Job Centre

A dog trots into the Job Centre and tells the adviser that he is looking for work. The employee looks at him in disbelief and asks him to repeat what he has just said. She then makes a couple of telephone calls and addresses the animal with a grin. "Good news—I've arranged an interview for you with the circus for this afternoon." "The circus?" gasps the incredulous dog. "What on earth would they want a bricklayer for?" 

