
free riders humor
Son: "Mom, when I was on the 
bus with Dad this morning, he

told me to give up my seat to a lady."
Mom: "Well, you have done the right thing."
Son: "But mom, I was sitting on daddy's lap."

A Sunday school teacher was discussing the Ten
Commandments with her five and six year olds. 
After explaining the commandment to "honour" thy
Father and thy Mother, she asked, "Is there a com-
mandment that teaches us how to treat our brothers
and sisters?" 
Without missing a beat one little boy (the oldest of a
family) answered, "Thou shall not kill."

Signs That You Might Need A New Lawyer
* During the trial, you catch him playing his Gameboy. 
* Every couple of minutes he yells, "I call Jack
Daniel's to the stand!" and proceeds to drink a shot. 
* He places a large "No Refunds" sign on the defense
table. 
* He begins closing arguments with, "As Ally McBeal
once said ..." 
* Just before trial starts he whispers, "The judge is the
one with the little hammer, right?" 
* Just before he says "Your Honor," he makes those lit-
tle quotation marks in the air with his fingers. 
* The sign in front of his law office reads "Practicing
Law Since 2:25 PM." 
* Whenever his objection is overruled, he tells the
judge, "Whatever." 
* He giggles every time he hears the word "briefs." 
* Giggles hysterically at the mere mention of the Penal
Code. 
* Constantly raising objections to the "vibes" he's get-
ting from the jury. 
* Every time the judge sustains one of his objections,
he screams, "Yahtzee!" 
* Offers to waive his usual fees in exchange for your
panties. 
* You met him in prison. 
* He tells you that his last good case was a Budweiser. 
* When the prosecutors see who your lawyer is, they
high-five each other. 
* He picks the jury by playing "duck-duck-goose." 
* He asks a hostile witness to "pull my finger." 
* A prison guard is shaving your head.

A blonde made several attempts to sell her old car. She
was having a lot of problems finding a buyer because
the car had 340,000 miles on it. She discussed her
problem with a brunette that she worked with at a bar.
The brunette suggested, "There may be a chance to
sell that car easier, but it's not going to be legal.""That
doesn't matter at all," replied the blonde. "All that mat-
ters it that I am able to sell this car."
"Alright," replied the brunette. In a quiet voice, she
told the blonde: "Here is the address of a friend of
mine. He owns a car repair shop around here. Tell him
I sent you, and he will turn the counter back on your
car to 40,000 miles. Then it shouldn't be a problem to
sell your car."
The following weekend, the blonde took a trip to the
mechanic on the brunette's advice.
About one month after that, the brunette saw the
blonde and asked, "Did you sell your car?"
"No!" replied the blonde. "Why should I? It only has
40,000 miles on it."

The woman seated herself in the psychiatrists office. 
"What seems to be the problem?" the doctor asked. 
"Well, I, uh," she stammered. "I think I, uh, might be a
nymphomaniac."
"I see," he said. "I can help you, but I must advise you
that my fee is an hour."
"That's not bad," she replied. "How much for all
night?"

Doctor asks pregnant prostitute, "do you know who
the father is?" 
"For gosh sake, if you ate a can of beans would you
know which one made you fart?" 

As we SilverSurfers know, sometimes we have trouble
with our computers. 
I had a problem yesterday, so I called Eric, the 11 year
old next door, whose bedroom looks like Mission
Control and asked him to come over.
Eric clicked a couple of buttons and solved the prob-
lem.
As he was walking away, I called after him, 'So, what
was wrong ?
He replied, 'It was an ID ten T error.'
I didn't want to appear stupid, but nonetheless
enquired,
'An, ID ten T error ? What's that? In case I need to fix
it again.'
Eric grinned....'Haven't you ever heard of an ID ten T
error before ?
'No,' I replied.
'Write it down,' he said, 'and I think you'll figure it out.' 
So I wrote down:
ID10T
I used to like Eric, the little bastard.

When I was young my intent was to go to medical
school, but I was confused by the entrance exam.
The deciding question was,"Re-arrange the letters P N
E S I  to spell-out an important part of the human body
that is more useful when erect."
Those who spelled SPINE became doctors.


