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When a guy's printer type began to grow faint, he called 
a local repair shop where a friendly man informed him 
that the printer probably needed only to be cleaned. 

Because the store charged $50 for such cleanings, he 
told him he might be better off reading the printer's 
manual and trying the job himself. 

Pleasantly surprised by his candor, he asked, "Does your 
boss know that you discourage business?" 

"Actually, it's my boss's idea," the employee replied 
sheepishly. 

"We usually make more money on repairs if we let 
people try to fix things themselves first." 

The Manhattan Commuter train was packed. Suddenly 
there was a jingle on the floor. Most necks were craned. 

One elderly gentleman, however, bent down and picked 
something up. 

He then asked, "Did anyone drop a half dollar?" 

"I did," answered three men at once. 

"Well," said the elderly gent with a smile, "here's a dime 
of it." 

Walking through the hallways at the middle school 
where I work, I saw a new substitute teacher standing 
outside his classroom with his forehead against a locker. 

I heard him mutter, "How did you get yourself into 
this?" 

Knowing that he was assigned to a difficult class, I tried 
to offer moral support. 

"Are you okay?" I asked.  "Can I help?" 

He lifted his head and replied, "I'll be fine as soon as I 
get this kid out of his locker. 

My wife called me after driving to an appointment. She 
arrived and I could tell from her voice that she was 
getting frustrated. Finally she said, "I know I had my cell 
phone with me. And now I can't find it!" 

I replied, "Aren't you talking on it?" 

There was a solid period of stunned silence as the 
reality of the situation sank in, followed by, "You are 
NOT going to tell anybody about this!" 

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. 

 

 

People don't like to look dumpy in their own photos, 
which is why a local professional photographer gets a 
lot of requests asking him to retouch photos. You know, 
erase the crow's-feet, lop off the 'love handles' -- that 
sort of thing. 

Therefore, he wasn't surprised when one woman, 
pointing to a family portrait, asked him, "Can you take 
thirty pounds off me?" until she added, "and put it on 
my sister?" 

 

 

 

 

 

Jake had proposed to young Gina and was being 
interviewed by his prospective father-in-law. 

"Do you think you are earning enough to support a 
family?" the older man asked the suitor. 

"Yes, sir," replied Jake, "I'm sure I am." 

"Think carefully now," said Gina's father. 

"There are twelve of us..." 

 

 

The young man says to his date, "I really like the 
perfume you're wearing. What's it called?" 

The young lady looks puzzled for a minute then 
searches through her purse, finally dumping the 
contents on the table between them. She searches 
through the pile and finally finds a small spray bottle. 
She examines the label and announces, "Here it is ... 
'Unforgettable'." 

 

 

Headlines from 2050  

Floridato Be Re-admitted to Union 

Plague of Spotted Owls Threaten Crops, Livestock 

TexasExecutes Last Remaining Citizen 

BaltimoreRams Defeat St. Louis Ravens 

Upcoming NFL Draft Likely to Focus On Mutants 

Younger Generation's Music Provokes Outrage of Elders 

D.C. Zoo to Receive Rare Cow 

Authentic Year 2000 Chad Sells For $6.9 Million at 
Sotheby's 

Court Clears AOLTimeWarnerGE-DisneyCiscoFordRJR-
NabiscoExxon-Mobil of Monopoly Charges 

50-Year Study: Diet and Exercise Key to Weight Loss 

Baby Conceived Naturally 

Cal Ripken Jr. Reduced to DH Role 

 

 

A man died and went to heaven, where he met St. Peter 
sitting at a desk in the middle of a great hall. On the 
walls were millions of clocks. 

"What are those used for?" he asked. St. Peter said, 
"There's one of them for every living person on Earth 
ticking out the days of their lives." 

The newcomer noticed that the hands of some of the 
clocks were moving faster than others. "Why do they 
move at different speeds," he asked. St. Peter said, 
"Every time you tell a lie you lose one hour of your life 
and your clock speeds up." 

The newcomer looked around and then asked, "Do you 
have one of these for my congressman?" 

St. Peter answered, "Sure! It's in the back room. We use 
it for a ceiling fan." 
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It was the first camping experience for Jed. 

As soon as he had pitched his tent, he went for a hike in 
the woods.  In about fifteen minutes he rushed back 
into camp, bleeding and dishevelled. 

"What happened?" asked a fellow camper. 

"I was chased by a black snake!" cried the frightened 
Jed. 

The camper laughed and retorted, "A black snake isn't 
deadly." 

"Listen," groaned Jed, "If he can make you jump off a 
fifty-foot cliff, he is!" 

Seen in Park City during last week’s late snow storm. 

From halfway across the store, I could hear a mother 
calling for her son: "Jimmy, Jimmy!" 

I turned a corner into another aisle and found a six-
year-old by himself playing with some umbrellas. "Are 
you Jimmy?" I asked. 

"Yes, I am." 

"Didn't you hear your mother call?"• 

"Yes." 

"Aren't you going to go to her?" 

He shook his head. "No, she's not hysterical yet." 

It was a terrible night, blowing cold and rain in a most 
frightful manner.  The streets were deserted and the 
local baker was just about to close up shop when a little 
man slipped through the door.  He carried an umbrella, 
blown inside out, and was bundled in two sweaters and 
a thick coat.  But even so he still looked wet and 
bedraggled. 

As he unwound his scarf he said to the baker, "May I 
have two bagels to go, please?" 

The baker said in astonishment, "Two bagels?  Nothing 
more?" 

"That's right," answered the little man.  "One for me 
and one for Bernice." 

"Bernice is your wife?" Asked the baker. 

"What do you think," snapped the little man, "my 
mother would send me out on a night like this?" 

Why We Love Children… 

On Police Officers 

It was the end of the day when I parked my police van in 
front of the station.  As I gathered my equipment, my K-
9 partner, Jake, was barking, and I saw a little boy 
staring in at me.  'Is that a dog you got back there?'  he 
asked.  'It sure is,' I replied. 

Puzzled, the boy looked at me and then towards the 
back of the van. 



Finally he said, 'What'd he do? 

 

Opinions 

On the first day of school, a first-grader handed his 
teacher a note from his mother. 

The note read, 'The opinions expressed by this child are 
not necessarily those of his parents ...' 

Candor 

A woman was trying hard to get the ketchup out of the 
jar... During her struggle the phone rang so she asked 
her 4-year-old daughter to answer the phone... 
'Mommy can't come to the phone to talk to you right 
now She's hitting the bottle. 

Believing 

While taking a routine vandalism report at an 
elementary school, I was interrupted by a little girl 
about 6 years old. Looking up and down at my uniform, 
she asked, 'Are you a cop?  Yes,' I answered and 
continued writing the report. My mother said if I ever 
needed help I should ask the police. 

Is that right?'  'Yes, that's right,' I told her. 

'Well, then,' she said as she extended her foot toward 
me, 'would you please tie my shoe?' 

 

More next week… 

 

 

 

 

 

Todd's wife bought a new line of expensive cosmetics 
guaranteed to make her look years younger. 

After a lengthy sitting before the mirror applying the 
"miracle" products, she asked, "Darling, honestly, 
what age would you say I am?" 

Looking over her carefully, Todd replied, "Judging 
from your skin, twenty; your hair, eighteen; and 
your figure, twenty five." 

"Oh, you flatterer!" she gushed. 

"Hey, wait a minute!" Todd interrupted. 

"I haven't added them up yet." 

 

 

Driving back from Vermont, I stopped at a vegetable 
stand. It was deserted except for a sleeping German 
Shepherd. I stepped over the dog, helped myself to 
some corn, then opened the cashbox to pay. Taped to 
the inside of the lid was this note: "The dog can count." 

 

 

My sister landed a good job with an accounting firm, 
and after a while she got a generous raise. 

The day she found out about it, her husband picked her 
up from work, and they stopped for ice cream. 

As they continued home, my sister blurted out, "Isn't it 
hard to believe that I have a job that pays this much 
money?" 

Just then, she went to toss the last of her ice cream 
cone out the window. 

However, the window was closed, and it smacked 
against the glass. 

Her husband replied calmly, "Yes." 

 

 

For their retirement vacation, my mother and father 
decided to drive through Alaska. Dad, who loves to fish 
but never had the time, was especially looking forward 
to breaking in all the gear my brother and I had given 
him, including the graphite pole that came in its own 
leather case. 

After driving for a few days, they found a perfect spot 
where Mom could read in the shade and Dad could fish. 
After he had struggled down the bank with all his gear, 
Mom was surprised to see him lugging it back up a few 
minutes later. He had just discovered that what he  
had packed was his leather-encased pool cue. 
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I recently moved from a large city to a small town. I 
went to retrieve some boxes that I had sent to myself in 
care of the local bus depot. And that first time I walked 
into the bus depot, I found out what small towns were 
like. 

"Your boxes are over there," the clerk said. 

"How do you know who I am?" I asked. 

"We all know who you are," he replied. 

As a foreman for a construction company, my friend 
John was interviewing an applicant. He asked the 
plasterer to bring his tools in so he could see what he 
could do. The fellow returned with tools slung over his 
shoulder and hanging from his pockets, and in one hand 
he was holding an unidentifiable object covered in 
plaster. John asked what it was. 

"My radio," the chap answered. 

"All right," said John, "you can start tomorrow." 

The applicant looked surprised. "That's it? You don't 
want to see what I can do?" 

"Any plaster man who has a radio looking like that one," 
John said, "must have put in at least three years of 
work." 

A young man was visiting a psychiatrist, hoping to cure 
his eating and sleeping disorder. 

"Every thought I have turns to my mother," he told the 
psychiatrist. 

"As soon as I fall asleep and begin to dream, everyone in 
my dream turns into my mother.  I wake up so upset 
that all I can do is go downstairs and eat a piece of 
toast." 

The psychiatrist replied, "What, just one piece of toast 
for a big boy like you?" 

Busy in the yard one afternoon, my father paused to 
admire our neighbor's new boat. 

"She sure is a beauty, Charlie," Dad said. Knowing that 
Charlie's wife was conservative when it came to 
spending money, my father asked, "Was it expensive?" 

"The boat itself wasn't so bad," Charlie replied. "But the 
extras really hurt." 

"You mean things like water skis, life jackets and 
trailer?" my father asked. 

"No," our neighbor said with a sigh. "I mean the new 
carpet, the kitchen cabinets and the living-room 
furniture." 



Due to his hectic schedule, I had seen little of the 
medical student who had moved next door to me two 
years earlier. 

I learned that he had graduated, and one day when I 
spotted him in his driveway, I went over and 
congratulated him. 

"Well," I said, "Now if I break my arm, you'll be able to 
fix it." 

He replied, "I've been able to fix your arm for some 
time. The important thing is that now I can bill for it." 

 

 

 

 

 

On a Saturday afternoon when football fever was 
running high in South Bend, Indiana, a Notre Dame 
student was brought into the hospital, complaining of 
abdominal pain. 

He had acute appendicitis, and as the nurse prepared 
him for surgery, she asked if he wasn't terribly 
disappointed to miss the big game. 

"Oh, I won't miss it," he said. "The doctor is giving me a 
spinal anesthetic so I can listen to it during the 
operation." 

 

 

"Grandpa, I'm really proud of you," said the modish 
young lady. 

"What's to be proud of?" asked the old man. 

The young lady replied, "I noticed that when you 
sneeze, you've learned to put your hand in front of your 
mouth." 

"Of course," explained Grandpa. 

"How else can I catch my teeth???" 

 

 

Why We Love Children (continued) 

Elderly 

While working for an organization that delivers lunches 
to elderly shut-ins, I used to take my 4-year-old 
daughter on my afternoon rounds. She was unfailingly 
intrigued by the various appliances of old age, 
particularly the canes, walkers and wheelchairs. 

 

One day I found her staring at a pair of false teeth 
soaking in a glass.  As I braced myself for the inevitable 
barrage of questions, she merely turned and whispered, 
'The tooth fairy will never believe this!' 

 

Death 

While walking along the sidewalk in front of his church, 
our minister heard the intoning of a prayer that nearly 
made his collar wilt. Apparently, his 5-year-old son and 
his playmates had found a dead robin. 

Feeling that proper burial should be performed, they 
had secured a small box and cotton batting, then dug a 
hole and made ready for the disposal of the deceased. 

The minister's son was chosen to say the appropriate 
prayers and with sonorous dignity intoned his version of 
what he thought his father always said:  'Glory be unto 
the Father, and unto the Son, and into the hole he 
goes.' 

 

On Religion 

A little boy opened the big family Bible. 

He was fascinated as he fingered through the old pages.  
Suddenly, something fell out of the Bible.  He picked up 
the object and looked at it.  What he saw was an old 
leaf that had been pressed in between the pages.  
'Mama, look what I found,' the boy called out. 

'What have you got there, dear?' 

With astonishment in the young boy's voice, he 
answered, 'I think it's Adam's underwear!' 
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I don't have much of a green thumb, but I like to have a 
few plants in my house. 

One day when my mother was over to babysit the 
children, I remarked that one of the plants in my 
window was looking poorly and asked if she could try to 
fix it while I was gone. 

When I returned, to my surprise, the plant looked 
beautiful and full. "What did you do?" I asked. 

Her reply: "I turned it around." 

Golf Meditations 

If you really want to get better at golf, go back and take 
it up at a much earlier age. 

The game of golf is 90% mental and 10% mental. 

Since bad shots come in groups of three, a fourth bad 
shot is actually the beginning of the next group of three. 

When you look up, causing an awful shot, you will 
always look down again at exactly the moment when 
you ought to start watching the ball if you ever want to 
see it again. 

Any change works for a maximum of three holes .  .  .  or 
at a minimum of not at all. 

No matter how bad you are playing, it is always possible 
to play worse. 

Never try to keep more than 300 separate thoughts in 
your mind during your swing. 

When your shot has to carry over a water hazard, you 
can either hit one more club or two more balls. 

If you're afraid a full shot might reach the green while 
the foursome ahead of you is still putting out, you have 
two options: you can immediately shank a lay-up or you 
can wait until the green is clear and top a ball halfway 
there. 

The less skilled the player, the more likely he is to share 
his ideas about the golf swing. 

The inevitable result of any golf lesson is the instant 
elimination of the one critical unconscious motion that 
allowed you to compensate for all of your many other 
errors. 

If it ain't broke, try changing your grip. 

Golfers who claim they don't cheat also lie. 

Everyone replaces his divot after a perfect approach 
shot. 

A golf match is a test of your skill against your 
opponents luck. 

It is surprisingly easy to hole a fifty foot putt ......for an 
8. 

Counting on your opponent to inform you when he 
breaks a rule is like expecting him to make fun of his 
own haircut. 

Nonchalant putts count the same as chalant putts. 

It's not a gimme if your still away. 

The shortest distance between any two points on a golf 
course is a straight line that passes directly through the 
center of a very large tree. 



There are two kinds of bounces; unfair bounces and 
bounces just the way you meant to play it. 

You can hit a two acre fairway 10% of the time and a 
two-inch branch 90% of the time. 

Every time a golfer makes a birdie, he must 
subsequently make two triple bogeys to restore the 
fundamental equilibrium of the universe. 

If you want to hit a 7 iron as far as Tiger Woods does, 
simply try to lay up just short of a water hazard. 

To calculate the speed of a players downswing, multiply 
the speed of his backswing by his handicap; i.e.  
backswing 20mph, handicap 15, downswing = 600mph. 

There are two things you can learn by stopping your 
backswing at the top and checking the position of your 
hands: how many hands you have, and which one in 
wearing the glove. 

Hazards attract, fairways repel. 

You can put "draw" on the ball, you can put "fade" on 
the ball, but no golfer can put "straight" on the ball. 

A ball you can see in the rough from 50 yards away is 
not yours. 

If there is a ball in the fringe and a ball in the bunker, 
your ball is in the bunker.  If both balls are in the 
bunker, yours is in the footprint. 

Don't buy a putter until you've had a chance to throw it. 

 

 

 

 

 

NEW COMPANY POLICIES 

Dress Code - It is advised that you come to work 
dressed according to your salary. If we see you wearing 

Prada shoes and carrying a Gucci bag, we assume you 
are doing well financially and therefore do not need a 
raise. If you dress poorly, you need to learn to manage 
your money better, so that you may buy nicer clothes, 
and therefore you do not need a raise. If you dress just 
right, you are right where you need to be and therefore 
you do not need a raise. 

Sick Days - We will no longer accept a doctor's 
statement as proof of sickness. If you are able to go to 
the doctor, you are able to come to work. 

Personal Days - Each employee will receive 104 personal 
days a year. They are called Saturday & Sunday. 

Thank you for your loyalty to our company. We are here 
to provide a positive employment experience. 
Therefore, all questions, comments, concerns, 
complaints, frustrations, irritations, aggravations,  
insinuations, allegations, accusations, contemplations,  
consternation, and input should be directed elsewhere. 

 

 

A shy little 4-year-old came in to the dentist for his first 
cleaning and check-up. 

The hygienist tried to strike up a conversation but no 
response. 

After the cleaning, the dentist was called in to do the 
final check. The dentist tried to strike up a conversation 
as well. "How old are you?" No response. 

The dentist then asked, "Don't you know how old you 
are?" 

Immediately four tiny fingers went up. 

"Oh," replied the dentist, "and do you know how old 
that is?" 

Four little fingers went up once again. 

Continuing the effort to get a response, the dentist 
asked, "Can you talk?" 

The solemn little patient looked at him and asked, "Can 
you count?" 

 

 

A mother of two teenage boys was constantly being 
asked to look for things that they couldn't find. Most of 
the time these items were directly in front of them. 
Seeing her frustration over this when it happened yet 
again, one of her sons remarked: "It's not my fault,  
Mom. I don't have parental vision." 
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The company I work for sometimes puts on what they 
call "Lunch and Learn" seminars during the employees' 
lunchtime, dealing with a variety of physical and mental 
health issues.  If the seminar lasts beyond the normal 
lunch hours, we're supposed to get managerial approval 
to attend. 

So, last week, this flier came around: 

LUNCH AND LEARN SEMINAR: 

WHO'S CONTROLLING YOUR LIFE? 

(Get your manager's permission before attending) 

Looks like that question's been answered … 

The mother was having difficulty gulping down the 
birthday cake her young son had made for her as a 
surprise. 

When she was finished, he happily exclaimed, "I'm so 
glad you like it, Mommy. There should have been 32 

candles on the cake, but they were all gone 
when I took it out of the oven." 

A woman was driving her old beat up car on the 
Highway with her 7 yr. old son, Little Johnny. 

She tried to keep up with traffic but they were flying by 
her. After getting caught in a large group of car's flying 
down the road she looked at her speedometer to see 
she was doing 15 miles over the speed limit. 

Slowing down, she moved over to the side and got out 
of the clump that soon left her behind. She looked up 
and saw the flashing lights of a police car. Pulling over 
she waited for the officer to come up to her car. 

As he did he said, "Ma'am do you know why I pulled you 
over?" 

Little Johnny piped up from the back seat, "I do! 
Because you couldn't catch the other cars!" 

When a thief snatched a chain necklace that a friend of 
mine was wearing, she grabbed at his collar, trying 
unsuccessfully to stop his getaway.  

Asked for the thief's description later, she said, "Don't 
bother looking for him. He only got a costume-jewelry 
chain of mine. But when I grabbed him by the collar, I 
got his chain, and it's real gold!" 

At a clearance sale, the wife of a federal district court 
judge found a green tie that was a perfect match for 
one of her husband's sports jackets. 

Soon after, while the couple was vacationing at a resort 
complex to get his mind off a rather complicated 



cocaine conspiracy case, he noticed a small, round disc 
sewn into the design of the tie. 

The judge showed it to a local FBI agent, who was 
equally suspicious that it might be a 'bug' planted by the 
conspiracy defendants.  The agent sent the device to FBI 
headquarters In Washington, DC for analysis. 

Two weeks later, the judge phoned the Washington 
office to learn the results of their tests. 

"We're not sure where the disc came from," the FBI told 
him, "but we discovered that when you press it, it plays 
'Jingle Bells.'" 

 

 

 

 

 

Jill wanted to convince Susan, a continually harried 
friend, that she needed to find ways to relax. She 
invited her to dinner and, while she was busy 
cooking, Susan agreed to watch her old videotape on 
stress management and relaxation techniques. 

Fifteen minutes later, she came into the kitchen and 
handed Jill the tape. "It was good," she said, "but I don't 
need it." 

"But it's a 70-minute video," Jill replied. "You couldn't 
have watched the whole thing." 

"Yes, I did," Susan assured her. "I put it on fast-
forward." 

One Saturday night some friends came to our house to 
play cards. As they were driving away at the end of the 
evening, I discovered that one of the women had left 
her purse in a corner next to the dining-room hutch. I 
was about to call her house, intending to leave  
a message on the answering machine, when my son 
reminded me that they had a cell phone. 

As I dialed the number, I marveled at the technology 
that would alert them before they had driven all the 
way home. A few seconds later the purse began to ring. 

 

 

A young man had just graduated from Harvard and was 
so excited just thinking about his future. 

He gets into a taxi and the driver says, "How are you on 
this lovely day?" 

"I'm the Class of 2001, just graduated from Harvard and 
I just can't wait to go out there and see what the world 
has in store for me." 

The driver looks back to shake the young man's hand 
and says, "Congratulations, I'm Mitch, Class of 1969." 

 

 

Recently in Traffic Court, a man who received an 
expensive parking ticket, testified that a uniformed 
policeman had given his OK for the man to park there. 

The Judge asked the man if he would recognize the 
Officer if he ever saw him again, and the man replied 
that he would. 

The Judge then said, "Good. When you see the Officer 
again, tell him he owes you 257 dollars. Next..." 

 

 

A police officer friend of ours had stopped at the local 
cafe for coffee and was getting ready to leave when I 
spotted him. 

"Go out and get'em!" I said. "I suppose everyone gets a 
ticket today?" 

"I don't really give out many tickets," he said seriously. 

"Oh come on," I teased, "you'd give your own mother a 
ticket." 

"No, my mother never drove a car," he said, still serious. 

Then a grin spread over his face. "I did catch her 
jaywalking once." he said, "and I issued her a warning. 
But that's all." 
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