
– Introduction – 

 
I think it’s safe to say that anyone who knows me and my sense of 

fun  is fully aware that I love nothing more than blue humor. 

I don’t care how classless a joke may be, how inappropriate it’s 

considered by polite company, nor how downright stupid – as long as it gives me 

and my like-minded friends and fans a good giggle. 

Make no mistake, I’m in good company. Queen Liz loves nothing more 

than a raunchy fart joke and Tom Hanks can relate the stories of any number 

of traveling salesmen and the farmers’ daughters within whose (whom’s?) 

pants  they got into. I’m not sure why, but I’m told Hillary Clinton simply 

adores a Monica Lewinsky gag (get it? Gag!). 

For those rare few of you who aren’t up to date with my storied career 

(country music lovers, NASCAR fans, and global warming deniers being amongst 

the majority), and haven’t followed my rise to fame as a chanteuse, comedienne, 

and movie star and author, what follows is but a teensy bit of the yuks-and-

hollers that brought me to international acclaim over the past couple decades 

(keeping in mind that I became famous in my teens and am only now about to 

turn twenty-nine). 

And I want you to know that I have written this tome with the intent of 

giving you your money’s worth. So many of the humor and so-called joke books 

one can buy out there are just lousy with tired old one-liners and old-school 

gags that any middle-schooler has shared with his pubescent friends for the 

past hundred years. 

Not this book. I won’t begin to insult you by stating that this is a 

collection of all my original humor, but a goodly portion of is and those 

portions that I cannot claim as my own are among what I consider to be some 

of the crème de la crème of modern, topical, and just plain hilarious humor 

floating around out there in the humor universe. 

I wish that it were possible for me to give credit to every single person 

on the face of this planet who originally came up with any given witticism 

included within these pages, but if you have ever read a collection of jokes 



before, you already know that certain pieces have been repeated ad nauseum 

and have been attributed to countless unconfirmable sources. Indeed, the 

majority of humor collections out there are merely a badly collected mashup of 

gags that  anyone who’s been to a Shriner’s convention has heard any number of 

times. 

It is my intention to provide you, the reader, with oodles of smart and 

downright hilarious ripostes to retell to others or simply enjoy on your own 

during this time of lockdowns, Trumpism, and general Generation Z weirdness.    

 I might also point out that the paperback version of this book will make an 

excellent gift for birthdays, Christmas, bar mitzvahs, first communions, and 

some of the better quinquennias. – Enjoy. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

I think it’s safe to say that anyone who knows me 

and my sense of fun is fully aware that I love 

nothing more than blue humor. 
 



 

 
 

 

 

 

Just Plain Naughty 
What follows are comic ripostes that some might 

consider inappropriate for evangelicals and those 

with sticks up their butts (but I repeat myself). 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Two ladies are sitting in a veterinary waiting room with 

their dogs. One of them has a huge Great Dane. She peers over at 

the other and asks, “What are you here for?” 

The recent arrival has a tiny Terrier. She looks at her little 

dog and replies, “Oh, Poochy here gets so excited when the mail is 

delivered that he runs all over the house and then mounts my 

leg. I find it terribly upsetting, so I’m having him fixed. How  about 

you?” 

The lady with the Great Dane rolls her eyes. “Oh, I have the 

same issue with Brutus here! When I go out to get the paper, as 

soon as I bend over, he jumps up and starts humping my backside 

for all he’s worth. 

“Oh, so, you’re getting him fixed too?” 

Horrified, the woman says, “Hell, no, I’m getting 

his nails trimmed!” 



 

 
 

A 747 is making its final approach to the Miami Airport. 

The pilot makes an announcement on the intercom. “This is your  

Captain. We’re on our final descent into Miami. I want to thank you 

for flying with us today and hope you enjoy your stay.” 

He forgets to switch off the intercom. Now the whole plane 

can hear his conversation from the cockpit. The copilot can be 

heard saying to the pilot, “So, Captain, whatcha’ got planned for 

tonight?” 

“Well,” says the pilot, “first, I’m gonna check into the hotel 

and take a really big crap. .. then I’m gonna take that slutty flight 

attendant back in Economy I’ve been screwing out for dinner, wine 

and dine her, take her back to my room, and bang her in the butt 

just the way she likes it.” 

Absolutely aghast, everyone on the plane immediately 

begins looking up and down the aisle, trying to figure out who this 

flight attendant is that the pilot’s talking about. 

Meanwhile, the attendant is seated at the back of the 

plane. She’s so embarrassed she starts running toward the cockpit 

to demand the pilot turn the intercom off. Halfway up the aisle, 

she passes an old lady who leans forward and calls out, “No need 

to hurry, honey! He’s gotta take a crap first!” 



 

 

 

A sadist, a masochist, a murderer, a necrophile, a 

zoophile, and a pyromaniac are all sitting on a bench in the 

recreation yard of a mental institution. They watch as a cute little 

cat walks by. 

“Let’s have sex with the cat!” suggested the zoophile. 

“Let’s have sex with the cat and then torture it,” said the sadist. 

“Let’s have sex with the cat, torture it, and then kill it!” 

shouted the murderer 

“Let’s have sex with the cat, torture it, kill it, and then have 

sex with it again,” said the necrophile. 

“Let’s have sex with the cat, torture it, kill it, have sex with 

it again, and then burn it,” said the pyromaniac. 

There was a moment of quiet before the masochist said,  

“Meow.” 



 

 

 
 

A gorgeous but innocent young woman goes to the 

gynecologist for the first time and is awfully nervous. When the 

doctor comes into the examining room, he notices immediately 

that she’s very tense. 

“Listen, my dear girl. I know this must be terribly frightening 

for you. Do you want me to give you something to numb you down 

here?” 

Shyly, the girl just nods her head yes. So the doctor removes 

her underwear, puts his mouth in her crotch and goes, “Numb, 

numb, numb, numb, numb...” 
 

An undertaker asks a bereaved husband, “Sir, when did 

you first notice that your wife was dead?” 

“Well,” the man replies. “The sex was the same but the 

dishes were starting to pile up.” 



 

 

 

 

A woman calls her boss one morning and tells him that 

she’s staying home because she’s not feeling well. 

What’s the matter?” he asks. 

In a weak voice she croaked, “I have a bad case 

of anal  blindness.” 

Confused, he asks, “What the hell is anal blindness?” 

“I can’t see my ass coming into work today.” 

 

Three prostitutes are sitting at a bar arguing over who 

has the loosest vagina. 

The first hooker says, “My pimp can fit his whole fist 

up there.” 

The second working girl says, “Ha, my best customer 

can fit two fists and a foot. 

The third whore just smiles as she slides down the bar stool. 

 

 

 

When 3 people have sex, it’s a threesome. 

When 2 people have sex, it’s a twosome. 

I just figured out why my nickname is ‘handsome.’ 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

A three-year-old boy was examining his testicles while 

taking a bath. “Mom,” he asked, “are these my brains?” 

His mother just rolled her eyes and said, “Not yet.” 
 

 
A trucker steps into a brothel outside Las Vegas. He walks straight 

up to the madam, drops down $500 and says, “I want your ugliest 

woman and a bologna sandwich!!!” 

The Madam is astonished. “But sir, for that kind of money 

you could have one of my finest ladies and a three-course meal.” 

The trucker replies, “Listen, sweetheart, I ain’t horny, I’m 

homesick. 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

In 1993, the American Government funded a study to establish 

why the head of a man’s penis is larger than the shaft. After one 

year and $80,000, they concluded that the reason that the head is 

larger than the shaft is to give the man more pleasure during sex. 

After the U.S. published the study, France decided to do 

their own study. After $250,000 and three years of research, they 

concluded that the reason the head is larger than the shaft is to 

give the woman more pleasure during sex. 

Canada, unsatisfied with these findings, conducted their 

own study. After two weeks and a cost of only $50 and two cases 

of beer, they concluded that it’s to keep a man’s hand from flying 

off and hitting the guy in the forehead. 

 

 

 



 

 

 

The day after his wife disappeared in a kayaking accident, 

an Anchorage man answered the door to find a grim-faced Alaska 

State Trooper. “I’m sorry, sir, but I have some information about  

your wife,” said the trooper. 

“Tell me! Did you find her?” the man shouted. 

The trooper said, “I have bad news, good news, and some 

really great news. Which do you want to hear first?” 

Fearing the worst, the ashen husband said, “Give me the 

bad news first. 

The trooper said, “I’m sorry to tell you, sir, but this morning 

we found your wife’s body in Kachemak Bay.” 

“Oh, my God!” exclaimed the husband. Swallowing hard, he 

asked, “what’s the good news?” 

The trooper continued. “When we pulled her up, she had 

two 25 lb. king crabs and eight good-size Dungeness crabs dining 

on her.” 

Stunned, the horrified man demanded, “If that’s the good 

news, what’s the great news?” 

The trooper said, “We’re going to pull her up again tomorrow!”



 

 

 

Jim’s doctor tells him he has only one day to live. When 

Jim goes home to share the bad news with his wife, she asks what 

he wants to do with the little bit of time he has left. 

“All I want,” Jim tells his beloved wife, “is to spend my last 

few hours reliving our honeymoon.” Which is exactly what they 

did. But after hours of blissful romance, she announces that she’s 

tired and wants to go to sleep. 

“Oh, come on,” Jim whispers in her ear. 

“Look,” his wife snaps, “I’ve got to get up in the morning. 

You don’t!” 
 

A man walks into a bar. Upon sitting down, a busty blond   

waitress pours him a drink and asks if he would like some food. 

He looks up at the menu above the bar where it says: 

Hot dog – $2 

Cheeseburger – $5 

Hand job – $10 

He asks the waitress, “Miss, are you the one who gives the 

hand jobs?” 

She winks and replies, “Why, yes I am.” 

He says, “Well, wash your hands, I want a cheeseburger.” 



 

 

A little boy came home from school and his homework assignment was to 

find out what the difference between ‘hypothetically’ and ‘realistically’ was, so he 

asked his father to explain. 

His dad said, “Well, go ask your mom if she would sleep with  the mailman for 

$1,000,000.” 

The kid went and asked, came back, and said, “Mom said yes”. 

 “Well,” said the dad, “Go ask your sister the same question.”  

The boy did and returned and said, “She said ‘yes’ too.” 

Then the dad said, “Now go ask your brother the same thing.”  

The son asked his brother and came back and told his father, “He said, yes, 

too!” 

Giving his son a nod, his old man said, “Well, hypothetically  we’re sitting on 

three million dollars. Realistically we’re living with three big whores.” 
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