
free riders humor

Where would you be if:
You have all the money your heart desires;
You have no worries;
You come home and the finest meal is awaiting you;
Your bath water has been run;
You have the perfect kids;
Your partner is awaiting you with open arms and kisses;
So where would you be?
IN THE WRONG F**KING HOUSE!

Two rednecks, Bubba and Earl, 
were driving down the road drink-

ing a couple of bottles of Budweiser.
The passenger, Bubba, said, "Lookey thar up ahead,
Earl, it's a dadgum police roadblock!! We're gonna get
busted fer drinkin' these here beers!" 
"Don't worry, Bubba," Earl said. "We'll just pull over
and finish drinkin' these beers then peel off the label and
stick it on our foreheads, then throw the bottles under
the seat."
"What fer?" asked Bubba.
"Just let me do the talkin', OK?," said Earl.
Well, they finished their beers, threw theempties out of
sight and put labels on each of their foreheads. When
they reached the roadblock, the sheriff said,"Howdy
boys, ya'll been drinkin'?" 
"No sir," said Earl while pointing at the labels. "Me and
Bubba's on the Patch."

A married Irishman went into the confessional and said
to his priest, 
"I almost had an affair with another woman. 
"The priest said, "What do you mean, almost?" 
The Irishman said, "Well, we got undressed and rubbed
together, but then I stopped." 
The priest said, "Rubbing together is the same as putting
it in.You're not to see that woman again. 
For your penance, say five Hail Mary's and put $50 in
the poor box." 
The Irishman left the confessional, said his prayers, and
then walked over to the poor box. 
He paused for a moment and then started to leave. 
The priest, who was watching, quickly ran over to him
saying, "I saw that. You didn't put any money in the poor
box!" 
The Irishman replied, "Yes father, but I rubbed the $50
on the box, and according to you, that's the same as put-
ting it in.

Three women go down to Mexico one night to celebrate
college graduation. 
They drink way too much and wake up in jail, only to
find that they are to be executed in the morning, though
none of them can remember what they did the night
before.
The first one, a redhead, is strapped in the electric chair,
and is asked if she has any last words. She says, I just
graduated from Brigham Young University and believe
in the almighty power of God to intervene on the behalf
of the innocent." They throw the switch and nothing
happens. They all immediately fall to the floor on their
knees; beg for her forgiveness, and release her.
The second one, a brunette, is strapped in and gives her
last words, "I just graduated from the Harvard School of
Law and I believe in the power of justice to intervene on
the part of the innocent." They throw the switch and,
again, nothing happens. Again, they all immediately fall
to their knees; beg for her forgiveness, and release her.
The last one, a blonde, is strapped in and says, "Well,
I'm from the University of Kentucky and just graduated
with a degree in Electrical Engineering, and I'll tell ya
right now, y'all ain't gonna electrocute nobody if you
don't plug this thing in."

A wife comes home early & finds her husband in their
master bedroom making love to a beautiful, sexy young
lady! 
"You unfaithful, disrespectful pig! What are you doing?
How dare you do this to me your faithful wife, the moth-
er of your children! I'm leaving and I want a divorce!" 
The husband, replies "Wait, Wait a minute! Before you
leave, at least listen to what happened" 
"I don't know, but it'll be the last thing I will hear from
you. So make it fast, you unfaithful pig you" 
The husband begins to tell his story . . . "While driving
home this young lady asks for a ride. I saw her so
defenseless that I went ahead and allowed her in my car.
I noticed that she was very thin, not well dressed and
very dirty. She mentioned that she had not eaten for 3
days. With great compassion and hurt, I brought her
home and warmed up the enchiladas that I made for you
last night that you wouldn't eat because  you're afraid
you'll gain weight; the poor thing practically devoured
them. 
Since she was very dirty I let her take a shower. While
she was showering, I noticed her clothes were dirty and
full of holes so I threw her clothes away. Since she need-
ed clothes, I gave her the pair of jeans that you have had
for a few years, that you can no longer wear because
they are too tight on you, I also gave her the blouse that
I gave you on our anniversary that you don't wear
because I don't have good taste. I also gave her the
pullover that my sister gave you for Christmas that you
will not wear just to bother my sister and me. I also gave
her the boots that you bought at the expensive boutique
that you never wore  again after you saw your co-work-
er wearing the same pair." 

The husband continues his story . . . . . "The
young woman was very grateful and I walked
her to the door. 
When we got to the door she turned around and
with tears coming out of her eyes, she asks me, 
"Sir, do you have anything else that your wife
does not use?"

My wife left me...
I don't understand. After the last child was
born, she told me we had to cut back on
expenses, I had to give up drinking beer. I was
not a big drinker maybe a 12 pack on week-
ends. Anyway, I gave it up but
I noticed the other day she came home from
grocery shopping and when I looked at the
receipt and saw $45 in makeup. I said, "Wait a
minute I've given up beer and you haven't
given up anything!"
She said, "I buy that makeup for you, so I can
look pretty for you." I told her, "Hell, that's
what the beer was for!" That's the last I saw
her. I don't think she'll be back.

Did you hear about the two blondes who froze to death
in a drive-in movie? They went to see "Closed for the
Winter."

A husband and wife go to a counselor after 45 years of
marriage. 
The counselor asks them what the problem is.
The wife goes into a tirade, listing every problem they
have ever had in the 45 years they've been married. She
goes on and on and on.
Finally, the counselor gets up, goes around the desk,
embraces the woman and kisses her passionately. The
woman shuts up and sits quietly in a daze.
The counselor turns to the husband and says, "That is
what your wife needs at least three times a week. Can
you do that?"
The husband thinks for a moment and replies, "Well, I
can get her here Monday and Wednesday; but on week-
ends, I hunt.


