
 1

On reaching his plane seat a man is surprised to see a parrot strapped in next to him. 
He asks the stewardess for a coffee whereupon the parrot squawks, 
"And get me a whiskey, you cow!" 
 The stewardess, flustered, brings back a whiskey for the parrot and forgets the coffee. 
When this omission is pointed out to her the parrot drains its glass and bawls "and get me 
another whiskey you slut". 
 Quite upset, the girl comes back shaking with another whiskey but still no coffee. 
Unaccustomed to such slackness the man tries the parrot's approach. "I've asked you twice for 
a coffee, go and get it now or I'll kick you up one side 
and down the other." 
 The next moment, both he and the parrot have been wrenched up and thrown out of the 
emergency exit by two burly stewards. Plunging downwards the parrot turns to him and says, 
"For someone who can't fly, you've got a bad mouth!" 

- - - - - - - - 
  

WHY DID THE CHICKEN CROSS THE ROAD? 
 KINDERGARTEN TEACHER: To get to the other side. 
 PLATO: For the greater good! 
 ARISTOTLE: It is the nature of chickens to cross roads. 
 KARL MARX: It was a historical inevitability. 
 TIMOTHY LEARY: Because that's the only trip the establishment would let   
 it take. 
 SADDAM HUSSEIN: This was an unprovoked act of rebellion and we were   
 quite justified in dropping 50 tons of nerve gas on it. 
 RONALD REAGAN: I forget. 
 CAPTAIN JAMES T. KIRK: IT! ... HAD! ... TO! ... GO! ... THERE! 
 JEAN LUC PICARD: To boldly go where no chicken has gone before. 
 HIPPOCRATES: Because of an excess of phlegm in its pancreas. 
 ANDERSEN CONSULTING: Deregulation of the chicken's side of the road was 

threatening its dominant market position. The chicken was faced with 
significant challenges to create and develop the competencies required for the newly 
competitive market. Andersen Consulting, in a partnering relationship with the client, helped 
the chicken by rethinking its physical distribution strategy and implementation processes. 
Using the Poultry Integration Model (PIM), Andersen helped the chicken use its skills, 
methodologies, knowledge, capital and experiences to align the chicken's people in support of 
Program Management framework. Andersen Consulting convened a diverse cross-spectrum of 
road analysts and best chickens along with Andersen consultants with deep skills in the 
transportation industry to engage in a two-day itinerary of meetings in order to leverage their 
personal knowledge capital, both tacit and explicit, and to enable them to synergize with each 
other in order to achieve the implicit goals of delivering and successfully architecting and 
implementing an enterprise-wide value framework across the continuum of poultry cross-
median processes. The meeting was held  in a park-like setting, enabling and creating an 
impactful environment which was strategically based, industry-focused, and built upon a 
consistent, clear, and unified market message and aligned with the chicken's mission, vision, 
and core values. This was conducive towards the creation of a total business integration 
solution. Andersen Consulting helped the chicken change to become more successful. 

MARTIN LUTHER KING, JR.: I envision a world where all chickens will be free to 
 crossroads without having their motives called into question. 
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 MOSES: And God came down from the Heavens, and said unto the chicken,   
 "Thou shalt cross the road". And the chicken crossed the road, and    there 
was much rejoicing. 
 RICHARD M NIXON: The chicken did not cross the road. I repeat, the chicken 
  did NOT cross the road. 
 MACHIAVELLI: The point is that the chicken crossed the road. Who cares   
 why? The end of crossing the road justifies whatever motive there was. 
 JERRY SEINFELD: Why does anyone cross a road? I mean, why doesn't anyone  
  ever think to ask, "What the heck was this chicken doing walking    
 around all over the place, anyway?" 
 FREUD: The fact that you are at all concerned that the chicken crossed the   
 road reveals your underlying sexual insecurity. 

BILL GATES: I have just released the new Chicken Office 2000, which will not 
   only cross roads, but will lay eggs, file your important documents, and 

balance your checkbook. 
 OLIVER STONE: The question is not Why did the chicken cross the road? - 
  rather, it is Who was crossing the road at the same time, whom we 
  overlooked in our haste to observe the chicken crossing? 
 DARWIN: Chickens, over great periods of time, have been naturally selected 
  in such a way that they are now genetically disposed to cross roads. 
 EINSTEIN: Whether the chicken crossed the road or the road moved beneath   
 the chicken depends upon your frame of reference. 
 BUDDHA: Asking this question denies your own chicken nature. 
 RALPH WALDO EMERSON: The chicken did not cross the road ... it 
  transcended it. 
 ERNEST HEMINGWAY: To die. In the rain. 
 COLONEL SANDERS: I missed one?  

- - - - - - - 
 
 A certain West Virginia zoo had acquired a very rare species of gorilla. Within a few 
weeks, the female gorilla became very ornery and difficult to handle. Upon examination, the 
zoo veterinarian determined the problem. She was in heat. 
        To make matters worse, there were no male gorilla species available. While reflecting on 
their problem, the zoo administrators noticed Ed, a part time Texas Aggie college student, 
employee responsible for cleaning the animals' cages. Ed, like most Aggies, had little sense 
and possessed ample ability to satisfy any hairy female, but he wasn't very bright. 
 So, the zoo administrators thought they might have a solution. Ed was approached with 
a proposition: would he be willing to have sex with the gorilla for $500? Ed showed some 
interest, but said he would have to think the matter over carefully. The following day, Ed 
announced that he would accept their offer, but only under three conditions. "First," he said.  "I 
don't want to have to kiss her. Secondly, I want nothing to do with any offspring that may result 
from this." 
 The zoo administration quickly agreed to these conditions, and asked what 
the third condition was. "Well," said Ed. "You've gotta give me another week to come up with 
the $500."  

- - - - - - - 
 

What Not To Name Your Dog 
 Everybody who has a dog calls him "Rover" or "Boy". Not me - I call mine Sex. 
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 Now, Sex has been very embarrassing to me. When I went to City Hall to renew his dog 
license, I told the clerk I would like a license for Sex. He said, "I'd like to have one too." 
 Then I said, "But this is a dog." He said he didn't care what she looked like. Then I said, 
"You don't understand. I've had Sex since I was nine years old." 
 He said, "You must have been quite a kid." 
        When I got married and went on my honeymoon, I took the dog with me. I told the motel 
clerk I wanted a room for my wife and I wanted a special room for Sex. He said that every 
room in the place was for sex. I said, "You don't understand. Sex keeps me awake at night." 
He said, "Me too." 
 One day, I entered sex in a contest. Before the competition began, the dog ran away. 
Another contestant asked me why I was just standing there looking around.  I told him I had 
planned to have Sex in the contest. He told me that I should have sold my own tickets. "But 
you don't understand. I had hoped to have Sex on TV."  He called me a show off. 
 When my wife and I separated, we went to court for custody of the dog. I said, "Your 
Honor, I had Sex before I was married." He said, "Me too." Then I told him that after I was 
married, Sex left me. He said, "Me too." 
 Last night, Sex ran away again. I spent hours looking around town for him. A cop came 
over and asked me what I was doing in the alley at 4:00am. I said, "I'm looking for Sex." 
 My case comes up Friday.  

- - - - - - - 
  

Crossbred Dogs 
Pointer + Setter:           Poinsetter (a traditional Christmas pet) 
Kerry Blue Terrier + Skye Terrier:         Blue Skye (a dog for visionaries) 
Great Pyrenees + Dachshund:       Pyradachs (a puzzling breed) 
Pekingnese + Lhasa Apso:          Peekasso (an abstract dog) 
Irish Water Spaniel + English Springer Spaniel: Irish Springer (a dog fresh & clean as a  
        whistle) 
Labrador Retriever + Curly Coated Retriever: Lab Coat Retriever (the choice of 
        research scientists) 
Newfoundland + Basset Hound: Newfound Asset Hound (a dog for financial advisors) 
Terrier + Bulldog:          Terribull (a dog that makes awful mistakes) 
Bloodhound + Labrador:     Blabador (a dog that barks incessantly) 
Malamute + Pointer:                 Moot Point (owned by ... oh, well, it doesn't matter) 
Collie + Malamute:           Commute (a dog that travels to work) 
Deerhound + Terrier:        Derriere (a dog that's true to the end) 
Bull Terrier + Shitzu:      Bullshitz (a gregarious but unreliable breed) 

- - - - - - - 
A man was driving along the highway, and saw a rabbit hopping across the middle of 

the road. He swerved to avoid hitting the rabbit, but unfortunately hit it. The driver, a sensitive 
man as well as an animal lover, pulled over and got out to see what had become of the rabbit. 
Much to his dismay, the rabbit was dead. 

The driver felt so awful, he began to cry. A woman driving down the highway saw him 
and pulled over. She stepped out of her car and asked what was wrong. "I feel terrible," he 
explained, "I accidentally hit this rabbit and killed it." The woman told the man not to worry. She 
went to her car trunk, and pulled out a spray can. She walked over to the limp, dead rabbit, 
and sprayed the contents of the can onto the rabbit. Miraculously the rabbit came to life, 
jumped up, waved its paw at the two humans and hopped down the road. 50 yards away the 
rabbit stopped, turned, waved and hopped down the road, another 50 yards, turned, waved 
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and hopped another 50 yards. The man was astonished. He couldn't figure out what substance 
could be in the woman's spray can!! He ran over to the woman and asked, "What is in your 
spray can? What did you spray on that rabbit?" 

The woman turned the can around so that the man could read the label. It said: Hair 
spray. Restores life to dead hair. Adds permanent wave. 

- - - - - - - 
 
 A magician was working on a cruise ship in the Caribbean. The audience would be 
different each week, so the magician allowed himself to do the same tricks over and over 
again. There was only one problem: The captain's parrot saw the shows each week and began 
to understand how the magician did every trick. 
 Once he understood he started shouting in the middle of the show: "Look, it's not the 
same hat" "Look, he is hiding the flowers under the table" "Hey, why are all the cards the Ace 
of Spades?" 
 The magician was furious but couldn't do anything; it was, after all, the captain's parrot. 
One day the ship sank. The magician found himself on a piece of wood in the middle of the 
ocean with the parrot, of course. They stared at each other with hate, but did not utter a word. 
This went on for a day and another and another. After a week the parrot said: "OK, I give up. 
Where's the boat?"  

- - - - - - - - 
 
Deep within a forest a little turtle began to climb a tree. After hours of effort he reached the top, 
jumped into the air waving his front legs and crashed to the ground. After recovering, he slowly 
climbed the tree again, jumped, and fell to the ground. 
 
The turtle tried again and again while a couple of birds sitting on a branch watched his sad 
efforts. 
 
Finally, the female bird turned to her mate. 
 
"Dear," she chirped, "I think it's time to tell him he's adopted." 

- - - - - - - 
 A man tried to sell his neighbor a new dog. "This is a talking dog," he said. "And you can 
have him for $5." 
 The neighbor said, "Who do you think you're kidding with this talking dog stuff? There 
ain't no such animal!" 
 Suddenly the dog looked up with tears in his eyes. "Please buy me, sir," he pleaded. 
"This man is cruel. He never buys me a meal, never bathes me, never takes me for a walk. 
And I used to be the richest trick dog in America. I performed before kings. I was in the army 
and was decorated ten times." 
 "Hey!" said the neighbor. "He can talk. Why do you want to sell him for just $5?" 
 "Because I'm getting tired of all his lies." 

- - - - - - - 
 A Duck walks into a bar and orders a beer. The barman says, "Hey, you're a duck." 
"Nothing wrong with your eyesight," observes the duck. "Yeah, but I mean - you can TALK," 
says the barman. "Guess your ears are fine, too," answers the duck. "Now, can have a beer, 
please."  The barman serves the duck a pint and asks him, "So, what brings a duck like you to 
these parts?" 
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 "Oh," says the duck, "I work on the building site across the road. We'll be here for a 
couple of weeks, and I'll most likely be in every lunch hour for a pint." The duck slurped down 
his beer, wiggling his tail happily. Just as he said, the duck waddles over from his job at the 
building site and has his lunchtime lager. 
  The next week, the circus comes to town on its annual round. The Circus owner 
wanders in for a pint and the barman tells him about the talking duck. "You should get this 
duck to join your circus," he says. "For a little consideration, I could hook you up with this duck, 
and you could make lots of bucks. Everyone would love to see a talking duck I think. Don't 
you?" The circus man nods his agreement excitedly while sipping his beer, and the barman 
agrees to talk to the duck about the circus. 
 The following day, the duck comes in at lunchtime as he had been for those many days. 
The barman says to the duck (with dollar signs in his eyes), "You know, the circus is in town, and 
yesterday I was chatting to the owner about you. He's very interested in you." 
  "Really?" says the duck. 
  "Yeah. You could make a lot of money there. I can fix it up for you easily." 
  "Hang on," said the duck. "You did say a CIRCUS, didn't you?" 
  "That's right." 
  "That's one of those big tent things, isn't it? With a big pole in the middle?" 
  "Yeah!" 
  "That's canvas, isn't it?" said the duck. 
  "Of course," replied the barman, "I can get you a job there starting tomorrow. The circus 
owner's dead keen on the idea." 
  The duck looked very puzzled, "But why would he want to hire a plasterer?" 

- - - - - - - 
 

CLUES THAT YOUR DOG MIGHT BE IN CHARGE 
 
1) You bought a bigger bed so that the dog could have more leg-room. 
2) You never forget to kiss your dog before you leave the house: the same, 

 however, cannot be said of your disgruntled spouse. 
3) You introduce yourself to every dog you meet as the dog's mamma/papa." 
4) Your dog's wardrobe is as large as yours. 
5) You let your dog have canine guests over; in fact, you insist that he socializes. 
6) You tell your dog secrets you wouldn't dare tell your spouse. 
7) You watch TV sitting on the floor, so that the dog can sit on the couch behind 

 you & rest his chin on your shoulder for a good view. 
- - - - - - - 

DOG PROPERTY LAWS 
 1. If I like it, it's mine. 
 2. If it's in my mouth, it's mine. 
 3. If I can take it from you, it's mine. 
 4. If I had it a little while ago, it's mine. 
 5. If it's mine, it must never appear to be yours in any way. 
 6. If I'm chewing something up, all the pieces are mine. 
 7. If it just looks like mine, it's mine. 
 8. If I saw it first, it's mine. 
 9. If you are playing with something and you put it down, it automatically   
 becomes mine. 
 10. If it's broken, it's yours. 
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- - - - - - - - - 
HOW DOGS AND MEN ARE THE SAME: 

 1. Both take up too much space on the bed. 
 2. Both have irrational fears about vacuum cleaning. 
 3. Both mark their territory. 
 4. Neither tells you what's bothering them. 
 5. The smaller ones tend to be more nervous. 
 6. Both have an inordinate fascination with women's crotches. 
 7. Neither one does any dishes. 
 8. Both fart shamelessly. 
 9. Neither of them notice when you get your haircut. 
 10. Both like dominance games. 
 11. Both are suspicious of the postman. 
 12. Neither understands what you see in cats. 

- - - - - - - - - 
HOW DOGS ARE BETTER THAN MEN: 

 1. Dogs do not have problems expressing affection in public. 
 2. Dogs miss you when you're gone. 
 3. Dogs feel guilty when they've done something wrong. 
 4. Dogs admit when they're jealous. 
 5. Dogs are very direct about wanting to go out. 
 6. Dogs don't play games - except fetch (and they never laugh at how you throw) 
 7. You can train a dog. 
 8. Dogs are easy to buy for. 
 9. The worst social disease you can get from dogs is fleas. (OK, the really worst 
  is rabies, but there's a vaccine for it + you can kill the dog that gives it to you). 
 10. Dogs understand what "no" means. 
 11. Dogs mean it when they kiss you. 

- - - - - - - - 
TOP 10 REASONS WHY A DOG IS BETTER THAN A WOMAN: 

 10. A dog's parents will never visit you. 
 9. A dog loves you when you leave your clothes on the floor. 
 8. A dog limits its time in the bathroom to a quick drink. 
 7. A dog never expects you to telephone. 
 6. A dog will not get mad at you if you forget its birthday. 
 5. A dog does not care about the previous dogs in your life. 
 4. A dog does not get mad at you if you pet another dog. 
 3. A dog never expects flowers on Valentine's Day. 
 2. The later you are, the happier a dog is to see you. 
 1. A dog does not shop. 

- - - - - - - - 
LIFE LESSONS LEARNED FROM A DOG: 

 1. If you stare at someone long enough, eventually you'll get what you want. 
 2. Don't go out without ID. 
 3. Be direct with people; let them know exactly how you feel by piddling on  
  their shoes. 
 4. Be aware of when to hold your tongue, and when to use it. 
 5. Leave room in your schedule for a good nap. 
 6. Always give people a friendly greeting (a cold nose in the crotch is effective) 
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1. When you do something wrong, always take responsibility (as soon as you're 
          dragged out from under the bed). 
 8. If it's not wet and sloppy, it's not a real kiss. 

- - - - - - - - 
What is a Dog? 

 Dogs lie around all day, sprawled on the most comfortable piece of furniture in the 
house. 
 They can hear a package of food opening half a block away, but don't hear you when 
you're in the same room. 
 They can look dumb and lovable all at the same time. 
 They growl when they are not happy. 
 When you want to play, they want to play. 
 When you want to be alone, they want to play. 
 They are great at begging. 
 They will love you forever if you rub their tummies. 
 They leave their toys everywhere. 
 They do disgusting things with their mouths and then try to give you a kiss. 
    
CONCLUSION:   They're little men in fur coats. 

- - - - - - - - 
What are Cats? 

1. Cats do what they want, when they want. 
2. They rarely listen to you. 
3. They're totally unpredictable. 
4. They whine when they are not happy. 
5. When you want to play they want to be left alone. 
6. When you want to be alone, they want to play. 
7. They expect you to cater to their every whim. 
8. They're moody. 
9. They leave their hair everywhere. 
10. They drive you nuts. 
 
CONLUSION: Cats are little, tiny women in cheap fur coats.  

- - - - - - - 
For cat lovers 

 
"Dogs have owners, cats have staff." 
"There is no snooze button on a cat who wants his breakfast." 
"Thousands of years ago, cats were worshipped as gods. Cats have never 
 forgotten this."      --Anon 
"Cats are smarter than dogs. You can't get eight cats to pull a sled through snow."  
       --Jeff Valdez 
"In a cat's eye, all things belong to cats."  --English proverb 
"As every cat owner knows, nobody owns a cat." --Ellen Perry Berkeley 
"One cat just leads to another."    --Ernest Hemingway 
"Cats are rather delicate creatures and they are subject to a good many ailments, 
 but I never heard of one who suffered from insomnia."  --Joseph Wood Krutch 
"People who hate cats, will come back as mice in their next life." --Faith Resnick 
"There are many intelligent species in the universe. They are all owned by cats." 
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        --Anon 
"I have studied many philosophers and many cats. The wisdom of cats is infinitely 
 superior."       --Hippolyte Taine 
"There are two means of refuge from the miseries of life: music and cats. 
        --Albert Schweitzer 
"The cat has too much spirit to have no heart." --Ernest Menaul   
"Dogs believe they are human. Cats know they are gods." 
"Time spent with cats is never wasted."   --Colette 
"Cats seem to go on the principle that it never does any harm to ask for what you   
 want."      --Joseph Wood Krutch " 
"Managing senior programmers is like herding cats." --Dave Plat 
"Cats aren't clean, they're just covered with cat spit." 
"Cats are intended to teach us that not everything in nature has a function." 
        --Garrison Keillor 
"I have noticed that what cats most appreciate in a human being is not the ability 
 to produce food, which they take for granted - but his or her entertainment 
 value."      --Geoffrey Household 
"Dogs come when they're called; cats take a message and get back to you." 
        --Mary Bly 

- - - - - - - - 
 The Taco Bell Chihuahua, a Doberman and a Bulldog are in a doggie bar having a drink 
when a good-looking female Collie comes up to them and says, "Whoever can say liver and 
cheese in a sentence can have me." 
 So the Doberman says, "I love liver and cheese." 
 The Collie says, "Not good enough." 
 The Bulldog says, "I hate liver and cheese." 
 She says, "Not creative." 
 Finally, the Chihuahua says, "Liver alone ... cheese mine." 

- - - - - - - - - 
 "You can say any foolish thing to a dog, and the dog will give you a look that says, 'My 
God, you're right! I never would've thought of that!'" --- Dave Barry 

- - - - - - - - 
A True Story by W. Bruce Cameron 
Overview: I had to take my son's hamster to the vet. 
 
Here's what happened: 
 
Just after dinner one night, my son came up to tell me there was "something wrong" with one 
of the two hamsters he holds prisoner in his room. "He's just lying there looking sick," he told 
me. 
 
"Oldest trick in the book, son," I informed him. "You go in to see what's wrong with the sick one 
and the other one sneaks up behind you and bonks you on the head. Then they change into 
your clothes and escape." 
 
"I'm serious, Dad. Can you help?" 
 



 9

I put my best hamster-healer expression on my face and followed him into his bedroom. One 
of the little rodents was indeed lying on his back, looking distressed. I immediately knew what 
to do. Call the professional. 
 
"Honey," I called, "come look at the hamster!" 
 
"Oh, my gosh!" my wife diagnosed after a minute. "She's having babies." 
 
"What?" my son demanded. "But their names are Bert and Ernie, Mom!" 
 
I was equally outraged. "Hey, how can that be? I thought we said we didn't want them to 
reproduce," I accused my wife. 
 
"Well, what did you want me to do, post a sign in their cage,?" she inquired. (I actually think 
she said this sarcastically!) 
 
"No, but you were supposed to get two boys!" I reminded her, in my most loving, calm, sweet 
voice. 
 
"Yeah, Bert and Ernie!" my son agreed. 
 
"Well, it's just a little hard to tell on some guys," she informed me. (Again with the sarcasm you 
think?) 
 
By now the rest of the family had gathered to see what was going on. I shrugged, deciding to 
make the best of it. "Kids, this is going to be a wondrous experience," I announced. "We're 
about to witness the miracle of birth." 
 
"OH, gross!" they shrieked. 
 
"Well, isn't THAT just great! What are we going to do with a litter of tiny little hamster babies?" 
my wife wanted to know. (I really do think she was being snotty here, too. Don't you?) 
 
"Well, when my parents' dogs had puppies, I took them up to the grocery store in a cardboard 
box and gave them away," I recalled. 
 
"So what are you going to do, go up with a pair of tweezers so people can pick out their 
hamster?" she asked. (Gotta love her!) 
 
We peered at the patient. After much struggling, what looked like a tiny foot would appear 
briefly, vanishing a scant second later. "We don't appear to be making much progress," I 
noted. 
 
"A breech birth," my wife whispered, horrified. 
 
"Do something, Dad!" my son urged. 
 
"Okay, okay." Squeamishly, I reached in and grabbed the foot when it next appeared, giving it 
a gingerly tug. It disappeared. I tried again, with the same results. 
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"Should I dial 911?" my daughter wanted to know. "Maybe they could talk us through the 
trauma." (You see a pattern here with my females?) 
 
"Let's get Ernie to the vet," I said grimly. 
 
We drove to the vet with my son holding the cage in his lap. 
 
"Breathe, Ernie, breathe," he urged. 
 
"I don't think hamsters do Lamaze," his mother noted to him. (Women can be so cruel to their own 
young. I mean what she does to me is one thing, but this boy is "of her womb," for God's sake!) 
 
The vet took Ernie back to the examining room and peered at the little animal through a 
magnifying glass. "What do you think, Doc, an epidermal?" I suggested scientifically. 
 
"Oh, very interesting," he murmured. "Mr. and Mrs. Cameron, may I speak to you privately for 
a moment?" I gulped, nodding for my son to step outside. 
 
"Is Ernie going to be okay?" my wife asked. 
 
"Oh, perfectly," the vet assured us. "This hamster is not in labor. In fact, that isn't EVER going 
to happen ... Ernie is a boy." 
 
"What!" 
 
"You see, Ernie is a young male. And occasionally, as they come into maturity, male hamsters 
will, master, er, er, ah..." He blushed, glancing at my wife. "Well, you know what I'm saying, Mr. 
Cameron." 
 
We were silent, absorbing this. "So Ernie's just ... just ... excited?" my wife offered. 
 
"Exactly," the vet replied, relieved that we understood. More silence. Then my vicious, cruel 
woman started to giggle. And giggle. And then even laugh loudly. 
 
"What's so funny?" I demanded, knowing, but not believing that the woman I married would 
commit the upcoming affront to my flawless Manliness. 
 
Tears were now running down her face. "Just ... that I'm picturing you pulling on its ... its ... 
teeny little ... " she gasped for more air to bellow in laughter once more. 
 
"That's enough," I warned. We thanked the veterinarian and hurriedly bundled the hamster and 
our son back into the car. He was glad everything was going to be okay. "I know Ernie is really 
thankful for what you've done, Dad," he told me. 
 
"Oh, you have NO idea," my wife agreed, collapsing into laughter as I gave her a dirty look. 
(And women have the gall to go though the marriage ceremony with a completely straight face. It's scary!) 

- - - - - - 
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 A panda walks into a bar, sits down and orders a sandwich. He eats the sandwich, pulls 
out a gun, and shoots the waiter. As the panda stands up to go, the bartender shouts, "Hey! 
Where are you going?  You just shot my waiter and you didn't pay for your sandwich!" 
 The Panda yells back to the bartender, "Hey man, I'm a PANDA! Look it up!" 
 The bartender opens his dictionary and sees the following definition for "panda: A tree 
dwelling marsupial of Asian origin, characterized by distinct black and white coloring. Eats 
shoots and leaves." 

- - - - - - - - 
 

POSSIBLY THE VERY BEST CHICKEN JOKE EVER 
 A chicken and an egg are lying in bed. The chicken is leaning against the headboard 
smoking a cigarette with a satisfied smile on its face. The egg, looking a bit pissed off, grabs 
the sheet, rolls over and says, "Well, I guess we finally answered THAT question!" 

- - - - - - - 
 
 A man is sitting in a plane that’s about to takeoff when another man with a dog occupies 
the empty seats alongside. The dog is sat in the middle, and the first man is looking quizzically 
at the dog when the second man explains that they work for the airline. 
 The airline rep said "Don't mind Rover, he is a sniffer dog, the best there is, and I'll show 
you once we get airborne and I set him to work." 
 The plane takes off and levels out when the handler says to the first man, 
"Watch this." He tells the dog "Rover, search." 
 The dog jumps down, walks along the aisle and sits next to a woman for a few seconds. 
It then returns to its seat and puts one paw on the handler's arm. He says "Good boy." 
 He turns to the first man and says, "That woman is in possession of marijuana, so I'm 
making a note of this, and the seat number, for the police who will apprehend her on arrival." 
 "Fantastic!" replies the first man. 
 Once again he sends the dog to search the aisles. The dog sniffs about, sits down 
beside a man for a few seconds, returns to its seat and places both paws on the handler's arm. 
 The airline rep says, "That man is carrying cocaine, so again, I'm making a note of this, 
and the seat number." 
 "I like it!" says the first man. 
 Once again he sends the dog to search the aisles. Rover goes up and down the plane 
aisle and after a while sits down next to someone, and then comes racing back and jumps up 
onto the seat and craps all over the place. 
 The first man is surprised and disgusted by this, and asks: "What the bloody hell is 
going on?" 
 The handler nervously replies: “He just found a bomb!” 

- - - - - - - - 
 
 My Uncle Jim did not appear to be much for words. Nor, was he ever seen to have 
friends or pets. We thought he was the primordial loner, until one time we caught him with his 
ant farm. He loved the creatures. He knew more about ants than I knew about the streets in 
our little town, and he loved to talk about them. Indeed, it was a deep and private affair, and we 
admired him for it. 
 One day, tragedy hit in the form of a very high wind. It blew the top off the ant farm and 
his creatures were gone. Practically in tears, he called me on the phone. When I asked what 
was wrong, he replied, ... "The ants are my friends. They're blowing in the wind. The ants are 
blowing in the wind!" 
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- - - - - - - 
 
 A woman was thinking about finding a pet to help keep her company at home. She 
decided she would like to find a beautiful parrot. It wouldn't be as much work as a dog, and it 
would be fun to hear it speak.  
 She went to a pet shop and immediately spotted a large beautiful parrot. A sign on the 
cage said $50. "Why so little?" she asked the pet store owner.  
 The owner said, "Look, I should tell you first that this bird used to live in a house of 
prostitution, and sometimes it says some pretty vulgar stuff."  
 The woman thought about this, but decided she had to have the bird anyway. She took 
it home and put the bird's cage in her living room and waited for it to say something.  
 The bird looked around the room, then at her, and said, "New house, new madam."  
 The woman was a bit shocked at the implication, but then thought: "that's not so bad." 
When her two teenage daughters returned from school the bird saw them and said, "New 
house, new madam, new girls."  
 The girls and the woman were a bit offended but then began to laugh about the 
situation. Moments later, the woman's husband, Keith, came home from work. 
 The bird looked at him and said, "Hi Keith!" 

- - - - - - - - 
 One day a man went to an auction and bid on an exotic parrot. He really wanted this 
bird and got caught up in the bidding. He kept on bidding, but kept getting outbid, so he bid 
higher and higher and higher. Finally, after he bid way more than he intended, he won the bid - 
the fine bird was finally his! 
 As he was paying for the parrot, he said to the Auctioneer, "I sure hope this parrot can 
talk. I’d hate to have paid this much, only to find out that he can't talk!" 
 "Don't worry", said the Auctioneer." He can. Who do you think was bidding against 
you?" 

- - - - - - - - - 
 A couple was going out for the evening. They'd gotten ready, all dolled up, cat put out, 
etc. The taxi arrives, and as the couple walked out of the house, the cat shoots back in. They 
don't want the cat shut in the house, so the wife goes out to the taxi while the husband goes 
upstairs to chase the cat out. 
 The wife, not wanting it known that the house will be empty, explains to the taxi driver 
"He's just going upstairs to say good bye to my mother." 
 A few minutes later, the husband gets into the cab. "Sorry I took so long," he says, 
"Stupid old thing was hiding under the bed and I had to poke her with a coat hanger to get her 
to come out!" 

- - - - - - - - - 
The Bear and The Rabbit 

 
 Once upon a time there was a frog who lived in a lake all by himself. He had been given 
special powers by a local witch. One day he finally ventured out of the lake to get his first 
glimpse of the world outside. 
 The first thing he saw was a bear chasing a rabbit and so he called out to them and 
asked them to stop. Then he said to them: "I am a magical frog and since you are the first two 
animals I have ever seen, I am going to grant you both three wishes. You will each take turns 
using them and you have to use them now." 
 The bear (being greedy) went first. "I would like for every bear in this forest to be female 
except for me." A magical sound and it was done. 
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 Then the rabbit, "I would like a helmet." This confused both the frog and the bear, but 
after a magical sound there was a helmet. 
 It was the bear's turn again. "I would like for every bear in the neighboring forest to be 
female." A magical sound and it was done. 
 The rabbit went again. "I would like a motorcycle." Both the frog and the bear wondered 
why the rabbit didn't just ask for a lot of money with which he could buy himself a motorcycle, 
but after a magical sound there was a motorcycle. 
 The bear took his last wish.  "I would like for all the bears in the world to be female 
except for me." A magical sound and it was done. 
 The rabbit then put on his helmet, started up the motorcycle, and said, "I wish the bear 
was gay" and took off like a bat out of hell. 

- - - - - - - 
 If you can start the day without caffeine, if you can get along without pep pills, if you can 
always be cheerful, ignoring aches and pains, if you can resist complaining and boring people 
with your troubles … 
 If you can eat the same food every day and be grateful for it, if you can understand 
when your loved ones are too busy to give you any time, if you can overlook it when those you 
love take it out on you when, though no fault of yours, something goes wrong … 
 If you can take criticism and blame without resentment, if you can ignore a friend's 
limited education and never correct him/her, if you can resist treating a rich friend better than a 
poor friend … 
 If you can face the world without lies and deceit, if you can conquer tension without 
medical help, if you can relax without liquor, if you can sleep without the aid of drugs … 
 If you can honestly say that deep in your heart you have no prejudice against creed, 
color, religion or politics … 
 Then, my friend, you are ALMOST as good as your dog. 

- - - - - - - - - 
 As a butcher is shooing a dog from his shop, he sees $10 + a note in his mouth, 
reading: "10 lamb chops, please." Amazed, he takes the money, puts a bag of chops in the 
dog's mouth, and quickly closes the shop to follow the dog. He watches him wait for a green 
light, look both ways and trot across the road to a bus stop. The dog checks the timetable and 
sits on the bench. When a bus arrives, he walks around to the front and looks at the number, 
then boards the bus. The butcher follows, dumbstruck. 
 As the bus travels out into the suburbs, the dog takes in the scenery. After awhile he 
stands on his back paws to push the "stop" button, then the butcher follows him off. The dog 
runs up to a house and drops his bag on the stoop. He goes back down the path, takes a big 
run and throws himself – Whap - against the door. He does this again and again. No answer. 
So he jumps on a wall, walks around the garden, beats his head against a window, jumps off 
and waits at the front door. A big guy opens it and starts cursing and pummeling the dog.  
 The butcher runs up screams at the guy, "What the hell are you doing? This dog's a 
genius!"  
 The owner says, "Really! It's the second time this week he forgot his key." 

- - - - - - - - - 
 Two men were walking down the street toward each other, each dragging his right foot. 
The first man said, "Vietnam '69." 
 The second man said, "Dog poop, twenty feet behind me." 

- - - - - - - - - 
 The old Navy Chief finally retired and got the chicken ranch he always wanted. He took 
with him his life-long pet parrot. First morning at 0430, the parrot squawked loudly and said, 
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"Reveille, Reveille. Up all hands! Heave out and trice up! The smoking lamp is lighted, now 
Reveille!" 
 The old chief told the parrot, "We’re no longer in the Navy. Go back to sleep." 
 The next morning, the parrot did the same thing. Chief told the parrot, "If you keep this 
up, I'll haul you out into the chicken pen". Again the parrot did it, and true to his word, the Chief 
put the parrot in the chicken pen. About 06:30 the morning after that, the Chief was awakened 
by one heck of a ruckus in the chicken pen. He went out to see what the matter was. 
 The parrot had about 40 white chickens at attention in formation, and on the ground lay 
3 bruised and beaten brown chickens. The parrot was saying, "By God, when I say fall out in 
dress whites, I don't mean Khakis!" 

- - - - - - - - - 
 A Frenchman with a parrot on his shoulder enters a bar. The bartender said: "That's 
neat. Where'd you get him?" 
 The parrot said: "France. They got a million of them there!" 

- - - - - - - - - 
A mother & baby camel are talking one day when the baby camel asks, "Mom, why have I got 
these huge 3-toed feet?" 
 
The mother replies, "Well son, when we trek across the desert your toes will help you to stay 
on top of the soft sand." 
 
"OK," said the son. 
 
A few minutes later the son asks, "Mom, why have I got these great long eyelashes?" 
 
"They are there to keep the sand out of your eyes on trips through the desert." 
 
"Thanks Mom," replies the son. 
 
After a short while, the son returns and asks, "Mom, why have I got these great big humps on 
my back?"  The mother, now a little impatient with the boy replies, "They are there to help us 
store water for our long treks across the desert, so we can go without drinking for long 
periods." 
 
"That's great Mom, so we have huge feet to stop us sinking, & long eyelashes to keep the 
sand from our eyes & these humps to store water, but Mom..." 
 
"Yes, son?" 
 
"Why the heck are we in the San Diego zoo?" 

- - - - - - - 
 

FROG JOKES 
 Q: Why are frogs so happy? 
 A: They eat whatever bugs them! 
 
 Q: What happens when two frogs collide? 
 A: They get tonguetied! 
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 Q: How does a frog feel when he has a broken leg? 
 A: Unhoppy. 
 
 Q: What happens when you mix a frog with a bathtub scrubby-mit? 
 A: A rubbit! 
 
 Q: Why did the frog read Sherlock Holmes? 
 A: He liked a good croak and dagger. 
 
 Q: What happened to the frog's car when his parking meter expired? 
 A: It got toad!! 
 
 Q: What's green, green, green, green, green? 
 A: A frog rolling down a hill 
 
 Q: What is a frog's favorite game? 
 A: Croakette 
 
 Q: What did the frog order at McDonald's? 
 A: French flies and a diet Croak 
 
 Q: Why did the frog say meow? 
 A: He was learning a foreign language. 
 
 Q: Why did the frog go to the hospital? 
 A: He needed a "hopperation" ! 
 
 Q: What is the thirstiest frog in the world? 
 A: The one who drinks Canada Dry! 
 
 Q: How deep can a frog go? 
 A: Knee-deep Knee-deep! 
 
 Q: What do stylish frogs wear? 
 A: Jumpsuits! 
 
 Q: What does a bankrupt frog say? 
 A: "Baroke, baroke, baroke." 

- - - - - - - - 
 
 If you're a bear, you get to hibernate. You do nothing but sleep for 6 months.  I could 
deal with that. 
 Before you hibernate, you are supposed to eat yourself stupid. I could deal with that, 
too. 
 If you are a bear, you birth your children (who are the size of walnuts) while you're sleeping 
and wake to partially grown, cute cuddly cubs. I could definitely deal with that. 
 If you're a mama bear, everyone knows you mean business. You swat anyone who 
bothers your cubs. If your cubs get out of line, you swat them too. I could deal with that. 
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 If you are a bear, your mate EXPECTS you to wake up growling. He EXPECTS you will 
have hairy legs & excess body fat. Yup - I wanna be a bear! 

- - - - - - - 
 There was this guy who was lonely and decided life would be more fun if he had a pet. 
So he went to the pet store and said he wanted an unusual pet. After some discussion, he 
finally bought a centipede, which came in a little white box to use for his house. He took the 
box back home, found a good location for it, and decided he’d start off by taking his new pet to 
the bar to have a drink. So he asked the centipede in the box, "Would you like to go to Frank's 
with me and have a beer?" 
 But there was no answer from his new pet. This bothered him, but he waited a few 
minutes and then asked again, "How about going to the bar with me?" 
 But again, there was no answer from his new friend and pet. So he waited a few 
minutes more, thinking about the situation. He decided to ask him 1 more time; this time 
putting his face up against the centipede's house and shouting, "HEY, IN THERE! WOULD 
YOU LIKE TO GO TO FRANK'S PLACE and HAVE A DRINK WITH ME?" 
 A little voice said: "I heard you the first time! I'm putting on my shoes." 

- - - - - - - - - 
WHAT DOES THE 500-POUND CANARY SAY? HERE KITTY, KITTY, KITTY! 
 
WHERE DOES VIRGIN WOOL COME FROM? FROM REALLY UGLY SHEEP! 

- - - - - - - - 
 A wealthy man decided to go on a safari in Africa. He took his faithful dachshund along. 
One day the dachshund starts chasing butterflies and before long he’s lost. So, wandering 
about he notices a leopard heading rapidly in his direction with the obvious intention of having 
lunch. 
 The dachshund thinks, "OK, I'm in deep trouble now!" Then he noticed some bones on 
the ground close by, and immediately settles down to chew on the bones with his back to the 
approaching cat. Just as the leopard is about to leap, the dachshund exclaims loudly, "Boy, 
that was one delicious leopard. I wonder if there are any more around here?" 
 The leopard halts his attack in mid-stride as a look of terror comes over him, & slinks 
away into the trees. "Whew," says the leopard. "That was close. That dachshund nearly had 
me." 
 Meanwhile, a monkey who had been watching from a nearby tree figures he can put this 
knowledge to good use and trade it for protection from the leopard. So, off he goes. But the 
dachshund saw him and figured that something must be up. The monkey soon catches up with 
the leopard, spills the beans and strikes a deal. The leopard’s furious at being made a fool of, 
and says, "Here monkey, hop on my back and see what's going to happen to that conniving 
canine." 
 Now the dachshund sees the leopard coming with the monkey on his back, and thinks, 
"What am I going to do now?" But instead of running, the dog sits down with his back to his 
attackers pretending he hasn't seen them yet ... and just when they get close enough, says: 
"Where's that monkey? I sent him off half an hour ago to bring me another leopard." 

- - - - - - - 
How to Bathe a Cat: 

 
 1. Thoroughly clean the toilet. 
 
 2. Add required amount of shampoo to toilet water - have both lids lifted. 
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 3. Obtain the cat and soothe him while you carry him towards the bathroom. 
 
 4. In one smooth movement, put cat in toilet - close both lids (you may need to stand on the lid so 
that he cannot escape). CAUTION: Do not get any part of your body too close to the edge, as his 
paws will be reaching out for any thing they can find. 
 
 5. Flush toilet 3 or 4 times. This provides a "power wash and rinse" which I have found to be 
quite effective. 
 
 6. Have someone open the door to the outside and ensure that there are no people between 
the toilet and the outside door. 
 
 7. Stand behind toilet as far as you can and quickly lift both lids. 
 
 8. The now-clean cat will rocket out of the toilet & run outside where he will dry himself. 
              
 Sincerely, THE DOG 

- - - - - - - - - 
Talking Dog for Sale 

 
 This guy sees a sign in front of a house: "Talking Dog for Sale." He rings the bell and 
the owner tells him the dog’s in the back yard. The guy goes into the back yard and sees a 
mutt sitting there. "You talk?" he asks. 
 "Yep," the mutt replies. 
 "So, what's your story?" 
 The mutt looks up and says: "Well, I discovered this gift pretty young and I wanted to 
help the government, so I told the CIA about my gift, and in no time they had me jetting from 
country to country, sitting in rooms with spies and world leader, cause no one figured a dog 
would be eavesdropping. I was one of their most valuable spies eight years running. The 
jetting around really tired me out, and I knew I wasn't getting any younger and I wanted to 
settle down. So I signed up for a job at the airport to do some undercover security work, mostly 
wandering near suspicious characters and listening in.  I uncovered some incredible dealings 
there and was awarded a batch of medals. Had a wife, a mess of puppies, and now I'm just 
retired." 
 The guy is amazed.  He goes back in and asks the owner what he wants for the dog. 
 The owner says "Ten dollars." 
 The guy says he'll buy him but asks the owner, "This dog is amazing. Why on earth are 
you selling him?" 
 The owner replies, "He's such a liar." 

- - - - - - - - 
 
Did you ever notice that when you blow in a dog's face, he gets mad at you, but when you take 
him on a car ride, he sticks his head out the window? 


