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· I’m against hunting; in fact I’m a hunt saboteur. I go out the night before and shoot the fox.

· You know those trick candles that you blow out and a few seconds later they relight, well the other day there was a fire at the factory that makes them.

· I tell what I enjoy doing, trying to pack myself into in a suitcase, I can hardly contain myself

· I was having dinner with Gary Kasoprov and there was a checked tablecloth. It took him two hours to pass me the salt.

· I said to a gymnast “can you teach me to do the splits?” He said: “how flexible are you?” I said “I can’t make Tuesdays”

· I saw this bloke chatting up a cheetah; I thought: “He’s trying to pull a fast one!”

A young boy is walking down the street holding a dandelion, humming happily. His humming wakes up an old man who asks the boy: “what are you doing with that dandelion?” The boy replies: I’m going to catch a lion with this flower.” The old man say: “there are no lions around here and even if there were you wouldn’t catch one with that.” The boy ignores his doubter and goes on his way. An hour later he passes back with a lion in tow and the old man is really surprised. Next day the lad passes holding a snapdragon. Again the old man stops him and asks the lad were he is going with the colourful flower. “I’m off to catch a dragon,” he tells the old man. The old man says: “there are certainly no dragons round here.” “And even if there were there is no way you could catch such a dangerous beast with a simple flower like that!” Again the lad ignores the man, and sure enough an hour later the boy passes with a dragon on a leash. The old man is absolutely Dumbfounded. On the third day the lad passes the old mans house once again and he’s holding a piece of pussy willow. “Hold on” shouts the old man. I’ll get my shoes!”

Some archaeologists were exploring when they came across some symbols on the wall of a cave: a woman, a donkey, a shovel, a fish and the Star of David. They decided the writings were at least three thousand years old. They chopped out the stone and brought the markings to a museum where archaeologists from all over the world came to study. They held a huge meeting to discuss the meaning of the markings. The president of the society stood up and said: “this looks like a woman.” “We can judge that this race was family oriented. You can also tell they were intelligent, as the next symbol resembles a donkey, so, they were smart enough to have animals help them.” “The next drawing looks like a shovel which means they had tools. Even further proof of their intelligence is the fish, which means that if a famine had hit the earth they would take to the sea for food. The last symbol is the Star of David which means they were evidently Hebrews.” The audience applauded enthusiastically. Suddenly a little old man stood up in the back of the room and said: “Idiots! Hebrew is read from right to left. The message says, “Holy mackerel. Dig the ass on that chick!”

Joe wandered into the pub and saw a frog sitting on the bar. Confused, he called over to the barman: “ Hey what’s that fucking frog doing sitting on the bar?” The Barman replies: “That sir is a cock-sucking frog. He’s a real favourite with my customers” Joe thought he was having his leg pulled and queried: “A cock-sucking frog? Really?” “Absolutely” replied the barman. Take it to the loo and try it out for yourself.” Joe shrugged, grabbed the frog and pushed his way to the toilet. Twenty seconds later he returned with a big smile on his face. “How much do you want for it?” He asked the barman. “Eighty quid should do it” said the barman. “I’ve already made a great fortune out of it.” Joe handed over the cash and eagerly rushed home with the fruity frog to show his wife. “What’s that slimy, horrible thing?” asked Joes wife. “That” Joe replied proudly, “is a cock-sucking frog. It only cost me Eighty quid.” Joes wife was horrified. “And just what do you expect me to do with a bloody cock-sucking frog?” “Simple” said Joe. “Teach the bastard to cook and then fuck off!”

