What Goes Around Comes Around

Stay away! What goes around comes around, faster than you think! (Todd Siler, in Truizms)

I had forgotten how to throw a boomerang,

but now it’s all coming back to me.

(Ashleigh Brilliant, in Pot-Shots)

What are the odds of this ever happening? During World War II, Americans donated 13.3 million pints of blood in Washington, D.C., and the donor had his life saved by his own blood. Harry Starner, who had been wounded near Tarawa during World War II, looked up from his hospital cot and saw his own name as the donor on the label of the plasma bottle. (Ripley’s Believe It or Not!: Book of Chance, p. 224)

Our new office computer system was down as much as it is was working. My co-worker Cathy decided to stay late one evening to catch up on the work that had accumulated. On her way home, a police office stopped her for speeding. “What a perfect end to an awful day!” she exclaimed. “Our computer is up, then down--up, then down. I stay late to catch up, and now this!” The officer was unaffected by Cathy’s griping, and he went to his car to prepare a citation. After what seemed an eternity, he returned with her license and registration. As he handed them to her, he smiled and said, “Our computer is down.”  (Joanne Arnston, in Reader’s Digest) 
I was driving to a job interview and running 45 minutes late when I saw a middle-aged woman stranded with a flat tire. My conscience made me stop. I changed her tire and headed to the interview, thinking I could just forget about getting the job now. But I filled out the job application, nevertheless, and went to the personnel director’s office. Did I get the job? Sure thing. The personnel director hired me on the spot. She was the woman whose tire I had just changed. (Charles E. Harvey, Jr., in Reader’s Digest)
The taxi passenger gasped as the driver ignored a red light. “Not to worry,” said the driver. “My brother does it all the time.” A block later the driver stopped for a green light. “Why stop now?” asked the passenger. “Because my brother might be coming the other way!” (A. H. Berzen, in Reader's Digest)

Ed McManus, who puts out The Jokesmith, a wonderful source of humor for speakers, speechwriters, comics, and others, not only can come up with a good joke, he can tell lovely, poignant stories. For example, he came back from Puerto Rico not long ago with this story that a priest used in a sermon: A woman is dying of AIDS. A priest is summoned. He attempts to comfort her, but to no avail. “I am lost,” she said. “I have ruined my life and every life around me. Now I’m going painfully to hell. There is no hope for me.” The priest saw a framed picture of a pretty girl on the dresser. “Who is this?” he asked. The woman brightened. “She is my daughter, the one beautiful thing in my life.” “And would you help her if she was in trouble, or made a mistake? Would you forgive her? Would you still love her?” “Of course I would!” cried the woman. “I would do anything for her! Why do you ask such a question?” “Because I want you to know,” said the priest, “that God has a picture of you on His dresser.” (Bits & Pieces) 

Be nice to nerds. Chances are you'll end up working for one. (Charles Sykes)

When I became a licensed chiropractor, I moved back to my hometown and soon had a thriving practice. One morning I saw a new patient whom I recognized as my old high-school principal. “Gee,” I said nervously, “I’m a little surprised to see you here.” “Why?” he replied. “You certainly spent a great deal of time in my office.” (D. C. Regitz, in Reader’s Digest)

A young priest was injured and robbed by thugs in 1321 and nursed back to health by the prior of the Monastery of Thuet. “When will I ever be able to repay you?” the priest asked. “When you are pope,” the prior replied. Twenty-one years later, the young priest was crowned Pope Clement VI and he appointed the prior Archbishop of Toulouse. (Ripley’s Believe It or Not!: Book of Chance, p. 241)

An ambitious farmer, unhappy about the yield of his crops, heard of a highly recommended new seed corn. He bought some and produced a crop that was so abundant his astonished neighbors asked him to sell them a portion of the new seed. But the farmer, afraid that he would lose a profitable competitive advantage, refused. The second year the new seed did not produce as good a crop, and when the third-year crop was still worse it dawned upon the farmer that his prize corn was being pollinated by the inferior grade of corn from his neighbors’ fields. (Ralph L. Woods)

Above each workbench on the production line of a television manufacturing plant: “Careful, this may be the one you get.” (Gene Brown, in Reader’s Digest)

In St. Paul, Minnesota, a woman driving a neighbor to the hospital to have a baby was forced to pull over on the side of the road to unexpectedly give birth to her own child, the procedure being aided by the woman who was being driven to the hospital to have a baby. (Bill Flick, 1993)
*************************************************************

What Goes Around Comes Around - 3

