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INDIAN HEADS 
Jack and Tom, are having a beer in a 
saloon when a cowboy walks in with an 
Indian's head under his arm. He hands it to 
the bartender, and the bartender hands him 
money. 
The bartender turns to them and says, "I 
hate Indians. Last week they burnt my 
barn to the ground and killed my wife and 
three kids. Anybody brings me the head of 
an Indian, I'll give them a thousand 
bucks." 
Jack and Tom guzzle their beers and leave 
to go hunt Indians. After a while, they 
finally spot one. 
Jack throws a rock, it hits him on the head, 
the Indian falls off his horse, and rolls 
seventy feet down a ravine. 
The two cowboys make their way down 
the ravine and Tom pulls out his knife to 
claim their trophy. 
Jack says, "Tom, take a look at this." 
Tom says, "Not now, I'm busy." 
Jack says, "I really think you should have 
a look." 
Tom says, "Asshole, can't you see I'm 
busy? I've got a thousand dollars in my 
hand." 
Jack says, "Please, Tom, take a look." 
Tom looks up at the top of the ravine, and 
there's five thousand Indians standing 
there. 
Tom says, "Fuck! We're gonna be 
millionaires!" 
 
ORGAN GRINDERS 
Back in the early twenties, organ grinders 
used to go into bars with their pet monkeys 
and entertain the customers for tips. 
This particular grinder walks into a bar 
with his pet monkey and states that he can 

play any tune that they want to hear. With 
that, he perches the monkey on the end of 
the bar, and the monkey is hopping down 
the bar, when it plops his ass on top of a 
drunk's glass. 
The drunk yells, "Shay, old man, duh yah 
know your monkeys got his ass in my 
beer?" 
The organ grinder replies, "No, but go 
ahead and hum a few bars, and I'll pick it 
up from there." 
 
THE RAT AND BULLFROG 
A man walks into a bar and asks the 
bartender, "If I show you a really good 
trick, will you give me a free drink?" 
The bartender considers it, then agrees. 
The man reaches into his pocket and pulls 
out a tiny rat. He reaches into his other 
pocket and pulls out a tiny piano. 
The rat stretches, cracks his knuckles, and 
proceeds to play the blues. 
After the man finished his drink, he asked 
the bartender, "If I show you an even 
better trick, will you give me free drinks 
for the rest of the evening?" 
The bartender agrees, thinking that no trick 
could possibly be better than the first. 
The man reaches into another pocket and 
pulls out a small bullfrog, who begins to 
sing along with the rat's music. 
While the man is enjoying his beverages, a 
stranger confronts him and offers him 
$100,000.00 for the bullfrog. 
"Sorry," the man replies, "he's not for 
sale." 
The stranger increases the offer to 
$250,000.00 cash up front. 
"No," he insists, "he's not for sale." 
The stranger again increases the offer, this 
time to $500,000.00 cash. 
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The man finally agrees, and turns the frog 
over to the stranger in exchange for the 
money. 
"Are you insane?" the bartender 
demanded. "That frog could have been 
worth millions to you, and you let him go 
for a mere $500,000!" 
"Don't worry about it." the man answered. 
"The frog was really nothing special. You 
see, the rat's a ventriloquist." 
 
CATHOLIC LADIES 
Four Catholic ladies are having coffee 
together. The first one tells her friends, 
"My son is a priest. When he walks into a 
room, everyone calls him 'Father'. 
The second Catholic woman chirps, "My 
son is a bishop. Whenever he walks into a 
room, people say, 'Your Grace'." 
The third Catholic woman says smugly, 
"My son is a cardinal. Whenever he walks 
into a room, people say, 'Your Eminence'." 
The fourth Catholic woman sips her coffee 
in silence. 
The first three women give her this subtle 
"Well...?" 
She replies, "My son is a gorgeous, 6'2", 
hard-bodied stripper... Whenever he walks 
into a room, people say, 'Oh my God...'." 
 
BLONDES FISHING 
Three blondes are sitting by the side of a 
river holding fishing poles with the lines in 
the water. 
A Game Warden comes up behind them, 
taps them on the shoulder and says, 
"Excuse me, ladies, I'd like to see your 
fishing licenses." 
"We don't have any," replied the first 
blonde. 

"Well, if you're going to fish, you need 
fishing licenses," said the Game Warden. 
"But officer," replied the second blonde, 
"we aren't fishing. We all have magnets at 
the end of our lines and we're collecting 
debris off the bottom of the river." 
The Game Warden lifted up all the lines 
and, sure enough, there were horseshoe 
magnets tied on the end of each line. 
"Well, I know of no law against it," said 
the Game Warden. "Take all the debris 
you want." And with that, he left. 
As soon as the Game Warden was out of 
sight, the three blondes started laughing 
hysterically. "What a dumb Fish Cop," the 
second blonde said to the other two. 
"Doesn't he know that there are steelhead 
trout in this river?" 
 
THE SONG 
There was this old woman who heard a 
song called "Two Lips and Seven Kisses." 
She called up information after hearing the 
song on the radio to get the name of the 
record company. In dialing, she 
erroneously called up a gas station, and 
she asks, "Do you have "Two Lips and 
Seven Kisses?" 
The gas station attendant who answered 
the phone said, "No, but I have two nuts 
and seven inches!" 
So the woman asked, "Is this a record?" 
To which the man replied, "No, its 
average!" 
 
DIVORCE 
After his divorce Mr. Jones realized that 
poker isn't the only game that starts with 
holding hands and ends with a staggering 
financial loss. 
 


