FRED'S ONE DAY OF EMPLOYMENT
My name is Fred and I was so excited about landing a job as an Aldi store greeter, a good find for many
retirees. Sadly I only lasted one day.
About two hours into my first day on the job a very loud, unattractive, mean-acting woman walked into the
store with her two kids, yelling obscenities at them all the way through the entrance.
As I had been instructed, 1 said pleasantly, 'Good morning and welcome to Aldi.
What lovely young children you have there. Are they twins?'
The ugly woman stopped yelling long enough to say, 'Hell no, they aren't lovely and they aren't twins. The
oldest one's 9, and the other one's 7.
Why the hell would you think they're twins? Are you blind, or just stupid?'
So I replied, "No madam 1 am neither blind nor stupid, 1 just couldn't believe anyone would have had sex
with you twice.
Have a good day and thank you for shopping at Aldi.'
My supervisor said I probably wasn't cut out for this line of work

CATHOLIC SHAMPOO
While shopping in a food store, two nuns happened to pass by the beer cooler. One nun said to the other,
"Wouldn't a nice cold beer or two taste wonderful on a hot summer evening?"
The second nun answered “Indeed it would sister, but I would not feel comfortable buying beer as I am
certain it would cause a scene at the checkout."
“I can handle that without a problem." said the first nun, picked up a six pack and headed for the checkout.
The cashier had a surprised look on his face when the two nuns arrived with a six pack of beer.
One of the nuns explained "We use beer for washing our hair, a shampoo of sorts, if you will."
Without blinking an eye, the cashier reached under the counter, pulled out a package of pretzel sticks and
placed them in the bag with the beer.
He looked the nun straight in the eye, smiled and said, "Here you are Sister, the curlers are on the house."

THE EMU STORY
An Aussie truckie walks into an outback cafe with a full-grown emu behind him.
The waitress asks them for their orders. The truckie says, 'A hamburger, chips and a coke’ and turns to the
emu, 'What's yours?' 'Sounds great, I'll have the same,' says the emu.
A short time later the waitress returns with the order 'That will be $9.40 please,' and he reaches into his
pants and pulls out the exact change and pays.
The next day, the man and the emu come again and he says, 'A hamburger, chips and a coke.' The emu says,
' Sounds great, I'll have the same.' Again the truckie reaches into his pocket and pays with exact change.
Later in the week the two enter again. 'The usual?' asks the waitress.
‘No, it's Friday night, so I'll have a steak, baked potato and a salad,' says the man.
' Same for me,' says the emu.
Shortly the waitress brings the order and says, 'That will be $32.62.' Once again the man pulls the exact
change out of his pocket and places it on the table.
The waitress cannot hold back her curiosity any longer.
'Excuse me mate, how do you manage to always pull the exact change from your pocket every time?'
'Well, love' says the truckie, 'a few years ago I was cleaning out the back shed, and found an old lamp.
When I cleaned it, a Genie appeared and offered me two wishes.
My first wish was that if I ever had to pay for anything, I would just put my hand in my pocket and the right
amount of money would always be there.'
'That's brilliant!' says the waitress. 'Most people would ask for a million dollars or something, but you'll
always be as rich as you want, for as long as you live!'
'That's right. Whether it's a gallon of milk or a Rolls Royce, the exact money is always there.' says the man.
Still curious the waitress asks, 'What's with the bloody emu?'
The truckie pauses, sighs and answers,
‘My second wish was for a tall bird with a big bottom and long legs, who agrees with everything I say’.

ONLY IN LONDON
A stark naked drunken woman jumped into a vacant taxi at a London Cab Rank.
The Indian driver was immediately beside himself and just kept on staring at the woman.
He made no attempt to start the cab.
‘What are you staring at love, haven't you ever seen a naked white woman before?’
‘I'll not be staring at you lady, and 1 am telling you, that would not be proper, where 1 come from’.
‘Well if your not bloody staring at me sweetheart, what are you doing then?’
'Well, I am telling you dear lady, that I am thinking to myself - where is this lady keeping the money to be
paying me with?"

LIFE AFTER DEATH
A man returned from bereavement leave and his boss was enquiring about the service for his late
grandmother'
"And do you believe in life after death?
“Oh yes" the man replied.
"I'm glad said the boss, because your grandmother `phoned yesterday looking for you"'

