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An amateur  photographer  was invited to  dinner  with 
friends  and  took  along  a  few  pictures  to  show  the 
hostess.  She  looked  at  the  photos  and  commented 
"These are very good! You must have a good camera."

He didn't make any comment, but, as he was leaving to 
go home he said "That was a really delicious meal! You 
must have some very good pots."

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 girl raised her hand and asked,

"To draw out all his savings?"

My  poor  wife  was  sick  in  bed  with  the  flu.  Being  a 
dutiful husband, I offered to fix her some of her favorite 
herbal tea. I couldn't find the tea though and went back 
upstairs to ask where it was.

She said, "I don't know how it could be any easier to 
see. It's in the pantry, third shelf down, in a cocoa tin 
marked "matches."

The only time the world beats a path to your door is if  
you’re in the bathroom.

To tell the weather, go to your back door and look for 
the dog.

If  the dog is  at  the door and he is  wet,  it's  probably 
raining.

But if the dog is standing there really soaking wet, it is 
probably raining really hard.

If  the dog's fur looks like it's  been rubbed the wrong 
way, it's probably windy.

If the dog has snow on his back, it's probably snowing.

Of course, to be able to tell the weather like this, you 
have to leave the dog outside all the time, especially if 
you expect bad weather.

Sincerely, The CAT



I think the pilot on my last trip was pretty new to his 
job. I base that on his pre-flight announcement, which 
was,  "We're going to be taking off in a few ... Whoa, 
here we go!"

Eat a live toad first thing in the morning and nothing 
worse will happen to you for the rest of the day…unless 
you get hit by a truck.

After  tucking  their  three-year-old  child  Sammy  in  for 
bed one night, his parents heard sobbing coming from 
his room.

Rushing back in, they found him crying hysterically.  He 
managed to tell them that he had swallowed a penny 
and he was sure he was going to die.  No amount of 
talking was helping.

His father, in an attempt to calm him down, palmed a 
penny from his  pocket  and pretended to pull  it  from 
Sammy's ear. Sammy was delighted.

In  a  flash,  he  snatched  it  from  his  father's  hand, 
swallowed, and then cheerfully demanded, "Do it again, 
Dad!"

TEACHER: John, how do you spell "crocodile?"

JOHN: K-R-O-K-O-D-A-I-L"

TEACHER: No, that's wrong

JOHN: Maybe it's wrong, but you asked me how I spell 
it!

A corporate executive received a monthly bill from the 
law firm that was handling a big case for his company.  
It  included  hourly  billing  for  conferences,  research, 
phone  calls,  fax,  photocopying,  and  everything  but 
lunch hours.

Unhappy  as  he  was,  the  executive  knew  that  the 
company would have to pay for each of these services.

Then he noticed one item buried in the middle of the 
list:

"For crossing the street to talk to you, then discovering 
it wasn't you at all - $125."

Two trucks loaded with a thousand copies of  Roget's 
Thesaurus collided as they left a New York publishing 
house last Thursday, according to the Associated Press.

Witnesses were stunned, startled, aghast, taken aback, 
stupefied.

A  nearsighted  bishop  glanced  at  the  note  that  Sister 
Jones had sent to him by a deacon.

The note read: "Brother Bill Jones having gone to sea, 
his wife desires the prayers of the congregation for his 
safety."

Failing  to  observe  the  punctuation,  he  startled  his 
audience by announcing:

"Brother Bill Jones, having gone to see his wife, desires 
the prayers of the congregation for his safety."

Before going on vacation, I  went to a tanning salon. I 
was under the lights so long that the protective goggles 
I wore left a big white circle around each eye.

Gazing at myself in the mirror the next day, I thought, 
"Man, I look like a clown."

I had almost convinced myself that I was over-reacting 
until I got in line at the grocery store. I felt a tug at my 
shirt and looked down to see a toddler staring up at me.

He asked, "Are you giving out balloons?"

“I don’t make jokes.  I just watch the government and 
report the facts.” – Will Rogers
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As a professional animal trainer, I was disturbed when 
my own dog developed a bad habit. Every time I hung 
my  wash  out  on  the  clothesline,  she  would  yank  it 
down.

Drastic action was called for.

I put a white kitchen towel on the line and waited. Each 
time she pulled it off, I scolded her. After two weeks the 
towel was untouched. Then I hung out a large wash and 
left to do some errands.

When I came home, my clean clothes were scattered all 
over the yard. On the line was the white kitchen towel.

Disregard all nonessential numbers.  These include age, 
weight and height!

How Many Dogs Does It Take To Change A Light Bulb? 

Golden Retriever: The sun is shining, the day is young, 
we've got our whole lives ahead of us, and you're inside 
worrying about a stupid burned-out light bulb?

Border Collie: Just one. And I'll replace any wiring that's 
not up to code.

Dachshund: I can't reach the stupid lamp!

Toy Poodle: I'll just blow in the Border collie's ear and 
he'll do it.  By the time he finishes rewiring the house, 
my nails will be dry.

Rottweiler: Go Ahead!  Make me!

Shi-tzu: Puh-leeze, dah-ling. Let the servants.  .  .  .

Lab: Oh, me, me!!!  Pleeeeeeze let me change the light 
bulb!  Can I?  Can I? Huh?  Huh?  Can I?

Malamute: Let the Border collie do it..  You can feed me 
while he's busy.

Cocker Spaniel: Why change it?  I  can still pee on the 
carpet in the dark.

Doberman Pinscher: While it's dark, I'm going to sleep 
on the couch.

Mastiff: Mastiffs are NOT afraid of the dark.

Hound Dog: ZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZ

Chihuahua: Yo quiero Taco Bulb.

Pointer: I see it, there it is, right there...

Greyhound: It isn't moving.  Who cares?

Australian Shepherd:  Put  all  the light  bulbs  in  a  little 
circle...

Old  English  Sheep Dog:  Light  bulb?  Light  bulb?  That 
thing I just ate was a light bulb?



A young businessman had just started his own firm.  He 
had just rented a beautiful office and had it furnished 
with antiques.

Sitting there, he saw a man come into the outer office.  
Wishing to appear the hot shot, the businessman picked 
up the phone and started to pretend he had a big deal 
working.

He  threw  huge  figures  around  and  made  giant 
commitments.  Finally he hung up and asked the visitor, 
"Can I help you?"

"Yeah, I've come to activate your phone lines."

A bachelor kept a cat for companionship, and loved his 
cat more than life.

He was planning a trip to England and entrusted the cat 
to his brother's care.  As soon as he arrived in England 
he called his brother.

"How is my cat?" he asked.  "Your cat is dead," came 
the reply.

"Oh my," he exclaimed.  "Did you have to tell me that 
way?"

"How else can I tell you your cat's dead?" inquired the 
brother.

"You should have led me up to it  gradually," said the 
bachelor.  "For an example, when I called tonight you 
could have told me my cat was on the roof, but the Fire 

Department is getting it down.  When I called tomorrow 
night, you could have told me that they dropped him 
and broke his back, but a fine surgeon is doing all he can 
for him.  Then, when I called the third night, you could 
have told me the surgeon did all he could but my cat 
passed away.  That way it  wouldn't have been such a 
shock.

"By the way," he continued, "how's Mother?"

"Mother?" came the reply.  "Oh, she's up on the roof, 
but the Fire Department is getting her down."

A lawyer had successfully handled a difficult law case for 
a wealthy friend. Following the happy outcome of the 
case,  the  friend  and  client  called  on  the  lawyer, 
expressed his appreciation of his work and handed him 
a handsome Moroccan leather wallet.

The lawyer  looked at  the wallet  in  astonishment  and 
handed  it  back  with  a  sharp  reminder  that  a  wallet 
could not possible compensate him for his services. "My 
fee for that work, " acidly snapped the attorney, "is five 
hundred dollars."

The client opened the wallet, removed a one-thousand 
dollar bill, replaced it with a five-hundred dollar bill and 
handed it back to the lawyer with a smile.

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.'"

Work  smarder  and  not  harder  and  be  careful  of  yor 
spelling.
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A  woman,  employed  as  a  telemarketer,  was  making 
phone calls to different households.

A  little  boy  answered  and  whispered,  "Hello".  The 
woman asked if  his  mother  was  there.  The little  boy 
whispered, "Yes". The woman asked if she could speak 
with her. The little boy whispered, "No, she's busy."

The woman asked if his father was there. The little boy 
whispered, "Yes". The woman asked if she could speak 
with him. The little boy whispered, "No, he's busy too."

The woman asked if anyone else was there and the little 
boy whispered, "Yes, the fire department is here". The 
woman said, "May I speak with one of them?" The little 
boy whispered, "No, they're all busy."

The woman asked if  anyone else was there, the little 
boy  whispered,  "Yes,  the  police  department  ".  The 
woman said, "May I speak with one of them?" The little 
boy whispered, "No, they're all busy too." 

The woman said, "May I ask what they're all doing?" 

The little boy whispered, "They're all looking for me."

If cats wore t-shirts, here is what they might say:

"Purrfection cannot be improved"

"If you don't like my attitude, you should see my cat"

"Menopaws, This is the hottest I've been in years."

"Take my advice.  I'm not using it."

"I'd like to help you out.  Which way did you come in?"

"Cats  know  how  we  feel.  They  don't  care,  but  they 
know."

"Dogs have owners.  Cats have staff."

"Thousands of years ago, cats were worshiped as gods.  
They have never forgotten this."

During  my  physical  yesterday,  my  doctor  asked  me 
about my daily activity level, and so I described a typical 
day this way:

"Well, yesterday morning, I waded along the edge of a 
lake,  escaped  from  wild  dogs  in  the  heavy  brush, 
marched up and down several  rocky  hills,  stood in  a 
patch  of  poison  ivy,  crawled  out  of  quicksand,  and 
jumped away from an aggressive rattlesnake."

Inspired  by  my  story,  the  doctor  said,  "You  must  be 
some outdoors man!"

"No," I replied, "I'm just a lousy golfer."

Two elderly couples were enjoying friendly conversation 
when one of the men asked the other, "Fred, how was 
the memory clinic you went to last month?"

"Outstanding,"  Fred  replied.  "They  taught  us  all  the 
latest  psychological  techniques:  visualization, 
association, etc.  It was great."

"That's great!  And what was the name of the clinic?"



Fred went blank.  He thought and thought, but couldn't 
remember.  Then a smile broke across his face and he 
asked, "What do you call that flower with the long stem 
and thorns?"

"You mean a rose?"

"Yes, that's it!"

Fred turned to his wife.

"Rose, what was the name of that memory clinic?"

An indigent client who had been injured in an accident 
went  looking  for  a  lawyer  to  represent  him  without 
cost. One lawyer told him that he would take the case 
on contingency.

When  the  client  asked  what  "contingency"  was,  the 
lawyer replied, "If I don't win your lawsuit, I don't get 
anything.  If  I  do  win  your  lawsuit,  you  don't  get 
anything."

One night, Tim was walking home when, all of a sudden, 
a thief jumped on him.

Tim and the thief were began to wrestle.  They rolled 
about  on  the  ground  and  Tim  put  up  a  tremendous 
fight.  However, the thief managed to get the better of 
him and pinned him to the ground.

The  thief  then  went  through  Tim's  pockets  and 
searched him.  All  the thief could find on Tim was 25 
cents.

The thief was so surprised at this that he asked Tim why 
he had bothered to fight so hard for 25 cents.

"Was that all you wanted?" Tim replied, "I thought you 
were after the five hundred dollars I've got in my shoe!"

I learned a lesson in marketing from a man who bought 
an old boat, a trailer and a motor from me. "Thanks," he 
said  as  he  loaded  them  up.  "I'm  planning  to  resell 
them."

Good luck,  I  thought.  I  had been trying to  get  rid  of 
them for months. But when I ran into him a few weeks 
later, he'd sold everything.

"How did you manage that?" I marveled.

"I  took  out  an  ad:  'Heavy-duty  boat  trailer  with  free 
boat.' When the buyer came to get it, I asked if he had a 
motor. He said no. I told him I happened to have one in 
my garage. He bought that, too."

The healthiest part of the a donut is the hole.  Unfortun-
ately, you have to eat through the rest of the donut to 
get there.

I have five siblings, three sisters and two brothers.

One night I was chatting with my Mom about how she 
had changed as a mother from the first child to the last.

She told me she had mellowed a lot over the years:

"When your oldest sister coughed or sneezed, I called 
the ambulance.

When your youngest brother swallowed a dime, I just 
told him it was coming out of his allowance."

The teacher of the earth science class was lecturing on 
map reading.

After explaining about latitude, longitude, degrees and 
minutes  the  teacher  asked,  "Suppose  I  asked  you  to 
meet  me  for  lunch  at  23  degrees,  4  minutes  north 
latitude and 45 degrees, 15 minutes east longitude...?"

After a confused silence, a voice volunteered, "I guess 
you'd be eating alone."
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Ronnie goes down to the barber shop. He gets his hair 
cut and then he is getting a shave. After being nicked by 
the barber several times Ronnie says, "Hey buddy, have 
you got an extra razor?"

The barber replies, "Well, yes sir, I do. Would you prefer 
shaving yourself?"

Ronnie  said,  "Well  not  exactly  but  I  thought  I  could 
defend myself."

A teacher was helping one of her kindergarten students 
put his boots on?

He asked for  help  and she could  see  why.  With  her 
pulling and him pushing, the boots still didn't want to go 
on.

When the second boot was on, she had worked up a 
sweat.  She almost whimpered when the little boy said, 
"Teacher, they're on the wrong feet."

She looked and sure enough, they were.  It wasn't any 
easier pulling the boots off then it was putting them on.  
She managed to keep her cool as together they worked 
to get the boots back on - this time on the right feet.

He then announced, "These aren't my boots."  She bit 
her tongue rather than get right in his face and scream, 
"Why  didn't  you  say  so?"  like  she  wanted  to.  Once 
again she struggled to help him pull the ill-fitting boots 
off.

He then said,  "They're my brother's  boots.  My Mom 
made me wear them." She didn't  know if  she should 
laugh or cry.  She mustered up the grace to wrestle the 
boots on his feet again.

She said, "Now, where are your mittens?"

He said, "I tuffed them in the toes of my boots..."

One  of  my  customers  at  the  Department  of  Motor 
Vehicles  wanted a  personalized license plate  with  his 
wedding  anniversary  on  it.  As  we  completed  the 
paperwork  he  explained,  "This  way I  can't  forget  the 
date."

A few hours  later,  I  recognized the same young man 
waiting  in  my  line.  When  his  turn  came,  he  said 
somewhat sheepishly, "I need to change the numbers 
on that plate application."



The  pessimist  may  be  right  in  the  long  run,  but  the 
optimist has a better time during the trip.

"I  hope  you  didn't  take  it  personally,  President,"  an 
embarrassed elderly sister said after stake conference, 
"when my husband walked out during your talk."

"I did find it rather disconcerting," the President replied, 
who found it hard NOT to notice the man on the front 
row get up and walk out.

"It's not a reflection on you," insisted the sister.

"Ralph has been walking in his sleep ever since he was a 
child."

The  following  questions  from  lawyers  were  taken  from 
official records nationwide:

1. Was that the same nose you broke as a child?

2. Now, doctor, isn't it true that when a person dies in his 
sleep,  in  most  cases  he  just  passes  quietly  away  and 
doesn't know anything about it until the next morning?

3. Q: What happened then?

A: He told me, he says, 'I have to kill you because you can 
identify me.'

Q: Did he kill you?

4. Was it you or your brother that was killed in the war?

5. The youngest son, the 20-year-old, how old is he?

6. Were you alone or by yourself?

7. How long have you been a French Canadian?

8. Do you have children or anything of that kind?

9. Q: I show you exhibit 3 and ask you if you recognize that 
picture?

A: That's me.

Q: Were you present when that picture was taken?

10. Were  you  present  in  court  this  morning  when  you 
were sworn in?

11. Q:  Now, Mrs.  Johnson, how was your first  marriage 
terminated?
A: By death.

Q: And by whose death was it terminated?

12. Q: Do you know how far pregnant you are now?

A: I'll be three months on November 8.

Q: Apparently, then, the date of conception was August 8?
A: Yes

Q: What were you doing at the time?

13. Q:  Mrs.  Jones,  do  you  believe  you  are  emotionally 
stable?
A: I used to be.

Q: How many times have you committed suicide?

14. So you were gone until you returned?

15. Q: She had three children, right?

A: Yes.

Q: How many were boys?

A: None

Q: Were there girls?

16. You don't know what it was, and you don't know what 
it looked like, but can you describe it?

17. Q: You say that the stairs went down to the basement?
A: Yes

Q: And these stairs, did they go up also?

18. Q: Have you lived in this town all your life?

A: Not yet.

19. A  Texas  attorney,  realizing  he  was  on  the  verge  of 
unleashing a stupid question, interrupted himself and said, 
"Your Honor, I'd like to strike the next question."

20. Q:  Do  you  recall  approximately  the  time  that  you 
examined the body of Mr. Edington at the Rose Chapel?
A: It was in the evening. The autopsy started about 8:30 
p.m.
Q: And Mr. Edington was dead at the time, is that correct?
A: No, he was sitting on the table wondering why I  was 
doing an autopsy!
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A visitor once asked, "Does it ever rain in Arizona?"

A  rancher  quickly  answered,  "Yes,  it  does.  Do  you 
remember in the Bible where it rained for 40 days and 
40 nights?"

The visitor replied, "Yes, I'm familiar with Noah's flood."

"Well," the rancher puffed up, "We got about two and a 
half inches of that."

A Real Cowboy FEARS NOTHING…
(But his MOTHER is about to have a heart attack!)

Constant  nagging  didn't  seem  to  provide  any  relief
from having  to  clean  up  the  bathroom after  each  of
my  three  teenage  children.  After  I  cleaned  it  one
day,  I  resorted  to  posting  a  sign  that  read:
"Please leave the bathroom as you found it."

I  noticed  the  bathroom  was  in  the  usual  mess  after
my  son  used  it,  so  I  called,  "Brian,  how  did  you
find the bathroom?"

After  a  brief  pause,  he  replied,  "Straight  down
the hall, first door on the right."

Several  days  ago as  I  left a  meeting at  our  church,  I 
desperately gave myself a personal TSA pat down. I was 
looking for my keys.  They were not in my pockets.  A 
quick search in the meeting room revealed nothing. 

Suddenly I  realized,  I  must have left them in the car. 
Frantically, I headed for the parking lot.

My wife, Diane, has scolded me many times for leaving 
the keys in the ignition. My theory is the ignition is the 
best place not to lose them.Her theory is that the car 
will  be  stolen.  As  I  burst  through  the  doors  of  the 
church, I came to a terrifying conclusion. Her theory was 
right. The parking lot was empty.

I immediately called the police. I gave them my location, 
confessed that I had left my keys in the car, and that it 
had been stolen. Then I made the most difficult call of 
all.

"Honey,"  I  stammered.  I  always  call  her  "honey"  in 
times like these. "I left my keys in the car, and it has 
been stolen."

There was a period of  silence.  I  thought the call  had 
been dropped, but then I heard Diane's voice.

“Ken," she barked, "I dropped you off!"

Now it was my time to be silent. Embarrassed, I said, 
"Well, would you come and get me?"

Diane  retorted,  "I  will,  as  soon  as  I  convince  this 
policeman I have not stolen your car."

Mrs. Jones was reading a letter at breakfast.  Suddenly 
she looked up suspiciously at her husband.



“Henry,"  she  said,  "I've  just  received  a  letter  from 
mother saying she isn't accepting our invitation to come 
and stay, as we do not appear to want her.  What does 
she mean by that?  I told you to write and say that she 
was to come at her own convenience.  You did write, 
didn't you?"

"Er, yes, I did," said the husband.  "But I couldn't spell 
convenience, so I made it risk."

Catching  her  in  the  act,  I  confronted  our  3-year-old 
granddaughter.

"Are you eating your little sister's grapes?" I demanded.

"No," she innocently replied, "I'm helping her share."

A husband and wife were at a party chatting with some 
friends when the subject of marriage counselling came 
up.

"Oh, we'll never need that.  My husband and I have a 
great relationship," the wife explained.

"He  was  a  communications  major  in  college  and  I 
majored in theater arts."

"He  communicates  real  well  and  I  just  act  like  I'm 
listening."

A  man  was  sitting  next  to  me  in  one  of  the  two 
"husband chairs" in a ladies' clothing store.

After 30 minutes and five outfits, the fellow's wife came 
out of the changing room again.

He  looked  at  her  and  immediately  said:  "That  looks 
good on you. Get that one."

"Honey," she replied, "this is what I was wearing when 
we came in."

Real  generosity  is  doing  something  nice  for  someone 
who will never find out.

Each  evening  bird  lover  Tom  stood  in  his  backyard, 
hooting like an owl - and one night, an owl finally called 
back to him.

For  a  year,  the man and his  feathered friend hooted 
back  and  forth.  He  even  kept  a  log  of  the 
"conversation."

Just  as  he  thought  he  was  on  the  verge  of  a 
breakthrough in  interspecies  communication,  his  wife 
had a chat with her next door neighbor.

"My husband spends his nights ...  calling out to owls," 
she said.

"That's  odd,"  the  neighbor  replied.  "So  does  my 
husband."

Whenever  my  aunt  went  to  the  doctor,  she  would 
complain  to  me  about  the  long  delay  she  always 
endured.

One day, when my aunt's name was finally called, she 
was  asked  to  step  on  the  scale.  "I  need  to  get  your 
weight today," said the nurse.

Without a moment's hesitation, my aunt replied, "One 
hour and 45 minutes!"


