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When my husband and I showed up at a very popular 
restaurant, it was crowded. 

I went up to the hostess and asked, "Will it be long?" 
The hostess, ignoring me, kept writing in her book. 

I asked again, "How much of a wait?" 

The woman looked up from her book and said, "About 
ten minutes." 

A short time later, we heard an announcement over the 
loudspeaker: 

"Willette B. Long, your table is now ready." 

 

 

 
 

 

Flashlights used by my National Guard unit can 
withstand almost anything. And to prove it, they come 
with a lifetime warranty. 

Nevertheless, nothing is indestructible, which is why the 
warranty also cautions, "Void with shark bites, bear 
attacks and children under the age of five." 

 

 

When I went to get my driver's license renewed, 
our local motor-vehicle bureau was packed.  

The line inched along for almost an hour until the man 
ahead of me finally got his license. 

He inspected his photo for a moment and commented 
to the clerk, "I was standing in line so long, I ended up 
looking pretty grouchy in this picture." 

The clerk looked at his picture closely.  

"It's okay," he reassured the man, "That's how you're 
going to look when the cops pull you over anyway." 

 

 

After watching the movie Cinderella, five-year-old Sarah 
started using her pinwheel as a magic wand, pretending 
she was a fairy godmother.  "Make three wishes," she 
told her mother, "and I'll grant them." 

Her mom first asked for world peace.  Sarah swung her 
wand and proclaimed the request fulfilled.  

Next, her mother requested for a cure for all ill 
children.  Again, with a sweep of the pinwheel, Sarah 
obliged.  

The mother, with a glance down at her rather ample 
curves, made her third wish, "I wish to have a trim 
figure again." 

The miniature fairy godmother started waving her wand 
madly. 

"I'll need more power for this!" she exclaimed. 

 

 

A tough old cowboy once counseled his grandson that if 
he wanted to live a long life, the secret was to sprinkle a 
little gunpowder on his oatmeal every morning. 

The grandson did this religiously and he lived to the age 
of 93.  

When he died, he left 14 children, 28 grandchildren, 35 
great grandchildren and a fifteen foot hole in the wall of 
the crematorium. 



"So, what's the matter?" asked one woman of her 
friend over coffee.  "I thought you just got back from a 
nice relaxing fishing trip with your husband." 

"Oh, everything went wrong," the second woman 
answered. 

"First, he said I talked so loud I would scare the fish. 

Then he said I was using the wrong bait; and then that I 
was reeling in too soon. 

"All that might have been all right; but to make matters 
worse, I ended up catching the most fish!" 

 

 

 
 

 

The IAMS Pet Professionals, a team of 30 trained 
customer service representatives at The IAMS 
Company, handle more than 300,000 inquiries a year 
from pet owners across the country. 

Although the majority of calls to the toll-free number 
are straightforward pet care and nutrition questions, 
some can be quite unconventional. Here are some of 
the team's favorite calls this year: 

"My cat just came in from the garage and I was 
wondering how many calories are in a mouse?" 

"I have a neutered male cat. How old should he be 
before I can breed him?" 

"Does your dog food help with emancipation?" 

"What should I feed a borderline collie?" 

"What size litter box do I need to keep my cat comfy?" 

"How can I keep my cat from stealing my husband's 
toothbrush?" 

"My cat passed a stool on the indoor rug and it's stuck 
in the vacuum cleaner. Any suggestions?" 

"How can I get the secret recipe for your Iams Chunks 
dog food?" 

"How do I stop my cat from giving food to the dog?" 

"Do you know how to toilet train a cat?" 

"Will chewing pop cans remove enamel from my 
puppy's teeth?" 

"Where can I get a six-toed cat?" 

 

 

A taxpayer received a strongly worded "second notice" 
that his taxes were overdue. Hastening to the collector's 
office, he paid his bill, saying apologetically that he had 
overlooked the first notice. 

"Oh," confided the collector with a smile, "we don't 
send out first notices. We have found that the second 
notices are more effective." 

 

 

I accompanied my husband when he went to get a 
haircut. Reading a magazine, I found a hairstyle I liked 
for myself, and I asked the receptionist if I could take 
the magazine next door to make a copy of the photo. 

"Leave some ID, a driver's license or a credit card," she 
said. 

"But my husband is here getting a haircut," I explained. 

"Yes," she replied. "But I need something you'll come 
back for." 

 

 

An elderly gentleman checked into a New York hotel. 
The clerk mentioned the phone service the 
establishment made available for calling guests who 
wished to rise at an early hour. 

"No need for that, young man," snapped the old timer. 
"I always wake up at five A.M. sharp without an alarm 
clock." 

"Very good, sir," the clerk replied, then asked, "Would 
you mind calling me at six?" 
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We were eating at one of the trendier restaurants in 
town when my friend pointed to the menu and told the 
waitress, "I'll have the 24." 

"Uh, Jim," I whispered, "that's the price, not the meal 
number." 

"Oh," he said. "In that case give me the 12." 

 

 

 
 

 

Groom-to-be to his fiancee: "$6,800 for a dress that's 
only going to be worn ONCE? What's up with THAT?!" 

"Who says it's only going to be worn once?" 

"Oh? You're planning to get married again? Gee, 
thanks." 

"That's not what I meant." 

"You know you can't wear white the second time, 
anyway." 

"No, but I do hope to have a daughter. She'll wear it on 
her wedding day. And she'll have a daughter who will 
wear it on her wedding day. And her daughter will wear 
it on her wedding day. It will become a family 
heirloom." 

"I'll bet your mother never bought such an extravagant 
dress." 

"Oh yeah? Well, she did too, smarty!" 

"Then why don't you wear hers?" 

"Who wants to get married in THAT old thing?" 

 

 

"This house," said the real estate salesman, "has both 
its good points and its bad points.  To show you I'm 
honest, I'm going to tell you about both. 

The disadvantages are that there is a chemical plant one 
block south and a slaughterhouse a block north." 

"What are the advantages?" inquired the prospective 
buyer. 

"The advantage is that you can always tell which way 
the wind is blowing." 

 

 

During a tour at the Arizona-Sonora Desert Museum, a 
New York City woman mentioned that she was raising a 
type of cactus in a pot on her apartment balcony. 

Another tourist asked her how she kept from watering 
it too much, because the cactus would die if over 
watered. 

"I subscribe to the Tucson newspaper," replied the New 
Yorker. "Every time I read that it rained in the desert, I 
give my plant some water." 

 

 

An eccentric philosophy professor gave a one question 
final exam after a semester dealing with a broad array 
of topics.  The class was already seated and ready to go 
when the professor picked up his chair, plopped it on 
his desk and wrote on the board: "Using everything we 



have learned this semester, prove that this chair does 
not exist." 

Fingers flew, erasers erased, notebooks were filled in 
furious fashion.  Some students wrote over 30 pages in 
one hour attempting to refute the existence of the 
chair.  One member of the class however, was up and 
finished in less than a minute. 

Weeks later when the grades were posted, the rest of 
the group wondered how he could have gotten an A 
when he had barely written anything at all.  His answer 
consisted of two words: "What chair?" 

 

 

 
 

 

The first day at my new health club I asked the person 
at the front desk, "I like to exercise after work. What are 
your hours?" 

"Our club is open 24/7," was the helpful response, 
"Monday through Saturday." 

 

 

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." 

 

 

A "Life and Career" coach met with a prospective client 
one morning and asked the client what he wanted to 
get out of their sessions. 

"Clarity," the client said very firmly. 

"And on what issues are you looking for clarity?" the 
coach asked. 

"Well," he said in a less confident tone, "I'm not sure." 

 

 

A knight and his men return to their castle after a long 
hard day of fighting. 

"How are we faring?" asks the king. 

"Sire," replies the knight, "I have been robbing and 
pillaging on your behalf all day, burning the towns of 
your enemies in the west." 

"What?!" shrieks the king.  "I don't have any enemies to 
the west!" 

"Oh, no..." says the knight.  "Well, you do now." 

 

 

Because I couldn't unplug the toilet with a plunger, I 
had to dismantle the entire fixture. That's no small feat 
for a non-plumber. 

Jammed inside the drain was a purple rubber dinosaur, 
which belonged to my five-year-old son. 

I painstakingly got all the toilet parts together again, the 
tank filled, and I flushed it. However, it didn't work 
much better than before! As I pondered what to do 
next, my son walked into the bathroom. 

I pointed to the purple dinosaur I had just dislodged and 
told him that the toilet still wasn't working. 

"Did you get the green one, too"? he asked. 

 

 

One day my housework-challenged husband decided to 
wash his sweatshirt. 

Seconds after he stepped into the laundry room, he 
shouted to me, "What setting do I use on the washing 
machine?" 

"It depends," I replied.  "What does it say on your 
shirt?" 

He yelled back, "University of Auburn." 
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A woman walking down a residential street, noticed 
a little old man rocking in a chair on his porch.  She 
called out to him as she passed.  

"Hello there!  I couldn't help but notice how happy 
you look.  What's your secret for a long happy life?" 

"I smoke three packs of cigarettes a day," he 
replied.  "I also drink a case of whiskey a week, eat 
nothing but fast food, and never exercise." 

"Wow!" The woman was amazed.  "How old are 
you?" she asked. 

"Twenty-six," he replied. 

 

 

 

 

 

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." 

 

 

We live in a small town where we have a volunteer 
Ambulance Corp.  We are blessed with many dedicated 
and fully qualified attendants, who staff our 
ambulances and give freely of themselves.  I was 
chatting with one of the EMS responders one day and 
she could hardly stifle a chuckle, so I asked her what 
was so funny and she told me this story... 

It seems that she had gone to an automobile accident 
and was checking a patient who was lying on the road 
for injuries.  As she knelt beside him and probed him, 
she asked, "Does this hurt or does that hurt?" After 
each probe, he replied, "No." When she had nearly 
completed her examination, she shifted to a better spot 
from which to finish the examination when after one of 
her probing questions, he exclaimed very loudly, "That 
hurts!" 

When she asked where, he looked up at her with a look 
of real pain on his face and said, "Your kneeling on my 
fingers!" 

 

 

A woman in our office was promoted to supervisor and 
some of the older male workers were having difficulty 
accepting her authority. 



While she instructed one such subordinate, he 
interrupted with, "Young lady, I'm old enough to be 
your father." 

"And," she replied, "I'm old enough to be your 
supervisor." 

 

 

 
 

 

Although this married couple enjoyed their new fishing 
boat together, it was the husband who was behind the 
wheel operating the boat.  Still, he was concerned 
about what might happen in an emergency.  

So one day out on the lake he said to his wife, "Honey, 
take the wheel...  Pretend that I am having a heart 
attack.  You must get the boat safely to shore and dock 
it."  

So she drove the boat to shore and safely docked it.  
Later that evening, the wife walked into the living room 
where her husband was reading a novel.  She sat down 
next to him, switched the TV channel, and said to him, 

"Honey, go into the kitchen.  Pretend I'm having a heart 
attack and set the table, cook dinner and wash the 
dishes." 

 

 

My 5-year-old nephew wanted to caddy for my 
brother's golf game. "You have to count my strokes," 
my brother told him. "How much is six plus nine plus 
eight?" 

"Five." answered the nephew. 

"Okay," my brother said, "let's go." 

 

 

Three men worked in the Empire State Building on the 
102nd floor. 

One day the elevator was out of service, so they had to 
walk up to their office.  To pass the time, they decided 
that one would sing a song, one would tell a joke, and 
the third would tell a sad story - each taking a turn 
every floor until they reached the top. 

Finally, as they reached the 100th floor, one man sang 
his last song.  As they reached the 101st floor, the 
second guy told his last joke.  As they ascended the 
flight to the 102nd floor, the third man said, "I forgot 
the key." 

 

 

One day, a man was driving with his four-year-old 
daughter and beeped his car horn by mistake. 

She turned and looked at him for an explanation. 

He said, "I did that by accident." 

She replied, "I know that, daddy." 

He replied, "How'd you know?" 

The girl said, "Because you didn't say 'JERK' afterwards!" 

 

 

One day my housework-challenged husband decided to 
wash his sweatshirt. 

Seconds after he stepped into the laundry room, he 
shouted to me, "What setting do I use on the washing 
machine?" 

"It depends," I replied.  "What does it say on your 
shirt?" 

He yelled back, "University of Auburn." 
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As a concierge at a posh resort, I was often asked about 
the ski facilities. One day a couple who had just checked 
in after a long flight came by and asked me where the 
lift was. 

"Go down the hill," I told them, "out the door, past the 
pool, 200 yards down the block, and you'll see it on your 
right." 

Their tired faces suddenly looked even more exhausted, 
until the man behind them spoke up. "These folks are 
from England," he said. "I think they're looking for the 
elevator." 

 

 

 
 

 

The old man had died.  A wonderful funeral was in 
progress and the country preacher talked at length of 
the good traits of the deceased, what an honest man he 
was, and what a loving husband and kind father he was. 

Finally, the widow leaned over and whispered to one of 
her children, 

"Go up there and take a look in the coffin and see if 
that's your pa in there." 

 

 

An American visiting in England asked at the hotel for 
the elevator. 

The portiere (doorman) looked a bit confused but 
smiled when he realized what the man wanted. 

"You must mean the lift," he said. 

"No," the American responded. "If I ask for the elevator 
I mean the elevator." 

"Well," the portiere answered, "over here we call them 
lifts". 

"Now you listen", the American said rather irritated, 
"someone in America invented the elevator." 

"Oh, right you are sir," the portiere said in a polite tone, 
"but someone here in England invented the language". 

 

 

How hot is it? 

The birds have to use potholders to pull worms out of 
the ground. 

The trees are whistling for the dogs. 

The best parking place is determined by shade instead 
of distance. 

Hot water now comes out of both taps. 

You can make sun tea instantly. 

You learn that a seat belt buckle makes a pretty good 
branding iron. 

The temperature drops below 95 and you feel a little 
chilly. 



You discover that in August it only takes 2 fingers to 
steer your car. 

You discover that you can get sunburned through your 
car window. 

You actually burn your hand opening the car door. 

You break into a sweat the instant you step outside at 
7:30 a.m. 

Your biggest bicycle wreck fear is, "What if I get 
knocked out and end up lying on the pavement and 
cook to death?" 

You realize that asphalt has a liquid state. 

The potatoes cook underground, so all you have to do is 
pull one out and add butter, salt and pepper. 

Farmers are feeding their chickens crushed ice to keep 
them from laying boiled eggs. 

The cows are giving evaporated milk. 

 

 

 
 

 

Once upon a time the government had a vast scrap yard 
in the middle of a desert. Congress said, "Someone may 
steal from it at night." So they created a night 
watchman position and hired a person for the job. 

Then Congress said, "How does the watchman do his 
job without instruction?" So they created a planning 
department and hired two people: one person to write 
the instructions, and one person to do time studies. 

Then Congress said, "How will we know the night 
watchman is doing the tasks correctly?" So they created 
a Quality Control department and hired two people: 
one to do the studies and one to write the reports. 

Then Congress said, "How are these people going to get 
paid?" So they created the following positions: a time 
keeper, and a payroll officer, then hired two people. 

Then Congress said, "Who will be accountable for all of 
these people?" So they created an administrative 
section and hired three people: an Administrative 
Officer, Assistant Administrative Officer, and a Legal 
Secretary. 

Then Congress said, "We have had this operating for 
one year and we are $38,000 over budget. We must 
cutback overall cost." 

So they laid off the night watchman. 

 

 

After an enthusiastic recommendation from my wife, I 
began listening to the audio-book version of a novel. 

"I love it, but his writing style is so disjointed," I 
complained. "He refers to characters I don't know and 
introduces them a half hour later." 

My wife was as confused as I was, but I soldiered on, 
disoriented by the jumpy story line. It wasn't until 
the end of the book that my dilemma was explained: I 
had my iPod set on "Shuffle." 

 

 

Our bishop, an avid golfer, was once taking part in a 
local tournament. As he was preparing to tee off, the 
organizer of the tournament approached him and 
pointed to the dark, threatening storm clouds which 
were gathering. 

"Bishop," the organizer said, "I trust you'll see to it that 
the weather won't turn bad on us." 

Our Bishop shook his head. "Sorry," he replied. "I'm 
sales, not management! 

 

 

An expert is one who knows more and more about less 
and less until he knows absolutely everything about 
nothing. 


	2012-06-03
	2012-06-10
	2012-06-18
	2012-06-24

