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Introduction 

Welcome to this collection! 

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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political thought 

Thaddeus Stevens said: “No. I did NOT say all Democrats are saloonkeepers. I said all 
saloonkeepers are Democrats” 

PREREQUISITES TO BEING A MODERN LIBERAL DEMOCRAT 

1) You have to believe the AIDS virus is spread by a lack of funding. 

2) You have to be against capital punishment, but for abortion on demand-in short, you 
support protecting the guilty and killing the innocent. 

3) You have to believe that the same public school teacher who can’t teach 4th graders 
how to read is qualified to teach those same kids about sex. 

4) You have to believe that trial lawyers are selfless heroes and doctors are overpaid. 

5) You have to believe that guns in the hands of law-abiding Americans are more of a 
threat than nuclear weapons in the hands of the Red Chinese. 

6) You have to believe that global temperatures are less affected by cyclical, documented 
changes in the Sun, and more affected by SUVs. 

7) You have to believe that gender roles are artificial but being gay is natural. 

8) You have to believe that businesses create oppression and governments create prosper-
ity. 

9) You have to believe that hunters don’t care about nature but animal rights activists 
who’ve never been outside Seattle do. 

10) You have to believe that self-esteem is more important than actually doing something 
to earn it. 

11) You have to believe there was no art before federal funding. 

12) You have to believe the military, not corrupt politicians, start wars. 

13) You have to believe the free market that gives us 500+ channels can’t deliver the 
quality that PBS does. 

14) You have to believe the NRA is bad, because it stands up for certain parts of the Consti-
tution, while the ACLU is good, because they stand up for certain parts of the Constitution. 

15) You have to believe that taxes are too low but ATM fees are too high. 

16) You have to believe that Harriet Tubman, Cesar Chavez and Gloria Steinem are more 
important to American history than Thomas Jefferson, General Robert E. Lee or Thomas Edison. 

17) You have to believe that standardized tests are racist, but racial quotas and set-asides 
aren’t. 

18) You have to believe that second-hand smoke is more dangerous than HIV. 

19) You have to believe that conservatives are racists, but that black people couldn’t make 
it without your help. 

20) You have to believe that the only reason socialism hasn’t worked anywhere it’s been 



Jo
ke

s 
B

o
o

k 
T

w
o

 - 
P

ag
e 

6 

Jackson Koller 

   
Jo

ke
s 

B
o

o
k 

14
 P

ag
e 

6 
tried is because the right people haven’t been in charge. 

Politically correct (classic) 

HOW TO SPEAK ABOUT WOMEN IN A POLITICALLY CORRECT WAY: 

She is not a BABE or a CHICK ~ 
She is a BREASTED AMERICAN. 

She is not a SCREAMER or MOANER ~ 
She is VOCALLY APPRECIATIVE. 

She is not EASY ~ 
She is HORIZONTALLY ACCESSIBLE. 

She does not TEASE or FLIRT ~ 
She engages in ARTIFICIAL STIMULATION. 

She is not DUMB ~ 
She’s a DETOUR OFF THE INFORMATION SUPERHIGHWAY. 

She has not BEEN AROUND ~ 
She is a PREVIOUSLY-ENJOYED COMPANION. 

She doesn’t GET YOU EXCITED ~ 
She causes TEMPORARY BLOOD DISPLACEMENT. 

She is not KINKY ~ 
She is a CREATIVE CARETAKER. 

She does not have a KILLER BODY ~ 
She is TERMINALLY ATTRACTIVE. 

She is not an AIRHEAD ~ 
She is REALITY IMPAIRED. 

She does not get DRUNK or TIPSY ~ 
She gets CHEMICALLY INCONVENIENCED. 

She is not HORNY ~ 
She is SEXUALLY FOCUSED. 

She does not have BREAST IMPLANTS 
She is MEDICALLY ENHANCED. 

She does not NAG YOU 
She becomes VERBALLY REPETITIVE. 

She is not a SLUT ~ 
She is SEXUALLY EXTROVERTED. 

She does not have MAJOR LEAGUE HOOTERS 
She is PECTORALLY SUPERIOR. 

She is not a TWO- BIT WHORE ~ 
She is a LOW-COST PROVIDER. 
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7 
HOW TO SPEAK ABOUT MEN IN A POLITICALLY CORRECT WAY: 

He does not have a BEER GUT ~ 
He has developed a LIQUID GRAIN STORAGE FACILITY. 

He is not a BAD DANCER ~ 
He is OVERLY CAUCASIAN. 

He does not GET LOST ALL THE TIME ~ 
He INVESTIGATES ALTERNATIVE DESTINATIONS. 

He is not BALDING ~ 
He is in FOLLICULAR REGRESSION. 

He is not a CRADLE ROBBER ~ 
He prefers GENERATIONALLY DIFFERENTIAL RELATIONSHIPS. 

He does not get FALLING-DOWN DRUNK ~ 
He becomes ACCIDENTALLY HORIZONTAL. 

He does not act like a TOTAL ASS ~ 
He develops a case of RECTAL-CRANIAL INVERSION. 

He is not a SEX MACHINE ~ 
He is ROMANTICALLY AUTOMATED. 

He is not a MALE CHAUVINIST PIG ~ 
He has SWINE EMPATHY. 

He is not afraid of COMMITMENT ~ 
He is MONOGAMOUSLY CHALLENGED. 

He does not UNDRESS YOU WITH HIS EYES ~ 
He has an INTROSPECTIVELY GRAPHIC MOMENT. 

Potty & the Navy 

The Pottification Of The Navy 
Yet Another Reason Not To Enlist 

Hoo, the Navy has gone funnier than when Junior put his tadpoles in Aunt Lu’s milk. It’s 
wonderful. Headline, the Washington Times: “Navy admiral wants to get rid of urinals.” 

On aircraft carriers. Yep. See, urinals aren’t good for gender-equity, which is what the 
Navy is for. 

Best I can tell, the admiral figures urinals make the girls aboard feel plumbing-challenged. 
It gums up their self-concept. And life, remember, is already tough for gals on warships. It’s bad 
enough having those boomy old gun thingies everywhere, and those smelly airplanes. They make 
a hostile environment and all. But the worst is those disgusting white patriarchy symbols, stuck 
threateningly to bathroom walls. 

Think about it. Every time a woman goes to the men’s room, there they hang, row on row, 
in silent reproach, telling her she isn’t Fully A Person. 

The horror. 
But now help gallops over the horizon, thumpety-thump. The help’s name is Admiral John 

Nathman, and (incredibly) he’s a naval aviator. Yes indeed. Potty John, the Carrie Nation of 
urinals, is going to make it all better. He wants “gender-neutral water closets.” 

When I was a Marine, I always wanted a commander who had an interest in urinals. None 
of them did, and they probably still don’t. But the Navy, as Marines have always suspected, is a 
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little different. And apparently getting differenter. 

Personally I don’t think Potty John has gone far enough in making the military resemble a 
sorority house. For example, a gal on ship stands out by virtue of having breasts, which must 
create a hostile work environment. (In fact I’ve never met a sailor who was hostile to breasts, but 
I’m being socially progressive here.) I think that as a simple matter of consideration for our 
warrioresses, men in the services should be required to have breast implants. Gender equity. This 
is, after all, the New Navy. 

If compulsory surgery seems extreme this year, at the very least silicone strap-on 
mammaries should be mandated. Think of them as pre-loaded bras. Since servicemen have to 
wear uniforms anyway, minor additions could do no harm. Infantrymen carry packs, don’t they? 

I figure breasts might become insignia of rank. Enlisted men would get small ones. Officers 
would have big mommas. Potty John, being an admiral, would have three. The Chief of Naval 
Operations would wear an udder. 

Look, I’m just trying to be helpful. 
Let’s be honest. Many unnecessary hardships are inflicted on women by the Navy. It’s 

so…military. I figure the Navy might consider renaming a carrier or two in a more woman-friendly 
manner — the USS Daycare comes to mind, or the good ship Terrycloth. Then there are family 
separations. I’m agin’em. So I figure a carrier’s hangar deck could be divided into a labor ward 
and a nursery. Granted, weapons would have to be sacrificed, but all they do is encourage vio-
lence. (Onboard counseling might help to reduce this lamentable side-effect of testosterone. We 
could have caring, sensitive fighter pilots.) 

Fact is, I admire Potty John for his willingness to be different from all those stodgy old 
male admirals we used to have. Can you imagine Bull Halsey (I guess today he’d be Heifer Halsey, 
or maybe Steer Halsey) focusing on urinal equity as he led the fleet against the Japanese? How 
about David Farragut: “Damn the torpedoes, full speed ah…Wait! Let’s stop and talk about gender 
equity!” No. No urinals for them. They were fixated on violence. 

My father spent four years at sea during World War II, first aboard the USS Greer in the 
North Atlantic, and then in the Pacific on DD-554, the Franks. He didn’t talk a lot about it. He was 
there for some of the big assaults, doing close fire support with 5-inch-38s. Those were ugly days 
when blood ran on the decks and the kamikazes screamed in and you red-barreled everything 
you had at the nacelles and hoped you hit a fuel tank before the pilot hit you. I bet those sailors, 
mostly dead now, all of them forgotten, would be proud to know about Potty Consciousness. 

Truth is, the military needs to be stripped of all manner of gender-unfriendly trappings. 
What could be more phallic than a tank gun? The very thought must be offensive to women, and 
make them Uncomfortable. Submarines are nothing but nuclear-powered phallic symbols. (With a 
propeller, which is a disturbing thought.) I reckon we ought to have gender-neutral, cubic subma-
rines. Flowered wallpaper would add a homey feel and, if you got rid of those awful male tor-
pedo-things, there might be room for a shopping deck. 

The potty problem has reared its genderishly inequitable head for years in the mascara 
military. You just get in trouble for talking about it. Consider urinals and the Army. They were 
never a problem, because men regard the entire earth as a urinal in waiting. The side of the road, 
the middle of the road, a tree, the ocean — they don’t discriminate. The way feminists see oppres-
sion everywhere, men see urinals. It’s a design feature. 

Which means that if a battalion of trucks is maneuvering in the desert, guys don’t care. 
Anywhere is as good as anywhere else. Women see things differently. They’re embarrassed. They 
want a bush to go behind. In deserts there aren’t any bushes. That’s how you know it’s a desert. 

So they want all the guys to stand on one side of the truck while the ladies retire to the 
other. Of course, if the truck is in the middle of a group of trucks, this doesn’t work. And if some 
dimwitted guy forgets he’s not really in the military, and thoughtlessly goes to the wrong side of 
the truck to check the oil — that’s sexual harassment, buddy. Firing squad to the fore. 

I’m dead serious: Research has been done on ways to let female soldiers pee standing up. 
If that’s not gender equity, it’s at least comic relief. 

I have to agree with Potty John: For many reasons, none of which I can think of, men 
should not be allowed to stand comfortably while making a sacrifice to the Porcelain God. How-
ever, the Navy shouldn’t simply write off its investment in urinals. Surely unmasculine uses can be 
found for them. 

They would make splendid planters for flowers, for example: They have a robust watering 
system and good drainage. The lighting would have to be replaced with grow lamps, but this 
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requires a mere changing of bulbs. Easy. We would have a win-win situation: Feminists would get 
even with men for being able to use urinals, and men would have flowers to look at. A window- 
box arrangement around them with drapes would be lovely. 

See why I tell guys, Don’t enlist in this silly circus? 

I’ve gotta run. To my stockbroker’s, to invest in implant companies. 

Power of Deduction 

Sherlock Holmes and Dr. Watson go on a camping trip, setup their tent, and fall asleep. 
Some hours later, Holmes wakes his faithful friend. “Watson, look up at the sky and tell me what 
you see.” 

Watson replies, “I see millions of stars.” 

“What does that tell you?” 

Watson ponders for a minute. “Astronomically speaking, it tells me that there are millions 
of galaxies and potentially billions of planets. Astrologically, it tells me that Saturn is in Leo. 
Timewise, it appears to be approximately a quarter past three. Theologically, it’s evidence the 
Lord is all-powerful and we are small and insignificant. Meteorologically, it seems we will have a 
beautiful day tomorrow. What does it tell you?” 

Holmes is silent for a moment, then speaks. “Watson, you idiot, someone has stolen our 
tent.” 

Prayer for the Stressed 

Grant me the serenity to accept the things I cannot change, 
The courage to change the things I cannot accept, 
And the wisdom to hide the bodies of those people I had to kill today because they really 

pissed me off. 
And also, help me to be careful of the toes I step on today as...... 
They may be connected to the ass that I may have to kiss tomorrow. 
Help me to always give a 100% at work,,, 
12% on Monday, 23% on Tuesday, 40% on Wednesday, 20% Thursday, and 5% on Fridays. 
And help me to remember that.... when I’m having a really bad day, and it seems that 

people are trying to piss me off, that is takes 42 muscles to frown, and only 4 to extend my middle 
finger and tell them to Bite Me!!!! 

Amen 

Pregnant blonde 

A friend, who is blonde, came running up to me in the driveway, the other day, just jumping for 
joy! 

I didn’t know why she was jumping for joy but I thought, what the heck and I starting jumping up 
and down along with her. When she said, “I have some really great news!”, I said, “Great. Tell me 
what you’re so happy about.” 

She stopped jumping and was breathing heavily from all the jumping up and down, when she told 
me that she was pregnant! She had been trying for a while, so I hugged her and told her, “That’s 
great! I couldn’t be happier!” 

Then, she said “Oh, there’s more.” I asked, “What do you mean ‘more’?” She said, “Well, I’m not 
having just one baby. I’m going to have TWINS!” 
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Amazed at how she could know so soon after getting pregnant, I asked her how she knew. 

She said, “Well, that was the easy part. I went to Wal-Mart and bought the twin-pack home preg-
nancy test kit and both tests came out positive!” 

Presidential ghosts 

One night, Bill Clinton was awakened by George Washington’s ghost in the White House. 

Clinton saw him and asked, “George, what is the best thing I could do to help the coun-
try?” 

“Set an honest and honorable example, just as I did,” advised George. 

The next night, the ghost of Thomas Jefferson moved through the dark bedroom. 

“Tom, what is the best thing I could do to help the country?” Clinton asked. 

“Cut taxes and reduce the size of government,” advised Tom. 

Clinton didn’t sleep well the next night, and saw another figure moving in the shadows. It 
was Abraham Lincoln’s ghost. 

“Abe, what is the best thing I could do to help the country?” Clinton asked. 

“Go to the theatre.” 

presto change-o 

After gaining a small family inheritance, a small-town family was visiting a mall. The 
father and son were strolling around while the wife shopped. They were amazed by almost 
everything they saw, but especially by two shiny, silver walls that could move apart and then slide 
back together again. 

The boy asked, “Paw, whats at?” 

The father (never having seen an elevator) responded, “Son, I dunno. I aint never seen 
anything like that in my entire life, I aint got no idear what it is.” 

While the boy and his father were watching with amazement, a fat old lady in a wheel 
chair rolled up to the moving walls and pressed a button. The walls opened and the lady rolled 
between them into a small room. 

The walls closed and the boy and his father watched the small circular numbers above the 
walls light up sequentially. They continued to watch until it reached the last number and then the 
numbers began to light in the reverse order. 

Finally the walls opened up again and a gorgeous, voluptuous 24-year-old blonde woman 
stepped out. 

The father, not taking his eyes off the young woman, said quietly to his son, “Boy, go git 
yer Ma.” 
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PRIVATES ON PARADE 

Two generals, one from the Army, and one from the Air Force, were having a debate with 
a Marine general about whose soldiers were the bravest. 

To prove his point, the Air Force general calls over an airman: “Airman! Climb that flag-
pole, and once you are at the top, sing ‘Wild Blue Yonder’, and then jump off!” 

“YES SIR!” replies the airman. He takes off for the flagpole like a shot, scales up it, sings 
the anthem, salutes and jumps off, hitting the ground at attention. 

The general dismisses him. “Now that’s bravery!” exclaims the general. 

“Bravery, nothing,” snorts the Army general. “Get over here, private!” 

“YES SIR!!” replies the private. 

“Put on full combat gear, load your rucksack with these rocks, scale that flagpole, come to 
attention, present arms, and sing the National Anthem, salute each of us, and then climb back 
down, head first.” 

“YES SIR!!” replies the private, and completes the task. 

“Now that is a brave man! Beat that!!” 

They look to the Marine. “Private,” he says. 

“YES SIR!!” 

“Put on full combat gear. Put these two dogs in your pack. Using only one hand, climb that 
flagpole. At the top, sing ‘The Halls of Montezuma’, put your knife in your teeth, and dive off, 
headfirst.” 

 The private snaps to attention, looks at the general and says, “TO HELL WITH YOU SIR!!” 

 The Marine general turns to the others and says, “Now THAT’S bravery!” 

Promote him! 

This guy needs to be promoted! 

A C-141 was preparing for departure from a base in Thule, Greenland and they were 
waiting for the truck to arrive to pump out the aircraft’s sewage holding tank.  The Aircraft Com-
mander was in a hurry, but the truck was late in arriving, and the Airman performing the job was 
extremely slow in getting the tank pumped out.  When the Aircraft Commander berated the 
Airman for his lack of speed and promised to pursue punitive action, the Airman responded: “Sir, I 
have no stripes, it is 20 below zero, I am stationed in Thule and I am pumping shit out of air-
planes. Just what are you planning to do to punish me?” 

propriety 

Two delicate flowers of Southern womanhood were conversing on the porch swing of a 
large white pillared mansion. The first woman said, “When my first child was born, my husband 
built this beautiful mansion for me.” 

The second woman commented, “Well, isn’t that nice.” 

The first woman continued “When my second child was born, my husband bought me that 
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fine Cadillac automobile you see parked in the drive.” 

Again, the second woman commented, “Well, isn’t that nice.” 

The first woman boasted “Then, when my third child was born, my husband bought me 
this exquisite diamond bracelet.” 

Yet again, the second woman commented, “Well, isn’t that nice.” 

The first woman then asked her companion, “What did your husband buy for you when 
you had your first child?” 

The second woman replied “My husband sent me to charm school.” 

“Charm school!” the first woman cried, “Land sakes, child, what on earth for?” 

The second woman responded, “So that instead of saying ‘who gives a s—t,’ I learned to 
say, ‘Well, isn’t that nice’.” 

puzzle 

One morning this blonde calls her friend and says, “Please come over and help me. I have 
this killer jigsaw puzzle, and I can’t figure out how to start it.” Her friend asks, “What is it a puzzle 
of?” The blonde says, “From the picture on the box, it’s a tiger.” The blonde’s friend figures that 
he’s pretty good at puzzles, so he heads over to her place. She lets him in the door and shows 
him where she has the puzzle spread all over the table. He studies the pieces for a moment, and 
then studies the box. He then turns to her and says, “First, no matter what I do, I’m not going to be 
able to show you how to assemble these to look like the picture of that tiger. Second, I’d advise 
you to relax, have a cup of coffee, and put all these Frosted Flakes back in the box.” 

Q&A (risque’, you are warned) 

Q. What doesn’t belong in this list: Meat, Eggs, Wife, Blowjob? 
A. Blowjob: You can beat your meat, eggs or wife, but you can’t beat a blowjob. 

Q. Why does a penis have a hole in the end? 
A. So men can be open minded. 

Q. What’s the speed limit of sex? 
A. 68 because at 69 you have to turnaround. 

Q. What do a Rubik cube and a penis have in common? 
A. The longer you play with them, the harder they get. 

Q. What’s the difference between your paycheck and your penis? 
A. You don’t have to beg your wife to blow your paycheck! 

Q. Three words to ruin a man’s ego... 
A. “Is it in?” 

Q. What do you get when you cross Raggedy Ann & the Pillsbury Dough Boy? 
A. A red headed with a yeast infection. 

Q. How can you tell when an auto mechanic just had sex? 
A. One of his fingers is clean. 

Q. What do you do with 365 used rubbers? 
A. Melt them down, make a tire, and call it a Goodyear. 
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Q. What do bungee jumping and hookers have in common? 
A. They both cost a hundred bucks & if the rubber breaks, you’re screwed. 

Quality Educational Program 

Anyone You Know??? 

The teacher gave her fifth grade class an assignment: Get their parents to tell them a story 
with a moral at the end of it.  The next day the kids came back and one by one began to tell their 
stories. 

Kathy said, “My father’s a farmer and we have a lot of egg-laying hens.  One time we were 
taking our eggs to market in a basket on the front seat of the pickup when we hit a bump in the 
road and all the eggs went flying and broke and made a mess.” 

“And what’s the moral of the story?” asked the teacher. 

“Don’t put all your eggs in one basket!” 

“Very good,” said the teacher. 

Next little Lucy raised her hand and said, “Our family are farmers too.  But we raise 
chickens for the meat market. We had a dozen eggs one time, but when they hatched we only got 
ten live chicks and the moral to this story is, don’t count your chickens until they’re hatched.” 

“That was a fine story Lucy.  Johnny, do you have a story to share?” 

“Yes, ma’am, my daddy told me this story about my Aunt Karen.  Aunt Karen was a flight 
engineer in Desert Storm and her plane got hit. She had to bail out over enemy territory and all 
she had was a bottle of whiskey, a machine gun and a machete. 

She drank the whiskey on the way down so it wouldn’t break and then she landed right in 
the middle of 100 enemy troops. 

She killed seventy of them with the machine gun until she ran out of bullets, then she 
killed twenty more with the machete till the blade broke and then she killed the last ten with her 
bare hands.” 

“Good heavens,” said the horrified teacher, “what kind of moral did your daddy tell you 
from that horrible story?” 

“Don’t fuck with Aunt Karen when she’s been drinking.” 

THE WILL TO LIVE 

A man goes to his lawyer and says, “I would like to write up a will, but I don’t know 
exactly how to go about it.”  The lawyer replies, “No problem, leave it all to me.” The man looks 
somewhat upset, and exclaims, “Well I knew you’d take the biggest slice, but I’d like to leave a 
little to my children too!” 

WORD COUNT 

A husband, proving to his wife that women talk more than men, showed her a study which 
indicated that men use about 15,000 words a day, whereas women use 30,000 words a day. She 
thought about this, then told her husband that women use twice as many words as men because 
they have to repeat everything they say. Looking stunned, he said, “What?” 
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SUSPENDED SENTENCE 

One night a wife woke up to notice that her husband was missing. Then she heard some-
one sobbing downstairs in the kitchen. It turned out to be her husband. She asked him why he 
was crying, and he said, “Remember that one night when your dad caught us . . . you know.” “Yes 
I remember,” she answered. “Remember he said I either had to marry you or go to jail.” “Yes,” 
the wife said. “Well, I would have gotten out today.” 

THE ANGRY SNAIL 

A man was watching TV one day when he heard a knock on the door.  He got up and 
answered the door, and to his surprise found a snail looking up at him from his doorstep. Dis-
gusted, the man picked up the snail and threw it across the street. Three years later, the same 
man was watching TV when he heard a knock at the door.  He answered it, and sure enough there 
was the snail. “Hey!” the snail called up at him, “What was that for?” 

THE DEER HUNTER 

A man’s wife insisted on going deer hunting with him. Finally, he gave in, and set her up 
at the base of a tree, telling her he would scout around, scare up a deer, and send it her way. 
After about 15 minutes, he heard a shot. He rushed back to the stand where he had left his wife to 
find a man with his hands in the air saying: “OK, OK lady, it’s YOUR deer!  Just let me get my 
saddle off of him.” 

A FISHY BURIAL 

Little Timmy was in the garden filling in a hole when his neighbor peered over the fence. 
Interested in what the cheeky-faced youngster was up to, he politely asked, “What are you up to 
there, Tim?” “My goldfish died,” replied Timmy tearfully, “and I’ve just buried him.” The neighbor 
was concerned. “That’s an awfully big hole for a goldfish, isn’t it?” Little Timmy patted down the 
last heap of earth then replied, “That’s because he’s inside your cat.” 

ONE-ARMED BANDIT 

A lawyer defending a man accused of burglary tried this creative defense: “My client 
merely inserted his arm into the window and removed a few trifling articles. His arm is not him-
self, and I fail to see how you can punish the whole individual for an offense committed by his 
limb.”  “Well put,” the judge replied. “Using your logic, I sentence the defendant’s arm to one 
year’s imprisonment. He can accompany it or not, as he chooses.” The defendant smiled. With his 
lawyer’s assistance he detached his artificial limb, laid it on the bench, and walked out. 

IF IT WALKS LIKE A DUCK . . . 

A patrolman drove by a bar and noticed a man staggering all over the parking lot. The 
officer pulled over across the street, and watched as the man stumbled around until he got into his 
car. After a few minutes, he then drove out of the lot. Immediately, the officer sped to intercept the 
obviously intoxicated driver. However, when a breath test showed that the driver had not been 
drinking, the annoyed officer asked the man why he was staggering all over the parking lot. The 
man replied: “Well officer, tonight I’m the designated decoy”. 

ALMOST DOESN’T COUNT 

A driver is pulled over by a police car one afternoon, and when the officer comes up to the 
window he asks “Do you know why I pulled you over?” The driver responds “No officer I don’t.” 
The officer replies “You ran that stop sign back there.”  “Well I slowed down to see if anyone was 
coming” responded the driver. “Step out of the car sir” As soon as the driver stepped out the 
officer began to hit him with a nightstick. “Do you want me stop or just slow down?” 
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FIGHT CLUB 

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

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

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

SHALLOW GENE POOL 

A middle-aged couple with two beautiful daughters decided to try one last time for the son 
they always wanted. The wife became pregnant, and delivered a baby boy nine months later. The 
joyful father rushed to the nursery to see his new son, but was horrified to find an incredibly ugly 
baby. “I cannot possibly be the father of that hideous child,” he said to his wife. “Look at the two 
beautiful daughters I fathered.” When his wife blushed, he became suspicious, “Have you been 
fooling around on me?” he demanded. His wife confessed: “Not this time.” 

DIVINE INTERVENTION 

A truck driver was driving down the highway when he saw an elderly priest at the side of 
the road. He stopped to give him a ride.  Further down the road the truck driver saw a lawyer 
along the side of the road, and turned the truck on a direct course to hit him. Then he thought, 
“Wait, I have a priest in the truck. I can’t run down that lawyer.”  So at the last second the truck 
driver swerved to miss him. Although he thought he hadn’t hit the lawyer, the truck driver still 
heard a thump outside of the truck. He looked in his mirror and saw the lawyer laying unconscious 
on the side of the road.  Ashamed for what he had done, the truck driver  turned to the priest and 
said “I’m so sorry Father, I really tried to miss that lawyer.” The priest said, “Don’t worry son, I got 
him with my door.” 

GO WITH THE MOW 

A torrential rain soaked South Louisiana, and the resulting floodwaters came up about 6 
feet. Mrs. Boudreaux was sitting on her roof with her neighbor, Mrs. Thibodaux, waiting for help to 
come. Mrs. Thibodaux noticed a lone baseball cap floating near the house. She saw it repeatedly 
float far out into the front yard, then float all the way back. She asked Mrs. Boudreaux, “Do you 
see that baseball cap?” Mrs. Boudreaux said, “Oh yes, that’s my husband; I told him he was going 
to cut the grass today come Hell or high water!” 

THAT GREAT CLUBHOUSE IN THE SKY 

Roger and Jack were on the 14th hole, ready to tee off when a funeral procession drove 
down the adjoining road. Seeing the hearse, Roger stopped, took off his hat, and placed his hand 
over his heart. “Wow!” said Jack, “I never knew you had so much respect for the dead.” “I ought 
to,” said Roger, “I was married to her for forty years!” 

FINAL FAREWELL 

A lawyer read the will of a rich man to the deceased’s family: “To my loving wife Rose, 
who stood by me in rough times, as well as good, I leave the house and $2 million.” The lawyer 
continued, “To my daughter Jessica, who looked after me in sickness and kept the business going, 
I leave the yacht, the business and $1 million.” The lawyer concluded, “And, to my cousin Dan, 
who hated me, argued with me, and thought that I would never mention him in my will - well you 
are wrong. Hi Dan!” 

APOLOGIES TO MARY POPPINS 

Mahatma Gandhi, as you know, walked barefoot most of the time, which produced an 
impressive set of calluses on his feet. He also ate very little, which made him rather frail and with 
his odd diet, he sometimes suffered from bad breath. This made him a super-callused fragile 
mystic plagued with halitosis. 
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A GOOD WALK SPOILED 

John played golf every Saturday with his three best friends, Tom, Dick, and Harry. Knowing 
that John usually made it home by noon, his wife was getting worried because it was almost 2:00 
p.m. and she hadn’t heard from him. 3 p.m. came and went, then 4 p.m. Finally, around 5, John 
walked in dragging his golf bag. “Where have you been? I’ve been so worried!” his wife ex-
claimed. “It was a real bad day at the golf course.” John replied. “Harry had a heart attack and 
collapsed on the 4th hole. It was pretty rough. Hit the ball...drag Harry...hit the ball...drag Harry...” 

JACKPOT! 

A man runs into his house and yells to his wife, “Thelma! Pack up all your things. I just 
won the New York lottery!” Thelma asks, “Should I pack for warm weather or cold?” The man 
replies, “I don’t care. Just so long as you’re out of the house by noon!” 

STINKING CONFESSIONS 

A woman with bad breath had tried everything, mouthwash, mints, brushing her teeth 
several times a day, but nothing helped. She could never keep a boyfriend because of it. When 
she found a guy she really liked, she put her hand over her mouth when she talked, and avoided 
kissing. What she didn’t know was that he had a terrible problem with foot odor; if the relationship 
became intimate, and he pulled off his shoes, he knew she would be gone. The two dated, with 
she practically holding her breath, and he never removing his shoes. When he asked her to marry, 
she said yes, but still didn’t tell him about her problem. On their wedding night, she got into bed 
and scooted close to him. “I have a confession to make,” she said. He turned his head, gagging, 
and said, “Don’t tell me. You ate my socks.” 

FOUR BITTER PILLS 

George came home from the doctor looking very worried. “What’s the problem?” his wife 
asked. “The doctor told me I have to take a pill every day for the rest of my life.” “So what? Lots 
of people have to take a pill every day their whole lives.” “I know,” said George, “but the doctor 
only gave me four pills!” 

CAREFUL WHAT YOU ASK FOR 

After being away on business, Tim thought it would be nice to bring his wife a little gift. 
The cosmetics clerk showed him a $50.00 bottle of perfume. “That’s expensive,” said Tim, so she 
returned with a smaller bottle for $30.00. “That’s still quite a bit,” he complained. Growing an-
noyed, the clerk brought out a tiny $15.00 bottle. Tim shook his head and said, “I’d like to see 
something really cheap.” Then the clerk handed him a mirror. 

VINTAGE BEAUTY 

A History professor was explaining how society’s ideal of beauty changes with time. “Take 
Miss America in 1921,” he noted. “She stood 5’1'’, weighed 108 pounds, and had measurements of 
30-25-32. How do you think she’d do in today’s beauty contest?” One student piped up, “Not very 
well! She’d be way too old!” 

DOGGONE RIGHT! 

When a crowded school bus pulled over to make way for a speeding fire truck, several 
children spotted a Dalmatian seated by the driver . “Why did the firemen have that dog with 
them?” one child asked. “To bark at the crowds and keep people out of the way,” another an-
swered. “He’s there for good luck,” insisted a third. The discussion ended when one lad ex-
plained, “They use the dog to find the fire hydrant.” 
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GOING OUT WITH A BANG 

A man once counseled his son that if he wanted to live a long life, the secret was to 
sprinkle a little gunpowder on his cornflakes every morning. The son did this religiously, and lived 
to the age of 93. 

When he died, he left 14 children, 28 grandchildren, 35 great-grandchildren, and a 15-foot 
hole in the wall of the crematorium. 

THE TRUTH HURTS 

An angry wife was complaining about her husband spending too much time at the pub, so 
one night he took her along. “What’ll ya have?” he asked. “Oh, I don’t know. The same as you, I 
suppose,” she replied. So the husband ordered a couple of whiskies, then threw his down in one 
gulp. His wife took a sip from her glass and immediately spit it out. “Yuck, that’s nasty poison!” she 
sputtered. “I don’t know how you can drink this stuff!” “Well, there you go,” cried the husband. 
“And you thought I was out enjoying myself every night!” 

THE WINE-DING ROAD 

A man and a woman got in a car wreck. Fortunately, no one was hurt. The woman said to 
the man, “Since we are both okay, we should celebrate. I have a bottle of wine in my car, let’s 
open it.” She got the bottle out of the car and handed it to the man. The man took a big drink and 
then handed it over to the woman, who closed the bottle and put it down. The man asked, “Aren’t 
you going to take a drink?” The woman cleverly replied, “No, I think I’ll just wait for the cops to 
get here.” 

TEACHER’S PET 

It is a teacher’s last day, and all the students want to show their appreciation for her by 
giving her a present. The chocolatier’s son brings her a box of fine gourmet truffles, the florist’s 
daughter brings her a bouquet of flowers, and the liquor store owners son comes in with a heavy 
box. The teacher notices it’s leaking on one side, and takes a drop of the liquid and tastes it. 
“Champagne?” The boy says no. “Brandy?” Again he says no. Finally, the teacher says, “I give 
up, what did you get me?” And the liquor store owner’s son says “A puppy!” 

LAST WORDS 

Three friends die in a car crash, and they find themselves at the Gates of Heaven. Before 
entering, they are each asked a question by St. Peter himself. “When you are in your casket and 
friends and family are mourning upon you, what would you like to hear them say about you?” 
asks St. Peter. The first guy says, “I would like to hear them say that I was a great doctor and a 
great family man.” The second guy says, “I would like to hear that I was a wonderful husband and 
school teacher who made a huge difference in our children.” The last guy replies. “I would like to 
hear them say.... LOOK!!! HE’S MOVING!!!!!” 

HEAVEN CAN WAIT 

Father Murphy walked into a pub and said to the first man he met, “Do you want to go to 
heaven?” 

The man said, “I do Father.” The priest said: “Leave this pub right now!” He then ap-
proached a second man. “Do you want to got to heaven?”  “Certainly, Father,” was the man’s 
reply. “Then leave this den of Satan!” Father Murphy then walked up to O’Toole and asked, “Do 
you want to go to heaven?”  O’Toole replied: “No, I don’t Father.” The priest looked him right in 
the eye and said, “You mean to tell me that when you die you don’t want to go to heaven?” 
O’Toole smiled, “Oh, when I die. Yes Father. I thought you were getting a group together to go 
right now.” 
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RELIGIOUS BEARING 

One day an atheist was out hunting for deer when he heard something behind him. He 
turned around to see that it was a bear. The bear got closer, so the frightened atheist decided to 
give prayer a try. “God, I know I denied you so many times, that it would be foolish for me to ask 
you to help me, so I ask you to please make the bear a Christian.” When he finished his prayer, 
the bear got down on its knees. The atheist got closer, and heard the bear saying: “God, bless this 
food I’m about to eat.” 

Wrong Answer 

A wife asks her husband, “Honey, if I died, would you remarry?” 
“After a considerable period of grieving, I guess I would. We all need companionship.” 
“If I died and you remarried,” the wife asks, “would she live in this house?” 
“We’ve spent a lot of money getting this house just the way we want it. I’m not going to 

get rid of my house. I guess she would.” 
“If I died and you remarried, and she lived in this house,” the wife asks, “would she sleep 

in our bed?” 
“Well, the bed is brand new, and it cost us $2000. It’s going to last a long time, so I guess 

she would.” 
“If I died and you remarried, and she lived in this house and slept in our bed, would she 

use my golf clubs?” 
“Oh, no,” the husband replies. “She’s left-handed.” 

STRAWBERRY FIELDS FOREVER 

One day a truckload of fertilizer went by this farm where a young boy lived. The boy 
stopped the truck and asked the driver, “what are you going to use this fertilizer for?” The man 
said, “For my strawberries.” The boy replied, “Well at my place we put sugar and cream on our 
strawberries.” 

NOT VERY BRIGHT 

This psychiatrist walks into his waiting room and sees two men. One is hanging upside 
down from the ceiling. The other is sawing an imaginary piece of wood. The doctor approaches 
the man who is sawing and asks him what he is doing. 

“I’m sawing wood,” the man replies. 
“And what’s your friend doing?” the doctor asks. 
“Oh, he thinks he’s a light bulb.” 
“Well, don’t you think you should tell him to get down? The blood is rushing to his head.” 
“What, and work in the dark?” 

THE ALARMED CLOCK 

While proudly showing off his new apartment to friends late one night, the man led the 
way to his bedroom where there was a big brass gong. 

“What’s that big brass gong for?” one of the guests asked. 
“Why, that’s my talking clock,” the man replied. 
“How does it work?” asked one of his friends. 
“Watch this,” the man said, giving it an ear-shattering pound with a hammer. 
Suddenly, someone on the other side of the wall screamed, “Hey jerk! It’s 2 in the freaking 

morning!” 

LITTLE COMFORT 

A new teacher started her class by saying, “everyone who thinks they’re stupid can stand 
up.” After a few seconds, little Johnny stood. “Do you think you”re stupid, little Johnny?” she 
asked. “No ma’am,” he replied,” but I hate to see you standing there all by yourself.” 
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50 Fun Things For Non-Christians To Do In Church 

David Henley 
1. Pull aside an unruly child in a preschool Sunday School class and say: “If you’re 

bad in here, you’ll go to Hell.” 
2. A week beforehand, find a member of ACT-UP. Tell him the scheduled sermon is 

entitled “Why God Sent AIDS to Punish Homosexuals”. 
3. Put stray dogs in coat closets. 
4. Un-tune the piano. 
5. Replace the pianist’s sheet music with “Stairway to Heaven”. 
6. Going through all the hymnals, mark song 666. 
7. Find an empty seat, and ask the person next to it: “Is this seat SAVED?” 
8. Toss around a giant beach ball before service, like at Grateful Dead concerts. 
9. Ten minutes before it starts, find a kid in the front rows, hand him a dollar, and tell 

him to ask the preacher: “Would you rather be stoned or crucified?” 
10. Hide copies of Hustler inside the pulpit. Point them out. 
11. Start a wave. 
12. Do cool things with the lighting. 
13. When attendance is taken, sign on fake names like “Hugh G. Rection” and “Oliver 

Klozoff”. 
14. Wear an ankh or a new-age crystal pendant. 
15. When the choir sings, roll your eyes and grumble: “Oh, Christ! Are they gonna do 

another SONG?” 
16. Make up your own words to the songs. 
17. Twenty minutes into the service, look at your watch, stand up, and say: “Oh shit. 

This isn’t the wedding!” Run out quickly. 
18. Eat dry Cap’n Crunch through the entire service. 
19. If there is a crying baby, go over and tell the mother: “IF YOU DON’T SHUT THAT 

GODDAMN THING UP SO HELP ME GOD I’LL KILL IT!!!” 
20. Dress all in black, or in camo. 
21. Pierce the body of a tiny animal with stainless-steel wire. Wear it in your ear as 

jewelry. If you are male, wear two. Change sets for the evening service. 
22. If it is an Easter service, wear a pastel jacket, tie, and matching shorts. If you are 

male, wear a floral-print dress instead. 
23. At a church dinner, scoop up a forkful of mashed potatoes. Announce that you can 

see an image of Jesus. 
24. Place blocks of dry ice near the air ducts. Take off your shoes and socks. 
25. Hide near the baptismal pool with a block of sodium. At the first mention of “fire 

and brimstone”, throw it in. 
26. Inflate balloons, then send them off. 
27. Mark places in the Bible or hymnal with religious-themed Far Side cartoons. 
28. Turn in the Bible to the Ten Commandments (Exodus 20: 3-17). Draw in asterisks 

and write exceptions at the bottom of the page. 
29. Make the sun reflect off your watch into the preacher’s face. 
30. Make calls to 900 numbers on the phone in the kitchen. 
31. During the service, play with plastic dinosaurs. If someone asks what you’re doing, 

tell them: “These are dinosaurs. They ruled the earth over 65 million years ago.” 
32. Discreetly position a number of bottle rockets on the floor. Discreetly light them. 
33. Snicker every time the preacher talks about someone being stoned, especially 

Stephen. 
34. Dip communion wafers in communion wine. Eat it and exaggerate on how good it 

is. 
35. When they pass around the collection plate, drop in a piece of paper with Pat 

Robertson’s MasterCard number. 
36. Turn to your neighbor, whisper: “This do in remembrance of me,” and lick them. 
37. Fart, and have a friend shout: “Hark! An angel has spoken!” 
38. Blow bubbles. 
39. Fake a possession. 
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40. Distribute condoms. 
41. Speak in tongues. 
42. Ask where the nearest ashtray is. 
43. Drool in the collection plate. 
44. Ask someone what they think about the Book of Peleponnesians. After they tell 

you, inform them that there is no Book of Peleponnesians. 
45. After a Catholic service, stand outside and tell Polish jokes. When someone points 

out that Pope John Paul II came from Poland, act embarrassed. 
46. Show unusual interest in any reference to the word “Ministry”. 
47. At a church supper, bring a casserole with a ring or piece of a wristwatch embed-

ded inside. 
48. Overnight, have the stained-glass windows replaced with new ones depicting 

comical, erotic, or death-related imagery. Send the bill to the pastor. 
49. Write on the bathroom wall: “The eyes of the LORD are upon you!!!” 
50. Spread the word that there’ll be a rave party at the address of the church next 

Saturday at midnight. 

VERY WISE GRASSHOPPER 

A grasshopper was bouncing down the sidewalk when he jumped into a bar, hopped 
across the floor, and leapt up on top of a bar-stool. The bartender leaned over toward him and 
said, “Hey! We have a drink named after you!” The grasshopper replied, “Really? You have a 
drink named Steve?” 

THANK YOUR LUCKY SHOES 

A man drove his secretary home after she had a little too much to drink at a party. Al-
though nothing happened, he decided not to mention it to his wife. Later that night, the man and 
his wife were in the car when he spotted a high-heeled shoe under the passenger seat. While his 
wife wasn’t looking, he picked up the shoe and tossed it out of his window. Later, as they got out 
of the car, his wife asked, “Honey, have you seen my other shoe?” 

DISAPPEARING ACT 

When a woman reported her husband missing, the officer in charge looked at the photo-
graph she handed him, then asked if she wished to give her husband any message if they found 
him. “Yes,” she replied readily. “Tell him my mother isn’t visiting after all.” 

Legal Limits: 

A secretary, a paralegal and a partner in a city law firm are walking through a park on 
their way to lunch when they find an antique oil lamp. They rub it and a Genie comes out in a puff 
of smoke. The Genie says, “I usually only grant three wishes, so I’ll give each of you just one.” 

“Me first! Me first!” says the secretary. “I want to be in the Bahamas, driving a speedboat, 
without a care in the world. Poof! She’s gone. 

“Me next! Me next!” says the paralegal. “I want to be in Hawaii, relaxing on the beach 
with my personal masseuse, an endless supply of pina coladas and the love of my life.” Poof! He’s 
gone. 

“You’re next,” the Genie says to the partner. 
The partner says, “I want those two back in the office after lunch.” 

GOOD HORSE SENSE 

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

“What was that for?” he asks. 
“That was for the piece of paper in your pants pocket with the name Marylou written on 

it,” she replies. “Two weeks ago when I went to the races, Marylou was the name of one of the 
horses I bet on,” he explains. 
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She looks satisfied, apologizes, and goes off to do work around the house. Three days 
later he’s again sitting in his chair reading when she nails him with an even bigger frying pan, 
knocking him out cold. When he comes to, he asks, “What the heck was that for?” 

She answers, “Your horse just phoned.” 

LAST JUDGMENT 

Saint Peter was at the gates of Heaven interviewing this man. He said, “You haven’t done 
anything bad, but you haven’t done anything good either. If you tell me just one good thing that 
you’ve done, I’ll let you in.” 

“Well,” the man replied, “I was traveling on the road when I saw a group of thugs robbing 
a woman. So I went up to them and shouted for them to stop. Unfortunately, things got a little out 
of hand and I ended up punching out their leader. Then I challenged everyone else of the group 
to fight me.” 

“Wow,” Saint Peter said, “That is good. When did it happen?” 
“About 2 minutes ago.” 

WHAT ARE FRIENDS FOR? 

Two friends were walking through the woods when they thought they heard something. 
They turned around and saw a big black bear coming towards them. Both men started to run 
when one of them stopped to change into tennis shoes. 

The second man said “You don’t have time to change shoes. You can’t outrun that bear!” 
The first man said, “I know I can’t outrun the bear. I only have to outrun YOU!” 

SPARE EXAMINATION 

Two students taking a chemistry class were doing well enough to think they had solid “A” 
grades. Confident of their chemistry knowledge, they decided to visit another college and party 
with some friends the weekend before the final. When they returned too late to take the exam, 
they found their professor and explained that they had missed the test because of a flat tire. The 
professor allowed them to make up the final the next day. When they arrived, the professor 
handed each a test, then placed them in separate rooms to begin. Opening the small booklets, the 
students found just one question: Which tire? 

ALL IN THE FAMILY 

A couple drove several miles down a country road, not saying a word. An earlier discus-
sion had led to an argument, and neither wanted to concede their position. As they passed a 
barnyard of mules and pigs, the husband sarcastically asked, “Relatives of yours?” 

“Yep,” the wife replied, “In-laws.” 

Psych 101 

A very shy guy goes into a bar and sees a beautiful woman sitting at the bar. After an hour 
of gathering up his courage he finally goes over to her and asks, tentatively, “Um, would you mind 
if I chatted with you for a while?” 

She responds by yelling, at the top of her lungs, “No, I won’t sleep with you tonight!” 
Everyone in the bar is now staring at them. Naturally, the guy is hopelessly and completely 

embarrassed and he slinks back to his table. 
After a few minutes, the woman walks over to him and apologizes. She smiles at him and 

says, “I’m sorry if I embarrassed you. You see, I’m a graduate student in psychology and I’m 
studying how people respond to embarrassing situations.” 

To which he responds, at the top of his lungs, “What do you mean $200!?!” 
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TWO-WORD MINIMUM 

A young nun enters a convent, where she can only utter two words every ten years. After 
the first decade, she visits Mother Superior and says, “bed hard.” Ten years later, she says, “food 
bad.” After 30 years, she goes to the Mother Superior and says, “I quit.” “I’m not surprised,” says 
Mother Superior. “You’ve been complaining ever since you got here.” 

MENTALLY UNSTABLE 

Three guys from a mental institution were introducing themselves. The first guy says, “Hi, 
my name is Paul, from the Bible.” The second guys says, “My name is Moses, God gave me the 10 
Commandments.” The third guy says, “What did I give you?” 

SNOWMEN, DUCKS, & HOBOS, OH MY! 

What did one Snowman say to the other? 
“I can’t feel my legs!” 

Why do ducks have flat feet?  To stamp out forest fires! 
Why do elephents have flat feet?  To stamp out the burning ducks!! 

What do you call two hobos staring at each other in the teeth? 
Transient dental meditation 

$UBLIMINAL COLLEGE LETTER 

Dear Dad, $chool i$ really great. I am making lot$ of friend$, and $tudying very hard. With 
all my $tuff, I $imply can’t think of anything I need. $o you can ju$t $end me a card, a$ I would 
love to hear from you. Love,Your $on 

Dear Son, I kNOw that astroNOmy, ecoNOmics, and oceaNOgraphy are eNOugh to keep 
even an hoNOr student busy. Do NOt forget that the pursuit of kNOwledge is a NOble task. You can 
never study eNOugh. 

Love, Dad 

A BURNING DESIRE 

George W. Bush was out walking when he saw Moses. “Hey, Moses! STOP!!” he yelled. But 
Moses walked on, ignoring him.  After a few blocks, Bush caught up with him. “Moses, why didn’t 
you stop and talk to me?” asked Bush. “Well,” Moses replied, “the last time I talked to a bush, I 
wandered the desert for 40 years.” 

A SPECIAL POST-HOLIDAY LAMENT 

’Twas the month after Christmas, and all through the house, 
Nothing would fit me, not even a blouse. 
The cookies I’d nibbled, the eggnog I’d tasted, 
At the holiday parties had gone to my waist. 

When I got on the scales there arose such a number! 
When I walked to the store (less a walk than a lumber), 
I’d remember the marvelous meals I’d prepared, 
The gravies and sauces and beef nicely rared; 

The wine and the rum balls; the bread and the cheese, 
and the way I’d never said, “No thank you, please.” 
As I dressed myself in my husband’s old shirt, and prepared once again 

to do battle with dirt, 
I said to myself, as only I can, “You can’t spend a winter disguised as a man!” 
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So, away with the last of the sour cream dip. 
Get rid of the fruit cake, every cracker and chip. 
Every last bit of food that I like must be banished, 
‘til all the additional ounces have vanished. 

I won’t have a cookie—not even a lick. 
I’ll want only to chew on a long celery stick. 
I won’t have hot biscuits, or corn bread, or pie, 
I’ll munch on a carrot and quietly cry. 

I’m hungry, I’m lonesome, and life is a bore, 
But isn’t that what January is for? 
Unable to giggle, no longer a riot. 
Happy New Year to all and to all a good diet! 

NO NEED DEAR 

An elderly couple went to the doctor complaining about their memory loss. The doctor 
explained it is normal, and suggested they try and write things down. 

In the evening the husband said, “I’m going to get something to snack on. Do you wan’t 
something?” 

“I’ll take some ice cream please,” said the wife. He started off and she said, “Better write 
that down.” 

He said, “No need.” 
She added, “Put some strawberries on top, and write this down.” 
He said, “No need.” 
Again she added, “I need some nuts on that too. Better write it down.” 
He gave her a look. Much later he returned with bacon and eggs. “I told you to write it 

down, “ she said, “Where is my toast?” 

SIMPLE MATHEMATICS 

Once a housewife, an accountant, and a lawyer were asked a question, “What is 2+2?” 
The housewife answered 4. 
The accountant answered, “It might be either 3 or 4. I’ll have to check it with my calcula-

tor.” 
The lawyer answered, “How much do you want it to be?” 

PATRIOTIC ASCENT 

A retired corporal was telling a friend how he handled officers during his service years. “It 
didn’t matter if he was a general, an admiral, or the Commander-in-Chief. I told those guys ex-
actly where to get off. “Wow,” his friend said. “What was your job in the service?” “Elevator 
operator in the Pentagon.” 

ANCESTRY-VOLUTION 

Coming home one afternoon, Jesse sought his mother to tell her what he just learned in 
school. “Mom, my teacher told me that we came from apes.” The mother replied, “Well, I don’t 
know about that, honey. 

Better ask your father; I haven’t met all the relatives from his side.” 

STRIKE ONE 

It was only her second date with the diehard baseball fan, and Helene was a little nervous. 
It was her fault that they arrived at the stadium a full hour after the game had begun. Taking her 
seat, Helene glanced up at the scoreboard. It was a tight pitcher’s battle, bottom of the fifth, 0-0. 

“Look Charlie,” she exclaimed in relief, “we haven’t missed a thing!” 
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FUMBLING FATHERS 

The exercise during history class one day was for each of the students to list whom they 
considered to be the 11 greatest Americans. After half-an-hour, everyone had turned in their 
papers except Irwin, who was still scratching his head and thinking furiously. “What’s up?” asked 
the teacher. “Can’t you come up with 11 great Americans?” 

“I’ve got all but one,” the student explained hastily. “It’s the quarterback I can’t decide 
on.” 

WISHFUL THINKING 

A couple came upon a wishing well. The husband leaned over and made a wish and 
threw in a penny. The wife decided to make a wish, too. But she leaned over too much, fell into 
the well, and was yelling and screaming because she was all wet. The husband was stunned for a 
while but then smiled and said, “It really works!” 

DISGRUNTLED EMPLOYER 

Two weeks after Paisley’s transfer into the promotion department, his old boss got a phone 
call. “You told me Paisley was a responsible worker!” yelled the furious head of promotion. 

“Oh, he is,” she confirmed. “In the year he worked in my department, the computer went 
down five times and had to be completely reprogrammed, the petty cash got misplaced six times, 
and I developed an ulcer. And each time Paisley was responsible.” 

NEW BREED 

The first grade class gathered around the teacher for a game of “Guess the Animal.” The 
first picture the teacher held up was of a cat. “Okay boys and girls,” she said brightly, “can any-
one tell me what this is?” 

“I know, I know, it’s a cat!” yelled a little boy. 

“Very good Eddie. Now, who knows what this animal is called?” 

“That’s a dog!” piped up the same little boy. 

“Right again. And what animal is this?” she asked, holding up a picture of a deer. 

Silence fell over the class. After a minute or two, the teacher said, “I’ll give you a hint, 
children...it’s something your mother calls your father.” 

“I know, I know,” screamed Eddie. “It’s a Nincompoop!” 

CAT GOT YOUR TONGUE? 

 Little old lady to dog owner: “Is that your German Shepherd outside?” 

 “Yeah, so what?” 

“Well, my cat just killed it.” 

“Ha, how could your cat kill my dog?” 

“It got stuck in his throat.” 
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SHOW ME THE MONEY 

A man walking to work up Sixth Avenue stops to watch a mime perform. He’s pretending 
to be trapped in a box. The man stands there a while, watching the mime’s performance. When 
it’s over, the mime motions to the crowd that has gathered that they should put some money in the 
little hat on the sidewalk. So the man goes over and pretends to put in a dollar bill. 

What DO they want? 

A group of girlfriends is on vacation when they see a 5-story hotel with a sign that reads: 
“For Women Only”. Since they are without their boyfriends and husbands, they decide to go in. 

The bouncer, a very attractive guy, explains to them how it works. “We have 5 floors. Go 
up floor by floor, and once you find what you are looking for, you can stay there. It’s easy to 
decide since each floor has a sign telling you what’s inside.” 

So they start going up and on the first floor the sign reads: “All the men on this floor are 
short and plain.” The friends laugh and without hesitation move on to the next floor. The sign on 
the second floor reads: “All the men here are short and handsome.” Still, this isn’t good enough, 
so the friends continue on up. They reach the third floor and the sign reads: “All the men here are 
tall and plain.” 

They still want to do better, and so, knowing there are still two floors left, they continued 
on up. On the fourth floor, the sign is perfect: “All the men here are tall and handsome.” The 
women get all excited and are going in when they realize that there is still one floor left. Wonder-
ing what they are missing, they head on up to the fifth floor. 

There they find a sign that reads: “There are no men here. This floor was built only to 
prove that there is no way to please a woman.” 

DIRTY BUSINESS 

Marveling at a certain employee’s ability to sell toothbrushes, the head of the sales depart-
ment decided to follow him around one day. He soon observed this particular salesman choose a 
busy street corner on which to set up an array of toothbrushes and a small bowl of brownish stuff 
surrounded by chips. The salesman would then select a likely customer and announce, “Good 
morning! We’re introducing Nifty Chip Dip-would you like a free sample?” 

Tasting the dip, the bystander would invariably spit it out in disgust and howl, “It tastes like 
mud!” 

“It is,” the salesman would inform them calmly. “Care to buy a toothbrush?” 

GREEN STRATEGY 

When the legendary salesman was asked his secrets of success, he gave a humble shrug. 
“I’m sure you all know the cardinal rules: know your product; make lots of calls; never take no for 
an answer. But frankly, I owe my success to consistently missing a three foot putt by two inches.” 

TIP FOR TAT 

At a posh Las Vegas casino, a blackjack dealer and a player with a 13 count in his hand 
are arguing about whether or not it is appropriate to tip the dealer. The player says, “When I get 
bad cards, it’s not the dealer’s fault. Accordingly, when I get good cards, the dealer obviously has 
nothing to do with that either, so why should I tip him?” 

The dealer replies, “When you eat at a restaurant do you tip the waiter?” 

“Yes,” the gambler concedes. 

“Well then, he serves you food. I’m serving you cards so you should tip me.” 

“OK,” says the gambler, “but the waiter gives me what I ask for—I’ll take an 8.” 
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SICK HUMOR 

The doctor was examining a young model who was having tremendous pain in her side. 

“My dear, you have acute appendicitis,” the doctor said. 

The woman became quite angry and said, “Doctor stop hitting on me! I just want to be 
examined, not complimented!” 

BIRD BRAINIAC 

The cruise ship magician has been doing his routines every night for two years now. The 
audiences appreciate him, and they change over often enough that he doesn’t have to worry too 
much about new tricks. However, there is a parrot who sits in the back row and watches him night 
after night. Finally the parrot figures out how the tricks are done and starts giving it away for the 
audience. When the magician makes a bouquet of flowers disappear, the parrot squawks, “Behind 
his back! It’s behind his back!” This infuriates the magician, but he can’t just kill the parrot be-
cause it belongs to the captain. 

One day, the ship springs a leak and sinks. The magician manages to swim to a plank of 
wood floating by and grabs on. Low and behold, the parrot is sitting on the other end. They just 
stare at each other as they drift and drift. They drift for three days and still don’t speak. On the 
morning of the fourth day, the parrot looks over at the magician and says: “OK, I give up. Where 
did you hide the ship?” 

Prince frog 

Once upon a time, in a land far away, a beautiful, independent, self-assured princess 
happened upon a frog as she sat contemplating ecological issues on the shores of an unpolluted 
pond in a verdant meadow near her castle. The frog happened into the Princess’ lap and said: 
“Elegant Lady, I was once a handsome Prince, until an evil witch cast a spell upon me. One kiss 
from you, however, and I will turn back into the dapper, young Prince that I am and then, my 
sweet, we can marry and set up housekeeping in yon castle with my Mother, where you can 
prepare my meals, clean my clothes, bear my children, and forever feel grateful and happy to do 
so.” 

That night, on a repast of lightly sautéed frogs legs seasoned in a white wine and onion 
cream sauce, she chuckled to herself and thought: “I don’t think so!!” 

random shots...er, thoughts 

‘1/2 the people in the world are below avg.’ 

The Dark Ages Was Caused by the Y1K problem. 

If your voting could really change things, it would be illegal. 

When blondes have more fun do they know it? 

What happens if you get scared half to death twice? 

Here I am!!!  What are your other two wishes? 

Mississippi State Motto:  At least we’re not Alabama. 

Gun Control:  Use both hands. 

Xerox and Wurlitzer will merge to market reproductive organs. 
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Suicidal Twin Kills Sister By Mistake. 

Strip Mining Prevents Forest Fires. 

I’m pretty sure that sex is better than logic but I can’t prove it. 

Arkansas State Motto: Don’t Ask, Don’t Tell, Don’t Laugh 

Randy rooster 

This farmer has about 200 hens, but no rooster, and he wants chicks. So he goes down the road to 
the next farmer and asks if he has a rooster which he would sell. 

The other farmer says, “Yeah, I’ve this great rooster, named Randy. He’ll service every chicken 
you got, no problem.” 

Well, Randy the rooster costs a lot of money, but, the farmer decides he’d be worth it. So, he buys 
Randy and takes the rooster 
home. 

He then sets him down in the barnyard and gives the rooster a pep talk, “Randy, I want you to 
pace yourself now. You’ve got a lot of chickens to service here, and you cost me a lot of money. 
Consequently, I’ll need you to do a good job. “So, take your time and have some fun,” the farmer 
ended with a chuckle. 

Randy seemed to understand, so the farmer points toward the hen house, and Randy took off like 
a shot. 

WHAM! Randy nails every hen in the hen house three or four times, and the farmer is really 
shocked. 

After that the farmer hears a commotion in the duck pen, sure enough, Randy is in there. 

Later, the farmer sees Randy after the flock of geese down by the lake. Once again, WHAM! He 
gets all the geese. 

By sunset he sees Randy out in the fields chasing quail and pheasants. 

The farmer is distraught, worried that his expensive rooster won’t even last 24 hours. 

Sure enough, the farmer goes to bed and wakes up the next day to find Randy dead as a door-
knob stone cold in the middle of the yard and buzzards are circling overhead. 

The farmer, saddened by the loss of such a colorful and expensive animal,shakes his head and 
says, “Oh, Randy, I told you to pace yourself. I tried to get you to slow down, now look what 
you’ve done to yourself.” 

Randy opens one eye, nods toward the buzzards circling in the sky and says, ”SHHHH, they’re 
getting closer...” 

Rats 

A tourist wanders into a back-alley antique shop in San Francisco’s Chinatown. Picking 
through the objects on display he discovers a detailed bronze sculpture of a rat. The sculpture is 
so interesting and unique that he picks it up and asks the shop owner the price. 

“Twelve dollars for the rat, sir,” says the shop owner, “and an extra thousand for the story 
behind it.” 
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“At that price, you can keep the story, old man,” he replies, “but I’ll take the bronze rat.” 

The transaction complete, the tourist leaves the store with the bronze rat under his arm. As 
he crosses the street in front of the store, two live rats emerge from a sewer drain and fall into 
step behind him. 

Nervously looking over his shoulder, he begins to walk faster, but every time he passes 
another sewer, more rats come out and follow him. By the time he’s walked two blocks, at least a 
hundred rats are at his heels, and people begin to point and shout. He walks even faster, and soon 
breaks into a trot as multitudes of rats swarm from sewers, basements, vacant lots and abandoned 
cars, all following him. 

Rats by the thousands are at his heels, and as he sees the waterfront at the bottom of the 
hill he panics and starts to run full tilt. 

No matter how fast he runs, the rats keep up, squealing hideously, now not just thousands 
but millions, so that by the time he comes racing to the water’s edge a trail of rats twelve blocks 
long is behind him. 

Making a mighty leap, he jumps up onto a lamppost, grasping it with one arm, while he 
hurls the bronze rat into San Francisco Bay as far as he can throw it. 

Pulling his legs up and clinging to the post, he watches in amazement as the seething tide 
of rats surges over the breakwater into the sea, where they drown. 

Shaken and mumbling, he makes his way back to the antique shop. 

“Ah sir, you’ve come back for the story,” says the owner. 

“No,” says the tourist, “I was just hoping you had a bronze sculpture of a lawyer.” 

Real NCOs 

1. Can cuss for ten minutes without ever repeating a word. 
2. Have a spine. 
3. Can play a cherry Lieutenant like a finely tuned instrument. 
4. Can see in the dark. 
5. Have eyes in the back of their heads. 
6. Still don’t trust the Russians. 
7. Still hate the French. 
8. Don’t know how to be politically correct. 
9. Don’t give a damn about being politically correct. 
10. Think that “politically correct” should fall under “sodomy” in the UCMJ. 
11. Love deployments because there is less paperwork and more “real” work. 
12. Can run 4 miles with a hangover, but can’t pass a tape test. 
13. Do not fear women in the military. 
14. Would actually like to date G.I. Jane. 
15. Still know how to use a buffer. 
16. Can tell you anything you want to know about an M1911A1 even though they are no 
longer in the inventory. 
17. Believe that they do have a rendezvous with destiny. 
18. Believe that “Nuts” wasn’t all that Brigadier General McAuliffe said to the Germans at 
Bastogne. 
19. Don’t know how to use a “stress card”. 
20. Idolize John Wayne. 
21. Don’t believe that AAFES really needs a “commander”. 
22. Can remember when homosexuals weren’t a “minority group”. 
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23. Would have paid money to see Custer getting his clock cleaned. 
24. Really don’t like taking shit from those who haven’t “been there”. 
25. Know how to properly construct a field latrine. 
26. Know how to do a daisy chain. 
27. Knows that a daisy chain is not a sex act. 
28. Might admire the Germans, but still realize they got their asses kicked. 
29. Aren’t afraid of the Chinese, who probably don’t have enough rowboats to invade 
Taiwan. 
30. Would rather be OPFOR than MOPP 4. 
31. Don’t believe a damn thing the Iraqis say. 
32. Don’t need a GPS to find themselves. 
33. Have enough BDU’s in their closet to start a surplus store. 
34. Think that MRE’s taste good. (with a little hot sauce) 
35. Are convinced that “wall-to-wall” counseling really works. 
36. Have more time on the frontline than most others have in the chow line. 
37. Know how to make coffee when the measuring scoop goes missing. 
38. Know that it’s not good coffee when you can see through it. 
39. Don’t blame poor marksmanship on their M-16. 
40. Know that shitty leaders will always say they have shitty soldiers. 

real world proverbs 

1. Before you criticize someone, walk a mile in his shoes. That way if he gets angry, he’ll 
be a mile away - and barefoot. 

2. A clear conscience is usually the sign of a bad memory. 

3. If you must choose between two evils, pick the one you’ve never tried. 

4. My idea of housework is to sweep the room - with a glance. 

5. Not one shred of evidence supports the notion that life is serious. 

6. It is easier to get forgiveness than permission. 

7. I have found at my age going bra-less pulls all the wrinkles out of my face! 

8. Age is a very high price to pay for maturity. 

9. A closed mouth gathers no feet. 

10. If you look like your passport picture, you deserve the trip. 

11. Always yield to temptation because it may not pass your way again. 

12. Bill’s travel through the mail at twice the speed of checks. 

13. A conscience is what hurts when all your other parts feel good. 

14. Eat well, stay fit, die anyway. 

15. Men are from Earth. Women are from Earth. Deal with it! 

16. No husband has ever been shot while washing dishes. 

17. A balanced diet is a cookie in each hand. 

18. Middle age is when broadness of the mind and narrowness of the waist change places. 
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19. Opportunities always look bigger going than coming. 

20. Junk is something you throw away three weeks before you need it. 

21. There is always one more imbecile than you counted on. 

22. Artificial intelligence is no match for natural stupidity. 

23. Going to church doesn’t make you a Christian any more than going into the garage 
makes you a mechanic. 

24. By the time you make ends meet - They move the ends. 

25. Thou shalt not weigh more than thy refrigerator. 

26. Someone who thinks logically provides a nice contrast to the real world. 

27. I believe the only time the world beats a path to my door is when I am in the bathroom. 

28. Blessed are they who can laugh at themselves for they shall never cease to be 
amused. 

POOR LITTLE KIDS!!!!!!!!!!!!!! 

Two little boys go into the grocery store. 
One is nine, the other four. 

The nine-year old grabs a box of tampons from the shelf and carries it to the register for 
check-out. 

The cashier asks, “Oh, these must be for your Mom, huh.?” The nine-year old shakes his 
head and replies, “Nope, not for my Mom.” 

Cashier: “Well, they must be for your sister then?” 

Nine-year old: “Nope, not for my sister either.” 

Cashier, curious now: “If they’re not for your Mom and not for your sister, who are they 
for?” 

The nine-year old says, “They’re for my four-year old brother.” 

Surprised, the cashier asks, “Your little brother right here??” 

Nine year old explains: “Well, yeah! They say on TV if you wear one of these you can 
swim or ride a bike, and my little brother can’t do either!” 

Red Rory 

The Duke of Norfolk made regular raids on the Northern Marches, and even into Scotland 
itself. He was hated and feared in the border lands. One day as he stood at the gates of his strong-
hold, trying to decide in which direction to extend his holdings, a lone Scotsman, auld and grey 
appeared on the hill to the north shouting obscenities and waving his fist at the stronghold. 

Well, Norfolk couldn’t stand there and be insulted, so he warned the old man; “If you don’t 
be quiet, and go back to Scotland where you belong, I’ll send my best knight after you to teach 
you a lesson.” 
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The auld man replied, “Why don’t ya? I’m sure I’m as good as any English knight.” 

So Norfolk called for his best knight and sent him up and over the hill to meet the auld 
fellow on the field of battle. There was loud screaming and hollering, and clashing of steel, then 
silence. Pretty soon, the auld Scot appeared back on the crest of the hill and said, “You call that a 
knight? I’ve had sheep put up a better fight than that. If that’s the best you can do, I’m as good as 
any 5 English knights.” 

Well, Norfolk was not going to allow such arrogance to remain unchallenged, so he 
gathered up of his best knights and sent them up the hill. There was loud screaming and hollering 
and clashing of steel, then silence. Pretty soon, the auld Scot appeared at the crest of the hill and 
said, “You call those knights? A bottle of whiskey put up a better fight. If that’s the best you can 
do, I’m as good as any 10 English knights.” 

Norfolk was outraged. He quickly gathered 10 knights and charged them up the hill. Again, 
there was loud screaming and hollering and clashing of steel. The din went on for hours. But, as 
before, there came silence and the auld Scot appeared back on the crest of the hill and said, “You 
call those knights? I’ve had more trouble fighting with my bed-covers at night. If that’s the best 
you can do, I’m as good as any 20 English knights!” 

Well, Norfolk could not stand the insolence of the auld Scot. He gathered 50 men together 
and charged them up the hill. The clash of steel, the screams of pain, the cries of the fallen men 
continued for hours. Norfolk could stand it no more, he girded himself for battle, and advanced 
upon the hill. Then suddenly, a lone English knight stumbled up and over the hill. His face was 
bloody, his wounds were deep. His armor was mangled beyond recognition. But he had a Scottish 
mother and was a brave lad. Seeing the Duke, he called out with his last breath, “Run away. Run 
away. It’s a trap. There’s two of them!!!” 

REDNECK CHURCH ETIQUETTE 

You might be in a redneck church if . . . 

People ask, when Jesus fed 5000 whether the two fish were bass or catfish, and what bait was 
used to catch ‘em. 

The pastor says, “I’d like to ask Bubba to help take up the offering,” then five guys and two 
women stand up. 

Opening day of deer season is recognized as an official church holiday. 

A member of the church requests to be buried in his 4-wheel-drive truck because “It ain’t never 
been in a hole it couldn’t get out of.” 

The choir is known as the “OK Chorale”. 

Boone’s Farm “Tickled Pink” is the favorite wine for communion. 

In a congregation of 500 members, there are only seven last names in the church directory. 

Baptism is referred to as “branding”. 

There is a special fund raiser for a new church septic tank. 

Finding and returning lost sheep isn’t just a parable. 

High notes on the organ set the dogs on the floor to howling. 

People think “rapture” is what you get when you lift something too heavy. 
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The final words of the benediction are, “Y’all come back now, ya hear? 

1. What’s the definition of a teenager? 
God’s punishment for enjoying sex. 

2. Define Transvestite: 
A guy who likes to eat, drink and be Mary! 

3. What’s the difference between the Pope and your boss? 
The Pope only expects you to kiss his ring. 

4. My mind works like lightning. 
One brilliant flash and it is gone. 

5. The only time the world beats a path to your door is if you’re in the bathroom. 

6. I hate sex in the movies. Tried it once and the seat folded up. 

7. It used to be only death and taxes were inevitable. Now, of course, there’s  shipping and 
handling too. 

8. A husband is someone who takes out the trash and gives the impression he just cleaned the 
whole house. 

9. My next house will have no kitchen—just vending machines. 

10. The only thing wrong with a perfect drive to work is that you end up at work. 

11. Americans are getting stronger. Twenty years ago, it took two people to carry ten dollars’ worth 
of groceries. Today, a five-year-old can do it. 

12. A blonde told her friend, “I was worried that my mechanic might try to rip me off, so I was 
relieved when he told me all I needed was blinker fluid.” 

13. Why is a government worker like a shotgun with a broken firing pin? 
It won’t work and you can’t fire it. 

14. I’m so depressed. I went to the Dr. today and he refused to write me a prescription for Viagra. 
Said it would be like putting a new flagpole on a condemned building. 

Redneck Etiquette 

1. A centerpiece for the table should never be anything prepared by a taxidermist. 

2. Do not allow the dog to eat from the table...no matter how good his manners are. 

PERSONAL HYGIENE 

1. While ears need to be cleaned regularly, this is a job that should be done in private 
using one’s OWN truck keys. 

2. Proper use of toiletries can forestall bathing for several days. However, if you live alone, 
deodorant is a waste of good money. 

3. Dirt and grease under the fingernails is a social no-no, as they tend to detract from a 
woman’s jewelry and alter the taste of finger foods. 
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DATING (Outside the Family) 

1. Always offer to bait your date’s hook, especially on the first date. 

2. Be aggressive. Let her know you’re interested: “I’ve been wanting to go out with you 
since I read that stuff on the bathroom wall two years ago.” 

3. Establish with her parents what time she is expected back. Some will say 10:00 PM; 
others might say “Monday.” If the latter is the answer, it is the man’s responsibility to get her to 
school on time. 

THEATER ETIQUETTE 

1. Crying babies should be taken to the lobby and picked up immediately after the movie 
has ended. 

2. Refrain from talking to characters on the screen. Tests have proven they can’t hear you. 

WEDDINGS 

1. Livestock is usually a poor choice for a wedding gift. 

2. Kissing the bride for more than 5 seconds may get you shot. 

3. For the groom, at least, rent a tux. A leisure suit with a cummerbund and clean bowling 
shirt can create a tacky appearance. 

4. Though uncomfortable, say “yes” to socks and shoes for this special occasion. 

DRIVING ETIQUETTE 

1. Dim your headlights for approaching vehicles; even if the gun is loaded and the deer is 
in sight. 

2. When approaching a four-way stop, the vehicle with the largest tires always has the 
right of way. 

3. Never tow another car using panty hose and duct tape. 

4. When sending your wife down the road with a gas can, it is impolite to ask her to bring 
back beer too. 

5. Do not lay rubber while traveling in a funeral procession. 

Redneck hunting 

A couple of redneck hunters are out in the woods when one of them falls to the ground. He 
doesn’t seem to be breathing, his eyes are rolled back in his head. 
The other guy whips out his cell phone and calls 911. He gasps to the operator, “My friend is dead! 
What can I do?” 
The operator, in a calm soothing voice says, “Just take it easy. I can help. First, let’s make sure 
he’s dead.” 
There is a silence, and then a shot is heard..... 
The hunter says, “OK, now what?” 
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Redneck joke 

WHO SAYS REDNECKS AREN’T REAL BRIGHT?? 

“Hello, is this the FBI?” 

“Yes. What do you want?” 

“I’m calling to report about my neighbor Billy Bob Smith! He is hiding marijuana inside his 
firewood.” 

“Thank you very much for the call, sir.” 

The next day, the FBI agents descend on Billy Bob’s house. 
They search the shed where the firewood is kept. Using axes, they bust open every piece 

of wood, but find no marijuana. 
They swore at Billy Bob and left. 

The phone rings at Billy Bob’s house. 

“Hey, Billy Bob! Did the FBI come?” 

“Yeah!” 

“Did they chop your firewood?” 

“Yep.” 

“Happy Birthday, Buddy!” 

Rescue Annie 

Toward the end of our senior year in high school, we were required to take a CPR course. 
The classes used the well known mannequin victim, Rescue Anne, to practice. 

My group’s model was legless to allow for storage in a carrying case. 

The class went off in groups to practice. As instructed, one of my classmates gently shook 
the doll and asked “Are you all right?” He then put his ear over the mannequin’s mouth to listen 
for breathing. 

Suddenly he turned to the instructor and exclaimed, “She said she can’t feel her legs!” 

Rescue 

An Englishman was flying across the Pacific on Delta/Northwest and decided he had to go 
to the bathroom. So he got up and started walking down the aisle, but just as he passed the plane 
door it malfunctioned, opened and he was sucked out. 

Miraculously he survived landing in the water and saw a tropical island nearby. He swam 
to it, certain that he would soon be rescued. However, fifteen years passed and no one came to 
his rescue. Fortunately there was a spring on the island and he survived on coconuts and fish. 

Finally one day, as he was drawing sand pictures at the beach, he sees a woman in a trim- 
fitting scuba outfit emerge from the ocean. She is beautiful! She says, “Are you Fred Quimby?” He 
says, “Why yes I am.” 

“Congratulations, I am from Rescue Inc., and we have been attempting to find you since 
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you were lost. Now tell me, how long has it been since you’ve had a smoke?” 

“Well, of course it’s been about 15 years.” 

So she reaches down the front of her wet-suit on the left side and pulls out a package of 
Players cigarettes. “How in the world did you know that my favorite brand was Players?” 

“We have researched all of your preferences very carefully Fred, we want to do a good 
job.” 

So as Fred is taking a deep, satisfying drag on his cigarette, the rescuer says, “And how 
long has it been since you’ve had a drink?” 

“Well, that’s fifteen years too.” And so she reaches down inside the wetsuit on the other 
side and pulls out a bottle of Jack Daniels. 

“How did you know that Jack Daniels was my favorite drink?” 

“Well, Fred, as I said we have looked into all of those things too, do you mind if I have a 
drink too?” 

“No, of course not.” And they both put a couple away. 

Then, as she starts to peel off the wet suit she says, “And tell me Fred, how long has it 
been since you’ve played around?” 

“Don’t tell me you’ve got a set of golf clubs in there!” 

RESTROOM SIGNS 

Friends don’t let friends take home ugly men 
—Women’s restroom, Starboard, Dewey Beach, DE 

Remember, it’s not, “How high are you?” it’s “Hi, how are you?” 
—Rest stop off Route 81, West Virginia 

No matter how good she looks, some other guy is sick and tired of putting up with her shit. 
—Men’s Room, Linda’s Bar and Grill, Chapel Hill, North Carolina 

To do is to be - Descartes 
To be is to do - Voltaire 
Do be do be do - Frank Sinatra 
—Men’s restroom, Greasewood Flats, Scottsdale, Arizona 

Make love, not war.-Hell, do both, get married! 
—Women’s restroom, The Filling Station, Bozeman, Montana 

A Woman’s Rule of Thumb: If it has tires or testicles, you’re going to have trouble with it. 
—Women’s restroom, Dick’s Last Resort, Dallas, Texas 

Watch out for Gay Limbo Dancers 
—Inside toilet stall door, Men’s restroom 

Express Lane: Five beers or less 
—Sign over one of the urinals, Ed Debevic’s, Beverly Hills, CA 

You’re too good for him. 
—Sign over mirror in Women’s restroom, Ed Debevics, Beverly Hill, CA 
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No wonder you always go home alone. 
—Sign over mirror in Men’s restroom, Ed Debevic’s, Beverly Hills, CA 

The best way to a man’s heart is to saw his breast plate open. 
—Women’s restroom, Murphy’s, Champaign, IL 

If you voted for Clinton in the last election, you can’t take a dump here. Your asshole is in 
Washington. 

—Men’s room Outback Steakhouse, Tacoma, Washington 

Beauty is only a light switch away. 
—Perkins Library, Duke University, Durham, North Carolina. 

I’ve decided that to raise my grades I must lower my standards. 
—Houghton Library, Harvard University, Cambridge, Massachusetts. 

If life is a waste of time, and time is a waste of life, then let’s all get wasted together 
and have the time of our lives. 
—Armand’s Pizza, Washington, D.C. 

God made pot. Man made beer. Who do you trust? 
—The Irish Times, Washington, D.C. 

At the feast of ego, everyone leaves hungry. 
—Bentley’s House of Coffee and Tea, Tucson, Arizona 

It’s hard to make a comeback when you haven’t been anywhere. 
—Written in the dust on the back of a bus, Wickenburg, Arizona. 

If voting could really change things, it would be illegal. 
—Revolution Books, New York, New York 

What are you looking up on the wall for? The joke is in your hands. 
—Men’s restroom, Lynagh’s, Lexington, KY 

Retribution 

Three men, one from Ireland, one from England and one from Scotland are out walking 
together one day. They come across a lantern and a Genie pops out of it. “I will give you each 
one wish, that’s three wishes total,” says the Genie. 

The Irishman says, “I am a farmer, my dad was a farmer, and my son will also farm. I want 
the land to be forever fertile in Ireland.” With a blink of the 

Genie’s eye, ‘POOF’ the land in Ireland was forever made fertile for farming. 

The Englishman was amazed, so he said, “I want a wall around England, so that no 
foreigners or tourists can come into our precious land.” Again, with a blink of the Genie’s eye, 
‘POOF’ there was a huge wall around England. 

The Scotsman asks, “I’m very curious. Please tell me more about this wall.” 
The Genie explains, “Well, it’s about 150 feet high, 50 feet thick and completely surrounds 

the land. Nothing can get in or out.” And the Scotsman says, “Fill it up with water.” 

revenge-ouch! 

A woman came home just in time to find her husband in bed with another woman. 
With superhuman strength she dragged him to the garage and put his tally-whacker in a 

vise. She then secured it tightly and removed the handle. 
Next she picked up a hacksaw. The husband, terrified, screamed, “Stop! Stop! You’re not 
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going to...to... cut it off, are you?!” 
The wife, with a gleam of revenge in her eye, said, “Nope. You are. I’m going to set the 

garage on fire.” 

Riddle 

Schwartzenegger has a big one 

Michael J. Fox has a small one 

Madonna doesn’t have one 

The Pope has one but doesn’t use his 

Clinton uses his all the time 

Mickey Mouse has an unusual one 

George Burns’ was hot 

Liberace never used his on women 

Jerry Seinfeld is very, very proud of his 

We never saw Lucy use Desi’s 

What is it? 

Answer below! (this is really good) 

The answer is: 

“A Last Name.” 

And you thought I’d sent you a dirty joke! 

Robbery in Ireland 

Excerpted from an article which appeared in the Dublin Times about a bank robbery on 
March 2, 1999: 

Once inside the bank shortly after midnight, their efforts at disabling the internal security 
system got underway immediately. The robbers, who expected to find one or two large safes filled 
with cash and valuables, were surprised to see hundreds of smaller safes scattered throughout the 
bank. 

The robbers cracked the first safe’s combination, and inside they found only a bowl of 
vanilla pudding. 

As recorded on the bank’s audio tape system, one robber said, “At least we’ll have a bit to 
eat.” 

The robbers opened up a second safe, and it also contained nothing but vanilla pudding. 
The process continued until all the safes were opened. 

They found not one pound sterling, a diamond, or an ounce of gold. Instead, all the safes 
contained covered bowls of pudding. 
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Disappointed, the robbers made a quiet exit, each leaving with nothing more than a 
queasy, uncomfortably full stomach. 

The newspaper headline read: 

IRELAND’S LARGEST SPERM BANK ROBBED EARLY THIS MORNING. 

Sad state of affairs 

I sat, as did millions of other Americans, and watched as our government underwent a 
peaceful transition of power. I was proud as Mr. Bush took his oath of office. I was sad as I 
watched Mr. Clinton board Air Force One for the final time. It may surprise you that this made me 
sad. 

But watching this part of the days festivities, I saw 21 U.S. Marines, in full dress, with rifles, 
fire a 21 gun salute to the outgoing president. It was then that I realized how far America’s military 
had deteriorated. 

Every last one of them missed! 

sad tale 

A man sat at a bar, drinking slowly, obviously feeling down in the dumps. The bartender 
asked, “What’s the matter? Having troubles with your wife?” 

The man replied, “We had a fight, and she told me she wasn’t going to speak to me for a 
month.” 

The bartender asked, “Don’t take this the wrong way, but shouldn’t that make you happy?” 

The man replied, “Not if the month is up today!” 

Safety Alert! 

Number of physicians in the US: 700,000. Accidental deaths caused by physicians per year: 
120,000. Accidental deaths per physician.... 0.171 (U.S. Dept. of Health & Human Services) 

Number of gun owners in the US: 80,000,000. Number of accidental gun deaths per year 
(all age groups) 1,500. Accidental deaths per gun owner: 0.0000188. 

Statistically, doctors are approximately 9,000 times more dangerous than gun owners. 

FACT: Not everyone has a gun, but everyone has at least one Doctor.” 
Please alert your friends to this alarming threat! 
We must ban doctors before this gets out of hand. 

Remember: “Guns don’t kill people, doctors do!” 

Sage (?) advice 

(A) The Japanese eat very little fat and suffer fewer heart attacks than the British or Ameri-
cans. 

(B) On the other hand, the French eat a lot of fat and also suffer fewer heart attacks than 
the British or Americans. 

(C) The Japanese drink very little red wine and suffer fewer heart attacks than the British 
or Americans. 
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(D) The Italians drink excessive amounts of red wine and also suffer fewer heart attacks 
than the British or Americans 

(E) Conclusion: Eat & drink what you like. It’s speaking English that kills you. 

Salesman 

A young guy from Alaska moves to California and goes to a big department store looking 
for a job. The manager says, “Do you have any sales experience?” 

The kid says, “Yeah, I was a salesman back home in Alaska.” 
Well, the boss liked the kid so he gave him the job. “You start tomorrow. I’ll come down 

after we close and see how you did.” His first day on the job was rough but he got through it. 
After the store was locked up, the boss came down. “How many sales did you make 

today?” Kid says, “One.” The boss says, “Just one? Our sales people average 20 or 30 sales a day. 
How much was the sale for?” Kid says “$101,237.64” Boss says 

“$101,237.64? What the hell did you sell?” Kid says, “First I sold him a small fish hook. 
Then I sold him a medium fish hook. Then I sold him a larger fish hook. Then I sold him a new 
fishing rod. Then I asked him where he was going fishing and he said down at the coast so I told 
him he was gonna need a boat, so we went down to the boat department and I sold him that twin 
engine Chris Craft. 

Then he said he didn’t think his Honda Civic would pull it so I took him down to the auto-
motive department and sold him that 4X4 Blazer.” 

The boss said, “A guy came in here to buy a fish hook and you sold him a boat and truck?” 
Kid says, “No, he came in here to buy a box of tampons for his wife and I said, ‘Well, your 
weekend’s shot, you might as well go fishing.’” 

sanity check 

You Know Something Is Not Right If... 

You can achieve a “Runners High” by sitting up. 

You say the same sentence over and over again, not realizing that you have said it before. 

The Sun is too loud. 

Trees begin chasing you. 

You can see individual air molecules vibrating. 

You begin to explore the possibility of setting up an I.V. drip solution of espresso. 

You wonder if brewing is really a necessary step for the consumption of coffee. 

You can hear mimes. 

You believe that if you think hard enough, you can fly. 

Things become “Very Clear.” 

You ask the drive-thru attendant if you can get your order to go. 

You say the same sentence over and over again, not realizing that you have said it before. 

You keep yelling “STOP TOUCHING ME!!!” even though you are the only one in the room. 

Your heart beats in 7/8 time. 

You and Reality file for divorce. 
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You can skip without a rope. 

It appears that people are speaking to you in binary code. 

You have great revelations concerning:  Life, the Universe, and Everything else, but can’t 
quite find the words for them before the white glow disappears, leaving you more confused than 
before. 

Antacid tablets become your sole source of nutrition. 

You discover the aesthetic beauty of office supplies. 

You have an irresistible urge to bite the noses of the people you are talking to. 

You say the same sentence over and over again, not realizing that you have said it be-
fore... 

Losing your mind was okay, but when the voices in your head quieted, it was like losing 
your best friend. 

Santa story 

Once upon a time, a perfect man and a perfect woman met. After a perfect courtship, they 
had a perfect wedding. Their life together was, of course, perfect. One snowy, stormy Christmas 
Eve, this perfect couple was driving their perfect car (a Grand Caravan) along a winding road, 
when they noticed someone at the side of the road in distress. Being the perfect couple, they 
stopped to help. 

There stood Santa Claus with a huge bundle of toys. Not wanting to disappoint any chil-
dren on the eve of Christmas, the perfect couple loaded Santa and his toys into their vehicle. 
Soon they were driving along delivering toys. Unfortunately, the driving conditions deteriorated 
and the perfect couple and Santa Claus had an accident. Only one of them survived the accident. 
The mind numbing question is: Who was the survivor? 

Scroll down for the answer... 

The perfect woman survived. She’s the only one who really existed in the first place. 
Everyone knows there is no Santa Claus and there is no such thing as a perfect man. Women stop 
reading here. That is the end of the joke. 

Men keep’a scrollin’... 

So, if there is no perfect man and no Santa Claus, the perfect woman must have been 
driving. And that explains why there was a car accident. By the way, if you’re a woman and 
you’re reading this, this illustrates another point: Women never listen, either. 


	Table Of Contents. . . .
	Introduction. . . .
	political thought. . . .
	Politically correct (classic). . . .
	Potty & the Navy. . . .
	Power of Deduction. . . .
	Prayer for the Stressed. . . .
	Pregnant blonde. . . .
	Presidential ghosts. . . .
	presto change-o. . . .
	PRIVATES ON PARADE. . . .
	Promote him!. . . .
	propriety. . . .
	puzzle. . . .
	Q&A (risque', you are warned). . . .
	Quality Educational Program. . . .
	THE WILL TO LIVE. . . .
	WORD COUNT. . . .
	SUSPENDED SENTENCE. . . .
	THE ANGRY SNAIL. . . .
	THE DEER HUNTER. . . .
	A FISHY BURIAL. . . .
	ONE-ARMED BANDIT. . . .
	IF IT WALKS LIKE A DUCK . . .. . . .
	ALMOST DOESN'T COUNT. . . .
	FIGHT CLUB. . . .
	SHALLOW GENE POOL. . . .
	DIVINE INTERVENTION. . . .
	GO WITH THE MOW. . . .
	THAT GREAT CLUBHOUSE IN THE SKY. . . .
	FINAL FAREWELL. . . .
	APOLOGIES TO MARY POPPINS. . . .
	A GOOD WALK SPOILED. . . .
	JACKPOT!. . . .
	STINKING CONFESSIONS. . . .
	FOUR BITTER PILLS. . . .
	CAREFUL WHAT YOU ASK FOR. . . .
	VINTAGE BEAUTY. . . .
	DOGGONE RIGHT!. . . .
	GOING OUT WITH A BANG. . . .
	THE TRUTH HURTS. . . .
	THE WINE-DING ROAD. . . .
	TEACHER'S PET. . . .
	LAST WORDS. . . .
	HEAVEN CAN WAIT. . . .
	RELIGIOUS BEARING. . . .
	Wrong Answer. . . .
	STRAWBERRY FIELDS FOREVER. . . .
	NOT VERY BRIGHT. . . .
	THE ALARMED CLOCK. . . .
	LITTLE COMFORT. . . .
	50 Fun Things For Non-Christians To Do In Church. . . .
	VERY WISE GRASSHOPPER. . . .
	THANK YOUR LUCKY SHOES. . . .
	DISAPPEARING ACT. . . .
	Legal Limits:. . . .
	GOOD HORSE SENSE. . . .
	LAST JUDGMENT. . . .
	WHAT ARE FRIENDS FOR?. . . .
	SPARE EXAMINATION. . . .
	ALL IN THE FAMILY. . . .
	Psych 101. . . .
	TWO-WORD MINIMUM. . . .
	MENTALLY UNSTABLE. . . .
	SNOWMEN, DUCKS, & HOBOS, OH MY!. . . .
	$UBLIMINAL COLLEGE LETTER. . . .
	A BURNING DESIRE. . . .
	A SPECIAL POST-HOLIDAY LAMENT. . . .
	NO NEED DEAR. . . .
	SIMPLE MATHEMATICS. . . .
	PATRIOTIC ASCENT. . . .
	ANCESTRY-VOLUTION. . . .
	STRIKE ONE. . . .
	FUMBLING FATHERS. . . .
	WISHFUL THINKING. . . .
	DISGRUNTLED EMPLOYER. . . .
	NEW BREED. . . .
	CAT GOT YOUR TONGUE? . . . .
	SHOW ME THE MONEY. . . .
	What DO they want?. . . .
	DIRTY BUSINESS. . . .
	GREEN STRATEGY. . . .
	TIP FOR TAT. . . .
	SICK HUMOR. . . .
	BIRD BRAINIAC. . . .
	Prince frog. . . .
	random shots...er, thoughts. . . .
	Randy rooster. . . .
	Rats. . . .
	Real NCOs. . . .
	real world proverbs. . . .
	POOR LITTLE KIDS!!!!!!!!!!!!!!. . . .
	Red Rory. . . .
	REDNECK CHURCH ETIQUETTE. . . .
	Redneck Etiquette. . . .
	Redneck hunting. . . .
	Redneck joke. . . .
	Rescue Annie. . . .
	Rescue. . . .
	RESTROOM SIGNS. . . .
	Retribution. . . .
	revenge-ouch!. . . .
	Riddle. . . .
	Robbery in Ireland. . . .
	Sad state of affairs. . . .
	sad tale. . . .
	Safety Alert!. . . .
	Sage (?) advice. . . .
	Salesman. . . .
	sanity check. . . .
	Santa story. . . .

