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Captain & fisherman

The cautious captain of a small ship had to go along a coast with which he was unfamiliar , so he
tried to find a qualified pilot to guide him. He went ashore in one of the small ports where his
ship stopped, and a local fisherman pretended that he was one because he needed some money.
The captain took him on board and let him tell him where to steer the ship.

After half an hour the captain began to suspect that the fisherman did not really know what he
was doing or where he was going so he said to him," are you sure you are a qualified pilot?

'Oh, yes' answered the fisherman .'l know every rock on this part of the coast.’

Suddenly there was a terrible tearing sound from under the ship.

At once the fisherman added," and that's one of them."
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The Old man And whisky

Harry did not stop his car at some traffic-lights when they were red, and he hit another car. Harry
jumped out and went to it. There was an old man in the car. He was very frightened and said to
Harry, "what are you doing? You nearly killed me.!"

"yes" Harry answered, "I'm very sorry.” He took a bottle out of his car and said ,"Drink some of
this. then you'll feel better.” He gave the man some whisky, and the man drank it ,but then he
shouted again, "you nearly killed me!"

Harry gave him the bottle again, and the old man drank a lot of the whisky. Then he smiled and
said to Harry ,"Thank you .I feel much better now .but why aren't you drinking?"

"oh, well" Harry answered ,"I don’t want any whisky now. I'm going to sit here and wait for the police."

&9 o Myt GRS 0,55y (6,50 edle b g Sl a5 1) 095 (pile b 08 £l aST 89 (o0
g 09 S0 IS o0 )l Az 1S (60 4 g 09 odm i gl gy 3 pe o ST oile JS0d) T i
QEX

F b cnl g s |y onl 5l (eSS g 090 ridle 3o 5l gk SO gl phlie (e taliols Clg 550
o 55 39 Suoy 1035 0,8 o )bgo Laladigs 1) )] 00y gl 0y ] 4 (Siang (5)l0ke ol Se yige |,
QX

WIS (6 A g 05 wiBud el (S g0l Hlade 0y yo g ool gl 4 e S0 gl SO 52
s (oo # Lz Llipads sl 0357 (o0 bl Siie

ooy B g ity il pgp pilo wal eplsn el (Sig e Y e o b Gl (50

o




I can never find shoes for my feet

One of Harry's feet was bigger than the other. 'l can never find boots and shoes for my feet," he
said to his friend Dick.

‘Why don't you go to a sho~maker?' Dick said. 'A good one can make you the right shoes.'

'lI've never been to a shoemaker," Harry said. 'Aren't they very expensive?'

'No," Dick said, 'some of them aren't. There's a good one in our village, and he's quite cheap.
Here's his address.'He wrote something on a piece of paper and gave it to Harry.

Harry went to the shoemaker in Dick's village a few days later, and the shoemaker made him
some shoes.

Harry went to the shop again a week later and looked at the shoes. Then he said to the shoemaker
angrily, "You're a silly man! I said, "Make one shoe bigger than the other," but you've made one

smaller than the other!"

ly S b aaSa il ed T e S S0 sge s gl g 5 S n 5500 5l g sl Sl (K
oS e el

LS s Lo (sl (95 GRS Wil (o0 g ST S (59, (ood AT iy |2 S SGo
Lok O b T LT al sl Sl S 5550 0 08 (60

o) el 3, MalS g el Lo (sliag, 10 g LS 51 Sy ktns o o] 51 dan’ el 2 o0

1S (68 g Sy BT AT SO (59, e 9l el w0l

D)5 Cewyd (G2 ol sy LS 5 ecdy S Ly, IS A 550w g, iz

Lo S ST &y Coilea b plSin ()] 50 .08, o958 4y 0)bgo (BT ys gl oy e S5 55
PSS bk LS canys (6,500 51 5 Sl b naS 5l (SO 1 oS e o (Sl o5

Fasles,S w0 (6,500




Destiny

During a momentous battle, a Japanese general decided to attack even though his army was
greatly outnumbered. He was confident they would win, but his men were filled with doubt.

On the way to the battle, they stopped at a religious shrine. After praying with the men, the
general took out a coin and said, "I shall now toss this coin. If it is heads, we shall win. If it is
tails we shall lose.”

"Destiny will now reveal itself."

He threw the coin into the air and all watched intently as it landed. It was heads. The soldiers
were so overjoyed and filled with confidence that they vigorously attacked the enemy and were
victorious.

After the battle. a lieutenant remarked to the general, "No one can change destiny."

"Quite right," the general replied as he showed the lieutenant the coin, which had heads on both

sides.
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The butterfly & the cocoon

A small crack appeared on a cocoon. A man sat for hours and watched carefully the struggle of
the butterfly to get out of that small crack of cocoon.

Then the butterfly stopped striving. It seemed that she was exhausted and couldn’t go on trying.
The man decided to help the poor creature. He widened the crack by scissors. The butterfly came
out of cocoon easily, but her body was tiny and her wings were wrinkled.

The ma continued watching the butterfly. He expected to see her wings become expanded to
protect her body. But it didn’t happen! As a matter of fact, the butterfly had to crawl on the
ground for the rest of her life, for she could never fly.

The kind man didn’t realize that God had arranged the limitation of cocoon and also the struggle
for butterfly to get out of it, so that a certain fluid could be discharged from her body to enable
her to fly afterward.

Sometimes struggling is the only thing we need to do. If God had provided us with an easy to
live without any difficulties then we become paralyzed, couldn’t become strong and could not
fly.
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Do You Know Who | am

One day a student was taking a very difficult essay exam. At the end of the test, the prof asked
all the students to put their pencils down and immediately hand in their tests. The young man
kept writing furiously, although he was warned that if he did not stop immediately he would be
disqualified. He ignored the warning, finished the test. Minutes later, and went to hand the test to
his instructor. The instructor told him he would not take the test.

The student asked, "Do you know who | am?"

The prof said, "No and | don't care.”

The student asked again, "Are you sure you don't know who | am?"

The prof again said no. Therefore, the student walked over to the pile of tests, placed his in the
middle, then threw the papers in the air "Good" the student said, and walked out. He passed.
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The purpose of life

A long time ago, there was an Emperor who told his horseman that if he could ride on his horse
and cover as much land area as he likes, then the Emperor would give him the area of land he has
covered.

Sure enough, the horseman quickly jumped onto his horse and rode as fast as possible to cover as
much land area as he could. He kept on riding and riding, whipping the horse to go as fast as
possible. When he was hungry or tired, he did not stop because he wanted to cover as much area
as possible.

Came to a point when he had covered a substantial area and he was exhausted and was dying.
Then he asked himself, "Why did | push myself so hard to cover so much land area? Now | am
dying and | only need a very small area to bury myself."

The above story is similar with the journey of our Life. We push very hard everyday to make
more money, to gain power and recognition. We neglect our health , time with our family and to
appreciate the surrounding beauty and the hobbies we love.

One day when we look back , we will realize that we don't really need that much, but then we
cannot turn back time for what we have missed.

Life is not about making money, acquiring power or recognition . Life is definitely not about
work! Work is only necessary to keep us living so as to enjoy the beauty and pleasures of life.
Life is a balance of Work and Play, Family and Personal time. You have to decide how you want
to balance your Life. Define your priorities, realize what you are able to compromise but always
let some of your decisions be based on your instincts. Happiness is the meaning and the purpose
of Life, the whole aim of human existence. But happiness has a lot of meaning. Which king of

definition would you choose? Which kind of happiness would satisfy your high-flyer soul?
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| was just checking my performance

A little boy went into a drug store, reached for a soda carton and pulled it over to the telephone.
He climbed onto the carton so that he could reach the buttons on the phone and proceeded to
punch in seven digits.

The store-owner observed and listened to the conversation: The boy asked, "Lady, Can you give
me the job of cutting your lawn? The woman replied, "I already have someone to cut my lawn."
"Lady, I will cut your lawn for half the price of the person who cuts your lawn now." replied
boy. The woman responded that she was very satisfied with the person who was presently cutting
her lawn.

The little boy found more perseverance and offered, "Lady, I'll even sweep your curb and your
sidewalk, so on Sunday you will have the prettiest lawn in all of Palm beach, Florida." Again the
woman answered in the negative.

With a smile on his face, the little boy replaced the receiver. The store-owner, who was listening
to all, walked over to the boy and said, "Son... | like your attitude; I like that positive spirit and
would like to offer you a job."

The little boy replied, "No thanks, | was just checking my performance with the job | already

have. | am the one who is working for that lady, | was talking to!"
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Date of Birth

Joe Richards finished school when he was 18, and then his father said to him, "You've passed
your examinations now,Joe, and you got good marks in them. Now go and get some good work.
They're looking for clever people at the bank in the town. The clerks there get quite a IN of
money now.'

A few days later, Joe went to the bank and asked for work there. A man took him into a small
room and gave him some questions on a piece of paper. Joe wrote his answers on the paper, and
then he gave them to the man.

The man looked at them for a few minutes, and then he took a pen and said toJoe, "Your birthday
was on the 12th of June, Mr Richards?’

"Yes, sir,' Joe said.

'What year?' the man asked. 'Oh, every year, sir," Joe said.
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| putiton

Fred works in a factory. He does not have a wife, and he gets quite a lot of money every week.
He loves cars, and has a new one every year. He likes driving very fast, and he always buys
small, fast, red cars. He sometimes takes his mother out in them, and then she always says, 'But,
Fred, why do you drive these cars? We're almost sitting on the road!'

When Fred laughs and is happy. He likes being very near the road.

Fred is very tall and very fat.

Last week he came out of a shop and went to his car. There was a small boy near it. He was
looking at the beautiful red car. Then he looked up and saw Fred.

'How do you get into that small car?' he asked him. Fred laughed and said, 'l don't get into it. |

put it on.’
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Success — Socrates

A young man asked Socrates the secret of success. Socrates told the young man to meet him near
the river the next morning. They met. Socrates asked the young man to walk with him into the
river. When the water got up to their neck, Socrates took the young man by surprise and swiftly
ducked him into the water.

The boy struggled to get out but Socrates was strong and kept him there until the boy started
turning blue. Socrates pulled the boy’s head out of the water and the first thing the young man
did was to gasp and take a deep breath of air.

Socrates asked him, "what did you want the most when you were there?" The boy replied, "Air".
Socrates said, "That is the secret of success! When you want success as badly as you wanted the

air, then you will get it!" There is no other secret.
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Destiny

During a momentous battle, a Japanese general decided to attack even though his army was
greatly outnumbered. He was confident they would win, but his men were filled with doubt.

On the way to the battle, they stopped at a religious shrine. After praying with the men, the
general took out a coin and said, "I shall now toss this coin. If it is heads, we shall win. If it is
tails we shall lose.”

"Destiny will now reveal itself."

He threw the coin into the air and all watched intently as it landed. It was heads. The soldiers
were so overjoyed and filled with confidence that they vigorously attacked the enemy and were
victorious.

After the battle. a lieutenant remarked to the general, "No one can change destiny."

"Quite right," the general replied as he showed the lieutenant the coin, which had heads on both

sides.
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Smart Soldier

Fred was a young soldier in a big camp. During the week they always worked very hard, but it
was Saturday, and all the young soldiers were free, so their officer said to them, "You can go into
the town this afternoon, but first I'm going to inspect you.’

Fred came to the officer, and the officer said to him, "Your hair's very long. Go to the barber and
then come back to me again.

Fred ran to the barber's shop, but it was closed because it was Saturday. Fred was very sad for a
few minutes, but then he smiled and went back to the officer.

'Are my boots clean now, sir?' he asked.

The officer did not look at Fred's hair. He looked at his boots and said, "Yes, they're much better

now. You can go out. And next week, first clean your boots, and then come to me!'
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drinking milk is dangerous

George was sixty years old, and he was ill. He was always tired, and his face was always very
red. He did not like doctors, but last month his wife said to him, 'don’t be stupid, George. Go and
see Doctor Brown.

George said, 'No," but last week he was worse, and he went to the doctor.

Dr Brown examined him and then said to him, "You drink too much. Stop drinking whisky, and
drink milk.'

George liked whisky, and he did not like milk. 'I'm not a baby!" he always said to his wife.

Now he looked at Dr Brown and said, 'But drinking milk is dangerous, doctor’.

The doctor laughed and said, 'Dangerous? How can drinking milk be dangerous?’

'Well, doctor," George said, 'it killed one of my best friends last year.'

The doctor laughed again and said, 'How did it do that?'

‘The cow fell on him," George said.
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Spain

Mr Edwards likes singing very much, but he is very bad at it. He went to dinner at a friend's
house last week, and there were some other guests there too. They had a good dinner, and then
the hostess went to Mr Edwards and said "You can sing, Peter. Please sing us something.'

Mr 'Edwards was very happy, and he began to sing an old song about the mountains of Spain.
The guests listened to it for a few minutes and then one of the guests began to cry. She was a
small woman and had dark hair and very dark eyes.

One of the other guests went to her, put his hand on her back and said, 'Please don't cry. Are you
Spanish?'

Another young man asked, 'Do you love Spain?'

'No," she answered, 'I'm not Spanish, and I've never been to Spain. I'm a singer, and | love

music!'
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heavy cupboard

Miss Green had a heavy cupboard in her bedroom. Last Sunday she said, 'l don't like this
cupboard in my bedroom. The bedroom's very small, and the cupboard's very big. I'm going to
put it in a bigger room." But the cupboard was very heavy, and Miss Green was not very strong.
She went to two of her neighbors and said, 'Please carry the cupboard for me.' Then she went and
made some tea for them.

The two men carried the heavy cupboard out of Miss Green's bedroom and came to the stairs.
One of them was in front of the cupboard, and the other was behind it. They pushed and pulled
for a long time, and then they put the cupboard down.

‘Well," one of the men said to the other, 'we're never going to get this cupboard upstairs.’

'Upstairs?' the other man said. 'Aren't we taking it downstairs?'
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Cowboy

A cowboy rode into town and stopped at a saloon for a drink. Unfortunately, the locals always
had a habit of picking on strangers. When he finished his drink, he found his horse had been
stolen.

He went back into the bar, handily flipped his gun into the air, caught it above his head without
even looking and fired a shot into the ceiling. "Which one of you sidewinders stole my
horse?1?1? ** he yelled with surprising forcefulness. No one answered. "Alright, I’'m gonna have
another beer, and if my horse ain’t back outside by the time I finish, ’'m gonna do what I dun in
Texas! And I don’t like to have to do what I dun in Texas! “. Some of the locals shifted
restlessly. The man, true to his word, had another beer, walked outside, and his horse had been
returned to the post. He saddled up and started to ride out of town. The bartender wandered out
of the bar and asked, “Say partner, before you go... what happened in Texas?” The cowboy

turned back and said, “I had to walk home.”
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The two brothers

This is a story about two brothers named James and Henry. One was a very good boy. His name
was James. He always made his mother very happy. His clothes were always clean. And he
always washed his hands before he ate his dinner.

The other boy was Henry. He was a naughty boy. He did not close the doors. He kicked the
chairs in the house. When his mother asked him to help her, he did not want to. Sometimes he
took cakes from the cupboard and ate them. He liked to play in the street. He always made his
mother very angry.

One day the school was not open. The two boys went to the park to play. Their mother gave
them some money and told them to buy their lunch with their money. They took a ball with
them. Before going to the park they stopped to buy lunch. James bought a sandwich with is
money but Henry bought a large packet of sweets and ate them all.

After lunch the two boys played in the park with their ball. Then Henry wanted to go home
because he was feeling sick. He had eaten so many sweets. When they got home his mother put

him in bed without any dinner and told him that it was wrong to eat sweets for lunch.
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you haven't got a phone

Mrs Harris lives in a small village. Her husband is dead, but she has one son. He is twenty-one,
and his name is Geoff. He worked in the shop in the village and lived with his mother, but then
he got work in a town and went and lived there. Its name was Greensea. It was quite a long way
from his mother's village, and she was not happy about this, but Geoff said, There isn't any
good work for me in the country, Mother, and | can get a lot of money in Greensea and send you
some every week.'

Mrs Harris was very angry last Sunday. She got in a train and went to her son's house in
Grcensea. Then she said to him, 'Geoff, why do you never phone me?'

Geoff laughed. 'But, Mother," he said, 'you haven't got a phone.'

'No," she answered, 'l haven't, but you've got one!'
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Mr Robinson never went to a dentist

Mr Robinson never went to a dentist, because he was afraid:’

but then his teeth began hurting a lot, and he went to a dentist. The dentist did a lot of work in his
mouth for a long time. On the last day Mr Robinson said to him, 'How much is all this work
going to cost?' The dentist said, 'Twenty-five pounds,' but he did not ask him for the money.
After a month Mr Robinson phoned the dentist and said, "You haven't asked me for any money
for your work last month.’

'Oh," the dentist answered, 'l never ask a gentleman for money.'

"Then how do you live?" Mr Robinson asked.

'‘Most gentlemen pay me quickly," the dentist said, 'but some don't. | wait for my money for two

months, and then | say, "That man isn't a gentleman,"” and then | ask him for my money.
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Prescription

A woman accompanied her husband to the doctor's office. After the check-up, the doctor took
the wife aside and said, "If you don't do the following, your husband will surely die."”

"1-Each morning, makes him a healthy breakfast and sends him off to work in a good mood."
"2-At lunchtime, make him a warm, nutritious meal and put him in a good form of mind before
he goes back to work."

"3-For dinner, make an especially nice meal and don't burden him with household chores."

At home, the husband asked his wife what the doctor had told her. "You're going to die." She
replied.
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Frogs

A group of frogs were traveling through the woods, and two of them fell into a deep pit When
the other frogs saw how deep the pit was, they told the two frogs that they were as good as dead
The two frogs ignored the comments and tried to jump up out of the pit with all their migh The
other frogs kept telling them to stop, that they were as good as dead Finally, one of the frogs took
heed to what the other frogs were saying and gave up. He fell down and died The other frog
continued to jump as hard as he could. Once again, the crowd of frogs yelled at him to stop the
pain and just die He jumped even harder and finally made it out When he got out, the other frogs
said, "Did you not hear us?" The frog explained to them that he was deaf. He thought they were

encouraging him the entire time.

This story teaches two lessons

There is power of life and death in the tongue An encouraging word to someone who is down
can lift them up and help them make it through the day

A destructive word to someone who is down can be what it takes to kill them

So, be careful of what you say
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The Peacock and the Tortoise

ONCE upon a time a peacock and a tortoise became great friends. The peacock lived on a tree by
the banks of the stream in which the tortoise had his home. Everyday, after he had a drink of
water, the peacock will dance near the stream to the amusement of his tortoise friend.

One unfortunate day, a bird-catcher caught the peacock and was about to take him away to the
market. The unhappy bird begged his captor to allow him to bid his friend, the tortoise good-bye.
The bird-catcher allowed him his request and took him to the tortoise. The tortoise was greatly
disturbed to see his friend a captive.

The tortoise asked the bird-catcher to let the peacock go in return for an expensive present. The
bird-catcher agreed. The tortoise then, dived into the water and in a few seconds came up with a
handsome pearl, to the great astonishment of the bird-catcher. As this was beyond his exceptions,
he let the peacock go immediately.

A short time after, the greedy man came back and told the tortoise that he had not paid enough
for the release of his friend, and threatened to catch the peacock again unless an exact match of
the pearl is given to him. The tortoise, who had already advised his friend, the peacock, to leave
the place to a distant jungle upon being set free, was greatly enraged at the greed of this man.
“Well,” said the tortoise, “if you insist on having another pearl like it, give it to me and I will fish
you out an exact match for it.” Due to his greed, the bird-catcher gave the pearl to the tortoise,
who swam away with it saying, “I am no fool to take one and give two!” The tortoise then

disappeared into the water, leaving the bird-catcher without a single pearl.
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Princess and Frog

An older gentleman was playing a round of golf. Suddenly his ball sliced and landed in a shallow
pond. As he was attempting to retrieve the ball he discovered a frog that, to his great surprise,
started to speak! "Kiss me, and | will change into a beautiful princess, and | will be yours for a
week." He picked up the frog and placed it in his pocket.

As he continued to play golf, the frog repeated its message. "Kiss me, and | will change into a
beautiful princess, and I will be yours for a whole month!" The man continued to play his golf
game and once again the frog spoke out. "Kiss me, and I will change into a beautiful princess,
and I will be yours for a whole year!" Finally, the old man turned to the frog and exclaimed, "At
my age, I’d rather have a talking frog!"
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big house

John lived with his mother in a rather big house, and when she died, the house became too big
for him so he bought a smaller one in the next street. There was a very nice old clock in his first
house, and when the men came to take his furniture to the new house, John thought, 1 am not
going to let them carry my beautiful old clock in their truck. Perhaps they’ll break it, and then
mending it will be very expensive.' So he picked it up and began to carry it down the road in his
arms.

It was heavy so he stopped two or three times to have a rest.

Then suddenly a small boy came along the road. He stopped and looked at John for a few
seconds. Then he said to John, "You're a stupid man, aren't you? Why don't you buy a watch like

everybody else?
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GIFTS FOR MOTHER

Four brothers left home for college, and they became successful doctors and lawyers and
prospered. Some years later, they chatted after having dinner together. They discussed the gifts
that they were able to give to their elderly mother, who lived far away in another city.

The first said, “I had a big house built for Mama. The second said, “I had a hundred thousand
dollar theater built in the house. The third said, “I had my Mercedes dealer deliver her an SL600
with a chauffeur. The fourth said, “Listen to this. You know how Mama loved reading the Bible
and you know she can’t read it anymore because she can’t see very well. I met this monk who

told me about a parrot that can recite the entire Bible. It took 20 monks 12 years to teach him. |

had to pledge them $100,000 a year for 20 years to the church, but it was worth it. Mama just has

to name the chapter and verse and the parrot will recite it.” The other brothers were impressed.
After the holidays Mama sent out her Thank You notes. She wrote: Dear Milton, the house you
built is so huge. I live in only one room, but | have to clean the whole house. Thanks anyway.
Dear Mike, you gave me an expensive theater with Dolby sound, it could hold 50 people, but all
my friends are dead, I’ve lost my hearing and I’m nearly blind. I’ll never use it. But thank you
for the gesture just the same.

Dear Marvin, | am too old to travel. | stay home, | have my groceries delivered, so | never use
the Mercedes ... and the driver you hired is a big jerk. But the thought was good. Thanks.
Dearest Melvin, you were the only son to have the good sense to give a little thought to your gift.

The chicken was delicious. Thank you.”
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Two soldiers

Two soldiers were in camp. The first one's name was George, and the second one's name was
Bill. George said, 'Have you got a piece of paper and an envelope, Bill?'

Bill said, Yes, | have," and he gave them to him.

Then George said, 'Now | haven't got a pen.’ Bill gave him his, and George wrote his letter. Then
he put it in the envelope and said, 'Have you got a stamp, Bill?' Bill gave him one.

Then Bill got up and went to the door, so George said to him, 'Are you going out?

Bill said, "Yes, I am," and he opened the door.

George said, 'Please put my letter in the box in the office, and ... ' He stopped.

'What do you want now?" Bill said to him.

George looked at the envelope of his letter and answered, 'What's your girl-friend's address?'
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Last second

A 45 year old woman had a heart attack and was taken to the hospital. While on the operating
table she had a near death experience. Seeing God she asked "Is my time up?" God said, "No,
you have another 43 years, 2 months and 8 days to live.

"Upon recovery, the woman decided to stay in the hospital and have a Face-lift, liposuction,
breast implants and a tummy tuck. She even had someone come in and change her hair colour
and brighten her teeth!

Since she had so much more time to live, she figured she might as well make the most of it. After
her last operation, she was released from the hospital.

While crossing the street on her way home, she was killed by an ambulance. Arriving in front of
God, she demanded, "I thought you said | had another 43 years? Why didn't you pull me from
out of the path of the ambulance?"

God replied: "I didn't recognize you .

391 odige oS a5 >l U1 oL 0gr (6 s liwlen jo g Cllls LB sales SO aS Al FO Wil SO
s N gl Yo Jlo FY et aicdS las Sounl plad cpo g LT oy g 000 g, o 0iS w2 |, S e
S oo pes 500

—Oyge Cawgy GetS aes bl ) 5 Gledes g wiley liwjlen )0 85 real BB pat e CBg 50
9 olo &5 Sl ) (S Y gl oSG (0,5 193 g pex gle dw Jee (HiS Lo e,y sadSS
IaS o gdligais g 4S5 ) giloge

ST eoliinl oyt Wilgh a5 €85 el gl 5, cpl 5l clls (S5 sl i by gl &5 ol
Ab e pe Glisjlens 5l gl las op BT 5l ams ) (S5 Cunbse ()l

0 ity 9l Wb g9, IS b By L axsS uiVgrel G saliwgy Jiie ofy 50 GLLS I b3S w8y

iS5 g p¥geel 2 3l e Lo [z ol o8 a0 Jlo FY (o0 wudg0 8 Loy 0,87 S

IR polai e g ke oot ol Wloz o




Fishing

A man called home to his wife and said, "Honey | have been asked to go fishing up in Canada
with my boss & several of his Friends.

We'll be gone for a week. This is a good opportunity for me to get that Promotion I'v been
wanting, so could you please pack enough Clothes for a week and set out.

my rod and fishing box, we're Leaving From the office & I will swing by the house to pick my
things up™ "Oh! Please pack my new blue silk pajamas."

The wife thinks this sounds a bit fishy but being the good wife she is, did exactly what her
husband asked.

The following Weekend he came home a little tired but otherwise looking good.

The wife welcomed him home and asked if he caught many fish?

He said, "Yes! Lots of Salmon, some Bluegill, and a few Swordfish. But why didn't you pack my
new blue silk pajamas like I asked you to Do?"

You'll love the answer...

The wife replied, "1 did. They're in your fishing box
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American officer

General Pershing was a famous American officer. He was in the American army, and fought in
Europe in the First World War.

After he died, some people in his home town wanted to remember him, so they' put up a big
statue of him on a horse.

There was a school near the statue, and some of the boys passed it every day on their way to
school and again on their way home. After a few months some of them began to say, 'Good
morning, Pershing', whenever they passed the statue, and soon all the boys at the school were
doing this.

One Saturday one of the smallest of these boys was walking to the shops with his mother when
he passed the statue. He said, '‘Good morning, Pershing' to it, but then he stopped and said to his

mother, 'l like Pershing very much, Ma, but who's that funny man on his back?'
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Email

A man checked into a hotel. There was a computer in his room* so he decided to send an e-mail
to his wife. However* he accidentally typed a wrong e-mail address* and without realizing his
error he sent the e-mail.

Meanwhile....Somewhere in Houston * a widow had just returned from her husband’s funeral.

The widow decided to check her e-mail* expecting condolence messages from relatives and

friends.After reading the first message* she fainted. The widow’s son rushed into the room*
found his mother on the floor* and saw the computer screen which read:

To: My Loving Wife

Subject: I've Reached

Date: 2 May 2006

I know you’re surprised to hear from me. They have computers here* and we are allowed to send
e-mails to loved ones. I’ve just reached and have been checked in. I see that everything has been
prepared for your arrival tomorrow. Looking forward to seeing you TOMORROW!
Your loving hubby.
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A blonde and a lawyer

A blonde and a lawyer sit next to each other on a plane

The lawyer asks her to play a game.

If he asked her a question that she didn't know the answer to, she would have to pay him five
dollars; And every time the blonde asked the lawyer a question that he didn't know the answer to,
the lawyer had to pay the blonde 50 dollars.

So the lawyer asked the blonde his first question, "What is the distance between the Earth and
the nearest star?" Without a word the blonde pays the lawyer five dollars.

The blonde then asks him, "What goes up a hill with four legs and down a hill with three?" The
lawyer thinks about it, but finally gives up and pays the blonde 50 dollars
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A woman had 3 girls.

One day she decides to test her sons-in-law.

She invites the first one for a stroll by the lake shore ,purposely falls in and pretents to be
drowing.

Without any hestination,the son-in-law jumps in and saves her.

The next morning,he finds a brand new car in his driveway with this message on the windshield.
Thank you !your mother-in-law who loves you!

A few days later,the lady does the same thing with the second son-in-law.

He jumps in the water and saves her also.

She offers him a new car with the same message on the windshield.

Thank you! your mother-in-law who loves you!

Afew days later ,she does the same thing again with the third son-in-law.

While she is drowning,the son-in-law looks at her without moving an inch and thinks:
Finally,it,s about time that this old witch dies!

The next morning ,he receives a brand new car with this message .

Thank you! Your father-in-law.
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Looking for address

Jack worked in an office in a small town. One day his boss said to him, 'Jack, | want you to go to
Manchester, to an office there, to see Mr Brown. Here's the address.'

Jack went to Manchester by train. He left the station, and thought, 'The office isn’t far from the
station. I'll find it easily.’

But after an hour he was still looking for it, so he stopped and asked an old lady. She said, 'Go
straight along this street, turn to the left at the end, and it's the second building on the right." Jack
went and found it.

A few days later he went to the same city, but again he did not find the office, so he asked
someone the way. It was the same old lady! She was very surprised and said, 'Are you still

looking for that place?"
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Boy and Nils

There once was a little boy who had a bad temper. His father gave him a bag of nails and told
him that every time he lost his temper, he must hammer a nail into the back of the fence.

The first day, the boy had driven 37 nails into the fence. Over the next few weeks, as he learned
to control his anger, the number of nails hammered daily gradually dwindled down.

He discovered it was easier to hold his temper than to drive those nails into the fence.

Finally the day came when the boy didn’t lose his temper at all. He told his father about it and
the father suggested that the boy now pull out one nail for each day that he was able to hold his
temper. The days passed and the boy was finally able to tell his father that all the nails were
gone.

The father took his son by the hand and led him to the fence. He said, “You have done well, my
son, but look at the holes in the fence. The fence will never be the same. When you say things in
anger, they leave a scar just like this one.

You can put a knife in a man and draw it out. It won’t matter how many times you say I’m sorry

the wound is still there. A verbal wound is as bad as a physical one.”
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Homeless Woman

I was walking down the street when | was accosted by a particularly dirty and shabby-looking
homeless woman who asked me for a couple of dollars for dinner.

| took out my wallet, got out ten dollars and asked, 'If I give you this money, will you buy wine
with it instead of dinner?'

'No, | had to stop drinking years ago' , the homeless woman told me.

'Will you use it to go shopping instead of buying food?' | asked.

'No, | don't waste time shopping,’ the homeless woman said. 'l need to spend all my time trying
to stay alive.'

'‘Will you spend this on a beauty salon instead of food?' | asked.

'Are you NUTS!" replied the homeless woman. | haven't had my hair done in 20 years!'

'Well, | said, 'I'm not going to give you the money. Instead, I'm going to take you out for dinner
with my husband and me tonight.'

The homeless Woman was shocked. "Won't your husband be furious with you for doing that? |
know I'm dirty, and | probably smell pretty disgusting.'

| said, 'That's okay. It's important for him to see what a woman looks like after she has given up

shopping, hair appointments, and wine.'
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Bank Robbing

A man with a gun goes into a bank and demands their money.

Once he is given the money, he turns to a customer and asks, 'Did you see me rob this bank?'
The man replied, 'Yes sir, I did.'

The robber then shot him in the temple , killing him instantly.

He then turned to a couple standing next to him and asked the man, 'Did you see me rob this
bank?'

The man replied, 'No sir, I didn't, but my wife did!"

Moral - When Opportunity knocks.... MAKE USE OF IT!
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A little girl Story

A little girl asked her father

"How did the human race appear?"

The Father answered "God made Adam and Eve; they had children; and so all mankind was
made”

Two days later the girl asked her mother the same question.

The mother answered

"Many years ago there were monkeys from which the human race evolved."”

The confused girl went back to her father and said " Daddy, how is it possible that you told me
human race was created God and Mommy said they developed from monkeys?"

The father answered "Well, Dear, it is very simple. | told you about my side of the family and

your mother told you about her."
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Wrong

As she would need to_wait many hours, she decided to buy a book to spend her time. She also
bought a packet of cookies.

She sat down_in an armchair, in the VIP room of the airport, to rest and read in peace.

Beside the armchair where the packet of cookies lay, a man sat down in the next seat, opened his
magazine and started reading.

When she took out the first cookie, the man took one also.

She felt irritated but said nothing. She just thought:

“What a nerve! If I was_in the mood I would punch him for daring!”

For each cookie she took, the man took one too.

This was infuriating her but she didn’t want to cause a scene.

When only one cookie remained, she thought:_“ah... What this abusive man do now?”

Then, the man, taking the last cookie, divided_it into half, giving her one half.

Ah! That was too much!

She was much too_angry now!

In a huff, she took her book, her things and stormed_to the boarding place.

When she sat down in her seat, inside the_plane, she looked into her purse to take her eyeglasses,
and, to her surprise, her packet of cookies was there, untouched, unopened!

She felt so ashamed!! She realized that she was wrong...

She had forgotten that her_cookies were kept in her purse

The man had divided his cookies with her, without_feeling angered or bitter.

..while she had been very angry, thinking that she was dividing her cookies_with him.
And now there was no chance to explain herself...nor to apologize.”

There are 4 things that you cannot recover

The stone after the throw!
The word... palaver
The occasion.... after the loss!

and...The time.....after it’s gone!
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The Loan

Two friends, Sam and Mike, were riding on a bus. Suddenly the bus stopped and bandits got on.
The bandits began robbing the passengers. They were taking the passengers’ jewelry
and watches. They were taking all their money, too. Sam opened his wallet and took out twenty
dollars. He gave the twenty dollars to Mike Why are you giving me this money?” Mike asked
Last week I didn’t have any money, and you loaned me twenty dollars, remember?” Sam said.

“Yes, [ remember,” Mike said. " I’'m paying you back,” Sam said
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The Elevator

An Amish boy and his father were in a mall. They were amazed by almost everything they saw,
but especially by two shiny, silver walls that could move apart and then slide back together
again.

The boy asked, "What is this, Father?" The father (never having seen an elevator) responded,
"Son, | have never seen anything like this in my life, I don't know what it is."”

While the boy and his father were watching with amazement, a fat, ugly old lady moved up to
the moving walls and pressed a button. The walls opened, and the lady walked between them
into a small room.

The walls closed, and the boy and his father watched the small numbers above the walls light up
sequentially.

They continued to watch until it reached the last number, and then the numbers began to light in
the reverse order.

Finally the walls opened up again and a gorgeous 24-year-old blond stepped out.

The father, not taking his eyes off the young woman, said quietly to his son, "Go get your

mother.
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Two Soldiers

Two soldiers were in camp. The first one's name was George, and the second one's name was
Bill. George said, 'Have you got a piece of paper and an envelope, Bill?'

Bill said, "Yes, | have," and he gave them to him.

Then George said, 'Now | haven't got a pen.’ Bill gave him his, and George wrote his letter. Then
he put it in the envelope and said, 'Have you got a stamp, Bill?' Bill gave him one.

Then Bill got up and went to the door, so George said to him, 'Areyou going out?

Bill said, "Yes, I am," and he opened the door.

George said, 'Please put my letter in the box in the office, and ... ' He stopped.

'What do you want now?' Bill said to him.

George looked at the envelope of his letter and answered, 'What's your girl-friend's address?'
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'I'd like another doctor to come and see me

When Dave Perkins was young, he played a lot of games, and he was thin and strong, but when
he was forty-five, he began to get fat and slow. He was not able to breathe as well as before, and
when he walked rather fast, his heart beat painfully.

He did not do anything about this for a long time, but finally he became anxious and went to see
a doctor, and the doctor sent him to hospital. Another young doctor examined him there and said,
'l don't want to mislead you, Mr Perkins. You're very ill, and | believe that you are unlikely to
live much longer. Would you like me to arrange for anybody to come and see you before you
die?'

Dave thought for a few seconds and then he answered, 'I'd like another doctor to come and see

me.
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« How good we are : «
(f‘ ((h
r{t v@
:"*@ A little boy went into a drug store, reached for a soda carton and pulled it over to f;:'
,Ii: the telephone. He climbed onto the carton so that he could reach the buttons on the é\:
&« phone and proceeded to punch in seven digits. «
& &
> The store-owner observed and listened to the conversation: The boy asked, "Lady, *
& . N . . )
~ Can you give me the job of cutting your lawn? The woman replied, "I already have o~
Y someone to cut my lawn."” oy
oy oy
® "Lady, I will cut your lawn for half the price of the person who cuts your lawn now." 15
’%. replied boy. The woman responded that she was very satisfied with the person who ::E.
oy was presently cutting her lawn. oy
ey Yy
«{ The little boy found more perseverance and offered, "Lady, I'll even sweep your «'Z
0 curb and your sidewalk, so on Sunday you will have the prettiest lawn in all of Palm ©
‘;%. beach, Florida." Again the woman answered in the negative. :::%.
o~ ~
w With a smile on his face, the little boy replaced the receiver. The store-owner, who i
« was listening to all, walked over to the boy and said, «
® "Son... I like your attitude; I like that positive spirit and would like to offer you a ©
o job." oA
©» o
« . . . : : i &
~ The little boy replied, "No thanks, I was just checking my performance with the job ::’s‘
oy I already have. I am the one who is working for that lady, I was talking to!" oy
Yy Yy
o~ ~
Yy Yy
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All Depends On Your Perspective

A professor stood before her Philosophy 101 class and had some items in front of
her. When the class began, wordlessly, she picked up a very large and empty
mayonnaise jar and proceeded to fill it with golf balls.

She then asked the students if the jar was full. They agreed that it was. So the
professor picked up a box of pebbles and poured them into the jar. She shook the
jar lightly.

The pebbles, of course, rolled into the open areas between the golf balls. She
then asked the students again if the jar was full. They agreed it was.

The professor then picked up a box of sand and poured it into the jar. Of course,
the sand filled up everything else. She then asked once more if the jar was full.
The students responded with a unanimous - yes.

The professor then produced two cans of liquid chocolate from under the table
and proceeded to pour the entire contents into the jar effectively filling the
empty space between the sand. The students laughed.

"Now," said the professor, as the laughter subsided, "I want you to recognize
that this jar represents your life. The golf balls are the

important things - - your family, your spouse, your health, your children, your
friends, your favorite passions - - things that if everything

else was lost and only they remained, your life would still be full.

"The pebbles are the other things that matter like your job, your house, your
car." "The sand is everything else - - the small stuff."

"If you put the sand into the jar first," she continued, "there is no room for the
pebbles or the golf balls. The same goes for your life. If you spend all your time
and energy on the small stuff, you will never have room for the things that are
important to you. Pay attention to the things that are critical to your happiness.
"Take care of the golf balls first the things that really matter. Set your priorities.
The rest is just sand.”

One student raised her hand and inquired what the chocolate represented.

The professor smiled. "I'm glad you asked. It just goes to show you that no
matter how full your life may seem, there's always room for chocolate!"
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Unconditional Love

Motivating story

A story is told about a soldier who was finally coming home after having fought
in Vietnam. He called his parents from San Francisco.

"Mom and Dad, I'm coming home, but I've a favor to ask. I have a friend I'd like
to bring home with me."”

"Sure," they replied, "we'd love to meet him."”

"There's something you should know the son continued, "he was hurt pretty
badly in the fighting. He stepped on a landmine and lost an arm and a leg. He has
nowhere else to go, and I want him to come live with us.”

"I'm sorry to hear that, son. Maybe we can help him find somewhere to live."
"No, Mom and Dad, I want him to live with us."”

"Son," said the father, "you don't know what you're asking. Someone with such
a handicap would be a terrible burden on us. We have our own lives to live, and
we can't let something like this interfere with our lives. I think you should just
come home and forget about this guy. He'll find a way to live on his own."

At that point, the son hung up the phone. The parents heard nothing more from
him. A few days later, however, they received a call from the San Francisco
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41:‘; police. Their son had died after falling from a building, they were told. The police {1
“,z. believed it was suicide. The grief-stricken parents flew to San Francisco and ‘%
ﬁ? were taken to the city morgue to identify the body of their son. They recognized f:@
Ky him, but to their horror they also discovered something they didn't know, their Fo
«:{ son had only one arm and one leg. «-Z
& &
> The parents in this story are like many of us. We find it easy to love those who o
& . _— &
- are good-looking or fun to have around, but we don't like people who =
o inconvenience us or make us feel uncomfortable. We would rather stay away ~
{S from people who aren't as healthy, beautiful, or smart as we are. Thankfully, ({z
« there's someone who won't treat us that way. Someone who loves us with an «
® unconditional love that welcomes us into the forever family, regardless of how %:%.
:“:e. messed up we are. P
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ﬂ:‘; A small crack appeared on a cocoon. A man sat for hours and watched carefully {1
‘;,%. the struggle of the butterfly to get out of that small crack of cocoon. :::%.
oy Y
Ky Then the butterfly stopped striving. It seemed that she was exhausted and ::’é‘
Q‘: couldn’t go on trying. The man decided to help the poor creature. He widened the «'Z
il crack by scissors. The butterfly came out of cocoon easily, but her body was tiny ®
‘;,z. and her wings were wrinkled. :::%.
r‘? a-?
:f"’{' The ma continued watching the butterfly. He expected to see her wings become ::’s*
{S expanded to protect her body. But it didn't happen! As a matter of fact, the ({z
« butterfly had to crawl on the ground for the rest of her life, for she could never «
(f‘ ((h
= fly. o
s-‘? r‘?
:fv{- The kind man didn’t realize that God had arranged the limitation of cocoon and ::v@
i~ also the struggle for butterfly to get out of it, so that a certain fluid could be o~
«i discharged from her body to enable her to fly afterward. «i
(f‘ ((h
ﬁ% Sometimes struggling is the only thing we need to do. If God had provided us :::a
o with an easy to live without any difficulties then we become paralyzed, couldn’t oy
oy become strong and could not fly. Hy
® &«
P Don’t worry, fight with difficulties and be sure that you can prevail o
« over them. «
(3] o
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i The purpose of life &
& &
oy &
® A long time ago, there was an Emperor who told his horseman that if he could 1
> ride on his horse and cover as much land area as he likes, then the Emperor ™
™ - - 3]
o would give him the area of land he has covered. o
Yy Yy
1{{ Sure enough, the horseman quickly jumped onto his horse and rode as fast as «’-Z
© possible to cover as much land area as he could. He kept on riding and riding, ®
(f‘ ((h
Yy Yy
oy oy



whipping the horse to go as fast as possible. When he was hungry or tired, he
did not stop because he wanted to cover as much area as possible.

Came to a point when he had covered a substantial area and he was exhausted
and was dying. Then he asked himself, "Why did I push myself so hard to cover
so much land area? Now I am dying and I only need a very small area to bury
myself."”

The above story is similar with the journey of our Life. We push very hard
everyday to make more money, to gain power and recognition. We neglect our
health , time with our family and to appreciate the surrounding beauty and the
hobbies we love.

One day when we look back , we will realize that we don't really need that much,
but then we cannot turn back time for what we have missed.

Life is not about making money, acquiring power or recognition. Life is definitely
not about work! Work is only necessary to keep us living so as to enjoy the
beauty and pleasures of life. Life is a balance of Work and Play, Family and
Personal time. You have to decide how you want to balance your Life. Define
your priorities, realize what you are able to compromise but always let some of
your decisions be based on your instincts. Happiness is the meaning and the
purpose of Life, the whole aim of human existence. But happiness has a lot of
meaning. Which king of definition would you choose? Which kind of happiness
would satisfy your high-flyer soul?
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Love and Time

Inspirational love stories

Once upon a time, there was an island where all the feelings lived: Happiness,
Sadness, Knowledge, and all of the others, including Love. One day it was
announced to the feelings that the island would sink, so all constructed boats
and left. Except for Love.

Love was the only one who stayed. Love wanted to hold out until the last
possible moment.

When the island had almost sunk, Love decided to ask for help.

Richness was passing by Love in a grand boat. Love said,

"Richness, can you take me with you?"

Richness answered, "No, I can't. There is a lot of gold and silver in my boat.
There is no place here for you.”

Love decided to ask Vanity who was also passing by in a beautiful vessel.
"Vanity, please help me!"”

"I can't help you, Love. You are all wet and might damage my boat,"” Vanity
answered.

Sadness was close by so Love asked, "Sadness, let me go with you."
"Oh...Love, I am so sad that I need to be by myself!"

Happiness passed by Love, too, but she was so happy that she did not even hear
when Love called her.

Suddenly, there was a voice, "Come, Love, I will take you." It was an elder. So
blessed and overjoyed, Love even forgot to ask the elder where they were going.
When they arrived at dry land, the elder went her own way. Realizing how much
was owed the elder,

Love asked Knowledge, another elder, "Who Helped me?"

"It was Time," Knowledge answered.

"Time?" asked Love. "But why did Time help me?"

Knowledge smiled with deep wisdom and answered, "Because only Time is
capable of understanding how valuable Love is."
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® Mountain Story ®
oy oy
ty Yy
o~ o
&« «
e "A son and his father were walking on the mountains. e
%. Suddenly, his son falls, hurts himself and screams: "AAAhhhhhhhhhhh!!!" f;@
by To his surprise, he hears the voice repeating, somewhere in the mountain: by
«:i "AAAhhhhhhhhhhh!!" «E
® Curious, he yells: "Who are you?" 1
"%. He receives the answer: "Who are you?" ‘%
%- And then he screams to the mountain: "I admire you!" %:
~ The voice answers: "I admire you!" oy
{3‘: Angered at the response, he screams: "Coward!" éwz
© He receives the answer: "Coward!" ®
“,g. He looks to his father and asks: "What's going on?" ‘%
k- The father smiles and says: "My son, pay attention." :{?
o~ Again the man screams: "You are a champion!"” o
{S The voice answers: "You are a champion!” (;’-z
&« The boy is surprised, but does not understand. &«
bl Then the father explains: "People call this ECHO, but really this is LIFE. &
ﬁ% It gives you back everything you say or do. :::e
~ Our life is simply a reflection of our actions. o~
oy If you want more love in the world, create more love in your heart. Hy
«i If you want more competence in your team, improve your competence. «i
(f‘ ((h
ﬁrzﬁ This relationship applies to everything, in all aspects of life; :E«:e
i Life will give you back everything you have given to it." by
oy oy
“% YOUR LIFE IS NOT A COINCIDENCE. IT'S A REFLECTION OF YOU!" (E-:a
28 -- Unknown Author e
» o
oy oy
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S EAGLES IN A STORM s
&« «
",z. Did you know that an eagle knows when a storm is approaching long before it ‘%
58 breaks? s
1}‘3 ((h
&« «
« The eagle will fly to some high spot and wait for the winds to come. When the &
0 storm hits, it sets its wings so that the wind will pick it up and lift it above the 1
}}. storm. While the storm rages below, the eagle is soaring above it. ﬁ%
"y oy
“'Z The eagle does not escape the storm. It simply uses the storm to lift it higher. It @:’
® rises on the winds that bring the storm. «%
& t

Hy oy
i When the storms of life come upon us - and all of us will experience them - we by
{i‘ can rise above them by setting our minds and our belief toward God. The storms «i
® do not have to overcome us. We can allow God's power to lift us above them. ©
1}‘3 ((h
i . . . . «
o~ God enables us to ride the winds of the storm that bring sickness, tragedy, o~
oy failure and disappointment in our lives. We can soar above the storm. Yy
Hy oy
z%. Remember, it is not the burdens of life that weigh us down, it is how we handle ﬁ:e
~ them. by
Hy oy
Yy Y
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