Pharmacology, all drugs have two names, a trade name and generic name. For

example, the trade name of Tylenol also has a generic name of

Acetaminophen. Aleve is also called Naproxen. Amoxil is also call

Amoxicillin and Advil is also called Ibuprofen.

The FDA has been looking for a generic name for Viagra. After careful

consideration by a team of government experts, it recently announced that

it has settled on the generic name of Mycoxafloppin. Also considered were

Mycoxafailin, Mydixadrupin, Mydixarizin, Dixafix, and of course, Ibepokin.

Pfizer Corp. announced today that Viagra will soon be available in liquid

form, and will be marketed by Pepsi Cola as a power beverage suitable for

use as a mixer. It will now be possible for a man to literally pour himself

a stiff one. Obviously we can no longer call this a soft drink, and it

gives new meaning to the names of "cocktails", "highballs" and just a good

old-fashioned "stiff drink". Pepsi will market the new concoction by the

name of: MOUNT & DO.

Thought for the day: There is more money being spent on breast implants and

Viagra today than on Alzheimer's research. This means that by 2040, there

should be a large elderly population with perky boobs and huge erections

and absolutely no recollection of what to do with them.

These are genuine clips from council complaint letters:

> >

> >1. My bush is really overgrown round the front and my back passage has

> >fungus growing in it.

> >

> >2. He's got this huge tool that vibrates the whole house and I just can't

> >take it anymore.

> >

> >3. It's the dogs mess that I find hard to swallow.

> >

> >4. I want some repairs done to my cooker as it has backfired and burnt my

> >knob off.

> >

> >5. I wish to complain that my father hurt his ankle very badly when he

put

> >his foot in the hole in his back passage.

> >

> >6. And their 18 year old son is continually banging his balls against my

> >fence.

> >

> >7. I wish to report that tiles are missing from the outside toilet roof.

I

> >think it was bad wind the other night that blew them off.

> >

> >8. My lavatory seat is cracked, where do I stand?

> >

> >9. I am writing on behalf of my sink, which is coming away from the wall.

> >

> >10. Will you please send someone to mend the garden path. My wife tripped

> >and fell on it yesterday and now she is pregnant.

> >

> >11. I request permission to remove my drawers in the kitchen.

> >

> >12. 50% of the walls are damp, 50% have crumbling plaster and 50% are

plain

> >filthy.

> >

> >13. I am still having problems with smoke in my new drawers.

> >

> >14.. The toilet is blocked and we cannot bath the children until it is

> >cleared.

> >

> >15. Will you please send a man to look at my water, it is a funny colour

> >and not fit to drink.

> >

> >16. Our lavatory seat is broken in half and is now in three pieces.

> >

> >17. I want to complain about the farmer across the road; every morning at

> >6am his cock wakes me up and its now getting too much for me.

> >

> >18. The man next door has a large erection in the back garden, which is

> >unsightly and dangerous.

> >

> >19. Our kitchen floor is damp. We have two children and would like a

third

> >so please send someone round to do something about it.

> >

> >20. I am a single woman living in a downstairs flat and would you please

do

> >something about the noise made by the man on top of me every night.

> >

> >21. Please send a man with the right tool to finish the job and satisfy

my

> >wife.

> >

> >22. I have had the clerk of works down on the floor six times but I still

> >have no satisfaction.

> >

> >23. This is to let you know that our lavatory seat is broke and we can't

> >get BBC2

Edinburgh Fringe Quotes...

I realised I was dyslexic when I went to a toga party dressed as a goat.

(Marcus Brigstocke at the Assembly Rooms)

Cats have nine lives. Which makes them ideal for experimentation.

(Jimmy Carr)

The right to bear arms is slightly less ludicrous than the right to arm

bears.

(Chris Addison at the Pleasance)

My dad is Irish and my mum is Iranian, which meant that we spent most of our

family holidays in Customs (Patrick Monahan at the Gilded Balloon)

The dodo died. Then Dodi died, Di died and Dando died. Dido must be sh*tting

herself.

(Colin & Fergus at the Pleasance)

My parents are from Glasgow, which means they're incredibly hard, but I was

never smacked as a child…..

well maybe one or two grams to get me to sleep at night

(Susan Murray at the Underbelly)

Is it fair to say that there'd be less litter in Britain if blind people

were given pointed sticks?

(Adam Bloom at the Pleasance)

You have to remember all the trivia that your girlfriend tells you, because

eventually you get tested. She'll

go: "What's my favourite flower?" And you murmur to yourself: "Sh*t, I

wasn't listening... Self-raising?"

(Addy Van-Der-Borgh at the Assembly Rooms)

The world is a dangerous place; only yesterday I went into Boots and punched

someone in the face.

(Jeremy Limb, at the Trap)

I saw that show, 50 Things To Do Before You Die. I would have thought the

obvious one was "Shout For Help".

(Mark Watson, Rhod Gilbert at the Tron)

I went out with an Irish Catholic. Very frustrating. You can take the Girl

out of Cork...

(Markus Birdman at the Pod Deco)

Got a phone call today to do a gig at a fire station. Went along. Turned out

it was a bloody hoax.

(Adrian Poynton at the Pleasance)

Employee of the month is a good example of how somebody can be both a winner

and a loser at the same time.

(Demetri Martin at the Assembly Rooms)

A dog goes into a hardware store and says: "I'd like a job please". The

hardware store owner says:

"We don't hire dogs, why don't you go join the circus?" The dog replies:

"What would the circus want with a plumber".

(Steven Alan  Green at C34)

Hey - you want to feel really handsome? Go shopping at Asda.

(Brendon Burns at the Pleasance)

I like to go into the Body Shop and shout out really loud "I've already got

one!"

(Norman Lovett at The Stand)

It's easy to distract fat people. It's a piece of cake.

(Chris Addison at the Pleasance)

 I enjoy using the comedy technique of self-deprecation - but I'm not very

good at it.

 (Arnold Brown at The Stand)

 If you're being chased by a police dog, try not to go through a tunnel,

then on to a little seesaw, then jump through a hoop of fire. They're

trained for that.

(Milton Jones at the Underbelly)

An elderly couple, both widowed, had been courting for a 
long time and decided it was finally time to get married. 
Before the wedding, they went out to dinner and had a long 
conversation regarding how their marriage might work. They 
discussed finances, living arrangements and so on. Finally, 
the old gentleman decided it was time to broach the subject 
of their physical relationship. 
"How do you feel about intercourse?" he asked. 
"Well," she said, responding very carefully, "I'd have to 
say, I would like it infrequently." 
The old gentleman sat quietly for a moment; then, looking 
over his glasses, he casually asked, "Is that one or two words?"  

If you can start the day without caffeine, 

If you can get going without pep pills, 

If you can always be cheerful, ignoring aches and pains, 

If you can resist complaining and boring people with your troubles, 

If you can eat the same food every day and be grateful for it, 

If you can understand when your loved ones are too busy to give you any time, 

If you can take criticism and blame without resentment 

If you can ignore a friend's limited education and never correct him, 

If you can resist treating a rich friend better than a poor friend, 

If you can conquer tension without medical help, 

If you can relax without liquor, 

If you can sleep without the aid of drugs, 



...Then You Are Probably The Family Dog!
I went out partying with the pumpkins... 
j'e suis sorti faire la fête avec les citrouilles...
but they just couldn't handle it...
mais elles ne l'ont pas supporté...

 

...then,  just when I was having fun,
... alors que je commencais à m'amuser,
this pumpkin put his hands on me...
cette citrouille a posé ses mains sur moi...
[image: image1.jpg]



 

...then I decided to drive home.... that was a mistake!!!
... ensuite, j'ai décidé de conduire à la maison... c'était une erreur!!! 
[image: image2.jpg]



 

...but I finally made it home, and everyone greeted me...
... finalement, je suis rentré à la maison et tout le monde m'a salué... 
[image: image3.jpg]



 I hope you have a ....
j'espère que vous passerez un ...
[image: image4.png]oot Ballonigg,




 
You may not know this but many nonliving things have a gender.

1) Ziploc Bags are Male, because they hold everything in, but you can see

right through them.

2) Copiers are Female, because once turned off; it takes a while to warm

them up again. It's an effective reproductive device if the right buttons

are pushed,  but can wreak havoc if the wrong buttons are pushed.

3) A Tire is Male, because it goes bald and it's often over-inflated.

4) A Hot Air Balloon is Male, because, to get it to go anywhere, you have

to

light a fire under it, and of course, there's the hot air part.

5) Sponges are Female, because they're soft, squeezable and retain water.

6) A Web Page is Female, because it's always getting hit on.

7) A Subway is Male, because it uses the same old lines to pick people up.

8) An Hourglass is Female, because over time, the weight shifts to the

bottom.

9) A Hammer is Male, because it hasn't changed much over the last 5,000

years, but it's handy to have around.

10) A Remote Control is Female. Ha! You thought it'd be male, didn't you?

But consider this - it gives a man pleasure, he'd be lost without it, and

while he doesn't always know the right buttons to push, he keeps trying!

	WHY IT'S DIFFICULT TO SHOP IN FOREIGN COUNTRIES: 

1. Would you want to go here?
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2. Sounds yummy, eh? "Traditional" it says! 

[image: image6.jpg]






3. This must be baby food.
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4. (No comment.) 
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5. For when size (in everything) is important! 

[image: image9.jpg]







6. No one asked how they age this beer. Don't try to guess. 

[image: image10.jpg]







7. Jawohl! 
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8. THIS NEXT ONE SHOWS THE STRANGEST PICTURE 
ON THE CAN . IT LOOKS LIKE AN ALIEN HERMAPHRODITE. 
(Note name)

[image: image12.jpg]







9. FOR WHEN SIZE IS IMPORTANT.
(Cute little guys, eh?)
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10. THERE'S ALWAYS A FEW OF THESE AROUND. 

[image: image14.jpg]







11. TO HAVE ON HAND...
IN CASE YOU RUN OUT...? 

[image: image15.jpg]



 

 

 

 

12. AND FINALLY: 
WE PREFER GOOD OLD-FASHIONED "CHICKEN" SOUP 
THAT IS USUALLY MADE FROM HENS...
WE HOPE! 

[image: image16.jpg]




	 


 

 

The Best Comeback Line  Ever.........

Marine Corps General Reinwald was interviewed on  the radio the other day and you have to read his reply to the lady who  interviewed him concerning guns and children. Regardless of how you  feel about gun laws you got to love this!!!! 

This is one of the best comeback lines of all time.  It is a portion of a National Public Radio (NPR) interview between a  female broadcaster and US Marine Corps General Reinwald who was about to sponsor a Boy Scout Troop visiting his military  installation. 

FEMALE INTERVIEWER: So, General Reinwald, what  things are you going to teach these young boys when they visit your  base?

GENERAL REINWALD: We're going to teach them  climbing, canoeing, archery, and shooting.

FEMALE INTERVIEWER: Shooting! That's a bit  irresponsible, isn't it? 

GENERAL REINWALD: I don't see why, they'll be  properly supervised on the rifle range.
  
FEMALE INTERVIEWER: Don't you admit that this is a  terribly dangerous activity to be teaching children?

GENERAL REINWALD: I don't see how. We  will be teaching them proper rifle discipline before they even touch a  firearm.   

FEMALE INTERVIEWER: But you're equipping them to become violent killers.

GENERAL REINWALD: Well, you're equipped to be a  prostitute, but you're not one, are you? 

The radio went silent and the interview ended... 

Read to the bottom 

Dear Technical Support 

Last year I upgraded from Boyfriend 5.0 to Husband 

1.0 and noticed a 

distinct slow down in the overall performance, 

particularly in the 

Flower and Jewelry applications, which operated 

flawlessly under 

Boyfriend 5.0. 

In addition, Husband 1.0 un-installed many other 

valuable programs, such 

as Romance 9.5 and Personal Attention 6.5 and then 

installed undesirable 

programs such as: Football 5.0, Rugby 4.3 and 

Cricket 3.0. Conversation 

8.0 no longer runs; it simply crashes the system. 

I've tried running 

Nagging 5.3 to fix these problems, to no avail. What 

can I do? 

Signed, 

Desperate 

Dear Desperate: 

First keep in mind, Boyfriend 5.0 is an 

Entertainment Package, while 

Husband 1.0 is an Operating System. 

Try entering the command: C:/I-THOUGHT-YOU-LOVED-ME 

to download Tears 

6.2, which should automatically install Guilt 3.0. 

If that application 

works as designed, Husband 1.0 should then 

automatically run the 

applications Jewelry 2.0 and Flowers 3.5. 

But remember, overuse of the above application can 

cause Husband 1.0 to 

default to Grumpy Silence 2.5, Happy Hour 7.0, or 

Beer 6.1. 

WARNING: Beer 6.1 is a very nasty program that will 

create Snoring 

Loudly. 

CAUTION: Whatever you do, DO NOT install 

Mother-in-law. This is not a 

supported application and will crash Husband 1.0. 

In summary, Husband 1.0 is a great program, but it 

does have limited 

memory and cannot learn new applications quickly. 

You might consider 

buying additional software to improve memory and 

performance. I 

personally recommend Hot Food 3.0 and Lingerie 7.7. 

Good Luck, 

Tech Support 

------------------ 

Dear Technical Support, 

18 months go, I upgraded to Girlfriend 1.0 from 

Drinking Mates 4.2, 

which I had used for years without any trouble. 

However, there are 

apparently conflicts between these two products and 

the only solution 

was to try and run Girlfriend 1.0 with the sound 

turned off. 

To make matters worse, Girlfriend 1.0 is 

incompatible with several other 

applications, such as Lads Night Out 3.1 and Football 

4.5. 

Successive versions of Girlfriend proved no better. 

I tried a shareware program, Slapper 2.1, but it had 

many bugs and left 

a virus in my system, forcing me to shut down 

completely for several 

weeks. 

Eventually, I tried to run Girlfriend 1.2 and 

Girlfriend 1.0 at the same 

time, only to discover that when these two systems 

detected each other 

they caused severe damage to my hardware. 

I eventually upgraded to Fiance 1.0, only to 

discover that this product 

soon had to be upgraded further to Wife 1.0. While 

Wife 1.0 tends to use 

up all my available resources, it does come bundled 

with FreeSexPlus and 

Cleanhouse2005. 

Shortly after this upgrade, however, I found that 

Wife 1.0 could be very 

unstable and costly to run. Any mistakes I made were 

automatically 

stored in Wife 1.0's memory and could not be 

deleted. They then 

resurfaced months later when I had forgotten about 

them. Wife 1.0 also 

has an automatic Diary, Explorer and E-mail filter, 

and can, without 

warning, launch TurboStrop and Multi-Whinge. These 

latter products have 

no Help files, and I have to try to guess what the 

problem is. 

Additional problems are that Wife 1.0 needs updating 

regularly, 

requiring ShoeShop Browser for new attachments and 

Hairstyle Express 

which needs to be reinstalled every other week. 

Also, when Wife 1.0 

attaches itself to my Saab 93 Convertible hard 

drive, it often crashes. 

Wife 1.0 also comes with an irritating pop-up called 

MotherInLaw, which 

can't be turned off. 

Help requested please 

Subject: Texas Highway Patrol 

> 

> 

> 

> Three Blondes were all applying for the last available position on the 

> Texas Highway Patrol.  The detective conducting the interview looked at 
> the three of them and said, "So y'all want to be cops, huh?" 

>     The blondes all nodded. 

>     The detective got up, opened a file drawer and pulled out a folder. 

> Sitting back down, he opened it and pulled out a picture, and said, "To 
> be a police officer, you have to be able to detect.  You must be able to 
> notice things such as distinguishing features and oddities such as scars 
> and so forth." 

>     So saying, he stuck the photo in the face of the first blonde and 
> withdrew it after about two seconds. "Now," he said, "did you notice any 
> distinguishing features about this man?" 

>     The blonde immediately said, "Yes, I did. He has only one eye!" 

>     The detective shook his head and said, "Of course he has only one 
> eye in this picture! It's a profile of his face! You're dismissed!" 

>     The first blonde hung her head and walked out of the office.  The 
> detective then turned to the second blonde,stuck the photo in her face 
> for two seconds, pulled it back and said, "What about you?  Notice 

> anything unusual or outstanding about this man?" 

>     "Yes! He only has one ear!" 

>     The detective put his head in his hands and exclaimed, "Didn't you 
> hear what I just told the other lady?  This is a profile of the man's 
> face! Of course you can only see one ear! You're excused too!" 

>     The second blonde sheepishly walked out of the office. 

>     The detective turned his attention to the third and last blonde and 
> said, "This is probably a waste of time, but......" He flashed the photo 
> in her face for a couple of seconds and withdrew it, saying, "All right, 
> did you notice anything distinguishing or unusual about this man?" 

>     The blonde said, "I sure did. This man wears contact lenses." 

>     The detective frowned, took another look at the picture and began 

> looking at some of the papers in the folder.  He looked up at the blonde 

> with a puzzled  expression and said, "You're absolutely right! His bio 
> says he wears contacts! How in the world could you tell that by looking 

> at his picture?" 

>     The blonde rolled her eyes and said, "Well, Helloooo!  With only one 
> eye and one ear, he certainly can't wear glasses." 

> 

> 

Joe wanted to buy a motorbike. He doesn't have much luck until, one 

day he comes across a bike with a 'For Sale' sign on it. 

The bike seems even better than a new one, although it is 10 years old. 

It is shiny and in absolute mint condition. He immediately buys it, and 

asks the seller how he kept it in such great condition for 10 years. 

"Well, it's quite simple, really," says the seller, "whenever the bike 

is outside and it's going to rain, rub Vaseline on the chrome. It 

protects it from the rain." And he hands Joe a jar of Vaseline. 

That night, his girlfriend, Sandra, invites him over to meet her 

parents. Naturally, they take the bike there. 

Just before they enter the house, Sandra stops him and says, "I 

have to tell you something about my family before we go in." 

"When we eat dinner, we don't talk. In fact, the first person who says 

anything during dinner has to do the dishes." 

"No problem," he says. And in they go. 

Joe is shocked. Right smack in the middle of the living room is a huge 

stack of dirty dishes. 

In the kitchen is another huge stack of dishes. Piled up on the stairs, 

in the corridor, everywhere he looks, dirty dishes. 

They sit down to dinner and, sure enough, no one says a word. As 

dinner progresses, Joe decides to take advantage of the situation. 

So he leans over and kisses Sandra. No one says a word. So he reaches 

over and fondles her breasts. 

Still, nobody says a word. So he stands up, grabs her, rips her clothes 

off, throws her on the table, and screws her right there, in front of 

her parents. 

His girlfriend is a little flustered, her dad is obviously livid, and 

her mom horrified when he sits back down, but no one says a word. 

He looks at her mom. "She's got a great body," he thinks. So he grabs 

the mom, bends her over the dinner table, and has his way with her 

every which way right there on the dinner table. Now his girlfriend is 

furious and her dad is boiling, but still, total silence. 

All of a sudden there is a loud clap of thunder, and it starts to rain. 

Joe remembers his bike, so he pulls the jar of Vaseline from his 

pocket. 

Suddenly the father backs away from the table and shouts "All right, 

that's enough, I'll do the bloody dishes!" 

Once upon a time, a perfect man and a perfect woman met. After a perfect 

courtship, they had a perfect wedding. Their life together was, of 

course, perfect. One snowy, stormy Christmas Eve, this perfect couple 

were driving their perfect car along a winding road, when they noticed 

someone at the side of the road in distress. Being the perfect couple, 

they stopped to help. There stood Santa Claus with a huge bundle of 

toys. Not wanting to disappoint any children on the eve of Christmas, 

the perfect couple loaded Santa and his toys into their vehicle. Soon 

they were driving along delivering the toys. Unfortunately, the driving 

conditions deteriorated and the perfect couple, and Santa Claus, had an 

accident. Only one of them survived the accident. 

Question: Who was the survivor? 

(Scroll down for the answer.) 

  

  

  

Answer: The perfect woman survived. She's the only one who really 

existed in the first place. Everyone knows there is no Santa Claus and 

there is no such thing as a perfect man. 

**** Women stop reading here, this is the end of the joke. 

**** Men keep scrolling. 

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

So, if there is no perfect man and no Santa Claus, the woman must have 

been driving. This explains why there was a car accident. 

Men Keep scrolling 

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

By the way, if you're a woman and you're still reading, this 

illustrates another point: Women never listen 

In Japan, they have replaced the impersonal and unhelpful Microsoft error

> messages with Haiku poetry messages. Haiku poetry has strict construction

> rules. Each poem has only three lines, 17 syllables: five syllables in the

> first line, seven in the second, five in the third. Haikus are used to

> communicate a timeless message often achieving a wistful, yearning and

> powerful insight through extreme brevity - the essence of Zen:

>

> Your file was so big.

> It might be very useful.

> But now it is gone.

>

> The Web site you seek

> Cannot be located, but

> Countless more exist.

>

> Chaos reigns within.

> Reflect, repent, and reboot.

> Order shall return.

>

> Program aborting:

> Close all that you have worked on.

> You ask far too much.

>

> Windows NT crashed.

> I am the Blue Screen of Death.

> No one hears your screams.

>

> Yesterday it worked.

> Today it is not working.

> Windows is like that.

>

> First snow, then silence.

> This thousand dollar screen dies

> So beautifully.

>

> With searching comes loss

> And the presence of absence:

> "My Novel" not found.

>

> The Tao that is seen

> Is not the true Tao until

> You bring fresh toner.

>

> Stay the patient course.

> Of little worth is your ire.

> The network is down.

>

> A crash reduces

> Your expensive computer

> To a simple stone.

>

> Three things are certain:

> Death, taxes and lost data.

> Guess which has occurred.

>

> You step in the stream,

> But the water has moved on.

> This page is not here.

>

> Out of memory.

> We wish to hold the whole sky,

> But we never will.

>

> Having been erased,

> The document you're seeking

> Must now be retyped.

>

> Serious error.

> All shortcuts have disappeared.

> Screen. Mind. Both are blank.

>

>

In a small town the bell ringer in the church quits. The sexton advertises for a replacement. The first guy who shows up has no arms.

"But ... but ..." the sexton says, "How can you? I mean ... with your handicap?"

"Just watch," says the no-armed man. They go up to the bell tower and he runs at the bell and BANG! he slams it with his face and the bell lets out a dull bong. Then he starts to do it again, and the sexton stops him.

"Not again," he says. "I can't watch. Tell me, do you really need the job this badly?" The man assures him that he does. So the sexton hires him.

Sunday comes and it's time to ring the bell to summon the faithful to church. A breeze is blowing. Just as the bell-ringer runs at the bell, the breeze blows it sideways, and he misses it and plunges to the ground, to his death. The sexton runs outside, where a crowd is gathering. A policeman arrives.

"Do you know this man?" he asks the sexton.

"No," he says, "but his face rings a bell."

A couple of weeks later the sexton is visited by another man, who enquires about the vacant bell ringer's job.  He looks familiar and, although he declines to give his name, he gets the job because he can ring the bells superbly.

The next Sunday morning the congregation are greeted by a magnificent peal of bells, the best the town has ever heard.  They all sit enraptured listening to the new bell-ringer's work.  Then, just as the minister is about to start the service, a body plummets from the bell tower and lands - splat! - right in the middle of the nave.

The sheriff runs across, getting there just as the sexton comes running down the aisle.  "Who is he?" asks the sheriff.

"I don't know," says the sexton, "but he's a dead ringer for the guy who was here before."

A couple of hunters (Bubba and Boudreaux) in Louisiana are out in the woods when Boudreaux falls to the ground. He doesn't seem to be breathing, his eyes are rolled back in his head. 

Bubba whips out his cell phone and calls 911. He gasps to the operator, "My friend is dead! What can I do?" The operator, in a calm soothing voice says, "Just take it easy. I can help. First, lets make sure he's dead." 

There is a silence, then a gunshot is heard. Bubba's voice comes back on the line. He says, "OK, now what?"

Isn't making a smoking section in a restaurant like 
making a peeing section in a swimming pool?


Ever wonder about those people who spend $2.00 a
piece on those little bottles of Evian water? Tryspelling Evian backwards.


If 4 out of 5 people SUFFER from diarrhea... does
that mean that one enjoys it?


If a pig loses its voice, is it disgruntled? 


Why is the man who invests all your money called a
broker?


Why do croutons come in airtight packages? Aren't 
they just stale bread to begin with?


When cheese gets its picture taken, what does it say?


Why is a person who plays the piano called a pianist 
but a person who drives a race car not called a racist?





If lawyers are disbarred and clergymen defrocked,
doesn't it follow that electricians can be delighted, musicians denoted, cowboys deranged,models deposed, tree surgeons debarked, and dry cleaners depressed?


What hair color do they put on the driver's licenses
of bald men? 


I was thinking about how people seem to read the
Bible a whole lot more as they get older; then it dawned
on me . . they're cramming for their final exam. 

I thought about how mothers feed their babies with
tiny little spoons and forks so I wondered what do Chinese mothers use? Toothpicks?


You never really learn to swear until you learn to drive.


Ever wonder what the speed of lightning would be if
it didn't zigzag?


If a cow laughed, would milk come out her nose?


Whatever happened to Preparations A through G


A girl came skipping home from school one day. "Mummy, Mummy," she yelled.
>"We were counting today, and all the other kids could only count to four,
>but I counted to 10. See? 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9,10!" "Very good," said
>her mother. "Is it because I'm blonde, Mummy?" "Yes, it's because you're
>blonde," her mother replied.
>
>The next day, the girl came skipping home from school. "Mummy, Mummy," she
>yelled, "we were saying the alphabet today, and all the other kids could
>only say it to D, but I said it to G. See? A, B, C, D, E, F, G!" "Very
>good," said her mother. "Is it because I'm blonde, Mummy?" Yes, pumpkin,
>it's because you're blonde."
>
>The next day the girl came skipping home from school. "Mummy, Mummy," she
>yelled, "we were in gym class today, and when we showered, all the other
>girls had flat chests, but I have these!" And she lifted her tank top to
>reveal a pair of 36Cs. "Very good," said her embarrassed mother. "Is it
>because I'm blonde, Mummy?" "No... it's because you're 25."
>
Subject: Fw: irish jokes
>
>Paddy the Irishman died in a fire and was burnt pretty badly. So the morgue
>needed someone to identify the body.
>
>His two best friends, Seamus and Sean (also Irishmen), were sent for. Seamus
>went in and the mortician pulled back the sheet.
>Seamus said "Yup, he's burnt pretty bad. Roll him over". So the mortician
>rolled him over.  Seamus looked and said "Nope, it ain't Paddy".
>
>The mortician thought that was rather strange and then he brought Sean in to
>identify the body.  Sean took a look at him and said, "Yup, he's burnt real
>bad, roll him over".  The mortician rolled him over and Sean looked down and
>said, "No, it ain't Paddy".
>
>The mortician asked, "How can you tell?"
>
>Sean said, "Well, Paddy had two arseholes."
>
>"What, he had two arseholes???" said the mortician.  "Yup, everyone knew he
>had two arseholes. Every time we went into town, folks would say, "Here
>comes Paddy with them two arseholes...."
>
>*********************************
>
>Five Englishmen in an Audi Quattro arrived at an  Irish border checkpoint.
>Paddy the officer stops them and tells them: "It is illegal to put 5 people
>in a Quattro, Quattro means four".
>
>"Quattro is just the name of the automobile," the Englishman retorts
>disbelievingly. "Look at the papers: this car is designed to carry five
>persons."
>
>You cannot pull that one on me," replies Paddy "Quattro means four. You have
>five people in your car and you are therefore breaking the law.
>
>"The Englishmen replies angrily, "You idiot! Call your supervisor over I
>want to speak to someone with more intelligence!"
>
>"Sorry," responds Paddy, "Murphy is busy with 2 guys in a Fiat Uno."
>
>    ******************************************
>
>Following a night out with a few friends, a man brought them back to show
>off his new flat.
>
>After the grand tour, the visitors were rather perplexed by the large gong
>taking pride of place in the lounge.
>
>"What's that big brass gong for?" one of the guests asked
>
>"Why, that's my Speaking Clock" the man replied,
>
>"How does it work?"
>
>"I'll show you", the man said, giving the gong an ear-shattering blow with
>an unpadded hammer.
>
>Suddenly, a voice from the other side of the wall screamed, "For, *****sake,
>you *****, it's twenty to two in the  ****ing morning!!"
>
>   *************************************
>
>A young man excitedly tells his mother he's fallen in love and is going to
>get married.
>
>He says, "Just for fun, Ma, I'm going to bring over 2 other female friends
>in addition to my fiancie and you try and guess which one I'm going to
>marry".
>
>The next day, he brings 3 beautiful women into the house and sits them down
>on the couch and they chat for a while.
>
>He then says, "Okay, Ma. Guess which one I'm going to marry."
>
>She immediately replies, "The red-head in the middle."
>
>"That's amazing, Ma. You're right, how did you know?"
>
>"I don't like her."
>   ***********************************************************
>
>Mick was in court for a double murder and the judge said, "You are charged
>with beating your wife to death with a spanner."
>
>A voice at the back of the courtroom yelled out, "You b*stard!"  The judge
>continued, "You are also charged with beating your daughter to death with a
>spanner."
>
>Again, the voice at the back of the courtroom yelled out, "You ****ing
>b*stard!!!"
>
>The judge stopped, looked at the man in the back of the courtroom, and said,
>"Paddy, I can understand your anger and frustration at this crime, but I
>will not have any more of these outbursts from you or I shall charge you
>with contempt! Now what is the problem?"
>
>Paddy, at the back of the court stood up and responded, "For fifteen years I
>lived next door to that b*stard. And every time I asked to borrow a *****ing
>spanner, he said he didn't have one!"
>
>    ******************************************
>
>A man walks into a bar and asks for a beer. After drinking it, he looks in
>his shirt pocket and asks for another beer.  After drinking that one, he
>looks in his shirt pocket again and asks for another beer.
>
>This happens about another seven times before the bartender asks him, "Why
>do you keep looking in your pocket?"
>
>The man replies, "I have a picture of my wife in there. When she starts to
>look attractive I'll go home."

A New Zealander was washed up on a beach after a terrible shipwreck. Only
a sheep and a sheepdog were washed up with him.
Looking around, he realized that they were stranded on a deserted island.
After being there a while, he got into the habit of taking his two animal
companions to the beach every evening to watch the sun set.
One particular evening, the sky was a fiery red with beautiful cirrus
clouds the breeze was warm and gentle - a perfect night for romance. As they sat
there, the sheep started looking better and better to the lonely Kiwi.
Soon, he leaned over to the sheep and put his arm around it.
But the sheepdog, ever protective of the sheep, growled fiercely until
the man took his arm from around the sheep.
After that, the three of them continued to enjoy the sunsets together,
but there was no more cuddling.
A few weeks passed by and, lo and behold, there was another shipwreck.
The only survivor was a beautiful young woman, the most beautiful woman the
man had ever seen.
She was in a pretty bad way when he rescued her and he slowly nursed her
back to health.
When the young maiden was well enough, he introduced her to their evening
beach ritual. It was another beautiful evening red sky, cirrus clouds, a warm and
gentle breeze - perfect for a night of romance.

Pretty soon, the Kiwi started to get "those feelings" again.

He fought the urges as long as he could, but he finally gave in and,
realizing he now had the opportunity, leaned over to the young woman,
cautiously, and whispered in her ear,

"Would you mind taking the dog for a walk?"

Two elderly women were eating breakfast in a restaurant one morning. ?Ethel
>noticed something funny about Mabel's ear and she said, '"Mabel, do you know
>you've got a suppository in your left ear?" Mabel answered, "I have a
>suppository in my ear?" ?She pulled it out and stared at it.
>       Then she said, "Ethel, I'm glad you saw this thing. ?Now I think I
>know where to find my hearing aid." ?
>
>
>
>       When the husband finally died his wife put the usual death notice in
>the paper, but added that he died of gonorrhea.
>       No sooner were the papers delivered when a friend of the family phoned
>and complained bitterly, "You know very well that he died of diarrhea, not
>gonorrhea." Replied the widow, "I nursed him night and day so of course I
>know he died of diarrhea, but I thought it would be better for posterity to
>remember him as a great lover rather than the big shit he always was."??
>
>
>
>
>
>
>       An elderly couple were on a cruise and it was really stormy. They were
>standing on the back of the boat watching the moon, when a wave came up and
>washed the old woman overboard. They searched for days and couldn't find
>her, so the captain sent the old man back to shore with the promise that he
>would notify him as soon as they found something. Three weeks went by and
>finally the old man got a fax from the boat. It read: "Sir, sorry to inform
>you, we found your wife dead at the bottom of the ocean. We hauled her up to
>the deck and attached to her butt was an oyster and in it was a pearl worth
>$50,000 . please advise." The old man faxed back: "Send me the pearl and
>re-bait the trap."
>
>
>
>
>
>
>       A funeral service is being held for a woman who has just passed away.
>At the end of the service, the pall bearers are carrying the casket out when
>they accidentally bump into a wall, jarring the casket . ?They hear a faint
>moan. ? They open the casket and find that the woman is actually alive! She
>lives for ten more years, and then dies. ?Once again, a ceremony is held,
>and at the end of it, the pall bearers are again carrying out the casket.
>?As they carry the casket towards the door, the husband cries out, "Watch
>that wall!"??
>
>
>
>
>
>       Two elderly ladies had been friends for many decades. Over the years
>they had shared all kinds of activities and adventures. Lately, their
>activities had been limited to meeting a few times a week to play cards.
>
>       One day they were playing cards when one looked at the other and said,
>"Now don't get mad at me....I know we've been friends for a long
>time.....but I just can't think of your name! I've thought and thought, but
>I can't remember it. Please tell me what your name is." Her friend glared at
>her. ?For at least three minutes she just stared and glared at her. ?Finally
>she said, "How soon do you need to know?"
>
>
>
>
>
>   THE SENILITY PRAYER
>       Grant me the senility to forget the people I never liked anyway,
>       the good fortune to run into the ones I do,
>       and the eyesight to tell the difference.??
>

Two cowboys from Wyoming walk into a roadhouse to wash the trail dust from

their throats. They stand at the bar, drinking their beers and talking

quietly about cattle prices. Suddenly a woman at a table behind them, who

had been eating a sandwich, begins to cough.

After a minute or so it becomes apparent that she is in real distress, and

the cowboys turn to look at her.

 "Kin ya swaller? asks one of the cowboys.

 No, the woman shakes her head.

 "Kin ya breathe?" asks the other.

 The woman, beginning to turn a bit blue, shakes her head No again.

 The first cowboy walks over to her, lifts up the back of her skirt, yanks

down her panties, and slowly runs his tongue from the back of her thigh up

to the small of her back. This shocks the woman to a violent spasm, the

obstruction flies out of her mouth, and she begins to breathe again.

 The cowboy walks back over to the bar and takes a drink of his beer. His

partner says, "Ya know, I'd heard of that there Hind Lick Maneuver, but, I

never seen anybody do it."

