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Introduction

Welcome to collection No. 9!

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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Imponderables

Why does the sun lighten our hair, but darken our skin?
Why doesn’t glue stick to the inside of the bottle?
Why don’t you ever see the headline “Psychic Wins Lottery”?
Why is “abbreviated” such a long word?
Why is a boxing ring square?
Why is it called lipstick if you can still move your lips?
Why is it considered necessary to nail down the lid of a coffin?
Why is it that doctors call what they do “practice”?
Why is it that rain drops but snow falls?
Why is it that to stop Windows 98, you have to click on “Start”?
Why is it that when you’re driving and looking for an address, you turn down the volume

on the radio?
Why is lemon juice made with artificial flavor, and dishwashing liquid made with real

lemons?
Why is the man who invests all your money called a broker?
Why is the third hand on the watch called a second hand?
Why is the time of day with the slowest traffic called rush hour?
Why is the word dictionary in the dictionary?
Why isn’t there a special name for the tops of your feet?
Why isn’t there mouse-flavored cat food?
You know that little indestructible black box that is used on planes? Why can’t they make

the whole plane out of the same substance?
Can fat people go skinny-dipping?
Why do you need a driver’s license to buy liquor when you can’t drink and drive?

injured golfer

A guy out on the golf course takes a high speed ball right in the crotch. Writhing in agony,
he falls to the ground. He finally gets himself to the doctor. He says, “How bad is it doc? I’m going
on my honeymoon next week and my fiancée is still a virgin in every way.”

The doc said, “I’ll have to put your penis in a splint to let it heal and keep it straight. It
should be okay next week.” So he took four tongue depressors and formed a neat little 4-sided
bandage and wired it all together. It was an impressive work of art.

The guy mentions none of this to his girlfriend. They marry and on their honeymoon night
in the motel room, she rips open her blouse to reveal a gorgeous set of breasts. This was the first
time he ever saw them. She says, “You are the first, no one has ever touched these breasts.” He
pulls down his pants, whips it out and says, “Look at this; it’s still in the CRATE!”

Eat what

A little girl wore a medical bracelet. When someone asked her what it was for, she replied,
“I’m allergic to nuts and eggs.” The person then asked, “Are you allergic to cats?” The girl an-
swered, “I don’t know. I don’t eat cats.”

Don’t ask

“It’s just too hot to wear clothes today,” said Bill as he stepped out of the shower. “Honey,
what do you think the neighbors would think if I mowed the lawn like this?” “Probably that I
married you for your money,” she replied.

Japanese Proverb

 Give a man a fish, and he eats for a day,
 Teach a man to fish, and he gets hit by a nuclear submarine.



Jo
ke

s 
B

o
o

k 
T

w
o

 -
 P

ag
e 

6

Jackson Koller

   
Jo

ke
s 

B
o

o
k 

N
in

e 
P

ag
e 

6
Job Interviews

We’ve all been interviewed for jobs. And, we’ve all spent most of those interviews thinking
about what not to do. Don’t bite your nails. Don’t fidget. Don’t interrupt. Don’t belch.

If we did any of the don’ts, we knew we’d disqualify ourselves instantly.
But some job applicants go light years beyond this.
We surveyed top personnel executives of 100 major American corporations and asked for

stories of unusual behavior by job applicants.

The lowlights:
1. “... stretched out on the floor to fill out the job application.”
2. “She wore a Walkman and said she could listen to me and the music at the same time.”
3. “ A balding candidate abruptly excused himself. Returned too the office a few minutes

later, wearing a hairpiece.”
4. “... asked to see interviewer’s resume to see if the personnel executive was qualified to

judge the candidate.”
5. “... announced she hadn’t had lunch and proceeded to eat a hamburger and French fries

in the interviewer’s office - wiping the ketchup on her sleeve”
6. “Stated that, if he were hired, he would demonstrate his loyalty by having the corporate

logo tattooed on his forearm.”
7. “Interrupted to phone his therapist for advice on answering specific interview ques-

tions.”
8. “When I asked him about his hobbies, he stood up and started tap dancing around my

office.”
9. “At the end of the interview, while I stood there dumbstruck, he went through my purse,

took out a brush, brushed his hair, and left.
10. “... pulled out a Polaroid camera and snapped a flash picture of me. Said he collected

photos of everyone who interviewed him.”
11. “Said he wasn’t interested because the position paid too much.”
12. “While I was on a long-distance phone call, the applicant took out a copy of Penthouse,

and looked through the photos only, stopping longest at the centerfold.”
13. “During the interview, an alarm clock went off from the candidate’s brief case. He took

it out, shut it off, apologized and said he had to leave for another interview.”
14. A telephone call came in for the job applicant. It was from his wife. His side of the

conversation went like this: “Which company? When do I start? What’s the salary?”
I said, “I assume you’re not interested in conducting the interview any further.”
He promptly responded, “I am as long as you’ll pay me more.”
I didn’t hire him, but later found out there was no other job offer. It was a scam to get a

higher offer.
15. “His attaché [case] opened when he picked it up and the contents spilled, revealing

ladies’ undergarments and assorted makeup and perfume.”
16. “Candidate said he really didn’t want to get a job, but the unemployment office needed

proof that he was looking for one.”
17. “... asked who the lovely babe was, pointing to the picture on my desk. When I said it

was my wife, he asked if she was home now and wanted my phone number. I called security.”
18. “Pointing to a black case he carried into my office, he said that if he was not hired, the

bomb would go off. Disbelieving, I began to state why he would never be hired and that I was
going to call the police. He then reached down to the case, flipped a switch and ran. No one was
injured, but I did need to get a new desk.”

Job posting

Open Job Requisition: Position: PARENT

JOB DESCRIPTION: Long term team players needed for challenging permanent work in an
often-chaotic environment. Candidates must posses excellent communication and organizational
skills and are willing to work variable hours, which will include evenings and weekends and
frequent 24-hour shifts on call. Some overnight travel required, including trips to primitive camp-
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ing sites on rainy weekends and endless sports tournaments in far away cities. Travel expenses
not reimbursed. Extensive courier duties also required.

RESPONSIBILITIES: Must provide on-site training in basic life skills, such as nose blow-
ing. Must have strong skills in negotiating, conflict resolution and crisis management. Ability to
suture flesh wounds a plus. Must be able to think out of the box but not lose track of the box,
because you most likely will need it for a school project. Must reconcile petty cash disbursements
and be proficient in managing budgets and resources fairly, unless you want to hear, “He got
more than me!” for the rest of your life. Also, must be able to drive motor vehicles safely under
loud and adverse conditions while simultaneously practicing above-mentioned skills in conflict
resolution. Must be able to choose your battles and stick to your guns. Must be able to withstand
criticism, such as “you don’t know anything.” Must be willing to be hated at least temporarily,
until someone needs $5 to go skating. Must be willing to bite tongue repeatedly. Also, must
possess the physical stamina of a pack mule and be able to go from zero to 60mph in three
seconds flat in case, this time, the screams from the backyard are not someone just crying,
“wolf”. Must be willing to face stimulating technical challenges, such as small gadget repair,
mysteriously sluggish toilets and stuck zippers. Must screen phone calls, maintain calendars and
coordinate production of multiple homework projects. Must have ability to plan and organize
social gatherings for clients of all ages and mental outlook. Must be willing to be indispensable
one minute, an embarrassment the next. Must handle assembly and product safety testing of a
half million cheap, plastic toys and battery operated devices.

Also, must have a highly energetic entrepreneurial spirit, because fund-raiser will be your
middle name. Must have a diverse knowledge base, so as to answer questions such as “What
makes the wind move?” or “Why can’t they just go in and shoot Sadam Hussein?” on the fly. Must
always hope for the best but be prepared for the worst. Must assume final, complete accountabil-
ity for the quality of the end product. Responsibilities also include floor maintenance and janitorial
work throughout the facility.

POSSIBILITY FOR ADVANCEMENT AND PROMOTION: Virtually none. Your job is to remain
in the same position for years, without complaining, constantly retraining and updating your
skills, so that those in your charge can ultimately surpass you.

PREVIOUS EXPERIENCE: None required, unfortunately. On-the-job training offered on a
continually exhausting basis.

WAGES AND COMPENSATION: You pay them, offering frequent raises and bonuses. A
balloon payment is due when they turn 18 because of the assumption that college will help them
become financially independent. When you die, you give them whatever is left.

BENEFITS: While no health or dental insurance, no pension, no tuition reimbursement, no
paid holidays and no stock options are offered, job supplies limitless opportunities for personal
growth and free hugs for life if you play your cards right.

Chili Tester Named Frank

“Recently I was honored to be selected as an Outstanding Famous Celebrity in Texas, to
be a judge at a chili cook-off because no one else wanted to do it. Also the original person called
in sick at the last moment and I happened to be standing there at the judge’s table asking direc-
tions to the beer wagon when the call came. I was assured by the other two judges that the chili
wouldn’t be all that spicy, and besides they told me I could have free beer during the tasting, so I
accepted this as being one of those burdens you endure when you’re an internet writer and
therefore know and adored by all.”

Here are the scorecards from the event:

Chili # 1: Mike’s Maniac Mobster Monster Chili
JUDGE ONE:
A little too heavy on tomato. Amusing kick.
JUDGE TWO:
Nice, smooth tomato flavor. Very mild.
FRANK:
Holy smokes, what is this stuff? You could remove dried paint from your driveway with it.

Took me two beers to put the flames out. Hope that’s the worst one. These people are crazy.
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Chili # 2: Arthur’s Afterburner Chili
JUDGE ONE:
Smoky (barbecue?) with a hint of pork. Slight Jalapeno tang.
JUDGE TWO:
Exciting BBQ flavor, needs more peppers to be taken seriously.
FRANK:
Keep this out of reach of children! I’m not sure what I am supposed to taste besides pain. I

had to wave off two people who wanted to give me the Heimlich maneuver. Shoved my way to the
front of the beer line. The barmaid looks like a professional wrestler after a bad night. She was so
irritated over my gagging sounds that the snake tattoo under her eye started to twitch. She has
arms like Popeye and a face like Winston Churchill. I will NOT pick a fight with her.

Chili # 3: Fred’s Famous Burn Down the Barn Chili
JUDGE ONE:
Excellent firehouse chili! Great kick. Needs more beans.
JUDGE TWO:
A beanless chili, a bit salty, good use of red peppers.
FRANK:
This has got to be a joke. Call the EPA, I’ve located a !?##?!?%?~?! uranium spill. My nose

feels like I have been sneezing Drano. Everyone knows the routine by now and got out of my way
so I could make it to the beer wagon. Barmaid pounded me on the back; now my backbone is in
the front part of my chest. She said her friends call her “Sally.” Probably behind her back they call
her “Forklift.”

Chili # 4: Bubba’s Black Magic
JUDGE ONE:
Black bean chili with almost no spice. Disappointing.
JUDGE TWO:
Hint of lime in the black beans Good side dish for fish or other mild foods, not much of a

chili.
FRANK:
I felt something scraping across my tongue but was unable to taste it. Sally was standing

behind me with fresh refills so I wouldn’t have to dash over to see her. When she winked at me
her snake sort of coiled and uncoiled... it’s kinda cute.

Chili # 5: Linda’s Legal Lip Remover
JUDGE ONE:
Meaty, strong chili. Cayenne peppers freshly ground adding considerable kick. Very

impressive.
JUDGE TWO:
Chili using shredded beef; could use more tomato. Must admit the cayenne peppers make

a strong statement.
FRANK:
My ears are ringing and I can no longer focus my eyes. I belched and four  people in front

of me needed paramedics. The contestant seemed hurt when I told her that her chili had given me
brain damage. Sally saved my tongue by pouring beer directly on it from a pitcher. Sort of irritates
me that one of the other judges asked me to stop screaming.

Chili # 6: Vera’s Very Vegetarian Variety
JUDGE ONE:
Thin yet bold vegetarian variety chili. Good balance of spice and peppers.
JUDGE TWO:
The best yet. Aggressive use of peppers, onions, and garlic. Superb.
FRANK:
My intestines are now a straight pipe filled with gaseous flames. No one seems inclined to

stand behind me except Sally. I asked if she wants to go dancing later.
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Chili # 7: Susan’s Screaming Sensation Chili
JUDGE ONE;
A mediocre chili with too much reliance on canned peppers.
JUDGE TWO:
Ho Hum, tastes as if the chef threw in canned peppers at the last moment. I should note

that I am worried about Judge number 3, he appears to be in a bit of distress.
FRANK:
You could put a hand grenade in my mouth and pull the pin and I wouldn’t feel it. I’ve lost

the sight in one eye and the world sounds like it is made of rushing water. My clothes are covered
with chili which slid unnoticed out of my mouth at some point. Good! At autopsy they’ll know
what killed me. Go Sally, save yourself before it’s too late. Tell our children I’m sorry I was not
there to conceive them. I’ve decided to stop breathing, it’s too painful and I’m not getting any
oxygen anyway. If I need air I’ll just let it in through the hole in my stomach. Call the X-Files people
and tell them I’ve found a super nova on my tongue.

Chili # 8: Helen’s Mount Saint Chili

JUDGE ONE:
This final entry is a good, balanced chili, neither mild nor hot. Sorry to see that most of it

was lost when Judge Number 3 fell and pulled the chili pot on top of himself.
JUDGE TWO:
A perfect ending, this is a nice blend chili, safe for all, not too bold but spicy enough to

declare its existence.
FRANK:
I want my Momma??!!

Lecturer

A cardiologist came up with a new operating procedure that would cut down the time that
heart surgery would take and would cause less trauma to the patient. He was praised by his peers
when he presented it at a convention in Washington D.C. He was also paid $50,000 to present his
find.  He did a couple more of these presentations and realized that it would be more lucrative to
do lectures on his find than to work as a surgeon. So he decides to do the lectures full-time. He
hires a driver and purchases a limousine.

One day, after he’d been doing the lecture circuit for about 6 months, his driver turns to
him and says, “You know... This is completely unfair.”

“What do you mean?” asks the surgeon
“Well, you get paid $50,000 every time you do this lecture and that’s more than I get paid in

a year,” says the driver.
The surgeon explains to him that it is a very complicated procedure and that he is the only

person that can give this lecture.
“That’s not true. I can do your lecture blindfolded. I have seen you do your lecture so many

times that I know it by heart.” says the driver.
“Well if that’s the case, I’ll tell you what. You do this lecture and you can keep the $50,000

if you do it right,” says the surgeon.
The driver replies, “OK. You’re on.”
So when they arrive at the lecture hall, the surgeon and the driver change coats and the

surgeon puts on the driver’s hat and sits in the back of the room.
The driver nails the presentation. Not only that, he also answers all the questions without

any problems. Just when the driver thinks he’s done, an audience member, wearing a lab coat and
tape covered glasses stands up and asks a complex question that the driver is not able to answer.

“You know...” says the driver. “I have done this lecture 287 times and I have never been
asked such a stupid question. As a matter of fact, that question is SO stupid that I am going to let
my driver answer it.”
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 FROM THE WHITE HOUSE ...

 Democrats announced today they are changing their  emblem from a donkey to a condom
because it more  clearly reflects their party’s political stance.

 A condom stands up to inflation, halts production, discourages cooperation, protects a
bunch of dicks and gives a sense of security while screwing others.

Just for fun...poopies

It takes class, imagination and a good memory and I’m sure you can all  relate!!
Ghost Poopie- The kind where you feel the poopie come  out, but there’s no poopie in the

toilet.
Clean Poopie- The kind where you poopie it out, see it  in the toilet, but there’s nothing on

the toilet paper.
Wet Poopie- The kind where you wipe your butt 50 times and it still feels unwiped, so you

have to put some toilet paper between your butt and your underwear so you don’t ruin them with
skid marks.

Second Wave Poopie- It happens when your done poopie-ing, and you have pulled your
pants up to your knees and you realize you have to poopie some more.

Pop-A-Vein-In-Your-Forehead-Poopie- The kind where you strain so much to get it out, you
almost have a stroke.

Richard Simmons Poopie- You poopie so much you lose 30 pounds.
Lincoln Log Poopie- The kind of poopie that is so huge, you’re afraid to flush without

breaking it up into little pieces with the toilet brush.
Corn Poopie- Self Explanatory!
Gee, I Wish I Could Poopie, Poopie- It’s the kind where you want to poopie real bad, but all

you do is sit, cramp, and fart a few times.
Spinal Tap Poopie- That’s where it hurts so bad coming out, you’d swear it was leaving

you sideways.
Wet Cheeks Poopie (The Power Dump)- The kind that comes out of your rectum so fast,

your butt cheeks get splashed with water.
Liquid Poopie- The kind where yellowish-brown liquid shoots out of your butt and splat-

ters all over the toilet, and at the same time chronically burns your tender poop chute.
Mexican Food Poopie- It smells so bad the room is condemned.
The Girlie Poopie- The people that think their poopie doesn’t stink..
Fisherman’s Bobber Poopie- That’s the kind where you’re in the public rest-room, and

there are two people waiting for your stall. You poopie and flush two times, but several golf ball-
sized pieces are still floating on the water..

The VanGough Poopie- That’s where after you poopie, you are shocked to see all the
different colors in your poopie, and try to figure out what you ate to do it again.

The Show-and-Tell Poopie- You’re so impressed with your own poopie, you leave it in the
bowl so all your friends can appreciate it too

The Wipers Nightmare- That’s the kind that breaks off too soon, so half falls in to the bowl
and half stays hanging.

Ambush Poopie- That’s when your in public and you think you have to fart, but you get a
sneak attack squirt instead.

Paralyzing Poopie- When you’re sitting poopie-ing so long your legs fall asleep.
He Just Poopied, Poopie- When you get done poopie-ing, you put your shorts back on and

go out in public with those identifying bright red pressure circles on the back of your legs for all
to see.

The “What Crawled Up Your Butt & Died?” Poopie- Also sometimes referred to as The
Toxic Dump. Of course you don’t warn anyone of the poisonous bathroom odor. Instead, you
stand innocently near the door and enjoy the show as they run out gagging and gasping for air.

The Snake Charmer Poopie- A long skinny poopie which has managed to coil itself into a
frightening position usually harmless.

The Ritual Poopie- This poopie occurs at the same time each day and is accomplished
with the aid of a newspaper (reading, not wiping).



Jo
ke

s 
B

o
o

k 
T

w
o

 -
 P

ag
e 

11

Jackson Koller

   
Jo

ke
s 

B
o

o
k 

N
in

e 
P

ag
e 

11
The Ranger Poopie- A poopie which refuses to let go. It is usually necessary to engage in

a rocking or bouncing motion, but quite often the only solution is to push it away with a small
piece of toilet paper.

The Premeditated Poopie- Laxative induced. Doesn’t count.
The Porridge Poopie- The type that comes out like toothpaste, and just keeps on coming.

You have two choices: 1) Flush and keep going. 2) Risk it piling up to your crack while you sit
there helpless.

The Pebbles-From-Heaven Poopie- An adorable collection of small turds in a cluster, often
a gift from God when you cannot poopie.

The Peek-A-Boo Poopie- Now you see it, now you don’t! This poopie is playing games with
you. Requires patience and muscle control.

The Mood Enhancer- This poopie occurs after a lengthy period of constipation, thereby
allowing you to be your old self again.

The “I Think I’m A Bunny” Poopie- When you drop lots of cute, little round ones that look
like marbles and make tiny splashing sounds when they hit the water.

The “I’m Going To Chew My Food Better” Poopie- When the bag of Doritos you ate last
night lacerates the insides of your poop shoot on the way out in the morning.

The Honeymoon’s Over Poopie- This is any poopie created in the presence of another
person.

The Groaner- A poopie so huge it cannot exit without vocal assistance.
The Energizer Poopie- “Still Going!” The Crowd Pleaser- This poopie is so intriguing in

size and/or appearance that you have to show it to someone before flushing.
The Cliffhanger- Where you just sit there patiently and wait for the last cling-on to drop off,

because if you wipe now it’s going to smear all over the place.
The Back-To-Nature Poopie- This poopie may be of any variety but is always deposited

either in the woods or while hiding behind the passenger side of your car. Beware of poison ivy
wipes.

The Aftershock Poopie- This poopie has an odor so powerful that anyone entering the
vicinity within the next 7 hours is affected.

The Terminator- You poopie so hard you fall off the toilet.
T2- More extreme then The Terminator, you require some medical assistance to restart

your heart. Clear!
The Cowboy- You’ve got to poopie so bad that you proceed to buck and holler until finally

the poopie’s been tamed.
The Runner’s Poopie- Experienced by long distance runners who don’t want to stop so

they poopie in their shorts. (inspired by Jeff Reigal of BadAxe, MI)
Poopszopherenia- Fear of poopie-ing, can be fatal!
The Pool Poopie- Usually performed by younger children. It’s too much fun in the pool so

why get out? Makes a great floatie toy afterwards!
Painter’s Poopie- You’re up on the scaffolding and it takes to long to get down so you just

cramp it and wait.
Lost Poopie- That’s when there’s a poopie in the urinal.

In flight

1. Two vultures board an airplane, each carrying two dead raccoons. The stewardess
looks at them and says; I’m sorry, gentlemen, only one carrion allowed per passenger.

2. Did you hear that NASA recently put a bunch of Holsteins into low earth orbit? They
called it the herd shot ‘round the world.

3. Two boll weevils grew up in South Carolina. One went to Hollywood and became a
famous actor. The other stayed behind in the cotton fields and never amounted to much. The
second one, naturally, became known as the lesser of two weevils.

4. Two Eskimos sitting in a kayak were chilly, but when they lit a fire in the craft, it sank
proving once again that you can’t have your kayak and heat it, too.

5. A three legged dog walks into a saloon in the Old West. He slides up to the bar and
announces: I’m looking for the man who shot my paw.

6. Did you hear about the Buddhist who refused Novocain during a root canal? He wanted
to transcend dental medication.
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7. A group of chess enthusiasts checked into a hotel and were standing in the lobby

discussing their recent tournament victories. After about an hour, the manager came out of the
office and asked them to disperse. But why? they asked, as they moved off. Because, he said, I
can’t stand chess nuts boasting in an open foyer.

8. A woman has twins, and gives them up for adoption. One of them goes to a family in
Egypt and is named Amal. The other goes to a family in Spain; they name him Juan. Years later,
Juan sends a picture of himself to his birth mother. Upon receiving the picture, she tells her
husband that she wishes she also had a picture of Amal. Her husband responds, They’re twins! If
you’ve seen Juan, yo’ve seen Amal.

9. These friars were behind on their belfry payments, so they opened up a small florist
shop to raise funds. Since everyone liked to buy flowers from the men of God, a rival florist
across town thought the competition was unfair. He asked the good fathers to close down, but
they would not. He went back and begged the friars to close. They ignored him. So, the rival florist
hired Hugh MacTaggart, the roughest and most vicious thug in town to persuade them to close.
Hugh beat up the friars and trashed their store, saying he’d be back if they didn’t close up shop.
Terrified, they did so, thereby proving that: Hugh, and only Hugh, can prevent florist friars.

10. And finally, there was a man who sent ten different puns to friends, in the hope that at
least one of the puns would make them laugh. Unfortunately, no pun in ten did.

Computer Plane

The world’s first fully computerized airliner was ready for its maiden flight without pilots or
crew. The plane taxied to the loading area automatically, its doors opened automatically, the steps
came out automatically. The passengers boarded the plane and took their seats.

The steps retreated automatically, the doors closed, and the airplane taxied toward the
runway.

“Good afternoon, ladies and gentlemen,” a voice intoned. “Welcome to the debut of the
world’s first fully computerized airliner. Everything on this aircraft is run electronically. Just sit
back and relax. Nothing can go wrong ... Nothing can go wrong...nothing can go wrong....”

justice

Bill Clinton dies and is on his way to Hell.  At Hell’s gates he meets Satan.
Satan tells Clinton that Hell is full, but that Clinton will be replacing one of the current

inhabitants.  Clinton will  be given the choice of who he will replace forever in Hell. Three doors
appear before Clinton.

The first door opens. Behind it is Newt Gingrich.  He’s being forced to pound big rocks
into little rocks.  Upon seeing Newt in this predicament Clinton cringes and says, “That looks
painful.  I don’t think this is for me!”

The second door opens. Behind it is Ted Kennedy.  He is bobbing for automobile parts in a
large pool of dirty water.  Grimacing at the filthy scene, Clinton says, “I don’t think so.”

The third door opens and behind it is Ken Starr.  He’s naked and bound hand and foot.
Kneeling before Ken is Monica Lewinsky, doing what she does best.

“I can handle that!” Clinton proclaims enthusiastically.
“Very well,” says Satan.  “Monica, you may go.”

Kentucky Virus

You have just received the “Kentucky Virus”!!! As we ain’t got no programin’ experience,
this here Virus works on the honor system.

Please delete all the files on your hard drive, and manually forward this Virus to everyone
on your mailing list. Thanks for your cooperation.

Kid Quotes

Never trust a dog to watch your food. - Patrick, Age 10
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When you want something expensive, ask your grandparents.- Matthew, Age 12
Never smart off to a teacher whose eyes and ears are twitching.- Andrew, Age 9
Wear a hat when feeding sea gulls.- Rocky, Age 9
Sleep in your clothes so you’ll be dressed in the morning.- Stephanie, Age 8
Never try to hide a piece of broccoli in a glass of milk.- Rosemary, Age 7
Don’t flush the john when your dad’s in the shower.- Lamar, Age 10
Never ask for anything that costs more than five dollars when your parents are doing

taxes.- Carrol, Age 9
Never bug a pregnant mom.- Nicholas, Age 11
Don’t ever be too full for dessert.- Kelly, Age 10
When your dad is mad and asks you, “Do I look stupid?” don’t answer him.- Heather, Age

16
Never tell your mom her diet’s not working.- Michael, Age 14
Don’t pick on your sister when she’s holding a baseball bat.- Joel, Age 12
When you get a bad grade in school, show it to your mom when she’s on the phone.

Alyesha, Age 13
Never try to baptize a cat.- Laura, Age 13
Never do pranks at a police station.- Sam, Age 10
Beware of cafeteria food when it looks like it’s moving.- Rob, Age 10
Never tell your little brother that you’re not going to do what your mom told you to do.

Hank, Age 12
Remember you’re never too old to hold your father’s hand.- Molly, Age 12
Stay away from prunes.- Randy, Age 9
Never dare your little brother to paint the family car.- Phillip, Age 13
Listen to your brain. It has lots of information.- Chelsey, Age 7

KIDS AGAIN

 A first grader was sitting in class as the teacher was reading the story of the Three Little
Pigs. She came to the part of the story where the first pig was trying to acquire building materials
for his home. She said “...And so the pig went up to the man with a wheelbarrow full of straw and
said ‘Pardon me sir, but might I have some of that straw to build my house with?’

 Then the teacher asked the class, “And what do you think that man said?”
 My friend’s son raised his hand and said “I know! I know!, he said..... ‘Holy smokes! A

talking pig!’”
 The teacher was unable to teach for the next 10 minutes.

 A Sunday school teacher was discussing the Ten Commandments with her five and six
year olds.  After explaining the commandment to “honor thy father and thy mother,” she asked “Is
there a commandment that teaches us how to treat our brothers and sisters?”

 Without missing a beat one little boy (the oldest of a family) answered, “Thou shall not
kill.”

 An honest seven-year-old admitted calmly to her parents that Billy Brown had kissed her
after class. “How did that happen?” gasped her mother.

 “It wasn’t easy,” admitted the young lady, “but three girls helped me catch him.”

  One day, a little girl is sitting and watching her mother do the dishes at the kitchen sink.
She suddenly notices that her mother has several strands of white hair sticking out in contrast on
her brunette head. She looks at her mother and inquisitively asks, “Why are some of your hairs
white, Mom?”

 Her mother replied, “Well, every time that you do something wrong and make me cry or
unhappy, one of my hairs turns white.”

 The little girl thought about this revelation for a while, and then said, “So, Momma, how
come ALL of grandma’s hairs are white?”
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 The children had all been photographed, and the teacher was trying to persuade them

each to buy a copy of the group picture. “Just think how nice it will be to look at it when you are
all grown up and say, ‘There’s Jennifer; she’s a lawyer,’ or ‘That’s Michael, he’s a doctor.’” A small
voice at the back of the room rang out, “And there’s the teacher; she’s dead.”

 A teacher was giving a lesson on the circulation of the blood. Trying to make the matter
clearer, he said, “Now, boys, if I stood on my head the blood, as you know, would run into it, and I
should turn red in the face.” “Yes, sir,” the boys said. “Then why is it that while I am standing
upright in the ordinary position the blood doesn’t run into my feet?” A little fellow shouted,
“Cause yer feet ain’t empty.”

 For weeks, a six-year old lad kept telling his first grade teacher about the baby brother or
sister that was expected at his house. One day the mother allowed the boy to feel the movements
of the unborn child. The six-year old was obviously impressed, but made no comment. Further-
more, he stopped telling his teacher about the impending event. The teacher finally sat the boy on
her lap and said, “Tommy, whatever has become of that baby brother or sister you were expecting
at home?”  Tommy burst into tears and confessed, “I think Mommy ate it!”

A three-year-old boy went with his dad to see a new litter of kittens. On returning home, he
breathlessly informed his mother, “There were two boy kittens and two girl kittens.”  “How did
you know that?” his mother asked.

“Daddy picked them up and looked underneath,” he replied.  “I think it’s printed on the
bottom.”

The math teacher saw that little Johnny wasn’t paying attention in class. She called on him
and said, “Johnny!  What are 4, 2, 28 and 44?”

Little Johnny quickly replied, “NBC, CBS, HBO, and the Cartoon Network!”

When I stopped the bus to pick up Chris for preschool, I noticed an older woman hugging
him as he left the house. “Is that your grandmother?”  I asked. “Yes,” Chris said.  “She’s come to
visit us for Christmas.”

“How nice,” I said.  “Where does she live?”
“At the airport,” Chris replied. “Whenever we want her, we just go out there and get her.”

A little girl and a little boy were at day care one day. The girl approaches the boy and says,
“Hey Tommy, wanna play house?”

He says, “Sure!  What do you want me to do?”
The girl replies, “I want you to communicate!”
He says to her, “That word is too big.  I have no idea what it means.”
The little girl smirks and says, “Perfect.  You can be the husband.”

I didn’t know if my granddaughter had learned her colors yet, so I decided to test her.  I
would point out something and ask what color it was.  She would tell me and always she was
correct.  But it was fun for me, so I continued.  At last, she headed for the door, saying sagely,
“Grandma, I think you should try to figure out some of these yourself!”

When the mother returned from the grocery store, her small son pulled out the box of
animal crackers he had begged for, then he tossed the animal-shaped crackers all over the
kitchen counter.  “What are you doing?” his mom asked.

“The box says you can’t eat them if the seal is broken,” the boy explained....”I’m looking
for the seal.”

Her 7-year-old grandson surprised this grandmother one morning. He had made her
coffee. She drank what was the worst cup of coffee in her life. When she got to the bottom there
were three of those little green army men in the cup.

She said, “Honey, what are these army men doing in my coffee?”
Her grandson said, “Grandma, it says on TV- ‘The best part of waking up is soldiers in
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your cup!’”

In the supermarket was a man pushing a cart, which contained a screaming, bellowing
baby. The gentleman kept repeating softly, “Don’t get excited, Albert; don’t scream, Albert; don’t
yell, Albert; keep calm, Albert.”

A woman standing next to him said, “You certainly are to be commended for trying to
soothe your son Albert.”

The man looked at her and said, “Lady, I’m Albert.”

One Sunday morning the pastor noticed little Johnny was standing staring up at the large
plaque that hung in the foyer of the church. The young man of seven had been staring at the
plaque for some time, so the pastor walked up and stood beside him and gazing up at the plaque
he said quietly, “Good morning son.”

“Good morning pastor” replied the young man, not taking his eyes off the plaque. “Sir,
what is this?” Johnny asked.

“Well, son, these are all the people who have died in the service”, replied the pastor.
Soberly, they stood together staring up at the large plaque.

Little Johnny’s voice barely broke the silence when he asked quietly, “Which one sir, the
8:30 or the 10:30?”

In Scotland, the most important time for a young lad is when he ‘comes of age’ and buys
his first kilt A young lad found the material he wanted and told the tailor: ‘I’d like ye to make me a
kilt with this, and, if ye don’t mind, I’d like ye to make me a pair of matching underwear. I hear it
gets a might drafty up these things!’

A few days later the tailor called the lad back. ‘Here’s yer kilt, and here’s yer underwear
and here’s five yards left over Ye might want to keep it in case you want anything else made.’

The lad rushed home, donned his kilt, and ran to his girlfriend’s house to show off his
purchase. Unfortunately, in his excitement, he forgot to don his underwear.

When his girlfriend answered the door, she exclaimed: ‘Ah, but that’s a fine looking kilt.’
‘Aye, and if ye like it, ye’ll really like what’s underneath,’ he stated as he lifted his kilt. ‘Oh, but
that’s a dandy,’ his girlfriend shouted admiringly.

Still not realising that he didn’t have his underwear on, he exclaimed proudly: ‘Aye, and if
ye like it, I’ve got five more yards of it at home!’

kimosabe

The Lone Ranger and Tonto walked into a bar and sat down to drink a beer. After a few
minutes, a big tall cowboy walked in and said, “Who owns the big white horse outside?”

The Lone Ranger stood up, hitched his gun belt, and said, “I do...Why?”
The cowboy looked at the Lone Ranger and said, “I just thought you’d like to know that

your horse is about dead outside!” The Lone Ranger and Tonto rushed outside and sure enough
Silver was ready to die from heat exhaustion. The Lone Ranger got the horse watered and soon
Silver was starting to feel a little better. The Lone Ranger turned to Tonto and said, “Tonto, I want
you to run around Silver and see if you can create enough of a breeze to make him start to feel
better.”

 Tonto said, “Sure, Kemosabe” and took off running circles around Silver.
 Not able to do anything else but wait, the Lone Ranger returned to the bar to finish his

drink. A few minutes later, another cowboy struts into the bar and asks, “Who owns that big white
horse outside?”

 The Lone Ranger stands again, and claims, “I do, What’s wrong with him this time?” The
cowboy looks him in the eye and says,...

 (I JUST LOVE THIS)

“Nothing, but you left your Injun runnin.’”
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Klingon Software

             TOP 12 THINGS LIKELY TO BE OVERHEARD
                IF YOU HAD A KLINGON PROGRAMMER

12. “Specifications are for the weak and timid!”
11. “This machine is a piece of GAGH! I need dual Pentium processors if I am to do battle

with this code!”
10. “You cannot really appreciate Dilbert unless you’ve read it in the original Klingon.”
9. “Indentation?! — I will show you how to indent when I indent your skull!”
8. “What is this talk of ‘release’? Klingons do not make software ‘releases.’ Our software

‘escapes’ leaving a bloody trail of designers and quality assurance people in its wake.”
7. “Klingon function calls do not have ‘parameters’ — they have ‘arguments’ — and they

ALWAYS WIN THEM.”
6. “Debugging? Klingons do not debug. Our software does not coddle the weak.”
5. “I have challenged the entire quality assurance team to a Bat-Leth contest. They will not

concern us again.”
4. “A TRUE Klingon Warrior does not comment his code!”
3. “By filing this PTR you have challenged the honor of my family. Prepare to die!”
2. “You question the worthiness of my code? I should kill you where you stand!”
1. “Our users will know fear and cower before our software. Ship it! Ship it and let them

flee like the dogs they are!”

LUST VS MARRIAGE

   LOVE - When your eyes meet across a crowded room.
   LUST - When your tongues meet across a crowded room.
   MARRIAGE - When you try to lose your spouse in a crowded room.

   LOVE - When intercourse is called “making love.”’
   LUST - When intercourse is called “screwing.”
   MARRIAGE - When intercourse is a town in Pennsylvania.

   LOVE - When you argue over how many children to have.
   LUST - When you argue over who gets the wet spot.
   MARRIAGE - When you argue over whose idea it was to have kids.

   LOVE - When you share everything you own.
   LUST - When you steal everything they own.
   MARRIAGE - When the bank owns everything.

   LOVE - When it doesn’t matter if you don’t climax.
   LUST - When the relationship is over if you don’t climax.
   MARRIAGE - When ... uh ... what’s a climax?

   LOVE - When you phone each other just to say, “Hi.”
   LUST - When you phone each other to pick a hotel room.
   MARRIAGE - When you phone each other to bitch about work.

   LOVE - When you write poems about your partner.
   LUST - When all you write is your phone number.
   MARRIAGE - When all you write is cheques.

   LOVE - When your only concern is for your partner’s feelings.
   LUST - When your only concern is to find a room with mirrors all around
   MARRIAGE - When you’re only concern as to what’s on TV.

   LOVE - When you are proud to be seen in public with your partner.
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   LUST - When you only see each other naked.
   MARRIAGE - When you never see each other awake.

L.O.L. drivers

Two elderly women were out driving in a large car - both could barely see over the dash-
board. As they were cruising along, they came to an intersection. The stop light was red, but they
just went on through. The woman in the passenger seat thought to herself “I must be losing it. I
could have sworn we just went through a red light”.

After a few more minutes, they came to another intersection and the light was red again.
Again, they went right through. The woman in the passenger seat was almost sure that the light
had been red but was really concerned that she was losing it. She was getting nervous and
decided to pay very close attention to the road and the next intersection.

At the next intersection, sure enough, the light was red and they went on through. So, she
turned to the other woman and said, “Mildred, did you know that we just ran through three red
lights in a row? You could have killed us both!”

Mildred turned to her and said, “Oh! Am I driving?”

Lobsters

After a day fishing in the ocean a fisherman is walking from the pier carrying two lobsters
in a bucket. He is approached by the Game Warden who asks him for his fishing license.

Not having one the fisherman says to the warden, “I did not catch these lobsters, they are
my pets. Every day I come done to the water and whistle and these lobsters jump out and I take
them for a walk only to return them at the end of the day.”

The warden, not believing him, reminds him that it is illegal to fish without a license.
The fisherman turns to the warden and says, “If you don’t believe me then watch,” as he

throws the lobsters back into the water.
The warden says, “Now whistle to your lobsters and show me that they will come out of

the water.”
The fisherman turns to the warden and says, “What lobsters?”

Erect

According to archaeologists, for millions of years Neanderthal man was not fully erect.
That’s pretty easy to understand considering how ugly Neanderthal woman were.

WARNING!

If a man comes to your front door and says he is conducting a survey and asks you to
show him your tits, DO NOT show him your tits. This is a scam. He is only trying to see your tits.

Political

Political Philosophies Explained in Simple “Two Cow” Terms

Socialism: You have two cows. You keep one and give one to your neighbor.
Communism: You have two cows. The government takes them both and provides you with

milk.
Fascism: You have two cows. The government takes them and sells you the milk.
Bureaucracy: You have two cows. The government takes them both, shoots one, milks the

other, pays you for the milk, and then pours it down the drain.
Capitalism: You have two cows. You sell one and buy a bull.
Corporate: You have two cows. You sell one, force the other to produce the milk of four

cows and then act surprised when it drops dead.
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Democracy: You have two cows. The government taxes you to the point that you must sell

them both in order to support a man in a foreign country who has only one cow which was a gift
from your government.

Saint Peter

Saint Peter was at the Pearly Gates when three people arrived.
The first one comes up to the entrance and St. Peter asks, “What did you die of?”
The man replies, “I died of the big ‘C’.”
St. Peter says, “The big ‘C’? What’s that?”
The man replies, “Cancer. It ate me up alive.”
St. Peter says, “You poor soul. Go right on in.” The next man walks up to Saint Peter, and

Saint Peter asks, “What did you die of?”
The man replies, “I died of the big ‘H’.”
Saint Peter asks, “The big ‘H’? What’s the big ‘H’?”
The man says, “Heart attack. I was playing with my kids when my heart gave out, and here

I am.” Saint Peter says, “You poor soul. Go right on in.” The third person, a lady, walks up to Saint
Peter. She is dressed like a street walker.

Saint Peter asks, “What did you die of?”
The girl replies, “I died of the big ‘G’.”
Saint Peter says, “The big ‘G’? I’ve never heard of the big ‘G’.”
She says, “That’s the big ‘G’ for Gonorrhea.”
Saint Peter replies, “Gonorrhea? No one dies of gonorrhea!”
The girl replies, “You do if you give it to Leroy!”

Short quotes

The people who vote decide nothing. The people who count the votes decide everything.
     Josef Stalin.

If this is coffee, please bring me some tea; but if this is tea, please bring me some coffee.
     Abraham Lincoln

I may not have been the best president, but I sure had the
most fun.
     —Bill Clinton

Whose baby

The young blonde bride made her first appointment with a gynecologist and told him that
she and her husband wished to start a  family.

“We’ve been trying for months now, Doctor, and I don’t seem to be able to get pregnant,”
she confessed miserably.

“I’m sure we’ll solve your problem,” the doctor reassured her.
“If you’ll just take off your underpants and get up on the examining table.”
“Well, all right, Doctor,” agreed the young woman, blushing, “but I’d rather have my

husband’s baby.”

Penny

After tucking their three-year-old child Sammy in for bed one night, his parents heard
sobbing coming from his room. Rushing back in, they found him crying hysterically. He managed
to tell them that he had swallowed a penny and he was sure he was going to die. No amount of
talking helped. His father, in an attempt to calm him down, palmed a penny from his pocket and
pretended to pull it from Sammy’s ear. Sammy was delighted.

 In a flash, he snatched it from his father’s hand, swallowed it, then cheerfully demanded,
“Do it again, Dad!”

Gotcha
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A guy is standing at a urinal when he notices that he’s being watched by a midget. Al-

though the little fellow is staring at him intently, the guy doesn’t get uncomfortable until the
midget drags a  small stepladder up next to him, climbs it, and proceeds to admire his privates at
close range.

“Wow!” comments the midget. “Those are the nicest balls I have ever seen!”
Surprised and flattered-the man thanks the midget and starts to move away. “Listen, I

know this is a rather strange request,” says the little fellow, “but I wonder if you would mind if I
touched them?”

Again the man is rather startled, but seeing no real harm in it, he obliges the request. The
midget reaches out, gets a tight grip on the man’s balls, and says, “Okay, hand over your wallet or
I’ll jump!”

Father

The father of five children had won a toy at a raffle. He called his kids together to ask
which one should have the present.

“Who is the most obedient?” he asked. “Who never talks back to mother? Who does
everything she says?”

Five small voices answered in unison. “Okay, dad, you get the toy.”

Short seat

Q: What is so good about being a toilet seat?

A: You get a lot of ass!

Whiskey

A man was arrested for selling home-stilled whiskey. His lawyer put him on the stand and
asked the jurors to look carefully at his client.

“Now, Ladies and Gentleman of the jury,” concluded the lawyer, “you’ve looked carefully
at the defendant. Can you sit there in the jury box and honestly believe that if my client had ANY
whiskey he would sell it?”

Eating

One afternoon, a man was riding in the back of his limousine when he saw two men eating
grass by the road side. He ordered his driver to stop and he got out to investigate. “Why are you
eating grass?” he asked one man.

“We don’t have any money for food.”, The poor man replied.
“Oh, come along with me then.”
“But sir, I have a wife with two children!”
“Bring them along! And you, come with us too!”, he said to the other man.
“But sir, I have a wife with six children!” the second man answered.
“Bring them as well!”
They all climbed into the car, which was no easy task, even for a car as large as the limo.

Once underway, one of the poor fellows says “Sir, you are too kind. Thank you for taking all of us
with you.”

The rich man replied “No, I appreciate you: the grass at my home is about three feet tall!”

Tee-off

Two couples went out golfing together. The men hit first from the men’s tee and walked
with the ladies to their tee box.

The first lady took a mighty swing at the ball, missing it completely, while passing some
gas rather loudly in the process. No one commented.

She addressed the ball again but this time she passed just a little gas as she made contact
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with the ball, topping it and moving it only a short distance.

She said, “I wonder why it didn’t go any further?”
One of the men said, “I don’t think you gave it enough gas!”

Related?

Luigi: “Father, I wanna an annulment.”
Priest: “Why, Luigi? You justa gota married yesterday.”
Luigi: “I tink I married my sister.”
Priest: “No, no Luigi. I know you an your wife alla your lives, and there is no relation.

Whata make-a you tink she’s your sister?”
Luigi: “Last night — we undress for bed — she look at me say —”Oh, brother!”

Party for two

A successful businessman became disenchanted with the stress of the fast life in the big
city and decides to chuck it all.

He takes his savings and purchases a large ranch in the middle of nowhere, Montana.

After a couple of months of enjoying the solitude he hears the drumming of hoof beats
outside his cabin. Grabbing his rifle he challenges the man riding up on the horse.

“Hold it friend,” the man  says, “I’m your neighbor. I have a ranch about 6 miles from here,
and I want to invite you to a welcome party I’m throwing for you next Saturday. There’s going to be
music, dancin’, drinkin’ huggin’, kissin’, humpin’ and fightin’.... It’s gonna be a great time!”

Not wanting to be un-neighborly the new rancher lowers the rifle and asks, “How should I
dress?”

“Aw, don’t matter,” replied the neighbor. “Only gonna be the two of us.”

G. W. Bush’s Inaugural Address Song

(to the tune of “What a Wonderful World” by Sam Cooke)

Don’t know much about history
Don’t know much foreign policy
Don’t remember how I got through school
I’m sure I didn’t break the rules
But what’s it matter ‘cause my granny says
“Boy, if you want to you can be the prez
And what a wonderful world this will be”
Don’t know much about the women’s vote
Don’t know much about the bill I wrote
Don’t know much about the foreign vets
I’ve never voted for ‘em yet
But I do know if your dad tries hard
He can get you in the National Guard
And what a wonderful place that can be
Now I never claimed to be an A student
But what’s wrong with C’s?
And maybe by knowing the names of my cabinet
I can win their love for me
Don’t know much about air pollution
Don’t know much about the constitution
Don’t know much about th’economy
It never much affected me
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But there’s one thing that I know for sure
If the rich stay rich and the poor stay poor
What a wonderful world this will be
Don’t know much about the national debt
I’ve never had to pay one yet
If we need to we can sell the States
To the Japanese at discount rates
But I do know if things get bad
Dick and I can always call my dad
And what a wonderful world this will be

Luke and Obi-Wan

Luke and Obi-Wan are in a Chinese restaurant having a meal.
Skillfully using his chopsticks, Obi-Wan deftly dishes himself a large portion of noodles

into his bowl, then tops it off with some chicken and cashew nuts. All this is done with consum-
mate ease you’d expect from a Jedi Master.

Poor old Luke is having a nightmare, using his chopsticks in both hands, dropping his
food all over the table and eventually himself.

Obi-Wan looks at Luke disapprovingly and says, “Use the FORKS, Luke.”

Born again

I was recently born again. It was a deeply spiritual and glorious experience. I can’t say my
mother enjoyed it a whole lot.

     —John Wing

Airplane to tower

Tower: “Eastern 702, cleared for takeoff, contact Departure on 124.7.” (124.7 would be the
radio frequency for Departure Control).

Eastern 702: “Tower, Eastern 702 switching to Departure... By the way, after we lifted off,
we saw some kind of dead animal on the far end of the runway.”

Tower: “Continental 635, cleared for takeoff, contact Departure on 124.7; did you copy the
report from Eastern?”

Continental 635: “Continental 635, cleared for takeoff. Roger; and yes, we copied Eastern
and we’ve already notified our caterers.”

Italian watch

It so happened that Myron and Vinnie came of age at the same time. From his father Vinnie
received a brand new handgun, while at his bar mitzvah, Myron’s father strapped a beautiful gold
watch on his wrist. The next day Vinnie was full of admiration for the watch, while Myron was
consumed with envy after one glance at the pistol. So the two friends decided to trade gifts.

That night when Vinnie checked to see whether it was dinnertime, his father asked,
“Where’d you getta dat watch?”

After he heard the story he exploded at his son. “Whatsa matta you? Here I am thinking
you gotta some brains in you head! One-a day you gonna get married. Den maybe you find your
wife in bed wit another guy. An whatta you gonna do then? Look atta you watch and say, ‘Hey,
how long you gonna be?’”
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Blonde in training

Why did the blond stop wearing a training bra? The wheels were irritating her armpits.

Ashamed

Three guys and a girl are marooned on a desert island. After one week, the girl is so
ashamed of what she’s doing, she kills herself.

After another week, the guys are so ashamed of what they’re doing, they bury her.

After yet another week, they’re so ashamed of what they’re doing, they dig her up again.

Cop story

It was the end of the day when I parked my police van in front of the station. As I gathered
my equipment, my K-9 partner, Jake, was barking, and I saw a little boy staring in at me.

“Is that a dog you got back there?” he asked.

“It sure is,” I replied.

Puzzled, the boy looked at me and then towards the back of the van. Finally he said,
“What’d he do?”

What

A man walks in to find his five-year-old son roughly jerking their dog’s leash. Fuming he
yells, “Do you want to tell me how sorry you are?!”

“I don’t know,” said the kid. “How much did you see?””

Mother’s work

When my wife quit work to take care of our new baby daughter, countless hours of peek-a-
boo and other games slowly took their toll. One evening she smacked her bare toes on the corner
of a dresser and, grabbing her foot, sank to the floor. I rushed to her side and asked where it hurt.

She looked at me through tear-filled eyes and managed to moan, “It’s the piggy that ate
roast beef.”

Adopted

My neighbor, a primary school teacher, asked one of her pupils, an adopted child, how he
felt about his mother’s pregnancy.

“Wonderful,” the student replied, “and this is her first baby from scratch!”

A few quickies:

A father was concerned that his daughter hadn’t revealed her heart condition to his future
son-in-law. The first chance he had for a private chat, he asked his son-in-law to be, “Michael, are
you aware of my daughter’s acute angina?”

“Sure,” Mike responded, “and her tits ain’t bad either!”
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The good thing about masturbation is that you don’t have to dress up for it.
    —Truman Capote

To fall in love you have to be in the state of mind for it to take, like a disease.
     —Nancy Mitford

Morris tells his doctor, “I am under a lot of stress. I keep losing my temper with people and
insulting them. You gotta help me, doctor!”

The doctor says, “Tell me about your problem, Morris?”

Morris looks at him and yells, “I just did YOU STUPID BASTARD!”

Q: What is the definition of wicker box?
A: It’s what Elmer Fudd wants to do to Madonna.

An old cowboy dressed to kill with cowboy shirt, hat, jeans, spurs and chaps went to a bar
and ordered a drink.  As he sat there sipping his whiskey, a young lady sat down next to him.

After she ordered her drink she turned to the cowboy and asked him, “Are you a real
cowboy?”

“Well, I have spent my whole life on the ranch herding cows, breaking horses, mending
fences... I guess I am,” replied the cowboy.

After a short while he asked her what she was.

“I’ve never been on a ranch so I’m not a cowboy,” said the young woman, “but I am a
lesbian. I spend my whole day thinking about women. As soon as I get up in the morning I think of
women. When I eat, shower, watch TV, everything seems to make me think of women.”

A short while later she left and the cowboy ordered another drink. A couple sat down next
to him and asked, “Are you a real cowboy?”

“I always thought I was, but I just found out that I’m a lesbian.”

The bride said she wanted three children, while the young husband said two would be
enough for him.

They discussed this discrepancy for a few minutes until the husband thought he’d put an
end to things by saying boldly, “After our second child, I’ll just have a vasectomy.”

Without a moments hesitation, the bride retorted, “Well, I hope you’ll love the third one just
as if it’s your own.”

Following the Vatican declaration that women cannot become priests because they do not
resemble Christ, sources reported that Colonel Sanders declared that he would not employ
anyone who didn’t resemble a chicken.

     —Jane Curtin, SATURDAY NIGHT LIVE

Two cannibals just finished a big meal and one turns to the other while rubbing his stom-
ach with his fist and says, “You know, I just ate my mother-in-law, and she still doesn’t agree with
me!”
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Union negotiations

Negotiations between union members and their employer were at an impasse. The union
denied that their workers were flagrantly abusing the sick-leave provisions set out by their con-
tract.

One morning at the bargaining table, the company’s chief negotiator held aloft the morning
edition of the newspaper, “This man,” he announced, “called in sick yesterday!”

There on the sports page, was a photo of the supposedly ill employee, who had just won a
local golf tournament with an excellent score.

A union negotiator broke the silence in the room.

“Wow!” he said. “Just think of what kind of score he could have had if he hadn’t been
sick!”

Reverend Fuzz

The Reverend John Fuzz was pastor of a small congregation in a little Pennsylvania town.

One day he was walking down Main Street and he happened to notice a female member of
his congregation sitting in the town bar, drinking beer. The reverend thought this was sinful and
not something a member of his congregation should do, so he walked through the open door of
the bar and sat down next to the woman.

“Mrs. Fitzgerald,” the reverend said sternly. “This is no place for a member of my congre-
gation. Why don’t you let me take you home?”

“Shure,” she said with a slur, obviously very drunk.

When Mrs. Fitzgerald stood up from the bar, she began to weave back and forth. The
reverend realized that she had had too much to drink and he grabbed hold of her arms to steady
her. When he did, they both lost their balance and tumbled to the floor.

After rolling around for a few seconds, the reverend wound up lying on top of Mrs.
Fitzgerald, her skirt hiked up to her waist.

The bartender looked over the bar and said, “Here, here, buddy, we won’t have any of that
carrying on in this bar.”

The reverend looked up at the bartender and said, “But you don’t understand. I’m Pastor
Fuzz.”

The bartender nodded. “Well if you’re that far you may as well finish.”

Smart Dog?

A man walked by a table in a hotel and noticed three men and a dog playing cards. The
dog was exhibiting an extraordinary performance.

“This is a very smart dog,” the man commented.

“He’s not so smart,” said one of the irked players. “Every time he gets a good hand he
wags his tail.”
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Waterbed

My wife calls our waterbed the Dead Sea.
     —Milton Berle

Marriage secret

Some people ask the secret of our long marriage. We take time to go to a restaurant two
times a week. A little candlelight, dinner, soft music and dancing. She goes Tuesdays, I go
Friday’s.

     —Henny Youngman

Intended

A man is walking past this house when a used condom comes flying out of the second
story window and lands squarely on his head. Rather disgusted and absolutely furious, he goes
up to the front door and starts pounding on it.

An elderly man opens it and asks him what caused him to knock so loudly.

The passerby asks, “Who’s in your upstairs room?”

The elderly man replies, “I can’t see how it’s any of your business. Since, you must know,
my daughter and intended son-in-law are upstairs.”

The passerby hands him the used condom and says, “Well, I just wanted you to know that
your intended grandchild just fell out of the window!”

Movie ebonics

What if some famous movies were remade to fit into today’s pop culture? Instead of being
in boring old English they’d be written in Ebonics. I’ve taken the liberty of translating a few easily
identifiable movie quotes into this new language for your reading pleasure.

“Luke, I’m your father.”
Ebonics:  “Hey boy, I’s yo daddy.”

“Frankly my dear, I don’t give a damn!”
Ebonics:  “Later, bitch!”

“To be or not to be? That is the question.”
Ebonics:  “Is I is or is I ain’t? Shiiit”

“I’ll be back.”
Ebonics:  “I’s a fixin’ to bust a cap in yo ass.”

“We’re off to see the wizard.”
Ebonics: “We’s fixin’ to see the hoodoo ‘bout some voodoo.”

“You’ve got to get mad! Stand up wherever you are, go to the nearest window and yell as
loud as you can: ‘I’m mad as hell, and I’m not going to take it anymore!’”

Ebonics:  Fuuuck You!

“We’re going to need a bigger boat.”
Ebonics:  You see da teeth on this mutha fucka? Turn this piece-a-shit around and get my

black ass back to shore!
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“I am Spartacus.”
Ebonics:  “Who da fuck is Spartacus?”

Whose at fault

Officer Patrick McGuire of the New York City Police Department  answers a call on his
radio and reports to the scene of a car accident in the Queens-Midtown Tunnel. Officer McGuire
notes that a new Buick had its front end merged with the rear end of a Chrysler.

The driver of the Buick was Father Francis O’Boyle; the driver of the Chrysler was Rabbi
Isaac Goldstein. After Officer McGuire verifies that Rabbi Goldstein has suffered no physical
injuries in the accident, he walks back to survey the damages to each vehicle.

Then, Officer McGuire walks over to Father O’Boyle and asks him: “Tell me, Father, just
how fast was that Rabbi going when he backed into you?”

Quickest

A man approached a local in a village he was visiting. “What’s the quickest way to York?”

The local scratched his head.

“Are you walking or driving?” he asked the stranger.

“I’m driving.”

“That’s the quickest way.”

Third what

The new patient was airing his woes to an understanding doctor: “After the first, I’m tired,
Doc. After the second, my chest aches and I start getting pains in my legs. After the third, I feel
like fainting and it takes half-an-hour for my heart and respiration to return to normal.”

“Why don’t you quit after the first?” inquired the doctor.

“How can I do that, Doc?” said the patient. “I live on the third.”

Bricks

A skinhead and his girlfriend were walking down Main Street when she spotted a beautiful
diamond ring in a jewelry store window. “Wow, I’d sure love to have that!” she said.

“No problem, baby,” the skinhead said, throwing a brick through the glass and grabbing
the ring.

A few blocks later, his girlfriend was admiring a black leather jacket in another shop
window. “What I’d give to own that!” she said.

“Sure thing, darling,” the skinhead said, throwing another brick through the window and
snatching the coat.

Finally, turning for home, they pass a Mercedes car dealership. “Boy, I’d do anything for
one of those!” she said to her boyfriend.

“Whoa, baby!” the skinhead cried. “Do you think I’m made of bricks or something!”
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Two old ladies

Two old ladies are walking through a museum and got separated.

When they ran into each other later the first old lady said. “My! Did you see that statue of
the naked man back there?”

The second old lady replied, “Yes! I was absolutely shocked!

How can they display such a thing! My gosh the penis on it was so large!”

And the first old lady blurted out, “And cold, too!”

Description

One day, an Eskimo family arrived in New York City. This was the first time out of their
native village, and it wasn’t long before the wife got lost. The Eskimo husband asked a passerby
for help and was told to go to the police and report it.

When he got there, a police officer asked for his wife’s description.

“What’s that?” asked the Eskimo.

“Well, you see, a ‘description’ is telling what something looks like. For example, my wife is
25-years-old, 5’11", weighs 140 pounds, and measures 38-25-36. Now, what can you tell me about
your wife?”

“Forget her!” exclaimed the Eskimo. “Let’s go look for yours!”

Short blonde jokes

Q: Did you hear about the guy who had 8 vasectomies?

A: His wife kept getting pregnant.

Q: What is the difference between a blond and a washing machine?

A: A washing machine doesn’t follow you around for 2 weeks after
   you put a load in.

Worst Golf Foursome Ever!

 1 Monica Lewinsky
 2 OJ Simpson
 3 Ted Kennedy
 4 Bill Clinton

 Why You Ask?

 1 Monica Is A Hooker
 2 OJ Is A Slicer
 3 Ted Kennedy Can’t Drive Over The Water, And
 4 Bill Clinton Can’t Remember Which Hole He Played Last!
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Painting interpretation

A couple is attending an Art exhibit and they are looking at a portrait that has them a little
taken aback. The picture depicts 3 very black, very naked men sitting on a park bench; 2 have a
black penis and the one in the middle has a pink penis.

As the couple is looking somewhat puzzled at the picture, the Irish artist walks by and
says, “Can I help you with this painting? I’m the artist who painted it.”

The man says “Well, we like the painting but don’t understand why you have 3 African men
on a bench, and the one in the middle has a pink penis, while the other two have a black penis.”

The Irish artist says, “Oh you are misinterpreting the painting. They’re not African men,
they are Irish coal miners and the one in the middle went home for lunch.”

Same but different

Q: What can make you feel really good or be very annoying?

A: A woman’s mouth!

Mother-in-law

John was in a bar looking very dejected.

His friend, Steve, walked over and asked, “What’s wrong?”

“It’s my mother-in-law,” John replied, while shaking his head sadly. “I have a real problem
with her.”

“Cheer up,” Steve said. “Everyone has problems with their mother-in-law.”

“Yeah,” John answered. “But I got mine pregnant.”

Airplane nymph

A man boards an airplane and takes his seat. As he settles in, he glances up and sees a
very beautiful woman boarding the plane.

He soon realizes she’s heading straight towards his seat. Lo and behold, she takes the
seat right beside his.

Eager to strike up a conversation, he blurts out, “Business trip or vacation?”

She turns, smiles and says, “Business. I’m going to the annual Nymphomaniac
Convention in Chicago.”

He swallows hard. Here is the most gorgeous woman he has ever seen, sitting next to him
and she’s going to a meeting of nymphomaniacs! Struggling to maintain his composure, he calmly
asks, “What’s your business role at this convention?”

“Lecturer,” she says, “I use my experience to debunk some of the popular myths about
sexuality.”

“Really,” he says, swallowing hard,” what myths are those?”

“Well,” she explains, “one popular myth is that African American men are the most well
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endowed when, in fact, it’s the Native American Indian who is most likely to possess that trait.
Another popular myth is that French men are the best lovers, when actually it is the man of
Jewish descent. However, we have found that the best potential lover in all categories is the
Southern Redneck.”

Suddenly, the woman becomes a little uncomfortable and blushes. “I’m sorry,” she says, “I
shouldn’t be discussing this with you. I don’t even know your name!”

“Tonto!” the man says, “Tonto Goldstein! But my friends call me Bubba!

Snort shorts

Q: How can you tell when a man’s had an orgasm?

A: From the snoring.

My cousin just died. He was only 19. He got stung by a bee-the natural enemy of a
tightrope walker.

“Things you’ll never hear a woman say: “My, what an attractive scrotum!”

“I read somewhere that 77 per cent of all the mentally ill live in poverty. Actually, I’m more
intrigued by the 23 per cent who are apparently doing quite well for themselves.”

“I discovered I scream the same way whether I’m about to be devoured by a Great White
or if a piece of seaweed touches my foot.”

“Capital punishment turns the state into a murderer. But imprisonment turns the state into
a gay dungeon-master.”

“My mother never saw the irony in calling me a son-of-a-bitch.”

Art work

As an art teacher for an elementary school here in Jacksonville, Florida, one of my recent
assignments for the children was to enter a contest that our new national football team, the
Jacksonville Jaguars, was promoting.

The winning artwork gets placed on the back of the season tickets, so I encouraged the
children to come up with a good logo and a colorful creation.

One innocent little girl was so enthused about her masterpiece she turned in to me. It had
a picture of a mean looking jaguar that read, “You’re messin’ with the wrong pussy.”

How much do you understand?

A Young Aussie was enjoying his first night in Rome drinking cappuccino at a pavement
cafe when a pretty girl sat beside him.

“Hello,” he said. “Do you understand English?”

“Only a little,” she answered.

“How much?” he asked.

“Fifty dollars,” she replied.
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Condoms or lies?

A young couple with a box of condoms proceeded to do the wild thing. When they were
finished, she discovered that there were only six condoms remaining in the box of 12, so she
asked him, “What happened to the other five condoms?”

His nervous reply was, “Er, I masturbated with them.”

Later, she then approached her male confidant friend, told him the story, and then asked
him, “Have you ever done that?”

“Yeah, once or twice,” he told her.

“You mean you’ve actually masturbated with a condom before?” she asked.

“Oh,” he said, “I thought you were asking if I’d ever lied to my
girlfriend.”

Heredity

My father was a Creole, his father a Negro, and his father a monkey; my family, it seems,
begins where yours left off.

     —Alexandre Dumas (Père)

Weighed

This young guy takes his blind date to an amusement park. They went for a ride on the
Ferris wheel. After the ride, she seemed bored.

“What would you like to do next?” he asked.

“I wanna be weighed,” she said. So the young man took her to the weight guesser. “One
twelve,” said the man at the scale, and he was absolutely correct.

Next they rode the roller coaster. After that, he bought her some popcorn and cotton
candy, then he asked her what else she wanted to do.

“I wanna be weighed,” she said again.

I really latched onto a winner tonight, thought the young man, and using the excuse that
he had developed a headache, he took the girl home.

The girl’s mother was surprised to see her home so early, and asked, “What’s wrong, dear,
didn’t you have a nice time tonight?”

“Wousy,” replied the girl.

Know what you mean

I was at a party this weekend and a jokester, stifling a laugh said, “Listen to this: One day,
Moskowitz and Finkelstein were going to...”

At this, my Jewish friend, Al Cohen said, “Moskowitz and Finkelstein; Moskowitz and
Finkelstein; always two Jews. Why do they have to be Jewish? Can’t you tell the joke with other
nationalities involved? Why don’t you make them Chinese for a change?”

The jokester, sobered and embarrassed, said, “I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to offend. Here’s
the joke: One day, Hong-lee Yang and Mao-chen Foo were going to the synagogue to attend the
bar mitzvah of Hong-lee Yang’s nephew...”
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Medicine

You know, medicine is not an exact science, but we are learning all the time. Why, just fifty
years ago they thought a disease like your daughter’s was caused by demonic possession or
witchcraft. But nowadays, we know that Isabelle is suffering from an imbalance of bodily humors,
perhaps caused by a toad or a small dwarf living in her stomach.

Measuring

What’s with all this snow? Anyway, I called my wife to tell her I’d be home early, and
instead of being grateful she wanted to know why!

 “Four to eight inches, that’s why.”

“There you go,” she said craftily, “measuring all the way from the anus again!”

The greatest Country-Western song titles of all time!

* Get Your Biscuits In The Oven And Your Buns In The Bed
* Get Your Tongue Outta My Mouth ‘Cause I’m Kissing You Goodbye
* Her Teeth Were Stained, But Her Heart Was Pure
* I Changed Her Oil, She Changed My Life
* I Don’t Know Whether To Kill Myself Or Go Bowling
* I Flushed You From The Toilets Of My Heart.
* I Keep Forgettin’ I Forgot About You
* I Wanna Whip Your Cow
* I Would Have Wrote You A Letter, But I Couldn’t Spell Yuck
* I’d Rather Have A Bottle In Front Of Me Than A Frontal Lobotomy
* I’ve Got The Hungries For Your Love And I’m Waiting In Your Welfare Line
* If My Nose Were Full of Nickels, I’d Blow It All On You
* If You Don’t Leave Me Alone, I’ll Go And Find Someone Else Who Will
* Mama Get The Hammer (There’s A Fly On Papa’s Head)
* My John Deere Was Breaking Your Field, While Your Dear John Was Breaking My Heart
* My Wife Ran Off With My Best Friend, And I Sure Do Miss Him
* Pardon Me, I’ve Got Someone To Kill
* She Got The Gold Mine And I Got The Shaft
* She Made Toothpicks Out Of The Timber Of My Heart
* Thank God And Greyhound She’s Gone
* They May Put Me In Prison, But They Can’t Stop My Face From Breakin’ Out
* When You Leave Walk Out Backwards, So I’ll Think You’re Walking In
* You Can’t Have Your Kate And Edith Too
* You Done Tore Out My Heart And Stomped That Sucker Flat
* You’re The Reason Our Kids Are So Ugly
And my all time favorite:
* I’m So Horny It’s Almost Like Having You Here.

Gentlemen

A pretty woman, carrying a stack of boxes from a shopping spree, was walking down the
street when all of a sudden a strong wind lifts her skirt.

The hillbilly standing nearby just looked and smiled. The woman snaps at him, “Well, I can
see that you’re no gentleman!”

The hillbilly says, “And I can see you ain’t one, neither!”
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Mechanical devices

There are a number of mechanical devices which increase sexual arousal, particularly in
women. Chief among these is the Mercedes-Benz convertible.

     —P.J.O’Rourke

Baaaad news

“I’ve got some bad news and I’ve got some good news,” says the doctor.

“What’s the good news?” asked the patient.

“You can expect your penis to grow several inches in both length and diameter over the
next few months.”

“Wow,” says the patient. “What’s the bad news?”

“It’s malignant.” answered the doctor.

Exam

An attractive young girl, chaperoned by an ugly old lady, entered the doctor’s office. “We
have come for an examination,” said the young girl.

“Alright,” said the doctor. “Go behind that curtain and take your clothes off.”

“No, not me,” said the girl. “it’s my old aunt here.”

“Very well,” said the doctor. “Madam, stick out your tongue.”

Your wife

These two guys go to a whorehouse.

The first guy goes in then comes out and says, “My wife is better.”

The second guy goes in then comes out and says, “You know what? Your wife IS better.”

Whirling

This woman dies, and when she gets to heaven she asks Saint Peter, “Would it be
possible for me to get together with my dear departed husband? He died many years ago.”

Saint Peter asks, “What’s his name?”

“John Smith,” replies the woman.

“Gee,” says Saint Peter, “we’ve got a lot of John Smiths up here. But sometimes we can
identify people by their last words. Do you happen to remember what his last words were?”

The woman thinks for a moment, then says, “Oh yes! I remember them! He said that if I
ever slept with another man after he was gone, he would roll over in his grave.”

“Oh!” says Saint Peter. “You mean Whirling John Smith!”
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Polish razor

A few nights ago a few friends and I were in a bar, telling all the polish jokes we knew; boy
what a feast! Anyway, I ducked into the restroom to sprinkle the old porcelain.

While I was in there, this big guy came in and said to me, “Hey pal, I’m Polish and I don’t
like you telling all those Polish jokes!”

So I said, “Well, they’re not against you, pal, just against anyone in Poland.”
“My mother is in Poland!” He screams, and pulls out a razor.
Boy was I scared! I was sure he would have killed me if he had found a place to plug it in.

Do I Smell Like?

Trying to control my dry hair, I treated my scalp with olive oil before washing it. Worried
that the oil might leave an odor, I washed my hair several times. That night when I went to bed, I
leaned over to my husband and asked, “Do I smell like olive oil?”

“No,” he said, sniffing me. “Do I smell like Popeye?”

Dancing

A couple preparing for a religious conversion meets with the orthodox rabbi for their final
session. The rabbi asks if they have any final questions.

The man asks, “Is it true that men and women don’t dance together?”
“Yes,” says the rabbi, “for modesty reasons, men and women dance separately.”
“So I can’t dance with my own wife?”
“No.”
“Well, okay,” says the man, “but what about sex?”
“Fine,” says the rabbi. “A mitzvah within the marriage!”
“What about different positions?” the man asks.
“No problem,” says the rabbi.
“Woman on top?” the man asks.
“Why not?” replies the rabbi.
“How about doggie-style?”
“Of course!”
“Well, what about standing up?”
“NO!” says the rabbi, “It could lead to dancing!”

Army Ad

Join the army, see the world, meet interesting people. . .and kill them.

Lawyer affair

A comely redhead was thrilled to have obtained a divorce and dazzled by the skill and
virtuosity of her lawyer, not to mention his healthy income and good looks. In fact, she realized,
she had fallen head over heals in love with him, even though he was a married man.

“Oh, Sam,” she sobbed at the conclusion of the trial, “isn’t there some way we can be
together, the way we were meant to be?”

Taking her by the shoulders, Sam proceeded to scold her, “Snatched drinks in grimy bars
on the edge of town, lying on the phone, hurried meetings in sordid motels rooms - is that really
what you want for us?”

“No, no...” she sobbed, heartsick.

“Oh,” said the lawyer. “Well, it was just a suggestion.”
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You know you’re Italian when....

1. You’re 5’4", can bench press 325 pounds, shave twice a day, but you still cry when your
mother yells at you.

2. You carry your lunch in a produce bag because you can’t fit 2 mortadella “sangwiches”,
4 oranges and 3 bananas into a regular paper lunch bag.

3. Your father owns 5 houses, has $300,000 in the bank, but still drives a 76 Monte Carlo.
4. You share a bathroom with your 5 siblings, have no money, but drive a $45,000 Camaro.
5. Your mechanic, plumber, electrician, accountant and travel agent, are all blood relatives.
6. You consider dunking a pack of Stella D’Oro “S” cookies in milk a nutritious breakfast.
7. You live in a 900 square foot bungalow, but still have 2 kitchens (one in the basement).
8. Your 2 best friends are your cousin and brother-in-law’s brother-in-law.
9. You are a card-carrying VIP at more than 3 dance clubs.
10. You have at least 5 cousins living on your street. All 5 of those cousins are named after

your grandfather or grandmother.
11. In some capacity, there is a dump truck in your life.
12. A high school diploma and 1 year of community college has earned you the title of

“professore” among your aunts.
13. You are on a first name basis with at least 8 banquet hall owners.
14. You only get one good shave from a disposable razor.
15. If someone in your family grows beyond 5' 6", it is presumed his mother had an affair.
16. There are more than 28 people in your bridal party.
17. You netted more than $50,000 on your first communion.

Upper hand

A man was shipwrecked on a remote island. Although he had plenty of food and water,
there was nothing for him to do except play with himself. After many years, even that became so
monotonous that he couldn’t even get an erection. Now, completely without any happiness, his
sanity began to slip away.

One morning, as he is lying on the beach, he thinks he sees a ship in the distance. He
quickly starts a fire, then throws wet seaweed on top until smoke is billowing high in the air. The
ship starts to come his way!

He gets all excited and thinks, “Finally! I’m going to be saved!

The first thing I want is to take a long, hot shower. Then they’re going to give me some
clothes and I’m going to go upstairs and have a nice dinner. I will find a nice lady to dance with,
then I will take to her cabin and we can kiss and I can fondle her body. She’ll start to take off her
clothes and she’ll be wearing red silk panties!”

At this, he gets an erection. He slips his hand into his shorts, grabs his pecker, and yells,
“Ha Ha Ha!! I fooled you! I lied about the ship!”

What can I do?

Henry and his over-developed wife were sitting in the stands waiting for the football game
to begin. A friend walked over, said, “Hello Henry,” gave Henry’s wife’s breast a little squeeze and
walked away.

A few minutes later another guy walked over, said, “Hello Henry,” then, he too, fondled his
wife’s breasts and walked on. This strange sequence of events went on for some time.

Finally a man sitting next to Henry spoke up, “Listen pal, It’s none of my business, but
isn’t it a little odd that at least twelve guys came by, said hello to you then grabbed your wife by
the breast? What’s the story?”

Henry looked at him and moaned, “ What can I do? If I leave her at home, she sleeps with
everybody.”
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Plane crash

At the plane crash site, one lone survivor sat with his back against a tree, chewing on a
bone. As he tossed the bone onto a huge pile of bones, he noticed the rescue team. “Thank
Heavens!”, he cried out in relief. “I am saved!”

The rescue team did not move, as they were in shock, seeing the pile of human bones
beside this lone survivor. Obviously he had eaten his comrades.

The Survivor saw the horror in their faces and hung his own head in shame. “You can’t
judge me for this,” he insisted. “I had to survive. Is it so wrong to want to live?”

The leader of the rescue team stepped forward, shaking his head in disbelief. “I won’t
judge you for doing what was necessary to survive, but Good Heavens, man, your plane only went
down yesterday!”

Four sides

Before his daring escape from prison, an infamous criminal had been photographed from
four different angles. The FBI sent copies of the pictures to police chiefs all across the land, with
orders to notify Washington the moment an arrest was made.

The next day, the Bureau received a faxed reply from the ambitious sheriff of a small
Southern town: “PICTURES RECEIVED. ALL FOUR SHOT DEAD WHILE RESISTING ARREST.”

Indian chief

Then there was the Indian chief who installed electric lights in the tribal latrine, thus
becoming the first Indian to wire a head for a reservation.

Chinaman and the hooker

A Chinese man arranges for a hooker to come to his room for the evening. Once in the
room they undress, climb into bed, and go at it. When finished, the Chinese man jumps up, runs
over to the window, takes deep breath, dives under the bed, climbs out the other side, jumps back
into bed with the hooker and commences to repeat the performance.

The hooker is impressed with the gusto of the second encounter.
When finished, the Chinese man jumps up, runs over to the window, takes a deep breath,

dives under the bed, climbs out the other side, jumps back into bed with the hooker and starts
again. The hooker is amazed as this sequence is repeated four times. During the fifth encore, she
decides to try it herself. So when they are done she jumps up, goes to the window and takes a
deep breath of fresh air, dives under the bed...and finds four Chinese men.

Mother-in-law

This guy says to his buddy, “You’ll never believe what happened last night.”

His buddy says, “Well then, tell me what happened.”

The guy says, “Last night the doorbell rang, and when I opened the door, there was my ex-
mother-in-law on the front porch.”

She said, “Can I stay here for a few days?”

I said, “Of course, you can,” and shut the door.”
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In common

Q. What do a Christmas tree and a priest have in common?
A. Their balls are just for decoration.

Sink

Out on the town one night, a young lad successfully chats up an attractive female, and
they go back to her place. “You can’t make any noise,” she warns him. “My parents are upstairs
and if they find out they’ll kill us!”

Things start getting heated on the sofa, but after a while alcohol gets the better of the
man’s bladder. “I have to go,” he says. “Well you can’t go upstairs, it’s right next to my parents’
bedroom,” she replies. “Use the kitchen sink”.

So he dutifully retires to the kitchen. A few minutes later, he pops his head round the door
and asks, “Do you have any paper?”

Quiet nag

I have learned that if you upset your wife she nags you. If you upset her even more you get
the silent treatment. Don’t you think it’s worth the extra effort?

Newlyweds

A young couple had just returned from their honeymoon and were settling down in their
new apartment. Coming home from work one night, the landlady met the man in the hallway. She
said, “I have a couple of extra tickets to a play in town tonight, and I wonder if you and your bride
would like to have them?”

“I’ll ask her,” the young man responded. He opened his door and called out, “Honey,
would you like to see ‘Oliver Twist’ tonight?”

“Hey, Pal,” she retorted. “If you show me one more trick with that thing, I’m going home to
mother.”

More shorts

The lion and the calf shall lie down together,
but the calf won’t get much sleep.       ——Woody Allen

Ever notice how it’s a penny for your thoughts, yet you put
in your two-cents? Someone is making a penny on the deal.      ——Steven Wright

Take it

A Man goes to see the Rabbi.

“Rabbi, something terrible is happening and I have to talk to you about it.”

The Rabbi asked, “What’s wrong?”

The man replied, “My wife is poisoning me.”

The Rabbi, very surprised by this, asks, “I’m sure you’re wrong.”



Jo
ke

s 
B

o
o

k 
T

w
o

 -
 P

ag
e 

37

Jackson Koller

   
Jo

ke
s 

B
o

o
k 

N
in

e 
P

ag
e 

37
The man pleads, “I’m telling you, I’m certain she’s poisoning Me. What should I do?”

The Rabbi then offers, “Tell you what, let me talk to her. I’ll see what I can find out and I’ll
let you know.”

A week later the Rabbi calls the man and says, “Well, I spoke to your wife. I spoke to her
on the phone for three hours. You want my advice?”

The man anxiously says, “Yes, please.”

“OK. Take the poison,” says the Rabbi.

Growing wild

There was a man who really took care of his body. He lifted weights and jogged six miles
every day. One morning he looked into the mirror admiring his body and noticed that he was
suntanned all over, with the exception of his penis. So he decided to do something about that. He
went to the beach, completely undressed himself, and buried himself in the sand, except for his
penis, which he left sticking out of the sand.

A bit later, two little old ladies came strolling along the beach, one using a cane to help her
get along. Upon seeing the thing sticking out of the sand, the lady with the cane began to poke
the penis with her cane. She turned to the other little old lady and said, “There really is no justice
in the world.”

The other little old lady asked, “What do you mean by that?”

The first little old lady replied, “When I was 20, I was curious about it. When I was 30, I
enjoyed it. When I was 40, I asked for it. When I was 50, I paid for it. When I was 60, I prayed for it.
When I was 70, I forgot about it. Now that I’m 80, the damned things are growing wild, and I’m too
old to squat.”

Got milk

A man walks into a tee shirt store. There are 3 shirts on display. The first has a picture of
Richard Nixon with a white mustache. Below the picture is titled “Got Milk.”

The second tee shirt has a picture of Ronald Reagan with a white mustache. It is entitled
“Forgot Milk.”

The third tee shirt has a picture of Monica Lewinsky with a white mustache. It is entitled
“Not Milk.”

Thank goodness

A completely inebriated man was stumbling down the street with one foot on the curb and
one foot in the gutter. A cop pulled up and said, “I’ve got to take you in, pal. You’re obviously
drunk”

Our wasted friend asked, “Ociffer, are ya absolutely sure I’m drunk?”

“Yeah, buddy, I’m sure,” said the copper. “Let’s go.”

Breathing a sigh of relief the wino said, “Thank goodness, I thought I was a cripple.”
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Unbelievable

A jealous husband hired a private detective to check on the movements of his wife. The
husband wanted more than a written report, he wanted video of his wife’s activities.

A week later, the detective returned with a video. They sat down together to watch it.
Although the quality was less than professional, the man saw his wife meeting another man! He
saw the two of them laughing in the park. He saw them enjoying themselves at an outdoor café.
He saw them dancing in a dimly lit nightclub. He saw the man and his wife participate in a dozen
activities with utter glee.

“I just can’t believe this,” the distraught husband said.

The detective said, “What’s not to believe? It’s right up there on the screen.”

The husband replied, “I just can’t believe that my wife could be so much fun.”

Gunman

Police in Oakland, California spent two hours attempting to subdue a gunman who had
barricaded himself inside his home.

After firing ten tear gas canisters, officers discovered that the man was standing beside
them, shouting, “Please come out and give yourself up.”

Cards

Jones jumped up from the card table white with rage.

“Stop this game,” he shouted, “Smith is cheating!”

“How do you know?”

“He’s not playing the hand I dealt him!”

Guesses

Three men were trying to guess the professions of their respective dates of the previous
evening, judging by their bedroom performance and conversation.

The first insisted that his date had been a nurse, because she said, “Lie back and relax.
This won’t hurt a bit.”

The second concluded that his must have been a schoolteacher, because she had said,
“Do it over and over until you get it right.”

The third figured that his date must have been a stewardess, because all she had said
was, “Put this over your mouth and nose and continue to breathe normally.”

Chance meeting

This man had been having a few beers down at the neighborhood bar. It was dark out and
he was walking home by a park when nature called so he stepped behind a hedge to relieve
himself.

To his and their surprise a couple were going at it on the grass and he almost stepped on
them. The guy got up and took off running.

The man could see the naked outline of the gal’s bare legs, as she continued to lie there
while he relieved himself. He could feel his interest grow as he finished. Without a word he got
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down on his knees between her legs and took advantage of the situation.

She embraced him and showed her willingness.

Just as they were both getting into it hot and heavy, a cop walked by and shined his
flashlight on them saying, “What the hell do you think you’re doing, this is a public park.”

The man said, “But officer this is my wife.”

The officer said, “Oh, I didn’t know she was your wife.”

“Neither did I ‘till you shined your light on her.”

Women

Women are like elephants to me. I like to look at them but I wouldn’t want to own one.
     —W.C. Fields (1880 - 1946)

Explanation

Just as John and his wife started to make love, their six-year old son burst into the room.
“What are you doing, Dad?” he asked.

“You know how you’ve always wanted a brother?” the father asked. “I’m putting a brother
inside of your mom and he’ll join our family in about nine months.” The boy thanked his parents
and closed the door.

The next evening the dad found the boy in front of the house, crying. “What’s the matter,
son?”

“Dad, you know how you were putting a brother inside Mom for me?” the kid said. “Well,
Mr. Johnson from next door ate him this morning.”

Timing

The police had been told to clean up the neighborhood so it was dead easy when the
drunk staggered towards the constable and said: “Excuse me offisher, what time is it?”

The cop replied, “It’s one o’clock,” and bonked him on the head with his baton.

“Jeez,” said Paddy. “I’m glad I didn’t ask you an hour ago!”

Vegetables

My wife asked me to buy ORGANIC vegetables from the market. I went and looked around
and couldn’t find any.

So I grabbed an old, tired looking employee and said, “These vegetables are for my wife.
Have they been sprayed with any poisonous chemicals?”

“The produce guy looked at me and said, “No. You’ll have to do that yourself.”

Two men

Ask any man, and he will tell you that any woman’s ultimate fantasy is to have two men at
once. While this has been verified by a recent sociological study, it appears that most men do not
realize that in this fantasy, one man is cooking and the other is cleaning.
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Do I Look

When your wife asks, “Do I look fat?”

The correct response is, “Do I look stupid?”

Italian Mama

Maria just got married, and being a traditional Catholic Italian, she was still a virgin. So, on
her wedding night, staying at her mother’s house, she was quite understandably nervous.

However, her mother reassured her.
“Don’t worry, Maria. Tony’s a good man. I cook pasta. You go upstairs and he’ll take care of

you.”
So up she went. When she got upstairs, Tony took off his shirt and exposed his hairy

chest. Maria ran downstairs to her mother and said, “Mama, Mama, Tony’s got a big hairy chest!”
“Don’t worry, Maria,” says the mother, “All good men have hairy chests. I cook the pasta.

You go upstairs. He’ll take good care of you.”
So, up she went again. When she got up in the bedroom, Tony took off his pants exposing

his hairy legs. Again Maria ran downstairs in panic to her mother, “Mama, Mama, Tony took off his
pants and he’s got hairy legs!”

“Don’t worry, Maria. All good men have hairy legs. Tony’s a good man. I cook the pasta.
You go upstairs, and he’ll take good care of you.”

So, up our poor Maria went again. When she got up there, the patient groom Tony took off
his socks, and on his left foot he was missing three toes. When Maria saw this, she ran
downstairs. “Mama, Mama, Tony’s got a foot and a half!”

“Step aside,” said the mother. “You stay here and stir the pasta. I’m going upstairs. This
job is for Mama!”

The Wink

The personnel director was interviewing people for the position of account executive. One
candidate offered excellent references and experience, and he was well dressed and well spoken.
The only catch was a disconcerting mannerism: the fellow couldn’t seem to stop winking.

So the personnel director decided to be frank. “You’ve got all the qualifications for the job
and I’d really like to hire you, but I have to be honest. I’m afraid that facial tic of yours might put
clients off.”

“I’m glad you brought that up, sir,” said the candidate, “because all I need to make that
annoying wink go away is a couple of aspirins. See for yourself. I’ve got some on me.”

And he began emptying his pockets on the desk. The prospective employer was startled to
see dozens of packages of condoms piling up - ribbed ones, lubricated ones, Magnums, every
variety imaginable.

“Aha,” cried the young man happily, “here they are.” He brandished two aspirin,
swallowed them, and sure enough the wink went away in less than a minute.

“So much for the wink,” said the personnel manager sternly, gesturing at the mountain of
rubbers, “but what about all this stuff here? I don’t want the company represented by some wild
womanizer.”

“No fear. I’m a happily married man.”
“So how can you account for the contents of your pockets?”
“It’s quite simple, sir,” the fellow assured him earnestly.
“Have you ever gone into a drug store, winking like crazy, and asked for a bottle of

aspirin?”

Short quote

The only way to avoid being miserable is not to have enough leisure to wonder whether
you are happy or not.      —George Bernard Shaw
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3 to 2

So it seems that these four rabbis had a series of theological arguments, and three were
always in accord against the fourth.

One day, the odd rabbi out, after the usual “3 to 1, majority rules” statement that signified
that he had lost again, decided to appeal to a higher authority.

“Oh, God!” he cried. “I know in my heart that I am right and they are wrong! Please give
me a sign to prove it to them!”

It was a beautiful, sunny day. As soon as the rabbi finished his prayer, a storm cloud
moved across the sky above the four.

It rumbled once and dissolved. “A sign from God! See, I’m right, I knew it!” But the other
three disagreed, pointing out that storm clouds form on hot days.

So the rabbi prayed again: “Oh, God, I need a bigger sign to show that I am right and they
are wrong. So please, God, a bigger sign!”  This time four storm clouds appeared, rushed toward
each other to form one big cloud, and a bolt of lightning slammed into a tree on a nearby hill.

“I told you I was right!” cried the rabbi, but his friends insisted that nothing had happened
that could not be explained by natural causes. The rabbi was getting ready to ask for a “very big”
sign, but just as he invoked, “Oh God...,” the sky turned pitch black, the earth shook, and a deep,
booming voice intoned, “HEEEEEEEE’SRIIIIIIIGHT!”

The rabbi put his hands on his hips, turned to the other three and said, “Well?”
“Well, what?” shrugged the other rabbis, “now it’s 3 to 2.”

Crissco

There was an old guy wandering around the supermarket calling out, “Crisco, Crisssco!”

Finally a store clerk approached. “Sir, the Crisco is in aisle five.”

“Oh,” replied the old gentleman, “I’m not looking for cooking Crisco, I am calling my wife.”

“Your wife is named “Crisco?”

“Nah,” he answered, “I only call her that when we’re out in public.”

“Oh? What do you call her when you are at home?”

“Lard ass.”

Redneck pets

Q: What do you call a redneck who has both a dog and a cat?

A: Bisexual!

Feminism too far

A radical feminist is getting on a bus when, just in front of her, a man gets up from his
seat. She thinks to herself, “Here’s another man trying to keep up the customs of a patriarchal
society by offering a poor, defenseless woman his seat.” And she pushes him back onto the seat.

A minute later, the man tries to get up again. She is insulted again and refuses to let him
up.

This goes on a couple more times over the next few minutes.
Finally, the man says, “Look, lady, I was supposed to get off two stops ago. Please let me

get up.
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A jeweler called the police station to report a robbery.

Elephant heist

“You’ll never believe what happened, Sergeant. A truck backed up to my store, the doors
opened and an elephant came out. He broke my plate glass window, stuck his trunk in, sucked up
all the jewelry and climbed back into the truck. The doors closed and the truck pulled away.”

The desk sergeant said, “Could you tell me, for identification purposes, whether it was an
Indian elephant or an African elephant?”

“What’s the difference?” asked the jeweler. “Well,” said the sergeant, “an African elephant
has great big ears and an Indian elephant has little ears.”

“Come to think of it, I couldn’t see his ears,” said the jeweler. “He had a stocking over his
head.”

...and on to the next volumn!
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