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Returning  from  a  trip  to  visit  my  grandmother  in
California, I was stopped by a state trooper in Kansas for
exceeding the speed limit. Grateful to have received a
warning instead of a ticket, I gave him a small bag of my
grandmother's  delicious  chocolate-chip  cookies  and
proceeded on my way.

Later, I was stopped by another trooper. "What have I
done?" I asked.

"Nothing," the trooper said, smiling. "I heard you were
passing out great chocolate-chip cookies."

A  guy  bought  his  wife  a  beautiful  diamond  ring  for
Christmas.

A friend of his said, "I thought she wanted one of those
pretty 4-Wheel drive vehicles."

"She did,"  he replied,  "But  where  in  the world  was I
going to find a fake jeep!!"

The  nursery  school  teacher  had  spent  half  an  hour
dressing her  charges for  outdoor playtime, pulling  on
boots, zipping and unbuttoning coats, matching mittens
and  gloves.  As  she  finished  struggling  with  Jennifer's
boots, she let out a sigh of relief. Then Jennifer tugged
on her arm. "These boots aren't mine, teacher."

With a groan the teacher knelt down and pulled off the
boots. "Do you know whose boots these are, Jennifer?"

"Sure. They're my sister's. Mom makes me wear them
anyway."

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."

Once again we see that IT MATTERS which area you get
your degree.  If you can’t get a job, then what good is the

degree?

My friend was at the beauty parlor when she overheard
another woman rattle on to the manicurist about the
sad state of her marriage. "Things have gotten so bad,"
she said, "I think I might ask for a divorce. What do you
think?" 

"That's a serious matter," came the reply. "I think you
should consult another manicurist."

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!

There was a pretty nurse named Carol who broke her
engagement to a doctor. She was explaining everything
to a friend.

"Do you mean to say," exclaimed Cindy, "that the bum
asked you to give back the ring AND all his presents ?"

"Not only  that,"  said  Carol,  "he sent  me a bill  for  37
visits."

A customer wanted to ask his attractive waitress for a
date, but couldn't get her attention. When he was able
to catch her  eye,  she quickly looked away.  Finally  he
followed  her  into  the  kitchen  and  blurted  out  his
invitation. To his amazement, she readily consented.

He said, "Why have you been avoiding me all this time?
You wouldn't even make eye contact."

"Oh,"  said  the waitress,  "I  thought you wanted more
coffee."

Growing older is mandatory.

Growing up is optional.

Laughing at yourself it therapeutic.
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Flying  into  a  Middle  East  airport,  my  co-pilot  and  I
reviewed our  flight  plan for  the trip  back to  the USS
Enterprise.  We  were  to  pick  up  a  Navy  captain,  and
experience had taught me that even seasoned vets turn
white-knuckled during carrier landings.

Once the captain was strapped in, I  turned around to
welcome him aboard. "Sir," I  asked, "will  this be your
first carrier landing?"

Looking  at  me with  disdain,  he  opened his  inflatable
vest to display gold wings above five rows of ribbons.
"Son," he said, "I have over 500 carrier landings in jet
fighters."

"That's good to hear," my co-pilot said, winking at me,
"because this will be our first."

The plane was only half-full. When an attractive young
woman asked  if  the  seat  next  to  mine  was  free,  my
male ego soared. Soon we were chatting pleasantly, and
she told me it was her first flight.

"Mom said  to  sit  next  to  someone I  thought  I  could
trust," she confessed nervously. "And you look just like
my dad."

T'was the night before finals,
And all through the college,
The students were praying
For last minute knowledge.

Most were quite sleepy,
But none touched their beds,
While visions of essays
Danced in their heads.

Out in the sports field,
There were some throwing,
In  hope that some exercise
Would get their brains going.

In my own apartment,
I had been pacing,
Dreading all those exams
I soon would be facing.

My roommate was speechless,
His nose in his books,
And my comments to him
Drew unfriendly looks.

I drained all the coffee,
And brewed a new pot,
No longer caring
That my nerves were shot.
I stared at my notes,
But my thoughts were all muddy,



My eyes went a'blur,
I just couldn't study.

"Some pizza might help,"
I said with a shiver,
But each place I called
Refused to deliver.

I'd pretty much concluded
Life is unfair and cruel,
Since our futures all depend
On grades made in school.

When all of a sudden,
Our door opened wide,
And Patron Saint Put-It-Off
Ambled inside.

Her spirit was careless,
Her manner was mellow,
She looked at the mess
And started to bellow:

"Why should us students
Make such a fuss,
About what those teachers
Toss out to us?"

"On Cliff Notes! On Crib Notes!
On Last Year's Exams!
On Wingit and Slingit,
And Last Minute Crams!"

Her message delivered,
She vanished from sight,
But we heard her laughing
Outside in the night.

"Your teachers won't flunk you,
So just do your best.
Happy Finals to All,
And to All, a good test."

Redneck Christmas Decorations

While  waiting at  the veterinarian's  office, I  overheard
two women chatting about their dogs.

"What's your dog's name?" asked the first woman.

"Well,  we used to call  her Pork  Chop,"  answered the
second lady. "But after the vet bills we've had for her,
we now call her Filet Mignon."

An elderly lady lay dying. She sent a message for 
a Tax Office Supervisor and her Lawyer to come 
to the hospital.
When they arrived, they were ushered up to her 
room. As they entered the room, the old lady held 
out her hands and motioned for them to sit on 
each side of the bed.
The dying lady grasped their hands, sighed 
contentedly, smiled and stared at the ceiling.
For a time, no one said anything. Both the Tax 
Office Supervisor and the lawyer were touched and
flattered that the old lady would ask them to be 
with her during her final moments,
however they were also puzzled because she had 
never given any indication that she particularly 
liked either one of them.
Finally, the Lawyer asked, "My lady, why did you 
ask the two of us to come here"

The old lady mustered all  her strength,  and then
whispered weakly…………."Jesus died between two
thieves,  and  that's  how  I'd  like  to  go."
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Because of back problems, each night I lie on the floor
and do exercises.

Once  when  we  stopped  at  a  motel,  as  I  started  my
exercise, something under the bed caught my eye.

It was a card, on which was written, "Yes, we do clean
under here, too."

My mother once gave me two sweaters for Christmas.
The next time we visited, I made sure to wear one.

As we entered her home, instead of the expected smile,
she said, "What's the matter? You didn't like the other
one?"

Rummaging through her attic one day, my friend Carol
found an old shotgun.  Unsure how to dispose of it, she
called her parents.

"Take it  to the police station," her mother suggested.
My  friend  was  about  to  hang  up  when  her  mom
added...."And, Carol?"

"Yes, mom?"

"Call them first and let them know you're coming."

Felix was playing golf with our town's fire chief when he
hit a ball into the rough. As Felix headed for the brush
to find his ball, the chief warned him, "Be careful, the
rattlesnakes are out."

The chief  explained that calls  had been coming in all
week requesting assistance with removing the snakes.

"You've  got  to  be  kidding,"  Felix  replied  in
astonishment. "People actually call the fire department
to help  them with  rattlesnakes?  What  do  you say  to
them?"

"Well," said the chief, "the first thing I ask is, 'Is it on
fire?'"

One  snowy  evening  my  brother,  a  regional  police
officer,  stopped  a  car  at  a  roadside  check  for  drunk
drivers.  "Good evening, ma'am," he greeted the lady.
"How are you this evening?"

"Fine, thank you," she replied.

My brother continued, "Anything to drink this evening?"

Surprised, the lady answered, "No, thank you."

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."

A young man was  walking  through a  supermarket  to
pick  up  a  few  things  when  he  noticed  an  old  lady
following him around. Thinking nothing of it, he ignored
her and continued on. Finally he went to the checkout 
line, but she got in front of him.

"Pardon me," she said, "I'm sorry if my staring at you
has made you feel uncomfortable. It's just that you look
just like my son, who just died recently."

"I'm  very  sorry,"  replied  the  young  man,  "is  there
anything I can do for you?"

"Yes," she said, "As I'm leaving, can you say 'Good bye,
Mother'? It would make me feel so much better."

"Sure," answered the young man.

As the old woman was leaving, he called out, "Goodbye,
Mother!"

As he stepped up to the checkout counter, he saw that
his total was $127.50.

"How can that be?" He asked, "I only purchased a few
things!"

"Your mother said that you would pay for her," said the
clerk.

At a family party, my sister's date asked if he could bring
our  grandmother  a  drink.  "Yes,  a  Manhattan,"
Grandmother said.

"Okay,  but  you  can't  be  our  designated  driver,"  the
young man joked.

"Oh, I don't drive. Never did."

"Why is that?"

"I knew that if you drink, you shouldn't drive. So I made
the only sensible choice."

Three  preachers  sat  discussing  the  best  positions  for
prayer, while a telephone repairman worked nearby.

"Kneeling is definitely best," claimed one.

"No,"  another  contended.  "I  get  the  best  results
standing with my hands outstretched to Heaven."

"You're  both  wrong,"  the  third  insisted.  "The  most
effective prayer position is lying prostrate, face down on
the floor."

The repairman could contain himself no longer.

"Hey, fellas," he interrupted, "the best prayin' I ever did
was hangin' upside down from a telephone pole."

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."
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A man traveling down a country road was forced to stop
before a giant puddle covering the entire road.  Looking
to  the  side  of  the  road,  the  man  noticed  a  farmer
leaning on a fence.  "Think it's safe to cross?" the man
asked.

"I reckon so," replied the farmer.

The car was immediately swallowed by the puddle as
the man drove in.  In fact, it was so deep that he had to

roll his window down to swim out of his car back to the
surface.

As  his  head  broke  the  surface  the  man  said  to  the
farmer, "I thought you said I could safely drive through
this puddle!"

"Well, golly!" said the farmer, scratching his head.

"It only come up chest-high on my ducks!"

There was a grandmother who was so tickled to learn
that  her  grandchildren  were  coming  for  a  week-long
visit that she put a $10.00 bill into the collection plate at
church. When they went home at the end of the week,
her joy must have been double because that Sunday  
she put a $20.00 bill into the plate.

Things Not To Say To On Date

*  I  really  don't  like  this  restaurant  that  much,  but  I
wanted to use this 2-for-1 coupon before it expired.* I
refuse to get cable.  That's how they keep tabs on you.

* I used to come here all the time with my ex.

* I never said you NEED a nose job. I just said it wouldn't
hurt to consider it.

* Could you excuse me? My cat gets lonely if he doesn't
hear my voice on the answering machine every hour.

* I really feel that I've grown in the past few years. Used
to be I wouldn't have given someone like you a second
look.

* And I won that trophy in the inter-fraternity belching
contest.

* I know you said you don't eat anything with a face.
But a good butcher will cut that part off for you if you
ask.



* It's  been tough,  but  I've come to accept that  most
people I date just won't be as smart as I am.

When you left on your mission your dad 
had a garage sale and sold me your dirt bike…

for  $1.00.  Lucky Me!

It  was the beginning of  December.  The trip had gone
reasonably  well,  and  he  was  ready  to  go  back.  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."

The 3 stages of man:

He believes in Santa Claus.

He doesn't believe in Santa Claus.

He is Santa Claus.

but don't forget the 4th stage....

He LOOKS like Santa Claus.

One year at Christmas, Mom went to my sister's house
for the traditional feast. Knowing how gullible my sister
is, Mom decided to play a trick. She told my sister that
she needed something from the store.

When my sister left, Mom took the turkey out of the
oven, removed the stuffing, stuffed a Cornish hen, and
inserted it  into the turkey, then re-stuffed the turkey.
She placed the bird(s) back in the oven.

When it was time for dinner, my sister pulled the turkey
out of the oven and proceeded to remove the stuffing.
When her serving spoon hit something, she reached in
and pulled out the little bird. With a look of total shock
on  her  face,  Mother  exclaimed,  "Patricia,  you've  
cooked a pregnant bird!"

At the reality of this horrifying news, my sister started
to cry. It took the family two hours to convince her that
turkeys lay eggs.


