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  INTRODUCTION


  Recent research by an English academic has unearthed jokes dating back to Roman times. It seems that when the Romans weren’t throwing Christians to the lions, they enjoyed nothing more than a good laugh. A third-century joke book written in Greek contains more than 250 Roman rib-ticklers, including probably the earliest ever doctor joke:
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        “Doctor,” asked the patient, “whenever I get up after a sleep, I feel dizzy for half an hour, then I’m all right.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The doctor replied: “Then wait for half an hour before getting up.”

      
    

  


  And if that didn’t go down a storm at the forum, there was always this ancient version of the Monty Python dead parrot sketch:
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        A man bought a slave who died soon after. When he complained, the slave seller replied: “Well, he didn’t die when I owned him.”

      
    

  


  
    Fast forward 1,800 years and the ideas behind many modern jokes can be traced back to the basic principles instigated by the Romans. In fact, take a trip on a cruise ship and you’ll hear the resident entertainer still telling many of the original gags. Meanwhile new jokes are constantly evolving. The cult of celebrity has brought about numerous jokes at the expense of the rich and famous while the fallout from the recession has meant that bankers have temporarily replaced lawyers as the people we most love to hate. Politicians come and go, but while comics have struggled to invent material on Barack Obama, happily there are still a few new George W. Bush jokes because where humorists are concerned, even though he is no longer in office, Dubya is the gift that just keeps on giving.

  


  The vast majority of jokes in this book are brand new with the occasional classic thrown in, including the one about two nuns in a bath. I confess to having no idea how old that particular gem is. Who knows, it might originally have been a Roman bath.


  
    Geoff Tibballs, 2009
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  ACCIDENTS
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        A man called his wife from hospital and told her that his finger had been cut off on the building site where he worked.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Oh my God!” cried the wife. “The whole finger?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “No,” he said, “the one next to it.”
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        A woman was driving along the road when the car in front braked suddenly and she ploughed into the back of it.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        When the driver got out, the woman saw that he was a dwarf. He said: “I’m not happy.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The woman said: “Well, which one ARE you?”
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        Why didn’t the little boy tell his mother that he had been sucking a tube of glue?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Because his lips were sealed.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A man was annoyed when his wife told him that a car had backed into hers, damaging the front bumper, and that she hadn’t made a note of the licence plate number.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “What kind of car was he driving?” asked the husband.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “I don’t know,” she said. “I can never tell one make of car from another.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Hearing this, the husband decided it was time for her to learn and for the next few days, whenever they were out on the road, he made her name each car they passed until he was satisfied that she could identify every make.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        It worked. A week later, she bounded in with a big grin on her face. “Darling,” she said. “I hit a Pontiac G8!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        What happened when two weathermen each broke an arm and a leg in an accident?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        They were worried about the four casts.
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        The telephone rang at dawn. “Hello, Señor Ralph? This is Alfredo, the caretaker at your country house.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Hi, Alfredo. What can I do for you? Is there a problem?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Uh, I am just calling to tell you, Señor Ralph, that your parrot died.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “My parrot? Dead? The one that won the international competition?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Yes, Señor, that’s the one.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Damn! That’s a pity. I spent a small fortune on that bird. What did he die from?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “From eating rotten meat, Señor Ralph.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Rotten meat? Who the hell fed him rotten meat?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Nobody, Señor. He ate the meat of the dead horse.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Dead horse? What dead horse?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “The thoroughbred, Señor Ralph.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “My prize thoroughbred is dead?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Yes, Señor Ralph, he died from all that work pulling the water cart.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Are you insane? What water cart?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “The one we used to put out the fire, Señor.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “My God! What fire are you talking about?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “The one at your house, Señor. A candle fell and the curtains caught fire.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “What the hell . . . ? Are you telling me that my $5m mansion is destroyed because of a candle?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Yes, Señor Ralph.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “But there’s electricity at the house! What was the candle for?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “For the funeral, Señor Ralph.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “What bloody funeral?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Your wife’s, Señor Ralph. She showed up one night out of the blue and I thought she was a thief. So I hit her with your new Tiger Woods’ Nike driver.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        There was a lengthy silence.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Alfredo, if you broke that driver, you’re in real trouble . . .”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        I walked into a blind man today. I didn’t see him. I couldn’t believe the irony.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        
          
            
              
                “I was in front of an ambulance the other day, and I noticed that the word ‘ambulance’ was spelled in reverse print on the hood of the ambulance. And I thought, ‘Well, isn’t that clever?’ I look in the rear-view mirror, I can read the word ‘ambulance’ behind me. Of course, while you’re reading, you don’t see where you’re going, you crash, you need an ambulance. I think they’re trying to drum up some business on the way back from lunch.


                Jerry Seinfeld”
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        A woman was asked to give a talk on the power of prayer to her local women’s group. With her husband sitting in the audience, she recounted how they had turned to God when her husband suffered an unfortunate accident.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Three months ago,” she began, “my husband Colin was knocked off his bicycle and his scrotum was smashed. The pain was excruciating and the doctors didn’t know if they could help him. They warned that our lives might never be the same again. Colin was unable to get close to either me or the children and every move caused him enormous discomfort. It meant we could no longer touch him around the scrotum.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “So we prayed that the doctors would be able to repair him. Fortunately our prayers were answered and they were able to piece together the crushed remnants of Colin’s scrotum and wrap wire around it to hold it in place. They said he should make a complete recovery and regain full use of his scrotum.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        As the audience burst into spontaneous applause, a lone man walked up to the stage. He announced: “Good afternoon. My name is Colin, and I just want to tell my wife once again that the word is ‘sternum’.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Did you hear about the carpenter who accidentally sat on his electric drill and was bored to tears?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        
          
            
              
                I drove past the fire department the other day, and they had a big public awareness sign that read: “Are your house numbers visible?” I thought: “Who cares? How about you just stop at the house that’s on fire?”
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        Driving home late one night, a man spotted a car on fire. He rushed over to help and saw that a beautiful woman was trapped inside, bleeding to death. He dragged her to safety from the flames, wrapped her in a blanket and drove her to the nearest hospital. Over the next six months, he regularly donated blood to keep her alive. It was touch and go whether she pulled through, but eventually she did recover and later that year they got married.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        For two years they lived happily together, but then she grew restless and decided to leave him. As she came down the stairs one morning, carrying two large suitcases and a set of car keys, he challenged her: “Where are you going?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “I’m leaving you,” she said coldly.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “What are you doing with the car keys?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “I’m leaving in the Mercedes.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “No, you’re not. It’s my car. I paid for that. You’re not having it.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Fine,” she said, and threw the keys at him.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “And what’s in those bulging suitcases?” he demanded.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “My clothes,” she said.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “You mean the clothes I’ve paid for? They’re not going anywhere!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Fine,” she said, tipping out the cases before stripping off completely and hurling her clothes at him.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “And,” he continued, warming to the theme, “what about the blood in your body? I sat with you for six months in the hospital. You know half of the blood is mine. You’re not going anywhere.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        With that, she whipped out her tampon and said: “I’ll pay you back in monthly instalments!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        
          
            
              
                “Apparently 50,000 people died from driving last year, and 10,000 died from drinking. Yet only 500 died from drink-driving. Then again, only two people died from drink-driving and juggling. I think that’s my safest way home then.


                Lee Mack”
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        A man phoned the fire department and said: “I have just had my front yard landscaped, I have nice new flowerbeds, a rose border, a new fish pond and a fountain.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Very nice,” said the fire chief, “but what does that have to do with the fire service?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The caller said: “Because next door’s house is on fire, and I don’t want your men trampling all over my front yard!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A man returned to his parked BMW to find the headlights broken and considerable damage to the front end of the car. There was no sign of the offending vehicle, but he was relieved to see that there was a note stuck under the windshield wiper.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The note read: “Sorry I just backed into your car. The witnesses who saw the accident are nodding and smiling at me because they think I’m leaving my name, address and other particulars. But I’m not.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Two paramedics arrived at the scene of a car crash. The driver of the car was sitting in his seat, screaming hysterically.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        One of the paramedics tried to calm him. “Take deep breaths and pull yourself together. Be thankful that at least you haven’t gone through the windshield like your passenger,” and he pointed at a girl lying unconscious by the side of the road. “She looks in a really bad state.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Still crying uncontrollably, the driver yelled: “You haven’t seen what’s in her mouth!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A man was crossing the road when he was hit by a car, which then sped off. A police officer asked the injured man: “Did you get a look at the driver?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “No,” he said, “but I can tell you it was my ex-wife.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “How do you know that?” asked the officer.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “I’d recognize her laugh anywhere.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        The freeway near Los Angeles was blocked for three hours after a truck driven by a three-legged man crashed into a car driven by a bearded lady. Police described it as a freak accident.
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  ACCOUNTANTS
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        An accountant read a nursery rhyme to his young child. Afterwards he said: “No, son, when Little Bo Peep lost her sheep, that wouldn’t be tax deductible. But I like your thinking.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        What does an accountant say when you ask him the time? – “It’s 10.12 and thirteen seconds . . . no, wait . . . fourteen seconds . . . no, wait . . . fifteen seconds . . .”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A businessman told his neighbour that his company was looking for a new accountant.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Didn’t your company hire a new accountant a few weeks ago?” asked the neighbour.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Yes,” replied the businessman. “That’s the accountant we’re looking for.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        In preparation for starting a new office job, a young accountant spent a week with the retiring accountant whom he was replacing. He hoped to pick up a few tips from the old master and studied his daily routine intently.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Every morning the experienced accountant began the day by opening his desk drawer, taking out a frayed envelope and removing a yellowing piece of paper. He then read it, nodded his head sagely, returned the envelope to the drawer and started his day’s work.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        After the old man retired, the new boy could hardly wait to read for himself the message in the drawer, particularly since he felt somewhat inadequate about stepping into such illustrious shoes. Surely, he thought to himself, the envelope must contain the secret to accounting success, a pearl of wisdom to be treasured forever. The anticipation was so great that his hands were actually trembling as he opened the drawer and took out the mysterious envelope. And there, inside, on that aged piece of paper he read the following message:

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Debits in the column nearest the potted plant; credits in the column towards the door.”

      
    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        How do you know when an accountant is on vacation?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        He doesn’t wear a tie to work and comes in at 8.31.

      
    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Two accountants were in a bank when a gang of armed robbers burst in. While some of the robbers snatched bundles of cash from the tellers, others lined the customers up against the wall and relieved them of their wallets, watches and other valuables.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        As the robbers moved down the line, one accountant pressed something into the hand of the other accountant.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “What’s this?” said the second accountant without looking down.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        His colleague replied: “It’s that $100 I owe you.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A Martian landed on Earth to plunder, pillage and burn. He went up to the owner of the first house he saw and said: “I’m a Martian just arrived from the other side of the galaxy. We’re here to destroy your civilization, pillage and burn. What do you think about that?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The owner replied: “I don’t have an opinion, I’m an accountant.”

      
    

  


  
    
      Why do accountants need pocket calculators? Surely they can count the number of pockets they’ve got.

    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        An architect, an artist and an accountant were discussing whether it was better to spend time with a wife or a mistress. The architect said he enjoyed time with a wife, building a solid foundation for an enduring relationship. The artist said he enjoyed time with a mistress, because of the passion and mystery. The accountant said he liked both.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Both?” chorused the others.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Yes,” said the accountant. “If you have a wife and a mistress, they will each assume you are spending time with the other woman, which means you can go to the office and get some work done.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        If an accountant’s wife has trouble sleeping, what does she say?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Darling, tell me about your work.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        What did the middle-aged accountant say by way of a chat-up line to the new girl in the office?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “You’re the type of girl I could take home to my mother, which is just as well because I still live with her.”
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  ACTUARIES AND INSURANCE
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        An actuary was walking down the corridor at work when he felt a sudden twinge in his chest. Immediately he ran to the stairwell and hurled himself down.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        His brother visited him in hospital and asked him why he had thrown himself down the stairs.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The actuary said: “Because the chances of having a heart attack and falling down the stairs are much lower than the chances of having a heart attack only.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A man insured his car at great expense with a comprehensive plan that covered him against everything except acts of God. But when he tried to make a claim, the insurance company argued that he couldn’t be sure that it wasn’t Jesus who hadn’t keyed the side of his car and smashed his windshield with a brick.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A man phoned to find out whether he could get insurance if the nearby volcano erupted. They assured him he would be covered.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        An insurance agent was teaching his wife to drive when her brakes suddenly failed on a steep downhill gradient.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “I can’t stop!” she screamed. “What should I do?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Brace yourself,” he answered, “and try to hit something cheap.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A company marketing officer asked an actuary why he was recommending selling more life insurance policies to ninety-eight-year-olds. The actuary said: “Because according to our figures, very few of them die each year.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        An actuary quoted an extremely low premium for an automobile “fire and theft” policy. When asked why it was so cheap, he replied: “Who’d steal a burnt car?”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Two actuaries went duck hunting. They saw a duck in the air and both took aim. The first actuary’s shot missed the duck by thirty feet to the left, and the second actuary’s shot missed the duck by thirty feet to the right, but they gave each other high fives, because on average they shot it.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A life actuary designed a new type of coverage called “Senility Insurance”. When asked about its profitability by his company’s CEO, the actuary confidently predicted low claims, because, “If you can remember that you have a policy, it is proof you’re not senile.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A husband and wife who were in the insurance business liked to get away from the stress of their job by renting a motor home in the country. Unfortunately their hopes of a peaceful vacation were wrecked by fellow campers repeatedly calling on them, asking whether they could borrow butter or sugar or even asking for directions to the nearest bar.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Finally they got so fed up with the interruptions that they decided to pin a notice to the door of the motor home which would guarantee their privacy. It read: “Insurance agent. Ask about our life-term package.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A man with a wooden leg wanted to buy fire insurance for his limb. The first actuary he saw quoted an annual premium of $500, estimating that the leg would burn once in twenty years and that the value of the leg was $10,000. A second actuary quoted an annual premium of just $50.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        When the second actuary was asked how he arrived at such a small figure, he replied: “I have this situation in the fire-schedule rating table. The object is a wooden structure with an upper sprinkler, right?”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A man walked into an insurance office and asked two senior executives for a job.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “We’re not taking on new staff,” they said.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “But you can’t afford to be without me,” insisted the man. “I can sell insurance to anybody, anywhere, anytime.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Okay,” they said. “Prove it. There are two prospective clients who have resisted all our attempts to sell them a policy. If you can sell to just one of them, you’re hired.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The guy was gone for around two hours, but when he returned he handed over two cheques – one for a $75,000 policy and another for a $50,000 policy.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “How in the world did you manage that?” asked the executives.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “I told you: I’m the world’s best insurance salesman.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “There’s just one thing,” they said. “Did you get a urine sample?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Why?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “It’s company practice that if you sell a policy over $40,000, you have to get a urine sample from the customer. Take these two bottles and go back and get urine samples.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The guy was gone for four hours before he returned carrying two five-gallon buckets, one in each hand. He put down the buckets, reached inside his jacket and produced two bottles of urine. He said: “This one is Mr Brown’s and this one is Mr Smith’s.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Very good,” said the executives, “but what’s in those two buckets?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Oh, I passed by the schoolhouse and they were having a state teachers’ convention, so I sold them a group policy.”

      
    

  


  
    
      Carrying his policy, a man went to the office of his insurance company to ask if there was anything to collect on his wife, who had just died.


      The insurance agent looked at the policy and then told him that it was not life insurance, but fire insurance


      “I know,” said the man. “That’s why I had her cremated.”

    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Three insurance salesmen were sitting in a restaurant boasting about their companies’ speed of service.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The first said: “When one of our policyholders died suddenly on Monday, we got the news that evening and were able to process the claim for the wife so quickly that she received the cheque by Thursday morning.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The second said: “When one of our insured died on Monday, we were able to hand-deliver a cheque to his widow the same evening.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The third said: “That’s nothing. Our office is on the eighteenth floor. One of our insured, who was washing a window on the seventy-third floor, slipped and fell on Monday. We handed him his cheque as he passed our floor!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        One day at university, a fire broke out in a wastebasket in the dean’s office. A physicist, a chemist and an actuary ran in to deal with the blaze.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The physicist immediately started to calculate how much energy would have to be removed from the fire in order to stop combustion.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The chemist worked out which reagent would have to be added to the fire to prevent oxidation.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Meanwhile, the actuary was setting fire to all the other wastebaskets in the office.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “What the hell are you doing that for?” asked the physicist and the chemist.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Well,” explained the actuary, “to solve the problem, obviously you need a large sample size.”

      
    

  


  
    [image: ]

  


  
     
  


  ADULTERY

  

  




  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A husband arrived home from work to find his wife in bed with his friend. Angered by the betrayal, the husband produced a gun and shot him dead. His wife shook her head in despair and said: “If you keep behaving like this, you’ll lose all of your friends.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A young wife, her boorish husband and a young handsome sailor were shipwrecked on a desert island. One morning, the sailor climbed a tall coconut tree and shouted: “Stop making love down there!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “What’s the matter with you?” said the husband when the sailor climbed down. “We weren’t making love.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Sorry,” said the sailor. “From up there it looked like you were.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Every morning from then on, the sailor scaled the same tree and yelled the same thing. Finally the husband decided to climb the tree and see for himself. With great difficulty, he made his way to the top and when he got there he looked down and said to himself: “Well, I never! He’s right! It DOES look like they’re making love down there!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A man went into a florist’s and asked for a very big bunch of flowers.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “How big exactly?” asked the florist.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        He replied: “Caught in bed with my wife’s sister size.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        In the course of a blazing row, a wife yelled at her husband: “It just shows how much attention you pay to me; you don’t even know that I’ve been sleeping with your brother for the past two months.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The husband said: “You disgust me!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “As a matter of fact,” she replied, “we didn’t discuss you at all!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Jim lamented to his friend Larry that all the excitement had gone out of his marriage.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “That often happens when people have been married for ten years, like you,” said Larry. “Have you ever considered having an affair? That might put a bit of life back into your relationship.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “No, I couldn’t possibly do that,” said Jim. “It’s immoral.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Get real,” said Larry. “This is the twenty-first century. These things happen all the time.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “But what if my wife found out?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “No problem. Be upfront. Tell her about it in advance.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Overcoming his initial misgivings, Jim plucked up the courage to break the news to his wife the next morning while she was reading a magazine over breakfast.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Honey,” he began hesitantly, “I don’t want you to take this the wrong way . . . and please remember that I’m only doing this because I truly, truly love you, otherwise I would never dream of it . . . but I think maybe . . . just possibly . . . having an affair might bring us closer together.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Forget it,” said his wife, without even looking up from her magazine. “I’ve tried it, and it’s never worked.”

      
    

  


  
    
      A husband was late home from work one evening. “I’m sure he’s having an affair,” said his wife to her mother


      “Why do you always think the worst?” said the mother. “Maybe he’s just been in a car crash.”

    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A guy appeared in court for killing his wife after catching her in bed with another man. Passing sentence, the judge said: “Can I ask, why did you kill your wife instead of just killing her lover?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The defendant replied: “But, your honour, is it not better that I just killed her rather than a different man each week?”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A woman was going to Italy on a ten-day business trip. Before leaving, she asked her husband if there was a present he wanted her to bring back.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “How about an Italian girl?” he laughed.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The suggestion was met with stony silence.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Ten days later, she returned home and he asked her whether she’d had a good trip.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Yes, it was surprisingly enjoyable,” she replied.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “And where’s my present?” he smiled.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “What present?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “The one I asked for – an Italian girl.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Oh, that! I did what I could; now we have to wait nine months to see if it’s a girl.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Why did the unfaithful husband fall over?


        He was on a guilt trip.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Returning home a day early from an out-of-town business trip, a man caught a taxi from the airport shortly after midnight. On the cab journey, he confided to the driver that he thought his wife was having an affair. As they pulled up outside his house, the businessman asked the driver: “Would you come inside with me and be a witness?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The driver agreed, and they both crept into the bedroom. The man then turned on the lights, pulled the blanket back and, sure enough, his wife was naked in bed with another man.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        In a jealous rage, the businessman pulled out a gun and threatened to shoot his wife’s lover. “Don’t do it,” she pleaded. “This man has been very generous. Who do you think paid for the new car I bought you for your birthday? Who do you think paid for our new boat? Who do you think paid for the deposit on this house? He did!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        His mind in turmoil, the husband looked over at the cab driver and asked: “What would you do in a case like this?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The cabbie said: “I think I’d cover him up before he catches cold.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A jealous husband hired a private detective to check on his wife’s movements. The husband demanded more than just a written report – he wanted a video of his wife’s activities.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        A week later, the detective returned with a tape and sat down to watch it with the husband. As the tape played, he saw his wife meeting another man. He saw the two of them laughing in the park. He saw them enjoying themselves at an outdoor cafe. He saw them having a playful fight in the street. He saw them dancing in a dimly lit nightclub.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        When the tape ended, the distraught husband said: “I can’t believe this!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “What’s not to believe?” asked the detective. “It’s right up there on the screen. The camera never lies.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The husband replied: “What I mean is, I can’t believe my wife is so much fun!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A guy told his buddy: “Last night I confessed to my wife that I had cheated on her four times over the past year.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Hey, that was a brave thing to do.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Well, I believe that honesty is the most important thing in a relationship. Besides, now we won’t have any secrets between us when she comes out of the coma.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A man told a psychiatrist: “I was away on business last week and sent my wife a text message to say I’d be home a day early. But when I got home, I found her in bed with another man. How could she do this to me?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Don’t be too hard on her,” said the psychiatrist. “Perhaps she didn’t have her cell phone switched on.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Within two weeks of moving into a new house, the homeowner had to call an electrician, a plasterer, a carpenter and a roofer. One afternoon he returned home early from work and saw a plumber’s van in the driveway.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Lord,” he pleaded. “Please let her be having an affair!”

      
    

  


  
    [image: ]

  


  
     
  


  AIRPLANES

  

  




  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        How does the flight captain know the aircraft is safely at the ramp?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Both the engines and the co-pilot stop whining.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Two days before Christmas, Jim was flying from London’s Heathrow Airport to Washington, DC, to visit his wife, who worked in the United States. He arrived at Heathrow to find the entire terminal decked in green and red, complete with tacky elves, Santas, reindeer, snowmen and Christmas trees wherever he looked. Meanwhile, between announcements of flight delays and cancellations, the loudspeakers blared out tinny renditions of Christmas carols.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        As he checked-in his luggage, having queued for the best part of an hour, Jim noticed a sprig of cheap plastic mistletoe hanging over the conveyor belt. By now he had endured enough of the Heathrow experience and needed someone on whom to vent his frustration, so he said to the woman at the check-in desk: “I’m sorry, madam, but even if I were not married, I would not want to kiss you under such a ghastly mockery of mistletoe.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Sir,” she replied. “Look more closely at where the mistletoe is located.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Okay,” he said, “I can see that it’s above the conveyor belt, which is where you’d have to step forward for a kiss.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “But that’s not why it’s there,” she said. “It’s there so that you can kiss your luggage goodbye.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        
          
            
              
                “On the airlines they’re confiscating tweezers and shaving equipment. What do they think you’ll do – give someone a makeover?


                Ed Byrne”

              

            

          

        

      
    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Pilot: “Control tower, what time is it?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Control tower: “What airline is this?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Pilot: “What difference does that make?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Control tower: “Well, if it’s United Airlines, it’s 6 p.m.; if it’s American Airlines, it’s 18.00 hours; and if it’s Alaska Airlines, the big hand is on the 12 . . .”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        It was mealtime during a British Airways flight from London to New York. As the flight attendant moved down the plane, she asked one of the passengers: “Would you like dinner?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “What are my choices?” said the passenger.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Yes or no,” replied the flight attendant.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        
          
            
              
                “You know you’re in trouble when at the control tower, there’s a note taped to the door that says, ‘Back in five minutes.’


                Jeff Foxworthy”

              

            

          

        

      
    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A man and his wife went to the check-in desk of a budget airline.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Do you have reservations?” asked the check-in clerk.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Of course we have reservations,” said the man. “But we’re flying with you anyway.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Back in the 1940s, two first-time flyers took a plane from New York to Los Angeles. When they made their first stop – at Philadelphia – a red truck arrived to put fuel in the plane.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        A little while later, they landed in Pittsburgh, and again a red truck pulled up to fill the plane’s tanks with fuel.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Each time they landed to discharge or take on passengers, a red truck would pull up and add fuel to the tanks. Finally, after landing in Kansas City and seeing the truck pull up again, one passenger said to the other: “We sure are making good time.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Yes, we are,” said the other, “and so is that red truck!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Before takeoff, an elderly lady passenger said to the pilot: “I’ve never flown before, and I’m very nervous. You will bring me down safely, won’t you?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “All I can say, ma’am,” replied the pilot, “is that I’ve never left anyone up there yet!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        
          
            
              
                “I went up to the airport information desk and asked the attendant: ‘How many airports are there in the world?’


                Jimmy Carr”

              

            

          

        

      
    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A pilot died at the controls of his airplane and went to Hell. The Devil took him to the “new arrivals” zone, where there were three doors marked one, two and three. The Devil said the pilot would be allowed to choose his own hell, but told him to stay where he was for a few minutes while the Devil disappeared to attend to some urgent business.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        But the curious pilot couldn’t help looking around in the Devil’s absence. First he peered behind door number one and saw a pilot going through flight checks for all eternity. Then he looked behind number two and saw a pilot forever trying to resolve emergency situations. Finally he looked behind door number three and saw a flight captain being waited on hand and foot by scantily-clad stewardesses.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The Devil returned just as the pilot got back to his waiting position. He offered the pilot a choice between door number one and door number two.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The pilot said: “But I wanted door number three!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Sorry,” replied the Devil. “That’s flight attendants’ hell.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        When a passenger airplane encountered some turbulence, it started juddering and rocking noticeably from side to side. In a bid to keep the passengers calm, the flight attendant wheeled out the drinks trolley.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Would you like a drink?” she asked a businessman.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Why not?” he replied caustically. “I’ll have whatever the pilot’s been having.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        To combat the recession, a budget airline has introduced a wave of new passenger charges:

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Attendant: “Welcome aboard Cheapo Airlines, sir. May I see your ticket?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Passenger: “Sure.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Attendant: “You’re in seat 61C. That’ll be $5 please.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Passenger: “What for?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Attendant: “For telling you where to sit.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Passenger: “But I already knew where to sit.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Attendant: “Nevertheless we are now charging a seat-locater fee of $5. It’s the airline’s new policy.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Passenger: “That’s the craziest thing I ever heard. I won’t pay it.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Attendant: “Sir, do you want a seat on this flight, or not?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Passenger: “Okay, I’ll pay. But the airline is going to hear about this!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Attendant: “Thank you. My goodness, your carry-on bag looks heavy. Would you like me to stow it in the overhead compartment for you?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Passenger: “Yes, thank you.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Attendant: “No problem. That will be $10, sir.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Passenger: “What?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Attendant: “The airline now charges a $10 carry-on assistance fee.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Passenger: “This is extortion. I won’t stand for it!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Attendant: “Actually, you’re right, you can’t stand. You need to sit, and fasten your seat belt. We’re about to push back from the gate. But first I need that $10.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Passenger: “No way!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Attendant: “Sir, if you don’t comply, I will be forced to call the air marshal. And you really don’t want me to do that.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Passenger: “Why not? Is he going to shoot me?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Attendant: “No, but there’s a $50 air marshal hailing fee.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Passenger: “Oh, all right, here, take the $10. I don’t believe this!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Attendant: “Thank you for your co-operation, sir. Is there anything else I can do for you?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Passenger: “Yes, it’s stuffy in here, and my overhead fan doesn’t seem to work. Can you fix it?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Attendant: “Your overhead fan is not broken, sir. Just insert two quarters into the overhead fan slot.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Passenger: “The airline is charging me for cabin air?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Attendant: “Of course not, sir. Stagnant cabin air is provided free of charge. It’s the circulating air that costs fifty cents.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Passenger: “I don’t have any quarters. Do you have change for a dollar?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Attendant: “Certainly, sir. Here you go.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Passenger: “But you’ve given me only three quarters for my dollar!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Attendant: “Yes, there’s a change-making fee of twenty-five cents.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Passenger: “For crying out loud! Now all I have left is a lousy quarter! What the heck can I do with this?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Attendant: “Hang onto it, sir. You’ll need it later for the lavatory.”

      
    

  


  
    
      In the course of his air test a young pilot flew through a rainbow. He passed with flying colours.

    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A pilot and co-pilot were in a light aircraft that was spiralling out of control. Starting to panic, the co-pilot said: “If it carries on like this, do you think we’ll fall out?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Of course not,” replied the pilot. “We’ve been mates for years.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A man phoned a budget airline to book a flight. The operator asked: “How many people are travelling with you?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “How should I know?” said the man. “It’s your plane!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A pilot and co-pilot were descending for an emergency landing at an airport which they had never been to before. Suddenly the pilot looked out of the windshield and exclaimed: “Look how short the runway is! I’ve never seen one that short!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        At this, the co-pilot looked out and agreed: “Wow, you’re right! Are you sure we can make it?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Well, we better had,” said the pilot, “because we’re almost out of fuel.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Trying not to betray his nerves, he went on the intercom and told the passengers to put their heads between their knees and prepare for an emergency landing. Then he set the flaps to full down and slowed the plane to a little over stall speed. The huge jumbo jet came screaming in to land, barely under control. The pilot was sweating profusely while the co-pilot said a silent prayer. After what seemed an age, they managed to touch down and came screeching to a halt just yards before the edge of the runway, tyres smoking.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “My God! That was close!” gasped the pilot, mopping the sweat from his brow. “That runway was SHORT!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Yeah!” said the co-pilot, “and WIDE too!”

      
    

  


  
    [image: ]

  


  
     
  


  ALIENS

  

  




  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Two aliens in a spaceship were hovering above a golf course, watching a solitary golfer play. They had never witnessed this practice before but decided that it must be some form of game. They saw him mess up his tee shot, hit his second into a wood, take three more shots to get out of the trees, land in heavy rough, slice the ball into some bushes, end up in a bunker, take four more shots to get out of the sand and finally take three putts to put the ball in the hole.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        As the ball disappeared down the hole, one alien turned to the other and said: “Now he’s in trouble!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A spaceship crashed on Earth, but two glowing Martians survived the impact and set off to find a way home. They walked for miles through forests and fields before they finally arrived at a city.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Stopping at an intersection, they began to shake and moan at the mere sight of a green light. Suddenly the light turned from green to yellow, and then to red.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Turning to his travelling companion, one Martian said disgustedly: “Let’s get out of here. If there’s one thing I hate, it’s a woman who’s a tease.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        What did the alien say to the gas pump?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Don’t you know it’s rude to stick your finger in your ear when I’m talking to you?

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        What do you call an overweight E.T.?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Extra cholesterol.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Two aliens were strolling around a small town in the US when they had a sudden urge to taste some Earth food. Having no Earth currency, they decided to steal two chocolate bars from a shop. So they walked into the shop and when they thought the shopkeeper wasn’t looking, they slipped the chocolate bars into the pockets of their space suits and hurriedly left.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        But they had only gone a few yards when they heard the shopkeeper shout: “Hey! You haven’t paid for those!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        They ran back to their mothership as fast as their alien legs would carry them and just managed to climb through the doors of the craft before the shopkeeper could catch them.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        In the sanctuary of the craft, one of the young aliens turned breathlessly to the other and said: “I don’t know how that shopkeeper saw us stealing.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Me neither,” said the other. “He must have eyes in the front of his head.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Why was the thirsty alien hanging around the computer?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        He was looking for the space bar.

      
    

  


  
     
  


  AMERICAN CITIES AND STATES

  

  




  
    
      
        
          “If you’re black, America’s like your uncle who paid your way through college and molested you at the same time.


          Chris Rock”
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        [image: ]

      

      	
        An Alabama state trooper pulled over a pickup truck on the highway.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        He said to the driver: “Got any ID?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The driver replied: “’Bout what?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        
          
            
              
                “In Alabama and India, there are similar symbols for married women. In India, a red dot on the forehead means you’re married. In Alabama, it’s a black eye.


                Mark Saldana”

              

            

          

        

      
    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        An Alabama couple attended a school parents’ evening. The teacher said: “Your son’s marks are improving, but in future could you try using the naughty step instead of a whip?”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A new law has been passed in Alabama. When a couple get divorced, they’re still brother and sister.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A guy in Alabama saw a sign in a public toilet that read: “Please leave this toilet in the condition that you would like to find it.” So he left a can of beer and a girlie magazine.
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        [image: ]

      

      	
        A guy from Anchorage lived in a house with no indoor toilet, just an outhouse. And the older he got, the further away the outhouse seemed to get, so that eventually he grew lazy and started peeing off the front porch.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        His wife was horrified and told him: “You do realize that the neighbours can you see when you’re peeing off the porch!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        He promised not to do it again but a few nights later, on a typically cold Alaskan night, he could not face the trip to the outhouse and so he went off the porch. When he returned to bed, his wife was suspicious.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “You weren’t gone long,” she said.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “No,” he replied, guilt written all over his face.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “You went off the porch again, didn’t you?” she raged.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Yes, I did.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “We talked about this, remember? How the neighbours can see you.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Don’t worry, they won’t have seen me this time. I was squatting down.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        
          
            
              
                “Some unusual laws went into effect in January 2008. In Alaska, it’s illegal to give an alcoholic beverage to a moose. How lonely are the guys in Alaska? If you’re with a moose, wouldn’t you want to be the drunk one?


                Jay Leno”
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        [image: ]

      

      	
        A California family bought a ranch in Wyoming, where they planned to raise cattle. A friend came to visit one weekend and asked if the ranch had a name.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Well,” said the would-be cattleman, “to be honest we’ve had a few arguments over names. I wanted to call the ranch Bar-J; my wife favoured the Suzy-Q; one son liked the Flying-L; and my other son wanted the Happy-T. So as a compromise we’ve called it the Bar-J-Suzy-Q-Flying-L-Happy-T Ranch.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Right,” said the friend. “But tell me, where are all your cattle?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “So far, none has survived the branding.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Two little girls – Chelsea and Harley – were in the lunchroom of a Beverly Hills elementary school.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Guess what?” said Chelsea. “My mommy’s getting married again, so I’m going to have a new daddy.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Who’s she marrying?” asked Harley.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Brad Henderson,” said Chelsea. “He’s a famous Hollywood actor.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Oh, you’ll like him,” said Harley. “He was my daddy last year.”

      
    

  


  [image: ] Florida [image: ]


  
    
      
        
          “I just had to fly down to Florida. But it was half business, half pleasure. I had to put my mother in a nursing home.


          Dave Attell”

        

      

    

  


  
    
      You Know You’re From Florida When . . .


      
        The four seasons are: almost summer, summer, not summer but still hot, and February.

      


      
        You’re on first-name terms with the hurricane lists.

      


      You can tell the difference between fire ant bites and mosquito bites.


      
        Most of your neighbours are so old they referred to John McCain as “young man”.

      


      You have a drawer full of bathing suits but only one sweatshirt.


      
        A mountain is any hill 100 feet above sea level.

      


      You could swim before you could read.


      
        You’ve never seen snow.

      


      An alligator once walked through your neighbourhood.


      
        A good parking place has nothing to do with proximity to the store, but everything to do with shade.

      

    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A women’s group from Miami Beach decided to go on a day trip to a working farm in the country. Since most of them had lived in the city all of their lives and had never been near a farm, they thought it would be a new and challenging experience.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Dressed for the part, they arrived in their minibus and were greeted by the farmer. As they looked around the various barns and outhouses, one woman was intrigued by an animal she spotted.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Excuse me,” she called to the farmer, “can you explain to us why this cow doesn’t have any horns?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The farmer cocked his head for a moment, and then explained patiently: “Well, ma’am, cattle can do a lot of damage with horns. So sometimes we keep ’em trimmed down with a hacksaw. Other times we can fix up the young ’uns by puttin’ a couple of drops of acid where their horns would grow, and that stops ’em cold. Still, there are some breeds of cattle that never grow horns. But the reason this cow don’t have no horns, ma’am, is because it’s a horse.”

      
    

  


  [image: ] Hawaii [image: ]


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Hawaii vacationers are here today, gone to Maui.

      
    

  


  [image: ] Louisiana [image: ]


  
    
      
        
          “Louisiana has the best food on the planet if you don’t really ask too much about what you’re eating.


          Jeff Foxworthy”

        

      

    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A New Yorker was travelling in Louisiana around Christmas time. In a small town square he admired a nativity scene but was puzzled by one thing: the three wise men were wearing firemen’s helmets. Unable to work out why, he decided to ask the old woman who worked at the store.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Excuse me, ma’am,” he said. “I’m not from these parts, and I don’t understand why the three wise men are wearing firemen’s helmets.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        She snarled: “You damn Yankees, you never read your Bibles!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “I do,” he protested, “but I don’t recall anything in the Bible about firemen.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        She grabbed a Bible from beneath the counter and frantically leafed through the pages. Then waving the book under his nose, she barked triumphantly: “See, it says right here: ‘The three wise men came from afar . . .’”

      
    

  


  [image: ] Maine [image: ]


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A group of geological engineers surveying some land in New England found that in one particular area the border between New Hampshire and Maine had to be changed. They duly informed a farmer that his land was no longer in Maine but was now in New Hampshire.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Thank heaven for that,” said the farmer. “I don’t think I could take another of these Maine winters.”

      
    

  


  [image: ] Missouri [image: ]


  
    
      
        
          “I guess when you move to Missouri, they give you a trailer.


          Christopher Titus”

        

      

    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A census-taker in Missouri went up to a trailer home and knocked on the door. When a woman answered, he asked her the names and ages of her children.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        She said: “Let’s see now, there are the twins, Billy and Bobby, they’re fifteen. And the twins, Seth and Beth, they’re fourteen. And the twins, Benny and Jenny, they’re thirteen.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Wait a minute!” said the census-taker. “Did you get twins every time?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Heck no,” answered the woman. “There were hundreds of times we didn’t get nothin’.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Did you hear that the governor’s mansion in Missouri burned down?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        It almost took out the whole trailer park.
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        [image: ]

      

      	
        Two New Yorkers were taking a lunch break at their soon to be opened store. One said: “I bet any minute some dumb tourist will walk by, put his face to the window and ask what we’re selling.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Sure enough, a Texan happened to pass by and asked the pair: “What ya sellin’?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The New Yorkers replied sarcastically: “We’re selling assholes.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “You’re sure doin’ well,” smiled the Texan. “You only got two left.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A young New Yorker called directory inquiries. “Hello, operator,” he said, “I would like the telephone number for Jane Jones in Los Angeles.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The operator said: “There are multiple listings for Jane Jones in Los Angeles. Do you have a street name?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The young man said: “Well, my friends call me Bone Crusher.”

      
    

  


  
    
      
        
          “I really want to leave New York City, but I just put $6,000 on my Metrocard.


          Zach Galifianakis”

        

      

    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A woman from Chicago was visiting New York City. Her hostess was determined to make the Midwesterner feel cheap and unimportant.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “My dear,” said the New York matron snobbishly, “here in the east we think breeding is everything.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Oh, I don’t know,” replied the woman from Chicago. “Where I come from we think it’s fun, too, but we try to have a few outside interests as well.”

      
    

  


  
    
      
        
          “It’s so cold in New York City today that Bernie Madoff is actually looking forward to burning in Hell.


          David Letterman”

        

      

    

  


  
    
      Why did the New Yorker cross the road?


      “What’s it to you?”
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        [image: ]

      

      	
        Did you hear about the chicken who knew the first leg of his journey would take him to Buffalo?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        From there he decided to wing it.
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        [image: ]

      

      	
        A man died and found himself waiting in the long line of judgment. As he stood there, he noticed that some souls were allowed to march straight through the pearly gates into Heaven and others were led over to Satan, who then threw them into a burning pit. However he also observed that every now and again, instead of hurling poor souls into the fire, Satan would put them to one side on a separate pile.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        After watching Satan do this several times, the man’s curiosity got the better of him, so he strolled over to Satan and said: “Excuse me, Prince of Darkness, I’m waiting in line for judgment, but I couldn’t help noticing that whereas you throw some people into the burning pit, you put others to one side.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Ah, those,” groaned Satan. “They’re all from Seattle; they’re too wet to burn.”
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        [image: ]

      

      	
        A Texan visitor to England asked an Englishman to show him the biggest building in town.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “There it is,” said the Englishman. “It’s quite impressive, I must admit.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “You call that big?” scoffed the Texan. “Back in Texas we have buildings just like that but over a hundred times bigger!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “I’m not surprised,” said the Englishman. “That’s the local lunatic asylum!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A Texan was standing admiring the beauty of Niagara Falls when a New Yorker standing next to him said sarcastically: “I bet you don’t have anything like this in Texas.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “No,” said the Texan, “but we’ve got plumbers who could fix it!”

      
    

  


  
    
      You Know You’re in Texas When . . .


      
        Hot water comes out of both taps.

      


      
        You learn that a seat belt buckle makes a pretty good branding iron.

      


      The temperature drops below ninety-five degrees, and you feel a little chilly.


      
        You discover that in July it only takes two fingers to steer your car.

      


      The cows are giving evaporated milk.


      
        You realize that asphalt has a liquid state.

      

    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A Scottish farmer was in his field digging up potatoes. An American tourist leaned over the fence and shouted out: “Back home in Texas we grow potatoes that are five times that size!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Aye, laddie,” replied the Scotsman, “but we only grow them to fit our own mouths.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A man from Ireland was on a bus tour of the United States. As the bus travelled for miles and miles through desert landscape and oil fields, he asked the guide: “Where are we now?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The guide said proudly: “We’re in the great state of Texas.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “It’s certainly big,” mused the Irishman.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “It’s so big,” added the guide, “that your County Kerry would fit into the smallest corner of it.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Yes,” smiled the Irishman, “and wouldn’t it do wonders for Texas!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        As Hurricane Ike battered the east coast of America in 2008, people started wondering whether there was a town in Texas called Tina.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A visitor to Texas asked a rancher: “Does it ever rain here?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The rancher said: “Sure. We sometimes get rain. You know that part in the Bible where it rained for forty days and forty nights?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Yes,” said the visitor, “I’m familiar with Noah’s flood.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Well, we must have had half an inch then.”

      
    

  


  
    [image: ]

  


  
     
  


  ANIMALS
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        Three old men – Bert, Arnie and Harry – were sitting on a park bench debating what the meanest animal in the world was.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Bert said: “The meanest animal in the world is the hippopotamus, because it’s got such huge jaws. One bite and you’re gone!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Arnie shook his head and said: “No, the hippopotamus may be mean but he’s a pussycat compared to an alligator. An alligator’s got attitude, and one bite from those teeth, followed by the death roll, and you’re gone!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Harry thought for a moment before saying: “As a matter of fact, you’re both wrong. The meanest animal in the world is a hippogator.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Bert and Arnie laughed. “What the hell’s a hippogator?” they asked “There’s no such creature.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “A hippogator”, explained Harry, “has got a hippo head on one end and an alligator head on the other.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Wait a minute!” interrupted Bert and Arnie. “If he has a head on both ends, how does he shit?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “He doesn’t,” said Harry. “That’s what makes him so mean.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        
          
            
              
                “What do you think you should do if you’re attacked by a bear? Play dead? No, that’s a lie promoted by the bears.


                Eugene Mirman”

              

            

          

        

      
    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A lion was becoming rather old and slow and was having trouble catching prey. He decided he needed a disguise so that other animals would not know he was a lion and would therefore not run away.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        So he went into a fancy dress shop and bought a gorilla suit. He then headed for a watering hole to see if he could catch something with his cunning disguise. On the way to the hole, he came across two eagles sitting on a rock.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        One eagle said: “Hi, Mr Lion.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The other eagle said: “Where did you get the gorilla suit?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The lion was devastated. “How did you know I was a lion?” he asked.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The eagles then started to sing: “You can’t hide your lion eyes . . .”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Did you hear about the baby mouse that saw a bat?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        He ran home and told his mother he’d seen an angel.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Herds of elephants from all over Africa were summoned to a meeting in the jungle. As their national leader took his place on the stage, one of the African elephants trumpeted impatiently: “Come on, tell us what this is all about. We’re all ears.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        An elephant and a camel were chatting one day. The elephant asked: “Why are your tits on your back?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “I don’t know,” said the camel. “Why is your dick on your face?”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Why have elephants got four feet?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Because they’d look silly with only three inches.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        
          
            
              
                “Scientists in Australia say they’ve discovered that kangaroos and humans shared a common ancestor. The scientists aren’t sure who it was, but they are sure he must have been pretty drunk.


                Conan O’Brien”

              

            

          

        

      
    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Two giraffes were in a race. They were neck and neck.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        In ancient times in a far off land, three princes declared that they wanted to marry the king’s beautiful daughter, but as a test to prove their worth, they first had to perform three difficult tasks: vanquish a giant, turn lead to gold and have sex with a sheep.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The first suitor was slain by the giant, the second failed to turn lead into gold, but the third successfully completed all three tasks.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Congratulations,” the king said to him. “You may now have my daughter’s hand in marriage.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Sod that,” said the prince. “I want the sheep!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        What did the father buffalo say when he left his son?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Bison.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Six wise, blind elephants were discussing what humans were like. Failing to agree in any way, they decided to determine what humans were like by direct experience.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        So using their sense of smell, the six blind elephants managed to locate a human who was tending to his crops on the outskirts of a village. The first blind elephant felt the human and declared: “Humans are flat.” The other five blind elephants, after similarly feeling the human, agreed.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        What did the polar bears say when they saw tourists in sleeping bags?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Mmmm, sandwiches!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        When Noah lowered the ramp of the Ark for all the animals to leave, he told them: “Go forth and multiply.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        All the animals left except for two snakes who lay quietly in the corner of the Ark.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Why will you not go forth and multiply?” demanded Noah.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “We can’t,” said the snakes. “We’re adders.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        
          
            
              
                “My favourite animal is the manatee, the sea cow. The manatee is endangered, and I think it’s because it’s out of shape. It looks like a retired football player.


                Jim Gaffigan”

              

            

          

        

      
    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        In the heart of the jungle, two monkeys were sitting in a tree beneath which a lion was sleeping peacefully. One monkey said to the other: “I dare you to go down there and kick that lion in the butt!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Feeling mischievous, the other monkey said: “Okay, I’ll do it.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        So he ran down the tree, kicked the lion as hard as he could in the butt, and then made his escape by racing off through the jungle. Roused from his slumbers, the angry lion immediately gave chase and was soon gaining fast on the monkey until he was only about fifty yards behind him. Realizing he had to act quickly to avoid being eaten by the lion, the monkey picked up a newspaper that was lying on the ground and sat on a tree stump pretending to read it.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        A few moments later, the lion arrived on the scene. “Did you see a monkey pass this way just now?” asked the lion.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The monkey replied: “Do you mean the one that kicked the lion in the butt?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Damn!” said the lion. “Don’t tell me it’s in the papers already!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Two cows in a field – which one’s on holiday?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The one with the wee calf.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A deer was trying to cross a busy road but the traffic was very heavy. After he had been trying unsuccessfully for five minutes, a bear walked past and said: “Excuse me, there’s a zebra crossing a bit further along the road.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The deer replied: “Well, I hope he’s having better luck than I am!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        
          
            
              
                “Have you ever seen a butcher unloading the delivery van? They get out the side of a cow. Where’s the other side? Is there a cow still grazing in a field with a side missing?


                Lee Evans”

              

            

          

        

      
    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Like rabbits, hares mate prodigiously. One female used to mate with every hare in the field on a rota basis. One day she would mate with all the gentle, considerate hares, and on the next she would have sex with the rough, rude hares. This system continued throughout the year, but sometimes the animals would forget whose turn it was on a particular day, and this could lead to hurt feelings.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        One of the kind, sensitive male hares complained to a friend: “I don’t know where I stand with her. All morning I’ve been trying to catch her eye, but she just doesn’t want to know.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Don’t worry,” said the friend. “It’s nothing you’ve done wrong. She’s just having a bad hare day.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Mother rabbit to her small bunny: “A magician pulled you out of a hat. Now stop asking questions!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        What’s white and goes “RRRRG! RRRRG!”?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        A polar bear walking backwards.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A couple were driving home late at night in the pouring rain when their car accidentally ran over a badger. They got out of the car to see whether it was still alive, and found that although it was very cold, the animal was still breathing.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “What shall we do?” said the wife.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “I know,” said the husband. “Put it between your legs to warm it up.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “But it’s all wet and it stinks!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Well, cover the badger’s nose then!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Did you hear about the skunk who went to church?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        He had his own pew.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A humble crab fell in love with a beautiful lobster princess, but her father, the king, forbade the relationship on the grounds that the crab was of lowly stock. The unsuitable suitor was a crushed crustacean.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Why does your father disapprove of me so?” he wailed.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The princess replied tearfully: “Daddy says you’re not a well-dressed crab, but in truth, he doesn’t care much for crabs anyway. He says they’re common and, above all, they have that silly sideways walk. I’m so sorry, my darling, but it appears that we can never be together.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The crab was determined to prove the king wrong and win the claw of his fair daughter. The perfect opportunity to prove his worth was the forthcoming Grand Lobster Ball, an occasion that attracted lobsters from far and wide to feast, drink and dance. While the king sat on his throne, the lobster princess sat sombrely at his side, her heart longing for her absent lover.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Suddenly the huge double wooden doors flew open and in walked the crab. The music stopped and all eyes focused on him as he painstakingly made his way up the red carpet towards the throne, walking dead straight, one claw after another. Nobody had ever seen a crab walk straight before. Even the king was impressed.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Finally after fifteen minutes of straight walking, the crab reached the throne. There, he stopped, looked up at the king and said: “God, I’m drunk!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A giraffe was visiting a waterhole in Africa when he spotted a frog. “Hey,” he said to the frog, “you’ve got no neck!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The frog said: “Why would I need a neck like yours?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The giraffe replied: “With a neck like mine, you could enjoy life to the full. You see, when I eat something, it takes so long to go down that I can enjoy it all the way. I can savour every second. When I drink fresh water, I can feel it going from my lips to my stomach for ages. It adds a bit of extra quality to my life.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The frog said: “You’ve obviously never thrown up then!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        
          
            
              
                “I visited the office of the RSPCA today. It’s tiny; you couldn’t even swing a cat in there!


                Tim Vine”

              

            

          

        

      
    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        There were two bears in an airing cupboard. Which one was in the army?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The one on the tank.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        And which one was Scottish?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The one on the pipes.

      
    

  


  
    
      Who do bears have fur coats?


      Because they’d look stupid in anoraks.

    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A man was walking along the street when he saw a crowd of people running towards him. He stopped one of the runners and asked: “What’s happening?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The runner replied breathlessly: “A lion has escaped from the city zoo.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Oh my God! Which way is it heading?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Well you don’t think we’re chasing it, do you?”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        An explorer in the jungle saw a monkey with a tin opener. He called out: “You don’t need a tin opener to peel a banana.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “I know, stupid,” replied the monkey. “This is for the custard.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        What is the worst thing that can happen to a sleeping bat?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Diarrhoea.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        My hamster died today – he fell asleep at the wheel.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A police officer came across a terrible road accident where the driver and passenger had been killed. As he gazed at the wreckage, a little monkey emerged from the trees and started hopping around the crashed car.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Gee,” said the officer scratching his head and looking down at the monkey, “I wish you could talk.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The monkey looked up at the officer and nodded his head.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “You mean you can understand what I’m saying?” asked the officer.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Again the monkey nodded furiously.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Well, did you see this accident?” asked the officer.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The monkey motioned in the affirmative.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “What happened?” said the officer.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The monkey mimed a drinking action.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “They were drinking?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The monkey nodded his head.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “What else?” continued the officer.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The monkey pinched his fingers together, held them to his mouth and rolled his eyes.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “They were smoking marijuana?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The monkey nodded.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Anything else?” asked the officer.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The monkey mimed a kiss.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “They were kissing too?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The monkey nodded his head.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “So,” said the officer, “you’re saying they were drinking, smoking and kissing before they crashed the car?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The monkey nodded.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “And what were you doing while all this was going on?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Driving,” mimed the monkey.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        An explorer in the African jungle heard about a plan to capture the legendary King Kong. And sure enough, when he came to a clearing, there before him, imprisoned in a cage, sat the imposing figure of King Kong.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        It occurred to the explorer that he could be the first person ever to touch the great ape and so, tentatively, he inched towards the cage. Since King Kong appeared quite passive, the explorer thought he would take a chance and reach through the bars to touch him. But as soon as he made contact with the gorilla’s fur, King Kong went berserk. He immediately rose to his feet, began beating his chest and with an awesome display of strength, burst through the bars of his cage.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        As the explorer ran for his life, King Kong set off in hot pursuit. Instinctively the explorer headed for the heart of the jungle, hoping that he might be able to hide from his manic pursuer, but wherever he tried to conceal himself, King Kong always managed to find him.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        As night began to fall, the explorer prayed that he would be able to lose the gorilla in the darkness but no matter how fast he ran, the sound of King Kong’s pounding footsteps was only ever about fifty yards behind.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        For three long days and nights, the explorer ran through Africa with King Kong always close behind, occasionally letting out a menacing roar from his vast throat. Eventually the explorer reached the west coast. There were no ships in sight for an easy escape, so he realized the only option was to dive into the sea and hope that King Kong couldn’t swim. But, to his horror, the gorilla jumped in straight after him and demonstrated an excellent front crawl.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        On and on they swam across the Atlantic – rarely separated by more than thirty yards – until four months later the weary explorer arrived in Brazil. He scrambled ashore with as much energy as he could muster, only to see the mighty King Kong right behind him, still beating his chest ferociously and with steam billowing from his nostrils. Through the streets of Rio they stumbled, explorer and ape equally exhausted, until the explorer took a wrong turn and ended up down a dead end, his escape barred by a twenty-foot-high wall.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        With nowhere left to run, he sank to his knees in despair and pleaded to King Kong: “Do whatever you want with me. Kill me, eat me, do what you like, but make it quick. Just put me out of my misery.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        King Kong slowly stalked over to the cowering explorer, prodded him with a giant paw and bellowed with a terrifying roar: “You’re it!”

      
    

  


  
    
      One afternoon in the Arctic, a father polar bear and his polar bear son were sitting in the snow. The cub turned to his father and said: “Dad, am I 100 per cent polar bear?


      “Of course, son,” replied the father. “You are 100 per cent polar bear.


      A few minutes later, the cub turned to his father again and said: “Dad, tell me the truth, I can take it. Am I 100 per cent polar bear? No brown bear or black bear or grizzly bear?”


      The father put a loving paw on his son’s head. “Son,” he said, “I am 100 per cent polar bear, your mother is 100 per cent polar bear, so you are definitely 100 per cent polar bear.”


      The cub seemed satisfied, but a few minutes later he turned to his father once more and said: “Look, Dad, I don’t want you saying things just to spare my feelings. I have to know: am I 100 per cent polar bear?”


      By now the father was becoming distressed by the continual questioning and said: “Why do you keep asking if you are 100 per cent polar bear?”


      The cub replied: “Because I’m freezing!”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          “Foxgloves: worn by foxes to avoid leaving fingerprints when killing chickens.


          Eddie Izzard”

        

      

    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        An elderly snake went to the doctor and told him: “Doc, my eyesight is so bad, I can’t see to hunt any more. I think I need a pair of glasses.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        So the doctor fixed the snake up with a pair of glasses and told him to come back if he still couldn’t manage.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Two weeks later, the snake was back in the doctor’s office. “I’m depressed,” he complained.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Why, what’s the problem?” asked the doctor. “Haven’t the glasses helped?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “The glasses are fine,” sighed the snake. “But I’ve discovered that I’ve been living with a garden hose for the past three years.”

      
    

  


  
    
      Why did the mother kangaroo jump up and down in pain


      She caught the kids smoking in bed.

    

  


  
    [image: ]

  


  
     
  


  APPEARANCE

  

  




  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A woman went into hospital to have her wrinkles removed, but she woke up to find that the surgeon had given her breast implants.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “What have you done?” she demanded. “I came in here to have the wrinkles on my face removed, but instead you’ve given me these huge breasts.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Yes,” said the surgeon, “but at least nobody’s looking at your wrinkles any more.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A few days before his son was due to leave for his first semester at university, a father sat him down for a quiet chat.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Son,” he said, “in college you’re going to be surrounded by beautiful girls, so I got you something from the chemist.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Dad, you didn’t need to. I’ve already got condoms.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “With a face like yours, you won’t be needing condoms, son. I bought you some anti-depressants.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A cosmetic surgeon was sitting in his consulting room chatting to a friend when a beautiful woman walked in, kissed the surgeon and said: “Thank you so much for everything you have done for me. I felt ugly before, but now you have turned me into a princess.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        When the gorgeous lady left the room, the friend asked: “Wow, who was that? You’ve certainly done a good job on her.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The surgeon replied: “Oh, that was my mother.” And they continued their conversation.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        A few minutes later, another beautiful lady walked into the room. Even more stunning than the first, she, too, kissed the surgeon and said: “Thank you so much. You have made me look twenty years younger. The facelift and liposuction have done wonders for me.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        As she left, the friend exclaimed: “Wow, she looks like a supermodel! Who was she?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Oh,” replied the surgeon nonchalantly, “that was my wife.” And they carried on with their conversation.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        A few minutes later, a third beautiful woman walked in, this one even more gorgeous than the other two. She had a perfect body with breasts to die for. She walked over to the surgeon, slapped him hard around the face and yelled: “You bastard! Look what you have done to my body! You’ve ruined my life!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        As the woman stormed out, the friend looked at the surgeon in bewilderment.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The surgeon shook his head sadly and said: “Let’s not talk about it. That was my father.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A woman was waiting at a bus stop when a man arrived with envelopes and stamps plastered in a neat design all over his bare head.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        She said: “If it’s not a silly question, why have you got envelopes and stamps stuck all over your head in some sort of design?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Oh that,” he replied. “It’s mail pattern baldness.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A young guy said to a conspicuously ugly girl: “What’s your name?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Thursday,” she replied.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “That’s an unusual name.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Yeah, when I was born my mom and dad looked in the cot and said, ‘I think we’d better call it a day.’”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A male charity collector knocked on a woman’s front door and asked her if she had any old beer bottles.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        She was highly indignant. “Do I look as if I drink beer?” she snapped.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The collector looked at her and said: “Okay, have you got any vinegar bottles?”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A completely unqualified man got a job as a cosmetic surgeon. I tell you, it raised a few eyebrows.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A country guy in a bar was becoming irritated by a flash city type with a vacuous blonde on his arm. Both had loud, braying voices and a seemingly endless supply of cash.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Eventually the country guy went up to him and said: “You know, you’ve got yourself a real trophy girlfriend there.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Why do you think she’s a trophy girlfriend?” said the city boy proudly. “Is it because she’s got long blonde hair and lovely boobs?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “No,” said the country boy, “because she’s got big ears.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A small boy watched in fascination as his mother gently rubbed cold cream on her face.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Why are you rubbing cold cream on your face?” he asked eventually.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “To make myself beautiful,” replied his mother.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        A few minutes later she began removing the cream with a tissue.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “What’s the matter?” asked her son. “Giving up?”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        What happened to the pretty girl who lost her watch?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        She became a timeless beauty.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A guy was meeting a friend in a bar, and as he walked in, he noticed two pretty girls looking at him. He heard one girl say to the other: “Nine.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Feeling pleased with himself, he swaggered over to his buddy at the bar and told him that the girl in the corner had just rated him a nine out of ten.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Sorry to spoil your evening,” said his friend, “but when I walked in, they were speaking German.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A wife who had seen better days posed in front of the bedroom mirror naked. “Tell me, honey,” she said. “What turns you on more – my pretty face or my sexy body?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Her husband replied dryly: “Your sense of humour.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Two men were admiring a magazine photo of a famous actress. “Still,” said one, “if you take away her fabulous hair, her magnificent breasts, her beautiful eyes, her gorgeous smile, her perfect features and her stunning figure, what are you left with?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The other replied: “My wife.”

      
    

  


  
    
      A guy removed his new girlfriend’s glasses and said to her: “Wow! You’re stunning.”


      She said: “And so are you . . . suddenly.”

    

  


  
     
  


  ARMY

  

  




  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A husband returned home after spending eight months on a solo posting with the US Army in Alaska. He told his wife: “Honey, I want you to know that I haven’t wasted my time while I’ve been away. I’ve mastered the art of mind over matter. Watch this!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        He then dropped his pants and shorts and stood before her naked. “Now watch,” he said.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Dick, attention!” he barked, and his penis instantly sprang to full erection.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        His wife was impressed.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Then he barked, “Dick, at ease!” and his penis immediately went soft.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “That’s amazing,” said his wife. “What a party piece! Hey, would you mind if I showed our neighbour Janice?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The husband said he had no objections, and a few minutes later Janice – a pretty brunette wearing a short skirt and knee-high boots – called round to witness the trick. The husband could scarcely take his eyes off her long legs.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Come on, darling,” said his wife. “Show Janice what you can do.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Gathering himself together, he barked, “Dick, attention!” and his penis stood proud.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The two women roared with laughter.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Then he ordered, “Dick, at ease!” but nothing happened. It stayed hard.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Dick, at ease!” he repeated, but still it refused to go down.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        After two more fruitless attempts, the husband rushed embarrassed to the bathroom, leaving his wife to make excuses for him. After she had seen Janice out, she went into the bathroom and found him masturbating furiously.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “What are you doing?” she asked.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        He gasped: “I’m giving this son-of-a-bitch a dishonourable discharge!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Two soldiers were chatting during their free time. The first asked: “Why did you join the Army?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The second said: “I didn’t have a wife and I loved war. So I joined. How about you? Why did you join the Army?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “I had a wife and I loved peace. That’s why I joined the Army.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        My uncle had his tongue shot off during the Vietnam War, but he doesn’t talk about it.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A general noticed one of his soldiers behaving oddly. The soldier would pick up any piece of paper he found, frown, say, “That’s not it”, and put it down again.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        This went on for some time until the general arranged to have the soldier psychologically tested. The psychologist concluded that the soldier was deranged, and wrote out his discharge from the Army.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The soldier picked it up, smiled, and said: “That’s it.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Two brothers enlisting in the Army were undergoing their physicals. During the inspection, the doctor was surprised to see that both of the men possessed extraordinarily long penises.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “How do you account for this?” he asked the brothers.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “It’s hereditary, sir,” replied the older brother.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “I see,” said the doctor, writing in his file. “Your father’s the reason for your elongated penises?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “No, sir, our mother.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Your mother?” said the doctor. “Don’t be so ridiculous! Women don’t have penises!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “I know, sir,” replied the recruit, “but she only had one arm, and when it came to getting us out of the bathtub, she had to manage as best she could.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A little boy said his ambition was to drive a tank. His father said: “Well, I won’t stand in your way.”

      
    

  


  
    
      Murphy’s Laws of Combat


      
        If the enemy is in range, so are you.

      


      
        Incoming fire has the right of way.

      


      Don’t look conspicuous, it draws fire.


      
        There is always a way, but the easy way is mined.

      


      Teamwork is essential – it gives them someone else to shoot at.


      
        The enemy diversion you have been ignoring will be the main attack.

      


      Never share a foxhole with anyone braver than you.


      A “sucking chest wound” is nature’s way of telling you to slow down.


      
        If your attack is going well, you have walked into an ambush.

      


      Never forget that your weapon is made by the lowest bidder.

    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Three service veterans were boasting about the exploits of their ancestors.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        One declared proudly: “At age thirteen, my great-grandfather was a drummer boy at Shiloh.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The second said: “Mine went down with Custer at the Battle of the Little Big Horn.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “I’m the only soldier in my family,” confessed vet number three, “but if my great-grandfather was alive today, he’d be famous throughout the world.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Why? What did he do?” asked the others.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Nothing much, but he would be 177 years old!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        As everyone sat around the table for a big family dinner, the youngest son announced that he had just signed up at an army recruitment office. There were audible gasps from the gathering, followed by laughter as his older brothers expressed their disbelief that he could handle army life.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Oh, come on, quit joking,” snickered one. “You haven’t really signed up, have you?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “You’d never get through basic training,” scoffed another.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Finally his father spoke up. “It’s going to take a lot of discipline. Are you ready for that?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Coming under fire from all sides, the new recruit looked to his mother for help. But she said simply: “Are you really going to make your own bed every morning?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        
          
            
              
                “The Afghan War has clearly reached a stage similar to that moment at your child’s party where you realize you have forgotten to give the other parents a pick-up time.


                Jeremy Hardy”

              

            

          

        

      
    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        The sergeant-major growled at the young soldier: “I didn’t see you at camouflage training this morning.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Thank you very much, sir.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Fifty-four years ago, Elmer Harrison, a Montana mountain man, was drafted by the US Army.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        On his first day in basic training, the Army issued him with a comb. That afternoon, the Army barber sheared off all of Elmer’s hair.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        On his second day, the Army issued him with a toothbrush. That afternoon, the Army dentist extracted seven of Elmer’s teeth.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        On the third day, the Army issued him with a jock-strap.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The US Army has been looking for Elmer for fifty-four years.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        “Well,” snarled the sergeant-major to the young private, “I suppose after you get discharged from the Army, you’ll just be waiting for me to die so you can come and piss on my grave?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Not me, sir!” replied the soldier. “Once I get out of the Army, I’m never going to stand in line again!”

      
    

  


  
    [image: ]

  


  
     
  


  ART

  

  




  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Two women visiting an art exhibition were staring intently at a painting entitled “Home for Lunch”. The painting was of three naked black men sitting on a park bench. What puzzled the women was that the men on either end of the bench had black penises, but the man in the middle had a pink penis.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Just then the artist happened to walk by, so the women decided to ask him for an explanation.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “We don’t quite understand the painting of the black men on the bench,” they said. “Why does the man in the middle have a pink penis?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Oh, dear!” laughed the artist. “I’m afraid you have misinterpreted the picture. You see, the three men are not African Americans, they’re coal miners, and the man in the middle went ‘Home for Lunch’.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A man was standing in a gallery, studying two near-identical pictures by the same artist. Both showed a glass of wine, a basket of bread rolls, a bowl of salad and a plate of smoked salmon. Yet one painting was priced at $150, the other at $175. So he asked the gallery owner to explain why one was more expensive than the other.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “It’s simple,” said the gallery owner, indicating the more expensive painting. “You get two extra slices of smoked salmon in that one.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        The artist tried to concentrate on his work, but the attraction he felt for his model finally become too great to resist. Suddenly he threw down his palette, took her in his arms and kissed her.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        She pushed him away, saying: “Maybe your other models let you kiss them, but I’m different!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        He protested: “I’ve never tried to kiss a model before.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Really,” she said, softening. “How many models have there been?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Five,” he replied. “A vase, a jug, two apples and a banana.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Homeowners in a neighbourhood were aware of a woman going around door-to-door carrying paint brushes, a tin of paints and an easel.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Does anyone know what she’s doing?” asked one.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Yes,” said another. “She’s canvassing.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Pablo Picasso disturbed a burglar breaking into his chateau. Although the burglar got away, Picasso was able to draw a portrait of the suspect. As a result, police arrested a giant bar of Toblerone, a refrigerator and a grandfather clock.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        What’s green and smells like yellow paint?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Green paint.

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        An artist asked the gallery owner if there had been any interest in his paintings that were currently on display.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “I’ve got good news and bad news,” replied the gallery owner. “The good news is that a gentleman inquired about your work and wondered whether it would appreciate in value after your death. When I told him it would, he bought all fifteen of your paintings.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “That’s great!” exclaimed the artist. “So what’s the bad news?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “The man was your doctor.”

      
    

  


  
    
      You Know You’re an Artist When . . .


      
        The only piece of new furniture you have in your home is a $2,000 easel.

      


      
        You butter your toast with your fingers, just to feel its texture.

      


      The highlights in your hair are from your palette and not Clairol.


      
        You are more concerned about the colour of your car than its fuel consumption.

      


      There are Prussian Blue fingerprints on your phone.


      
        Your brushes are immaculate but your hair is unkempt.

      


      Your family takes out a life insurance plan on you for less than $5,000.


      
        Your “best” clothes are the ones with only small paint smears on them.

      


      You clean your brushes in your coffee mug.


      
        You refer to your relationship with your partner as “a work in progress”.

      


      A bowl of fruit is something to be painted rather than eaten.


      
        You know the difference between beige, ecru, cream, off-white and eggshell.

      


      The last five items of clothing you bought were all smocks.


      
        You get excited about the football season because it means your partner will be sitting still on the sofa long enough for you to paint him.

      


      You do judge a book by its cover.

    

  


  
     
  


  AUTOMOBILES

  

  




  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        Before taking his family out for the day, a man called in at a gas station to put some air in his car’s tyres, because he had noticed they were a bit flat.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “How much is that?” he asked the cashier.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Ten dollars.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Ten dollars! That’s expensive! It’s only air!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The cashier said: “Well, that’s inflation for you!”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A motorist was driving along when he saw a police car behind, flashing him to stop. As he stepped out of the car, he threw up his hands in despair.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        The officer said: “Sir, I’m afraid your rear lights aren’t working properly.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “I don’t believe this!” shouted the man. “I can’t believe this has happened!”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “There’s no need to get so worked up,” said the officer. “You can easily get the lights fixed at a garage.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Damn the lights!” yelled the driver. “Where’s my caravan?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        
          
            
              
                “I masturbated in the car once. I wouldn’t do it again, though, ’cause the cab driver got really pissed of. I said: ‘I’m sorry, all I saw was the no smoking sign.’


                Mitch Fatel”

              

            

          

        

      
    

  


  
    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        A wife drove her husband out for a meal, but just before they reached the restaurant, they realized they had neither cash nor credit cards with them. So he ordered her to pull alongside a parked car and then reverse into the space behind it.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “How is that going to help?” she asked.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        He said: “Because you always make a meal out of parallel parking.”

      
    


    
      	
        [image: ]

      

      	
        I was sitting in traffic the other day, which was probably why I got run over.

      
    

  


  
    
      Signs That the Car You Just Bought is an Old Wreck


      
        As you leave the used car lot, you see the previous owner rush out and high-five the salesman.

      


      
        You notice that the free car phone they threw in as part of the deal has a local breakdown company on speed dial.

      


      The coat hanger that serves as a radio aerial is described by the salesman as a “feature”.


      
        You would take your car into the garage for repairs but it can’t get up the ramp.

      


      Priests cross themselves as you drive by.


      
        The booster cables are not in the trunk but are permanently soldered to the battery.

      


      Youths on the rampage in your street vandalize every car except yours.


      
        As you drive up to a service station for gas, the mechanic automatically opens the big door to the service bay and waves you in.

      


      In fifth gear, you are overtaken by a mobility scooter.


      
        You get a “Good Luck” card from the previous owner.

      


      Thieves thought about stealing your wheels but then realized that the bricks they were going to put in their place were actually worth more.


      
        When you leave for work the next morning, you notice a tow truck parked in your street. As you drive off, it silently falls in behind you.

      


      The steering wheel column appears to be held in place with Blu-Tack.


      
        Whenever you signal to turn left, the windshield wipers start.

      


      The front bumper has rope burns from being towed so much.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          “I was going to get a BMW and rang my dad who knows a bit about cars. He said: ‘You can’t get a German car after what your granddad went through in the war.’ I didn’t know about this but apparently during the Second World War, my granddad had a succession of unreliable German cars. Which is embarrassing when you’re an SS officer.


          Jack Dee”
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        A woman was out driving when she stalled at a red light. Hard though she tried, she was unable to restart the engine and soon a long queue began to form. The male driver immediately behind her was particularly impatient, sounding his horn continuously.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Finally she got out of her car, went over to the driver behind and said: “I can’t seem to get my car started. Would you be a sweetheart and see if you can get it started for me? I’ll stay here in your car and lean on your horn for you!”
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        A driver was heading the wrong way down a one-way street when a police officer pulled him over.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Didn’t you see the arrows?” asked the officer.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Arrows?” repeated the driver. “I didn’t even see the Indians!”
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        A police officer pulled over a driver for speeding. “You were doing ninety miles an hour,” said the officer. “What the hell were you playing at?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Well, you see,” explained the driver, “my brakes failed about three miles back and I was rushing to get home before I caused an accident.”
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        Did you hear about the guy who couldn’t work out how to fasten his seat belt?

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Then it suddenly clicked.
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        A woman driver caught speeding was told to pull over to the side of the road. Realizing she didn’t have her seat belt on, she quickly buckled up before the police officer reached her window. After lecturing her about speeding, the officer said: “I see you are wearing your seat belt. Do you believe in wearing it at all times?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Most definitely, officer,” she replied.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “I see. And do you always wear it looped through the steering wheel?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        
          
            
              
                “Buying a used rental car is like going to a house of ill repute looking for a wife. Anything that’s been driven that hard by that many people, you really don’t want to put your key in it.


                Jeff Foxworthy”
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        A motorist was furious at getting a ticket for speeding. “What am I supposed to do with this?” he said to the policeman.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        “Keep it,” said the officer. “When you collect four of them, you get a bicycle.”
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        Fearing that he would be late for an important business meeting in London, a motorist was beginning to panic because he couldn’t find a parking space. Street after street was full, and growing ever more desperate, he decided to seek help from the Almighty.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Looking up to Heaven, he said: “Lord, please help me out here. If you find me a parking space, I’ll give up drink and women and go to Mass every Sunday.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Then as he turned the corner, miraculously a parking space appeared.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        He looked skyward again and said: “Never mind, I found one.”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        
          
            
              
                “High gas prices leave a bad taste in people’s mouths. That’s mostly from the siphoning, but still . . .


                Jay Leno”
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        Driving along a remote country road, a motorist saw a sign that said “Watch For Fallen Rocks”.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        A few miles later he spotted some small rocks by the side of the road and picked a few up and put them in his car. When he reached the next town, he took them to the highway maintenance office.

      
    


    
      	

      	
        Placing them on the counter, he said to the official: “Here are your fallen rocks. Now where’s my watch?”

      
    


    
      	

      	
        
          
            
              
                “Did you ever notice, when you are siting at a red light, that when the person in front of you pulls up a couple of inches, you are compelled to move up too? Do we really think we are making progress toward our destination? ‘Whew, I thought we’d be late, but now that I am nine inches closer, I can stop for cofee and a Danish!’


                Jerry Seinfeld”
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