funny Bones

A scientist gets on a train to go to New York. His cabin also has a poor farmer in it. To pass
the time the scientist decides to play a game with the guy. "I will ask you a question and if
you get it wrong, you have to pay me one dollar. Then you ask me a question, and if I get it
wrong, you get ten dollars. You ask me a question first." The farmer thinks for a while. "I
know. What has three legs, takes ten hours to climb up a palm tree, and ten seconds to get
back down?" The scientist is confused and thinks long and hard about the question. Finally,
the train ride is coming to an end. As it pulls into the station, the scientist takes out ten dol-
lars and gives it to the
farmer.

"I don’'t know. What has
three legs, takes ten hours
to get up a palm tree and
ten seconds to get back
down?"

The farmer takes the ten
dollars and puts it into his
pocket. He then takes out
one dollar and hands it to
the scientist. "I don’t know
either."

A blonde got a dent in her
car and took it in to the
repair shop. The repair-
man, noticing that the
woman was a blonde, de-
cided to have a bit of fun.
So he told her that all she
had to was blow in the
tailpipe until the dent
popped itself out. After 15
minutes of this, the
blonde's blonde friend
came over and asked what
she was doing. "I'm trying
to pop out this dent, but
it's not really working." JpeTA S

"Duh. You have to roll up ol
the windows first!" o’\/\/'
The Taco Bell Chihuahua,

a Doberman and a Bull- The most effective form of birth control
dog are in a bar having a

drink when a great-
looking female Collie
comes up to them and
says, "Whoever can say
liver and cheese best in a
sentence can have me." So
the Doberman says, "I
love liver and cheese."
The Collie replies, "That's
not good enough." The
Bulldog says, "I hate liver
and cheese." She says,
"That's not creative
enough." Finally, the Chi-
huahua says, "Liver

alone . . . cheese mine."

< ANC I Don'T
NEED a MAX TO

BE FuLFILLED! ol 7
PLUS, T HAVE s

ISSUES..,

[ KAM@ARooco

“These guys have deep pockets.”

A police officer pulls over this guy who's been weaving in and out of the lanes. He goes up
to the guy's window and says, "Sir, I need you to blow into this breathalyzer tube." The
man says, "Sorry, officer, I can't do that. I am an asthmatic. If I do that, I'll have a really
bad asthma attack." "Okay, fine. I need you to come down to the station to give a blood
sample." "I can't do that either. I am a hemophiliac. If T do that, I'll bleed to death." "Well,
then, we need a urine sample." "I'm sorry, officer, I can't do that either. I am also a diabetic.
If I do that, I'll get really low blood sugar." "All right, then I need you to come out here and
walk this white line." "I can't do that, officer." "Why not?" "Because I'm drunk."

Little Johnny was sitting in class doing math problems when his teacher picked him to an-
swer a question, "Johnny, if there were five birds sitting on a fence and you shot one with
your gun, how many would be left?” "None," replied Johnny, "cause the rest would fly
away." "Well, the answer is four," said the teacher, "but I like the way you're thinking."

So Little Johnny says, "Okay teacher, I have a question for you. If there were three women
eating ice cream cones in a shop, one was licking her cone, the second was biting her cone
and the third was sucking her cone, which one is married?" "Well," said the teacher nerv-
ously, "I guess the one sucking the cone." "No," said Little Johnny, "the one with the wed-
ding ring on her finger, but I like the way you're thinking."



