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ROMANCE 

A wife, being the romantic sort, sent her husband a text:  

"If you're sleeping, see me your dreams. 

 If you're laughing, send me your smile. 

If you're eating, send me a bite 

If you're drinking, send me a sip. 

 If you're crying, send your tears.  

I love you!" 

The husband, typically no romantic, replied: "I am on toilet. Please advise." 

A BANKING GAMBLE 

An elderly woman walked into the head office of the Bank of Canada one morning with a purse 

full of money. She wanted to open a savings account and insisted on talking to the president of the 

Bank because, she said, she had a lot of money. After some lengthy discussions an employee took 

her to meet the president. 

The president of the Bank asked her how much she wanted to deposit. She placed her purse on his 

desk and replied, '$165,000'. The president was curious and asked her how she had been able to 

save so much money. The woman replied that she made money by betting. 

The president was surprised and asked, 'What kind of bets?' 'Well' she said 'I could bet you 

$25,000 that your testicles are square.' 

He started to laugh and told the woman that it was impossible to win a bet like that. The woman 

never batted an eye. She just looked at him and said, 'Would you like to take my bet?' 'Certainly', 

replied the president. 'I bet you $25,000 that my testicles are not square.' 

'Done', she answered 'but given the amount of money involved, I would like to come back at 10 

am tomorrow with my lawyer as a witness when I collect my bet.' 

'No problem', said the president of the Bank confidently. 

That night, the president became a bit nervous about the bet and spent a long time in front of the 

mirror examining his testicles, turning them this way and that, checking them over again and again 

until he was positive that no one could consider his testicles as square and reassuring himself that 

there was no way he could lose the bet. 



The next morning at exactly 10 o'clock the elderly woman arrived at the president's office with her 

lawyer and acknowledged the $25,000 bet made the day before that the president's testicles were 

square 

The president confirmed that the bet was as stated, and agreed to drop his pants so that she and her 

lawyer could clearly see the objects of the bet. 

The president was happy to oblige. The elderly woman came closer so she could see better and 

asked the president if she could touch them. 'Of course,' said the president. 'Given the amount of 

money involved, you should be 100% sure.' 

The elderly woman did so with a little smile. Suddenly the president noticed that the lawyer was 

banging his head against the wall. He asked the elderly woman why he was doing that and she 

replied, 

'Oh, it's probably because I bet him $100,000 that before 10.30 am this morning I would be 

holding the President of the Bank of Canada by the balls!' ; 

THE BLIND BUNNY 

One morning a blind bunny was hopping along when he tripped over a large snake and fell 

forward right on his twitchy little nose. 

'Oh, please excuse me,' he said 'I didn't mean to trip over you, but I'm blind and can't see." 'That's 

perfectly all right,' replied the snake. 'To be sure, it's my fault. I didn't mean to trip you, but I'm 

blind too, and didn't see you coming.' 

`By the way, what kind of animal are you?' "Well, I really don't know,' said the bunny. 'I'm blind, 

and I've never seen myself. Maybe you could examine me and find out.' So, the snake felt the 

bunny all over, and he said, 'Well, you're soft, and cuddly, and you have long. Silky ears, and a 

little fluffy tail and a dear twitchy little nose. You must be a rabbit!' 

The bunny said, 'I can't thank you enough. But by the way, what kind of animal are you?' The 

snake replied that he didn't know either, and the bunny agreed to examine him, and when the 

bunny was finished, the snake asked, 'Well, what kind of an animal am 1?1 

The bunny having felt the snake all over, replied, 'You're cold, you're slippery, and you have no 

balls ...You must be a POLITICIAN' 

COMMUNICATION 

A husband was speaking to his wife: 

'Today is a fine day'. Next day he says: 'Today isa fine day'. Next day, he repeats the same thing. 

Finally, after a week, the wife can't take it and -asks her husband 'Every day you are saying today 

is a fine day. I am fed up. What's the matterT 

Husband: 'Last week when we had an argument, you said, "I will leave you one fine day." I was 

just reminding you...' 



LAST LAUGH? 

A man and woman were married for many years. 

Whenever there was a confrontation, yelling could be heard deep into the night. The old man 

would shout, "When I die, I will dig my way up and out of the grave, and come back to haunt you 

for the rest of your life!" 

Neighbours were all afraid of him, and he liked the fact that he was feared. 

He died when he was 98 and after the burial, her neighbours, concerned for her safety asked, 

"Aren't you afraid that he may indeed be able to dig his way out of the grave and come back to 

haunt you?" 

The wife said, "Let him dig. I had him buried upside down—and I know he won't ask for 

directions." 

 


