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Introduction

First off, I just want to acknowledge you,
the reader, for actually taking the time and effort to read this
introduction. If you like laughter. I mean long, loud, gut
wrenching, holyfuckingshitithinkimgonnapukemyself kind of laughter,
this is for you. I've meticuously and painstakingly combed through
thousands upon thousands of the greatest adult jokes I ever heard
over the decades, weeding out all except the very best of the best.
Was all this extra work a laborious, headache inducing, pain in the
ass? Hell yeah. Were the end results worth all the added vodka and
Advils? No question about it. There's no fillers here, as is often
the case with other similiar works. This book is geared to keep
your sides aching from the opening letter to the closing period.
Other authors may try and stuff in as much crap as they can in the
hopes of reaching a desired number of words, and therefore
sacrificing quality for quantity. That's not the case here. Nothing
was cheapened and diluted. If it didn't have me literally rolling
on the floor it was discarded, simple as that. As an added bonus
I've also included a collection of some of the most devastating,
gonads crunching, insults ever compiled, to be used against a
deserving adversary. Insults have always been a favorite staple in
our culture for many reasons, the biggest ones being: 1) it gives
you the satisfaction of one-upping a deserving adversary, 2) it
acts as a huge deterrent against your adversary repeating his
offense, 3) It's just plain fun (as getting a huge belly laugh at
someone elses expense always is), 4) and finally, you may
inadvertantly be doing your adversary a big favor by showing him
what an ass he is, and that he can't get away with running his
mouth off at you without suffering the consequences. After he
slinks off like a castrated sewer rat, to the sounds of uproarious
laughter, he may even become a better person for it and will have
you to thank. As an added bonus I've also included some raging,
self esteem crushing comebacks to use in case your adversary is
foolish enough to try and cross verbal swords with you. Remember, a
wise person is always armed with a ready and steady supply of wit.
there's no worse feeling than coming up with a great comeback
Tuesday morning that you needed Saturday night. Don't let that
happen to you. With this book it won't.

As a disclaimer I feel compelled to say that
this book is definetely not for you overly pious, p/c, ultra
sensitive, touchy-feely, tree hugging types. Stick to CNN and the
Disney Channel for your entertainment. On second thought, maybe
this book is just what you need to loosen the hell up a bit and
enjoy life. That being said, let the laughs begin....

About The Author: Professor Philo is a
researcher and connoisseur of all things that he deems cool. Born
in Brooklyn, he currently resides in Upstate NY with his
drop-dead-gorgeous wife, Nicole, and his Yorkie, Bailey.



Hardcore Humor

A man rescued a genie from a bottle and was
granted one wish as a result. The man thought for a few seconds and
said, "I want to be hard as a rock and get plenty of ass for the
rest of my life."

So the genie turned him into a toilet.

———

Little Ernie walks up to his father and says,
"Dad, why does my sister have a split between her legs and I
don't?"

His father thought for a second and said,
"Well son, she had an accident one day and fell on a knife."

"Damn," little Ernie replied. "Then mom
must've fallen on a freakin' fire axe."

———

Queen Elizabeth was visiting one of Canada's
top hospitals, and during her tour of the floors she passed a room
where a male patient was furiously masturbating.

"Oh my God," said the Queen. "That's
disgraceful. What is the meaning of this?"

The doctor leading the tour explains, "I'm
very sorry your majesty, this man has a very serious medical
condition where the testicles quickly fill with semen. If he
doesn't do that at least 6 times a day they would explode, and he
would probably die."

"Oh, I'm sorry," said the Queen. When they
came to the next floor they passed a room where a young nurse was
giving a male patient a blow-job.

"Oh my God," said the Queen. "What's going on
in there?"

The doctor replied, "Same problem, better
health plan."

———

A high school teacher was just wrapping up
class, and started talking about the next day's final exam. He
warned that there would be no excuses for not showing up for it,
barring a dire medical condition or an immediate family members
death.

One wise-ass student raises his hand and
asks, "What about extreme sexual exhaustion?"

Once the laughter had finally subsided the
teacher glared at the student and said, "Still no excuse. You can
write with your OTHER hand."

———

The Smiths were grief stricken when their
first child was born without any ears. Their best friends, the
Jones, were well aware of this. Getting ready for their first visit
to see the baby, Mrs. Jones reminded her husband that at all costs
he had to avoid any reference to the baby's physical defect.

In no time at all both couples found
themselves gushing over the crib. "Look at the size of those arms,"
said Mrs. Jones. "I'll bet he grows up to be a pitcher or
quaterback. And with those legs he can probably be a world class
sprinter. By the way, how are his eyes?"

"His eyesight is perfect," said the proud
mother.

"They better be," blurted Mr. Jones. "He'll
sure as hell never be able to wear glasses."

———

The Pope went to visit the rugged mountains
of Alaska while on vacation. He was driving along the campground
when he heard a frantic commotion just at the edge of the woods. he
found a helpless liberal man wearing shorts, sandals, a 'Vote For
Obama' hat, and a 'Save The Trees' tee-shirt. The man was screaming
and struggling frantically, thrashing all about, and trying to free
himself from the grasp of a 9 foot grizzly bear.

As the Pope watched in horror, a group of
ultra-conservative loggers wearing 'Newt Gingrich' shirts came
racing up. One quickly fired a .44 magnum slug right into the bears
heart. The two other men pulled the semiconscious liberal from the
bears grasp and gently placed the injured man in the back seat.

As they began to leave, the Pope summoned
them over to him. "I give you my blessings for your brave actions.
I have heard there was bitter hatred between conservative loggers
and liberal environmental activists, but now I've seen with my own
eyes that this is not true."

As the Pope drove off, one logger asked his
buddies, "Who the hell was that guy?"

"Dude, that was the Pope," another replied.
"He's in direct contact with heaven."

"Well," the logger said, "he may be in direct
contact with Heaven, but he doesn't know shit about bear hunting.
By the way, is the bait still alive or do we need to go back to
California and get another one?"

———

Dirty Charlie walked into a pub and said to
the bartender, "I bet you $100 bucks that I can fart 'WHITE
CHRISTMAS'."

The bartender, figuring this was an easy way
to earn some money, grinned and said, "Okay pal, you're on. I bet
you can't."

Dirty Charlie then climbed on top of the bar,
pulled his pants down, squatted, and proceeded to shit all over the
top of the bar.

"What the fuck are you doing?" screamed the
bartender.

Dirty Charlie just looked at him and said,
"Hell, even Bing Crosby has to clear his throat."

———

What do you call a hitchhiking Muslim?

Stranded.

———

A redhead and a blonde were sitting on the
front stoop chatting. "Dammit," said the redhead. "My husband came
home with a dozen roses last night. Now I'm gonna have to spend the
whole damn weekend with my legs in the air."

"Why?" asked the blonde. "Don't you have a
vase?"

———

What's the brand name of Miss Piggy's
douche?

Hog wash.

———

After her operation, the girl asked her
doctor how long it would be before she and her boyfriend could
resume sexual relations.

"I'm not quite sure," replied the flustered
doctor. "Noone ever asked me that question after a
tonsillectomy."

———

2 great white sharks swimming in the ocean
spied survivors of a sunken ship.

"Follow me son," the father shark said to his
son, and they swam to the mass of people.

"First we swim around them a few times with
just the tips of our fins showing." And they did.

"Well done son. Now we swim around them a few
times with all of our fins showing." And they did.

"Now we eat everybody." And they did. When
they were both gorged the son asked, "Dad, why didn't we just eat
them all at first? Why did we keep swimming around
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