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OLE HAD A ACCIDENT 
In court, the trucking company's lawyer was 
questioning Ole. "Didn't you say, at the scene of 
the accident, 'I'm fine'?" asked the lawyer. 
Ole responded, "Vell, I'll tell you vat happened. I 
had just loaded my favorite mule, Bessie, into 
the..."  
"I didn't ask for any details", the lawyer 
interrupted. "Just answer the question. Did you 
not say, at the scene of the accident, 'I'm fine!'?" 
Ole said, "Vell, I had just got Bessie into the 
trailer and I was driving down the road...." 
The lawyer interrupted again and said, "Judge, I 
am trying to establish the fact that, at the scene of 
the accident, this man told the Highway 
Patrolman on the scene that he was just fine. Now 
several weeks after the accident he is trying to sue 
my client. I believe he is a fraud. Please tell him 
to simply answer the question." 
By this time, the Judge was fairly interested in 
Ole's answer and said to the lawyer, "I'd like to 
hear what he has to say about his favorite mule, 
Bessie". 
Ole thanked the Judge and proceeded. "Vell as I 
vas saying, I had just loaded Bessie, my favorite 
mule, into the trailer and vas driving her down the 
highway ven this huge semi-truck and trailer ran 
the stop sign and smacked my truck right in the 
side. I vas thrown into one ditch and Bessie vas 
thrown into the other. I vas hurting, real bad and 
didn't vant to move. However, I could hear Bessie 
moaning and groaning. I knew she was in terrible 
shape just by her groans. Shortly after the 
accident a Highway Patrolman came on the scene. 
He could hear Bessie moaning and groaning so he 
went over to her. After he looked at her, and saw 
her fatal condition, he took out his gun and shot 
her between the eyes. Then the Patrolman came 
across the road, gun still in hand, looked at me 
and said, 'How are you feeling?'"  
"Now vat the HELL vould YOU say?"  
 
OLE DIED 
Ole died. So Lena went to the local paper to put a 
notice in the obituaries. The gentleman at the 
counter, after offering his condolences, asked 
Lena what she would like to say about Ole.  
Lena replied, "You yust put 'Ole died.'"  

The gentleman, somewhat perplexed, said, "That's 
it? Just 'Ole died?' Surely, there must be 
something more you'd like to say about Ole. If its 
money you're concerned about, the first five 
words are free. We must say something more."  
So Lena pondered for a few minutes and finally 
said, "O.K. You put 'Ole died. Boat for sale.'"  
 
THE TRIP 
Lena called the airlines information desk and 
inquired, "How long does it take to fly from 
Minneapolis to Fargo? "  
“Just a minute, " said the busy clerk.  
"Vell, said Lena, "if it has to go dat fast, I tink I’ll 
yust take da bus."  
 
THE TEXAN 
A Texan was driving past Ole's farm in a big 
convertible with steer horns on the hood. He saw 
Ole out front working on a tractor and stopped for 
a chat. The Texan said, "How big a spread do you 
got here?"  
To which Ole said, "It goes from da road here, 
back to dat woods back there, and from da creek 
down there, over to da Johnson’s barn up on dat 
hill. How big a spread do you got?" 
The Texan replied, "I can jump in my pickup 
truck and drive all day and not get to the other 
side of my ranch."  
Ole laughed, "I had me a truck like dat once 
myself and sold dat junker to my crazy brother 
Sven."  
 
PHONE CALL 
One night, Ole and Lena were fast asleep when all 
of a sudden the phone rings. Ole wakens and goes 
to answer it.  
"How the heck should I know, that's a thousand 
miles away!!" he barks into the phone and then 
slams down the receiver.  
"Who was that?" asks Lena.  
"I have no idea, Lena," answers Ole. "Somebody 
wanted to know if the coast is clear."  
 
LITTLE OLE 
Little Ole was sitting at the kitchen table doing 
his school homework. He had a puzzled look on 
his face as he considered the assignment that was 
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due--writing an essay about his origin. He turned 
to question his mother.  
"Mama, vere did Grandma come from?" he asked.  
"Da stork brought her, " answered mama Lena.  
"And vere did yew come from?" asked Little Ole.  
"Da stork brought me, " his mother answered.  
"And vere did I come from?" Little Ole inquired.  
"Vell, son, da stork brought yew, tew," mama 
Lena replied.  
With a scowl on his face, Little Ole picked up his 
pencil, turned to his school tablet, and began 
writing his essay: "Dere have been no natural 
births in our family for three yenerations."  
 
LENA 
Ole bought Lena a piano for her birthday. A few 
weeks later, Lars inquired how she was doing 
with it.  
"Oh," said Ole, "I persuaded her to svitch to a 
clarinet."  
"How come?" asked Lars.  
"Vell," Ole answered, "because vith a clarinet, she 
can't sing." 
 
THE NEW PHONE 
Ole and Lena were so excited to get a new 
cellular phone. Ole was to call when he was on 
his way home from town. Ole called Lena when 
he entered the freeway.  
"Lena put supper on, I'm on my way home."  
Lena says, "Be careful because I hear some nut is 
driving the wrong way on the freeway."  
"It's worse than that, Lena; where I'm at there are 
a hundred cars going the wrong way!"  
 
THE LOAN 
Both Ole and Sven wanted some money, so they 
went to the bank for a loan. Sven went in first. "I 
want $10,000!"  
"What do you do for a living?" asked the 
manager. 
"I'm a pilot!" said Sven.  
"Well, that is a good profession!" said the 
manager, so he gave him the money.  
Then Ole went in and said, "I want $10,000 too!"  
"Well, what do you do for a living?" asked the 
manager.  
"I'm a lumberjack," he replied.  

"Well, I can't give a lumberjack that kind of 
money," said the manager.  
"Well, what's the deal with that, if I don't cut the 
wood, Sven can't pile it."  
 
THE CELEBRATION 
Ole, Sven, and Nels came into the bar. They were 
high-fiving each other, shouting, and generally 
having a celebration of some sort.  
"Line 'em up," Ole shouted as the party continued.  
They drank and carried on for hours. Finally the 
bartender’s curiosity got the better of him. "Just 
what are you celebrating?" he asked.  
"51 days! We did it in 51 days!" they responded.  
"What did you do in 51 days?" he probed. 
"Put the puzzle together," they replied, "51 days, 
and the box said 3-5 years!" 
 
THE HUNT 
Sven and Ole went hunting for deer one day. As 
good hunters always do, they stopped to ask the 
farmer permission to hunt. The farmer agreed to 
let the two hunt, but warned them that he had a 
very large farm and it was easy to become lost. 
He told the two hunters that if they got lost to fire 
three shots into the air and he would come get 
them. This sounded like a good plan and they 
were off.  
About a half hour later the two found themselves 
totally lost. Sven said, "Ole, I believe ve be lost, 
you better fire three shots into de air."  
"Ya, I tink you're right, Sven," said Ole. "Ve 
better get dat farmer going." So Ole fires three 
shots into the air with great expectations of seeing 
the farmer. 
A half hour passes and no farmer. Sven says, 
"Ole, I tink you better fire three more shots into 
the air, the farmer has not come yet."  
"I can't," said Ole, "I run out of arrows." 
 
SHORT ONE 
Why did the mean teacher walk around with her 
purse open?  
She'd read there was going to be some change in 
the weather. 


