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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. 

 

 

 
Yup, the Western Stampede starts this week - and my 

mom is having a heart attack right now! 

 

 

Shortly after the birth of their second child, a husband 
offered to take his wife shopping for a new dress.  He 
endured more than two hours of listening to her 
complaints about which figure flaw each dress 
accentuated. 

As she emerged from the dressing room, having tried on 
the last selection, she asked for her husband's opinion.  
By this time he had learned just the right things to say.  

"It's perfect!" he exclaimed.  "It makes your waist look 
smaller, your legs look longer, and slenderizes your 
hips." 

Just then another lady in the dressing room spoke out.  
"If there is a dress here that will do that, I'll buy them 
all!" 

 

 

A student won first prize at the local high school science 
fair. He was attempting to show how conditioned we 
have become to alarmists practicing junk science and 
spreading fear of everything in our environment. In his 
project he urged people to sign a petition demanding 
strict control or total elimination of the chemical 
"dihydrogen monoxide (DHMO)." 

And for plenty of good reasons, since: 

1. it can cause excessive sweating and vomiting 

2. sometimes called hydric acid, it is a major 
component in acid rain 

3. it can cause severe burns in its gaseous state 

4. accidental inhalation can kill you 

5. it contributes to erosion and to the greenhouse 
effect" 

6. it decreases effectiveness of automobile brakes 

7. it is colorless, odorless, tasteless, and kills 
thousands every year. 

8.  prolonged exposure to its solid form causes 
severe tissue damage 

Despite the danger, DHMO is often used: 

1. as an industrial solvent and coolant 

2. in nuclear power plants 

3. in the production of Styrofoam 

4. as a fire retardant 

5. in many forms of animal research 



6. in the distribution of pesticides 

7. as an additive in "junk-foods" and other food 
products 

He asked 50 people if they supported a ban of the 
chemical. 

Forty-three (43) said yes, six (6) were undecided, and 
only one (1) knew that the chemical was water. 

The title of his prize winning project was, "How Gullible 
Are We?" 

He feels the conclusion is obvious. 

 

 

 
Walking onto a basketball court where missionaries 
are playing can be a bit dangerous- to say the least. 

 

 

After she woke up, a woman told her husband, "I just 
dreamed that you gave me a pearl necklace for our 
anniversary.  What do you think it means?" 

"You'll know tonight." he said. 

That evening, the man came home with a small package 
and gave it to his wife. 

Delighted, she opened it to find a book entitled "The 
Meaning of Dreams." 

 

 

The psychology instructor had just finished a lecture on 
mental health and was giving an oral test. 

Speaking specifically about manic depression, she 
asked, "How would you diagnose a patient who walks 
back and forth screaming at the top of his lungs one 

minute, then sits in a chair weeping uncontrollably  
the next?" 

A young man in the rear raised his hand and answered, 
"A basketball coach?" 

 

 

On a street, where the speed is limited to 30 mph the 
police stop a driver. 

"Not only have you been driving too fast, you've been 
passing cars where it is not allowed.  Your lights don't 
work, your tires all completely worn out.  This is surely 
going to cost you a lot.  What's your name?" 

"Schtrathewisizeski Vocgefastilongchinic." 

"Well, I'll let you go this time but don't do it again." 

 

 

Before boarding a bus, a man asked the driver, "What is 
the fare to the train station?" 

"Sixty cents," said the driver. 

The man raced alongside the bus until the next stop and 
then gasped, "What is the fare now?" 

"Ninety cents," said the driver. "You're running the 
wrong way." 

 

 

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..." 

 

 

The only way to be sure of hitting a target is to shoot 
first, and call whatever you hit the target. 
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Our six-year-old daughter, Terra, has a need to ask 
questions ... lots of questions. Finally, one day, my wife 
had it. 

"Have you ever heard that curiosity killed the cat?" my 
wife asked. 

"No," replied Terra. 

"Well, there was a cat, and he was very inquisitive. And 
one day, he looked into a big hole, fell in, and died!" 

Wide-eyed, Terra whispered: "What was in the hole?" 

 

 

 
 

 

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." 

 

 

Johnny was one of those holy terrors. You know, the 
kind of child that is into everything, can't keep still, 
drives you crazy. His father was surprised when 
Johnny's mother suggested that they buy him a bicycle 
for his birthday. 

"Do you really believe that'll help improve his 
behavior?" the father asked. 

"Well, no," the mom admitted, "But it will spread it over 
a wider area." 

 

 

We had built our dream house some years ago, and 
furnished it with quality pieces as we could afford 
them.  Now the delivery truck carrying the last 
purchase, a new bedroom suite, was pulling into the 
driveway.  

"Finally!" I exclaimed, flinging open the front door as 
the driver walked up to the house.  "I've been waiting 
twelve years for this!" 

"Don't blame me, lady," he said.  "I just got the order 
this morning." 

 

 

Because my tenth grade math class had difficulty 
solving an algebra problem, I went to the blackboard to 
demonstrate how it was done. The solution required 
many steps, but finally we arrived at the answer: X = 0. 

One of my students complained, "You mean to tell me 
we did all that work for nothing?" 



At work, my dad noticed that the name of an employee 
was the same as an old friend.  He found the man's e-
mail addy and sent him a message. 

When Dad received a reply, he was insulted and fired 
back another e-mail:  "I have put on some weight, but I 
didn't realize it was that noticeable." 

His friend's hastily typed message, with an apparent 
typo, had read: 

"Hi, Ron.  I didn't know you worked here, but I did see a 
gut that looked like you in the cafeteria. 

 

 

 
 

 

The mother and father had just given their teenage 
daughter family-car privileges. On Saturday night she 
returned home very late from a party. 

The next morning her father went out to the driveway 
to get the newspaper and came back into the house 
frowning. At 11:30 AM the girl sleepily walked into the 
kitchen, and her father asked her, "Sweetheart, what 
time did you get in last night?" 

"Not too late, Dad." she replied nervously. 

Dead-panned, her father said, "Then, my precious one, 
I'll have to talk with the paperboy about putting my 
paper under the front tire of the car." 

 

The newly-married husband came home from the office 
to find his young wife in floods of tears.  "Darling, 
whatever is the matter?" he asked. 

"Sweetheart," she sobbed, "the most terrible thing has 
happened! I cooked my very first Beef Bourguignon for 
you, and I got it out of the oven to season it, and the 
phone rang. When I came back from answering the 
phone," she sobbed again. "I found that the cat had 
eaten it!" 

"Don't worry, darling," said her husband.  "Don't cry.  
We can get a new cat tomorrow." 

 

 

On a U.S. cruiser, the officer of the deck asked the 
starboard lookout, "What would you do if a sailor was 
washed overboard?" 

"I'd yell 'Man overboard!'" answered the lookout 
snappily. 

"Good," said the officer. "Now what would you do if an 
officer fell overboard?" 

The lookout asked, "Which one, sir?" 

 

 

Smith goes to see his supervisor in the front office.  

"Boss," he says, "we're doing some heavy house-
cleaning at home tomorrow, and my wife needs me to 
help with the attic and the garage, moving and hauling 
stuff." 

"We're short-handed, Smith," the boss replies. "I can't 
give you the day off." 

"Thanks, boss," says Smith, "I knew I could count on 
you!" 

 

 

Helping her mom sort clothes into "save" and "give 
away" piles, the six-year-old daughter came across a 
garter belt. 

"What's this?" she asked. 

"It's a garter belt," the mom said. Seeing that meant 
nothing to her, mom added, "It's for holding up 
stockings." 

"Ah," she said, carefully placing it in the "save" pile, 
"we'll use it next Christmas Eve." 
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I think I have found the secret to inner peace. 

I read an article that said the way to achieve inner 
peace is to finish things I had started. Today I finished 
two bags of potato chips, a chocolate pie, a 2-Liter 
bottle of Pepsi Max and a small box of candy. I feel 
better already. 

 

 

 
 

For months Bill had been Lynn's devoted admirer.  Now, 
at long last, he had collected up sufficient courage to 
ask her the most momentous of all questions. 

"There are quite a lot of advantages to being a 
bachelor," Bill began, "but there comes a time when 
one longs for the companionship of another being, a 
being who will regard one as perfect, as an idol; whom 
one can treat as one's absolute own; who will be kind 
and faithful when times are hard; who will share one's 
joys and sorrows." 

To his delight, Bill saw a sympathetic gleam in Lynn's 
eyes.  Then she nodded in agreement.  Finally, Lynn 
responded, 

"I think it's a great idea!  Can I help you choose which 
puppy to buy?" 

 

 

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 to be married for a brief ceremony before 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. 

 

 

Our son lived at home all four of his undergraduate 
years. He moved out only when he went to grad school 
and got an apartment. The first time my husband and I 
went to see his new place, he greeted us, saying, "I'm 
glad to finally be the host." 

As we walked in the door, my husband whispered to 
me, "Instead of the parasite." 

 

 

At the urging of his doctor, Bill moved to Texas. 

After settling in, he met a neighbor who was also an 
older man. 

"Say, is this really a healthy place?" 

"It sure is," the man replied. "When I first arrived here I 
couldn't say one word. I had hardly any hair on my 
head. I didn't have the strength to walk across a room 
and I had to be lifted out of bed." 



"That's wonderful!" said Bill. "How long have you been 
here?" 

"I was born here." 

 

 

 

 

 

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?" 

 

 

Here's hoping there is no one like this at your 
workplace. 

Faced with hard times, the company offered a bonus of 
one thousand dollars to any employee who could come 
up with a way of saving money. 

The bonus went to a young woman in accounting who 
suggested limiting future bonuses to ten dollars. 

 

 

When it comes to wine I'm very particular about what I 
buy. There are two things I look for before making my 
selection. 

First, the word "Wine" must appear somewhere on the 
label. This is something upon which I insist. 

Second, I look for a sign nearby that says "On Sale." 

 

 

A man was seen fleeing down the hall of the hospital 
just before his operation.  "What's the matter?" he was 
asked. 

He said, "I heard the nurse say, 'It's a very simple 
operation, don't worry, I'm sure it will be all right.'" 

"She was just trying to comfort you, what's so 
frightening about that?" 

"She wasn't talking to me.  She was talking to the 
doctor!" 
 

 

Political Correctness For Kids  

Your bedroom isn't cluttered; it's "passage-restrictive." 

Kids don't get in trouble anymore.  They merely hit 
"social speed bumps." 

You're not having a bad hair day; you're suffering from 
"rebellious follicle syndrome." 

No one's tall anymore.  They're "vertically enhanced." 

You're not shy.  You're "conversationally selective." 

You don't talk a lot.  You're just "abundantly verbal." 

It's not called gossip anymore.  It's "transmission of 
near-factual information." 

The food at the school cafeteria isn't awful.  It's 
"digestively challenged." 

Your homework isn't missing; it's just having an "out-of-
notebook experience." 

You're not sleeping in class; you're "rationing 
consciousness." 

You don't have smelly gym socks; you have "odor-
retentive athletic footwear." 

You weren't passing notes in class.  You were 
"participating in the discreet exchange of penned 
meditations." 

You're not being sent to the principal's office.  You're 
"going on a mandatory field trip to the administrative 
building. 

 

Busily checking in luggage for the large airline 
where I work, I have to ask every traveler, "Is this 
your suitcase?"  

At the peak of the afternoon rush 
one day, a man hesitated after my inquiry and then 
replied, "No, it's my brother-in-law's ... but he 
said I could use it." 
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The students in my third-grade class were 
bombarding me with questions about my newly 
pierced ears. 

"Does the hole go all the way through?" "Yes." 

"Did it hurt?" "Just a little." 

"Did they stick a needle through your ears?" "No, 
they used a special gun." 

Silence followed, and then one solemn voice called 
out, "How far away did they stand?" 

 

 

 

 

 

It was just another day at the DMV (Department of 
Motor Vehicles). I had just left with a client as part of 
her driving test when a police cruiser came up behind us 
-- sirens wailing, lights flashing. 

"Was I speeding?" she asked the officer, after we pulled 
over. 

"No," said the officer. "But you are driving a stolen 
vehicle." 

Smiling awkwardly, the woman turned to me. "Does this 
mean I failed my test?" 

 

The Laws of Computing  

* When computing, whatever happens, behave as 
though you meant it to happen. 

* When you get to the point where you really 
understand your computer, it's probably obsolete. 

* The first place to look for information is in the section 
of the manual where you least expect to find it. 

* When the going gets tough, upgrade. 

* For every action, there is an equal and opposite 
malfunction. 

* To err is human .  .  .  To blame your computer for 
your mistakes is even more human, it is downright 
natural. 

* If at first you do not succeed, blame your computer. 

* A complex system that does not work is invariably 
found to have evolved from a simpler system that 
worked perfectly. 

* The number one cause of computer problems?  
Computer solutions offered by family members. 

And if I may add - The best line I have heard when trying 
to explain to new computer users why something is 
happening that you don't understand is: 

"I think you have a problem with the interface between 
the chair and the keyboard." 

 

 

I was walking to lunch with my friend Tristan and 
discussing the need to start an exercise program. A 
mutual friend, Chris, joined us on the walk and after 
listening to Tristan and I talk about fitness, Chris said, 
"I'm exercising every day." 

"You're exercising?" we asked. "Daily?" 

"Yeah!" he replied. "I swim after work on Mondays, 
Wednesdays and Fridays. And I run on Tuesdays and 
Thursdays." 



We stopped walking, and I asked Chris, "How long have 
you been doing this?" 

"Oh, I don't start until next week!" he replied. 

 

 

Several women, each trying to one-up the other, 
appeared in court, each accusing the others of causing 
the trouble they were having in the apartment building 
where they lived. 

The judge, with Solomon-like wisdom decreed, "Okay, 
I'm ready to hear the evidence...I'll hear the oldest 
first." 

The case was dismissed for lack of testimony. 

 

 

 
 

 

Reported in Audubon Society Magazine: 

A Mexican newspaper reports that bored Royal Air 
Force pilots stationed on the Falkland Islands have 
devised what they consider a marvelous new game. 

Noting that the local penguins are fascinated by 
airplanes, the pilots search out a beach where the birds 
are gathered and fly slowly along it at the water's edge. 
Perhaps ten thousand penguins turn their heads in 
unison watching the planes go by, and when the pilots  
turn around and fly back, the birds turn their heads in 

the opposite direction, like spectators at a slow-motion 
tennis match. 

Then, the paper reports, "The pilots fly out to sea and 
turn directly to the penguin colony and overfly it. 

Heads go up, up, up, and ten thousand penguins fall 
over gently onto their backs. 

 

 

Give a man a fish and he will eat all day. 

Teach a man to fish and he will go out and buy 
expensive fishing equipment, stupid-looking clothes, a 
sports utility vehicle, travel 1000 miles to the "hottest" 
fishing spot and stand waist-deep in cold water so he 
can try to outsmart a fish. 

Average cost per fish: $395.68 

 

 

If the metric system did ever take over, we'd have to 
change our thinking to the following: 

* A miss is as good as 1.6 kilometers. 

* Put your best 0.3 of a meter forward. 

* Spare the 5.03 meters and spoil the child. 

* Twenty-eight grams of prevention is worth 453 grams 
of cure. 

* Give a man 2.5 centimeters and he'll take 1.609 
kilometers. 

* Peter Piper picked 8.8 liters of pickled peppers. 

 

 

Once I worked as an operator on an old IBM 370/Model 
138 mainframe at a local college.  My position had been 
reclassified to fall into a new area outside of the I/S 
staff.  

One day, my new supervisor entered the room and 
stared at the air conditioning unit directly behind me.  
He studied the two flashing lights for a few moments 
and asked what job it was currently processing. 

I killed my career by replying, "Actually, sir, it's cooling 
the room.  The computer is over there." 

 

 

Nothing shows a person’s character more than what 
they laugh at. 
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It hurts to even think about what it took to get engaged. 

 

 

Two long-time golfing buddies got to the course one 
day and decided that this day they would play the ball 
where it lies ... "No matter what!" 

On the 14th hole, one of them sliced his ball and it 
ended up on the concrete cart path. As he reached 
down to pick up and move his ball, his friend said, "Wait 
a minute! We agreed that we would not improve  
our lies! Remember? No matter what!" 

"But I'm entitled to relief -- it's in the rules of golf!" 

"Our agreement supersedes the rules. Not allowed." 

Finally, in disgust, the man went to the cart and 
grabbed a club. He stood near his ball and took a few 
practice swings, each time scraping the club 
on the pavement and sending out showers of sparks. 

Finally, he took his shot. The club hit the cement again 
and sparks went flying, but his ball shot straight toward 

the green, landed softly, and rolled 
to a stop no more than two inches from the cup. 

"Great shot!" his friend exclaimed. "What club did you 
use?" 

The man answered with a wry smile. "Your 7 iron." 

 

 

Once I worked as an operator on an old IBM 370/Model 
138 mainframe at a local college.  My position had been 
reclassified to fall into a new area outside of the I/S 
staff.  

One day, my new supervisor entered the room and 
stared at the air conditioning unit directly behind me.  
He studied the two flashing lights for a few moments 
and asked what job it was currently processing. 

I killed my career by replying, "Actually, sir, it's cooling 
the room.  The computer is over there." 

 

 

The chef of an upscale restaurant collided with a waiter 
one day and spilled coffee all over the computer. The 
liquid poured into the processing unit and resulted in 
some dramatic crackling and popping sounds. 

After sopping up the mess, everyone gathered around 
the terminal as the computer was turned back on again. 

"Please let it work," pleaded the guilt-ridden waiter. 

A waitress replied, "Should be faster than ever. That 
was a double espresso." 

 

 

The chef of an upscale restaurant collided with a waiter 
one day and spilled coffee all over the computer. The 
liquid poured into the processing unit and resulted in 
some dramatic crackling and popping sounds. 



After sopping up the mess, everyone gathered around 
the terminal as the computer was turned back on again. 

"Please let it work," pleaded the guilt-ridden waiter. 

A waitress replied, "Should be faster than ever. That 
was a double espresso." 

 

 

 
 

 

At a training session in the fire station, the team was 
assembled around the kitchen table. 

The training officer was discussing the behavior of fire: 
"You pull up to a house and notice puffs of smoke 
coming from the eaves, blackened out windows and 
little or no visible flame. What does this tell you?" he 
asked. 

Expecting to hear that the house is in a possible back 
draft situation, a condition very dangerous to fire 
fighters, he instead heard from one quick wit: 

"You got the right place." 

 

 

A guy came home to his wife and said, "Guess what?  
I've found a great job.  A 10 a.m.  start, 2 p.m. finish, no 
overtime, no weekends and it pays $600 a week!" 

"That's great," his wife said. 

"Yeah, I thought so too," he agreed.  "You start 
Monday." 

 

 

 

Dear Employees: 

 
As the CEO of this organization, I have resigned myself 
to the fact that Barrack Obama is our President and that 
our taxes and government fees will increase in a BIG 
way. To compensate for these increases, our prices 
would have to increase by about 10%. 

But since we cannot increase our prices right now due 
to the dismal state of the economy, we will have to lay 
off sixty of our employees instead. This has really been 
bothering me since I believe we are family here and I 
didn't know how to choose who would have to go. 

So, this is what I did. I walked through our parking lots 
and found sixty 'Obama' bumper stickers on our 
employees' cars and have decided these folks will be 
the ones to let go. I can't think of a fairer way to 
approach this problem. They voted for change......I gave 
it to them. 

I will see the rest of you at the annual company picnic 
next week. 

 

 

When our client's dog lapped up anti-freeze, the 
veterinarian I work for ordered a unique treatment: an 
IV drip mixing fluids with vodka. "Go buy the cheapest 
bottle you can find," he told me. 

At the liquor store, I was uneasy buying cheap booze so 
early in the day, and I felt compelled to explain things to 
the clerk. "Believe it or not," I said, "this is for a sick 
dog." 

As I was leaving, the next customer plunked down two 
bottles of muscatel and announced, "These are for my 
cats." 

 

 

One of my husband's duties as a novice drill instructor 
at Fort Jackson, S.C., was to escort new recruits to the 
mess hall.  After everyone had made it through the 
chow line, he sat them down and told them, "There are 
three rules in this mess hall: Shut up!  Eat up!  Get up!" 

Checking to see that he had everyone's attention, he 
asked, "What is the first rule?" 

Much to the amusement of the other instructors, 60 
privates yelled in unison, "Shut up, Drill Sergeant!" 
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