
THE HUB 15“The very essence of leadership is that you have to have a vision.”

An Indian man walks into a bank in New York City and asks for the loan officer. He tells the loan officer that he is
going to India on business for two weeks and needs to borrow $5000. the bank officer tells him that the bank will
need some form of security for the loan, so the Indian man hands over the keys of a new Ferrari parked on the street
in front of the bank. He produces the title and everything checks out. The loan officer agrees to accept the car as
collateral for the loan.

The bank’s president and his officers all enough a good laugh at the Indian for using $250,000 Ferrari as collateral
against a $5,000 loan. An employee of the bank then drives the Ferrari into the bank’s underground garage and parks
it there.

Two weeks later, the Indian returns, repays the $5,000 and the interest, which comes to $15.41. The loan officer
says, “Sir, we are happy to have had your business, and this transaction has worked out very nicely, but we are a little
puzzled. While you were away, we checked you out and found that you are a multi millionaire.

What puzzles us is, why would you bother to borrow “$5,000”

The Indian replies : “Where else in New York City can I park my car for two weeks for only $15.41 and expect it to
be there when I return”

Ah, well that’s the brain of an Indian……..

Two men, were sitting in a bar drinking shot after shot. The first man said to the other,”

You know my parents are forcing me to get married to this so called homely girl from a village whom I haven’t even
met once. We call this arranged marriage. I don’t want to marry a woman whom I don’t love...I told them that
openly and now have a hell lot of family problems.”

The other man said, “Talking about love marriages...I’ll tell you my story. I married a widow whom I deeply loved
and dated for 3 years. “After a couple of years, my father fell in love with my step-daughter and so my father
became my son-in-law and I became my father’s father-in-law.

My daughter is my mother and my wife my grandmother. More problems occurred when I had a son. My son is my
father’s brother and so he’s my uncle. Situations turned worse when my father had a son. Now my father’s son i.e.
my brother is my grandson. Ultimately, I have become my own grand father and I am my own grandson. And you
say you have family problems.... Give me a break!!”

A sales representative, an administration clerk, and the manager were walking to lunch when they find an antique oil
lamp. They rub it and a Genie comes out. The Genie says, “I’ll give each of you just one wish.” Me first! Me first!”
says the admin clerk. “I want to be in the Bahamas, driving a speedboat, without a care in the world.” Puff! He’s
gone. Me next! Me next!” says the sales rep. “I want to be in Hawaii, relaxing on the beach with the love of my
life.” Puff! He’s gone. “OK, you’re up,” the Genie says to the manager.

The manager says, “I want those two back in the office immediately after lunch.”
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