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COSTUME 
A man went to his boss's costume party 
with nothing on but a young naked woman 
on his back.  
"So what the hell are you supposed to be?" 
the boss asked.  
"I'm a snail." The man replied.  
"What a load of crap!" his boss spat. "How 
can you be a snail when all you've got is 
that young naked woman on your back?"  
"You've got it wrong," the man replied. 
"That's Michelle." 
 
POOR SKUNK 
There was a man and his wife walking 
down the road on their way home.  
The wife saw a baby skunk laying in the 
grass, so she decided to take it home and 
take care of it.  
On the way home they came up to a river. 
The wife, concerned for the skunk, asked 
her husband what to do with the skunk so 
he doesn't get wet.  
The husband replied: "well, stick him up 
your dress".  
The wife, again concerned, asked: "what 
about the smell?".  
The husband replied: "awww, he'll get use 
to it." 
  
WELCOME TO HELL  
One day a guy dies and finds himself in 
hell. As he is wallowing in despair he has 
his first meeting with the devil.  
Devil: Why so glum, chum?  
Guy: What do you think? I'm in hell.  
Devil: Hell's not so bad. We actually have 
a lot of fun down here. You a drinkin' 
man?  
Guy: Sure, I love to drink.  

Devil: Well you're gonna love Mondays 
then. On Mondays That's all we do is 
drink. Whiskey, tequila, Guinness, wine 
coolers, diet Tab, and Fresca. We drink till 
we throw up and then we drink some 
more.  
Guy: Gee, that sounds great.  
Devil: You a smoker?  
Guy: You better believe it.  
Devil: Alright! You're gonna love 
Tuesdays. We get the finest cigars from all 
over the world and smoke our lungs out. If 
you get cancer, no biggie - you're already 
dead, remember?  
Guy: Wow. That's awesome.  
Devil: I bet you like to gamble.  
Guy: Why yes, as a matter of fact I do.  
Devil: Cause Wednesday you can gamble 
all you want. Craps, Blackjack, Roulette, 
Poker, Slots, whatever. If you go bankrupt, 
well, you're dead anyhow.  
Devil: You into drugs?  
Guy: Are you kidding? I love drugs. You 
don't mean....  
Devil: That's right Thursday is drug day. 
Help yourself to a great big bowl of crack 
or smack. Smoke a doobie the size of a 
submarine. You can do all the drugs you 
want and if ya overdose - that's alright - 
you're dead, who cares? O.D.!!  
Guy: Yowza!! I never realized Hell was 
such a swingin' place.  
Devil: You gay?  
Guy: No....  
Devil: Ooooh (grimaces), You're gonna 
hate Fridays . .  
  
NYMPHOMANIAC CONVENTION 
A man boards an airplane, and takes his 
seat. As he settles in, he glances up and 
sees the most beautiful woman boarding 
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the plane. He soon realizes she is heading 
straight towards his seat. A wave of 
nervous anticipation washes over him. Lo 
and behold, she takes the seat right beside 
his. Anxious to strike up a conversation, he 
blurts out, "So where are you flying to 
today?"  
She turns and smiles, and says, "To the 
annual Nymphomaniac Convention, in 
Chicago."  
He swallows hard, and is instantly 
CRAZED with excitement. Here's the 
most gorgeous woman he has ever seen, 
sitting RIGHT next to him, and she's going 
to a meeting of nymphomaniacs. 
Struggling to maintain his outward cool, 
he calmly asks, "And what's your role at 
this convention?"  
She flips her hair back, turns to him, locks 
onto his eyes and says, "Well, I try to 
debunk some of the popular myths about 
sexuality."  
"Really" he says, swallowing hard. "And 
what myths are those?"  
She explains, "Well, one popular myth is 
that African American men are the most 
well-endowed when, in fact, it is the 
Native American Indian who is most likely 
to possess this trait. Another popular myth 
is that Frenchmen are the best lovers, 
when actually it is men of Jewish descent 
who romance women best, on average."  
"Very interesting," the man responds.  
Suddenly, the woman becomes very 
embarrassed, and blushes. "I'm sorry," she 
says, "I feel so awkward discussing this 
with you, and I don't even know your 
name."  
The man extends his hand and replies, 
"Tonto... Tonto Goldstein."  
 

KAYAK ACCIDENT 
The day after his wife disappeared in a 
kayaking accident, an Anchorage man 
answered his door to find two grim-faced 
Alaska State Troopers.  
"We're sorry Mr. Wilkens, but we have 
some information about your wife," said 
one trooper.  
"Tell me! Did you find her?!" Wilkens 
shouted.  
The troopers looked at each other. One 
said, "We have some bad news, some good 
news, and some really great news. Which 
do you want to hear first?"  
Fearing the worst, an ashen Mr. Wilkens 
said, "Give me the bad news first."  
The trooper said, "I'm sorry to tell you, sir, 
but this morning we found your wife's 
body in Kachemak Bay."  
"Oh my God!" exclaimed Wilkens. 
Swallowing hard, he asked, "What's the 
good news?"  
The trooper continued, "When we pulled 
her up, she had 12 twenty-five pound king 
crabs and 6 good-size Dungeness crabs 
clinging to her."  
Stunned, Mr. Wilkens demanded, "If that's 
the good news, what's the great news?"  
The trooper said, "We're going to pull her 
up again tomorrow."  
 
FINE WINE 
I told my wife that a husband is like a fine 
wine; he gets better with age. The next 
day, she locked me in the cellar. 


