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One afternoon, while touring the Canyonlands of
southern Utah, my husband and | pulled into the only
hotel in a small town. While signing the register, we
asked the young woman behind the desk if our room
was air-conditioned.

When she shook her head no, we hesitated, wondering
if we should push on to the next town.

Sensing our doubt, she brightened as she came up with
a solution. "Just turn on the heater," she suggested.
"Our customers tell us all that comes out is cold air
anyway."

“A sense of humor keeps life interesting...” —Marjorie Pay Hinckley

New England’s New Numbering System

September 3, 2017

A woman walks into the optometry store to return a
pair of eyeglasses she had purchased the week before.

"What seems to be the problem, ma'am?" the
optometrist inquired.

"Well, | bought these glasses for my husband last week
and they're just not working," the woman complained.

"Perhaps the lab made an error in filling the
prescription."

"I'm sure they must have," the woman confirmed. "My
husband's still not seeing things my way."

A young woman, pursuing a graduate degree in art
history, was going to Italy to study that country's
greatest works of art. Since there was no one to look
after her grandmother while she was away, she took
the old lady with her.

At the Sistine Chapel in the Vatican, she pointed to the
painting on the ceiling.

"Grandma, it took Michelangelo a full four years to get
that ceiling painted."

"Oh my, "the grandmother says. "He and | must have
the same landlord."




A lovely afternoon finds one fellow and his wife
golfing. They have had a wonderful time and the
man has had a near perfect game. The final hole,
by far the most difficult, wraps around an old
barn. With a terrible slice the man puts the barn
between his ball and the green. Knowing that
the strokes that it will take to get around the
barn will destroy his score, he begins to rant and
rave. His wife hating to see him ruin such a great
afternoon makes a suggestion.

"What if | were to hold open the barn doors?
That way you could send it right through the
barn onto the green."

He thinks this over and decides that it will work.

With his wife holding open the barn door he
lines up with the hole and gives the ball a terrific
"whack"! The ball shoots through the air and
right into the head of his wife, killing her
instantly.

Months go by, the man mourning all the while.
His friends, hating to see him in such a state,
convince him to go golfing with them. They end
up at the same course and on the final hole,
oddly enough, another terrible slice puts the old
barn between his ball and the green. Again he
begins to rant and rave at what this dilemma will
do to his score. He friend, wanting to please him,
makes a suggestion.

"What if | were to hold open the barn doors?
That way you could send it right through the
barn onto the green."

"No," the man replies, "last time | did that | got
two over par."

Fool me once, shame on you.
Fool me twice, shame on me.

Fool me 350,000 times, you are the weather

Three elderly golfers are walking down the
fairway.

"Sixty is the worst age to be," said the 60-year-
old, "You always feel like you have to pee. And
most of the time nothing happens."

"Ah, that's nothing," said the 70-year-old. "When
you're 70, you don't have a bowel movement
anymore. You take laxatives, eat bran, you sit on
the toilet all day and nothing happens."

"Actually," said the 80-year-old, "Eighty is the
worst age of all."

"Do you have trouble peeing too?" asked the 60-
year-old.

"No, | pee every morning at 6.00 am.; no
problem at all."

"Do you have trouble having a bowel
movement?"

"No, | have one every morning at 6.30 am."
Puzzled with this the 60-year-old said, "Let's get
this straight. You pee every morning at 6.00 am
and have a bowel movement every morning at

6.30 am. So what's so tough about being 807"

"I don't wake up until seven."
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Like a lot of husbands throughout history, Webster
would sit down and try to talk to his wife. But as soon as
he would start to say something, his wife would say,
"And what's that supposed to mean?"

Thus, Webster's Dictionary was born.

“A sense of humor keeps life interesting...” —Marjorie Pay Hinckley

September 10, 2017

You're not fat, you're just... easier to see.

If you think nobody cares whether you're alive, try
missing a couple of payments on your car or house.

My therapist said that my narcissism causes me to
misread social situations. I’'m pretty sure she was
hitting on me.

In the admitting office of our hospital, some patients
were filling out forms, others were being interviewed
and still others were being escorted to their rooms.

An elderly woman hesitantly entered my cubicle. She
had completed her admitting forms and, upon my
request, handed me her insurance cards.

| typed the necessary information and then asked her
the reason for her coming to the hospital.

"Just to visit a friend," she said, "but this had taken so
long, I'm not sure | have time now."

Several months ago, my daughter and | had similar flu-
like symptoms. She decided to consult a doctor so as
not to lose any more time from her job.

| said, "Good. You see the doctor, then tell me what's
wrong with both of us."

The next day she called to say, "Guess what, Mom!
We're pregnant!"
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As a new bride, Aunt Edna moved into the small home
on her husband's ranch near Snowflake. She put a shoe
box on a shelf in her closet and asked her husband
never to touch it.

For fifty years Uncle Jack left the box alone, until Aunt
Edna was old and dying. One day when he was putting
their affairs in order, he found the box again and
thought it might hold something important.

Opening it, he found two doilies and $82,500 in cash.
He took the box to her and asked about the contents.
"My mother gave me that box the day we married," she
explained.

"She told me to make a doily to help ease my
frustrations every time | got mad at you."

Uncle Jack was very touched that in 50 years she'd only
been mad at him twice.

"What's the $82,500 for?" he asked.

"Oh, that's the money | made selling the doilies."

A Texas teacher was helping one of her
kindergarten students put on his cowboy boots.

He asked for help and she could see why. Even with
her pulling and him pushing, the little boots still
didn't want to go on. By the time they got the
second boot on, she had worked up a sweat.

She almost cried 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 than 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 his little feet.

No sooner had they gotten the boots off when he
said, "They're my brother's boots. My mom made
me wear 'em."

Now she didn't know if she should laugh or cry.
But, she mustered up what grace and courage she
had left to wrestle the boots on his feet again.

Helping him into his coat, she asked, "Now, where
are your mittens?"

He said, "l stuffed 'em in the toes of my boots."

The teacher will be eligible for parole in 3 years,
though she has been banned from teaching for life.

| think it's pretty cool how Chinese people made a
language entirely out of tattoos.

If you get to thinking you’re a person of some
influence, try ordering somebody else’s dog
around. --Will Rogers
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It was very crowded at the supermarket, and the
customer in front of me had a large order.

As the harried looking clerk lifted the final bag for her,
its bottom gave way, sending the contents crashing to
the floor.

"They just don't make these bags like they used to," the
clerk quipped to the customer. "That was supposed to

happen in your driveway!

“A sense of humor keeps life interesting...”
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"Hello, is this the Sheriff's Office?"

—Marjorie Pay Hinckley September 17, 2023

"Yes. What can | do for you?"

“I'm calling to report 'bout my neighbor Virgil Smith.
He's hidin' marijuana inside his firewood! Don't quite
know how he gets it inside them logs, but he's hidin' it
there."

"Thank you very much for the call, sir."

The next day, the Sheriff's Deputies descend on Virgil's
house. They search the shed where the firewood is
kept. Using axes, they bust open every piece of wood,
but find no marijuana. They sneer at Virgil and leave.

Shortly, the phone rings at Virgil's house.

"Hey, Virgil! This here's Floyd. Did the Sheriff come?"
"Yeah!"

"Did they chop your firewood?"

"Yep!"

"Happy Birthday, buddy!"

A forestry-service employee was recording the rainfall
in his area. One drizzly day, his thoughts were
apparently elsewhere as he typed "thirty three inches"
instead of "thirty-three hundredths of an inch" into the
computer.

It was obvious that the machine had been programmed
by someone with a sense of humor, for this message
quickly appeared on the screen "Build the ark. Gather
the animals two by two..."

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."

00 NOT DO THAT AGHAIN
OR YOULL HAVE TO (O ANG SIT
ON TEE NARGWTY STEF
= MLONGSIDE fOuR FATHLE

_—

asked why Tim had bothered to fight so hard for 25
cents.

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

A young man had just graduated from Harvard and
wasso excited just thinking about his future.

He gets into a taxi and the driver says, "How are you on
this lovely day?"

"I'm the Class of 2001, just graduated from Harvard and
| just can't wait to go out there and see what the world
has in store for me."

The driver looks back to shake the young man's hand
and says, "Congratulations, I'm Mitch Class of 1969."

Deciding to eat healthier breakfasts, my brother-in-law
declared that oatmeal would now be his cereal of
choice. But after eating his first bowl, he told my sister,
"I hope | develop a taste for the stuff. It goes down real
rough."

"Well," she asked, "how long did you cook it?"

"You're supposed to cook it?" he said.

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 Tim to the ground.

When the thief went through Tim's pockets all he could
find on Tim was 25 cents. He was so surprised at this he

Uncle Leroy got a job down at the Broom Factory.

On his first day the straw boss (Floor supervisor)calls ol'
Leroy into his little office and says, "You the new man
huh? What is yer name?"

Leroy replied "Leroy"

The straw boss says "l don't call anyone by first names.
It breeds familiarity and that leads to breakdown in my
Authority. | refer to all employees by last names; Now
what is Your Last Name!"

Leroy sort of smiles and says, "lts Darling - Leroy
Darling!

The Straw Boss said "Now Leroy the next thing........
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Since | had been selling water beds for almost four
years, | thought | had heard every question imaginable.
But then a customer asked me, "Can you deliver it filled
with water?"

Stunned, | replied, "Are you kidding? It would weigh
over twelve hundred pounds!"

After a short pause, he said, "Could you do it if | helped
you carry it in?"

“A sense of humor keeps life interesting...”

And #77 is only a FRESHMAN? I’'m switching to soccer
next year!

—Marjorie Pay Hinckley September 24, 2023

Some Good News
The parachute company says you'll get a full refund.
They say the house didn't float very far at all.

The "National Enquirer" just loved those pictures of you
at work.

Jerry Springer wants to surprise you on his show.

The reward for your capture has reached fifty thousand
dollars.

The insurance pays the full book value ($312) for your
1956 T Bird.

The thieves left the push lawn mower and hedge
trimmers.

Those Grand Juries always over-react. Don't worry
about it.

The boss said while you're sick, he'd do all your work
personally.

A Dictionary of Project Terms

Project slightly behind original schedule due to
unforeseen difficulties-- We got so sick of working on
this that we decided to do something else.

Major Technological Breakthrough--Back to the drawing
board.

Developed after years of intensive research--It was
discovered by accident.

Customer satisfaction is believed assured--We are so far
behind schedule that the customer will be happy to get
anything at all from us.

The design will be finalized in the next reporting
period--We haven't started this job yet, but we've got to
say something.



Test results were extremely gratifying--It works, and are
we surprised.

Extensive effort is being applied on a fresh approach to
the problem--We just hired three new guys; we'll let
them kick it around for a while.

Preliminary operational tests are inconclusive--The darn
thing blew up when we threw the switch.

The entire concept will have to be abandoned--The only
guy who understood the thing quit.

Modifications are under way to correct certain minor
difficulties--We threw the whole thing out and are
starting from scratch.

And this is called “high school” football humor; pooping
from both tight ends.

“I hope you didn't take it personally, Bishop," an
embarrassed sister said after sacrament meeting,
"when my husband walked out during your wonderful
talk."

"I did find it rather disconcerting," the bishop replied.
"It's not a reflection on you, sir," insisted the sister.

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

And elderly school principal made it to a practice to visit
the each of the classes in his school one day a week.

He walked into the 4th grade class, where the children
were studying the states, and asked them how many
states they could name.

They came up with about 40 names.

He jokingly told them that in his day students knew the
names of all the states.

One lad raised his hand and said, "Yes, but in those days
there were only 13."

It was a really hot day at the office due to a malfunction
with the air conditioning system. There were about
twenty people in close quarters and everyone was
sweating, even with a fan on.

All of a sudden, people started to wrinkle their noses at
an odor passing through the air. It was the most
hideous smell anyone had ever smelled.

One man, popping his head out of his cubicle, said, "Oh,
man! Someone's deodorant isn't working."

A man in the corner replied, "It can't be me. I'm not
wearing any."

A little old lady sold pretzels on a street corner for 25
cents each.

Every day a young man would leave his office building at
lunch time and, as he passed her pretzel stand, he
would leave her a quarter, but would never take a
pretzel.

This went on for more than five years. The two of them
never spoke.

One day as the man passed the old ladies pretzel stand
and left his quarter as usual, the pretzel woman spoke
to him,

"Sir, | appreciate your business. You are a good
customer, but | have to tell you that the pretzel price
has increased to 35 cents."

You know Bruce Lee was fast, but did you know he
had an even faster brother? Yup, Sudden Lee!



