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Introduction

Welcome to collection No. 5!

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 nationality 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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Disclaimer:

This humor does not reflect the thoughts or opinions of either myself, my
company, my friends, or my cat; don’t quote me on that; don’t quote me on any-
thing; © Copyright (C); all rights reserved; this document is distribution copy-
righted to the extent that you may distribute this posting and all its associated
parts freely but you may not make a profit from it or include the article or parts of
it in commercial publications, or as part of any fee-based services or products;
further redistributions only allowed unedited and in its entirety by electronic
transfer (anonymous FTP, Gopher, WWW and mail servers), storage media, and
printed copy as long as this notice is included and no monetary fee is charged;
jokes subject to change without notice; text is slightly enlarged to show detail;
resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, is unintentional and coincidental;
all models are over 18 years of age; dry clean only; do not bend, fold, or mutilate;
anchovies or jalapenos added to jokes upon request; your mileage may vary; no
substitutions are allowed; for a limited time only while supplies last; offer void
where prohibited; humor is provided “as is” without any warranties expressed or
implied; user assumes full liabilities; not liable for damages due to use or mis-
use; equal opportunity joke employer; no shoes, no shirt, no jokes; caveat emp-
tor; read at your own risk; jokes may contain material some readers find objec-
tionable; parental advisory: explicit lyrics; keep away from pets and small chil-
dren; limit one-per-family please; no money down; no purchase necessary; ask
us about our guns-for-jokes trade-in plan; you need not be present to win; some
assembly required; batteries not included; action figures sold separately; jokes
were packed full, contents may have settled during mailing; sanitized and sealed
for your protection; do not use if safety seal is broken; do not use while operat-
ing a motor vehicle or heavy equipment; safety goggles may be required during
use; call before you dig; use only with proper ventilation; for external use only; if
a swelling, redness, rash, or irritation develops, discontinue use; do not place
near a flammable or magnetic source; keep away from open flames; avoid inhal-
ing fumes or contact with mucous membranes; joke contents under pressure,
may explode if incinerated; smoking these jokes may be hazardous to your
health; the best safeguard, second only to abstinence, is the use of a good laugh;
text is made from 100% recycled electrons and magnetic particles; no animals
were used to test the hilarity of these jokes; no salt, MSG, preservatives, artificial
color or flavor added; if ingested, do not induce vomiting, if symptoms persist,
consult a comedian; jokes are ribbed for your pleasure; slippery when wet; must
be 18 to enter; possible penalties for early withdrawal; one size fits all; joke offer
is valid only at participating Internet sites; slightly higher west of the Rockies;
allow four to six weeks for delivery; if defects are found, do not try to fix them
yourself, but return to an authorized joke service center; please remain seated
until the jokes have come to a complete stop; jokes in the mirror may be funnier
than they appear; this disclaimer does not cover hurricanes, floods, earthquakes,
and other Acts of God, sonic boom vibrations, electromagnetic radiation from
nuclear blasts, unauthorized repair, improper installation, misuse, typos, mis-
spelled words, missing or altered signatures, and incidents owing to computer or
disk failure, accidental file deletions, or milk coming out of your nose due to
laughing while drinking; other restrictions may apply. If something offends you,
lighten up, get a life, and move on.
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Employment Opportunities

REGISTERED NURSES WANTED

1. Must be able to work long hours with frequent mandatory overtime
and regularly missed meal and coffee breaks.

2. Few holidays or weekends off.
3. Must be able to keep massive amounts of paperwork up to date

while making split second life and death decisions.
4. Must be unaffected by frequent verbal abuse and able to neutralize

occasional physical assaults.
5. Must display patience, kindness, and understanding at all times. The

ability to effectively communicate with people who are illiterate, uneducated,
insane, hysterical or enraged is required.

6. Must show no aversion to blood, vomit, oozing infections or human
body waste. job involves daily exposure to infectious bacteria and viruses as welt
as radiation and carcinogenic medications.

7. Frequent staffing shortages necessitate your ability to prioritize and
efficiently carry out the work of 2 or 3 people.

8. Applicants must possess a keen interest in coping with grief, uncer-
tainty, depression and loss on a daily basis.

9. As a part of the multidisciplinary team you will be expected to col-
laborate with clerical and janitorial staff, physicians, respiratory technicians,
social workers, Chaplains and Priests, security guards, physical and occupa-
tional therapists, laboratory and x-ray technicians, maintenance personnel, and
dieticians. You are required to have an understanding of all the roles and respon-
sibilities of these team members, as you will be required to carry out many of
their duties in addition to your own. Salary is in no way commensurate with
knowledge, ability or experience.

10. Due to the frequency with which employees develop physical injury
and emotional breakdown, we are pleased to offer a comprehensive benefits
package

11. Only serious applicants need apply.

When Hell Freezes over!

The following is an actual question (allegedly) given on a University of
Washington chemistry midterm. The answer by one student was so “profound”
that the professor shared it with colleagues, via the Internet, which is, of course,
why we now have the pleasure of enjoying it as well. Bonus Question: Is Hell
exothermic (gives off heat) or endothermic (absorbs heat)? Most of the students
wrote proofs of their beliefs using Boyle’s Law, (gas cools off when it expands
and heats up when it is compressed) or some variant. One student, however,
wrote the following:

First, we need to know how the mass of Hell is changing in time. So we
need to know the rate that souls are moving into Hell and the rate they are leav-
ing. I think that we can safely assume that once a soul gets to Hell, it will not
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leave.

Therefore, no souls are leaving. As for how many souls are entering Hell,
lets look at the different religions that exist in the world today. Some of these
religions state that if you are not a member of their religion, you will go to Hell.

Since there are more than one of these religions and since people do not
belong to more than one religion, we can project that all souls go to Hell. With
birth and death rates as they are, we can expect the number of souls in Hell to
increase exponentially. Now, we look at the rate of change of the volume in Hell
because Boyle’s Law states that in order for the temperature and pressure in Hell
to stay the same, the volume of Hell has to expand proportionately as souls are
added. This gives two possibilities:

1. If Hell is expanding at a slower rate than the rate at which souls enter
Hell, then the temperature and pressure in Hell will increase until all Hell breaks
loose.

2. If Hell is expanding at a rate faster than the increase of souls in Hell, then
the temperature and pressure will drop until Hell freezes over.

So which is it? If we accept the postulate given to me by Teresa during my
freshman year, “...that it will be a cold day in Hell before I sleep with you.” and
take into account the fact that I still have not succeeded in having sexual rela-
tions with her, then, #2 cannot be true, and thus I am sure that Hell is exothermic
and will not freeze.

The student received the only “A” given.

Second Loouie

A young Navy 2nd Lieutenant had just arrived at Naval Amphibious Base in
Coronado, California. He’d been given a beautiful renovated office and had it
furnished with antiques. Sitting there, he saw an enlisted man come into his outer
office.

Wishing to appear the hot shot, the Lieutenant picked up the phone and
started to pretend he was exchanging chitchat with the Base Commander.

He threw Captain’s and Admiral’s names around and talked about letting
them stay at his Daddy’s ranch in Arizona, and then set up a golfing date between
him, the Commander, and the CO’s of the Naval Security Group and Naval Air
Facility.

Finally he hung up and asked the Sergeant, “Can I help you Ensign?” The
Ensign said, “Yes sir, I’m here to activate your phone lines.”

Three Nurses

Three nurses died and went to heaven where St. Peter met them at the
Pearly Gates.
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To the first, he asked, “What did you do on Earth and why should you go to

heaven?”

“I was a nurse in an inner city hospital,” she replied. “I worked to bring
healing and peace to the poor suffering city children.”

“Very noble,” said St. Peter. “You may enter.”

And in through the gates she went.

To the next, he asked the same question, “So what did you do on Earth?”

“I was a nurse at a missionary hospital in Africa,” she replied. “For many
years, I worked with a skeleton crew of doctors and nurses who tried to reach out
to as many peoples and tribes with a hand of healing and with a message of
God’s love.”

“How touching,” said St. Peter. “You too may enter.”

And in she went.

He then came to the last nurse, to which he asked, “So, what did you do
back on Earth?”

After some hesitation, she explained, “I was just a nurse at an HMO.”

St. Peter pondered this for a moment, and then said, “Okay, you may enter
also.”

“Whew!” said the nurse. “For a moment there, I thought you weren’t going
to let me in.”

“Oh, you can come in,” said St. Peter, “But you can only stay for three
days...”

Talking Pig

The mind of a six year old is wonderful. First grade true story:

One day the first grade teacher was reading the story of the Three Little
Pigs to her class. She came to the part of the story where the first pig was trying
to accumulate the building materials for his home. She read, “...And so the pig
went up to the man with the wheelbarrow full of straw and said, “Pardon me sir,
but may I have some of that straw to build my house?’”

The teacher paused then asked the class, “And what do you think that man
said?”
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One little boy raised his hand and said, “I think he said ‘Holy S**t! A talking

pig!’”

The teacher was unable to teach for the next 10 minutes.

What’s your Name?

The first-grade teacher was overseeing her students as they experimented
with their desk computers. One boy sat staring at the screen, unsure how to get
the computer going. The teacher walked over and read what was on his screen.

In her most reassuring voice, she said, “The computer wants to know what
your name is.” Then she walked over to the next child. The boy leaned toward the
screen and whispered, “My name is David.”

Lawyers Questions

“Are you a lawyer?”
“Yes, I am.”
“How much do you charge?”
“A thousand dollars for four questions.”
“Isn’t that pretty steep?”
“Yes, it is. What’s your fourth question?”

GI Leave

The Captain went out to find that none of his G.I.’s were there. One finally
ran up, panting heavily.

“Sorry, sir! I can explain, you see. I had a date and it ran a little late. I ran to
the bus but missed it, I hailed a cab but it broke down, found a farm, bought a
horse but it dropped dead, ran 10 miles, and now I’m here.”

The Captain was very skeptical about this explanation but at least he was
here so he let the G.I. go. Moments later, eight more G.I.’s came up to the Captain
panting.  He asked them why they, too, were late.

“Sorry, sir! I had a date and it ran a little late. I ran to the bus but missed it. I
hailed a cab but it broke down, found a farm, bought a horse but it dropped dead,
ran 10 miles, and now I’m here,” each G.I. replied.

The Captain eyed them, feeling very skeptical but since he let the first guy
go, he let them go, too. A ninth G.I. jogged up to the Captain, panting heavily.

“Sorry, sir! I had a date and it ran a little late. I ran to the bus but missed it. I
hailed a cab but...”
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“Let me guess,” the Captain interrupted. “It broke down.”

“No,” said the G.I. “There were so many dead horses in the road, it took
forever to get around them.”

Politicians

A tourist climbed out of his car in downtown Washington, D.C.
He said to a man standing near the curb, “Listen, I’m going to be only a

couple of minutes. Would you watch my car while I run into this store?”
“What?” the man huffed. “Do you realize that I am a member of the United

States Senate?”
“Well no,” the tourist said, “I didn’t realize that. But it’s all right. I’ll trust

you anyway.”

It isn’t necessary for a politician to fool all the people all the time. A major-
ity on Election Day is enough.

Daddy, where did I come from?

“Daddy, where did I come from?” the seven-year-old asked.
It was a moment for which her parents had carefully prepared. They took

her into the living room, got out the encyclopedia and several other books, and
explained all they thought she should know about sexual attraction, affection,
love, and reproductions. Then they both sat back and smiled contentedly.

“Does that answer your question?” her father asked.
“Not really,” the little girl said. “Marcia said she came from Detroit. I want

to know where I came from.”

Driving

Americans are broad-minded people. They’ll accept the fact that a person
can be an alcoholic, a dope fiend, a wife beater, and even a newspaperman, but if
a man doesn’t drive, there’s something wrong with him. —Art Buchwald

Careful, what you ask for!

A very elderly couple is having an elegant dinner to celebrate their 75th
wedding anniversary.

The old man leans forward and softly says to his wife, “Dear, there is some-
thing that I must ask you.  It has always bothered me that our 10th child never
quite looked like the rest of our children. Now, I want to assure you that these 75
years have been the most wonderful experience I could have hoped for, and your
answer cannot take that away.  But I must know, did he have a different father?”

The wife drops her head, unable to look her husband in the eye. She
paused for a moment, and then she replied, “Yes. Yes he did.”
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The old man was shaken.  The reality of what his wife was admitting hit him

harder than he expected.

With a tear in his eye, he asked, “Who? Who was he?  Who was the fa-
ther?”

Again, the old woman drops her head, saying nothing at first, as she tried
to muster the courage to tell her husband the truth.

Then, finally, she says, “You.”

I’m not free

Memorial Day weekend was coming up, and the nursery school teacher
took the opportunity to tell her class about patriotism. “We live in a great coun-
try,” she said. “One of the things we should be happy about is that, in this coun-
try, we are all free.”  One little boy came walking up to her from the back of
the room. He stood with his hands on his hips and said, “I’m not free. I’m four.”

At the Lumberyard

A couple of bubbas drove their pickup truck drove into a lumberyard. One
sauntered into the office and said, “Howdy. We need us some of them four-by-
twos.”

The clerk said, “You mean two-by-fours. Don’t you?”

The bubba said, “Maybe right. Hold on. I’ll go check,” and headed out back
to the truck.

A minute or so later he ambled back in and said, “Yep. That’s it, I meant
two-by-fours.”

“Fine...  How long do you need them?”

The bubba paused for a minute, scratched his beard, and then said, “Well
now I’d better go check.”

After a while, he returned to the office and said, “A long time. Ya see, we’re
gonna build a house.”

Bad man, no biscuit

A guy is sitting quietly reading his paper when his wife sneaks up behind
him and whacks him on the head with a frying pan.

“What was that for?” he says.
“That was for the piece of paper in your pants pocket with the name Mary
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Lou written on it,” she replies.

“Two weeks ago when I went to the races, Mary Lou was the name of one
of the horses I bet on,” he explains.

She looks satisfied, apologizes, and goes off to do work around the house.
Three days later he’s again sitting in his chair reading when she nails him

with an even bigger frying pan, knocking him out cold. When he comes to, he
says, “What the heck was that for?”

“Your horse phoned.”

You may be a geek if...

You’ve ever used a computer on Friday, Saturday and Sunday of the same
weekend.

You find yourself interrupting computer store salesman to correct some-
thing he said.

The first thing you notice when walking in a business is their computer
system. ...and offer advice on how you would change it.

You’ve ever mounted a magnetic tape reel.

You own any shareware.

You know more IP addresses than phone numbers.

You’ve ever accidentally dialed an IP address.

Your friends use you as tech support.

You’ve ever named a computer.

You have your local computer store on speed dial.

You can’t carry on a conversation without talking about computers.

Co-workers have to E-mail you about the fire alarm to get you out of the
building.

You’ve ever found “stray” diskettes when doing laundry.

Your computer has it’s own phone line - but your teenager doesn’t.

You check the national weather service web page for current weather con-
ditions (rather than look out the window).

You know more URLs than street addresses.
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Your pet has a web page.

You get really excited when Yahoo adds your link.

Perfume

The clerk showed the fellow the store’s most expensive perfume.
“This one is called ‘Perhaps’,” the sales clerk said. It’s $285 per ounce.
“Listen,” the fellow shot back. “For $285 per ounce, I don’t want something

called ‘Perhaps’; I want something called ‘You Can Bet Your Sweet Bippy on It’!”

Differences Between You and Your Boss

When you take a long time, you’re slow.
When your boss takes a long time, he’s thorough.
When you don’t do it, you’re lazy.
When your boss doesn’t do it, he’s too busy.
When you make a mistake, you’re an idiot.
When your boss makes a mistake, he’s only human.
When doing something without being told, you’re overstepping your au-

thority.
When your boss does the same thing, that’s initiative.
When you take a stand, you’re being bull-headed.
When your boss does it, he’s being firm.
When you overlooked a rule of etiquette, you’re being rude.
When your boss skips a few rules, he’s being original.
When you please your boss, you’re apple polishing.
When your boss pleases his boss, he’s being co-operative.
When you’re out of the office, you’re wandering around.
When your boss is out of the office, he’s on business.
When you’re on a day off sick, you’re always sick.
When your boss is a day off sick, he must be very ill.
When you apply for leave, you must be going for an interview.
When your boss applies for leave, it’s because he’s overworked.

Testing

Two children were sitting outside a clinic. One of them was crying very
loudly.

2nd Child: Why are you crying?
1st Child: I came here for blood test.
2nd Child: So? Are you afraid?
1st Child: No. Not that. For the blood test, they cut my finger.  At this, the

second one started crying. The first one was astonished.
1st Child: Why are you crying now?
2nd Child: I have come for my urine test!
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Mirror Lipstick

The principal had a problem with some girls who were starting to use lip-
stick. When applying it in the bathroom they would blot their lips on the mirrors,
leaving lip prints.

Before it got out of hand, he thought of a way to stop it.

One day he gathered together all the girls who wore lipstick.

He then took them into the bathroom and lectured about how hard it was to
clean the lipstick off the mirrors. The principle then asked the custodian, who
was present, to demonstrate.

The custodian took a long handled brush, dipped it into the toilet and
vigorously rubbed the lipstick off the mirror.

From that day forward, the mirrors stayed lipstick free.

Mother-in-law

A former friend of mine was married to a great gal; unfortunately, he had to
put up with his wife’s mother who was a very cranky and spiteful person. In the
morning when my buddy got up to go to work, his mother-in-law would sneak
around a hallway corner and hiss at him, “If you don’t treat my daughter right
when I die I’ll dig up from the grave and haunt you!”

When the poor guy would stop in for lunch, his mother-in-law would blurt
out while hiding behind a drape, “If you don’t treat my daughter right when I die,
I’ll dig up from the grave and haunt you. Alas, in the evening while having a well-
deserved cocktail, my friend’s mother-in-law would pop up from behind the bar
and say, “If you don’t treat my daughter right when I die, I’ll dig up from the grave
and haunt you.”

Well, I happened to bump into my buddy a month ago and while having a
beer I asked him how his mother-in-law was feeling. He said, she isn’t feeling
anything; she died two months ago!” I quickly asked him if he was worried about
her ominous threat.

He said, “Hell, no! I buried her face down; let her dig; I don’t care!”

Counterfeiter

An incompetent counterfeiter spent all day making his funny money. At the
end of the day he realizes he spent all his time making $15 bills.

He figures that the only way he’s going to get anything from this batch of
money, is to find a place where the people aren’t too bright and change his phony
money for real cash.
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He travels to a small town in West Virginia and walks into a small Mom and

Pop grocery store. He goes to the old man behind the counter and asks him, “Do
you have change for a $15 bill?”

The old man replies, “I sure do...How would you like that? An 8 and a 7 or
two 6s and a three?”

After the wedding

Three weeks after her wedding day, Joanna called her minister. “Rever-
end,” she wailed, “John and I had a DREADFUL fight!”

“Calm down, my child,” said the minister, “it’s not half as bad as you think.
Every marriage has to have its first fight!”

“I know, I know!” said Joanna. “But what am I going to do with the BODY?”

ATM

As a poor student, these are things you definitely would NOT want to see
happen at the ATM...

* You go to get a balance inquiry, and instead of printing out a receipt the
screen says: “Not worth wasting paper.” and ejects your card.

* You try to get a balance inquiry, and the screen says: “Account not
found.” and keeps your card.

* You insert your card, and try to get some cash, and the ATM laughs and
spits out your shredded card.

* You withdraw some money to pay some bills, count it, and the screen
says: “What, you thought there was some EXTRA there? HA!” and ejects your
card clear across the room.

* You think you’ve got $100 in your account and go to take out $50, and the
screen says: “Not in this lifetime.” and laughs as you bang on the machine, trying
desperately to get your card back that the machine has taken.

* You go to the ATM, and there’s a picture of you a-la-”Most Wanted” star-
ing forlornly at the ATM camera with a caption that reads: “Wanted for trying to
get water from a dry well.”

-or-
“Wanted by the environmental police for creating unnecessary paper trash.
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Shorts 01

You might be a redneck if you’ve been too drunk to fish. — Jeff Foxworthy

I ask people why the have deer heads on their walls. They say, “Because
it’s such a beautiful animal.” There you go! I think my mother is attractive, but I
have photographs of her. — Ellen DeGeneres

Bar time?

At 3 am a desk clerk at a hotel gets a call from a drunken guy asking what
time the bar opens.

“It opens at noon” answers the clerk.

About an hour later he gets a call from the same guy, sounding even
drunker.

“What time does the bar open?” he asks.

“Same time as before... Noon.” replies the clerk.

Another hour passes and he calls again, plastered “Whatjoo shay the bar
opins at?”

The clerk then answers, “It opens at noon, but if you can’t wait, I can have
room service send something up to you.”

“No... I don’t wanna git in... Ah wanna git OUT!!!”

How to Impress.......A Woman

Compliment her, cuddle her, kiss her, caress her, love her, stroke her, tease
her, comfort her, protect her, hug her, hold her, spend money on her, wine & dine
her, buy things for her, dance with her, listen to her, care for her, stand by her,
support her, go to the ends of the earth for her!

How to impress.......a Man

Show up naked. Bring Beer.

Boyfriend 7.0 to Husband 1.0

Dear Tech Support,
Last year I upgraded from Boyfriend 7.0 to Husband 1.0 and noticed that

the new program began unexpected child processing that took up a lot of new
space and valuable resources. No mention of this phenomenon was included in
the product brochure.
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In addition, Husband 1.0 installs itself into all other programs and launches

during system initialization, where it monitors all other system activity. Applica-
tions such as Shopping 10.3, Drunken Dancing Party Girl 2.5, and Telephone 5.0
no longer run, crashing the system whenever selected.

I cannot seem to keep Husband 1.0 in the background while attempting to
run some of my other favorite applications. I am thinking about going back to
Boyfriend 7.0, but the uninstall does not work on this program.

Can you please help me!!!???
Thanks,

A TROUBLED USER
——————————————————————————
Dear TROUBLED USER,
This is a very common problem women complain about, but it is mostly

due to a primary misconception. Many people upgrade from Boyfriend 7.0 to
Husband 1.0 with the idea that Husband 1.0 is merely a UTILITIES & ENTERTAIN-
MENT program. Husband 1.0 is an OPERATING system and designed by its cre-
ator to run everything.

It is very unlikely you would be able to purge Husband 1.0 and still convert
back to Boyfriend 7.0. Hidden operating files within your system would cause
Boyfriend 7.0 to emulate Husband 1.0, so nothing is gained. It is impossible to
uninstall, delete, or purge the program files from the system once installed. You
cannot go back to Boyfriend 7.0 because Husband 1.0 is not designed to do this.

Some have tried to install Boyfriend 8.0 or Husband 2.0 but end up with
more problems than the original system. Look in your manual under “Warnings-
Forms of Harassment/Non-payment of Child Support”. I recommend you to keep
Husband 1.0 and deal with the situation.

I suggest installing background application program C:\YES DEAR to alle-
viate software augmentation. Having installed Husband 1.0 myself, I might also
suggest reading the entire section regarding General Partnership Faults (GPFs).
You must assume all responsibility for faults and problems that may occur, re-
gardless of their causes. The best course of action will be to enter the command
C:\APOLOGIZE. In any case, avoid excessive use of C:\YES DEAR because ulti-
mately, you may have to give the C:\APOLOGIZE command before the operating
system will return to normal. The system will run smoothly as long as you take
the blame for all GPFs.

Husband 1.0 is a GREAT program, but very high-maintenance. Consider
purchasing additional software to improve performance. I recommend Favorite
Meal 3.1 and Engine HP PLUS. If your drive supports it, definitely run your own
customized application of Do It. Do not, under any circumstances, install Boss
with Bulging Briefs 3.3. This is not a supported application for Husband 1.0 and
will cause irreversible damage to the operating system.

Best of Luck,
G. O. T-cha, tech support

Today’s Pick-Up Lines:

”Hey girl, I don’t want to be your husband, I just want to give him a little help.”
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”That’s a nice outfit. It would look better crumpled up at the foot of my bed..”

Do anything?

A female student shows up during a young professor’s office hours. She
glances down the hall, closes his door and kneels at his feet, pleading... “I would
do anything to pass the exam”. She leans closer to him, flipping back her hair,
gazing meaningfully into his eyes and sensuously whispers “I mean..., I would
do.... anything!!!”. He returns her gaze. “Anything???” “Oh yes” she said, “any-
thing!” He stared into her eyes, and in a whisper said “Would you..... Study?”

Pig Farmer

A farmer buys several pigs, hoping to breed them for ham, bacon, etc. After
several weeks, he notices that none of the pigs are getting pregnant. He decides
to call a local vet for advice. The vet tells the farmer that he should try artificial
insemination.

The farmer doesn’t have the slightest idea what the vet means. Not wanting
to display his ignorance, he only asks the vet how he will know when the pigs are
pregnant. The vet tells him that they will stop standing around, and will instead,
lie down and wallow in the mud when they are pregnant. The farmer hangs up and
gives it some thought. He comes to the conclusion that artificial insemination
means he has to impregnate the pigs himself. So he loads the pigs into his truck,
drives them out into the woods, has sex with them all, brings them back home
and goes to bed.

Next morning, he wakes and looks out at the pigs. Seeing that they are all
still standing around, he concludes that the first try didn’t take, and loads them
into his truck again. He drives them out to the woods, bangs each pig twice for
good measure, brings them back and goes to bed.

Next morning, he wakes to find the pigs still just standing around. One
more try, he tells himself, and proceeds to load them up and drive them out to the
woods. He spends all day shagging the pigs and, upon returning home, falls into
bed.

Next morning, he can’t even raise himself from the bed to look at the pigs.
He asks his wife to look out and tell him if the pigs are laying in the mud.

“No” she says, “they’re all in the truck and one of them is honking the
horn!”

Dynamite?

A bodybuilder picks up a woman at a bar and takes her home with him. He
takes off his shirt and the woman says “What a great chest you have”. The body-
builder tells her “That’s 1000 lbs of dynamite”. He takes off his pants and the
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woman says, “What massive calves you have”, the bodybuilder tell her “That’s
1000 lbs of dynamite”.

He then takes off his underwear and the woman goes running and scream-
ing out of the apartment. The bodybuilder puts his clothes back on and chases
after her. He finally catches up to her and asks her why she ran out of the apart-
ment. The woman replies, “I was afraid to be around all that dynamite after I saw
what a short fuse you have.”

Bike nerd!

A nerd was walking on campus one day when his friend, another nerd, rode
up on an incredible shiny new bicycle.

The first nerd was stunned and asked, “Where did you get such a nice
bike?”

The second nerd replied, “Well, yesterday I was walking along minding my
own business when a beautiful woman rode up to me on this bike. She threw the
bike to the ground, took off all her clothes and said, “Take what you want!”

 The second nerd nodded approvingly. “Good choice, the clothes probably
wouldn’t have fit.”

Fruit to fit!

There were three men who were lost in the forest. Cannibals then captured
them. The cannibal king then told the prisoners that hey could live if they pass
the trial. First step of the trial is to go to the forest with the cannibals and get ten
pieces of the same kind of fruit. So all three men went separate ways to gather
fruits.

The first one came back and said to the king, “I brought ten apples.” The
king then explains the trial to him. You have to shove the fruits up your ass with-
out any expression on your face or you’ll be eaten. The first apple went in...but on
the second one he winced out in pain, so he was killed and went to heaven.

The second one arrives and shows the king his ten fruits were berries.
When the king explained the trial to him he thought to himself that this should be
easy.

1..2..3..4..5..6..7..8..on the ninth berry he burst out in laughter, therefore was
killed.

The first guy and the second guy met in heaven. The first one asked, “Why
did you laugh, you almost got away with it?” The second one replied, “I couldn’t
help it, I saw the third guy coming with watermelons”

Bar story!

A man leaves the bar, hoping he can get home early enough not to piss his
wife off for drinking after work. He gets home and finds his boss in bed screwing
his wife.

Later, back at the bar, the guy tells the bartender the story.
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“Wow, that’s awful, what did you do?”

“Well, I carefully snuck back out the door, and hi-tailed it back here. Shoot,
they were just getting started, so I figure I got time for a couple more beers.”

“LEARNING CHINESE”

That’s not right: Sum Ting Wong

Are you harboring a fugitive?: Hu Yu Hai Ding?

See me ASAP: Kum Hia Nao

Stupid Man: Dum Gai

Small Horse: Tai Ni Po Ni

Did you go to the beach?: Wai Yu So Tan?

I bumped into a coffee table: Ai Bang Mai Ni

I think you need a face lift: Chin Tu Fat

It’s very dark in here: Wai So Dim?

I thought you were on a diet: Mun Ching?

This is a tow away zone: No Pah King

You are not very bright: Yu So Dum

I got this for free: Ai No Pei

Please stay a while longer: Wai Go Nao?

Stay out of sight: Lei Lo

He’s cleaning his automobile: Wa Shing Ka

Your body odor is offensive: Yu Stin Ki Pu

Frog and the psychic

A boy frog telephones the Psychic Hotline and his Personal Psychic Advi-
sor tells him: “You are going to meet a beautiful young girl who will want to know
everything about you.”

The frog is thrilled, “This is great! Will I meet her at a party?”
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“No,” says his Advisor, “in her biology class.”

Say what you mean, kind of.

A girl walked up to the information desk in a hospital and asked to see the
“upturn.”

“I think, you mean the ‘intern,’ don’t you?” asked the nurse on duty.

“Yes,” said the girl. “I want to have a ‘contamination.’”

“You mean ‘examination,’” the nurse corrected her.

“Well I want to go to the ‘fraternity ward,’ anyway.” “I’m sure you mean the
maternity ward.”

To which the girl replied: “Upturn, intern; contamination, examination;
fraternity, maternity....

What’s the difference? All I know is I haven’t demonstrated in two months,
and I think I’m stagnant.

Kisses by the yard

Walking up to a department store’s fabric counter, a pretty girl asked, “I
want to buy this material for a new dress. How much does it cost?”

“Only one kiss per yard, “ replied the smirking male clerk.

“That’s fine,” replied the girl. “I’ll take ten yards.”

With expectation and anticipation written all over his face, the clerk hur-
riedly measured out and wrapped the cloth, then held it out teasingly.

The girl snapped up the package and pointed to a little old man standing
beside her. “Grandpa will pay the bill,” she smiled.

Stuffed animals

A guy met a girl at a nightclub, and she invited him back to her place for
the night.

When they arrived at her house, they went right into her bedroom. The guy
saw that the room was filled with stuffed animals. There were hundreds of them
all over the place. Giant stuffed animals were on top of the wardrobe. Large
stuffed animals were on the bookshelf and on the windowsill, and a lot of smaller
stuffed animals were on the bottom shelf.



Jo
ke

s 
B

o
o

k 
T

w
o

 -
 P

ag
e 

21

��������	�

��

   
Jo

ke
s 

B
o

o
k 

F
iv

e 
P

ag
e 

21
Much later, after they had sex, he turned to her and asked, “So ... how was

I?”

“Well,” she said, “You can take anything from the bottom shelf.”

Kentucky Virus

You have just received the “Kentucky Virus!”
As we ain’t got no programmin experience, this here virus works on the

honor system.  Please delete all the files from your hard drive and manually for-
ward this
virus to everyone on your mailin list.

Thanks for y’all cooperating,
University of Kentucky Computer Engineerin Dept.

Blonde kidnapping

A blonde was down on her luck. In order to raise some money, she decided
to kidnap a kid and hold him for ransom. She went to the playground, grabbed a
kid, took him behind a tree, and told him, “I’ve kidnapped you.” She then wrote a
note saying, “I’ve kidnapped your kid. Tomorrow morning, put $10,000 in a paper
bag and put it under the pecan tree next to the slide on the north side of the
playground.” Signed, A Blonde. The blonde then pinned the note to the kid’s shirt
and sent him home to show it to his parents. The next morning the blonde
checked, and sure enough, a paper bag was sitting beneath the pecan tree. The
blonde opened the bag and found the $10,000 with a note that said: “How could
you do this to a fellow blonde?”

Points To Ponder

In just two days, tomorrow will be yesterday.
Dijon vu — the same mustard as before.
I am a nutritional overachiever; (sounds a lot better than saying I’m an overeater
or glutton).
I am having an out of money experience.
I plan on living forever. So far, so good.
Practice safe eating — always use condiments.
A day without sunshine is like night.
If marriage were outlawed, only outlaws would have in-laws.
It’s frustrating when you know all the answers, but nobody bothers to ask you the
questions.
The real art of conversation is not only to say the right thing at the right time, but
also to leave unsaid the wrong thing at the tempting moment.
Brain cells come and brain cells go, but fat cells live forever.
Age doesn’t always bring wisdom. Sometimes age comes alone.
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Life not only begins at forty, it also begins to show.
You don’t stop laughing because you grow old; you grow old because you stop
laughing.

Procrastinator’s Creed

I believe that if anything is worth doing, it would have been done already.
I shall never move quickly, except to avoid more work or find excuses.
I will never rush into a job without a lifetime of consideration.
I shall meet all of my deadlines directly in proportion to the amount of

bodily injury I could expect to receive from missing them.
I firmly believe that tomorrow holds the possibility for new technologies,

astounding discoveries, and a reprieve from my obligations.
I truly believe that all deadlines are unreasonable regardless of the amount

of time given.
I shall never forget that the probability of a miracle, though infinitesimally

small, is not exactly zero.
If at first I don’t succeed, there is always next year.
I shall always decide not to decide, unless of course I decide to change my

mind.
I shall always begin, start, initiate, take the first step, and/or write the first

word, when I get around to it.
I obey the law of inverse excuses which demands that the greater the task

to be done, the more insignificant the work that must be done prior to beginning
the greater task.

I know that the work cycle is not plan/start/finish, but is wait/plan/plan.
I will never put off until tomorrow, what I can forget about forever.
I will become a member of the ancient Order of Two-Headed Turtles (the

Procrastinator’s Society) if they ever get it organized.

Rejection letters

The next time you get a rejection letter from a hoped-for employer, just
send them the following:

To Whom It May Concern:
Thank you for your letter of [date of the rejection letter]. After careful con-

sideration, I regret to inform you that I am unable to accept your refusal to offer
me employment at this time. This year I have been particularly fortunate in receiv-
ing an unusually large number of rejection letters. With such a varied and promis-
ing field of candidates, it is impossible for me to accept all refusals. Despite
[Name of the Company]’s outstanding qualifications and previous experience in
rejecting applicants, I find that your rejection does not meet with my needs at this
time.

Therefore, I will initiate employment with your firm immediately. I look
forward to working with you.

Best of luck in rejecting future candidates.
Sincerely, [Your Name]
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Travel Guide to Texas

Like it or not, the new Texas White House will be in Crawford, Texas and
soon will be drawing a number of people to the state, including many who are not
used to Texas ways. They might find the following advice useful.

1) Don’t expect to find filet mignon or pasta primavera at the local restaurant. It’s
a cafe. They serve hamburgers and chicken fried steak.  Let
them cook something they know. If you confuse them, they may kick your ass.

2) Don’t laugh at the names (Merleen, Bodie, Bubba, Bobby Ray, Curley, Tammy
Lynn, Billy Joe, Sissy, Clovis, etc.). Or we will HAVE to kick your ass.

3) Don’t order a bottle of pop or a can of soda. In Texas it’s called a coke.
Nobody gives a damn whether it’s Pepsi, RC, Dr. Pepper, 7-Up or whatever -
it’s still a coke. Accept it. Doing otherwise can lead to an ass kicking.

4) We know our heritage. Most of us are more literate than you (read some J.
Frank Dobie). We are also better educated and generally a lot nicer than you.
Don’t refer to us as a bunch of cowboy hicks, or we’ll kick your ass.

5) We have plenty of business sense (e.g., Howard Hughes, H. Ross
Perot, Southwest Airlines, Dell computers). Naturally, sometimes we have small
lapses in judgment (e.g., Phil Gramm). However, we are not dumb enough to let
someone move to our state just so they can run for the US Senate. If anyone tried
to do that they would get a serious ass kickin’.

6) Don’t laugh at our Civil War monuments. If Lee had listened to Gen. Hood
you’d be paying taxes to Richmond instead of Washington. If you visit the Alamo,
take your hat off and be properly humble, or we’ll kick your ass.

7) We are fully aware of how hot it gets and high the humidity is, so just
shut up about it. If you can’t stand the heat get out of the kitchen, or
we’ll kick your ass.

8) Do not attempt to eat tamales without first removing their cornhusk
casing. Everyone will instantly know that you’re a Yankee. DO NOT, under any
circumstances, complain that the chili is TOO hot or contains no kidney beans,
this will get your ass kicked into next week.

9) Don’t talk about how much better things are at home because we know they
are not. Many of us have visited Northern hellholes like Detroit, Chicago, and DC,
and we have the scars to prove it. If you don’t like it here, Delta is ready when you
are. Move your ass on home - before we kick it.

10) Yes, we know how to speak proper English. We talk this way because we
don’t want to sound like you. We don’t care if you don’t understand what we are
saying. All other Texans understand what we are saying and that’s all that mat-
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ters. Now, go away, or we’ll kick your ass.

11) Don’t complain that certain areas of this state “smell” of oil.  If your
livelihood depended on those wells you’d soon learn to love the aroma.
Besides, none of OUR lakes or rivers have caught fire recently. If you whine
about OUR scenic beauty, we’ll kick your ass all the way back to Pittsburgh, PA.

12) Don’t ridicule our Texas manners. We say sir and ma’am. We hold doors
open for others. We offer our seats to old folks. Such things are expected of
civilized people. Behave yourselves around our sweet little gray-haired 
grandmothers, or they’ll kick your ass — just like they did ours.

13) Don’t think we’re quaint or losers because most of us live in small
Towns. We do this because we have enough sense to not live in crime-infested
cesspools like Baltimore. Make fun of our small towns and we’ll kick your ass.

14) DO NOT DARE to tell us how to cook barbecue. This will get your ass shot
(right after it is kicked). Criticize the barbecue and you may go home in a pine box
— minus your ass.

15) Remember, the only reason you are lucky enough to be here in the first
place is because we have not pulled the Border Patrol off the Rio Grande and put
them on the Red River (where they really belong) to keep your ass out.

16) Enjoy your visit.

THE WORLD’S THINNEST BOOKS

20. BEAUTY SECRETS by Janet Reno
19. HOME BUILT AIRPLANES by John Denver
18. HOW TO GET TO THE SUPER BOWL by Dan Marino
17. THINGS I LOVE ABOUT BILL by Hillary Clinton
16. MY LIFE’S MEMORIES by Ronald Reagan
15. THINGS I CAN’T AFFORD by Bill Gates
14. THINGS I WOULD NOT DO FOR MONEY - by Dennis Rodman
13. THE WILD YEARS - by Al Gore
12. AMELIA EARHART’S GUIDE TO THE PACIFIC OCEAN
11. AMERICA’S MOST POPULAR LAWYERS
10. DETROIT - A TRAVEL GUIDE
 9. DR. KEVORKIAN’S COLLECTION OF MOTIVATIONAL SPEECHES
 8. EVERYTHING MEN KNOW ABOUT WOMEN
 7. EVERYTHING WOMEN KNOW ABOUT MEN
 6. ALL THE MEN I’VE LOVED BEFORE - by Ellen DeGeneres
 5. MIKE TYSON’S GUIDE TO DATING ETIQUETTE
 4. SPOTTED OWL RECIPES - by the Sierra Club
 3. THE AMISH PHONE DIRECTORY
 2. MY PLAN TO FIND THE REAL KILLERS - by O. J. Simpson
 1. MY BOOK OF MORALS - by Bill Clinton
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True sharing

A little old couple walked slowly into McDonalds one cold winter evening.
They looked out of place amid the young families and young couples
eating there that night.
Some of the customers looked admiringly at them.  You could tell what the
admirers were thinking. “Look, there is a couple who has been through a
lot together, probably for 60 years or more!” The little old man walked right
up to the cash register, placed his order with no hesitation and then paid
for their meal.  The couple took a table near the back wall and started taking food
off of the tray. There was one hamburger, one order of French fries and one drink.
The little old man unwrapped the plain hamburger and carefully cut it in
half.  He placed one half in front of his wife.  Then he carefully counted
out the French fries, divided them in two piles and neatly placed one
pile in front of his wife. He took a sip of the drink; his wife took a sip
and then set the cup down between them.
As the man began to eat his few bites of hamburger the crowd began to get
restless.  Again you could tell what they were thinking.  “That poor old
couple.  All they can afford is one meal for the two of them.”
As the man began to eat his French fries one young man stood and came
over to the old couples’ table.  He politely offered to buy another meal for
the old couple to eat.
The old man replied that they were just fine.  They were used to sharing every-
thing.
Then the crowd noticed that the little old lady hadn’t eaten a bite. She
just sat there watching her husband eat and occasionally taking turns
sipping the drink.  Again the young man came over and begged them to let him
buy them something to eat.
This time the lady explained that no, they were used to sharing everything
together. As the little old man finished eating and was wiping his face neatly with
a napkin the young man could stand it no longer.  Again he came over to their
table and offered to buy some food.  After being politely refused again he finally
asked a question of the little old lady.
”Ma’am, why aren’t you eating.  You said that you share everything.
What is it that you are waiting for?” She answered... “The teeth”.

Tiny Little Prayer
 
Dear Lord:
 
Every single evening
As I’m lying here in bed
This tiny little prayer
Keeps running through my head.
 
God bless my mom and dad,
And other family.
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Keep them warm and safe from harm

For they’re so close to me.
 
And God, there is one more thing
I wish that you could do.

Hope you don’t mind me asking,
Bless my computer too.
 
Now I know that it’s not normal
To bless a mother board,
But listen just a second
While I explain to you ‘My Lord’.
You see, that little metal box
Holds more than odds & ends
Inside those small compartments
Rest so many of my FRIENDS.
 
I know so much about them
By the kindness that they give
And this little scrap of metal
Takes me in to where they live.
 
By faith is how I know them
Much the same as you
We share in what life brings us
And from that our friendship grew.
 
Please, take an extra minute
From your duties up above
To bless those in my address book
That’s filled with so much love!
 
Wherever else this prayer may reach
To each and every friend,
Bless each email inbox
And the person who hits send.
 
When you update your heavenly list
On your own CD-Rom
Remember each who’ve said this prayer
Sent up to God.com.
Amen.

HMO Plan

The First Lady was visiting a local hospital in Washington DC. As she was
being escorted down a hallway she passed an open door to a patients room.
Inside the room was a man masturbating. “What is the meaning of this? What is
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he doing,” she demanded? The doctor quickly replied, “He has a special condi-
tion that requires him to ejaculate at least five times a day or his testicles will
swell up and burst and he will die.” “I see,” the First Lady, replies. They continue
on down the hall and pass another open door. Inside this one she sees a nurse
giving a guy a blowjob. “And what is this,” she asks? The doctor answers, “Same
problem as the last guy, different health plan.

Wife 1.0 Just Released

Dear Tech Support,
Last year I upgraded from Girlfriend 7.0 to Wife 1.0 and noticed that the

new program began unexpected child processing that took up a lot of new space
and valuable resources. No mention of this phenomenon was included in the
product brochure.

In addition, Wife 1.0 installs itself into all other programs and launches
during system initialization, where it monitors all other system activity. Applica-
tions such as Poker Night 10.3, Drunken Boys Night 2.5 and Saturday Football 5.0
no longer run, crashing the system whenever selected.

I cannot seem to keep wife 1.0 in the background while attempting to run
some of my other favorite applications. I am thinking about going back to Girl-
friend 7.0, but the uninstall does not work on this program.

Can you please help me !!!???
Thanks,

A TROUBLED USER
——————————————————————————————
Dear TROUBLED USER,
This is a very common problem men complain about, but is mostly due to a

primary misconception. Many people upgrade from Girlfriend 7.0 to Wife 1.0 with
the idea that Wife 1.0 is merely a UTILITIES & ENTERTAINMENT program. Wife 1.0
is an OPERATING SYSTEM and designed by its creator to run everything.

It is unlikely you would be able to purge Wife 1.0 and still convert back to
Girlfriend 7.0. Hidden operating files within your system would cause Girlfriend
7.0 to emulate Wife 1.0 so nothing is gained. It is impossible to uninstall, delete,
or purge the program files from the system once installed. You cannot go back to
Girlfriend 7.0 because Wife 1.0 is not designed to do this.

Some have tried to install Girlfriend 8.0 or Wife 2.0 but end up with more
problems than the original system. Look in your manual under “Warnings- Ali-
mony/Child support”. I recommend you keep Wife 1.0 and deal with the situation.

I suggest installing background application program C:\YES DEAR to alle-
viate software augmentation. Having installed Wife 1.0 myself, I might also sug-
gest you read the entire section regarding General Partnership Faults (GPFs). You
must assume all responsibility for faults and problems that might occur, regard-
less of their cause. The best course of action will be to enter the command
C:\APOLOGIZE. In any case avoid excessive use of C:\YES DEAR because ulti-
mately you may have to give the APOLOGIZE command before the operating
system will return to normal. The system will run smoothly as long as you take
the blame for all the GPFs.

Wife 1.0 is a great program, but very high-maintenance. Consider buying
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additional software to improve the performance of Wife 1.0. I recommend Flowers
3.1 and Diamonds 2K. Do not, under any circumstances install Secretary with
Short Skirt 3.3. This is not a supported application for Wife 1.0 and is likely to
cause irreversible damage to the operating system.

Best of Luck,
Tech Support

Jar of olives

McQuillan walked into a bar and ordered martini after martini, each time
removing the olives and placing them in a jar. When the jar was filled with olives
and all the drinks consumed, the Irishman started to leave. “S’cuse me,” said a
customer, who was puzzled over what McQuillan had done. “What was that all
about?” “Nothing,” said the Irishman, “my wife just sent me out for a jar of ol-
ives.”

Spank em

An old country doctor went way out to the boondocks to deliver a baby. It
was so far out there was no electricity.

When the doctor arrived, no one was home except for the laboring mother
and her 5-year-old child. The doctor instructed the child to hold a lantern high so
he could see, while he helped the woman deliver the baby.

The child did so.

The mother pushed and after a little while, the doctor lifted the newborn
baby by the feet and spanked him on the bottom to get him to take his first
breath.

The doctor then asked the 5-year-old what he thought of the new baby.

“He shouldn’t have crawled in there in the first place.
Spank him again,” the 5-year-old said.

No Bull

Three bulls heard via the grapevine that the rancher was going to bring yet
another bull onto the ranch, and the prospect raised a discussion among them.

First Bull: “Boys, we all know I’ve been here 5 years. Once we settled our
differences, we agreed on which 100 of the cows would be mine. Now, I don’t
know where this newcomer is going to get HIS cows, but I ain’t givin’ him any of
mine.”

Second Bull: “That pretty much says it for me, too. I’ve been here 3 years
and have earned my right to the 50 cows we’ve agreed are mine. I’ll fight’em till I
run him off or kill ‘Im, but I AM KEEPIN’ ALL MY COWS.”

Third Bull: “I’ve only been here a year, and so far you guys have only let me
have 10 cows to “take care of”. I may not be as big as you fellows (yet) but I am
young and virile, so I simply MUST keep all MY cows.”
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They had just finished their big talk when an eighteen-wheeler pulls up in

the middle of the pasture with only ONE ANIMAL IN IT: the biggest Son-of-An-
other-Bull these guys had ever seen! At 4700 pounds, each step he took toward
the ground strained the steel ramp to the breaking point.

First Bull: “You know, it’s actually been some time since I really felt I was
doing all my cows justice, anyway. I think I can spare a few for our new friend.”

Second Bull: “I’ll have plenty of cows to take care of if I just stay on the
opposite end of the pasture from HIM. I’m certainly not looking for an argument.”

They look over at their young friend, the 3rd bull, and find him pawing the
dirt, shaking his horns, and snorting — the bull’s equivalent of an Ape’s beating
his chest or Man’s bone-chilling, war-like cry of “Stay away from my Woman,
Vato!!

First Bull: “Son, let me give you some advice real quick. Let him have some
of your cows and live to tell about it.”

Third Bull: “Hell, Mister, he can have ALL MY COWS. I’m just making sure
he knows I’M a bull!”

Desert Outpost

A Captain in the foreign legion was transferred to a desert outpost. On his
orientation tour he noticed a very old, seedy looking camel tied out back of the
enlisted men’s barracks.

He asked the Sergeant leading the tour, “What’s the camel for?”
The Sergeant replied, “Well sir, it’s a long way from anywhere, and the men

have natural sexual urges, so when they do, ugh, we have the camel.”
The Captain said “Well, if it’s good for morale, then I guess it’s all right with

me.”
After he had been at the fort for about 6 months, the Captain could not

stand it anymore, so he told his Sergeant, “BRING IN THE CAMEL!!!”
The Serge shrugged his shoulders and led the camel into the Captain’s

quarters. The Captain got a foot stool and proceeded to have vigorous sex with
the camel. As he stepped, satisfied, down from the stool and was buttoning his
pants he asked the Sergeant,

“Is that how the enlisted men do it?”
The Sergeant replied, “Well sir, they usually just use it to ride into town.”

5 reasons why computers must be male

5. They’re heavily dependent on external tools and equipment.
4. They periodically cut you off right when you think you’ve established a

network connection.
3. They’ll usually do what you ask them to do, but they won’t do more than

they have to and they won’t think of it on their own.
2. They’re typically obsolete within five years and need to be traded in for a

new model. Some users, however, feel they’ve already invested so much in the
damn machine that they’re compelled to remain with an underpowered system.

1. They get hot when you turn them on, and that’s the only time you have
their attention.
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Five reasons computers must be female:

5. No one but their creator understands their logic.
4. Even the smallest mistakes are immediately committed to memory for

future reference.
3. The native language used to communicate with other computers is in-

comprehensible to everyone else.
2. The message, “Bad command or filename,” is about as informative as “If

you don’t know why I’m mad at you, then I’m certainly not going to tell you.”
1. As soon as you make a commitment to one, you find yourself spending

half your paycheck on accessories for it.

You may be addicted to the Net when...

1.You actually wore a blue ribbon to protest the Communications Decency
Act.

2.You kiss your girlfriend’s home page.
3.Your bookmark takes 15 minutes to scroll from top to bottom.
4.Your eyeglasses have a web site burned in on them.
5.You find yourself brainstorming for new subjects to search.
6.You refuse to go to a vacation spot with no electricity and no phone lines.
7.You finally do take that vacation, but only after buying a cellular modem

and a laptop.
8.You spend half of the plane trip with your laptop on your lap...and your

child in the overhead compartment.
9.All your daydreaming is preoccupied with getting a faster connection to

the net: 56KPS...ISDN...cable modem...T1...T3.
10.And even your night dreams are in HTML.
11.You find yourself typing .COM after every period when using a word

processor.com.
12.You turn off your modem and get this awful empty feeling, like you just

pulled the plug on a loved one.
13.You refer to going to the bathroom as downloading.
14.You start introducing yourself as “Jim at I-I-Net dot net dot au.
15.Your heart races faster and beats irregularly each time you see a new

WWW site address in print or on TV, even though you’ve never had heart prob-
lems before.

16.You step out of your room and realize that your parents have moved and
you don’t have a clue when it happened.

17.You turn on your intercom when leaving the room so you can hear if new
e-mail arrives.

18.Your wife drapes a blond wig over your monitor to remind you what she
looks like.

19.All of your friends have an @ in their names.
20.When looking at a page full of someone else’s links, you notice all of

them are already highlighted in purple.
21.Your dog has its own home page.
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22.You’ve already visited all the links at Yahoo and you’re halfway through

Lycos.
23.You can’t call your mother...she doesn’t have a modem.
24.You realize there is not a sound in the house and you have no idea

where your children are.
25.You check your mail. It says “no new messages.” So you check it again.
26.You refer to your age as 3.x.
27.You have commandeered your teenager’s phone line for the net and

even his friends know not to call on his line anymore.
28.Your phone bill comes to your doorstep in a box.
29.Even though you died last week, you’ve managed to retain OPS on your

favorite IRC channel.
30.You code your homework in HTML and give your instructor the URL.
31.You don’t know the sex of three of your closest friends, because they

have neutral nicknames and you never bothered to ask.
32.You name your children Eudora, Mozilla and Dotcom.
33.You laugh at people with 14.4 baud modems.
34.Your husband tells you he’s had the beard for two months.
35.You miss more than five meals a week downloading the latest games

from the net.
36.You start looking for hot HTML addresses in public restroom.
37.You wake up at 3 a.m. to go to the bathroom and stop and check your e-

mail on the way back to bed.
38.You move into a new house and decide to Netscape before you land-

scape.
39.You tell the cab driver you live at http://123.elm.street/house/

bluetrim.html
40.You actually try that 123.elm.street address.
41.You tell the kids they can’t use the computer because “Daddy’s got work

to do!” and you don’t even have a job.
42.Your friends no longer send you e-mail...they just log on to your IRC

channel.
43.You buy a Captain Kirk chair with a built-in keyboard and mouse.
44.Your wife makes a new rule: “The computer cannot come to bed.”
45.You are so familiar with the WWW that you find the search engines

useless.
46.You get a tattoo that says “This body best viewed with Netscape 3.01 or

higher.”
47.You never have to deal with busy signals when calling your

ISP...because you never log off.
48.The last girl you picked up was only a jpeg.
49.You ask a plumber how much it would cost to replace the chair in front

of your computer with a toilet.
50.You forget what year it is.
51.You start tilting your head sideways to smile.
52.You ask your doctor to implant a gig in your brain.
53.You leave the modem speaker on after connecting because you think it

sounds like the ocean wind...the perfect soundtrack for Surfing the Net.
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54.You begin to wonder how on earth your service provider is allowed to

call 200 hours per month “unlimited.”
55.You turn on your computer and turn off your wife.
56.Your wife says communication is important in a marriage...so you buy

another computer and install a second phone line so the two of you can chat.
57.As your car crashes through the guardrail on a mountain road, your first

instinct is to search for the BACK button.
58.You decide to stay in college for an additional year or two, just for the

free Internet access.
59.You start using smileys in your snail mail.
60.Only communication in your household is through email.
61.Choice between paying CompuServe bill and paying for kids education

is a no brainer — although a bit painful for your kids.
62.AT&T names you Customer of the Month for the third consecutive time.
63.Batteries in the TV remote now last for months.
64.You hire a housekeeper for your home page.
65.New mail alarm on your palmtop annoys other churchgoers.
66.Your mouse-clicking forearm rivals Popeye’s.
67.You unsuccessfully try to download a pizza from www.dominos.com.
68.You come back and check this list every half-hour.

Down Time

A software engineer, hardware engineer and departmental manager were
on their way to a meeting in Switzerland. They were driving down a steep moun-
tain road when suddenly the brakes failed. The car careened out of control,
bouncing off guardrails until it miraculously ground to a scraping halt along the
mountainside. The occupants of the car were unhurt, but they had a problem.
They were stuck halfway down the mountain in a car with no brakes.

“I know” said the manager. “ Let’s have a meeting, propose a Vision, for-
mulate a Mission Statement, define some Goals, and through a process of Con-
tinuous Improvement, find a solution to the Critical Problems and we’ll be on our
way.”

“No,” said the hardware engineer. “I’ve got my Swiss army knife with me. I
can strip down the car’s braking system, isolate the fault, fix it, and we’ll be on
our way.”

“Wait,” said the software engineer. “Before we do anything, shouldn’t we
push the car back to the top of the mountain and see if it happens again?”

Technology

Four international businessmen are on the golf course, and there is a ring-
ing sound. The Canadian guy goes to his golf bag, pulls out his cellular phone
and talks for a minute with his office.

“Very important to be in touch these days,” he says.
“Yes,” his golfing partners agree.
A little bit later another, a different ring is heard, and the American golfer

holds his hand up to his head (as if to imitate talking on the phone) and starts’
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talking in what is clearly a real conversation.

After the call he explains to his friends, “It’s the very latest in cellular tech-
nology—a speaker is attached to my thumb, and a microphone to my pinkie. You
can’t even tell I have it on.”

A couple of holes later, a different, muted, ringing sound is heard, and the
German businessman in the foursome stands erect and begins talking, again an
obviously real conversation. When finished he explains,

“This really is the latest in cellular technology. A speaker is implanted in
my ear, and a microphone in the backside of a front tooth. I just stand at attention
to talk.”

Suitably impressed, the foursome continues their game. Suddenly, the
Japanese golfer excuses himself and ducks behind a bush. After he doesn’t re-
appear for several minutes, the American golfer goes to make sure he is okay. He
finds him behind the bushes squatting down with his pants around his ankles.

“Is everything okay?” asks the American.
“Yes,” replies the Japanese golfer, “If you could just give me a minute here,

I’m expecting a fax...”

Stow Away

A depressed young woman was so desperate, that she decided to end her
life by throwing herself into the ocean. When she went down to the docks, a
handsome young sailor noticed her tears, took pity on her, and said,

“Look, you’ve got a lot to live for. I’m off to Europe in the morning, and if
you like, I can stow you away on my ship. I’ll take good care of you and bring you
food every day.” Moving closer, he slipped his arm around her shoulder and
added,

“I’ll keep you happy, and you’ll keep me happy.”
The girl nodded ‘yes’. After all, what did she have to lose? That night, the

sailor brought her aboard and hid her in a lifeboat. From then on, every night he
brought her three sandwiches and a piece of fruit, and they made passionate love
until dawn. Three weeks later, during a routine search, the captain discovered her.

“What are you doing here?” the Captain asked.
“I have an arrangement with one of the sailors,” she explained.
“He’s taking me to Europe, and he’s screwing me.”
“He sure is, lady,” said the Captain. “This is the Staten Island Ferry.”

Three Quickies

A man goes into a restaurant, sits down at a table and, when the comely
waitress asks for his order, says, “I want a quickie”.

She slaps his face and says, “Now would you please give me your order?”
Again, he says, I want a quickie. She slaps him again and says, “I’ll give

you one last chance; what do you want?”
Someone from the next table leans over and says quietly to the man, “I

think it’s pronounced quiche.”

A woman opens her front door on Halloween night and finds a little boy in a
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pirate costume, ‘oh, what an adorable pirate!’ she exclaims, where are your buc-
caneers?’

‘Under my buccan hat,’ he replies.

A young blonde girl went to the doctor. He put the stethoscope up to her
chest and said “Big Breaths”

And she said, “Yeth, and I’m not even thirteen”

Strongest Man

The local bar was so sure that its bartender was the strongest man around
that they offered a standing $1,000 bet. The bartender would squeeze a lemon
until all the juice ran into a glass, and hand the lemon to a patron. Anyone who
could squeeze one more drop of juice out would win the money.

Many people had tried over time (weight-lifters, longshoremen, etc.) but
nobody could do it. One day this scrawny little man came into the bar, wearing
thick glasses and a polyester suit, and said in a tiny squeaky voice “I’d like to try
the bet.”

After the laughter had died down, the bartender said OK, grabbed a lemon,
and squeezed away. Then he handed the wrinkled remains of the rind to the little
man.

But the crowd’s laughter turned to total silence as the man clenched his
fist around the lemon and six drops fell into the glass. As the crowd cheered, the
bartender paid the $1000, and asked the little man,

“What do you do for a living? Are you a lumberjack, a weight-lifter, what?”
The man replied, “I work for Revenue Canada.”

Physical Therapy

A couple of women, Janice and Sherrill, were playing golf one sunny Satur-
day morning. Sherrill, the first of the twosome teed off and watched in horror as
the ball headed directly toward a foursome of men playing the next hole. Indeed,
the ball hit one of the men, and he immediately clasped his hands together at his
crotch, fell to the ground and proceeded to roll around in agony.

Sherrill rushed down to the man and immediately began to apologize. She
then explained that she was a physical therapist and offered to help ease his
pain.

“Please allow me to help. I’m a physical therapist and I know I could relieve
your pain if you’d just allow me!” she told him earnestly.

“Oomph, oooh, nnooo, I’ll be all right...I’ll be fine in a few minutes,” he
replied as he remained in the fetal position still clasping his hands together at his
crotch. But she persisted, and he finally allowed her to help him.

She gently took his hands away and laid them to the side, loosened his
pants and put her hands inside, beginning to massage him.

“Does that feel better?” she asked. “It feels great,” he replied.
“But my thumb still hurts like hell!!!
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Playing Catch-up

A man had to go to a strange town to be the guest speaker at a business
meeting. When he arrived at the Motel in town, he found that he had a lot of time
before the meeting. He asked the clerk where the nearest golf course was and
was given directions on how to get there. While playing on the front nine, he was
going over the speech in his mind and became confused as to where he was on
the course. Looking around, he saw a Lady playing ahead of him. He walked up to
her and told her about his big meeting and the speech he was to make and his
confusion about where he was on the course. He asked her if she knew what hole
he was playing.

She replied “ I’m on the 7th hole and you are a hole behind me, so you
must be on the 6th hole”.

He thanked her and went back to his golf. On the back nine the same thing
happened, and he approached her again with the same request.

She said, “I’m on the 14th, you are a hole behind me, so you must be on the
13th”. Once again he thanked her and returned to his play.

He finished his round and went into the clubhouse where he saw the Lady
sitting at the end of the bar. He asked the bartender if he knew the Lady. The
bartender said that she was a sales lady and played the course often.

He approached her and said, “Let me buy you a drink to show my apprecia-
tion for your help. I understand that you are a sales lady; well I am in sales also.

What do you sell”?
She replied, “If I told you, you would only laugh”.
“No I wouldn’t”, he said and persisted that she tells him what she sold.
“Well if you must know”, she answered, “I sell Tampex”.
With that, he fell on the floor and laughed so hard he almost lost his breath.
She said, “See I knew you would laugh”.
“That’s not what I’m laughing at” he replied, “I’m a toilet paper salesman,

so I’m still a hole behind you!”

Gas

An elderly lady was having trouble with intestinal gas, so she decided to
see her doctor.

“Doctor”, she said, “this gas is drivin’ me crazy. It doesn’t smell, and it
doesn’t make any noise, but it’s annoying just the same”.

The doctor nods in understanding, then takes out his prescription pad, and
writes a prescription and hands it to the lady.

“But doctor” she protests, “aren’t you even going to examine me?”
“That won’t be necessary,” he replies, “Just take this medication”.
So the lady gets the prescription filled, and takes it for a few days, but

notices that the gas attacks are as bad as ever, EXCEPT NOW they really SMELL
BAD! So she goes back to the doctor and explains the new problem.

“Doctor”, she says, “that medicine you gave me didn’t help my gas at all.
It’s still so quiet you can’t hear it, but it really STINKS now!”

The doctor nods, and reaches for his prescription pad again. Once again
the lady protests “But doctor, don’t you want to examine me?”
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Once again, he reassures her that it’s not necessary to examine her, and

hands her a new prescription to be filled.
“Okay”, she said reluctantly, taking the prescription from the doctor.
“By the way, what are these medicines you’re prescribing?”
“Well”, he said, “the first one was for your SINUSES, and this one’s for your

HEARING!”

About Time

A guy dies and goes to heaven. It’s a slow day for St. Peter, so, upon pass-
ing the entrance test, St. Peter says, “I’m not very busy today, why don’t you let
me show you around?”

The guy thinks this is a great idea and graciously accepts the offer. St.
Peter shows him all the sights; the golf course, the reading room and library, the
observation room, the cafeteria and finally, they come to a HUGE room full of
clocks.

The guy asks, “What’s up with these clocks?”
St. Peter explains, “Everyone on earth has a clock that shows how much

time he has left on earth. When a clock runs out of time, the person dies and
comes to the Gates to be judged.”

The guy thinks this makes sense but notices that some of the clocks are
going faster than others. He asks why is that?

St. Peter explains, “Every time a living person tells a lie, it speeds his
clock.”

This also makes sense, so the guy takes one last look around the room
before leaving and notices one clock in the center of the ceiling. On this clock,
both hands are spinning at an unbelievable rate.

So he asks, “What’s the story with that clock?”
“Oh, that,” St. Peter replies, “That’s OJ Simpson’s clock. We decided to

use it as a fan.”

Two new members in the hunting lodge

One night, at the lodge of a hunting club, two new members were being
introduced to other members and shown around. The man leading them around
said, “See that old man asleep in the chair by the fireplace? He is our oldest
member and can tell you some hunting stories you’ll never forget.”

They awakened the old man and asked him to tell them a hunting story.
“Well, I remember back in 1944, we went on a lion hunting exposition in Africa.
We were on foot and hunted for three days without seeing a thing. On the fourth
day, I was so tired I had to rest my feet. I found a fallen tree, so I laid my gun
down, propped my head on the tree, and fell asleep. I don’t know how long I was
asleep when I was awakened by a noise in the bushes. I was reaching for my gun
when the biggest lion I ever seen jumped out of the bushes at me like this,
ROOOAAAAARRRRRRRRRRRRRR!!!!!!!!!!!....... I tell you, I just shit my pants.”

The young men looked astonished and one of them said, “I don’t blame
you, I would have shit my pants too if a lion jumped out at me.” The old man
shook his head and said, “No, no, not then, just now when I said
ROOOAAAAARRRRRRRRRRRRRR!!!!!!!!!!!
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Spaghetti

A doctor was having an affair with his nurse. Shortly afterward, she told
him she was pregnant. Not wanting his wife to know, he gave the nurse a sum of
money and asked her to go to Italy and have the baby there.

But how will I let you know the baby is born?” she asked.

He replied, “Just send me a postcard and write “spaghetti” on the back. I’ll take
care of expenses.”

Not knowing what else to do, the nurse took the money and flew to Italy.
Six months went by and then one-day the doctor’s wife called him at the office
and said “Dear, you received a very strange postcard in the mail today from Eu-
rope, and I don’t understand what it means.”

The doctor said “Just wait until I get home and I will explain it to you”.
Later that evening the doctor came home, read the postcard, fell to the

floor with a heart attack.
Paramedics rushed him to the ER. The lead medic stayed back to comfort

the wife. He asked what trauma had precipitated the cardiac arrest. So the wife
picked up the card and read

“Spaghetti, Spaghetti, Spaghetti, Spaghetti - Two with sausage and meat-
balls, two without.”

More of a story than a Joke

Ever notice how a 4 year olds voice is louder than 200 adult voices? Sev-
eral years ago, I returned home from a trip just when a storm hit, with crashing
thunder and severe lightning.  As I came into my bedroom about 2 a.m., I found
my two children in bed with my wife, apparently scared by the loud storm. I re-
signed myself to sleep in the guest bedroom that night.

The next day, I talked to the children, and explained that it was O.K. to
sleep with Mom when the storm was bad, but when I was expected home, please
don’t sleep with Mom that night.

They said OK. After my next trip several weeks later, the wife and the chil-
dren picked me up in the terminal at the appointed time. Since the plane was late,
everyone had come into the terminal to wait for my plane’s arrival, along with
hundreds of other folks waiting for their arriving passengers.

As I entered the waiting area, my son saw me, and came running, shouting,
“Hi, Dad! I’ve got some good news!” As I waved back, I said loudly, “What’s

the good news?”
“Nobody slept with Mommy while you were away this time!”
The airport became very quiet, as everyone in the waiting area looked at

Alex, then turned to me, and then searched the rest of the area to see if they
could figure out exactly who his Mom was.
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Little Voices

Rob had felt guilty all day long. No matter how much he tried to forget
about it, he couldn’t. The guilt and sense of betrayal was overwhelming.

But every once in a while he’d hear that small inner voice trying to reassure
him,

“Rob. Don’t worry about it. You aren’t the first doctor to sleep with one of
your patients and you won’t be the last.”

But invariably the other voice would bring him back to reality, “Rob, You’re
a veterinarian.”

Chicken Man

An old guy approaches the window of the movie theater with a chicken on
his shoulder, and asks for 2 tickets. The girl at the counter wants to know who is
going in with him.

He replies, “Well, my pet chicken, of course!”
The girl tells him that he CAN’T take a chicken into the theater, so he goes

around the corner, and stuffs the chicken into his pants. He returns to the win-
dow, buys his ticket and goes in. Inside the theater, the chicken starts to get hot
and begins to squirm, so the man unzips his pants so the chicken can stick it’s
head out and watch the movie. Sitting next to him is Agnes. She elbows Myrtle
and whispers, “Myrtle, this man over here has just unzipped his pants!”

Myrtle whispers back, “Oh, don’t worry about it.....you’ve seen one, you’ve
seen them all.”

Agnes says, “I KNOW......but this one’s eating my POPCORN!!”

Indian Ghost

There was this party in the woods and all of a sudden there was a down-
pour of thunder and rain. These two young guys ran for about 10 minutes in the
pouring rain, finally reaching their car just as the rain let up.  They jumped in the
car, started it up and headed down the road, laughing and, of course, still drink-
ing one beer after the other.

All of a sudden an old Indian man’s face appeared in the passenger window
and tapped lightly on the window!

The passenger screamed out, “eeeeekkk! Look at my window!!! There’s an
old Indian guy’s face there!” (Was this a ghost?!?!?!?)

This old Indian man kept knocking, so the driver said, “Well open the win-
dow a little and ask him what he wants!”

So the passenger rolled his window down part way and said, scared out of
his wits, “What do you want???” The old Indian softly replied, “You have any
tobacco?” The passenger, terrified, looked at the driver and said, “He wants
tobacco!” “Well offer him a cigarette! HURRY!!” the driver replies.

So he fumbles around with the pack and hands the old man a cigarette and
yells, “Step on it!!!” rolling up the window in terror.

Now going about 80 miles an hour, they calm down and they start laughing
again, and the passenger says, “What do you think of that?”
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The driver says, “I don’t know? How could that be? I am going pretty fast?”
Then all of a sudden AGAIN there is a knock on the window and there is the

old Indian man again.
“aaaaaaaaaaaaa, there he is again!”, the passenger yells.”
Well see what he wants now!” yells back the driver.
He rolls down the window a little ways and shakily says “Yes?”
“Do you have a light?” the old Indian quietly asks. The passenger throws a

lighter out the window at him and rolls up the window and yells, “STEP ON IT!”
They are now going about 100 miles an hour and still guzzling beer, trying

to forget what they had just seen and heard, when all of a sudden again there is
more knocking! “Oh my God! HE’S BACK!”

He rolls down the window and screams out, “WHAT DO YOU WANT?” in
stark fear.

The old man gently replies, “You want some help getting out of the mud?”

And on that note, this wraps up volumn 5.

Ta ta for now. . .
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