
A firefighter is working on the engine outside the station
when he notices a little girl next door in a little red
wagon with little ladders hung off the sides and a garden
hose tightly coiled in the middle. 
The girl is wearing a firefighter's helmet. The wagon is
being pulled by her dog and her cat.
The firefighter walks over to take a closer look. "That
sure is a nice fire truck", the firefighter says with admi-
ration. "Thanks", the girlsays.
The firefighter takes a closer look and notices the girl
has tied herwagon to the dog's collar and the cat's testi-
cles.
"Little Partner", the firefighter says, "I don't want to tell
you how to run your rig, but if you were to tie that rope
around the cat's collar,
I think you could go faster."
The little girl replies thoughtfully, "You're probably
right, but then I wouldn't have a siren.

A mechanic was removing a
cylinder head from the motor of a
Harley Motorcycle when he spot-

ted a well-known heart surgeon in his shop. 
The surgeon was there waiting for the service manager
to come take a look at his bike when the mechanic
shouted across the garage: "Hey Doc, can I ask you a
question...." 
The surgeon, a bit surprised, walked over to where the
mechanic was working on the motorcycle. 
The mechanic straightened up, wiped his hands on a rag
and asked: "So Doc, look at this engine. I open its heart,
take the valves out, repair any damage, and then put
them back in, and when I finish, it works just like new.
So, how come I get such a small salary and you get the
really big bucks, when you and I are doing basically the
same work?" 
The surgeon paused, smiled and leaned over, and whis-
pered to the mechanic: "Try doing it with the engine
running."

An Irishman in a wheelchair entered a restaurant one
afternoon and asked the waitress for a cup of coffee.
The Irishman looked across the restaurant and asked, "Is
that Jesus sitting over there?"
The waitress nodded "yes," so the Irishman told her to
give Jesus a cup of coffee on him.
The next patron to come in was an Englishman with a
hunched back. He shuffled over to a booth, painfully sat
down, and asked the waitress for a cup of hot tea.
He also glanced across the restaurant and asked, "Is that
Jesus over there?"
The waitress nodded, so the Englishman said to give
Jesus a cup of hot tea, "My treat."
The third patron to come into the restaurant was a
Redneck on crutches.
He hobbled over to a booth, sat down and hollered,
"Hey there, sweet thang. How's about gettin' me a cold
glass of Coke!"
He, too, looked across the restaurant and asked, "Is that
God's boy over there?"
The waitress once more nodded, so the Redneck said to
give Jesus a cold glass of Coke, "On my bill."
As Jesus got up to leave, he passed by the Irishman,
touched him and said, "For your kindness, you are
healed."
The Irishman felt the strength come back into his legs,
got up, and danced a jig out the door.
Jesus also passed by the Englishman, touched him and
said, "For your kindness, you are healed."
The Englishman felt his back straightening up, and he
raised his hands, praised the Lord and did a series of
back flips out the door.
Then Jesus walked towards the Redneck.
The Redneck jumped up and yelled, "Don't touch me
Mister ...I'm drawin'disability!"

Two Rednecks sitting in a mobile home having a drink,
when one says, "If I sneek over to your trailer and
impregnate your wife would that make us kin?"
The other Redneck takes a drink, thinks about it for a
second and says, "No, but it would make us even!"

An Irish priest is driving down to New York and gets
stopped for speeding. The state trooper smells alcohol
on the priest's breathand then sees an empty wine bottle
on the floor of the car. He  says, "Sir, have you been
drinking?"
"Just water," says the priest.
The trooper says, "Then why do I smell wine?"
The priest looks at the bottle and says, "Good Lord! He's
done it again!"

While shopping for vacation clothes, my husband and I
passed a display of bathing suits. It had been at least ten
years and twenty pounds since I had even considered
buying a bathing suit, so I sought my husband's advice.
"What do you think?" I asked. "Should I get a bikini or
an all-in-one?"
"Better get a bikini," he replied. "You'd never get it all
in one."

A woman was having a passionate affair with an inspec-
tor from a pest-control company. One afternoon they
were carrying on in the bedroom together when her hus-
band arrived home unexpectedly.
"Quick," said the woman to her lover," into the closet!"
and she pushed him in the closet, stark naked. The hus-
band, however, became suspicious and after a search of
the bedroom discovered the man in the closet "Who are
you?" he asked him.
"I'm an inspector from Bugs-B-Gone," said the extermi-
nator.
"What are you doing in there?" the husband asked.
"I'm investigating a complaint about an infestation of
moths," the man replied. "And where are your clothes?"
asked the husband.
The man looked down at himself and said,... "Those lit-
tle bastards."

"A study in the Washington Post says that women have
better verbal skills than men.  I just want to say to the
authors of that study: "Duh." -Conan O'Brien
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