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INTRODUCTION

Thanks to clever and imaginative stand-up comedians such as Milton Jones, Tim Vine, Steven Wright and Jimmy Carr, one- and two-line jokes have never been more popular. They are easy to remember and can be slipped effortlessly into most conversations and speeches. You can’t help thinking that the Queen’s annual Christmas message, Lincoln’s Gettysburg Address and the opening speech of Shakespeare’s Richard III would all have benefited from the odd one-liner: “Now is the winter of our discount tents, so hurry while stocks last . . .” Well, you get the idea.

I have collected over 10,000 quickfire jokes for this book, covering more than 300 different subjects and featuring a wealth of new material alongside some favourite old classics. They range from surreal observations to subtle wordplay and include what must surely be a candidate for the world’s shortest joke: “Pretentious? Moi ?”

The jokes come so thick and fast that if you happen not to like one particular gag, before you have time to draw breath another arrives that is hopefully more to your taste. Which reminds me: “Did you hear about the artist who was so bad it was a wonder he could draw breath?”

I’ll get my coat.

Thanks to Duncan Proudfoot and Becca Allen at Constable & Robinson, as well as Lynn Curtis and Andy Armitage.

 

Geoff Tibballs, 2012


ACCIDENTS

A truckload of onions overturned on the highway. Motorists are advised to look for a hard shoulder to cry on.

Did you hear about the man who fell into a lens-grinding machine and made a spectacle of himself?

In the 15 years that I’ve been driving, I’ve never been involved in an accident. I’ve seen a few in the rear-view mirror though.

My grandfather broke his leg after standing on a doormat. I probably should have explained to him the concept of a helter-skelter. Milton Jones

Did you hear about the old lady who accidentally plugged her electric blanket into the toaster? She spent the night popping out of bed.

Kids in the back seat cause accidents; accidents in the back seat cause kids.

Did you hear about the man who bent down to pick up a sieve and strained himself?

A truck carrying copies of Roget’s Thesaurus crashed yesterday, shedding its load across the highway. Onlookers are said to be stunned, bewildered, dumbfounded, astonished, amazed, shocked and flabbergasted.

Did you hear about the butcher who backed into the bacon slicer and got a little behind in his orders?

After I lost a hand in an accident, my girlfriend was really frustrated. She’s a palm reader and wants to know what happens next.

My friend has swallowed some Lego. The doctors aren’t too worried, but he’s shitting bricks.

People think I’m weird because I swallowed an abacus, but it’s what’s inside that counts.

Did you hear about the man who accidentally mixed his Viagra with his iron pills? Now he can’t stop pointing north.

A truck carrying a load of Vicks vapour rub has overturned on the motorway. Police say there will be no congestion for eight hours.

Did you hear about the man who lost his left arm and his left leg in a factory accident? He’s all right now.

What happened when the metalworker spilled boiling acetic acid and molten copper on himself?

He suffered verdigris burns.

I’ve just poured superglue into a non-stick pan. Someone’s going to be wrong.

Arriving at the scene of a car crash, a paramedic asks the driver: “Are you badly hurt?” “I don’t know,” says the driver. “I haven’t spoken to my lawyer yet.”

I heard that most accidents happen within two miles of home, so I moved.

A truck carrying a consignment of glue has spilled its load on the motorway. Drivers are being advised to stick to the inside lane.

I read a story about a man who lost a leg after ignoring a shark warning. I bet he’s kicking himself now.

Did you hear about the man who got hit in the head with a can of soda? He was lucky it was a soft drink.

Every time my wife has an accident in the kitchen, I get it for dinner.

A TV weatherman broke both his arms and legs. He had to call in from hospital to explain about the four casts.

An ambulance is a vehicle used to show lawyers where the accident is.

I saw a poor old lady fall over today on the ice. At least I presume she was poor – she only had $2.50 in her purse.

Did you hear about the carpenter who accidentally sat on his electric drill and was bored to tears?

I saw a headline: “Two People Die In Collision”. How fast must they have been walking?

Did you hear about the man who fell into an upholstery machine? He is now completely recovered.

With hindsight, I wouldn’t have sat on that cactus.

Did you hear about the boarding house that blew up? Roomers are still flying.

Last night I reached for my liquid Viagra but accidentally drank from a bottle of Tipp-ex instead. I woke up this morning with a huge correction.

Alan Davies

Explosion at a Yorkshire pie factory: 3.14159265 dead.

Paramedic: “Are you hurt? Give me your name so we can tell your family.”

Accident victim: “My family already knows my name.”

I spilt some stain remover on my shirt. I don’t know how I’m going to get it out.

“What do you mean I was lucky?” asked the woman after being hit by a bicycle. The cyclist replied: “I usually drive a bus.”

My friend lost his voice and both legs in a car accident, but he doesn’t make a song and dance about it.

Why didn’t the boy tell his mother that he’d been eating glue?

Because his lips were sealed.

“It was an accident, officer,” said the woman. “I was cleaning my fingernails with a hunting knife when my husband ran into me. Backwards. Seventeen times.”

A man falls from an eighth-floor window. Seeing him lying on the ground, a cop asks: “What happened?” “I don’t know,” says the man. “I just got here.”

A unicorn and a Cyclops: that’s an accident waiting to happen.

Hans and Klaus went mountain climbing with their mother, but she slipped and fell 1,500 feet. Klaus yelled: “Look, Hans! No Ma!”

My identical twin was run over by a steamroller last year. He’s not been the same since.

Did you hear about the man who swallowed dozens of Scrabble tiles? The doctor said they would eventually just pass naturally, but not in so many words.

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall – and a pretty good spring and summer, too.

Traffic cop: “How did the accident happen?”

Driver: “My wife fell asleep on the back seat.”

I recently broke a mirror and got seven years’ bad luck. But my lawyer thinks he can get me five. Steven Wright

Did you hear about the man who was run over by a mobile library? As he lay in the road groaning in agony, the librarian rushed up to him and said: “Shhhh!”


ACCOUNTANCY

Did you hear about the constipated accountant? He couldn’t budget, so he had to work it out with a pencil and paper.

Why is it tough to do inventories in Afghanistan?

Because of the tally ban.

How do you know when you’ve got a good tax accountant?

He has a loophole named after him.

Who was the world’s first accountant?

Adam: he turned a leaf and made an entry.

What do accountants do to liven up their office party?

Invite a funeral director.

What do you call an accountant without a spreadsheet?

Lost.

What’s the most depraved thing a group of young accountants can do?

Go into town and gang-audit someone.

How do you define an extrovert accountant?

One who looks at your shoes while he’s talking to you rather than his own.

What is an actuary?

An accountant without the sense of humour.

What does it mean when an accountant is drooling out of both sides of his mouth?

His desk is level.

How do you know when an accountant is on vacation?

He doesn’t wear a tie to work and comes in at 8.31.

Why do some accountants become actuaries?

They find bookkeeping too exciting.

Why did God invent economists?

So that accountants would have someone to laugh at.

What’s the definition of an accountant?

Someone who solves a problem you didn’t know you had in a way you don’t understand.

What do you call an accountant who is seen talking to someone?

Popular.

What’s an accountant’s idea of trashing his hotel room?

Refusing to fill out the guest comment card.

Accountant: “So how is your personal growth?”

Client: “Well, I had an erection last night.”

Why was smoke coming from the accountant’s office?

He had been cooking the books.

Why did the auditor cross the road?

He looked in the file and that’s what they did last year.

Why did he cross back?

So he could charge the client for travel expenses.

What does an accountant say when you ask him the time?

“It’s 9.14 a.m. and 26 seconds . . . no, wait, 27 seconds . . . no, wait, 28 seconds . . . no, wait . . .”

Did you hear about the accountant who went to see a psychiatrist because he kept hearing strange invoices?

Accountant after reading nursery rhymes to his young child: “No, son, when Little Bo Peep lost her sheep it wouldn’t be tax-deductible, but I like your thinking.”

What do accountants suffer from that ordinary people don’t?

Depreciation.

How do you drive an accountant insane?

Tie him to a chair, stand in front of him and fold up a road map the wrong way.

What’s an accountant’s favourite chat-up line?

“Mmmm, nice assets.”

Did you hear about the accountant who is shy and retiring? He’s half a million shy, and that’s why he’s retiring.

Why did the accountant pay twice as much for sex as the lawyer?

He used the double-entry system.

Employee to boss: “Sir, the good news is that the auditors have been through the books thoroughly. The bad news is they want 15 per cent to keep quiet.”

Conversation between two accountants at a cocktail party: “. . . and ninthly . . .”

If an accountant’s wife has trouble sleeping, what does she say?

“Darling, tell me about your work.”


ACTING

I was once cast as Oliver in a silent interpretation of Oliver Twist. It was brilliant, I couldn’t ask for more.

Why don’t actors stare out of the window in the morning?

Because if they did, they’d have nothing to do in the afternoon.

How can you tell the dumbest actress on a movie?

She’s the one sleeping with the writer.

Mike: “Who was that Hollywood actress who stabbed a guy? Reese . . .?”

Marty: “Witherspoon?”

Mike: “No, with a knife.”

I remember when I played Noah in a school play. Ah, those memories are flooding back.

An actor is someone who makes $500,000 a year some weeks.

A woman is staring at an actor. Eventually he goes over and says: “You think you know me, don’t you? You’ve probably seen me in the movies.” “Oh,” she says. “Where do you sit?”

How do you get an actor off your front porch?

Pay him for the pizza.

Actor: “Yes, madam, I am on TV on and off. How do you like me?”

Woman: “Off.”

The play had a happy ending – everyone was glad it was over.

I went for an audition the other day; they were casting 13 people to be clouds. Unfortunately 14 turned up, so it was overcast.

An actor is a man with an infinite capacity for taking praise.

A boy was performing in a school play when he fell through a hole in the floor. His father turned to his mother and said: “Don’t worry, it’s just a stage he’s going through.”

I once worked as a porn actor, but I left when I didn’t get a raise.

Did you hear about the Hollywood actress who wanted to get a divorce in the same dress her mother got divorced in?

Mike: “Why do you keep applauding such a lousy play?”

Marty: “To stay awake.”

I come from a long line of actors. It’s called the dole queue.

What did the actor say when he learnt that his agent had gone round to his house and murdered his wife and children?

“My agent came to my house?!”

I’ll never forget my first words in the theatre. “Peanuts. Popcorn.” Henny Youngman

I’m hoping someone will tell me when my days of acting in pantomime are behind me.

Wife: “What do you want to do tonight? Stay at home?”

Husband: “No, I’ve got a tickly cough. Let’s go to the theatre.”

I saw the play under adverse conditions – the curtain was up.

What happens when a ghost haunts a theatre?

The actors get stage fright.

Did you hear about the actress who auditioned for The Vagina Monologues? She dried.

His mother egged him on to be an actor, but his first audience egged him off.

I’ve always had the theatre in my veins. Sometimes I wish I had blood.

An agent is someone who believes an actor takes 85 per cent of his money.

Director: “The play was a great success, but the audience was a failure.”

How can you tell when an airplane is full of actors?

When the engine stops, the whining continues.

Mike: “I was once in a play called Breakfast in Bed.”

Marty: “Did you have a big role?”

Mike: “No, just toast and marmalade.”

Why did the actor turn down a movie role as a juggler?

He didn’t have the balls to do it.

You’re driving along the road and see your director and a fellow actor crossing the street in front of you. Which one do you hit first, and why?

Your director: business before pleasure.


ADDICTION

Did you hear about the man who phoned Gamblers Anonymous for help with his fruit machine addiction? They asked him if he wanted to hold.

If you’re addicted to meths, you’ve either got a drug problem or you’re a South African who loves numbers.

My wife threatened to leave me because of my addiction to the game Football Manager. So I fined her two weeks’ wages and put her on the transfer list.

I’m so addicted to eating cabbages that to wean me off them I’ve had to get a cabbage patch.

My wife made fun of me because of my addiction to the metric system. So I beat her to within 2.54 centimetres of her life.

I said to my girlfriend: “Do you think my addiction to golf is driving a wedge between us?”

Doctor: “You should stop taking those pills. They could become addictive.”

Patient: “Nonsense. I’ve been taking them for 14 years.”

I’ve developed a taste for fabric conditioner. My doctor says it’s just Comfort eating.

My girlfriend dumped me because she said I’m addicted to plants. I asked: “Where’s this stemming from, petal?”

I’m addicted to placebos. I’d give them up, but it wouldn’t make any difference. Steven Wright

My mate keeps drinking brake fluid, but he says he’s not addicted because he can stop whenever he wants.

I used to be addicted to soap, but I’m clean now.

My wife said she was leaving me, because of my addiction to rhyming. I nearly choked on my tea, what terrible timing!


ADULTERY

I’m always frank with my sexual partners. Don’t want them knowing my real name, do I?

A mistress is what goes in between a mister and a mattress.

A man arrives home to find his wife in bed with another man. “Who is this guy?” he yells. “That’s a fair question,” says the wife, turning to her lover. “What is your name?”

My mother ran off with the milkman when I was five years old.
Watching them drive away together on his float was the worst hour and a half of my life.

What do you call a woman who knows where her husband is every night?

A widow.

My girlfriend and I have been experiencing communication problems. Every time I ring, her husband answers the phone.

I asked him: “Who said you could fool around with my wife?” He said: “Everybody.” – Rodney Dangerfield

I’ve been sleeping with my girlfriend and her twin, but luckily I can tell them apart. Her brother has a moustache.

Husband: “I’ve just been told that our milkman has made love to every woman in this street except one.”

Wife: “I bet it’s that stuck-up cow at number 17.”

I cheated on my wife at a funeral. It was a black-tie affair.

A man needs a mistress just to break the monogamy.

Tiger Woods never lied to his wife. Whenever she asked where he was going, he said: “To play a round.”

A wife answers the phone. “It must have been from a ship,” she tells her husband, “because it was some woman wanting to know if the coast is clear.”

What do you call a man who doesn’t cheat on his wife when he’s away on business?

An astronaut.

A man comes home from work to find a note from his wife. It says: “I’ve run off with a surrealist. Your dinner’s in the piano.”

If I had a pound for every time my wife has accused me of being unfaithful, I could have bought my girlfriend that gold necklace she likes.

Mike: “Oh, no, here come my wife and my mistress!”

Marty: “What a coincidence! I was going to say the same thing!”

How does a woman know when a man is cheating on her?

He has two baths a week.

Wife: “For Pete’s sake, I’m getting sick and tired of you accusing me of cheating on you!”

Husband: “Who’s Pete?”

Guns don’t kill people. Husbands who come home early kill people.

I’ll never be unfaithful to my wife for the reason that I love my house very much. Bob Monkhouse

What’s the difference between a Western girl and an Arab girl?

A Western girl gets stoned before she commits adultery.

Husband: “I have never had an affair. Can you say the same?”

Wife: “Yes, but not with such a straight face.”

My wife ran off with my best friend last week. I’m going to miss him.

A long line of men are queuing to get into Heaven when a loud roar comes from the front. “Why are they cheering?” asks a man at the back. A voice replies: “They’re not counting adultery!”

I nearly had an affair with Amanda Lynn, but there were strings attached.

After years of suspicion, I’m now convinced my wife is having an affair. We’ve moved 300 miles away, but we’ve still got the same window cleaner!

Do infants enjoy infancy as much as adults enjoy adultery?

Mike: “I emailed my wife to say I’d be home early, but when I walked in the house I found her in bed with another man. Why? Why?”

Marty: “Maybe she didn’t read your email.”

What’s the most vulnerable part of a cheating man?

His wallet.

A new survey says people who live in the countryside are more likely to cheat on their partners. It comes to something when you can’t even trust your own family. Frank Skinner

My wife’s been seeing a psychiatrist – and a butcher, a postman, a builder and a policeman.

My wife caught me in bed with her sister. Well, she said she wanted a surprise for her birthday.

I’m so angry! I found out today that both my wife and my girlfriend have been cheating on me.

Husband to wife: “You haven’t nagged me all evening, honey. Is there someone else?”

Why did the unfaithful husband fall over?

He was on a guilt trip.

Coming home early from work, I saw a guy jogging naked. I said: “Why are you doing that?” He said: “Because you’ve come home early.”


ADVERTISING

Advertising is the art of making whole lies out of half-truths.

Advertising makes you think you’ve longed all your life for something you’ve never even heard of before.

I saw a subliminal advert on TV for a deodorant – but it only keeps you dry for a second.

Advertising certainly brings quick results. Last week I advertised for a night-watchman, and that same night my safe was robbed.

An optimist says: “The glass is half-full.” A pessimist says: “The glass is half-empty.” A marketing consultant says: “Your glass needs re-sizing.”

How can a product be “new and improved”? If it’s new, there has never been anything before it; if it’s an improvement, there must have been something before it!


ADVICE

When someone hits you in the face, turn the other cheek. That way the swelling is even.

If you’re riding ahead of the herd, take a look back every now and then just to make sure the herd is still there.

I’m a bomb technician. If you see me running, try to keep up.

Don’t sweat the petty things and don’t pet the sweaty things.

Smile – it makes people wonder what you’re thinking.

If Plan A doesn’t work, the alphabet has 25 more letters, so keep calm.

Never test the depth of the water with both feet.

Don’t judge someone until you have walked a mile in their shoes. Then they are a mile away and you have their shoes.

Never argue with a spouse who is packing your parachute.

Get the facts first – you can distort them later.

Don’t hate yourself in the morning – sleep till noon.

Plan to be more spontaneous.

No problem is so big and complicated that you can’t run away from it.

Never get stuck behind the Devil in a Post Office queue, for the Devil can take many forms.

Always remember to pillage before you burn.

Don’t waste money on expensive binoculars. Simply stand closer to what you want to see.

Eat, drink and be merry, for tomorrow they may cancel your credit card.

Take an interest in your husband’s activities: hire a detective.

When in doubt, mumble; when in trouble, delegate.

Never ask a two-year-old to hold a tomato.

There are two things you should avoid approaching from the rear – horses and restaurants.

If you can’t convince them, confuse them.

If you’re moving house, first put your goldfish and its bowl in the freezer to avoid transport spillage.

Advice is free; the right answer will cost plenty.

Don’t ignore the tramp who asks you for 20 pence for a cup of tea. Give it to him, then follow him and find out where he gets a cup of tea for 20 pence.

See no evil, hear no evil, date no evil.

Take my advice; I don’t use it anyway.

When embarking on an Amazon expedition, choose your companions carefully – you may have to eat them.

If you can’t dazzle them with brilliance, baffle them with bullshit.

Take everything in moderation, including moderation.

Never underestimate the power of stupid people in large groups.

When you do a good deed, get a receipt – in case Heaven is like the tax office.

Keep a firm grip on reality so you can strangle it at any time.

Always speak well of your enemies – after all, you made them.

Dig where the gold is, unless you need the exercise.

He who lives in a glass house shouldn’t invite him who is without sin over for dinner.

Always go the extra mile – especially if what you want is a mile away.

If you are asked to join a parade, don’t march behind the elephants.

Don’t justify sin. Just defy sin.

Always keep your words soft and sweet in case you have to eat them.

If you start up a summer camp to help Jewish kids with Attention Deficit Disorder, don’t call it Concentration Camp.

Don’t bite your nails, especially if you’re a carpenter.

Never moon a werewolf.

Don’t trust abductees. They get carried away sometimes.

If flattery gets you nowhere, try bribery.

Don’t do anything that you’re not prepared to explain to a paramedic.

My wife gives sound advice, although most of it tends to be sound rather than advice.

My granddad gave me some sound advice on his deathbed. “It’s worth spending money on good speakers,” he told me.

When tempted to fight fire with fire, bear in mind that the Fire Department usually uses water.

Never get in line at the bank behind someone wearing a ski mask.

Look out for number one, and don’t step in number two.

Rely on the rabbit’s foot if you must, but remember – it didn’t work for the rabbit.

Drink till she’s cute, but stop before the wedding.

Don’t dye your hair if you want to trace your roots.

Be careful of your thoughts: they may become words at any moment.

Don’t kick a man when he’s down unless you’re absolutely certain he won’t get back up.

Never buy a DVD in the street from someone who is out of breath.

Be careful – the toes you step on today may be connected to the ass you have to kiss tomorrow.

Never knock on Death’s door. Ring the doorbell and run – he hates that.

If you can’t beat them, arrange to have them beaten.

Never hit a man with glasses – hit him with a baseball bat.

Sometimes the best helping hand you can give is a good, firm push.

Don’t get into a pissing contest with a skunk.

Whatever you do, always give 100 per cent – unless you’re donating blood.


AGILITY

Why did the arthritic contortionist claim state benefits?

Because he could no longer make ends meet.

I asked the gym instructor to teach me to do the splits. He said: “How flexible are you?” I said: “I can’t do Tuesdays.” Tim Vine

I’d give my right arm to be ambidextrous.

My mother obviously thought I was a contortionist because she used to say to me: “Look at the dirt on the back of your neck!”

My friend’s a professional contortionist who got kicked out of his apartment for not paying his rent. He’s been living out of a suitcase ever since.

Even before his accident, Captain Hook was all fingers and thumbs.

I was delighted to get a job as a circus acrobat. I really landed on my feet.

Acrobats don’t like winter pepper; they prefer summer salt.

I didn’t know my wife was a gymnast until she flipped when she caught me with her sister.

Is it easy to get a job as a contortionist?

No, you have to bend over backwards.
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