
free riders humor
Little Johnny was walking down 
the sidewalk one day and an old

man was sitting on his front porch rocking back and
forth in his rocking chair. 
The old man said, Whatcha got there son?
Johnny said, Got me some chicken wire.
Whatcha gonna do with that chicken wire son? asked
the old man.
Gonna catch me some chickens! said Johnny.
You cant catch chickens with chicken wire! said the old-
ster. Johnny just shrugged his shoulders and walked on
down the street.
About a half hour later Johnny came back passing the
old mans front porch . . . with 3 chickens entangled in
the chicken wire! The old man was shocked and could-
nt believe his eyes.
About a half hour later, Johnny was again walking past
the old mans porch. Whatcha got now son?
Got me some duct tape.
And whatcha gonna do with that duct tape? the old man
asked.
Gonna catch me some ducks!
You cant catch ducks with duct tape! said the old man.
Johnny just shrugged his shoulders and kept on walking.
About a half hour later, back comes Johnny with 3 ducks
tangled in the duct tape. Again, the old man rubbed his
eyes in disbelief.
About a half hour later, Johnny again was passing the
porch.
Whatcha got now son? asked the old man.
Johnny said, Got me some pussy willow.
The old man said, Wait right there while I get my shoes!

Father Murphy walks into a pub in Donegal, and says to
the first man he meets, "Do you want to go to heaven?" 
The man said, "I do, Father." 
The priest said, "Then stand over there against the wall." 
Then the priest asked the second man, "Do you want to
go to heaven?" 
"Certainly, Father," was the man's reply. 
"Then stand over there against the wall," said the priest. 
Then Father Murphy walked up to O'Toole and said,
"Do you want to go to heaven?" 
O'Toole said, "No, I don't Father." 
The priest said, "I don't believe this. You mean to tell me
that when you die you don't want to go to heaven?" 
O'Toole said, "Oh, when I die, yes. I thought you were
getting a group together to go right now." 

A woman was having a passionate affair with an inspec-
tor from a pest-control company. One afternoon they
were carrying on in the bedroom together when her hus-
band arrived home unexpectedly.
"Quick," said the woman to her lover," into the closet!"
and she pushed him in the closet, stark naked. The hus-
band, however, became suspicious and after a search of
the bedroom discovered the man in the closet "Who are
you?" he asked him.
"I'm an inspector from Bugs-B-Gone," said the extermi-
nator.
"What are you doing in there?" the husband asked.
"I'm investigating a complaint about an infestation of
moths," the man replied. "And where are your clothes?"
asked the husband.
The man looked down at himself and said,... "Those lit-
tle bastards."

A little old lady is walking down the street, dragging
two plastic garbage bags with her, one in each hand.
There's a hole in one of the bags, and every once in a
while a $20 bill is flying out of it onto the pavement.
Noticing this, a policeman stops her. "Ma'am, there are
$20 bills falling out of that bag."
"Damn!" says the little old lady. "I'd better go back and
see if I can still find some. Thanks for the warning!"
"Well now, not so fast," says the cop. "How did you get
all that money? Did you steal it?"
"Oh, no", says the little old lady. "You see, my back yard
borders on the parking lot of the football stadium. Each
time there's a game, a lot of fans come and pee in the
bushes, right into my flower beds! So I go and stand
behind the bushes with a big hedge clipper, and each
time someone sticks his pecker through the bushes, I
say: $20 or off it comes!"
"Hey, not a bad idea!" laughs the cop. "Good luck! By
the way, what's in the other bag?"
"Well", says the little old lady, "not all of 'em pays up!"

A policeman pulled a blonde over after he/she'd been
driving the wrong way on a one-way street.
Cop: Do you know where you were going? 
Blonde: No, but wherever it is, it must be bad 'cause all
the people were leaving. 

What is Celibacy? 
Celibacy can be a choice in life, or a condition imposed
by circumstances.
While attending a Marriage Weekend get away, Bill and
his wife, Janice, listened to the instructor declare, 'It is
essential that husbands and wives know the things that
are important to each other.."
He then addressed the men, 'Can you name and describe
your wife's favorite flower?'
Bill leaned over, touched Janice's arm gently, and whis-
pered, 
'Gold Medal-All-Purpose, isn't it?'
And thus began Bill's life of celibacy..........

A man and his wife were driving home one very cold
night when the wife asks her husband to stop the car. 
There was a baby skunk lying at the side of the road,
and she got out to see if it was still alive. 
It was, and she said to her husband, Its nearly frozen to
death. Can we take it with us, get it warm, and let it go
in the morning?
He says, O. K., Get in the car with it. 
Where shall I put it to get it warm? 
He says, Put it in between your legs. It's nice and warm
there.
But what about the smell?
Just hold its little nose.
The man is expected to recover, but the skunk she used
to beat him with died at the scene.

Well you see, Norm, it's like this... A herd of buffalo can
only move as fast as the slowest buffalo. And when the
herd is hunted, it is the lowest and weakest ones at the
back that are killed first. 
This natural selection is good for the herd as a whole,
because the general speed and health of the whole group
keeps improving by the regular killing of the weakest
members. 
In much the same way, the human brain can only oper-
ate as fast as the slowest brain cells. 
Now, as we know, excessive intake of alcohol kills brain
cells. But naturally, it attacks the slowest and weakest
brain cells first. In this way, regular consumption of beer
eliminates the weaker brain cells, making the brain a
faster and more efficient machine. 
And that, Norm, is why you always feel smarter after a
few beers


