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Three  Little  Pigs  went  out  to  dinner  one  night.  The 
waiter came and took their drinks order.

"I would like a Sprite," said the first little piggy.

"I would like a Coke," said the second little piggy.

"I  want  water,  lots  and lots  of  water,"  said  the third 
little piggy.

The drinks were brought out and the waiter took their 
orders for dinner.

"I want a nice big steak," said the first piggy.

"I would like the salad plate," said the second piggy.

 

"I  want  water,  lots  and lots  of  water,"  said  the third 
little piggy.

The  meals  were  brought  out  and  a  while  later  the 
waiter  approached the table  and asked if  the piggies 
would like any dessert.

"I want a banana split," said the first piggy.

"I want a cheesecake," said the second piggy.

"I  want water,  lots  and lots  of  water,"  exclaimed the 
third little piggy.

"Pardon me for asking," said the waiter to the third little 
piggy,  "But  why  have  you  only  ordered  water  all 
evening?" 

You're gonna LOVE me for this....

The third piggy says - "Well, somebody has to go 'Wee, 
wee, wee, all the way home!'" 

A group of Canadians was traveling by tour bus through 
Holland.

As they stopped at a cheese farm, a young guide led 
them through a process of  cheese making,  explaining 
that goat's milk was used.

She  showed  the  group  a  lovely  hillside  where  many 
goats  were  grazing.  These,  she  explained,  were  the 
older  goats  put  out  to  pasture  when  they  no  longer 
produced.

She then asked, "What do you do in Canada with your 
old goats that aren't producing?"

A spry old gentleman answered, "They send us on bus 
tours."



A mother's  four-year-old  daughter  was  attending  her 
first  performance  of  the  Ice  Capades.  She  was  so 
mesmerized  that  she  wouldn't  budge  from  her  seat 
even  during  intermission,  watching  the  activity  while 
the  ice  was  cleaned.  At  the  end  of  the  show, 
she exclaimed, "I know what I want to be when I grow 
up!"

The  mother  envisioned her  on  the  ice  in  another  15 
years, starring in the Ice Capades. She was brought back 
to earth when she continued, "I want to be a zamboni 
driver!" 

An 80-year-old man was walking down the sidewalk one 
day and saw a little frog sitting on the ground. The frog 
looked at the old man and said, "If you kiss me, I'll turn 
into a beautiful princess." 

Without hesitation, the old man picked up the frog and 
put it in his shirt pocket. The frog was alarmed and said 
to him, "Why haven't you kissed me?" 

"At my age,"  the man said,  "I'd rather have a talking 
frog!"

John was driving home from one of his business trips in 
Northern Arizona when he saw an elderly Navajo man 
alking on the side of the road. As the trip was a long and 
quiet  one,  he  stopped the car  and asked the  Navajo 

man if he would like a ride. With a silent nod of thanks, 
the man got into the car.

 Resuming the journey, John tried in vain to make a bit 
of small talk with the Navajo man. The old man just sat 
silently, looking intently at everything he saw, studying 
every  little  detail,  until  he  noticed  a  brown  bag 
on the seat next to John. "What in bag?" asked the old 
man.

John looked down at  the brown bag and said,  "It's  a 
bottle of wine. I got it for my wife." 

The  Navajo  man  was  silent  for  another  moment 
or  two.  Then  speaking  with  the  quiet  wisdom  of  an 
elder, he said: "Good trade."

One  evening  a  preschooler,  Krystal,  and  her  parents 
were  sitting  on  the  couch  chatting.  Krystal  asked, 
"Daddy, you're the boss of the house, right?" 

Her  father  proudly  replied,  "Yes,  I  am  the  boss 
of the house." 

But  Krystal  quickly  burst  his  bubble  when she  added 
"Cause Mommy put you in charge, huh Daddy?"

As salesman was assigned to secure an important client 
but failed in his mission. 

He faxed his secretary and asked her to break the news 
indirectly  to  his  boss.  His  note read,  "Failed in  securing 
client, prepare the boss." 

He  received  the  following  fax  from  his  secretary: 
"The boss is prepared... prepare yourself." 

A wandering monk walked barefoot everywhere he went, 
to the point that the soles of his feet eventually became 
quite thick and leathery. And because he ate very little, he 
gradually  became  very  frail.  Several  days  often  passed 
between opportunities to brush his  teeth,  so he usually 
had bad breath. 

Therefore, throughout the region, he came to be known as 
the super-calloused fragile mystic plagued with halitosis.
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Courtesy Elder Scott Elision, Brazil

Are they having companionship prayer or watching the 
World Cup on television in someone else’s apartment? 

Our family had this great 10 year old cat named Jack 
who just recently died.  Jack was a great cat and the kids 
would carry him around and sit on him and nothing ever 
bothered him.  He used to hang out and nap all day long 
on this mat in our bathroom. 

We have 3 kids and at the time of this story they were 4 
years old, 3 years old and 1 year old.  The middle one is 
Eli, and Eli really loves Chapstick.   I mean he LOVES it. 
He kept asking to use my Chapstick and then losing it. 
So finally one day I showed him where in the bathroom 
I keep my Chapstick and how he could use it whenever 
he wanted to but he needed to put it right back in the 
drawer when he was done. 

Last year on Mother's Day, we were having the typical 
rush  around  and  try  to  get  ready  for  Church  with 
everyone  crying  and  carrying  on.   My  two  boys  are 
fighting over the toy in the cereal box.   I am trying to 
nurse my little one at the same time I am putting on my 
make-up.   Everything is a mess and everyone has long 
forgotten that this is a wonderful day to honor me and 
the amazing job that is motherhood. 

We finally have the older one and and the baby loaded 
in  the  car  and  I  am looking  for  Eli.   I  have  searched 
everywhere and I finally round the corner to go into the 
bathroom.   And  there  was  Eli.   He  was  applying  my 
Chapstick  very  carefully  to  Jack's  .  .  .  rear  end.   Eli 
looked right into my eyes and said "chapped."   Now if 
you have a cat,  you know that he is  right--their  little 
butts do look pretty chapped.   And, frankly, Jack didn't 
seem to mind. 

And the only question to really ask at that point was 
whether it was the FIRST time Eli had done that to the 
cat's behind or the hundredth. 

And THAT is  my favorite  Mother's  Day  moment  ever 
because it reminds us that no matter how hard we try 
to  civilize  these  glorious  little  creatures,  there  will 
always be that day when you realize they've been using 
your Chapstick on the cat's butt.

A rich man went to his vicar and said, "I want you and 
your wife to take a three-month trip to the Holy Land at 
my expense. When you come back, I'll have a surprise 
for you". The vicar accepted the offer, and he and his 
wife went off to the Middle East.

Three months later they returned home and were met 
by the wealthy parishioner, who told them that while 
they were gone, he had had a new church built. "It's the 
finest building money can buy, vicar," said the man. "No 
expense  was  spared."  And  he  was  right.  It  was  a 
magnificent edifice both outside and in. 

But there was one striking difference. There was only 
one pew, and it was at the very back. "A church with 
only one pew?" asked the vicar. 

"You just wait until Sunday," the rich man said. 

When the time came for the Sunday service, the early 
arrivals entered the church, filed onto the one pew and 
sat  down.  When  the  pew  was  full,  a  switch  clicked 
silently, a circuit closed, the gears meshed, a belt moved 
and,  automatically,  the  rear  pew  began  to  move 



forward.  When it  reached the  front  of  the  church,  it 
came to a stop. At the same time, another empty pew 
came up from below at the back and more people sat 
down.  And  so  it  continued,  pews  filling  and  moving 
forwards until finally the church was full, from front to 
back. 

"Wonderful!" said the vicar, "Marvelous!" 

The service began, and the vicar started to preach his 
sermon. He launched into his text and, when 12 o'clock 
came, he was still  going strong, with no end in sight. 
Suddenly a bell rang, and a trap door in the floor behind 
the pulpit dropped open. 

"Wonderful!" said the congregation, "Marvelous!" 

Courtesy of Elder Preston Reading, Oregon Portland Mission

P-Day at the beach…with the wind blowing 40MPH; 
and this is what Elders call FUN?

Doctor:  "I  see  you're  over  a  month  late  for  your 
appointment.  Don't  you  know that  nervous  disorders 
require  prompt  and  regular  attention?  What's  your 
excuse?"

Patient: "I was just following your orders, Doc."

Doctor:  "Following  my  orders?  What  are  you  talking 
about? I gave you no such order."

Patient: "You told me to avoid people who irritate me."

A recent convert to the church in New York was getting 
her affairs in order. She prepared her will and made her 
final arrangements. As part of these arrangements she 

met with her bishop to talk about what type of funeral 
service she wanted, etc. 

She told the bishop she had two final  requests.  First, 
she wanted to be cremated, and second, she wanted 
her ashes scattered over Bloomindales.   This caused the 
bishop some concern.

"Why Bloomindales?" the bishop asked.

"Don’t you see?” the sister explained. “That way, I know 
my daughters will visit me twice a week."

A new missionary recruit (of a faith different than LDS) went 
to Venezuela for the first time. He was struggling with the 
language  and  didn't  understand  a  whole  lot  of  what  was 
going on. Intending to visit one of the local churches, he got 
lost, but eventually got back on track and found the place. 
Having arrived late, the church was already packed. The only 
pew left was the one on the front row. 

So  as  not  to  make  a  fool  of  himself,  he  decided  to  pick 
someone out of the crowd to imitate. He chose to follow the 
man sitting next to him on the front pew. As they sang, the 
man clapped his hands, so the missionary recruit clapped too. 
When the man stood up to pray, the missionary recruit stood 
up too. When the man sat down, he sat down. 

When the man held the cup and bread for the Lord's Supper, 
he held the cup and bread. During the preaching, the recruit 
didn't understand a thing. He just sat there and tried to look 
just like that man in the front pew. Then he perceived that 
the preacher was giving announcements. People clapped, so 
he looked to see if the man was clapping. He was, and so the 
recruit clapped too. 

Then the preacher said some words that he didn't understand 
and he saw the man next to him stand up. So he stood up 
too. Suddenly a hush fell over the entire congregation. A few 
people gasped. He looked around and saw that nobody else 
was standing. So he sat down. 

After  the  service  ended,  the  preacher  stood  at  the  door 
shaking  the  hands  of  those  who  were  leaving.  When  the 
missionary  recruit  stretched  out  his  hand  to  greet  the 
preacher, the preacher said, in English: "I  take it you don't 
speak Spanish." 

The missionary recruit replied: "No I don't. It's that obvious?" 

"Well yes," said the preacher, "I announced that the Acosta 
family had a newborn baby boy and would the proud father 
please stand up." 

Oops
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Okay, so now you’ve seen me in a skirt!  So what?

A teacher said to her student, "William, if both of your 
parents were born in 1976, how old are they now?"

After a few moments, William answered, "It depends."

"It depends on what?" she asked.

"It  depends  on  whether  you  ask  my  father  or  my 
mother."

A few years ago we were desperately trying to sell our 
house, which was situated on a busy thoroughfare. Our 
real  estate  agent  decided  to  have  open-house 
inspection nearly  every  day to  promote the sale.  We 
instructed  the  children  not  to  talk  to  anyone  about 
the house. 

One evening a man took our seven-year-old daughter 
aside and asked if our house had any secrets he should 
know.  Her  first  reaction  was  to  smile  and  ignore  his 
question. But he became more persistent and, finally, 
she confessed there was one secret but she could not 
tell it to him. 

"Now we're getting somewhere," he said. "Tell me the 
secret. I promise I won't tell anyone." 

She looked him straight in the eye and whispered, "We 
have monsters in our sewer."

A young woman brings home her fiancé to meet her 
parents. After dinner, her mother tells her father to find 
out about the young man. 

The father invites the fiancee to his study for a chat. "So 
what are your plans?" the father asks the young man. 

"I am a Bible college student." he replies. 

"A  Bible  college  student.  Hmmm,"  the  father  says. 
"admirable,  but  what  will  you  do  to  provide  a  nice 
house for my daughter to live in, as she's accustomed 
to?" 

"I  will  study,"  the  young  man  replies,  "and  God  will 
provide for us." 

"And how will you buy her a beautiful engagement ring, 
such as she deserves?" asks the father. 

"I  will  concentrate  on  my  studies,"  the  young  man 
replies, "God will provide for us." 

"And children?" asks the father. "How will you support 
children?" 

"Don't worry, sir, God will provide," replies the fiance. 
The conversation proceeds like this, and each time the 
father questions, the young idealist insists that God will 
provide. 

Later, the mother asks, "How did it go, Honey?" 

The father answers, "He has no job and no plans, but 
the good news is he thinks I'm God."

You might not have known this, but a lot of non-living 
objects are actually either male or female. 

Here are some examples: 



FREEZER  BAGS:  They  are  male,  because  they  hold 
everything in, but you can see right through them.

PHOTOCOPIERS: These are female, because once turned 
off, it takes a while to warm them up again. They are an 
effective  reproductive  device  if  the  right  buttons  are 
pushed, but can also wreak havoc if you push the wrong 
buttons.

TIRES: Tires are male, because they go bald easily and 
are often over inflated.

HOT AIR BALLOONS: Also a male object, because to get 
them to go anywhere,  you have to light  a  fire under 
their arse.

SPONGES:  These  are  female,  because  they  are  soft, 
squeezable and retain water.

WEB PAGES: Female, because they're constantly being 
looked at and frequently getting hit on.

TRAINS: Definitely male,  because they always use the 
same old lines for picking up people.

EGG TIMERS: Egg timers are female because, over time, 
all the weight shifts to the bottom.

HAMMERS:  Male,  because  in  the  last  5000  years, 
they've  hardly  changed  at  all,  and  are  occasionally 
handy to have around.

THE  REMOTE  CONTROL:  Female.  Ha!  You  probably 
thought  it  would be male,  but  consider  this:  It  easily 
gives a man pleasure, he'd be lost without it, and while 
he doesn't always know which buttons to push, he just 
keeps trying.

You know this sort of user: the kind who blames IT for 
everything. 

"If I  walk past her desk and so much as glance in her 
direction, anything that happens on her PC, lost file or 
otherwise,  must  be  my  fault,"  says  the  network 
administrator.

So he dreads the call he gets from her one day: "There's 
something  wrong  with  my  fax  software.  It  hasn't 
worked in months. You must have done something to 
it."

He hasn't done any support on this user's PC in months 
and hasn't touched the fax software since he installed it 
four  years  ago.  And  he  really  doesn't  want  to  go 
anywhere  near  the  PC  because  he  knows  that,  for 
months to come, everything will be his fault.

Hoping to dodge that headache, he emails the user. "Is 
the phone cable plugged into your computer and your 
phone?" he asks in the email.

The  response  comes  by  voice  mail:  "Well,  that  was 
pretty smart  of  you.  The cable  wasn't  plugged in  my 
phone.  Thanks  for  your  help  --  you  must  have 
unplugged it the last time you were here!"

One Sunday morning, while stationed at Osan Air Base 
in South Korea, I was in line for breakfast and noticed 
that  the  cook  behind  the  counter  looked  kind  of 
harassed. After I gave him my order, he asked me how I 
wanted my eggs. 

Not  wanting to burden him further,  I  said  cheerfully, 
"Oh, whatever is easiest for you." 

With that, he took two eggs, cracked them open onto 
my plate and handed it back to me.

The office computer had a virus so I  had my mother 
type in a recipe for chicken soup…it worked.
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Sitting at a table in the clubhouse after a game, Joe said 
to a fellow club member,  "I'm not about to play golf 
with Jim Walsh anymore. He cheats." 

"Why do you say that?" 

"Well, he found his lost ball two feet from the green." 

"That's possible." 

"Not when I had it in my pocket!"

Once there was a man who walked into a confessional. 

"Tell me your sins" said the priest. 

"Father,"  replied  the  man  "I  have  used  some  foul 
language and I feel absolutely terrible". 

"What  made you say  such foul  language?"  asked the 
priest. 

"Well, I was out golfing with a few of my buddies when 
it was my turn to take a shot. I got out my lucky club 
and took a swing. Boy did it go far! And it looked like 
such  an  accurate  shot  too!  But  it  must  of  been  an 
unlucky day or something, because as soon as it passed 
over  the  top  of  it's  arch,  a  bird  swooped  down  and 
grabbed it,  right out of thin air!" 

"Is that when you swore?" asked the priest. 

"No, not yet," replied the man." you see, all of a sudden 
the bird began to fly dangerously low, and none other 
than a dog appeared out of nowhere and grabbed that 
ball right out of the birds claws and began to run away." 

"Is that when you swore?" asked the priest. 

"No..........not yet. You see, the dog was very energetic 
and began to play with it. He did this for a few seconds, 
then dropped it in the bushes. I was just about to pick it 
up when a squirrel came running by, put it in it's mouth, 
than ran away." 

"IS THAT WHEN YOU SWORE?" said the priest, getting 
impatient. 

"No, not exactly.  What happened was, the squirrel was 
heading for the forest when a raccoon started to chase 
it out of the forest, and the squirrel ran on to the golf 
course and dropped the ball no farther than a foot from 
the hole." 

"Oh now I see." said the priest. "You missed the damn 
putt, didn't you?"

The parents  in  our  cycling  group were discussing the 
subject of teenagers and their appetites. Most agreed 
that  teenagers  would  eat  anything,  anywhere  and  at 
any  time.  Some  were  concerned  that  such  appetites 
always  made it  hard  to  judge when you should  feed 
them because they were always grazing.

A veteran parent of six children told us of his method 
for judging the true hunger of teenagers.



"I would hold up a piece of cold, cooked broccoli, and if 
they  were  jumping  and snapping  at  it,  I  figured they 
were hungry enough to be fed."

At a country-club party a young man was introduced to 
an  attractive  girl.  Immediately  he  began  paying  her 
court and flattering her outrageously. The girl liked the 
young man, but she was taken a bit aback by his fast 
and  ardent  pitch.  She  was  amazed  when  after  30 
minutes he seriously proposed marriage. 

"Look," she said. "We only met a half hour ago. How can 
you be so sure? We know nothing about each other." 

"You're wrong," the young man declared. 

"For  the  past  5  years  I've  been  working  in  the  bank 
where your father has his account." 

A couple was having some trouble, so they did the right 
thing  and went  to  a  marriage  counselor.  After  a  few 
visits,  and  a  lot  of  questioning  and  listening,  the 
counselor  said  that  he  had  discovered  the  main 
problem.

He stood up,  went over  to the woman,  asked her to 
stand, and gave her a hug. He looked at the man and 
said, "This is what your wife needs, at least once a day!"

The man frowned,  thought  for  a  moment,  then said, 
"Ok,  what  time  do  you  want  me  to  bring  her  back 
tomorrow?"

A couple moved to the country when they retired.  One 
mild winter, they had a bit of a problem with rodents in 
the garage. So they bought one of those little sub-sonic 
mouse repellants, the kind you plug in and they emit some 
kind  of  sound  that  drives  off  mice.  The  husband  was 
showing it to their neighbor and explaining that it was an 
animal repellant. He told her that it worked on everything 
from mice to elephants.   

"Really!?" she said,  "Mice to elephants,  eh." sounding a 
bit skeptical.   

"Yes," he replied, seriously. "We've had it here for a couple 
of weeks now and we haven't had a single elephant in the 
garage the whole time!"   

In a misguided burst of creativity, I installed a night-light 
into a conch shell I found on the beach. My wife took an 
instant dislike to it, and at the next yard sale, it was the 
first thing she put out.   

I felt vindicated when a woman kept coming back to check 
it out and finally bought it.   

"That'll look great in your home," I said. 

“Oh,"  she  replied.  "It's  not  for  me."  My  bridge  club  is 
having a charity sale, and we were asked to bring the most 
hideous  thing  we  could  find.  What  I  have  here  is  the 
winner!"   

Joe's wife likes to sing so she decided to join the church 
choir. From time to time she would practice while she was 
in the kitchen preparing dinner. Whenever she would start 
in on a song, Joe would head outside to the porch. 

His wife, with hurt feelings, said, "What's the matter, Joe? 
Don't you like my singing?" 

Joe replied, "Honey, I love your singing, but I just want to 
make sure the neighbors know I'm not beating you."


