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There  were  many  delays  after  the  Army  decided  to
purchase  property  from  a  civilian  owner.  The  Army
intended to convert the property into military housing.
The  owner's  lawyer  became  very  frustrated  that  it  
took so long to close the deal,  and said,  "I  don't  like
working  with  the  government.  I'm  not  sure  I'd  even
trust one of their checks."

"I wouldn't worry," was the government lawyer's reply.
"Not only do they print their own checks, but they also
print the money to back them up."

A linguistics professor was lecturing his class. 

"In English," he explained, "a double negative forms a
positive. In some languages, such as Russian, a double
negative is still a negative." 

"However,"  the  professor  continued,  "there  is  no
language  wherein  a  double  positive  can  form  a
negative." 

A voice  from the back of  the room piped up.  "Yeah,
right."

I am a prosecuting attorney in a small Mississippi town
and will admit to having a few extra pounds on me. Not

long  ago,  I  was  questioning  a  witness  in  an  armed
robbery case. I asked, "Would you describe the person
you saw?"

The witness replied, "He was kind of short and stout."

"You mean short and stout like me?" I asked.

"Oh, no," the witness said. "He wasn't that fat."

Do you know anyone in your office like this? 

At  the  data-entry  company  where  I  work,  the  other
operators and I share a coffeepot. 

One morning I took it into the ladies room to fill it with
water. Then I began preening in the mirror, brushing my
hair and reapplying some makeup. 

I didn't realize how long I'd been until someone slid a
note under the door. 

"You win," it  read. "Any ransom demand will  be met.
Just release the coffeepot." 

I  had  trouble  with  the  idea  of  turning  30  and  was
oversensitive  to  any  signs  of  advancing  age.  When  I
found a prominent gray hair in my bangs, I pointed to
my forehead  and  asked  my  husband,  "Oh  no,  have  
you seen this?"

"What?" he asked. "The wrinkles?"

Murphy, a dishonest lawyer, bribed a man on his client's
jury  to  hold  out  for  a  charge  of  manslaughter,  as
opposed to the charge of murder which was brought by
the state. 

The jury was out for several days before they returned
with the manslaughter verdict. 



When Murphy paid the corrupt juror, he asked him if he
had a very difficult time persuading the other jurors to
see things his way. 

"Sure did," the juror replied, "the other eleven wanted
to acquit." 

I do in-store demonstrations, and I had my table set up,
my product was on display and I was ready to start my
day.

A woman came down the aisle towards me, and I said,
"Good morning, have you tried..."

But before I could finish, she hurried by and said, "My
husband can't eat that, so I never buy it!"

I was displaying facial tissue.

The bishop  was talking  to  a  group of  young children
about believing in Jesus and going to heaven. 

At the end of his talk, he asked, "Where do you want to
go?" 

"Heaven!" they all piped up. 

"And what do you have to be to get there?" 

"Dead!" one boy yelled. 

The fist knocking on the door belonged to a cop. Bracing
for the worst, my husband, who was working on a job
site,  opened  up.  "Is  that  yours?"  asked  the  officer,

pointing to a company van that was jutting out into the
narrow street.

"Uh, yes, it is," said my husband.

"Would you mind moving it?" asked the officer. "We've
set up a speed trap and the van's causing everyone to
slow down."

Two men went bear hunting. While one stayed in the
cabin, the other went out looking for a bear. He soon
found a huge bear, shot at it but only wounded it. 

When  the  enraged  bear  charged  toward  him,  he
dropped his rifle and started running for the cabin as
fast as he could. He ran pretty fast but the bear was just
a little faster and gained on him with every step. Just as
he reached the open cabin door, he tripped and fell flat.

Too close behind to stop, the bear tripped over him and
went rolling into the cabin. 

The man jumped up, closed the cabin door and yelled to
his friend inside, "You skin this one while I go and get
another!"

The doctors  may have  won the annual  softball  game
between themselves and their  lawyer opponents,  but
they lost the public relations war.

Here's  how  the  lawyers  reported  the  game:  "The
lawyers  powered  their  way  to  a  second  place  finish,
while the doctors managed to finish next to last."

Judge: I know you, don't I?

Defendant: Uh, yes.

Judge: All right, tell me, how do I know you?

Defendant: Judge, do I have to tell you?

Judge: Of course, you might be obstructing justice not
to tell me.

Defendant: Okay. I was your bookie.
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I had always talked about my job a lot at home, and my
young daughter had always expressed great interest. So
I thought it would be a treat for her to spend the day
with me at the office. Since I wanted it to be a surprise, I
didn't tell her where we were going, just that it would
be fun. Although usually a bit shy, she seemed excited
to meet each colleague I introduced. On the way home,
however, she seemed somewhat down.

"Didn't you have a nice time?" I asked.

"Well,  it  was okay," she responded.  "But I  thought  it
would be more like a circus."

Confused, I asked, "Whatever do you mean?"

She  said,  "Well,  you  said  you  work  with  a  bunch  of
clowns, and I never got to see them!"

Traffic Engineers? Go Figure!

A  young  man  walked  into  our  insurance  office  to
purchase  coverage  for  his  new motorcycle.  Only  one
question  confused  him.  "Do  you  have  a  
lien holder on the vehicle?"

"I've  got  a  kickstand,"  he  replied.  "Is  that  the  same
thing?"

It was the day of the big sale. 

Rumors of the sale and an advertisement in the local
paper  were  the  main  reasons  for  the  long  line  that
formed in front of the store by 8:30, the store's opening
time. 

A small man pushed his  way to the front of the line,
only to be pushed back amid loud and colorful curses. 

On the man's second attempt, he was punched square
in the jaw and knocked around a bit, then thrown to the
end of the line again. 

As he got up the second time, he said to the person at
the end of the line: 

"That does it! If they hit me one more time, I don't open
the store!"

A woman was sipping on a glass of wine, while sitting on
the patio with her husband, and she said, "I love you so
much, I don't know how I could ever live without you."

Her husband asked, "Is that you, or the wine talking?"

She replied, "It's me .............. talking to the wine."

Mary Siegel was almost crazy with her three young kids.
She complained to her best friend, "They're driving me



nuts!! Such pests. They give me no rest and I'm half way
to the funny farm." 

"What you need is a playpen to separate the kids from
yourself," her friend said. 

So Mary bought a playpen A few days later, her friend
called to ask how things were going. 

"Superb! I can't believe it," Mary said. 

"I get in that pen with a good book, a chocolate bar, and
the kids don't bother me for hours!" 

I don’t care what it says, I’m NOT leaving
 until I catch my bus!

After spending 3-1/2 hours enduring the long lines, surly
clerks  and  insane  regulations  at  the  Department  of
Motor Vehicles, I stopped at a toy store to pick up a gift
for my son.

I  brought  my selection -  a  baseball  bat  -  to  the cash
register.

"Cash or charge?" the clerk asked.

"Cash," I snapped. Then apologizing for my rudeness, I
explained,  "I've  spent  the  afternoon  at  the  motor-
vehicle bureau."

"Shall I giftwrap the bat?" the clerk asked sweetly. "Or
are you going back there?"

A woman in our diet club was lamenting that she had
gained weight. 

She'd  made  her  family's  favorite  cake  over  the
weekend, she reported, and they'd eaten half of it  at
dinner. 

The next day,  she said,  she kept staring at  the other
half, until finally she cut a thin slice for herself. One slice
led to another, and soon the whole cake was gone. The
woman went on to tell us how upset she was with her
lack  of  willpower,  and  how  she  knew  her  husband
would be disappointed. 

Everyone commiserated until someone asked what her
husband said when he found out. 

She smiled. "He never found out. I made another cake
and ate half!"

One lovely morning, Ben and Thomas were out golfing. 

Ben  sliced  his  ball  deep  into  a  wooded  ravine.  He
grabbed  his  8-iron  and  proceeded  down  the
embankment into the ravine in search of his ball. 

Ben  searched diligently  through the thick  underbrush
and suddenly  he spotted something shiny.  As  he  got
closer, he realized that the shiny object was in fact an 8-
iron in the hands of a skeleton lying near an old golf
ball. 

Ben screamed out to his golfing partner: "Hey Thomas,
come here, I've got big trouble down here." 

Thomas came running over to the edge of the ravine
and called out, "What's the matter Ben?" 

Ben shouted back in a nervous voice, "Throw me my 7-
iron!  Looks  like  you can't  get  out  of  here  with  an 8-
iron." 

"Have you seen this morning's paper?"

"Yes, I wrapped the garbage in it."

"But I hadn't seen it yet!"

"You didn't miss much. Just some coffee grounds and a
few orange peels."
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Mary was having a tough day and had stretched herself
out on the couch to do a bit of what she thought to be
well-deserved complaining and self-pitying.

She moaned to her mom and brother, "Nobody loves
me ... the whole world hates me!"

Her  brother,  busily  occupied  playing  a  game,  hardly
looked up at her and passed on this encouraging word:
"That's not true, Mary. Some people don't even know
you."

The next time she comes at me with those clippers 
I’ll claw her eyes out!

An expert on whales was telling friends about some of
the unusual findings he had made. "For instance," he
said, "some whales can communicate at a distance of
300 miles." 

"What on earth would one whale say to another 300
miles away?" asked a sarcastic member of the group. 

"I'm not absolutely sure," answered the expert, "but it
sounds something like this: 'Heeeeeeey! Can you hear
me nowwww!?!' 

A woman was chatting with her next-door neighbor. "I
feel really good today. I started out this morning with
an act of unselfish generosity. I gave a twenty dollar bill
to a bum."

"You gave a bum twenty whole dollars? That's a lot of
money to just give away. What did your husband say
about it?"

"Oh, he thought it was the proper thing to do. He took it
and said, 'Thanks.'"

An elderly man inquired of his wife about a recent, large
expense. 

"Well yes I bought this new hearing aid, dear." his wife
replied. 

"How much did it cost, dear?," he asked. 

"Four thousand dollars," she said. 

"Four thousand dollars! Why would you have to pay so
much for a hearing aid?", he exclaimed. 

"It's a wonderful hearing aid. Why I can hear everything
around me. I can make out everything that people are
saying  around  me  even  from  the  other  side  of  the
room." 

"Really? What kind is it?" 

"It's five-thirty," she said checking her watch. "Why?" 

Upon receiving an award, Jack Benny once remarked, "I
really don't deserve this, but I have arthritis and I don't
deserve that either."

I finally figured out why I am so "full-figured."



As  I  was  conditioning  my  hair  in  the  shower  this
morning, I took time to read my shampoo bottle. I am in
shock! The shampoo I use in the shower that runs down
my  entire  body  says  "for  extra  volume  and  body."
Seriously, why have I not noticed this before?

Tomorrow I am going to start using "Dawn" dish soap! It
says right on the bottle, "dissolves fat that is otherwise
difficult to remove."

It pays to read the warning labels my friends.

A man was driving along a rural road one day when he
saw a three legged chicken. He was amused enough to
drive  along  side  it  for  a  while,  as  he  was  driving  he
noticed the chicken was running 30 mph. 

Pretty fast chicken, he thought, I wonder just how fast it
can run. So he sped up and the chicken did too! They
were now moving along the road at 45 mph! The man in
the car sped up again, to his surprise the chicken was
still running ahead of him at 60 mph!!! 

Suddenly the chicken turned off the road and ran down
a  long  driveway  leading  to  a  farmhouse.  The  man
followed the chicken to the house and saw a man in the
yard and dozens of three legged chickens. The man in
the car called out to the farmer "How did you get all
these three legged chickens?" 

The farmer replied, "I breed 'em. Ya see it's me, my wife
and my son living here and we all like to eat the chicken
leg. Since a chicken only has two legs, I started breeding
this three legged variety so we could all eat our favorite
piece." 

"That's amazing!" said the driver "How do they taste?" 

"Don't rightly know, can't catch 'em." 

During training exercises, the lieutenant driving down a
muddy back road encountered another car stuck in the
mud with a red faced colonel at the wheel. 

"Your jeep stuck, sir?" asked the lieutenant as he pulled
alongside. 

"Nope," replied the colonel, coming over and handing
him the keys, 

"Yours is."

Pete and Larry had not seen each other in many years.
Now they had a long talk trying to fill in the gap of those
years  by  telling  about  their  lives.  Finally  Pete  invited
Larry to visit him in his new apartment. "I have a wife
and three children and I'd love to have you visit us."

"Great. Where do you live?"

"Here's  the  address.  And  there's  plenty  of  parking
behind the apartment.  Park  and come around to the
front  door,  kick  it  open  with  your  foot,  go  to  the
elevator and press the button with your left elbow, then
enter! When you reach the sixth floor, go down the hall 
until  you  see  my  name on  the  door.  Then  press  the
doorbell with your right elbow and I'll let you in."

"Good. But tell me ... what is all this business of kicking
the  front  door  open,  then  pressing  elevator  buttons
with my right, then my left elbow?"

"Surely, you're not coming empty-handed."

An elderly woman died last month. 

Having  never  married,  she  requested  no  male
pallbearers. 

In  her  handwritten  instructions  for  her  memorial
service, she wrote, 

"They wouldn't take me out while I was alive, I  don't
want them to take me out when I'm dead." 
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Andy came to work one day, limping something awful.
One  of  his  co-workers  noticed  and  asked  what
happened.

Andy replied, "Oh, nothing. It's just an old hockey injury
that acts up once in a while."

"I never knew you played hockey."

"I  don't,"  said  Andy.  "I  hurt  it  last  year  when  I  lost
$1,000  on  the  Stanley  Cup  playoffs  and  put  my  foot
through the television."

Once upon a time the government had a vast scrap yard
in the middle of a desert. Congress said "someone may
steal  from  it  at  night."  So  they  created  a  night
watchman position and hired a person for the job. 

Then Congress said,  "How does the watchman do his
job  without  instruction?"  So  they  created  a  planning
department and hired two people, one person to write
the instructions, and one person to do time studies. 

Then  Congress  said,  "How  will  we  know  the  night
watchman is doing the tasks correctly?" So they created
a  Quality  Control  department  and  hired  two  people.
One to do the studies and one to write the reports. 

Then Congress said, "How are these people going to get
paid?" So they created the following positions, a time
keeper, and a payroll officer, then hired two people. 

Then Congress said, "Who will be accountable for all of
these  people?"  So  they  created  an  administrative
section  and  hired  three  people,  an  Administrative
Officer,  Assistant  Administrative  Officer,  and  a  Legal
Secretary. 

Then  Congress  said,  "We  have  had  this  command  in
operation for one year and we are $18,000 over budget,
we must cutback overall cost." 

So they laid off the night watchman.

Little Joe walked into his dad's study while his dad was
working on the computer.

"Dad," said Joe, "Remember when you told me you'd
give me twenty dollars if I passed my math test?"

Dad nodded.

"Well,  the good news is  that I  just  saved you twenty
bucks."

A man walked into a shoe store, and tried on a pair of
shoes. 

"How do they feel?" asked the sales clerk. 

"Well they feel a bit tight," replied the man. 

The assistant promptly bent down and had a look at the
shoes and at the man's feet. 

"Try pulling the tongue out," the clerk said. 



"Well, theyth sthill feelth a bith tighth."

As  a  premed student  at  Washington University  in  St.
Louis, I had to take a difficult class in physics. One day
our professor was discussing a particularly complicated
concept. A student rudely interrupted to ask "Why do
we have to learn this stuff?"

"To  save  lives."  the  professor  responded quickly  and
continued the lecture.

A few minutes later, the same student spoke up again.
"So how does physics save lives?" he persisted.

"It  usually  keeps  the  idiots  like  you  out  of  medical
school," replied the professor.

A  lady  was  driving  on  the  highway,  making  sure  to
stay  within  the  speed  limit.  However,  when  she
looked  into  her  rear  view  mirror,  much  to  her
dismay  she  saw  a  police  car  not  far  behind.  And,
to  make  matters  worse,  the  police  car  turned  on
his flashing lights.

She  thought  to  herself,  "I'm  not  speeding,  I  haven't
been  drinking,  I'm  not  texting,  I  have  my  seat  belt
on  and  I  renewed  my  license  plates."  Mystified,  she
pulled over and the police car pulled in behind her.

She rolled down the window. When the police officer
approached,  the  lady  pointed  to  her  ear  and  shook
her head to indicate that she was deaf.

The  policeman  smiled  and  signed  back,  "I  know.  I
stopped you to tell you that your horn is stuck."

Old Dr. Carver still made house calls. One afternoon he
was  called  to  the  Tuttle  house.  Mrs.  Tuttle  was  in
terrible pain. 

The doctor  came out of  the bedroom a minute after
he'd  gone  in  and  asked  Mr.  Tuttle,  "Do  you  have  a
hammer?" 

A puzzled Mr. Tuttle went to the garage, and returned
with a hammer. The doctor thanked him and went back
into the bedroom. 

A moment later, he came out and asked, "Do you have a
chisel?" 

Mr. Tuttle complied with the request. 

In  the  next  ten  minutes,  Dr.  Carver  asked  for  and
received a pair of pliers, a screwdriver, and a hacksaw.
The last request got to Mr. Tuttle. 

He asked, "What are you doing to my wife?" 

"Not a thing," replied old doc Carver.  "I  can't  get  my
instrument bag open." 

England's  West  Country  is  known  for  its  charming
cottage-like  shops.  While  visiting  the  area,  my
friend  peered  in  through  one  window  to  see  shelf
upon  shelf  of  interesting-looking  books.  So  she
went inside.

A woman appeared though a beaded curtain and asked,
"Can I help you?"

"No, just browsing," said my friend.

"Fine,"  came  the  reply.  "But  so  you  know,  around
here  most  people  knock  before  entering  someone's
home."

"Have you seen this morning's paper?"

"Yes, I wrapped the garbage in it."

"But I hadn't seen it yet!"

"You didn't miss much. Just some coffee grounds and a
few orange peels."
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My sister-in-law,  a truck driver,  had decided to get a
dog for protection since she drove all over the country.
As she inspected a likely candidate, the trainer told her,
"He doesn't like men."

"Perfect," my sister-in-law thought and took the dog.

Then one day she  was approached by  two men in  a
parking  lot,  and  she watched  to  see how her  canine
bodyguard would react. Soon it became clear that the
trainer wasn't kidding. As the men got closer, the dog 
ran under the nearest car.

A sign was hung in an office window. It read: 

Help wanted.
Must type 70 words a minute.

Must be computer literate.
Must be bilingual.
An equal opportunity employer. 

A dog was ambling down the street and saw the sign.
He looked at it for a moment, pulled it down with his
mouth, and walked into the manager's office, making it
clear he wished to apply for the job. 

The office manager laughed and said, "I can't hire a dog
for this job." 

The  dog  pointed  to  the  line:  "An  equal  opportunity
employer." 

So the manager said, "OK, take this letter and type it."
The dog went off to the word processor and returned a
minute  later  with  the  finished  letter,  perfectly
formatted. 

The manager said,  "Alright,  here's a problem. Write a
computer program for it and run it." 

Fifteen  minutes  later,  the  dog  came  back  with  the
correct answer. 

The manager still wasn't convinced. "I still can't hire you
for this position. You've got to be bilingual." 

The dog looked up at the manager and said, "Meow." 

One day shortly after the birth of their new baby, the
mother had to go out to do some errands. So the proud
papa stayed home to watch his wonderful new son. 

Soon after the mother left, the baby started to cry. The
father did everything he could think of to do but the
baby wouldn't stop crying. 

Finally, the dad got so worried he decided to take the
infant to the doctor. 

After the doctor listened to the father all that he had
done to get the baby to stop crying, the doctor began to



examine the baby's ears, chest and then down to the
diaper area. 

When he undid  the diaper,  he found that the diaper
was indeed full. 

"Here's  the  problem",  the  Dr.  said,  "He  needs  a
change." 

The father was very perplexed, "But the diaper package
says it is good for up to 10 lbs.!"

Missionary’s Nightmare

I'd had enough of my employees' abusing their allotted
break time. In an effort to clarify my position, I posted a
sign on the bulletin board: "Starting immediately, your
15-minute breaks are being cut from a half-hour to 20
minutes."

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 aware that all eyes were upon him said,

"I  tripped and rolled down two flights of stairs in the
subway. I nearly killed myself." 

His  boss  replied  skeptically,  "And  to  roll  down  two
flights of stairs took you a whole hour?" 

A young man who was also an avid golfer found himself
with a few hours to spare one afternoon. He figured if
he hurried and played very fast, he could get in 9 holes
before he had to head home. 

Just  as  he  was  about  to  tee  off  an  old  gentleman
shuffled onto the tee and asked if he could accompany
the young man as he was golfing alone. 

Not being able to say no, he allowed the old gent to join
him. 

To  his  surprise  the  old  man played  fairly  quickly.  He
didn't  hit  the ball  far,  but  plodded along consistently
and didn't waste much time. 

Finally,  they  reached  the  9th  fairway  and  the  young
man found himself with a tough shot. There was a large
pine tree right in front of his ball, directly between his
ball and the green. 

After several minutes of debating how to hit the shot
the old man finally said, "You know, when I was your
age I'd hit the ball right over that tree." 

With that challenge placed before him, the youngster
swung hard, hit the ball up, right smack into the top of
the tree trunk and it thudded back on the ground not a
foot from where it had originally lay. 

The old man offered one more comment, "Of course,
when I was your age that pine tree was only 3 feet tall." 


