
Lawyers 

Did you hear about the guy on the beach who found a bottle? He rubbed it and, sure enough, out popped a Genie.
"I will grant you three wishes," said the Genie. "But there's a catch."
"What catch?" he asked.
The Genie replied, "Every time you make a wish, every lawyer in the world will receive DOUBLE what you asked
for."
"Well, I can live with that! No problem!" replied the elated man.
"What is your first wish?" asked the Genie.
"Well, I've always wanted a Ferrari."
POOF! A Ferrari appeared in front of the man.
"NOW, every lawyer in the world has TWO Ferraris," said the Genie. 
"Next wish?"
"I'd LOVE a million dollars..." replied the man.
POOF! One million dollars appeared at his feet.
"NOW, every lawyer in the world has TWO MILLION dollars," said the Genie.
"Well, that's okay, as long as I've got MY million," replied the man.
"What is your final wish?"
The man thought long and hard, and finally said, "Well, you know, I've always wanted to donate a kidney...." 

Important Legal Terminology

When a person assists a criminal in breaking the law BEFORE the criminal gets arrested, we call him an accomplice.

When a person assists a criminal in breaking the law AFTER the criminal has been arrested, we call him a defense
attorney. 

Title Search
Excerpted from the Empire State Surveyor, New York Society of Professional Surveyors, November 1990
One of the best examples of how ridiculous government paperwork can be is illustrated by a recent case in
Louisiana. A company president was trying to buy some land in Louisiana for a plant expansion, and he wanted to
finance this new facility with a government loan.
His lawyer filled out all the necessary forms and applications and sent them appropriately. The government reviewed
his application and abstract and sent the following reply:
"We received today your letter enclosing application for your client supported by abstract of title. We have observed,
however, that you have not traced the title previous to 1803, and before final approval, it will be necessary that the
title be traced previous to that year.
Yours truly, etc."

As a result, the lawyer sent the following letter to the government:

"Gentlemen, your letter regarding title received. I note you wish said title to be claimed back further than I have done
it.
I was unaware that any educated man failed to know that Louisiana was purchased by the United States from France
in 1803. The title of the land was acquired by France by right of conquest of Spain. 
The land came into possession of Spain in 1492 by right of discovery by a Spanish-Portuguese sailor named
Christopher Columbus, who had been granted the privilege of seeking a new route to India by Queen Isabella of
Spain.
The good queen, being a pious woman and careful about title, took the precaution of securing the blessing of the
Pope of Rome upon Columbus' voyage before she sold her jewels to help him.
Now the Pope, as you know, is the emissary of Jesus Christ, who is the Son of God. And God, it is commonly
accepted, made the world. 
Therefore, I believe it is safe to assume that He also made that part of the United States called Louisiana, and I hope
to hell you're satisfied."

An engineer dies and reports to the pearly gates. St. Peter checks his dossier and says, "Ah, you're an engineer--
you're in the wrong place."
So the engineer reports to the gates of hell and is let in. Pretty soon, the engineer gets dissatisfied with the level of
comfort in hell, and starts designing and building improvements. After a while, they've got air conditioning and flush
toilets and escalators, and the engineer is a pretty popular guy.
One day God calls Satan up on the telephone and says with a sneer, "So, how's it going down there in hell?" 
Satan replies, "Hey, things are going great. We've got air conditioning and flush toilets and escalators, and there's no
telling what this engineer is going to come up with next."



God replies, "What??? You've got an engineer? That's a mistake! He should never have gotten down there; send him
up here." 
Satan says, "No way. I like having an engineer on the staff, and I'm keeping him."
God says, "Send him back up here or I'll sue."
Satan laughs uproariously and answers, "Yeah, right. And just where are YOU going to get a lawyer?" 

Justice, American Style 
The following exchange happened last March 5 on the show "Politically Incorrect," between Bill Maher, the host,
and lawyer Leslie Abramson, who defended the Menendez brothers:
Bill: When do lawyers give a damn about the facts?
Leslie: When did you or Geraldo give a damn about the facts?
Bill: You defended the Menendez kids. What do you care about facts?
Leslie: I don't remember seeing you in the courtroom, Bill, so you absolutely don't know anything about the trial.
Bill: I knew they blew their parents' heads off.
Leslie: No, they didn't. They didn't blow their parents heads off.
Bill: The Menendez kids didn't blow their parents heads off?
Leslie: No!
Bill: What did they do?
Leslie: They unloaded shotguns in their direction. 

An attorney was sitting in his office late one night, when the Devil appeared before him. 
The Devil told the lawyer, "I have a proposition for you. You can win every case you try, for the rest of your life.
Your clients will adore you, your colleagues will stand in awe of you, and you will make embarrassing sums of
money. All I want in exchange is your soul, your wife's soul, your children's souls, the souls of your parents,
grandparents, and parents-in-law, and the souls of all of your friends and law partners."
The lawyer thought about this for a moment, then asked, "So, what's the catch?" 

At the height of a political corruption trial, the prosecuting attorney attacked a witness. "Isn't it true," he bellowed,
"that you accepted five thousand dollars to compromise this case?" 
The witness stared out the window, as though he hadn't hear the question.
"Isn't it true that you accepted five thousand dollars to compromise this case?" the lawyer repeated. The witness still
did not respond.
Finally, the judge leaned over and said, "Sir, please answer the question."
"Oh," the startled witness said, "I thought he was talking to you." 

There's a blind rabbit and a blind snake that are friends. One day, the blind rabbit tells the blind snake that he doesn't
know what he is, because he can't see.
The blind snake takes ahold of the rabbit and says, "Well, you have long fur covered ears and a short little tail. You
must be a rabbit." The rabbit was happy to know what he was.
He tells the blind snake, "Come here and I will try to determine what you are." The blind rabbit feels the snake and
finally says, "You're cold and slimy and don't have any balls. You must be a lawyer." 

Two small boys, not yet old enough to be in school, were overheard talking at the zoo one day.
"My name is Billy. What's yours?" asked the first boy.
"Tommy," replied the second.
"My Daddy's an accountant. What does your Daddy do for a living?" asked Billy.
Tommy replied, "My Daddy's a lawyer."
"Honest?" asked Billy.
"No, just the regular kind", replied Tommy. 

A man goes into a pet shop to buy a parrot. The shop owner points to three identical-looking parrots on a perch and
says, "The parrot on the left costs $500."
"Why does the parrot cost so much?" asks the customer.
The owner says "Well, the parrot knows how to do legal research."
The customer then asks about the next parrot, to be told that this one costs $1,000 because it can do everything the
other parrot can do plus it knows how to write a brief that will win any case.
Naturally, the increasingly startled customer asks about the third parrot, to be told that it costs $4,000. Needless to
say, this begs the question, "What can it do?"
To which the owner replies, "To be honest, I've never seen him do a darn thing, but the other two call him Senior
Partner." 

A small town prosecuting barrister called his first witness to the stand in a trial - a attractive middle aged lady. He
approached her and asked, "Ms. Jones, do you know me?" 



She responded, "I do know you Mr. Leigh. I've known you since you were a young boy. And frankly, you've been a
big disappointment to me. You lie, you cheat on your wife, you manipulate people and talk about them behind their
backs. You think you're a rising big shot when you haven't the brains to realise you never will amount to anything
more than a two-bit paper pusher. Yes, I know you."
The lawyer was stunned. Not knowing what else to do he pointed across the room and asked, "Mrs. Williams, do you
know the defence attorney?" 
She again replied, "Why, yes I do. I've known Mr. Knowles since he was a youngster, too. I used to baby-sit him for
his parents. And he, too, has been a real disappointment to me. He's lazy, bigoted, he has a drinking problem. The
man can't build a normal relationship with anyone and his law practice is one of the shoddiest in the entire state. Yes,
I know him."
At this point, the judge rapped the courtroom to silence and called both barristers to the bench. In a very quiet voice,
he said with menace, "If either of you asks her if she knows me, you'll be jailed for contempt!"

Shultz, a lawyer, bribed a man on the jury to hold out for a charge of manslaughter, as opposed to the charge of
murder which was brought by the prosecution. The jury was out for nearly a week before they returned to court with
the manslaughter verdict.
When Shultz paid the juror, he asked him if it had been hard to persuade the other jurors to get the charge of
manslaughter.
"Sure did," the juror replied, "all the others wanted to acquit him."

Two lawyers were in a coffee shop talking. One of the lawyers names was Thomas Strange. After a while their
conversation became rather morbid, and they started to started to talk about what they were going to have on their
tomb stones.
Thomas said the he wasn't going to have his name put on his tomb stone, instead he was going have "Here lies the
body of an honest lawyer!!!" 
"Why are you going to have that?" asked his friend. "Well", said Thomas, "When people are walking through the
cemetery, and they see...Here lies the body of an honest lawyer. They will say "Oh...That's Strange".

A man walked into a lawyer's office and inquired about the lawyer's rates.
"$50.00 for three questions." replied the lawyer.
"Isn't that awfully steep?" asked the man.
"Yes." the lawyer replied, "What was your third question?" 

An engineer, a physicist, and a lawyer were being interviewed for a position as chief executive officer of a large
corporation. 
The engineer was interviewed first, and was asked a long list of questions, ending with "How much is two plus two?"
The engineer excused himself, and made a series of measurements and calculations before returning to the board
room and announcing, "Four." 
The physicist was next interviewed, and was asked the same questions. Before answering the last question, he
excused himself, made for the library, and did a great deal of research. After a consultation with the United States
Bureau of Standards and many calculations, he also announced "Four." 
The lawyer was interviewed last, and was asked the same questions. At the end of his interview, before answering the
last question, he drew all the shades in the room, looked outside the door to see if anyone was there, checked the
telephone for listening devices, and asked "How much do you want it to be?" 

Following a distinguished legal career, a man arrived at the Gates of Heaven, accompanied by the Pope, who had the
misfortune to expire on the same day. The Pope was greeted first by St. Peter, who escorted him to his quarters. The
room was somewhat shabby and small, similar to that found in a low grade Motel 6 type establishment. The lawyer
was then taken to his room, which was a palatial suite including a private swimming pool, a garden, and a terrace
overlooking the Gates. The attorney was somewhat taken aback, and told St. Peter, "I'm really quite surprised at
these rooms, seeing as how the Pope was given such small accommodations." St. Peter replied, "We have over a
hundred Popes here, and we're really very bored with them. We've never had a lawyer." 

Question: Do you know how to save five drowning lawyers?
Answer: No.
Reply: Good!

Why don't snakes bite attorneys? Professional courtesy. 

How can you tell that an attorney is about to lie? His lips begin to move. 

How many lawyers does it take to screw in a light bulb? How many can you afford?



An attorney passed on and found himself in heaven, but not at all happy with his accommodations. He complained to
St. Peter, who told him that his only recourse was to appeal his assignment. The attorney immediately advised that he
intended to appeal, but was then told that he would be waiting at least three years before his appeal could be heard.
The attorney protested that a three year wait was unconscionable, but his words fell on deaf ears. The lawyer was
then approached by the devil, who told him that he would be able to arrange an appeal to be heard in a few days, if
the attorney was willing to change venue to Hell. When the attorney asked why appeals could be heard so much
sooner in Hell, he was told, "We have all of the judges."

As Mr. Smith was on his death bed, he attempted to formulate a plan that would allow him to take at least some of
his considerable wealth with him. He called for the three men he trusted most his lawyer, his doctor, and his
clergyman. He told them, "I'm going to give you each $30,000 in cash before I die. At my funeral, I want you to
place the money in my coffin so that I can try to take it with me." All three agreed to do this and were given the
money. At the funeral, each approached the coffin in turn and placed an envelope inside. While riding in the
limousine to the cemetery, the clergyman said "I have to confess something to you fellows. Brother Smith was a
good churchman all his life, and I know he would have wanted me to do this. The church needed a new baptistery
very badly, and I took $10,000 of the money he gave me and bought one. I only put $20,000 in the coffin." The
physician then said, "Well, since we're confiding in one another, I might as well tell you that I didn't put the full
$30,000 in the coffin either. Smith had a disease that could have been diagnosed sooner if I had this very new
machine, but the machine cost $20,000 and I couldn't afford it then. I used $20,000 of the money to buy the machine
so that I might be able to save another patient. I know that Smith would have wanted me to do that." The lawyer then
said, "I'm ashamed of both of you. When I put my envelope into that coffin, it held my personal check for the full
$30,000."

The National Institutes of Health have announced that they will no longer be using rats for medical experimentation.
In their place, they will use attorneys. They have given three reasons for this decision: 

1. There are now more attorneys than there are rats. 
2. The medical researchers don't become as emotionally attached to the attorneys as they did to the rats. 
3. No matter how hard you try, there are some things that rats won't do. 

A man woke up in a hospital bed and called for his doctor. He asked "Give it to me straight. How long have I got?"
The physician replied that he doubted that his patient would survive the night. The man then said "Call for my
lawyer." When the lawyer arrived, the man asked for his physician to stand on one side of the bed, while the lawyer
stood on the other. The man then laid back and closed his eyes. When he remained silent for several minutes, the
physician asked what he had in mind. The man replied "Jesus died with a thief on either side, and I thought I'd check
out the same way."

What do you get if you send the Godfather to law school? An offer you can't understand.

A doctor, an architect, and an attorney were dining at the country club one day, and the conversation turned to the
subject of their respective dogs, which were apparently quite extraordinary. A wager was placed on who had the
most intelligent dog. The physician offered to show his dog first, and called to the parking lot, "Hippocrates, come!"
Hippocrates ran in, and was told by the doctor to do his stuff. Hippocrates ran to the golf course and dug for a while,
producing a number of bones. He dragged the bones into the country club, and assembled them into a complete, fully
articulated human skeleton. The physician patted Hippocrates on the head, and gave him a cookie for his efforts. The
architect was only marginally impressed, and called for his dog, "Sliderule, come!" Sliderule ran in, and was told to
do his stuff. The dog immediately chewed the skeleton to rubble, but reassembled the fragments into a scale model of
the Taj Mahal. The architect patted his dog and gave him a cookie. The attorney watched the other two dogs, and
called "Bullshit, come!" Bullshit entered and was told to do his stuff. Bullshit immediately sodomized the other two
dogs, stole their cookies, auctioned the Taj Mahal replica to the other club members for his fee, and went outside to
play golf.

Good News: A busload of lawyers ran off a cliff. The bus was destroyed and there were no survivors. 
Bad News: There were three empty seats.

What do you have when you bury six lawyers up to their necks in sand? Not enough sand.

What's black and brown and looks good on a lawyer? A doberman pinscher.

When a person assists a criminal in breaking the law before the criminal gets arrested, we call him an accomplice.
When a person assists a criminal in breaking the law after the criminal gets arrested, we call him a defense lawyer.

A prominent young attorney was on his way to court to begin arguments on a complex lawsuit when he suddenly
found himself at the Gates of Heaven. St. Peter started to escort him inside, when he began to protest that his



untimely death had to be some sort of mistake. "I'm much too young to die! I'm only 35!" St. Peter agreed that 35 did
seem to be a bit young to be entering the pearly gates, and agreed to check on his case. When St. Peter returned, he
told the attorney, "I'm afraid that the mistake must be yours, my son. We verified your age on the basis of the number
of hours you've billed to your clients, and you're at least 108."

A snake and a rabbit were racing along a pair of intersecting forest pathways one day, when they collided at the point
where the pathways meet. They immediately began to argue with one another as to who was at fault for the mishap.
When the snake remarked that he had been blind since birth, and thus should be given additional leeway, the rabbit
said that he, too, had been blind since birth. The two animals then forgot about the collision and began
commiserating concerning the problems of being blind. The snake said that his greatest regret was the loss of his
identity. He had never been able to see his reflection in water, and for that reason did not know exactly what he
looked like, or even what he was. The rabbit declared that he had the same problem. Seeing a way that they could
help each other, the rabbit proposed that one feel the other from head to toe, and then try to describe what the other
animal was. The snake agreed, and started by winding himself around the rabbit. After a few moments, he
announced, "You've got very soft, fuzzy fur, long ears, big rear feet, and a little fuzzy ball for a tail. I think that you
must be a bunny rabbit!" The rabbit was much relieved to find his identity, and proceeded to return the favor to the
snake. After feeling about the snake's body for a few minutes, he asserted, "Well, you're scaly, you're slimy, you've
got beady little eyes, you squirm and slither all the time, and you've got a forked tongue. I think you're a lawyer!"

A man walked into a curio shop and began to browse. He was attracted to a brass rat on a shelf behind the counter.
He asked the shopkeeper for a price, and was told to make an offer. Presently they agreed on a price, and the brass
rat changed hands. The shopkeeper warned the customer as he took the money, "This sale is final. If you leave the
shop with the brass rat, I won't take it back under any circumstances." The customer agreed and left with the rat. As
he walked home, he noticed that a live rat came scurrying out of an alley and began to follow him. Soon there were
more, all following him and milling bout his feet. The man began to run, but the rats kept up, and more joined the
procession. After a few minutes, thousands of rats were chasing after the man. The man ran frantically for the river,
and threw the brass rat into the water. The live rats followed the brass rat, and soon all had drowned. The man
returned to the curio shop, and on seeing him enter, the shopkeeper shouted, "I told you, the sale was final! You
cannot return the brass rat!" The customer replied, "That's no problem. I just wondered if you had a brass lawyer in
stock."

A police chief, a fire chief, and a city manager were traveling together by car to a municipal management conference
in a distant city. Their car broke down in a rural area, and they were forced to seek shelter for the night at a nearby
farmhouse. The farmer welcomed them in, but cautioned them that there were only two spare beds, and that one of
them would have to sleep in the barn with the farm animals. After a short conference, the police chief agreed to take
the barn. Shortly after retiring, a knock was heard on the door of the farmhouse. The party inside answered to find
the police chief standing there, complaining that he could not sleep. There were pigs in the barn, he said, and he was
reminded of the days when everyone called him a pig. The fire chief then volunteered to exchange with the police
chief. A short time later, another knock was heard at the door. The fire chief complained that the cows in the barn
reminded him of Mrs. O'Leary's cow that started the Chicago fire, and that every time he started to go to sleep, he
started to have a fireman's worst nightmare, that of burning to death. The city attorney, in desperation for sleep, then
agreed to sleep in the barn. This seemed like a good idea until a few minutes later, when another knock was heard at
the door. When the occupants answered the door, there stood the very indignant cows and pigs.

A mother and son were walking through a cemetery, and passed by a headstone inscribed "Here lies a good lawyer
and an honest man." The little boy read the headstone, looked up at his mother, and asked "Mommy, why did they
bury two men there?"

An attorney was sitting in his office late one night, when Satan appeared before him. The Devil told the lawyer, "I
have a proposition for you. You can win every case you try, for the rest of your life. Your clients will adore you,
your colleagues will stand in awe of you, and you will make embarrassing sums of money. All I want in exchange is
your soul, your wife's soul, your children's souls, the souls of your parents, grandparents, and parents in law, and the
souls of all your friends and law partners." The lawyer thought about this for a moment, then asked, "So, what's the
catch?"

Four surgeons are having a coffee after performing surgery. "I think accountants are the easiest to operate on.
Everything inside is numbered." says the first.
"I think librarians are the easiest," said the second surgeon. "When you open them up all their organs are
alphabetically ordered."
The third surgeon said, "I prefer to operate on electricians. All their organs are colour coded."
The fourth one said, ""I like to operate on lawyers. They're heartless, spineless, gutless, and their head and ass are
interchangeable"



Justin Turner, representing Elite & Premier Ltd, outlining his client's case for an injunction said, "The agency
represents many models who are household names such as Claudia Schiffer, Naomi Cambell and Linda Evangelista.
I don't know if your Lordship is familiar with these models?" 
"Do I need to be?" replied the judge.
"I don't think so," said Mr. Turner, perhaps wisely.
Mr Justice Harman was perplexed by the use of the word 'topless' in discussing glamour modelling.
"It means precisely the opposite," he was told.
This misuse of the word is, the judge said, is "remarkable - as if they had been cut off at the waist which is exactly
what they do not mean".
"If you cut the top off, it wouldn't be very interesting - what's more they would be dead. It's clearly an abuse of
language by the tabloids," he said.
Peter Victor, The Independent, Friday Nov 15th 1996

What is the difference between a dead dog in the road and a dead lawyers in the road...? 
There are skid marks in front of the dog.. 

How do you get a lawyer down from a tree...? 
Cut the rope.. 

Walking past the Royal Courts of Justice one day, a man spotted a friend of his sitting on the steps outside, sobbing
loudly with his head buried in his hands. "What's the matter?" he asked of his friend, "did your lawyer give you bad
advice ..?" 
"No - it's worse than that," replied the friend between sobs, " he sold it to me..." 

A woman went to her doctor in a panic. "Doctor, you must help me," she sobbed, please put my mind at rest.. Is it
possible to become pregnant from anal sex..?
" The doctor leaned back in his chair and said, "You foolish woman - of course it is. Where do you think lawyers
come from...?"

Two solicitors came to a sticky end and were slowly making their way up to Heavan. On their way up the great
staircase that leads to the Pearly Gates one turned to the other and said, "Look, Piers, I don't care how rare it is for a
solicitor to make it up here, if there are any barristers in there, I'm not going in. Especially silks. I'm sick of them
all.."
"Agreed, Tarquin," replied the other, "I'm with you all the way on that. I'd rather suffer an eternity in hell than talk to
another Q.C."
And so it was that they reached the gate, and with much eyebrow raising by the heavenly host were judged worthy to
enter. "One moment, St. Peter," said Piers as the gates swung wide, "just one thing - We're sick of Barristers - are
there any inside? Because if there are, the deal's off..."
"Certainly not!" Cried St. Pete, "You're quite safe - no barristers in here.. " Thus reassured, the two pressed on. They
were finding heaven very enjoyable until all of a sudden an ancient looking chap with a long beard, wearing a
barristers gown and wig pushed past them, a bundle of papers under one arm and a battered copy of the Weekly
reports under the other.. Enfuriated they stormed back to St. Peter. Oi - St. Peter! cried Piers, already drafting his
pleadings in his head, "You said there were no barristers here.."
"There aren't," stammered St. Peter 
"Well who's the silk in with the long beard, then?" demanded the outraged lawyer. 
"Oh," Said St. Peter, realisation dawning, "That's not a barrister! That's God. He just thinks he's a barrister.." 

One evening after attending the theatre, two gentlemen were walking down the avenue when they observed a rather
well dressed and attractive lady walking just ahead of them. One of the men turned to the other and remarked, "I'd
give $50.00 to spend the night with this woman." 
To their surprise the young lady overheard the remark and turning around she said, "I'll take you up on that." She had
a pleasant voice and a neat appearance, so, after bidding his companion good night, the man accompanied the lady to
her apartment, where they immediately went to bed. 
The following morning the man presented her with $25.00. As he prepared to leave she demanded the rest of the
money stating "If you don't give me the money I'll sue you for it." 
He laughed saying "I'd like to see you get it on these grounds." The next day he was surprised when he received a
summons ordering his presence in court as defendant in a law suit. He hurried to his lawyer and explained the details
of the case. His lawyer said: "She can't possibly get a judgement against you on such grounds, but it will be
interesting to see how her case will be presented." 
In court after the usual preliminaries, the lady's lawyer addressed the court as follows: "Your Honour, my client, this
lady here, is the owner of a piece of property, a garden spot surrounded by a profuse growth of shrubbery, property
she agreed to rent to the defendant for a specific length of time for the sum of $50.00. The defendant took possession
of the property, used it extensively for the purpose for which it was rented, but upon evacuating the premises he paid



only $25.00 which is only half the amount agreed upon. The rent was not excessive, since it is restricted property,
and we ask judgement to be granted against the defendant to assure payment of the balance." 
The defendant's lawyer was impressed and amused at the way the opponent had presented the case. His defense,
therefore, was somewhat altered from the way he originally planned to present it. "Your Honour, my client agrees
that the young lady has a fine piece of property, that he did rent such property for a time and a degree of pleasure
was derived from the transaction. However, my client found a well on the property, around which he placed his
stones, sunk a shaft and erected a pump, all labour being performed personally by him. We claim these
improvements to the property adequately compensated for rental of said property. We therefore, ask judgement be
not granted."
The young lady's lawyer come back was this: "Your Honour: My client agrees that the defendant did find a well on
her property and that he did make improvements such as my opponent has described. However, had the defendant
not known the well existed, he would never have rented the property, also, upon evacuating the premises, the
defendant removed the stones, pulled out the shaft and took the pump with him. In doing so, he not only dragged the
equipment through the shrubbery, but left the hole much larger than it was prior to his occupancy, making it easily
accessible to little children.We therefore, ask that judgement be granted." She got judgement. 


