> > > > > > In a press conference yesterday, Ross

Braun confirmed that

> > > > > > > >Ferrari had fired their entire

pit crew. The announcement was

> > > > > followed by

> > > > > > > >Ferrari's decision to take

> > > > > > > >advantage of the Irish

Governments "Back To Work Scheme" and

> > >hired

> > > >

> > > > > > >unemployed

> > > > > > > >youths from Moyross and

Southill.

> > > > > > > >The decision to hire them was

brought on by a documentary on

> >how

> > > > > > > >unemployed

> > > > > > > >youths from Limerick were able

to remove a set of car wheels

> >in

> > > > > > > >less than 6 seconds without

proper equipment, whereas

> >Ferrari's

> > > > > > > >existing crew could only do it

in 8 seconds with all the mod

> >con

> > > > > tools.

> > > > > > > >This was thought to be an

excellent yet bold move by Ferrari

> > > > > > > >management, as most races are

won and lost in the pits, they

> > >would

> > > > > have

> > > > > > >an

> > > > > > > >advantage over every team.

> > > > > > > >However Ferrari's expectations

were easily exceeded, as

> >during

> > > > > > > >the first practice session

with the new Limerick crew, not

> >only

> > >did

> > > > > they

> > > > > > > >change the tyres in under six

seconds but within twenty

> >seconds

> > >they

> > > > > had

> > > > > > > >the car resprayed, rebadged

and sold to the McLaren Team for

> >four

> > > > > dozen

> > > > > > > >cans of Dutch Gold.

> > >>

> > >>

> > >> > > >>This guy was lonely and he

decided life would be more fun if

> > >>he had a

> > >> > > >>pet. So he went to the pet store

and told the

> > >> > > >>owner that he wanted to buy an

unusual pet.

> > >> > > >>After some discussion, he

finally bought a

> > >>centipede,(100-legged bug,)

> > >> > > >>which came in a little white box

to use for his

> > >> > > >>house.

> > >> > > >>He took the box back home, found

a good location for the

> > >>box, and

> > >> > > >>decided he would start off by

taking his new pet

> > >> > > >>to the bar to have a drink.

> > >> > > >>He asked the centipede in the

box, "Would you like to go to

> > >>Frank's

> > >> > > >>with

> > >> > > >>me and have a beer?"

> > >> > > >>But there was no answer from his

new pet.

> > >> > > >>This bothered him a bit, but he

waited a few minutes and

> > >>then asked

> > >> > > >>him

> > >> > > >>again, "How about going to

the bar and having a drink with

> > >>me?"

> > >> > > >>But again, there was no answer

from his new friend and pet.

> > >> > > >>So he waited a few minutes more,

thinking about the

> > >>situation. He

> > >> > > >>decided to ask him one more

time; this time

> > >> > > >>putting his face up against the

centipede's house and

> > >>started

> > >> > > >>shouting,

> > >> > > >>"HEY, IN THERE! WOULD YOU

LIKE TO

> > >> > > >>GO TO FRANK'S PLACE AND HAVE A

DRINK WITH ME?!"

> > >> > > >>Scroll down!!!!!

> > >> > > >>

> > >> > > >>

> > >> > > >>

> > >> > > >>

> > >> > > >>

> > >> > > >>

> > >> > > >>

> > >> > > >>* * * YOU ARE GOING TO LOVE THIS.

> > >> > > >>

> > >> > > >>* * * A little voice came out of

the box -

> > >> > > >>"I heard you the first

time! I'm putting on my f*cking

> > >>shoes."

The CIA had an opening for an assassin. After all of the background checks, interviews, and testing were done there were three finalists...
Two men and a woman.
For the final test, the CIA agents took one of the men to a large metal door and handed him a gun.
"We must know that you will follow your instructions, no matter what the circumstances.
In side of this room, you will find your wife sitting in a chair. Kill Her!!!"
The man said, "You can't be serious. I could never shoot my wife."
The agent said, "Then you're not the right man for this job."
The second man was given the same instructions. He took the gun and went into the room. All was quiet for about five minutes. Then the man came out
with tears in his eyes." I tried, but I can't kill my wife."
The agent said, "You don't have what it takes. Take your wife and go home."
Finally, it was the woman's turn. She was given the same instructions to kill her husband.
She took the gun and went into the room. Shots were heard, one shot after another. They heard screaming, crashing, banging on the walls.
After a few minutes, all was quiet. The door opened slowly and there stood the woman.
She wiped the sweat from her brow, and said, "This gun is loaded with blanks. I had to beat him to death with the chair."

>

>PROOF THAT THE WORLD IS NUTS ! !

>In Lebanon, men are legally allowed to have sex with animals, but

the

>animals must be female. Having sexual relations with a male

animal is

>punishable by death.(Like THAT makes sense.)

>*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*

>In Bahrain, a male doctor may legally examine a woman's genitals,

but is

>prohibited from looking directly at them during the examination.

He may

>only see their reflection in a mirror. (Do they look different

>reversed?)

>*~*~**~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*

>Muslims are banned from looking at the genitals of a corpse. This

also

>applies to undertakers; the sex organs of the deceased must be

covered

>with a brick or piece of wood at all times. (A brick??)

>*~*~**~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*

>The penalty for masturbation in Indonesia is decapitation. (Much

worse

>than "going blind!")

>*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*

>There are men in Guam whose full-time job is to travel the

countryside

>and

>deflower young virgins, who pay them for the privilege of having

sex for

>the first time...Reason: under Guam law, it is expressly

forbidden for

>virgins to marry.

>(Let's just think for a minute; is there any job anywhere else in

the

>world that even comes close to this?)

>*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*

>In Hong Kong, a betrayed wife is legally allowed to kill her

adulterous

>husband, but may only do so with her bare hands. The husband's

lover, on

>the other hand, may be killed in any manner desired. (Ah!

Justice!)

>*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*

>Topless saleswomen are legal in Liverpool, England - but only in

>tropical

>fish stores. (But of course!)

>*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*

>In Cali, Colombia, a woman may only have sex with her husband,

and the

>first time this happens, her mother must be in the room to

witness the

>act. (Makes one shudder at the thought.)

>*~*~*~*~**~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~**~*~*

>In Santa Cruz, Bolivia, it is illegal for a man to have sex with

a woman

>and her daughter at the same time. (I presume this was a big

enough

>problem that they had to pass this law?)

>*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*

>In Maryland, it is illegal to sell condoms from vending machines

with

>one

>exception: prophylactics may be dispensed from a vending machine

only

>"in

>places where alcoholic beverages are sold for consumption on the

>premises."

>(Is this a great country or what? Not as great as Guam!)

>

>

A Husband gets a call from the hospital. They tell him his wife's
Been in a terrible car accident. He rushes to the hospital, runs into the
ER and says his wife's been in an accident. They tell him Dr. Smith is
handling the case. They page the doctor. He comes out to the waiting room
to see a terribly upset Mr. Jones.
"Mr. Jones?" the doctor asks. "Yes sir, what's happened? How is my wife?"
The doctor sits next to him and says, "Not good news. Your wife's accident
resulted in two fractures of her spine."
"Oh my God" says Mr. Jones, "what will be her
prognosis?" Dr. Smith
says "Well, Mr. Jones, her vital signs are stable.
However, her spine is inoperable. She'll have no motor skills or
capability. This means you will have to feed her." Mr. Jones begins to sob.
"And you'll have to turn her in her bed every two hours to prevent
pneumonia."  Mr. Jones begins to wail and cry loudly. "Then, of  course,"
the doctor continued, "you'll have to diaper her as she'll have no control
over her bladder and of course these diapers must be changed at least five
times a day." Mr. Jones begins to shake as he cries, sobs, wails.  The
doctor continues: "And you'll have to clean up
her faeces on a regular basis she'll have no control over her sphincters.
Her bowel will engorge whenever and quite often I'm afraid. Of course you
must clean her immediately to avoid accumulation of the putrid
effluent she'll be emitting regularly."  Now Mr. Jones is convulsing
sobbing uncontrollably and beginning to wither off the bench into a sobbing< BR>pitiful mass.
Just then Dr. Smith reaches out his hand and pats Mr. Jones on the
shoulder.
"Dude, I'm just f*cking with you, she's dead."

-----------------------------

> > >>> > > > >Paddy had been drinking at

his local Dublin pub all day and

> most

> > >>> > of

> > >>> > > > >the night celebrating

Ireland's draw with Germany. Mick, the

> > >>> > bartender

> > >>> > > > >  says,

> > >>> > > > >

> > >>> > > > >"You'll not be

drinking anymore tonight, Paddy"

> > >>> > > > >  Paddy replies "OK

Mick, I'll be on my way then."

> > >>> > > > >

> > >>> > > > >Paddy spins around on his

stool and steps off. He falls flat

on

> > >>> > his

> > >>> > > > >face. "Shoite" he

says and pulls himself up by the stool and

> > >>> > dusts

> > >>> > > > >himself off.

> > >>> > > > >

> > >>> > > > >He takes a step towards the

door and falls flat on his face.

> > >>> > "Shoite,

> > >>> > > > >Shoite!" He looks to

the doorway and thinks to himself that

if

> he

> > >>> > can

> > >>> > > > >just

> > >>> > > > >get to the door and some

fresh air he'll be fine. He belly

> crawls

> > >>> > to

> > >>> > > > >the

> > >>> > > > >  door and shimmies up to

the door frame. He sticks his head

> > >>> > outside

> > >>> > > > >and takes a deep breath of

fresh air, feels much better and

> takes

> > >>> > a

> > >>> > step

> > >>> > out

> > >>> > > > >onto the sidewalk. He falls

flat on his face.

> > >>> > > > >

> > >>> > > > >  "Bi'Jesus... I'm

fockin' focked," he says.

> > >>> > > > >He can see his house just a

few doors down, and crawls to the

> > >>> > door

> > >>> > > > >and shimmies up the door

frame, opens the door and shimmies

> > >>> > inside.

> > >>> > > > >He takes a look up the

stairs and says "No fockin' way". He

> > >>>crawls

> > >>> > up

> > >>> > > > >the stairs to his bedroom

door and says "I can make it to the

> > >>> > bed."

> > >>> > > > >

> > >>> > > > >He takes a step into the

room and falls flat on his face. He

> says

> > >>> > > > >"Fock it" and

falls into bed.

> > >>> > > > >

> > >>> > > > >The next morning, his wife,

Jess, comes into the room

carrying

> a

> > >>> > cup

> > >>> > > > >of coffee and says,

"Get up Paddy. Did you have a bit to

drink

> > >>> > last

> > >>> > night?"

> > >>> > > > >

> > >>> > > > >  Paddy says, "I did

Jess. I was fockin' p*ssed. But how'd

you

> > >>> > know?"

> > >>> > > > >"Mick called. You left

your wheelchair at the pub."

---------------------

A man walking along a California beach was deep in prayer.

Suddenly the sky clouded above his head and in a booming voice the

Lord

said, "Because you have TRIED to be faithful to me in all ways,

I will

grant you one wish."

The man said, "Build a bridge to Hawaii so I can drive over

anytime I

want."

The Lord said, "Your request is very materialistic. Think of the

enormous challenges for that kind of undertaking. The supports

required

to reach the bottom of the Pacific! The concrete and steel it would

take! It will nearly exhaust several natural resources. I can do it,

but

it is hard for me to justify your desire for worldly things. Take a

little more time and think of something that would honor and glorify

me."

The man thought about it for a long time. Finally he said,

"Lord, I wish

that I could understand my wife. I want

to know how she feels inside, what she's thinking when she gives me

the

silent treatment, why she cries, what she means when she says

'nothing's

wrong',and how I can make a woman truly happy."

>The Lord replied,

"You want two lanes or four on that bridge?"
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