Adult’s Humorous Wisdom

When I became a man,
I put away childish things.
(1 Corinthians 13:11)

A lawyer for one of the drivers involved in an auto accident telephoned a man listed on the police report as a witness. “Whose fault was it?" the lawyer asked. “Neither," the man replied. “From what I could see, they hit each other at about the same time." (Mildred Berger, in Reader's Digest)

Classified ad spotted in Burlington, WI., Highlighter: “Silver 1979 Porsche, black interior, 5 speed, a/c, Alpine stereo. Must sell, son is old enough to drive." (Reader's Digest)
One day my younger sister had some questions about her past. “Was I adopted?" she asked. “Yes," I answered, “but they brought you back." (Bryan Fideldy)

Mechanic to customer: “My advice to you is keep the oil and change the car." (Hickey, in The Saturday Evening Post)

After the bell rang for classes to change, I stepped out of the guidance office just in time to overhear a veteran teacher give a younger colleague some sage advice. “Hang in there,” he said. “I started in education with nothing, and now, 30 years later. I still have most of it left.” (Joseph M. Plesich, in Reader’s Digest) 

As flight attendants, my partner and I are asked all sorts of questions. Once, shortly after takeoff, a passenger asked how much it would cost to use the airphone. “It's $2.50 for the first minute," my partner replied, “and $2 for every minute thereafter?” “You don't understand,” said the passenger. “This is a local call." (Norma Garcia)
A young blonde, on vacation in Louisiana, wanted a pair of genuine alligator shoes, but was reluctant to pay high New Orleans prices. “I'll just catch my own alligator," she told one shopkeeper, “so I can get a pair of shoes for free." She stomped out of the store and headed for the swamp. Later, as the shopkeeper drove home, he spotted the blonde standing waist-deep in a bayou, shotgun in hand, with a huge alligator closing in. She took aim and shot the creature between the eyes. The shopkeeper watched in amazement as she struggled to haul the carcass onto an embankment where several other dead alligators were lined up. “Oh, no!" the blonde shouted in dismay. “this one isn't wearing any shoes either!" (Louis B. McIntosh)
When my father's company hired a consultant to improve efficiency, he immediately called a meeting of all shop personnel. In stressing the importance of following a set plan of engineering procedures, he gave this analogy: “You are on the Titanic, and it's sinking. You find yourself on a lifeboat. It's dark and hazy. Which direction would you row? Now, you're in the same situation, but you have the ship's navigator with you. Which way would you row? You'd row the way the navigator told you to, right?" In the crowd there were murmurs of agreement until one man in the back piped up. “Well, I don't know," he said. “He already hit one iceberg!" (Sarah Jo Plucker)

Man is the only animal that goes to sleep when he's not sleepy and gets up when he is. (Dave Gneiser)
On a family vacation to San Francisco, we were charmed by the many attractions of the city. Not wanting to miss Chinatown, we asked a young man how to get there. “First you go left at the next light," he said. “Then you keep walking until you can't read the signs." (Billie Surmick, in Reader's Digest)
Some years ago, my high-school boyfriend and I were driving my father to his bowling league. I got in the back of the car to let my father ride up front. Along the way I leaned forward to comment on how strange it felt to be sitting back there, because I had never been in the back seat of the car before. “Boy," said my father, “am I ever relieved to hear that!" (Julia Collins, in Reader's Digest)

Our dog, Mr. Hoover, suddenly began barking daily at 4 a.m. Irritated and sleepy, my husband, John, searched the back yard for what might have disturbed this otherwise placid animal. For three days he found nothing amiss. Then the dog woke up the neighborhood at 3 a.m. with frantic barking. When John looked out the window, he discovered someone throwing pebbles to land near Mr. Hoover. John hurried outside and found the culprit. Crouching on the other side of the fence was our quiet neighbor, the last man you'd suspect of wrongdoing. My husband demanded to know what he was doing. “My mother-in-law is visiting," the embarrassed neighbor explained. “If she loses her beauty sleep another night, she says she'll leave." (Anne Jones)

For my birthday, I got a humidifier and a de-humidifier. I put them in the same room and let them fight it out. (Steven Wright, comedian)

Driving back from car-repair class, John said to his buddy, Joe, “I'm going to turn now. Could you stick your head out the window to see if the blinker's working?” “Sure," Joe replied, as he peeked outside. “It is, no it isn't, yes it is, no it isn't, yes it is. . . ." (Paulo Cesar Menegusso, in Reader's Digest)

According to John Dalzell, curator of the International Bowling Museum and Hall of Fame in St. Louis, during the seventh and eighth centuries, German churchgoers employed a form of bowling to discern whether their actions were pleasing to God. Using the clubs they carried for protection to represent the devil, they would stand them on their blunt ends and attempt to knock them over with a ball. Successfully toppling the clubs was a sure sign that you were living a proper Christian life. (Donna Verry Dee, in Catholic Digest)

They say you only use 10% of your brain. What about the other 10? (Lara Bliss)

We were dining at the home of friends one evening, when our hostess passed a bowl of broccoli to my husband. “No, thanks, I've already had some," he said, and quickly added, “I was eight or nine years old at the time.” (P. S. F., in Reader's Digest)

The school bus my husband, Richard, drove was plagued with mechanical failure. After the third breakdown in two weeks, he was sitting dejectedly on the bus steps, waiting for the repair truck. A passing motorist asked him if he was the bus driver. Richard looked up and replied, “Every now and then.” (Nancy E. Gates)
Sherlock Holmes and Dr. Watson went on a camping trip. After a good meal, they laid down for the night and went to sleep. Some hours later, Holmes awoke and nudged his faithful friend. “Watson, look up at the sky and tell me what you see!" “I see millions of stars," Watson said. “What does that tell you?” Holmes asked. Watson replied. “Astronomically, it tells me that there are millions of galaxies and potentially billions of planets. Astrologically, I observe that Saturn is in Leo. Horologically, I deduce that the time is approximately a quarter past three. Theologically, I can see that God is all-powerful. Meteorologically, I suspect we will have a beautiful day tomorrow. What does it tell you, Holmes?" “Watson, you idiot," he said. “Someone has stolen our tent.” (Denver Rocky Mountain News)

When buying a used car, check the push buttons. If they're all set on rock stations, it means the transmission is shot. (Rudy Joe Mano, in Catholic Digest)

Wife: “Oopsie! I must have lost a check at the mall!” Husband: “You hadn't signed it, yet, had you?" Wife: “As a matter of fact, I had! And it was made out to ‘cash'! Don't worry, though! I didn't fill in the dollar amount.” (Art & Chip Sansom)
I want my children to have all the things I never could afford. Then I want to move in with them. (Phyllis Diller)

Unexpected guests were on the way, and my mother, an impeccable housekeeper, rushed around straightening up. She put my father and brother to work cleaning the guest bathroom. Later, when she went to inspect it, she was surprised that the once-cluttered room had been tidied up so quickly. Then she saw the note on the closed shower curtains. It read: “Thank you for not looking in the bathtub."(Christine A. Barham)


Our son, Rob, loved using the saw and hammer, but never seemed to clean up afterward. One day I was in the garage, stepping over the sawdust, and my hand automatically reached for the broom and dustpan. Suddenly, my brain ordered my body to stand still and appraise the situation. Instead of leaving the work area clean, I propped the broom against the workbench with the following note attached: “As ye saw, so shall ye sweep! Love, Mom.” (Carnita Brandner, in Reader’s Digest) 

I asked a friend of mine how his son was doing in college. He scratched his head, thought for a moment and said, “Let me put it this way--he's in the top 90 percent of his class." (Joe Ryan)

A motorist was stopped for speeding, but had a reasonable excuse. “I bought a new computer, officer, and I was rushing home to hook it up before it became obsolete." (Ron Dentinger)
According to Gene Dumont, a wildlife biologist with the Maine Department of Inland Fisheries and Wildlife, a man once called to request that the deer-crossing signs on a road near his home be removed because a number of deer had been hit there. “He wanted the deer-crossing signs taken down," Dumont explained, “because he didn't want the deer to cross there anymore." (Alan Crowell)

My mother was escorting a group on a bus tour in the mountains around Denver. They stopped on a road near Morrison so that she could point out trails of dinosaur footprints in the rock just up the hill. One woman, especially intrigued, said: “I'm really surprised that they came this close to the road." (Richard Bowen)
While visiting North Carolina, I found myself behind a driver who, although he had his right-hand signal on and was able to turn, was busy talking on his car phone. I blew my horn and motioned him to proceed. Poking his head out the window, he said, “Can't you see I'm on the telephone?" (Samuel L. McGee, in Reader's Digest)

While traveling in Thailand, my husband and I stopped at an elephant training camp, where visitors can feed the animals. We passed two signs as we entered the feeding area. The first read “Please feed the elephants with a whole bunch of bananas or sugar cane." It was followed by another: “Attention, please! Do not carry a banana and your camera all in one hand." (Kathy Price, in Reader's Digest)
 
“So you want another day off,” snorted the office manager to his clerk. “I'm anxious to hear what excuse you have this time. You've been off for your grandfather's funeral four times already." Replied the clerk, “Today my grandma is getting married again." (Joe Lanser, in Elkhorn, Wis., Independent)

According to most studies, people's No. 1 fear is public speaking. No. 2 is death. So to the average person, if you have to go to a funeral, you're better off in the casket than doing the eulogy. (Jerry Seinfeld)
 
One morning someone pounded on the door of the firehouse, shouting, “Fire ! Fire!” The firefighters ran outside, where they saw a flatbed truck with a car in flames. After the blaze was extinguished, one of the men quipped, “I'm enjoying this job more now that they're bringing the fires to us." (Judy Howard, in Reader's Digest)

A fisherman who was lugging a large fish met another fisherman with half a dozen small fish on a string. “Howdy,” said the first fisherman, dropping the huge fish and waiting for a compliment. The fellow with the string of small fish stared and stared. Then he said calmly, “Just caught the one, eh?” (Delia Sellers, in Abundant Living magazine)
It doesn't make sense. You're flying 500 mph, 30,000 feet in the air, and the pilot tells you to feel free to roam around the plane. But when you're on the ground taxiing to the gate at one mph, he tells you to remain seated for your own safety. (Elayne Boosler, comedian)
My husband, Tom, is very proud of his high-school and college French, but he never had the chance to use it until our trip to Canada. Driving into Montreal, we were trying to find Immaculate Conception Seminary, but very shortly became lost. My husband spied a lone figure on the street and pulled over to ask directions. Clearing his throat, Tom said, “Pardon-nez-moi, monsieur. Ou est le Seminaire de l’Immacule Conception?” The man looked confused for a moment and then said, “I’m sorry, mister.  I don’t speak French.” Looking rather self-satisfied, Tom rolled up the window, sat back and announced, “He doesn’t speak French, Shirley. We’ll have to find someone else.” (Shirley M. Curran, in Reader’s Digest)  
In my early driving days, I had the bad habit of frequently running out of gas. Once, I was stranded at the mall and called my father for help. When he arrived, I was under the hood, poking around. “I think there's something preventing the gas from reaching the carburetor," I said. “Yeah," he shot back. “A five dollar bill." (Salvatore Fede)
As a groundskeeper, I was raking a green-side sand trap when I was startled by the thump of a golf ball nearby. I looked up the fairway to see a golfer as he shouldered his bag and started for the green. I continued to rake and thought about how best to encourage “fore" warning. But when the golfer reached the green, he beat me to the punch. “I knew you were safe," he said. “I aimed right at you." (Dick Westwood)

One morning a big white goose showed up at our farm's chicken coop and made herself at home. Knowing she had to belong to someone, I called the state police to find out what to do. The trooper told me to hold on while he checked. When he got back to me, it was with these instructions: “First, preheat your oven to 400 degrees." (Nancy Narraway, in Reader's Digest)
During a commercial-airline flight, the attendant passed out gum, telling passengers it would relieve the pressure in their ears during the descent. After landing, it took one passenger an hour to get the gum out of her ears. (Fa Secor)

Clementine is driving home one night when her car is hit by a bad hailstorm, leaving hundreds of dents. The next day she goes to a body shop for a repair estimate. The repairman winks at his buddy and tells Clementine that if she blows into the tailpipe really hard, the dents will just pop out. After she arrives home, she blows with all her might into the exhaust pipe. Her roommate asks what she’s doing. Clementine explains the repairman’s tip. “But it doesn’t work,” she says, pausing to catch her breath. “Duh!” replies her friend. “You have to roll up the windows first!” (Mindy Vaughan, in Reader’s Digest)

A customer came to our store and bought a large hammock. She seemed very pleased as she carried the awkward package out the door. To my surprise, the next day she was back with her purchase. “What happened?" I asked. “When I got home," she replied, “I realized that I had only one tree.” (Dorothy Holbrook)

My husband was hospitalized one summer in a ward designed for patients with chronic headaches. There, unlike other areas of the hospital, patients were encouraged to socialize with one another and to eat their meals together. When I noticed that the majority of patients were attractive young women, I jokingly told my husband, “I think I'd better take your cologne home with me." “Honey," he said, “you don't have to worry about these women. They all have headaches." (Andrea Hile)

A woman affectionately greeted her husband at the door after a hard day at the office. “Poor dear," she murmured, “you must be exhausted and hungry. How about a nice juicy steak, baked potato, tossed salad and pecan pie?” “No, thanks," replied her husband, “I'm too tired. Let's eat at home." (Ideas for Better Living)
Stupid instruction labels on products, collected by wordsmith Richard Lederer: On a camera: This camera only works when there is film inside. On a package of airline peanuts: Open packet and eat contents. On a chain saw: Do not attempt to stop chain with your hands. On a mirror for a bicycle helmet: Remember--objects in the mirror are actually behind you. On a bottle of flavored-milk drink: After opening, keep upright. On a steering-wheel lock: Warning--remove lock before driving. (American Enterprise)

The following are actual statements found on insurance forms where drivers attempted to summarize the details of an accident in the fewest words possible: “Coming home, I drove into the wrong house and collided with a tree I don’t have. I thought my window was down, but I found out it was up when I put my head through it.  In my attempt to kill a fly, I drove into a telephone pole.” (Tina’s Humor Archives)
One of the surest signs that intelligent life exists in outer space is that none of it has tried to contact us. (Normandy Alden)
Deciding to do some back-yard landscaping, my father-in-law went to the brickyard to buy a quantity of bricks. When he asked the salesclerk about the cost, the man replied, “The more you buy, the cheaper they are." “Is that so," said my father-in-law. “Then just keep loading them on my truck until they're free.” (Brenda Rosellini)
 
We were honeymooning in Hawaii and on our last night went to a really romantic restaurant. My husband reached across the table and held my hand lovingly. “Honey,” he said, “these last two weeks have been the best weeks of my life. And, I’m telling you right now, if you ever leave me, I’m going with you!” (Barbara Blasco)
Occasionally, airline attendants try to make the in-flight safety lecture a bit more entertaining. Here are some examples that have been reported by passengers: “As we prepare for takeoff, please make sure your tray tables and seat backs are fully upright in their most uncomfortable position." “Your seat cushions can be used for flotation, and in the event of an emergency water landing, please take them with our compliments." “As you exit the plane, please gather all your belongings. Anything left behind will be distributed evenly among the flight attendants. Please do not leave children or spouses." (Rodney and Cathy's Joke List)

I signed up for an exercise class, and the instructor told us to wear tennis shoes and loose fitting clothing. If I had any loose fitting clothing, I wouldn’t have signed up in the first place. (Current Comedy)
One day the manager of our warehouse division received a lengthy memo from a new employee. A few minutes later, the worker returned to the manager's office with an update of the previous information. After reviewing the new material, our manager turned to his trash can, pulled out the recently delivered memo, stapled the update to it and promptly returned both to his circular file. ((Donnie J. Kemper)
A friend announced glumly that she had started a fire in her microwave. She explained: “I needed so many paper towels to absorb the grease when cooking bacon, I thought I'd save money and use newspaper." “Did you ruin the oven?" I asked. “Well,” she continued reluctantly, “not the first time . . . ." (Barbara D. Allen)
It was almost time to leave for church, and my husband restlessly watched the clock. He wandered in and out of the room several times, noting my progress at getting ready. After starting the car to let it warm up, he came back and stood at the door, watching me put on my makeup. “You look nice," he said with finality. “But you'd look a lot nicer in the car." (Anita Heistand, in Christian Herald)
A police officer who had been sent to patrol a nudist colony called the station to file a routine report. “Officer Smith reporting," he said to the dispatcher. “How are things out there, Smith?" asked the dispatcher. “No problems," he answered. “Except my badge is killing me." (Ohio Motorist - AAA)

One of the managers in my husband's company is a super-achiever who expects 100 percent not only from himself but also from those working for him. He instructed his assistant, who was preparing for a well-deserved vacation, to leave an emergency number with the secretary before he left town. The assistant did--911. (A. Kaye Moser)
Planting a family garden would be a good character-building experience for our five children, I determined, but the trip to the nursery was a nightmare. They insisted on seeing every plant in the five-acre warehouse, squabbled over who got to push the shopping cart and complained when another child chose the same color petunias. Home again, I ranted and raved to my patient husband. “All I want," I concluded in exasperation, “is peace, quiet and beautiful flowers." “I understand," he intoned calmly. “I believe they call that a funeral." (D'Ann Jones, in Reader's Digest)
 
Estelle was making her first parachute jump. The instructor said, “First you pull the big cord. If it doesn't work, you pull the little cord. There will be a red pickup truck waiting for you when you land." Estelle jumped. She pulled the big cord, but nothing happened, so she pulled the little cord. Still nothing happened. “That's just great," she muttered. “Now I suppose the red pickup truck won't be there either.” (Donald A. Greig, in Reader's Digest)

I went to the pet store for an aquarium filter. I also wanted a fantail goldfish, but was disappointed to see that all the fantails looked alike. Discouraged, I proceeded to the checkout counter. Sitting on the cash register was a bowl containing a single fantail. A card said that the fish's name was Wanda. She was special, but probably not for sale. I stared longingly at her as the cashier rang up the filter. “Anything else for you today?” “I don't suppose you'd be at all interested in selling Wanda?" I said. “Of course I can sell you Wanda," he replied as he took her bowl down. “Are you sure?" “Sure, I'm sure," he said with a smile and a wink. “I sell Wanda every day." (June Plymale, in Reader's Digest)
The police sent a set of pictures of a wanted criminal to all stations within 100 miles. The pictures contained a front shot and two side shots. A week later, they got a fax saying, “We've caught the fellow in the middle, but we're still looking for the other two." (Have a Nice Day! Web site)
Shopping in the vegetable section of the supermarket, I observed a man gazing intently at a bag of potatoes. “Excuse me, lady," he said. “I don't have my glasses with me, and my wife wanted some Idaho potatoes. Are these Idaho potatoes?" I looked at the printing on the bag and said, “No. Those are Colorado potatoes." “Good," he replied. “That's close enough." (Mary Helen Hall, in Reader's Digest)
My city friend Mark was visiting me in Tennessee, and we went for a drive through the Appalachian back roads. As we passed a dairy farm, I told him the farmers predict the weather by how the cows are positioned. Standing cows mean good weather ahead, and cows lying down indicate rain. When we came upon a group of cows with some upright and others on the ground, Mark looked perplexed. “What does that mean?" he asked. “Partly cloudy?" (Phyllis A. Chandler, in Reader's Digest))

At 2 a.m., Mrs. Culkin was convinced that she had heard a prowler in the living room. “Tiptoe downstairs," she told her husband. “Don't turn on the lights. Sneak up on him before he knows what's happening." Dutifully Mr. Culkin put on his robe. Just as he reached the bedroom door, his wife added, “And when you come back, bring me a glass of milk." (Larry Wilde, in Library of Laughter)

Actual reference queries reported by American and Canadian library reference-desk workers: “Do you have books here?" “Do you have a list of all the books written in the English language?" “I'm looking for Robert James Waller's book, Waltzing through Grand Rapids." (Actual title: Slow Waltz in Cedar Bend.) “Do you have that book by Rushdie: Satanic Nurses?” (Actual title Satanic Verses.) “I was here about three weeks ago looking at a cookbook that cost $39.95. Do you know which one it is?" “Which outlets in the library are appropriate for my hair dryer?” “Can you tell me why so many famous Civil War battles were fought on National Park sites?" “Do you have any books with photographs of dinosaurs?” “I need a color photograph of George Washington (Christopher Columbus, King Arthur, Moses, Socrates ...)” “I need to find out Ibid's first name for my bibliography." “Why don't you have any books by Ibid? Ibid has written a lot of important stuff, you know?" (Library Paraprofessionals Listserv)

What am I supposed to do with this? grumbled the motorist as the police clerk handed him a receipt for his traffic fine. “Keep it,” the clerk advised. “When you get four of them, you get a bicycle.” (L. S. Harper)
In his book Fatherhood, Bill Cosby writes: “My father would not have been particularly interested in a book about fathering, although he did like to read. One day when he was reading in the living room, my brother and I decided that we could play basketball without breaking anything. When I took a shot that redesigned the glass table, my mother came in with a stick and said, “So help me, I’ll bust you in half.” Without lifting his head from his book, my father said, “Why would you want twice as many?” (Reader’s Digest) 
A burglar in San Jose, CA, explained to police the reason he took his infant son on a robbery was because he couldn't find a babysitter at such short notice. (Bill Flick)

After seeing Walt Disney’s Sleeping Beauty, my romantically inclined nine-year-old daughter danced around the house, singing the songs she had heard in the movie score. Some of the lyrics puzzled her though, and one evening she asked us what “gleam in your eye” meant. “Let me put it this way,” my husband told her. “If someday one of your dates shows up with a gleam in his eye, you’re not leaving the house!”
(Marlyle McDonald, in Reader’s Digest)

“When I was a youngster,” complained the frustrated father, “I was disciplined by being sent to my room without supper. But my son has his own color TV, phone, computer and CD player.” “So what do you do?” asked his friend. “I send him to my room!” (Capper’s)
When my father was a car salesman, one of his best sales pitches promoted the superior brand of tires supplied as standard equipment.  Even as someone took delivery of a new car, Dad would hand over the keys and say of the tires: “Guaranteed to give you miles of smiles.” One day, a man returned to the dealership ten minutes after getting Dad’s usual send-off. “You know those tires that are guaranteed to give miles of smiles?” asked the man. “Well, one of them just burst out laughing.”
(Patsy Slemmer, in Reader’s Digest)
I was sharing a park bench with a middle-aged couple. The wife was engrossed in one of several books she had with her, while the husband ogled passing pretty women. “Dear,” the wife suggested, offering one of her volumes, “why don’t you read a book and rest your eyes?” (Joe Ryan, in Reader’s Digest)
A young executive is leaving the office late one evening when he finds the CEO standing in front of the shredder with a piece of paper in his hand. “Listen," says the CEO, “this is a very sensitive and important document here, and my secretary has gone for the night. Can you make this thing work?" “Certainly," says the young executive. He turns on the machine, puts the paper in, and hits the start button. “Thanks," says the CEO as his paper disappears inside the machine, “I just need one copy." (Boulder Interfaith Council newsletter)

While at a flea market, I saw a large car attempting to park next to a display table. Executing a bad turn, the driver smashed a tray the vendor had on the ground beside his table. “Honey," the dealer yelled to his wife, “we finally sold something!" (Kevin Coldren, in Reader's Digest)

A flight attendant inbound from San Francisco warned passengers to observe smoking regulations. “Anybody who lights up outside the designated area will be asked to step outdoors." (Neil Morgan, in San Diego Tribune)
 
Woman: “Is there a problem, Officer?" Policeman: “This is a 35 mile-per-hour zone and you were exceeding that!" Woman: “Oh, no, Officer, I'm certain I was doing 35 mph!" Policeman: “I clocked you on my radar at 45 mph a few blocks back!" Woman: “Yes, but then I slowed down to 25 mph for the next block. So you see, that clearly cancels out the speeding, bringing me back to 35 mph!" (Art & Chip Sansom)

Harvey Walken, part-owner of the Pittsburgh Pirates, on the Chicago Cubs’ failure to win a World Series since 1908: “I guess any team can have a bad century.” (Reader’s Digest) 
The woman went to a dentist to have her false teeth adjusted for the fifth time. She said they still didn't fit. “Well," said the dentist. “I'll do it again this time, but no more. There's no reason why these shouldn't fit your mouth easily." “Who said anything about my mouth?" the woman answered. “They don't fit in the glass!" (Maxwell Droke)

Alice and Ted went snowboarding and Ted brought along a quart-size thermos. Alice had never seen one, and asked what it was. “It’s a thermos,” replied Ted. “The guy at the store told me it’s used for keeping hot things hot and cold things cold.” “Sounds great,” said Alice. “What do you have in it?” “Three coffees and a Popsicle.” (Jeanne Stanton, in Reader’s Digest)
A repairman with our electric company was testing a customer's meter. To check the line, he asked the woman several times to push down the lever on her toaster and tell him whether it was working. “Are you finished yet?" she finally yelled through the open kitchen window. “I'm almost out of bread!" (Jim Stanger, in Reader's Digest)

Woman in dimly lit auditorium: “Did I step on your toe on the way out?” Man: “You certainly did!” Woman: “Good, this is the right row.” (Lucille Duncan)
A wealthy tycoon bought a 1000-acre farm. He paid more than the property was worth because a magnificent pine, reputed to be 300 years old, was growing there. Back in the city, many of his associates didn't believe the tree was that old, so the new owner called his caretaker, Zeke, to verify the tree's age. Four days later, Zeke reported his findings. “Great news, boss!" he exclaimed. “This tree is even older than we thought--332 years." “Good work, Zeke," said the tycoon. “How did you pinpoint its age?" “Simple. We cut 'er down and counted the rings." (Carl Waldman)

During a recent flight to Denver, concern over the heavy turbulence mounted until the soothing voice of the pilot came over the intercom. “No need to worry, folks," he said cheerfully. “Just remember--these bumps are made of air!" (Eleanor Smith)
Soon after I became pregnant with our second child, the familiar morning sickness set in. But this time, it was much worse, which made me suspect that I was carrying twins. However, my husband, who is a doctor, insisted, “It just couldn't be twins." Ten weeks later, a routine ultrasound confirmed my suspicions, and I showed my husband the pictures of babies A, B and C. “See," he smugly replied. “I told you it wasn't twins." (Becky Drevets, in Reader's Digest)

When we went on vacation two years ago, burglars broke in and stole $250. So, last year I got smart. I left all the lights on and turned on all the radios and TVs. The burglars were afraid to show up and didn't get a cent--but the electric company got $523.25. (Joey Adams, in New York Post)

I called an oceanside inn to make reservations for a weekend stay and was shocked when the clerk told me how expensive the room would be. “Hold on a minute," I said. “I need to talk to my husband about this." After relaying the price to my husband, I added, “And that's with an ocean view." “Good gosh!" he gasped. “Ask her if she will take less if we don't look out the window." (Doris Goucher, in Reader's Digest)
Wife: “Have you decided who you're going to vote for?" Husband: “No, not really!" Wife: “Well, you'd better hurry and decide. The election is tomorrow!” Husband: “How am I supposed to make up my mind in one day?” (Ted Dawson, in Spooner comic strip) 
When you live in a place like Ketchikan, Alaska, which gets about 13 feet of rain annually, you treasure sunny days. After 2 1/2 months of a rainy summer, I heard a radio weather forecaster gloomily announce: “Fair today--and grossly unfair tomorrow." (Patricia Fordney, in Reader's Digest)
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