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Introduction

Welcome to collection No. 2!

This collection is primarily a compilation of items circulating in the Email
circuits, or as hard copy in our work places. They come, they go, they come
around again. . .

No one knows where they originate, nor where they’ll end up, hopefully with a
few laughs along the way.

If you take offense along the way, well, change the gender, hair color or nation-
ality of the brunt of the joke to something else.

None are meant to offend, it’s a sad state when we can’t laugh at ourselves,
with each other.

Not all are in the best of taste, if I had to rate some, this would be rated PG (for
Partially Gagging)! I tried weeding out objectionable material, but, it got to where
what is objectional from one person to the next (besides I ended up with a much
smaller volume)!

Anyways, there all here uncensored. . .

You’ve been warned, if you can’t take a joke, proceed no further. . .

If you do, enjoy and have a good laugh. . .
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“A good guideline is that
if you enjoy doing some-
thing, stop doing it.”

Guideline. .
.

Jogging. . .

Happy Halloween to all!!!

A man was walking home alone late one night when he hears a BUMP...BUMP...BUMP... behind
him.
Walking faster he looks back, and makes out the image of an upright coffin  banging its way
down the middle of the street towards him  ...BUMP...BUMP...BUMP
Terrified, the man begins to run towards his home, the coffin bouncing quickly behind him ...
faster... faster... BUMP...  BUMP... BUMP.
He runs up to his door, fumbles with his keys, opens the door, rushes in,  slams and locks the
door behind him.
However, the coffin crashes through his door, with the lid of the coffin clapping ... clappity-
BUMP... clappity-BUMP... clappity-BUMP...  on the heals of the terrified man.
Rushing upstairs to the bathroom, the man locks himself in.  His heart is pounding; his head is
reeling; his breath is coming in sobbing gasps.
With a loud CRASH the coffin breaks down the door.  Bumping and clapping towards him.
The man screams and reaches for something, anything ... but all he can find is a box of cough
drops!  Desperate, he throws the cough drops at the coffin.....

. . .and of course.....the coffin stops!!

Federal Holidays

For Immediate Release:

Today the Office of Personnel Management (OPM) announced the holiday schedule for all Fed-
eral employees for the year 2000.  There will be two less holidays in the Washington D.C. area
next year.  Halloween and Thanksgiving have been canceled.  The witch is moving to New York
and she’s taking the turkey with her.
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Chinese Proverbs

Passionate kiss like spider’s web, soon lead to undoing of fly.

Virginity like bubble, one prick all gone.

Man who run in front of car get tired.

Man who run behind car get exhausted.

Man with hand in pocket feel cocky all day.

Foolish man give wife grand piano, wise man give wife upright organ.

Man who walk through airport turnstile sideways going to Bangkok.

Man with one chopstick go hungry.

Man who scratches ass should not bite fingernails.

Man who eat many prunes get good run for money.

Baseball is wrong, man with four balls cannot walk.

Panties not best thing on earth but next to best thing on earth.

War doesn’t determine who is right, war determines who is left.

Wife who put husband in doghouse soon find him in cathouse.

Man who fight with wife all day get no piece at night.

It take many nails to build crib but one screw to fill it.

Man who drive like hell bound to get there.

Man who stand on toilet is high on pot.

Man who lives in glass house should change clothes in basement.

Man who fishes in other man’s well often catches crabs.

Define BITCH

So... Just EXACTLY what is a BITCH?????

B     Babe
I      In
T    Total
C    Control of
H    Herself

So ladies, next time someone calls you a BITCH, smile and say,
“Why, thank you!!!”
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Coffee

You know you are drinking to much coffee when . . .

* You answer the door before people knock.
* Juan Valdez named his donkey after you.
* You ski uphill.
* You grind your coffee beans in your mouth.
* You haven’t blinked since the last lunar eclipse.
* You lick your coffeepot clean.
* You’re the employee of the month at the local coffeehouse and you don’t even work there.
* Your eyes stay open when you sneeze.
* You chew on other people’s fingernails.
* Your T-shirt says, “Decaffeinated coffee is the devil’s blend.”
* You can type sixty words per minute ... with your feet.
* You can jump-start your car without cables.
* Cocaine is a downer.
* All your kids are named “Joe”.
* You don’t need a hammer to pound nails.
* Your only source of nutrition comes from “Sweet & Low.”
* You don’t sweat, you percolate.
* You buy 1/2 & 1/2 by the barrel.
* You’ve worn out the handle on your favorite mug.
* You go to AA meetings just for the free coffee.
* You walk twenty miles on your treadmill before you realize it’s not plugged in.
* You forget to unwrap candy bars before eating them.
* Charles Manson thinks you need to calm down.
* You’ve built a miniature city out of little plastic stirrers.
* People get dizzy just watching you.
* You’ve worn the finish off your coffee table.
* The Taster’s Choice couple wants to adopt you.
* Starbucks owns the mortgage on your house.
* Your taste buds are so numb you could drink your lava lamp.
* Instant coffee takes too long.
* When someone says. “How are you?”, you say, “Good to the last drop.”
* You want to be cremated just so you can spend the rest of eternity in a coffee can.
* Your birthday is a national holiday in Brazil.
* You’re offended when people use the word “brew” to mean beer.
* You have a picture of your coffee mug on your coffee mug.
* You can thread a sewing machine, while it’s running.
* You can outlast the Energizer bunny.
* You short out motion detectors.
* You don’t even wait for the water to boil anymore.
* Your nervous twitch registers on the Richter scale.
* You think being called a “drip” is a compliment.
* You don’t tan, you roast.
* You can’t even remember your second cup.
* You help your dog chase its tail.
* You get a speeding ticket even when you’re parked.
* You speed walk in your sleep.
* You just completed another sweater, and you don’t know how to knit.
* You’ve worn out your third pair of tennis shoes this week.
* You spend every vacation visiting “Maxwell House”.
* The nurse needs a scientific calculator to take your pulse.
* You’re so jittery that people use your hands to blend their margaritas.
* You walk twenty miles on your treadmill before you realize it’s not plugged in.
* People can test their batteries in your ears.
* Your life’s goal is to amount to a hill of beans.
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* You channel surf faster without a remote.
* You’d be willing to spend some time in a Turkish prison.
* You go to sleep just so you can wake up and smell the coffee.
* You name yours cats “Cream” & “Sugar”.
* You speak perfect Arabic without ever taking a lesson.
* Your Thermos is on wheels.
* Your lips are permanently stuck in the sipping position.
* You don’t get mad, you get steamed.
* You soak you dentures in coffee overnight.
* Lloyds of London insures your coffee mug.
* You introduce your spouse as your coffemate.
* You think CPR stands for “Coffee Provides Relaxation”.
* Your first-aid kit contains two pints of caffeine with an IV hookup.

Commitment

First Day Of College

On the first day of college, the Dean addressed the students, pointing out some of the rules.
“The female dormitory will be out-of-bounds for all male students, and the male dormitory to the
female students. Anybody caught breaking this rule will be fined $20 the first time.”
He continued, “Anybody caught breaking this rule the second time will be fined $60. Being
caught a third time will incur a hefty fine of $180. Are there any questions?”
At this, a male student in the crowd inquires, “How much for a season pass?”
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Damn the limit

I’ll tell you what this means, Norm - - no size restric-
tions and screw the limit!

Ghostly humor

An extremely modest man was in the hospital for a series of tests, the last of which had left his
system upset.  Upon making several false-alarm trips to the bathroom, he decided the latest was
another, and stayed put.
He suddenly filled his bed with diarrhea and was embarrassed beyond his ability to remain
rational.  Losing his presence of mind, he jumped up, gathered up the bed sheets, and threw
them out the hospital window. A drunk was walking by the hospital when the sheets landed on
him.  He started yelling, cursing, and swinging his arms wildly, which left the soiled sheets in a
tangled pile at his feet.  As the drunk stood there staring down at the sheets, a security guard
who had watched the whole incident walked up and asked, “What the hell was that all about?”
Still staring down, the drunk replied: “I think I just beat the crap out of a ghost!”

Grown Up Language

Having moved up from kindergarten, the tiny students were just getting accustomed to first
grade. The teacher insisted on no baby talk.” You need to use “big people’s words” she’d kept
reminding them. She asked Wendy what she had done over the weekend.
“I went to visit my Nana.”
“No, you went to visit your GRANDMOTHER. Use big people words.” She then asked Joey what
he had done.
“I took a ride on a choo-choo.” he said.
“No, you took a ride on a TRAIN. Use big people words!” She then asked Johnny what he had
done.
“I read a book” he replied.
“That’s wonderful” the teacher said. “What book did you read?”
Johnny looked thoughtful, then brightened and said “ Winnie The Shit.”
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DOGGIE PLEDGE

I will not eat the cats’ food, before or after they eat it
I will not burn rubber through the open car window and into the fast food restaurant,

no matter how good it smells.
The computer’s mouse is, unlike a real mouse, inedible.

I will stop trying to find the few remaining pieces of carpet in
the house when I am about to throw up.

I will not throw up in the car.
I will scootch my bottom along the grass to rid myself of hangers-on.

I will not steal used sanitary napkins from the bathroom garbage.
I will not roll on dead seagulls, fish, crabs, etc.

I will not eat other animals’ poop.
I will not lick my human’s face after eating animal poop.

I will not roll my head around in other animals’ poop.
”Kitty box crunchies” are not food.

I will not eat any more socks and then re-deposit them in the
backyard after processing.

The diaper pail is not a cookie jar.
I will not eat the disposable diapers, especially the dirty ones.

I will not wake Mommy up by sticking my cold, wet nose up her bottom end.
I will not chew my human’s toothbrush and not tell them.

I will not chew crayons or pens, ‘specially not the red ones, or my
people will think I am hemorrhaging.

When in the car, I will not insist on having the window rolled down
when it’s raining outside.

I will not drop soggy tennis balls in the underwear of someone who is sitting on the toilet.
We do not have a doorbell. I will not bark each time I hear one on TV.

I will not steal my Mom’s underwear and dance all over the back yard with it.
The sofa is not a face towel. Neither are Mom and Dad’s laps.

My head does not belong in the refrigerator.
I will not bite the officer’s hand when he reaches in for Mom’s

driver’s license and car registration.
I will not play tug-o’-war with Dad’s underwear when he’s on the toilet.

I do not need to suddenly stand straight up when I’m lying under the coffee table.
I will not roll my toys behind the fridge.

The garbage collector is NOT stealing our stuff.
I must shake the rainwater out of my fur BEFORE entering the house.

Waggily, your dog, if they could
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DR. SEUSS EXPLAINS COMPUTERS

   If a packet hits a pocket on a socket on a port,
   and the bus is interrupted as a very last resort,
   and the address of the memory makes your floppy disk abort,
   then the socket packet pocket has an error to report.

   If your cursor finds a menu item followed by a dash,
   and the double-clicking icon puts your window in the trash,
   and your data is corrupted ‘cause the index doesn’t hash,
   then your situation’s hopeless and your system’s gonna crash!

   If the label on the cable on the table at your house,
   says the network is connected to the button on your mouse,
   but your packets want to tunnel on another protocol,
   that’s repeatedly rejected by the printer down the hall,
   and your screen is all distorted by the side effects of gauss,
   so your icons in the window are as wavy as a souse,
   then you may as well reboot and go out with a bang,
   ‘cause as sure as I’m a poet, the sucker’s gonna hang!

   When the copy of your floppy’s getting sloppy on the disk,
   and the microcode instructions cause unnecessary risk,
   then you have to flash your memory and you’ll want to RAM your ROM.
   Quickly turn off the computer. . . . and be sure to tell your mom.

Farmer’s Mule

The old farmer’s mule had finally died of old age just before spring planting, so the farmer made
a trip to town to buy another mule.
His $125 didn’t buy much, but he was satisfied with his purchase and he made arrangements to
return the next day with a horse trailer to pick up the mule and the dealer agreed to keep it
overnight for him.
Early the next day, the old man returned. “Jim,” said the mule dealer, “that old mule died last
night. I’m real sorry to have to tell you this. I know you were counting on it for your spring
garden.” The dealer offered Jim his money back, but Jim said a bargain was a bargain, loaded
the mule on his truck and left.
A couple of months later the mule dealer happened to drive by Jim’s place and was astonished
to see Jim working his garden on a *NEW* $4,000 garden tractor. Honking his horn, he called Jim
over and asked him how in the world he had managed to buy a tractor when not to long ago all
he had was the $125 that he’d spent on the mule that died. “Well”, Jim explains, “After leaving
with the mule, I had this idea. So I stopped off at the local print shop and had 2,000 $2 raffle
tickets printed up. Grand prize: Gardening Equipment. I sold all the raffle tickets to people
around town.”
“Yeah, but where did you get the gardening equipment?” “From you.”
“No, I mean the equipment you had as the raffle prize.”
“I got it from you.”
“Jim, all you got from me was a dead mule.”
“I know, that’s what I raffled off.”
“My Goodness, Jim! You raffled off a dead mule? ! I’ll bet that really made a lot of people mad
when they found out about it.”
“Naw, not really, the only one really ticked off was the winner, and I gave him his money back.”
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Fire/Rescue Memorandum

Office of the Fire Chief

To: All Riding Members

From: Chief of Operations

Subject: Proper Narrative Descriptions

It has come to our attention from several emergency rooms that many EMS narratives haw taken
a decidedly creative direction lately. Effective immediately, all members are to refrain from using
slang and abbreviations to describe patients, such as the following.

1) Cardiac patients should not be referred to with MUH (messed up heart), PBS (pretty bad
shape), PCL (pre-code looking) or HIBGIA (had it before, got it again).

2) Stroke patients are NOT “Charlie Carrots.” Nor are rescuers to use CCFCCP (Coo Coo for
Cocoa Puffs) to describe their mental state.

3) Trauma patients are not CATS (cut all to sh*t), FDGB (fall down, go boom), TBC (total body
crunch) or “hamburger helper.” Similarly, descriptions of a car crash do not have to include
phrases like “negative vehicle to vehicle interlace” or “terminal deceleration syndrome.”

4) HAZMAT teams are highly trained professionals, not “glow worms.”

5) Persons with altered mental states as a result of drug use are not considered “pharmaceuti-
cally gifted.”

6) Gunshot wounds to the head are not “trans-occipital implants.”

7) The homeless are not “urban outdoorsmen”, nor is endotracheal intubation referred to as a
“PVC Challenge”.

8) And finally, do not refer to recently deceased persons as being “paws up,” ART (assuming
room temperature), CC (Cancel Christmas), CTD (circling the drain), or NLPR (no long playing
records). I know you will all join me in respecting the cultural diversity of our patients to include
their medical orientations in creating proper, narratives and log entries.

You are aware that all drugs have a generic name.(Tylenol is acetaminaphen, Advil is ibuprofen,
etc.) for the last few months the FDA has been looking for a generic name for Viagra. Yesterday
they announced that they have finally settled on Mycoxafailin.
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Husbands & Wives Needs

A husband and wife are getting all snugly in bed. The passion is heating up, but then the wife
stops and says, “I don’t feel like it, I just want you to hold me.”

The husband says “WHAT??”

The wife explains that he must not be in tune with her emotional needs as a Woman.

The husband realizes that nothing is going to happen tonight and he might as well deal with it.

The next day the husband takes her shopping at a big department store. He walks around and
has her try on three very expensive outfits and then tells his wife, “We’ll take all three of them”.
Next they go over and get matching shoes worth $200 each. Finally they go to the Jewelry De-
partment and get diamond earrings. The wife is so excited (she thinks her husband has flipped
out) She goes for the tennis bracelet. The husband says “but you don’t even play tennis, but OK
if you like it then let’s get it.” The wife is jumping up and down so excited she cannot even
believe what is going on. She says, “I am ready to go, lets go to the cash register.”

The husband says,” No, honey we’re not going to BUY all this stuff.” The wife’s face goes
blank.” No honey, I just want you to HOLD this stuff for a while.”
Her face gets red and she is about to explode and then the Husband says “You must not be in
tune with my financial needs as a Man!!!

Idiots everywhere

ADVICE FOR IDIOTS
An actual tip from page 16 of the HP “Environmental, Health & Safety Handbook for Employees:
“Blink your eyelids periodically to lubricate your eyes.”

IDIOTS IN THE NEIGHBORHOOD
I live in a semi-rural area. We recently had a new neighbor call the local township administrative
office to request the removal of the Deer Crossing sign on our road. The reason: Many deer were
being hit by cars and he no longer wanted them to cross there.

IDIOTS IN FOOD SERVICE
My daughter went to a local Taco Bell and ordered a taco. She asked the individual behind the
counter for “minimal lettuce.”
He said he was sorry, but they only had iceberg.

Jeep for feet
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Idiot Sightings

Sighting #1:
I was at the airport, checking in at the gate, when the airport employee asked,
“Has anyone put anything in your baggage without your knowledge?” I said, “If it was without
my knowledge, how would I know?”
He smiled and nodded knowingly, “That’s why we ask.”

Sighting #2:
The stoplight on the corner buzzes when it is safe to cross the street.  I was crossing with an
intellectually challenged co-worker of mine, when she asked if I knew what the buzzer was for. I
explained that it signals to blind people when the light is red.  She responded, appalled, “What
on earth are blind people doing driving?”

Sighting #3:
At a goodbye lunch for an old and dear co-worker who is leaving the company due to
“downsizing,” our manager spoke up and said, “This is fun. We should have lunch like this more
often.” Not another word was spoken.
We just looked at each other like deer staring into the headlights of an approaching truck.

Sighting #4 (a rare “double sighting”):
A friend had a brilliant idea for saving disk space. He thought if he put all his Microsoft Word
documents into a tiny font they’d take up less room.  When he told me this, I was with another
friend.  She thought it was a good idea too.

Sighting #5 (from Tech Support):

Blind date

Joe took his blind date to the carnival. “What would you like to do first, Kim?” asked the man.
“I want to get weighed,” said the girl. They ambled over to the weight guesser. He guessed 120
pounds. She got on the scale; it read 117 and she won a prize.
Next the couple went on the ferris wheel. When the ride was over, Joe again asked Kim what she
would like to do.
“I want to get weighed, “she said.
Back to the weight guesser they went. Since they had been there before, he guessed her correct
weight, and Joe lost his dollar.
The couple walked around the carnival and again he asked where to next. “I want to get
weighed,” she responded.
By this time, Joe figured she was really weird and took her home early, dropping her off with a
handshake.
Her roommate, Laura, asked her about the blind date, “How’d it go?”
Kim responded, “Oh, Waura, it was wousy.”

Tech Support: “How much free space do you have on your hard drive?”
Individual: “Well, my wife likes to get up there on that Internet, and she downloaded ten hours of
free space. Is that enough?”

Sighting #6 (from Tech Support):
Individual: Now what do I do? Tech Support: What is the prompt on the screen?
Individual: It’s asking for “Enter Your Last Name.”
Tech Support: Okay, so type in your last name.
Individual: How do you spell that?

Sighting #7 (Auto Mechanic):
When my husband and I arrived at an automobile dealership to pick up our car, we were told that
the keys had been accidentally locked in it.
We went to the service department and found a mechanic working feverishly to unlock the
driver’s side door. As I watched from the passenger’s side,I tried the door handle and discovered
it was open. “Hey,” I announced to the technician, “It’s open!” “I know,” answered the young
man. “I already got that side.”
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Large beer

Let’s have one more
and then we’ll Go!!

Like the way your thinking. . .

Little Johnny was sitting in class doing math problems when his teacher picked him to answer a
question. “Johnny, if there were five birds sitting on a fence and you shot one with your gun how
many would be left?”
“None,” replied Johnny, “‘cause the rest would fly away.”
“Well, the answer is four,” said the teacher, “but I like the way you are thinking.”
Little Johnny says, “I have a question for you now. If there were three women eating ice cream
cones in a shop, one was licking her cone, the second was biting the cone and the third was
sucking the cone, which one is married?”
“Well,” said the teacher nervously, “I guess the one sucking the cone?”
“No,” said Little Johnny, “the one with the wedding ring on her finger, but I like the way you are
thinking.”

Long hair

A young boy had just gotten his driving permit. He asked his father, who was a minister, if they
could discuss his use of the car.  His father said to him, “I’ll make a deal with you. You bring
your grades up, study your Bible a little, and get your hair cut, then we will talk about it”
A month later the boy came back and again asked his father if they could discuss his use of the
car. His father said, “Son, I’m real proud of you. You have brought your grades up, you’ve stud-
ied your Bible diligently, but you didn’t get your haircut!  The young man waited a moment and
replied, “You know dad, I’ve been thinking about that. You know... Samson had long hair, Moses
had long hair, Noah had long hair, and even Jesus had long hair.”
His father replied, “Yes, son, and correct me if I’m wrong, but I believe they walked everywhere
they went.”
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Man of science

One day a group of eminent scientists got together and decided that Man had come a long way
and no longer needed God. So they picked one scientist to go and tell Him that they were done
with Him.

The scientist walked up to God and said, “God, we’ve decided that we no longer need You. We’re
to the point that we can clone people and do many miraculous things, so why don’t You just
retire?”

God listened very patiently to the man and then said, “Very well, but first, how about this, let’s
have a Man-making contest.”

To which the scientist replied, “OK, great!”

But God added, “Now, we’re going to do this just like I did back in the old days with Adam.”

The scientist said, “Sure, no problem” and bent down and grabbed himself a handful of dirt.

God just looked at him and said, “No, no, no. You go get your own dirt!”

Pre-meeting

New Heimlich Maneuver

One day, at a local buffet, a man suddenly called out, “My son’s choking! He swallowed a quar-
ter! Help! Please, anyone! Help!”

A man from a nearby table stood up and announced that he was quite experienced at this sort of
thing. He stepped over with almost no look of concern at all, wrapped his hands around the
boy’s gonads, and squeezed.
Out popped the quarter. The man then went back to his table as though nothing had happened.

“Thank you! Thank you!” the father cried. “Are you a paramedic?”

“No,” replied the man. “I work for the IRS.”
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Mars & Venus

Q: What’s the difference between a girlfriend and a wife?
A: 45 lbs.

Q: What’s the difference between a boyfriend and a husband?
A: 45 minutes.

Q: What is it when a man talks nasty to a woman?
A: Sexual harassment.

Q: What is it when a woman talks nasty to a man?
A: $3.99 a minute.

Q: How can you tell if your wife is dead?
A: The sex is the same but the dishes pile up.

Q: How can you tell if your husband is dead?
A: The sex is the same but you get the remote.

Q: What’s it called when a woman is paralyzed from the waist down?
A: Marriage.

Q: If your wife keeps coming out of the kitchen to nag you, what have you done wrong?
A: Made her chain too long.

Q: How many men does it take to change a light bulb?
A.  None, they just sit there in the dark and complain.

Q.  What’s the fastest way to a man’s heart?
A.  Through his chest with a sharp knife.

Q.  What have men and floor tiles got in common?
A.  If you lay them properly the first time, you can walk all over them for life.

Q.  What is the difference between a man and a catfish?
A.  One is a bottom-feeding scum-sucker and the other is a fish.

Short Jokes!

A gorgeous woman walks into a bar and tells a man she will do anything he wants” for $100. He
slips her five $20s and says, “paint my house.”

Q: How do you get a sweet little 80-year-old lady to swear like a sailor?
A: Get another sweet little 80-year-old lady to say “Bingo!”

While visiting a bar in a strange town, a man sees President Clinton on TV and proclaims the
president is “as dumb as a horse.” All the locals leave the bar and slap the guy in the face on the
way out.
“Must be Clinton country,” he says.
“Nope,” the bartender says. “Horse country.”
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Performance Evals

These individual quotes were reportedly taken form actual employee performance evaluations in
a large US Corporation.

1.    Since my last report, this employee has reached rock bottom, and has started to dig.
2.    His men would follow him anywhere, but only out of morbid curiosity.
3.    I would not allow this employee to breed.
4.    This employee is really not so much of a has-been, but more of a definite wantobe.
5.    Works well when under constant supervision and cornered like a rat in trap.
6.    When she opens her mouth, it seems that it is only to change feet.
7.    He would be out of his depth in a parking lot puddle.
8.    This young lady has delusions of adequacy.
9.    He sets low personal standards and then consistently fails to achieve them.
10.  This employee is depriving a village somewhere of an idiot.
11.  This employee should go far and the sooner he starts, the better.
12.  Got a full 6-pack, but lacks the plastic thing to hold it all together.
13.  A gross ignoramus 144 times worse than an ordinary ignoramus.
14.  He certainly takes a long time to make his pointless.
15.  He doesn’t have ulcers, but he’s a carrier.
16.  I would like to go hunting with him sometime.
17.  He’s been working with glue to much.
18.  He would argue with a signpost.
19.  He has a knack for making strangers immediately.
20.  He brings a lot of joy whenever he leaves the room.
21. When his IQ reaches 50, he should sell.
22.  If you see two people talking and one looks bored he’s the other one.
23.  A photographic memory but with the lens cover glued on.
24.  A prime candidate for natural deselection.
25.  Donated his brain to science before he was done using it.
26.  Gates are down, the lights are flashing, but the train isn’t coming.
27.  Has two brains: one is lost and the other is out looking for it.
28.  If you give him a penny for his thoughts, you’d get change.
29.  If you stand close enough to him, you can hear the oceans.
30.  It’s hard to believe that he beat 1,000,000 other sperm to the egg.
31.  One neuron short of a synapse.
32.  Some drink from the fountain of knowledge he only gargled.
33.  Takes him 2 hours to watch 60 minutes.
34.  The wheel is turning, but the hamster is dead

One Sunday in Church

One Sunday in a Midwest city a young child was acting up during the morning worship hour.
The parents did their best to maintain some sense of order in the pew but were losing the battle.
Finally, the father picked the little fellow up and walked sternly up the aisle on his way out.
Just before reaching the safety of the foyer the little one called loudly to the congregation, “Pray
for me! Pray for me!”
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Romance 101

For all you guys out there who just can’t figure it out, here it is:

In the world of romance, one single rule applies: Make the woman happy.

Do something she likes and you get points. Do something she dislikes and points are sub-
tracted. You don’t get any points for doing something she expects ... Sorry, that’s the way the
game is played.

Here is a guide to the point system.

Simple Duties:

You make the bed +1
You make the bed, but forget to add the decorative pillows -1
You throw the bedspread over rumpled sheets -1
You leave the toilet seat up -5
You replace the toilet-paper roll when it’s empty 0
When the toilet-paper roll is barren, you resort to Kleenex +1
When the Kleenex runs out you shuffle slowly to the next bathroom -2
You go out to buy her spring-fresh extra-light panty liner’s with wings +6
But return with beer -5
You check out a suspicious noise at night 0
You check out a suspicious noise and it’s nothing 0
You check out a suspicious noise and it’s something +5
You pummel it with a six iron +5
It’s her father -10

Social Engagements:

You stay by her side the entire party 0
You stay by her side for a while, then leave to chat with a college drinking buddy -2
Named Tiffany -4
Tiffany is a dancer -6
Tiffany has implants -8

Her Birthday:

You take her out to dinner 0
You take her out to dinner and it’s not a sports bar +1
Okay, it is a sports bar -2
And it’s all-you-can-eat night -3
It’s a sports bar, it’s all-you-can-eat night, and your face is painted the colors of your favorite
team -10

A Night Out With The Boys:

Go out with a pal and the pal is happily married +4
or frighteningly single -7
and he drives a Mustang -10
with a personalized license plate (GR8 N BED) -15

A Night Out:

You take her to a movie +2
You take her to a movie she likes +5
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You take her to a movie you hate +6
You take her to a movie you like +2
It’s called DeathCop 3 -3
Which features cyborgs having sex -4
You lied and said it was a foreign film about orphans -15

Your Physique:

You develop a noticeable potbelly -15
You develop a noticeable potbelly and exercise to get rid of it +10
You develop a noticeable potbelly and resort to loose jeans and baggy Hawaiian shirts -30
You say “I don’t give a damn because you have one too -800

The Big Question:

She asks, “Do I look fat?”
You hesitate in responding -5
You reply, “Where?” +2

Communication:

When she wants to talk about a problem, you listen, displaying what looks like a concerned
expression 0
When she wants to talk, you listen, for over 30 minutes +5
You listen for more than 30 minutes without looking at the TV +10
She realizes this is because you’ve fallen asleep -20

Self-employed



JackJackJackJackJackson   Kson   Kson   Kson   Kson   Kollerollerollerolleroller

Jo
ke

s 
B

o
o

k 
T

w
o

 -
 P

ag
e 

21
Spelling?

My son, Mitchell, a kindergartner, practices spelling with magnetic letters on the refrigerator: cat,
dog, dad, and mom have been proudly displayed for all to see. One morning while getting ready
for the day, Mitchell bounded into the room with his arms outstretched. In his hands were three
magnetic letters:  G-O-D.
“Look what I spelled, Mom!”  Mitch exclaimed, a proud smile on his face.
“That’s wonderful!” I praised him. “Now go put them on the fridge so Dad can see when he gets
home tonight.” .... That Catholic education is certainly having an impact, I thought, happily.
Just then, a little voice called from the kitchen. “Mom? .... How do you spell zilla?”

Blind police

The Baltimore Police Department, famous for it’s superior K-9 unit, was somewhat taken back by
a recent incident.
Returning home from work, a blond was shocked to find her house ransacked and burglarized.
She telephoned the police at once and reported the crime.
The police dispatcher broadcast the call on the channels, and a K-9 unit patrolling nearby was
the first on the scene.
As the K-9 officer approached the house with his dog on a leash,  the blonde ran out on the
porch, clapped a hand to her head and moaned, “I come home from work to find all my posses-
sions stolen, I call the police for help, and what do they do? ......... They send a BLIND police-
man!”

The Good the Bad &!!!!!!

THE GOOD:  YOUR HUBBY AND YOU AGREE, NO MORE KIDS
THE BAD: YOU CAN’T FIND YOUR BIRTH CONTROL PILLS
THE UGLY: YOUR DAUGHTER BORROWED THEM

THE GOOD:  YOUR SON STUDIES A LOT IN HIS ROOM
THE BAD: YOU FIND SEVERAL PORN MOVIES HIDDEN THERE
THE UGLY:  YOU’RE IN THEM

THE GOOD:  YOUR HUSBAND UNDERSTANDS FASHION
THE BAD: HE’S A CROSS-DRESSER
THE UGLY:  HE LOOKS BETTER THAN YOU

THE GOOD:  YOUR SON’S FINALLY MATURING
THE BAD: HE’S INVOLVED WITH THE WOMAN NEXT DOOR
THE UGLY:  SO ARE YOU

THE GOOD:  YOU GIVE THE BIRDS AND BEES TALK TO YOUR DAUGHTER
THE BAD: SHE KEEPS INTERRUPTING
THE UGLY:  WITH CORRECTIONS

THE GOOD:  YOUR WIFE’S NOT TALKING TO YOU
THE BAD: SHE WANTS A DIVORCE
THE UGLY:  SHE’S A LAWYER

THE GOOD:  THE POSTMAN’S EARLY
THE BAD: HE’S WEARING FATIGUES AND CARRYING AN AK47
THE UGLY:  YOU DIDN’T GIVE HIM ANYTHING FOR CHRISTMAS

THE GOOD:  YOUR DAUGHTER GOT A NEW JOB
THE BAD: SHE’S A HOOKER
THE UGLY:  YOUR COWORKERS ARE HER BEST CLIENTS
WAY UGLY:  SHE MAKES MORE MONEY THAN YOU
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THE GOOD:  YOUR SON IS DATING SOMEONE NEW
THE BAD: IT’S ANOTHER MAN
THE UGLY:  HE’S YOUR BEST FRIEND

THE GOOD:  YOUR WIFE IS PREGNANT
THE BAD: WITH TRIPLETS
THE UGLY:  YOU HAD A VASECTOMY FIVE YEARS AGO.

Have a great day!!!!!!!!

Two lines

Everybody on earth dies and goes to heaven. The Lord comes and says “I want the men to make
two lines. One line for the men that dominated their women on earth and the other line for the
men that were dominated by their women. Also, I want all the women to go with St Peter.”

Said and done, the next time The Lord looked the women are gone and there are two lines. The
line of the men that were dominated by their women was 100 miles long, and in the line of men
that dominated their women, there was only one man.

The Lord got mad and said, “You men should be ashamed of yourselves. I created you in my
image and you were all whipped by your mates. Look at the only one of my sons that stood up
and made me proud. Learn from him! Tell them my son, how did you manage to be the only one
in this line?”

And the man replied, “I don’t know, my wife told me to stand here”

Wisdom of Children

Words of wisdom from children...

1. Never trust a dog to watch your food. - Patrick, age 10
2. When your dad is mad and asks you,  “Do I look stupid?” don’t answer him. - Michael, 14
3. Never tell your mom her diet’s not working. - Michael, 14
4. Stay away from prunes. - Randy, 9
5. Never pee on an electric fence. - Robert, 13
6. Don’t squat with your spurs on. - Noronha, 13
7. Don’t pull dad’s finger when he tells you to. - Emily, 10
8. When your mom is mad at your dad, don’t let her brush your hair. -Taylia, 11
9. Never allow your three-year old brother in the same room as your school assignment. - Traci,
14
10. Don’t sneeze in front of mom when you’re eating crackers. - Mitchell, 12
11. Puppies still have bad breath even after eating a tic-tac. - Andrew, 9
12. Never hold a dust buster and a cat at the same time. - Kyoyo, 9
13. You can’t hide a piece of broccoli in a glass of milk. - Armir, 9
14. Don’t wear polka-dot underwear under white shorts. - Kellie, 11
15. If you want a kitten, start out by asking for a horse. -Naomi, 15
16. Felt markers are not good to use as lipstick. - Lauren, 9
17. Don’t pick on your sister when she’s holding a baseball bat. - Joel, 10
18. When you get a bad grade in school, show it to your mom when she’s on the phone. -
Alyesha, 13
19. Never try to baptize a cat. - Eileen, 8
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80-20

It was the stir of the town when an 80-year-old man married a 20 year old girl.
After a year she went into the hospital to give birth.
The nurse came out to congratulate the fellow saying, “This is amazing. How do
you do it at your age?”
He answered, “ You’ve got to keep that old motor running.”
The following year she gave birth again.  The same nurse said, “You really are
amazing.  How do you do it?”
He again said, “You’ve got to keep the old motor running.”
The same thing happened the next year.  The nurse said, “You must be quite a
man.”
He responded, “You’ve got to keep that old motor running.”
The nurse then said, “Well, you had better change the oil. This one’s black.”

A writer dies

A writer dies and goes to Purgatory. St. Peter can’t decide if he’s been good or
bad, so decides to give him a choice.

The writer goes to Hell and the flames burn his skin. He watches as dark demons
whip a group of men sitting in front of typewriters, leaving open, infested blisters
on their backs.

St. Peter then takes the writer to Heaven, where—like Hell— the flames burn his
skin, and he watches dark demons whipping a group of men sitting in front of
typewriters, leaving open, infested blisters on their backs.

“My God!” the writer exclaims. “This looks just like Hell!”

“Oh, no,” says St. Peter. “Here your work gets published.”

Another blonde joke

A businessman got on an elevator in a building.  When he entered the elevator,
there was a blonde already inside and she greeted him by saying,  “T-G-I-F”
(letters only).
He smiled at her and replied, “S-H-I-T” (letters only).”
She looked at him, puzzled, and said, “T-G-I-F” again.
He acknowledged her remark again by answering,
“S-H-I-T.”
The blond was trying to be friendly, so she smiled her biggest smile and said as
sweetly as possibly “T-G-I-F” another time.
The man smiled back to her and once again replied with a quizzical expression,
“S-H-I-T.”
The blond finally decided to explain things, and this time she said, “T-G-I-F,
Thank Goodness It’s Friday, get it?”
The man answered, “Sorry, Honey, its Thursday.”
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A list of Children’s Books You’ll Never See

     “You Were an Accident”

     “Strangers Have the Best Candy”

     “The Little Sissy Who Snitched”

     “Some Kittens Can Fly!”

     “Getting More Chocolate on Your Face”

     “Where Would You Like to Be Buried?”

     “Kathy Was So Bad Her Mom Stopped Loving Her”  (WAAHHH!!!)

     “The Attention Deficit Disorder Association’s Book of
Wild Animals of North Amer-Hey! Let’s Go Ride Our Bikes!”

     “All Dogs Go to Hell”

     “The Kid’s Guide to Hitchhiking”

     “You Are Different and That’s Bad”

     “Dad’s New Wife Timothy”

     “POP! Goes the Hamster...and Other Great Microwave Games”

     “Testing Homemade Parachutes Using Only Your Household Pets”

     “The Hardy Boys, the Barbie Twins, and the Vice Squad”

     “Babar Meets the Taxidermist”

     “Curious George and the High Voltage Fence”

     “The Boy Who Died From Eating All His Vegetables”

     “Fun Four-letter Words to Know and Share”

     “Hammers, Screwdrivers and Scissors: An I-Can-Do-It Book”

     “That’s it, I’m Putting You Up for Adoption”

     “Grandpa Gets a Casket”

     “The Magic World Inside the Abandoned Refrigerator”
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      “Garfield Gets Feline Leukemia”

     “Whining, Kicking and Crying to Get Your Way”

     “The Man in the Moon Is Actually Satan”

     “Your Nightmares Are Real”

     “Eggs, Toilet Paper, and Your School”

     “Places Where Mommy and Daddy Hide Neat Things”

     “The Pop-Up Book of Human Anatomy”

     “Things Rich Kids Have, But You Never Will”

     “The Care Bears Maul Some Campers and Are Shot Dead”

     “How to Become the Dominant Military Power in Your Elementary
School”

     “Controlling the Playground: Respect Through Fear”

     “When Mommy and Daddy Don’t Know the Answer, They Say God Did It”

     “What is That Dog Doing to That Other Dog?”

     “Why Can’t Mr. Fork and Ms. Electrical Outlet Be Friends?”

     “Bi-Curious George”

     “Daddy Drinks Because You Cry”

Barney Underwear

A precocious 4-year-old was brought to the ER with a severe cough, a nurse
writes.  She kept up a nonstop conversation while I was trying to hear her lung
sounds.

Finally, I said, “Shhh, I have to see if Barney is in there.”

The child looked at me and calmly stated, “I have Jesus in my heart.   Barney is
on my underwear.”
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baskin robbins

Two robins were sitting in a tree. “I’m really hungry,” said the first one.

“Me, too” said the second. “Let’s fly down and find some lunch.”

They flew to the ground and found a nice plot of plowed ground full of worms.
They ate, and ate and ate and ate ‘til they could eat no more.

“I’m so full I don’t think I can fly back up to the tree”, said the first one.

“Me either. Let’s just lie here and bask in the warm sun”, said the second.”

O.K” said the first. They plopped down, basking in the sun.

No sooner had they fallen asleep, a big fat tom cat snuck up and gobbled them all
up.  As he sat washing his face after his meal, he thought,

“I love baskin’ robins.”

The Blonde and the Mailbox

      A man was in his front yard mowing grass when his blond neighbor came out
of her house and went straight to the mailbox. She opened it then slammed it
shut and stormed back in the house.

      A little later she came out of her house again, went to the mailbox, opened it,
slammed it shut and angrily stormed back into the house.

      As the man was getting ready to edge the lawn, here she came out again,
marched to the mail box, opened it and then slammed it closed harder than ever.
Puzzled by her actions the man asked her, “Is something wrong?”

      To which she replied, “There certainly is!” My stupid computer keeps saying,
“YOU’VE GOT MAIL!”

Bodhrain Slurs

As many of you know, I suffer under the delusion of being a drummer,
specifically, a bodhrain player. The bodhrain is an Irish invention, being played
one-handed with a double-ended striker. The instrument is such an oddity, that
it’s collected a line of humor all it’s own, which I share with you now.-Jerry

Bodhrán Jokes

Something there is about a bodhrán that prompts as irresistible urge to humor.
All musicians tell jokes about each other, but bodhrán jokes are different.
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Q: For a bodhrán player, what’s the difference between a jig and a reel?
A: Jigs are louder.

When someone tells a guitarist joke, people laugh.
When someone tells a bodhrán-player joke, people nod in solemn agreement.

Fellow walks into a pub in Belfast with a plastic bag under his arms.
The bartender asks, “What’s that?”
“Six pounds of Semtex”, he answers.
“Thanks be to Jaysus; I thought it was a bodhrán

Then there was the bodhrán player who remembered that he had left his bodhrán
in his unlocked car. Rushing back, he opened his car door to find two more
bodhráns in the back seat.

A bodhrán player was sick of the band abusing him, and decided to start his own.
He walked into a music shop, planning to buy the first instruments he saw.
“Give me the red saxophone and that accordion!”, he said.
The assistant said, “You play the bodhrán, don’t you?”
“That’s right. Why?”
“Well, the fire extinguisher I can sell you - but the radiator stays.”

Q: What’s the only proper way to play a bodhrán?
A: With an open penknife.

Q: What do you call a groupie who hangs around annoying session musicians?
A: A bodhrán player.

Q: What is the difference between a bodhrán player and a terrorist?
A: Terrorists have sympathizers.

Q: What do bodhrán players use for birth control?
A: Their personalities.

Q:  How do you know when there is a bodhrán player at your front door ?
A: The knocking gets faster and faster and faster...

Q: Why do bodhrán players find it difficult to enter a room ?
A: They never know when to come in.

Q: What’s the difference between a bodhrán and a trampoline?
A: You take off your shoes when you jump on a trampoline.

    ————————————————————————————————————

Bodhrán care is simple... Rub gently with lighter fluid and ignite.

    ————————————————————————————————————
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Then of course there was the fiddle player who, while visiting the local pub, was
asked for a dollar to help pay for the funeral of a local bodhrán player.
“Here’s two dollars;” he says “bury another.”

Q: What is the difference between a dead bodhrán player lying in the road and a
dead rabbit lying in the road?
A: The rabbit might have been on it’s way to a gig.

Q: Is a bodhrán-player a musician?
A: Is a barnacle a ship?

Q: Why is a bodhrán player like a foot massage?
A: A foot massage bucks up the feet, whereas...

Q: What do you call a bodhrán player with a broken wrist?
A: A huge improvement

Q: What have a bodhrán player and a sperm got in common?
A: One chance in a million of ever becoming a human being

Collective noun: A skinful of bodhráns

Best things to do with a bodhrán: Set fire to the hoop and make the player jump
through it. Roll it over a cliff into the ocean. Nail soup can lids around the rim and
use it as a tambourine

Define an optimist.
A bodhrán player with a beeper.

Q: How is pre-mature ejaculation like a bodhrán solo?
A: You know perfectly well what’s about to happen, but you can’t do a thing about
it

Q: What do you get when you murder a bodhránist with his own beater?
A: Tipper Gore

Q:  What’s the difference between a bodhrán player and a drum machine?
A:  You only have to punch the rhythm into the drum machine once

Q: Why do men make better bodhrán players than women?
A: Because they have already mastered the wrist movement

Customer: I’d like to buy a guitar, please.
Shop Assistant: You’re a bodhrán player, aren’t you?
Customer: How did you know that?
Shop Assistant: This is a fish and chip shop.
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Bread Alert!!!!

A recent Cincinnati Enquirer headline read, “Smell of baked bread may be a
health hazard.” The article went on to describe the dangers of the smell of baking
bread. The main danger, apparently, is that the organic components of this aroma
may break down ozone.

I was horrified. When are we going to do something about bread-induced global
warming? Sure, we attack tobacco companies, but when is the government going
to go after Big Bread?

 Well, I’ve done a little research, and what I’ve discovered should make anyone
think twice....

 1: More than 98 percent of convicted felons are bread users.

 2: Fully HALF of all children who grow up in bread-consuming households score
below average on standardized tests.

 3: In the 18th century, when virtually all bread was baked in the home, the
average life expectancy was less than 50 years; infant mortality rates were
unacceptably high; many women died in childbirth; and diseases such as
typhoid, yellow fever, and influenza ravaged whole nations.

 4: More than 90 percent of violent crimes are committed within 24 hours of eating
bread.

 5: Bread is made from a substance called “dough.” It has been proven that as
little as one pound of dough can be used to suffocate a mouse. The average
American eats more bread than that in one month!

 6: Primitive tribal societies that have no bread exhibit a low incidence of cancer,
Alzheimer’s, Parkinson’s disease, and osteoporosis.

 7: Bread has been proven to be addictive. Subjects deprived of bread and given
only water to eat begged for bread after as little as two days.

 8: Bread is often a “gateway” food item, leading the user to “harder” items such
as butter, jelly, peanut butter, and even cold cuts.

 9: Bread has been proven to absorb water. Since the human body is more than
90 percent water, it follows that eating bread could lead to your body being taken
over by this absorptive food product, turning you into a soggy, gooey bread-
pudding person.

 10: Newborn babies can choke on bread.

 11: Bread is baked at temperatures as high as 400 degrees Fahrenheit! That kind
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of heat can kill an adult in less than one minute.

 12: Most American bread eaters are utterly unable to distinguish between
significant scientific fact and meaningless statistical babbling.

 In light of these frightening statistics, we propose the following bread
restrictions:

 1: No sale of bread to minors.

 2: A nationwide “Just Say No To Toast” campaign, complete with celebrity TV
spots and bumper stickers.

 3: A 300 percent federal tax on all bread to pay for all the societal ills we might
associate with bread.

 4: No animal or human images, nor any primary colors (which may appeal to
children) may be used to promote bread usage.

 5: The establishment of “Bread-free” zones around schools.

 Remember: Think idiotically, act globally.

Breathalyzer

An old lady in a nursing home is wheeling up and down the halls in her
wheelchair making sounds like she’s driving a car.
As she’s going down the hall, an old man jumps out of a room and says, “Excuse
me ma’am but you were speeding.  Can I see your driver’s license?”
She digs around in her purse a little, pulls out a candy wrapper, and hands it to
him.  He looks it over, gives her a warning and sends her on her way.
Up and down the halls she goes again.  Again, the same old man jumps out of a
room and says, “Excuse me ma’am but I saw you cross over the center line back
there.  Can I see your registration please?”
She digs around in her purse a little, pulls out a store receipt and hands it to him.
He looks it over, gives her another warning and sends her on her way.  She zooms
off again- up and down the halls weaving all over.
As she comes to the old man’s room again he jumps out. He’s stark naked and
has an erection!
The old lady in the wheel chair looks up and says, “Oh no-not the Breathalyzer
test again!”



JackJackJackJackJackson   Kson   Kson   Kson   Kson   Kollerollerollerolleroller

Jo
ke

s 
B

o
o

k 
T

w
o

 -
 P

ag
e 

31
Bugging Out !!!

A woman was having a passionate affair with an
inspector from a pest-control company. One afternoon
they were carrying on in the bedroom together when
her husband arrived home unexpectedly.  “Quick,” said
the woman to her lover, “into the closet!”  She bundled
him in the closet stark naked.
The husband, however, became suspicious and after a
search of the bedroom discovered the man in the
closet.  “Who are you?” he asked him.
“I’m an inspector from Bugs-B-Gone,” said the
exterminator.
“What are you doing in there?” the husband asked.
“I’m investigating a complaint about an infestation of
moths,” the man replied.
“And where are your clothes?” asked the husband.
The man looked down at himself and said, “Those little
bastards.”

Christmas history, revisited

Do you know what would have happened had it
been three wise women?

They would have asked for directions, arrived on
time, helped deliver the baby, cleaned the stable,
made a casserole, and brought practical gifts!
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Christmas news

NOTICE: SEAT BELTS NOW REQUIRED IN ONE-HORSE OPEN SLEIGHS:

Much to the disgust of tradition-minded citizens, state officials in
Mississippi declared real Christmas trees a fire hazard. To demonstrate their
commitment to safety, the state put an artificial tree on display in the state capitol
in Jackson. The artificial tree promptly caught fire, forcing the evacuation of the
building. (AP)

CIA

Be careful how you test a woman!!!
A few months ago, there was an opening with the CIA for an assassin.
These highly classified positions are hard to fill, and there is a lot of testing and
background checks involved before you can even be considered for the position.
After sending some applicants through the background checks, training and
testing, they narrowed the possible choices down to two men and one woman,
but only one position was available for an assassin. The day came for the final
test to see which person would get the extremely secretive job. The CIA men
administering the test took one of the men to a large metal door and handed him
a gun. “We must know that you will follow your instructions no matter what the
circumstances,” they explained. “Inside this room, you will find your wife sitting
in a chair. Take this gun and kill her. “The man got a shocked look on his face and
said, “You can’t be serious! I could never shoot my own wife!”
“Well,” says the CIA man, “You’re definitely not the right man for this job then.”
So they bring the second man to the same door and hand him a gun. “We must
know that you will follow instructions no matter what the circumstances,” they
explained to the second man. “Inside you will find your wife sitting in a chair.
Take this gun and kill her. “The second man looked a bit shocked, but
nevertheless took the gun and went in the room. All was quiet for about five
minutes then the door opened. The man came out of the room with tears in his
eyes. “I tried to shoot her, I just couldn’t pull the trigger and shoot my wife. I
guess I’m not the right man for the job.” “No,” the CIA man replied, “You don’t
have what it takes. Take your wife and go home.”
Now they’re down to the woman left to test. Again they lead her to the same door
to the same room and hand her the same gun. “We must be sure that you will
follow instructions no matter what the circumstances. This is your final test.
Inside you will find your husband sitting in a chair. Take this gun and kill him.”
The woman took the gun and opened the door. Before the door even closed all
the way, the CIA men heard the gun start firing. One shot after another for thirteen
shots. Then all hell broke loose in the room. They heard screaming, crashing,
banging on the walls. This went on for several minutes, and then all went quiet.
The door opened slowly, and there stood the woman. She wiped the sweat from
her brow and said, “You guys didn’t tell me the gun was loaded with blanks! I had
to beat him to death with the chair!”
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Classic blonde jokes

What do you call an eternity?
Four Blondes in four cars at a four way stop.

Why do Blondes have TGIF written on their shoes?
Toes Go In First.

Three Blondes were driving to Disneyland. After being in the car for hours they
finally saw a sign that said “Disneyland “Left”, so they turned around and went
home.

What do SMART Blondes and UFO’s have in common?
You always hear about them but never see them.

What did the Blonde say when she opened the box of Cheerios?
“Oh look, Daddy...Doughnut seeds.”

Why did the Blonde stare at the can of frozen orange juice?
Because it said concentrate.

Why do blondes always smile during lightning storms?
They think their picture is being taken.

How can you tell when a Blonde sends you a fax?
It has a stamp on it.

Why can’t Blondes dial 911?
They can’t find the eleven on the phone!

What do you do if a Blonde throws a pin at you?
Run, she’s got a grenade in her mouth!

How can you tell if a Blonde has been using your computer?
There is whiteout all over the monitor.

Why shouldn’t Blondes have coffee breaks?
It takes too long to retrain them.

A Blonde and a brunette were walking outside when the brunette said, “Oh look
at the dead bird.” The Blonde looked skyward and said, “Where, where?”

How do you drown a Blonde?
Put a scratch & sniff sticker at the bottom of the pool.

Why does it take longer to build a Blonde snowman as opposed to a regular one?
You have to hollow out the head.
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How do you get a twinkle in a Blonde’s eye?
Shine a flashlight in her ear.

Hear about the blonde that got an AM radio?
It took her a month to realize she could play it at night.

What happened to the blonde Ice Hockey Team?
They drowned in Spring Training.

What did the blonde say when she saw the sign in front of the YMCA?
“Look! They spelled MACY’S wrong!”

How do you make a blonde laugh on Saturday?
Tell her a joke on Wednesday.

Clean dog

A young boy, about eight years old, was at the corner “Mom & Pop” grocery
picking out a pretty good size box of laundry detergent. The grocer walked over,
and, trying to be friendly, asked the boy if he had a lot of laundry to do.
“Oh, no laundry,” the boy said, “I’m going to wash my dog.” “But you shouldn’t
use this to wash your dog. It’s very powerful and if you wash your dog in this,
he’ll get sick. In fact, it might even kill him.”
But the boy was not to be stopped and carried the detergent to the counter and
paid for it, even as the grocer still tried to talk him out of washing his dog.
About a week later the boy was back in the store to buy some candy.
The grocer asked the boy how his dog was doing. “Oh, he died,” the boy said.
The grocer, trying not to be an “I-told-you-so”, said he was sorry the dog died but
added, “I tried to tell you not to use that detergent on your dog.”
“Well, the boy replied, “I don’t think it was the detergent that killed him.” “Oh?
What was it then?”
“I think it was the spin cycle!”

Computer Bumper Stickers

Computer Bumper Stickers We’d Like to See. . .

1. BREAKFAST.COM Halted...Cereal Port Not Responding

2. <———— The information went data way ————>

3. The name is Baud...James Baud.

4. BUFFERS=20 FILES=15 2nd down, 4th quarter, 5 yards to go!

5. Access denied—nah nah na nah nah!

6. C: Very Bad command or file name! Go stand in the corner.
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7. Southern DOS: Y’all reckon? (Yep/Nope)

8. Backups? We don’ *NEED* no steenking backups.

9. E Pluribus Modem

10. File not found. Should I fake it? (Y/N)

11. Ethernet (n): something used to catch the etherbunny

12. CONGRESS.SYS Corrupted: Re-boot Washington D.C (Y/N)?

13. 11th commandment - Covet not thy neighbor’s Pentium.

14. Windows: Just another pane in the glass.

15. SENILE.COM found . . . Out Of Memory . . .

16. RAM disk is *not* an installation procedure.

17. Smash forehead on keyboard to continue...

18. COFFEE.EXE Missing - Insert Cup and Press Any Key

19. ASCII stupid question, get a stupid ANSI!

20. E-mail returned to sender — insufficient voltage.

21. Error: Keyboard not attached. Press F1 to continue.

22. “640K ought to be enough for anybody.” - Bill Gates, 1981

23. Press any key... no, no, no, NOT THAT ONE!

24. Press any key to continue or any other key to quit...

25. REALITY.SYS corrupted: Reboot universe? (Y/N/Q)

26. Error reading FAT record: Try the SKINNY one? (Y/N)

27. Hit any user to continue.

28. Disk Full - Press F1 to belch.

29. Backup not found: (A)bort (R)etry (P)anic

30. (A)bort, (R)etry, (G)et a beer?
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County Work

A fellow stopped at a rural petrol station and, after filling his tank, he paid the bill
and bought a soft drink. He stood by his car to drink his cola and he watched a
couple of men working along the roadside.

One man would dig a hole two or three feet deep and then move on. The other
man came along behind and filled in the hole. While one was digging a new hole,
the other was about 25 feet behind filling in the old hole.

The men worked right past the fellow with the soft drink and went on down the
road.

“I can’t stand this,” said the man tossing the can in a trash container and heading
down the road toward the men. “Hold it, hold it,” he said to the men. “Can you tell
me what’s going on here with this digging?”

“Well, we work for the county, “ one of the men said.

“But one of you is digging a hole and the other fills it up. You’re not
accomplishing anything. Aren’t you wasting the county’s money?”

“You don’t understand, mister,” one of the men said, leaning on his shovel and
wiping his brow. “Normally there’s three of us: me, Rodney and Mike. I dig the
hole, Rodney sticks in the tree and Mike here puts the dirt back.

Now just because Rodney’s sick, that don’t mean that Mike and me can’t work.”

Grass joke

One afternoon, a man was riding in the back of his limousine when he saw two
men eating grass by the road side. He ordered his driver to stop and he got out to
investigate. “Why are you eating grass?” he asked one man.
“We don’t have any money for food.”, The poor man replied.
“Oh, come along with me then.”
“But sir, I have a wife with two children!”
“Bring them along! And you, come with us too!”, he said to the other man.
“But sir, I have a wife with six children!” the second man answered.
“Bring them as well!”
They all climbed into the car, which was no easy task, even for a car as large as
the limo. Once underway, one of the poor fellows says “Sir, you are too kind.
Thank you for taking all of us with you.”
The rich man replied “No, I appreciate you: the grass at my home is about three
feet tall!”
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Cows

I thought this was another one of those stupid tests, but it really works!

1. Say COW before each word:
Cows
About
Talking
Idiot
Stupid
This
Got
I
Long
How
Look

2. Say COW after each word:
Cows
About
Talking
Idiot
Stupid
This
Got
I
Long
How
Look

3. Say COW before and after each word:
Cows
About
Talking
Idiot
Stupid
This
Got
I
Long
How
Look
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4. Start at the bottom and read the words upwards

Cows
About
Talking
Idiot
Stupid
This
Got
I
Long
How
Look

Beating A Dead Horse

Dakota tribal wisdom says that when you discover you are riding a dead  horse,
the best strategy is to dismount.

However, government bureaucracies often try other strategies with dead horses,
including the following:
1. Buying a stronger whip.
2. Changing riders.
3. Saying things like “This is the way we always have ridden this horse.”
4. Arranging to visit other sites to see how they ride dead horses.
5. Increasing the standards to ride dead horses.
6. Appointing a committee to study the dead horse.
7. Waiting for the horse’s condition to improve from this temporary downturn.
8. Providing additional training to increase riding ability.
9. Passing legislation declaring “This horse is not dead.”
10. Blaming the horse’s parents.
11. Acquiring additional dead horses for increased speed.
12. Declaring that, “No horse is too dead to beat.”
13. Providing additional funding to increase the horse’s performance.
14. Commissioning a study to see if private contractors can ride it cheaper.
15. Removing all obstacles in the dead horse’s path.
16. Taking bids for a state-of-the art dead horse.
17. Declaring the horse is “better, faster and cheaper” dead.
18. Revising the performance requirements for horses.
19. Saying the horse was procured with cost as an independent variable.
20. Raising taxes (any excuse will do).
     And if all else fails:
21. Promote the dead horse to a supervisory position
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Fruitcake

Read it out loud just the way it is written.

    Recipe:

    I know it’s a little early, but the following recipe for holiday fruitcake just
became available to me and it is so wonderful...you MUST read it; then, you’ll be
ready for the Holidays!!

    Ingredients:
    1 cup water
    1 cup sugar
    1 cup brown sugar
    1 cup lemon juice
    2 cups nuts
    1 tsp baking soda
    1 tsp salt
    4 large eggs
    2 cups dried fruit
    1 bottle of your favorite whiskey

    Directions:
    Sample the whiskey to check for quality.
    Take a large bowl.  Check the whiskey again to be sure it is of the highest

quality.
    Pour 1 level cup and drink.
    Repeat.
    Turn on the electric mixer, beat cup of butter in a large fluffy bowl.
    Add 1 tsp sugar and beat again.
    Make sure the whiskey is still okay. Cry another tup.
    Turn off the mixerer.
    Break two legs and add to the bowl and chuck in the dup of cried fruit.
    Mix on the turnerer.
    If the fried druit gets stuck in the beaterers, pry it loose with a drewscriver.
    Sample the whiskey to check for tonsisticity.
    Next, sift 2 cups of salt...or something...who cares.
    Check the whiskey.
    Now, sift the lemon juice and strain your nuts.
    Add one table.  Spoon.  Of sugar or something.  Whatever you can find.
    Grease the oven.
    Turn the cake tin to 350 degrees.
    Don’t forget to beat off the turnerer.
    Throw the bowl out the window.
    Check the whiskey again.
    Go to bed.
    Who the hell likes druitcake anyway......
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HOW BLONDE ARE YOU?

Try to answer these questions to find out how BLONDE you are on the inside.

Pay close attention!  You should be able to answer all 10 questions in 5 minutes.
DO NOT look at the answers at the end of this document—that would be
cheating!
Write each answer down.
It makes a difference!

1) Some months have 30 days; some months have 31 days. How many months
have 28 days?

2) If a doctor gives you 3 pills and tells you to take one pill every half hour, how
long would it be before all the pills had been taken?

3) I went to bed at eight o’clock in the evening, wound my clock, and set the
alarm to go off at nine o’clock in the morning.  How many hours of sleep would I
get before being awakened by the alarm?

4) Divide 30 by half and add ten. What do you get?

5) A farmer had 17 sheep. All but 9 died. How many live sheep were left?

6) If you had only one match and entered a COLD, DARK room that had an oil
heater, an oil lamp and a candle, which would you light first?

7) A man builds a house with four sides of rectangular construction, each side
having a southern exposure. A big bear comes along. What color is the bear?

8) Take 2 apples from 3 apples. What do you have?

9) How many animals of each species did Moses take with him in the Ark?

10) If you drove a bus with 43 people on board from Chicago and stopped at
Pittsburgh to pick up 7 more people and drop off 5 passengers and at Cleveland
to drop off 8 passengers and pick up 4 more and eventually arrive at Philadelphia
20 hours later, what’s the name of the driver?

ANSWERS :

1) All of them. Every month has at least 28 days.
2) 1 hour. If you take a pill at 1 o’clock, then another at 1:30 and the last at 2
o’clock, they will be taken in 1 hour.
3) 1 hour. It is a wind-up alarm clock which cannot discriminate between a.m. and
p.m.
4) 70.  Dividing by half is the same as multiplying by 2.
5) 9 live sheep.
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6) The match.
7) White. If all walls face south, the house must be on the North Pole.
8) 2 apples. I HAVE 3 APPLES, YOU TAKE 2, WHAT DO YOU HAVE?
9) None.  It was Noah, not Moses.
10) YOU are the driver.

Grading Scale (out of 10)

10 Genius
9   Mensa Member
8   Engineer
7   Student
6   High school pupil
5   Primary school pupil
4   Teacher
3   College lecturer
2   University lecturer
1   Member of Congress
0   Blonde

Jesus, the Universal person :)

THREE PROOFS THAT JESUS WAS JEWISH
  He went into his father’s business.
  He lived at home until he was 33.
  He was sure his Mother was a virgin, and his Mother was sure he was God.

THREE PROOFS THAT JESUS WAS IRISH
  He never got married.
  He was always telling stories.
  He loved green pastures.

THREE PROOFS THAT JESUS WAS PUERTO RICAN
  His first name was Jesus.
  He was bilingual.
  He was always being harassed by the authorities.

THREE PROOFS THAT JESUS WAS ITALIAN
  He talked with his hands.
  He had wine with every meal.
  He worked in the building trades.

THREE PROOFS THAT JESUS WAS BLACK
  He called everybody “brother”.
  He liked Gospel.
  He couldn’t get a fair trial.
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THREE PROOFS THAT JESUS WAS A CALIFORNIAN
  He never cut his hair.
  He walked around barefoot.
  He started a new religion.

THREE PROOFS THAT JESUS WAS A WOMAN
  He had to feed a crowd, at a moments notice, when there was no food.
  He kept trying to get the message across to a bunch of men who just didn’t get
it.
  Even when he was dead, he had to get up because there was more work to do.

Lawyers pay. . .

A pipe burst in a lawyer’s house, so he called a plumber.

The plumber arrived, unpacked his tools, did mysterious plumber-type things for
a while, and handed the lawyer a bill for $600.

The lawyer exclaimed, “This is ridiculous! I don’t even make that much as a law-
yer!.”

The plumber quietly replied, “Neither did I when I was a lawyer.”

Michigan Temperature Chart

60 above
New Yorkers try to turn on the heat, and Michigan people plant gardens.

50 above
Californians shiver uncontrollably, and Michigan people sunbathe.

40 above
Italian cars won’t start. Michigan people drive with the windows down.

32 above
Distilled water freezes. Lake Michigan’s water gets thicker.

20 above
Floridians wear coats, gloves and woolly hats. Michigan people throw on a
sweatshirt

15 above
New York landlords finally turn up the heat. Michigan people have the last cook-
out before it gets cold

- 0 -
People in Miami cease to exist. Michigan people lick the flagpole.
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20 below
Californians fly away to Mexico. Michigan people get out their winter coats.

40 below
Hollywood disintegrates. Michigan’s Girl Scouts begin selling cookies door to
door.

60 below
Polar bears begin to evacuate the Arctic. Michigan’s Boy Scouts postpone
“Winter Survival” classes until it gets cold enough.

80 below
Mt. St. Helen’s freezes. Michigan people rent some videos.

100 below
Santa Claus abandons the North Pole. Michigan people get frustrated when they
can’t thaw the keg.

460 below
ALL atomic motion stops. Michigan people start saying....”Cold ‘nuff for ya?”

500 below
Hell freezes over. The Detroit Lions win the Super Bowl.

Paint the porch. . .

Julie, the blonde, was getting pretty desperate for money. She decided to go to
the nicer, richer neighborhoods around town and look for odd jobs as a handy
woman.

The first house she came to, a man answered the door and told Julie, “Yeah, I
have a job for you. How would you like to paint the porch?”

“Sure that sounds great!” said Julie.

“Well, how much do you want me to pay you?” asked the man.

“Is fifty bucks all right?” Julie asked.

“Yeah, great. You’ll find the paint and ladders you’ll need in the garage.”

The man went back into his house to his wife who had been listening.

“Fifty bucks! Does she know the porch goes all the way around the house?”
asked the wife.

“Well, she must, she was standing right on it!” her husband replied.

About 45 minutes later, Julie knocked on the door. “I’m all finished,” she told the
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surprised homeowner. The man was amazed.

“You painted the whole porch?”

“Yeah,” Julie replied, “I even had some paint left, so I put on two coats!”

The man reached into his wallet to pay Julie.

“Oh, and by the way,” said Julie, “That’s not a Porch, it’s a Ferrari.”

Santa Bad
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Stretch it. . .

A woman goes to her doctor who verifies that she is pregnant. This is her first
pregnancy. The doctor asks her if she has any questions.

She replies, “Well, I’m a little worried about the pain. How much will childbirth
hurt?”

The doctor answered, “Well, that varies from woman to woman and pregnancy to
pregnancy and besides, it’s difficult to describe pain.”

“I know, but can’t you give me some idea?” she asks.

“Grab your upper lip and pull it out a little...”

“Like this?”

“A little more...”

“Like this?”

“No. A little more...”

“Like this?”

“Yes. Does that hurt?”

“A little bit.”

“Now stretch it over your head!”

The Real State Mottos

Alabama: Yes, we DO have electricity!

Alaska: 11,623 Eskimos Can’t be Wrong!

Arizona: But It’s a Dry Heat

Arkansas: Litterasy Ain’t Evrythin

California: As Seen on TV

Colorado: If You Don’t Ski, Don’t Bother

Connecticut: Like Massachusetts, Only Dirtier and With Less Character

Delaware: We Really Do Like the Chemicals in our Water

Florida: Ask Us About Our Grandkids
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Georgia: We Put the “Fun” in Fundamentalist Extremism

Hawaii: Haka Tiki Mou Sha’ami Leeki Toru (Death to Mainland Scum, But
leave Your Money)

Idaho: More Than Just Potatoes...  Well Okay, We’re Not-But The Potatoes
Sure Are Real Good!

Illinois: Please Don’t Pronounce the “S”

Indiana: 2 Billion Years Tidal Wave Free

Iowa: We Do Amazing Things With Corn

Kansas: First Of The Rectangle States

Kentucky: Five Million People; Fifteen Last Names

Louisiana: We’re Not All Drunken Cajun Wackos, But That’s Our Tourism
Campaign

Maine: We’re Really Cold, But We Have Cheap Lobster

Maryland: A Thinking Man’s Delaware

Massachusetts: Our Taxes Are Lower Than Sweden’s (For Most Tax Brackets)

Michigan: First Line of Defense From the Canadians

Minnesota: 10,000 Lakes and 10,000,000,000 Mosquitoes

Mississippi: Come and Feel Better About Your Own State

Missouri: Your Federal Flood Relief Tax Dollars at Work

Montana: Land of the Big Sky, the Unabomber, Right-Wing Crazies, and
Very Little Else

Nebraska: Ask About Our State Motto Contest

Nevada: Prostitutes-and Poker Too!

New Hampshire: Go Away and Leave Us Alone

New Jersey: You Want a #&$%*!# Motto? I Got Yer #*%!#&$ Motto Right
Here!
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New Mexico: Lizards Make Excellent Pets

New York: You Have the Right to Remain Silent, You Have the Right to
an Attorney....

North Carolina: Tobacco is a Vegetable

North Dakota: We Really are One of the 50 States!

Ohio: At least we’re not Michigan

Oklahoma: Like the Musical, only No Singing and Dancing

Oregon: Spotted Owl... It’s What’s For Dinner

Pennsylvania: Cook With Coal

Rhode Island: We’re Not REALLY An Island

South Carolina: Remember the Civil War? We Never Actually Surrendered

South Dakota: Closer Than North Dakota

Tennessee: The Edjucaishun State

Texas: Si, Yo Habla Ingles

Utah: Our Jesus Is Better Than Your Jesus

Vermont: Yep

Virginia: Who Says Government Stiffs and Slackjaw Yokels Don’t Mix?

Washington: Help! We’re Overrun By Nerds and Slackers!

Washington, D.C.: Wanna Be Mayor?

West Virginia: One Big Happy Family-Really!

Wisconsin: Come Cut Our Cheese

Wyoming: Where men are men and sheep are scared!
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Halloween Costume Party

A couple was invited to a swanky masked Halloween party. She got a terrible
headache and told her husband to go to the party alone. He, being a devoted
husband, protested, but she argued and said she was going to take some aspirin
and go to bed, and there was no need for his good time to be spoiled by not
going.

So he took his costume and away he went.

The wife, after sleeping soundly for about an hour, awakened without pain; and,
as it was still early, decided to go to the party. In as much as her husband did not
know what her costume was, she thought she would have some fun by watching
her husband to see how he acted when she was not with him.

She joined the party and soon spotted her husband cavorting around on the
dance floor, dancing with every nice chick he could and copping a little feel here
and a little kiss there. His wife went up to him and being a rather seductive babe
herself, he left his partner high and dry and devoted his time to the new stuff that
had just arrived.

She let him go as far as he wished, naturally, since he was her husband. Finally
he whispered a little proposition in her ear and she agreed, so off they went to
one of the cars and had a little bang. Just before unmasking at midnight, she
slipped away and went home and put the costume away and got into bed,
wondering what kind of explanation he would make for his behavior.

She was sitting up reading when he came in and asked what kind of a time he
had.

He said, “Oh, the same old thing. You know I never have a good time when you’re
not there.” Then she asked, “Did you dance much?”

He replied, “I’ll tell you, I never even danced one dance. When I got there, I met
Pete, Bill Brown and some other guys, so we went into the den and played poker
all evening. But I’ll tell you.... the guy I loaned my costume to, sure had a real
good time!”
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Work

SOUND FAMILIAR????????  IS THIS A FRIDAY AFTERNOON SCENARIO OR
WHAT?

The Lost Dr. Seuss Book - I Love My Job

    I love my Job, I love the Pay!
    I love it more and more each day.
    I love my Boss; he is the best!
    I love his boss and all the rest.

    I love my Office and its location -
    I hate to have to go on vacation.
    I love my furniture, drab and gray,
    and the paper that piles up every day!

    I love my chair in my padded Cell!
    There’s nothing else I love so well.
    I love to work among my Peers -
    I love their leers and jeers and sneers.

    I love my Computer and its Software;
    I hug it often though it don’t care...
    I love each Program and every File,
    I try to understand once in a while!!

    I’m happy to be here, I am I am;
    I’m the happiest Slave of my uncle Sam.
    I love this Work:  I love these Chores.
    I love the Meetings with deadly Bores.

    I love my Job - I’ll say it again -
    I even love these friendly Men -
    These men who’ve come to visit today
    In lovely white coats to take me away!!!!

. . .and here they come now, that’s it for volume two!
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