
free riders humor
The grizzled old sea captain was 
quizzing a young, tyro naval stu

dent. "What steps would you take if a sudden storm
came up on the starboard?"
"I'd throw out an anchor, sir."
"What would you do if another storm sprang up aft?"
"I'd throw out another anchor, sir."
"But what if a third storm sprang up forward?"
"I'd throw out another anchor, captain."
"Just a minute, son! Where in the world are you getting
all these anchors?"
"From the same place you're getting all your storms,
sir."

Our Mexican maid asked for a pay increase.
My wife was very upset about this and decided to talk
to her about the raise.
She asked: 'Now Maria, why do you want a pay
increase?'
Maria: 'Well, Senora, there are three reasons why I
want an increase. The first is that I iron better than
you.'
Wife: 'Who said you iron better than me?'
Maria: 'Your husband said so.'
Wife: 'Oh.'
Maria: 'The second reason is that I am a better cook
than you.'
Wife: 'Nonsense, who said you were a better cook than
me?'
Maria: 'Your husband did.'
Wife: 'Oh.'
Maria: 'My third reason is that I am a better lover than
you.'
Wife: (really furious now) 'Did my husband say that as
well?'
Maria: 'No Senora...the gardener did.'
Wife: 'So how much do you want?' 

Two ninety-year old men, Moe and Sam, have been
friends all their lives. It seems that Sam is dying, so
Moe comes to visit him.
"Sam," says Moe, "You know how we have both
played and loved baseball all our lives. Sam, you have
to do me one favor. When you go, somehow you've
got to tell me if there's baseball in heaven."
Sam looks up at Moe from his death bed and says,
"Moe, you've been my friend many years. This favor
I'll do for you." And with that, Sam passes on.
It is midnight a couple nights later. Moe is sound
asleep when a distant voice calls out to him, "Moe....
Moe...."
"Who is it?" says Moe sitting up suddenly. "Who is
it?"
"Moe, it's Sam."
"Come on. You're not Sam. Sam died."
"I'm telling you," insists the voice. "It's me, Sam!"
"Sam? Is that you? Where are you?"
"I'm in heaven," says Sam, "and I've got to tell you,
I've got some good news and some bad news."
"Tell me the good news first," says Moe.
"The good news," says Sam "is that there is baseball in
heaven."
"Really?" says Moe, "That's wonderful! What's the bad
news?"
"You're pitching Tuesday!!!" 

10 thing in Golf that sound Dirty
1. Look at the size of his putter.
2. Oh, dang, my shaft's all bent.
3. You really wacked the hell out of that sucker.
4. After 18 holes I can barely walk.
5. My hands are so sweaty I can't get a good grip.
6. Lift your head and spread your legs.
7. You have a nice stroke, but your follow through
leaves a lot to be desired.
8. Just turn your back and drop it.
9. Hold up. I've got to wash my balls.
10. Damn, I missed the hole again. 

There were three restauraunts on the same block. One
day one of them put up a sign which said "The Best
Restaurant in the City."
The next day, the largest restaurant on the block put up

a larger sign which said "The Best Restaurant in the
World."
On the third day, the smallest restaurant put up a small

sign which said "The Best Restaurant on this Block." 

A sexually active woman tells her plastic surgeon that
she wants her vaginal lips reduced in size because they
were too loose and floppy. Out of embarrassment she
insisted that the surgery be kept a secret and the sur-
geon agreed.
Awakening from the anesthesia after the surgery she
found 3 roses carefully placed beside her on the bed.
Outraged, she immediately calls in the doctor. "I
thought I asked you not to tell anyone about my opera-
tion!"
The surgeon told her he had carried out her wish for
confidentiality and that the first rose was from him: "I
felt sad because you went through this all by yourself."
"The second rose is from my nurse. She assisted me in
the surgery and empathized because she had the same
procedure done some time ago."
"And what about the third rose?" she asked.
"That's from a man upstairs in the burn unit. He want-
ed to thank you for his new ears." 

A man learned shortly before quitting time that he had
to attend a meeting. He tried unsuccessfully to locate
his car-pool members to let them know that he would
not be leaving with them. 
Hastily he scribbled a message to one fellow and left it
on his desk: "I have a last-minute meeting. Leave with-
out me. Dave." 
At 7:00 p.m., the man stopped at his desk and found
this note: "Meet us at the bar and grill across the street.
You drove, you idiot."

While attending a Marriage Seminar dealing with com-
munication, Tom and his wife Grace listened to the
instructor, "It is essential that husbands and wives
know each other's likes and dislikes."
He addressed the man, "Can you name your wife's
favorite flower?"
Tom leaned over, touched his wife's arm gently and
whispered, "It's Pillsbury, isn't it?"


