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Last Laugh
Quail Pointing Mule
A car drives up to a 

farmer's house, a man gets 
out, knocks on the door, 
and the farmer opens it. 

"A friend told me you 
have a mule that points 
quail", said the stranger, "is 
that true"?? "Sure is", said 
the farmer, "would you like 
to see him work?" 

The strangers said, 
"Sure". Soon they were 
walking through a field, 
when the mule suddenly 
stopped and struck a beau-
tiful point. 

The farmer walks ahead 
of the mule and scares up 
a big covey of quail. This 
goes on a half dozen more 
times...the mule points...
the farmer scares up the 
covey. 

Finally, the stranger 
says, "That's enough, I've 
got to have that mule". "He 
ain't for sale", said the farm-
er. I'll give you $50,000.00 
for him", said the stranger. 
Well, the farmer couldn't 
refuse such a big offer, so 
he sold him. 

The next night, the farm-
er's phone rang...it was the 
stranger. "What the hell's 
wrong with this damed 
mule you sold me?", he 
screamed..."all he's done 
all day is stand belly deep 
in my pond"!! 

"Well", said the farmer, 
"I guess I should'a told 
you... he'd rather fish than 
hunt."

"If beer and women 
aren't the answer, then 

you're asking the wrong 
questions." 

Blonde Joke
A blonde woman was 

speeding down the road 
in her little red sports car 
and was pulled over by a 
woman police officer, who 
was also a blonde. The 
blonde cop asked to see the 
blonde driver's license. She 
dug through her purse and 
was getting progressively 
more agitated.

"What does it look like?" 
she finally asked.

The policewoman re-
plied, "It's square and it has 
your picture on it."

The driver finally found 
a square mirror in her 
purse, looked at it and 
handed it to the police-
woman. "Here it is," she 
said.

The blonde off icer 
looked at the mirror, then 
handed it back saying, 
"Okay you can go. I didn't 
realize you were a cop.

Dog Applicant

A police dog responds to 
an ad for work with the FBI. 
"Well," says the personnel 
director, "you'll have to meet 
some strict requirements. First, 
you must type at least 60 words 
per minute."

Sitting down at the type-
writer, the dog types out 80 
words per minute.

"Also," says the director, 
"you must pass a physical and 
complete the obstacle course." 
This perfect dog specimen fin-
ishes the course in record time.

"There's one last require-
ment," the director continues; 
"you must be bilingual."

With confidence, the dog 
looks up at him and says, 
"Meow!"


