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THE BACON TREE
Two Mexicans are stuck in the desert after crossing into the United States , wandering aimlessly
and starving. They are about to just lie down and wait for death, when all of a sudden Luis says
"Hey Pepe, do you smell what I smell. Ees bacon, I theenk."
"Si, Luis, eet sure smells like bacon. "
With renewed hope they struggle up the next sand dune, & there, in the distance, is a tree loaded
with bacon.
There's raw bacon, there's fried bacon, back bacon, double smoked bacon ... every imaginable
kind of cured pork.
"Pepe, Pepe, we ees saved. Ees a bacon tree."
"Luis, maybe ees a meerage? We ees in the desert don't forget."
"Pepe, since when deed you ever hear of a meerage that smell like bacon ... ees no meerage, ees a
bacon tree."
And with that, Luis staggers towards the tree. He gets to within 5 metres, Pepe crawling close
behind, when suddenly a machine gun opens up, and Luis drops like a wet sock. Mortally
wounded, he warns Pepe with his dying breath,
"Pepe... go back man, you was right, ees not a bacon tree!" "Luis, Luis mi amigo... what ees it? "
"Pepe.. it ees not a bacon tree ...... it ees.....
a ham bush...."
BOB & THE BLONDE
Bob, a handsome dude, walked into a sports bar around 9:58 pm. He sat down next to a blonde at
the bar and stared up at the TV.
The 10 pm news was coming on. The news crew was covering the story of a man on the ledge of
a large building preparing to jump.
The blonde looked at Bob and said, "Do you think he'll jump?"
Bob said, "You know, I bet he'll jump."
The blonde replied, "Well, I bet he won't."
Bob placed a $20 bill on the bar and said, "You're on!"
Just as the blonde placed her money on the bar, the guy on the ledge did a swan dive off the
building, falling to his death. The blonde was very upset, but willingly handed her $20 to Bob,
saying, "Fair's fair. Here's your money."

Bob replied, "I can't take your money. I saw this earlier on the 5 pm news, and so I knew he
would jump."
The blonde replied, "I did too, but didn't think he'd do it again."
Bob took the money!
THE BLACK BRA
(as told by a woman)
I had lunch with two of my unmarried friends.
One is engaged, one is a mistress, and I have been married for 20+ years.
We were chatting about our relationships and decided to amaze our men by greeting them at the
door wearing a black bra, stiletto heels and a mask over our eyes
We agreed to meet in a few days to exchange notes.. Here's how it all went.
My engaged friend reported – The other night when my boyfriend came over he found me with a
black leather bodice, tall stilettos and a mask.
He saw me and said, 'You are the woman of my dreams. I love you.' Then we made passionate
love all night long.
The mistress- Me too! The other night I met my lover at his office and I was wearing a raincoat,
under it only the black bra, heels and mask over my eyes.
When I opened the raincoat he didn't say a word, but he started to tremble and we had wild sex all
night
Then I had to share my story: When my husband came home I was wearing the black bra, black
stockings, stilettos and a mask over my eyes. When he came in the door and saw me he said,
"What's for dinner, Zorro?"
LIVERPOOL SOCCER
The Liverpool manager, Rafael Benitez, flies to Bagdad to watch a young Iraqi play football. He
is suitably impressed and arranges for him to come over to Anfield.
Two weeks later Liverpool are 4-0 down to Manchester United with only 20 minutes left to play.
The manager gives the young Iraqi striker the nod and on he goes.
The lad is a sensation, scores 5 goals in 20 minutes and wins the game for Liverpool. The fans are
delighted, the players and coaches are delighted and the media love the new star.
When the player comes off the pitch he phones his mum to tell her about his first day in English
football.
"Hello mum, guess what?" he says "I played for 20 minutes today and we were 4-0 down but I
scored 5 and we won! Everybody loves me, the fans, the media, they all love me!"

"Wonderful," says his mum, "Let me tell you about my day. Your father got shot in the street and
robbed-, your sister and I were ambushed, gang raped and beaten-, your brother has joined a gang
of looters and all while you were having such a great time playing football!"
The young lad is very upset. "What can I say mum but I am so sorry."
"Sorry? Sorry?" shrieks his mum, "It's your bloody fault we moved to Liverpool in the first
place."
FAMILY RELATIONSHIPS
A mate of mine has just told me that he’s having sex with his girl friend and her twin.
I said “How can you tell them apart?
He said “Her brother has a moustache”!

