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PREFACE
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Life should be spiced with wit, humour and fun at times. Otherwise, it would be hum-drum and boring. “All work and no play” not only makes Jack a dull boy, even the adult Jack would feel bored.

However, in the book the author has attempted to bring laughable humour and wit to the reader. Hopefully the reader would join the author in gleeful giggles or laughter over some of the funneeeeee jokes such as, for example:

i)  It is alright to talk much - I know of a silent man who is very talkative - he converses with  

himself in his mind.

ii) A letter addressed to a police department concerning the loss of two crash helmets signed  

by: The person who has lost the protection of his head, who is seeking the help of the 

person responsible for the security of the protection of his head and the head of the person 

responsible for the loss of the protection of his head.

To really appreciate what the author is saying, a high IQ* is required.

Come on, let’s laugh together till we are voiceless. Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! .......

Finally, the author hopes that readers would laugh at his jokes only and not at him. (Blush)

Joe Kerr aka Bertrand Wong, Ph.D.

––––––––
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IQ*: Could be interpreted as Idiocy Quotient (optional interpretation depending on reader’s real IQ, which might be equivalent to that of a snail)

Ph.D.: Philosophical Dolt
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1  INTRODUCTION
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The preface of this book says that all work and no play makes Jack a dull boy and even the adult Jack would get bored if there is no play. Fun and relaxation are thus a necessity. In Singapore, for relaxation and recreation, we now have the Jurong Bird Park where singers and songstresses of a feathery kind sing sweet, velvety songs which may become the envy of the likes of Madonna and Kylie Minogue, the Mandai Zoo and Night Safari where the carnivorous animals also observe the visitors who observe them (staring incident) and are probably drooling over the sight of their human flesh, the Sungei Buloh sanctuary full of the tweetings of myriads of beautiful birds, the Sentosa beach resort full of happy, fun-loving people, the East Coast Park full of cyclists, swimmers and youths having a whale of a time where sharks and crocodiles appear to have lurked in the past, the National Museum which reminds us of our past heritage, our “ulu” past, the Singapore Symphony Orchestra which blasts away as though they are out to burst our ear-drums, the Singapore Flyer which has caused quite a few to urinate in their pants due to sheer fright and excitement, the Integrated Resort and casinos where one can become rich, or, poor, overnight, even the Woodbridge Hospital for those who had become overstressed to rest and relax in, the shopping centres and arcades where you can window-shop and wonder around aimlessly if you have no cash to buy things, the karaoke lounges and night-clubs where you can imagine you are Elvis Presley, Michael Jackson or Theresa Teng if you like singing, or, Fred Astaire or Gene Kelly if you fancy yourself a good dancer, the cinemas where you can “live” the life you cannot hope to live, the many hawker and food centres and fast food and slow food restaurants where you can exercise your taste-buds, and what more have you.

Now, dear readers, we would like to entreat you to include our very interesting tome HUMOUR, WIT AND FUNNEEEEEE IDEAS in your entertainment list; this tome provides cheap (I am not implying you are a cheapskate), clean, pure entertainment which could be enjoyed in the comfort and privacy of your homes. Please note that we all work hard so that we may have the means to have fun at the end of the day, and not the other way round. Please go and have a good time with this book after a hard day’s work. Chuckle, laugh and let off steam.

Everyone will surely laugh when reading this book of humour. If the humour is good, you will laugh at the humour. If the humour is not good, you will also laugh, but at the author.
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2  COURTESY
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Good morning. Good afternoon. Good evening. Good night. How are you? How do you do? Happy New Year. Merry Christmas. Bon voyage. Have a nice day. Have a good trip. Thank you. You are welcome. And so on and so forth. All these are expressions of courtesy, good will, good tidings. Do they really mean anything at all to all of us? We hear and dispense them practically every day.

A friend of mine was wished “good morning” by his boss one morning and fired by him half an hour later. I wonder what was going to be so good for my friend’s morning. Perhaps his boss meant that firing him was good for him. And being fired would be good for him if he enjoyed being fired.

I had also experienced a rather similar experience one Christmas eve. I had called up a friend and wished him “merry Christmas” and he had wished me “merry Christmas” in return. Soon after the “merry Christmas” from him, he chastised me for calling him up and wasting his time because he was busy and I had nothing important for him. After that, I became fed up and told him he shouldn’t have wished me “merry Christmas” and should have wished me “lousy Christmas” instead. Realising the ridiculousness of it all, he had a good laugh and

evidently felt stupid about his no-brainer response.

What is more important is sincerity of good feelings rather than mere perfunctory, mechanical, unfeeling expressions of good feelings. A person may not utter a single word of greetings or smile, and may even look unhappy, grumpy or rude. But as long as in his heart he is sincere and has only feelings of good will, he is truly courteous. Those who are outwardly courteous only but do not really feel it, like my above-mentioned friend, are like robots without feelings. A robot, which has no feelings, can be programmed to greet everyone he encounters. Can we really regard this robot as courteous?

It is clear that all of us have been frequently greeted by “robots” in our daily life.

––––––––
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This is not really a courteous man.  This is really a courteous man.
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3  DISCOURSE BETWEEN TWO WITS
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John   :   The time is late but it is early still. It is now midnight but I am waiting for a 

friend who is turning up at 1.30 am.

George :   Since it is early we may as well discuss something to pass the time.

John   :   George, what do you want to discuss? There is nothing worth discussing.

George :   It is not that there is nothing worth discussing. It is that you are not worth 

discussing with.

John   :   Do not look down on my intellect. It is so sharp that it is mistaken for foolishness, 

as it is so deep and difficult to understand.
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4  DISCOURSE WITH A MAN OF GENIUS ON POLITICS
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Interviewer:   What is your ideal in Politics?

Genius:   Many philosophers had said that the best government is the government that 

governs least. So, it seems, it may not be necessary to have a government at all. 

But we must have a government to preserve law and order and look after the 

country’s welfare. Even a dictatorial government, if it preserves law and order 

and looks after the people’s welfare is better than no government, which 

would most probably result in chaos and disorder. My ideal is a democratic 

government with reasonably great powers but which is well-represented by a 

“cross-section” of the people. The government must govern hard with regards 

to maintaining welfare of the people. This democratic government must give 

the people freedom, but not too much freedom, which would result in chaos, 

and welfare but must not “pamper”. The best government is the average

goodness of the American government and the Chinese Communist 

government in the People’s Republic of China. This is what I conceive of an 

ideal government, which is “middle-of-the-road” and neither too “rightist” nor 

“leftist”.

Interviewer:   In your opinion, what faults are inherent in the American political system?

Genius:    Too much freedom to the people is the main fault. Too democratic the 

government is, is the other fault. The government must be wooed by the 

people and not woo the people. Politicians wooing the support of the people 

by frequent speeches and appearances through the mass media encourage 

criticism from the people and too much criticism may result in ineffective

government. Politicians should do more than just talking. Successful policies 

or actions win the confidence of the people and naturally their support. 

Successful policies need well-coordinated governmental bodies. The 

American political system is too complex and coordination is harder to come 

by. The complexity is due to the effort to make the government all the more

democratic. On the other hand, the government should pass more restrictions 

on the people. Too little restrictions actually means less governing which 

means less work by the government. No restrictions means no or almost no 

government. So if we want government, imposing of restrictions must be 

necessary.

Interviewer:  Thank you for giving us your views. You are as smart as Confucius if not 

smarter. I hope that world leaders will take to your advice. You yourself 

should be a world leader. If there are intelligent, living beings in this 

universe, you should also be a universe leader. Being so smart, you could 

also be a heaven leader or hell leader.

Genius:   Thank you not, for your sarcasm.

SLAM!!!!!!!!!!! WHACK!!!!!!!!!!!
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5  WHEN GREAT THINKERS MEET
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Bertrand Russell met Immanuel Kant. Russell thought he was more brilliant than Kant and wanted to match wits with the great philosopher.

He told Kant, “I admire your brilliance.”

Kant replied, “I not brilliant. The brilliance is only outside. See how brilliant the fluorescent lights are. Their brilliance envelops me, so much so that the glare strains my eyes. Can you please switch off the bright lights for me?”

Russell, switching off the lights, asked, “What is reality?”

Kant said, “Reality is a state of the mind. When you know it is real, it is real, you can feel its existence, its existence can be physically felt, can be observed.”

Russell then asked, “When there is no life on earth, will there be reality?”

Kant replied, “When there is no life on earth there is still reality. At least, reality would be the fact that there is no life on earth.”

Russell was unable to reply. Fluorescent lights or no fluorescent lights, Kant was too brilliant for him.

––––––––

[image: ]


[image: image]

Fluorescent lights or no fluorescent lights,

Immanuel Kant is brilliant.
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6  KUNG FU
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I have a friend who learnt kung fu because of boredom. Rather than lazing around in abject lethargy, John enrolled for a course in kung fu. John was very enthusiastic about kung fu and has always dreamt of being able to break thick, solid pieces of wood and split bricks. Within a few months, John made rapid progress. He was confident he could break the toughest wood and thickest brick.

One day, John brought a long piece of wood and placed it between two chairs. With a yodeling shout “Yaaaaaahhhhhh!!!!!!”, he had swung his clasped palm with a velocity of at least 35 m.p.h. on the wood, confident that the wood would split into two halves. There was a loud crash upon impact followed by a loud “Cra-ack!” The wood must have been broken. No? John’s hand was broken!

––––––––
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Cra-ack! Is the wood broken? No?
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7  ON LIFE
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A passage that is about 70 years long, life, is fragile. We smile today, tomorrow we may not be able to, for death, the enemy of life, is always anxious to take away our mind or our consciousness, the very essence of our life, for without mind, we cannot perceive of anything that is. Life is embodied in a complicated mass of atoms, the body; it is the abstract term for consciousness, emotions and movement within and without the body. It is the existence of this body, which gives the mind its life, and it is the existence of the mind which gives the human being his life.

I agree that life is a miracle. But I am equivocal about the fact that one determines the sort of life one would live. One is born with certain kind of intellect, be it great or small, one is born into a certain cultural heritage and social background, one is born with a certain sort of character and emotional constitution. These basic things, one cannot determine what sort to have. One can only determine what sort of life one will live with these basic things. Yet, basically, I feel, it is not we, ourselves, who determine what sort of life we will live,

but the things or factors aforementioned, which are determining. So, one has only to learn to bear with one’s own misfortune of being born with one or more of these factors which happen to be unfavourable, in order to live a happy, meaningful life. We may question: “Why am I born with such unfavourable circumstances?” But it is impossible to give a satisfactorily rational answer, and many people attribute this to God, some even attribute these to the spirits - of ancestors and of inanimate objects. But such answers, if given, are not based on sound reason, but merely feelings or impressions; such answers can only be taken for granted as satisfying only the less rational of mankind.

We may argue that life is not a miracle, that it is created by God; but God can either be created or It can have a miraculous existence. But so far, there is no concrete reason or evidence so ascertained, to prove that God exists or had existed. So long as there is doubt about the fact that God exists, life’s origin remains a mystery.

My dear readers, please ponder on the above deep thoughts of one of the strangest thinkers the world has ever had. Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha!

8  A SATIRE ON INTELLECTUAL THINGS (EIGHT ARTICLES  IN THIS SERIES HERE)

“THE SMART ONE” - PART 1

I am very happy to introduce you my most admirable friend, Brady Foo, readers, who is Hainanese and the son of a prosperous chicken-rice seller, which may account for why there is some “chicken” in him. A brilliant man of medium height and size, fair-complexioned and suave, he is indeed a lady’s man, but only an old lady’s man, appealing tremendously to the old cronies’ maternal instincts. He not only outshines poor moronic and sissified me in intelligence but strength and athletic ability as well.

Brady Foo is truly the cleverest man I have ever come across and he often makes me feel like a Foo .......l. His range of interests is very wide and diversified. Politics, philosophy, science, literature, music, painting, cooking, sewing and business are but chicken feed to him and he is all sage, scientist, politician and housewife all rolled into one shy “chicken” of a man. Anyway, enough is said about my hero and I dare not reveal more of his many-faceted character for fear of damaging his charisma.

One day, I crossed mental swords with Brady Foo. I, trying to be the intellectual which I am not, asked the smart guy, “Do you think that a third world war is likely?”

To which our genius replied, “It is no less likely than the possibility that your roof may collapse on your head anytime. Already, a word war is going on; one country accuses another of being racist, another accuses yet another for worsening the arms race, yet another accuses another country’s leader as being insane, and so on and so forth. Saliva more than tea, the Chinese use to say. Ayatollah Khomeini banned music in Iran but did not stop the boring music of guns and other weapons and the yelling music of the executed. President Carter of

the U.S. has to enlist the help of a “eunuch” and confidant, his wife, Rosalyn. Ex-prime minister Morarji Desai of India asked his countrymen to drink urine. Teng Hsiao Peng of Red China got his people to wear western clothes and sport western hair-dos, especially the women, who are expected to go bare-backed and bra-less, because there is a shortage of cotton and other fabric. England produced its wonder-woman, who is trying to behave like a bionic woman, namely, premier Margaret Thatcher, who was once nick-named “Thatcher the

milk-snatcher” by her barbed-tongued countrymen. There is so much nonsense and madness in politics, that a third world war may just come about, when lunatics may take command and lead sane men to the asylums, for how many sane men can “tahan” the great pressures of a third world war without becoming mentally and physically unbalanced?”

“Can it be that serious?” I asked unbelievingly.

“Yes, it is so mind-bogglingly serious that you may lose all seriousness and become insane.”

“What solution do you think is the best?” I earnestly asked.

“The best solution is not to find a solution. Let the madness multiply and one day some mad politicians will mobilise the nuclear armaments and destroy the blessed world. When the world is destroyed, the problems will be solved because there will be no longer any problem to solve”.

“You are very clever”, I said.

“It is not that I am very clever, it is but that you are a fool.”

“Okay. Let’s forget that. Please give me your view whether all men are born equal.”

“All men are equal - they are all equal in being unequal.”

“I do not quite understand you.”

“You are not expected to understand me, idiot. Anyway, after the third world war, there is likely to be a fourth world war, which will be fought in the next world.”

“Sounds interesting.”

“Yea, of course it is! Your stupidity is even more interesting. How could such a fool like you be born?”

“Please do not insult me,” I begged the intellectual snob.

The wise egg-head quipped back, “Insult? Just telling you a fact. You have to admit your faults and correct yourself. Otherwise, you will be a fool forever.”

“Okay, fair, fair. Do you read Immanuel Kant or Karl Marx or Wittgenstein?”

“I need not read their high-flown works now. I know their philosophy inside out and outside in. They are just word-players, using bombastic words to frighten people like you. Me, I go beneath their words and detect their nonsense. To me anyway the best philosophy is not to take philosophy seriously at all. It would be better to study human psychology, like I am studying your stupid psychology.”

“I like your view on how life should be lived.”

“Life is a passage of time where people like you and me walk or run. It is not all a bed of roses nor is it all a bed of poison ivy. You have to watch your step carefully avoiding holes, like man-holes, pot-holes and death-holes (burial ground). Life is full of meaning. Do not expect meaning in life to come to you. You must go and look for it. I’ve heard so many complain that life’s meaningless. But why do they sit still and wait for the meaning

to come? To answer your question, life should be lived like a dead man “living” his death, and we live to die.”

“I don’t get you. I am dying to live longer.”

“You are not clever enough to understand, so forget it.”

“What do you think of our courtesy campaign?”

“Well, many people have been discourteous just by being courteous. Many have suddenly become hypocrites and many more have fouled up the air around them when they open their mouths and smile when foul air escapes from there. I rather have them keep their mouths shut and prevent their foul breath from escaping. Some even make you feel “eeech”, when they show their ugly teeth. Yet many more make themselves look clownish when you do not see teeth where you expect to see them. To them I say that it is courteous for them not to be courteous.”

––––––––
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It is courteous for this person not to be courteous.

––––––––
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“What type of government is best?”

“According to Confucius, it is the government that governs least.”

“I am confused.”

“I am not surprised you are. That’s why Confucius is known as Confucius, because he confuses.”

“What is communism?”

“It is an ism on how a community or commune should be organised.”

“Then do our community centres have anything to do with communism?”

“No, unless they are called communist centres.”

“Why is President Carter, the U.S. president, so worried?’

“He is worried because his nation is worrying ........... about his presidency.”

“Why is the world the way it is now, with unrest and conflicts?”

“Because of a cause.”

“I know, but what is the cause?”

“Because we don’t know the cause, that’s why there are so much conflicts. Suppose we all know the cause, do you think there will be quarrels and conflicts?”

“I am confused”.

“I expect you to be so. Anyway, the sky is now dark and ........ starry.”

“Anyway, I’ve seen too much stars for today. Let’s scoot off.”

“THE SMART ONE” - PART 2

Brady Foo, my dearest friend, is often in the habit of not only making a Foo ........ l out of me, but of countless other people too. He is simply too smart. And he thinks others are morons when compared to him. I often feel idiotic after arguing with him.

On a recent occasion, I had a lesson on moral philosophy drummed into my thick head. I had been reading the newspapers and had been remarking on the bad news that are being churned out every day ....... murder, rape, assassination, robbery, war, divorce, suicide, swindle, etc., etc..
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