free riders humor
A little boy was sitting on the curb
with a gallon of turpentine and
shaking it up and watching all the
bubbles. A little while later a Priest came along and
asked the little boy what he had. The little boy replied,
"This is the most powerful liquid in the world, it's called
turpentine."
The Priest said, "No, the most powerful liquid in the
world is Holy Water. If you take some of this Holy
Water and rub it on a pregnant women's belly, she'll pass
a healthy baby."
The little boy replied, "You take some of this here turpentine and rub it on a cat's ass and he'll pass a Harley
Davidson."

A lady walks into a high class jewelry shop. She browses around, spots a beautiful diamond bracelet and walks
over to inspect it.
As she bends over to look more closely, she inadvertently breaks wind.
Very embarrassed, she looks around nervously to see if
anyone has noticed her little accident and prays that a
sales person doesn't pop up right now.
As she turns around, her worst nightmare materializes
in the form of a salesman standing right behind her.
Cool as a cucumber and displaying complete professionalism, the salesman greets the lady with, 'Good day,
Madam. How may we help you today?'
Very uncomfortably, but hoping that the salesman may
just not have been there at the time of her little 'accident', she asks, 'Sir, what is the price of this lovely
bracelet?'
He answers, 'Madam, if you farted just looking at it,
you're going to shit when I tell you the price.'

Somewhere in Wisconsin... about mid-April:
Two men (maybe Packer Fans!?!?) are out ice fishing at
their favorite fishing hole, just fishing quietly and drinking beer. Almost silently, so as not to scare the fish,
Larry says, "I think I'm going to divorce my wife - she
hasn't spoken to me in over 2 months."
Dave continues slowly sipping his beer, then thoughtfully says, "You'd better think it over - women like that are
hard to find."
If electricity comes from electrons, does morality come
from morons?

When I was younger I hated going to weddings.
It seemed that all of my aunts and the grand motherly
types used to come up to me, poke me in the ribs and
cackle, telling me, 'YOU'RE NEXT'.
They stopped that shit after I started doing the same
thing to them at funerals.

A woman was very distraught at the fact that she had not
had a date or any sex in quite some time. She was afraid
she might have something wrong with her, so she decided to seek the medical expertise of a sex therapist.
Her doctor recommended that she see the well known
Chinese sex therapist Dr. Chang. So she went to see
him. Upon entering the examination room Dr. Chang
said 'OK take off all your crose.'
The woman did as she was told.
'Now get down and craw reery, reery fass to odderside
of room.'
Again the woman did as she was instructed. Dr. Chang
then said 'OK, now craw reery, reery fass back to me.'
So she did.
Dr. Chang shook his head slowly and said 'Your probrem vewy bad. You haf Ed Zachary Disease. Worse
case I ever see. Dat why you not haf sex or dates.'
The worried woman asked anxiously 'Oh my God Dr.
Chang what is Ed Zachary Disease?'
Dr. Chang sighed deeply and replied 'Ed Zachary
Disease is when your face look Ed Zachary like your
ass.'

Mike was going to be married to Karen so his Father sat
him down for a little chat.
He said, 'Mike, let me tell you something.On my wedding night in our honeymoon suite, I took off my pants,
handed them to your Mother, and said, 'Here - try these
on'.'
She did and said, 'These are too big. I can't wear them.'
I replied, 'Exactly. I wear the pants in this family and I
always will.' Ever since that night, we have never had
any problems.
' Hmmm,' said Mike. He thought that might be a good
thing to try.
On his honeymoon, Mike took off his pants and said to
Karen, 'Here - try these on.'
She tried them on and said, 'These are too large. They
don't fit me.'
Mike said, 'Exactly. I wear the pants in this family and I
always will. I don't want you to ever forget that.'
Then Karen took off her panties and handed them to
Mike. She said, 'Here- you try on mine.'
He did and said, 'I can't get into your panties.'
Karen said, 'Exactly. And if you don't change your
smart-ass attitude, you never will.'

The inventor of the Harley-Davidson motorcycle,
Arthur Davidson , died and went to heaven.
At the gates, St. Peter told Arthur. 'Since you've been
such a good man and your motorcycles have changed
the world, your reward is, you can hang out with anyone
you want to in heaven.'
Arthur thought about it for a minute and then said, ' I
want to hang out with God.'
St. Peter took Arthur to the Throne Room, and introduced him to God.
God recognized Arthur and commented, 'Okay, so you
were the one who invented the Harley-Davidson motorcycle? '
Arthur said, 'Yeah, that's me...'
God commented: 'Well, what's the big deal in inventing
something that's pretty unstable, makes noise and pollution and can't run without a road?'
Arthur was a bit embarrassed, but finally spoke, 'Excuse
me, but aren't you the inventor of woman?'
God said, 'Ah, yes.'
'Well,' said Arthur, 'professional to professional, you
have some major design flaws in your inv ention !
1. There's too much inconsistency in the front-end suspension
2. It chatters constantly at high speeds
3. Most rear ends are too soft and wobble about too
much
4. The intake is placed way too close to the exhaust
5. The maintenance costs are outrageous!!!!
'Hmmmmm, you may have some good points there,'
replied God, 'hold on.'
God went to his Celestial supercomputer, typed in a few
words and waited for the results. The computer printed
out a slip of paper and God read it.
'Well, it may be true that my invention is flawed,' God
said to Arthur, 'but according to these numbers, more
men are riding my invention than yours'

