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 ASSASSIN INTERVIEW 
After all of the background checks, interviews, 
and testing were done there were three finalists 
for the CIA assassin position — two men and one 
woman.  
For the final test, the CIA agents took one of the 
men to a large metal door and handed him a gun.  
"We must know that you will follow your 
instructions, no matter what the circumstances. 
Inside this room you will find your wife sitting in 
a chair. You have to kill her." 
The first man said. "You can’t be serious. I could 
never shoot my wife." 
The agent replies, "Then you’re not the right man 
for this job."  
The second man was given the same instructions. 
He took the gun and went into the room.  
All was quiet for about five minutes. Then the 
agent came out with tears in his eyes. "I tried, but 
I can’t kill my wife." 
The agent replies "You don’t have what it takes. 
Take your wife and go home." 
Finally, it was the woman’s turn. Only she was 
told to kill her husband. She took the gun and 
went into the room.  
Shots were heard, one shot after another. They 
heard screaming, crashing, banging on the walls.  
After a few minutes, all was quiet. The door 
opened slowly and there stood the woman.  
She wiped the sweat from her brow and said, 
"You guys didn’t tell me the gun was loaded with 
blanks. So I had to beat him to death with the 
chair."  
  
CHEATING 
This guy suspects his wife is cheating on him. He 
comes home early and she meets him at the door 
in a bathrobe, her hair a mess. "Where is he?" he 
shouts. "Where's the guy who's been sleeping 
with you?" "I don't know what you're talking 
about" she says so he tears the house apart 
looking for this guy. Finally he's on the second 
floor, in the kitchen, he looks out the window and 
sees some guy sitting in a Volkswagen. "Aha!" he 
thinks, "That's the guy who's been sleeping with 
my wife." He's so furious he picks up the 
refrigerator, throws it out the window at the guy, 
has a heart attack and dies. 

So St. Peter meets him at the gates of Heaven and 
asks "What are you doing here?" The guy says 
"Well, I knew my wife was cheating on me so I 
came home early from work, saw him sitting in 
his Volkswagen out on the street, threw the 
refrigerator at him, I had a heart attack and died." 
St. Peter says "You don't belong here; go to Hell." 
He pulls a big lever, a trap door opens up and the 
guy disappears. 
A few minutes later another guy comes up to St. 
Peter at the gates of Heaven. St. Peter asks "What 
are you doing here?" The guy says "I don't know! 
I was just sitting in my Volkswagen, minding my 
own business, when suddenly somebody throws a 
refrigerator at me." St. Peter wags his finger and 
says "I heard about you... you go to Hell too." He 
pulls the lever and the guy disappears. 
A few minutes later another guy comes up to St. 
Peter at the gates of Heaven. St. Peter asks "What 
are you doing here?" The guy says "I don't know! 
I was just sitting in a refrigerator, minding my 
own business..." 
 
RUBBING 
A married man goes to confessional and says to 
the priest, "Father, I had an affair with a woman... 
almost." 
"What do you mean almost?" question the priest. 
"Well, we got undressed and rubbed together, but 
then I stopped." 
"Rubbing together is the same as putting it in," 
explains the priest. "You're not to go near that 
woman again. Now, say five Hail Mary's and put 
$50 in the poor box." 
The man leaves confessional, says his prayers, 
and then walks over to the poor box. He pauses 
for a moment and then decides to leave. 
The priest quickly runs over to the man and 
exclaims, "I saw that... you didn't put any money 
in the poor box!" 
"Well Father, I rubbed up against it and, like you 
said, it's the same as putting it in!" 
 
JOB APPLICATION 
This is an actual job application that a 17 year old 
boy submitted to McDonald's in Florida... and 
they hired him because he was so honest and 
funny!  
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NAME: Greg Bulmash. 
SEX: Not yet. Still waiting for the right person. 
DESIRED POSITION: Company's President or 
Vice President. But seriously, whatever's 
available. If I was in a position to be picky, I 
wouldn't be applying here in the first place. 
DESIRED SALARY: $185,000 a year plus stock 
options and a Michael Ovitz style severance 
package. If that's not possible, make an offer and 
we can haggle. 
EDUCATION: Yes. 
LAST POSITION HELD: Target for middle 
management hostility. 
SALARY: Less than I'm worth. 
MOST NOTABLE ACHIEVEMENT: My 
incredible collection of stolen pens and post-it 
notes. 
REASON FOR LEAVING: It sucked. 
HOURS AVAILABLE TO WORK: Any. 
PREFERRED HOURS: 1:30-3:30 p.m., Monday, 
Tuesday, and Thursday. 
DO YOU HAVE ANY SPECIAL SKILLS?: Yes, 
but they're better suited to a more intimate 
environment. 
MAY WE CONTACT YOUR CURRENT 
EMPLOYER?: If I had one, would I be here? 
DO YOU HAVE ANY PHYSICAL 
CONDITIONS THAT WOULD PROHIBIT 
YOU FROM LIFTING UP TO 50 LBS?: Of 
what? 
DO YOU HAVE A CAR?: I think the more 
appropriate question here would be "Do you have 
a car that runs?" 
HAVE YOU RECEIVED ANY SPECIAL 
AWARDS OR RECOGNITION?: I may already 
be a winner of the Publishers Clearing house 
Sweepstakes. 
DO YOU SMOKE?: On the job no, on my breaks 
yes. 
WHAT WOULD YOU LIKE TO BE DOING IN 
FIVE YEARS?: Living in the Bahamas with a 
fabulously wealthy dumb sexy blonde super 
model who thinks I'm the greatest thing since 
sliced bread. Actually, I'd like to be doing that 
now. 
DO YOU CERTIFY THAT THE ABOVE IS 
TRUE AND COMPLETE TO THE BEST OF 
YOUR KNOWLEDGE?: Yes. Absolutely. 

SIGN HERE: Aries. 
 
Q: Why does it take longer to build a blonde 
snowman than a regular one? 
A: You have to hollow out the head. 
 
THE DEVIL 
One day, the Devil challenged the Lord to a 
baseball game. 
Smiling the Lord proclaimed, "You don't have a 
chance; I have Babe Ruth, Mickey Mantle, and all 
the greatest players up here". 
"Yes", snickered the devil, "but I have all the 
umpires." 
 
THE CUBS CHIP 
The stock market really plummeted today, but 
luckily there is a computer chip that is used to 
turn off the board if it gets too low. The Cubs 
have the same chip in there scoreboard. 
 
DOCTOR CALL 
The tired doctor was awakened by a phone call in 
the middle of the night. "Please, you have to come 
right over," pleaded the distraught young mother. 
"My child has swallowed a contraceptive." 
The physician dressed quickly; but before he 
could get out the door, the phone rang again. 
"You don't have to come over after all," the 
woman said with a sigh of relief. "My husband 
just found another one." 
 
ARTHRITIS IS SO CRUEL 
"I'll tell you," he said, "I've learned that arthritis is 
the cruelest disease." 
"Crueler than cancer?" his friend asked. 
"You bet," the first codger replied, "It makes 
every single one of your joints stiff, except the 
right one."   
 
BLONDE 
Q: How can you tell if a blonde has been using 
the computer?  
A: The joystick is wet.  
 
Q: What's the quickest way to get into a blondes 
pants? 
A: Pick them up off the floor 


