Luck
In the Middle Ages having ants in the house was a sign of good luck. (Uncle John’s Bathroom Reader: Extraordinary Book of Facts, p. 8)

We must believe in luck, for how else can we explain the success of those we don’t like? (Jean Cocteau)
I’m a great believer in luck, and I find the harder I work the more I have of it. (Thomas Jefferson)
Luck is believing you’re lucky. (Tennessee Williams)
In parts of Europe, a black cat crossing your path is considered good luck. (Don Voorhees, in The Perfectly Useless Book of Useless Information, p. 165)

People always call it luck when you’ve acted more sensibly than they have. (Anne Tyler, novelist)

It was in the 1950s that agricultural scientists developed a type of clover that always grew four leaves. Thus, four-leaf clover luck seekers had to look elsewhere for their promise of good fortune. To rabbits’ feet, for example, and horseshoes and such. (L. M. Boyd)

New Year’s Day foods eaten for good luck: 

lobster – by Japanese-Americans

herring – by New York German descendents

sauerkraut – by Pennsylvania Dutch

black-eyed peas and hog jowls – by U.S. southerners

twelve grapes – by Latin Americans. (Discovering America’s Past, Reader’s Digest Association, Richard Scheffel, Project Ed., 1993)
Lucky aces? If you have your fortune told with cards, hope hat you are dealt the ace of clubs, which means wealth, health, love, and happiness. The ace of spades can mean death. (The Diagram Group, in Funky, Freaky Facts, p. 54)

Talk about your good luck: On Alaska’s Kenai Peninsula, Ed Martin found more than 1,000 four-leaf clovers on a single day in 2006. (Samantha Weaver, in Tidbits)

Pliny the Elder, who gave us a lot of information that has turned out to be suspect, advised his friends to be respectful of a horseshoe as it was an efficient protective charm and healing agent. Many English homes in the 1600s displayed horseshoes over the front door to ward off wicked witches. Even Lord Nelson a century later was a believer. He nailed a horseshoe to the mast of his flagship, Victory. Harry Truman nailed one over his office door in the White House, and he is now considered one of our great presidents of the twentieth century. His successor took the horseshoe down. (Bernie Smith, in The Joy of Trivia, p. 260)
“When it rains it pours” wasn’t exactly the line of Spanish writer Miguel de Cervantes, but what he said amounted to that: “Ill luck, you know, seldom comes alone.” (L. M. Boyd)
Nelson: “My Grampa said kissing a bald man’s head brings you luck.” Other boy: “Should I try it?” Nelson: “Sure, go for it.” The other boy then kisses Grandpa’s head while he is sleeping, and Grandpa smacks him with a newspaper. Nelson then says to the other boy: “I can’t remember now if he said it brought good luck or bad luck.” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

I was once asked if there were such a thing as luck in trial law. “Yes,” I replied, “but it only comes in the library at three o’clock in the morning.” That holds true for me to this day. You’ll still find me in the library looking for luck at three o’clock in the morning. (Louis Nizer, attorney and author, in Psychology Today)
Yet if you’re unlucky enough to be hit by lightning the odds are that you’d survive. About two out of three victims do – some even from direct hits packing jolts heavy enough to paralyze the nerves and stop the heart. (Lillian Borgeson, iun Catholic Digest)
Good week for: Joan R. Ginther, the luckiest woman in Bishop, Texas, who won $10 million with a Texas lottery scratch-off ticket. She previously won $5.4 million in a 1993 lottery jackpot, $2 million in another scratch-off game in 2006, and $3 million in a 2008 scratch-off. (The Week magazine, July 16, 2010)

Overheard: “He’s been unlucky in both his marriages. His first wife left him, and his second one won’t.” (Lane Olinghouse)
Success is simply a matter of luck. Ask any failure. (Earl Wilson)

The Danes, too, believe the breaking of a mirror portends new luck. But they don’t know what kind, good or bad. They have to wait and see. (L. M. Boyd)

When asked to pick a number between one and 10, most people will pick an odd number. And more will pick seven than any other. (L. M. Boyd)

Pigs were seen as good luck symbols in the early 1900s, just as four-leaf clovers and horseshoes have been at other times. Unknow the reason why. (L. M. Boyd)
Luck is preparation meeting opportunity. (Bits & Pieces)
Good luck charms may lack magical power, but they do seem to provide their owners with a competitive edge, says LiveScience.com. It’s a matter of psychology, rather than wizardry: In a series of experiments, German researchers found that when people carried a lucky charm, they set higher goals and felt more confident than people who left their talismanic coin or favorite stuffed animal at home. In one test, subjects who’d been told a golf ball was “lucky” tended to perform better than those who were simply handed the ball. “Superstitious behavior won’t help you win the lottery,” says psychologist and study co-author Barbara Stoberock. “But it could help you win a sporting event or pass a test. (The Week magazine, July 30, 2010)

Most of those who think they have a lucky number say it’s seven. Don’t know why. Cherokees regarded seven as magic. (L. M. Boyd)

The only sure thing about luck is that it will change. (Wilson Mizner)

The luck of having talent isn’t enough. You must also have a talent for luck. (Hector Berlioz, French composer)

What started that phobia about the number thirteen? The 13 in attendance at the Last Supper. Plus, 13 is the number of the card of death in a Tarot deck. (L. M. Boyd)

The R.M.S. Titanic: Ruth Becker’s mother awoke when the ship’s engines stopped, and a steward told the family to report on deck. The family ascended five flights of stairs, joining scores of weeping women in all states of dress and undress. Ruth’s mother sent her back to their cabin to retrieve some blankets. When she returned, women and children were being loaded into lifeboats. When Ruth Becker returned to the deck with blankets, she found that her mother and siblings had been loaded onto a lifeboat that was declared “all full” and was being lowered. Her mother screamed in anguish, and an officer picked up Ruth and literally threw her into lifeboat number 13. She was reunited with her family the next day on board the Carpathia. (Audrey Cunningham, in Tidbits)

What’s wrong with Tuesday? Only one out of every 100 people surveyed recently said it was their favorite day. (L. M. Boyd)

I’ve never had so much luck that I couldn’t use at least a little more. (Ashleigh Brilliant, in Pot Shots)

A pound of pluck is worth a ton of luck. (James A. Garfield)
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