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Parents can be very upset when their children don't get 
into the college of their choice. 

As an admissions counselor for a state university, I took 
a call from an irate mother who was demanding to 
know why her daughter had been turned down. 
Avoiding any mention of the transcript full of D's, I 
explained that her daughter just wasn't as 
"competitive" as the admitted class. 

"Why doesn't she try another school for a year and then 
transfer?" I suggested. 

"Another school!" exclaimed the Mother. "Have you 
seen her grades?" 

 

 

 

 

 

The Brightest in Action… 

*I worked with an individual who plugged his power 
strip back into itself and for the life of him could not 
understand why his computer would not turn on.  

*My friend called his car insurance company to tell 
them to change his address from Texas to Vermont. The 
woman who took the call asked where Vermont was. As 
he tried to explain, she interrupted and said, "Look, I'm 
not stupid or anything, but what state is it in?"  

*I was in a car dealership a while ago when a large 
motor home was towed into the garage. The front of 
the vehicle was in dire need of repair, the whole thing 
looking like an extra from "Twister". I asked the 
manager what had happened. He told me that the 
driver had set the cruise control, then went in back to 
make a sandwich.  

*I called a company and asked to speak to Bob. The 
person, who answered said, "Bob is on vacation. Would 
you like to hold?"  

*The Baltimore Police Department, famous for its 
superior K-9 unit, was somewhat taken aback by a 
recent incident. Returning home from work, a woman 
had been shocked to find her house ransacked and 
burglarized. She telephoned the police at once and 
reported the crime. The police dispatcher broadcast the 
call on the channels, and a K-9 officer patrolling nearby 
was first on the scene. As he approached the house 
with his dog on a leash, the woman ran out on the 
porch, clapped a hand to her head and moaned, "I come 
home from work to find all my possessions stolen. I call 
the police for help, and what do they do? They send a 
blind policeman!"  

 

 

Marvin found the following ransom note slipped under 
his front door: 

"Bring $50,000 to the 17th hole of your country club 
tomorrow at 10:00 a.m. if you ever want to see your 
wife alive again." 



But it was well after one o'clock by the time he arrived 
at the designated meeting spot. 

A masked man stepped from behind a bush and 
demanded, "You're three hours late. What took you so 
long?" 

"Give me a break!" said Marvin, pointing to his 
scorecard. "I'm a 27 handicap." 

 

 

 

 

 

PARENTHOOD… 

If it was going to be easy, it never would have started 
with something called labor!  

Shouting to make your children obey is like using the 
horn to steer your car, and you get about the same 
results.  

The smartest advice on raising children is to enjoy them 
while they are still on your side.  

Avenge yourself ~~~ live long enough to be a problem 
to your children.  

The best way to keep kids at home is to give it a loving 
atmosphere ~~ and hide the keys to the car.  

Parents: People who bear infants, bore teenagers, and 
board newlyweds.  

The joy of motherhood: What a woman experiences 
when all the children are finally in bed.  

Life's golden age is when the kids are too old to need 
babysitters and too young to borrow the family car.  

Any child can tell you that the sole purpose of a middle 
name is so he can tell when he's really in trouble.  

Grandparents are similar to a piece of string ~ handy to 
have around and easily wrapped around the fingers of 
grandchildren.  

There are three ways to get something done: Do it 
yourself, hire someone to do it, or forbid your children 
to do it.  

Adolescence is the age when children try to bring up 
their parents.  

Cleaning your house while your kids are at home is like 
trying to shovel the driveway during a snowstorm.  

Oh, to be only half as wonderful as my child thought I 
was when he was small, and half as stupid as my 
teenager now thinks I am.  

There are only two things a child will share willingly: 
communicable diseases and his mother's age.  

Adolescence is the age at which children stop asking 
questions because they know all the answers.  

An alarm clock is a device for awakening people who 
don't have small children. 

 

 

A fourth-grade teacher was giving her pupils a lesson in 
logic. "Here is the situation," she said.  

"A man is standing up in a boat in the middle of a river, 
fishing. He loses his balance, falls in, and begins 
splashing and yelling for help.  

His wife hears the commotion, knows he can't swim, 
and runs down to the bank. Why do you think she ran to 
the bank?"  

A little girl raised her hand and asked, "To draw out all 
his savings?"  

 

 

One night our dog suddenly began barking almost every 
night at around 3 a.m. 

Irritated and sleepy, my husband, Larry, searched the 
back yard for what might have disturbed this otherwise 
peaceful animal. 

For three days he found nothing amiss. When the dog 
woke up the neighborhood a fourth night at 3 a.m. with 
frantic barking Larry finally snuck around the house 
through the alley only to discover our quiet neighbor, 
the last man you'd suspect of wrongdoing, throwing 
pebbles over the fence at the dog. 

My husband demanded to know what he was doing. 

"My mother-in-law has been visiting for a month," the 
embarrassed neighbor explained, "and she told us if she 
gets woken up in the middle of the night one more time 
she says she's leaving." 
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While making rounds, a doctor points out an X-ray to a 
group of medical students. 

"As you can see," she says, "the patient limps because 
his left fibula and tibia are radically arched. Michael, 
what would you do in a case like this?" 

"Well," ponders the student, "I suppose I'd limp too." 

 

 

 

 

 

One day a florist went to a barber named Norma for a 
haircut. After the cut, he asked about his bill, and the 
barber replied, 'I cannot accept money from you, I'm 
doing community service this week.' The florist was 
pleased and left the shop. When the barber went to 
open her shop the next morning, there was a 'thank 
you' card and a dozen roses waiting for her at the door.  

Later, a cop comes in for a haircut, and when he tries to 
pay his bill, the barber again replied, 'I cannot accept 
money from you , I'm doing community service this 
week.' The cop was happy and left the shop. The next 
morning when the barber went to open up, there was a 
'thank you' card and a dozen donuts waiting for her at 
the door.  

Then a Congressman came in for a haircut, and when he 
went to pay his bill, the barber again replied, 'I can not 
accept money from you. I'm doing community service 
this week.' The Congressman was very happy and left 
the shop. The next morning, when the barber went to 
open up, there were a dozen Congressmen lined up 
waiting for a free haircut.  

And that, my friends, illustrates the fundamental 
difference between the citizens of our country and the 
politicians who run it.  

BOTH POLITICIANS AND DIAPERS NEED TO BE CHANGED 
OFTEN AND FOR THE SAME REASON!  

 

 

A fella walked into a doctor's office and the receptionist 
asked him what he had.  

He said, "Shingles."  

So she took down his name, address, medical insurance 
number and told him to have a seat. Fifteen minutes 
later a nurse's aid came out and asked him what he had.  

He said, "Shingles."  

So she took down his height, weight, a complete 
medical history and told him to wait in the examining 
room. A half-hour later, a nurse came in and asked him 
what he had.  

He said, "Shingles."  



So she gave him a blood test, a blood pressure test, an 
electrocardiogram, told him to take off all his clothes 
and wait for the doctor. An hour later the doctor came 
in and asked him what he had.  

He said, "Shingles."  

The doctor said, "Where?"  

He said, "Outside in the truck. Where do you want 
them?" 

 

 

 

 

 

Fishing Definitions 

HOOK - (1) A curved piece of metal used to catch fish. 
(2) A clever advertisement used to lure a fisherman to 
spend his life's savings on fishing supplies. (3) The punch 
administered by said fisherman's wife after she learns 
what he spent their life's savings on. (Usually accom-
panied by word "right" or "left.") 

 
LINE - Something you give your coworkers when they 
ask how your fishing trip went. 

LURE - An object that dangles from the end of your 
fishing line and is supposed to encourage fish to bite it. 
It is the fisherman's equivalent of sports cards, comic 
books, buttons, lint, and other things you collect that 
generally have no purpose. 

REEL - A weighted object that causes a rod to sink 
quickly when dropped overboard. 

ROD - An attractively-painted length of fiberglass that 
keeps an angler from ever getting too close to a fish. 

TACKLE - What your last catch did to you right after you 
brought him into the boat and right before he jumped 
back overboard. 

TACKLE BOX - A box shaped alarmingly like a good first 
aid kit, only a tackle box carries an extremely large 
number of sharp objects, so that when you reach in 
blindly to grab an adhesive bandage, you soon  
find that you will need more than one. 

TEST - (1) The amount of strength a fishing line affords 
an angler when fighting fish in a specific weight range. 
(2) A measure of your creativity when trying to come up 
with yet another explanation for why you have come 
home once again empty-handed. 

 

 

Animal Thoughts: 

Dog: "They keep putting the lid down on the big water 
bowl."  

Goldfish: "Just because I have a three-second memory, 
they don't think I'll mind eating the same fish flakes ... 
Oh boy! Fish flakes!"  

Dog: "Man, why do they keep rubbing my nose in it? I 
already KNOW whose it is!"  

Goldfish: "The knight never comes out of the castle to 
fight me for dominion over the fish tank. So I must 
continue patrolling, for I am lord and master!"  

Parrot: "Tease, tease, tease! But do those greedy 
clowns ever really give me a cracker? I DON"T THINK 
SO!"  

Cat: "Why are these people in my house?"  

Goldfish: "Oh, tap-tap-tap! There's a new one!"  

 

 

A prominent politician was pleased and proud that the 
local sandwich shop in a town he was visiting had 
named a sandwich after him. 

He was somewhat less pleased after he found out what 
was in it. 

"Mostly baloney," said the proprietor. 
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Sitting at a table in the clubhouse after a game, Joe said 
to a fellow club member, "I'm not about to play golf 
with Jim Walsh anymore."  

"Why not?"  

"Well, he found his lost ball two feet from the green."  

"That's possible."  

"Not when I had the ball in my pocket!" 

 

 

 

Yup, it’s about that time of year again. 

 

 

During the Air Force Academy's basic cadet training, the 
new cadets go through a ten-day encampment 
outdoors. Prior to being served in the chow tent, they 
are required to do pushups and then get in line to 
answer questions about the academy. If they answer 
correctly, they are allowed to proceed inside. If not, 
they are sent to the back of the line. 

One cadet had been sent back a number of times 
because he didn't reel off the answers. When the poor 
cadet came up again, a sympathetic upperclassman 
asked him, "What does the abbreviation S. I. D. N. K. 
stand for?" 

The cadet bowed his head and replied, "Sir, I do not 
know." 

"Right!" the upperclassman said. "Go on in there and 
get some chow!" 

 

 

The following question appeared in a physics degree 
exam at the University of Copenhagen:  

"Describe how to determine the height of a skyscraper 
with a barometer."  

One enterprising student replied: "You tie a long piece 
of string to the neck of the barometer, then lower the 
barometer from the roof of the skyscraper to the 
ground. The length of the string plus the length of the 
barometer will equal the height of the building."  

This highly original answer so incensed the examiner 
that the student was failed immediately. The student 
appealed, on the grounds that his answer was 
indisputably correct, and the university appointed an 
independent arbiter to decide the case.  

The arbiter judged that the answer was indeed correct, 
but did not display any noticeable knowledge of physics; 
to resolve the problem it was decided to call the 



student in and allow him six minutes in which to 
verbally provide an answer which showed at least a 
minimal familiarity with the basic principles of physics.  

For five minutes the student sat in silence, forehead 
creased in thought. The arbiter reminded him that time 
was running out, to which the student replied that he 
had several extremely relevant answers, but couldn't 
make up his mind which to use.  

On being advised to hurry up the student replied as 
follows:  

"One, you could take the barometer up to the roof of 
the skyscraper, drop it over the edge, and measure the 
time it takes to reach the ground. The height of the 
building can then be worked out from the formula H 
=3D 1/2gt squared (height equals half times gravity time 
squared). But bad luck on the barometer.  

"Two, if the sun is shining you could measure the height 
of the barometer, then set it on end and measure the 
length of its shadow. Then you measure the length of 
the skyscraper's shadow, and thereafter it is a simple 
matter of proportional arithmetic to work out the 
height of the skyscraper.  

"Three, if you wanted to be highly scientific about it, 
you could tie a short piece of string to the barometer 
and swing it like a pendulum, first at ground level and 
then on the roof of the skyscraper. The height is worked 
out by the difference in the gravitational restoring force 
(T = 3D 2 pi sqr root of l over g).  

"Four, if the skyscraper has an outside emergency 
staircase, it would be easy to walk up it and mark off 
the height of the skyscraper in barometer lengths, then 
add them up. 

 

 

 

"Five, if you merely wanted to be boring and orthodox 
about it, of course, you could use the barometer to 
measure air pressure on the roof of the skyscraper, 
compare it with standard air pressure on the ground, 
and convert the difference in millibars into feet to give 
the height of the building. 

"Six, since we are constantly being exhorted to exercise 
independence of mind and apply scientific methods, 
undoubtedly the best way would be to knock on the 
janitor's door and say to him 'I will give you this nice 
new barometer, if you will tell me the height of this 
skyscraper.'"  

The arbiter re-graded the student with an 'A.' 

 

 

I was unhappy with my job, so I submitted my 
resignation. I was sure I'd have no trouble finding a new 
position, because there was a shortage of people with 
my skill. 

I e-mailed cover letters to dozens of potential 
employers, attaching a copy of my resume to each one. 
Weeks later, I was dismayed and bewildered that I 
hadn't received even one request for an interview. 

Finally I received a response that explained it all: "Your 
resume was not attached as stated. I do, however, want 
to thank you for the vegetable lasagna recipe." 

 

 

My wife and I have a system for settling arguments.  We 
just talk and talk until she’s right. 

 

 

A well-dressed man approached a woman at a health 
food store and in a clipped British accent asked her 
exactly what she did with the tofu in her basket. 

She said she normally puts it in the refrigerator, looks at 
it for several weeks and then throws it away. 

The man replied, "That's exactly what my wife does 
with it. I was hoping you had a better recipe." 

 

 

Taxpayers are sending congressmen on expensive trips 
abroad. It might be worth it except they keep coming 
back. 
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One day, a little boy visited a doctor for a vaccination. 
After the doctor gave him an injection, he tried to 
bandage the boy's arm.  

"I think you'd better bandage the other arm, doc!", said 
the boy.  

"But, why? I'm supposed to bandage the injected part 
of your arm to let your friends know not to touch it."  

"Doc, you really don't know anything about how my 
friends behave!"  

 

 

 

Celebrating “hump” day – with a little bit of pain! 

 

 

While working in the library at a university, I was often 
shocked by the excuses students would use to get out 
of paying their fees for overdue books. One evening an 
older student returned two books that were way 
overdue and threw a fit over the "outrageous" $2 fee 
that I asked her to pay. 

I tried to explain how much she owed for each day, but 
she insisted she should be exempt. "You don't 
understand," she blurted out. "I didn't even read them!" 

 

 

"Open wider," requested the dentist, as he began his 
examination of the patient.  

"Good grief!" he said startled. "You've got the biggest 
cavity I've ever seen -- the biggest cavity I've ever seen."  

"OK Doc!" replied the patient. "I'm scared enough 
without you saying something like that twice."  

"I didn't!" said the dentist.  

"That was the echo." 

 

 

A boy is about to go on his first date, and is nervous 
about what to talk about. He asks his father for advice. 
The father replies: "My son, there are three subjects 
that always work. These are food, family, and 
philosophy." 

The boy picks up his date and they go to a soda 
fountain. Ice cream sodas in front of them, they stare at 
each other for a long time, as the boy's nervousness 
builds. He remembers his father's advice, and chooses 
the first topic. He asks the girl, "Do you like potato  
pancakes?" She says, "No" and the silence returns. 

After a few more uncomfortable minutes, the boy 
thinks of his father's suggestion and turns to the second 
item on the list. He asks, "Do you have a brother?" 
Again, the girl says, "No" and there is silence once gain. 

The boy then plays his last card. He thinks of his father's 
advice and asks the girl the following question: "If you 
had a brother, would he like potato pancakes?" 



I just returned from a work mission trip in Belarus, 
where we were building churches.  

My translator and guide was Eger. He told me "Dos-Vee-
Don-Ya" and "Pa-Ka" were old-hat. I needed to get with 
the times and say good bye the modern way.  

We were designing 7 churches and at the end of the 
meeting with each pastor I told them the new phrase I 
had learned "Val-EE-Et-Suda." I could tell by the look on 
their faces they were quite impressed with my Russian.  

However the very last pastor I met with took me to the 
side and said, "Robert why do you keep telling each 
Pastor to "Get Lost" at the end of the meeting?  

 

 

 

 

Moving and decorating a new apartment sucks. 

 

 

Farmer Josh killed a pig and hung it up for the night, 
intending to butcher it in the morning, but the next day 
it was gone. He didn't tell a soul about it, and nothing 
happened for more than two months. 

Then another farmer, who lived down the road, came 
by and said, "By the way Josh, did you ever find out who 
stole your pig?" 

"Nope," said Josh. "Not until just now." 

 

 

One semester when my brother, Peter, attended the 
University of Minnesota in Minneapolis, an art-student 
friend of his asked if he could paint Peter's portrait for a 
class assignment. Peter agreed, and the art student 
painted and submitted the portrait, only to receive a C 
minus.  

The art student approached the professor to ask why 
the grade was so poor.  

The teacher told him that the proportions in the 
painting were incorrect.  

"The head is too big," the professor explained. "The 
shoulders are too wide, and the feet are enormous."  

The next day, the art student brought Peter to see the 
professor.  

He took one look at my brother and said, "Okay, A 
minus." 

 

 

Sitting at a table in the clubhouse after a game, Joe said 
to a fellow club member, "I'm not about to play golf 
with Jim Walsh anymore." 

"Why not?"  

"Well, he found his lost ball two feet from the green."  

"That's possible."  

"Not when I had the ball in my pocket!"  

 

 

I took my family to a museum which included an old 
one-room schoolhouse. In the classroom I pointed to a 
desk that had an empty hole for an ink bottle. 

Realizing that the kids had never seen anything like 
that before I asked them, "What do you think this 
hole was for?" 

My twelve-year-old had a ready answer: "It's a soda 
can holder." 

 

 

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'." 
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