
free riders humor
While walking through the 
Colorado woods a man came upon
another man hugging an aspen tree

with his ear firmly against the tree.
Seeing this he inquired, "Just out of curiosity, what the
heck are  you doing?"
"I'm listening to the music of the tree," the other man
replied.
"You gotta be kiddin me."
"No, would you like to give it a try?" 
Understandably curious, the man says, "Well, OK..." So
he wrapped his arms around the tree and pressed his ear
up against it. With this the other guy, slapped a pair of
handcuffs on him, took his wallet,  jewelry, car keys,
then stripped him naked and left.
Two hours later another nature lover strolled by, saw
this guy handcuffed to the tree stark naked, and asked,
"What the hell  happened to you?"
He told the guy the whole terrible story about how he
got there. 
When he finished telling his story, the other guy shook
his head in sympathy, walked around behind him, kissed
him gently behind the ear  and said, "Man, this just ain't
your day is it, Cupcake.

Wal-mart has everything
One day, in line at the company cafeteria, Joe says to
Mike behind him, My elbow hurts. I guess I'd better see
a doctor.
Listen, you don't have to spend that kind of money,
Mike replies.
There's a diagnostic computer down at Wal-Mart. Just
give it a urine sample and the computer will tell you
what's wrong and what to do about it.
It takes ten seconds and costs ten dollars ... A lot cheap-
er than a doctor.
So, Joe deposits a urine sample in a small jar and takes
it to Wal-Mart.
He deposits ten dollars, and the computer lights up and
asks for the urine sample. He pours the sample into the
slot and waits.
Ten seconds later, the computer ejects a printout:
You have tennis elbow. Soak your arm in warm water
and avoid heavy activity.
It will improve in two weeks. 
Thank you for shopping @ Wal-Mart.
That evening, while thinking how amazing this new
technology was, Joe began wondering if the computer
could be fooled.
He mixed some tap water, a stool sample from his dog,
urine samples from his wife and daughter, and a sperm
sample for good measure.
Joe hurries back to Wal-Mart, eager to check the results.
He deposits ten dollars, pours in his concoction, and
awaits the results
The computer prints the following:
1. Your tap water is too hard. Get a water softener. (Aisle
9)
2. Your dog has ringworm. Bathe him with anti-fungal
shampoo. (Aisle7)
3. Your daughter has a cocaine habit. Get her into rehab.
4. Your wife is pregnant. Twins. They aren't yours. Get
a lawyer.
5. If you don't stop playing with yourself, your elbow
will never get better.
Thank you for shopping @ Wal-Mart

I went into my proctologist's office for my first rectal
exam. 
His new nurse, Evelyn, took me to an examining room
and told me to get undressed and have a seat until the
doctor could see me. 
She said that he would only be a few minutes. After put-
ting on the gown that she gave me I sat down.
While waiting I observed that there were three items on
a stand next to the exam table: a Tube of K-Y jelly, a
rubber glove and a beer. 
When the doctor finally came in I said, "Look Doc, I'm
a little confused. This is my first exam. I know what the
K-Y is for and I know what the glove is for, but can you
tell me what the BEER is for? At that Doctor Paul
became noticeably outraged and stormed  over to the
door 
He flung the door open and yelled to his nurse.......Darn
it Evelyn !!!!!!!!!!!  I said a "BUTT LIGHT"

"Life isn't like a box of chocolates.... it's more like a jar
of jalapenos. 
What you do today might burn your ass tomorrow."

What retired people do for fun
Dear Mrs. Fenton,
Over the past six months, your husband, Mr. Bill Fenton
has been causing quite a commotion in our store. We
cannot tolerate this type of behavior and have consid-
ered banning the entire family from shopping in any of
our stores.

We have documented all incidents on our video surveil-
lance equipment.
Three of our clerks are attending counseling from the
trouble your husband has caused. All complaints against
Mr. Fenton have been compiled and are listed below.
Mr. Wally Zimbrowski, Wal-Mart Complaint
Department

MEMO
Re: Mr. Bill Fenton - Complaints - 15 Things Mr. Bill
Fenton has done
while his spouse/partner is shopping:
1. June 15: Took 24 boxes of condoms and randomly put
them in people's cart when they weren't looking.
2. July 2: Set all the alarm clocks in Housewares to go
off at 5-minute intervals.
3. July 7: Made a trail of pineapple juice on the floor
leading to the restrooms.
4. July 19: Walked up to an employee and told her in an
official tone, 'Code 3' in housewares..... and watched
what happened.
5. August 4: Went to the Service Desk and asked to put
a bag  of M&M's on layaway.
6. September 14: Moved a 'CAUTION - WET FLOOR'
sign to a carpeted area.
7. September 15: Set up a tent in the camping depart-
ment and told other shoppers he'd invite them in if
they'll bring pillows from the bedding department.
8. September 23: When a clerk asks if they can help
him,  he begins to cry and asks Why can't you people
just leave me alone?'
9. October 4: Looked right into the security camera;
used it as a mirror, and picked his nose.
10. November 10: While handling guns in the hunting
department,  asked the clerk if he knows where the anti-
depressants are.
11. December 3: Darted around the store suspiciously
loudly humming the "Mission Impossible" theme.
12. December 6: In the auto department, practiced his
"Madonna look" using different size funnels.
13. December 18: Hid in a clothing rack and when peo-
ple browse through, yelled "PICK ME!" "PICK ME!"
14. December 21: When an announcement came over
the loud speaker, he assumes the fetal position and
screams "NO! NO! It's those voices again!!!!"
(And; last, but not least!)
15. December 23: Went into a fitting room, shut the door
and waited a while; then, yelled, very loudly, "There is
no toilet paper in here!"

A Creative Solution to Multiple problems! 
Replace all female flight attendants with good- lookin'

strippers! What the hell? The attendants have gotten old
and haggard-looking. They don't even serve food any-
more, so what's the loss? The strippers would double,
triple, perhaps quadruple the alcohol consumption and
get a "party atmosphere" going in the cabin. 

Muslims would be afraid to get on the planes for fear
of seeing naked women. And, of course, every hetero-
sexual businessman in this country would start flying
again, hoping to see naked women. Hijackings would
come to a screeching halt and the airline industry would
see record revenues. 

Why the hell didn't Bush think of this? Why do I still
have to do everything myself? 


