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Answering machine messages – 

 
You have reached 934-2435. We picked this machine up at a garage sale in "as-is" condition. You can 

try to leave a message on it, but we are not sure it will be recorded. If we don't return your call, it 

means the machine did not work. 

 
Prepare for alpha test of Beep Software revision 1.05. Counting down to test: 5... 4... 3... 2... 1... 

 

 21/10/10 28/10/10 4/11/10 

Programme Noreen 

Sweden 

Vocational 

Evening 

Mystery 

Treasurer Steven Ian Brown G. 

Chairman Alan   Ian 

Rotary Grace David T. Alan Steven 

Loyal Toast Howard David T. Alan 

Intnl. Toast Paul Howard David T. 

Rotary Info Noreen  Howard 

Sergeants Help John Noreen Paul 
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Hi! John's answering machine is broken. This is his refrigerator. Please speak very slowly, and I'll 

stick your message to myself with one of these magnets. 

 

Hello. This is Ron's answering machine, Marvin, and I'm so depressed. I have 50,000 times the 

memory capacity of my owner, but all I get to do is answer the phone. Life. Don't talk to me about life. 

Just leave your name and number after the beep. Here comes the beep, how I hate that beep, it's so 

cheery sounding. 

 

Blonde - 

A blind guy on a bar stool shouts to the bartender, "Wanna hear a blonde joke?" 

In a hushed voice, the guy next to him says, "Before you tell that joke, you should know something." 

Our bartender is blonde, the bouncer is blonde. I'm a 6' tall, 200 lb black belt. The guy sitting next to 

me is 6'2", weighs 225, and he's a rugby player. The fella to your right is 6'5" pushing 300 and he's a 

wrestler. Each one of us is blonde. Think about it, Mister. Do you still wanna tell that joke?" 

The blind guy says, "Nah, not if I'm gonna have to explain it five times." 

 

Two blondes were driving along a road by a wheat field when they saw a blonde in the middle of the 

field rowing a row boat. 

The driver blonde turned to her friend and said "You know - it's blondes like that that give us a bad 

name!" 

To this, the other blonde replies "I know it, and if I knew how to swim, I'd go out there and drown 

her." 

 

Other - 

On a rural road a policeman pulled this farmer over and said: "Sir, do you realize your wife fell out of 

the car several miles back?" 

To which the farmer replied: "Thank God, I thought I had gone deaf!" 

 
A friend was in front of me coming out of church one day, and the preacher was standing at the door 

as he always is to shake hands. He grabbed my friend by the hand and pulled him aside. 

The Pastor said to him, "You need to join the Army of the Lord!"  

My friend replied, "I'm already in the Army of the Lord, Pastor."  

Pastor questioned, "How come I don't see you here?"  

He whispered back, "I'm in the secret service.  

 

A serious drunk walked into a bar and, after staring for some time at the only woman seated at the bar, 

walked over to her and kissed her. She jumped up and slapped him silly. He immediately apologized 

and explained, "I'm sorry. I thought you were my wife. You look exactly like her."  

"Why you worthless, insufferable, wretched, no good drunk!" she screamed.  

"Funny," he muttered, "you even sound exactly like her."  

Seems that, after all these years, the romance and love just wasn't what it used to be for John and Jane. 

In an attempt to salvage their thirty years of marriage, Jane convinces her husband to see 

a marriage counsellor with her. The counsellor asks first asks Jane what she feels the problem is, and 

before he can even finish his sentence she goes into a tirade listing every single problem the couple 

has ever had - even before things went south. She goes on and on for nearly an hour, and finishes in 

tears. Finally, the counsellor gets up from his couch, walks over to Jane, embraces her and begins to 

kiss her passionately. The woman quiets down, immediately, and sits there in a daze. The counsellor 

then turns to the John and says, "Your wife needs this at least three times a week. For the sake of 

your marriage, can you can do this?" The husband ponders this question for a moment, and 

confidentially replies, "I can drop her off here on Mondays and Wednesdays... but on Fridays, I play 

golf." 


