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A  new  hair  salon  opened  up  for  business  right 
across  the  street  from  the  old  established  hair 
cutters' place.

They put up a big bold sign which read: "WE GIVE 
SEVEN DOLLAR HAIR CUTS!"

Not to be outdone, the old Master Barber put up his 
own sign: "WE FIX SEVEN DOLLAR HAIR CUTS"

  

As I was driving home from work one day, I stopped to 
watch a local Little League baseball game that was being 
played in a park near my home.

As I sat down behind the bench on the first-base line, I 
asked one of the boys what the score was.

"We're behind 14 to nothing," he answered with a smile 
on his face.

"Really,"  I  said.  "I  have  to  say  you  don't  look  very 
discouraged."

"Discouraged?"  the  boy  asked  with  a  puzzled  look. 
"Why should we be discouraged? We haven't been up 
to bat yet."

I couldn't find my luggage at the airport baggage area. 
So I went to the lost luggage office and told the woman 
there that my bags never showed up.

She  smiled  and  told  me  not  to  worry  as  they  were 
trained professionals and I was in good hands. "Now," 
she asked me, "has your plane arrived yet?"

I  was  inspecting  communications  facilities  in  Alaska.  
Since I had little experience in flying in small planes, I  
was nervous when we approached a landing strip in a 
snow-covered  area.  The  pilot  descended  to  just  a 
couple  hundred  feet,  then  gunned  both  engines, 
climbed,  and  circled  back.  While  my heart  pounded, 
the passenger beside me seemed calm.

"I wonder why he didn't land," I said.

"He  was  checking  to  see  if  the  landing  strip  was 
plowed,"  the man said.

As  we  made  a  second  approach,  I  glanced  out  the 
window.  "It looks plowed to me," I commented.

"No,"  my seat  mate said.  "It  hasn't  been cleared for 
some time."

"How can you tell?"  I asked.

"Because,"  the  man  informed  me,  "I'm  the  guy  who 
drives the plow."

A college student wrote a letter home:

Dear folks,



I  feel  miserable  because  I  have  to  keep  writing  for 
money. I  feel ashamed andunhappy. I  have to ask for 
another hundred, but every cell in my body rebels. I beg 
on bended knee that you forgive me.

Your son,

Marvin.

P.S. I felt so terrible I ran after the mailman who picked 
this up in the box at the corner. I wanted to take this 
letter and burn it.  I  prayed to God that I  could get it 
back. But I was too late.

A few days later he received a letter from his father. It 
said,  "Your  prayers  were answered.  Your  letter  never 
came!"

Our local newspaper ran several stories about a study 
that tied male obesity to a virus.

One evening my brother came home exhausted from a 
long day at work.

"Did you read the paper?" he asked.

"I'm not going in to work tomorrow.  I'm calling in fat."

One  week  before  our  Anniversary,  my  wife  and  I 
discovered  we'd  each  bought  the  same  gift  for  each 
other, The Beatles' Number One CD.

My  wife  suggested  I  return  mine,  but  I  suggested 
whoever paid the most for theirs should be the one to 
deal with the return. After she told me how much she 
had paid $18.99,  I  said,  "Well  I  paid only $16.99 so I 
guess you'll have to return yours."

"How could you get me such a cheap gift?" she asked 
indignantly.

My friend's son worked at a fast-food restaurant when 
he was in high school.

One  night  while  he  was  manning  the  drive-thru,  a 
customer  told  him that  the  Intercom wasn't  working 
properly. My friend's son went about filling the order 
while a female co-worker fiddled with the intercom.

She asked, "Is that okay now?"

"Well, no," the customer replied. "Now you sound like a 
girl."

It was the toughest experience of my life.

First,  I  got  angina  pectoris  and  then  arteriosclerosis.  
Just as I was recovering from these, I got tuberculosis, 
double pneumonia and phthisis.

Appendicitis was followed by tonsillectomy.

These gave way to aphasia and hypertrophic cirrhosis.  I 
completely lost my memory for a while.  I know I had 
diabetes  and  acute  ingestion,  besides  gastritis, 
rheumatism, lumbago and neuritis.

Realizing that perhaps I  might do better with another 
doctor, I made an appointment at new medical office.  
The receptionist had me fill out forms that included my 
medical history.

I don't know how I pulled through it.  It was the hardest 
spelling test I've ever had.
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As Barb was getting to know David and his family, she 
was  very  impressed  by  how  much  his  parents  loved 
each other.

"They're  so  thoughtful,"  Barb  said.  "Why,  your  dad 
even brings your mom a cup of hot coffee in bed every 
morning."

After a time, Barb and David were engaged, and then 
married.  On  the  way  from  the  wedding  to  the 
reception,  Barb  again  remarked  on  David's  loving 
parents, and even the coffee in bed.

"Tell me," she said, "does it run in the family?"

"It  sure  does,"  replied  David.  "And  I  take  after  my 
mom."

As  a  school  bus  driver  one  Saturday  morning  I  was 
driving a high school choir to a concert. I parked the bus 
at  the  school  and  soon  students  started  boarding. 
Nobody said hello or asked if it was the charter bus or 
anything.  The  choir  director  boarded,  counted  the 
students, and said it was OK to leave, also not asking if it 
was the correct bus.

 About two miles down the road I spoke up in a loud 
voice  saying,  "When  we  get  to  the  work  site  the 
deputies will issue each of you an orange vest, gloves, 
and two plastic trash bags.  When you fill a bag leave it 
beside the road. When you need more bags raise your 
hand and the deputies will give you more."

 I  then looked in the mirror to see the most shocked 
kids I've ever seen. I explained what happened to the 
director; and we both, or perhaps I should say all, had a 
good laugh. Bet those kids never assumed they were on 
the correct bus again.

A little old lady answered a knock on the door one day, 
only  to  be  confronted  by  a  well-dressed  young  man 
carrying a vacuum cleaner.

"Good morning," said the young man.  "If I could take a 
couple  of  minutes  of  your  time,  I  would  like  to 
demonstrate  the  very  latest  in  high-powered vacuum 
cleaners."

"Go  away!"  said  the  old  lady.  "I  haven't  got  any 
money!" and she proceeded to close the door.

Quick as a flash, the young man wedged his foot in the 
door and pushed it wide open.  "Don't be too hasty!" he 
said.  "Not  until  you  have  at  least  seen  my 
demonstration."

And with that,  he emptied a bucket of horse manure 
onto her hallway carpet.



"If this vacuum cleaner does not remove all  traces of 
this  horse  manure  from  your  carpet,  Madam,  I  will 
personally eat the remainder."

"Well,"  she said,  "I  hope you've got  a  good appetite, 
because the electricity was cut off this morning."

Tips for Student Pilots 

1.  Takeoffs are optional.  Landings are mandatory.

2.  If you push the stick forward, the houses get bigger.  
If you pull the stick back, they get smaller.

3.  Flying isn't dangerous.  Crashing is dangerous.

4.  It's always better to be down here wishing you were 
up there than up there wishing you were down here.

5.  The only time you have too much fuel is when you're 
on fire.

6.  The propeller is just a big fan in front of the plane 
used to  keep the  pilot  cool.  When it  stops,  you can 
actually watch the pilot start sweating.

7.  When in doubt, hold on to your altitude.  No one has 
ever collided with the sky.

8.  A "good" landing is  one from which you can walk 
away.  A "great" landing is one after which they can use 
the plane again.

9.  Learn from the mistakes of others.  You won't live 
long enough to make all of them yourself.

10.  You know you've landed with the wheels up if  it  
takes full power to taxi to the ramp.

11.  The probability of survival is inversely proportional 
to the angle of arrival.  Large angle of arrival equals a 
small probability of survival -- and vice versa.

12.  Never  let  an  airplane  take  you  somewhere  your 
brain didn't get to five minutes earlier.

13.  Stay out of clouds.  The silver lining everyone keeps 
talking  about  might  be  another  airplane going  in  the 
opposite direction.

14.  Reliable sources also report  that mountains have 
been known to hide out in clouds.

15.  There are three simple rules for making a smooth 
landing. Unfortunately, no one knows what they are.

16.  You start with a bag full of luck and an empty bag of 
experience.  The  trick  is  to  fill  the  bag  of  experience 
before you empty the bag of luck.

17.  Keep  looking  around.  There's  always  something 
you've missed.

18.  If all you can see out of the windscreen is ground 
that's  going round and round and all  you can hear is 
commotion coming from the passenger compartment, 
things are not at all as they should be.

19.  In  the  ongoing  battle  between  objects  made  of 
aluminum going  hundreds  of  miles  per  hour  and the 
ground going zero miles per hour, the ground has yet to 
lose.

20.  Good  judgment  comes  from  experience.  
Unfortunately,  experience  usually  comes  from  bad 
judgment.

21.  It's always a good idea to keep the pointy end going 
forward as much as possible.

22.  There are old pilots and there are bold pilots.  There 
are, however, no old, bold pilots.

23. Remember, gravity is not just a good idea.  It's the 
law.  And it's not subject to repeal.

24.  Always  try  to  keep  the  number  of  landings  you 
make equal to the number of takeoffs you've made.

25.  The three most useless things to a pilot are altitude 
above you, runway behind you, and a tenth of a second 
ago.

And a bonus tip:

Helicopters can't fly; they're just so ugly the earth repels 
them.
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A mayor  of  a  small  town passed  out  pens  imprinted 
with the message, "Got a gripe? Call the mayor."

One  morning  the  phone  rang  and  his  secretary 
answered it.

"Who was that?" the mayor asked.

"A citizen with a gripe," came the reply. "He said that 
the pen you gave him doesn't work."

A young man who was an All-American football player 
in college went back to his alma mater as an assistant 
coach. One of his main responsibilities in his new job 
would  be  to  scout  and recruit  players  for  his  college 
team.

Before he made his first recruiting trip, he went in to 
visit with the head coach, the same coach for whom he 

had played when he was there in college some years 
before.  The head coach was a crusty old veteran.  He 
had held that position as head coach for many years, 
was widely known and highly respected all  across the 
country.

The new young coach said to him, "Coach, I'm about to 
head out on my first recruiting trip,  but before I  go I 
want to be sure that we are on the same page. Tell me, 
Coach, what kind of player do you want me to recruit?"

The crusty old head coach leaned back in his chair. He 
looked the young coach straight in the eyes and said: 
"Son, I've been at this job a long time and over the years 
I have noticed that there are several different kinds of 
players.  For  example,"  he  said,  "you  will  find  some 
players  who  get  knocked  down and  they  stay  down. 
That's not the kind we want!"

And  he  said,  "You  will  find  some  players  who  get 
knocked down and they will get right back up and get 
knocked down again and then they stay down. That's 
not the kind we want!"

And  then  the  old  coach  said,  "But  you  will  also  find 
some other players who get knocked down and knocked 
down  and  knocked  down,  and  every  time  they  get 
knocked down, they get right back up!"

At this point, the young coach got excited and he said, 
"Now,  that's  the  kind  of  player  we  want,  isn't  it, 
Coach?"

"No!" said the old head coach. "We want the one doing 
all that knocking down!!"

Laws of Computing 

*  When  computing,  whatever  happens,  behave  as 
though you meant it to happen.

*  When  you  get  to  the  point  where  you  really 
understand your computer, it's probably obsolete.



* The first place to look for information is in the section 
of the manual where you least expect to find it.

* When the going gets tough, upgrade.

*  For  every  action,  there  is  an  equal  and  opposite 
malfunction.

* To err is human .  .  .  To blame your computer for 
your  mistakes  is  even  more  human,  it  is  downright 
natural.

* If at first you do not succeed, blame your computer.

*  A  complex  system that  does  not  work  is  invariably 
found  to  have  evolved  from  a  simpler  system  that 
worked perfectly.

*  The  number  one  cause  of  computer  problems?  
Computer solutions offered by family members.

And if I may add - The best line I have heard when trying 
to  explain  to  new  computer  users  why  something  is 
happening that you don't understand is:

"I think you have a problem with the interface between 
the chair and the keyboard."

The students in my third-grade class were bombarding 
me with questions about my newly pierced ears.

"Does the hole go all the way through?" "Yes."

"Did it hurt?" "Just a little."

"Did they stick a needle through your ears?" "No, they 
used a special gun."

Silence followed, and then one solemn voice called out, 
"How far away did they stand?"

A Hunter walking through the jungle found a huge dead 
elephant with a pigmy standing beside it.

Amazed, he asked: "Did you kill that?"

The pigmy said, "Yes."

The hunter asked, "How could a little bloke like you kill 
a huge beast like that?"

"I killed it with my club."

The astonished hunter asked, "How big is your club?"

The pigmy replied, "There's about 60 of us."

A New York retail clerk was suffering from aching feet.

"It's  all  those years  of  standing,"  his  doctor  declared. 
"You need a vacation. Go to Miami, soak your feet in 
the ocean and you'll feel better."

When the man got to Florida, he went into a hardware 
store,  bought  two  large  buckets  and  headed  for  the 
beach.

"How  much  for  two  buckets  of  that  seawater?"  he 
asked the lifeguard.

"A dollar a bucket," the fellow replied with a straight 
face.

The clerk paid him, filled his buckets, went to his hotel 
room and soaked his feet. They felt so much better he 
decided to repeat the treatment that afternoon. Again 
he handed the lifeguard two dollars.  The young man 
took the money and said, "Help yourself."
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When out shopping at her local supermarket, an elderly 
woman  forgot  where  she'd  parked.  A  nearby  police 
officer,  noticing  her  agitation,  asked,  "Is  something 
wrong?"

"I can't find my car," she explained.

"What kind is it?" he inquired sympathetically.

The old lady gave him a quizzical look. "Name some"

I  have  a  friend  who filled  his  car  with  gas  at  a  self-
service gas station.  After he had paid and driven away, 
he realized that he had left the gas cap on top of his 

car.  He stopped and looked and, sure enough, it was 
lost.

Well, he thought for a second and realized that other 
people must have done the same thing, and that it was 
worth going back to look by the side of the road since 
even if he couldn't find his own gas cap, he might be 
able to find one that fit.  Sure enough, he hadn't been 
searching long when he found a gas cap.  He tried it on, 
and it went into place with a satisfying click.

"Great,"  he  thought,  "I  lost  my  gas  cap,  but  I  found 
another  one  that  fits.   And  this  one's  even  better 
because it locks..."

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.

A lady who was speeding had an officer pulled her to 
the side of the road.

She  didn't  have  her  seat  belt  on  so  as  soon  as  she 
stopped, she quickly slipped it on before the officer got 
to her window.

After talking to her about speeding, the officer said, "I 
see you are wearing your seat belt. Do you believe in 
wearing it at all times?"

"Yes, I do, officer," she replied.

"Well," asked the officer, "do you always do it up with it 
looped through your steering wheel?"



Before going off to a conference for work, a wife told 
her husband to give their kids Kraft Dinner for supper.

When suppertime came,  however,  he  didn't  feel  like 
cooking and instead took the kids out to a local  fast-
food restaurant. While they were eating he told them to 
tell their mother that they had Kraft Dinner for supper if 
she asked, or else Daddy would get into trouble.

Later, at bedtime, the wife called to say goodnight to 
the kids and asked the five-year-old daughter what they 
had eaten for supper.

"Kraft Dinner,"  was the reply.  As the husband took a 
sigh of relief, she added brightly, "From Dairy Queen!"

Benny wanted a job as a signalman on the railways.

At his interview, the inspector asked him this question:

"What  would you do if  you saw 2 trains  heading for 
each other on the SAME track?

Benny replied," I would switch the points for one of the 
trains."

"Good.  But  what  if  the  lever  broke?",  asked  the 
inspector.

"Then I'd run down to the signal box", said Benny, "and 
use the manual lever there."

"What if lightning struck it?' asked the inspector.

"Then..." Benny continued, "I'd run back into signal box 
& phone the next signal box."

"What if the phone was engaged?"

"Well.....in  that  case,"  persevered  Benny,  "  I'd  rush 
down out of the box & use the public emergency phone 
at the level of the crossing up there..."

"What would you do if THAT was vandalized?"

"Oh, well then I'd run into the village & get my Uncle 
Toby."

This  bizarre  response  puzzled  the  Inspector,  so  he 
asked, "And just why would you do that??"

"Because Uncle Toby...  He's never seen a train wreck!!"

Alex, a widower, went to a senior citizen's dance. There 
he met Ruth, a woman also advanced in years. Alex and 
Ruth danced every dance together.

Afterward,  they  went  out  for  coffee.  As  they  walked 
home,  Ruth  said,  "You  remind  me  of  my  fourth 
husband."

Alex  said,  "Really?  How  many  times  have  you  been 
married?"

Ruth said, "Three."

The  summer  after  college  graduation,  I  was  living  at 
home, fishing in the daytime, spending nights with my 
friends ... generally just hanging out. One afternoon my 
grandfather, who never went to college, stopped by.

Concerned with how I was spending my time, he asked 
about my future plans. I told him I was in no hurry to tie 
myself down to a career.

"Well," he replied, "you better start thinking about it. 
You'll be thirty before you know it."

"But I'm closer to twenty than to thirty," I protested. "I 
won't be thirty for eight more years."

"I  see,"  he  said,  smiling.  "And  when  will  you  be  20 
again?"

HONK if you love peace and quiet!


