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Ole had a car 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 heck vould you say? 
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A cowboy rode into town and stopped at a saloon for a drink. Unfortunately, the locals always had a habit of picking on strangers,  which 
he was. When he finished his drink, he found his horse had been stolen. He went back into the bar, handily flipped his gun into the  
air, caught it above his head without even looking and fired a shot into the ceiling..."Which one of you sidewinders stole my horse?!?!?" 
he yelled with surprising forcefulness. No one answered. "Alright," he continued, "I'm gonna have another beer, and if my horse ain't back 
outside by the time I finish, I'm gonna do what I dun in Texas! And I don't like to have to do what I dun in Texas!"  Some of the locals 
shifted restlessly. The man, true to his word, had another beer, walked outside, and his horse has been returned to the post. He saddled 
up and started to ride out of town. The bartender wandered out of the bar and shouted, "Say partner, before you go... what happened in 
Texas?" The cowboy turned back and said, "I had to walk home!" 

 



 
 
 
     

 
 
 
 
Rebel l i on t akes many f or ms. . . . Thi s i s  why women shoul d not  t ake men shoppi ng agai nst  t hei r  wi l l .  
Af t er  Mr .  & Mr s.  Fent on r et i r ed,  Mr s.  Fent on i nsi st ed her  husband accompany her  on her  t r i ps t o Wal - Mar t .  
Unf or t unat el y,  Mr .  Fent on was l i ke most  men- - he f ound shoppi ng bor i ng & pr ef er r ed t o get  i n & get  out .  Equal l y 
unf or t unat el y,  Mr s.  Fent on was l i ke most  women- - she l oved t o br owse.  One day Mr s.  Fent on r ecei ved t he f ol l owi ng 
l et t er  f r om her  l ocal  Wal - Mar t .  Dear  Mr s.  Fent on:  Over  t he past  s i x mont hs,  your  husband has been causi ng qui t e a 
commot i on i n our  st or e.  We cannot  t ol er at e t hi s behavi or  and may be f or ced t o ban bot h of  you f r om t he st or e.  Our  
compl ai nt s agai nst  Mr .  Fent on ar e l i st ed bel ow and ar e document ed by our  v i deo sur vei l l ance camer as.  
- June 15: Took 24 boxes of  condoms and r andoml y put  t hem i n peopl e' s car t s when t hey wer en' t  l ooki ng.  
- Jul y 2:  Set  al l  t he al ar m cl ocks i n Housewar es t o go of f  at  5- mi nut e i nt er val s.  
- August  4:  Went  t o t he Ser vi ce Desk and t r i ed t o put  a bag of  M&M' s on l ayaway.  
- Sept ember  14:  Moved a " CAUTI ON -  WET FLOOR"  si gn t o a car pet ed ar ea.  
- Sept ember  15:  Set  up a t ent  i n t he campi ng depar t ment  & t ol d ot her  shopper s he' d i nvi t e t hem i n i f  t hey woul d 
br i ng pi l l ows and bl anket s f r om t he beddi ng depar t ment .  
- Sept ember  23:  When a cl er k asked i f  t hey coul d hel p hi m he began cr yi ng and scr eamed,  " Why can' t  you peopl e j ust  
l eave me al one?"  
- Oct ober  4:  Looked r i ght  i nt o t he secur i t y camer a & used i t  as a mi r r or  whi l e he pi cked hi s nose.  
- November  10:  Whi l e handl i ng guns i n t he hunt i ng depar t ment ,  he asked t he cl er k wher e t he ant i depr essant s wer e.  
- December  3:  Dar t ed ar ound t he st or e suspi ci ousl y whi l e l oudl y hummi ng t he " Mi ssi on I mpossi bl e"  t heme.  
- December  6:  I n t he aut o depar t ment ,  he pr act i ced hi s " Madonna l ook"  by usi ng di f f er ent  s i zes of  f unnel s.  
- December  18:  Hi d i n a cl ot hi ng r ack and when peopl e br owsed t hr ough,  yel l ed " PI CK ME!  PI CK ME! "  
- December  21:  When an announcement  came over  t he l oud speaker ,  he assumed a f et al  posi t i on and scr eamed " OH NO!  
I T' S THOSE VOI CES AGAI N! "  
- December  23:  Went  i nt o a f i t t i ng r oom,  shut  t he door ,  wai t ed awhi l e,  and t hen yel l ed ver y l oudl y,  " Hey!  Ther e' s no 
t oi l et  paper  i n her e! "   
Regar ds,  Wal - Mar t  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
      
 
 
*Ole and Lars were on their very first train ride. They had brought along bananas for lunch. Just as they began to peel them, the train entered a long, dark 
tunnel. "Have you eaten your banana yet?" Ole asked excitedly. "No," replied Lars. "Vell, don't touch it den," Ole exclaimed, "I yust took vun bite and vent 
blind!" 
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New Wood Bunkbeds &  Youth Furniture at Woodcrest, 1st Floor  of the Center  Theater  Building 

Late one night, while proudly showing off his new apartment to friends, a college student 
led the way into the den. "What is the big brass gong and hammer for?" one of his friends 
asked. "That is the talking clock," the man replied. "How's it work?"  "Watch," the man 
said and proceeded to give the gong an ear shattering pound with the hammer. Suddenly, 
someone screamed from the other side of the wall, "Knock it off, you idiot! It's two 
o'clock in the morning!" 

The Newest L ine in Our Arsenal to help make you more money…Ultimate Accents – The Best Values in 
Hand Painted Accent Pieces, Enter tainment Centers, Cur ios, Bombe Chests &  More 

International Home Furnishings Center  Hamilton Wing Space #545 

I n a hospi t al ' s I nt ensi ve Car e Uni t ,  pat i ent s al ways di ed i n t he same bed,  on Sunday mor ni ng,  at  about  11: 00 
a. m. ,  r egar dl ess of  t hei r  medi cal  condi t i on.   Thi s puzzl ed t he doct or s and some even t hought  i t  had somet hi ng 
t o do wi t h t he super nat ur al .  No one coul d sol ve t he myst er y as t o why t he deat hs occur r ed ar ound 11: 00 a. m.  
on Sunday,  so a wor l dwi de t eam of  exper t s was assembl ed t o i nvest i gat e t he cause of  t he i nci dent s.   The next  
Sunday mor ni ng,  a f ew mi nut es bef or e 11: 00 a. m. ,  al l  t he doct or s and nur ses ner vousl y wai t ed out si de t he war d 
t o see f or  t hemsel ves what  t he t er r i bl e phenomenon was al l  about .  Some wer e hol di ng wooden cr osses,  pr ayer  
books,  and ot her  hol y obj ect s t o war d of f  t he evi l  spi r i t s.   Just  when t he cl ock st r uck 11: 00,  Pooki e 
Johnson,  t he par t - t i me Sunday sweeper ,  ent er ed t he war d and unpl ugged t he l i f e suppor t  syst em so he coul d use 
t he vacuum cl eaner .  

Little Johnny's kindergarten class was on a field trip to their local police station where 
they saw pictures, tacked to a bulletin board of the 10 most wanted criminals. One of the 
youngsters pointed to a picture and asked if it really was the photo of a wanted person. 
"Yes," said the policeman. "The detectives want very badly to capture him." Little 
Johnny asked, "Why didn't you keep him when you took his picture?" 
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A young guy from Wisconsin moves to Florida and goes to a big "everything under one roof" department store looking for a job. The 
manager says, "Do you have any sales experience?" The kid says "Yeah. I was a salesman back in Wisconsin ."  The boss liked the kid 
and gave him the job. "You start tomorrow. I'll come down after we close and see how you did."  His first day on the job was rough, but 
he got through it. After the store was closed the boss came down. "How many customers bought something from you today? The kid says 
"one".  The boss says "Just one? Our sales people average 20 to 30 customers a day.  How much was the sale for?"  The kid says 
"$101,237.65".  The boss says "$101,237.65? What the heck did you sell?"  The kid says, "First, I sold him a small fish hook.  Then I sold 
him a medium fishhook.  Then I sold him a larger fishhook.  Then I sold him a new fishing rod.  Then I asked him where he was going 
fishing and he said down the coast so I told him he was going to need a boat, so we went down to the boat department and I sold him a 
twin engine Chris Craft.  Then he said he didn't think his Honda Civic would pull it, so I took him down to the automotive department and 
sold him that 4x4 Expedition."  The boss said "A guy came in here to buy a fish hook and you sold him a BOAT and a TRUCK?"  The 
kid said "No, the guy came in here to buy feminine hygiene products for his wife, and I said, 'Dude, your weekend's shot, you should go 
fishing.”  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Ligo Always Known for  Great Casual Dining and Occasional Tables, Now See Our Tremendous Values 
in Counter  Dining…Ligo Products, 7th Floor  National Bldg., Phone 889-2602 

Market Thoughts are brought to you by Emmet Root, Mike Root, Chuck Meline, Judy Cooke &  Chr is Mar tin  
Furniture Sales of Mid America, 7305 Farnam Street, Suite 1, Omaha NE  68114 

Phone: 800-391-2166  Fax: 402-391-2383 
Emmet cell: 402-301-8565  Mike cell: 402-301-9715 

Email: mike@furnituresales.biz  website: www.furnituresales.biz 

 Market Thoughts are brought to you by Emmet &  Mike Root representing the following lines: 
       Hughes Furniture            Progressive Furniture             L igo Products  Ultimate Accents 
       Old Post office Bldg.            400 Furniture Plaza Suites             703 National Building IHFC #545 Hamilton

 Corner  Green and Main             Phone 889-7469              Phone 889-2602   

A mouse looked through the crack in the wall to see the farmer and his wife open a package.  What food might this contain? The mouse wondered - he 
was devastated to discover it was a mousetrap. Retreating to the farmyard, the mouse proclaimed the warning: There is a mousetrap in the house!” The 
chicken clucked and scratched, raised her head and said, "Mr. Mouse, I can tell this is a grave concern to you, but it is of no consequence to me. I 
cannot be bothered by it."  The mouse turned to the pig and told him, "There is a mousetrap in the house!"  The pig sympathized, but said, “I am so very 
sorry, Mr. Mouse, but there is nothing I can do about it but pray. Be assured you are in my prayers." The mouse turned to the cow and said "There is a 
mousetrap in the house!"  The cow said, "Wow, Mr. Mouse. I'm sorry for you, but it's no skin off my nose." So, the mouse returned to the house, head 
down and dejected, to face the farmer's mousetrap alone. That very night a sound was heard throughout the house -- like the sound of a mousetrap 
catching its prey. The farmer's wife rushed to see what was caught. In the darkness, she did not see it was a venomous snake whose tail the trap had 
caught. The snake bit the farmer's wife. The farmer rushed her to the hospital, and she returned home with a fever. Everyone knows you treat a fever 
with fresh chicken soup, so the farmer took his hatchet to the farmyard for the soup's main ingredient. But his wife's sickness continued, so friends and 
neighbors came to sit with her around the clock. To feed them, the farmer butchered the pig. The farmer's wife did not get well; she died. So many 
people came for her funeral, that the farmer had the cow slaughtered to provide enough meat for all of them. The mouse looked upon it all from his crack 
in the wall with great sadness. So, the next time you hear someone is facing a problem and think it doesn't concern you, remember -- when one of us is 
threatened, we are all at risk.  
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QUESTION & ANSWER SESSION  
Q: I 've heard t hat  cardiovascular  exerci se can  prolong l i fe; i s t h is t rue?  
A: Your heart is only good for so many beats, and that's it... don't waste them on exercise. Everything wears out eventually. Speeding up your 
heart will not make you live longer; that's like saying you can extend the life of your car by driving it faster. Want to live longer? Take a nap.  
Q: Should I  cut  down  on m eat  and eat  m ore fru i t s and veget ables?  
A: You m ust  grasp logi st i cal  ef f i ci encies. What  does a cow eat ? Hay  and corn . And what  are t hese? Veget ables. So a st eak  i s not h i ng 
m ore t han  an eff i ci en t  m echan i sm  of del i ver ing veget ables t o your  syst em . Need grain? Eat  ch ick en . Beef i s also a good source of 
f i eld grass (green  leafy  veget able). And a pork  chop can  give you 100% of your  recom m ended dai ly  al lowance of veget able product s.  
Q: Should I  reduce m y alcohol  in t ak e?  
A: No, not  at  al l . Wine i s m ade from  fru i t . Brandy i s di st i l led wine, t hat  m eans t hey  t ak e t he wat er  out  of t he fru i t y  bi t  so you get  
even m ore of t he goodness t hat  way. Beer  i s also m ade out  of grain . Bot t om s up!  
Q: How can  I  calculat e m y  body / fat  rat i o?  
A: Wel l , i f  you have a body  and you have fat , your  rat io i s one t o one. I f  you have t wo bodies, your  rat io i s t wo t o one, et c. 
Q: I s chocolat e bad for  m e?  
A: Are you crazy? HELLO Cocoa beans! Anot her  veget able!!! I t 's t he best  feel -good food around! 

   

For All Your  Promotional Furniture Needs Call, Wr ite, Fax, or  email Emmet Root or  Mike Root at 
Furniture Sales of Mid-Amer ica, 7305 Farnam St. Suite 1, Omaha NE 68114 
Phone: 800-391-2166   Fax: 402-391-2383   email: mike@furnituresales.biz 

The Two Best Upholstery Resources Showing in High Point This Market Are as Follows: 
Hughes Furniture – the leader  in Promotional Upholstery and Motion – Corner  of Green &  Main in the Old Post Office 
L loyds Furniture – Fabulous looks with an emphasis on condo size sofas &  other  trends – 3rd floor  Market on Green 

These Market Thoughts are brought to you by Emmet and Mike Root representing the following lines: 
     Woodcrest Bunkbeds &  Youth Furniture                       L loyds of Chatham    Ultimate Accents 

    1st floor  Center  Theater  Bldg.                 3rd floor  Market on Green                 IHFC #545 Hamilton 
Phone 889-2485                                      (Green and Hamilton)               

A timid little man ventured into a biker bar in the Bronx and clearing his  throat, asked, 
"Um, err, which of you gentlemen owns the Doberman  tied outside to the parking 
meter?"   A giant of a man, wearing biker leathers, his body hair growing out through the 
seams, turned slowly on his stool, looked down at the quivering little man and said, "It's 
my dog. Why?"  "Well," squeaked the little man, obviously very nervous, "I believe my 
dog just killed it, sir."  "What?" roared the big man in disbelief. "What in the heck kind of  
dog do you have?" "Sir," answered the little man, "it's a little four week old female 
puppy." "What!" roared the biker, "how could your puppy kill my Doberman?"  "It 
appears that your dog choked on her, sir," replied the man. 
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