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NAUGHTY BABY
Due to a major power blackout in one of those backward states that hasn’t had the foresight
to invest in reliable renewable energy systems, only one paramedic is able to respond to a call
from a woman, who is suddenly caught short and about to give birth in her own home.
The house is very, very dark, so the paramedic asks the woman’s three-year old daughter,
Katelyn, to hold a flashlight high over her mother so he can see while he helps deliver the
baby.
Very diligently, Katelyn does as she is asked. Her mother pushes and pushes, and, after a
little while, her baby brother is born.
The paramedic cuts the cord, lifts him by his little feet and, in the classic fashion, smacks him
once on his bottom. The little ’un begins to cry.
The paramedic thanks Katelyn for her help and asks the wide-eyed three-year-old what she
thinks about what she has just witnessed. Katelyn quickly responds, “He shouldn’t have
crawled in there in the first place. Smack him again.”
BORROWING THE FAMILY CAR
A teenager had just passed his driving test and inquired of his father as to when they could
discuss his use of the car.
His father said he'd make a deal with his son, "You bring your grades up from a C to a B
average, study your Bible a little and get your hair cut. Then we'll talk about the car."
The young man thought about that for a moment, decided he'd settle for the offer and they
agreed on it. After about six weeks his father said, "Son, you've brought your grades up and
I've observed that you have been studying your Bible, but I'm disappointed you haven't had
your hair cut."
The son said, "You know, Dad, I've been thinking about that, and I've noticed in my studies
of the Bible that Samson had long hair, John the Baptist had long hair, Moses had long hair,
and there's even strong evidence that Jesus had long hair."
His father replied, "Did you also notice that they all walked everywhere they went?"
BEST BAR JOKE
A guy goes into a bar in Dallas, where there is a robot bartender.
The robot says, “What will you have”?
The guy replies “Whiskey”.
The robot brings back his drink and asks, “What s your IQ?” The guy says, “168” .
The robot continues to talk about physics, space exploration, and medical technology.
After the guy leaves and the more he thinks about it, the more curious he gets, so he decides
to go back.
The robot asks, “What s your drink”?

The guy answers “Whiskey”.
The robot returns with his drink and asks, “What s your IQ”? The man replies, “100”.
The robot talks about NASCAR, Budweiser, the Broncos, the Steelers and the Seahawks.
The man finishes his drink, leaves, but is so interested in his experiment that he decides to try
again.
He enters the bar and, as usual, the robot asks him what he wants to drink.
The man replies, “Whiskey”.
The robot brings the drink and asks, “What s your IQ”? The man answers, “50”.
The robot leans in real close and asks,
“So . . . are you people . . . still happy . . . with Trump”?
ALWAYS ASK, NEVER ASSUME
His request approved, the Bulletin Newspaper photographer quickly used his mobile phone to
call the Townsville airport to charter a flight.
He was told a twin-engine plane would be waiting for him at the airport.
Arriving at the airfield, he spotted a plane warming up outside a hanger. He jumped in with
his bag, slammed the door shut, and shouted, “Let's go”.
The pilot taxied out, swung the plane into the wind and took off.
Once in the air, the photographer instructed the pilot, “Fly over Mount Stuart and make low
passes so I can take pictures of the fires on the hillsides”.
“Why?” asked the pilot.
“Because I'm a photographer for the Bulletin” he responded, “and I need to get some close up
shots”.
The pilot was strangely silent for a moment, finally he stammered, “So, what you're telling
me, is . . .. You're NOT my flight instructor?”
EXERCISE FOR PEOPLE OVER 60
Begin by standing on a comfortable surface, where you have plenty of room at each side.
With a 5lb potato bag in each hand, extend your arms straight out from your sides and hold
them there as long as you can. Try to reach a full minute and then relax.
Each day you’ll find that you can hold this position for just a bit longer.
After a couple of weeks move up to 10lb bags, then try 50lb bags and eventually 100lb potato
bags in each outstretched hand for more than a full minute.
After you feel confident at that level, put a potato in each bag.

SENOR, YOUR PARROT IS DEAD
At dawn the telephone rings, “Hello, Senor Carl? This is Ronaldo, the caretaker at your
country house.”
“Ah yes, Ronaldo. What can I do for you? Is there a problem?”
“Um, I am just calling to advise you, Senor Carl, that your parrot, he is dead.”
“My parrot? Dead? The one that won the International competition?”
“Si, Senor, that’s the one.”
“Damn! That’s a pity! I spent a small fortune on that bird. What did he die from?”
“From eating the rotten meat, Senor Carl.”
“Rotten meat? Who the hell fed him rotten meat?”
“Nobody, Senor. He ate the meat of the dead horse.”
“Dead horse? What dead horse?”
“The thoroughbred, Senor Carl.” “My prize thoroughbred is dead?”
“Yes Senor Carl, he died from all that work pulling the water cart.”
“Are you insane? What water cart?”
“The one we used to put out the fire, Senor.”
“Good Lord! What fire are you talking about, man?”
“The one at your house, Senor! A candle fell and the curtains caught on fire.”
“What the hell? Are you saying that my mansion is destroyed because of a candle?!”
“Yes, Senor Carl.” “But there’s electricity at the house! What was the candle for?”
“For the funeral, Senor Carl”
“WHAT BLOODY FUNERAL?”
“Your wife’s, Senor Carl, she showed up very late one night and I thought she was a thief, so
I hit her with your new Taylormade R580 XD golf club.”
SILENCE - LONG SILENCE.
“Ronaldo, if you broke that driver, you’re in deep trouble

