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Usually the secretary at my son's school answers when I 
call,   but on this occasion I spoke to an unfamiliar voice. 
I mentioned this to my 11-year-old son and asked if he 
knew who it was.   

"It could have been Mrs. Campbell," he answered after 
thinking   it over. "Did it sound like she was wearing a 
blue coat?"   

Now there’s something you don’t see every day!

A man is in bed asleep with his wife when there is a rat-
a-tat-tat  on  the  door.  He  rolls  over  and  looks  at  his 
clock, and it's half past three in the morning. 

"I'm not getting out of bed at this time", he thinks, and 
rolls over. 

Then,  a  louder  knock  follows.  "Aren't  you  going  to 
answer that?" says his wife.

 So he drags himself out of bed, and goes downstairs. 
He opens the door and there is  man standing at  the 

door.  It  didn't  take  the  homeowner  long  to  realize 
the man was drunk.

"Hi  there."  slurs  the  stranger,  "Can  you  give  me  a 
push??"

"No, get lost. It's half past three. I was in bed," says the 
man and slams the door.

He  goes  back  up  to  bed  and  tells  his  wife  what 
happened and she says "Dave, that wasn't very nice of 
you.  Remember  that  night  we  broke  down  on  the 
pouring rain on the way to pick the kids up from the 
baby-sitter and you had to knock on that man's house 
to get us started again? What would have happened if 
he'd told us to get lost?"

"But the guy was drunk," says the husband.

"It doesn't matter." says the wife. "He needs our help. 
The right thing to do would be to help him."

So the husband gets out of bed again, dresses, and goes 
downstairs. He opens the door, and not being able to 
see the stranger anywhere he shouts: "Hey, do you still 
want a push??"

 He hears a voice cry out, "Yeah, please."

So,  still  being  unable  to  see  the  stranger  he  shouts: 
"Where are you?"

And  the  stranger  replies:  "I'm  over  here,  on  your 
swing."

One evening I was driving my six-year-old daughter to 
her  grandparents'  home for  an overnight  stay.  It  was 
late,  there  was  little  traffic  and  we  were  enjoying  a 
peaceful  ride.  It  was  a  far  cry  from  the  usual  chaos 
surrounding  us  when  I  drive  her  to  various  activities 
during rush hour. 

My daughter seemed deep in thought when she said, "I 
have a question."



"What do you want to know?" 

"Mom, when you're driving," she asked, "are you ever 
the idiot?" 

A man told  the ringmaster  that  he was interested in 
joining the circus as a lion tamer. The ringmaster asked 
if he had any experience and the man said, "Why, yes. 
My father was one of the most famous lion tamers in 
the world, and he taught me everything he knew."

"Really?" said the ringmaster. "Did he teach you how to 
make a lion jump through a flaming hoop?" 

"Yes he did," the man replied. 

"And did  he  teach you how to  have six  lions  form a 
pyramid?" 

"Yes he did," the man replied. 

"And have you ever stuck your head in a lion's mouth?" 
"Just once," the man replied.

The ringmaster asked, "Why only once?"

And the man said, "I was looking for my father."

"Mister, why doesn't this cow have any horns?" asked 
the young lady from a nearby city on field trip to the 
country. 

The farmer cocked his head for a moment, then began 
in  a  patient  tone,  "Well,  ma'am,  cattle  can  do  a 
powerful  lot  of  damage  with  horns.  Sometimes  we 
keep'em trimmed down with a hacksaw. Other times 
we can fix up the young 'uns by puttin' a couple drops of 
acid where their horns would grow in, and that stops 
'em cold. Still, there are some breeds of cattle that 

never grow horns. But the reason this cow don't have 
no horns, ma'am, is 'cause it's a horse."

I've been reading a new book.  If any of you would 
like  to  borrow it  just  let  me know.   It's  called  the 
"Useful  Golf  Book".   It  contains  some  really  good 
articles such as:   

 How to Line Up Your Fourth Putt,

  How to hit a Nike from the rough when you 
hit a Titleist from the tee,

 How to avoid the water when you lie 8 in the 
bunker,

 How to get more distance off the shank,

 Proper etiquette when you are playing with a 
complete jerk,

 Crying and how to handle it,

 How to rationalize a 7-hour round,

 How to find the ball that everyone else saw 
go in the water,

 Why  your  spouse  no  longer  cares  that  you 
birdied the 4th, 

 How  to  let  a  foursome  play  through  your 
twosome  without  getting  embarrassed,  and 
finally 

 How to relax when you're hitting five off the 
tee.

So far it hasn’t worked for me, but that doesn’t mean 
it won’t work for you.

Some guy bought a new fridge for his house. To get 
rid of his old fridge, he put it in his front yard and 
hung a  sign  on it  saying  "Free to  good home,  You 
want it you take it."   

For three days the fridge sat there without even one 
person looking twice at it. He eventually decided that 
people were too un-trusting of  this  deal,  looks too 
good  to  be  true,  so  he  changed  the  sign  to  read 
"Fridge for sale $5o". 

The next day someone stole it.   



Volume 25 Number 49 “A sense of humor keeps life interesting…” –Marjorie Pay Hinckley December 8, 2024

I really hate the blonde jokes that are going around. 
I’m a blonde, and I have a photographic memory . . . I  
just don’t have any film in the camera.

Skinny  people  irritate  me.  Especially  when  they  say 
things like, "You know, sometimes I just forget to eat." 

Now I've  forgotten my address,  my  mother's  maiden 
name,  and  my  keys.  But  I've  never  forgotten  to 
eat. 

You have to be a special kind of stupid to forget to eat.

Homeland  Security  expects  to  have  a  new  warning 
system in place by the end of the year that will warn 
you of a national emergency on your cell phone. They 

will call you if we are under attack or there's a tornado 
or there's a hurricane. 

Of course the important question for most Americans – 
“Does that use up our minutes?" - Jay Leno 

A barber runs out of his shop and down to the nearest 
corner where a policeman is standing. 

"Officer," he asks, have you seen a man run by here in 
the last few minutes?" 

"No I haven't. What's the problem?" 

"The lousy  cheat  ran  out  of  my shop without  paying 
me!"

"Does this fellow have any distinguishing features?" the 
officer asks.

"Well, yes," the barber replies. "He's carrying one of his 
ears in his left hand."

I  telephoned  the  veterinarian's  office  to  ask  when  I 
should  take  my  three  month  old  kitten  in  to  be 
vaccinated for rabies. After a few initial questions, the 
woman who answered the telephone asked, "What is 
the kitten's name?" 

"Demon", I replied. 

"Demon? That's an odd name," she said. 

"Maybe, but it's appropriate anyway." 

I heard clicking of a computer keyboard, then she said, 
"Our  records  show  that  you  have  cats  named  Gato 
[which is Spanish for 'male cat'], Scamp, Stinky, and now 
you named one Demon. Is that right?" 

"Yes, it is." 

"You really don't like cats, do you?" 



A minister  in  a  little  church had been having trouble 
with the collections.   

One Sunday he announced, "Now, before we pass the 
collection plate, I would like to request that the person 
who stole the chickens from Farmer Condill's henhouse 
please refrain from giving any money to the Lord.  The 
Lord doesn't want money from a thief!" 

The collection plate was passed around, and for the first 
time in months everybody gave.   

These two girlfriends are very close, allowing them to 
be totally honest with each other.   

As  one  fidgeted  in  front  of  the  mirror  one  evening 
before a   date, she remarked, "I'm fat." 

"No, you're not," the other scolded. 

"My hair is awful."   

"It's lovely."   

"I've never looked worse," she whined. 

"Yes, you have," her friend replied. 

While my friend was working as a receptionist for an 
eye surgeon,  a very angry woman stormed up to her 

desk..  "Someone  stole  my  wig  while  I  was  having 
surgery yesterday," she complained.

The doctor  came out  and tried to  calm her  down.  "I 
assure you that no one on my staff would have done 
such a thing," he said. "Why do you think it was taken 
here?" 

"After the operation, I  noticed the wig I  was wearing 
was cheap-looking and ugly." 

"I think" explained the surgeon gently, "that means your 
cataract operation was a success."

Top 10 Reasons to vote for Mitt Romney:

10. We can do away with these dumb secret 
ballots and manifest our support of the candidate 
"by the usual sign." And we can get rid of costly 
recounts by simply saying "opposed, if there be 
any."

9. The Secret Service could be renamed the 
Sacred Service and would have dark suits, 
sunglasses, earpieces, and CTR rings.

8. The vice presidency would be replaced by first 
and second counselors.

7. At inaugural balls, everyone would have to 
dance a Book of Mormon  apart.

6. NASA could commission a satellite to "hie to 
Kolob."

5. All official government prayers could include 
the phrase "that we all can get home safely."

4. The President could not only explain things in 
Layman's terms, but also Lemuel's terms.

3. At his inauguration he would swear on the 
Bible "as far as it is  translated correctly."

2. All foreign policy statements would begin with 
"We Believe."

1. The presidential limo would be a black 
Suburban with a vanity plate:  "RULDS2?"
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When Insults Had Real Class... 

"He has all the virtues I dislike and none of the vices I  
admire." -- Winston Churchill 

"I  have  never  killed  a  man,  but  I  have  read  many 
obituaries with great pleasure" -- Clarence Darrow 

"He has never been known to use a word that might 
send  a  reader  to  the  dictionary."  --  William  Faulkner 
(about Ernest Hemingway) 

"I've had a perfectly wonderful evening. But this wasn't 
it." -- Groucho Marx 

"I  didn't  attend  the  funeral,  but  I  sent  a  nice  letter 
saying I approved of it." -- Mark Twain 

"He  has  no  enemies,  but  is  intensely  disliked  by  his 
friends." -- Oscar Wilde 

"I am enclosing two tickets to the first night of my new 
play,  bring  a  friend...  if  you  have  one."  --  George 
Bernard  Shaw  to  Winston  Churchill...followed  by 
Churchill's response: "Cannot possibly attend first night, 
will attend second, if there is one." -- Winston Churchill 

"I feel so miserable without you, it's almost like having 
you here." -- Stephen Bishop 

"He is  a  self-made man and worships  his  creator." -- 
John Bright 

"I've  just  learned  about  his  illness.  Let's  hope  it's 
nothing trivial." -- Irvin S Cobb 

"He is not only dull himself, he is the cause of dullness 
in others." -- Samuel Johnson 

"He is simply a shiver looking for a spine to run up." -- 
Paul Keating 

"He had delusions of adequacy." -- Walter Kerr 

"Why do you sit there looking like an envelope without 
any address on it?" -- Mark Twain 

"His mother should have thrown him away and kept the 
stork." -- Mae West 

"Some  cause  happiness  wherever  they  go;  others, 
whenever they go." -- Oscar Wilde

While leading a tour of kindergarten students through 
our hospital,  I  overheard a conversation between one 
little girl and an x-ray technician.

"Have you ever broken a bone?" he asked.



"Yes," the girl replied.

"Did it hurt?"

"No."

"Really? Which bone did you break?"

"My sister's arm."

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!", "I'm broke!" and she proceeded to close the 
door.

Quick as a flash, the young man wedged his foot in the 
door and pushed 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 on to 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.

The old lady stepped back and said, "Well I hope You've 
got a damned good appetite, because they cut off my 
electricity this morning. What part of broke do you not 
understand?"

In  case  any  of  you  are  still  thinking  about  picking  a 
vacation  spot,  be  aware  of  the  following  advertising 
lingo... 

Old world charm = No bath 

Tropical = Rainy 

Majestic setting = A long way from town 

Options galore = Nothing is included in the itinerary 

Secluded hideaway = Impossible to find or get to 

Pre-registered rooms = Already occupied 

Explore on your own = Pay for it yourself 

Knowledgeable trip hosts = They've flown in an airplane 
before 

No extra fees = No extras

At the banquet of their 25th wedding anniversary Tom 
was  asked  to  give  his  friends  a  brief  account  of  the 
benefits of a marriage of such long duration. 

"Tell us Tom, just what is it you have learned from all  
those wonderful years with your wife?" 

Tom responds, "Well, I've learned that marriage is the 
best teacher of all. It teaches you loyalty, forbearance, 
meekness,  self-restraint,  forgiveness  --  and  a  great 
many other qualities you wouldn't have needed if you'd 
stayed single."   

Many  patients  call  the  pathology  group  where  I  am 
office manager to discuss their medical bills. One irate 
woman demanded that I describe every laboratory test 
on her statement.   

Reluctantly,  I  complied.  Starting with the first  test  on 
her bill, I read, "No. 1, urinalysis." 

She interrupted me at once. "I'm a what?" 

When the going gets tough . . . Upgrade!
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I put some turnips, his least-favorite vegetable, on my 
eleven-year-old son's dinner plate and instructed him to 
eat  everything.  He  cleaned  his  plate,  except  for  the 
turnip.

I  pointed  out  to  him that  if  he'd  eaten  it  earlier,  he 
wouldn't have been left with its taste in his mouth at 
the end of the meal.

Thoughtfully,  he  replied,  "I  guess  I  was  just  trying  to 
delay the inedible."

What do you say when you get a gift you Really Don't 
Like:  

10. "Well, well, well, now, there's a gift!" 

9. "No, with all the hostile takeovers this year, I missed 
the big Ronco/K-Tel/Ginsu merger. Would you just look 
at that! What will they think of next?!" 

8. "Hey, as long as I don't have to feed it, or clean up 
after it, or put batteries in it, I'm happy!" 

7. "No, really, I didn't know that there was a Chia Pet 
tie! Oh, wow! It's a clip-on too!" 

6.  "You know, I  always wanted one of these! Jog my 
memory -- what's it called again?" 

5. "You know what? -- I'm going to find a special place 
to put this!" 

4.  "Boy,  you  don't  see  craftsmanship  like  that  every 
day!" 

3. "And it's such an interesting color too!" 

2. "You say that was the last one? Am I ever glad that 
you snapped that baby up!" 

And the number one thing to say about the Christmas 
gifts you didn't like is: "You shouldn't have! I mean it -- 
you really shouldn't have!" 

"Once again we find ourselves enmeshed in the Holiday 
Season, that very special time of year when we join with 
our loved ones in sharing centuries-old traditions such 
as  trying  to  find  a  parking  space  at  the  mall.  We 
traditionally do this in my family by driving around the 
parking  lot  until  we  see  a  shopper  emerge  from the 
mall, then we follow her, in very much the same spirit 
as the Three Wise Men, who 2,000 years ago followed a 
star,  week after  week,  until  it  led  them to  a  parking 
space." -Dave Barry   



"Oh,  look,  yet  another  Christmas  TV  special!  How 
touching to have the meaning of Christmas brought to 
us  by  cola,  fast  food,  and  beer.  Who'd  have  ever 
guessed  that  product  consumption,  popular  enter-
tainment, and spirituality would mix so harmoniously?" 
-Calvin & Hobbes   

I  wondered  if  I  could  get  my  husband  to  address 
Christmas  cards,  as  I  had  so  much to  do.  I  arranged 
everything we needed, then hopefully pulled up a chair 
and  said,  "Come on,  Dear,  let's  get  these  out  of  the 
way."   

He glanced at the array on the table, turned away and 
went into the den, only to return moments later with a 
high stack of cards, stamped, sealed, and addressed. 

"They're  last  year's,"  he  said.  "I  forgot  to  mail  them. 
Now  let's  go  out  to  dinner  and  relax.  You've  been 
working too hard."   

The  symphony  musicians  had  little  confidence  in  the 
person brought in to be their new conductor. Their fears 
were  realized at  the  very  first  rehearsal.  The cymbalist, 
realizing  that  the conductor  did  not  know what  he was 
doing,  angrily  clashed his  instruments  together  during a 
delicate, soft passage. The music stopped. The conductor, 
highly  agitated,  looked  angrily  around  the  orchestra, 
demanding, "Who did that? Who did that?" 

"Do  you  know  the  present  value  of  your  husband's 
policy?" the life insurance salesman asked his client.

"What do you mean?" countered the woman.

"If you should lose your husband, what would you get?" 
asked the salesman.

The  woman thought  a  minute,  then  brightened up  and 
said, "Probably a poodle."

After  turning  eighty,  Marie  found  that  shopping  for 
Christmas gifts had become too difficult, so she decided to 
send checks  to  everyone instead.  She wrote,  "Buy your 
own present" on each card and mailed them early. 

Marie enjoyed the usual  flurry of  family festivities.  Only 
after Christmas did she find the gift checks on her desk, 
which she had forgotten to enclose.   

The children of  our parish in Tokyo had been practicing 
their  Christmas  play.  Right  on  cue,  the  innkeeper  said, 
"There is no room."   

No one was prepared for Joseph when he turned to Mary 
and said, "I told you to make reservations!" 

It was Christmas and the judge was in a merry mood as he 
asked the prisoner, "What are you charged with?" 

"Doing  my  Christmas  shopping  early,"  replied  the 
defendant. 

"That's no offense," said the judge. "How early were you 
doing this shopping?" 

"Before the store opened," countered the prisoner. 

Our  son  had  only  heard  his  grandfather  pray  at 
Thanksgiving, Easter, and other special occasions; when he 
typically would say a long prayer over the food.

One  night,  after  a  fun  camp-out  and  fishing  trip, 
Grandfather  (to  our  son's  surprise)  asked  a  very  brief 
blessing  on the  food.  With  a  gleam in  his  eye,  our  son 
grinned  at  his  grandfather  and  said,  "You  don't 
pray so long when you're hungry, do you Grandpa?"
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Is there Really a Santa Claus?

A few days after Christmas, my six-year-old son and I 
were talking. He asked, "Mom, is there a Santa Claus?"

"Well, what do you think?" I asked him.

He replied, "Well,  the Playstation that I  got from you 
and my gift from Santa were wrapped in the same kind 
of wrapping paper."

He thought for a minute and said, "I'll tell you what ...  
you and Dad can go on buying me presents and let's just 
forget we ever had this talk!"

On Vanity . . .

In every woman’s life there will eventually come a time 
when  she  will  stop  lying  about  her  age  and  start 
bragging about it.

Some Thoughts Exercise . . .

- I have to exercise early in the morning before my brain 
figures out what I'm doing. 

-  I  like long walks,  especially when they are taken by 
people who annoy me. 

-  I  have  flabby  thighs,  but  fortunately  my  stomach 
covers them. 

- The advantage of exercising every day is that you die 
healthier. 

- If you are going to try cross-country skiing, start with a 
small country. 

- Walking can add minutes to your life. This enables you 
at 85 years old to spend an additional 5 months in a 
nursing home at $5000 per month. 

- My grandmother started walking five miles a day when 
she was 60. Now she's 97 years old and we don't know 
where on earth she is. 

- The only reason I would take up exercising is so that I 
could hear heavy breathing again. 

- I joined a health club last year, spent about 400 bucks. 
I haven't lost a single pound. Apparently you have to go 
there. 

-  And  last  but  not  least:  I  don't  exercise  because  it 
makes the ice jump right out of my glass. 

- You could run this over to your friends but why not 
just e-mail it to them! 

Wants to be like dad . . .

A little boy took the chair at the barbershop. 

"How would you like your hair cut today, son?" asked 
the barber.   



"Oh, do it like you do Daddy's, with the big hole at the 
back."   

More on Exercise . . .

"You know, I really don't think I need buns of steel. I'd 
be happy with buns of cinnamon." --Ellen DeGeneres 

Creative Money Making Technique . . .

A minister  in  a  little  church had been having trouble 
with the collections. 

One Sunday he announced, "Now, before we pass the 
collection plate, I would like to request that the person 
who stole the chickens from Brother Martin's henhouse 
please refrain from giving any money to the Lord. The 
Lord doesn't want money from a thief!" 

The collection plate was passed around, and for the first 
time in months everybody gave.

Kids say the darndest things . . .

I  am a bus driver for high school kids.  It  is  Christmas 
time and the kids all gave me cards and presents.

Now I'm thinking, "Man, I must be a good driver and the 
kids even like me."

I opened the cards when I got home. On the inside of 
one card it said: "Thanks for not killing us yet. We really 
appreciate it."

Christmas Postscript . . .

Twas  the  day  after  Christmas,  and  all  through  the 
house, Every creature was hurting-- even the mouse.

The toys  were all  broken,  their  batteries  dead;  Santa 
passed out, with some ice on his head. 

Wrapping  and  ribbons  just  covered  the  floor,  while 
Upstairs the family continued to snore. 

And I in my T-shirt, new Reeboks and jeans, Went into 
the kitchen and started to clean. 

When  out  on  the  lawn  there  arose  such  a  clatter,  I 
sprang from the sink to see what was the matter. 

Away to the window I flew like a flash, Tore open the 
curtains, and threw up the sash. 

When what to my wondering eyes should appear, But a 
little white truck, with an oversized mirror. 

The driver was smiling, so lively and grand; The patch on 
his jacket said "U.S. POSTMAN." 

With  a  handful  of  bills,  he  grinned  like  a  fox  Then 
quickly he stuffed them into our mailbox. 

Bill  after  bill,  after  bill,  they still  came.  Whistling  and 
shouting he called them by name: 

"Now  Dillard's,  now  Broadway's,  now  Penney's  and 
Sears  Here's  Levitz's  and  Target's  and  Mervyn's--all 
here!! 

To the tip or your limit,  every store, every mall,  Now 
chargeaway-chargeaway-chargeaway all!" 

He whooped and he whistled as he finished his work. He 
filled up the box, and then turned with a jerk. 

He sprang to his  truck  and he drove down the road, 
Driving much faster with just half a load. 

Then  I  heard  him  exclaim  with  great  holiday  cheer, 
"ENJOY  WHAT  YOU  GOT  ...  YOU'LL  BE  PAYING  ALL 
YEAR!" 


