
A ham sandwich came into the Taps one evening and ordered a pint.
Unfortunately we had to tell him we don't serve food after 2pm...

A male patient is lying in bed in the hospital, wearing an oxygen
mask over his mouth and nose, still heavily sedated from a difficult, four hour,
surgical procedure. A young, student nurse appears to give him a
partial sponge bath.
"Nurse", he mumbles, from behind the mask. "Are my testicles black?"
Embarrassed, the young nurse replies, "I don't know, Sir. I'm only here
to wash your upper body and feet." He struggles to ask again, "Nurse, are my
testicles black?" Concerned that he may elevate his vitals from worry about
his testicles, she overcomes her embarrassment and sheepishly pulls back the
covers. She raises his gown, holds his penis in one hand and his testicles in the
other. Then, she takes a close look and says, "There's nothing wrong with
them, Sir!"
The man pulls off his oxygen mask, smiles at her and says very slowly,
"Thank you very much. That was wonderful, but, listen very, very closely......
“A r e - m y - t e s t - r e s u l t s - b a c k?”

A guy walks into a bar with his pet monkey.
He orders a drink and while he's drinking, the monkey starts jumping all
over the place. The monkey grabs some olives off the bar and eats them, then
grabs some sliced limes and eats them, then jumps up on the pool table, grabs
the cue ball, sticks it in his mouth and swallows it whole.
The bartender screams at the guy, "Did you see what your monkey just
did? The guy says, "No, what?" "He just ate the cue ball off my pool table -
whole!" says the bartender. "Yeah, that doesn't surprise me," replies the
patron. "He eats everything in sight, the little jerk. I'll pay for the cue ball and
stuff." He finishes his drink, pays his bill, and leaves.
Two weeks later he's in the bar again, and he has his monkey with him.
He orders a drink and the monkey starts running around the bar again. While
the man is drinking, the monkey finds a maraschino cherry on the bar. He
grabs it, sticks it up his butt, pulls it out, and eats it. The bartender is
disgusted. "Did you see what your monkey did now?" "Now what?" asks the
patron. "Well, he stuck a maraschino cherry up his butt, then pulled it out and
ate it!" says the barkeeper. "Yeah, that doesn't surprise me," replies the
patron.
"He still eats everything in sight, but ever since he ate that cue ball he
measures everything first!"



At the end of the tax year, the Tax Office sent an inspector to check over the
books at a synagogue. While checking the books, the auditor turns to the rabbi
and asks, “I notice you order a lot of candles; what do you do with the candle
drippings?”
“Good question,” says the Rabbi. “We save them up and send them back
to the candle makers, and every so often they send us a whole box of candles.
“Oh,” replies the auditor, a little disappointed that his clever question
hasn't caught the rabbi out. But he carries on: “what about all these matzo
purchases? What do you do with the crumbs?”
“Ah yes,” the Rabbi answers, realising the inspector's simply out to get
him, “we collect up the crumbs and send them back to the manufacturers, and
every so often they send us a batch of free matzo balls.”
“I see,” says the auditor, desperately trying to think of a way to trap this
know-all Rabbi. “Well, Rabbi, how about all the left over foreskins from the
circumcisions you perform?”
“Once again, we waste nothing,” answers the Rabbi. “What we do, we
save up all the foreskins and send them to the Tax Office. Once a year, they
send us a complete prick.”


