Artificial Insemination

An old farmer, much set in his ways, was advised that there was an acute shortage of bulls and he ought to think about artificial insemination. Now the poor farmer had no idea what this meant but rang up the vet to arrange a time. When the vet realised this was all new to the man, he gave him strict instructions.

“Make sure the cowshed is as clean as it can possibly be, wash down the cow thoroughly and provide a bucket of hot water and some towels.”

So the fanner did as he was told and the next day the vet arrived at the appointed hour.

“I’ve done as you asked, said the farmer proudly, “and I’ve even put a hook behind the door.”

“A hook?” queried the vet. “What for?”
“Well, to hang your trousers up. I’m sure you don’t want them left on the floor.”

