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Harry Marsh was a driving examiner who had to test people who wanted to get a driving
license. One day he came out of his offices usual and saw a car at the side of the road, with a
young man in it. He got into the car beside the driver and told him to check the lights then
the brakes and then all the other usual things. The driver performed everything promptly
and faultlessly, without saying a word.

Then Harry told the driver to start his engine and drive forward. Then he told him to turn
right into a side road, stop, go backwards into another side road and then drive to the office
again.

On the way, the driver said to Harry politely, ' Could you please tell me why we are doing all
these things? I was passing through this town and only stopped to look at my map.'
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George was a newspaper reporter who worked for a small local newspaper in a country
town. Nothing much ever happened there.

One day George's boss sent for him.

'George,' he said, James Bright is making a speech at the Town Hall tonight. I want you to go
and report on it for us.

'James Bright?' said George. 'He's a terrible old fool, He never says anything worth reporting.
'Bright is our best-known local politician,' said the boss. 'We'll have to print a report on that
speech.

So George went to the meeting and Bright spoke for two hours without stopping. When
George got back to the office at last, the boss was waiting for him.

'Well, George,' he said. 'What did the old man say?'

Absolutely nothing,' said George.

The boss wasn't surprised, 'All right, George,' he said. "You'd better not write more than two

and a half columns on it.'
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Many years ago an English lady in Africa was invited by an important local chief to be the
first person to use his new bath--the first one in that part of Africa.

The lady went into the bath-house, turned on the taps and got into the nice, warm water,
but when she looked up, she was frightened to see an eye watching her through a hole. She
got out, dressed and ran outside, she saw an old man and a donkey there. He was carrying a
petrol tin of hot water in one hand, and one of cold water in the other and in front of him
were two funnels.

'Why were you watching me in my bath? the lady asked him angrily.

The man answered politely, ' have to see which tap you turn on, madam, or I don't know

whether to pour in hot or cold water.'
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Mr. Edwards and Mr. Wilson were friends. They were sitting in a train when another man
came in. There was going to be an election soon, and Mr. Edwards and Mr. Wilson began
talking about politics. Mr. Edwards supported the Labor Party strongly.

Suddenly the third man began to argue with Mr. Edwards. He supported the Conservatives.
They argued for along time, and then Mr. Edwards said, 'Well, I can't make You change your
mind, and you can't make me change mine, so let's have an agreement: I won't vote for the
Labor Party, and you won't vote for the Conservative Party. Then we'll be able to stay at
home comfortably, and nobody will lose anything.' The other man agreed.

They all got out at the same station, and Mr. Edwards drove Mr. Wilson home in his car.

'That's the fifteenth person I've made that agreement with,' he said to him,
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Some people were queuing outside the Scala Theatre for tickets for a very popular show.
They had to wait for several hours, and during that time they were entertained by a young
man who was playing very nicely on a trumpet, the queue enjoyed his music and put quite a
lot of money in the box that he had on the ground in front of him.

At last one of the people in the queue said to him, you play too well to be a beggar.

I'm not a beggar,' the young man said. I'm studying to be a trumpet player in a big band, and
I have to practice several hours every day, so I thought it would be nice to do it in the fresh
air instead of in my small room on days when the weather was nice- and also to get a bit of

money at the same time.
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