
PARROT ON A PLANE
A man gets to his seat on the plane, and is
surprised to find a parrot strapped into the seat
next to him. Once in the air, the stewardess comes
around, and the man asks her for a coffee.
The parrot squawks, "And get me a whisky,
idiot!"
The stewardess, somewhat flustered, brings back
a whisky for the parrot, but forgets the coffee.
When the man politely points this out to her, the
parrot immediately drains its glass and yells,
"And get me another whisky, you stupid cow."
Quite upset, the stewardess returns, hands the
parrot his whisky, but again forgets the coffee.
Unaccustomed to such slackness, the man decides
to try the parrot's approach and says, "I've asked
you twice for a coffee, you incompetent, sniveling
dumbass, so make it snappy. And get my friend
here another whisky."
In a couple of seconds, two stewards and two
burly passengers grab the man and the parrot and
throw them out of the emergency exit. As they are
ejected from the plane, the parrot turns to the man
and says, "Wow. You're really bold for a guy who
can't fly!" 

THE LEMON
The local bar was so sure that its bartender was
the strongest man around that they offered a
standing $1000 bet. The bartender would squeeze
a lemon until all the juice ran into a glass, and
hand the lemon to a patron. Anyone who could
squeeze one more drop of juice out would win the
money. Many people had tried over time
(weight-lifters, longshoremen, etc.) but nobody
could do it.
One day this scrawny little man came into the bar,
wearing thick glasses and a polyester suit, and
said in a tiny squeaky voice " I'd like to try the
bet"
After the laughter had died down, the bartender
said OK, grabbed a lemon, and squeezed away.
Then he handed the wrinkled remains of the rind
to the little man.
But the crowd's laughter turned to total silence as
the man clenched his fist around the lemon and
six drops fell into the glass.

As the crowd cheered, the bartender paid the
$1000, and asked the little man "what do you do
for a living? Are you a lumberjack, a
weight-lifter, or what?"
The man replied "I work for the IRS."

GOLF VS SEX
A golfer is in a competitive match with a friend,
who is ahead by a couple of strokes. "Boy, I'd
give anything to sink this putt," the golfer
mumbles to himself. Just then, a stranger walks
up beside him and whispers, "Would You be
willing to give up one-fourth of your sex life?"
Thinking the man is crazy and his answer will be
meaningless, the golfer also feels that maybe this
is a good omen so he says, "Sure," and sinks the
putt.
Two holes later, he mumbles to himself again,
"Gee, I sure would like to get an eagle on this
one." The same stranger is at his side again and
whispers, "Would it be worth giving up another
fourth of your sex life?"
Shrugging, the golfer replies, "Okay" And he
makes an eagle.
On the final hole, the golfer needs another eagle
to win. Without waiting for him to say anything,
the stranger quickly moves to his side and says,
"Would winning this match be worth giving up
the rest of your sex life?"
"Definitely," the golfer replies, and he makes the
eagle.
As the golfer is walking to the club house, the
stranger walks alongside him and says, "I haven't
really been fair with you because you don't know
who I am. I'm the devil, and from this day
forward you will have no sex life."
"Nice to meet you," the golfer replies, "I'm Father
O'Malley." 

INSPECTING THE TRUCK'S REAR AXLE
A middle-aged truck driver took a young woman
half his age as his wife. The fantasy of having a
young woman in his bed soon became a
nightmare when he found that he could not last
long enough to satisfy his young bride.
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His wife, as understanding as she was exciting,
told him that all was well even if he was quick to
get out of the saddle.
Determined to satisfy this sweet young thing, the
man visited the doctor to get some advice.
"Doctor, I can't seem to hold back for very long
when I make love to my young wife and I can't
satisfy her. What can I do?"
The doctor smiled, patted him on the shoulder,
and said in a professional manner, "Try a bit of
self-stimulation before having intercourse with
your wife and you'll find that you'll last longer
and ultimately satisfy her."
"Okay, Doctor. If you think that will help."
Later that afternoon, his young bride called him at
work to let him know that she would be attacking
him at the front door when he arrived home.
"Be prepared, my darling. I'm going to ravish
you," she cooed over the phone.
Undaunted, the man decided to follow the doctor's
advice. But where? In the office? The Xerox
room? What if someone walked in on him?
He got in his truck and began the journey home.
Soon he decided he would find a spot on the road
to pull over, climb underneath the truck and
pretend to be inspecting the rear axle, and do the
deed there.
A moment later, he pulled over, crawled beneath
the truck, closed his eyes tightly, fantasized about
his young wife, and began his "therapy".
A few minutes later, just as he was about to
complete his therapy session, he felt someone
tugging on his pants leg. Keeping his eyes tightly
shut to avoid ruining the fantasy he was enjoying,
he said, "Yes?"
"Sir, I'm with the Police Department. Could you
tell me what you are doing, please?" said the
officer.
"Yes, officer, I'm inspecting my truck's rear axle,"
he replied confidently.
"Well, why don't you check the brakes while
you're down there. Your truck rolled down the hill
a few minutes ago."

MEDICAL DIAGNOSIS
The man told his doctor that he wasn't able to do
all the things around the house that he used to do.

When the examination was complete, he said,
"Now, Doc, I can take it. Tell me in plain English
what's wrong with me."
"Well, in plain English," the doctor replied,
"You're just a plain old lazy fart."
"Thank You." said the man. "Now give me the
medical term, so I can tell my wife!" 

BIKING
Two women are riding bikes to a friend’s house
when it starts to get dark.
“I’ve never come this way before,” says one of
the women.
“Me neither,” says the other woman. “I think it’s
the cobblestones.”

HEAVEN
Father O'Flannagan dies due to old age. Upon
entering St.Peter's gate, there is another man in
front, waiting to go into heaven.
St. Peter asks the man, "What is your name what
did you accomplish during your life?". The man
responds "My name is Joe Cohen, and I was a
New York city Taxi driver for 14 years."
"Very well," says St. Peter, "Here is your silk
robe and golden scepter, now you may walk in the
streets of our Lord."
St. Peter looks at the Father, and asks "What is
your name and what did you accomplish?"
He responds, "I'm Father O'Flannagan, and have
devoted the last 62 years to the Lord".
"Very well," says St. Peter, "Here is your cotton
robe and wooden staff, you may enter."
"Wait a minute," says O'Flannagan, "You gave
the taxi driver a silk robe and golden scepter, why
did I only get a cotton robe and wooden staff?"
"Well," St. Peter replied, "We work on a  
performance scale, you see while you preached,
everyone slept, when he drove taxis, everyone
prayed!"
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