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TEAM EFFORT 
 At one point during a game, the coach said to one 
of his young players, "Do you understand what 
cooperation is? What a team is?"  
The little boy nodded in the affirmative.  
"Do you understand that what matters is whether 
we win together as a team?"  
The little boy nodded yes.  
"So," the coach continued, "when a strike is 
called, or you're out at first, you don't argue or 
curse or attack the umpire. Do you understand all 
that?"  
Again the little boy nodded.  
"Good," said the coach. "Now go over there and 
explain it to your mother."  
 
WHAT IS POLITICS? 
A little boy goes to his dad and asks, "What's 
politics?"  
Dad says, " Well son, let me try to explain it this 
way:  
I'm the breadwinner of the family, so let's call me 
Capitalism. Your Mom, she's the administrator of 
the money, so we'll call her the Government. 
We're here to take care of your needs so we'll call 
you the People. The nanny, we'll consider her he 
Working Class. Now your baby brother, we'll call 
him the Future. Now, think about that and see if 
that makes sense."  
So the little boy goes off to bed thinking about 
what Dad has said. Later that night, he hears his 
baby brother crying, so he gets up to check on 
him, he finds that the baby has severely soiled his 
diaper. So the little boy goes to is parent's room 
and finds his mother fast asleep. Not wanting to 
wake her, he goes to the nanny's room. Finding 
the door locked, he peeks in the keyhole and sees 
his father in bed with the nanny. He gives up and 
goes back to bed.  
The next morning, the little boy says to to his 
father " I think I understand Politics now."  
The father replies, "Good son, tell me in your own 
words what you think it is."  
The boy promptly answers, "Well, while 
Capitalism is screwing the Working Class, the 
Government is asleep, the People are being 
ignored, and the Future is in deep trouble." 
  

JOEY AND THE PRIEST 
"Bless me Father, for I have sinned. I have been 
with a loose girl."  
The priest asks, "Is that you, little Joey Pagano?"  
"Yes, Father, it is." 
"And who was the girl you were with?" 
"I can't tell you, Father. I don't want to ruin her 
reputation."  
"Well, Joey, I'm sure to find out her name sooner 
or later so you may as well tell me now. Was it 
Tina Minetti?" 
"I cannot say."  
"Was it Teresa Mazzarelli?" 
"I'll never tell." 
"Was it Nina Capelli?" 
"I'm sorry, but I cannot name her."  
"Was it Cathy Piriano?'" 
"My lips are sealed." 
"Was it Rosa DiAngelo, then?" 
"Please, Father, I cannot tell you." 
The priest sighs in frustration. "You're very tight 
lipped, and I admire that. But you've sinned and 
have to atone. You cannot be an altar boy now for 
4 months. Now you go and behave yourself." 
Joey walks back to his pew, and his friend Franco 
slides over and whispers, "What'd you get?" 
"Four months vacation and five good leads." 
  
JUST LIKE MOM 
Fred is 32 years old and he is still single.  
One day a friend asked, "Why aren't you married? 
Can't you find a woman who will be a good 
wife?"  
Fred replied, "Actually, I've found many women I 
wanted to marry, but when I bring them home to 
meet my parents, my mother doesn't like them."  
His friend thinks for a moment and says, "I've got 
the perfect solution, just find a girl who's just like 
your mother."  
A few months later they meet again and his friend 
says, "Did you find the perfect girl? Did your 
mother like her?"  
With a frown on his face, Fred answers, "Yes, I 
found the perfect girl. She was just like my 
mother. You were right, my mother liked her very 
much."  
The friend said, "Then what's the problem?"  
Fred replied, "My father doesn't like her." 
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BIG BOOTS 
A lady went into a bar in Waco and saw a cowboy 
with his feet propped upon a table. He had the 
biggest boots she'd ever seen. The woman asked 
the cowboy if it's true what they say about men 
with big feet.  
The cowboy grinned and said, "Shore is, little 
lady! Why don't you come on out to the 
bunkhouse and let me prove it to you?"  
The woman wanted to find out for herself, so she 
spent the night with him. The next morning she 
handed him a $100 bill.  
Blushing, he said, "Well, thankee, ma'am. Ah'm 
real flattered. Ain't nobody ever paid me fer mah 
services before."  
The woman replied, "Don't be flattered... take the 
money and buy yourself some boots that fit."  
 
MOON OR SUN 
Two drunks are walking along.  
One drunk says to the other, "What a beautiful 
night... look at the moon."  
The other drunk stops and look at his drunk 
friend, "You are wrong, that's not the moon, that's 
the sun."  
They started arguing for a while when they came 
upon another drunk walking, so they stopped him.  
"Sir, could you please help settle our argument? 
Tell us what that thing is up in the sky that's 
shining. Is it the moon or the sun?"  
The third drunk looked at the sky and then looked 
at them and said, "Sorry, I don't live around here."  
 
REDNECK IN FRANCE 
A redneck is walking along the beach in France. 
There are many beautiful women lying in the sun, 
and he really wants to meet one. But try as he 
might, the women don't seem to be at all 
interested. Finally, as a last resort, he walks up to 
a French guy lying on the beach who is 
surrounded by adoring women.  
"Excuse me," he says, taking the guy aside, "but 
I've been trying to meet one of those women for 
about an hour now, and I just can't seem to get 
anywhere with them. You're French. You know 
these women. What do they want?"  

"Maybe I can help a leetle beet," says the 
Frenchman. "What you do ees you go to zee store. 
You buy a leetle bikini sweeming suit. You walk 
up and down zee beach. You meet girl very 
qweekly zees way."  
"Wow! Thanks!" says the redneck, and off he 
goes to the store. He buys a skimpy red bathing 
suit, puts it on, and goes back to the beach. He 
parades up and down the beach but still has no 
luck with the ladies.  
So he goes back to the Frenchman. "I'm sorry to 
bother you again," he says, "but I went to the 
store, I got a swimsuit, and I still haven't been 
able to meet a girl."  
"Okay," says the Frenchman, "I tell you what you 
do. You go to zee store. You buy potato. You put 
potato in sweeming suit and walk up and down 
zee beach. You will meet girl very, very qweekly 
zees way."  
"Thanks!" says the guy, and runs off to the store. 
He buys the potato, puts it in the swimsuit, and 
marches up and down the beach. Up and down, 
up and down he walks, but the women will hardly 
even look at him. After half an hour he can't take 
it anymore and goes back to the Frenchman.  
"Look," he says, "I got the suit, I put the potato in 
it, and I walked up and down the beach-- and still 
nothing! What more can I do?"  
"Well," says the Frenchman, "maybe I can help 
you a leetle beet. Why don't you try moving zee 
potato to the FRONT of zee sweeming suit?" 
  
THE 100 DOLLAR BILL 
Santa Claus, the Tooth Fairy, the Easter Bunny, a 
smart blonde and a dumb blonde were all walking 
down the street when they all spotted a 100$ 
dollar bill.  
Who do you think got it?  
No one because the first four don't exist and the 
dumb blonde thought it was a gum wrapper. 
 
I never knew the meaning of true happiness until I 
got married, but then it was too late. 
 
A good friend will bail you out of jail.  
A great friend will be in the cell next to you 
saying, "Damn, that was fun!" 


