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HOME INVASIONS
Due to all the home invasions happening in Brisbane and the Gold Coast at the moment, I
thought I would do what everyone else is doing and get a gun for protection.
So I obtained a pistol licence from the police and yesterday went to Cleaver’s Firearms in
North Brisbane and purchased a 9mm pistol.
I was ready to pay for the gun and bullets, pulled out my wallet and produced my credit card
when all of a sudden the female cashier (who had been giving me the eye the whole time I
was there) said, ‘Strip down, facing me.’
I almost wet myself and making a mental note to complain to someone about these scary
looking gun nut wackos running the place, I did just as she had instructed.
When the hysterical shrieking and alarms finally subsided, I found out she was referring to
how I should place my credit card in the card reader!
I have been asked to shop elsewhere in the future.
They need to make their instructions to seniors a little clearer.
Anyway, I still don’t think I looked that bad.
THE OLD MAN AND THE DAM
An elderly man in Queensland had owned a large property for several years.
He had a dam in one of the lower paddocks where he had planted mango and avocado trees.
The dam had been fixed up for swimming when it was built and he also had some picnic
tables placed there in the shade of the fruit trees.
One evening the old farmer decided to go down to the dam to look it over, as he hadn’t been
there for a while.
He grabbed a ten litre bucket to bring back some fruit. As he neared the dam, he heard voices
shouting and laughing with glee.
As he came closer he saw it was a bunch of young women skinny-dipping in his dam.
He made the women aware of his presence and they all went to the deep end.
One of the women shouted to him, “We’re not coming out until you leave!”
The old man frowned, “I didn t come down here to watch you ladies swim naked or make
you get out of the dam naked”.
Holding the bucket up he said, I’m here to feed the crocodile.
Moral: Old men may walk slowly, but they can still think fast.

THE ZIPPER
In a crowded city at a busy bus stop, a woman who was waiting for a bus was wearing a tight
leather skirt. As the bus stopped and it was her turn to get on, she became aware that her skirt
was too tight to allow her leg to come up to the height of the first step of the bus.
Slightly embarrassed and with a quick smile to the bus driver, she reached behind her to
unzip her skirt a little, thinking that this would give her enough slack to raise her leg.
Again, she tried to make the step only to discover she still couldn't.
So, a little more embarrassed, she once again reached behind her to unzip her skirt a little
more.
For the second time, attempted the step, and, once again, much to her chagrin, she could not
raise her leg.
With little smile to the driver, she again reached behind to unzip a little more and again was
unable to make the step.
About this time, a large Texan who was standing behind her picked her up easily by the waist
and placed her gently on the step of the bus.
She went ballistic and turned to the would-be Samaritan and screeched, "How dare you touch
my body! I don't even know who you are!'
The Texan smiled and drawled, "Well, ma'am, normally I would agree with you, but after you
unzipped my fly three times, I kinda figured we was friends."
Two blokes living in the Australian outback saw a couple of jobs advertised by the Queen of
England.
She was looking for footmen, to walk beside her carriage.
They applied and were very happy to be flown to London for an interview with Her Majesty.
She says to them: “Because my footmen must wear long white stockings, I must see your
ankles to be sure they are not swollen or misshapen."
After they show her their ankles, the Queen says: “It is also important that you don’t have
knobby knees, so I need to see your knees too.
Once she has seen their knees, she says: “Now everything appears to be in shape, so I just
need to see your testimonials.”
Nine years later, when the pair are finally released from prison, one of the blokes says to the
other: “I reckon, if we just had a bit more education we would have got that job!"
WHITE HAIR
One day a little girl was sitting and watching her mother do the dishes at the kitchen sink.
She suddenly noticed that her mother had several strands of white hair sticking out in contrast
on her brunette head.
She looked at her mother and inquisitively asked, ‘Why are some of your hairs white, mum?’
Her mother replied, ‘Well, every time that you do something wrong and make me cry or
unhappy, one of my hairs turns white.’
The little girl thought about this revelation for a while and then said, ‘Mummy, how come
ALL of grandma’s hairs are white?’

THE WEDDING
At a wedding ceremony, the pastor asked if anyone had anything to say concerning the union
of the bride and groom. It was their time to stand up and talk, or forever hold their peace.
The moment of utter silence was broken by a young beautiful woman carrying a child.
She started walking toward the pastor slowly.
Everything quickly turned to chaos.
The bride slapped the groom.
The groom’s mother fainted.
The groomsmen started giving each other looks and wondering how best to help save the
situation.
The pastor asked the woman, ‘Can you tell us why you came forward? What do you have to
say?’
The woman replied, ‘We can’t hear in the back.’

