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A lady lost her handbag at the mall.  An honest young 
lad found it and returned it to her. 

Looking in her purse, she said, "Hmm, that's funny.  
When I lost my bag, there was a $20 bill in it.  Now 
there are twenty $1 bills." 

The boy replied, "That IS funny.  The last time I found a 
lady's purse, she didn't have any change for a reward." 

 

 

 

 

 

While my parents were making pre-planning funeral  
arrangements, the cemetery salesman pointed out a  
plot that he thought they would like. 

"You'll have a beautiful view of the swan pond," •he 
assured them. 

Dad wasn't sold: "Unless you're including a  
periscope with my casket, I don't know how I'm going to 
enjoy it." 

 

 

A Veterinarian was feeling ill and went to see her 
doctor. 

The doctor asked her all the usual questions: what were 
the symptoms, how long had they been occurring, etc. 

Suddenly, she interrupted him: "Hey look, I'm a vet - I 
don't need to ask my patients these kind of questions: I 
can tell what's wrong just by looking." She smugly 
added, "Why can't you?" 

The doctor nodded, stood back, looked her up and 
down, quickly wrote out a prescription, handed it to her 
and said, 

"There you are.  Of course, if that doesn't work, we'll 
have to have you put to sleep." 

 

 

Because of my fluency in American Sign Language, I was 
hired to be a Santa Claus at the mall. My employer 
wanted to provide hearing impaired children with a 
Santa who could communicate with them. 

I sat for hours, performing for the children who came to 
visit. But none of them was deaf. Then, two girls 
approached shyly. One explained that her sister was 
deaf and could not speak. 

"What is your name?" I signed slowly. 

"J-A-S-M-I-N-E," she replied with her fingers, grinning 
from ear to ear. 

I was bubbling over with pride when I absent-mindedly 
signed, "My name is H-E-N-R-Y, nice to meet you." 

 



Mr. Norton was in the hospital recovering from an 
operation when the nurse on duty received a call from a 
man who asked how Mr.  Norton was doing. 

"Oh, quite well.  We expect he'll be released in the 
morning." 

"Very good, thank you." 

"May I ask who is calling so that I can tell Mr. Norton?" 
inquired the nurse. 

"This IS Mr. Norton.  The doctors don't tell me 
anything!" 

 

 

 

 

 

"If you'll make the toast and pour the juice, 
sweetheart," said Tracy the newlywed bride, "breakfast 
will be ready." 

"Good, what are we having for breakfast," said Scott the 
new husband. 

"Toast and juice," Tracy replied. 

 

 

Every year on my birthday, I looked forward to my 
aunt's gift ... a scarf, hat, gloves or sweater knitted by 
hand. 

One year, she must have had better things to do 
because I received a ball of yarn, knitting needles, and a 
how-to-knit book. 

Her card read: "Hat, some assembly required." 

 

 

While sports fishing off Melbourne Beach, a tourist 
capsized his boat.  He could swim, but his fear of 
alligators kept him clinging to the overturned craft. 

Spotting and old beachcomber standing on the shore, 
the tourist shouted, "Are there any gators around 
here?!" 

"Naw," the man hollered back, "they ain't been around 
for years!" 

"Feeling safe, the tourist started swimming leisurely 
toward the shore. 

About halfway there he asked the guy, "How'd you get 
rid of the gators?" 

"We didn't do nothin'," the beach bum said. 

"The sharks got 'em." 

 

 

When the patient was wheeled into the delivery room, 
she told me, "I remember you from the last time I gave 
birth." 

I was thrilled, especially since it had been a few years. 
"Do you really remember me?" I asked, milking it. 

"Yes. You're the nurse who ate all my candy." 

 

 

 

 

 

I’m on a 30 diet.  So far I’ve lost 15 days. 
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A Texan farmer goes to Australia for a vacation.  There 
he meets an Aussie farmer and gets talking.  

The Aussie shows off his big wheat field and the Texan 
says, "Oh!  We have wheat fields that are at least twice 
as large". 

Then they walk around the ranch a little, and the Aussie 
shows off his herd of cattle.  The Texan immediately 
says, " We have longhorns that are at least twice as 
large as your cows". 

The conversation has, meanwhile, almost died when the 
Texan sees a group of kangaroos hopping through the 
field.  He asks, "And what are those"? 

The Aussie replies with an incredulous look, "Don't you 
have any grasshoppers in Texas"? 

 

 

 

 

The plan: To build a garden walkway made up of dozens 
of wooden squares. I decided I'd slice railroad ties into 
two-inch-thick pieces for the sections. That's what I told 
the clerk at the lumberyard. 

"Do you have a power saw?" he asked. 

"No," I said. "Can't I just use my hand saw?" 

He nodded slowly. "You could. But I just have one 
question. How old do you want to be when you finish?" 

 

 

A guy walking in the desert desperately needed a drink.  
As he followed the dunes, he came upon another man 
riding a camel.  He asked the man if he had something 
to drink. 

The man on the camel said "No, but if you like, I have a 
nice selection of ties.  Would you like to buy one?" 

"No!" The first man replied.  "Are you crazy?  I need 
something to drink, not a tie!" 

So the man on the camel rode on, and the walking man 
continued his slow and very thirsty trek for several 
days.  Finally he came upon a cantina. 

He gratefully approached the doorman at the cantina 
and said, "I'm so glad I made it!  Can I get in and get 
some water?" 

The doorman frowned at him.  "Not without a tie." 

 

 

A young businessman had just started his own firm.  He 
had just rented a beautiful office and had it furnished 
with antiques. 

Sitting there, he saw a man come into the outer office.  
Wishing to appear the hot shot, the businessman picked 
up the phone and started to pretend he had a big deal 
working. 

He threw huge figures around and made giant 
commitments.  Finally he hung up and asked the visitor, 
"Can I help you?" 

"Yeah, I've come to activate your phone lines." 

 

 



My wife, a registered nurse, once fussed over every 
pain or mishap that came my way. Recently, however, I 
got an indication that the honeymoon is over. 

I was about to fix the attic fan, and as I lifted myself 
from the ladder into the attic, I scratched my forehead 
on a crossbeam. Crawling along, I picked up splinters in 
both hands, and I cut one hand replacing the fan belt.  
On the way down the ladder, I missed the last two rungs 
and turned my ankle.  

When I limped into the kitchen, my wife took one 
look and said, "Are those your good pants?" 

 

 

 

 

 

The vet prescribed daily tablets for our geriatric cat and 
after several battles my husband devised a way to give 
her the medication. It involved wrapping the cat in a 
towel, trapping her between his knees, forcing her 
mouth open and the positioning the pill on the back of 
her tongue.  

He was proud of his resourcefulness until one  
hectic session when he lost control of both cat and the 
medicine. The cat leaped out of his grasp, paused to 
inspect the tablet, which had rolled across the floor, 
and then ate it. 

 

 

A new business was opening and one of the owner's 
friends wanted to send him flowers for the occasion.  

They arrived at the new business site and the owner 
read the card, "Rest in Peace." 

The owner was angry and called the florist to complain. 

After he had told the florist of the obvious mistake and 
how angry he was, the florist replied, 

"Sir, I'm really sorry for the mistake, but rather than 
getting angry, you should imagine this, 'Somewhere 
there is a funeral taking place today, and they have 
flowers with a note saying, 'Congratulations on your 
new location.'" 

 

 

A lady was picking through the frozen turkeys at the 
grocery store, but couldn't find one big enough for her 
family. She asked a stock boy, "Do these turkeys get any 
bigger?" 

The stock boy replied, "No ma'am, they're dead." 

 

 

He was not well-educated and rather rough and crude 
around the edges, but he was recently converted and 
now on fire for the Lord. 

He was constantly pestering the pastor to give him 
some work that would be helpful to the church.  Finally 
the pastor agreed.  He gave the man a list of ten people 
who hadn't been in church for years nor made any 
financial contribution.  Some of these were quite 
prominent in the community. 

The pastor said, "What I want you to do is get these 
people back to church, however you can.  You can use 
church stationery if you want, but get these people back 
to church." 

Three weeks later the pastor got an envelope in the 
mail from a prominent doctor whose name had been on 
the list, along with a check for $1,000 and a note that 
read, "Dear Pastor, Please excuse my inactivity at 
church.  I really have no excuse.  Accept this check as a 
partial contribution for all the Sundays I've missed, and 
be assured I will never, by choice, miss worship again. 

Sincerely, 

 J.  B.  Jones, M.D. 

P.S.  - Will you kindly tell your secretary that there is 
only one "t" in dirty and no "c" in skunk?" 
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I figured that at age seven it was inevitable for my son 
to begin having doubts about Santa Claus.  Sure enough, 
one day he said, "Mom, I know something about Santa 
Claus, the Easter Bunny, and the Tooth Fairy." 

Taking a deep breath, I asked him, "What is that?" 

He replied, "They're all nocturnal." 

 

 

 

 

 

When my 88-year-old mother was called for jury duty, 
she had to submit to questioning by the opposing 
lawyers. 

"Have you ever dealt with an attorney?" asked the 
plaintiff's lawyer. 

"Yes. I had an attorney write my living trust," she 
responded. 

"And how did that turn out?" 

"I don't know," she said. "Ask me when I'm dead." 

 

Rick, my husband, and I had a hectic holiday schedule 
encompassing careers, teenagers, shopping, and all the 
required doings of the season. 

Running out of time, I got the stationer to print our 
signature on our Christmas cards, instead of signing 
each one. 

Soon we started getting cards from friends signed "The 
Modest Morrisons," 

"The Clever Clarks," and "The Successful Smiths." 

Then it hit me. 

I had mailed out a hundred cards neatly imprinted with 
"Happy Holidays from the Rich Armstrongs." 

 

 

Outraged by the high charges that the computer service 
wanted for repair work, one employee asked her co-
worker which service she used. 

"My sons," was the reply. "They both have degrees in 
Computer Science." 

"So you get that kind of work done for nothing," the 
friend marveled. 

The co-worker smiled. "Actually, I figured that it cost me 
about $140,000 for my kids to fix my computer for 
free." 

 

 

Twas the night before Christmas and all round my hips 
Were Fannie May candies that sneaked past my lips. 
Fudge brownies were stored in the freezer with care, 
In hopes that my thighs would forget they were there. 

While Mama in her girdle and I in chin straps 
Had just settled down to sugar-borne naps. 
When out in the pantry there arose such a clatter, 
I sprang from my bed to see what was the matter. 



Away to the kitchen I flew like a flash, 
Tore open the icebox then threw up the sash. 
The marshmallow look of the new-fallen snow 
Sent thoughts of a binge to my body below. 

When what to my wandering eyes should appear: 
A marzipan Santa with eight chocolate reindeer! 
That huge chunk of candy so luscious and slick 
I knew in a second that I'd wind up sick. 

The sweet-coated Santa, those sugared reindeer, 
I closed my eyes tightly but still I could hear; 
On Pritzker, on Stillman, on weak one, on TOPS 
A Weight Watcher dropout from sugar detox. 

From the top of the scales to the top of the hall 
Now dash away pounds; now dash away all. 
Dressed up in Lane Bryant from my head to nightdress 
My clothes were all bulging from too much excess. 

My droll little mouth and my round little belly 
They shook when I laughed like a bowl full of jelly. 
I spoke not a word but went straight to my work 
Ate all of the candy then turned with a jerk. 

And laying a finger beside my heartburn 
Gave a quick nod toward the bedroom I turned. 
I eased into bed, to the heavens I cry 
If temptation's removed I'll get thin by and by. 

And I mumbled again as I turned for the night 
"In the morning I'll starve...'til I take that first bite!" 

 

 

 

 

 

A client brought a litter of golden retriever puppies to 
my veterinary clinic for inoculations and worming. As 
the look-alike pups squirmed over and under one 
another in their box, I realized it would be difficult to 
tell the treated ones from the rest. So, I turned on the 

water faucet, wet my fingers, and moistened each dog's 
head when I had finished.  

After the fourth puppy, I noticed my talkative client had 
grown silent. As I sprinkled the last pup's head, the 
woman leaned forward and whispered, "I didn't know 
they needed be baptized, too." 

 

 

 

 

 

Actual call to a computer helpline: 

Caller: I've only had it two days, and now my notebook's 
battery is dead. 

Tech Support: Did you plug it into a power outlet to 
charge it? 

Caller: Why would I?  It's wireless! 

 

 

Newly married, my husband and I had several heated 
discussions concerning the division of household 
chores. I complained that I was doing the lion's share. 

Not long after, I returned home and found every second 
room vacuumed, the dishes washed and the laundry 
done and folded. I was even more touched to find "I 
love you" drawn in the dust on every second shelf  
of the bookcases. 

 

 

There are two types of people in the world.  Those who 
understand binary and those who don’t. 
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A corporate executive received a monthly bill from the 
law firm that was handling a big case for his company.  
It included hourly billing for conferences, research, 
phone calls, fax, photocopying, and everything but 
lunch hours. 

Unhappy as he was, the executive knew that the 
company would have to pay for each of these services. 

Then he noticed one item buried in the middle of the 
list: 

"For crossing the street to talk to you, then discovering 
it wasn't you at all - $125." 

 

 

 

 

 

It was the beginning of December. The trip had gone 
reasonably well, and he was ready to go home. The 
airport on the other hand had turned a tacky red and 
green with loudspeakers blared annoying elevator 
renditions of cherished Christmas carols. 

Being someone who took Christmas very seriously, and 
being slightly tired, he was not in a particularly good 
mood. 

Going to check in his luggage, he saw hanging mistletoe. 
Not real mistletoe, but very cheap plastic with red paint 
on some of the rounder parts and green paint on some 
of the flatter and "pointier" parts, that could be taken 
for mistletoe only in a very Picasso sort of way. 

With a considerable degree of irritation and nowhere 
else to vent it, he said to the lady attendant, "Even if I 
were not married, I would not want to kiss you under 
such a ghastly mockery of mistletoe." 

"Sir, look more closely at where the mistletoe is." 

(pause) 

"Ok, I see that it's above the luggage scale, which is the 
place you'd have to step forward for a kiss." 

"That's not why it's there." 

(pause) 

"Ok, I give up. Why is it there?" 

"It's there so you can kiss your luggage goodbye." 

 

 

My wife had just bought a five-year-old car. The first 
time I drove it, I told her something seemed to be 
wrong with the suspension. 

I parked the car and then proceeded to give it a "shock 
test." I clasped one hand over the other, squared my 
shoulders, pushed down with all my weight on one 
corner and quickly released it to see if it bounced more 
than once. I repeated this several times. 

A pedestrian standing behind me observed, "I doubt 
that even CPR could start that car." 

"Just relax," the hospital staff kept telling the young 
father-to-be, but it was to no avail. His wife was in labor 
and he was a nervous wreck. 

After what seemed like a week, a nurse came out with 
the happy news, "It's a girl!" she announced. 



"A girl! Praise the Lord!" said the new dad. "She'll never 
have to go through what I just went through!" 

 

 

 

 

 

The following, allegedly, are actual post-interview 
excerpts collected from middle managers who, needless 
to say, probably did not hire any of the people 
mentioned here: 

1.  "Applicant stretched out on the floor to fill out the 
job application." 

2.  "She wore a Walkman and said she could listen to 
me and the music at the same time." 

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

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

5.  "Applicant 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." 

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

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

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

9.  "At the end of the interview, while I stood there 
dumbstruck, he went through my purse, took out a 
brush, brushed his hair, and left." 

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

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

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

13.  "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 farther." 

 

 

A woman went to the counter to purchase a drinking 
bowl for her dog. 

The clerk asked, "Would you like it inscribed 'For The 
Dog'?" 

"It doesn't really matter," she replied. "My husband 
doesn't drink water and the dog can't read." 

 

 

A school teacher injured his back and had to wear a 
plaster cast around the upper part of his body.  It fit 
under his shirt and was not noticeable at all. 

On the first day of the term, still with the cast under his 
shirt, he found himself assigned to the toughest 
students in school.  Walking confidently into the rowdy 
classroom, he opened the window as wide as possible 
and then busied himself with desk work. 

When a strong breeze made his tie flap, he took the 
desk stapler and stapled the tie to his chest. 

Discipline was not a problem from that day forth! 

 

 

Before leaving home with our family for the drive from 
Maine to Disney World in Florida, the children were 
warned that it was a long trip and no one was to ask, 
"How much farther is it?" or "When will we arrive?" The 
journey was remarkably question-free until 9 a.m. on  
the third day, when the youngest of the children sighed, 
"Will I still be five when we get there?" 
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In helping my daughter prepare for a dinner party, I 
volunteered to clean the refrigerator and freezer to 
make room for the extra food. 

I restacked all the frozen dinners, but one casserole 
blocked my progress. Uncovering it, I found something 
resembling sauerkraut, noodles and hot dogs in a cream 
sauce ... definitely a disposal item. 

I asked my daughter about tossing it out. 

"Oh, no," she said. "You can't throw that away. Every 
time my husband comes home and sees it defrosting, 
he suddenly remembers seeing a new restaurant we 
have to try." 

 

 

Yeah, sometimes getting ready for a new year 
can be a little slippery! 

 

 

One night, Tim was walking home when, all of a sudden, 
a thief jumped on him. 

Tim and the thief were began to wrestle.  They rolled 
about on the ground and Tim put up a tremendous 
fight.  However, the thief managed to get the better of 
him and pinned him to the ground. 

The thief then went through Tim's pockets and 
searched him.  All the thief could find on Tim was 25 
cents. 

The thief was so surprised at this that he asked Tim why 
he had bothered to fight so hard for 25 cents. 

"Was that all you wanted?" Tim replied, "I thought you 
were after the five hundred dollars I've got in my shoe!" 

 

 

As in many homes on New Year's Day, my wife and I 
faced the annual conflict of which was more important - 
the football games on television, or the dinner itself. To 
keep peace, I ate dinner with the rest of the family, and 
even lingered for some pleasant after-dinner 
conversation before retiring to the family room to turn 
on the game. 

Several minutes later, my wife came downstairs and 
graciously even bought a cold drink for me. She smiled, 
kissed me on the cheek and asked what the score was. I 
told her it was the end of the third quarter and that the 
score was still nothing to nothing. 

"See?" she said, continuing to smile, "You didn't miss a 
thing." 

 

 

After tucking their three-year-old child Sammy in for 
bed one night, his parents heard sobbing coming from 
his room. 

Rushing back in, they found him crying hysterically.  He 
managed to tell them that he had swallowed a penny 
and he was sure he was going to die. No amount of 
talking was helping. 

His father, in an attempt to calm him down, palmed a 
penny from his pocket and pretended to pull it from 
Sammy's ear. Sammy was delighted. 



In a flash, he snatched it from his father's hand, 
swallowed, and then cheerfully demanded, "Do it again, 
Dad!" 

 

 

According to the Alaska Department of Fish and Game, 
while both male and female reindeer grow antlers in 
the summer each year (which are the only members of 
the deer family, Cervidae, to have females do so). Male 
reindeer drop their antlers at the beginning of winter, 
usually late November to mid-December. 

Female reindeer retain their antlers till after they give 
birth in the spring. 

Therefore, according to every historical rendition 
depicting Santa's reindeer, every single one of them, 
from Rudolf to Blitzen........had to be a female. 

We should have known this when they were able to find 
their way. 

 

 

 
 

 
Mrs. Jones was reading a letter at breakfast.  Suddenly 
she looked up suspiciously at her husband. 

"Henry," she said, "I've just received a letter from 
mother saying she isn't accepting our invitation to come 
and stay, as we do not appear to want her.  What does 
she mean by that?  I told you to write and say that she 
was to come at her own convenience.  You did write, 
didn't you?" 

"Er, yes, I did," said the husband.  "But I couldn't spell 
convenience, so I made it risk." 

 

 

An elderly man lay on his death bed in his upstairs 
bedroom.  The aroma of fresh baked peanut butter 
cookies wafted through the air causing him to open his 
eyes.  The deeper he breathed in the delicious smell the 
more uncontrollable his desire to taste the wonderful 
items his wife was cooking. 

Finally he couldn't take the smell any more.  He slipped 
out of his bed and crawled down the stairs, along the 
floor to the kitchen and reached his hand up to the 
countertop, his fingers just inches from the cookies 
cooling on a wire tray. 

Just has he was about to grab the first of what he hoped 
would be many cookies, a spatula landed soundly on his 
fingers, and he pulled them back quickly, a cry of pain 
escaping from his lips. 

Above him stood his wife, a determined look on her 
face. "Those aren't for you - they're for your funeral 
luncheon!" 

 

 

In a dark and hazy room, peering into a crystal ball, the 
Mystic delivered grave news:  "There's no easy way to 
tell you this, so I'll just be blunt.  Prepare yourself to be 
a widow.  Your husband will die a violent and horrible 
death this year." 

Visibly shaken, Laura stared at the Medium's lined face, 
then at the single flickering candle, then down at her 
own hands.  She took a few deep breaths to compose 
herself . . . to stop her mind racing . . . she simply had to 
know . . . 

She met the Fortune Teller's gaze, steadied her voice 
and asked, "Will I be acquitted?" 

 

 

Before leaving home with our family for the drive from 
Maine to Disney World in Florida, the children were 
warned that it was a long trip and no one was to ask, 
"How much farther is it?" or "When will we arrive?" The 
journey was remarkably question-free until 9 a.m. on 
the third day, when the youngest of the children sighed, 
“Will I still be five when we get there?" 
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