
[image: Image]



The World’s Funniest

LAWYER
JOKES





The World’s Funniest

LAWYER
JOKES

A CASELOAD OF JURISPRUDENTIAL JESTS

STEVEN D. PRICE

[image: image]





Copyright © 2011 by Steven D. Price Illustrations courtesy of VintageKansasCity.com

All Rights Reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any manner without the express written consent of the publisher, except in the case of brief excerpts in critical reviews or articles. All inquiries should be addressed to Skyhorse Publishing, 307 West 36th Street, 11th Floor, New York, NY 10018.

Skyhorse Publishing books may be purchased in bulk at special discounts for sales promotion, corporate gifts, fund-raising, or educational purposes. Special editions can also be created to specifications. For details, contact the Special Sales Department, Skyhorse Publishing, 307 West 36th Street, 11th Floor, New York, NY 10018 or info@skyhorsepublishing.com.

Skyhorse® and Skyhorse Publishing® are registered trademarks of Skyhorse Publishing, Inc.®, a Delaware corporation.

www.skyhorsepublishing.com

10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2

Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data

The world’s funniest lawyer jokes : a caseload of jurisprudential jests / [collected] by Steven D. Price.

p. cm.

ISBN 978-1-61608-254-3 (pbk. : alk. paper)

1. Lawyers--Humor. 2. Law--Humor. 3. Law--Anecdotes. I. Price, Steven D.

PN6231.L4W67 2011

818’.6020803554--dc22

2010043231

Printed in China





Contents

Introduction

Acknowledgments

CHAPTER ONE
“HOW ABOUT A LAWYER FOR MY ’GATOR?

CHAPTER TWO
ASKED AND ANSWERED

CHAPTER THREE
HERE COMES THE JUDGE...

CHAPTER FOUR
“WOE UNTO YE ALSO, YE LAWYERS”

CHAPTER FIVE
TRIALS AND TRIBULATIONS 191

CHAPTER SIX
SLIDING DOWN A BARRISTER 221



[image: Image]


Introduction

WITH THE POSSIBLE EXCEPTION of “Yo’ Mama,” no identifiable group has been the butt of more jokes than lawyers, so let’s begin this compendium of forensic funniness with an inquiry about why that is so.

The most convincing explanation came from a lawyer chum who pointed out that most people’s only lifetime contact with the law is with regard to a divorce, a contested will, a minor (or perhaps a major) criminal charge or violation, a personal injury case, and/or a mortgage foreclosure. Those sorts of contacts will not leave you with a favorable impression of lawyers, especially where contingency fees strike the client as astronomical. Moreover, most people see lawyers as benefiting from others’ misery.

Another friend’s explanation deserves to be repeated verbatim: “The best lawyerly comment I can remember came from our East Tennessee town’s Spit-and-Whittle Corner, where countrymen like my grandfather and my great-uncle Flea sat on benches producing cedar shavings, tobacco juice, and a vast array of opinions, one of which was about lawyers. (I’m paraphrasing now, as the eavesdropped commentary dates back 50 years to a time when I lacked the context for identifying countrymen’s commentary as folklore, and not as pearls of wisdom from deep-thinking philosophers. Though, on reflection, maybe I identified it correctly on the first go-round.)

“Lawyers is just people paid to lie, is all. You go into any schoolroom, and you figure out who the biggest liar is, and ten to one he’ll grow up to be a lawyer.”

“Or a politician.”

“T’hell’s the difference?”

“Politicians is lawyers who don’t lie good enough, and so have to sell at a discount.”

“Well I’ll tell you what I know about lawyers, and that’s there ain’t never one around unless you don’t need one.”

“Yonder goes one now.”

“Hell, he ain’t no lawyer. He’s a judge.”

“T’hell’s the difference?”

“Judges is lawyers who’ve heard so much lying they got so’s they can spy out the truth.”

Cobbling together this collection, I came across a wide variety of anti-lawyer jokes. Some are admittedly pretty dopey, although enough people thought them worth passing along or else they would have disappeared; hence, why they appear here. Others, and many more so, display a scintilla or more of cleverness and originality. And lots more are laugh-out-loud funny. In addition to anti-lawyer jokes, I included examples of forensic wit and, in rarer instances, wisdom.

Divided into six chapters the book begins with “How About A Lawyer For My gator?”—the punchline of one of the jokes—and contains what the world has come to think of—and swap—as lawyer jokes. “Asked And Answered” are in question-and-answer or one-liner form. “Here Comes The Judge” focuses on adjudicators and others on the bench. “Woe Unto Ye Also, Ye Lawyers” (the chapter titles comes from the New Testament’s Luke, Chapter 11) contains quotations from literature and other sources. “Trials And Tribulations” describe farfetched-but-true lawsuits, while “Sliding Down A Barrister” (a line by Dorothy Parker) concludes with an assortment of lawyerly anecdotes.

As happened after I finished my other books of quotations and pre-told tales, people asked which entry is my favorite. Far and away, the cleverest item that I came across was this exchange:

Joseph Choate once opposed an attorney from Westchester County (a wealthy residential area north of New York City) in a lawsuit in New York. The attorney, in a feeble attempt to belittle Choate, warned the jury not to be taken in by his colleague’s “Chesterfieldian urbanity.”

Choate, summing up his own arguments, in turn urged the jury not to be taken in by his opponent’s “Westchesterfieldian suburbanity.”

Not far behind is:

A junior partner in a law firm was sent to the state capital to represent a long-term client accused of robbery. After days of trial, the case was won, the client acquitted and released.

Excited about his success, the attorney e-mailed the firm: “Justice prevailed.”

The senior partner sent his reply one second later, “Appeal immediately.”

Although it’s largely irrelevant, I might admit in the interest of full disclosure that I’m a law school graduate, so I had something of a vested (as in three-piece lawyer suit) interest in taking on this project. I restrained myself however, from including any of my law school or bar exam answers, even though those who graded my papers most likely looked at what I wrote and exclaimed, “he must be joking!”

Ladies and gentlemen of the reading jury, enjoy!

Steven D. Price
September, 2010
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CHAPTER ONE

“How About a Lawyer
for My ’Gator?”

— A BRIEFCASE LOAD OF JOKES

THERE WAS A TERRIBLE accident at a railroad crossing; a train smashed into a car and pushed it nearly four hundred yards down the track. Though no one was killed, the driver of the car took the train company to court.

At the trial, the engineer insisted that he had given the driver ample warning by waving his lantern back and forth for nearly a minute. He even stood and convincingly demonstrated how he’d done it. The court believed his story, and the suit was dismissed.

“Congratulations,” the lawyer said to the engineer when it was over. “You did superbly under cross-examination.”

“Thanks,” he said, “but he sure had me worried.”

“How’s that?” the lawyer asked.

“I was afraid he was going to ask if the lantern was lit.”

[image: Image]

A man died and was taken to Hell. As he passed sulfurous pits and shrieking sinners, he saw a man he recognized as a lawyer snuggling up to a beautiful woman.

“That’s unfair!” he cried. “I have to roast for all eternity, and that lawyer gets to spend it with a beautiful woman.”

“Quiet!” barked the devil, “Who are you to question that woman’s punishment?”

[image: Image]

A defendant who had pleaded not guilty saw the jury that had been empanelled and announced that he was changing his plea to guilty. When the judge asked why, the defendant pointed to the eight women and four men in the jury box. “When I pleaded not guilty/ I didn’t know women would be on the jury. Judge, I can’t fool even one woman, so I know I can’t fool eight of them.”
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Three lawyers and three MBAs are traveling by train to a conference. At the station, the MBAs each buy tickets and watch as the three lawyers buy only a single ticket

“How are three people going to travel on only one ticket?” asks an MBA.

“Watch and you’ll see,” answers one of the lawyers.

They all board the train. The MBAs take their respective seats but all three lawyers cram into a restroom and close the door behind them. Shortly after the train departs, the conductor comes around collecting tickets. He knocks on the restroom door and says, “Ticket, please.”

The door opens just a crack and a single arm emerges with a ticket in hand. The conductor takes it and moves on.

The MBAs agreed it was quite a clever idea. So after the conference, the MBAs decide to copy the lawyers on the return trip and save some money. When they get to the station, they buy a single ticket for the return trip. To their astonishment, the lawyers don’t buy any tickets at all.

“How are you going to travel without a ticket?” asked one perplexed MBA.

“Watch and you’ll see,” answers a lawyer.

When they board the train the three MBAs cram into a rest-room and the three lawyers cram into another one nearby. The train departs.

Shortly afterward, one of the lawyers leaves his restroom and walks over to the restroom where the MBAs are hiding. He knocks on the door and says, “Ticket, please.”
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A woman and her little girl were visiting the grave of the little girl’s grandmother. On their way through the cemetery back to the car, the little girl asked, “Mommy, do they ever bury two people in the same grave?”

“Of course not, dear,” replied the mother. “Why would you think that?”

“The tombstone back there said, ‘Here lies a lawyer and an honest man.’”
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The madam opened the brothel door to see a rather dignified, well-dressed, good-looking man in his late 40s or early 50s. “Can I help you?” she asked.

“I want to see Susan,” the man replied.

“Sir, Susan is one of our most expensive ladies. Perhaps you would prefer someone else,” said the madam.

“No, I must see Susan,” was the man’s reply.

Just then, Susan appeared and announced to the man that she charged $2,000 an hour. Without hesitation, the man pulled out twenty one-hundred dollar bills and gave them to Susan and they went upstairs. After an hour, the man calmly left.

The next night the same man appeared again, demanding to see Susan. Susan explained that no one had ever come back two nights in a row as she was too expensive and there were no discounts. The price was still $2,000. Again the man pulled out the money, gave it to Susan and they went upstairs. After an hour, he left.

The following night the man was there again. Everyone was astounded that he had come for the third consecutive night, but he paid Susan and they went upstairs. After their session, Susan said to the man. “No one has ever used my services three nights in a row. Where are you from?”

The man replied, “California.”

“Really?” she said. “I have family in California.”

“I know,” the man said. “Your aunt died and I am your cousin’s lawyer. She instructed me to give you your $6,000 inheritance.”

[image: Image]

Satan was complaining bitterly to God, “You made the world so that it was not fair, and you made it so that most people would have to struggle every day, fight against their innate wishes and desires, and deal with all sorts of losses, grief, disasters, and catastrophes. Yet people worship and adore you. People fight, get arrested, and cheat each other, and I get blamed, even when it is not my fault. Sure, I’m evil, but give me a break. Can’t you do something to make them stop blaming me?”

And so God created lawyers.
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A man sat down at a bar, looked into his shirt pocket, and ordered a double Scotch. A few minutes later, the man again peeked into his pocket and ordered another double. This routine was followed for some time, until after looking into his pocket, he told the bartender that he’d had enough.

The bartender said, “I’ve got to ask you—what’s with the pocket business?”

The man replied, “I have my lawyer’s picture in there. When he starts to look honest, I’ve had enough.”
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An investment counselor went out on her own. She was shrewd and diligent, so business kept coming in, and pretty soon she realized she needed an in-house counsel, so she began interviewing young lawyers.

“As I’m sure you can understand,” she started off with one of the first applicants, “in a business like this, our personal integrity must be beyond question.” She leaned forward. “Mr. Anderson, are you an honest lawyer?”

“Honest,” replied the applicant. “Let me tell you something about honesty. Why, I’m so honest that my father lent me twenty-five thousand dollars for my education and I paid back every penny the minute I tried my very first case.”

“Impressive... And what sort of case was that?”

The lawyer squirmed in his seat and stated, “My father sued me for the loan money.”
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A man walked into the local Chamber of Commerce of a small town, obviously desperate. Seeing a man at the counter, the stranger asks, “Is there a criminal attorney in town?” To which the man behind the counter immediately quipped, “Yeah, but we can’t prove it yet!”
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