
A couple attending an art exhibi-
tion at the National Gallery were
staring at a portrait that had them

totally confused. The painting depicted three black men
totally naked, sitting on a park bench. Two of the men
had black penises, but the one seated in the middle, had
a pink penis.
The curator of the gallery realized the confused couple
were having trouble with interpreting the painting and
offered his assessment. He went on and on for nearly
half an hour explaining how it depicted the
sexual emasculation of African-Americans in a predom-
inantly white, patriarchal society. "In fact", he pointed
out, "some serious critics believe that the pink penis
reflects the cultural and sociological
oppression expressed by gay men in a contemporary
society".
After the curator left, a Scotsman man approached the
couple and said, "Would you like to know what the
painting is really about?"
"Now why would you claim to be more of an expert
than the curator of the Gallery?" asked the couple.
"Because I'm the guy who painted it," he replied. "In
fact, there is no African-American representation at all.
They're just three Scottish coal-miners. The guy in the
middle went home for lunch." 

The couple was 85 years old, and had been married for
sixty years. Though they were far from rich, they man-
aged to get by because they watched their pennies.
Though not young, they were both in very good health,
largely due to the wife's insistence on healthy foods and
exercise for the last decade. One day, their good health
didn't help when they went on a rare vacation and their
plane crashed, sending them off to Heaven. 
They reached the pearly gates, and St. Peter escorted
them inside. He took them to a beautiful mansion, fur-
nished in gold and fine silks, with a fully stocked
kitchen and a waterfall in the master bath. A maid could
be seen hanging their favorite clothes in the closet. They
gasped in astonishment when he said, "Welcome to
Heaven. This will be your home now." 
The old man asked Peter how much all this was going to
cost. "Why, nothing," Peter replied, "remember, this is
your reward in Heaven." The old man looked out the
window and right there he saw a championship golf
course, finer and more beautiful than any ever built on
Earth. 
"What are the greens fees?" grumbled the old man.
"This is heaven," St. Peter replied. "You can play for
free, every day." 
Next they went to the clubhouse and saw the lavish buf-
fet lunch, with every imaginable cuisine laid out before
them, from seafood to steaks to exotic deserts, free
flowing beverages. "Don't even ask," said St. Peter to
the man. "This is Heaven, it is all free for you to enjoy."
The old man looked around and glanced nervously at his
wife. 
"Well, where are the low fat and low cholesterol foods,
and the decaffeinated tea?" he asked. "That's the best
part," St. Peter replied. "You can eat and drink as much
as you like of whatever you like, and you will never get
fat or sick. This IS Heaven!" 
The old man pushed, "No gym to work out at?" "Not
unless you want to," was the answer. "No testing my
sugar or blood pressure or..." Never again. All you do
here is enjoy yourself."
The old man glared at his wife and said, "You and your
f**king bran muffins. We could have been here ten
years ago!"

A man met a beautiful lady and he decided he wanted to
marry her right away. 
She protested, "But we don't know anything about each
other." 
He replied, "That's all right; we'll learn about each other
as we go along." 
So she consented, and they were married, and went on a
honeymoon to a very nice resort. 
One morning, they were lying by the pool when he got
up off his towel, climbed up to the 10 meter board and
did a two and a half tuck gainer, entering the water per-
fectly, almost without a ripple. 
This was followed by a three rotations in jackknife posi-
tion before he again straightened out and cut the water
like a knife. After a few more demonstrations, he came
back and lay down on his towel. 
She said, "That was incredible!" 
He said, "I used to be an Olympic diving champion. You
see, I told you we'd learn more about ourselves as we
went along." 
So she got up, jumped in the pool and started doing laps.
She was moving so fast that the froth from her pushing
off at one end of the pool would hardly be gone before
she was already touching the other end of the pool. She
did laps in free-style, breast stroke, even the butterfly!
After about thirty laps, completed in mere minutes, she
climbed back out and lay down on her towel, barely
breathing hard. 
He said, "That was incredible! Were you an Olympic
endurance swimmer?" 
"No, she said, 'I was a hooker in Memphis and I worked
both sides of the Mississippi River."

A wife was making a breakfast of fried eggs for her hus-
band one morning. Suddenly her husband burst into the
kitchen. "Careful...CAREFUL! Put in some more but-
ter! Oh my GOD! You're cooking 
too many at once. Too MANY! Turn them over. Turn
them over NOW! We need more butter. Oh my GOD!
Where are we going to get more BUTTER!? 
Great! Now they're going to STICK! Careful...CARE-
FUL! I said be CAREFUL! You never listen to me when
you're cooking! NEVER! Turn them over! Hurry UP!
Are you crazy? Have you lost your MIND? Don't forget
to salt them. You KNOW you always forget to salt them.
Use the salt. The SALT! Use the SALT!" 
His wife just stared at him. "What in the hell is the mat-
ter with you? You think I don't know how to fry a cou-
ple of eggs?" 
The husband calmly replied, "I wanted to show you
what it feels like to have you sitting next to me when I'm
driving."

Two bros scootin' on a crisp fall morning. First one sig-
nals to pull over. Second one says "What's wrong?" First
one says, "Man my lips are really chapped and hurtin'."
Second one says, "C'mon man, tough it out." 
Down the road the same thing happens, again. Second
one says, "C'mon man, tough it out." 
First one signals for a third time to pull over. Disgusted,
the second pulls over and walks into a farmer's field.
There, he gets four fingers full of cow shit and returns to
the scoots. First one says, "Is that goin' to stop my lips
from hurtin'?" "No," says the second, "but it'll sure as
hell keep you from lickin' 'em!"

free riders humor

Why was the lawyer skimming the Bible right before he
died? 
He was looking for loopholes! 


