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Introduction

Welcome to collection No. 6!

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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Microsoft Test

BNN: Microsoft tests Nuclear Device at Secret Olympia Facility

Summary: World leaders reacted with stunned silence as Microsoft Corp. (MSFT) con-
ducted an underground nuclear test at a secret facility in

Washington State. The device, exploded at 10:55 am PDT (1:55 pm EDT) today, was timed
to coincide with talks between Microsoft and the US Department of Justice over possible anti-
trust action.

News from Information Services:
Feb. 28, 2001 Copyright (c) 2000 BNN All rights reserved.

REDMOND (BNN)—World leaders reacted with stunned silence as Microsoft Corp. (MSFT)
conducted an underground nuclear test at a secret facility in

Washington State. The device, exploded at 10:55 am PDT (1:55 pm EDT) today, was timed
to coincide with talks between Microsoft and the US Department of Justice over possible anti-
trust action.

“Microsoft is going to defend its right to market its products by any and all necessary
means,” said Microsoft Chairman Bill Gates. “Not that I’m anti-government” he continued, “but
there would be few tears shed in the computer industry if Washington were engulfed in a bath of
nuclear fire.”

Scientists pegged the explosion at around 100 kilotons. “I nearly dropped my latte when I
saw the seismometer” explained University of Washington geophysicist Dr. Whoops Blammover,
“At first I thought it was Mt. Rainier, and I was thinking, damn, there goes the mountain bike
vacation.”

In Washington, President Bush announced the US Government would boycott all
Microsoft products indefinitely. Minutes later, the President reversed his decision. “We’ve tried
sanctions since lunchtime, and they don’t work,” said the President. Instead, the administration
will initiate a policy of “constructive engagement” with Microsoft.

Microsoft President Rick Belluzzo said the test justified Microsoft’s acquisition of the
Hanford Nuclear Reservation a few years back from the US Government. Not only did Microsoft
acquire “kilograms of weapons grade plutonium” in the deal, said Belluzzo, “but we’ve finally
found a place to dump those millions of unsold copies of Microsoft Bob.”

Belluzzo warned users not to replace Microsoft Operating Systems with Linux. “I can
neither confirm nor deny the existence of a radioisotope thermoelectric generator (RTG) inside of
every Pentium microprocessor,” said Belluzzo, “but anyone who installs an OS written by a
bunch of long-hairs on the Internet is going to get what they deserve.”

The existence of an RTG in each Pentium microprocessor would explain why the micro-
processors, made by the Intel Corporation, run so hot. The

Intel chips “put out more heat than they draw in electrical power” said
Prof. E. E. Thymes of MIT. “This should finally dispel those stories about cold fusion.”
Rumors suggest a second weapons development project is underway in California,

headed by Microsoft rival Sun Microsystems. “They’re doing all of the development work in
Java,” said one source close to the project. The development of a delivery system is said to be
holding up progress. “Write once, bomb anywhere is still a dream at the moment.”

Meanwhile, in Cupertino, California, Apple CEO Steve Jobs was rumored to be in discus-
sion with Oracle CEO Larry Ellison about deploying Apple’s Newton technology against
Microsoft

A Dogs New Year’s Resolutions

I will not play tug-of-war with Dad’s underwear when he’s on the toilet.
The garbage collector is NOT stealing our stuff.
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.
I must shake the rainwater out of my fur BEFORE entering the house.
I will not eat the cats’ food, before or after they eat it.
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I will stop trying to find the few remaining pieces of clean carpet in the house when I am
about to throw up.

I will not throw up in the car.
I will not roll on dead seagulls, fish, crabs, etc.
I will not lick my human’s face after eating animal poop.
“Kitty box crunchies” are not food.
I will not eat any more socks and then redeposit them in the backyard after processing.
The diaper pail is not a cookie jar.
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, especially 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.
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 & 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.

Truth About Barney

1) Start with the given:

CUTE PURPLE DINOSAUR

2) Change all U’s to V’s (which is proper Latin anyway):

CVTE PVRPLE DINOSAVR

3) Extract all Roman Numerals:

C V  V L  D I  V

4) Convert into Arabic values:

100 5 5 50 500 1 5

5) Add all the numbers:

666

Thus, Barney is the Anti-Christ.

Baseball Season

The President and Mrs. Clinton are in the front row at a Yankees’ game.
The row behind them is filed with Secret Service agents. One of them leans over and

whispers something into the President’s ear.
Clinton pauses then grabs Hilary by the scruff of the neck and heaves her over the railing.

She falls 10 feet to the dugout, kicking and screaming obscenities.
The President shakes hands with those near him, getting “high fives.” The Secret Service

agent leans over again and whispers, “Mr. President, I said, “They want you to throw out the first
pitch!”
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Bears

The Alaska Dept of Fish and Game recently issued this bulletin:

In light of the rising frequency of human/grizzly bear conflicts, the Alaska
Dept of F&G is advising hikers, hunters and fishermen to take extra precautions and keep

alert for bears while in the field.

“We advise outdoorsmen to wear noisy little bells on their clothing so as to startle bears
that aren’t expecting them. We also advise outdoorsmen to carry pepper spray with them in case
of an encounter with a bear. It is also a good idea to watch for fresh signs of bear activity.
Outdoorsmen should recognize the difference between black bear and grizzly manure:  Black
bear manure is smaller and contains lots of berries and squirrel fur. Grizzly bear manure has little
bells in it and smells like pepper.”

Regards, Smokey

Beer, Bears and Billings, Montana

A bear walks into a bar in Billings, Montana and sits down. He bangs on the bar with his
paw and demands a beer. The bartender approaches and says,

“We don’t serve beer to bears in bars in Billings.

The bear, becoming angry, demands again that he be served a beer. The bartender tells
him again, more forcefully, “We don’t serve beer to belligerent bears in bars in Billings.”

The bear, very angry now, says, “If you don’t serve me a beer, I’m going to eat that lady
sitting at the end of the bar.”

The bartender says “Sorry, we don’t serve beer to belligerent, bully bears in bars in
Billings.”

The bear goes to the end of the bar, and as promised, eats the woman. He comes back to
his seat and again demands a beer.

The bartender states, “Sorry, in Billings we don’t serve beer in bars to belligerent, bully
bears that are on drugs.”

The bear says, “I’m not on drugs.”

The bartender says, “You are now. That was a barbitchyouate.”

Believe it or not...

A young guy from Texas moves to California and goes to a big department store looking
for a job.

The manager says, “Do you have any sales experience?”
The kid says, “Yeah, I was a salesman back home in Texas.”
Well, the boss liked the kid so he gave him the job. “You start tomorrow. I’ll come down

after we close and see how you did.”
His first day on the job was rough but he got through it. After the store was locked up,

the boss came down. “How many sales did you make today?”
Kid says,” One.”
The boss says, “Just one? Our sales people average 20 or 30 sales a day. How much was

the sale for?” Kid says, “$101,237.64.” Boss says,
“$101,237.64? What the hell did you sell?”
Kid says, “First I sold him a small fishhook. Then I sold him a medium fishhook. Then I

sold him a larger fishhook. Then I sold him a new fishing rod. Then I asked him where he was
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going fishing and he said down at the coast, so I told him he was gonna need a boat, so we went
down to the boat department and I sold him that twin engine Chris Craft. Then he said he didn’t
think his Honda Civic would pull it, so I took him down to the automotive department and sold
him that 4X4 Blazer.”

The boss said, “A guy came in here to buy a fish hook and you sold him a boat and
truck?”

Kid says, “No, he came in here to buy a box of tampons for his wife and I said, ‘Well, your
weekend’s shot, you might as well go fishing.’”

Virus alert...it happened to me!!

If you receive an email entitled “Bad-times,” delete it immediately.

Do not open it. Apparently this one is pretty nasty.

It will not only erase everything on your hard drive, but it will also delete anything on
disks within 20 feet of your computer.

It demagnetizes the stripes on ALL of your credit cards.

It reprograms your ATM access code, screws up the tracking on your VCR and uses
subspace field harmonics to scratch any CD’s you attempt to play.

It will re-calibrate your refrigerator’s coolness settings so all your ice cream melts and
your milk curdles.

It will program your phone auto-dial to call only your mother-in-law’s number.

This virus will mix antifreeze into your fish tank.

It will drink all your beer. (For God’s sake men are you listening?!?!)

It will leave dirty socks on the coffee table when you are expecting company.

It will replace your shampoo with Nair and your Nair with Rogaine, all while dating your
current boy/girlfriend behind your back and billing their hotel rendezvous to your Visa card.

It will cause you to run with scissors and throw things in a way that is only fun until
someone loses an eye.

It will rewrite your backup files, changing all your active verbs to passive tense and
incorporating undetectable misspellings, which grossly change the interpretations of key sen-
tences.

If the “Bad-times” message is opened in a Windows95/98 environment, it will leave the
toilet seat up and leave your hair dryer plugged in dangerously close to a full bathtub.

It will not only remove the forbidden tags from your mattresses and pillows, it will also
refill your skim milk with whole milk.

**WARN AS MANY PEOPLE AS YOU CAN.**

In case you are a blonde, this is a joke

An African leader was entertaining President Clinton.
They’d spent the day discussing what the country had received from the Russians before

the new government kicked them out.
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The Russians built us a power plant, a highway, and an airport. Plus we learned to drink
vodka and play Russian roulette.” President Clinton frowned. “Russian roulette’s not a friendly
nice game.”

The African leader smiled. “That’s why we developed African roulette. If you want to have
good relations with our country, you’ll have to play. I’ll show you how.”

He pushed a buzzer, and a moment later six magnificently built, nude women were ush-
ered in. “You can choose any one of those women to give you oral sex,” he told Clinton.

This gained Clinton’s immediate attention, and he was ready to make his choice, when a
thought occurred to him. “How on earth is this related to Russian roulette?”

The African leader said, “One of them is a cannibal.”

Bess

Farmer Joe was suing a trucking company for injuries sustained in an accident. In court,
the company’s fancy lawyer was questioning Farmer

Joe. “Didn’t you say, at the scene of the accident, ‘I’m fine’?” asked the lawyer.

Farmer Joe responded, “Well, I’ll tell you what happened. I had just loaded my favorite
mule, Bessie, into the . . .”

“I didn’t ask for any details,” the lawyer interrupted. “Just answer the question. Did you
not say, at the scene of the accident, ‘I’m fine’?”

Farmer Joe continued, “Well, I had just got Bessie into the trailer and
I was driving down the road . . .”

The lawyer interrupted again and said, “Judge, I am trying to establish the fact that, at the
scene of the accident, this man told the Highway Patrolman that he was just fine. Now, several
months after the accident, he is suing my client. I believe he is a fraud. Please tell him to simply
answer the question.”

But the judge was interested in Farmer Joe’s story and said to the lawyer, I’d like to hear
what he has to say about his mule, Bessie.

Joe thanked the judge and proceeded. “Well, as I was saying, I had just loaded Bessie,
my favorite mule, into the trailer and was driving her down the highway when this huge semi-
truck and trailer ran the stop sign and smacked my truck right in the side.

“I was thrown into one ditch and Bessie was thrown into the other. I was hurting real bad
and didn’t want to move. However, I could hear ole Bessie moaning and groaning. I knew she
was in terrible shape just by her groans.

“Shortly after the accident, a highway patrolman came on the scene. He could hear
Bessie moaning and groaning so he went over to her. After he looked at her, he took out his gun
and shot her between the eyes. Then the patrolman came across the road with his gun in his
hand and looked at me.

“He said, ‘your mule was in such bad shape I had to shoot her. How are you feeling?’”

Best Buds

Two men were walking through the woods when a large bear walked out into the clearing
not more than fifty feet from them. The first man dropped his backpack and dug out a pair of
running shoes. Then, as the bear slowly approached them, he furiously attempted to lace them
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up.

The second man, somewhat confused, looked at the first man and asked, “What the heck
are you doing? Running shoes ain’t gonna help! You can’t outrun that bear!”

“I don’t need to outrun the bear, buddy,” said the first man. “I just need to outrun you!”

Best Bumber Stickers of 1999

God Made Us Sisters; Prozac Made Us Friends
My Mother Is a Travel Agent for Guilt Trips
I Used to Be Schizophrenic, But We’re OK Now
Coffee, Chocolate, Men; Some Things Are Just Better Rich
Liberal Arts Major....Will Think for Food
Don’t Treat Me Any Differently Than You Would the Queen
Gravity...It’s Not Just a Good Idea. It’s the Law.
First National Bank of Dad; Sorry, Closed
In Dog Years, I’m Dead
Love May Be Blind, But Marriage Is a Real Eye Opener
If at First You Don’t Succeed, Skydiving Isn’t for You
The Trouble With the Gene Pool Is That There’s No Lifeguard
Get a New Car for Your Spouse. It’ll Be a Great Trade
Wanted: Meaningful Overnight Relationship
I’m Going to Graduate on Time; No Matter How Long It Takes
Anything Not Worth Doing Is Not Worth Doing Well
A Day Without Sunshine is Like...Night
First Things First, but Not Necessarily in That Order
Old Age Comes at a Bad Time
In America, Anyone Can Be President. That’s Just One of the Risks You Take to Live Here.
Some people are alive only because it is illegal to shoot them.
I used to have a handle on life, but it broke.
You’re just jealous because the voices only talk to ME.
BEER: It’s not just for breakfast anymore.
So you’re a feminist...Isn’t that cute.
I need someone real bad... Are you real bad?
BEAUTY is in the eye of the beer-holder.
All men are idiots... and I married their king.
The more you complain, the longer God makes you live.
Hard work has a future payoff. Laziness pays off now.
Reality is a crutch for people who can’t handle drugs.
Out of my mind...Back in five minutes.
God must love stupid people...He made SO many of them.
I said no to drugs, but they didn’t listen.
I took an IQ test and the results were negative.
Consciousness: That annoying time between naps.
God is my co-pilot, but the Devil is my bombardier.
I don’t have a license to kill. I have a learner’s permit.
I wasn’t born a bitch. Men like you made me this way.
Keep honking while I reload.
Taxation WITH representation isn’t so hot either!
Who were the testers for Preparations A through G?
Madness takes its toll. Please have exact change.
5 days a week my body is a temple. The other two, it’s an amusement park.
EARTH FIRST! We’ll strip-mine the other planets later.
If you drink, don’t park. Accidents cause people.
If you can read this, I can hit my brakes and sue you.
Save the whales! Trade them for valuable prizes.
Whitewater is over when the First Lady sings.
My wife keeps complaining I never listen to her ...or something like that.
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Sure you can trust the government! Just ask an Indian!
Alcohol and calculus don’t mix. Never drink and derive.
If we are what we eat, I’m cheap, fast, and easy.
Stop repeat offenders. Don’t re-elect them.

CIA Operative

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 2 men and
a woman, but only one position was available. 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 in-
structions 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 5 minutes, and 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 handed 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 13 shots. They heard scream-
ing, 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!”

OLD MAN-YOUNG MAN

An old man was sitting on a bench at the mall. A young man walked up to the bench and
sat down. He had spiked hair all different colors—green, red, orange, blue, and yellow.

The old man just stared. The young man said, “What’s the matter old timer, never done
anything wild in your life?”

The old man replied, “Got drunk once and had sex with a parrot. I was just wondering if
you were my son.”
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Hangin’ on

Coming into the bar and ordering a double, the man leaned over and confided to the
bartender, “I’m so pissed off!”

“Oh yeah? What happened?” asked the bartender politely.
“See, I met this beautiful woman who invited me back home, and we stripped off our

clothes and jumped into bed and were just about to make love when her god dammed husband
came in the front door. So I had to jump out of the bedroom window and hang from the edge by
my fingernails! Dare not even look down!”

“Gee, that’s tough!” commiserated the bartender.
“Right, but that’s not what really got me aggravated,” the customer went on.“ When her

husband came into the room, he said, “Hey great! You’re naked already! Let me just take a leak.
And damned if the lazy son of a bitch didn’t piss out the window right onto my head!”

“Yeech!” The bartender shook his head. “No wonder you’re in a lousy mood”.
“Yeah, but I haven’t told you what really, really got to me. Next, I had to listen to them

grunting and groaning and when they finished, the husband tossed his condom out of the
window. And where does it land? My forehead!”

“Damn, that’s really a drag!” says the bartender.
“Oh, I’m not finished. See what really pissed me off was when the husband had to make a

dump. Turns out that their toilet is broken, so he stuck his ass out of the window and let loose,
right on my head!”

The bartender paled. “That would sure mess up my day”
“Yeah, yeah, yeah”, the fellow rattled on, “but do you know what REALLY, REALLY,

REALLY pissed me off? When I looked down and saw that my feet were only six inches off the
ground!”

Divvy them up

There was a huge nut tree by the cemetery fence. One day two boys filled up a bucketful
of nuts and sat down by the tree, out of sight, and began dividing the nuts.

“One for you, one for me. One for you, one for me,” said one boy. The bucket was so full,
several rolled out towards the fence.

Cycling down the road by the cemetery was a third boy.
As he passed, he thought he heard voices from inside the cemetery.
He slowed down to investigate. Sure enough, he heard, “One for you, one for me. One for

you.”
He knew what it was. “Oh my!!” he shuddered, “It’s Satan and St. Peter dividing the souls

at the cemetery!”
He cycled down the road and found an old man with a cane, hobbling along. “Come

quick!” he said, “You won’t believe what I heard. Satan and St. Peter are down at the cemetery
dividing the souls.”

The man said, “Shoo, you brat! Can’t you see I’m finding it hard to walk as it is!” After
several pleas, the man hobbled to the cemetery and heard, “One for you, one for me. One for
you, one...” The old man whispered, “Boy, you’s been tellin’ the truth! Let’s see if we can see the
Devil himself.”

Shivering with fear, they edged toward the fence, still unable to see anything, but they
heard, “One for you, one for me. One for you, one for me, and one last one for you. That’s all.
Let’s go get those two nuts by the fence, and we’ll be done.”

They say the old guy made it to town 10 minutes before the boy!

Waiting for the right moment

Ninety-four-year-old Mrs. Hatcher showed up at her lawyer’s office one Monday morning.
“I want you to begin divorce proceedings,” she announced.

The lawyer was aghast. When he regained his composure, he said, “Mrs. Hatcher, you
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and your husband have been married for over seventy years. What in the world could have
happened to make you want to get divorced at this stage in your life?”

Mrs. Hatcher looked him squarely in the eye. She cleared her throat and said, “We wanted
to wait until all the children were dead.”

Quick Wit:

Never tell a woman that you didn’t realize she was pregnant unless you’re certain that she
is. —Dave Barry

Bible According to Kids
Actual Sunday school Quotes:
When a Hebrew schoolteacher intoned, “The Lord Our God is one,” little
Benjamin asked, ‘When will he be two?”
An art teacher in a Maine elementary school also taught Sunday school, where she had

the little ones draw pictures of the Bible stories. Little Emma proudly presented her picture of the
journey to Bethlehem. The drawing showed an airplane flying over the desert. In the passenger
area were seated Joseph, Mary & little Jesus. “The drawing is fine,” said the teacher, “but who’s
that up in the front flying the plane?” Answered Emma, “Why that’s Pontius the Pilot.”

Another religion teacher told her first-graders to draw a big picture of the story of Adam &
Eve and the Garden of Eden; one little boy drew a big car with God at the wheel driving Adam &
Eve out of Paradise.

Sunday school not only produces graphic misrepresentations of the Bible in their draw-
ings, they also rewrite biblical history with amazing grace. It is truly astonishing what happens to
Bible stories when young scholars around the world retell them:

The first five books of the Bible are Genesis, Exodus, Laxatives,
Deuteronomy, and Number. In the first book of the Bible, Guinessis, God got tired of

creating the world, so he took the Sabbath off.
Noah’s wife was called Joan of Ark. He built an ark, which the animals came on to in

pears. Lot’s wife was a pillar of salt by day, but a ball of fire by night. Saddam & Gomorrah were
twins.

Abraham begat Issac and Issac begat Jacob and Jacob begat 12 partridges.
God asked Abraham to sacrifice Issac on Mount Montezuma. Abraham took Issac up the

mountain to be circumscribed. Jacob, son of Issac, stole his brother Esau’s birthmark. Esau was
a man who wrote fables and sold his copyright for a mess of potash. Jacob was a patriarch who
brought up his 12 sons to be patriarchs, but they did not take to it. One of Jacob’s sons, Joseph,
gave refuse to the Israelites.

The Jews were a proud people and throughout their history they had trouble with unsym-
pathetic Genitals. Samsom was a strongman who let himself be led astray by a Jezebel like
Delilah. Samsom slayed the Philistines with the axe of the apostles. He slayed them by pulling
down the pillows of the temple.

Moses led the Hebrews to the Red Sea, where they made unleavened bread which is
bread without any ingredients. The Egyptians were all drowned in the dessert. Moses went up
Mount Cyanide to get the Ten Commandments. The First Commandment was when Eve told
Adam to eat the apple. The Fifth Commandment is humor thy father & mother. The Seventh
Commandment is thou shall not admit adultery. The Ninth Commandment is thou salt not bare
faults witness.

Moses ate nothing but whales and manner for 40 years. He died before he ever reached
Canada. The Joshua led the Hebrews in the battle of Geritol. The greatest miracle in the Bible is
when Joshua told his son to stand still and he obeyed him.

David was a Hebrew king skilled at playing the liar. He wrote psalms.
They are called psalms because he sang them while playing the harmonica.
David also fought with the Finkelsteins, a race of people who lived in
Biblical times. Solomon, one of David’s sons, had 300 wives and 700 porcupines.
Later came Job, who had one trouble after another. Eventually, he lost all his cattle and

all his children and had to go live alone with his wife in the desert. Then came Shadrach,



Jo
ke

s 
B

o
o

k 
T

w
o

 -
 P

ag
e 

14

��������	�

��

   
Jo

ke
s 

B
o

o
k 

S
ix

  P
ag

e 
14

Meshach, and To Bed We Go, and then Salome, who was a wicked woman who wore very few
clothes and took them off when she danced before Harrods.

When Mary heard that she was the mother of Jesus, she sang the Magna.
When the three wise guys from the east arrived, they found Jesus in the manager. Jesus

was born because Mary had an immaculate contraption.
St. John, the Blacksmith, dumped water on his head. Jesus enunciated the
Golden Rule, which says to do one to others before they do one to you. He also ex-

plained, “Man does not live by sweat alone.” Jesus was crucified on his way to Calgary. It was a
miracle when he rose from the dead and managed to get the tombstone off the entrance.

The people who followed the Lord were called the 12 decibels. The epistles were the
wives of the apostles. One of the opossums was St, Matthew, who was by profession, a taximan.

St. Paul cavorted to Christianity. He preached holy acrimony, which is another name for
marriage. A Christian should only have one wife. This is called monotony. The natives of
Macedonia did not believe in Paul, so he got stoned.

Other Christians were condemned to death in large groups. They entered the arena to
face wild lions singing hymns of praise in the name of the

Father, the Son, and In-the-Hole-He-Goes. The Romans went to the coliseum to watch the
Christians die for the fun of it. But, as Mel Brooks says, “The meek shall inherit the earth.”

Q— What kind of man was Boaz before he married Ruth?
A— Ruthless.

Q—What do they call pastors in Germany?
A— German Shepherds

Q— Who was the greatest financier in the Bible?
A— Noah, he was floating his stock while everyone else was in liquidation.

Q—Who was the greatest female financier in the Bible?
A— Pharoah’s daughter — who went down to the banks of the Nile and drew out a little

prophet.

Q— Who was the first drug addict in the Bible?
A— Nebuchadnezzar, he was on “Grass” for seven years.

Q— What kind of motor vehicles are used in the Bible?
A— Jehovah drove Adam from the garden in a FURY, David’s TRIUMPH was heard

throughout the land and HONDA because the apostles were in one ACCORD.

Q— Who was the greatest comedian?
A— Samson, he brought the house down.

Q— What excuse did Adam give his children as to why they were no longer living in the
Garden?

A— Your mother ate us out of house and home.

Q— Which servant of God was the most flagrant lawbreaker?
A— Moses, he broke all Ten Commandments at one time.

Q— Which area of Palestine was especially well off?
A— Jordan, the banks were always overflowing.

Q— Who was the greatest baby sitter?
A—David, he rocked Goliath into a very deep sleep.

Q— Which Bible character has no parents?
A— Joshua, son of Nun.
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Q— Why didn’t Noah go fishing?
A— He only had two worms.

Bird joke

One day, a guy was on his way home from work when the most remarkable thing hap-
pened. Traffic was heavy as usual, and as he sat there at a red light, out of nowhere a bird
slammed into his windshield. If that wasn’t strange enough, the poor creature got its wing stuck
under the windshield wiper.

 Just then the light turned green and there the guy was with a bird stuck on his wind-
shield. Without any other apparent options, he turned on the windshield wipers to try to get rid
of the bird. It actually worked.

 On the upswing, the bird flew off, and it slammed right onto the windshield of the car
behind him. Unfortunately, the car behind him was a police car.

Immediately the lights went on and he was forced to pull over. The officer walked up and
told him that he saw what had happened at the light. Trying to plead his case fell on deaf ears.

The officer simply stated, “I am going to have to write you up for flipping me the bird.”

Blonde Flowers

Two friends, a blonde and a redhead, are walking down the street and pass a flower shop
where the redhead happens to see her boyfriend buying flowers.

She sighs and says, “Oh, crap, my boyfriend is buying me flowers again....for no reason.”

The blonde looks quizzically at her and says, “What’s the big deal? Don’t you like getting
flowers?”

The red head says, “Oh sure.....but he always has expectations after giving me flowers,
and I just don’t feel like spending the next three days on my back with my legs in the air.”

The blonde says, “Don’t you have a vase you could put them in instead?”

Blind for blondes

A blind guy on a bar stool shouts to the bartender, “Wanna hear a blonde joke?”

In a hushed voice, the guy next to him says, “Before you tell that joke, you should know
something. Our bartender is blonde and the bouncer is blonde. I’m a 6' tall, 200 lb. black belt and
blonde. The guy sitting next to me is 6’2, weighs 225 and he’s a rugby player and blonde. The
fella to your right is 6’5" pushing 300 and he’s a wrestler and blonde.

Think about it, Mister. You still wanna tell that joke?”

The blind guy says, “Nah, not if I’m gonna have to explain it five times.”

Blondes on bus

Two bowling teams, one all blondes and the other all brunettes, charter a double-decker
bus for a weekend bowling tournament in Atlantic City. The brunette team rides in the bottom of
the bus while the blonde team rides on the upper level.

The brunette team is having a great time, when one of them realizes she doesn’t hear
anything from the blondes upstairs. She decides to go up and investigate.
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When the Brunette reaches the top, she finds all the Blondes frozen in fear, staring
straight ahead at the road, and clutching the seats in front of them with white knuckles.

She says, “What the heck’s goin’ on up here? We’re havin’ a grand time downstairs!”

One of the blondes looks up and says, “Yeah, but you’ve got a driver!”

Bodrhain

Irish drum called the Bodrhain. The following jokes, like blonde/polish/whatever jokes are
decidedly transferable. Insert: bagpipes, tuba, cello, etc.

Something there is about a bodhrán that prompts as irresistible urge to humor. All musi-
cians tell jokes about each other, but bodhrán jokes are different.

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

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 its way to a gig.
A2: brake skid marks in front of the rabbit!

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.

Bubba

Bubba died in a fire and was burnt pretty bad and the morgue needed someone to iden-
tify the body. So his two best friends, Daryl and Gomer, were sent for.

Daryl went in and the mortician pulled back the sheet.
Daryl said, “Yup, he’s burnt pretty bad. Roll him over.”
So the mortician rolled him over and Daryl looked and said, “Nope, ain’t Bubba.”
The mortician thought that was rather strange.
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Then he brought Gomer in to identify the body.
Gomer took a look at him and said, “Yup, he’s burnt real bad, roll him over.”
The mortician rolled him over and Gomer looked down and said, “No, it ain’t Bubba.”
The mortician asked, “How can you tell?”
Gomer said, “Well, Bubba had two assholes.”
“What? He had two assholes?” said the mortician.
“Yup, everyone in town knew he had two assholes.
Every time we went to town, folks would say, “Here comes Bubba with them two

assholes...”

Bug joke

Every night, Joe would go down to the liquor store, get a six-pack, bring it home, and
drink it while he watched TV. One night, as he finished his last beer, the doorbell rang. He
stumbled to the door and found a six-foot cockroach standing there. The bug grabbed him by
the collar and threw him across the room, then left.

The next night, after he finished his 4th beer, the doorbell rang. He walked slowly to the
door and found the same six-foot cockroach standing there. The big bug punched him in the
stomach, then left.

The next night, after he finished his 1st beer, the doorbell rang again. The same six-foot
cockroach was standing there.

This time, he was kneed in the groin and hit behind the ear as he doubled over in pain.
Then the big bug left.

The fourth night Joe didn’t drink at all. The doorbell rang. The cockroach was standing
there. The bug beat the snot out of Joe and left him in a heap on the living room floor.

The following day, Joe went to see his doctor. He explained the events of the preceding
four nights. “What can I do?” he pleaded.

“Not much” the doctor replied. “There’s just a nasty bug going around.”

Leftovers

Seems God was just about done creating the universe, but he had two extra things left in
his bag of creations, so he decided to split them between Adam and Eve. He told the couple that
one of the things he had to give away was the ability to stand up while urinating.

“It’s a very handy thing”, God told the couple, “I was wondering if either one of you
wanted that ability.”

Adam jumped up and blurted, “Oh, give that to me! I’d love to be able to do that! It seems
a sort of thing a man should do. Oh please, oh please, oh please, let me have that ability. It’d be
so great! When I’m working in the garden or naming the animals, I could just stand there and let
it fly. It’d be so cool, I could write my name in the sand. Oh please God, let it be me who you give
that gift to, let me stand and pee, oh please!...”

On and on he went like an excited little boy who had to pee.

Eve just smiled and told God that if Adam really wanted that so badly, that he should
have it. It seemed to be the sort of thing that would make him happy and she really wouldn’t
mind if Adam were the one given this ability.

And so Adam was given the ability to urinate while in a vertical position. He was happy
and did celebrate by wetting down the bark on the tree nearest him, laughing with delight all the
while.
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“Fine,” God said looking back into his bag of leftovers. “What’s left here? Oh yes,
brains....”

Whose watching

A burglar broke into a house one night. He shone his flashlight around, looking for
valuables, and when he picked up a CD player to place in his sack, a strange disembodied voice
echoed from the dark saying, “Jesus is watching YOU.”

He nearly jumped out of his skin, clicked his flashlight out and froze. When he heard
nothing more after a bit, he shook his head, promised himself a vacation after the next big score,
then clicked the light back on and began searching for more valuables. Just as he pulled the
stereo out so he could disconnect the wires, clear as a bell, he heard, “Jesus is watching you.”

Freaked out, he shines his light around frantically looking for the source of the voice.
Finally, in the corner of the room, his flashlight beam came to rest on a parrot.

“Did you say that?” he hissed at the parrot.
“Yep,” the parrot confessed, then squawked, “I’m trying to warn you.”
The burglar relaxed. “Warn me, huh? Who are you?”
“Moses,” replied the parrot.
“Moses?” the burglar laughed, “What kind of stupid people would name a parrot
Moses?!”
“Probably the same kind of people that would name a Rotweiller Jesus.” the bird an-

swered.

Revolting

The suave Central American diplomat was talking to the prim and proper Washington
hostess. “In my country,” he said, “the most popular of all activities is making love.”

Shocked, the wide-eyed hostess said, “Oh! Isn’t that revolting!”
“No,” the diplomat said. “That’s our second-favorite activity.”

California Driving Test

The following are a sampling of REAL answers received on exams given by the
California Department of Transportation’s driving school (Saturday Traffic
School for moving violation offenders.)

 Q: Do you yield when a blind pedestrian is crossing the road?
 A: What for? He can’t see my license plate.

 Q: Who has the right of way when four cars approach a four-way stop at the same time?
 A: The pick up truck with the gun rack and the bumper sticker saying, “Guns don’t kill

people. I do.”

 Q: What are the important safety tips to remember when backing up your car?
 A: Always wear a condom.

 Q: When driving through fog, what should you use?
 A: Your car.

 Q: How can you reduce the possibility of having an accident?
 A: Be too drunk to find your keys.

 Q: What problems would you face if you were arrested for drunk driving?
 A: I’d probably lose my buzz a lot faster.

 Q: What changes would occur in your lifestyle if you could no longer drive lawfully?
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 A: I would be forced to drive unlawfully.

 Q: What are some points to remember when passing or being passed?
 A: Make eye contact and wave “hello” if he/she is cute.

 Q: What is the difference between a flashing red traffic light and a flashing yellow traffic
light?

 A: The color.

 Q: How do you deal with heavy traffic?
 A: Heavy psychedelics.

 Q: What can you do to help ease a heavy traffic problem?
 A: Carry loaded weapons.

Canadian & American

An American is having his coffee, croissants, bread, butter & jam when a
Canadian man, chewing gum, sits down next to him. The American ignores the
Canadian who, nevertheless, starts a conversation!

Canadian: “You American folk eat the whole bread?”

American (in a bad mood): “Of course.”

Canadian: (after blowing a huge bubble) “We don’t. In Canada, we only eat what’s inside.
The crusts we collect in a container, recycle it, transform them into croissants and sell them to
America.”

The Canadian has a smirk on his face. The American listens in silence.

The Canadian persists: “Do you eat jelly with the bread??”

American: “Of Course.”

Canadian: (cracking his gum between his teeth and chuckling). “We don’t.
In Canada we eat fresh fruit for breakfast, then we put all the peels, seeds, and leftovers

in containers, recycle them, transform them into jam and sell the jam to America.”

The American then asks: “Do you have sex in Canada?”

Canadian: “Why of course we do”, the Canadian says with a big smirk.

American: “And what do you do with the condoms once you’ve used them?”

Canadian: “We throw them away, of course.”

American: “We don’t. In America, we put them in a container, recycle them, melt them
down into chewing gum and sell them to Canada.”

Car-jacking

Car jacking Foiled: An elderly lady did her shopping and upon return found 4 males in
her car. She dropped her shopping bags and drew her handgun, proceeding to scream at them at
the top of her voice that she knows how to use it and that she will if required ... so get out of the
car! The 4 men didn’t wait around for a second invitation but got out and ran like mad, where
upon the lady proceeded to load her shopping bags into the back of the car and got into the
drivers seat.
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Small problem: her key wouldn’t fit the ignition. Her car was identical and parked four or
five spaces further down. She reloaded her bags into her car and drove to the police station. The
sergeant that she told the story to pointed to the other end of the counter where 4 pale white
males were reporting a car jacking by a mad elderly white woman...no charges were filed.

Carols for the Psychiatrically challenged

SCHIZOPHRENIA - Do You Hear What I Hear?

MULTIPLE PERSONALITY - We Three Kings Disoriented Are.

DEMENTIA - I Think I’ll Be Home For Christmas.

NARCISSISTIC - Hark The Herald Angels Sing (About Me)

MANIA - Deck the Halls and Walls and House and Lawn and Streets and
Stores and Office and Town ... or Deck the Halls and Spare No
Expense!

PARANOIA - Santa Claus is Coming To Get Me.

PERSONALITY DISORDER - You Better Watch Out, I’m Gonna Cry, I’m
Gonna Pout, then MAYBE I’ll tell you why.

DEPRESSION - Silent anhedonia, Holy anhedonia. All is calm, All is pretty lonely.

OBSESSIVE COMPULSIVE - Jingle Bell, Jingle Bell, Jingle Bell Rock,
Jingle Bell, Jingle Bell, Jingle Bell Rock, Jingle Bell, Jingle
Bell, Jingle Bell Rock, Jingle Bell, Jingle Bell, Jingle Bell Rock,
Jingle Bell, Jingle Bell, Jingle Bell Rock, Jingle Bell, Jingle
Bell, Jingle Bell Rock, Jingle Bell, Jingle Bell, Jingle Bell Rock,
Jingle Bell, Jingle Bell, Jingle Bell Rock, Jingle Bell...

BORDERLINE PERSONALITY - Thoughts of Roasting in an Open Fire.

PASSIVE AGGRESSIVE - On the First Day of Christmas My True Love Gave to Me (and
then took it all away).

Step, Step, Roar

A little boy walked down the aisle at a wedding. As he made his way to the front, he
would take two steps, then stop, and turn to the crowd, alternating between the bride’s side and
the groom’s side. While facing the crowd, he would put his hands up like claws and roar. And so
it went — step, step, ROAR, step, step, ROAR — all the way down the aisle.

As you can imagine, the crowd was near tears from laughing so hard by the time he
reached the pulpit. The little boy, however, was getting more and more distressed from all the
laughing, and he was near tears by the time he reached the pulpit.

When asked what he was doing, the child sniffed back his tears and said, “I was being
the ring bear.”

Chemistry

Element Name: WOMAN
Symbol: WO
Atomic Weight: (don’t even go there!)
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Physical Properties: Generally round in form. Boils at nothing and may freeze at any time.
Melts whenever treated properly. Very bitter if not used well.

Chemical properties: Very active. Highly unstable. Possesses strong affinity to gold,
silver, platinum and precious stones. Violent when left alone. Able to absorb great amounts of
exotic food. Turns slightly green when places next to a better specimen.

Usage: highly ornamental. An extremely good catalyst for dispersion of wealth. Probably
the most powerful income reducing agent known.

Caution: Highly explosive in inexperienced hands.

Element Name: MAN
Symbol: XY
Atomic Weight: (180 50)

Physical properties: Solid at room temperature but gets bent out of shape easily. Fairly
dense and sometimes flaky, is difficult to find a pure sample. Due to rust, aging samples are
unable to conduct electricity as easily as young samples.

Chemical properties: Attempts to bond with WO any chance it can get. Also tends to form
strong bonds with itself. Becomes explosive when mixed with Kd (Element: CHILD) for pro-
longed periods of time.

Usage: None known. Possibly good methane source. Good samples are able to produce
large quantities on command.

Caution: In the absence of WO, this element rapidly decomposes and begins to smell.

CHURCH FUNNIES

After the christening of his baby brother in church, Little Johnny sobbed all the way
home in the back seat of the car. His father asked him three times what was wrong.

Finally, the boy replied, “That preacher said he wanted us brought up in a
Christian home, and I wanted to stay with you guys!”

The Sunday School Teacher asks, “Now, Johnny, tell me frankly, do you say prayers
before eating?” “No sir,” Little Johnny replies, “I don’t have to; my Mom is a good cook!”

A college drama group presented a play in which one character would stand on a trap-
door and announce, “I descend into hell!” A stagehand below would then pull a rope, the trap-
door would open, and the character would plunge through.

The play was well received. When the actor playing the part became ill, another actor who
was quite overweight took his place. When the new actor announced, “I descend into hell!” the
stagehand pulled the rope, and the actor began his plunge, but became hopelessly stuck. No
amount of tugging on the rope could make him descend.

 One student in the balcony jumped up and yelled: “Hallelujah! Hell is full!”

Pastor Dave Charlton tells us, “After a worship service at First Baptist
Church in Newcastle, Kentucky, a mother with a fidgety seven-year-old boy told me how

she finally got her son to sit still and be quiet.
About halfway through the sermon, she leaned over and whispered, ‘If you don’t be quiet,

Pastor Charlton is going to lose his place and will have to start his sermon all over again!” It
worked.
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Chickens

Once there was a Scotsman, about two hundred years ago, who had some chickens.
Unfortunately a couple of these chickens had grown old and were no longer producing eggs for
the Scotsman. Since they were so old they didn’t have much in the way of meat on their bones
either and so he decided he’d take them out to the forest where they could live their last days
free in the wild.

Well along the way the Scotsman met his friend, the Englishman. “Well, hello
Scotsman. Where are you bound to?”
“I’ve a few chickens that no longer give eggs and I thought I set them loose in the forest

so their last days can be free in the wild.”
“How much would you sell them for?”
“You don’t want to buy these chickens, Englishman. They produce no more eggs and are

so old there’s hardly enough meat on their bones to keep them standing.”
The Englishman suspected the Scotsman wasn’t telling the true, for why would the

Scotsman care if the Englishman purchased bad chickens or no. Perhaps they were prize chick-
ens that laid extra large eggs, or their feathers made the softest down. Or maybe they were
magic.

“Why won’t you sell your chickens, Scotsman? Are they magic chickens?”
“No, they are not magic chickens. And it’s not that I won’t sell them, it’s that you don’t

want to buy them.”
This made the Englishman even more suspicious. The Englishman thought “He does

plan to sell his chicken’s, only he won’t sell them to me. Well maybe I can trick the Scotsman into
giving the chickens.”

So the Englishman plied his wiles in an attempt to out smart the Scotsman.
“If I guess how many chickens you have in you bag will you give them to me?”
The Scotsman dumbfounded at the Englishman’s persistence agreed to the test of wits.

“Well, if you insist. If you guess how many chickens I have in this bag, I’ll give you both of
them.”

“Five!”
“Close enough.”

Counting

Three men are in a bar, all very drunk, and talking to each other, bragging about their
families. The first guy says, “I have four sons. One more and I’ll have a basketball team.”

The second guy says, “That’s nothin’. I have eleven sons. One more and I’ll have a
football team.”

The third guy, the drunkest of them all replies “You guys haven’t found true happiness. I
have seventeen wives. One more and I’ll have a golf course.”

Shorts

Remember that as a teenager you are in the last stage of your life in which you will be
happy to hear that the phone is for you.   —Fran Lebowitz

Q: Why does a man have a hole in his penis?
A: To get a bit of air to his brain.

Hamish the house-builder

A couple is vacationing in Scotland. As they sit at a neighborhood pub in a small village,
a big guy sitting next to them mutters gloomily to himself. Finally he turns to them and growls,
pointing out the window:
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“You see that house down the road there?” They nod. “I built it myself! Every board and
nail. Now d’ye think folks around here should call me Hamish the House-builder?”

They shrug and say, “I suppose so.”

“In fact,” he continues, “I would say I’ve built half the houses around here, single
handedly! Shouldn’t they be callin’ me Hamish the House-builder? Shouldn’t they?”

They answer, “Yeah, guess they should.”

He glares into his beer and grumbles “Aye, that they should. BUT... ye go an’ fuck just
ONE sheep...”

Spotted in the shower

A little girl walked into the bathroom, saw her father in the shower, and ran to her mother
screaming, “Mommy, Mommy! Daddy has a big ugly worm hanging out of his wee-wee!”

“That isn’t a worm, sweetheart,” said her mother reassuringly. “That’s part of your
daddy’s body, and a very important part. If your daddy didn’t have one of those, you wouldn’t be
here.”

Pausing thoughtfully, the woman added, “And come to think of it,...neither would I.”

Buckle

Did you hear about the new Bill Clinton Commemorative Holiday Belt Buckle?
It’s made out of Mistletoe!

Try outs

A huge college freshman decided to try out for the football team. “Can you tackle?”
asked the coach.

“Watch this,” said the freshman, who proceeded to run smack into a telephone pole, and
knocked it completely over.

“Wow,” said the coach. “I’m impressed. Can you run?”

“Of course I can run,” said the freshman. He was off like a shot, and in just over nine
seconds, ran a hundred yard dash.

“Great!” enthused the coach. “But can you pass a football?”

The freshman hesitated for a few seconds. “Well, sir,” he said, “if I can swallow it, I can
probably pass it.”

Colored balls

Chadwick and Joe are discussing one’s upcoming wedding.

“I’m not sure if my future bride is a virgin or not.”

His buddy replies, “Oh, there’s an easy test for that. All you need is some red paint, some
blue paint and a shovel. You paint one ball red and one ball blue. On your honeymoon, if she
laughs and says, ‘Those are the funniest balls I’ve ever seen!’ you hit her with the shovel!”
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Sign seen in an electrician’s office:

“Let us remove your shorts.”

Hot soup

One of the Nations largest Soup Manufacturers announced today that they will be stock-
ing Americas shelves this week with their newest Soup creation, “Clinton Soup”, that will honor
one the nations most distinguished men.

It consists primarily of a small weenie in hot water.

Mentally sane

After hearing that one of the patients in a mental hospital had saved another from a
suicide attempt by pulling him out of a bathtub, the director reviewed the rescuer’s file and
called him into his office.

“Mr. James, your records and your heroic behavior indicate that you’re ready to go home.
I’m only sorry that the man you saved later killed himself with a rope around the neck.”

“Oh, he didn’t kill himself,” Mr. James replied. “I hung him up to dry.”

Next:

A man who had been in a mental institution for some years, finally improved to the point
where it was thought he might be released. The psychiatrist that ran the institution decided it
was better to proceed with caution, and chose to interview him first.

“Tell me,” said the doctor, “if we release you, as we are considering, what do you plan to
do with your life?”

The inmate said, “It would be wonderful to get back to real life, and if I do, I will certainly
refrain from making my former mistake. I was a nuclear physicist, you see, and it was the stress
of my work in weapons research that helped to put me here. If I am released, I shall limit myself
to work in pure theory, where I believe the situation will be less difficult and stressful.”

“Wonderful,” said the psychiatrist.

“Or else,” continued the patient, “I might teach. There is something to be said for dedi-
cating your life to expanding the knowledge of young people.”

“Definitely,” said the psychiatrist.

“Then again, I might write. There is always a need for books on science, or I may even
write a novel based on my experiences in the psychiatric institution.”

“Another interesting possibility,” agreed the doctor.

“And finally, if none of these things appeals to me, I can always continue to be a tea-
kettle.”

Some Shorts

Teacher to class: “Give me a good example of an oxymoron.”
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Kid in back row: “A well adjusted transvestite.”

When Michelin, Goodyear, and Firestone workers become 65 years old, do they simply
quit work, or merely re-Tire? — SirLawrence Brotherton

So a dyslexic walks into a bra . . .

Kiss it

Little Johnny has just been toilet trained and decides to use the big toilet like his daddy.
He pushes up the seat and balances his little penis on the rim. Just then the toilet seat slams
down, and little Johnny lets out a scream.

His mother comes running to find Johnny hopping round the room clutching his genitals
and howling. He looks up at her with his little tear stained face and sniffles, “K-k-k-k-kiss {sniff} it
better.”

Little Johnny’s mother shouts, “Don’t start your father’s shit with me!”

Language barrier

A waitress walks up to one of her tables in a New York City restaurant and notices that
the three Japanese businessmen seated there are furiously masturbating.

She yells, “What the hell do you guys think you are doing?”

One of the Japanese men explains, “Can’t you see? We are all berry hungry.”

The waitress begs the question, “So, how is whacking-off in the middle of the restaurant
going to help that situation?”

One of the other Japanese men replies, “The menu say,
FIRST COME, FIRST SERVED!”

How big?

An Irishman goes for a job on a building site.

The man says, “Can you brew tea?”

The Irishman says, “Yes.”

“Good. Can you drive a fork lift?”

The Irishman looks at him and says, “Why how big is the teapot?”

Teenage daughters

There’s an Englishman, Irishman, and Scotsman all talking about their teenage daugh-
ters.

The Englishman says: “ I was cleaning my daughter’s room the other day & I found a
packet of cigarettes. I was really shocked, as I didn’t even know she smokes!

The Scotsman says: “That’s nothing. I was cleaning my daughter’s room the other days
when I found a half full bottle of Vodka. I was really shocked as I didn’t even know she drank!”
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With that the Irishman says: “Both of you have got nothing to worry about. I was cleaning
my daughter’s room the other day when I found a packet of condoms. I was really shocked. I
didn’t even know she had a willy!”

Careful what you sniff

Police officer George and officer Mary had been assigned to walk the beat.
They had only been out a short while when Mary said, “Damn, I was running late this

morning after my workout and after I showered, I forgot to put on my panties!  We have to go
back to the station to get them.”

George replied, “We don’t have to go back, just give the K-9 unit, Fido, one sniff, and he
will go fetch them for you.”

It was a hot day and Mary didn’t fell like heading back to the station, so she lifted her skirt
for the dog. Fido’s nose shoots between her legs, sniffing and snorting.

After 10 seconds of sniffing, Fido’s ears pick up, he sniffs the wind, and he is off in a
flash towards the station house.

Five minutes go by and no sign of Fido.
Ten minutes pass, and the dog is nowhere to be seen.
Fifteen minutes pass, and they are starting to worry.
Twenty minutes pass, and they hear sirens in the distance. The sirens get louder and

louder.  Suddenly, followed by a dozen police cars, Fido rounds the corner with the Desk
Sergeant’s balls in his mouth.

Whiskey

She was only the whisky maker’s daughter, but he loved her still.

Moose slur

A Scotsman paying his first visit to the zoo stopped by one of the cages.
“An whut animal would that be?” he asked the keeper.
“That’s a moose from Canada,” came the reply.
“A moose!” exclaimed the Scotsman, “Hoots man - they must ha’ rrrats like elephants

ower there!”

Changes

Three guys and a girl were at a bar and the guys were discussing football.  It wasn’t long
before the girl joined into the conversation, and it quickly became apparent that she knew just as
much about the game as they did.

“How is it you know so much about football?” asked one of the guys.

“Well,” she replied, “to tell you the truth, I used to be a guy and got a sex change.”

All of a sudden things got very quiet in the bar. After a few seconds, one curious guy
broke the silence. “What was the most painful part of the process?  Was it when they cut off your
dick?”

“That was very painful,” she admitted, “but not the most painful part.”

“I’ll bet it was when they cut off your balls,” said one of the other guys.
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“That was very painful too,” she said, “but not the most painful part.”

“So what the hell could be more painful than those?”

“The part that hurt the most was when they cut my salary in half!” she replied sadly.

FOR SALE:

200 canned hams
100lbs. dried beans
2000 gal. fresh water(including underground tank)
5000 watt propane generator
75 MRE’S
800 assorted canned vegetables
8 cases sterno (24 per case)
18 boxes matches
2000 rounds of 45 caliber bullets
10 cases 12 ga. shotgun shells
50 “D” cell batts.
75 “AA” batts.
47 “AAA” batts.
1 solar powered radio
4 cases powdered protein
1 milk cow
1 bull
7 laying hens
1 rooster
40x60 underground shelter (with separate livestock quarters)
1 wood burning stove
8 cords wood
43 assorted magazines (12 adult related)
12 flashlights
8 kerosene lamps
16 military blankets
many other misl. survival items.

All items sold together or separately. Bids will be accepted
starting 1/2/00. Serious inquiries only.

Change Politicians

Politicians and diapers have one thing in common: They should both be changed regu-
larly, and for the same reason.

Old Biker

A little old lady wanted to join a biker club.

She knocked on the door of a local biker club and a big, hairy, bearded biker with tattoos
all over his arms answers the door.

She proclaims, “I want to join your biker club.”

The guy was amused and told her that she needed to meet certain biker requirements
before she was allowed to join.

So the biker asks her “You have a bike?”
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The little old lady says “Yea, that’s my Harley over there” and points to a Harley parked in
the driveway.

The biker asks her “Do you smoke?”

The little old lady says “Yea, I smoke. I smoke 4 packs of cigarettes a day and a couple of
cigars while I’m shooting pool.”

The biker is impressed and asks, “Well, have you ever been picked up by the Fuzz?”

The little old lady says “No, never been picked up by the fuzz, but I’ve been swung
around by my nipples a few times.”

Kinky

A man and a woman are sitting next to each other at a bar getting drunk. The man turns
to the woman and asks her why she’s so down.

“My husband just left me. He said I’m too kinky in bed,” she said.

“What a coincidence! My wife just left me,” said the man, “she told me that I was too
kinky for her, too!”

The two talk a little while longer, and finding that they have so much in common they
decide to go back to the woman’s house to have kinky sex.

When they get to the woman’s house she turns to the man and says, “Give me ten min-
utes, I want to slip into something more comfortable.” She goes into the bathroom and changes
into a full leather dominatrix outfit.

However, as she is coming out of her bathroom, the man is putting on his coat and
walking out the door.

“What happened?” She said, “I thought you wanted to have kinky sex?”

He looks at her and says, “Well, I just screwed your dog and shit in your purse. I’m
done.”

Go to a bar

Whenever I go to a bar, I always go right up to the most beautiful woman in the room and
say, ‘You’ve got something hanging out of your nose.’ Hey, since I’ve got no shot at her, I might
as well humble her a little for the next guy. —Michael Hayward

Nothing

There’s nothing in the world I wouldn’t do for Walter O’Malley. There’s nothing he
wouldn’t do for me. That’s the way it is - we go through life doing nothing for each other. —Gene
Autry

City cowpoke

More than anything, my brother-in-law wanted to be a cowpoke. Taking pity on him, a
rancher decided to hire the lad and give him a chance.

“This,” he said, showing him a rope, “is a lariat. We use it to catch cows.”
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“I see,” said my brother-in-law, trying to seem knowledgeable as he examined the lariat.
“And what do you use for bait?”

Hillary pregnant

Hillary Clinton went in for her yearly check-up. When it was finished, she asked her
gynecologist how everything was. He said he was pleased and that she was in great shape, and
that she was pregnant.

“No way!” she exclaimed, but he assured her she was most definitely pregnant.

She stormed out of the examining room, grabbed the phone and dialed the private line in
the Oval Office.

When Bill answered the phone, she shouted, “I can’t believe it! I’m pregnant! You got me
pregnant!”

The president didn’t say anything, and she screamed, “Didn’t you hear me?? I’m preg-
nant! You got me pregnant!”

Hesitantly, the president asked, “Um...who IS this?”

Blind hooker

Have you heard about the blind hooker?

You’ve gotta hand it to her!

KY jelly

The manufacturers of KY Jelly have announced their product is now fully Year 2000
compliant. In the light of this they have now renamed it: ‘Y2KY Jelly’. Said a spokesman: “The
main benefit of this revision to our product, is that you can now insert four digits into your date
instead of two”

Reporting

A fellow from Boston was in Atlanta, GA, visiting family. One day he decided to take a
walk around the area when he sees a pit bull attacking a small child. His instincts took over, and
he ran to the child’s aid. He grabbed the dog, pulled him from the child, and choked the dog until
he was dead.

As the dead animal lay at his feet, a man came running over from the other side of the
street. He announced that he was the star reporter for the Atlanta newspaper, and he would make
the rescuer famous.

  “ATLANTA MAN SAVES   CHILD FROM GRUESOME DEATH,”

the headlines would proclaim.

The would-be savior explained that it was very nice, but he was from Boston - not Atlanta.
The next day the headlines of the Atlanta paper read:

  “YANKEE BASTARD KILLS FAMILY PET.”
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Downtown

A man and his girlfriend are having a sexual encounter.

He asks her to “go downtown” so, with a sigh, she gets on her knees in front of him and
starts peering at his genitals, looking and tipping her head this way and that, studying the whole
business.

After a couple minutes of this, he asked her in a sort of peeved voice “Well, what the hell
are you doing?”

She said, “I’m doing what I always do when I’m downtown with no money - just looking.”

Horticulture

It is reported that Dorothy Parker was once asked to use the word horticulture in a sen-
tence.

She promptly said, “You can lead a horticulture, but you cannot make her think.”

Acronyms

Two men and a woman were sitting at a bar talking about their professions.

The first guy says, “I’m a yuppie... you know, young, urban, professional.”

The second guy says, “I’m a dink... you know, double income, no kids.”

They then asked the woman, “And you?”

She replied, “I’m a wife... you know, wash, iron, fuck, etc.”

Goldfish burial

Little Tommy was in the garden filling in a hole when his neighbor peered over the fence.
Interested in what the cheeky-faced youngster was up to, he politely asked, “What are you up to
there, Tommy?”

“My goldfish died,” replied Tommy tearfully, without looking up, “and I’ve just buried
him.”

The neighbor was concerned, “That’s an awfully big hole for a goldfish, isn’t it?”

Tommy patted down the last heap of earth then replied, “That’s because he’s inside your
damn cat.”

Going where

The average man’s life consists of twenty years of having his mother ask him where he is
going; forty years of having his wife ask the same question; and at the end, the mourners won-
dering too!

Deductible

Q: Are birth control pills deductible?
A: Only if they don’t work.
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Really drunk

“I’m going to give up this drinking,” Brian said to his friend. “I got so drunk last night
that I just barely staggered home and managed to drag myself up the stairs to the bedroom.”

“So what’s so bad about that?” his friend Paul asked.

“Well, when I opened the bedroom door,” Brian said “I found that I was already in bed
making love to my wife.”

Excuse me

An anal-retentive woman was shopping in a furniture store for a new mattress. As she
bent over to examine the seventeenth mattress she had considered, she suddenly cut a horren-
dous fart.

“Excuse me,” she said, embarrassed, to the clerk who was helping her.

“Hey, I’m used to it, lady,” he said. “When you see the price on that one, you’ll shit!”

LET THERE BE LIGHT

In the beginning there was nothing. God said, ‘Let there be light!’ And there was light.
There was still nothing, but you could see it a whole lot better. —Ellen DeGeneres

Flutists

A guy went out hunting. He had all the gear, the jacket, the boots and the double-barreled
shotgun. As he was climbing over a fence, he dropped the gun and it went off, right on his penis.
Obviously, he had to see a doctor.

When he woke up from surgery, he found that the doctor had done a marvelous job
repairing it. As he got ready to go home, the doctor gave him a business card. “This is my
brother’s card. I’ll make an appointment for you to see him.”

The guy says, “Is your brother a doctor?”

“No,” Doc replies, “he plays the flute. He’ll show you where to put your fingers so you
don’t piss in your eye.”

Job application

This is the job application a 17 year old boy submitted at a McDonald’s:

NAME: Greg Bulmash

SEX: Not yet. Still looking.

DESIRED POSITION: Company’s President or Vice President. But seriously, whatever’s
available. If I was in a position to be picky, I wouldn’t be applying here in the first place, would I?

DESIRED SALARY: $185,000 a year plus stock options. If that’s not possible, make an
offer (any offer) and we can haggle.

LAST POSITION HELD: A target for middle management hostility.
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EDUCATION: Yes, but it doesn’t seem to be paying off.

LAST SALARY: Way less than I’m worth.

MOST NOTABLE ACHIEVEMENT: My incredible collection of stolen pens and post-it
notes.

REASON FOR LEAVING LAST POSITION: It sucked.

HOURS AVAILABLE TO WORK: Any.

PREFERRED HOURS: 1:30-3:30 p.m., Monday, Tuesday, and Thursday, with a half-hour
break around 2:00 p.m.

DO YOU HAVE ANY SPECIAL SKILLS?: Yes, but they’re better suited to a more intimate
environment and I don’t like to get caught doing them at work.

MAY WE CONTACT YOUR CURRENT EMPLOYER: If I had one, would I be here?

DO YOU HAVE ANY PHYSICAL CONDITIONS THAT WOULD PROHIBIT YOU
FROM LIFTING UP TO 50 LBS: Of what?

DO YOU HAVE A CAR: I think the more appropriate question here would be “Do you have
a car that runs?”

HAVE YOU RECEIVED ANY SPECIAL AWARDS OR RECOGNITION: I may already be a
winner of the Publishers Clearing House Sweepstakes.

DO YOU SMOKE: On the job, no; on my breaks, yes; substance - I rather not say.

WHAT WOULD YOU LIKE TO BE DOING IN FIVE YEARS: Living in the Bahamas with a
fabulously wealthy, dumb, sexy blonde super model who thinks I’m the greatest thing since
sliced bread. Who am I kidding, I’d like to be doing that right now.

DO YOU CERTIFY THAT THE ABOVE IS TRUE AND COMPLETE TO THE BEST OF YOUR
KNOWLEDGE: Yes. Absolutely.

SIGN HERE: Aries.

Sports shorts

Q: What do you call two gay Mexicans playing basketball by themselves?

A: Juan on Juan

Q: What’s the difference between Chicago and Green Bay?

A: In Chicago, Moosehead is a beer. In Green Bay, it’s a felony.

Limericks

This is from a contest in Oxnard, California.
The requirements were to use the words Lewinsky and Kaczynski (the Unibomber) in a

limerick. Here are the top 3:

Winner:
There once was a gal named Lewinsky
Who played on a flute like Stravinsky
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’Twas “Hail to the Chief”
On this flute made of beef
That stole the front page from Kaczynski.

First runner up:
Said Bill Clinton to young Ms. Lewinsky
We don’t want to leave clues like Kaczynski,
Since you look such a mess,
Use the hem of your dress
And wipe that stuff off of your chinsky.

Second runner up:
Lewinsky and Clinton have shown
What Kaczynski must surely have known:
That an intern is better
Than a bomb in a letter
Given the choice of how to be blown.

To drink

Two Swedish guys get off a ship and head for the nearest bar.
Each one orders two whiskeys and immediately downs them. They then order two more

whiskeys and once again quickly throw them back. They then order another two whiskeys
apiece.

One of them picks up one of his drinks, and, turning to the other man, says, “Cheers!”

The other man says to the first man and says, “Hey, did you come here to bullshit, or did
you come here to drink?”

Russian humor

Two Russian friends happen to meet in Red Square. One of them says, “By the way, did
you hear that Romanov died?”

“No,” says the other man, “I didn’t even know he’d been arrested!”

Cold water

A man went to visit his 90-year old grandfather and while eating the breakfast of eggs and
bacon prepared for him, he noticed a film-like substance on his plate. So he says, “Grandfather,
are these plates clean?”

His grandfather replies, “Those plates are as clean as cold water can get them, so go on
and finish your meal.”

That afternoon, while eating the hamburgers his grandfather made for lunch, he noticed
many little black specks around the edge of his plate, so again he asked, “Grandfather are you
sure these plates are clean”?

Without looking up from his burger, the grandfather says, “I told you, those dishes are as
clean as coldwater can get them, now don’t ask me about it anymore.”

Later that day, they were on their way out to get dinner. As he was leaving the house,
Grandfather’s dog, who was lying on the floor, started to growl and would not let him pass.

“Grandfather, your dog won’t let me out.”
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Without diverting his attention from the football game he was watching, his grandfather
shouted, “Coldwater, get your butt out of the way!”

Bubba

Bubba was bragging to his boss one day, “You know, I know everyone there is to know.
Just name someone, anyone, and I know them.”

Tired of his boasting, his boss called his bluff, “OK, Bubba how about Tom Cruise?”

“Sure, yes, Tom and I are old friends, and I can prove it.”

So Bubba and his boss fly out to Hollywood and knock on Tom Cruise’s door, and sure
enough, Tom Cruise, shouts, “Bubba! Great to see you! You and your friend come right in and
join me for lunch!”

Although impressed, Bubba’s boss is still skeptical. After they leave Cruise’s house, he
tells Bubba that he thinks Bubba’s knowing Cruise was just lucky.

“No, no, just name anyone else,” Bubba says.

“President Clinton,” his boss quickly retorts.

“Yes,” Bubba says, “I know him, let’s fly out to Washington.”

And off they go. At the White House, Clinton spots Bubba on the tour and motions him
and his boss over, saying, “Bubba, what a surprise, I was just on my way to a meeting, but you
and your friend come on in and let’s have a cup of coffee first and catch up.”

Well, the boss is very shaken by now, but still not totally convinced.

After they leave the White house grounds, he expresses his doubts to Bubba, who again
implores him to name anyone else.

“The Pope,” his boss replies.

“Sure!” says Bubba. “My folks are from Poland. I’ve known the Pope a long time.”

So off they fly to Rome. Bubba and his boss are assembled with the masses in Vatican
Square when Bubba says, “This will never work. I can’t catch the Pope’s eye among all these
people. Tell you what; I know all the guards so let me just go upstairs and I’ll come out on the
balcony with the Pope.”

And he disappears into the crowd headed toward the Vatican. Sure enough, half an hour
later Bubba emerges with the Pope on the balcony. But by the time Bubba returns, he finds that
his boss has had a heart attack and is surrounded by paramedics.

Working his way to his boss’ side, Bubba asks him, “What happened?” His boss looks up
and says, “I was doing fine until you and the Pope came out on the balcony and the man next to
me said, ‘Who’s that on the balcony with Bubba?’”

Real line or not

One day one of my little nephews came up to me and asked me if the equator was a real
line that went around the Earth, or just an imaginary one. I had to laugh. Laugh and laugh.

Because I didn’t know, and I thought that maybe by laughing he would forget what he
asked me. — Jack Handey
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Bar specials

A man walks into a bar sits down and say, “Bartender, got any specials today?”

Bartender says, “Yes, we have mixture of Pabst Blue Ribbon and Smirnoff Vodka.”

Man says, “Damn, what the hell is that?”

Bartender says, “Well we call it a Pabst Smir!”

Doctors’ orders

A 92 year-old man went to the doctor to get a physical. A few days later the doctor saw
the man walking down the street with a gorgeous young lady on his arm.

At his follow up visit the doctor talked to the man and said, “You’re really doing great,
aren’t you?”

The man replied, “Just doing what you said Doctor, ‘Get a hot mamma and be cheerful’.”

The Doctor said, “I didn’t say that. I said you got a heart murmur. Be careful.”

Dough boy

Q: What do you see when the Pillsbury Dough Boy bends over?

A: Donuts.

Twins

A buddy of mine is so suspicious that when his wife gave birth to twins, he flew into a
rage because only one of them looked like him.

Naked costume

All eyes turned to stare as a gorgeous redhead walked into the costume party stark
naked. The alarmed host rushed to intercept her.

“Where’s your costume?” he hissed through clenched teeth.

“This is it,” she calmly explained. “I came as Adam.”

“Adam?” her host exploded. “You don’t even have a dick!”

“I just got here, Jeremy,” she replied. “Give me a few minutes.”

Change light bulb

How many college freshmen does it take to change a light bulb?

None. That’s a sophomore course.

Impotence

Impotence: Nature’s way of saying “No Hard Feelings.”
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Rubbers

A recently married minister went to his congregation, informed them of his wife’s preg-
nancy and asked for a raise that would allow him a reasonable salary. After deliberation it was
agreed that the increase in family size warranted the raise.

After six births in six years the congregants called a meeting to complain that the cost
was becoming burdensome. Things got contentious.

Finally, the minister stood at the altar and said, a little angrily, “Having children is an act
of God!”

“Snow and rain are acts of God, too,” a man at the back of the room said, “but most of us
wear rubbers.”

Job test

“Now this is the verbal part of your employment test,” said the interviewer. “Can you tell
me what gross aggrandized annuity means?”

“Certainly,” replied the applicant. “It means I don’t get the job.”

Blonde nurses

Why do blonde nurses bring red magic markers to work? In case they have to draw
blood.

Four score

An older man wearing a stovepipe hat, a waistcoat and a phony beard sat down at a bar
and ordered a drink. As the bartender set it down, he asked, “Going to a party?”

“Yeah,” the man answered, “I’m supposed to come dressed as my love life.”

“But you look like Abe Lincoln.” Protested the barkeep.

“That’s right... My last four scores were seven years ago.”

1 in 5

Apparently, 1 in 5 people in the world is Chinese. And there are 5 people in my family, so
it must be, that one of us is Chinese.

It’s either my mom or my dad, my older brother Colin, me or my youngest brother Ho-
Cha-Chu. I think its Colin.

Duh

I know that there are people in this world who do not love their fellow man, and I hate
people like that. —Tom Lehrer

Wiping

A big grizzly bear and little rabbit are taking a dump side by side in the woods. The bear
looks down at the rabbit and in a deep voice says, “Excuse me Mr. Rabbit, but do you have
trouble with shit sticking to your fur?”
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The rabbit looks up at the huge bear and in his squeaky voice says, “Why, no, Mr. Bear. I
sure do not.”

So the bear scoops up the rabbit and wipes his ass with him.

Graveyard drunks

Walking home one night a drunk decided to take a short cut through a cemetery. He
stumbled around the tombstones and accidentally fell into an open grave. He tried jumping to
the top to pull himself out, but he was just too drunk. After realizing the futility of this, he de-
cided to sit down and wait until morning.

While sitting there in his drunken stupor, he heard a loud noise and realized another man
had fallen into the same hole. He watched as the man kept trying to jump out only to fall back in.

Finally, he spoke up and said, “It no use, buddy. There is no way out.”

The other guy screamed, jumped out of the grave and ran away shouting, “ Don’t kill me!
I swear I’ll quit drinking!”

Officially

Nobody believes the official spokesman... but everybody trusts an unidentified source. —
Ron Nesen

Milton Berle, at his 80th birthday party:

“I feel like a 20-year old! Unfortunately, there aren’t any here.”

Fake doctor

Miami Beach Police say a man posing as a surgeon left at least three clients grossly
disfigured, including a man who woke up with female breast implants. Police have been unable
to locate either the phony surgeon or the man who was given breast plants. They believe the
surgeon may have already fled the country while the man with breast implants has apparently
been locked in his bedroom for three months and refuses to answer either his telephone or the
front door.

Short of a grand

A man goes to see his doctor feeling a bit unwell. The doctor checks him over and even-
tually finds a couple of bags of money up his ass. He pulls them out and can’t resist totaling up
the value of the coins.

“Well”, says the doctor, “I’ve found $1999.99 up your ass.”

“Hmmm”, replies the patient, “That would explain why I’ve not been feeling too grand.”

Huh

I was raised by just my mom. See, my father died when I was eight years old. At least,
that’s what he told us in the letter. —Drew Carey
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Bargains

A Jewish lady goes into a furniture store owned by a Jewish man. She picks out a lamp
she likes and brings it to the counter.

She finds out the price is $69.95 and says, “Oy, down the street at Goldstein’s these are
only $49.95!”

The owner asks why she doesn’t buy it from Goldstein’s, and she says, “Because they
just ran out of them.”

The owner throws up his hands and says, “Ha! When I’m out of them, they’re only
$29.95!”

. . .AND THAT WRAPS UP BOOK SIX!
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