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Husband & wife had a bitter quarrel after 40 years of married life.
In an attempt to get the last word in, the husband yells

“and when you die, I’m going to get a headstone that reads - Here lies my wife - Cold as ever”
Not to be outdone and used to having the last word, the wife retorts

“and when you die, I’m getting a headstone that reads - Here lies my husband - Stiff at last”

Three guys are bragging about their dates from the previous night. First one says,
“I think my date was a teacher, because when we got in bed, she said, ‘You’ll do this

over and over until you get it right!’”
Second one says,

“My date was a nurse for sure, because she said, ‘Just hold still, it won’t hurt a bit.”
Third one said,

“Well, my date must have been a stewardess, because when we got in bed she said,
‘Just place this over your mouth and nose and  continue to breath normally.’”

“Honey, I have a
confession to make,”
a guy told his bride.

“I’m a golf nut. You’ll
never see me on

weekends during golf
season.”

“Well, dear,” she
murmured.

“I have a confession
to make too. I’m a

hooker.”
“No big deal,” replied

the groom.
“Just keep your head
down and your left

arm straight.”

A man walks into a bank and says to the teller
“OK bitch, open me a new account and make it snappy”.
The cashier’s a little taken-a-back but pulls out the forms.

Gissa chequebook as well bitch ” says the man
Beginning to fume, the cashier tries to write a little faster.

“Gimme a credit card as well bitch” says the man
Somewhat flustered, the cashier pulls another form.

“Come on bitch, get a move on can’t you” says the man
Exasperated the cashier runs off to find her boss.

Coming to the counter the Bank Manager says
And what seems to be the trouble sir?

“Well” says the man “ I’ve just won the lottery”
“Uh huh” says the Bank manager

“ and this bitch is giving you trouble heh”

Do you know why babies are so fragile?
- They’re made with just one screw.

At the last minute, a jockey was offered the chance to ride an untried horse.
 The owner told the jockey that just before a fence, he must whisper in the horse’s

ear “Tally Ho, up!”
The jockey started the race well but thought - I’ll be blowed if I’m going to be

caught talking to an animal, so he said nothing.
At the first fence the horse just crashed straight through, and at the second fence both

horse and jockey got covered in scratches once again as the horse again made no
attempt to clerar the fence.

Coming to the third fence, the jocket swallowed his pride, whispered to the horse
who immediately rose up, cleared the fence, gained three lengths and stormed on to

win the race.
“Excellent” said the owner after the race, “but what happened at the first two

fences?”
“I think your horse is deaf “says the jockey.

“Oh no” said the owner “he’s not deaf - but he is blind.

Did you hear
about the new

service that lets
you test your IQ

over the
telephone?

It costs SR50 a
minute.

If you make the
call at all,

you’re a moron.

If you’re on the
line for the full
three minutes -

you’re a
complete idiot!

Overheard at the garage
“That car you sold me last

week has a tranvestite engine”
said the customer

“Surely you mean transverse”
said the mechanic.

“No, tranvestite”
insited the customer -

“It keeps slipping into the
wrong gear”


