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Jokes come and go, and so do topics for jokes. During the years we’ve had laughs about varying topics that we hardly even remember. Who remembers the Ethiopian jokes from the eighties? Or the jokes about various disasters as they passed by?
But there is something strange going on with blonde jokes. They have been around for such a long time already, and they seem to be the exception: They stay with us.
What is it that makes the blonde jokes so popular? Maybe it is that a lot of them are not really about blondes, but apply to many people in general. To people that we know, or maybe to ourselves.
My wife, who is also blonde at times, and who helped me with this book, is of Russian origin. That’s why I speak a few words of Russian. My favorite Russian word is, without any doubt, "blondinka", which they use for a blonde girl. It’s such a funny word! So if you have a blonde wife, girlfriend, best friend, daughter or mother, or any other blonde friend or acquaintance, you now have a new way of addressing her.
Talking about language, a note about spelling is also in place here. In correct English, the adjective "blond" is male, while "blonde" is female. The same goes for "brunet" and "brunette". They are pronounced the same, but written different. However, in this book, I followed the usual convention when telling jokes, and used "blonde" and "brunette" everywhere, in male as well as female meanings. Less correct, but more familiar.
This book is in no way meant to be offensive. It doesn’t express an opinion about blondes or any other group. The book is simply intended to give you a laugh. I had lots of fun putting it together, and I hope you will enjoy it just as much.
Happy laughing!
Hank P. Fox
In the first chapter, we see how blondes play games. We begin to understand that they have their own way of doing things.
A blonde goes on a holiday vacation to Las Vegas. She puts a couple of coins in the coke machine and a can of coke pops out. She puts more coins in and another can pops out. She keeps putting coins in and cans of coke keep popping out. A man behind her asks if he can use the machine, to which she replies, “Get lost, can’t you see I’m winning!”
* * *
A blonde was standing in front of a soda machine muttering, “You’re a dumb-looking button. You don’t have much of a future, either. You’re going to be replaced by a much better looking button.”
“What are you doing?” her girlfriend asked.
The blonde quickly pointed to the sign on the front of the machine that read, 'Depress Button For Ice'.
* * *
Two bored casino dealers were waiting at a craps table. A very attractive blonde lady arrived and bet twenty-thousand dollars on a single roll of the dice. She said, “I hope you don’t mind, but I feel much luckier when I’m completely nude.” With that she stripped from her neck down, rolled the dice and yelled, “Mama needs new clothes!” Then she hollered… “YES! YES! I WON! I WON!” jumping up and down and hugging each of the dealers. With that she picked up all the money and clothes and quickly departed.
The dealers just stared at each other dumbfounded.
Finally, one of them asked, “What did she roll?”
The other answered, “I thought YOU were watching!”
* * *
Bill, Michael, and their blonde friend Stacy were in the pub enjoying a few quiet drinks one night, when they decided to get in on the weekly raffle. They bought five $1 tickets each, seeing it was for charity. The following week, when the raffle was drawn, they each won a prize.
Bill won the first prize: a whole year’s supply of gourmet spaghetti sauce.
Michael won the second prize: six month’s supply of gourmet spaghetti.
Stacy won the sixth prize: a toilet brush.
When they met in the pub a week later, Stacy asked the others how they were enjoying their prizes.
“Great,” said Michael. “I love spaghetti.”
“So do I,” said Brian. “And how’s the toilet brush, Stacy?”
“Not so good,” Stacy confided. “I’m going to have to go back to paper.”
* * *
Three blondes walked into a bar and ordered a bottle of champagne.
“Celebrating something, ladies?” asked the barman.
They sat there debating who should tell him. Eventually the first blonde spoke.
“We’ve just finished a very difficult jigsaw in well under the time it said on the box.”
“Really?” asked the barman, “How long did it take you?”
“Six months”, said the second blonde.
“Oh?” said the barman.
“Yes” said the third blonde, “The box said three to four years.”
* * *
A blonde called her boyfriend and says, “Please come over here and help me… I have a killer jigsaw puzzle, and I can’t figure out how to get it started.”
Her boyfriend asked, “What is it supposed to be when it’s finished?”
The blonde said, “According to the picture on the box, it’s a tiger.”
Her boyfriend decided to go over and help with the puzzle. She let him in and showed him where she had the puzzle spread all over the table. He studied the pieces for a moment, then looked at the box, then turned to her and said, “First of all, no matter what we do, we’re not going to be able to assemble these pieces into anything resembling a tiger.”
He took her hand and said, “Second, I’d want you to relax… Let’s have a nice cup of tea, and then…”
He sighed, “let’s put all these Frosted Flakes back in the box.”
* * *
A blonde was playing Trivial Pursuit one night. It was her turn. She rolled the dice and she landed on Science & Nature. Her question was, “If you are in a vacuum and someone calls your name, can you hear it?”
She thought for a time and then asked, “Is the vacuum turned on or off?”
* * *
A blonde and a lawyer are seated next to each other on a flight from LA to NY. The lawyer asks if she would like to play a fun game?
The blonde, tired, just wants to take a nap, politely declines and rolls over to the window to catch a few winks. The lawyer persists and explains that the game is easy and a lot of fun.
He explains, “I ask you a question, and if you don’t know the answer, you pay me $5.00, and vise versa.”
Again, she declines and tries to get some sleep.
The lawyer, now agitated, says, “Okay, if you don’t know the answer you pay me $5.00, and if I don’t know the answer, I will pay you $500.00.”
This catches the blonde’s attention and, figuring there will be no end to this torment unless she plays, agrees to the game.
The lawyer asks the first question: “What’s the distance from the earth to the moon?”
The blonde doesn’t say a word, reaches into her purse, pulls out a $5.00 bill and hands it to the lawyer.
“Okay,” says the lawyer, “your turn”.
She asks the lawyer, “What goes up a hill with three legs and comes down with four legs?”
The lawyer, puzzled, takes out his laptop computer and searches all his references, no answer. He taps into the air phone with his modem and searches the net and the library of congress, no answer. Frustrated, he sends e-mail to all his friends and coworkers, to no avail.
After an hour, he wakes the blonde, and hands her $500.00.
The blonde says, “Thank you,” and turns back to get some more sleep.
The lawyer, who is more than a little miffed, wakes the blonde and asks, “Well, what’s the answer?”
Without a word, the blonde reaches into her purse, hands the lawyer $5.00, and goes back to sleep.
* * *
Three blondes were sitting by the side of a river holding fishing poles with the lines in the water. A Game Warden came up behind them, tapped them on the shoulder and said, “Excuse me, ladies, I’d like to see your fishing licenses.”
“We don’t have any.” replied the first blonde.
“Well, if you’re going to fish, you need fishing licenses,” said the Game Warden.
“But officer,” replied the second blonde, “we aren’t fishing. We all have magnets at the end of our lines and we’re collecting debris off the bottom of the river.”
The Game Warden lifted up all the lines and, sure enough, there were horseshoe magnets tied on the end of each line.
“Well, I know of no law against it,” said the Game Warden, “take all the debris you want.” And with that, the Game Warden left.
As soon as the Game Warden was out of sight, the three blondes started laughing hysterically. “What a dumb Fish Cop,” the second blonde said to the other two, “doesn’t he know that there are steelheads in this river?!”
* * *
A blonde is walking down the street with a pig under her arm. She passes a person who asks “Where did you get that?”
The pig says, “I won her in a raffle!”
* * *
There was a blonde and a brunette and they walked into a bar, sat down and started to watch the 7 o’clock news.
The brunette said, “I bet you a beer that that women will jump off that building.”
“Ok” replied the blonde.
Surely enough the women did jump off the building.
“Ok you won, Budweiser or Miller light?” said the blonde.
Then the brunette confessed… “No you don’t owe me anything, I cheated because I saw the 5 o’clock news earlier.”
The blonde said, “So did I, but I didn’t think she would do it again!”
* * *
A blonde asked someone what time it was, and they told her it was 4:45. The blonde, with a puzzled look on her face replied, “You know, it’s the weirdest thing, I have been asking that question all day, and each time I get a different answer.”
* * *
There was a blonde, a brunette and a redhead looking at the new purple 5 dollar bill.
The brunette said, “That’s so cool! They should make blue money!”
The redhead said, “That’s so cool! They should make red money!”
The blonde said, “That’s so cool! They should make green money!”
* * *
Q How do you confuse a blonde?
A Ask her to alphabetize a bag of M&Ms.
Q Why does it work?
A “Does 3 come before E or does it go between M and W?”
Q Why do blondes have more fun?
A Because they are easier to keep amused.
Q Why did the blonde climb over the glass wall?
A To see what was on the other side.
Q How many blondes does it take to play hide and seek?
A One.
Q What’s a blonde’s favorite nursery rhyme?
A Humpme Dumpme.
In this chapter, we see how Blondes like to travel by airplane and other means of transportation. During their trip they tend to do unexpected things. Or expected, if you like.
An airline captain was breaking in a new blonde stewardess. The route they were flying had a stay-over in another city, so upon their arrival, the captain showed the stewardess the best place for airline personnel to eat, shop and stay overnight. The next morning as the pilot was preparing the crew for the day’s route, he noticed the new stewardess was missing. He knew which room she was in at the hotel and called her up wondering what happened to her.
Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19056 to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you appreciate their work!