
Jokes 3 English

Warning:
These are JOKES. They are neither tasteful nor nice nor politically correct 
nor puritanical.....
Only read them if you are an adult and like humour.
So, if you are a prude, from Bern, American, a phys.ed. teacher, under 18 or 
work for M. do
not read them!(Do you feel offended? Then you definitely are on the wrong 
page!)

Women might be able to fake orgasms, but men can fake entire 
relationships.
- Sharon Stone

 

Instead of getting married again, I'm going to find a woman I don't like and 
just give her a house.

- Rod Stewart

 

Clinton lied. A man might forget where he parks or where he lives, but he 
never forgets oral sex, no matter how bad it is.

- Barbara Bush

 

And God said, "Let there be Satan, so people don't blame everything on me. 
And let there be lawyers, so people don't blame everything on Satan."

- George Burns

 

What are the three words guaranteed to humiliate men everywhere? "Hold 
my purse."

- Sandra Bullock

 

My girlfriend always laughs during sex no matter what she's reading.

- Steve Jobs (Founder: Apple Computers)



 

Ah, yes, divorce..., from the Latin word meaning to rip out a man's genitals 
through his wallet.

- Robin Williams

 

Women need a reason to have sex. Men just need a place.

- Billy Crystal

 

According to a new survey, women say they feel more comfortable 
undressing in front of men than they do undressing in front of other women. 
They say that women are too judgmental, where, of course, men are just 
grateful.

- Robert De Niro

 

There's a new medical crisis. Doctors are reporting that many men are 
having allergic reactions to latex condoms. They say they cause severe 
swelling. So what's the problem?

- Dustin Hoffman

 

See, the problem is that God gives men a brain and a penis, and only 
enough blood to run one at a time.

- Robin Williams

 

Oben/top

Before going to Europe on business, a man drove his Rolls-Royce to a 
downtown New York City bank and went in to ask for an immediate loan of 
$5,000.
The loan officer, taken aback, requested collateral and so the man said, 
„Well then, here are the keys to my Rolls-Royce."

The loan officer promptly had the car driven into the bank's underground 
parking for safe keeping an gave him the $5,000.

Two weeks later, the man walked through the bank's doors, and asked to 



settle up his loan and get his car back. „That will be $5,000 in principal, and 
$15.40 in interest", the loan officer said. The man wrote out a check and 
started to walk away.

„Wait sir", the loan officer said, „while you were gone, I found out you are a 
millionaire. Why in the world would you need to borrow $5,000?"

The man smiled. „Where else could I park my Rolls-Royce in Manhattan for 
two weeks and pay $15.40?"

 

Oben/top

A guy came into a bar one day and said to the barman: "Give me six double 
vodkas."
The barman says: "Wow! you must have had one hell of a day."

"Yes, I've just found out my older brother is gay."

The next day the same guy came into the bar and asked for the same drinks.

When the bartender asked what the problem was today the answer came 
back: "I've just found out that my younger brother is gay too!"

On the third day the guy came into the bar and ordered another six double 
vodkas.

The bartender said: "Jesus! Doesn't anybody in your family like women?"

"Yeah, my wife..."

 

Oben/top

5 Germans in an Audi Quattro arrive at the Italian border. The Italian 
Customs agent stops them and tells them:
"It's illegal to put 5 people in a Quattro."

 

"Vot do you mean it's illegal?" asks the German driver.

"Quattro meansa four" replies the Italian official.

"Qvattro is just ze name of ze automobile", the Germans retort unbelievingly. 
"Look at ze papers: zis car is designt to kerry 5 persons."



 

"You can'ta pulla thata one on me!", replies the Italian customs agent.

"Quattro meansa four. You hava fiveah people ina your car and you are 
therefore a-breaking the law."

 

The German driver replies angrily, "You idiot! Call your zupervisor over - I 
vant to speak to somevone viz more brains!!"

"Sorry", responds the Italian official, "he can'ta come. He'sa busy with 2 
guys in a Fiat Uno.

 

Oben/top

Two elderly residents, one male and one female, were sitting alone in the 
lobby of their nursing home one evening. The old man looked over and said 
to the old lady, "I know just what you're wanting, and for $5 I'll have sex with 
you right over there in that rocking chair."
The old lady looked surprised but didn't say a word.

The old man continued, "For $10 I'll do it with you on that nice soft sofa over 
there, but for $20 I'll take you back to my room, light some candles, and give 
you the most romantic evening you've ever had in your life.

The old lady still says nothing but after a couple minutes, starts digging 
down in her purse. She pulls out a wrinkled $20 bill and holds it up.

"So you want the nice romantic evening in my room," says the old man.

"Hell no!" replies the old lady. "I want it four times in the rocking chair."

 

Oben/top

Written in the holy book:
The Jews are god's chosen people

the Eskimos are god's frozen people.

 

Oben/top



 
An American Jew enters a bar and after having a few drinks notices a 
Chinese man sitting at the other end. The Jewish man gets up, goes over to 
the Chinese and punches him in the face. 'What was that for?', asks the 
stunned Chinese. 'That's for Pearl Harbour', says the other. 'But it was the 
Japanese who did that!', exclaims the offended Chinese. 'Oh, Japanese, 
Chinese, Vietnamese, they are all the same to me!', says the Jew and goes 
back to his seat. After a few more drinks the Chinese man gets up, goes 
over to the Jew and punches him in the face. 'What was that for?', cries the 
Jewish man in amazement. 'That's for sinking the Titanic!', answers the 
Chinese. 'But it was an iceberg which did that!', says the Jew. 'Oh, Goldberg, 
Steinberg, Iceberg, they are all the same to me!', replies the Chinese.

 

Oben/top

THE NEXT TIME YOU THINK YOU ARE HAVING A BAD DAY
>

Fire authorities in California found a corpse in a burned-out section of forest 
while assessing the damage done by a forest fire. The deceased male was 
dressed in a full wet suit, complete with scuba tanks on his back, flippers, 
and facemask.

 

A post-mortem revealed that the person died not from burns, but from 
massive internal injuries. Dental records provided a positive identification. 
Investigators then set about to determine how a fully clad diver ended up in 
the middle of a forest fire. It was revealed that on the day of the fire, the 
person went for a diving trip off the coast some 20 miles from the forest. The 
fire fighters, seeking to control the fire as quickly as possible, called in a 
fleet of helicopters with very large dip buckets. Water was dipped from the 
ocean and then flown to the forest fire

You guessed it.

One minute our diver was making like Flipper in the Pacific, the next he was 
doing the breaststroke in a fire dip bucket 300 feet in the air. Apparently he 
extinguished exactly 5'10" of the fire. Some days it just doesn't pay to get 
out of bed.

(This article was taken from the California Examiner,

March 20, 1998)



>

STILL THINK YOU ARE HAVING A BAD DAY?

>

A man was working on his motorcycle on his patio and his wife was in the 
kitchen. The man was racing the engine on the motorcycle when it 
accidentally slipped into gear. The man, still holding onto the handle bars, 
was dragged through the glass patio doors and along with the motorcycle 
dumped onto the floor inside the house. The wife, hearing the crash, ran into 
the dining room and found her husband lying on the floor, cut and bleeding, 
the motorcycle lying next to him, and the shattered patio door. The wife ran 
to the phone and summoned the ambulance. Because they lived on a fairly 
large hill, the wife went down the several flights of stairs to the street to 
escort the paramedics to her husband.

After the ambulance arrived and transported the man to the hospital, the 
wife uprighted the motorcycle and pushed it outside. Seeing that gas was 
spilled on the floor, the wife got some paper towels, blotted up the petrol, 
and threw the towels in the toilet.

The man was treated and released to come home.

Upon arriving home, he looked at the shattered patio door and the damage 
done to his motorcycle. He became despondent, went to the bathroom, sat 
down on the toilet and smoked a cigarette. After finishing the cigarette, he 
flipped it between his legs into the toilet bowl while seated.

The wife, who was in the kitchen, heard the loud explosion and her husband 
screaming. She ran into the bathroom and found her husband lying on the 
floor.

His trousers had been blown away and he was suffering burns on the 
buttocks, the back of his legs, and his groin.

The wife again ran to the phone to call the ambulance.

The very same paramedic crew was dispatched, and the wife met them at the 
street. The paramedics loaded the husband on to the stretcher and began 
carrying him to the street. While they were going down the stairs to the street 
accompanied by the wife, one of the paramedics asked the wife how the 
husband had burned himself. She told them and the paramedics started 
laughing so hard, one of them slipped and tipped the stretcher, dumping the 
husband out. He fell down the remaining stairs and broke his arm.

>

(Taken from a Florida Newspaper.)

>



JUST REMEMBER, IT COULD BE WORSE...

A woman came home to find her husband in the kitchen, shaking frantically 
with what looked like a wire running from his waist towards the electric 
kettle. Intending to jolt him away from the deadly current, she whacked him 
with a handy plank of wood by the back door, breaking his arm in two 
places.

Until that moment he had been happily listening to his Walkman.

>

AND FINALLY...

Iraqi terrorist, Khay Rahnajet, didn't pay enough postage on a letter bomb. It 
came back with "return to sender" stamped on it. Forgetting it was the 
bomb, he opened it and was blown to bits.

 

 

Your day's not so bad, is it!

 

Oben/top

A female computer consultant was helping a smug male set up his computer 
and she asked him what word he would like to use as a password to log in 
with.
Wanting to embarrass the female he told her to enter "PENIS." Without 
blinking or saying a word she entered the password. She almost died 
laughing at the computer's response:

"PASSWORD REJECTED. NOT LONG ENOUGH."

 

Oben/top

A world-wide survey has been carried out with the following question:
 
"Please give us your opinion on the lack of food in the rest of the world"

 

No result was achieved, since the following problems were faced during the 



survey's implementation:

 

1. In Africa no one knew what is "food";

2. In Western Europe no one knew what is "lack";

3. In Eastern Europe no one knew what is "opinion";

4. In South America no one knew what is "Please";

5. In the United States of America no one knew what is "rest of the world"

 

Oben/top

The following are actual stories provided by travel agents:
 
01) A woman called to make reservations, "I want to go from Chicago to 
Hippopotamus, New York" The agent was at a loss for words. Finally, the 
agent said: "Are you sure that's the name of the town?" "Yes, what flights 
do you have?" replied the customer. After some searching, the agent came 
back with, "I'm sorry, ma'am, I've looked up every airport code in the country 
and can't find a Hippopotamus anywhere." The customer retorted,"Oh don't 
be silly. Everyone knows where it is. Check your map!" The agent scoured a 
map of the state of New York and finally offered, "You don't mean Buffalo, 
do you?" "That's it! I knew it was a big animal!"

 

04) I got a call from a woman who wanted to go to Capetown. I started to 
explain the length of the flight and the passport information when she 
interrupted me with "I'm not trying to make you look stupid, but Capetown is 
in Massachusetts." Without trying to make her look like the stupid one, I 
calmly explained, "Capecod is in Massachusetts, Capetown is in Africa." Her 
response ... click.

 

05) A man called, furious about a Florida package we did. I asked what was 
wrong with the vacation in Orlando. He said he was expecting an ocean-view 
room. I tried to explain that is not possible, since Orlando is in the middle of 
the state. He replied, "Don't lie to me. I looked on the map and Florida is a 
very thin state."

 

07) Another man called and asked if he could rent a car in Dallas. When I 



pulled up the reservation, I noticed he had a 1-hour lay-over inDallas. When I 
asked him why he wanted to rent a car, he said, "I heard Dallas was a big 
airport, and I need a car to drive between the gates to save time.

 

08) A nice lady just called. She needed to know how it was possible that the 
flight from Detroit left at 8:20am and got into Chicago at 8:33am. I tried to 
explain that Michigan was an hour ahead of llinois, but she could not 
understand the concept of time zones. Finally I told her the plane went very 
fast, and she bought that!

 

10) I just got off the phone with a man who asked, "How do I know which 
plane to get on?" I asked him what exactly he meant, to which he replied, "I 
was told my flight number is 823, but none of these darn planes have 
numbers on them."

 

11) A woman called and said, "I need to fly to Pepsi-cola on one of those 
computer planes." I asked if she meant to fly to Pensacola on acommuter 
plane. She said, "Yeah, whatever."

 

12) A business man called and had a question about the documents he 
needed in order to fly to China. After a lengthy discussion about passports, I 
reminded him he needed a visa. "Oh no I don't, I've been to China many 
times and never had to have one of those." I double checked and 
sureenough,his stay required a visa. When I told him this he said, "Look, I've 
been to China four times and every time they have accepted my American 
Express."

 

Oben/top

ARE YOU A BITCH?
 
Some friends were sitting at the bar talking about their professions.The first 
guy says "I'm a Y.U.P.P.I.E, you know... Young, Urban, Professional, 
Peaceful, Intelligent, Ecologist"

The second guy says "I'm a D.I.N.K, you know....Double Income, No Kids."

The third guy says, "I'm a R.U.B., you know...Rich, Urban, Biker."

They turn to one of the women and ask her, "What are you?" She replies: 



"I'm a WIFE, you now....Wash, Iron, Fuck, Etc."

The second woman answers before being asked -"BITCH." "What exactly is 
a BITCH?!?", they ask an unison. "Babe In Total Control of Herself."

 

So ladies, next time somebody calls you "Bitch" - SMILE...and say "Thank 
You!!"

Oben/top

AT&T (Revenge On Telemarketers)
 
 
 
One thing that has always bugged me, and I'm sure it does most of you, is to 
sit down at the dinner table only to be interrupted by a phone call from a 
telemarketer. I decided, on one such occasion, to try to be as irritating as 
they were to me. The call was from AT&T and it went something like this:

 

Me: Hello

 

AT&T: Hello, this is AT&T...

 

Me: Is this AT&T?

 

AT&T: Yes, this is AT&T...

 

Me: This is AT&T?

 

AT&T: Yes This is AT&T...

 

Me: Is this AT&T?



 

AT&T: YES! This is AT&T, may I speak to Mr. Byron please?

 

Me: May I ask who is calling?

 

AT&T: This is AT&T.

 

Me: OK, hold on.

 

At this point I put the phone down for a solid 5 minutes thinking that, surely, 
this person would have hung up the phone. Much to my surprise, when I 
picked up the receiver, they were still waiting.

 

Me: Hello?

 

AT&T: Is this Mr. Byron?

 

Me: May I ask who is calling please?

 

AT&T: Yes this is AT&T...

 

Me: Is this AT&T?

 

AT&T: Yes this is AT&T...

 

Me: This is AT&T?

 



AT&T: Yes, is this Mr. Byron?

 

Me: Yes, is this AT&T?

 

AT&T: Yes sir.

 

Me: The phone company?

 

AT&T: Yes sir.

 

Me: I thought you said this was AT&T.

 

AT&T: Yes sir, we are a phone company.

 

Me: I already have a phone.

 

AT&T: We aren't selling phones today Mr. Byron.

 

Me: Well whatever it is, I'm really not interested but thanks for calling.

 

When you are not interested in something, I don't think you can express 
yourself any plainer than by saying "I'm really not interested", but this lady 
was persistent.

 

AT&T: Mr. Byron we would like to offer you 10 cents a minute, 24 hours a 
day, 7 days a week, 365 days a year.

 

Now, I am sure she meant she was offering a "rate" of 10 cents a minute but 
she at no time used the word rate. I could clearly see that it was time to whip 



out the trusty old calculator and do a little ciphering.

 

Me: Now, that's 10 cents a minute 24 hours a day?

 

AT&T: (getting a little excited at this point by my interest) Yes sir that's right! 
24 hours a day!

 

Me: 7 days a week?

 

AT&T: That's right.

 

Me: 365 days a year?

 

AT&T: Yes sir.

 

Me: I am definitely interested in that! Wow!!! That's amazing!

 

AT&T: We think so!

 

Me: That's quite a sum of money!

 

AT&T: Yes sir, it's amazing how it ads up.

 

Me: OK, so will you send me checks weekly, monthly or just one big one at 
the end of the year for the full $52,560, and if you send an annual check, can 
I get a cash advance?

 

AT&T: Excuse me?



 

Me: You know, the 10 cents a minute.

 

AT&T: What are you talking about?

 

Me: You said you'd give me 10 cents a minute, 24 hours a day, 7 days a 
week, 365 days a year. That comes to $144 per day, $1008 per week and 
$52,560 per year. I'm just interested in knowing howyou will be making 
payment.

 

AT&T: Oh no sir I didn't mean we'd be paying you. You pay us 10 cents a 
minute.

 

Me: Wait a minute here!!! Didn't you say you'dgive me 10 cents a minute? 
Are you sure this is AT&T?

 

AT&T: Well, yes this is AT&T sir but......

 

Me: But nothing, how do you figure that by saying that you'll give me 10 
cents a minute that I'll give you 10 cents a minute? Is this some kind of 
subliminal telemarketing scheme? I've read about things like this in the 
Enquirer you know. Don't use your alien brainwashing techniques on me!

 

AT&T: No sir we are offering 10 cents a minute for.....

 

Me: THERE YOU GO AGAIN! Can I speak to a supervisor please!

 

AT&T: Sir I don't think that is necessary.

 

Me: Sure! You say that now! What happens later?



 

AT&T: What?

 

Me: I insist on speaking to a supervisor!

 

AT&T: Yes Mr. Byron. Please hold on.

 

So now AT&T has me on hold and my supper is getting cold. I begin to eat 
while I'm waiting for a supervisor. After a wait of a few minutes and while I 
have a mouth full of food:

 

Supervisor: Mr. Byron?

 

Me: Yeth?

 

Supervisor: I understand you are not quite understanding our 10 cents a 
minute program.

 

Me: Id thish Ath Teeth & Teeth?

 

Supervisor: Yes sir, it sure is.

 

I had to swallow before I choked on my food. It was all I could do to suppress 
my laughter and I had to be careful not to produce a snort.

 

Me: No, actually I was just waiting for someone to get back to me so that I 
could sign up for the plan.

 

Supervisor: OK, no problem, I'll transfer you back to the person who was 



helping you.

 

Me: Thank you.

 

I was on hold once again and was getting really hungry. I needed to end this 
conversation. Suddenly, there was an aggravated but polite voice at the 
other end of the phone.

 

AT&T: Hello Mr. Byron, I understand that you are interested in signing up for 
our plan?

 

Me: Do you have that friends and family thing because you can never have 
enough friends and I'm an only child and I'd really like to have a little 
brother...

 

AT&T: (click)

 

Copyright 1998 by Robert Byron Reprinted with permission from the author.

Oben/top

INSTRUCTIONS
 
On instructions for a hairdryer:

Do not use while sleeping.

 

On a bag of Fritos:

You could be a winner! No purchase necessary. Details inside.

 

On a bar of Dial bath bar:

Directions: Use like regular soap.



 

On a frozen dinner package:

Serving suggestion: Defrost.

 

On a hotel-provided shower cap box:

Fits one head.

 

On Tesco's Tirimisu dessert:

Do not turn upside down. (Printed on the bottom of the box)

 

On Marks & Spencer Bread Pudding:

Product will be hot after heating.

 

On packaging from a Rowenta Iron.

Do not iron clothes on body.

 

On Boot's children's cough medicine:

Do not drive car or operate machinery.

 

On a bottle of Nytol (a sleeping aid):

Warning: May cause drowsiness.

 

On a Korean kitchen knife:

Warning: Keep out of children.

 

On a string of Chinese-made Christmas lights:



For indoor or outdoor use only.

 

On a Japanese food processor:

Not to be used for the other use.

 

On Sainsbury's peanuts:

Warning: Contains nuts.

 

On an American Airlines package of nuts:

Instructions: Open package, eat nuts.

 

On a Swedish chainsaw:

Do not attempt to stop chain with your hands.

 

On a package of Sunmaid raisins:

Why not try tossing over your favorite breakfast cereal?

 

On curling iron instructions:

Do not put into eyes.

Oben/top

Blondes In Space
 
 
 
A blonde, a brunette, and a redhead, all working for NASA, were trying to 
figure out where to go on the next trip.

 

The brunette said, "We should go to Mars."



 

The redhead said, "We should go to the Moon."

 

The brunette and the redhead sat there arguing for a while. Suddenly, the 
blonde shouts, "Stop arguing! I know where the next expedition should be 
to ... the Sun!"

 

The brunette and the redhead looked at each other and started laughing. 
The brunette finally said, "You can't go to the Sun. You would melt or burn 
up before you even got close!"

 

The blonde said, "Not if you go at night. DUH!"

Oben/top

THE PARROT
 
 
A man is browsing in a pet shop and sees a parrot sitting on a little perch. It 
doesn't have any feet or legs. The guy says aloud, "Jees! I wonder what 
happened to this parrot?"

 

The parrot says, "I was born this way. I'm a defectiveparrot."

 

"Holy cow!" the man replies. "You actually understood and answered me!"

 

"I got every word," says the parrot. "I happen to be highly intelligent and 
thoroughly educated."

 

"Oh yeah?" the man asks. "Then how do you hang onto your perch without 
any feet?"

 

"Well," the parrot says, "this is very embarrassing, but since you asked, I 
wrap my penis around this wooden bar like a little hook. You can't see it 



because of my feathers."

  "Wow!" says the guy. "You really can understand and speak very good 
English!"

 

"Actually, I speak both Spanish and English and I canconverse with 
reasonable competence on almost any topic: politics, religion, sports, 
physics, philosophy. I am especially good at ornithology. You really ought 
to buy me. I'd be a great companion."

 

The man looks at the $200 price tag. "Sorry, but I just can't afford that."

 

"Pssssssst!" says the parrot. "I'm defective, so the truth is, nobody wants 
me cause I don't have any feet. You can probably get me for $20. Just make 
the guy an offer."

 

The man offers $20 and walks out with the parrot.

 

Weeks go by. The parrot is sensational. He has a great sense of humor, is 
interesting, a great pal, understands everything, sympathizes, and is very 
insightful. The man is delighted.

 

One day the guy comes home from work and the parrot goes, 
"Pssssssssst!"and motions him over with one wing. "I don't know if I should 
tell you this or not, but it's about your wife and the postman."

 

"What are you talking about?" asks the man.

 

"When the postman delivered today, your wife greeted him at the door in 
asheer black nighty and kissed him passionately on the lips."

 

"WHAT???" The man asks incredulously. "What happened after that?"



 

"Well, then the postman came into the house and slipped his hands under 
hernightie and began touching her all over her body," reported the parrot.

 

"My God!" the man exclaims. "Then what?"

 

"Then, he lifted up the nighty, got down on his knees and began to lick 
herall over, starting with her breasts and slowly going down..."

 

"WELL???" demands the frantic man. "THEN, what happened?"

 

"Damned if I know. I got an erection and fell off my perch!"

Oben/top

For years, it has been believed that electric bulbs emit light,
but recent information has proved otherwise. Electric bulbs don't

emit light; they suck dark. Thus, we call these bulbs Dark Suckers.

 

The Dark Sucker Theory and the existence of dark suckers prove

that dark has mass and is heavier than light.

 

First, the basis of the Dark Sucker Theory is that electric bulbs

suck dark. For example, take the Dark Sucker in the room you are in.

There is much less dark right next to it than there is elsewhere. The

larger the Dark Sucker, the greater its capacity to suck dark.

Dark Suckers in the parking lot have a much greater capacity to suck

dark than the ones in this room.

 



So with all things, Dark Suckers don't last forever. Once they are

full of dark, they can no longer suck. This is proven by the dark spot

on a full Dark Sucker. The dark which has been absorbed is then

transmitted by pylons along to power plants where the machinery uses

fossil fuel to destroy it.

 

A candle is a primitive Dark Sucker. A new candle has a white wick.

You can see that after the first use, the wick turns black, representing

all the dark that has been sucked into it. If you put a pencil next to

the wick of an operating candle, it will turn black. This is because

it got in the way of the dark flowing into the candle. One of the

disadvantages of these primitive Dark Suckers is their limited range.

 

There are also portable Dark Suckers. In these, the bulbs can't

handle all the dark by themselves and must be aided by a Dark Storage

Unit. When the Dark Storage Unit is full, it must be either emptied

or replaced before the portable Dark Sucker can operate again.

 

Dark has mass. When dark goes into a Dark Sucker, friction from

the mass generates heat. Thus, it is not wise to touch an operating

Dark Sucker. Candles present a special problem as the mass must travel

into a solid wick instead of through clear glass. This generates a

great amount of heat and therefore it's not wise to touch an operating

candle. This is easily proven for lightbulbs too. When you compress a

gas, it gets hot, right? So the light bulb gets hot because of all the

dark being squished into the wires.



 

Also, dark is heavier than light. If you were to swim just below

the surface of the lake, you would see a lot of light. If you were to

slowly swim deeper and deeper, you would notice it getting darker and

darker. When you get really deep, you would be in total darkness. This

is because the heavier dark sinks to the bottom of the lake and the

lighter light floats at the top. The is why it is called light.

 

Dark Suckers are only able to suck dark in a straight line. Dark, because

of its mass, will not penetrate solid, opaque objects as it is being sucked by

a Dark Sucker. When a Dark Sucker is operating, you will notice that dark 
that

is behind a solid, opaque object does not flow through the object or around 
it

to the Dark Sucker. Some of the dark will accumulate on the side of the 
object

away from the Dark Sucker as the Dark Sucker attempts to pull it through 
the

object. These residual patches of dark are often referred to as `shadows.' 
Some

surfaces are able to function as secondary Dark Suckers by sucking the 
dark

from behind solid objects at an angle and then rerouting it to the primary 
Dark

Sucker. These surfaces have a property we refer to as `reflective.'

 

Finally, we must prove that dark is faster than light. If you were

to stand in a lit room in front of a closed, dark closet, and slowly

opened the closet door, you would see the light slowly enter the closet.

But since dark is so fast, you would not be able to see the dark leave



the closet. So next time you see an electric bulb, remember that it is

not a light emitter but a Dark Sucker.

Oben/top

Two women were at a bar. One looked at the other and said, "You know, 80 
percent of all men think the best way to end an argument is to make love."
 
"Well," said the other woman," that will certainly revolutionize Ice-Hockey!"

 

,,.-*°°*-.,,.-*°°*-.,,.-*°°*-.,,.-

 

No one is listening until you make a mistake.

 

-.,,.-*°°*-.,,.-*°°*-.,,.-*°°*-.,,.-

Oben/top

NON-BIBLICAL PROVERBS
 
 
He, who laughs last, thinks slowest.

 

Everyone has a photographic memory. Some just don't have film.

 

A day without sunshine is like... night.

 

On the other hand, you have different fingers.

 

Change is inevitable, except from a vending machine.

 

I just got lost in thought. It was unfamiliar territory.



 

When the chips are down, the buffalo is empty.

 

Seen it all, done it all, can't remember most of it.

 

Those who live by the sword are shot by those who don't.

 

I feel like I'm diagonally parked in a parallel universe.

 

You have the right to remain silent. Anything you say will be misquoted then 
used against you.

 

I wonder how much deeper the ocean would be without sponges.

 

Honk if you love peace and quiet.

 

Despite the cost of living, have you noticed how it remains so popular?

 

Nothing is foolproof to a sufficiently talented fool.

 

It is hard to understand how a cemetery raised its burial cost and blamed it 
on the cost of living.

 

Just remember...if the world didn't suck, we'd all fall off.

 

The 50-50-90 rule: Anytime you have a 50-50 chance of getting something 
right, there's a 90% probability you'll get it wrong.

 



It is said that if you line up all the cars in the world end to end, someone 
would be stupid enough to try to pass them.

 

You can't have everything, where would you put it?

 

Latest survey shows that 3 out of 4 people make up 75% of the world's 
population.

 

The things that come to those who wait are usually the things left by those 
who got there first.

 

A fine is a tax for doing wrong. A tax is a fine for doing well.

 

It was recently discovered that research causes cancer in rats.

 

Everybody lies, but it doesn't matter since nobody listens.

 

I wished the buck stopped here, as I could use a few.

 

I started out with nothing, and I still have most of it.

 

Light travels faster than sound. This is why some people appear bright until 
you hear them speak.
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A man phoned his physician and excitedly exclaimed: "Please come at 
once, Doctor. My son has swallowed my fountain pen."



 

The doctor replied, "I'll be right over. But what are you doing in the 
meanwhile?"

 

"Using a pencil," answered the father.
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Shhhh!
 
The boss of a big company needed to call one of his employees about an 
urgent problem with one of the main computers. He dialed the employees 
home phone number and was greeted with a child's whispered, "Hello?"

 

Feeling put out at the inconvenience of having to talk to a youngster the 
boss asked, "Is your Daddy home?"

 

"Yes," whispered the small voice.

 

"May I talk with him?" the man asked.

 

To the surprise of the boss, the small voice whispered, "No."

 

Wanting to talk with an adult, the boss asked, "Is your Mommy there?"

 

"Yes," came the answer.

 

"May I talk with her?"

 

Again the small voice whispered, "No."



 

Knowing that it was not likely that a young child would be left home alone, 
the boss decided he would just leave a message with the person who 
should be there watching over the child.

 

"Is there any one there besides you?" the boss asked the child.

 

"Yes," whispered the child "A policeman."

 

Wondering what a cop would be doing at his employees home, the boss 
asked, "May I speak with the policeman?"

 

"No, he is busy," whispered the child.

 

"Busy doing what?" asked the boss.

 

"Talking to Daddy and Mommy and the Fireman," came the whispered 
answer.

 

Growing concerned and even worried as he heard what sounded like a 
helicopter through the ear piece on the phone the boss asked, "What is that 
noise?"

 

"A hello-copper," answered the whispering voice.

 

"What is going on there?" asked the boss, now alarmed.

 

In an awed whispering voice the child answered, "The search team just 
landed the hello-copper!"

 



Alarmed, concerned and more than just a little frustrated the boss asked, 
"Why are they there?"

 

Still whispering, the young voice replied along with a muffled giggle, "They 
are looking for me!"
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A little old couple walked slowly into McDonalds one cold winter. They 
looked out of place amid the young families and young couples eating there 
that night.
Some of the customers looked admiringly at them. You could tell what the 
admirers were thinking. "Look, there is a couple who has been through a lot 
together, probably for 60 years or more!"

The little old man walked right up to the cashregister, placed his order with 
no hesitation andthen paid for their meal. The couple took a table near the 
back wall and started taking food off of the tray. There was one hamburger, 
one order of French fries and one drink.

The little old man unwrapped the plain hamburger andcarefully cut it in half. 
He placed one half infront of his wife. Then he carefully counted out 
theFrench fries, divided them in two piles and neatly placed one pile in front 
of his wife. He took a sip of the drink; his wife took a sip and then set the cup 
down between them.

As the man began to eat his few bites of hamburgerthe crowd began to get 
restless. Again you couldtell what they were thinking. "That poor old 
couple.All they can afford is one meal for the two ofthem."

As the man began to eat his French fries one young man stood and came 
over to the old couples' table. He politely offered to buy another meal for the 
old couple to eat. The old man replied that they were just fine. They were 
used to sharing everything.

Then the crowd noticed that the little old ladyhadn't eaten a bite. She just sat 
there watching herhusband eat and occasionally taking turns sippingthe 
drink. Again the young man came over andbegged them to let him buy them 
something to eat.

This time the lady explained that no, they were usedto sharing everything 
together. As the little oldman finished eating and was wiping his face 
neatlywith a napkin the young man could stand it no longer.Again he came 
over to their table and offered to buysome food. After being politely refused 
again hefinally asked a question of the little old lady."Ma'am, why aren't you 
eating. You said that youshare everything. What is it that you are 
waitingfor?" She answered...



[This is great]

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

"THE TEETH".
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> > > Why can't I own a Canadian?
 
Background:

Laura Schlessinger is a US radio personality who dispenses

advice to people who call in to her radio show. Recently, she

said that as an observant Orthodox Jew, homosexuality is an

abomination according to Leviticus 18:22 and cannot be

condoned in any circumstance. The following is an open letter



to Dr. Laura penned by a US resident, which was posted on the

Internet.

 

Dear Dr. Laura:

Thank you for doing so much to educate people regarding

God's Law. I have learned a great deal from your show, and I

try to share that knowledge with as many people as I can. When

someone tries to defend the homosexual lifestyle, for example,

I simply remind them that Leviticus 18:22 clearly states it to

be an abomination. End of debate. I do need some advice from

you, however, regarding some of the specific laws and how to

follow them.

 

a) When I burn a bull on the altar as a sacrifice, I know it

creates a pleasing odor for the Lord (Lev. 1:9). The problem

is my neighbors. They claim the odor is not pleasing to

them. Should I smite them?

 

b) I would like to sell my daughter into slavery, as

sanctioned in Exodus 21:7. In this day and age, what do you

think would be a fair price for her?

 

c) I know that I am allowed no contact with a woman while she

is in her period of menstrual uncleanness (Lev. 15:19-24).

The problem is, how do I tell? I have tried asking, but most

women take offense.



 

d) Lev. 25:44 states that I may indeed possess slaves,

both male and female, provided they are purchased from

neighboring nations. A friend of mine claims that this

applies to Mexicans, but not Canadians. Can you clarify? Why

can't I own Canadians?

 

e) I have a neighbor who insists on working on the

Sabbath. Exodus 35:2 clearly states he should be put to

death. Am I morally obligated to kill him myself?

 

f) A friend of mine feels that even though eating

shellfish is an abomination (Lev. 11:10), it is a lesser

abomination than homosexuality. I don't agree. Can you settle

this?

 

g) Lev. 21:20 states that I may not approach the altar of God

if I have a defect in my sight. I have to admit that I wear

reading glasses. Does my vision have to be 20/20, or is there

some wiggle room here?

 

h) Most of my male friends get their hair trimmed,

including the hair around their temples, even though this is

expressly forbidden by Lev.19:27. How should they die?

 

i) I know from Lev. 11:6-8 that touching the skin of a dead



pig makes me unclean, but may I still play football if I wear

gloves?

 

j) My uncle has a farm. He violates Lev. 19:19 by planting two

different crops in the same field, as does his wife by wearing

garments made of two different kinds of thread

(cotton/polyester blend). He also tends to curse and blaspheme

a lot. Is it really necessary that we go to all the trouble of

getting the whole town together to stone them? (Lev.24:10-16)

Couldn't we just burn them to death at a private family affair

like we do with people who sleep with their in-laws? (Lev.

20:14)

 

I know you have studied these things extensively, so I am

confident you can help. Thank you again for reminding us that

God's word is eternal and unchanging. Your devoted disciple and adoring 
fan.
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1. It is well documented that for every mile that you jog, you add one minute 
to your life. This enables you, at age 85, to spend an additional 5 months in a 
nursing home at $5,000 per month.
 
2. My grandmother started walking 5 miles a day when she was 60. She is 
now 97 and we don't know where the hell she is.

 

3. The only reason I would take up jogging is so that I could hear heavy 
breathing again.

 

4. I joined a health club last year, spent about $400. Haven't lost a pound. 



Apparently you have to show up.

 

5. I have to exercise early in the morning before my brain figures out what I 
am doing.

 

6. I don't exercise at all. If God meant us to touch our toes, he would have 
put them further up our body.

 

7. I like long walks, especially when they are taken by people who annoy me.

 

8. I have flabby thighs, but fortunately my stomach covers them.

 

9. The advantage of exercising every day is that you die healthier.

 

10. If you are going to try cross country skiing, start with a small country.

 

11. And last, but not least, I don't jog - it makes the ice jump right out of my 
glass.
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A man went into a pharmacy and asked to talk to a male pharmacist.
 
The woman he was talking to said that she wasthe pharmacist and that she 
and her sister owned the store, so there were no males employed there.

 

She then asked if there was something she could helpthe gentleman with.

 

The man said "this is embarrassing for me,but I have a permanent erection 
which causes me a lotof problems and severe embarrassment. I was 



wondering what you could give me for it?"

 

The pharmacist said "Just a minute, I'll go talk to my sister."

When she returned, she said, "the best we can do is 1/3 ownership in the 
store and $3000 a month in living expenses."
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You Know You're Drinking Too Much Coffee When...
 
 
 
You ski uphill.

 

You speed walk in your sleep.

 

You answer the door before people knock.

 

You sleep with your eyes open.

 

You just completed another sweater and you don't know how to knit.

 

You grind your coffee beans in your mouth.

 

You have to watch videos in fast-forward.

 

The only time you're standing still is in an earthquake.

 

You lick your coffeepot clean.

 



Your eyes stay open when you sneeze.

 

The nurse needs a scientific calculator to take your pulse.

 

You can type sixty words a minute with your feet.

 

You don't need a hammer to pound nails.

 

You don't sweat, you percolate.

 

You've worn out the handles on your favorite mug.

 

You've built a miniature city out of plastic stirrers.

 

People get dizzy just watching you.

 

People can test their batteries in your ears.

 

When someone asks you," How are you?" you answer," Good to the last 
drop."

 

Your birthday is a national holiday in Brazil.

 

You go to sleep just so you can wake up and smell the coffee.

 

Your Thermos is on wheels.

 



You can outlast the Energizer Bunny.

 

You don't even wait for the water to boil anymore.

 

You think being called a drip is a compliment.

 

You don't tan, you roast.

 

You don't get mad, you get steamed.

 

You soak your dentures in coffee overnight.

 

You think CPR stands for "Coffee Provides Resuscitation."
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A lawyer named Strange died, and his friend asked the tombstone maker to 
inscribe on his tombstone, "Here lies Strange, an honest man, and a 
lawyer."
 
The inscriber insisted that such an inscription would be confusing, for 
passersby would tend to think that three men were buried under the stone.

 

However he suggested an alternative: He would inscribe, "Here lies a man 
who was both honest and a lawyer. "That way, whenever anyone walked by 
the tombstone and read it, they would be certain to remark: "That's 
Strange!"
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A woman takes a lover during the day, while her husband is at work. Her
9 year old son comes home unexpectedly, so she puts him in the closet and



shuts the door. Her husband also comes home, so she puts her lover in the

closet with the little boy.

 

The little boy says, "Dark in here."

The man says, "Yes, it is."

Boy - "I have a baseball."

Man - "That's nice."

Boy - "Want to buy it?"

Man - "No, thanks."

Boy - "My dad's outside."

Man - "OK, how much?"

Boy - "$250."

 

In the next few weeks, it happens again that the boy and the lover are in

the closet together.

 

Boy - "Dark in here."

Man - "Yes, it is."

Boy - "I have a baseball glove."

The lover (remembering the last time), asks the boy, "0k, how much?"

Boy - "$750."

Man - "Fine."

 

A few days later, the father says to the boy, "Grab your glove. Let's go

outside and toss the baseball back and forth." The boy says, "I can't; I

sold them." The father asks, "How much did you sell them for?"



 

Boy - "$1,000."

 

The father says, "That's terrible to overcharge your friends like that.

That is way more than those two things cost. I'm going to take you to church

and make you confess." They go to the church and the father makes the 
little

boy sit in the confession booth

and he closes the door.

 

The boy says, "Dark in here."

The priest says, "Don't start that shit again."
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Here's a variation on the dumb blond joke:
 
The Sheriff in a small town walks out in the street and sees a blond cowboy 
coming down the walk with nothing on but his cowboy hat, gun and his 
boots So the sheriff arrests him for indecent exposure. As he is locking him 
up the sheriff asks, " Why in the world are you dressed like this?"

 

Cowboy: " Well it's like this Sheriff... I was in the bar down the road and this 
pretty little red head asks me to go out to her motor home with her.... and I 
did.

 

We go inside and she pulls off her top and asks me to pull off my shirt,..so I 
did....

 

Then she pulls off her skirt and asks me to pull off my pants..So I did...

 



Then she pulls off her panties and asks me to pull off my shorts...So I did...

 

Then she gets on the bed and looks at me kind of funny and says: "Now go 
to town cowboy...."

 

So here I am.

 


