C monkey please
(April 26, 2001)

A tourist walked into a pet shop and was looking at the animals on display. While he was there, another customer walked in and said to the shop keeper, "I’ll have a C monkey please." The shopkeeper nodded, went over to a cage at the side of the shop and took out a monkey. He fitted a collar and leash, handed it to the customer, saying, "That’ll be $5000."

The customer paid and walked out with his monkey. Startled, the tourist went over to the shopkeeper and said, "That was A very expensive monkey. Most of them are only a few hundred dollars. Why did it cost so much?" The shopkeeper answered, "Ah, that monkey can program in C - very fast, tight code, no bugs, well worth the money."

The tourist looked at the monkey in another cage. "That one’s even more expensive - $10,000! What does it do?" "Oh, that one’s a C++ monkey; it can manage object-oriented programming, Visual C++, even some Java. All the really useful stuff," said the shopkeeper.

The tourist looked around for a little longer and saw a third monkey In a cage of its own. The price tag around its neck read $50,000. He gasped to the shopkeeper, "That one costs more than all the others put together! What on earth does it do?"

The shopkeeper replied, "Well, I haven’t actually seen it do anything, but it says it’s a contractor." 

Where am I?
(April 28, 2001)

A man is flying in a hot air balloon and realizes he is lost. He reduces his altitude and spots a man down below. He lowers the balloon further and shouts: "Excuse me, can you tell me where I am?"

The man below says: "Yes, you’re in a hot air balloon, hovering 30 feet above this field."

"You must work in Technical Support," says the balloonist.

"I do," replies the man. "How did you know?"

"Well" says the balloonist, "everything you have told me is technically correct, but completely useless."

The man below says: "You must be in management."

"I am," replies the balloonist, "but how did you know?"

"Well", says the man, "you don’t know where you are, or where you’re going, but you expect me to be able to help. You’re still in the same position you were before we met, but now it’s my fault." 

Who’s the boss?
(May 01, 2001)

A father came home one day from work with excitement written all over his face. He had finally recieved a company car from his boss and was so excited to show it off. He took his 4 year old son outside to the driveway to see his reaction.

"Wow daddy! What a shiny new car! Who’s is it?"

Beaming, the father replied, "Do you like it? My boss bought it for me."

With a straight innocent face, the boy said: "Mommy bought you a car?" 

Heaven Orientation
(May 02, 2001)

After dying in a car crash, three friends go to Heaven for orientation. They are all asked the same question, "When you’re lying in your casket, and friends and family are mourning over you, what would you like to hear them say about you?"

The first guy immediately responds, "I would like to hear them say that I was one of the great doctors of my time, and a great family man."

The second guy says, "I would like to hear that I was a wonderful husband and school teacher who made a huge difference in the children of tomorrow."

The last guy thinks for a moment, and then replies, "I guess I’d like to hear them say, ’Look, he’s moving!’" 

Friendly Bar
(May 03, 2001)

A businessman walks into a bar after a day at the office, sits down, and orders a drink. He grabs a handful of peanuts from the bowl on the counter, and as he takes his first sip, he hears a voice say, "That’s a beautiful tie, is that silk? The women must love you."

Wondering who would make such a strange comment, he looks around and doesn’t see anyone near him who could have been speaking to him. With a shrug, he finishes his drink and peanuts and orders another.

Next he hears a voice say, "Those shoes are stylin’, my man. Are they Italian leather? They look grrrreat." He whirls around to again see no one near him. He glances nervously around and then at his shoes, which he tucks self-consciously under the stool.

A little wierded out, he grabs another handful of peanuts and orders a third drink. This time the voice continues with, "That suit looks fantastic. Is it an Armani? You are *SO* G.Q.!"

He immediately calls the bartender over and says, "Look. I keep hearing these voices telling me how great my tie, my shoes, and my suit look -- What’s up with me? Am I going crazy?"

"Oh," the bartender, nonchalantly replies, "that’s just the peanuts." "The peanuts?!?" the astonished man asks, staring at the bowl beside him. "Yeah," replies the bartender, "...they’re complimentary." 

What is it?
(May 05, 2001)

On a special Teacher’s Day, a kindergarten teacher was receiving gifts from her pupils.

The florist’s son handed her a gift. She shook it, held it over her head, and said, "I bet I know what it is....some flowers."

"That’s right!" said the boy. "But how did you know?"

"Just a wild guess," she said.

The next pupil was the candy store owner’s daughter. The teacher held her gift overhead, shook it, and said, "I bet I can guess that it is...a box of candy."

"That’s right! But how did you know?" asked the girl.

"Just a lucky guess," said the teacher.

The next gift was from the liquor store owner’s son. The teacher held it over her head but it was leaking. She touched a drop of the leakage with her finger and tasted it.

"Is it wine?" she asked.

"No," the boy replied. The teacher repeated the process, touching another drop of the leakage to her tongue.

"Is it champagne?" she asked.

"No," the boy replied.

The teacher then said, "I give up, what is it?"

The boy replied, "A puppy!" 

An Honest Lawyer
(May 06, 2001)

An investment counselor decided to go out on her own. She was shrewd and diligent, so business kept coming in, and pretty soon she realized that she needed an in-house counsel. She began to interview young lawyers.

"As I’m sure you can understand," she started off with one of the first applicants, "in a business like this, our personal integrity must be beyond question." She leaned forward. "Mr. Peterson, are you an honest lawyer?"

"Honest?" replied the job prospect. "Let me tell you something about honest. Why, I’m so honest that my father lent me $15,000 for my education, and I paid back every penny the minute I tried my very first case."

"Impressive. And what sort of case was that?"

The lawyer squirmed in his seat and admitted, "He sued me for the money." 

Why did you make her...?
(May 07, 2001)

A man was wandering around in a field, thinking about how good his wife had been to him and how fortunate he was to have her. He asked God, "Why did you make her so kind-hearted?"

The Lord responded, "So you could love her, my son."

"Why did you make her so good-looking?"

"So you could love her, my son."

"Why did you make her such a good cook?"

"So you could love her, my son."

The man thought about this. Then he said, "I don’t mean to seem ungrateful or anything, but ... why did you make her so stupid?"

"So she could love you, my son." 

What’s in the box?
(May 09, 2001)

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 blankets 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 blanket to help ease my frustrations every time I 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 I made selling the blankets." 

Taxi Ride
(May 14, 2001)

A taxi passenger tapped the driver on the shoulder to ask him something. The driver screamed, lost control of the car, nearly hit a bus, went up on the footpath, and stopped centimeters from a shop window.

For a second everything went quiet in the cab, then the driver said "Look mate, don’t ever do that again. You scared the daylights out of me!"

The passenger apologized and said he didn’t realize that a little tap could scare him so much. The driver replied "Sorry, it’s not really your fault. Today is my first day as a cab driver - I’ve been driving hearses for the last 25 years". 
Salary To Heaven
(September 01, 2000)
A young man dies and goes to Heaven, where he finds he is third in line at the Pearly Gates. 

St. Peter is taking a much-needed break, so an angel is admitting the newly arrived to Heaven. 

The angel tells the three new arrivals that, because so many drug dealers and other criminals have managed to sneak into Heaven, St. Peter must now be a little stricter with the screening process. 

Each person is required to state his former occupation and tell his or her yearly salary. 

The first man in line says, "I was an actor, and I earned $1 million last year." 

The angel says, "Okay, you may enter." 

He turns to the woman in line and asks her about her life. 

She states, "I earned $150,000 a year as an attorney." 

The angel thinks for a moment and then lets her in, too. 

He turns to the third one in line and asks, "What have you done with your life?" 

The man replies, "I earned $8,000 last year ... " 

"Oh," the angel interrupts, "what subject did you teach?" 

One wish each
(July 25, 2001)
A couple had been married for 25 years and was celebrating the husband’s 60th birthday. During the party, a fairy appeared and said that because they had been such a loving couple all those years, she would give them one wish each.

The wife said, "We’ve been so poor all these years, and I’ve never gotten to see the world. I wish we could travel all over the world." The fairy waved her wand and POOF! She had the tickets in her hand.

Next, it was the husband’s turn. He paused for a moment, and then said, "Well, I’d like to be married to a woman 30 years younger than me."

The fairy waved her wand and POOF! He was 90. 

How do you get to the .... ?
(July 26, 2001)
A blonde was visiting Washington, DC for the first time. She wanted to see the Capitol building. Unfortunately, she couldn’t find it, so she asked a police officer for directions, "Excuse me, officer, how do I get to the Capitol building?"

The officer replied, "Wait here at this bus stop for the number 54 bus. It’ll take you right there." She thanked the officer and he drives off.

Three hours later the police officer returned to the same area and, sure enough, the blonde is still waiting at the same bus stop. The officer got out of his car and said, "Excuse me, but to get to the Capitol building, I said to wait here for the number 54 bus. That was three hours ago. Why are you still waiting?"

The blonde replied, "Don’t worry, officer, it won’t be long now. The 45th bus just went by!" 

Secrets of Women’s Language
(July 22, 2001)
Keywords and their meanings:

"Fine": This is the word we use at the end of any argument that we feel we are right about but need to shut you up. NEVER use fine to describe how a woman looks. This will cause you to have one of those arguments.

"Five minutes": This is half an hour. It is equivalent to the five minutes that your football game is going to last before you take out the trash, so it’s an even trade.

"Nothing": This means something and you should be on your toes. "Nothing" is usually used to describe the feeling a woman has of wanting to turn you inside out, upside down, and backwards. "Nothing" usually signifies an argument that will last "Five Minutes" and end with the word "Fine".

"Go Ahead" (with raised eyebrows): This is a dare. One that will result in a woman getting upset over "Nothing" and will end with the word "Fine "Go Ahead" (normal eyebrows): This means "I give up" or "do what you want because I don’t care". You will get a raised eyebrow "Go ahead" in just a few minutes, followed by "Nothing" and "Fine" and she will talk to you in about "Five Minutes" when she cools off.

A "Loud Sigh" This is not actually a word, but is still often a verbal statement very misunderstood by men. A "Loud Sigh" means she thinks you are an idiot at that moment and wonders why she is wasting her time standing here and arguing with you over "Nothing".

"Soft Sighs": Again, not a word, but a verbal statement. "Soft Sighs" are one of the few things that you can actually understand. She is content. Your best bet is to not move or breathe and she will stay content.

"Oh": This word followed by any statement is trouble. Example; "Oh, let me get that". Or, "Oh, I talked to so and so about what you were doing last night." If she says "Oh" before a statement, RUN, do not walk, to the nearest exit. She will tell you that she is "Fine" when she is done tossing your clothes out the window, but do not expect her to talk to you for at least 2 days.

"Oh" as the lead to a sentence usually signifies that you are caught in a lie. Do not try to lie more to get out of it, or you will get raised eyebrows "Go ahead" followed by acts so unspeakable that we can’t bring ourselves to write about them.

"That’s Okay" This is one of the most dangerous statements that a woman can say. "That’s Okay" means that she wants to think long and hard before paying you retributions for what ever it is that you have done. "That’s Okay" is often used with the word "Fine" and used in conjunction with a raised eyebrow "Go ahead". At some point in the near future when she has plotted and planned,you are going to be in some mighty big trouble.

"Please Do": This is not a statement, it is an offer. A woman is giving you the chance to come up with whatever excuse or reason you have for doing whatever it is that you have done. You have a fair chance to tell the truth, so be careful and you shouldn’t get a "That’s Okay".

"Thanks": A woman is thanking you. Do not faint; just say you’re welcome.

"Thanks a lot": This is much different from "Thanks". A woman will say, "Thanks a lot" when she is really ticked off at you. It signifies that you have hurt her in some callous way, and will be followed by the "Loud Sigh". Be careful not to ask what is wrong after the "Loud Sigh", as she will only tell you "Nothing".

I hope this clears up any misunderstandings... 

An Accountant in Heaven
(July 30, 2001)
An accountant dies and goes to heaven. He reaches the pearly gates and is amazed to see a happy crowd all waving banners and chanting his name. After a few minutes St. Peter comes running across and says, "I’m sorry I wasn’t here to greet you personally. God is looking forward to meeting such a remarkable man as yourself."

The accountant is perplexed. "I’ve tried to lead a good life, but I am overwhelmed by your welcome," he tells St. Peter.

"It’s the least we can do for someone as special as you are. Imagine, living to the age of 160 and still looking so young," says St. Peter. The man looks even more dumbfounded and replies, "160? I don’t know what you mean. I’m only 40."

St. Peter replies, "But that can’t be right - we’ve seen your time sheets!" 

Dumb Joe
(January 12, 2002)
A guy named Joe finds himself in dire trouble. His business has gone bust and he’s in serious financial trouble. He’s so desperate he decides to ask God for help. He begins to pray... "God, please help me. I’ve lost my business and if I don’t get some money, I’m going to lose my house as well. Please let me win the lotto."

Lotto night comes and somebody else wins it. Joe again prays... "God, please let me win the lotto! I’ve lost my business, my house and I’m going to lose my car as well". Lotto night comes and Joe still has no luck.

Once again, he prays.. "My God, why have you forsaken me?? I’ve lost my business, my house, and my car. My wife and children are starving. I don’t often ask you for help and I have always been a good servant to you. PLEASE just let me win the lotto this one time so I can get my life back in order."

Suddenly there is a blinding flash of light as the heavens open and Joe is confronted by the voice of God Himself: "Joe, meet Me halfway on this. Buy a ticket." 

Water to Wine
(January 14, 2002)
An Irish priest was driving down to New York and got stopped for speeding in Connecticut. The state trooper smelled alcohol on the priest’s breath and then saw an empty wine bottle on the floor of the car. He said, "Sir, have you been drinking?"

"Just water," said the priest.

The trooper replied, "Then why do I smell wine?"

The priest looked at the bottle and said, "Good Lord! He’s done it again!" 

Where is my residence?
(January 02, 2002)
There once was a wealthy man who faithfully attended mass at his local church.

When his time came, and he passed on to heaven, he was met at the Pearly Gates by St. Peter. However, St. Peter made the man wait.

The man asked, "Why must I wait? I was faithful about going to church AND I was an important person on Earth."

St. Peter said, "Well, we are readying your residence."

Off in the distance, as far as the eye could see, was fabulous mansion after fabulous mansion.

St. Peter finally let the man in and began walking with him past all of the beautiful homes, each one more beautiful than the previous one.

Turning a corner, St. Peter said, "This one is yours."

The newcomer asked, "But this is a dilapidated shack. Why do I get this?"

St. Peter replied, "Sir, you did earn great wealth on Earth, however, this was the best we could do with the money YOU contributed to the weekly offering during your lifetime." 

Fast Biker
(January 05, 2002)
A man decided that he was going to ride a 10-speed bike from Phoenix to Flagstaff. He got as far as Black Canyon City before the mountains just became too much and he could go no farther.

He stuck his thumb out, but after 3 hours hadn’t gotten a single person to stop. Finally, a guy in a Corvette pulled over and offered him a ride. Of course, the bike wouldn’t fit in the car. The owner of the Corvette found a piece of rope lying by the highway and tied it to his bumper. He tied the other end to the bike and told the man that if he was going too fast, to honk the horn on his bike and that he would slow down.

Everything went fine for the first 30 miles. Suddenly, another Corvette blew past them. Not to be outdone, the Corvette pulling the bike took off after the other. A short distance down the road the Corvettes, both going well over 120 mph, blew through a speed trap.

The police officer noted the speeds from his radar gun and radioed to the other officer that he had two Corvettes headed his way at over 120 mph. He then relayed, "...and you’re not going to believe this, but there’s guy on a 10-speed bike honking to pass." 

What Is Your Name?
(December 31, 2001)
Two very elderly ladies were enjoying the sunshine on a park bench in Miami. They had been meeting at that park every sunny day, for over 12 years, chatting and enjoying each others’ friendship.

One day, the younger of the two ladies, turns to the other and says, "Please don’t be angry with me dear, but I am embarrassed. After all these years, what is your name? I am trying to remember, but I just can’t."

The older friend stares at her, looking very distressed, says nothing for 2 full minutes, and finally with tearful eyes, says, "How soon do you have to know?" 

Who Killed Abraham Lincoln?
(December 19, 2001)
A blonde walks into the police department looking for a job. The officer wants to ask her a few questions....

Officer: What’s 2+2?

Blonde: Ummmmm... 4!

Officer: What’s the square root of 100?

Blonde: Ummmm... 10!

Officer: Good! Now, who killed Abraham Lincoln?

Blonde: Ummmm... I dunno.

Officer: Well, you can go home and think about it. Come back tomorrow.

The blonde goes home and calls up one of her friends, who asks her if she got the job. The blonde says, excitedly, "Not only did I get the job, I’m already working on a murder case!" 

Four Surgeons
(January 04, 2002)
Four surgeons were taking a coffee break and discussing their work. The first one said, "I think accountants are the easiest to operate on. Everything inside them is numbered."

"I think librarians are the easiest," said the second. "When you open them up, all their organs are arranged alphabetically."

The third surgeon said, "I prefer to operate on electricians. Their organs are color-coded."

"You’re all wrong," said, the fourth. "Lawyers are easiest. They’re heartless, spineless, gutless and their heads and asses are interchangeable." 

My wife is trying to kill me!
(December 02, 2001)
One day, an immigrant from Poland entered a New York City Police Precinct to report that his American wife was planning to kill him.

The police officer on duty was intrigued by this and he asked, "How sure are ya that she is gonna kill ya? Did she threaten to kill ya?"

"No," replied the nervous immigrant.

"Did ya hear her tell someone else that she’s gonna kill ya?"

"No."

"Did someone tell ya that your wife is gonna kill ya?"

"No."

"Then why in God’s name did ya think she’s gonna kill ya?" asked the exasperated police officer.

"Because I found bottle on dresser and I think she gonna poison me!" He handed the police officer the suspect bottle.

The police officer took one look at the label on the bottle and started to laugh out loud. The immigrant became indignant and said, "What so funny? Can’t you see the label on bottle said, ’Polish Remover’?" 

Working On The Fourth Husband
(December 03, 2001)
A woman announces to her friend that she is getting married for the fourth time.

"How wonderful! But I hope you don’t mind me asking what happened to your first husband?"

"He ate poisonous mushrooms and died."

"Oh, how tragic! What about your second husband?"

"He ate poisonous mushrooms, too, and died."

"Oh, how terrible! I’m almost afraid to ask you about your third husband."

"He died of a broken neck."

"A broken neck?"

"He wouldn’t eat the mushrooms." 

Walking in the desert
(June 27, 2002)
Two guys are walking in the desert. One is carrying a lamppost, the other one has a telephone booth.

’Why are you carrying a telephone booth?’


’When the lions come, I put it down, get into it and I’ll be safe’.

’And why are you carrying an lamppost?’


’When the lions come, I’ll throw it away, so I can run faster.’ 

Murphy wants a job
(June 27, 2002)
A boss was determined not to hire an Irishman, so he decided to set a test for Murphy, hoping he wouldn’t be able to answer the questions, and he’d be able to refuse him the job without getting into an argument.

"The first question is, without using any numbers, represent the number 9".

So Murphy says, "Dat’s dead easy" and proceeds to draw three tree’s.

The boss says, "What the hells that?"

Murphy says "Tree ’n tree n’ tree makes nine".

Fair enough, says the boss. "Second question, same rules as before, but represent the number 99".

Murphy stares into space for a while, then makes a smudge on each tree. "Der ya go sir" he says.

The boss scratches his head and says, "How on earth do you get that to represent 99?"

Murphy says "Each tree’s dirty now! so it’s dirty tree, n’ dirty tree n’ dirty tree, dats 99".

The boss is getting worried he’s going to have to hire him, so he says "All right, question three. Same rules again but represent the number 100".

Murphy stares into space again, then he shouts "Got it!" He makes a little mark at the base of each tree, and says "There ya go sir 100".

The boss looks at Murphy’s attempt and thinks, Ha! got him this time. "Go on Murphy, you must be mad if you think that represents a hundred".

Murphy leans forward and points to the marks at the tree bases, and says, "A little doggy comes along and craps by each tree, so now you’ve got, dirty tree an’ a turd, dirty tree an’ a turd, an’ dirty tree an’ a turd, which makes one hundred, when do I start me job?" 

My son David
(June 09, 2002)
A woman went down to the Welfare Office to get aid. The office worker asked her, "How many children do you have?"

"Ten," she replied.

"What are their names?" he asked.

"David, David, David, David, David, David, David, David David and David," she answered.

"They’re all named David?" he asked "What if you want them to come in from playing outside?"

"Oh, that’s easy," she said. "I just call ’David,’ and they all come running in."

"And, if you want them to come to the table for dinner?"

"I just say, ’David, come eat your dinner’," she answered.

"But what if you just want ONE of them to do something?" he asked.

"Oh, that’s easy," she said. "I just use their last name!" 

Hospital Bill
(June 23, 2002)
A man was brought to Mercy Hospital and taken in for coronary surgery. The operation went well and, as the groggy man regained consciousness, he was reassured by a Sister of Mercy, who was waiting by his bed.

"Mr. Smith, you’re going to be just fine," said the nun, gently patting his hand. "We do need to know, however, how you intend to pay for your stay here. Are you covered by insurance?"

"No, I’m not," the man whispered hoarsely.

"Can you pay in cash?" persisted the nun.

"I’m afraid I cannot, Sister."

"Well, do you have any close relatives?" the nun essayed.

"Just my sister in New Mexico," he volunteered. "But she’s a humble spinster nun."

"Oh, I must correct you, Mr. Smith. Nuns are not ’spinsters.’ They are married to God."

"Wonderful," said Smith. "In that case, please send the bill to my brother-in-law." 

Confirmed Bachelors
(June 18, 2002)
Two confirmed bachelors were sitting and talking. Their conversation drifted from politics to cooking. "I got a cookbook once," said the first, "but I could never do anything with it."

"Too much fancy cooking in it, eh?" asked the second.

"You said it. Every one of the recipes began the same way: ’Take a clean dish and...’ 

Who Killed Abraham Lincoln?
(December 19, 2001)
A blonde walks into the police department looking for a job. The officer wants to ask her a few questions....

Officer: What’s 2+2?

Blonde: Ummmmm... 4!

Officer: What’s the square root of 100?

Blonde: Ummmm... 10!

Officer: Good! Now, who killed Abraham Lincoln?

Blonde: Ummmm... I dunno.

Officer: Well, you can go home and think about it. Come back tomorrow.

The blonde goes home and calls up one of her friends, who asks her if she got the job. The blonde says, excitedly, "Not only did I get the job, I’m already working on a murder case!" 

Working On The Fourth Husband
(December 03, 2001)
A woman announces to her friend that she is getting married for the fourth time.

"How wonderful! But I hope you don’t mind me asking what happened to your first husband?"

"He ate poisonous mushrooms and died."

"Oh, how tragic! What about your second husband?"

"He ate poisonous mushrooms, too, and died."

"Oh, how terrible! I’m almost afraid to ask you about your third husband."

"He died of a broken neck."

"A broken neck?"

"He wouldn’t eat the mushrooms." 

Second Opinion
(December 01, 2001)
A man has not been feeling well and goes to the doctor for a check up. After the physical examination and a battery of blood tests and x-rays, he asks the doctor about his situation.

The doctor replies, "You are very sick. You might not live longer than perhaps three or four months."

The man, in despair, yet, with a glimpse of hope says, "If you don’t mind, doctor, I would like to have a second opinion."

"Okay," the doctor answers, "you’re ugly, too!" 

My wife is trying to kill me!
(December 02, 2001)
One day, an immigrant from Poland entered a New York City Police Precinct to report that his American wife was planning to kill him.

The police officer on duty was intrigued by this and he asked, "How sure are ya that she is gonna kill ya? Did she threaten to kill ya?"

"No," replied the nervous immigrant.

"Did ya hear her tell someone else that she’s gonna kill ya?"

"No."

"Did someone tell ya that your wife is gonna kill ya?"

"No."

"Then why in God’s name did ya think she’s gonna kill ya?" asked the exasperated police officer.

"Because I found bottle on dresser and I think she gonna poison me!" He handed the police officer the suspect bottle.

The police officer took one look at the label on the bottle and started to laugh out loud. The immigrant became indignant and said, "What so funny? Can’t you see the label on bottle said, ’Polish Remover’?" 
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Family Reunion
(August 16, 2002)
An elderly man in Phoenix calls his son Bob in New York and says, “I hate to ruin your day, but your mother and I are divorcing. Forty-five years of misery is enough! I’m sick of her, and I’m sick of talking about this, so call your sister in Boston and tell her,” and then hangs up.

The son frantically calls his sister, who goes nuts upon hearing the news.

She calls her father and yells, “You are not getting a divorce! Bob and I will be there tomorrow. Until then, don’t do a single thing, do you hear me?”


The father hangs up the phone, turns to his wife, and says, “It worked! The kids are coming for a visit, and they’re paying their own way!” 

Vacuum Salesman
(August 20, 2002)
An enthusiastic door-to-door vacuum salesman goes to the first house in his new territory. He knocks, a real mean and tough looking lady opens the door, and before she has a chance to say anything, he runs inside and dumps cow patties all over the carpet.

He says, "Lady, if this vacuum cleaner don’t do wonders cleaning this up, I’ll eat every chunk of it."

She turns to him with a smirk and says, "You want ketchup with that?"

The salesman says, "Why do you ask?"

She says, "We just moved in and we haven’t got the electricity turned on yet." 

Whose Dog
(July 20, 2002)
A timid little man ventured into a biker bar in the Bronx and, clearing his throat, asked, "Um, err, which of you gentlemen owns the Doberman tied outside to the parking meter?"

A giant of a man wearing biker leathers with his body hair growing out of the seams turned slowly on his stool. He looked down at the quivering little man and said, "It’s my dog. Why?"

"Well," squeaked the little man, very nervous, "I believe my dog just killed it, sir."

"What?" roared the big man in disbelief. "What in the world kind of dog do you have?"

"Sir," answered the little man, "It’s a four-week-old puppy."

"Bull!" roared the biker, "How could your puppy kill my Doberman?"

"It appears that he choked on it, sir." 

She thinks I am God
(July 07, 2002)
Two guys were at a bar talking about how highly their wives thought of them.

The first guy said, "My wife, she thinks so much of me that she won’t let me do any work around the house. It’s incredible."

The second guy says, "That’s nothing. My wife thinks I’m God."

"She thinks you’re God? What makes you say that?"

"Easy. Every night she places a burnt offering before me." 

Hospital Bill
(June 23, 2002)
A man was brought to Mercy Hospital and taken in for coronary surgery. The operation went well and, as the groggy man regained consciousness, he was reassured by a Sister of Mercy, who was waiting by his bed.

"Mr. Smith, you’re going to be just fine," said the nun, gently patting his hand. "We do need to know, however, how you intend to pay for your stay here. Are you covered by insurance?"

"No, I’m not," the man whispered hoarsely.

"Can you pay in cash?" persisted the nun.

"I’m afraid I cannot, Sister."

"Well, do you have any close relatives?" the nun essayed.

"Just my sister in New Mexico," he volunteered. "But she’s a humble spinster nun."

"Oh, I must correct you, Mr. Smith. Nuns are not ’spinsters.’ They are married to God."

"Wonderful," said Smith. "In that case, please send the bill to my brother-in-law." 

Trade ya!
(June 02, 2002)
A preacher was making his rounds to his parishoners on a bicycle, when he came upon a little boy trying to sell a lawnmower.

"How much do you want for the mower?" asked the preacher.

"I’m just trying to make enough money to buy a bicycle," said the little boy.

After a moment of consideration, the preacher asked, "Will you take my bike in trade for it?"

The boy said, "You got a deal."

The preacher took the mower and tried to crank it. He pulled on the string a few times with no response from the mower.

The preacher called the little boy over and said, "I can’t get this mower to start."

The little boy said, "That’s ’cause you have to cuss at it to get it started."

The preacher said, "I’m a minister, and I can’t cuss. It’s been so long since I’ve been saved that I don’t know if I even remember how to cuss."

The little boy looked at him happily and said, "Just keep pulling on that string. It’ll come back to ya!" 

My son David
(June 09, 2002)
A woman went down to the Welfare Office to get aid. The office worker asked her, "How many children do you have?"

"Ten," she replied.

"What are their names?" he asked.

"David, David, David, David, David, David, David, David David and David," she answered.

"They’re all named David?" he asked "What if you want them to come in from playing outside?"

"Oh, that’s easy," she said. "I just call ’David,’ and they all come running in."

"And, if you want them to come to the table for dinner?"

"I just say, ’David, come eat your dinner’," she answered.

"But what if you just want ONE of them to do something?" he asked.

"Oh, that’s easy," she said. "I just use their last name!" 

Don’t Jump
(August 04, 2002)
A blonde and a redhead met in a bar after work for a drink, and were watching the 6 O’clock news. A man was shown threatening to jump from the Brooklyn Bridge.

The blonde bet the redhead $50 that he wouldn’t jump, and the redhead replied, ’I’ll take that bet!’


Anyway, sure enough, he jumped, so the blonde gave the redhead the $50 she owed.

The redhead said ’I can’t take this, you’re my friend.’


The blonde said ’No. A bet’s a bet’.

So the redhead said ’Listen, I have to admit, I saw this on the 5 O’clock news, so I can’t take your money’.

The blonde replied, ’Well, so did I, but I never thought he’d jump again!’ 

New York, New York
(August 03, 2002)
On a plane bound for New York the flight attendant approached a blonde sitting in the first class section and requested that she move to coach since she did not have a first class ticket. The blonde replied, ’I’m blonde, I’m beautiful, I’m going to New York, and I’m not moving.’


Not wanting to argue with a customer the flight attendant asked the co-pilot to speak with her. He went to talk with the woman asking her to please move out of the first class section.

Again, the blonde replied, ’I’m blonde, I’m beautiful, I’m going to New York, and I’m not moving.’


The co-pilot returned to the cockpit and asked the captain what he should do.

The captain said, ’I’m married to a blonde, and I know how to handle this.’ He went to the first class section and whispered in the blonde’s ear. She immediately jumped up and ran to the coach section mumbling to herself, ’Why didn’t anyone just say so.’


Surprised, the flight attendant and the co-pilot asked what he said to her that finally convinced her to move from her seat.

The pilot replied, ’I told her the first class section wasn’t going to New York.’ 
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