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A patient told his doctor, “if there’s anything wrong, don’t give me a long 

scientific name.  

Say it so I can understand it.” 

“Very well,” the doctor agreed. “You’re lazy.” 

“Thanks,” the patient said. 

 “Now can you give me the scientific name so I can tell my boss?” 

 

A baseball coach whose team was in a hitting slump called a special 

practice session. 

Disgusted by the ineptness he saw, he grabbed a bat and yelled, “Here, I’ll 

show you something!” 

He ordered the pitcher to send them in fast. 

Unfortunately, the coach was a bit out of practice. 

After seven or eight futile swipes, he flung the bat aside. 

“That’s what you guys have been doing,” he said. 

“I want you to get in there and slug the ball!” 

 

A man called a hotel to ask if his dog would be allowed to stay. 

“Sir,” came the reply, “I’ve been in the hotel business for 30 years. 

Never yet have I had to call the police to eject a disorderly dog in the 

small hours of the morning. 

No dog has ever attempted to pass off a bad check on me. 

Never has a dog set the bedclothes aflame through smoking. 

I’ve never found a hotel towel in a dog’s suitcase. 

Your dog is welcome. 

And if he’ll vouch for you, you can come too.” 

 

Did you hear about the bedbugs who fell in love? 

They’re getting married in the spring. 

 



If you make a left turn from the right lane, you’re probably careless – and 

not what the driver behind you said you are. 

 

Sid Caeser: “Doing a comedy routine without a live audience is like 

playing handball without a wall.” 

 

When Henry C. White resigned as Connecticut’s Welfare Commissioner, 

he wrote the governor: “Working within the bureaucratic framework is 

like trying to put socks on an octopus.” 

 

A frog goes into a bank and approaches the teller. 

He could see from her nameplate that her name was Patricia Whack. 

“Miss Whack, I’d like to get a $30,000 loan to take a holiday.” 

Patty looks at the frog in disbelief and asks his name. 

The frog says his name is Kermit Jagger, his dad is Mick Jagger, 

and that it’s okay, he knows the bank manager. 

Patty explains that he will need to secure the loan with some collateral. 

The frog says, “Sure. I have this,” and produces a tiny porcelain elephant, 

about an inch tall, bright pink and perfectly formed. 

Very confused, Patty explains that she’ll have to consult with the bank 

manager and disappears into a back office. 

She finds the manager and says, “There’s a frog called Kermit Jagger out 

there who claims to know you and wants to borrow $30,000, and he wants 

to use this as collateral.” 

She holds up the tiny pink elephant. 

“I mean, what in the world is this?” 

The bank manager looks back at her and says… 

“It’s a knickknack, Patty Whack. Give the frog a loan. His old man’s a 

Rolling Stone.” 

 

 

 



In a bank, all the tellers decided to go on a diet at the same time.  

One day, a prominent sign was missing from the bank’s front window. 

It was found on the office refrigerator: “These premises under constant 

photo surveillance.” 

 

A certain library permits a book to be borrowed for two weeks; and if 

necessary it may be renewed for an additional two weeks. 

After having recently kicked the smoking habit themselves, a person can 

sympathize with the woman whom they saw renewing a certain book the 

last time they visited the library. 

The book title: How to Stop Smoking in Five Days. 

 

One of a man’s hobbies was outdoor cooking-barbecues, chuck-wagon 

feeds at rodeo time, and so on. 

He was so good at it that his son urged the man to have his recipes printed 

in pamphlet form.  

When the son attended a barbecue months later, he noticed that the cook 

was using the Man’s pamphlet as a guide. 

And the son overheard the cook explaining to his wife, “Everything is 

okay dear. 

That’s what ol’ Buck’s recipe calls for.” 

Leafing through the pamphlet, the son found that each recipe started out in 

the same fashion: “First, pour three ounces of bourbon into the cook.” 

 

Talk is cheap because the supply always exceeds the demand. 

 

Age is not a number.  

It’s clearly a word. 

 

Don’t burn bridges. 

Just loosen the bolts a little bit every day. 

 



The inventor of the wind chill factor died recently. 

He was 82, but felt like he was 64. 

 

As a man was leaving a formal dinner party in the early hours of the 

morning, he remembered that the motor of his new Mercedes-Benz had 

been hotter than it should have been. Realizing that he might not find a 

service station open he asked his host for a bucket of water. No buckets 

were available, but his resourceful host handed him a large paper sack 

containing three champagne magnums filled with water. 

Once on the street, the man felt rather ridiculous as, dressed in his tuxedo, 

he proceeded to empty the water into the radiator. Then two passers-by 

stopped in amazement, and one said to the other, “These Mercedes owners 

really do pamper their cars, don’t they?”  

 

When the Las Vegas telephone operators went on strike, management 

personnel worked as operators pending a settlement. 

During the first day as an operator, one engineer placed a long-distance 

call for a customer calling from a phone booth. 

When the call was completed, the engineer-operator hit the wrong button 

and returned the customer’s money. 

 A whoop went up at the receiving end. 

“I sure love Las Vegas!” the voice trumpeted. 

“Even your telephones pay off!” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Every dog can be trained, or so we’ve heard. 

A man and his wife tested that theory by enrolling their seemingly 

untrainable Australian Shepherd, Austin, in obedience school alongside six 

other dogs. 

The final session ended with four skill contests with prizes awarded. 

Austin struggled in “school,” so they didn’t expect him to win anything. 

Surprise! The man’s wife returned home proudly showing off the four 

second-place ribbons Austin had won. 

“What? How? But…” the man sputtered. 

His wife  cut him off: “Only two dogs showed up.” 

 

A minute varies depending on what side of the bathroom door you’re on. 

 

Anything seems possible if you don’t know what you’re talking about. 

 

There is no “I” in team. 

But there are three in “Narcissistic.” 

 

If you care for too many dogs you may have roverdose. 
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