
Can I please buy one 
of your puppies?
A farmer had some gorgeous blue
heeler cattle dog puppies he needed
to sell. He was putting up a sign
advertising the 6 pups and as he was
driving the last nail into the post, he
felt a tug on his trousers. He looked
down into the eyes of a small boy.
‘Hi,’ he said, ‘Can I please buy one of
your puppies?‘

‘Well,’ said the farmer, as he rubbed
the sweat off the back of his neck,
‘These puppies come from purebred
parents and cost a good deal of
money.‘

The boy dropped his head for a moment. Then
reaching deep into his pocket, he pulled out a
handful of change and held it up to the farmer.
‘I've got fifty cents. Is that enough to take a look?‘
replied the boy. 

‘Sure,‘ said the farmer. And with that he let out a
whistle. ‘Here, Dusty!‘ he called. Out from the
shed ran Dusty, followed by five little balls of grey
and white fur. The little boy pressed his face
against the fence.

His eyes danced with delight. As the pups made their
way to the fence, the little boy noticed something
else stirring inside the shed. Slowly another little

ball appeared, this one noticeably
smaller.

Down the ramp it slid. Then in a
somewhat awkward manner, the
little pup began hobbling toward
the others, doing its best to catch
up.

‘I want that one,‘ the little boy said,
pointing to the runt. The farmer
knelt down at the boy side and said,
‘Son, you don't want that puppy. He
will never be able to run and play
with you like these other
dogs would.‘

With that the little boy stepped back from the
fence, reached down, and began rolling up one
leg of his trousers. In doing so he revealed a steel
brace running down both sides of his leg
attaching itself to a specially made shoe. Looking
back up at the farmer, he said.

‘You see sir, I don't run too well myself, and he
will need someone who understands.’

Author Unknown
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A Gift Of Inspiration
Inspirational messages, stories and quotes to refresh the spirit and boost the emotional bank account

- INSPIRATIONAL THOUGHT -
Treat your friends as you do your pictures, and place them in their best light

Jennie Jerome Churchill
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I trust that you enjoy reading the stories and quotes in this newsletter and that they will in some small way
energise, refresh and uplift your spirit, be inspired and best wishes – Keith Ready 

‘Remember every job is a self-portrait of the person who did it.
Autograph your work with excellence’



Who really cares!
The people who make a difference
Please take a moment to answer these questions:

¥ Name the five wealthiest people in the world.
¥ Name the last five recipients of the Australian

of the Year Award.
¥ Name the last five winners of the Miss World 

contest.
¥ Name ten people who have won the Nobel 

Peace prize.
¥ Name the last half dozen Academy Award 

winners for best actor and actress. 
¥ Name the winners of the last five World Series

Cricket Series.

How did you do? The point is, none of us
remember the headliners of yesterday. These are
no second-rate achievers; they are the best in
their fields. But the applause dies, awards tarnish
and achievements are forgotten. Accolades and
certificates are buried with their owners.

Here's another set of questions. See how you do
with these:

¥ List a few teachers who aided your journey 
through school.

¥ Name three friends who have helped you 
through a difficult time.

¥ Name five people who have taught you 
something worthwhile.

¥ Think of a few people who have made you feel
appreciated and special.

¥ Name a few people whose stories have 
inspired you.

¥ Think of five people you enjoy spending time 
with.

Was this a little easier to complete?

SO WHATÕS THE MESSAGE?

The people who make a difference in your life are
not the ones with the most credentials, the most
money, or the most awards. They are the ones
that care. If you agree please pass this on to those
people who have made a difference in your life.

Author Unknown 

Erased by the winds 
of forgiveness!
A story tells that two friends were walking
through the desert. During some point in their
journey they had an argument, and one friend
slapped the other one in the face. The one who
got slapped was hurt, but without saying
anything, wrote in the sand Ð TODAY MY BEST
FRIEND SLAPPED ME IN THE FACE.

They kept on walking until they found an oasis,
where they decided to take a bath. The one who
had been slapped on the face got stuck in the
mire and started to drown, but his friend saved
him.  After he recovered from the near drowning,
he wrote on a stone Ð TODAY MY BEST FRIEND
SAVED MY LIFE.

The friend who had slapped and saved his best
friend asked him, ÔAfter I hurt you, you wrote in
the sand and now, you write on a stone, why?Ô

The other friend replied ÔWhen someone hurts us
we should write it down in sand where the winds
of forgiveness can erase it away. But, when
someone does something good for us, we must
engrave it in stone where no wind can ever
erase it.Ô

We should all learn to write our hurts in the sand
and carve our benefits in stone.

Author Unknown
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ÒPeople will forget what you said, people
will forget what you did, but people will
never forget how you made them feelÓ



Kisses in a Box
The story goes that a man punished his 3-year-old
daughter for wasting a roll of gold wrapping
paper. Money was tight and he became infuriated
when the child tried to decorate a box to put
under the Christmas tree. Nevertheless, the little
girl brought the gift to her father the next morning
and said, ‘This is for you, Daddy.‘

He was so embarrassed by his earlier over
reaction, but his anger flared again when he
found the box was empty. He yelled at her:
‘Don't you know when you give someone a
present, there's supposed to be something
inside it?‘  

The little girl looked up at him with tears in her
eyes and said: ‘Oh, Daddy, it's not
empty, I blew kisses into the box. All
for you, Daddy.‘

The father was crushed. He put his
arms around his little girl, and he
begged for her forgiveness. An
accident took the life of the child
only a short time later. It is told that
the man kept that gold box by his
bed for many years and whenever he
was discouraged, he would take out
an imaginary kiss and remember the
love of the child who had put it there.

In a very real sense, each of us as humans,
have been given a gold container filled with
unconditional love and kisses from our children,
friends and family. There is no more precious
possession anyone could hold.

‘Family and friends are angels who lift us to our
feet when our wings have trouble remembering
how to fly.’

Author Unknown

The Trouble Tree
A carpenter I hired to help me restore an old
farmhouse has just finished a rough day on the
job. A flat tyre made him lose an hour of work,
his electric saw quit and now his ancient truck
refused to start. While I drove him home, he sat
in stony silence. On arriving, he invited me in to
meet his family. 

As we walked toward the front door, he paused
briefly at a small tree, touching the tips of the
branches with both hands.

When opening the door, he underwent an
amazing transformation. His tanned face was
wreathed in smiles and he hugged his two small
children and gave his wife a kiss. Afterward he

walked me to the car. We passed
the tree and my curiosity got the
better of me so I asked him about
what I had seen him do earlier. 

‘Oh, that's my trouble tree,‘ he
replied. ‘I know I can't help having
troubles on the job, but one thing
for sure, troubles don't belong at
home with my wife and the
children. So I just hang them up on
the tree every night when I come
home. Then in the morning I pick

them up again.‘

‘Funny thing is,’ he smiled, ‘when I come out in
the morning to pick them up, there aren't nearly
as many as I remember hanging up the night
before.’

Author Unknown
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- INSPIRATIONAL THOUGHT -
All the beautiful sentiments in the world weigh less than a single lovely action

James Russell Lowell
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“People will forget what you said, people
will forget what you did, but people will
never forget how you made them feel”


