Calling the Police
George Phillips of Meridian, Mississippi, was
going up to bed when his wife told him that
he'd left the light on in the garden shed, which
she could see from the bedroom window.
George opened the back door to go turn off
the light but saw that there were people in the
shed stealing things.
He phoned the police, who asked, "Is an intruder in your house?" and he said no. Then
they said that all patrols were busy, and that
he should simply lock his door and an officer
would be along when available. George said,
"Okay," hung up, counted to 30, and phoned
the police again.
"Hello, I just called you a few seconds ago because there were people in my shed. Well, you
don't have to worry about them now 'cause
I've just shot them all." Then he hung up.
Within five minutes, three police cars, an
Armed Response unit, and an ambulance
showed up at the Phillips residence. Of course,
the police caught the burglars red handed.
One of the policemen said to George, "I
thought you said that you'd shot them!"
George said, "I thought you said there was nobody available!"
Police House Calls
My partner and I were in our police car when
we were dispatched to break up a domestic
dispute. We spoke with the couple and the
problem was quickly resolved.
On leaving, I was admiring the craftsmanship
of their turn-of-the-century home and reached
for what I thought was the front door.
Realizing my mistake, I was turning away in
embarrassment when I heard my partner
say.... "If you have any more problems, we'll
be in your closet."
Breaking the Law
A man once broke all of the Ten Commandments. He lied, stole (the value of the article is
irrelevant), lusted—which the Bible says is "to
commit adultery in his heart," failed to love
God above all else, failed to honor his parents,

as well as to keep the Sabbath holy. He hated
(which God sees as murder), failed to honor
God's name, and he also "coveted," which
means to want other people's things. How
could God, who is perfect and holy (and therefore by His very nature must punish transgression of His Law), forgive him freely, and
yet justice still be done? How can the man
avoid Hell and go to Heaven?

Driver: Yes, sir, but there's no gun in it.

Speeding

Captain: I don't understand it. The officer who
stopped you said you told him you didn't have
a license, stole the car, had a gun in the glove
box, and that there was a dead body in the
trunk.

A police officer pulled a guy over for speeding
and had the following exchange:
Officer: May I see your driver's license?
Driver: I don't have one. I had it suspended
when I got my 5th DUI. (Driving Under the
Influence)
Officer: May I see the owner's card for this vehicle?
Driver: It's not my car. I stole it.
Officer: The car is stolen?
Driver: That's right. But come to think of it, I
think I saw the owner's card in the glove box
when I was putting my gun in there.
Officer: There's a gun in the glove box?
Driver: Yes sir. That's where I put it after I
shot and killed the woman who owns this car
and stuffed her in the trunk.
Officer: There's a BODY in the TRUNK?!?!?
Driver: Yes, sir.
Hearing this, the officer immediately called
his captain. The car was quickly surrounded
by police, and the captain approached the
driver to handle the tense situation:
Captain: Sir, can I see your license?
Driver: Sure. Here it is.
It was valid.
Captain: Who's car is this?

Sure enough, there was nothing in the glove
box.
Captain: Would you mind opening your
trunk? I was told you said there's a body in it.
Driver: No problem.
The trunk was opened; no body.

Driver: Yeah, I'll bet he told you I was speeding, too.
Answer
The only way the man could avoid being found
guilty on Judgment Day when all humanity
gives "an account of every idle word," is to repent (turn from his sins) and put his faith in
Jesus Christ. He will not do this if he doesn't
see his danger. If he is deceived into thinking
that God doesn't see his thought-life, or that
God won't punish sin (meaning He has less
sense of justice than humanity), then he will
carry on in his sins. More than likely this will
happen because he is ignorant of the fact that
the Bible says the only way to enter Heaven is
to have "clean hands and a pure heart." But if
he is honest and listens to his conscience, he
will see he has broken the Commandments,
and when all the evidence comes out on Judgment Day, he will be found guilty and end up
in Hell. He needs God's mercy. When Jesus
died on the cross, He took the punishment for
our sins, satisfying eternal justice and at the
same time demonstrating God's incredible
love for sinful humanity. The moment the
man repents and puts his faith in the Savior,
God will forgive his sins and give him the gift
of everlasting life. He then should read the
Bible daily and obey what he reads, showing
himself to be genuine in his faith.

Driver: It's mine, officer. Here's the registration.
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Captain: Could you slowly open your glove
box so I can see if there's a gun in it?
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Marines
LETTER FROM A FARM KID (now at Camp
Pendleton, San Diego, Marine Corps Recruit
Training)
Dear Ma and Pa:
I am well. Hope you are too. Tell Brother Walt
and Brother Elmer that the Marine Corps
beats working for old man Minch by a mile.
Tell them to join up quick before all of the
places are filled.
I was restless at first because you got to stay in
bed till nearly 6 a.m., but I am getting so I like
to sleep late. Tell Walt and Elmer all you do
before breakfast is smooth your cot and shine
some things. No hogs to slop, feed to pitch,
mash to mix, wood to split, fire to lay... practically nothing. Men got to shave but it's not so
bad... there's warm water. Breakfast is strong
on trimmings like fruit juice, cereal, eggs, bacon, etc., but kind of weak on chops, potatoes,
ham, steak, fried eggplant, pie, and other regular food, but tell Walt and Elmer you can always sit by the two city boys that live on coffee. Their food plus yours holds you 'til noon
when you get fed again. It's no wonder these
city boys can't walk much.
We go on "route marches," which the platoon
sergeant says are long walks to harden us. If
he thinks so, it's not my place to tell him different. A "route march" is about as far as to
our mailbox at home. Then the city guys get
sore feet and we all ride back in trucks.
The country is nice but awful flat. The
sergeant is like a school teacher. He nags a lot.
The captain is like the school board. Majors
and colonels just ride around and frown. They
don't bother you none.
This next will kill Walt and Elmer with laughing. I keep getting medals for shooting. I don't
know why. The bulls-eye is near as big as a
chipmunk head and don't move, and it ain't
shooting at you like the Higgett boys at home.
All you got to do is lie there all comfortable
and hit it. You don't even load your own cartridges. They come in boxes.
Then we have what they call hand-to-hand
combat training. You get to wrestle with them
city boys. I have to be real careful though, they

break real easy. It ain't like fighting with that
ole bull at home. I'm about the best they got in
this except for that Tug Jordan from over in
Silver Lake. I only beat him once. He joined
up the same time as me, but I'm only 5'6" and
130 pounds and he's 6'8" and near 300
pounds dry.
Be sure to tell Walt and Elmer to hurry and
join up before other fellers get onto this setup
and come stampeding on in.
Your loving daughter,
Alice
Botched Theiving
FROM SAN FRANCISCO
It seems a man, wanting to rob a downtown
Bank of America, walked into the branch and
wrote "This iz a stickup. Put all your muny in
this bag," on a deposit slip. While standing in
line, waiting to give his note to the teller, he
began to worry that someone had seen him
write the note and might call the police before
he reached the teller window. So he left the
Bank of America and crossed the street to
Wells Fargo Bank.
After waiting a few minutes in line, he handed
his note to the Wells Fargo teller. She read it,
and surmising from his spelling errors that he
was not the brightest light in the harbor, told
him that she could not accept his stick-up note
because it was written on a Bank of America
deposit slip and that he would either have to
fill out a Wells Fargo deposit slip or go back to
Bank of America.
Looking somewhat defeated, the man said,
"OK," and left the Wells Fargo Bank. The
Wells Fargo teller then called the police, who
arrested the man a few minutes later. He was
waiting in line back at the Bank of America!
LICENSE TO STEAL
Two Kentucky men tried to pull the front off a
cash machine by running a chain from the
machine to the bumper of their pickup truck.
Instead, they pulled the bumper off the truck.
They panicked, fled & left the chain still attached to the machine & their bumper (license
plate still attached).
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