousand  dollars!"  the  accountant  exclaimed. 
"How can such a small business afford a sum like that?"  

"That," the owner said, "is your first worry."  

 

 

An  auto mechanic  received  a  repair  order  that  read: 
"Check for clunking sound when going around corners."  

Taking the car out for a test drive, he made a right turn, 
and a moment later he heard a 'clunk.'  

He then made a left turn and again heard a 'clunk.' Back 
at  the  shop  he  opened  the  car's  trunk,  and  soon 
discovered the problem.  

Promptly  he  returned  the  repair  order  to  the  service 
manager with the notation,  

"Removed bowling ball from trunk". 

 

 

An  archaeologist  was  digging  in  the  Negev  Desert  in 
Israel  and  came  upon  a  casket  containing  a mummy. 
After examining it, he called the curator of a prestigious 
natural‐history museum.  

"I've just discovered a 3,000 year‐old mummy of a man 
who  died  of  heart  failure!"  the  excited  scientist 
exclaimed.  

To which the curator replied, "Bring him in. We'll check 
it out."  

A  week  later,  the  amazed  curator  called  the 
archaeologist. "You were right about the mummy's age 
and cause of death. How in the world did you know?"  

"Easy. There was a piece of paper in his hand that said, 
'10,000 Shekels on Goliath'."  

 

 

In our home we  tend  to  get  the  children  to help out. 
One day our  youngest  son  came  in  to  the  living  room 
and asked, "Does anyone want a cup of coffee?" 

"Yes please!" we said. 

He  replied,  "What  kind  of  coffee  do  you  want? 
Capitated or decapitated?" 
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A little boy forgot his lines in a Primary program  
presentation. 

His mother, sitting in the front row to prompt him, 
gestured and formed the words silently with her 
lips, but it didn't help.  Her son's memory was 
blank. 

Finally she leaned forward and whispered the cue, 
"I am the light of the world." 

The child beamed and with great feeling and a 
loud, clear voice said, "My mother is the light of the 
world." 

 

 

 
Barrel O' Fun  is a snack food company out of Perham, 
MN. This was  the day  that  they  tried delivering  their 
latest  addition  to  the  product  line  ‐  the  Freakin' Hot 
Tamale Chips ‐ when they found out the formula was a 
little  too volatile and was  susceptible  to  spontaneous 
combustion! 

 

 

Unaware that  Indianapolis  is on Eastern Standard Time 
and Chicago on Central Standard Time, Bob  inquired at 
the Indianapolis airport about a plane to Chicago. 

TThe next flight leaves at 1:00 p.m.," a ticket agent said, 
"and arrives in Chicago at 1:01 p.m." 

"Would you repeat that, please?" Bob asked. 

The  agent  did  so  and  then  inquired,  "Do  you want  a 
reservation?" 

"No," said Bob, "But  I  think  I'll hang around and watch 
that thing take off." 

 

 

A  young  and  foolish  pilot  wanted  to  sound  cool  and 
show who was boss on the aviation frequencies.  

It was his first time approaching a field during the night 
time.  

Instead of making any official requests to the tower, he 
said: "Guess who?"  

The controller switched  the  field  lights off and  replied:  
"Guess where!"  

 

 

A  nearsighted minister  glanced  at  the  note  that Mrs. 
Jones had sent to him by an usher.  

The note  read: "Bill  Jones having gone  to  sea, his wife 
desires the prayers of the congregation for his safety."  

Failing  to  observe  the  punctuation,  he  startled  his 
audience by announcing:  

"Bill  Jones,  having  gone  to  see  his  wife,  desires  the 
prayers of the congregation for his safety." 

 

 

In our home we  tend  to  get  the  children  to help out. 
One day our  youngest  son  came  in  to  the  living  room 
and asked, "Does anyone want a cup of coffee?" 



"Yes please!" we said. 

He  replied,  "What  kind  of  coffee  do  you  want? 
Capitated or decapitated?" 

 

 

 

Bronco  or  Bosco?    Does  ESPN  know  something  we 
don’t? 
 

 

These  signs might  not  communicate what was  hoped 
for.  

On a California freeway: Fine for Littering  

On the wall of a British Columbia cleaning service: Able 
to Do the Worst Possible Job  

In a New York jewellery store: Genuine Fauz Pearls  

In  a  Kansas  City  oculist's  office:  Broken  lenses 
duplicated here  

In  a  Boston  fast‐food  parking  lot:  Parking  for  Drive‐
Through Customers Only  

Billboard on Florida highway: If You Can't Read, We Can 
Help  

On  the Triborough Bridge  in New York:  In Event of Air 
Attack Drive Off Bridge  

On a Lockhart, Texas, gas  station and minimart: We're 
out of Rolaids, but we've got gas.  

At the basketball court  in a Gastonton, North Carolina, 
YMCA:  Anyone  caught  hanging  from  the  rim  will  be 
suspended  

On a Rapid City  store: Give That Bride a Good Case of 
Worms or Other Fine Bait  

On  the  door  of  an  Ellsworth, Maine,  restaurant:  The 
Indian Trading Post will be closed for Yom Kippur  

In a Grand Rapids restaurant: Half baked chicken  

In  a  Dayton  barbershop:  During  vacation  of  owner,  a 
competent hair stylist will be here  

On a Jacksonville, Florida, bookstore: Rare, out‐of‐print, 
and nonexistent books  

On  a  library  in  Marlboro,  New  Hampshire,  honoring 
Robert Frost: Frost Free Library  

 

 

Lucy teaches many aerobic classes. She told a lady who 
was  looking  to  sign up  for  the class  to  just wear  loose 
fitting clothing to the class. 

"Honey,"  the  lady  replied,  "if  I  had  any  loose  fitting 
clothing, I wouldn't be signing up for an exercise class." 

 

 

Morris walks out  into  the street and manages  to get a 
taxi  just going by. He gets  into the taxi, and the cabbie 
says, "Perfect timing. You're just like Dave." 

"Who?"  

"Dave Aronson. There's a guy who did everything right. 
Like my coming along when you needed a cab. It would 
have happened like that to Dave."  

"There  are  always  a  few  clouds over  everybody,"  says 
Morris.  

"Not Dave. He was a terrific athlete. He could have gone 
on  the pro  tour  in  tennis. He could golf with  the pros. 
He  sang  like  an  opera  baritone  and  danced  like  a 
Broadway star."  

"He was something, huh?"  

"He  had  a  memory  like  a  trap.  Could  remember 
everybody's  birthday.  He  knew  all  about wine,  which 
fork  to  eat with. He  could  fix  anything. Not  like me.  I 
change  a  fuse,  and  I  black  out  the  whole 
neighborhood."  

"No wonder you remember him."  

"Well, I never actually met Dave."  

"Then  how  do  you  know  so  much  about  him?"  asks 
Morris.  

"Because I married his widow."  

 

 

"Doctor,  you've  got  to  help me  ‐  I  just  can't  stop my 
hands from shaking!" 

"Do you drink a lot of coffee?" 

"Not really ‐ I spill most of it!" 
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A guy was on the side of the road hitchhiking on a 
very dark night and in the middle of a storm.  The 
night was rolling on and no car went by.  The storm 
was so strong he could hardly see a few feet ahead 
of him. 

Suddenly he saw a car coming toward him and 
stop. 

Without thinking about it, the guy got into the back 
seat, closed the door and then realized there was 
nobody behind the wheel!  The car started slowly; 
the guy looked at the road and saw a curve coming 
his way.  Scared, he started to pray begging for his 
life.  He hadn't come out of shock, when just before 
he hit the curve, a hand appeared through the 
window and moved the wheel.   The guy, paralyzed 
in terror, watched how the hand appeared every 
time right before a curve. 

Gathering his strength, the guy finally jumped out of 
the car and ran to the nearest town.  Wet and in 
shock, he went to a restaurant and started telling 
everybody about the horrible experience he went 
through. 

A silence enveloped everybody when they realized 
the guy was serious. 

About half an hour later, two guys walked in the 
same restaurant. They looked around for a table 
when one said to the other, "Look John, that's the 
dummy who got in the car when we were pushing 
it." 

 

 

Toward the end of our senior year in high school, we 
were required to take a CPR course.  

The classes used the well known mannequin victim, 
Resusci-Annie, to practice.  Typical of most models, this 
Resusci-Annie was only a torso, to allow for storage in a 
carrying case.  

The class went off in groups to practice.  

As instructed, one of my classmates gently shook the 
doll and asked "Are you all right?"  He then put his ear 
over the mannequin's mouth to listen for breathing.  

Suddenly he turned to the instructor and exclaimed, 
"She said she can't feel her legs!" 

 

 

They started a towing company with one rule – 
we’ll only buy a wrecker when we can afford to 

pay cash for it!  So for now… 

 

 

A company offered tours through the historic district, 
led by guides dressed in Colonial clothing.  While 
leading a group, one of the guides, tripped and fell, 
breaking his wrist. 

He went to the hospital, and as he sat waiting in the 
emergency room, a policeman walked by.  

Doing a double take at him in his 18th-century garb he 
asked, "Just how long have you been waiting?" 



 

A man took his son fishing one day.  After a few hours in 
the boat with not much to do, the son started asking his 
father some questions.  

"How does the boat float?" he asked. 

The man thought about the question for a moment, 
then said, "I don't really know, son." 

"Well, how do fish breath underwater?" 

The man scratched his head.  "I guess I don't know the 
answer to that one either." 

"Why is the sky blue?" the boy persisted. 

The father replied, "I really don't know, son." 

The boy started to worry that his father was getting 
upset at all the questions.  "Do you mind me asking 
questions, Dad?" 

His father immediately reassured him.  "No, of course 
not, son!  If you don't ask questions, you'll never learn 
anything!" 

 

 

 
 

 

Many years ago in a foreign country, the local minister 
decided that all the Mormons had to leave the city. 
Naturally, there was a big uproar from the Mormon 
community. So, the minister made a deal. He would 
have a religious debate with a member of the Mormon 
community. If the Mormon won, the Mormons could 
stay. If the minister won, the Mormons would leave. 

Realizing they had no choice, the Mormons picked a 
young missionary from Idaho named Heber, to 
represent them. 

 
Not able to speak the language very well, Heber asked 

for one addition to the debate. To make it more 
interesting, neither side could talk. The minister agreed. 

The day of the great debate came. Heber and the 
minister sat opposite each other for a full minute before 
the minister raised his hand and showed three fingers. 
Heber looked back at him and raised one finger.  

The minister waved his fingers in a circle around his 
head. Heber pointed to the ground where he sat. 

The minister pulled out a wafer and a glass of wine. 
Heber pulled out an apple. 

The minister stood up and said, “I give up! This man is 
too good! The Mormons can stay.” 

Afterwards, the church council, gathered around the 
minister, asking him to explain what had happened.  

The minister said, “First, I held up three fingers to 
represent the Trinity. He responded by holding up one 
finger to remind me that there was still one God 
common to both our religions. 

Then I waved my finger around me to show him that 
God was all around us. He responded by pointing to the 
ground to show that God was also right here with us. 

I pulled out the wine and wafer to show that God 
absolves us from our sins. He pulled out an apple to 
remind me of the original sin. He had an answer for 
everything. What could I do?” 

Meanwhile the Mormon community and all the 
missionaries had crowded around Heber. “What 
happened?” they asked. 

“Well,” said Heber, “First he said to me that the 
Mormons had three days to get out of here. I told him 
that not one of us was leaving. He told me that his 
whole city would be cleared of Mormons. I let him know 
we were staying right here.” 

“And then?” asked a woman. “I don’t know,” said 
Heber, “He took out his lunch and I took out mine.”  

 

 

I went to a medical clinic for an electrocardiogram. 
While the technician was lining up her machine, I told 
her I have dextrocardia. 

"What's that?" she asked. 

"It means my heart is on the right side of my chest 
rather than on the left," I answered. "You should set up 
your machine to accommodate that." 

As she attached the wires, she asked casually, "Tell me, 
have you had that for long?" 
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