
free riders humor
Ole was walking home late at 
night and sees a woman in the

Shadows
'Twenty dollars' she whispers
Ole had never been with a hooker before, but decides

what the heck, it's
only twenty bucks So they hide in the bushes.
They're going 'at it' for a minute when all of a sudden

a light flashes On them.  It is a police officer.
'What's going on here, people?' asks the officer.
'I'm making love to DA wife!,'  Ole answers sounding

annoyed.
'Oh, I'm sorry,' says the cop, 'I didn't know'
'Well, neidder did I, til ya shined dat light in her face.

I've got problems. Every time I go to bed I think there's
somebody under it. I'm scared. I think I'm going crazy.
Just put yourself in my hands for one year, said the
shrink. Come talk to me three times a week and we
should be able to get rid of those fears.
How much do you charge?
Eighty dollars per visit, replied the doctor.
I'll sleep on it, I said.
Six months later the doctor met me on the street. Why
didn't you come to see me about those fears you were
having? He asked.
Well, Eighty bucks a visit, three times a week for a
year, is $12,480.00. A bartender cured me for $10.00. I
was so happy to have saved all that money that I went
and bought me a new pickup truck.
Is that so? With a bit of an attitude he said, and how,
may I ask, did a bartender cure you?
He told me to cut the legs off the bed. Ain't nobody
under there now.

Here's something to think about.
I recently picked a new primary care doctor.  After

two visits and exhaustive lab tests, he said I was doing
'fairly well' for my age. 
(I am in my mid-seventies.)

Being a little concerned about that comment, I could-
n't resist asking him, "Do you think I'll live to be 80?"

He asked, "Do you smoke tobacco, or drink beer,
wine or hard liquor?

"Oh no," I replied. "I'm not doing drugs, either."
"Do you eat rib-eye steaks and barbecued ribs?
I replied, "Not much.  My former doctor said that all

red meat is very unhealthy."
The doctor then asked, "Do you spend a lot of time in

the sun, like playing golf, boating, sailing, hiking, or
bicycling?"

I replied, "No, I don't!"
He asked, 'Do you gamble, drive fast cars, or have a

lots of sex?"
"No," I responded!
He looked at me and said..."Then, why do you even

CARE?"

A little guy is sitting at the bar staring at his drink
when a large, threateningly leering biker steps up next
to him, grabs his drink and gulps it down in one swig.
"Well, watcha' gonna do about it?" he says menacingly,
as the little guy bursts into tears. "Come on, man," the
biker says, " I didn't think you'd CRY. I can`t stand to
see a man crying." 

"This is the worst day of my life," says the little guy.
I`m a complete failure. I was late to a meeting, and my
Boss fired me. When I went to the parking lot, I found
my car stolen and I don't have any insurance, I left my
wallet in the cab I took home.

I found my wife in bed with the gardener and then
my dog bit me.

"So I came to this bar to work up the courage to put
an end to it all.

"I buy a drink, I drop a capsule in, and sit here watch-
ing the poison dissolve.

Then a wise-ass like you shows up and drinks the
whole thing!"

Harley Davidson, feeling it was time for a shake-up,
hired a new CEO.  The new boss was determined to
rid the company of all slackers. On a tour of the facili-
ties, the CEO noticed a guy leaning on a wall. The
room was full of workers and he wanted to let them
know that he meant business. He walked up to the guy
leaning against the wall and asked, "How much money
do you make a week?" A little surprised, the young
man looked at him and replied, "I make $400 a week.
Why?" The CEO then hands the guy $1,600 in cash
and screams, "Here's four weeks' pay, now GET OUT
and don't come back!" Feeling pretty good about him
self, the CEO looked around the room and asked,
"Does anyone want to tell me what that friggin slacker
did here?" From across the room came a voice: "Pizza
delivery guy from Domino's."

For his birthday, little Joe asked for a 10-speed bicycle.
His father said, "Son, we'd give you one, but the mort-
gage on this house is $280,000 & your mother just lost
her job. There's no way we can afford it.
" The next day the father saw little Joe heading out the
front door with a suitcase. 
So he asked, "Son, where are you going?"
Little Joe told him; "I was walking past your room last

night and heard you telling Mom you were pulling out.
Then I heard her tell you to wait because she was com-
ing too. 
And I'll be damned if I'm staying here by myself with a
$280,000 mortgage & no bike."


