Imagination - Funnies

Husband says to wife: “We have nothing in our savings account, nothing in our checking account, and nothing coming in. On the plus side, we've got twenty-five thousand in our virtual reality account.” (Joe Martin, Willy 'N' Ethel comic strip)

Frank: “So what excites you most about the St. Louis Arch, Ernie?” Ernest: “Thinking how big the hamburgers must be!” (Bob Thaves, in Frank & Ernest comic strip)

At the end of the art period the very young assistant to the Nursery School teacher was checking the drawings of the four year olds. Pausing before a blank sheet of paper she inquired unwisely of its owner. “What's that?” “A boat.” “But I don't see any boat.” “It just sank.” (Quote magazine)

While we were driving into the city one day, my granddaughter Chloe was having a fine time during an imaginary conversation on her toy car phone. Suddenly she said, “Just a minute . . . Hello.” “What's that all about?” I asked. Her mother, in a matter-of-fact tone replied, “Oh, she has call waiting.” (Muriel Taub Glantzman)

As the mother is down on her hands and knees scrubbing the floor, the child says to her: ‘Mommy! You look just like Cinderella!” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)

One child says to the other: “The garage clicker only gets two channels -- open and close.” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)

Wife: “Do you remember your dreams, Brutus?” Brutus: “Only the nightmares!” Wife: “Do you dream in color?” Brutus: “Strictly black and blue!” (Art & Chip Sansom, in The Born Loser comic strip)

Several weeks after a young man had been hired, he was called into the personnel director's office. “What is the meaning of this?” the director asked. “When you applied for the job, you told us you had five years’ experience. Now we discover this is the first job you ever had.” “Well,” the young man said, “in your advertisement you said you wanted somebody with imagination.” (Winston K. Pendleton)

I work at home, so my four-year-old twin daughters, Maggie and Katie, are used to seeing me operate a computer and fax machine. One afternoon I was watching them have fun on our indoor playset’s small slide. Maggie proceeded to go down headfirst, giggling that she was “faxing” herself. Not to be outdone, Katie stood at the top of the slide and shouted, “Here comes page 2!” (Paula Ferrato, in Reader's Digest)

As we were preparing for a fishing trip, my husband looked at me lovingly. “What's on your mind?” I asked. “Oh,” he replied, “I was just thinking what great lures your earrings would make.” (Judy Vandergriff, in Reader's Digest)

The Gap store where I worked was buzzing with shoppers when a man asked me for help finding a gift for his teenage daughter. I showed him a display of shirts, picked one out and asked him if it looked like the right size. He took the shirt from me, held it up by the shoulders, shaking the imaginary wearer while scolding, “Don't you ever take my car without my permission again!” Then he smiled, handed the shirt back to me and said, “Yep. That feels like just the right size.” (Rhonda Fortunato)

A golfer who had been playing badly went to a psychiatrist who told him to relax by playing a round of golf without a ball. “Do everything you would normally do, but use an imaginary ball,” advised the psychiatrist. The golfer tried it the next day. He stepped up on the first tee, imagined he got a 260-yard drive, made a fine approach shot to the green, then putted for a par. The round went splendidly and as he approached the 18th hole, he met another golfer playing the same way -- no ball. The other golfer had seen the same psychiatrist. They decided to play the last hole together and bet $10 on the outcome. The first golfer swung at his imaginary ball and announced that it had gone 280 yards right down the middle of the fairway. The second golfer matched his drive. The first fellow then took out his 5-iron and after swinging at his imaginary ball, he exclaimed, “Look at that shot. It went right over the pin and the reverse spin on it brought it right back into the hole! I win.” “No you don't,” said the second golfer. “You hit my ball.” (Bits & Pieces) 

I was grilling hamburgers in the back yard when my four-year-old grandson, Johnny, asked for one. I placed a freshly cooked patty on his plate, but he just stared at it, studying the parallel stripes burned into the meat by the hot grate. “Granddad,” he asked, “are we eating zebra meat?” (Harry E. Gates, in Reader's Digest)

Assisting the teacher in my son's second-grade classroom, I was reviewing papers handed in by the children. The form contained a listing of sentences that the boys and girls were to complete about their likes and dislikes. One of the sentences was: “I like to read about . . .” Several students wrote responses such as sharks, baseball and UFOs. Then I got to my son's paper. He had written: “I like to read about one page.” (Nina A. Hoyt, in Reader's Digest)


As the child watches her mother put on her lipstick while looking in the mirror, she says to her: “I bet you were good at staying inside the lines in coloring books.” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)

My mother-in-law was nervous about undergoing a complete physical examination, including a treadmill stress test. Said my sister-in-law, “Mom, you just need the right attitude. Imagine yourself at the mall with a shopping bag in each hand.” (Irene R. Brown, in Reader's Digest)

When I was younger, I could remember anything, whether it had happened or not. (Mark Twain)

One child says to another: “If our shadows played basketball, I bet they could slam-dunk!” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)

My tiny daughter was playing in the tub and had stretched a wet washcloth over the edge, pulling it toward herself while making a low, motor-type sound. I was about to scold her for dripping water all over the floor when she piped up, “Look, Mommy! I'm sending a fax!” (Shimmy Wachtel, in Reader's Digest)

I was a very unpopular child. I had only two friends. They were imaginary. And they would only play with each other. (Rita Rudner, in Reader's Digest)

While visiting the Butchart Gardens near Victoria, British Columbia, I stopped to rest at a wishing well. Several children came up and dropped coins into the well, whispering aloud their wishes. “I wish I had a puppy,” said one. “I wish I had a race car,” said another. At last one boy about ten years of age came up and looked thoughtfully into the well. Then grudgingly, he tossed in his coin and muttered, “I wish I had a magnet.” (Sharon Lewsadder, in Reader's Digest) 

Women have more imagination than men. They need it to tell us how wonderful we are. (Albert H. Glasgow)

There is a woman at my health club who always begins the workout with sit-ups and leg-lifts. One afternoon she entered the exercise room and, as usual, lay down on the slant board as if she were about to do sit-ups. This time, though, she did none. Instead, she turned around on the board and positioned herself for leg-lifts. Again she stayed there for several minutes without doing a single exercise. Finally she got up and headed out of the room. As she walked past me, she said, “Thinking about it was enough for today.” (Stephen R. Cauble, in Reader’s Digest)
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