There was a warehouse that caught fire. It started as a single alarm fire
but quickly grew to a 3 alarm blaze. The owner of the warehouse arrived
on scene and quickly realized that the fire department wasn't going to be
able to save the building. His biggest concern was the secret formula
stored in his office.
He approached the chief and said, "Sir, I don't care about the building
but you have to save my secret formula! If you do, I will give you
$150,000."
The chief thought about a fire engine that $150,000 could buy and
decided to send a crew to get the formula. The crew made it half way
there before they had to turn back due to the conditions.
By this time, the blaze had reached 4 alarms and the owner upped his
offer to $500,000 dollars. The chief decided to take a different approach
and send a crew around the back side but again, conditions were too bad
and they had to back out.
While all of this was going on, no one noticed
the lone, very old, volunteer engine company
coming in from the neighboring town. Much to
everyone's amazement, the old engine with its
crew drove right past all of the new and state of
the art fire apparatus, into the blaze, and out of the other side of the
building with a filing cabinet stuck to the front bumper.
The warehouse owner saw that it was the cabinet that contained his
secret formula and decided that such an act of heroism and bravery
deserved the reward to be doubled again to 1 million dollars.
Upon telling the chief of the old engine company that they were getting
such a large sum of money, the owner couldn't help but ask, "What are
you going to do with 1 million dollars?"
The old chief's response was, "Well first we are going to fix the damn
brakes on our firetruck..."

Hey DEVILer... I hate my supervisor. Behind her desk it
says, "You don't have to be crazy to work her, but it helps."
Mind you, she's written it in her own blood.
Jasmine K., Mount Laurel, NJ

"Never tell people how to do things. Tell them what to do
and they will surprise you with their ingenuity." George Patton
Man to his wife: “Do you know what our 6 year old
son Ethan wants to be when he grows up?”
Wife: “No.”
Man: “A garbage man. And you know why?”
Wife: “No, why?”
Man: “Because he thinks they only work on Tuesdays.”

The South Jersey DEVILer: You can go anywhere you want if you look serious and carry a clipboard.

