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Praise for Who Cut the Cheese?


—Jim Tozer, Assistant to Mr. King


Larry King Live
Every once in a while a book comes along that has pages in it. This is one of those books.


—Roger Wilson, Attorney-at-Law Jacoby & Meyers


After reading this book at the office, I hurried home to take a long hot shower.


—Edmund Nygaard, who was visiting a friend at The New York Times Book Review


All I know is that I was doing my business in a rest room stall, then somebody slipped this underneath the crapper door. I guess I should be happy it wasn’t a handwritten proposition for anonymous gay sex.


—Lt. Col. Billy Weston, USMC (Ret.), outpatient Veterans Administration Hospitals


I can picture myself reading this wonderful book to my children and grandchildren in our family room with a warm fire glowing. I can also picture the ever-advancing Cong killing my troops while I cowered in a nearby hooch listening to plaintive cries for help, never calling for backup for fear that my voice might give my position away. I could have used this book for the court-martial.


—Pavel Hadic, Night Maintenance Engineer Massey-Ferguson


This book is easy for reading. It is very short. Soon I will finish it. My number one American book. I surprise you that English is not my first language, yes?


—Winston Carmichael, Regional Sales Manager Swedish Match Company


I’m giving this book to colleagues and friends because it’s a business book. It’s a very safe gift. I mean, I’m certainly not going to give somebody a book that reveals any of my own personal likes or dislikes. Hell no! That kind of information can only spell trouble. And Lord knows I don’t have time to find out what they might like. I’m a busy man. Look, I just tell my secretary, “Honey, buy me about forty of those Cheese books,” and I’m done for Christmas. Except for my secretary. Trust me, I give her this book and nothing else-Bang! Suddenly she’s all typing. For her, maybe some jewelry.










Learn from a master motivator whose motto, “anything worth doing can be learned during a commercial break,” has inspired millions of middle-level managers to run across hot coals during weekend seminars, then retire to the hotel bar to pick up cheap hookers or lonely, adulterous co-workers.










THE SIXTY-SECOND SERIES OF BOOKS:


The Sixty-Second Author


The Sixty-Second Lover


The Sixty-Second Day Trader


The 1/60th of an Hour Marriage Counselor


The Sixty-Second Minute


CHILDREN’S BOOKS BY MASON BROWN:


Cry Wolf and Win! How to Falsely Accuse Relatives of


Molestation and Gain Attention and Sympathy


Determining Your Parents’ Net Worth


The Child’s Book of Actuarial Tables
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Dante Alighieri1314


But first had each one thrust his tongue between His teeth towards their leader for a signal; And he had made a trumpet of his ass.


Geoffrey Chaucer1392


And up the wyndowe dide he hastily, And out his ers he putteth pryvely Over the buttok, to the haunche-bon; And therwith spak this clerk, this Absolon, Spek, sweete bryd, I noot nat where thou art.


This Nicholas anon leet fle a fart, As greet as it had been a thonder-dent, That with the strook he was almoost yblent; And he was redy with his iren hoot, And Nicholas amydde the ers he smoot.


Sam Meineke


I’m not going to pay a lot for this muffler!







Who Cut the Cheese?








1 PIECES OF ALL OF US


The Simple and the Exceedingly Simple


The four imaginary characters depicted in this story—the rats Whiff and Ditch, and the Punypeople Duck and Cover—are intended to represent the various pieces of our natures, almost as if they were characters in a lesser medieval morality play. They hold true for all of us regardless of our age, gender, race, nationality, or hideous genetic deformities that warp our character.


Sometimes we may act like: Whiff


Who sniffs out gas early, or Ditch


Who moans loudly before leaving the room, or Duck


Who pretends not to notice—hoping against hope that everything will just go away, or Cover


Who learns to adapt only after pointing accusatory fingers at everyone and writing “cover your ass” memos to upper management.





2 The Fib Behind the Fable



By Carl Krubenaker, C.P.A.


The fact that you are reading “The Fib Behind the Fable” of Who Cut the Cheese? fills me with delight. Why? Because it means that the book is now in print and that you, my friend, have bought it. Ka-ching, baby! Mr. Customer’s dollar, say hello to Mr. Businessman’s wallet. I win. You lose.


“But what if it’s a gift?” you ask.


“Fine,” say I. I don’t care what particular rube in your immediate circle of family and friends shelled out the cash money for this book. If it means your decrepit grandmother got fleeced out of her last remaining war bonds, so be it. Trust me, if it weren’t me, it would be Publishers Clearinghouse grifting her into buying ten subscriptions to Pokémon magazine.


The only person I don’t want reading this foreword is the guy standing around in the bookstore waiting around for his girlfriend to buy the latest Robert Waller book. You, sir! Put this book down immediately, you pathetic sap. Not only are you a cheapskate, you’re completely whipped. You disgust me. Get your ass over to the International Magazine section and pick up a copy of Romanian Playboy.


But this book is more than just a crass moneymaking opportunity for me. I remember the first time I heard Mason tell his great “cheese” story years ago. The two of us were stuck on a crowded elevator and I passed wind loudly. A few embarrassed titters turned into muffled groans as the noxious fumes quickly proved that cheesy poofs need not be silent to be deadly.


Sensing my discomfiture, Mason broke the silence as readily as I had broken wind. And his simple words about “Who Cut the Cheese?” had almost as much resonance as the nether burp I had so recently unleashed on my unsuspecting fellow passengers. Not only that, by the time Mason was done with his tale, everyone was glaring at a befuddled Dominican man as if he were the one who turned that stalled Otis into a steel smokehouse.


Mason and I became fast friends, and I began using him as a business author soon thereafter. His “cheese” story has since proved its worth many times over, as I often play my rump trumpet in public, particularly during weekend-long motivational seminars where the only food offered comes from rich buffet lines. I like lobster Newburg, but lobster Newburg doesn’t like me.


I also began surrounding myself with the timid, the underemployed, the guest workers, the work-release parolees, and those new parents desperate for benefits. I could blame them for anything and fire them as soon as something went wrong. From that point on, it was merely a matter of months before I became the head of Krubenaker Corporate Consulting, LLP.


“Who Cut the Cheese?” is a fable in which four riotously funny characters trapped in a maze search for ever-dwindling supplies of “cheese.” The amazing thing that Mason has done is that he has used what is known in technical terms as a metaphor. The “cheese” represents not just smelly trouser coughs, but also any unpleasantness you could be blamed for—falling sales, overpriced suppliers, huge phone bills to 900 numbers. Anything. That’s what’s so damned powerful about a metaphor!


The maze, too, is symbolic. If not, this book would have a pretty limited readership, as humans who live and work in a maze are hard to find. To be sure, subway workers and miners come close. As do mutant mole men who feast on the flesh of surface dwellers. But on the whole, it’s a pretty small group of people. And they read so few books!


But, as Mason condescendingly explained to me, and I shall patronizingly explain to you, the maze represents anywhere you spend time doing things that leave you vulnerable. It is not an actual labyrinth, but rather your job or your relationship or your family or your community. It’s any place where something could go terribly wrong.


Many people don’t know how to respond when their “maze” becomes rendered uninhabitable by gaseous “cheese” fumes. They stand around, mouths agape in mute horror, until the smell finally overcomes them. Not you, my friend! After reading this book, you’ll learn to blame those silent dolts for the smell, then move on to greater things, unblemished by the rancid cheese you left behind.


I’m not exaggerating when I tell you that this simple little fable has done more good for humanity than any other work of literature in history, including the Bible, the Koran, and the Human Genome Map! Many people have sworn to me that this book has saved marriages, careers, and even the fate of the world itself! Of course, that story is classified.
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