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A BRIGHT PUPIL
A first-grade teacher, Ms Brooks, was having trouble with one of her more precocious
students.
She asked, 'Harry, what exactly is your problem?'
Harry answered, 'I'm too smart for the 1st grade. My sister is in the 3rd grade and I'm smarter
than she is! I think I should be in the 3rd grade too!'
Ms. Brooks had finally had enough. She took Harry to the principal's office. While Harry
waited in the outer office, the teacher explained to the situation to the principal. The principal
told Ms. Brooks he would give the boy a test. If he failed to answer any of his questions he
was to go back to the 1st grade and behave. She agreed.
Harry was brought in and the conditions were explained to him and he happily agreed to take
the test.
Principal: 'What is 3 x 3?' Harry: '9..' Principal: 'What is 6 x 6?' Harry: '36.' And so it went
with every question the principal thought a bright 3rd grader should know.
The principal looks at Ms. Brooks and tells her, 'Y’know I reckon Harry can go to the 3rd
grade' but Ms. Brooks is still sceptical of the little bugger and says to the principal, 'Not so
fast, let me ask him a few questions..' The principal and Harry both agree.
Ms. Brooks asks, 'What does a cow have four of that I have only two of?'
Harry, after a moment: 'Legs..'
Ms. Brooks: 'What is in your pants that you have but I do not have?' The principal wondered
why would she ask such a question!
Harry replied: 'Pockets..’ to the Principal’s great relief…..
Ms. Brooks: 'What does a dog do that a man steps into?'
Harry: 'Pants.' By now, the principal is sitting forward with his mouth hanging open..
Ms.. Brooks: 'What goes in hard and pink then comes out soft and sticky?'
Now the principal's eyes open really wide and before he could intervene, Harry replied,
'Bubble gum'
Ms. Brooks: 'What does a man do standing up, a woman does sitting down and a dog does on
three legs?
Harry: 'Shake hands.' The principal is now trembling with apprehension as Ms. Brooks asks
the last question……
Ms. Brooks: 'What word starts with an 'F' and ends in 'K' and indicates a great deal of heat
and excitement?'
Harry: 'Firetruck.'
The principal breaths a huge sigh of relief and tells the teacher, 'Put the little bastard in 5thGrade, I got the last six questions wrong myself...'

25 YEARS SERVICE
A priest was being honoured at his retirement dinner after 25 years in the parish.
A leading local politician and member of the congregation was chosen to make the
presentation and give a little speech at the dinner. He was delayed so the priest decided to say
his own few words while they waited.
"I got my first impression of the parish from the first confession I heard here. I thought I had
been assigned to a terrible place. The very first person who entered my confessional told me
he had stolen a television set and, when stopped by the police, had almost murdered the
officer. He had stolen money from his parents, embezzled from his place of business, had an
affair with his boss's wife, taken illegal drugs, and gave VD to his sister.
I was appalled. But as the days went on I knew that my people were not all like that and I
had, indeed, come to a fine parish full of good and loving people".
Just as the priest finished his talk, the politician arrived full of apologies at being late. He
immediately began to make the presentation and give his talk.
"I'll never forget the first day our parish priest arrived," said the politician. "In fact, I had the
honour of being the first one to go to him in confession."
Moral: Don't ever be late
GOLFING NUN
A nun walks into Mother Superior's office and plunks down into a chair. She lets out a sigh,
heavy with frustration.
'What troubles you, Sister?' asked the Mother Superior. 'I thought this was the day you spent
with your family.'
'It was,' sighed the Sister. 'and I went to play golf with my brother. We try to play golf as
often as we can. You know I was quite a talented golfer before I devoted my life to Christ.'
'I seem to recall that,' the Mother Superior agreed. 'So I take it your day of recreation was not
relaxing?'
'Far from it,' snorted the Sister. 'In fact, I even took the Lord's name in vain today!'
'Goodness, Sister!' gasped the Mother Superior, astonished. 'You must tell me all about it!'
'Well, we were on the fifth tee...and this hole is a monster, Mother. A 540-yard, Par 5, with a
nasty dogleg to the right and a hidden green... I hit the drive of my life. I creamed it. The
sweetest swing I ever made. And it's flying straight and true, right along the line I
wanted...but it hits a bird in mid-flight!'
'Oh my!' commiserated the Mother. 'How unfortunate! But surely that didn't make you
blaspheme, Sister!'
'No, that wasn't it,' admitted Sister. 'while I was still trying to fathom what had happened,
this squirrel runs out of the woods, grabs my ball and runs off down the fairway!'
'Oh, that would have made me blaspheme!' sympathized the Mother.
'But I didn't, Mother!' sobbed the Sister. 'and I was so proud of myself! While I was
pondering whether this was a sign from God, this hawk swoops out of the sky and grabs the
squirrel and flies off, with my ball still clutched in his paws!'

'So that's when you cursed,' said the Mother with a knowing smile.
'No, that wasn't it either,' cried the Sister, anguished, 'because as the hawk started to fly out
of sight, the squirrel started struggling, and the hawk dropped him right there on the green,
and the ball popped out of his paws and rolled to about 18 inches from the cup!'
Mother Superior sat back in her chair, folded her arms across her chest, fixed the Sister with a
baleful stare and said... 'You missed the f**king putt, didn't you?
PIZZA GUY
If you've ever worked for a boss who reacts before getting the facts and thinking things
through, you will love this!
A steel company, feeling it was time for a shakeup, hired a new CEO. The new boss was
determined to rid the company of all slackers.
On a tour of the facilities, the CEO noticed a guy leaning against a wall. The room was full of
workers and he wanted to let them know that he meant business.
He asked the guy, "How much money do you make a week?" A little surprised, the young
man looked at him and said, "I make $400 a week. Why?"
The CEO said, "Wait right here." He walked back to his office, came back in two minutes,
and handed the guy $1,600 in cash and said, "Here's four weeks' pay. Now GET OUT and
don't come back."
Feeling pretty good about himself the CEO looked around the room and asked, "Does anyone
want to tell me what that goof-ball did here?"
From across the room a voice said, "Pizza delivery guy from Domino's."

