
A blind guy on a bar stool shouts to the bartender, "Wanna hear a blonde joke?" In a hushed 

voice, the guy next to him says, "Before you tell that joke, you should know something." Our 

bartender IS blonde, the bouncer is blonde. I'm a 6' tall, 200 lb black belt. The guy sitting 

next to me is 6'2", weighs 225, and he's a rugby player. The fella to your right is 6'5" pushing 

300 and he's a wrestler. Each one of US is blonde. Think about it, Mister. Do you still wanna 

tell that joke?" The blind guy says, "Nah, not if I'm gonna have to explain it five times." 

 

A rabbit one day managed to break free 

from the laboratory where he had been 

born and brought up. As he scurried 

away from the fencing of the com-

pound, he felt grass under his little feet 

and saw the dawn breaking for the first 

time in his life. "Wow, this is great," he 

thought. It wasn't long before he came 

to a hedge and, after squeezing under it 

he saw a wonderful sight: lots of other 

bunny rabbits, all free, having fun and 

nibbling at the lush grass. 
Hey," he called. "I'm a rabbit from the 
laboratory and I've just escaped. Are 
you wild rabbits?" "Yes. Come and join 
us," they cried. Our friend hopped over 
to them and started eating the grass. It 
tasted so good, unlike his tasteless food 
he grew up with. "What else do you 
wild rabbits do?" he asked. "Well," one 
of them said. "You see that field there? 
It's got carrots growing in it. We dig 
them up and eat them." This he couldn't 
resist and he spent the next hour eating 
the most succulent carrots. They were 
wonderful. Later, he asked them again, 
"What else do you do?" "You see that 
field there? It's got lettuce growing in it. 
We eat them as well." The lettuce tasted 
just as good and he returned a while 
later completely full. "Is there anything 
else you guys do?" he asked. One of the 
other rabbits came a bit closer to him 
and spoke softly. "There's one other 
thing you must try. You see those rab-
bits there," he said, pointing to the far 
corner of the field. "They're girls. We 
have sex with them many times every 
day. Go and try it." Well, our friend 
spent the rest of the morning screwing 
his little heart out until, completely ex-
hausted, he staggered back over to the 
guys. "That was fantastic," he panted. 
"So are you going to live with us then?" 
one of them asked. "I'm sorry, I had a 
great time but I can't." The wild rabbits 
all stared at him, a bit surprised. "Why? 
We thought you liked it here." "I do," 
our friend replied. "But I have to get 
back to the lab. I'm dying for a ciga-
rette!" 
 

Goldie was sitting on a beach in Florida, attempting to strike up a conversation with the at-

tractive gentleman reading on the blanket beside hers. 

"Hello, sir," she said, "Do you like movies?" 

"Yes, I do," he responded, then returned to his book. 

Goldie persisted. "Do you like gardening?" 

The man again looked up from his book. "Yes, I do enjoy gardening" he said politely before 

returning to his reading. 

Undaunted, Goldie asked. "Well, do you like pussycats?"  

With that, the man dropped his book and pounced on Goldie, ravaging her as she'd never 

been ravaged before. As the cloud of sand began to settle, Goldie dragged herself to a sitting 

position and panted, "How did you know that was what I wanted?" 
The man thought for a moment and replied, "How did you know my name was Katz?" 
 

Q: What are three words you dread the most while making love? 
A: "Honey, I'm home."  
 

Two buddies were sharing drinks while discussing their wives. "Do you and your wife ever 

do it doggie style?" asked the one. 

"Well, not exactly." his friend replied, "she's more into the trick dog aspect of it." 

"Oh, I see, kinky, huh?" 
"Well, not exactly - I sit up and beg and she rolls over and plays dead." 

Make me Laugh & I will buy you a beer! 


