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T} ﬁqﬂ Cat am{ t/ie Saucer

FHRBEBEEWRAS

An antiques collector was passing a small
shop when he noticed a cat on the sidewalk out
front, licking milk from a saucer. The man
immediately realized the saucer was very old and
valuable. He stepped into the shop with an
uninterested look and asked
to buy the cat. “I'm sorry,”
the shop owner said, “but
the cat is not for sale. ”

“Please,” the collector

urged, “I need a cat around
L

my house to catch mice, I'll
give you 20 dollars, ”

” the owner said taking

“The cat is yours,’
the money.

“Listen,” the collector added, “I wonder if
you could throw in that old saucer as well. The cat

seems to like it and I'd hate to have him give it up. ”
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“Sorry,” the shop owner answered, “but
that saucer brings me luck. Why, just this week
I've sold 68 cats!”
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Long Life
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A man was selling medicines at a fair. At
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first he sold bottles of a cure for colds for just a
dollar a bottle.

Many people wanted to buy it and the man’s
young assistant moved quickly through the crowd
collecting money and handing out bottles of the
cold cure.

Then, when he had a big crowd, the man
held up a very small bottle.

“And now, ladies and gentlemen,” he
shouted, “here is the medicine you have been
waiting for. The cure for old age. Drink just one
bottle of this and you will live forever. ”

»

“And, ladies and gentlemen,” the man
continued, “I'm not going to charge you a
hundred dollars a bottle for this wonderful
medicine. I'm not going to charge you fifty dollars a
bottle. I'm not going to charge you twenty five
dollars a bottle. No, ladies and gentlemen, I'm
going to charge you just ten dollars a bottle. Think,
my friends, for ten dollars you can live forever, ”

Most of the people in the crowd did not
believe this.

One person shouted, “If it will make you
live forever, why don’t you drink it?”

Then another person cried, “Yes, you look

as if you're at least sixty years old. ”
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“Thank you, sir, thank you,” the man

replied. “I'm so glad you said that. My real age
is three hundred and twenty nine. ”

The crowd laughed at this but there were
still a few people who wanted to believe the
man. One of them spoke to the man’s assistant
as she passed by. “Is that true,” he asked. “that
he’s three hundred and twenty-nine?”

“Don’t ask me,” the assistant said. “I’'ve

only worked for him for a hundred and fifty years. ”
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Tﬁw Hole in the Ground
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There was once a farmer who lived near a road.
It was not a busy road, but from time to
time, cars passed the farm.

Near the farm gate, there was a large hole
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in the road.

This hole was always full of water, and the
drivers of the cars could not see how deep the
hole was. They thought it was probably shallow.

Then when they drove into the hole, they
could not drive out because it was so deep.

The farmer did not spend much time work-
ing on his farm. He spent most of it watching
the hole.

When a car drove into it, he pulled the car
out with his tractor and charged the driver a lot
of money for doing this.

One day, the driver of a car said to him,
“You must make a lot of money pulling cars out
of this hole night and day. ”

“Oh, no,” the farmer said. “I don’t pull
cars out of the hole at night. At night I fill the

hole with water. ”
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I Never Work A ﬁerSuppgr
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A penny-pinching farmer didn’t want his
hired hand to stop working. One morning, he
told the farmhand, “It’s such a nuisance to come
in from the field, wash up for lunch and take
time to eat. Why don’t we save time and eat
lunch now?”

The hired man agreed. The farm’s wife brought
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in some cold meat and fried potatoes, and the
two men ate again.

When they had finished, the cheap farmer
said, “While we're still at the table, let’s have
supper too.” They were now served steak,
boiled potatoes and mixed vegetables, and they
ate once more,

“Now that the meals are out of the way,”
the farmer announced, “we can go out and work
all day without interruption. ”

“Oh, no,” the farmhand answered. “I never

work after supper. ”
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]l @epartment Store

RAGBUFREIGEERTY

A really huge muscular guy with a bad stutter
goes to a counter in a department store and asks,
“W-w-w-where’s the m-m-m-men’s dep-p-p-part-
ment?”

The clerk behind the counter just looks at
him and says nothing.

The man repeats himself, “W-w-w-where’s the
mromrmrmen’s dep-p-p-partment?” Again, the clerk
doesn’t answer him.

The guy asks several more times, “W-w-w-
where’s the m-m-m-men’s dep-p-p-partment?”

And the clerk just seems to ignore him.
Finally, the guy is angry and storms off.

The customer who was waiting in line
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behind the guy asks the clerk, “Why wouldn’t
you answer that guy’s question?”

The clerk answers, “D-d-d-do you th-th-th-
think I w-w-w-want to get b-b-b- beat up’?”
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Ways and Means

A man handed a pair of slacks to the depart-
ment store clerk. “I'd like these altered,
please,” he said. The clerk
asked for the sales receipt,
but after searching his pock-
ets, the man replied he had

lost it. The clerk informed

him that it was store policy
not to do free alterations without a receipt.

“Okay, then,” the man said, “I'd like to return
the slacks. ” The clerk processed the return and
gave him cash equaling the cost of the slacks.

The man pushed the money back across the
counter., “Now I want to buy the slacks,” he
said. The clerk rang up the sale, bagged the
slacks and handed them to him with a receipt.

Triumphantly, he put the slacks and the re-
ceipt on the counter, “I'd like to have these al-

tered, please.”



