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INTRODUCTION


Niall Toibin once said that only those without humour analyse it. Perhaps. Nonetheless, there are certain things that need to be said – not least the fact that humorists often have dark sides (including Toibin himself) and often they’re their own worst analysts. “Comedy is no laughing matter” as the cliché goes, and this is particularly relevant to the Irish psyche, which is noted for wild bursts of manic energy and also, perhaps as an inevitable offshoot, a form of whistling in the metaphorical graveyard.


The Irish are noted for the gift of the gab, if not the grab – and for shooting from the lip (if not the hip). Both qualities are in evidence in some quantity in these pages. Ireland is also a country that has produced some of the liveliest word-smiths in the world, and their heady loquaciousness is on display here too, though I’ve done my best to capture the national spirit in more bite-sized chunks.


Part of the charm of Irish wit is its lunacy. For this we defer to the likes of Flann O’Brien, aka Myles na gCopaleen and Brian O’Nolan (when somebody has three names, you know something funny – both ha-ha and peculiar – is going on). It’s also innocent, which has perhaps given rise to the “Irish joke”, a phenomenon which doesn’t always flatter the teller, but certainly entertains the person being told. The Irish joke is a byword for serendipity, contradiction, a curious lack of logic and a strange, unpredictable profundity (if you’re patient enough to wade through the nonsense). Spike Milligan put it well when he said, “I’m Irish. We think sideways.”


It may be microscoped in the anecdote of the traveller who asks for directions on the road from a rustic gent and receives the reply, “If I was you I wouldn’t start from here.” (There’s no answer to that.) This is perhaps suspiciously close to an “Irish” joke – which subsequently morphed into a Kerry joke, a Polish joke or whatever you’re having yourself. I’ve included a few of these in the book, not to illustrate ignorance so much as ingenuity. (Witness the young boy having trouble with maths in the “Potatoes” section, courtesy of Paddy Crosbie.)


There are also some Paddy (not Crosbie) jokes in the “Drink and Drinking” section – this was too hard to resist – and other examples of “Oirish” humour, which may be of interest to folklorists today more from a sentimental purview than anything else. As Frank McNally put it, Ireland has gone from being an island of saints and scholars to one of limousines and lapdancers. (That was before the recession. The limos have now become broken-down Datsuns and most of the lapdancers have gone back to Eastern Europe.)


Like many formerly colonized nations, Ireland’s humour is often iconoclastic. It rebels not only politically but also in other walks of life – philosophy, ethics, music, clothing, language. The humour is frequently prickly, with an undertow of darkness. This sometimes conduces to ambiguity or downright unfathomability. Irony can be a first cousin of such strains. So can black comedy, as when the Irish republican prisoner Wolfe Tone said, apropos of unsuccessfully trying to cut his throat prior to being executed, “I find I am but a bad anatomist.” (He had severed his windpipe instead of his jugular.) This is, literally, gallows humour. The Irish are good at it, all the way from George Bernard Shaw (“If you cannot get rid of the family skeleton, you may as well make it dance”) to Samuel Beckett (“When you’re in the last ditch, the only thing left is to sing”).


Considering the fact that iconoclasm is so prevalent in the Irish mindset maybe I should have included a “Non-conformity” section; but of course non-conformity is present in almost every page of the text, whether overtly or covertly. That’s epitomized by Brendan Behan’s classic comment, “The first item on every Irish agenda is The Split.” Or his brother Brian’s declaration that he was once expelled from the Anarchist Party.


We can even see it in the humorous anecdote by John Sheahan who, shortly after joining the folk group The Dubliners in the 1960s, got a shock when he witnessed the band members telling each other what to do with themselves one night in a pub, having imbibed overmuch (as was their wont). He felt that was effectively that as far as his musical future was concerned, but a few nights later Ronnie Drew, the lead singer, rang him to ask him if he was “all right for Friday”. Sheahan told Drew he’d heard everyone disbanding (literally) in the pub and Drew consoled him with, “Oh for fuck’s sake, don’t take any notice of that kind of thing. It happens every week.” It’s probably significant to note that Drew got married in a pub, O’Donoghue’s in Merrion Row. Since he was spending more of his time there than anywhere else, both gigging and boozing, it seemed to make sense.


Fintan O’Toole sees the iconoclasm another way – as a kind of contrariness, or moral greyness. The Irish “only enjoy something when we feel we’re not entitled to it”, he believes. It all goes back to the Forbidden Fruit syndrome. David Slattery talks about Irish people “running around the streets in a panic on Good Friday, gasping for an illegal drink”, this being the only day of the year when Irish pubs are closed, “despite their own stockpiles at home”. Delving into these would be too easy; we prefer the nudge-wink excitement of finding an alehouse where we can get in the back door for a guilty pleasure. Such pleasures form part of the hallowed tradition of drinking in Ireland. There’s a famous story of a Garda (i.e. an Irish policeman) raiding a pub after hours in the middle of nowhere, only to find our former Taoiseach (Prime Minister) Charlie Haughey drinking there with some friends. Haughey is alleged to have said to the Garda, “Do you want a pint or a transfer?”


With regard to phraseology, some terms (like the above two) may prove incomprehensible to British and American readers so I’ve explained them wherever necessary. Other phrases like “crack” (also spelled “craic” and meaning “fun” rather than anything to do with substance abuse) have recently found their way into the British vernacular. So also has “feck”, as a milder form of abuse than the better-known “F” word. This is largely due to its frequent use on Father Ted, a series ironically rejected by RTE, Ireland’s flagship TV station, before becoming a huge success on Channel 4 and then, with typical Irish logic, being bought back by RTE afterwards. We might also consider the fact that Brendan Behan had his first stage success “across the pond”.


However, as George Bernard Shaw once reflected, Ireland and America are two countries divided by a common language, and so also are Ireland and Britain in many ways even yet. Some readers may not know that, up until recently, Fianna Fáil was Ireland’s leading party in government, or that the seat of government is called The Dáil, or that Irish politicians are called TDs, or that our aforementioned Taoiseach is pronounced “Tee-shock”. Jack Charlton, Ireland’s erstwhile football manager and near-adoptive Irishman, preferred to say “Teashop”. (Which was pretty good for him considering he often had difficulty pronouncing even some of his own players’ names.)


These, and others, are Gaelic terms. Or, as the Irish would say, “Irish” terms. In Ireland we would never dream of calling Gaelic “Gaelic” any more than we would dream of calling Ireland “Eire”. Only foreigners (particularly the British) do that.


When I was training to be a teacher many years ago I betook myself to the Conradh na Gaeilge club on Stephen’s Green, an Irish-speaking establishment where they served after-hours drink (I was more interested in the latter activity than the former). One night I went up to the bar and ordered a Pionta Cláirseach, “Pionta” being the Irish (sorry, Gaelic) for “pint” and “Cláirseach” for Harp, our home-brewed beverage. The barman said to me, “You’re obviously not a native speaker. A native speaker would have said ‘Piont Harp’.” In other words the “a” of “pionta” would have been dropped to make it sound more English, and “Harp” would have been preserved for the same reason.


The cult of bilingualism (popular because it’s believed it sexes up the language, which is dying on the vine in most areas of the country) goes even further. Residents of Gaeltachts (i.e. Gaelic-speaking districts) will say things like “Thit me as mo bhicycle” (“I fell off my bicycle”) instead of “Thit me as mo rothar”, “rothar” being the Irish for “bicycle” and therefore not as “sexy”. The “h” after the “b” is curious. It’s a Gaelic aspiration (which used to be signalled by a dot over the letter when I was young) on an English word so the two languages are mixed. The aspiration changes the pronunciation of the “b” of “bicycle” – into “wycycle” if one is from the country, or, if one is from Dublin, into “vycycle”. I hail from the West of Ireland so I would say “wycycle” but I taught in a Dublin school so had to learn “vycycle” instead. At this point things get a mite complicated. Irish-American comedian Des Bishop has done a hilarious study of the absurdities inherent in the language, and even brought out a DVD of it called In the Name of the Fada, a pun on the title of Jim Sheridan’s movie In the Name of the Father, “fada” being an Irish accent which caused Bishop much confusion.


I’ve quoted Bishop extensively in the book as he’s been living in Ireland for most of his adult life and has immersed himself in the culture more than most natives. In general I’ve tried to feature as many modern personages as I could turn up, though the “usual suspects” of yore are also here, letting us see where we’ve come from and where the influences for the contemporary “stand-up” have their roots. Those with a tenuous (or further back) Irish lineage appear less frequently. I’ve occasionally included people from other countries if they’re speaking of things Irish.


Traditional Irish wits were undoubtedly gentler than the modern breed of “alternative” comedians, whose penchant for Schadenfreude (and indeed Freud) is usually present and correct. But then all humour has an element of cruelty in it, going back to the slapstick idea of laughing at someone who slips on a banana skin, or the clown who sticks his foot into a can of paint. As the actor Dan O’Herlihy once put it, “To err is humour.”


With the emergence of Tommy Tiernan, who’s always skated very close to the wind with his incendiary material, we saw a new type of humour making itself apparent, which probably reflects a seismic shift in the minds of his audiences, and the Irish psyche in general, which would probably cause no small degree of chagrin to people like Oscar Wilde or George Bernard Shaw were they to be reincarnated. Diehards tell us that “Alternative Comedy”, as the expression goes, is often little more than an alternative to comedy. So be it. Every genre, even (especially?) avant garde, has its blind spots and I’ve sat through many purgatorial evenings listening to contemporary stand-up comics dying on their feet as I pined silently for the “shaggy dog stories” of the wits of yesteryear, who knew how to tell a joke without being precious about it, or pretentious, even if it wasn’t wildly original.


Tiernan has outraged as many people as he’s entertained over the years, poking fun at handicapped people and going beyond the pale with his sacrilegious quips and anti-Semitic rants. He sees this as testing the waters of public tolerance, and in the process digging deep into his own reserves of inspiration.


Dara O’Briain is more user-friendly, if not cuddly, in his embracing of British culture. O’Briain has lived in England for a number of years now and has even gone on the record as saying he’d cheer if his son scored a goal for England against Ireland in World Cup soccer. He’s been tagged with what we might call the “Terry Wogan” sin of treachery to his own but he still manages to pull in large audiences when he performs in Dublin so feelings are divided about him, as they are about most comedians here.


In general, the goalposts have shifted significantly as regards what constitutes usable material for Irish comedians, the whimsicality of such as Noel V. Ginnity and Hal Roach having given way to the edgier material of Tiernan, Jason Byrne, David McSavage, Dylan Moran, P. J. Gallagher and a host of other “new wave” comics – though Brendan Grace can still market DVDs featuring the drunken man at the wedding, that old staple of “Oirish” humour. Sex also plays a large part in the modern comic routine, which means that themes only hinted at in the old days are given full vent now, often to the extent of turning off audiences of “a certain age”. We’ve certainly come a long way from Oliver Flanagan’s pronouncement that “There was no sex in Ireland before television” (which makes one wonder how he himself was conceived).


Where will things go from here? Ireland has now become poor again after a decade or so of affluence during the hey-years of the Celtic Tiger, and to many that has meant a return to more traditional values before the country, as they say, “lost the run of itself”. So will we see a return to traditional comedy, to the hoary old yarns that cabaret performers like Jimmy O’Dea and Maureen Potter specialized in?


Hardly. The toothpaste is now out of the tube and most things are up for grabs. There are few sacred cows left, and few targets safe from the scabrous pens and tongues of our latterday satirists. Conservative audience members tell us that expletives are the sign of a poor vocabulary. Whether this is so or not, they’re as much part of the modern “act” as its iconoclasm.


The other main development in the humour gene is the phenomenon of “observational” wit, whereupon comedians, almost like the stand-up equivalent of method actors, dig deep into their neuroses in order to express themselves, in marked contrast to the “chicken and chips” type of comic that used to proliferate at cabaret clubs and trade quips willy-nilly. This phenomenon, which takes an idea and runs with it (or, in the case of the failed nouvelle vague would-be wit, walks) would seem to wage war against the idea of the oneliner. How many times have we seen stand-up comics almost apologize for “cracking a joke” in their routines, as if this is the one remaining taboo for the creative artist: the oneliner?


Tiernan has spoken of jokes as the bane of the stand-up comedian, something he should avoid like the plague for fear it will kill his stream of consciousness. This chimes with the oft-held belief that the main difference between Irish and British humour is that Irish humour is in the telling whereas the British prioritize the punchline. This is a facile generalization but it has a grain of truth. (Which reminds me of the “backlash” Paddy quip: Why are Irish jokes so simplistic? So the English can understand them. Boom boom.)


Oneliners, in any case, are the business of the anthologist, and I’ve featured as many of them here as I could find, even if they’ve been told reluctantly by Tiernan and his fellow revisionists who prefer to say things funny than say funny things, which at its worst can mean that the humour of a situation is lost in transit between the stage and the page – an occupational hazard for any anthologist.


The other quality we may discern in our present-day humorists is something we might describe as the disease of cleverosity, i.e. a sense of “Oh, aren’t we all very trendy and streetwise here”. This is apparent in the work of everyone from Colin Murphy to Andrew Maxwell to Ed Byrne, who cut their comedic teeth in Dublin’s Laughter Lounge and, to a lesser extent, on the television show The Panel, which was hosted by the aforementioned O’Briain. Their personas stand out in marked contrast to more “retro” talents like Jon Kenny and Pat Shortt of D’Unbelievables, who tend to give more of a “Simple Joe” vibe (while still remaining riotously funny). Set against the wilfully cruel and sexually outrageous new breed, Kenny, Shortt, Grace, Fox, Ginnity, Roach & Co. come across as positively quaint, even when they’re giving the wicked eye, or gag.


The bottom line, of course, is whether they make us laugh or not. Whether comedy is clever or dumb, whether it celebrates traditional values or contemporary ones – or indeed no values at all – we should reserve the right to judge it on whether it tickles our funnybone. At the end of the day the clown sticking his foot into the can of paint may cause as many bellylaughs as the Tommy Tiernans of this world trying to reinvent the wheel, or push himself into areas light years away from his forebears with post-Lenny Bruce-style grossness or outrage. In such circumstances, discussions of whether someone has breached bad taste or gone a bridge too far may be less relevant than whether a joke “works” or not. And that’s something nobody can predict, because, as everyone from Tony Hancock to Bob Monkhouse would observe, “It’s the way you tell ’em.”


The decision of whether that chemistry has successfully travelled from stage to page will rest with whatever readers this volume will find.




ABSENTEEISM


I joined a health club last year which cost me a fortune but I still didn’t lose any weight. Apparently you have to turn up. Hal Roach


When I was playing for Manchester United I used to go missing a lot: Miss America, Miss Uruguay, Miss Peru . . . George Best


A clergyman in Portadown told his congregation, “If you’d been here this morning to see the empty seats you’d have been ashamed of yourselves for staying away.” Tony Butler


Absence makes the heart go wander. Bill Kelly


It’s surprising how relatively few brides and grooms fail to turn up at their weddings, but these days it’s probably easier to go through a divorce than to work out what to do with the presents. David Slattery


My university career was over. It had been shortened somewhat by my failure to register for any course, a fact which had upset the bureaucrats. Ian MacPherson


Ireland is overrun by absentee landlords. Sir Boyle Roche


I only use my sick days for hangovers and soap opera weddings. Kate O’Brien




ABSURDITY


The definition of absurdity is an elephant hanging off a cliff with his tail tied to a daisy. Jack Cruise


The visitor complained of the long muddy avenue to the hotel. “Well now,” soothed the proprietor, “if it was any shorter it wouldn’t reach the house.” Tony Butler


After my grandfather died, my grandmother came to live with us. Which came as a bit of a shock to me, because she’s married to my other grandfather – who’s still alive. Michael Redmond


I’m thinking of setting up an Association for Non-Members. It’ll have no rules and won’t meet once a month. People will ring us and ask us for our reaction to the news of the day and we’ll say, “No comment, but don’t quote us on that.” Kevin Marron


All wooden gates in Ireland should be made of iron. Sir Boyle Roche




ABUSE


Why don’t you suck Cameron’s rod, you non-Irish cunt. Tweet directed at Dara O’Briain as a result of his perceived “treachery” towards the Irish after he moved to Britain


If you think the EU is going to be sorted out by dozy Sarkozy and his gang of snail-guzzling simpletons, you’d blinkin’ well believe the moon is made of Three Counties cheese. That frog-chomping bargain basement Napoleon is about as useful as a half-baked baguette in a swordfight with the Three Musketeers. Mick the Maverick


A man said to me, “Come here, Shit-for-Brains.” I said, “Are you offering to swap?” Michael Mee


In Ireland a man may be called a “fucker”, a “right fucker” or a “bad fucker”. A “right fucker” is usually worse than a “fucker” but don’t get alarmed if your friends call you one. The likelihood is that they’re just taking the piss out of you. Tadhg Hayes


Larry Gogan: “What ‘S’ is a native of Liverpool?”
Contestant: “Scumbag!”
Exchange on Gogan’s Just-a-Minute Quiz


The hierarchy of abuse in Ireland is like a freemasonry. Admission to this select group is normally at the level of “Bollocks”. Once you are dubbed a bollocks, it is then a straightforward ascent through the ranks. You become a “Big Bollocks”, an “Ignorant Bollocks” and so on, until you reach the penultimate level: a “Complete Bollocks”. There is only one step up from here and few people can aspire to achieve it: “Bollocks of the Highest Order”. Frank McNally




ACCENTS


The main reason English people get on well with the Irish is because they’re never quite sure from their accents whether they’re posh or common. Terry Wogan


It is absurd to say there are neither ruins nor curiosities in America when they have their mothers and their accents. Oscar Wilde


Terry Wogan took on a British accent when he went to England, but it was an Irish British accent. Now you have British people trying to imitate him. An Irishman started by imitating the English and now you have the English trying to imitate an Irishman trying to imitate the English. Shaun Geoghegan


Somebody should clip Sting around the head and tell him to stop using that ridiculous Jamaican accent. Elvis Costello


English women are mad about Irish men. When you ask them why, the answer is always the same: our accent. For some reason, they don’t really go for the pasty skin, the Guinness belly or the flamingo legs. Keith Farnan


He should be indicted for crimes against the Dublin accent. Myles Dungan on Kevin Spacey in Ordinary Decent Criminals


I once auditioned for the part of an Irish priest and was told that my Irish accent wasn’t appropriate for someone from Ireland. Malachy McCourt


When I speak in England and the English people hear my Irish accent they think of me as the sort of man who would be delivering their laundry. Brian Moore


There’s no Irish accent. Each county has a different one. Sean O’Casey


I even put on an accent when I’m impersonating myself. Des Bishop


With a Geordie accent you sound just the same after a stroke as before one. Neil Delamere




ACCIDENTS


I had a bad accident the other night. I was climbing over my wife to get into bed and I broke my arse on the lightbulb. Gene Fitzpatrick


“Officer, I’ve just been knocked down by my friend.”


“What gear was he in?”


“The usual woolly jumper and Nike runners.”


Liam O’Mahony


I once got hit by a Volkswagen. I had to go to the hospital to have it removed. Pat McCormick


My father always used to say “Whatever doesn’t kill you makes you stronger” – until his accident. Jimmy Carr


Every day of our lives we hear of cyclists being involved in accidents of one sort or another on our roads. Well I had a eureka moment the other day. All of a sudden it came to me: why don’t they leave their bikes at home and get the bus? Paddy Murray


The biggest mistake Bill Clinton ever made was not getting Teddy Kennedy to drive Monica Lewinsky home. Denis Leary


A Norwich Union customer collided with a cow. The questions and answers on the claim form were as follows:
Q. What warning was given by you?
A. Horn.
Q. What warning was given by the other party?
A. Moo.
Insurance company report


Mr Hughes, I hear you’ve been in a lot of plane crashes. Is it true you’re held together with wire and string? Maureen O’Hara to Howard Hughes


The Evening Herald says a man is knocked down by a car every three hours. He must be getting fed up of it. Shaun Connors


My wife told me she had some good news and some bad news for me the other day. I asked her to tell me the good news first. She said, “The air bag on the BMW works.” Dusty Young


Alex Higgins tried to perfect the art of freefall parachuting without a parachute. Declan Lynch on Higgins’ drunken fall from a window


Girl 1: “I crashed my car yesterday.”
Girl 2: “Where?”
Girl 1: “On the road.”
Overheard in Dublin


O’Hara fell from the scaffold and dropped two storeys. His fellow workers gathered around him and the foreman asked him, “Did the fall hurt you?” The victim felt his aching bones. “It wasn’t the fall that hurt me. It was the sudden stop.” Joan Larson Kelly




ACHIEVEMENTS


She didn’t know it couldn’t be done so she went ahead and did it. Bridget O’Donnell


One of the most pleasing experiences of my life was writing “Yeats” and “fuck” in the same sentence. Joe O’Connor


Everybody sets out to do something and everybody does something but no one does what he sets out to do. George Moore


As far as I can gather, Lady Diana’s only remarkable achievement was to get herself killed while in a tearing hurry to enjoy a night of leg-over with the upwardly mobile son of a Knightsbridge huckster. Hugh Leonard


I got a 155 once. It was a bus to Ilford. Snooker ace Ken Doherty


An Irishman would have been the first to climb Everest but he ran out of scaffolding. Noel Purcell


I made my film debut in Excalibur. My main achievement there was raping King Arthur’s mother in a full suit of armour. Gabriel Byrne




ACRONYMS


FAI stands for “Find an Irishman”. Paddy Mulligan


It’s just as well they weren’t called Pat and Rick. Joseph Dunne on John and Edward Grimes, aka Jedward


I used to be known as BOC, my initials. I had a brother called Finbar, who did even worse. Thank God I didn’t have one called Conor. Brendan O’Carroll


Brian Cowen is called Biffo because it’s an acronym for Big Ignorant Fucker from Offaly. Paul Byrne on Ireland’s former Taoiseach




ACTORS AND ACTING


People tell you acting is an easy life. Not really, because every eight weeks or so you’re basically back on the dole. Brendan Gleeson


I was useless at every job I did before acting. Some people say I’m useless at that too. Gabriel Byrne


The trouble with him is that he is in love with his wife and an actor can only afford to be in love with himself. George Bernard Shaw on an acquaintance


There was some evidence Jennifer Lopez could act in the early days, but then they started giving her lines and ruined it all. Brendan O’Connor


There’s nothing duller than a respectable actor. Actors should be rogues, mountebanks and strolling players. John Huston


I would like to amend the old acting adage “Never work with children or animals” to “Never work with children, animals or Denholm Elliott”. Gabriel Byrne


Most of the best acting we do in life is off-screen. Cyril Cusack


My most enjoyable acting experience was portraying Liz Hurley as a sexually-confused smalltown girl of thirty-three who still lives at home with the mammy, coaches the local ladies football team and plays bass in the AC/DC tribute band, 50–50. Katherine Lynch


Those whom the gods wish to punish they make mad – or actors. Donal McCann


Acting with Jeff Chandler was like acting with a broomstick. Maureen O’Hara


I never knew that cunt could act. John Ford on John Wayne after seeing Red River


She had many qualifications for an acting career. She was superficial, she had an excess of stupid vanity, and most of all she knew nothing about dramatic literature. Patrick Kavanagh


Acting is largely a matter of farting about in disguise. Peter O’Toole


I always admired you as an actor before you became a film star bollox. Flann O’Brien to James Mason


I’m paid to make an eejit of myself. Pat Shortt


Every now and then Arnold Schwarzenegger, the man once memorably described as looking like a condom stuffed with walnuts, does something to surprise us. Like acting. Ian O’Doherty


Rock Hudson knew as much about acting as a monkey did about chopping onions. Lee Dunne


Your best performances lie in the filing cabinets of therapists. Richard Harris to Marlon Brando


Look into the eyes of some Hollywood actresses and there’s no one home. God help us, it’s like looking at an unlit lamppost. Peter O’Toole


The suggestion that Michael Caine will live in legend is tantamount to prophesying that Rin Tin Tin will be solemnized beyond the memory of Marlon Brando. Richard Harris


Actresses start off as Cinderella and end up as the stepmother in Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs. Dervla Kirwan


If she were cast as Lady Godiva, the horse would steal the show. Patrick Murray on a poor actress


Acting isn’t about acting. It’s about not acting. Jack MacGowran


People don’t really notice when you’re bad. When you think you’re terrific, that’s when they say they didn’t like it. Stephen Rea


I’ve played everything but a harp. Lionel Barrymore


Actors are born with the rise of the curtain and we die with its fall. Every night in the presence of our patrons we write our new creation and every night it is blotted out forever. What use is it to say to the audience, “Ah but you should have seen me last Tuesday”? Micheál MacLiammóir


Actors are crap. John Ford




ADAM AND EVE


When Eve asked Adam “Do you love me?” he answered, “Who else?” Clare Boylan


If Adam was an Armagh footballer, he’d still be in Paradise. He would have refused the apple from Eve, seeing as it wasn’t on the diet sheet, and settled for a banana instead. Colm O’Rourke


The main reason Adam and Eve were so happy in the Garden of Eden was because Adam didn’t have to listen to Eve prattling on about all the other men she could have married. Frank Hall


Adam and Eve ate themselves out of house and home. Frankie Blowers


Man came first. They usually do. Cliodhna O’Flynn


Adam was the world’s first book-keeper. He turned over a leaf and made an entry. Sean Kilroy




ADDICTIONS


I’m on the see-food diet. Whenever I see food, I eat it. Derek Davis


When I was an altar boy as a child I became addicted to congealed candle grease. I used to slug it down with altar wine and Communion hosts. Gabriel Byrne


I have a drink problem. I can’t get enough of it. Christy Brown


It’s official: Nicorette is the best cure for nicotine addiction. Just put a patch over each eye and you won’t be able to find your cigarettes. Brendan O’Carroll


“Golf, golf, golf,” she wailed to her husband as he started to throw the clubs into the old Merc last Sunday. “I really believe I’d drop dead if you spent one weekend at home.” “Now dear,” he answered, “bribery will get you nowhere.”James N. Healy


Before I got into crocheting I learned to knit. Crack cocaine had nothing on the addictive powers of knitting for me. I’d have got up in the middle of the night to knit. And did. Terry Prone




ADVERTISEMENTS


If I were Ikea’s marketing department I would use the slogan “More shit than you actually need” on all promotional mat erial. Because that is exactly what Ikea is. Fiona Looney


For Sale. Beautiful Wedding Dress. Only Worn Twice. Ad in Roscommon Herald


Janet Reno inserted an advert in the classifieds: “Husband wanted”. The next day she received a hundred letters. They all said the same thing: “You can have mine”. John Scally


Young lady required to work in accounts office. Previous experience not essential, but must be able to type. Ad quoted by Patrick Myler


Gentleman requires first-class accommodation, full board, in quiet guesthouse in seaside resort where he can put up with his wife for the first two weeks in August. Ad quoted by Patrick Myler


Datsun Saloon 120Y for immediate sale. Body in terrible condition. Front seating most uncomfortable. Would make ideal chicken coop. Also suitable for bringing turf from the bog. Car ad in Kerry’s Eye


A tailor’s advertisement making sentimental remarks to a milliner’s advertisement in the middle of an upholsterer’s and decorator’s advertisement. George Bernard Shaw on a typical play in the 1890s


I’ve been asked to come up with an advertising slogan for Guinness. I’ve just thought of a good one: “It makes you drunk”. Brendan Behan


The best part of American TV is the ads. Nuala O’Faolain


I lost my dog so I put an ad in the paper. I wasn’t sure how to word it so I just wrote “Here, boy”. Frank Carson


Black sheep disappointed in life would marry scapegoat with troubled past. Ad spotted by Samuel Beckett in Paris in 1953


For Sale: Austin 1972 Hearse. Body In Good Condition. Belfast Telegraph


I saw this advert in an Irish paper: “Before using your hair tonic I had three bald patches. Now I have only one.” Kevin Murtie




ADVICE


I always remember the advice I got from my Career guidance teacher. I asked him, “How do I get into medical school?” He said, “Donate your body to science.” Dan O’Dowd


Never take Ecstasy when you’re visiting a Holocaust museum. Sean Hughes


Don’t ask an Irish person how many drinks he’s going to have on a given night. He wouldn’t understand the question. Tommy Tiernan


A good man giving bad advice is more dangerous than a nasty man giving bad advice. Conor Cruise O’Brien


My mum told me the best time to ask Dad for anything was during sex – not the best advice I’ve ever been given. I burst in through the bedroom door saying “Can I have a new bike?” and he was very upset. But his secretary was surprisingly nice about it. Jimmy Carr


When facts conflict with the legend, print the legend. John Ford


Al Pacino told me, “Don’t sleep with your co-stars.” I think it’s a bit late for that. Colin Farrell


If people keep pushing tradition on you about your impending marriage, tell them you’ve decided to adopt the ancient one of the Aztecs where they sacrificed the bride’s family’s first-born son and ate his liver over the wedding altar. Peter Downey


If your girls are not in at the hours appointed, lay the lash upon their backs. That was the good old system and it should be the system today as well. Directive to parents from the Bishop of Galway in 1927


The world is only a blue bag. Knock a squeeze out of it when you can. Eric Cross


Surprise the woman in your life. Marry her sister. Foggy Spellman


“Live every day as if it’s your last,” my grandma used to say to me. I can still feel the soft skin of her hands around my neck. Kevin McAleer


My mother had a way of giving advice that made her sound like a cross between Lady Bracknell and the Delphic oracle. It wasn’t the word of God. It was the word of God’s superior. Terry Prone


Don’t touch a woman’s knee at the table. She has an instinctive knowledge of whether a man who does this is caressing her or only wiping his greasy fingers on her stocking. George Moore


When passing for Irish, you’re advised to go easy on the deodorant and the shampoo. Dandruff is de rigueur. Sean Kelly


Never make a promise you can’t break. Gene Kerrigan


If you need time to think, ask the questioner to ask the question again. Then pretend not to understand it. W. B. O’Carolan


To drink gin properly you have to be female, forty-five, and sitting on the stairs. Dylan Moran


Never take anyone’s advice. George Bernard Shaw




THE AFTERLIFE


I’m an agnostic. I believe there’s something, but I don’t believe it’s the one where we all either go to hell or shake hands with God in heaven, sit down for porter and meet our Uncle Jack. Ronnie Drew


I’m an atheist, but I’d love to be proved wrong. I’d love to wake up somewhere floating or whatever in a place where nothing happens – a permanent sense of being slightly pissed with your friends. Roddy Doyle


Them that does all the talk about how nice it is in the next world, I don’t see them in any great hurry to get there. Brendan Behan


I don’t think much of this one! James Joyce’s response when asked what he thought of the next world


My theory about Judgement Day is that life is hard enough. If the first words out of God’s mouth when I meet him aren’t “Well done, you came through that” I’m going to go for the fucker. Tommy Tiernan


The first thing I’d say to God if I met him in the next world would be, “I’ve been dying to see you.” Ben Dunne


On the off-chance that there’s no hereafter, won’t the goodie-goodies get a terrible kick in the arse. Charlie McCreevy


I couldn’t tell you where Dermot Morgan is now, but wherever it is, Dermot didn’t believe in it. Peter Howick on the late star who played Father Ted


Is there an afterlife? There should be, because there’s an afterbirth. Kevin McAleer


I once had this great idea that in the afterlife I could ask dead people so many questions. I’d ask Hitler’s mother if she ever heard of contraception, Lee Harvey Oswald how much the CIA had promised him, the guy who invented football if he hates Man United as much as the rest of us, William Tell’s son if he was to do it all again would he not use a large melon, and the people of Pompeii what the hell they were thinking of building there. Tom Reilly




AGE


Remember when grooving out at a Bob Dylan gig was a way of showing you were hip? Now it’s a way of showing your replaced hip. Pat Fitzpatrick


This little boy is crying. A man says to him, “What’s your problem?” The boy says, “I don’t know what age I am.” The man says, “Are you interested in sex, drugs and money?” The boy says, “No.” “Then you’re three,” the man tells him. Noel V. Ginnity


Alice Cooper identified the biggest problem with being an ageing rocker: It’s hard to sing songs about hating your parents when you hit fifty. So he threw in the towel and turned to golf. Pat Fitzpatrick


Thirty-five is a very attractive age. London society is full of women of the very highest birth who have, of their own free choice, remained thirty-five for years. Oscar Wilde


I’ve hit that age now where I’m too old to be young and too young to be old. It’s the age when you start getting invited to dinner parties. Sean Hughes


It’s hard for boybands to realize that the vast majority of their audience are probably seven or eight years of age. Paul Keogh


I wish I could tell you my age but it keeps changing. Greer Garson


If you’re going to lie about your age, do it in the opposite direction than most people. If you’re thirty-nine, tell them you’re fifty-five and they’ll think you look brilliant. Frank Hall


Some people react to the ageing process by back-combing what is left of their hair, wearing suede denims and discovering that the young woman with whom one had a rapport at that dimly lit party last night is in fact one’s daughter’s schoolmate. Hugh Leonard


When I became middle-aged, for the first time in my life I felt I had something of value to say. The problem was, by now nobody wanted to hear it. Mary McEvoy


Children are growing up too fast nowadays. I met a ten-year-old girl at a party the other day. She said, “You do your hair and put on make-up but nobody knows the real you. Get me a Martini.” Dylan Moran


If fifty is the new forty, does that mean that when you’re twelve you’re still looking for your soother? Stephen Byrne




AIRLINES


I want to play football for Ireland. I qualify because I flew Aer Lingus once. Jimmy Greaves


I used to think cunnilingus was an Irish airline until I discovered Smirnoff. Bernard Manning


Ryanair trips to Luton are cheap, but make sure you check beforehand if you’re allowed to bring a suitcase, and if the plane has actual wings. Joe O’Connor


I refuse to travel on Virgin Airlines. I don’t like planes that don’t go all the way. Conal Gallen


I don’t know why they call it Virgin airlines. I’ve seen the air hostesses. They all have mattresses strapped to their backs. Brendan O’Carroll


People ask me how we can have such low fares in Ryanair. I tell them our pilots work for nothing. Ryanair boss Michael O’Leary


Ryanair gets us all eventually. I will be late. I will have no ID. I will forget the email confirmation. The check-in queue will be too long. I will not have shaved. They won’t like my jumper. Paul Kilduff


Yes, Ryanair is cheap, but now they’re talking about charging you to use the loo. It’s only a matter of time before we’ll be asked to bring our own parachutes. Damien Tiernan


Do we carry rich people on our flights? Yes. I flew on one this morning and I’m very rich. Michael O’Leary


It isn’t terrorism that bothers me when I fly, it’s Ryanair. They’re talking about getting rid of seats and tickets now. Pilots will be the next thing to go. They’ll just get these giant catapults and fire people in the general direction of their destination. Ardal O’Hanlon


The emblem of the New Zealand air force is a kiwi. Kiwis can’t fly. Neil Delamere




ALCOHOL


Paddy said he couldn’t go to the party because he had a bad case of laryngitis. His friend said, “Come on, they’ll drink anything there.” Jack Cruise


The problem with Ireland and drink is that we don’t have a problem with having a problem with it. If other people have a problem with it, that’s their problem. Deirdre O’Kane


On a recent visit to my sister in Brighton I tried an ale called Old Speckled Hen. Warmed-up baby puke, says you. OK, but as warmed-up baby puke vomit goes, it was very tasty. Pat Fitzpatrick




ALIMONY


Alimony is proof that you pay for past mistakes. And pay. And pay. And pay . . . Peter O’Toole


I was once so drunk I proposed marriage to a man. He should have accepted. I pay very good alimony. Richard Harris




THE ALPHABET


Because I came from a poor area, my school had a small budget and was unable to teach the second half of the alphabet. So, to me, anything past the letter “m” is pretty much a mystery. George Carlin




AMBITIONS


If I ruled Ireland for a day I’d make Roscommon into a handball alley. Katherine Lynch


Ambition is a dirty word in my family. You get told, “Stop showing off. Jaysus, I could act better meself with a fucking bag over me head.” Aidan Quinn


My greatest ambition is to marry the Pope, have 2.7 kids, divorce him on grounds of mental cruelty, win custody of the two older kids and leave him to change the nappy on the remaining point seven. David Norris


Ideally I’d like to spend two evenings a week talking to Proust, and another conversing with the Holy Ghost. Edna O’Brien


I’d love to shoot the Pope because I know he’d forgive me. Tommy Tiernan


I’d like to be a pop singer, and if not, a cash register. Caller to 5–7 Live radio show


The lecturer was proud of his ancestry and didn’t conceal it from his County Cork audience. “I was born an Englishman,” he said, “I live as an Englishman and I hope to die an Englishman.” “Yerra,” came a voice from the back of the hall, “have ye no ambition in ye at all?” Doug Anderson


I’d like to get married and have four children one day. Then I’d do something else the next day. Michael Redmond


When I die I want to decompose in a barrel of porter and have it served in all the pubs in Dublin. J. P. Donleavy


My burning desire is to be a monk. I’ve had enough women in my life to know that lurking under that Helena Rubinstein exterior is a very vicious animal. Richard Harris


I have no ambition. I used to be ashamed of that, but then I came across the word in an old dictionary and looked up its etymology. It comes from the Latin ambitio which means “Walking around looking for votes”. John McGahern


As a child I dreamed of jumping trains in the US dustbowl like Woody Guthrie. But then I got to my teens and it was, “I’ll take the 7.15 to Portarlington, please.” Tommy Tiernan


Yeats’ occult mission, it seemed, was to celebrate the wedding of Madame Blavatsky and Finn MacCumhaill. Frank O’Donnell on Yeats’ simultaneous espousal of theosophy and Ireland’s folk history


When I die I think I’d like to get scattered partially from the power station in Aghada (high, stripy, near the sea) and partially into a tray of freshly baked raspberry scones (delicious, warm, buttery). Maeve Higgins


When I was twelve I decided I was going to be a writer. I told a friend and he said, “You’ll have to go to university first.” So I abandoned the idea for a couple of years and went back to thinking I might make a go of killing people. Dermot Bolger


My ultimate vocation in life is to be an irritant. Elvis Costello




AMERICA AND AMERICANS


Americans are crazy people. They treat cigarette smokers like villainous carriers of the Black Death, and yet every home is a virtual arsenal, bulging with handguns. Babes from birth suck on the teated muzzles of .38 revolvers and are trained to perforate anyone who might call to the wrong address after nightfall. Hugh Leonard


The 100 per cent American is 99 per cent idiot. George Bernard Shaw


George Bush was the man who put the “er” back into America. Joe O’Connor


Americans believe in life, liberty and the pursuit of par. David Robbins


An American was crossing Murphy’s field and said to him, “Is the bull safe?” Murphy replied, “He’s a lot safer than you are.” Hal Roach


They say anyone in the US can become President. Maybe that’s the problem. Brian Moore


There are two kinds of people in America: fat fuckers and fit fuckers. Tommy Tiernan


Americans will go on adoring me until I say something nice about them. George Bernard Shaw


I sometimes think people flock to America because nobody dies there. Everyone passes on, passes away, goes to their eternal rest, breathes their last or shuffles off the mortal coil. But die? Not on your Nellie. Malachy McCourt


Ireland has everything in common with America today – except language. Oscar Wilde


Americans are so thick they couldn’t tip shite off a wellington boot if the instructions weren’t on the heel. Patrick Kielty


Americans are like a broken bicycle saddle. They give you a pain in the arse. Brendan Behan


America is air-conditioned land-cruisers drenched in muzak, with Coca-Cola available from a tap in the dashboard. Patrick Campbell


Only 20 per cent of Americans possess passports so we must be grateful for small mercies. Paul Kilduff


America is a country that has leapt from barbarism to decadence without touching civilization. John O’Hara


America is a place where most people believe professional wrestling is real but 9/11 was faked. Michael Cullen


Visiting America was like falling asleep in your local cinema while watching a film and waking up to find that you were actually in it. Jimmy Higgins




THE ANGLO-IRISH


An Anglo-Irishman only works at riding horses, drinking whiskey and reading double-meaning jokes at Trinity College. Brendan Behan


In Ireland we have two types of Irish. We have “Irish” and we have “Anglo-Irish”. You can always tell the Anglo-Irish because they wear tweeds and carry shotguns and they live in London. Dave Allen


An Anglo-Irishman is a Protestant on a horse. Brendan Behan


Ireland is a product of the Anglo-Saxon imagination. Brendan Behan




ANIMALS


The black dog was the only intelligent member of the family. He was poisoned, and no one will convince me it wasn’t suicide. Hugh Leonard


I never really liked Cheetah the chimp in the Tarzan films. He didn’t like me either, or any girls. He adored Johnny Weissmuller but was terribly jealous of me. Maureen O’Sullivan


A tenant complained to a landlord about the profusion of mice in his flat. “There isn’t a single mouse in that flat,” the landlord protested. “I know,” said the tenant, “they’re all married with large families.” Jimmy O’Dea


Two dinosaurs were dating one another for two hundred years, after which they began holding hands. After another two hundred years, the male dinosaur asked the female if he could sleep with her. “I’d love to,” she replied, “but I’m having my decade.” Foggy Spellman


Why do we call them guinea pigs when they’re not pigs and they don’t come from Guinea? Josef Locke


If one person calls you a donkey, ignore him. If two people do it, buy a saddle. Austin O’Malley


The safari park had a notice that said, “Elephants: Please Stay In Your Car”. Spike Milligan


If you crossed a chicken with a zebra, would you get a four-legged chicken with its own barcode? Archie Hughes


All the animals in the world went into Noah’s Ark in pairs but the worms went in apples. James McKeon


The English country gentleman galloping after a fox: the unspeakable in pursuit of the uneatable. Oscar Wilde


I never thought much of the courage of a lion-tamer. In the cage he is at least safe from people. George Bernard Shaw


Two lions were walking through O’Connell Street at a weekend. One turned to the other and said, “Quiet today, isn’t it?” Val Doonican


When I was a kid, the idea of having a pet really appealed to me but we never had one. My parents said the road we lived on was too busy and it might get run over. This was a bit rich given that we played football on it all summer long and cars were so rare that when one went by you wanted to photograph it. Dave Fanning


When a lion escapes from a circus in Africa, how do they know when they’ve caught the right one? George Carlin




ANONYMITY


There was once an Irishman who sent a cheque to his aunt as a birthday gift but he didn’t sign it as he didn’t want her to know who sent it. Peter Hornby


Anyone who would stoop so low as to write an anonymous letter should at least sign his name to it. Sir Boyle Roche




ANTI-CLIMAXES


All he said to me was “Do you like truffles?” “Yes,” I replied, “I am very fond of truffles.” James Joyce on a meeting with Marcel Proust


I’m a terrible lover. The best I can give a woman is an anticlimax. Des Sheehy


What if we simply altogether stopped having erections? Enough sperm floating about the place. Samuel Beckett


Once after sex I lit the cigarette and said, “You were great,” and she shouted, “You can put it in now, Sean.” Sean Hughes


Life is a long rehearsal for a play that’s never produced. Micheál MacLiammóir


Sky TV has devoted such resources to the build-up, it seems a shame to spoil it all with the actual competition, which is bound to be an anti-climax. Declan Lynch on the 2006 Ryder Cup


They say he has sex nearly every night of the week. Nearly on Monday, nearly on Tuesday, nearly on Wednesday . . . Hal Roach


The highlight of our stay in Cayenne, French Guinea, was the time we saw a dog crossing the street. We still talk about it. Hector O’hEochagáin




APATHY


Neil Jordan is the master of the mutter, the Fellini of pained indifference. Getting him to be open is rather like trying to persuade Greta Garbo to go ice-skating in the nude with you in broad daylight. Barry Egan


I don’t give a shite if anyone likes me or not. Ryanair boss Michael O’Leary


A foreign correspondent once asked why political candidates in Ireland “stood” for office while in the United States and Britain they “ran” for it. The answer of course is that you can’t run for anything with your head in the sand. Dick Walsh


If I’ve ever offended anyone in any of my acts I’d like to say from the bottom of my heart . . . I couldn’t give a fuck. Brendan O’Carroll


Pierce Brosnan is so laid-back you almost want to check him for a pulse. Ciara Dwyer


What’s the difference between ignorance and apathy? I don’t know and I don’t care. Dominic Behan


I once became a sleeping partner in a wine business. Someone unkindly said I was sometimes more of a comatose one. George Best


The vodka malaise is the one that imbues the sufferer with such apathy that if the world were coming to an end it would merely be welcomed. Tom Galvin


So little time, so little to do. Samuel Beckett




APHRODISIACS


I find financial insecurity a great aphrodisiac. Marian Keyes


The Irish G-spot is guilt. Cliodhna O’Flynn


“Well, luv, did ye give him the ten oysters before going to bed to get him goin’ like I told ye?”


“Indeed I did, luv, but I think only five of them worked.” Paul Ryan




APOLOGIES


I was asked to speak at a screening of The Commitments in Amherst once and only one guy turned up at the lecture. He apologized on behalf of the entire population of America. Roddy Doyle


I had sex for five hours once, but four and a half was apologizing. Conan O’Brien


Alex Higgins was very good at apologizing, but then he had a lot of practice. Dennis Taylor


The “could have been worse” apology is where you grovel for murdering my budgie but draw my attention to the fact that my goldfish are still circling their bowl whereas you could have had them for an appetizer. Terry Prone




APPEARANCE


A man carved from a turnip looking out from astonished eyes. W. B. Yeats on George Moore


W. B. Yeats looked like an umbrella left behind at a picnic. George Moore in retaliation


Kitty Brucknell looks just like Charlize Theron . . . from Monster. Katherine Lynch


Why don’t you start neglecting your appearance? Then maybe it’ll go away. Cecil Sheridan


Have you ever seen a picture of a murderer and thought: He’s actually really good-looking? Sharon Horgan


Jo O’Meara looks uncannily like the bastard child of Pat Butcher and Vinnie Jones. Ian O’Doherty


Possibly as a result of my rugby-ball-shaped head, I have been informed that I am not unlike one of Tony Soprano’s henchmen. Dara O’Briain


Now that Kiefer Sutherland has shed the two tons of play-dough that used to be his face, he’s beginning to look eerily like his father. John Boland


Liza Minnelli’s last husband was a boiled egg in sunglasses. Graham Norton on David Gest


Doctor: “I don’t like the look of your husband.”
Woman: “Neither do I, doctor, but he’s kind to the children.”
Laura Stack


All my mother’s family have that “taxi driver from Tel Aviv” look. Bono


I saw Lee Majors the other day. He looked a million dollars – he’s really let himself go. Eddie Bannon


I once saw an Argentinian lapdancer whose unrestrained bosom hopped around like the balls in a Lottery machine. She had what a friend of mine calls a BOBFOC – Body Off Baywatch, Face Off Crimewatch. Philip Nolan


John Daly has one of the worst haircuts I’ve ever seen. He looks like he has a divot over each ear. David Feherty


It is only shallow people who do not judge by appearances. Oscar Wilde


When I played Rashers Tierney in Strumpet City I looked like a slightly depressed hyena. David Kelly


The Virgin Prunes looked like a bunch of pre-Raphaelite serial killers. Ferdia MacAnna


Des Lynam is a mythical creature, half man and half moustache. Martin Kelner


Amy Winehouse looked like a poster for neglected horses. Michael Cullen


Madeleine Stowe’s freakishly huge lips are pumped so full of collagen, they now resemble a Salvador Dalí sofa. Donald Clarke


I’m not saying she’s ugly, but one night she walked into a bar and seven men took the pledge. Hal Roach


One look at Wayne Rooney tells you he’s a product of the Irish vegetable gene pool, with a potato for a face, a turnip in his skull and a vermilion carrot in his trousers. One look at Peter Crouch tells you he’s a true son of England, with a sheep skull where his face should be, a mangel-wurzel where most people keep their frontal lobe, and a purple cucumber down below. Kevin Myers




APPLES


There was a time when an apple a day kept the doctor away. Now it’s malpractice insurance. Malachy Smyth


With a bagful of apples you can have a great time with the doctor’s wife. Frank Carson


It wasn’t the apple on the tree but the pair on the ground, I believe, that caused the trouble in the Garden of Eden. M. D. O’Connor




ARCHITECTURE


The Colosseum is a wreck. They should have employed Irish builders. Tony Cascarino


The city manager and his assistants regard me as a prick in the fat arse of municipal pretension. Environment campaigner Frank McDonald


Rome wasn’t built in a day, but then I wasn’t on that job. Brian Behan


All modern architects should be pulled down and redeveloped as car parks. Spike Milligan


The most famous building in the heart of Dublin is the Abbey Theatre, once the city morgue and now entirely restored to its original purpose. Frank O’Connor


I have a theory about architecture in Los Angeles. I think all the houses came to a costume party and they all came as different countries. Michael O’Donoghue


Galway is a victim of some of the worst architectural planning since the bombing of Dresden. Tommy Tiernan


Dublin’s inner-city architecture is like a lady in the morning without her make-up on. Jim Tunney


Dublin’s Temple Bar was a shithole in the mid-nineties and since then, year on year, it’s become even shitholier. Michael O’Doherty




ARGUMENTS


A woman has the last word in every argument. Anything a man says after that is the beginning of a new argument. Paul O’Farrell


Never argue with a woman when she’s tense – or relaxed. Frank Kelly


They say never go to bed mad. With this in mind, my wife and I once stayed up for six months. Brendan Grace


The best way to win an argument with a woman is to say the three little words every woman always wants to hear: “You are right”. John D. Sheridan


There’s no arguing with Johnson for when his pistol misses fire he knocks you down with the butt end of it. Oliver Goldsmith on Samuel Johnson


My last relationship was one big argument. The only reason I stayed in it was to win the argument. Ed Byrne




ARMS


Armpits lead lives of quiet perspiration. Patrick Murray
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