
free riders humor
After their 11th child, a hillbilly 
couple decided that was enough, 
as  they could not afford a larger

bed.
So the husband went to his veterinarian and told him

that he and his cousin didn't want to have any more chil-
dren.

The doctor told him that there was a procedure called
a vasectomy that could fix the problem but that it was
expensive 

A less costly alternative, ' said the doctor, 'is to go
home, get a cherry bomb, (fireworks are legal in hillbil-
ly country) light it, put it in a beer can, then hold the can
up to your ear and count to 10.'

The hillbilly said to the doctor, 'I may not be the
sharpest tool in the shed, but I don't see how putting a
cherry bomb in a beer can next to my ear is going to help
me.'

Trust me,' said the doctor.
So the man went home, lit a cherry bomb and put it

in a beer can. He held the can up to his ear and began to
count!
'1'
'2'
'3'
'4'
'5'

At which point, he paused, placed the beer can
between his legs and continued counting on his other
hand.

This procedure works in Tennessee , Oklahoma,
Kentucky , Louisiana , Arkansas , Mississippi , Alabama
, Georgia , Florida , West Virginia , Washington DC.

A koala was sitting in a gum tree smoking a joint
when a little lizard walked past, looked up and said,
'Hey Koala! What are you doing?' The koala said,
'Smoking a joint, come up and have some.'

So the little lizard climbed up and sat next to the
koala where they enjoyed a few joints. After a while the
little lizard said that his mouth was 'dry' and that he was
going to get a drink from the river.

The little lizard was so stoned that he leaned over too
far and fell into the river.

A crocodile saw this and swam over to the little lizard
and helped him to the side.Then he asked the little
lizard, 'What's the matter with you?'

The little lizard explained to the crocodile that he had
been sitting with the koala in the tree, smoking a joint,
but got too stoned and fell into the river while taking a
drink..

The crocodile said that he had to check this out and
walked into the rain forest, found the tree where the
koala was sitting finishing a joint. The crocodile looked
up and said,

'Hey you!'
The koala looked down at him and said,
'Shiiiiiiiiiiit dude...

How much water did you drink!?

You may visit this store ONLY ONCE! There are six
floors and the value of  the products increase as the
shopper ascends the flights. The shopper may  choose
any item from a particular floor, or may choose to go up
to the  next floor, but you cannot go back down except
to exit the building!
So, a woman goes to the Husband Store to find a hus-
band. On the first floor the sign on the door reads: 

Floor 1 - These men Have Jobs. She is intrigued, but
continues to the second floor, where the sign reads:

Floor 2 - These men Have Jobs and Love Kids.
'That's nice,' she thinks, 'but I want more.'
So she continues upward. The third floor sign reads: 

Floor 3 - These men Have Jobs, Love Kids, and are
Extremely Good Looking.
'Wow,' she thinks, but feels compelled to keep going. 
She goes to the fourth floor and the sign reads: 

Floor 4 - These men Have Jobs, Love Kids, are Drop-
dead Good Looking and  Help With Housework.
'Oh, mercy me!' she exclaims, 'I can hardly stand it!'
Still, she goes to the fifth floor and the sign reads: 

Floor 5 - These men Have Jobs, Love Kids, are Drop-
dead Gorgeous, Help  with Housework, and Have a
Strong Romantic Streak. 
She is so tempted to stay, but she goes to the sixth floor,
where the  sign reads: 
Floor 6 - You are visitor 31,456,012 to this floor. There

are no men on  this floor. This floor exists solely as
proof that women are impossible  to please. Thank you
for shopping at the Husband Store.

Brenda and Steve took their six-year-old son to the
doctor.

With some hesitation, they explained that although
their little angel appeared to be in good health, they
were concerned about his rather small penis.

After examining the child, the doctor confidently
declared, 'Just feed him 
pancakes. That should solve the problem.'

The next morning when the boy arrived at breakfast,
there was a large stack of warm pancakes in the middle
of the table.

'Gee, Mom,' he exclaimed. 'For me?'
'Just take two,' Brenda replied . 'The rest are for your

father. 

Ole was walking home late at night, through the park
and sees a woman in the shadows.

"Twenty dollars" she whispers.
He'd never been with a hooker before, but decides,

what the hell, 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's
a police officer.

"What's going on here, people?" asks the officer.
"I'm making luff to my vife," Ole answers indignant-

ly.
"Oh, I'm sorry." says the cop. "I didn't know."
"Vell," says Ole, "I din't neder, 'til you shine dat light

in her face! 

A boy and his date were parked on a back road some dis-
tance from town, doing what boys and girls do on back
roads some distance from town. 
Things were getting hot and heavy when the girl
stopped the boy. 
"I really should have mentioned this earlier, but I'm
actually a hooker and I charge $20 for sex," she said. 
The boy just looked at her for a couple of seconds, but
then reluctantly paid her, and they did their thing. 
After the cigarette, the boy just sat in the driver's seat
looking out the window. "Why aren't we going any-
where?" asked the girl. 
"Well, I should have mentioned this before, but I'm actu-
ally a taxi driver, and the fare back to town is $25." 

At one point during a game, the coach called one of his
9-year-old baseball players aside and sked, 'Do you
understand what cooperation is? What a team is?'
The little boy nodded in the affirmative.
'Do you understand that what matters is whether we win
or lose together as a team?'
The little boy nodded yes.
'So,' the coach continued, 'I'm sure you know, when an
out is called, you shouldn't argue, curse, attack the
umpire, or call him a pecker-head. Do
you understand all that?'
The little boy nodded again.
He continued, 'And when I take you out of the game so
another boy gets a chance to play, it's not good sports-
manship to call your coach 'a dumb ass' is it?'
Again, the little boy nodded.
Good,' said the coach. 'Now go over there and explain
all that to your grandmother. 


