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 Preface

 


It has been said that the Internet is primarily for
the transmission of porn and jokes, while everything else is only
there to justify its existence. With the amount of gags and jokes I
have been sent over the years, I am beginning to think that is
true. (Notice I didn’t mention the amount of porn I’ve been
sent.)

Welcome to the world of humour. What makes human
beings laugh can be broadly defined under three headings: someone
else’s misfortune, someone else’s misunderstanding or someone
else’s stupidity. The key words here are “someone else’s” because,
let’s face it, most silly things are much funnier when they happen
to someone else.

I think the psychology behind it is that each of us
has an inherent inferiority complex so, when we see or hear of
someone else stuffing up, it levels the playing field somewhat. It
pleases us to say to ourselves, “Well, at least I am smarter than
that.”

Most human beings also possess the ‘tall poppy
syndrome’ whereby we love to see the powerful, rich or famous take
a fall. Nothing funnier than a politician caught with his pants
down. Except perhaps a priest caught with his down. We make fun of
politics and religion in order to knock the politicians off their
pedestals and church leaders out of their pulpits and bring them
down to our own level. To humanize them, if you like, or, in
the funniest cases, dehumanize them.

Almost all jokes are either sexist, racist, ageist
or based on a stereotypical assessment of some group of people.
When someone says, “Did you hear about the blonde who ...”, your
mind immediately recognises the joke will be about a blonde woman
doing or saying something stupid and you begin to smile. Are all
blonde women stupid? Of course not. But such a stereotype has
arisen about that particular hair colour that our language
subconsciously equates being blonde with being less than
intelligent. The same goes for Irish jokes. Not all Irish people
are stupid but the moment you hear someone telling a story about
‘Paddy’ or ‘Mick’, you know it will include some sort of silliness
on their part.

While on the subject, have you noticed that when
someone says they have a blonde joke, it is almost always about a
female blonde. Nearly all ‘blonde jokes’ can be transformed
into ‘Irish jokes’ simply by changing just a few words, however
Irish jokes are almost always about Irish men – Paddy, Mick
etc. Isn’t it a strange presumption that blonde females and Irish
males are the stupid ones? For some reason, Irish females and
blonde males just don’t draw as many laughs.

Not all mothers-in-law are bad, but just the mention
of them in conversation immediately conjures up the mental image of
a large, overbearing, ogre of a woman who hates her son-in-law and
whose main purpose in life seems to be to make him suffer. Scots
and Jews are not all tight with their money, but if you don’t know
or accept that stereotype then the joke would not be as funny.
Young boys named Johnny are not all wisecracking delinquents even
though ‘Little Johnny’ has apparently traumatised many parents and
teachers over the years. And finally, all Moslems are not
terrorists, but the last decade has spawned a swathe of Moslem
jokes in which the underlying assumption is that they are.

So, should we stop perpetuating jokes which
stereotype? If we did there would be nothing left and what a sad
state of affairs that would be. Even the few jokes which don’t
obviously stereotype are based on some misunderstanding,
misinterpretation or mishap by an individual who is portrayed as
not the brightest candle on the birthday cake. Should such jokes be
banned on the basis of being derogatory?

This planet is in desperate need of humour and if
almost all that humour comes at somebody else’s expense then so be
it. People have to learn to get over it and not take themselves so
seriously. With all the insanity caused by Political Correctness,
it comes as a pleasant surprise that the ubiquitous joke is still
making us laugh. Let’s all enjoy it before jokes are made illegal
and the Politically Correct Thought Police begin arresting us for
smiling.

The jokes have been categorized into chapters but
many could easily fit under more than one heading. I have placed
them in the category which seemed most appropriate at the
time. Not so surprising is that the largest chapters turned out to
be those having to do with sex and marriage. According to most of
the people sending me jokes, these two subjects are simply
hilarious. And who could disagree?

In transcribing and editing the jokes, readers will
find that I have not bleeped out swear words which I felt added to
the punch of the joke. Many jokes relate real life dialogue
and toning it down simply because of the fear of offending someone
with a four-letter word is just ridiculous. A drunk in a bar
talking about his new girlfriend or an ex girlfriend with his mates
is not going to mind his language and hold back the descriptive
expletives.

I hope you enjoy reading this odd collection and, if
you find yourself laughing uncontrollably, remember that laughter
is better for you than sex.


 ON ALCOHOL & BARS
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Beer Brothers

A man walked into an English pub.

“Give me three pints of Guinness, please.”

The bartender brought him three pints and the man
proceeded to take a sip from each one alternately until the three
drinks were finished.

When he then ordered three more, the bartender said,
“Sir, I know you like them cold so you can start with one and I’ll
bring you a fresh one as soon as you’re low.”

“You don’t understand,” the man replied. “I have two
brothers, one lives in Australia and one in the States. We made a
vow to each other that every Saturday night we’d still drink
together. So right at this time, my brothers are having three
Guinness Stouts too which means we are drinking together.”

The bartender thought that was a wonderful tradition
so every week after that he set up the guy’s three beers as soon as
he entered the bar.

Then one week, the man came in and ordered only two.
He drank them down then ordered two more. The bartender said sadly,
“Knowing your tradition, I’d just like to say I’m sorry that one of
your brothers has passed away.”

The man replied, “Oh, my brothers are fine - I just
quit drinking.”

 


Buffalo Theory

One afternoon at Cheers, Cliff Clavin explained the
Buffalo Theory to his buddy Norm. Here’s how it went:

“Well ya see, Norm, it’s like this. A herd of
buffalo can only move as fast as the slowest buffalo. When the herd
is hunted, it is the slowest and weakest ones at the back that are
killed first. This natural selection is good for the herd as a
whole, because the general speed and health of the whole group
keeps improving by the regular killing of the weakest members.

In much the same way, the human brain can only
operate as fast as the slowest brain cells. Excessive intake of
alcohol, as we know, kills brain cells. But naturally, it attacks
the slowest and weakest brain cells first. In this way, regular
consumption of beer eliminates the weaker brain cells, making the
brain a faster and more efficient machine.

That’s why you always feel smarter after a few
beers.”

 


Beer Lesson

A professor stood before his philosophy class and
had some items in front of him. When the class began, wordlessly,
he picked up a very large and empty mayonnaise jar and proceeded to
fill it with golf balls. He then asked the students if the jar was
full. They agreed that it was.

The professor then picked up a box of pebbles and
poured them into the jar. Shaking the jar lightly, the pebbles
rolled into the open areas between the golf balls. He asked the
students again if the jar was full. They agreed.

The professor next picked up a box of sand and
poured it into the jar. Of course, the sand filled up everything
else. He asked once more if the jar was full. The students
responded with a unanimous “yes”.

The professor then produced two cans of beer from
under the table and poured the entire contents into the jar,
effectively filling the empty space between the sand. The students
laughed.

“Now,” said the professor as the laughter subsided,
“I want you to recognise that this jar represents your life. The
golf balls are the important things – your family, your children,
your health, your friends, your favourite passions – good things
that if everything else was lost and only they remained, your life
would still be full.

“The pebbles are the other things that matter like
your job, your house, your car. The sand is everything else – the
small stuff. If you put the sand into the jar first,” he continued,
“there is no room for the pebbles or the golf balls. The same goes
for life.

“If you spend all of your time and energy on the
small stuff, you will never have room for the things that are
important to you. Pay attention to the things that are critical to
your happiness. Play with your children. Take time to get medical
checkups. Take your partner out to dinner. Play another 18. There
will always be time to clean the house and fix the disposal. Take
care of the things that really matter. Set your priorities. The
rest is just sand.”

One of the students raised her hand and inquired
what the beer represented. The professor smiled. “I’m glad you
asked,” he said. “It just goes to show you that no matter how full
your life may seem, there’s always room for a couple of beers.”

 


The Stickup

A guy in a bar leaves to take a piss. He comes back
about ten minutes later, sits down and starts muttering and
swearing softly.

The bartender approaches the customer and asks what
the problem is.

“Oh, some son-of-a-bitch snuck up behind me when I
was at the urinal and put a gun to my head.

“Oh my God! What happened?”

“He told me to give him a blow job or he would blow
my brains out.”

“Yeah? So then what happened?”

“Well you didn’t hear a gunshot, did you?”

 


Logical Scientist

Two builders (Phil and Eric) were drinking in a
rough pub when a well-dressed man entered, ordered a beer and sat
on a stool at the bar. The two builders began to speculate about
the occupation of the suit.

 


Phil: I reckon he’s an accountant.

Eric: No way – he’s a stockbroker.

Phil: He ain’t no stockbroker! A stockbroker
wouldn’t come in here!

 


The argument repeated itself for some time until
Phil needed a pee and made for the toilet. On entering the toilet
he saw the suit already standing at a urinal. Curiosity got the
better of the builder.

 


Phil: ’Scuse me. No offence meant but me and
me mate were wondering what you do for a living?

Suit: No offence taken. I’m a Logical
Scientist by profession.

Phil: Oh? What’s that then?

Suit: I’ll try to explain by example. Do you
have a goldfish at home?

Phil: Er ... Mmm ... Well yeah, I do as it
happens!

Suit: Well, it’s logical to follow that you
keep it in a bowl or in a pond. Which is it?

Phil: It’s in a pond!

Suit: Well then it’s reasonable to suppose
that you have a large garden.

Phil: As it happens, yes I have got a big
garden!

Suit: Well then it’s logical to assume that
in this town if you have a large garden then you have a large
house?

Phil: As it happens I’ve got a five-bedroom
house ... built it myself!

Suit: Well given that you’ve built a
five-bedroom house it is logical to assume that you haven’t built
it just for yourself and that you are quite probably married?

Phil: Yes I am married. I live with my wife
and three children.

Suit: Well then it is logical to assume that
you are sexually active with your wife on a regular basis?

Phil: Yep! Four nights a week!

Suit: Well then it is logical to suggest that
you do not masturbate very often?

Phil: Me? Never.

Suit: Well there you are! That’s logical
science at work!

Phil: How’s that then?

Suit: Well from finding out that you had a
goldfish, I’ve told you about your sex life!

Phil: I see! That’s pretty impressive. Thanks
mate!

 


Both left the toilet and Phil returned to his
mate.

 


Eric: I see the suit was in there. Did you
ask him what he does?

Phil: Yep! He’s a Logical Scientist.

Eric: What’s that then?

Phil: I’ll try and explain. Do you have a
goldfish?

Eric: Nope.

Phil: Well then, you’re a wanker!

 


Age Test

A guy walked into a bar and rudely demanded a shot
of 12-year-old scotch. The bartender thought, “This guy won’t know
the difference,” so poured him a shot of 2-year-old scotch
instead.

The guy took one sip and spat it out. He yelled at
the bartender, “I said 12-year-old scotch, you bozo!”

Unimpressed, the bartender poured him some
6-year-old scotch. The guy took one sip and it was the same
reaction.

But the barman still did not believe the guy knew
the difference so he poured him a shot of 10-year-old scotch.
Again, the patron knew he was being fooled.

Finally, the bartender was convinced so poured the
guy a glass of 12-year-old scotch. After one sip the guy was
happy.

While this was going on a drunk at the other end of
the bar had been watching. He slid a shot glass down the bar and
drunkenly asked, “Hey mister, taste this.”

The guy obliged and promptly spat it out.

“That tastes like piss!” he shouted at the
drunk.

“It is,” the drunk replied. “Now, how old am I?”

 


Never Question a Drunk

A woman shopping at the local supermarket selected a
litre of milk, a carton of eggs, a carton of orange juice, a head
of lettuce, a 500g packet of coffee and 1kg of bacon. As she was
unloading the items on the conveyor belt to check out, a drunk
standing behind her watched as she placed the items in front of the
cashier. While the cashier was ringing up the purchases, the drunk
calmly stated, “You must be single.”

A bit startled by this proclamation, she was
intrigued by the derelict’s intuition, since she, indeed, lived
alone. She looked at the six items on the belt and saw nothing
particularly unusual about the selections that could have tipped
off the drunk to her marital status.

Curiosity getting the better of her, she said, “Yes,
you are correct. But how on earth did you know that?”

The drunk replied, “Because you’re ugly.”

 


And Never Drink Baileys!

A woman and her boyfriend were out having a few
drinks. While sitting having a good time together, she began
talking about a really great new drink. The more she talked about
it, the more excited she got. She talked her boyfriend into having
one in he let her order the drink for him. The bartender put a salt
shaker, a shot of Baileys and a shot of lime juice on the bar.

The boyfriend looked at the items while the woman
explained.

“First you put a bit of the salt on your tongue then
you drink the shot of Baileys and hold it in your mouth. And
finally you drink the lime juice.”

The boyfriend, trying to go along and please her,
went for it.

He put the salt on his tongue ... salty but OK. He
drank the shot of Baileys and held it in his mouth ... smooth,
rich, cool and very pleasant. He thought this is OK. Finally he
picked up the lime juice and drank it.

In one second the sharp lime taste hit. At two
seconds the Baileys curdled. At three seconds the salty, curdled
taste and mucous-like consistency hit. At four seconds it felt as
if he had a mouth full of nasty snot. This triggered his gag
reflex, but being manly and not wanting to disappoint his
girlfriend, he swallowed the now foul tasting drink.

When he finally choked it down, he turned to his
girlfriend.

“Jesus, what do you call that drink?”

She smiled widely at him and said, “Blow Job
Revenge.”

 


A Very Bad Day

A man sat at a bar staring at his drink when a
large, trouble-making biker stepped up next to him, grabbed the
drink and gulped it down in one swig.

“Well, whatcha’ gonna do about it?” said the biker
menacingly.

The man burst into tears.

“Come on, man,” the biker said, “I didn’t think
you’d cry. I can`t stand to see a man crying.”

“This is the worst day of my life,” sobbed the
man.

“I’m a complete failure. I was late to a meeting and
my boss fired me. When I went to the parking lot, I found my car
had been stolen and I don’t have any insurance. I left my wallet in
the cab I took home. I found my wife with another man and then my
dog bit me.

“So I came to this bar to work up the courage to put
an end to it all. I bought a drink, dropped a capsule in and was
just sitting here watching the poison dissolve. Then you showed up
and drank the whole thing!

“But enough about me, how’s your day going?”

 


Martial Arts

I was standing in a bar in town yesterday when a
little Chinese guy came in, stood next to me and started drinking a
beer.

I said to him, “Do you know any of those martial
arts things, like Kung-Fu, Karate or Ju-Jitsu?”

He replied, “No, why the fluck you ask me dat, is it
coz I Chinese”?

“No”, I said. “It’s because you’re drinking my beer
you little prick.”

 


Welsh Women

Having a few in a pub on Saturday night, I noticed
two large women by the bar. They both had strong accents so I
asked, “Hey, are you two ladies from Scotland?”

One of them chirped, “It’s WALES you friggin’
idiot!”

I immediately apologized and said, “Sorry, are you
two whales from Scotland?”

Then the lights went out.

 


Best Investment Plan

If you had bought $1,000 of Qantas shares one year
ago, you would have $49 today!

If you bought $1,000 of AIG shares one year ago, you
would have $33 today!

If you bought $1,000 worth of Lehman Brothers shares
one year ago, you would have $0 today!

BUT ... if you purchased $1,000 worth of beer one
year ago, drank all the beer, then returned the aluminium cans for
recycling ... you would have received $214!

Based on the above, the best current investment plan
is to drink heavily and recycle!

 


*****

 


Interviewing A Male Beer Drinker

Lady Interviewer: Do you drink every day?

Man: Yes.

Lady Interviewer: How much a day?

Man: Around 3 six-packs starting at noon.

Lady Interviewer: How much does a six-pack
cost?

Man: Roughly $10.00 at a deli.

Lady Interviewer: And how long have you been
drinking like that?

Man: 15 years.

Lady Interviewer: So with a six-pack costing
$10.00, and you consuming 3 six-packs a day, you are spending
roughly $900 each month. In one year, you would then be spending
$10,800, correct?

Man: Correct.

Lady Interviewer: If in 1 year you spend
$10,800 on beer, not accounting for inflation, 15 years puts your
spending at roughly $162,000. Correct?

Man: Correct.

Lady Interviewer: Did it ever occur to you
that if you did not drink for the last 15 years, you could have
bought a Ferrari?

Man: Do you drink?

Lady Interviewer: No.

Man: So where’s your fuckin’ Ferrari?

 


Some Quips on Drinking

 


“In wine there is wisdom,

In beer there is freedom,

In water there is bacteria.”

Benjamin Franklin

 


*****

 


“I feel sorry for people who don’t drink. When they
wake up in the morning, that’s as good as they’re going to feel all
day.”

Frank Sinatra

 


*****

 


“When I read about the evils of drinking, I gave up
reading.”

Henny Youngman

 


*****

 


“Alcohol does not solve any problem, but then
neither does milk.”

Unknown

 


*****

 


“An alcoholic is someone you don’t like who drinks
as much as you do.”

Dylan Thomas

 


*****

 


“Work is the curse of the drinking classes.”

Oscar Wilde

 


*****

 


“To some it’s a six-pack, to me it’s a support
group. Salvation in a can!”

Dave Howell


 ON ANIMALS & CHILDREN

 


Aunt Karen

The teacher gave her fifth grade class an assignment
asking them to 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.

Ashley 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 big bump in
the road and all the eggs went flying and broke and made a
mess.”

“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 Sarah 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. The moral to this story is, ‘don’t count your chickens
before they’re hatched’.”

“That was a fine story Sarah. Michael, 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 a hundred 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?”

“Stay the fuck away from Aunt Karen when she’s been
drinking!”

 


The Perfect Son

The proud mother was talking to the lady beside her
on the bus.

“You know, I have the perfect son.”

“Does he smoke?”

“No, he doesn’t.”

“Does he drink whisky?”

“No, he doesn’t.”

“Does he ever come home late?”

“No, he doesn’t.”

“I guess you really do have the perfect son. How old
is he?”

“He’ll be two years old next Tuesday.”

 


Animal Cruelty

A little boy comes down for breakfast and his mother
asks if he had done his chores.

“Not yet,” says the little boy.

His mother tells him that until he completes them,
he won’t be getting any breakfast.

Well, he’s a little angry so he goes to feed the
chickens and kicks one. He goes to feed the cows and kicks a cow as
well. He goes to feed the pigs, and he kicks a pig.

Back inside for breakfast his mother gives him a
bowl of dry cereal.

“How come I don’t get any eggs and bacon? Why don’t
I have any milk in my cereal?” he asks.

“Well,” his mother replies, “I saw you kick a
chicken, so you don’t get any eggs for a week. I saw you kick the
pig, so you don’t get any bacon for a week either. I also saw you
kick the cow, so for a week you aren’t getting any milk.”

Just then, his father comes down for breakfast and
kicks the cat half way across the kitchen.

The little boy looks up at his mother with a smile
and says, “Are you going to tell him or shall I?”

 


Widdle Wabbit

A precious little girl walks into a pet shop and
asks, “Excuthe me, mithter, do you have any widdle wabbits?”

The shopkeeper’s heart melts. He gets down on his
knees so that his head is at her level and asks softly, “Do you
want a widdle white wabbit or a thoft, fuffy bwack wabbit or one
like that widdle bwown wabbit over there?”

The little girl blushes, rocks on her heels, puts
her hands on her knees, leans forward and whispers, “I don’t weally
fink my pyfon gives a fuck.”

 


Little Johnny

One day little Johnny heard a noise and peeked into
his parent’s room to check it out. He opened the door to see his
mom bent over the dresser and dad going at it behind her. Johnny’s
dad saw him and gave him a little wink as Johnny closed the
door.

After business was finished, Dad went to check on
little Johnny.

He opened his bedroom door to find Grandma bent over
the dresser and little Johnny giving her one from behind.

Dad yelled, “Johnny! What the hell are you
doing?”

Little Johnny replied, “It’s not so funny when it’s
your mom, is it?”

 


Blood Circulation

A teacher was giving a lesson on the circulation of
blood throughout the body. Trying to make the matter clearer, she
said, “Now class, if I stood on my head the blood would run into it
and I would turn red in the face.”

“Yes, miss,” the class chorused.

“Then why is it that when I stand upright the blood
doesn’t run into my feet?” the teacher asked.

A little fellow shouted, “Because your feet aint
empty.”

 


Mother’s Worry

The mother of a 17-year-old girl was concerned that
her daughter was having sex. Worried the girl might become pregnant
and adversely impact the family’s status, she consulted the family
doctor.

The doctor told her that teenagers today were very
wilful and any attempt to stop the girl would probably result in
rebellion.

He then told her to arrange for her daughter to be
put on birth control and until then, talk to her and give her a box
of condoms.

Later that evening, as her daughter was preparing
for a date, the woman told her about the situation and handed her a
box of condoms

The girl burst out laughing and reached over to hug
her mother saying, “Oh Mom! You don’t have to worry about that! I’m
dating Susan!”

 


Rabies

My neighbor was bitten by a stray rabid dog. I went
to see how he was and found him writing frantically on a piece of
paper. I told him rabies could be cured and he didn’t have to worry
about a Will.

He said, “What Will? I’m making a list of the people
I want to bite.”

 


Mother Knows Best

A young man excitedly told his mother he’d fallen in
love and that he was going to get married. He added, just for fun,
“Mom, I’m going to bring over three women and you try and guess
which one I’m going to marry.” His mother agreed.

The next day he brought three beautiful women to the
house and sat them on the couch to chat for a while. He approached
his mother and asked, “Ok Mom, which one am I going to marry?’

Without hesitating she answered, “The one on the
right.”

“That’s amazing, Mom. You’re right! How did you
know?”

“I don’t like her,” his mother replied.

 


The Horth Whithperer

A guy calls his buddy, the horse rancher, saying he
was sending a friend over to look at a horse.

“How will I recognize him?” his buddy asked.

“That’s easy; he’s a midget with a speech
impediment.”

The midget showed up, and the guy asked him if he’s
looking for a male or female horse.

“A female horth.”

So he showed him a prized filly.

“Nith lookin horth. Can I thee her eyeth?”

The guy picked up the midget to give the horse’s
eyes the once over.

“Nith eyeth. Can I thee her earzth?”

He picked the little fella up again to show him the
horse’s ears.

“Nith earzth. Can I see her mouf?”

The rancher is getting pretty ticked off by this
point, but he picked him up again and showed him the horse’s
mouth.

“Nice mouf. Can I see her twat?”

Totally mad as fire at this point, the rancher
grabbed him under his arms and rammed the midget’s head as far as
he can up the horse’s fanny, pulled him out and slammed him on the
ground. The midget got up, sputtering and coughing.

“Perhapth I should rephrathe that. Can I thee her
wun awound a widdle bit?”

 


The Chicken and the Donkey

On the farm lived a chicken and a donkey, both of
whom loved to play together. One day, the two were playing when the
donkey fell into a bog and began to sink. Scared for his life, the
donkey ‘hee hawed’ for the chicken to go get the farmer for help.
The chicken ran back to the farm.

Arriving at the farm, he searched and searched for
the farmer, but to no avail, for he had gone to town with the only
tractor. Running around, the chicken spied the farmer’s new Z-4
series BMW. Finding the keys inside, the chicken sped off with a
length of rope, hoping he still had time to save his friend’s
life.

Back at the bog, the donkey was surprised, but
happy, to see the chicken arrive in the shiny BMW, and he managed
to get a hold of the loop of rope the chicken tossed to him. After
tying the other end to the rear bumper of the farmer’s car, the
chicken then drove slowly forward and, with the aid of the powerful
car, rescued the donkey!

Happy and proud, the chicken drove the BMW back to
the farmhouse, and the farmer was none the wiser when he returned.
The friendship between the two animals was cemented - best buddies;
best pals.

A few weeks later, the chicken fell into a mud pit,
and soon he too began to sink and cried out to the donkey to save
his life. The donkey thought a moment, walked over, and straddled
the large puddle. Looking underneath, he told the chicken to grab
his ‘thing’ and he would then lift him out of the pit. The chicken
got a good grip, and the donkey pulled him up and out, saving his
life.

The moral of the story? When you’re hung like a
donkey, you don’t need a BMW to pick up chicks.

 


The Goodbye Letter

A father passing by his son’s bedroom was astonished
to see the bed was nicely made and everything was picked up. Then,
he saw an envelope propped up prominently on the pillow. It was
addressed, “Dad”. With the worst premonition, he opened the
envelope and read the letter with trembling hands.

“Dear Dad,

It is with great regret and sorrow that I’m writing
you. I had to elope with my new girlfriend because I wanted to
avoid a scene with Mom and you. I’ve been finding real passion with
Stacy and she is so nice, but I knew you would not approve of her,
because of all her piercings, tattoos, her tight motorcycle
clothes, and because she is so much older than I am. But it’s not
only the passion, Dad, she’s pregnant. Stacy said that we will be
very happy. She owns a trailer in the woods and has a stack of
firewood for the whole winter. We share a dream of having many more
children. Stacy has opened my eyes to the fact that marijuana
doesn’t really hurt anyone. We’ll be growing it for ourselves and
trading it with the other people in the commune for all the cocaine
and ecstasy we want. In the meantime, we’ll pray that science will
find a cure for AIDS so Stacy can get better. She sure deserves
it!

Don’t worry, Dad, I’m 15 and I know how to take care
of myself. Someday, I’m sure we’ll be back to visit so you can get
to know your grandchildren.

Love, your son, John.

P.S. Dad, none of the above is true. I’m over at
Tommy’s house. I just wanted to remind you that there are worse
things in life than the report card that’s in my centre desk
drawer. I love you!

Call when it is safe for me to come home.”

 


Some Questions Should Never be Asked

A little boy asked his mother, “Mommy, how come I’m
black and you’re white?”

His mother replied, “Don’t even go there! From what
I can remember about that fucking party, you’re lucky you don’t
bark!

 


God is Watching

The children were lined up in the cafeteria of a
Catholic primary school for lunch. At the head of the table was a
large pile of apples.

The nun made a note which she posted on the apple
tray: “Take only one. God is watching.”

Moving along the the lunch line, at the other end of
the table was a large pile of chocolate chip biscuits with a note
on top.

A child had written: “Take all you want. God is
watching the apples.”

 


Who’s Stupid?

A young boy enters a barber shop and the barber
whispers to his customer, “This is the dumbest kid in town. Watch
while I prove it to you.”

The barber puts a dollar bill in one hand and two
quarters in the other, then calls the boy over and asks, “Which do
you want, son?”

The boy takes the quarters and leaves.

“What did I tell you?” said the barber. “That kid
never learns!”

Later, the customer leaves and sees the same young
boy coming out of the ice cream store.

“Hey, son! May I ask you a question? Why did you
take the quarters instead of the dollar bill?”

The boy licked his cone and replied, “Because the
day I take the dollar, the game’s over!”

 


Mistaken Identity

A group of 3rd, 4th and 5th graders, accompanied by
two female teachers, went on a field trip to Churchill Downs
racetrack to learn about thoroughbred horses and the supporting
industry (Bourbon), but mostly to see the horses.

When it was time to take the children to the
bathroom, it was decided that the girls would go with one teacher
and the boys would go with the other.

The teacher assigned to the boys was waiting outside
the men’s room when one of the boys came out and told her that none
of them could reach the urinal.

Having no choice, she went inside, helped the boys
with their pants, and began hoisting the little boys up one by one,
holding on to their ‘wee-wees’ to direct the flow away from their
clothes. As she lifted one, she couldn’t help but notice that he
was unusually well endowed.

Trying not to show that she was staring the teacher
said, “You must be in the 5th grade.”

“No, ma’am”, he replied. “I’m riding Silver Arrow in
the seventh race, but I appreciate your help.”

 


The Foul-mouthed Parrot

A man received a parrot as an early Christmas
gift.

He soon found out the parrot had a bad attitude and
an even worse vocabulary. Every word out of the bird’s mouth was
rude, obnoxious and laced with profanity.

He tried and tried to change the bird’s attitude by
consistently saying only polite words, playing soft music and
anything else he could think of to clean up the bird’s
vocabulary.

Finally, he was fed up and yelled at the parrot. The
parrot yelled back so he shook the parrot but it just got angrier
and even ruder. In desperation, he threw up his hands, grabbed the
bird and put it in the freezer.

For a few minutes the parrot squawked and kicked and
screamed then suddenly there was total quiet. Not a peep was heard
for over a minute. Fearing that he’d hurt the parrot, he quickly
opened the door to the freezer.

The parrot calmly stepped out onto his outstretched
arms and walked up close to the man’s ear. “I believe I may have
offended you with my rude language and actions. I’m sincerely
remorseful for my inappropriate transgressions and I fully intend
to do everything I can to correct my rude and unforgivable
behaviour.”

The guy was stunned at the change in the bird’s
attitude. As he was about to ask the parrot what had made such a
dramatic change in its behaviour, the bird continued, “May I ask
what the turkey did?”

 


The Lone Ranger

The Lone Ranger was ambushed and captured by an
Indian War Party. The Indian Chief proclaimed, “So, you are the
great Lone Ranger. In honour of you being a worthy adversary over
the years, you will be burned at the stake in the morning; a
valiant death for such a brave opponent. But before we kill you, I
will grant you one last wish. What is your desire?”

The Lone Ranger responded, “I’d like to speak to my
horse.”

The Chief agreed and the Lone Ranger let out a loud
whistle. Silver galloped up close to the Lone Ranger who whispered
something in its ear. The horse then galloped away.

Later that evening, Silver returned with a beautiful
blonde woman on his back. As the Indian Chief watched, the blonde
took off her clothes and performed a handstand so her naked crotch
was right in the Lone Ranger’s face.

The Chief was impressed but pulled the woman away
from the Lone Ranger. “You have a very fine and loyal horse,” he
remarked.

The Lone Ranger again asked to speak to his horse
and whistled Silver over. The Chief watched the Lone Ranger grab
Silver by both ears, look him squarely in the eye and yell, “I said
‘BRING POSSE’ you deaf bastard!”

 


Lessons for Teacher

Teacher: John, how do you spell
crocodile?

John: K-R-O-K-O-D-A-I-L.

Teacher: No, that’s wrong.

John: Maybe it’s wrong, but you asked me how
I spell it!

 


*****

 


Teacher: George, go to the map and find North
America.

George: Here it is!

Teacher: Correct. Now, class, who discovered
North America?

Class: George!

 


*****

 


Teacher: Willy, name one important thing we
have today that we didn’t have ten years ago.

Willy: Me!

 


*****

 


Sylvia: Dad, can you write in the dark?

Dad: I think so. What do you want me to
write?

Sylvia: Your name on this report card.

 


*****

 


Teacher: Ellen, give me a sentence that
begins with “I”.

Ellen: I is ...

Teacher: No, Ellen. Always say, “I am
...”

Ellen: All right. “I am the ninth
letter of the alphabet.”

 


*****

 


Teacher: Can anybody give me an example of
COINCIDENCE?

Johnny: Miss ... My mother and my father got
married on the same day at the same time.

 


*****

 


Teacher: George Washington not only chopped
down his father’s cherry tree, but also admitted doing it. Now do
you know why his father didn’t punish him?

Peter: Because George still had the axe in
his hand?

 


*****

 


Teacher: Desmond, your composition on “My
Dog” is exactly the same as your brother’s. Did you copy his?

Desmond: No, teacher. It’s the same dog!

 


*****

 


Teacher: Where did you go on your summer
vacation, Johnny?

Johnny: We visited my grandmother in
Minneapolis, Minnesota.

Teacher: Good, Johnny. Can you tell the class
how you spell that?

Johnny: Actually, we went to Ohio.

 


Pet Notice

The following notice should be posted VERY LOW on
the refrigerator door - at cat nose height.

 


Dear Cats:

The dishes with the paw prints are yours and contain
your food. The other dishes are mine and contain my food. Please
note, placing a paw print in the middle of my plate and food does
not stake a claim for it becoming your food and dish, nor do I find
that aesthetically pleasing in the slightest.

The stairway was not designed by NASCAR and is not a
racetrack. Beating me to the bottom is not the object. Tripping me
doesn’t help because I fall faster than you can run.

I am not your personal doorman. If a door is closed
there is a reason for it, so sitting in front of it meowing,
looking at the doorknob, then looking at me, meowing and looking
back at the doorknob will not get it open any faster. When I do
open a door, you have only two alternatives: go out or stay in.
Sitting or lingering in the doorway and thinking about it while I
patiently await your decision is not an option.

My computer keyboard is NOT a toy. I am quite
capable of pressing the keys by myself, thank you very much.

I cannot buy anything bigger than a king sized bed.
I am very sorry about this. Do not think I will continue sleeping
on the couch to ensure your comfort. And cats can actually curl up
in a ball when they sleep so it is not necessary to sleep
perpendicular to each other stretched out to the fullest extent
possible. I also know that sticking tails straight out and having
tongues hanging out the other end to maximize space is nothing but
sarcasm.

For the last time, there is no secret exit from the
bathroom. If by some miracle I beat you there and manage to get the
door shut, it is not necessary to claw, whine, meow, try to turn
the knob or get your paw under the edge and try to pull the door
open. I must exit through the same door I entered. Also, I have
been using the bathroom for years therefore feline attendance is
not required.

The proper order is kiss me, then lick your backside
or go smell the other cat’s butt. I cannot stress this enough!

 


Smart Mice

Three mice were being chased by a cat. When the cat
finally cornered them, one of the mice turned around and barked,
“Ruff! Ruff! Ruff!”

The surprised cat ran away scared.

Later, when the mice told their mother what had
happened, she smiled and said, “You see? I told you it pays to be
bilingual.”

 


Dogs and Cats are Better than Kids Because they:

1 Eat less.

2 Don’t ask for money all the time.

3 Are easier to train.

4 Normally come when called.

5 Never ask to drive the car.

6 Don’t hang out with drug-using friends.

7 Don’t smoke or drink.

8 Don’t have to buy the latest fashions.

9 Don’t want to wear your clothes.

10 Don’t need a gazillion dollars for college, and
...

11 If they get pregnant, you can sell their
children.

 


Toast

Young Tommy had just been potty trained but whenever
he went to the toilet he managed to hit everything except the bowl.
His mom would have to go in and clean up after him. After two weeks
she had had enough so took Tommy to the doctor.

After the examination, the doctor said, “His penis
is still too small. I know it’s an old wives’ tale but give him two
slices of toast each morning and his penis will grow so he can hold
it and aim straight.”

The next morning Tommy jumped out of bed and ran
down to the kitchen. There, on the table, were twelve slices of
toast.

“Mom,” Tommy yelled. “The doctor said I had to eat
two slices of toast!”

“I know,” his mother answered. “The other ten are
for your father.”

 


Humane Control

The Sierra Club and the US Forest Service were
presenting an alternative to Wyoming ranchers for controlling the
coyote population. It seems that after years of the ranchers using
the tried and true methods of shooting and/or trapping the
predators, the tree-huggers had a ‘more humane’ solution.

What they proposed was for the animals to be
captured alive, the males would then be castrated and let loose
again. Therefore the population would be controlled. This was
ACTUALLY proposed to the Wyoming Wool and Sheep Grower’s
Association by the Sierra Club and the USFS.

All of the ranchers thought about this amazing idea
for a couple of minutes. Finally, an old boy in the back of the
conference room stood up, tipped his hat back and said, “Son, I
don’t think you understand our problem. Those coyotes ain’t fuckin’
our sheep - they’re eatin’ ’em!”

 


Her First Job

A young family moved into a house next to a vacant
lot. One day, a construction crew turned up to start building a
house on the land. The young family’s 5-year-old daughter took an
interest in all the activity going on next door and spent much of
each day observing the workers.

Eventually the construction crew, all of them
“gems-in-the-rough” more or less, adopted her as a kind of project
mascot. They chatted with her, let her sit with them while they had
coffee and lunch breaks, and gave her little jobs to do here and
there to make her feel important. At the end of the first week,
they even presented her with a pay envelope containing ten
dollars.

The little girl took this home to her mother who
suggested that she take her ten dollars ‘pay’ she’d received to the
bank the next day to start a savings account.

When the girl and her mom got to the bank, the
teller was impressed and asked the little girl how she had come by
her very own pay check at such a young age. The little girl proudly
replied, “I worked last week with a real construction crew building
the new house next door to us.”

“Oh my goodness gracious,” said the teller, “and
will you be working on the house again this week, too?”

The little girl replied, “I will, if those assholes
at Home Depot ever deliver the fuckin’ gyprock ...”

 


Polar Bear

High in the Arctic Circle a family of polar bears
lived in an ice cave. There was papa bear, mama bear, grandfather
bear and little baby bear. One day, baby bear came up to his
mother.

“Mama.”

“Yes, darling.”

“Am I a polar bear?”

“Of course you are, darling.”

“I couldn’t have some Brown Bear in me, could
I?”

“No, darling. Your father is a polar bear, I am a
polar bear, so you are a polar bear.” Baby bear walked away, but
some time later he approached his father.

“Dad.”

“Yes, son.”

“Am I a polar bear?”

“Of course you are, son.”

“I couldn’t be part Grizzly Bear, could I?”

“No, son. Your mother is a polar bear, I am a polar
bear so you are a polar bear.”

Again, the baby bear walked away, but he was still
not happy. He went outside and saw his grandfather.

“Grandad.”

“Yes.”

“Am I a polar bear?”

“Of course you are.”

“I mean, I couldn’t have some Koala Bear in me,
could I?”

“Certainly not!” said his grumpy old grandfather. “I
am a polar bear, your mother is a polar bear and your father is a
polar bear. You are a polar bear. One hundred percent. Why did you
ask such a stupid question?”

The little cub looked up sadly at the old bear and
replied, “Because I’m fucking freezing!”

 


Sex with Teacher

A 13 year-old boy comes home from school and his mom
asks how his day was. He replies, “I had sex with my teacher
today.”

“Oh my god! You get to your room! Wait till your
father comes home!”, says the mom.

A while later the father comes home and the mom
says, “Go up to your son’s room and talk to him. He’s been really
bad today.”

Dad goes up to the son’s room and asks why mom is so
mad.

“I told her I had sex with my teacher today,”
replied the boy.

“All right! That’s my boy!”, says Dad. “Ya know son,
women just don’t think like men. But I’m proud of you. What are you
now, about thirteen, right? Wow. That’s my son! Ya know what? I’m
so proud of you I’m gonna take you out and buy you that new shiny
bike you’ve been wanting!”

So the dad and his son go out and buy the nicest,
reddest, shiniest bike in the whole town.

“You gonna ride it home, son?” asks Dad.

The boy replied, “Nah, my arse is still sore!”

 


Don’t Lose Your Grandson

My small grandson got lost at the shopping mall. He
approached a uniformed security guard and said, “I’ve lost my
grandpa.”

The guard asked, “What’s his name?”

“Grandpa.”

The guard smiled, then asked, “What’s he like?”

The little lad hesitated for a moment and then
replied, “Jack Daniels whiskey and women with big boobs.”

 


Things I’ve Learned from my Children

1 A king size waterbed holds enough water to fill a
3 bedroom house about 4 inches deep.

2 If you spray hair spray on a nylon duster and then
run over it with roller skates / blades, they can ignite.

3 If you hook a dog leash over a ceiling fan, the
motor is not strong enough to rotate a 42 pound boy wearing Batman
underwear and a Superman cape. It is strong enough, however, if
tied to a paint can, to spread paint on all four walls of a large
room.

4 When you hear the toilet flush and the words “uh
oh,” it’s already too late.

5 Brake fluid mixed with bleach makes smoke, and
lots of it.

6 A six-year old can start a fire with a flint rock
even though a 36-year-old man says they can only do it in the
movies.

7 Certain bits of Lego will pass through the
digestive tract of a 4-year-old.

8 Play dough and microwave should not be used in the
same sentence.

9 Super glue is forever.

10 No matter how much Jelly you put in a swimming
pool you still can’t walk on water.

11 Pool filters do not like Jelly.

12 VCR’s do not eject toasted sandwiches even though
TV commercials show they do.

13 Garbage bags do not make good parachutes.

14 Marbles in petrol tanks make lots of noise when
driving and are very expensive to remove.

15 You probably do not want to know what that smell
really is.

16 Always look in the oven before you turn it on.
Plastic toys do not like ovens.

17 The average response time for the fire brigade is
about 20 minutes.

18 The spin cycle on the washing machine does not
make earthworms dizzy.

19 It will, however, make cats dizzy.

20 Cats throw up twice their body weight when
dizzy.

 


*****

 


Son: “Mum, when I was on the bus with dad
this morning, he told me to give up my seat for a lady.”

Mum: “Well, you have done the right
thing.”

Son: “But mum, I was sitting on daddy’s
lap!”

 


Clever Kid

A young cowboy from Wyoming went off to college.
Half way through the semester he had foolishly squandered all his
money, so he called home.

“Dad,” he said, “You won’t believe what modern
education is developing! They actually have a program here in
Laramie that will teach our dog, Ol’ Blue how to talk!”

“That’s amazing,” his Dad said. “How do I get Ol’
Blue in that program?”

“Just send him down here with $1,000,” the young
cowboy answered. “I’ll get him in the course.”

So, his father sent the dog and $1,000.

About two-thirds of the way through the semester,
the money again ran out. The boy called home.

“So how’s Ol’ Blue doing son?” his father asked.

“Awesome, Dad, he’s talking up a storm,” he said,
“but you just won’t believe this - they’ve had such good results
they have started to teach the animals how to read!”

“Read?” asked his father. “No kidding! How do we get
Blue in that program?”

“Just send $2,500, I’ll get him in the class.”

The money promptly arrived but he had a problem. At
the end of the year, his father would find out the dog can neither
talk nor read. So he shot the dog.

When he arrived home at the end of the year, his
father was all excited. “Where’s Ol’ Blue? I just can’t wait to see
him read something and talk!”

“Dad,” the boy said, “I have some grim news.
Yesterday morning, just before we left to drive home, Ol’ Blue was
in the living room, kicked back in the recliner, reading the Wall
Street Journal, like he usually does. Then he turned to me and
asked, ‘So, is your daddy still messing around with that little
redhead who lives in town?’”

The father exclaimed, “I hope you shot him before he
talked to your mother!”

“I sure did, Dad.”

“That’s my boy!”

The kid became a successful lawyer and then he went
on to become the Governor of Illinois.

 


Child Logic

“Give me a sentence about a public servant,” said a
teacher.

The small boy wrote: “The fireman came down the
ladder pregnant.”

The teacher took the lad aside to correct him.
“Don’t you know what pregnant means?” she asked.

“Sure,” said the young boy confidently. “It means
carrying a child.”

 


Comparing Sizes

The Italian kid suggests to his pals they play a new
game called “Let’s see who has the biggest weenie.” They all agree
and the Italian kid pulls down his zipper and whips it out.

“That’s nothing,” says the Irish kid. He whips his
out and proudly shows that his is at least an inch longer.

Not to be outdone, the Black kid whips his out. It
is by far not only the biggest, but the fattest.

That night, eating dinner at home, the Black kid’s
mother asks him what he did at school today.

“Oh, we worked on a science project, had a math test
and read out loud from a new book and then during recess my friends
and I played a new game called ‘Let’s see who has the biggest
weenie.’”

“What kind of game is that, honey?” asks the
mother.

“Well, me, Anthony and Patrick each pulled out our
weenies and I had the biggest! The other kids say it’s because I’m
black. Is that true?”

“No, Leroy. It’s because you’re fourteen and still
in the third grade.”

 


Oh God

A kindergarten teacher observed her classroom of
children while they drew, occasionally walking around to see each
child’s work.

As she got to one little girl who was working
diligently she asked what she was drawing.

“I’m drawing God,” the little girl answered.

The teacher paused and said, “But no one knows what
God looks like.”

Without missing a beat or looking up from her
drawing, the girl replied, “They will in a minute.”

 


The Nude Beach.

A mother and father took their 6-year-old son to a
nude beach.

As the boy walked along the sand, he noticed that
many of the women had boobs bigger than his mother’s, so he went
back to ask her why.

“The bigger they are, the sillier the lady is,” she
told her son.

The boy, pleased with the answer, went to play in
the ocean but returned to tell his mother that many of the men had
larger things than his dad had.

She replied, “The bigger they are, the dumber the
man is.”

Again satisfied with her answer, the boy went back
to the ocean to play.

Shortly thereafter, the boy returned and told his
mother, “Daddy is talking to the silliest lady on the beach, and
the longer he talks, the dumber he gets.”

 


Out of the Mouths of Children

How do you decide who to marry?

You got to find somebody who likes the same stuff.
Like, if you like sports, she should like it that you like sports,
and she should keep the chips and dip coming.

Alan, age 10

 


*****

 


No person really decides before they grow up who
they’re going to marry. God decides it always before, and you get
to find out later who you’re stuck with.

Kristen , age 10

 


*****

 


How can a stranger tell if two people are
married?

You might have to guess, based on whether they seem
to be yelling at the same kids.

Derrick , age 8

 


*****

 


What is the right age to get married?

Twenty-three is the best age because you know the
person FOREVER by then.

Camille , age 10

 


*****

 


How would you make your marriage work?

Tell your wife that she looks pretty, even if she
looks like a truck.

Ricky, age 10

 


*****

 


What do most people do on a date?

Dates are for having fun, and people should use them
to get to know each other. Even boys have something to say if you
listen long enough.

Lynnette , age 8

 


*****

 


On the first date, they just tell each other lies
and that usually gets them interested enough to go for a second
date.

Martin , age 10

 


*****

 


Is it better to be single or married?

It’s better for girls to be single but not for boys.
Boys need someone to clean up after them.

Anita , age 9

 


*****

 


What do your mom and dad have in common?

Both don’t want any more kids.

Lori , age 8

 


*****

 


How would the world be different if people didn’t
get married?

There sure would be a lot of kids to explain,
wouldn’t there?

Kelvin, age 8

 


Baby Talk

A baby was born with the ability to talk. The first
thing he said after he was born was, “Are you my mom?”

“Why, yes,” his mother replied. “I am.”

“Well,” said the baby, “I want to thank you for
taking such good care of me before I was born.”

Then he looked around the delivery room and asked,
“Are you my doctor?”

“Yes I am,” replied the doctor.

“Well, I just want to thank you for taking good care
of me during the delivery.”

“You’re very welcome,” answered the doctor.

The baby again looked around the room. “Hey, are you
my father?”

Overcome with pride his dad answered, “Yes, I
am.”

“Then come here for a minute,” the baby asked. “I
want to show you something.” The father moved in closer.

“Now bend down,” said the baby.

The father complied and the baby started poking him
in the forehead.

“How does that feel? Hurts, doesn’t it?”

 


Fruit Loops

A college professor was doing a study testing the
senses of first year schoolchildren, using a bowl of Fruit Loops,
the cereal with the hole in it.

He gave all the children the same kind of loop, one
at a time, and asked them to identify them by colour and
flavour.

The children began to say:

“Red ... cherry”

“Yellow ... lemon”

“Green ... lime”

“Orange ... orange”

Finally the professor gave them all Honey Loops.
After eating them for a few moments none of the children could
identify the taste.

“Well,” he said, “I’ll give you all a clue. It’s
what your mother may sometimes call your father.”

One little girl looked up in horror, spat hers out
and yelled, “Oh My God! They’re arseholes!”

 


Best Short Joke

A 3-year-old boy examined his testicles while taking
a bath.

“Mum,” he asked, “are these my brains?”

“Not yet!” she replied.

 


Circumcised

A teacher noticed that a little boy at the back of
the class was squirming around, scratching his crotch, and not
paying attention. She went back to find out what was going on.

He was quite embarrassed and whispered that he had
just recently been circumcised and he was quite itchy.

The teacher told him to go down to the principal’s
office. He was to telephone his mother and ask her what he should
do about it.

He did it and returned to his class. Suddenly, there
was a commotion at the back of the room. She went back to
investigate and found him sitting at his desk with his penis
hanging out.

“I thought I told you to call your mom!” she
said.

“I did,” he replied, “and she told me that if I
could stick it out till noon, she’d come and pick me up from
school.”

 


An Incredible Story

In 1986, Peter was on holiday in Kenya after
graduating from University.

On a hike through the bush, he came across a young
bull elephant standing with one leg raised in the air. The elephant
seemed distressed, so Peter approached it very carefully. He got
down on one knee, inspected the elephant’s foot, and found a large
piece of wood deeply embedded in it. As carefully and as gently as
he could, Peter worked the wood out with his knife, after which the
elephant gingerly put down its foot.

The elephant turned to face the man, and with a
rather curious look on its face, stared at him for several tense
moments. Peter stood frozen, thinking of nothing else but being
trampled. Eventually the elephant trumpeted loudly, turned, and
walked away. Peter never forgot that elephant or the events of that
day.

Twenty years later, Peter was walking through the
Chicago Zoo with his teenage son. As they approached the elephant
enclosure, one of the creatures turned and walked over to near
where Peter and his son were standing. The large bull elephant
stared at Peter, lifted its front foot off the ground, then put it
down. The elephant did that several times then trumpeted loudly,
all the while staring at the man.

Remembering the encounter in 1986, Peter could not
help wondering if this was the same elephant. Peter summoned up his
courage, climbed over the railing, and made his way into the
enclosure. He walked right up to the elephant and stared back in
wonder. The elephant trumpeted again, wrapped its trunk around one
of Peter legs and slammed him against the railing, killing him
instantly.

Probably wasn’t the same elephant.

 


Nature-Loving Daughter

A father watched his young daughter playing in the
garden. He smiled as he reflected on how sweet and pure his little
girl was. Tears formed in his eyes as he thought about her seeing
the wonders of nature through such innocent eyes. Suddenly she just
stopped and stared at the ground.

He went over to her to see what work of God had
captured her attention and noticed she was looking at two spiders
mating.

“Daddy, what are those two spiders doing?” she
asked.

“They’re mating,” her father replied.

“What do you call the spider on top?” she asked.

“That’s a Daddy Longlegs,” her father answered.

“So, the other one is a Mommy Longlegs?” the little
girl asked.

As his heart soared with the joy at such a cute and
innocent question he replied, “No dear. Both of them are Daddy
Longlegs.”

The little girl thought for a moment then lifted her
foot and stomped them flat.

“Well, we’re not having any of that gay shit in our
garden,” she said.

 


Beautiful

One day, during lessons on proper grammar, the
teacher asked for a show of hands from those who could use the word
‘beautiful’ twice in the same sentence. First, she called on little
Suzie, who responded with, “My father bought my mother a beautiful
dress and she looked beautiful in it.”

“Very good, Suzie,” replied the teacher. She then
called on little Michael.

“My mommy planned a beautiful banquet and it turned
out beautifully.”

She said, “Excellent, Michael!”

Then the teacher reluctantly called on little
Johnny.

“Last night at the dinner table, my sister told my
father that she was pregnant and he said, ‘Beautiful, just fucking
beautiful!’”

 


Daddy Taught Me

The teacher asked little Johnny if he knew his
numbers.

“Yes,” Johnny replied, “I do. My father taught
me.”

“Good,” the teacher smiled. “What comes after
three?”

“Four,” answered the boy.

“What comes after six?” the teacher asked.

“Seven,” replied the boy.

“Very good,” said the teacher. “Your father did a
good job. Now, what comes after ten?”

“A Jack.”

 


Why Parents Drink

The boss wondered why one of his most valued
employees was absent but had not phoned in sick one day. Needing to
have an urgent problem with one of the main computers resolved, he
dialled the employee’s home phone number and was greeted with a
child’s whisper. “Hello?”

“Is your daddy home?” he asked.

“Yes,” whispered the small voice.

“May I talk with him?”

The child whispered, “No.”

Surprised and wanting to talk with an adult, the
boss asked, “Is your Mommy there?”

“Yes.”

“May I talk with her?”

Again the small voice whispered, “No.”

Hoping there was somebody with whom he could leave a
message, the boss asked, “Is anybody else there?”

“Yes,” whispered the child, “a policeman.”

Wondering what a cop would be doing at his
employee’s home, the boss asked, “May I speak with the
policeman?”

“No, he’s busy,” whispered the child.

“Busy doing what?”

“Talking to Daddy and Mommy and the fireman and the
priest,” came the whispered answer.

Growing more worried as he heard a loud noise in the
background through the earpiece on the phone, the boss asked, “What
is that noise?”

“A helicopter.” answered the whispering voice.

“What is going on there?” demanded the boss, now
truly apprehensive.

Again, whispering, the child answered, “The search
team just landed in a helicopter.”

Alarmed, concerned and a little frustrated, the boss
asked, “What are they searching for?”

Still whispering, the young voice replied with a
muffled giggle, “ME!”

 


Who’s Stupid?

A new teacher was trying to make use of her
psychology courses. She started her class by saying, “Everyone who
thinks they’re stupid, stand up!”

After a few seconds, Little Larry stood up. The
teacher asked, “Do you think you’re stupid, Larry?”

“No, ma’am, but I hate to see you standing there all
by yourself!”

 


Adam and Eve

A little girl asked her mother, “How did the human
race start?”

The mother answered, “God made Adam and Eve and they
had children, and so all mankind was made.”

Two days later the girl asked her father the same
question. The father answered, “Many years ago there were monkeys
from which the human race evolved.”

The confused girl returned to her mother and said,
“Mom, how is it possible that you told me the human race was
created by God but Dad said they developed from monkeys?”

The mother answered, “Well, dear, it is very simple.
I told you about my side of the family and your father told you
about his.”

 


The Fire Truck

A fireman was working on the engine outside the
station, when he noticed a little girl nearby in a little red wagon
with little ladders hung off the sides and a garden hose tightly
coiled in the middle. The girl was wearing a fireman’s helmet. The
wagon was being pulled by her dog and her cat. The fireman walked
over to take a closer look.

“That sure is a nice fire truck,” the fireman said
with admiration.

“Thanks,” the girl replied.

The fireman looked a little closer. The girl had
tied the wagon to her dog’s collar and to the cat’s testicles.

“Little partner,” the fireman said, “I don’t want to
tell you how to run your rig, but if you were to tie that rope
around the cat’s collar, I think you could go Faster.”

The little girl replied thoughtfully, “You’re
probably right, but then I wouldn’t have a siren.”

 


Mexican Oysters

A big Texan stopped at a local restaurant during a
trip to Mexico.

While sipping his tequila, he noticed a sizzling,
scrumptious looking platter being served at the next table. Not
only did it look good, the smell was wonderful. He asked the
waiter, “What is that you just served?”

The waiter replied, “Ah senor, you have excellent
taste! Those are called Cojones de Toro, bull’s testicles. From the
bull fight this morning. A delicacy!”

The cowboy said, “What the heck ... bring me an
order.”

The waiter replied, “I am so sorry senor. There is
only one serving per day because there is only one bull fight each
morning. If you come early and place your order, we will be sure to
save you this delicacy.”

The next morning, the cowboy returned, placed his
order, and that evening was served the one and only special
delicacy of the day. After a few bites, inspecting his platter, he
called to the waiter and said, “These are delicious, but they are
much, much smaller than the ones I saw you serve yesterday.”

The waiter shrugged his shoulders and replied, “Si,
Senor ... but sometimes the bull wins.”

 


Little Sally

Little Sally came home from school and her mother
asked what she had done at school today.

“Oh, during lunch break Johnny showed me his willy!”
Sally answered excitedly.

The mother was frantic even though she knew this day
would eventually come. Trying to hide her distress and think how to
respond, mum finally relaxed as Sally screwed up her nose and
added, “It was like a peanut.”

“Oh,” said mum with a smile, “I guess it was kinda
small, huh?”

“No,” Sally replied, “salty.”

 


The Birds and the Bees: Modern Version

“Daddy, how did I come

























































































































































































































































tmp_07717341d1b43b47bfae736ced14875d_qN7PwL_html_6f3a62b5.jpg
3
£

Volume I

Uncensored Laughs, Wit, Wisdom

“EPern
Compiled by
The Fool in Paradise
Neil Hutchison





tmp_07717341d1b43b47bfae736ced14875d_qN7PwL_html_m4035a35d.png
{ :st THAT
TouCH Liguor
ALL NOT





cover.jpg
Volume I

Uncensored Laughs, Wit, Wisdom

EPern
Compiled by

The Fool in Paradise
Neil Hutchison





