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Ray Owens: If You Beat Your Fish It Will Die before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be
worth my time, and al praised If You Beat Y our Fish It Will Die:

0 of 1 people found the following review helpful. its not hel ped with getting sex....By danny phillipsits not helped with
getting sex....but i have to say that this book has a simple creed, something in here will make you laugh. Well | would
hope so its al jokes from Rays jokeaday mailing list.There are people who will get offended by some if not al of the
jokes for one reason or another, and some just won't get it at all, but they probably have an AOL account anyway, :-)I
never stopped laughing from the moment | opened the front cover and read Ray and Aprils messages. Ray et the girl
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free:-)l loved it, so | gaveit 5 stars, but then | have enough IQ to breathe and do my shoelaces up at the same time :-)I
haveto say Ray isthe nicest guy | have never met, and if this sounds like | am creeping, | am not, | just never get
bored of reading Rays comments to the morons of thisworld, stuff that | wouldn't get away with saying in my job (you
just wish you could)The book is great, the website is better (not allowed to put that here, spoilsports) and check out the
picnic photos, April isababe, and as for Rays daughter, well being on my hands and knees and some broken glass
comes to mind :-)Oops | am in trouble now. Thats the last time Ray will send me any money :-) (ROFL)Buy it, the
jokeswon't get you sex, but at least she won't throw a drink over your head if you try.P.S. For those of you on
WebTV, | wrote this slowly as | know you lot can't read that fast. (JO K E)P.P.S. Bum, | am in trouble with everyone
now. Oh thatsright | don't care, seeit works :-)0 of 0 people found the following review helpful. Who Knew Beating a
Fish Could Be So Much Fun?By zorak163As all readers of the hilarious joke a day mailing list already know, Ray
Owensisaseriously funny guy. He's also probably in need of serious therapy but if that would ruin his sense of humor
then | hope he never gets any. Both this book and the mailing list are not for just anybody, but if you happen to be a
perverse individual then you will laugh constantly. Sex jokes aren't all it's about, however. Nothing is sacred here as
Ray pokes fun at every religion and race on the planet (and probably some you've never even heard of). To top it all
off, Ray has also included some of hisfavorite letters from, shall we say, people who have a much lower than average
intelligence rate. The "flame" wars that they engage in are hilarious and more than make up for the fact that some of
the jokes are old standbys that you've heard a ton of times before. A great gift for twisted individual si0 of O people
found the following review helpful. Proof that P.C. is highly over-ratedBy Larrylf you get a queasy stomach when you
hear the word "damn" then you should really go away now. If you, on the other hand, have a sarcastic, no-holds-barred
sense of humor, you will love this book. These aren't knock-knock or ‘gross’ jokes. Look forward to Li‘l Johnny and
thelike, but the real value hereis seeing the true life morons that contact Ray, and the entertainingly truthful replies
back. Y ou'll meet Judi, who's so blonde it comes through in her words. Amanpreet, who likes his coffee black, like his
lizards (or so the rumor goes). And many, many more. GET THIS BOOK.

Selected humor from the world famous Joke A Day website where we have been proudly making fun of morons since
1997! This book contains the funniest jokes you will find anywhere! Also included are letters that you just won't
believe! You'll cringe aswell as laugh out loud at the stupidity of the writers! Guaranteed to make you laugh!

"Ridiculous! Not worth the paper it's printed on!" -- Steve Case"Y ou have the right to remain silent. . ." -- FBI
Officials"Y our book sucks as much as your web site does!" -- Bill GatesAbout the AuthorRaised by wolves and a duck
named "Max", the author, Ray Owens, isthe Owner/President of Joke A Day -- the world's largest daily humor
mailing list. Using nothing more than his God-given talent for goofing off, Ray has established Joke A Day asthe
ultimate time wasting site for people who really do have better thingsto do -- but don't want to do them. Proving that
(God Forbid!) there must be more people out there just like him, Ray's articles have been featured in several ezines
and heis considered the "Top Dog" in Internet humor.Excerpt. Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.One day
President Clinton and Hillary were visiting a chicken farm in Arkansas. Soon after their arrival they were taken off on
separate tours. When Hillary passed the chicken pens she paused to ask the man in charge if the rooster copulates more
than once each day. "Dozens of times," was the reply. "Please tell that to the President,” Hillary requested. When the
President passed the pens and was told about the roosters, he asked, "Same hen every time?' "Oh no, Mr. President, a
different one each time." The President nodded slowly, then said, "Tell that to Mrs. Clinton." * * * Thelocal bar was
so sure that its bartender was the strongest man around that it offered a standing $1,000 bet. The bartender would
squeeze alemon until al the juice ran into aglass, and hand the lemon to a patron. Anyone who could squeeze one
more drop of juice out would win the money. Many people had tried over time (weight lifters, longshoremen, etc.) but
nobody could do it. One day this scrawny little man came in, wearing thick glasses and a polyester suit, and said in a
tiny, squeaky voice, "I'd liketo try the bet." After the laughter had died down, the bartender said OK, grabbed alemon,
and squeezed away. Then he handed the wrinkled remains of the rind to the little man. But the crownd's laughter
turned to total silence as the man clenched hisfist around the lemon and six drops of juice fell into the glass. Asthe
crowd cheered, the bartender paid the $1,000, and asked the little man, "What do you do for aliving? Areyou a
lumberjack, aweight lifter, or what?' The man replied, "I work for the IRS."



