INDIAN MATING CALL

Two Red Indians and an Irishman were walking through the woods.
All of a sudden one of the Red Indians ran up a hill to the mouth of a small cave.
'Woohooo! Woohooo! Woohooo!' he called into the cave and listened closely until he heard
an answering, 'Woohooo! Woohooo! Woohoooo! He then tore off his clothes and ran into
the cave.
The Irishman was puzzled and asked the remaining Indian what it was all about. 'Was the
other Indian crazy or what?1
The Indian replied 'No, It is our custom during mating season, when Indian men see a cave,
they holler 'Woohooo! Woohooo! Woohooo!' into the opening. If they get an answer back,
it means there's a beautiful squaw in there waiting.
Just then they came upon another cave. The second Indian ran up to the cave,
stopped, and hollered, 'Woohooo! Woohooo! Woohooo!'
Immediately, there was the answer. 'Woohooo! Woohooo! Woohooo!' from deep
inside.
He also tore off his clothes and ran into the opening.
The Irishman wandered around in the woods alone for a while, and then spied a third large
cave. As he looked in amazement at the size of the huge opening, he was thinking, Wow
man! Look at the size of this cave! It is bigger than those the Indians found. There must be
several really big, fine women in this cave!'
He stood in front of the opening, beating his chest and hollered with all his might
'Woohooo! Woohooo! Woohooo!' Like the others, he then heard an answering call,
'Woohooo! Woohoo ! Woohooo.
With a gleam in his eye and grinning from ear to ear, he raced into the cave, tearing off his
clothes as he ran - straight into the path of an oncoming steam locomotive.

BRITISH HOSPITALS - True Stories
1. A man dashes into the A&E dept. and yells . . . 'My wife's going to have her baby in the
taxi'.
I grabbed my stuff, rushed out to the taxi, lifted the lady's dress and began to take off her
underwear. Suddenly, after protests from the lady, I noticed that there were several taxis - - and I was in the wrong one.
Submitted by Dr. Mark MacDonald , St.. Andrews Hosp. Glasgow
2. At the beginning of my shift, I placed a stethoscope on an elderly and slightly deaf female
patient's anterior chest wall. 'Big breaths,'. I instructed.
'Yes, they used to be,'. . .... replied the patient..
Submitted by Dr. Richard Barnes , St.Thomas's Bath
3 One day I had to be the bearer of bad news when I told a wife that her husband had died of
a massive myocardial infarct.
Not more than five minutes later, I heard her on her mobile phone reporting to the rest of the
family that he had died of a'massive internal fart.'
Submitted by Dr. Susan Steinberg Royal London Hosp.
4. During a patient's two week follow-up appointment, he told me that he was having trouble
with one of his medications.
'Which one ?' I asked.
'The patch; the Nurse told me to put on a new one every six hours and now I'm running out
of places to put it!'
I had him quickly undress and discovered what I hoped I wouldn't see. Yes, the man had
over fifty patches on his body!
Now, the instructions includes removal of the old patch before applying a new one.
Submitted by Dr. Rebecca St.. Clair , Norfolk General
5. While acquainting myself with a new elderly patient, I asked 'How long have you been
bedridden?' After a look of complete confusion she answered .'Why, not for about twenty
years - when my husband was still alive.'
Submitted by Dr. Steven Swanson- Maidenhead Royal Kent
JOHNNY
Teacher: If I gave you two cats and another two cats and another two, how many will you
have?
Johnny: Seven, Sir.
Teacher: No, listen carefully... If I gave you two cats, and another two cats
and another two, how many will iyou have?
I Johnny: Seven, Sir.

Teacher: Let me put it to you differently. If I gave you two apples, and
another two apples and another two, how many would you have?
Johnny: Six.
Teacher: Good. Now if I gave you two cats, and another two cats and another
two, how many would you have? Johnny: Seven!!! SIR!
A very angry Teacher: “Where in the hell do you get seven frorn'?”
A very angry Johnny: Because, I've already got a bl***y cat!!!
M U S I C I N T H E CE M E T E R Y
A tourist in Vienna is going through a graveyard and suddenly he hears some music. No one
is around, so he starts searching for the source. He finally locates the origin and finds it
is coming from a grave with a headstone that reads 'Ludwig van Beethoven, 17701827'. Then he realises that the music is the Ninth Symphony and it is being played
backwards! Puzzled, he leaves the graveyard and persuades a friend to return with him.
By the time they arrive back at the grave, the music has changed. This time it is the Seventh
Symphony, and like the previous piece, it is also being played backwards. Curious, the men
agree to consult a music scholar. When they return with the expert, the Fifth Symphony is
playing, again backwards. The expert notices that the symphonies are being played in the
reverse order in which they were composed: the Ninth, then the Seventh, then the
Fifth. By the next day the word has spread and a crowd have gathered around the grave.
They are all listening to the Second Symphony being played backwards.
Just then the graveyard's caretaker ambles up to the group. Someone in the group asks if
he has any explanation for the music. 'I would have thought it was obvious,' the caretaker
says incredulously. 'He's decomposing.
WHY TEACHERS DRINK
The following questions were set in last year's GED examination. These are genuine answers
(from 16 year olds)
Q. Name the four seasons
A. Salt, pepper, mustard and vinegar
Q. How is dew formed
A. The sun shines down on the leaves and makes them perspire
Q. What guarantees may a mortgage company insist on A. If you are buying a house they will
insist that you are well endowed
Q. In a democratic society, how important are elections A. Very important. Sex can only
happen when a male gets an election'
Q. What are steroids
A. Things for keeping carpets still on the stairs
Q. What happens to your body as you age
A. When you get old, so do your bowels and you get intercontinental

