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Introduction



The one-liner joke is the essential element of today’s comedy. Without it, most of the successful laugh makers in show business would stand mute. Take away one-liners and our most popular public speakers would have a much more difficult time bridging the distance between platform and audience. Remove these short, explosive bursts of humor—and the effervescence of our everyday conversation goes flat.

Any individual engaged in the task of communicating entertainment, ideas, or information is in a constant search for one-liners that are relevant today. Here, in THE ENCYCLOPEDIA OF ONE-LINERS COMEDY, are more than two thousand of these choice laugh morsels conveniently arranged by subject matter. They can be used as the mortar that holds together disparate elements of a speech or presentation. They are the bricks with which you can construct effective comedy talks. They are a warm calling card that introduces you to strangers as someone worth knowing. Above all, they are two thousand chunks of sure-fire laughter, ready and able to be put to instant use by the hip, the alert, and the aware in any business or profession.

Thomas Carlyle wrote: “No man who has once heartily and wholly laughed can be altogether irreclaimably bad.” Here is your chance to spread goodness, light, and virtue throughout the world!

He’s got to be kidding.

Yes. That’s the whole idea of the book.

BOB ORBEN


A

ADAM AND EVE

All the trouble in the Garden of Eden started when Eve bit into a piece of fruit. I had the same problem down in Mexico!

The Garden of Eden is where Adam and Eve went around topless down to their toes!

You remember Eve. The first woman who ever said: “I haven’t got a thing to wear” and meant it!

You know what I can’t understand? Here’s Adam and Eve. He’s incredibly handsome and she’s indescribably beautiful. So where did all the ugly people come from?

And here are Adam and Eve living together in Paradise. You can tell it’s Paradise. Not once does Eve ask Adam to take out the garbage!

When Adam bit into the apple, you could tell it was from the Tree of Knowledge. Adam looked at the apple, turned to Eve and said: “You call this dinner?”

I don’t wanna complain, but if I were Adam in the Garden of Eden—and I put on a fig leaf to hide my nakedness—with my luck it’d be poison oak!

I’ve got nothing against women. I just happen to believe that old story that when God created Eve—the snake nudged Adam and said: “Well, there goes the neighborhood!”

As Adam once said to Eve: “Cain? Abel? What’s wrong with Melvin?”

ADVERTISING

Now there’s a special perfume for Madison Avenue junior executives who want to appear conscientious. It smells like fear.

Now there’s a new protest sign for Madison Avenue: MAKE LOVE, NOT DEADLINES!

How’s this for an idea? We put out a saccharine with the trade name Adversity—and William Shakespeare gives us the advertising slogan: “Sweet are the uses of Adversity!”…I get these headaches, but I’ll be all right.…

You have to watch some of these advertising concepts. I know a girl who’s convinced her living bra bit her!

I don’t know why they call them unmentionables when you can’t pick up a magazine without seeing a full page ad of them.

AIRLINES

I’m one of those weak stomach fliers. With me, UP, UP, AND AWAY is lunch!

There’s a new outfit that calls itself the world’s most fastidious airline. Under each wing it doesn’t have wheels. It has a deodorant.

I saw a movie on a plane that was so good, nobody even noticed the crash!

You can always tell a car owner in an airplane. He’s the one who, when they close the door—opens it again and slams it harder!

So we’re flying along and the pilot said over the loudspeaker: “We’re now flying over the Rocky Mountains.” One of the passengers said: “Pardon me, sir, but I happen to be an astronomer and I can tell from the stars that we’re now flying over the Mississippi River.” So they opened the door and threw him out—’cause nobody likes a smart astronomer!

Did you hear about the drunk who saw the Flying Nun go by? He said: “I’ve heard of Economy Class but this is ridiculous!”

Now they’re working on a plane that’ll seat 490 people. And that’s just in the washroom!

The plane is so big, it’ll have twelve stewardesses and everything will be specialized. Three stewardesses will say: “Coffee?” Three will say: “Tea?” Three will say: “Milk?” And three will say: “No!”

“Personally, I don’t believe in supersonic transports.”
“Because you’re conservative?”
“No. Because I lisp!”

AIR POLLUTION

Did you hear about the new motto of the smog prevention bureau? Cherchez la fume?

I can remember when “Smoke Gets in Your Eyes” was a song instead of a weather report!

I’ll tell you how bad the smog is. I know an artist who paints what he sees. Hasn’t painted in three years!

For those of you who have never seen the Los Angeles air—you know how Ed Norton works in the sewer? Out here we all do!

A little song dedicated to the smog: “When your hair has turned to silver and your eyes have turned to red.”

I didn’t realize how bad the smog was until they started making freeway signs in braille!

I know a fella who married a girl so ugly, he only kisses her during smog alerts!

Air pollution is a little different from the weather. Everybody talks about it and everybody does something about it. They contribute to it!

A scientist wants to put cities under glass. How do you like that? New York could start out a city and wind up a pheasant!

Can you imagine an entire city under glass? We’d never have to worry about cold or rain or snow again. Just little kids with rocks!

ANXIETY

Right now, things are so confused—I know a Ouija Board that just shrugs!

Nervous? I feel like a pizza on the way to Jackie Gleason!

I won’t say how insecure people are getting, but Dial-A-Prayer just added two more numbers!

Personally, I never have any problems in coping with the realities of life. I just follow those four magic words a wise old Indian guru once taught to me: WHEN IN DOUBT—CRUMBLE!

Insecurity is reading about a fella getting arrested at the Y.W.C.A. for being a Peeping Tom—and it’s your psychiatrist.

I just had a terrible nightmare. I dreamt I owned a laundry in BERKELEY!

Everybody’s shook up these days. Teen-agers are upset because they’re living in a world dominated by nuclear weapons—and adults are upset because they’re living in a world dominated by teen-agers!

APARTMENTS

I live in one of those apartment houses that doesn’t allow children, and they really mean it. One of the tenants is now in her sixteenth month!

I had a terrible argument with the landlord. He called my wife a dumb blonde. She’s not a blonde!

I won’t say what kind of an apartment we’ve got, but you know those ads that claim you can make a fortune growing mushrooms in your cellar? We could do it in our living room!

ARMY

I could never understand these girls who write Dear John letters. What a crazy thing to be in love with!

This platoon was taking a few-minutes break to wolf down a meal of lukewarm, grayish-looking stew. As a sergeant poked at it with a spoon, he said: “You know something? If my wife could see this, would she be mad!” The soldier next to him asked: “Why would she be mad?” The sergeant took another look at the limpid stew and said: “I think it’s her recipe!”

Tell me, what does an Army cook do when he gets discharged? Let’s face it. Every recipe he knows ends up with: SERVES 2000!

There’s this about the Army—you never have to decide on what to wear.

You’d be surprised how many fellas join the services for romantic reasons. Like I know a guy who joined the Army to forget his girl friend. Then he joined the Air Force to forget the Army!

Frankly, I don’t look on it as the armed forces. To me, it’s more like a prep school for the American Legion.

The Pentagon is trying all kinds of things to get teen-agers interested in the Army. Like they just came up with a .45-caliber guitar.

ART

Do you realize if Toulouse Lautrec were alive today, he wouldn’t be a painter? He’d be a chauffeur in a Volkswagen!

What a sensational idea for an art school. You don’t paint the nude models—you trace them!

If you think Whistler’s father is forgotten—how about the chef for the “Last Supper?”

Did you hear about the Texas art connoisseur who saw Rembrandt’s “The Night Watch” and said: “I like that. I like that very much! It has character, depth, understanding, perception. If you have one in green, I’ll buy it!”

You know what I admire about Rembrandt? He was the first artist to paint it like it is!

Rembrandt had a very unusual style. He put more people in shadow than the light man at a burlesque house.

Show me a hippie sculptor who works in a basement—and I’ll show you a dirty, low-down chiseler!

I was reading a book about Michelangelo—an Italian painter who took seven years to finish a ceiling. And they couldn’t say anything because he was Union!

Michelangelo spent seven years painting the ceiling of the Sistine Chapel. He didn’t mind the seven years so much. What bugged him was when they asked for a second coat!

And as luck would have it—Michelangelo finished his masterpiece, climbed down from the scaffolding, and the very first person he ran into was his mother-in-law. She looked up at the ceiling, looked at him, and said: “From this you make a living?”

Did you ever see that painting of the “Mona Lisa?” It always reminds me of a reporter listening to a politician.

Modern art is when you buy a picture to cover a hole in the wall—and then decide the hole looks better.

A sad thing happened at the art museum yesterday. They replaced that statue of “The Thinker”—with a computer.

ATOMIC BOMBS

Between us and them, there must be 60,000 nuclear warheads around the world. If they’re ever used, it’ll be the first time in history a planet was ever mugged!

You can’t even take refuge in religion. How can you gather at the river when it’s no longer there?

Sixty thousand nuclear warheads! Remember that song: “He’s got the whole world in his hands?” If I were Him, I’d let go!

Fortunately, my wife puts all of these things in perspective. She said: “Can you imagine if all 60,000 nuclear warheads went off at the same time?” I said: “Yes?” She said. “Just my luck—I’d be baking a sponge cake!”

I love the way we call something that’s the equivalent of 20,000 tons of TNT—low-yield. It may be low-yield, but it ain’t exactly a burp either!

You drop a 20,000 ton atom bomb on Greenwich Village and it’d be raining limp wrists for three days!

They say the Red Chinese are going to set off another nuclear explosion. Wouldn’t it be funny if the Chinese don’t even have an atom bomb? It’s the Jolly Green Giant eating a Hungarian dinner?

Most experts feel the Red Chinese don’t have an effective means of delivery. We have a Post Office with the same problem.


B

BABIES

Feeding a baby is simple if you remember one thing: Everything that goes into a baby’s mouth has to be boiled. Which is why bottle-feeding has become so popular.

Babies are very delicate. For instance, if you pick one up, you have to hold the head to keep from breaking his neck. And when they become teen-agers—you have to hold your temper to keep from doing likewise.

Even the young kids are starting to rebel. I heard a red-haired father talking to his blond-haired baby. He said: “Whose little boy are you? Whose little boy are you?” The kid looked up at him and said: “You’re beginning to wonder too?”

Everything’s so modern these days. Like baby buggies. They all have air-conditioning, stereo, bucket seats. I saw one yesterday—had a fastback. Not the buggy—the baby.

Now I know why they say: “Hold the head!” It’s the safest part!

And for you do-it-yourself fans, it’s very easy to make a baby buggy. Tickle its toes!

But you should be very careful how you treat a baby ’cause it can influence the rest of his life. Like my mother used to hire people to take me out in my baby buggy—and I’ve been pushed for money ever since!

BACHELORS

It’s wonderful to be a bachelor. To eat home-cooked meals but have your choice of cooks.

I know a bachelor who’s so civic-minded, he rents a kid just to go to P.T.A. meetings!

I won’t say I’ve got bad luck with women, but I think I have one of those whistles only dogs can hear.

I’m so celibate I read Playboy for the ads!…Last week three monasteries made me an offer!

BASEBALL

I just found out why they call that ball club the Angels. No matter what a pitcher throws at them, they never hit back!

Did you hear about the (local team) outfielder who went home; caught Hell from his wife—and dropped it?

I’ll say this about the (local team)—they’re non-violent. One of them hasn’t hit anything in weeks.

I don’t wanna say anything about this ball club, but yesterday going into the ninth, they had a no-hitter going for them. Not the pitcher—the batters!

We’re becoming a nation of watchers. Nowadays you give a kid a baseball bat and they wanna know if instructions come with it!

Have you seen the latest? A get-well card for people who bet on the Expos!

You’ve heard of baseball widows? We live next door to one. She hit her husband with a bat!

On February 1, 1865, President Lincoln signed a document that abolished slavery in the United States. As I understand it, it covered everybody but professional baseball players.

Baseball games are where you go to eat peanuts and crackerjacks—and if you don’t care if you never come back, that’s perfect ’cause there are terrible traffic jams in the parking lot!

I was in one baseball parking lot so long, the people on the way in were football fans!

They say baseball is our national pastime—and what the Montreal Expos play is pretty popular too!

The one nice thing about being an Expo fan is everybody knows the troubles you’ve seen.

You know who believes in birth control? The (cellar baseball team)! They haven’t scored in weeks!

BIRTH CONTROL

No wonder birth control is such a problem. Look at the phrase itself—“birth control.” Doesn’t make sense. It’s nine months before that you need the control!

Now they’ve come up with the subtlest birth-control device of them all—sticky zippers!

Have you heard the latest? Birth-control pills for people with their money in Wall Street.

There’s only one problem with birth control. Who’s gonna pay off all the debts the government is running up?

Have you noticed how sneaky birth-control groups are getting? One of them just put out a bumper sticker: HELP STAMP OUT P.T.A.S!

Planned Parenthood is a very confusing name. It infers that kids have a choice.

Planned Parenthood is when the kids tell you what time you can use the car.

Did you hear about the bookstore that has a special section of birth-control books—with a sign over it saying: BETTER READ THAN BRED!

BOOKS

In many ways, the Bible is a surprisingly modern story. Like Noah in the Ark? It took him forty days to find a place to park!

You remember the story of the Ark. The ship that carried a male and female of every living creature on earth. I think it was the last cruise ship that was ever evenly matched!

Then it rained for forty days and forty nights. I’ve had vacations like that myself!

You know what I like about the story of Sodom and Gomorrah in the Bible? It comes right out and names names!

I was just reading that new best seller: Is Air-Conditioning Making American Women Frigid?

I was reading that book Sex Before Twenty. Personally, I don’t like audiences.

BREAD

I just bought two loaves of bread at the supermarket. Fortunately, I had a co-signer.

Have you noticed what’s been happening to the price of bread? Now you know why Marie Antoinette said: “Let them eat cake!” It’s cheaper!

One store is advertising: “CRACKED WHEAT—49¢ A LOAF.” I got news. Anyone who pays 49¢ for a loaf of bread, is more cracked than the wheat!

For years they’ve been selling bread that’s labeled “ENRICHED!” And now we know who they mean—the baker!

I won’t say how much money is being made, but you know THE BUTCHER, THE BAKER, THE CANDLESTICK MAKER? The Candlestick Maker is on welfare and the other two are in Beverly Hills.

And there’s no such thing as a small loaf of bread any more. They’re all huge! ’cause they’re giving you something for your money they never gave you before—air! This morning I cut open a loaf and thought I had a flat!

Do you realize they now have a chemical that makes bread last up to six months? I can remember when bread was enriched. Now it’s embalmed!

And the fantastic part of it is you eat this bread and it lasts another six months. In your stomach!

But bread today has everything. They’ve added Vitamins A, B, C, D, and E—not to mention the ever-popular riboflavin. In fact, bread today is so crowded, they have to leave one thing out—flavor!

It’s kinda hard to describe what bread tastes like these days. I think the reason peanut butter sticks to the roof of your mouth is it doesn’t wanna get too close to the bread!

BUSINESS

They talk about American efficiency, yet the secretary always answers the phone, and most of the time it’s for her boss.

The trouble with women in the business world, if you treat them like men, they get mad. And if you treat them like women, your wife gets mad.

I just heard a weird conversation. It went something like this:

“Frankly, I’d say Sam lacks good business judgment.”

“Why do you say that?”

“Well, he did buy that Edsel agency.”

“Lots of people bought Edsel agencies.”

“Last week?”

You have to be imaginative in the business world. Like I know an insurance salesman who makes $500,000 a year just because of one little innovation—coed physicals!

It’s easy to tell inventory from money. Money’s the stuff you can get rid of.

Did you hear about the diaper maker that added a fiendishly clever sideline—a factory-second Pill?

My grandfather was one of the men who built America. Like in 1912, he came up with a slogan: PROGRESS IS OUR MOST IMPORTANT PRODUCT. There was only one trouble. He made horse cars.

I’m busier than a fella wearing bifocals at a burlesque show!

BUS TRAVEL

I once traveled coast-to-coast on a bus. Three thousand miles and four rest stops!…I can still hear my kidneys singing: WE SHALL OVERCOME!

I love that name “rest stop.” After 4½ hours of hopping on one foot, you’d be tired too!

I don’t know who plans the distance between rest stops for the bus company, but I think it’s the Marquis de Sade!

And the food they serve at these rest stops! If they served this food to a condemned man before he walked that last mile—he’d be looking forward to the trip!


C

CALIFORNIA

I had a terrible dream about California last night—that George Murphy and Ronald Reagan got out of politics, and someone yelled: “Strike the state!”

You gotta admit one thing about California. It’s chic! Where else can you see a fella robbing a bank with a stocking pulled over his head—and it’s patterned?

You can’t believe how style conscious Californians are. Have you heard the latest—a mini-shroud?

I love California. Any state that has a cash-and-carry mortuary can’t be all bad.

You know what I like about California? Anything goes! Yesterday, I saw two hearses drag racing!

There are some wild things going on out in California. I met a fella who was growing Bonsai Marijuana for short hippies.

You gotta admit Los Angeles means well. Where else can you listen to a gypsy violinist—in a Chinese restaurant?

Beverly Hills is so exclusive—this is the only town in America where Chicken Delight has an unlisted number!

And Beverly Hills is so rich. It’s the first time I ever saw a Salvation Army Band with a string section!

You remember Sunset Strip—where the Unneat Meet to Bleat! A lot of people make fun of the kids on Sunset Strip but not me. They’re the hope of America. I’m learning Russian right now!

CAR

Now there’s a group called the O.O.A.A.A. It’s for people who get a flat tire two days after their membership expires!

Have you noticed how the new cars are just like eating radishes? One outfit comes up with a good idea and the rest keep repeating it!

You always hear about your friendly neighborhood car dealer, but I never realized how friendly he was until he sold me this car. He said: “I have just one thing to say before you get in that car.” I said: “What’s that?” He said: “Don’t get in that car!”

If you really want to drive one of those rent-a-car outfits out of their minds—rent a car in Los Angeles, then back it up to San Francisco!

I’m with one of those auto insurance companies that question everything. I think I’ve got $50 Debatable.

I once knew a woman who accomplished the unbelievable. Got seven miles to a gallon driving one of those little sports cars. Nobody could figure it out until they watched her drive. First thing she did when she got in the car, was pull the choke all the way out, so she could hang her purse on it!

Did you hear about the fella with a wife and three teen-agers who went out and bought a car for his own private, personal, exclusive use? He calls it a Pop Rod!

I don’t wanna brag, but I have a Rolls. Not a Rolls-Royce. A Rolls. All it does is go downhill!

This car is so old the clock on the dashboard is a sun dial! But it’s a wonderful car. Comes with two shock absorbers—me and my wife!

I don’t want to say anything about this car, but if I used it to buy a skateboard, I’d be trading up!

CAR ACCESSORIES

Personally, I would never own a car that didn’t have a padded dashboard. Let’s face it. Do you realize what would happen if your head hit that dashboard and it wasn’t padded? Who’s gonna buy a car with a bent clock?

And it’s amazing the electronic gadgets you can buy. One car has a device that not only tells you when you’re coming to a radar trap—but on the screen in the cop’s car, it makes the blips into a…(THUMB YOUR NOSE)!

Personally, I don’t believe in those bumper stickers that say: SUPPORT YOUR LOCAL POLICE If there’s one thing I can’t stand, it’s a drunken cop!

I think they oughta do something about those risqué bumper stickers. I mean, I don’t mind for myself—but my car is only six years old!

I just saw the craziest bumper sticker. It said: SUPPORT AMERICAN LABOR. BAN THE PILL!

CAR ADVERTISING

My favorite cars are convertibles—especially the way they advertise them. They always show this long, sleek, red convertible being driven by a blonde in a bikini. You know what it reminds me of? A Welcome Wagon in Peyton Place!

Have you been reading the ads on the new cars? The
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