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Presidents Report August 2020
Hi Troops,
This will be a short report because of the Nil things not happening with not holding our Annual show,
but alas, hopefully this Covid saga pans out. Hopefully not like the Spanish Flu of 100 years ago, 4
bouts over 2 years with 50 million deaths. They then had 100% lockdown and compulsory face masks,
no complaints, they just did it as expected! Not like some of the self-entitled civil liberalists of today.

Our scheduled Shoot in August won’t happen as we are not allowed to have over one plus one
together, see what happens in September.
I must thank Sue for the monumental effort she does in keeping the Parthian Shot going, as at the
moment it is the only path open to keep all ‘’in the Know’’ club-wise. Our website now administered
by Phil Smith is another path for information re the club.
I heard recently that long-time member Gary Goldsmith is in trouble with his back and therefore his
mobility. Feel free to let us know if we can help in any
way Penny. The GCCA Committee and members wish all
members suffering health issues all the best. On a
positive note, Rhonda Dewey has responded well to
treatment for cancer and is on the mend.
We still have quite a lot of Members who have not
renewed their membership. Please remember it is your
responsibility to keep it up to date and not ours. We will
give you a little grace period and then you are off the
books and we will have a list ready for when the LRD
contacts us. Please be aware, if in a few years’ time you
wish to continue the GCCA membership, then you will
need to make good past years missed membership.
Again, Leave this with you and your Mask, In collecting, Gee Pee (Gregory Penna)

Victory in the Pacific Day — also known as ‘VP Day’ —is commemorated
across Australia and the world, as the anniversary of the end of World War II.
It’s a date that we’ll never forget.
On 15 August 1945, Japan accepted the Allied Nations’ terms of surrender and
Australia’s Prime Minister, Ben Chifley, announced that the war was over.
On 15 August 2020, Australia will commemorate the 75th anniversary of the end of WWII. In Victoria,
due to COVID-19 restrictions, this occasion won’t be marked with the traditional service at the Melbourne
Shrine of Remembrance. There will be no gatherings at local RSL Sub-Branches, and for many of us, we will
mark the occasion alone, but united by the ANZAC Spirit and our solemn commitment to remembrance.
RSL Victoria has produced a booklet in the spirit of remembrance. It contains seven stories, five
interviews with WWII veterans, and two stories about Melbourne and what our city looked like during
WWII.
The RSL thanked the Victorian Government for funding the booklet. Over the next few issues of our
Parthian Shot newsletter I will reproduce these wonderful stories and interviews!
As we commemorate the 75th anniversary of the end of the Second World War, it is easy to imagine that
this news was received with overwhelming joy and jubilation. However, there were mixed emotions
experienced by Australians for so many reasons. Hostilities may have been over, but the war would
continue for many people beyond August 1945.
In Melbourne, crowds slowly gathered over several days as people anxiously waited for the news that
never seemed to arrive. Unofficial reports circulated on August 14 about Japan’s surrender, met by
incredible scenes in towns and cities alike across the country. There was spontaneous rejoicing in streets
around the nation. “Wild
excitement” was reported
in city streets, with around
500 people gathered in
Collin Street near The Block
by 5pm. In less than three
hours crowd numbers grew
to more than 4,000, people
singing and dancing as the
news spread. Many
remained past midnight.
The Argus reported that in the area around The Block in Collins Street, “hundreds waved flags, blew
cardboard trumpets and battered cornets, tossed around confetti, and hurled occasional firecrackers into
the air and at passers-by,” with torn paper floating down from the surrounding buildings. Crowds were so
big that trams were the only traffic on the street, slowly making their way through the crowd. The city was
finally experiencing “illuminated shops, bright Neon signs, and a large number of lighted windows,” in stark
contrast to the brown out conditions during the war.
Similar scenes played out across Victoria. In the tiny township of Merbein, in north-west Victoria, Bill
Case was just eight years old when the war ended. He recalls the night news spread around Merbein,
and his father’s surprising reaction. “Dad was in bed, and for a man who always went up the street
immaculately dressed, he must have heard the fire siren going. Word had got around that the war had
ended,” explains Bill. “He was happy it was over. His two brother’s and brother’s-in-law were coming home
safe and sound.”

On the frontline, and for those servicemen and women who’d already returned home, their recollections
of hearing that the war was over give a unique insight into the war itself. The late Vin Horsfall had served
with the 39th Battalion in New Guinea, before joining the 2/2nd Australian Infantry Battalion in July 1943.
He recalled being at Wewak where he again fell ill with malaria and was sent to hospital.
Jack Braidie, of Mildura, was a signalman in the 3rd Division Signals in Bougainville when the war ended.
“I can remember exactly where I was,” Jack said. “I was in Bougainville when the war ended, and I didn’t
get home until May the next year. “They had a Beaufighter and it had ‘Japan surrenders’ written in
Japanese under the wings, and it flew round and round the island so that pockets of Japs that might have
been hiding in the bush knew that the war was over. Jack remained in Bougainville until January 1946,
when he was flown back to New Guinea where he’d served previously, before being sent to Rabaul for
three months guarding Japanese prisoners. “Rabaul had about 30,000 Japanese there but they were no
trouble, they wanted to get home just as much as we did.” Norm Furness was one of approximately 400
men from the 1400-strong Lark Force on the island of New Britain that survived the Japanese invasion on
January 23, 1942 before escaping the island and returning to Australia. Norm’s thoughts turned to his
mates from Lark Force who had been captured in 1942 and were never heard from again. “Tremendous”
was how Norm felt at the time. But his excitement and relief would soon be shattered when learning of the
fate of his mates from Lark Force. “I thought, at that time, that all these mates that I knew nothing about,
what happened to them, would be coming home,” explained Norm. “But three and a half years before
that, they were all dead. But we didn't know."*
The return home for many would be a
mix of emotions. While many would be
relieved and excited, returning home
after years of war wasn’t easy for many
service personnel. After four years of
service in New Guinea, Vin Horsfall
recalled returning home in November
1945. “We were sailing into Sydney
Harbour,” said Vin. “There were crowds
there on the wharf cheering and carrying
on, and we were all standing there.
Wasn’t a murmur out of anybody, not a
murmur. Not a bloody sound out of
anybody, we just watched them. I don’t
know what was wrong with us. You’d
think we’d be cheering with them, but
we weren’t.” Though the war was
officially over, the logistics of bringing
Australia’s service personnel home was a
monumental task. The demobilisation
the thousands of personnel still on active
duty took several months, with priority
given to long service personnel.
While many Australians were returning home after active duty, more than 16,000 Australians would serve
in the British Commonwealth Occupation Force (BCOF) in Japan between 1945 and 1952, enforcing the
terms of Japan’s surrender. It marked the first time Australians were involved in the military occupation of
a sovereign nation which it had defeated in war. However, foremost on the minds of many were those
prisoners of the Japanese, many of them from the 8th Division, from whom no word of their whereabouts
or safety had been heard for more than three years.

Surrender of Japanese aboard USS Missouri
General Yoshijiro signing the instrument of
surrender on behalf of Japan General
Douglas MacArthur stands at the
microphone.
Image courtesy of the AWM

Rejoicing broke out spontaneously when the
surrender of Japan was announced: the war was
over. Lois Anne Martin (centre) knitted the red,
white, and blue vest especially for VP Day and
never wore it again. Now in Aust War Memorial

Based off the real photo (left) taken in
Melbourne on August 15, 1945. RSL’s
commemorative image aims to capture
the mood of the day, that it was
announced that the war was over!

No sooner had the end of war been announced that newspapers reported that the first POW relief parties
were leaving Australia for Manila to trace and rehabilitate Australian’s who had been missing since the fall
of Singapore in February 1942. Optimism was high. The Horsham Times newspaper wrote in August 1945
that peace meant “those unfortunate members of Australia’s Eighth Division, who have so long awaited
the moment of their liberation, will be enabled speedily to return to their native land, hearth and home.”
However, the reality would be far different. Of the more than 22,000 Australians captured by the Japanese
in south-east Asia, most of whom become prisoners after the fall of Singapore and were scattered across
the Pacific, over 8,000 died whilst prisoners of the Japanese in the three and a half years since their
capture. For POWs who survived the war, their homecoming was marked by great excitement. The first
prisoners of the Japanese to make it home arrived in Melbourne in mid-September 1945. Crowds gathered
at Spencer Street station eagerly awaiting their return before they were paraded through Melbourne’s
CBD, crowds cheered and waved as the survivors were trucked passed.
The Melbourne Herald reported that, “Their passage
through the city was marked by scenes of emotion. There
was something bigger than mere joy in the demonstration.
Pride was there, and with it, deep thankfulness for their
return.” But for all those who experienced the joy of
greeting a returned loved one, there were those who would
never experience such relief. For years during the war,
many families heard nothing of their missing loved ones
once they become prisoners of the Japanese. Countless
numbers died whilst POWs with families not learning the
dreadful news for weeks and months after the war ended.
We’ll never know just how many wives and mothers,
sweethearts and siblings met returning troops at Spencer
Street station in the hope of seeing a once familiar face in
the crowd of uniformed men after years of silence.
As more families received official news from the authorities that their loved ones, who had been reported
“missing presumed POW” and were now “presumed dead,” newspaper columns would fill with thousands
of tributes to the dead, their unique kind of grief recorded for the world to see. Just as it was in the Great
War just two decades earlier, family homes across Victoria, indeed across the nation, would have hanging
upon their walls or sitting on side tables the photographs of loved ones proudly wearing their uniform;
those who had served, those who had died, and those who would remain missing. Haunting reminders of
yet another world war that had caused such immense grief and loss.

75th Anniversary of Victory in the Pacific – Lest We Forget (their stories) 15 August 1945-2020
Andrew Bishop was just 16 when he enlisted to serve in the Australian Army during World War Two.
Andrew was motivated to enlist by the belief that soldiers were provided with three meals a day. Little did he know
that his service would lead to an epic trek across Papua New Guinea, with almost no food and water, and only the
company of a few good mates to keep him going.
Andrew Bishop was born in England in 1924 and immigrated to Australia with his family when he was a toddler.
Working from the age of 13, but keen to enlist with the Army during the war, Andrew lied about his age. So, on the
11th of July 1940 aged just 16, Andrew signed up at the Melbourne Town Hall. Having spent his early years scrimping
and saving, he was motivated by the belief that soldiers were paid good wages and provided with three meals a day.
After completing his basic training in Balcombe and Trawool, he was posted to Rabaul, New Britain in early 1941. In
the early hours of the 23rd of January 1942, Andrew heard the first rumblings of the Japanese landing. As flare guns
lit up the dark, Andrew could see the Japanese dressed in dark singlets and shorts. With their motors off, they were
paddling their barges into the beach. “When our guns were firing at them there was a lot of yelling and squealing. It
seemed they got a surprise.” “We kept firing and used quite a few belts of ammunition as the barges were coming
in. I could then see they were trying to land on our left flank. The Japanese were firing quite a few shells from their
war ships.”
As the hours went by and daybreak came, they were given orders to get out. With no plans in place Andrew Bishop
at 19 years old, after Rabaul 1943. Andrew Bishop and his late son, Vietnam Veteran Murray Bishop on Anzac Day
2016. for a withdrawal, it was each man for himself. And so, began the next three harrowing months, which saw
Andrew team up with a handful of mates to fight for their lives. They covered treacherous terrain on foot in tropical
weather and faced repeated enemy attacks. “The next thing there was a Jap seaplane painted red flying towards us
and dropped a bomb in the plantation. It shook the hell out of us.”
At one point in his escape, Andrew and three mates had to make it to Pondo on the other
side of the island, where there was hope of getting on a boat. But hope faded when the boat
they boarded broke down just a few kilometres out to sea and got stuck on a reef. “When
we did get the boat off the reef, we still couldn’t get the motor running and were drifting.
We pulled floorboards off the deck to use as paddles.” They had to muster everything within
themselves to soldier on for over 300 kilometres to Talasea, further south on the island.
“One of the boys shot a water buffalo. A few of us gave a hand to get the carcass off, so we
could get a good slab of steak to put on hot coals. It was the first bit of fresh meat we tasted
for months. We suffered after as most of us got dysentery.”

Andrew at aged 17 at
Trawool training Camp

Andrew eventually arrived back in Cairns in April 1942 – suffering from starvation, malaria
and wearing the same clothes he’d been wearing for the past 3 months. “We marched up
the main street of Cairns looking like hobos. The people watching us must have wondered
where we came from.” Not home for even a day, Andrew became so ill his father called for
an ambulance. He was taken to Heidelburg Repatriation
Hospital and then to recuperate in an Army hospital near
Ballarat.
He transferred to B Coy 2/2nd Battalion and was
posted to New Guinea as a machine gunner.
Wounded during an invasion, he was unable to
return to the front line, suffering from bullet
fragments in his one lung. Andrew has special
memories of the mates he served with.

Andrew Bishop at 19 years old,
after Rabaul 1943

“Friendships were important because when we
were going into fight, none of us knew whether
they were going to survive, so they relied on
each other. It might be the last time we saw our
mates.”

Andrew Bishop and his late son,
Vietnam Veteran Murray Bishop
on Anzac Day 2016

75th Anniversary of Victory in the Pacific – Lest We Forget (their stories) 15 August 1945-2020
Serving in the Royal Australian Navy, during World
War Two, fulfilled a lifelong dream for Harold
Ristrom. It’s an experience he still thinks of fondly,
more than 75 years after the fact.
Harold George Ristrom was born in Benalla in 1924.
His family moved several times during the Great
Depression in pursuit of work and eventually
settled in Bentleigh in Melbourne’s south-east. He
was 15 years old working as a newspaper boy when
WW2 broke out in 1939. “They put out a special
edition and I was riding around the streets yelling
out ‘war declared, war declared!’. When he
finished school, he got a job as a junior clerk for the
Royal Insurance Company in Collins Street.
Inspired by his great-grandfather who was a sailor on merchant vessels, Harold had a hankering for the sea, so one
lunchtime, not far from where he worked, he went to the Olderfleet Building and volunteered for the Navy. He was
sworn in and then turned away. “I was told we’re not ready for you yet, go back to work and we’ll let you know
when we want you.” As weeks went by, Harold eagerly awaited news from the Navy. Then, on his 18th birthday, he
received a letter from the Army. Despite pleading his case that he’d signed up with the Navy, the Army had other
plans for him.
After completing eight weeks training at Puckapunyal with the 4th Field Training Regiment, Harold approached his
Staff Sergeant to volunteer for the Australian Imperial Force (AIF) in the hope of travelling abroad like his Uncle
George, who had been a volunteer soldier for the artillery and was sent to Syria and the Middle East. The story goes
that it was only then that the Sergeant remembered a letter he’d received from the Navy concerning Harold. As a
result, on the 27th August 1942 the Army discharged Harold and he transferred to HMAS Cerberus where he enlisted
into the Royal Australian Naval Reserve as Ordinary Seaman.
Harold was assigned to Special Services. During his time in the Navy, Harold became known as Hiram thanks to his
memorable impersonation of the character in a children’s radio program. In October 1943, Hiram was drafted to
HMAS Kanimbla as Coxswain of one of the landing craft onboard. He spent the rest of the year engaged in training
with US troops in amphibious warfare near the Naval Beach Commando School in Queensland in preparation for
operations in the South West Pacific. Kanimbla had a ship’s company of 650, however when it took on troops of
1,000 or more, the living conditions became spartan. Hot, tropical temperatures forced many to sleep on the decks
and when it came to mealtimes, it was standing room only. “Fresh water was rationed; the showers would only be
on for two ten-minute periods a day. You soaped yourself up and dashed back under to wash off.”
Hiram was part of seven landings during his time in the Navy, including to New Guinea, Philippines, and Borneo. He
was involved in what became a symbolic moment of the war as part of the Landing Squadron that returned
American General Douglas MacArthur to the Philippines in October 1944. “That was a highly exciting fleet to be in.
There were over 800 ships in the fleet. It was a great privilege to be in that fleet.”
Victory in the Pacific was declared on 15th August 1945, marking the end of WW2. The Kanimbla was in Subic Bay,
Philippines. “We were waiting to go on a further invasion towards Japan, but the declaration saved us the worry of
going further, so we were pleased about that. But the news came through late at night and most didn’t find out
about it until the next morning. But nobody was running around dancing and screaming like they did in Melbourne
and Sydney. We just got on with the job.”
One of Hiram’s proudest memories of his service with the Kanimbla was repatriating long-serving Australian
servicemen from the Pacific Islands. He says it was a privilege to bring those troops home to a tumultuous welcome
in September 1945. After being discharged from the Navy in 1946, he re-joined the Royal Insurance Company. In
1950, he joined the Caledonian Insurance Company, where he worked until he retired. Hiram often thinks of his very
best mate he made in the Navy – a friendship that spanned more than 70 years.

AVOCADOS
A wife asks her husband, "Could you please go shopping for me and buy one carton of milk and
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if they have avocados, get 6. A short time later the husband comes back with 6 cartons of milk.
The wife asks him, "Why did you buy 6 cartons of milk"
He replied, "They had avocados." If you're a woman, I'm sure you're going back to read it
again! Men will get it the first time.
WATER IN THE CARBURETTOR
WIFE: "There is trouble with the car. It has water in the carburettor." HUSBAND: "Water in the
carburettor? That's ridiculous " WIFE: "I tell you the car has water in the carburettor.
"HUSBAND: "You don't even know what a carburettor is. I'll check it out. Where's the car?
WIFE: "In the pool".
STATISTIC

THIS IS A FRIGHTENING STATISTIC , PROBABLY ONE OF THE MOST WORRISOME

IN RECENT YEARS. 25% of the women in this country are on medication for mental illness.
That's scary. It means 75% are running around untreated.
THE PHONE
A young man wanted to get his beautiful blonde wife something nice for their first wedding
anniversary. So, he decided to buy her a mobile phone. He showed her the phone and
explained to her all of its features.
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Meg was excited to receive the gift and simply adored her new phone. The next day Meg went
shopping. Her phone rang and, to her astonishment, it was her husband on the other end. "Hi
Meg," he said, "how do you like your new phone?" Meg replied, "I just love it! It's so small and
your voice is clear as a bell, but there's one thing I don't understand though."
"What's that, sweetie?" asked her husband. "How did you know I was at Wal-Mart?"
HE MUST PAY
Husband and wife had a tiff. Wife called up her mum and said, "He fought with me again, I am
coming to live with you." Mum said, "No darling, he must pay for his mistake. I am coming to
live with you."
TODAY'S SHORT READING FROM THE BIBLE
From Genesis: "And God promised men that good and obedient wives would be found in all
corners of the earth." Then he made the earth round and He laughed and laughed and
laughed!

An Artist with a Lens —and Eye— for History
True West September 2020 Stuart Rosebrook

To see all of the magnificent photos go to:
https://truewestmagazine.com/article/an-artist-with-a-lensand-eye-forhistory/?mc_cid=9529a0d815&mc_eid=c0694fcedd

Black Foot, Standing Bear and Big Eagle posed for Rinehart in the Sioux Indian Village at the exposition.
Tribes were encouraged to build temporary villages with traditional living quarters, such as the Sioux
buffalo-hide tee pees.
– Courtesy Digital Commonwealth, Massachusetts Collection Online –
“…never before were so many representatives of tribes and nations called together.”
—Omaha Daily Bee, August 5, 1898
Nearly 125 years ago, an intrepid Omaha, Nebraska, photographer named Frank A. Rinehart set up a
temporary studio at the Trans-Mississippi and International Exposition, aka the Omaha World’s Fair.
Rinehart, the official photographer of the fair, could not have anticipated the long-term implications of the
opportunity he was given: a contract to photograph the 500 American Indian people from 35 tribes
attending the exposition’s Indian Congress. Like other artists before him, from George Catlin to Edward S.
Curtis, Rinehart (who had apprenticed with photographer William Henry Jackson) worked zealously, but
unlike most of his peers and predecessors, the 37-year-old did not have to travel all over the West to
capture these poignant images. With his assistant, Adolph Muhr, Rinehart created a timeless collection of
more than 500 photos: portraits, groups, and shots of fair events, including the camp life of the American
Indian people participating in the fair. As Rinehart biographer Royal Sutton reflected in The Face of
Courage: The Rinehart Collection of Indian Photographs, “Rinehart worked to show the Indian
photographically with dignity, honour and character. Rinehart’s skill removes the Indian from a subject of
curiosity—an exhibit—a freak, to human being with feeling and personality.”
The following selection of these important portraits and group shots are but a fraction of Rinehart’s
catalogue preserved in archives today. The primary Rinehart collection of 500 glass-plate negatives resides
in the archives at Haskell Indian Nations University. Additional Rinehart and Muhr portraits and
photographs are curated by several libraries across the United States, including the University of NebraskaLincoln, the Library of Congress, the New York Public Library, Yale University’s Beinecke Library, the
Smithsonian Institution and the Digital Commonwealth Collection of Massachusetts. For this photo essay,
all images are reproduced from public-domain images.

Left: Chief Red Cloud, Oglala
Lakota Sioux
Oglala Chief Red Cloud was
about 77 years old when he
attended the Indian
Congress with the largest
delegation of any tribe
participating in the Omaha
World’s Fair. He was also the
only Indian leader in
attendance who led his tribe
in a successful war against
the United States Army,
which resulted in the
Laramie Treaty of 1868.
– Courtesy Beinecke Library,
Yale University –
Right: Geronimo (Guiyatle),
Apache
Chiricahua leader Geronimo was a prisoner of war under armed guard at Fort Sill when he attended the 1898 Indian
Congress at the Omaha World’s Fair. He was considered one of the celebrity attendees of the exposition. During the
Indian Congress parade, Geronimo broke ranks from his guards and the Apache contingency to give a welcoming hug
to his American rival Gen. Nelson Miles, who was presiding over the parade in the review stand.
– Courtesy Library of Congress –

Sauk Indian Family
– Courtesy Library of Congress –

Chief Goes to War and Chief
Hollow Horn Bear, Sioux

Six Toes, Kiowa

More than 545 American Indians, representing 35
tribes, took part in the Indian Congress at the
exposition, participating in mock battles, arts-andcrafts demonstrations, and the Indian Congress Parade
(below) on August 4, 1898. According to the August 5,
1898, Kansas City Journal, “One of the largest crowds
that has attended the trans-Mississippi exposition
since the opening two months ago, witnessed the
inauguration of the United States government Indian
Congress to-day.”

PHENOMENAL 2 LETTER WORD
I'm sure you will enjoy this. I never knew one word in the English language that could be a noun, verb, adj,
adv, prep.
This two-letter word in English has more meanings than any other two-letter word, and that word is ' UP .'
It is listed in the dictionary as an [adv], [prep], [adj], [n] or [v].
It's easy to understand UP , meaning toward the sky or at the top of the list, but when we awaken in the
morning, why do we wake UP ?
At a meeting, why does a topic come UP ? Why do we speak UP , and why are the officers UP for election
(if there is a tie, it is a toss UP ) and why is it UP to the secretary to write UP a report? We call UP our
friends, brighten UP a room, polish UP the silver, warm UP the leftovers and clean UP the kitchen. We
lock UP the house and fix UP the old car.
At other times, this little word has real special meaning . People stir UP trouble, line UP for tickets, work
UP an appetite, and think UP excuses.
To be dressed is one thing but to be dressed UP is special.
And this UP is confusing: A drain must be opened UP because it is blocked UP .
We open UP a store in the morning, but we close it UP at night. We seem to be pretty mixed UP about UP
To be knowledgeable about the proper uses of UP , look UP the word UP in the dictionary. In a desksized dictionary, it takes UP almost 1/4 of the page and can add UP to about thirty definitions.
If you are UP to it, you might try building UP a list of the many ways UP is used. It will take UP a lot of
your time, but if you don't give UP , you may wind UP with ( UP to) a hundred or more.
When it threatens to rain, we say it is clouding UP . When the sun comes out, we say it is clearing UP .
When it rains, it soaks UP the earth. When it does not rain for a while, things dry UP . One could go on and
on, but I'll wrap it UP , for now . . . my time is UP !
Oh . . . one more thing: What is the first thing you do in the morning and the last thing you do at night?
U
P!

Now I'll shut UP

SOMETHING TO OFFEND EVERYONE!
What is the difference between a Harley and a Hoover?
The position of the dirt bag
Why is divorce so expensive? Because it’s worth it.
What do you see when the Pillsbury Dough Boy bends over? Doughnuts!
Why is air a lot like sex?
Because it's no big deal unless you're not getting any.
What do you call a smart blonde? A golden retriever.
What do attorneys use for birth control? Their personalities.
What's the difference between a girlfriend and wife? 10 years and 45 lbs.
What's the difference between a boyfriend and husband? 45 minutes
What's the fastest way to a man's heart?
Through his chest with a sharp knife.
Why do men want to marry virgins? They can't stand criticism.
Why is it so hard for women to find men that are sensitive, caring, and good-looking? Because those men
already have boyfriends.
What's the difference between a new husband and a new dog?
After a year, the dog is still excited to see you
What makes men chase women they have no intention of marrying?
The same urge that makes dogs chase cars they have no intention of driving.
Why don't bunnies make noise when they have sex?
Because they have cotton balls.
What's the difference between a porcupine and BMW?
A porcupine has the pricks on the outside.
What did the blonde say when she found out she was pregnant?
"Are you sure it's mine?"
Why does Mike Tyson cry during sex? Mace will do that to you.
Why did OJ Simpson want to move to West Virginia?
Everyone has the same DNA.
Why do men find it difficult to make eye contact?
Breasts don't have eyes.
Why do drivers' ed classes in Redneck schools use the car only on Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays?
Because on Tuesday and Thursday, the Sex Ed class uses it.
Where does an Irish family go on vacation? A different bar.
Did you hear about the Chinese couple that had a blond baby?
They named him "Sum Ting Wong".
What would you call it when an Italian has one arm shorter than the other? A speech impediment.
What does it mean when the flag at the Post Office is flying at half-mast? They're hiring.
What's the difference between a southern zoo and a northern zoo?
A southern zoo has a description of the animal on the front of the cage along with... "a recipe".
How do you get a sweet little 80-year-old lady to say the F word?
Get another sweet little 80-year-old lady to yell *BINGO*!
What's the difference between a northern fairytale and a southern fairytale?
A northern fairytale begins "Once upon a time ..." -A southern fairytale begins "Y'all ain't gonna believe this
shit....
Why is there no Disneyland in China?
No one's tall enough to go on the good rides!

