Simplicity - Funnies

While shopping for my first CD player, I was able to decipher most of the technicalese on the promotional signs. One designation had me puzzled, though, so I called over a salesperson and asked, “What does hybrid pulse D/A converter' mean?” “That means,” she said, “that this machine will read the digital information that is encoded on CDs and convert it into an audio signal -- that is, into music.” “In other words this CD player plays CDs.” “Exactly.” (Janice St. Clair, in Reader's Digest)
The full title to Charles Darwin's “Origin of the Species”: “On the Origin of the Species by Means of Natural Selection: Or the Preservation of Favoured Races in the Struggle of Life” (World Features Syndicate)

My wife and I had just finished a long afternoon of shopping. We spotted a lawn swing on display that looked so inviting we just had to sit in it. I put my arm around my wife. We'd been talking quietly and swinging for a few minutes when a saleswoman approached and asked, “Cheap date?” (Paul Moeller, in Reader's Digest)
Man: “What’s going on?” Owner: “We’re installing computer touchpads and monitors! When they’re in place, our waitresses will be able to key in their orders and relay them directly to the kitchen. We just need to find a way to fit all of the wiring in!” Man: “Why does everything that’s designed to simplify things have to be so complicated?” (Tom Batiuk, in Funky Winkerbean comic strip)

A scientist, planning a “prehistoric animal fossil dig” for some Texas fifth- and sixth-graders, purchased a child's game that included 30 miniature dinosaurs. Then he wrote to the manufacturer for the identity of some of the models: “I recognize the Brontosaurus, Tyrannosaurus, Protoceratops and Trachodon, but I need to know the proper paleozoologic names of all the dinosaurs from which you made the molds.” After weeks of waiting, he finally received a letter from China naming the dinosaurs from right to left as “Eddie, Fred, Flo, Frankie, Mona, Susie. . . .” (Jim Anderson, in Reader's Digest)

One man says to the other man: “What I admire most about my dog is the pure simplicity of his life. As long as he can find a nice spot on the carpet to lie on, he’s happy. He doesn’t work, he doesn’t pay taxes, he doesn’t create anything new.” Dog thinks to himself: “You may want to check behind the drapes.” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

Grandpa says to Nelson: “My New Year’s Resolution is to try to be more like my dog. Dogs find joy in such simple things. As long as he can find a sunny spot on the floor and lie there for a few hours, he’s happy. Unfortunately, the cat usually finds it first.” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

Man: “Would you say you enjoy the simple things in life, Gloria?” Gloria: “I'm with you, aren't I?” (J. C. Duffy, in The Fusco Brothers comic strip)
I realized just how fully a Navy friend of mine had been indoctrinated in antisubmarine warfare when I asked him whether he knew the sex of the baby his wife was expecting. “We believe it's a boy,” he answered, “but that analysis is based solely on low-confidence acoustic intelligence.” “He means,” his wife clarified, “I had a sonogram.” (Lt. Col. James T. Currie, in Reader's Digest)

Husband: “I'm having a problem figuring out whether I should play golf or go fishing tomorrow.” Wife: “I know what you should do. Stay home and paint the garage! There now, wasn't that simple?” (Dean Young & Denis Lebrun, in Blondie comic strip)

Every Saturday evening, my uncle rode into the local village by horse and carriage to play cards with his friends. After leaving the card game, he would fall asleep in his carriage, since the horse knew its way home. My uncle later purchased a Ford Model T, and the first time he drove it was into the village for his Saturday-night card game. On his way home, the Model T went into the ditch, although no damage was done. The next day, my uncle called to tell the car dealer to take back the Model T, which was still in the ditch. The dealer did just that. My uncle never drove again. He said the new Model T did not know the way home, and he continued to take perfect care of his horse. (John Reardon, in Reminisce Extra magazine)

Hotel mogul Conrad Hilton was once asked “Mr. Hilton, if you could tell the American people one thing, what would it be?” The Hilton hotel chain founder responded instantly: “Put the show curtain inside the tub.” (Ryan Toepfer, in Tidbits)

Willy: “When I was a kid there were no ‘dot-coms’ or ‘www’s’. Life was simple. And everything you wanted was in Battle Creek, Michigan.” (Joe Martin, in Willy 'N' Ethel comic strip)

As Hagar sits with his servant on a small deserted island with one palm tree growing on it, he says to his servant: “Just last week I was telling Helga I’d like to simplify my life.” (Dik Browne, in Hagar The Horrible comic strip)
Billy says to the other children while observing Grandma talking on the telephone: “Grandma’s phone is really old-fashioned. No movies, no music, no text messages , , , you just talk!” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)

Boy: “So, Frazz, what would you prefer to be called? Janitor? Custodian? Sanitation engineer? Royal wrangler of rubbish?” Frazz: “Frazz' would be fine.” (Jef Mallett, in Frazz comic strip)

Grandpa: “Who’s the baby?” Grandma: “This is Caleb. He belongs to that new couple down the street. They needed someone to watch him while their regular sitter is out of town, so I volunteered. Here, hold him for a while. I have to run to the store for more diapers. He’s really ripe.” Grandpa: “I should know by now that no good can come of asking her a simple question.” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)
Researchers have developed a “red wine pill” that gives all the benefits of red wine without the alcohol. It’s called a grape. (Norm Macdonald, comedian, in Reader’s Digest)

The defendant says to the court: “No, I’, not part of an elaborate kickback scheme, it’s really pretty simple.” (Mike Baldwin, in Cornered comic strip)
A man walked into a sporting-goods shop where he was approached by a clerk. “May I help you?” the clerk asked. “Yes, I'd like some shoes.” “What do you want to use them for -- tennis, volleyball, basketball, hiking, running, jogging?” The customer looked around at all the different types of shoes, then back at the eager, young salesman and answered, rather timorously, “Well, I, uh, thought I'd just walk around in them. Is that all right?” (Kay Haugaard, in Reader's Digest)

The man mounting new tires for me had no way of knowing that I am a mechanical engineer. As he worked, he asked, “Do you know why I put half of the weights on the inside rim and half on the outside?” “As a matter of fact, I do,” I replied. “The imbalance can be resolved to a point mass located in the plane of imbalance. If an equal mass is placed at 180 degrees opposite and at an equivalent radius, then perfect balance will result. However,” I continued, “the plane of imbalance is located somewhere between the planes of the rims. By dividing the weights between the rims, you can approximate the ideal balance.” The fellow stared at me for a moment and then said, “Yeah, ‘cause if you don't, it'll wobble.” (Dennis R. Custer, in Reader's Digest)
As part of the pre-confirmation training, my daughter, Cathy, had to select a virtue she promised to work on. She chose perseverance. Then she learned she had to embroider that word on a sash for the confirmation ceremony. “I’m switching virtues, Dad.” Cathy informed me. “To what?” “Joy.” (James Maguire, in Reader’s Digest)

Cornelius Swarthout patented the waffle iron in 1869. His original device was comprised of a griddle and cover, to be heated over a coal stove. The iron had to be manually flipped to cook both sides of the waffle. The concept became a lot simpler in 1953 when Frank Dorsa introduced the first frozen waffle, Eggo. (Murray McLeod, in Tidbits)
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