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12 YEAR OLD WHISKY 
Dude walks into a bar and says to the 
bartender : "I want a 12 years old scotch, 
and don't try to fool me because I can tell 
the difference."  
The bartender is skeptical and decides to 
try to trick the man with a 5 year old 
scotch.  
The man takes a sip, scowls and says : 
"Hey - Bartender, this crap is 5 years old 
scotch. - I told you that I wanted a 12 years 
old."  
The bartender won't give and tries once 
more this time with a 8 year scotch.  
The man takes a sip, grimaces and says : 
"Bartender, I do not want 8 years old 
scotch like this filth. Give me a 12-years 
old scotch or I'll leave !"  
Impressed, the bartender gives him the 12-
year scotch on the house, the man takes a 
sip and sighs, " Ah, now that's the real 
thing. "  
A disgusting, ugly, grimy, stinking drunk 
has been watching all this with great 
interest. He stumbles over and sets a glass 
down in front of the man and says. :  
"Hey, I think that's really far out what you 
can do. Try this one."...  
The man takes a sip and immediately spits 
out the liquid and cries, "Yechhh! This 
stuff tastes like piss!"  
The drunk's eyes light up and he says, 
"Yeah sure, now how old am I ?"  
  
VENTRILOQUIST 
A young ventriloquist is touring the clubs 
and stops to entertain at a bar in a small 
town. 
He's going through his usual run of silly 
blonde jokes when a big blonde woman in 
the fourth row stands on her chair and 

says, "OK jerk, I've heard just about 
enough of your denigrating blonde jokes. 
What makes you think you can stereotype 
women that way? What do a person's 
physical attributes have to do with their 
worth as a human being? It's guys like you 
who keep women like me from being 
respected at work and in my community, 
of reaching my full potential as a person. 
Because you and your kind continue to 
perpetuate discrimination against not only 
blondes but women at large... all in the 
name of humor."  
Flustered, the ventriloquist begins to 
apologize, when the blonde pipes up, "You 
stay out of this mister, I'm talking to that 
little fucker on your knee!"  
 
LION TAMER 
 A man told the ringmaster that he was 
interested in joining the circus as a lion 
tamer. The ringmaster asked if he had any 
experience and the man said, "Why, yes. 
My father was one of the most famous lion 
tamers in the world, and he taught me 
everything he knew."  
"Really?" said the ringmaster. "Did he 
teach you how to make a lion jump 
through a flaming hoop?"  
"Yes he did," the man replied.  
"And did he teach you how to have six 
lions form a pyramid?"  
"Yes he did," the man replied.  
"And have you ever stuck your head in a 
lion's mouth?"  
"Just once," the man replied.  
The ringmaster asked, "Why only once?"  
And the man said, "I was looking for my 
father."  
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PRAY BEFORE EATING 
Everyone was seated around the table as 
the food was being served. When little 
Logan received his plate, he started eating 
right away.  
"Logan, wait until we say our prayer," his 
mother reminded him.  
"I don't have to," the little boy replied.  
"Of course you do," his mother insisted, 
"we say a prayer before eating at our 
house."  
"That's at our house," Logan explained, 
"but this is Grandma's house and she 
knows how to cook."  
 
GENTLY PUT 
Six guys are playing poker. 
After losing $500 on one hand, Smith 
clutches his chest and topples over, dead at 
the table. 
To decide who's going to tell his wife, his 
buddies draw straws. 
Anderson picks the short one.  
"Break it to her gently," they all urge.  
"Leave it to me," he says. 
When Smith's wife comes to the door, 
Anderson says, "Your husband just lost 
$500 playing cards."  
"How much?" the wife yells, eyes blazing. 
"Tell him to drop dead!"  
 
GLACIER ERASURE 
2010 Darwin Award Nominee  
In the late fall and early winter months, 
snow-covered mountains become infested 
with hunters. 
One ambitious pair climbed high up a 
mountain in search of their quarry. The 
trail crossed a small glacier that had 
crusted over. 

The lead hunter had to stomp a foot-hold 
in the snow, one step at a time, in order to 
cross the glacier.  
Somewhere near the middle of the glacier, 
his next stomp hit not snow but a rock. 
The lead hunter lost his footing and fell. 
Down the crusty glacier he zipped, off the 
edge and out of sight.  
Unable to help, his companion watched 
him slide away. After a while, he shouted 
out, "Are you OK?"  
"Yes!" came the answer.  
Reasoning that it was a quick way off the 
glacier, the second hunter plopped down 
and accelerated down the ice, following 
his friend. There, just over the edge of the 
glacier, was his friend...holding onto the 
top of a tree that barely protruded from the 
snow.  
There were no other treetops nearby, 
nothing to grab, nothing but a hundred-
foot drop onto the rocks below. 
As the second hunter shot past the first, he 
uttered his final epitaph: a single word, 
which we may not utter lest our mothers 
soap our mouths. 
 
MAN'S HEART 
Any woman that thinks the way to a man's 
heart is through his stomach is aiming just 
a little too high. 
 
AND LAST BUT NOT LEAST 
Why is a Christmas tree better than a man? 
It stays up for 12 days & nights, has cute 
balls and looks good with the lights on! 


