
Volume 21 Number 10 “A sense of humor keeps life interesting…” –Marjorie Pay Hinckley March 6, 2022

Bernard Lind was retired, but took odd jobs to make a
little extra money. One of his jobs was a taxi driver.

The  cab  company  had  a  sign  posted  in  all  their  cars
saying, "Your driver is: ______"

Bernie  always  got  a  kick  out  of  watching  his  rider's
reactions when they read, "Your driver is: B.LIND."

A boy of three and a girl of four, were playing house one
day. They played that they were man & wife and they
were going away. 

As they knocked upon a neighbor's door, the little girl
bowed low saying, "This is my husband and I'm his wife.
We're visiting you, you know." 

"Come in, come in," the lady at the door said, "and take
yourself a seat . I'll bring you both some lemonade and
something good to eat." 

She gave them each a tall glass and a cookie on a plate.
Later,  she  offered  them  a  second  cup  of  frosty
lemonade. 

"Oh no, thank you", the wee lass said, as she took the
small boy's hand, 

"We really have to go now. My husband wet his pants" 

Before my son could start going on job interviews, he
needed to dress the part. That, he decided, required a
$500 suit.

"What!?"  I  answered,  gagging  at  the  price  tag.  "I've
bought cars for $500!"

"That's why I want the $500 suit," he said. "So I don't
have to drive $500 cars."

About  five  years  ago  the  battery  in  my  beat-up  VW
Beetle had died because I left the lights on overnight. 

I was in a hurry to get to work on time so I ran into the
house to get my wife to give me a hand to start the car. 

I  told  her  to  get  into  our  second  car,  a  prehistoric
oversized gas guzzler,  and use it  to  push my car fast
enough to start it. I pointed out to her that because the
VW  had  an  automatic  transmission,  it  needed  to  be
pushed at  least  30 mph for  it  to  start.  She said  fine,
hoped into her car and drove off. 

I sat there fuming wondering what she could be doing.
A minute passed by and when I saw her in the rear-view
mirror coming at me at about 40 mph, I realized that I
should have been a bit clearer with my directions.

A little  three-year-old  boy is  sitting on the toilet.  His
mother thinks  he has  been in  there  too long,  so she
goes in to see what's up.



The little boy is sitting on the toilet reading a book. But
about every 10 seconds or so he puts the book down,
grips  onto  the  toilet  seat  with  his  left  hand and  hits
himself on top of the head with his right hand.

His mother says, "Billy, are you all right? You've been in
there for a while."

Billy says, "I'm fine, Mommy. I just haven't gone yet."

Mother says, "Okay, you can stay in there a few more
minutes, but Billy, why are you hitting yourself on the
head?"

Billy says, "Works for ketchup!"

My husband is wonderful with our baby daughter, but
often he turns to me for advice. Recently, I was in the
shower when he poked his head in to ask, "What should
I feed Lily for lunch?"

"That's up to you," I replied. "There's all kinds of food.
Why don't you pretend I'm not at home?"

A few minutes later, my cell phone rang. I answered it
to hear my husband asking, "Yeah, hi, Honey. Uh...what
should I feed Lily for lunch?"

The efficiency expert concluded his lecture with a note
of caution. 

"You don't want to try these techniques at home." 

"Why  not?"  asked  someone  from  the  back  of  the
audience. 

"I watched my wife's routine at breakfast for years," the
expert  explained.  "She  made  lots  of  trips  to  the
refrigerator,  stove,  table  and  cabinets,  often  carrying
just  a  single  item at  a  time.  'Hon,'  I  suggested,  'Why
don't you try carrying several things at once?'" 

The voice from the back asked, "Did it save time?" 

The expert replied, "Actually, yes. It used to take her 20
minutes to get breakfast ready. Now I do it in seven." 

A first-time father was taking a turn at feeding the baby
some strained peas. Naturally, there were traces of the
food everywhere, especially on the infant.

His  wife  comes  in,  looks  at  the  infant,  then  at  her
husband  staring  into  space,  then  says,  "What  in  the
world are you doing?"

He replied, "I'm waiting for the first coat to dry, so I can
put on another."

Five Tips for a Woman:

1. It is important that a man helps you around the 
house and has a job.

2. It is important that a man makes you laugh.

3. It is important to find a man that you can count 
on and doesn’t lie to you.

4. It is important that a man loves you and spoils 
you.

5. It is absolutely imperative that these four men 
don’t know each other

Bidding  at  a  local  auction  was  proceeding  furiously
when  the  auctioneer  suddenly  announced,  "A
gentleman  in  this  room  has  lost  a  wallet  containing
$10,000. If it is returned, he will pay a reward of 2,000."

There was a moment's silence, and then from the back
of  the  room  came  the  cry,  "Two  thousand  five
hundred!"
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Just  read that  4,153,237 people  got  married  last
year!  Not to cause  any trouble but shouldn't that
be an even number?

A  politician  was  running  for  re-election  and  was
talking at a campaign stop to his constituents.

"My opponent has called me a liar. Rest assured, I
have never lied to you. The only problem I have is
that  the facts  don't  always  match up with  what  I
believe."

_________________________________________

Two 90-year-old women, Bertha and Betty, had
been friends all of their lives.

When  it  was  clear  that  Bertha  was  dying,  Betty
visited her every day.

One day Betty said, ‘Bertha, we both loved playing

softball all our lives, and we played all through high
school. Please do me one favor: when you get to
heaven, somehow you must let me know if there’s
women’s softball there.’

Bertha looked up at Betty from her deathbed and
said, ‘Betty, you’ve been my best friend for many
years. If it’s at all possible, I’ll do this favor for you.’
Shortly after that, Bertha passed on.

A  few  nights  later,  Betty  was  awakened  from  a
sound sleep by a blinding flash of white light and a
voice calling out to her, ‘Betty, Betty.’

‘Who is it’, asked Betty, sitting up suddenly. ‘Who is
it?’

‘Betty — it’s me, Bertha.’

‘You’re not Bertha. Bertha just died.’

‘I’m telling you, it’s me, Bertha,’ insisted the voice.

‘Bertha! Where are you?’

‘In  heaven,’  replied  Bertha.  ‘I  have  some  really
good news and a little bad news.’

‘Tell me the good news first,’ said Betty.

‘The  good  news,’  Bertha  said,  ‘is  that  there’s
women’s softball in heaven. Better yet, all of our old
buddies who died before me are here, too.  Even
better than that, we’re all young again. Better still,
it’s always Springtime and it never rains or snows.
And best of all,  we can play softball  all  we want,
and we never get tired.’

‘That’s fantastic,’ said Betty. ‘It’s beyond my wildest
dreams! So what’s the bad news?’

‘You’re pitching NEXT Tuesday.’



English is a strange language.  When you “run out”
of something, you “run out” and get more.

One of my college friends asked a group of us for
advice on organizing his final  report  for  the year.
"Why don't you use Roman Numerals to head the
different sections?" a friend suggested.

"I  already  thought  of  that,"  he  replied.  "But  my
keyboard doesn't have Roman Numerals on it."

My  family  physician  told  me  of  an  incident  that
actually happened to him back in the early days of
his practice.

He said a woman brought her baby to see him, and
he  determined  right  away  that  the  baby  had  an
earache. He wrote a prescription for ear drops. In
the directions he wrote, "Put two drops in right ear
every four hours" and he abbreviated "right" as an
R with a circle around it. 

Several days passed, and the woman returned with
her  baby,  complaining  that  the  baby  still  had  an
earache,  and  his  little  behind  was  getting  really
greasy with all those drops of oil. 

The doctor looked at  the bottle of  ear drops and
sure  enough,  the  pharmacist  had  typed  the
following instructions on the label: 

"Put two drops in R ear every four hours." 

Interpreting Employment Advertisements:

"Competitive  Salary"  -  We remain  competitive  by
paying less than our competitors.

"Join Our Fast Paced Company" - We have no time
to train you. 

"Casual Work Atmosphere" - We don't pay enough
to expect that you will dress up. 

"Must  be  Deadline  Oriented"  -  You  will  be  six
months behind schedule on your first day. 

"Some Overtime Required" - Some time each night,
some time each weekend. 

"Duties will  Vary" - Anyone in the office can boss
you around. 

"Must have an Eye for Detail" - We have no quality
control. 

"Seeking  Candidates  with  a  Wide  Variety  of
Experience" - You will need to replace three people
who just left. 

"Problem Solving Skills a Must" - You are walking
into a company in perpetual chaos. Haven't heard a
word from anyone out there. Your first task is to find
out what is going on. 

"Requires Team Leadership Skills" - You will have
the responsibilities of a manager without the pay or
respect. 

"Good  Communication  Skills"  -  Management
communicates  poorly,  so  you  have  to  figure  out
what they want and do it.

_________________________________________

Today a man knocked on my door and asked 
for a small donation towards the local 
swimming pool. I gave him a glass of water.
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If I had a dollar for every girl that found me 
unattractive, they would eventually find me 
attractive.

March Madness is in FULL SWING!!!

My friend told me she wouldn’t eat beef tongue
because it came out of a cow’s mouth.  So I 
gave her an egg instead.

A father told his daughter, " Congrats on your 
graduation. I bought you a car a while back. I 
want you to have it now. Before I give it to you, 
take it to a car dealer in the city and sell it. See 
how much they offer.”

The girl came back to her father and said: "They 
offered me $10,000 dollars because it looks very 
old.”

Father said: "Ok, now take it to the pawn shop".

The girl returns to her father and said: "The pawn 
shop offered $1,000 dollars because it's a very old 
car and a lot of work done".

The father told her to join a passionate car club with
experts and show them the car. The girl drove to 
the passionate car club. She returned to her father 
after a few hours and told him, “Some people in the
club offered me $100,000 dollars because its a rare
car that's in good condition.”

Then the father said, "I wanted to let you know that 
you are not worth anything if you are not in the right
place. If you are not appreciated, do not be angry, 
that means you are in the wrong place. Don't stay 
in a place where no one sees your value."

Know your worth and know where you are valued. 
A diamond doesn't shine on the bottom of a cave.

The reason Mayberry was so peaceful and 
quiet was because nobody was married. Andy, 
Aunt Bea, Barney, Floyd, Howard, Goober, 
Gomer, Sam, Earnest T Bass, Helen, Thelma 
Lou, Clara and, of course, Opie were all single.
The only married person was Otis, and he was 
the town drunk.  Makes you think, doesn’t it?

The mother  answers,  "Because  I  didn't  want  my
mouth to be filled with food if you should call." 



The location of your mailbox shows you how 
far away from your house you can be in a robe 
before you start looking like a mental patient.

_____________________________________

_________________________________________

One of the funniest memories I have of the trials
and  tribulations  of  making  the  journey  from
childhood  to  adulthood  was  our  annual  summer
vacation  trek  from  Chicago  to  a  cabin  usually
someplace on a lake in Wisconsin or Michigan.

Every year, it seems, we would get on a highway a
few miles out of the city, and mom would wail, "Oh
my goodness! I think left the iron on." And almost
every year we would turn around and go back. But
as  I  
recall, not once was it ever plugged in. She often
had the same fear that all our earthly possessions
would  disappear  in  a  fire  caused  by  her
forgetfulness.

When I was about 14 years old, we were headed
out  of  Chicago for  Lake Geneva,  Wisconsin and,
sure enough, Mom gasped, "I just know I left the
iron on."

My father didn't say a word, just pulled over onto
the shoulder of the road, got out, opened the trunk
and handed her the iron.

I  was out  walking with my Grandson.  He picked
something up off of the ground and started to put it
in his mouth.

I took the item away from him, and I asked him not
to do that. "Why?" my Grandson asked.  "Because,
it's been on the ground; you don't know where it's
been, it's dirty, and  probably has germs," I replied.

At this point, my Grandson looked at me with total
admiration  and  asked,  "Grandma,  how  do  you
know all this stuff?!  You are so smart."

I  was  thinking  quickly  and  said  to  him,  "All
Grandmas know stuff.  It's  on the Grandma Test.
You  have  to  know it,  or  they  don't  let  you  be  a
Grandma."

We walked along in silence for 2 or 3 minutes, but
he was evidently pondering this new information.

"Oh....I get it!" he beamed. "So if you don't pass the
test, you have to be the Grandpa".

"Exactly," I replied with a big smile on my face.

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."

Follow these two rules and you won't go far wrong.

Show me a man with both feet on the ground, and I’ll
show you a man who can’t put on his pants.

Miss Jones had been giving her second-grade students
a lesson on science. 

She had explained about magnets and showed how they
would pick up nails and other bits of iron. 

Now it  was  question time,  and she asked,  "My name
begins with the letter 'M' and I pick up things. What am
I?" 

A  little  boy  on  the  front  row  proudly  said,  "You're  a
mother!"

We live in the country and often find different creatures
have made their way into our house. Last night was the
oddest of all.

A huge ball of fluff made its way across the living room
limping or crawling or jumping. At first we thought it was
an ill  mouse but on closer inspection we discovered it
was a tiny frog covered in hair from our dog.
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A young boy came to Sunday School late. 

His teacher knew that he was usually very prompt
and asked him if anything was wrong. 

The boy replied no, that he was going fishing but
his dad told him that he needed to go to church. 

The teacher was very impressed and asked the boy
if  his dad had explained to him why it  was more
important to go to church than to go fishing? 

The boy replied,  "Yes he did.  Dad said he didn't
have enough bait for both of us."

For thirty years, Johnson had arrived at work at 9
A.M., on the dot.  He had never missed a day and
was never late.

Consequently, when on one particular day 9 A.M.
passed  without  Johnson's  arrival,  it  caused  a
sensation.
All work ceased and the boss himself, looking at his
watch and muttering, came out into the corridor.

Finally,  precisely  at  ten,  Johnson  showed  up,
clothes  dusty  and  torn,  his  face  scratched  and
bruised, his glasses bent.

He limped painfully to the time clock, punched in,
and  said,  aware  that  all  eyes were upon  him,  "I
tripped and rolled down two flights of stairs in the
subway. Nearly killed myself."

The boss said, "And to roll down two flights of stairs
took you an entire hour?"

A young man who left  his  home in  Texas  at  an
early  age,  finally  purchased  his  own  ranch  in
Oklahoma. He invited his father out for a visit, and
took him on a tour of the property. 

Driving along in the son's pickup truck, a jack rabbit
hopped  onto  the road  in  front  of  them.  The  son
stopped  the truck to  let  the  rabbit  pass,  and the
father queried, "What in tarnation is that!?" 

The son incredulously replied, "That's a jackrabbit,
Dad,  what  did  you  think  it  was?"  The  father
shrugged  and  said,  "We grow 'em a  lot  bigger'n
back home in Texas." 

So they went on and a little farther on they came to
a few buffalo roaming the range. The son stopped
the truck  and  the father  again  said  in  a  puzzled
tone "What are those?" 



The son hesitantly said, "Those are buffalo,  Dad.
You gotta be kiddin me. You really don't recognize
them?"  The  father  replied,  "Well,  I  guess  they're
kinda familiar - it's just that we grow 'em so much
bigger back in Texas." 

The son, a bit disgruntled, drove on in silence. At
length they approached a low part in the road with
marshy wetlands on either side. A large snapping
turtle  lumbered onto the road.  The father  peered
intently  at  the  creature  and  said  "Now  what  on
earth is that thing!?" 

Without  missing  a  beat,  the  son  replied,  "wood
tick"... 

Yup, Spring has come to Big Cottonwood
Canyon!

Laws of the Universe

Law  of  Mechanical  Repair  -  After  your  hands
become coated with grease, your nose will begin to
itch and you'll have to go to the bathroom.

Law of the Workshop - Any tool, nut, bolt, screw,
when  dropped,  will  roll  to  the  least  accessible
corner.

Law  of  Probability  -  The  probability  of  being
watched is directly proportional to the stupidity of
your act.

Law  of  Random  Numbers  -  If  you  dial  a  wrong
number, you never get a busy signal and someone
always answers.

Law of the Alibi - If you tell the boss you were late
for work because you had a flat tire, the very next
morning you will have a flat tire.

Variation Law - If you change lines (or traffic lanes),
the one you were in will  always move faster than
the one you are in now (works every time).

Warm  Water  Theorem  -  When  the  body  is  fully
immersed in water, the telephone rings.

Law  of  Close  Encounters  -  The  probability  of
meeting someone you know increases dramatically
when you are with someone you don't want to be
seen with.

Law  of  the  Result  -  When  you  try  to  prove  to
someone that a machine won't work, it will.

The Missionary Hot  Chocolate Law - As soon as
you  sit  down  to  a  cup  of  hot  chocolate,  your
companion will ask you to do something which will
last until the drink is cold.

Law  of  Physical  Surfaces  -  The  chances  of  an
open-faced jelly sandwich landing face down on a
floor,  are  directly  correlated  to  the  newness  and
cost of the carpet or rug.

Law of Commercial Marketing Strategy - As soon
as you find a product that you really like, they will
stop making it.

Doctors'  Law  -  If  you  don't  feel  well,  make  an
appointment to go to the doctor, by the time you get
there  you'll  feel  better.  But  don't  make  an
appointment, and you'll stay sick.

Money can't buy happiness, but it keeps the kids in 
touch!

_________________________________________

If you think nobody cares whether you're alive, 
try missing a couple of payments.


