Interview of a Sardar

Santa Singh is called for an interview in some firm. He lands there

 on time. He is immediately hauled inside in front of the

 interviewing officer. Officer looks at Santa singh Then goes thru his

 certificates and then starts asking him questions.

 Following is the transcript :

 O : Mr. Santa Singh, after seeing your qualifications & credentials

 I would like to ask you only some simple questions. If you can

 answer those then you are selected. First we will start with some

 opposites

 S : Yes Sir.

 Officer started asking questions

 O : Above

 S : Below

 O : Front

 S : Back

 O : Left

 S : Right

 O : Male

 S : Female

 O : Ugly    (means Next in Punjabi)

 S : Pichhly (means Previous in Punjabi)

 O : Ugly...U-G-L-Y( Officer spells it)

 S : Pichhly...P-I-C-H-H-L-Y( Our sardar also spells it)

 O : U.....G.....L ...... Y.....(Officer shouts)

 S : P ..... I ..... C ..... H ....... H ...... L ..... Y......

 Our sardar also shouts)

 #Officer is now angry.

 O : Get out

 S : Come in.

 O : Quiet please.

 S : Talk please.

 O : You are rejected.

 S : I am selected ........ ....... and This is how Santa Singh got

 his job.

Sardar Commits suicide 

   Sardarji is trying to commit suicide on the railway tracks

   and he takes along some wine and chicken with him. Somebody stops

   him and asks "kyon  bhai,  ye sab kyon leke baithe ho?" (Why

   do you take these things with you?).

   Sardarji replies "Saali train late aati hai kahin bhook se na

   marjaun" (If the stupid train comes late, I will die of hunger!)

Sardar's Answering Machine 

   A Sardar took an   answering machine home and fixed it

   home somewhere in Rajasthan,but two days  later disconnected it

   because he was getting complaints like "Saala phone  utha ke

   bolta hai ghar pe nahin hai" (Idiot! He's taking the phone and

   saying he's not there.)

Sardar's Maths

  There is this group of 7 Sardars who plan to go to Delhi to thank the

  President Dr. Zail Singh for his revolutionary policies, from which

  they have greatly benefited. Moreover, they are his old friends, and

  are longing to dine with the president. They agree that it would be

  appropriate to use a taxi. So they go to a taxi driver and ask him  how

  much a ride would cost.

  The driver frets a little and tells them, "Sahab! If only four of you

  were to be there I would charge you just the meter rate, but then

  since seven of you would be there, you have to give me Rs. 10/-

  more."

  The Sardars agree and decide to take the taxi. The taxi driver takes

  them to Rashtrapati Bhavan. The meter shows Rs. 18/-, so the taxi

  driver says, "You have to pay me Rs. 28/-."

   Now, the Sardars have to share the cost among themselves and so they

   decide to divide the total (Rs. 28/-) by the number of people, i.e.  7.

   This is how they do the calculation to arrive at the answer:

           ____

         7 | 28   = 13                 ( 7 x 1 = 7, 7 x 3 = 21  ).

              7

            --

             21

             21

             --

              0

             --

   The driver (naturally) is exceedingly happy upon receiving Rs. 13/-

  from each of the Sardars. He thanks them profusely and the feeling of

  exultant happiness is writtern on his face as he leaves them and

  proceeds his way.

   Seeing this, the Sardars feel that they may have made a mistake. They

   decide to ask Zail Singh about it. After all, the fellow was the

  President of the nation! After all the initial formalities are

  completed, they ask Zail Singh to check their calculation of the

  taxi  fare. Zail Singh ponders over the calculations and finally says,

  "See, I am not good at division. The process just boggles me but

  addition is something I am an expert at. Let us add all the amounts

   you guys gave to the taxi driver and check the result. This is how I  

 do  for those tax forms I get very often.

   The process is slow but is sure." The other sardars nod their heads

  (?) in appreciation.

   The President writes as shown below and also explains as he writes

  on:

                      13

                      13

                      13

                      13

                      13

                      13

                      13

                      --

                      28

                      --

     i.e. 3+3+3+3+3+3+3= 21 and 21+1+1+1+1+1+1+1=28 so this

   checks out.   He then says, "Yes, it's correct. But I can also 

call my close  friend and Finance man Manmohan Singh. 

It is always better that he rechecks  it. After all, he is a Finance man,

 you know!" Manmohan Singh arrives,   and when told of the problem,

 he replies that he doesn't think it is  a bad deal but says, "No problem! 

I will verify it via mathematical  computation.   I'll verify it with

 multiplication. That is the best   technique for  this, you see!"

  While others watch in admiration, Manmohan Singh goes on to write as

  shown:

                               13

                               x7

                              ---

                               21

                                7

                               --

                               28        This checks out as well.

                               --

   Then he says, "This is really fine. There should be no problem,

   President   Sahab. After all, it is correct in all the methods."

   Peace reigns at the President's residence as the inhabitants and

  guests remain in quite contentedness while they reminisce about their

  astute abilities on solving a problem in a successful fashion.

Sardars play chess

Once, two Sardars were feeling bored and decided to play a few games

of chess to pass the time. 

They were doing this for some time, when two more sardar friends

dropped by. Seeing them play chess, they said -

"Come on guys, we are feeling bored too. Let us play doubles!"

Sardar in Medical School II

Once upon a time, a Surdar applied to Medical School

needless to say he never made it because these are the answers he

gave......

QUESTION: Define the following terms?

ANTIBODY - against everyone

ARTERY - the study of fine paintings

ASPHYXIA - get a "Butt Job"

BACTERIA - back door to a cafeteria

BENIGN - what you be after you be eight

BOWEL - letters like a,e,i,o,u

CAESARIAN SECTION - a district in Rome

CARDIOLOGY - advanced study of poker playing

CAT SCAN - searching for lost kitty

CHRONIC - neck of a crow

COMA - punctuation mark

CORTIZONE - area around local courthouse

CYST - short for sister

DIAGNOSIS - person with a slanted nose

DILATE - the late British princess

DISLOCATION - in this place

DUODENUM - couple in jeans

ENEMA - not a friend

FALSE LABOR - pretending to work

FECES - nasty countenance

GALLBLADDER - bladder in a girl

GENES - blue denim

GROIN - to mash to a pulp / smile

HERNIA - she is close by

HYMEN - greeting to several males

IMPOTENT - distinguished, well-known

LABOR PAIN - hurt at work

LACTOSE - person without digits on the foot

LIPOSUCTION - a French kiss

LYMPH - walk unsteadily

MENOPAUSE - I no wait

MICROBES - small dressing gowns

OBESITY - city of Obe

PACEMAKER - winner of Nobel Peace Prize

PROTEIN - in favour of teens

PULSE - grain

PUS - small cat

RED BLOOD COUNT - Dracula

RUPTURE - ecstasy

SECRETION - hiding anything

SEMEN - sailors

SERUM - sailors drink

SUBCUTANEOUS - not cute enough

SUTURE - Gujarati for "what do you want"

TABLET - small table
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Bantu returns from his first day at school and immediately questions his 

father." Dad, today we had a Spelling Class - All the other kids could 

only say half the alphabet, but I knew the whole thing. Is that because 

I am Sardar?"

"No son, that's because you are intelligent. "

Bantu seeming content with the answer, asks his

father another question, "Dad, today we had Math class - All the other 

kids could only count from 1-10, I could count from 1 to 20. Is this 

because I am Sardar ??"

"No son, that's because you are intelligent," replies his father.

Happy with the answer, Bantu poses another question to his father, "Dad, 

today we had Medical Examination, all the other boys were shorter than me, 

I was atleast twice their height. Is that because I am Sardar ??"

The father replies, "No son, that's because you are 31 years old."

Sardar Gambles 

   Surjit Singh saw that his friend Baljit Singh was very

   depressed.

   "What happened ?"  asked  Surjit.

   "Yaar, I lost Rs. 800 in a bet yesterday .  " "How come ?"

   "Well, yesterday, the one-day match between India and England

   was being shown live on TV.I bet Rs.500 that India would win,

   but I lost the bet."

   " But thats only Rs. 500, where did the rest go ?" " Yaar, I

   bet on the highlights too "

Sardar and the barber 

   Once a Sardarji was travelling on a train. He felt sleepy

   so he gave the guy sitting opposite him on the train 20 rupees

   to wake him up when the station arrived.

   This guy was a barber, and he felt that for 20 rupees ,

   the sardarji deserved more service. So, when the Sardarji fell

   asleep, the barber quietly shaved off his beard.

   When the station arrived, the Sardarji was woken up, and he

   went home. Reaching home, he went to wash his face, and

   suddenly screamed when he saw the mirror.

   Said his wife " What's the matter?"

   Replied he "The cheat on the train has taken my 20 rupees and

   woken up someone else"

Smart Santa

Through the center of Lahore there's the new Indo-Pak train speeding along (Samjhuata Express or whatever - which goes between India and Pak. In one compartment of the train there are four people. A beautiful vivacious young woman, an old matronly woman, a Pakistani soldier, and our own Santa Singh. Suddenly the train goes through a tunnel. It is completely dark. Then is heard a loud kiss and an equally powerful slap. When the train exits the tunnel, the Pakistani soldier is holding the side of his face, and Santa Singh is grinning his face off. The old matronly woman thinks : "Now that's a fine young woman, the Pakistani soldier tries to steal a kiss in the tunnel and the lady slaps him one!" The young woman is thinking : "Now that's a strange Pakistani soldier, he'drather kiss that old hag than me." The Pakistani soldier is thinking : "Now that's a smart Indian, he steals the kiss and I get slapped." And Santa Singh is thinking : "Gee I'm smart! We go through the tunnel, I got to kiss the girl and and get away with slapping a Pakistani soldier

