TWO IRISHMEN MAKING A LETTER BOMB
Paddy- Do you think I've put enough explosives in?
Mick - I don't know, open it and see.
Paddy - But it will explode!
Mick - Don't be so daft Paddy, it 's not addressed to you.
DR. SEUSS FOR OLDER K IDS
THE CAT IN THE HAT
I cannot see, I cannot pee, I cannot chew, I cannot screw.
Oh my God, what can I do?
My memory shrinks, my hearing stinks, no sense of smell, I look like hell.
My mood is bad, can you tell?
My body's droopingI, have trouble pooping. The GoldenYears have come at last.
The GoldenYears can kiss my ass.
POLITICAL CORRECTNESS
A twin-engine plane has one of its engines fail – altitude and airspeed are rapidly
decreasing...
The pilot speaks over the intercom." I'm sorry it has to come to this f olks, but unfortunately
we’ll have to jettison baggage in order for the aircraft to remain airborne".
Baggage is thrown out, but the plane's speed continues to decrease,
Again the pilot gets on the intercom; "I hate to have to do this, but now we'll have to start offloading passengers.
The only fair way to do this is alphabetically so we'll start with the letter – “A".
"Africans, any Africans on board?"
No one answers
"OK then- “B" "Black people any black people?” Again silence.
"OK next letter – “C " "Coloured people, any coloured people on board?
Again, no response.
A little black boy in one of the back seats turns to his mother.
"But Mom, aren't we African? Aren't we Black? Aren't w e Coloured?"
"Yes son, but for the purpose of this exercise we are Niggers.
Let those Muslims go first."

A TRULY WONDERFUL SHORT STORY
One day, long, long ago, there lived a woman who did not whine, nag or bitch.
But it was a long time ago, and it was just that one day.
The end.
THE POLITE WAY TO CALL SOMEONE A BASTARD
A player was getting ready to tee off on the first hole when a second golfer approached and
asked if he could join him.
The first fellow said that he usually played alone, but agreed to the twosome.
They were even after the first few holes.
The second guy said, "We seem to be fairly evenly matched, how about playing for
five dollars a hole?"
The first man said that he wasn't much for betting, but as they seemed to be playing at
a similar level he agreed to the terms.
The second guy lifted his game and won the remaining sixteen holes with ease.
As they were walking off at the eighteenth and the second guy was busy counting his
winnings, he confessed that he was the pro at a neighbouring course. He said he liked
to visit other courses pick on suckers, and make a few bucks
The losing player then revealed that he was the Parish Priest.
The pro was flustered and apologetic, offering to retum the money. The Priest said,
"No you won fair and square, and I was foolish to bet with you. You keep your
winnings."
The pro said, "Is there anything I can do to make it up to you?"
The Priest said," Well, you could come to Mass on Sunday and make a donation......
And, if you want to bring your mother and father along, I'll marry them.”
HOW TO TELL THE SEX OF A FLY
A woman walked into the kitchen to find her husband strutting around with a fly swatter in
his hand.
"What are you doing?" she asked.
"Hunting flies" he responded.
"Oh! Killing any?" she asked.
"Yes, so far three males, two females, he replied.
Intrigued, she asked,
"How can you tell them apart?"
He responded "Three were on a beer can, two were on the phone?"

WORLDLY SPELLING
Little Johnnie was asked by his teacher to spell "straight".
Johnnie did so without hesitation. S T R A I G H T
"Bravo" said the teacher. Now what does it mean?"
To which he replied "Without water in it."

