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INTRODUCTION

Recent research by an English academic has unearthed jokes dating back to Roman times. It seems that when the Romans weren’t throwing Christians to the lions, they enjoyed nothing more than a good laugh. A third-century joke book written in Greek contains more than 250 Roman rib-ticklers, including probably the earliest ever doctor joke:

[image: image]   “Doctor,” asked the patient, “whenever I get up after a sleep, I feel dizzy for half an hour, then I’m all right.”

The doctor replied: “Then wait for half an hour before getting up.”

And if that didn’t go down a storm at the forum, there was always this ancient version of the Monty Python dead parrot sketch:

[image: image]   A man bought a slave who died soon after. When he complained, the slave seller replied: “Well, he didn’t die when I owned him.”

Fast forward 1,800 years and the ideas behind many modern jokes can be traced back to the basic principles instigated by the Romans. In fact, take a trip on a cruise ship and you’ll hear the resident entertainer still telling many of the original gags. Meanwhile new jokes are constantly evolving. The cult of celebrity has brought about numerous jokes at the expense of the rich and famous while the fallout from the recession has meant that bankers have temporarily replaced lawyers as the people we most love to hate. Politicians come and go, but while comics have struggled to invent material on Barack Obama, happily there are still a few new George W. Bush jokes because where humorists are concerned, even though he is no longer in office, Dubya is the gift that just keeps on giving.

The vast majority of jokes in this book are brand new with the occasional classic thrown in, including the one about two nuns in a bath. I confess to having no idea how old that particular gem is. Who knows, it might originally have been a Roman bath.

Geoff Tibballs, 2009

[image: image]


ACCIDENTS

[image: image]   A man called his wife from hospital and told her that his finger had been cut off on the building site where he worked.

“Oh my God!” cried the wife. “The whole finger?”

“No,” he said, “the one next to it.”

[image: image]   A woman was driving along the road when the car in front braked suddenly and she ploughed into the back of it.

When the driver got out, the woman saw that he was a dwarf. He said: “I’m not happy.”

The woman said: “Well, which one ARE you?”

[image: image]   Why didn’t the little boy tell his mother that he had been sucking a tube of glue?

Because his lips were sealed.

[image: image]   A man was annoyed when his wife told him that a car had backed into hers, damaging the front bumper, and that she hadn’t made a note of the licence plate number.

“What kind of car was he driving?” asked the husband.

“I don’t know,” she said. “I can never tell one make of car from another.”

Hearing this, the husband decided it was time for her to learn and for the next few days, whenever they were out on the road, he made her name each car they passed until he was satisfied that she could identify every make.

It worked. A week later, she bounded in with a big grin on her face. “Darling,” she said. “I hit a Pontiac G8!”

[image: image]   What happened when two weathermen each broke an arm and a leg in an accident?

They were worried about the four casts.

[image: image]   The telephone rang at dawn. “Hello, Señor Ralph? This is Alfredo, the caretaker at your country house.”

“Hi, Alfredo. What can I do for you? Is there a problem?”

“Uh, I am just calling to tell you, Señor Ralph, that your parrot died.”

“My parrot? Dead? The one that won the international competition?”

“Yes, Señor, that’s the one.”

“Damn! That’s a pity. I spent a small fortune on that bird. What did he die from?”

“From eating rotten meat, Señor Ralph.”

“Rotten meat? Who the hell fed him rotten meat?”

“Nobody, Señor. He ate the meat of the dead horse.”

“Dead horse? What dead horse?”

“The thoroughbred, Señor Ralph.”

“My prize thoroughbred is dead?”

“Yes, Señor Ralph, he died from all that work pulling the water cart.”

“Are you insane? What water cart?”

“The one we used to put out the fire, Señor.”

“My God! What fire are you talking about?”

“The one at your house, Señor. A candle fell and the curtains caught fire.”

“What the hell . . . ? Are you telling me that my $5m mansion is destroyed because of a candle?”

“Yes, Señor Ralph.”

“But there’s electricity at the house! What was the candle for?”

“For the funeral, Señor Ralph.”

“What bloody funeral?”

“Your wife’s, Señor Ralph. She showed up one night out of the blue and I thought she was a thief. So I hit her with your new Tiger Woods’ Nike driver.”

There was a lengthy silence.

“Alfredo, if you broke that driver, you’re in real trouble . . .”

[image: image] I walked into a blind man today. I didn’t see him. I couldn’t believe the irony.

[image: image] I was in front of an ambulance the other day, and I noticed that the word ‘ambulance’ was spelled in reverse print on the hood of the ambulance. And I thought, ‘Well, isn’t that clever?’ I look in the rear-view mirror, I can read the word ‘ambulance’ behind me. Of course, while you’re reading, you don’t see where you’re going, you crash, you need an ambulance. I think they’re trying to drum up some business on the way back from lunch.

Jerry Seinfeld [image: image]

[image: image]   A woman was asked to give a talk on the power of prayer to her local women’s group. With her husband sitting in the audience, she recounted how they had turned to God when her husband suffered an unfortunate accident.

“Three months ago,” she began, “my husband Colin was knocked off his bicycle and his scrotum was smashed. The pain was excruciating and the doctors didn’t know if they could help him. They warned that our lives might never be the same again. Colin was unable to get close to either me or the children and every move caused him enormous discomfort. It meant we could no longer touch him around the scrotum.

“So we prayed that the doctors would be able to repair him. Fortunately our prayers were answered and they were able to piece together the crushed remnants of Colin’s scrotum and wrap wire around it to hold it in place. They said he should make a complete recovery and regain full use of his scrotum.”

As the audience burst into spontaneous applause, a lone man walked up to the stage. He announced: “Good afternoon. My name is Colin, and I just want to tell my wife once again that the word is ‘sternum’.”

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


I drove past the fire department the other day, and they had a big public awareness sign that read: “Are your house numbers visible?” I thought: “Who cares? How about you just stop at the house that’s on fire?”



[image: image]   Driving home late one night, a man spotted a car on fire. He rushed over to help and saw that a beautiful woman was trapped inside, bleeding to death. He dragged her to safety from the flames, wrapped her in a blanket and drove her to the nearest hospital. Over the next six months, he regularly donated blood to keep her alive. It was touch and go whether she pulled through, but eventually she did recover and later that year they got married.

For two years they lived happily together, but then she grew restless and decided to leave him. As she came down the stairs one morning, carrying two large suitcases and a set of car keys, he challenged her: “Where are you going?”

“I’m leaving you,” she said coldly.

“What are you doing with the car keys?”

“I’m leaving in the Mercedes.”

“No, you’re not. It’s my car. I paid for that. You’re not having it.”

“Fine,” she said, and threw the keys at him.

“And what’s in those bulging suitcases?” he demanded.

“My clothes,” she said.

“You mean the clothes I’ve paid for? They’re not going anywhere!”

“Fine,” she said, tipping out the cases before stripping off completely and hurling her clothes at him.

“And,” he continued, warming to the theme, “what about the blood in your body? I sat with you for six months in the hospital. You know half of the blood is mine. You’re not going anywhere.”

With that, she whipped out her tampon and said: “I’ll pay you back in monthly instalments!”

[image: image] Apparently 50,000 people died from driving last year, and 10,000 died from drinking. Yet only 500 died from drink-driving. Then again, only two people died from drink-driving and juggling. I think that’s my safest way home then.

Lee Mack[image: image]

[image: image]   A man phoned the fire department and said: “I have just had my front yard landscaped, I have nice new flowerbeds, a rose border, a new fish pond and a fountain.”

“Very nice,” said the fire chief, “but what does that have to do with the fire service?”

The caller said: “Because next door’s house is on fire, and I don’t want your men trampling all over my front yard!”

[image: image]   A man returned to his parked BMW to find the headlights broken and considerable damage to the front end of the car. There was no sign of the offending vehicle, but he was relieved to see that there was a note stuck under the windshield wiper.

The note read: “Sorry I just backed into your car. The witnesses who saw the accident are nodding and smiling at me because they think I’m leaving my name, address and other particulars. But I’m not.”

[image: image]   Two paramedics arrived at the scene of a car crash. The driver of the car was sitting in his seat, screaming hysterically.

One of the paramedics tried to calm him. “Take deep breaths and pull yourself together. Be thankful that at least you haven’t gone through the windshield like your passenger,” and he pointed at a girl lying unconscious by the side of the road. “She looks in a really bad state.”

Still crying uncontrollably, the driver yelled: “You haven’t seen what’s in her mouth!”

[image: image]   A man was crossing the road when he was hit by a car, which then sped off. A police officer asked the injured man: “Did you get a look at the driver?”

“No,” he said, “but I can tell you it was my ex-wife.”

“How do you know that?” asked the officer.

“I’d recognize her laugh anywhere.”

[image: image]   The freeway near Los Angeles was blocked for three hours after a truck driven by a three-legged man crashed into a car driven by a bearded lady. Police described it as a freak accident.

[image: image]


ACCOUNTANTS

[image: image]   An accountant read a nursery rhyme to his young child. Afterwards he said: “No, son, when Little Bo Peep lost her sheep, that wouldn’t be tax deductible. But I like your thinking.”

 

[image: image] What does an accountant say when you ask him the time? – “It’s 10.12 and thirteen seconds . . . no, wait . . . fourteen seconds . . . no, wait . . . fifteen seconds . . .”

[image: image]   A businessman told his neighbour that his company was looking for a new accountant.

“Didn’t your company hire a new accountant a few weeks ago?” asked the neighbour.

“Yes,” replied the businessman. “That’s the accountant we’re looking for.”

[image: image]   In preparation for starting a new office job, a young accountant spent a week with the retiring accountant whom he was replacing. He hoped to pick up a few tips from the old master and studied his daily routine intently.

Every morning the experienced accountant began the day by opening his desk drawer, taking out a frayed envelope and removing a yellowing piece of paper. He then read it, nodded his head sagely, returned the envelope to the drawer and started his day’s work.

After the old man retired, the new boy could hardly wait to read for himself the message in the drawer, particularly since he felt somewhat inadequate about stepping into such illustrious shoes. Surely, he thought to himself, the envelope must contain the secret to accounting success, a pearl of wisdom to be treasured forever. The anticipation was so great that his hands were actually trembling as he opened the drawer and took out the mysterious envelope. And there, inside, on that aged piece of paper he read the following message:

“Debits in the column nearest the potted plant; credits in the column towards the door.”


[image: image]   How do you know when an accountant is on vacation?

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



[image: image]   Two accountants were in a bank when a gang of armed robbers burst in. While some of the robbers snatched bundles of cash from the tellers, others lined the customers up against the wall and relieved them of their wallets, watches and other valuables.

As the robbers moved down the line, one accountant pressed something into the hand of the other accountant.

“What’s this?” said the second accountant without looking down.

His colleague replied: “It’s that $100 I owe you.”

[image: image]   A Martian landed on Earth to plunder, pillage and burn. He went up to the owner of the first house he saw and said: “I’m a Martian just arrived from the other side of the galaxy. We’re here to destroy your civilization, pillage and burn. What do you think about that?”

The owner replied: “I don’t have an opinion, I’m an accountant.”


Why do accountants need pocket calculators? Surely they can count the number of pockets they’ve got.



[image: image]   An architect, an artist and an accountant were discussing whether it was better to spend time with a wife or a mistress. The architect said he enjoyed time with a wife, building a solid foundation for an enduring relationship. The artist said he enjoyed time with a mistress, because of the passion and mystery. The accountant said he liked both.

“Both?” chorused the others.

“Yes,” said the accountant. “If you have a wife and a mistress, they will each assume you are spending time with the other woman, which means you can go to the office and get some work done.”

[image: image]   If an accountant’s wife has trouble sleeping, what does she say?

“Darling, tell me about your work.”

[image: image]   What did the middle-aged accountant say by way of a chat-up line to the new girl in the office?

“You’re the type of girl I could take home to my mother, which is just as well because I still live with her.”

[image: image]


ACTUARIES AND INSURANCE

[image: image]   An actuary was walking down the corridor at work when he felt a sudden twinge in his chest. Immediately he ran to the stairwell and hurled himself down.

His brother visited him in hospital and asked him why he had thrown himself down the stairs.

The actuary said: “Because the chances of having a heart attack and falling down the stairs are much lower than the chances of having a heart attack only.”

[image: image]   A man insured his car at great expense with a comprehensive plan that covered him against everything except acts of God. But when he tried to make a claim, the insurance company argued that he couldn’t be sure that it wasn’t Jesus who hadn’t keyed the side of his car and smashed his windshield with a brick.

 

[image: image] A man phoned to find out whether he could get insurance if the nearby volcano erupted. They assured him he would be covered.

[image: image]   An insurance agent was teaching his wife to drive when her brakes suddenly failed on a steep downhill gradient.

“I can’t stop!” she screamed. “What should I do?”

“Brace yourself,” he answered, “and try to hit something cheap.”

[image: image]   A company marketing officer asked an actuary why he was recommending selling more life insurance policies to ninety-eight-year-olds. The actuary said: “Because according to our figures, very few of them die each year.”

[image: image]   An actuary quoted an extremely low premium for an automobile “fire and theft” policy. When asked why it was so cheap, he replied: “Who’d steal a burnt car?”

[image: image]   Two actuaries went duck hunting. They saw a duck in the air and both took aim. The first actuary’s shot missed the duck by thirty feet to the left, and the second actuary’s shot missed the duck by thirty feet to the right, but they gave each other high fives, because on average they shot it.

[image: image]   A life actuary designed a new type of coverage called “Senility Insurance”. When asked about its profitability by his company’s CEO, the actuary confidently predicted low claims, because, “If you can remember that you have a policy, it is proof you’re not senile.”

[image: image]   A husband and wife who were in the insurance business liked to get away from the stress of their job by renting a motor home in the country. Unfortunately their hopes of a peaceful vacation were wrecked by fellow campers repeatedly calling on them, asking whether they could borrow butter or sugar or even asking for directions to the nearest bar.

Finally they got so fed up with the interruptions that they decided to pin a notice to the door of the motor home which would guarantee their privacy. It read: “Insurance agent. Ask about our life-term package.”

[image: image]   A man with a wooden leg wanted to buy fire insurance for his limb. The first actuary he saw quoted an annual premium of $500, estimating that the leg would burn once in twenty years and that the value of the leg was $10,000. A second actuary quoted an annual premium of just $50.

When the second actuary was asked how he arrived at such a small figure, he replied: “I have this situation in the fire-schedule rating table. The object is a wooden structure with an upper sprinkler, right?”

[image: image]   A man walked into an insurance office and asked two senior executives for a job.

“We’re not taking on new staff,” they said.

“But you can’t afford to be without me,” insisted the man. “I can sell insurance to anybody, anywhere, anytime.”

“Okay,” they said. “Prove it. There are two prospective clients who have resisted all our attempts to sell them a policy. If you can sell to just one of them, you’re hired.”

The guy was gone for around two hours, but when he returned he handed over two cheques – one for a $75,000 policy and another for a $50,000 policy.

“How in the world did you manage that?” asked the executives.

“I told you: I’m the world’s best insurance salesman.”

“There’s just one thing,” they said. “Did you get a urine sample?”

“Why?”

“It’s company practice that if you sell a policy over $40,000, you have to get a urine sample from the customer. Take these two bottles and go back and get urine samples.”

The guy was gone for four hours before he returned carrying two five-gallon buckets, one in each hand. He put down the buckets, reached inside his jacket and produced two bottles of urine. He said: “This one is Mr Brown’s and this one is Mr Smith’s.”

“Very good,” said the executives, “but what’s in those two buckets?”

“Oh, I passed by the schoolhouse and they were having a state teachers’ convention, so I sold them a group policy.”


Carrying his policy, a man went to the office of his insurance company to ask if there was anything to collect on his wife, who had just died.

The insurance agent looked at the policy and then told him that it was not life insurance, but fire insurance.

“I know,” said the man. “That’s why I had her cremated.”



[image: image]   Three insurance salesmen were sitting in a restaurant boasting about their companies’ speed of service.

The first said: “When one of our policyholders died suddenly on Monday, we got the news that evening and were able to process the claim for the wife so quickly that she received the cheque by Thursday morning.”

The second said: “When one of our insured died on Monday, we were able to hand-deliver a cheque to his widow the same evening.”

The third said: “That’s nothing. Our office is on the eighteenth floor. One of our insured, who was washing a window on the seventy-third floor, slipped and fell on Monday. We handed him his cheque as he passed our floor!”

[image: image]   One day at university, a fire broke out in a wastebasket in the dean’s office. A physicist, a chemist and an actuary ran in to deal with the blaze.

The physicist immediately started to calculate how much energy would have to be removed from the fire in order to stop combustion.

The chemist worked out which reagent would have to be added to the fire to prevent oxidation.

Meanwhile, the actuary was setting fire to all the other wastebaskets in the office.

“What the hell are you doing that for?” asked the physicist and the chemist.

“Well,” explained the actuary, “to solve the problem, obviously you need a large sample size.”

[image: image]


ADULTERY

[image: image]   A husband arrived home from work to find his wife in bed with his friend. Angered by the betrayal, the husband produced a gun and shot him dead. His wife shook her head in despair and said: “If you keep behaving like this, you’ll lose all of your friends.”

[image: image]   A young wife, her boorish husband and a young handsome sailor were shipwrecked on a desert island. One morning, the sailor climbed a tall coconut tree and shouted: “Stop making love down there!”

“What’s the matter with you?” said the husband when the sailor climbed down. “We weren’t making love.”

“Sorry,” said the sailor. “From up there it looked like you were.”

Every morning from then on, the sailor scaled the same tree and yelled the same thing. Finally the husband decided to climb the tree and see for himself. With great difficulty, he made his way to the top and when he got there he looked down and said to himself: “Well, I never! He’s right! It DOES look like they’re making love down there!”

[image: image]   A man went into a florist’s and asked for a very big bunch of flowers.

“How big exactly?” asked the florist.

He replied: “Caught in bed with my wife’s sister size.”

[image: image]   In the course of a blazing row, a wife yelled at her husband: “It just shows how much attention you pay to me; you don’t even know that I’ve been sleeping with your brother for the past two months.”

The husband said: “You disgust me!”

“As a matter of fact,” she replied, “we didn’t discuss you at all!”

[image: image]   Jim lamented to his friend Larry that all the excitement had gone out of his marriage.

“That often happens when people have been married for ten years, like you,” said Larry. “Have you ever considered having an affair? That might put a bit of life back into your relationship.”

“No, I couldn’t possibly do that,” said Jim. “It’s immoral.”

“Get real,” said Larry. “This is the twenty-first century. These things happen all the time.”

“But what if my wife found out?”

“No problem. Be upfront. Tell her about it in advance.”

Overcoming his initial misgivings, Jim plucked up the courage to break the news to his wife the next morning while she was reading a magazine over breakfast.

“Honey,” he began hesitantly, “I don’t want you to take this the wrong way . . . and please remember that I’m only doing this because I truly, truly love you, otherwise I would never dream of it . . . but I think maybe . . . just possibly . . . having an affair might bring us closer together.”

“Forget it,” said his wife, without even looking up from her magazine. “I’ve tried it, and it’s never worked.”


A husband was late home from work one evening. “I’m sure he’s having an affair,” said his wife to her mother.

“Why do you always think the worst?” said the mother. “Maybe he’s just been in a car crash.”



[image: image]   A guy appeared in court for killing his wife after catching her in bed with another man. Passing sentence, the judge said: “Can I ask, why did you kill your wife instead of just killing her lover?”

The defendant replied: “But, your honour, is it not better that I just killed her rather than a different man each week?”

[image: image]   A woman was going to Italy on a ten-day business trip. Before leaving, she asked her husband if there was a present he wanted her to bring back.

“How about an Italian girl?” he laughed.

The suggestion was met with stony silence.

Ten days later, she returned home and he asked her whether she’d had a good trip.

“Yes, it was surprisingly enjoyable,” she replied.

“And where’s my present?” he smiled.

“What present?”

“The one I asked for – an Italian girl.”

“Oh, that! I did what I could; now we have to wait nine months to see if it’s a girl.”

 

[image: image] Why did the unfaithful husband fall over?

He was on a guilt trip.

 

[image: image]   Returning home a day early from an out-of-town business trip, a man caught a taxi from the airport shortly after midnight. On the cab journey, he confided to the driver that he thought his wife was having an affair. As they pulled up outside his house, the businessman asked the driver: “Would you come inside with me and be a witness?”

The driver agreed, and they both crept into the bedroom. The man then turned on the lights, pulled the blanket back and, sure enough, his wife was naked in bed with another man.

In a jealous rage, the businessman pulled out a gun and threatened to shoot his wife’s lover. “Don’t do it,” she pleaded. “This man has been very generous. Who do you think paid for the new car I bought you for your birthday? Who do you think paid for our new boat? Who do you think paid for the deposit on this house? He did!”

His mind in turmoil, the husband looked over at the cab driver and asked: “What would you do in a case like this?”

The cabbie said: “I think I’d cover him up before he catches cold.”

[image: image]   A jealous husband hired a private detective to check on his wife’s movements. The husband demanded more than just a written report – he wanted a video of his wife’s activities.

A week later, the detective returned with a tape and sat down to watch it with the husband. As the tape played, he saw his wife meeting another man. He saw the two of them laughing in the park. He saw them enjoying themselves at an outdoor cafe. He saw them having a playful fight in the street. He saw them dancing in a dimly lit nightclub.

When the tape ended, the distraught husband said: “I can’t believe this!”

“What’s not to believe?” asked the detective. “It’s right up there on the screen. The camera never lies.”

The husband replied: “What I mean is, I can’t believe my wife is so much fun!”

[image: image]   A guy told his buddy: “Last night I confessed to my wife that I had cheated on her four times over the past year.”

“Hey, that was a brave thing to do.”

“Well, I believe that honesty is the most important thing in a relationship. Besides, now we won’t have any secrets between us when she comes out of the coma.”

[image: image]   A man told a psychiatrist: “I was away on business last week and sent my wife a text message to say I’d be home a day early. But when I got home, I found her in bed with another man. How could she do this to me?”

“Don’t be too hard on her,” said the psychiatrist. “Perhaps she didn’t have her cell phone switched on.”

[image: image]   Within two weeks of moving into a new house, the homeowner had to call an electrician, a plasterer, a carpenter and a roofer. One afternoon he returned home early from work and saw a plumber’s van in the driveway.

“Lord,” he pleaded. “Please let her be having an affair!”

[image: image]


AIRPLANES

[image: image]   How does the flight captain know the aircraft is safely at the ramp?

Both the engines and the co-pilot stop whining.

[image: image]   Two days before Christmas, Jim was flying from London’s Heathrow Airport to Washington, DC, to visit his wife, who worked in the United States. He arrived at Heathrow to find the entire terminal decked in green and red, complete with tacky elves, Santas, reindeer, snowmen and Christmas trees wherever he looked. Meanwhile, between announcements of flight delays and cancellations, the loudspeakers blared out tinny renditions of Christmas carols.

As he checked-in his luggage, having queued for the best part of an hour, Jim noticed a sprig of cheap plastic mistletoe hanging over the conveyor belt. By now he had endured enough of the Heathrow experience and needed someone on whom to vent his frustration, so he said to the woman at the check-in desk: “I’m sorry, madam, but even if I were not married, I would not want to kiss you under such a ghastly mockery of mistletoe.”

“Sir,” she replied. “Look more closely at where the mistletoe is located.”

“Okay,” he said, “I can see that it’s above the conveyor belt, which is where you’d have to step forward for a kiss.”

“But that’s not why it’s there,” she said. “It’s there so that you can kiss your luggage goodbye.”

 

[image: image] On the airlines they’re confiscating tweezers and shaving equipment. What do they think you’ll do – give someone a makeover?

Ed Byrne [image: image]

 

[image: image]   Pilot: “Control tower, what time is it?”
Control tower: “What airline is this?”
Pilot: “What difference does that make?”

Control tower: “Well, if it’s United Airlines, it’s 6 p.m.; if it’s American Airlines, it’s 18.00 hours; and if it’s Alaska Airlines, the big hand is on the 12 . . .”

[image: image]   It was mealtime during a British Airways flight from London to New York. As the flight attendant moved down the plane, she asked one of the passengers: “Would you like dinner?”

“What are my choices?” said the passenger.

“Yes or no,” replied the flight attendant.

[image: image] You know you’re in trouble when at the control tower, there’s a note taped to the door that says, ‘Back in five minutes.’

Jeff Foxworthy [image: image]

[image: image]   A man and his wife went to the check-in desk of a budget airline.

“Do you have reservations?” asked the check-in clerk.

“Of course we have reservations,” said the man. “But we’re flying with you anyway.”

[image: image]   Back in the 1940s, two first-time flyers took a plane from New York to Los Angeles. When they made their first stop – at Philadelphia – a red truck arrived to put fuel in the plane.

A little while later, they landed in Pittsburgh, and again a red truck pulled up to fill the plane’s tanks with fuel.

Each time they landed to discharge or take on passengers, a red truck would pull up and add fuel to the tanks. Finally, after landing in Kansas City and seeing the truck pull up again, one passenger said to the other: “We sure are making good time.”

“Yes, we are,” said the other, “and so is that red truck!”

[image: image]   Before takeoff, an elderly lady passenger said to the pilot: “I’ve never flown before, and I’m very nervous. You will bring me down safely, won’t you?”

“All I can say, ma’am,” replied the pilot, “is that I’ve never left anyone up there yet!”

[image: image] I went up to the airport information desk and asked the attendant: ‘How many airports are there in the world?’

Jimmy Carr [image: image]

[image: image]   A pilot died at the controls of his airplane and went to Hell. The Devil took him to the “new arrivals” zone, where there were three doors marked one, two and three. The Devil said the pilot would be allowed to choose his own hell, but told him to stay where he was for a few minutes while the Devil disappeared to attend to some urgent business.

But the curious pilot couldn’t help looking around in the Devil’s absence. First he peered behind door number one and saw a pilot going through flight checks for all eternity. Then he looked behind number two and saw a pilot forever trying to resolve emergency situations. Finally he looked behind door number three and saw a flight captain being waited on hand and foot by scantily-clad stewardesses.

The Devil returned just as the pilot got back to his waiting position. He offered the pilot a choice between door number one and door number two.

The pilot said: “But I wanted door number three!”

“Sorry,” replied the Devil. “That’s flight attendants’ hell.”

[image: image]   When a passenger airplane encountered some turbulence, it started juddering and rocking noticeably from side to side. In a bid to keep the passengers calm, the flight attendant wheeled out the drinks trolley.

“Would you like a drink?” she asked a businessman.

“Why not?” he replied caustically. “I’ll have whatever the pilot’s been having.”

[image: image]   To combat the recession, a budget airline has introduced a wave of new passenger charges:

Attendant: “Welcome aboard Cheapo Airlines, sir. May I see your ticket?”

Passenger: “Sure.”

Attendant: “You’re in seat 61C. That’ll be $5 please.”

Passenger: “What for?”

Attendant: “For telling you where to sit.”

Passenger: “But I already knew where to sit.”

Attendant: “Nevertheless we are now charging a seat-locater fee of $5. It’s the airline’s new policy.”

Passenger: “That’s the craziest thing I ever heard. I won’t pay it.”

Attendant: “Sir, do you want a seat on this flight, or not?”

Passenger: “Okay, I’ll pay. But the airline is going to hear about this!”

Attendant: “Thank you. My goodness, your carry-on bag looks heavy. Would you like me to stow it in the overhead compartment for you?”

Passenger: “Yes, thank you.”

Attendant: “No problem. That will be $10, sir.”

Passenger: “What?”

Attendant: “The airline now charges a $10 carry-on assistance fee.”

Passenger: “This is extortion. I won’t stand for it!”

Attendant: “Actually, you’re right, you can’t stand. You need to sit, and fasten your seat belt. We’re about to push back from the gate. But first I need that $10.”

Passenger: “No way!”

Attendant: “Sir, if you don’t comply, I will be forced to call the air marshal. And you really don’t want me to do that.”

Passenger: “Why not? Is he going to shoot me?”

Attendant: “No, but there’s a $50 air marshal hailing fee.”

Passenger: “Oh, all right, here, take the $10. I don’t believe this!”

Attendant: “Thank you for your co-operation, sir. Is there anything else I can do for you?”

Passenger: “Yes, it’s stuffy in here, and my overhead fan doesn’t seem to work. Can you fix it?”

Attendant: “Your overhead fan is not broken, sir. Just insert two quarters into the overhead fan slot.”

Passenger: “The airline is charging me for cabin air?”

Attendant: “Of course not, sir. Stagnant cabin air is provided free of charge. It’s the circulating air that costs fifty cents.”

Passenger: “I don’t have any quarters. Do you have change for a dollar?”

Attendant: “Certainly, sir. Here you go.”

Passenger: “But you’ve given me only three quarters for my dollar!”

Attendant: “Yes, there’s a change-making fee of twenty-five cents.”

Passenger: “For crying out loud! Now all I have left is a lousy quarter! What the heck can I do with this?”

Attendant: “Hang onto it, sir. You’ll need it later for the lavatory.”


In the course of his air test a young pilot flew through a rainbow. He passed with flying colours.



[image: image] A pilot and co-pilot were in a light aircraft that was spiralling out of control. Starting to panic, the co-pilot said: “If it carries on like this, do you think we’ll fall out?”

“Of course not,” replied the pilot. “We’ve been mates for years.”

[image: image]   A man phoned a budget airline to book a flight. The operator asked: “How many people are travelling with you?”

“How should I know?” said the man. “It’s your plane!”

[image: image]   A pilot and co-pilot were descending for an emergency landing at an airport which they had never been to before. Suddenly the pilot looked out of the windshield and exclaimed: “Look how short the runway is! I’ve never seen one that short!”

At this, the co-pilot looked out and agreed: “Wow, you’re right! Are you sure we can make it?”

“Well, we better had,” said the pilot, “because we’re almost out of fuel.”

Trying not to betray his nerves, he went on the intercom and told the passengers to put their heads between their knees and prepare for an emergency landing. Then he set the flaps to full down and slowed the plane to a little over stall speed. The huge jumbo jet came screaming in to land, barely under control. The pilot was sweating profusely while the co-pilot said a silent prayer. After what seemed an age, they managed to touch down and came screeching to a halt just yards before the edge of the runway, tyres smoking.

“My God! That was close!” gasped the pilot, mopping the sweat from his brow. “That runway was SHORT!”

“Yeah!” said the co-pilot, “and WIDE too!”

[image: image]
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