Preparation – Funnies

According to a court transcript, a defense lawyer questioning a witness in a drunk-driving case asked, “Officer, you say you are absolutely sure the defendant was intoxicated?” “Yes, sir,” was the answer. “And how long have you been with the state police?” “Six months,” replied the police officer. “After only six months on the force,” continued the defense attorney, “you are able to say with certainty that the defendant was intoxicated?” “Well, before I joined the force,” replied the rookie, “I was a bartender for 16 years.” (Margie Boule, in The Oregonian)

Professor Peter Grothe of the Monterey, California, Institute for International Studies says that a popular joke in what was East Berlin concerns the secret police: “Since they’ve lost their jobs, they’ve been working as cabdrivers, and they provide the best taxi service in the world. You just tell the driver the name of the person you want to see – he knows the address.” (Herb Cain, in San Francisco Chronicle)

Rummaging through her attic, my friend Kathryn found an old shotgun. Unsure about how to dispose of it, she called her parents. “Take it to the police station,” her mother suggested. My friend was about to hang up when her mom added, “And Kathryn?” “Yes, Mom?” “Call first.” (Karen Whedon, in Reader’s Digest)

Outside a church: “Come in and let us prepare you for your finals.” (The World's Greatest Collection of Heavenly Humor)

At the county clerk’s office where I work, a couple applying for a marriage license complained that they were having a hard time finding a clergyman who would tie the knot without requiring premarital counseling. “What do I need counseling for?” the groom-to-be moaned. “I’ve already been married three times!” (C. Gail Trent, in Reader’s Digest)
A young man worked as a janitor, collecting dirt. With that training, he now writes political speeches. (Gaylord Morrison)

There was an engineer who had an exceptional gift for fixing all things mechanical. After serving his company loyally for more than 30 years, he happily retired. Several years later, company officials contacted him regarding a seemingly impossible problem they were having with one of their multimillion-dollar machines. They’d tried everything and everyone else to get the machine fixed, but to no avail. In desperation, they called on the retired engineer who had solved so many of their problems in the past. The engineer reluctantly took the challenge. He spent a day studying the huge machine. At the end of the day, he marked a small “x” in chalk on a particular machine component and said, “This is where your problem is.” The part was replaced and the machine worked perfectly again. The company received a bill for $50,000 from the engineer for his service. They demanded an itemized accounting of his charges. The engineer responded: Chalk mark -- $1. Knowing where to put the chalk mark -- $49,999. (Rocky Mountain News)

My cousin Rena, home from college for the weekend, was complaining about how difficult her exams were. She was especially worried about one coming up that week. Her mother lectured, as she had done in the past, “You should try studying this time.” Taking the advice, Rena studied intensely for three days. When she returned home the following weekend, her mother asked how she had done. “Mom,” she replied, “I don’t know why I bothered to study. That was the easiest test I’ve ever taken.” (Darcy M. Thompson, in Reader’s Digest)

Sent to Fort Knox, Kentucky, for Army basic training, my fiancé, Roland, underwent standard adaptability tests. Once, he and five other trainees were told to don gas masks and enter a gas-filled chamber one by one. Inside, a drill sergeant ordered each soldier to remove his mask and recite his name, rank and serial number before exiting. Except for Roland, every trainee began coughing – eyes watering and noses running. The sergeant looked surprised that Roland was unaffected by the gas, so my fiancé explained, “I’m from L.A.” (Lorinda J. Liscano, in Reader’s Digest)


Between two friends in a restaurant: “Well, we haven't actually gone out yet. We're still just faxing.” (Brenda Burbank, in Woman's World)

My wife and I were watching the gorillas at the zoo when several of them charged at the enclosure fence, scattering the crowd, except for one elderly man. Later, my wife asked him how he had kept his composure. “I used to drive a school bus,” he explained. (Marvyn Saunders, in Reader’s Digest)

Girl: “Hi, Duncan! Guess what, I started guitar lessons already!"  Duncan: “Cool!” Girl: “First you hafta learn all the names of the strings, how to put them on, and how to tune it. Then you gotta knows the names of the music lines and the spaces between them. Then, I gotta do finger exercises.” Duncan: “When do you get to play actual music?” Girl: “I dunno. I'm still not very good at taking it out of the case!”
(Lynn Johnston, in For Better Or For Worse comic strip)

Because my son had frequent ear infections as an infant, his delayed speech as a toddler made me worry that he had suffered hearing loss.  But after examining Donald, the doctor assured me nothing was wrong. “Don't worry,” he said. “He’s just practicing to be a husband someday.” (Lori A. Carroll, in Reader's Digest)

Frank says to the employment agency guy who is looking for qualified astronomers: “Experience? On my last job I did a lot of staring off into space.” (Bob Thaves, in Frank & Ernest comic strip)

A friend wanted me to enroll in an aerobics class. “No way!” I exclaimed. “I tried that once.” “What happened?” she asked, looking puzzled. “I went, and I twisted, hopped, jumped, stretched and pulled,” I replied. “And by the time I got those darn leotards on, the class was over!” (Louise Osier, in Reader’s Digest)

Mom says to another woman while observing Dolly talking to her little brothers: “Dolly is already practicing how to manage men.” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)

Girl: “I don't wanna do this project! I don't wanna do it! I hafta look up all this stuff! It's just too much! I hate this! Why do I hafta do this! Stupid, dumb, crummy, stupid. It's not fair! I won't do any more! Quit! After she cuts, snips, pastes, clips, colors, writes, clips, cuts, and pastes, she says: “There's. It's done. I did it. I just had to get in the mood!” 
(Lynn Johnston, in For Better Or For Worse comic strip)

I once interviewed actor Paul Newman after he was hailed as an overnight success in a Broadway show. He laughed hollowly at the term. “Oh, sure," he said. “Overnight after ten years in plays that folded and road companies where you were lucky to get bus fare to the next town.” 
(Michael Drury, in Reader's Digest)

Homemade sign on a highway in Atlanta, where preparations are being made for the 1996 Summer Olympics: “It’s been over 100 years since anyone came through here with a torch!” (Rebecca Langley, in Reader’s Digest)

It’s been reported that Greece, where they’re going to hold the Olympics, may not be able to finish building all the event sites. As a result, this year’s triathlon combines running, swimming and pouring concrete. (Conan O’Brien, 2004)


A graduate student, I was just concluding 18 long years of schooling, and took heart that my classroom days were finally over. Soon after I acquired this freedom, however, my wife informed me that she had enrolled both of us in a prenatal parenthood class. “Will there be any homework?” I asked a bit forlornly. “You’ve already completed your assignment,” she replied. “Now just prepare for an eight-pound final exam.” (Peter Anthony Gagnon, in Reader’s Digest)

Overheard in a diner: “I have the feeling he's about to pop the question. Last night he took me home to meet his computer.” (Mickey Mansfield, in National Enquirer)


A few years ago I worked as a radio operator with the Second Infantry Division in Korea. Traffic over the radio came fast and furious, and it became apparent early on that handling it all was a special skill. During one particularly hectic day I took a break and walked past another unit, where an operator calmly manned three radios while flawlessly taking down messages. Later I ran into the soldier and remarked how impressed I was with his cool efficiency. “What is your secret?” I asked. “I had training as a civilian,” he responded. “I worked the McDonald’s drive-through.” (Gregory Lipe, in Reader’s Digest)

Gloria: “Lance, would you like to prepare the tofu-and-bean-sprout salad?” Lance: “Maybe I should first prepare myself for the tofu-and-bean-sprout salad, Gloria.” (J. C. Duffy, in The Fusco Brothers comic strip)

The strongman at a circus sideshow demonstrated his power before a large audience. Toward the end of his act, he squeezed the juice from a lemon between his hands. He then said to the audience, “I will offer $200 to anyone in the audience who can squeeze another drop from this lemon.” A slight, scholarly-looking man came forward, picked up the lemon, strained hard, and managed to get a drop. The strongman, amazed, paid the man and asked, “What is the secret of your strength?” “Practice. I was treasurer of my church for 32 years.” (A Treasury of Humor, Ballantine Books)
One of the questions asked on our company’s employee application form is: “Did you receive any training in the U.S. Armed Forces that is relevant to the position applied for?” An applicant answered, “To wake up early and go to work.” (Joyce Potter, in Reader’s Digest)

Our Lamaze class included a tour of the pediatric wing at the hospital. When a new baby was brought into the nursery, all the women tried to guess its weight, but the guy standing next to me was the only male to venture a number. “Looks like 9 ½ pounds,” he offered confidently. “This must not be your first,” I said. “Oh, yes, it’s my first.” “Then how would you know the weight of a baby?” He shrugged. “I’m a fisherman.” (Tim Loversky, in Reader’s Digest)
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