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THAT DOGGONE CONSULTANT

A shepherd was looking after his sheep when an Audi TT pulled up and an expensively dressed young man got out.  He asked: “If I can tell you how many sheep you have, may I take one?”

The shepherd agreed.

  The young man took out his laptop and mobile phone, set up his satellite navigation system and got on the Internet. Going through 150 pages he announced, “you have exactly 1508 sheep”.

  “That is correct,” said the shepherd. The young man took an animal and put it in his car.

“If I can guess your job can I have my animal back?”   asked the shepherd. The young man agreed.

  “You are a management consultant,” said the shepherd.

  “How did you know that?” asked the young man.

“First, you arrive without being asked.

Second, you charge an exorbitant fee to tell me something I already know.

Third, you have no idea what I do.

By the way, please can I have my dog back?”  

