The Creation of the Fire Fighter
- Author Unknown
When the Lord was creating fire fighters, he was into his
sixth day of overtime when an angel appeared and said,
"You're doing a lot of fiddling around on this one."
And the Lord said, "Have you read the specification on this
person? Fire fighters have to be able to go for hours
fighting fires or tending to a person that the usual everyday
person would never touch, while putting in the back of
their minds the circumstances. They have to be able to
move at a second's notice and not think twice of what they
are about to do, no matter what danger. They have to be in
top physical condition at all times, running on half-eaten
meals, and they must have six pairs of hands."
The angel shook her head slowly and said, "Six pairs of
hands...no way."
"It's not the hands that are causing me problems," said the
Lord, "it's the three pairs of eyes a fire fighter has to have."
"That's on the standard model?" asked the angel.
The Lord nodded. "One pair to see through the fire and
where they and their fellow fire fighters should fight the
fire next. Another pair here in the side of the head to see
their fellow fire fighters and keep them safe. And another
pair of eyes in the front so that they can look for the victims caught in the fire who need their help."
"Lord," said the angel, touching his sleeve, "rest and work
on this tomorrow."
"I can't," said the Lord, "I already have a model that can
carry a 250-pound man down a flight of stairs to safety
from a burning building, and can feed a family of five on a
civil service paycheck."
The angel circled the model of the fire fighter very slowly,
"Can it think?"
"You bet," said the Lord. "They can tell you the elements
of a hundred fires and can recite procedures in their sleep
that are needed to care for a person until they reach the
hospital. And all the while they have to keep their wits
about them. Fire fighters also have phenomenal personal
control. They can deal with a scene full of pain and hurt,
coaxing a child's mother into letting go of the child so that
they can care for the child in need. And still they rarely get
the recognition for a job well done from anybody, other
than from fellow fire fighters."
Finally, the angel bent over and ran her finger across the
cheek of the fire fighter. "There's a leak," she pronounced.
"Lord, it's a tear. What's the tear for?"
"It's a tear from bottled-up emotions for fallen comrades. A
tear for commitment to that funny piece of cloth called the
Canadian flag. It's a tear for all the pain and suffering they
have encountered. And it's a tear for their commitment to
caring for and saving lives of their fellow man!"
"What a wonderful feature. Lord, you're a genius," said the
angel.
The Lord looked somber and said, "I didn't put it there."
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"This recipe is
certainly silly. It
says to separate
two eggs, but it
doesn't say how far
to separate them."
- Gracie Allen
Exp. Sept. 31/07

Your business just missed a
advertising opportunity!
Hurry and reserve your spot in
Airdrie's favourite newsletter!
GREAT

Call The Scoop at 948-5529.

WISE COOKING ADVICE
This weekend, I discovered a cooking tip I haven't seen listed in
any cookbooks.
While you are preparing the food, and after the guests have
arrived, you contrive to fill the house up with smoke, preferably
enough to get at least two smoke detectors going.

Contributions? Comments?
We’d love to hear from you!
Please send a message to:
heresthescoop@shaw.ca,
or call 948-5529.

Then you go rushing about the house, opening all the windows,
setting up fans, and generally doing everything short of calling
the fire department.
Let the guests sit for about 1/2 hour at 10 degrees (as a result of
opening the windows) and serve the food.
By this point, you have established expectations in your guests'
minds that you can't fail to exceed!

FOOTBALL PLAYERS
Examining his new will, the old man said to his attorney, “I guess
this makes my son and I sort of like football players.”
“How’s that?” the lawyer asked.
“Well, until I kick off, he doesn’t receive.”

"I've been on a constant diet for the last two decades.
I've lost a total of 789 pounds. By all accounts,
I should be hanging from a charm bracelet."
Big city selection. Small town price.
Locally Owned & Operated

- Erma Bombeck

403.948.8674
Bay 111, 2002 Luxstone Blvd.
Airdrie, Alberta T4B 3K8
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Son: Daddy,
have you ever
been to Egypt?
Now open seven days a week to serve you
Monday to Friday 9am to 8pm;
Saturday 9am to 5pm & Sunday 11am to 4pm

Father: No. Why
do you ask that?

Come in and see WHAT’S NEW
At East Lake IDA Pharmacy

Son: Well, where
did you get
mommy then?

Don't Use Big Words!
Next time, in promulgating your esoteric cogitations, or articulating your superficial sentimentalities and
amicable, philosophical or psychological observations, beware of platitudinous ponderosity. Let your
conversational communications possess a clarified conciseness, a compacted comprehensibleness, coalescent
consistency, and a concatenated cogency. Eschew all conglomerations of flatulent garrulity, jejune babblement,
and asinine affectations.
Let your extemporaneous descantings and unpremeditated expatiations have intelligibility and veracious vivacity,
without rodomontade or thrasonical bombast. Sedulously avoid all polysyllabic profundity, pompous prolixity,
psittaceous vacuity ventriloquial verbosity, and vaniloquent vapidity. Shun double-entendres, prurient jocosity,
and pestiferous profanity, obscurant or apparent!!
(In other words, talk plainly, briefly, naturally, sensibly, truthfully, purely. Keep from slang; don't put on airs; say
what you mean; mean what you say. And, don't use big words!)
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Unless otherwise stated, while
quantities last. Some items may
have been on sale during the past
week. On selected items
throughout the store.
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