
" The difference between a south-
ern zoo and a northern zoo is.... a
northern zoo has a plaque on the
cage that names the animal.... The

southern zoo has a plaque on the cage that names the
animal and gives a recipe." 
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A lot of folks can't understand how we came to have an
oil shortage here in America.
Well, there's a very simple answer......Nobody
bothered to check the oil. We just didn't know we were
getting low.
The reason for that is purely geographical. Our oil is in
Alaska, Texas, California, and Oklahoma.
Our dipsticks are in Washington DC

A vampire bat came flapping in from the night, face all
covered in fresh blood and parked himself on the ceiling
of the cave to get some sleep. 
Pretty soon all the other bats could smell the blood and
began hassling him about where he got it. He told them
to piss off and let him get some sleep, but they persisted
until he finally gave in.
"OK, follow me", he said and flew out of the cave with
hundreds of bats behind him. Down through a valley
they went, across a river and into a huge forest. Finally
he slowed down and all the other bats excitedly milled
around him, tongues hanging out for blood.
Do you see that large oak tree over there?" he asked.
Yes, yes, YES!!" the bats all screamed in a frenzy.
Good" said the first bat, "because I f**ken didn't"

A man appears before St. Peter at the pearly gates."Have
you ever done anything of particular merit?" St.Peter
asks.
"Well, I can think of one thing," the man offers."On a
trip to the Black Hills, out in South Dakota, I came upon
a gang of bikers who were threatening a young woman.
I directed them to leave her alone, but they wouldn't lis-
ten. So I approached the largest and most heavily tat-
tooed biker. I smacked him on the head, kicked his
bike over, ripped out his nose ring, threw it on the
ground, and told him, 'Leave her alone now or you'll
answer to me.'"
St. Peter was impressed. "When did this happen?"

"Just a couple of minutes ago."

The other night I was invited out for a night with "the
girls." I told my husband that I would be home by mid-
night. "I promise!" Well, the hours passed and the mar-
garitas went down way too easy. Around 3 a.m., a bit
blitzed, I headed for home. Just as I got in the door, the
cuckoo clock in the hall started up and cuckooed 3
times. Quickly realizing my husband would probably
wake up, I cuckooed another 9 times. I was really proud
of myself for coming up with such a quick-witted solu-
tion (even when totally smashed), in order to escape a
possible conflict with him. The next morning my hus-
band asked me what time I got in, and I told him mid-
night. He didn't seem disturbed at all. (Whew! Got away
with that one!). Then he said, "We need a new cuckoo
clock." When I asked him why, he said, "Well, last night
our clock cuckooed 3 times, then said, "oh, crap," cuck-
ooed 4 more times, cleared its throat, cuckooed another
3 times, giggled, cuckooed twice more, and then tripped
over the cat and farted."

A small boy was lost at a large shopping mall. 
He approached a uniformed policeman and said, "I've
lost my grandpa!" 
The cop asked, "What's he like?" 
The little boy replied, "Crown Royal and women with
big tits".

A psychiatrist was conducting a group therapy session
with four young mothers and their small children... "You
all have obsessions," he observed. To the first mother,
Mary, he said, "You are obsessed with eating. You've
even named your daughter Candy." He turned to the sec-
ond Mom, Ann: "Your obsession is with money. Again,
it manifests itself in your child's name, Penny." He turns
to the third Mom, Joyce: "Your obsession is alcohol.
This too manifests itself in your child's name, Brandy."
At this point, the fourth mother, Kathy, gets up, takes
her little boy by the hand and whispers. "Come on Dick,
we're leaving."

A wife came home just in time to find her husband in
bed with another woman. With super-human strength
borne of fury, she dragged him down the stairs, out the
back door, and into the tool shed in the back yard and
put his penis in a vice. She then secured it tightly and
removed the handle. Next she picked up a hacksaw. The
husband was terrified, and screamed, "Stop! Stop!
You're not going to cut it off, are you?" The wife, with a
gleam of revenge in her eye, put the saw in her hus-
band's hand and said, "Nope. I'm going to set the shed
on fire. "You do whatever you have to."

free riders humor

You know my ex is so ugly. How ugly is she?
She�s so ugly,  she can make a 5 pound bag of onions
cry!!!


