
“Once you get to be one
hundred, you have made it.
You almost never hear of
anyone dying who is over one
hundred.”

—George Burns

~  ~  
A woman stopped by the

doctor’s office to pick up the
results of her husband’s
checkup. “He suffers from  way

too much stress,” the doctor
told her. “If we don’t take steps
to reduce it, he’ll be dead in a
month.”

“What do we do?” she
asked.

“Start by making him a
fresh breakfast every morning,
and bring him the newspaper,”
the doctor instructed. “Make
him a fresh, healthy lunch, and
have a snack and slippers ready
when he gets home. A foot
massage would help too. Cook
for him whatever he wants for
dinner, and don’t forget to
make a homemade dessert.
Listen to him talk of his day,
and don’t burden him with any
chores. After six months, we’ll
see how he’s doing.”

“So,” the husband asked
when she came home, “what
did the doctor say?”

She answered, “He said
you’ll be dead in a month.”

~  ~
Bumper sticker we saw:
DARWIN WAS ADOPTED.

“I base most of my fashion
taste on what doesn’t itch.” 

—Gilda Radner

~  ~  
“Ladies and gentlemen, I

have good news and bad
news,” the captain’s voice
crackled over the airplane
loudspeaker. “The bad news:
the temperature in Minneapolis
is twenty-one degrees below
zero. The good news is that due
to strong  winter headwinds
our arrival will be twenty
minutes late.”

~  ~ 
An airplane pilot died and

found himself at the gates of
Judgement facing three doors.
Gingerly he peeked behind the
first door, and was horrified to
see other pilots endlessly going
through preflight checks. He
looked behind the second door
and witnessed pilots constantly
struggling to resolve emergency
situations. But behind the third
door he was surprised to see
pilots being waited on hand

and foot by attractive
stewardesses catering to their
every whim. A hooded guard
stepped up and said ominously,
“Choose between Door One
and Door Two.”

“Gee,” said the captain, “I
want Door Three!”

“Sorry,” replied the
guard. “That’s Flight
Attendant’s Hell.”

“I think I’ve lost an
electron,” a hydrogen atom
said.

“Are you sure?” his friend
asked with concern.

“Oh, yes,” replied the first.
“I’m positive.”

~  ~
Vincent Van Gogh tried

playing the piano, but found
out he didn’t have an ear for
music.

~  ~  
A lonely frog called the

Psychic Hotline late one night
to learn what the future held
for him. “You are going to meet
a beautiful young woman,” he
was told. “She will want to
know everything about you.”

“That’s great!” exclaimed
the frog. “Will I meet her at a
party?”

“No,” said the psychic,
“Next term, Biology 101.”

~  ~  
If the Psychic Hotline

people were really any good,
wouldn’t they be calling me?

~  ~  
I still love California, in

spite of all its faults.

~  ~  
The early bird gets the

worm, but it’s the second
mouse who gets the cheese.

Q: Why did it take Brahms
seven years to write his
Lullaby?

A: Because he kept falling
asleep at the piano.

~  ~  
“What’s the matter with

you now?” —Yogi Berra, after
his wife said that she had seen
Dr. Zhivago

~  ~  
“Johnny,” the kindergarten

teacher said gently, “you have
your shoes on the wrong feet.”

“But ma’am,” he
complained, “I haven’t got any
other feet.”

~  ~  
A tourist encountered a

sign that warned, “Road
Closed. Do Not Enter.” The
road looked okay to him, so he
drove slowly around the

barricade and proceeded down
the road for about two miles
until he encountered a bridge
that was down. There was no
way around it, requiring him to
wind his way back the way he
came. As he reached the
original barricade he noticed
this written on the back of the
original sign: “Welcome    Back,
Stupid.”

~  ~  
Lottery: A tax on people

who are bad at math.
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Address Correction Requested

For years, Copies Overnight has noted that we accept
native FrameMaker files in our ads and literature.
When a technical writer called and asked if we “really

could handle Frame,” we decided it was time to end any
confusion. The answer is an emphatic Yes!

While most printers won’t touch a FrameMaker file, we
routinely produce laser-sharp digital documents from this
powerful publishing program on our four fully networked
Docutechs.

There’s no need to convert documents to Postscript. We
take native FrameMaker 4, 5 or 5.5 files running on
Windows 3.1, 95 and NT.

Of course, we also accept Interleaf, QuarkXPress and
PageMaker files. And, we offer you photo and artwork
scanning and file transmission via removable media, our
computer bulletin board or the Internet. 

Like all Copies Overnight jobs, we offer you around-the-
clock service by an experienced staff, index tab imprinting,
laminating, cutting and inline insertion...in-line collating
and stapling...and packaging, drop shipping and mailing.

So when you need help with looseleaf or bound
documents, call the company that can handle all your
technical needs. Call Copies Overnight.

Phone: (630) 690-2044 • Fax: (630) 690-8182
E-Mail: copies@onight.com

Using tomorrow’s technology today.

Is There A Santa Claus?
Remember the “Yes Virginia” headline from last

January’s Copies Overnight Lite? We were surprised to learn
that many readers hadn’t heard of Virginia.

On September 21, 1897, an editorial appeared in The
New York Sun that became a classic of American Christmas-
lore. Written by Francis Pharcellus Church, the article
carried the heading: “Is There A Santa Claus?” Following
are excerpts from this famous piece.

“Virginia, your little friends are wrong. They have been
affected by the skepticism of a skeptical age. They do not
believe except they see. They think that nothing can be
which is not comprehensible by their little minds...

“Yes, Virginia, there is a Santa Claus. He exists as
certainly as love and generosity and devotion exist, and you
know that they abound and give to your life its highest
beauty and joy. 

“Alas! how dreary would be the world if there were no
Santa Claus! It would be as dreary as if there were no
Virginias. There would be no childlike faith then, no poetry,
no romance to make tolerable this existence... 

“The eternal light with which childhood fills the world
would be extinguished...

“Not believe in Santa Claus! Nobody sees Santa Claus,
but that is no sign that there is no Santa Claus. The most
real things in the world are those that neither children nor
men can see...

“Nobody can conceive or imagine all the wonders there
are unseen and unseeable in the world...

“No Santa Claus! Thank God! he lives, and he lives
forever. A thousand years from now, Virginia, nay ten times
ten thousand years from now, he will continue to make glad
the heart of childhood.” 

For the Full Story...
For a complete copy of the editorial, visit our web site at

www.onight.com.

Yes Virginia...We Do Accept Native FrameMaker Files

The Sun:
Dear Editor—I am 8 years old.
Some of my little friends say there is no Santa Claus.
Papa says “If you see it in The Sun it’s so.”
Please tell me the truth, is there a Santa Claus?

Virginia O’Hanlon
115 West 95th Street


