
free riders humor
A man came home from work one
day to find his wife on the front

porch with her bags packed. 
'Just where the heck do you think you're going!', said the
man. 
'I'm going to Las Vegas', said the wife, 'I just found out
I can get $400 a night for what I give you for free! 
'The man said, 'Wait a minute!', and then ran inside the
house only to come back a few minutes later with his
suitcases in hand. 
'Where the heck are you going?', said the wife. 
The man said, 'I want to see how you're gonna live on
$800 a year!' 

Married 25 years, took a look at my wife one day and
said, "Honey, 25 years ago, We had a cheap apartment,
a cheap car, slept on a sofa bed and watched a 10 inch
black and white TV, but I got to sleep every night with
a hot 25 year old blond.
Now, we have a nice house, nice car, big bed and plas-
ma screen TV, but I'm sleeping with a 50 year old
woman. It seems to me that you are not holding up your
side of things."
My wife is a very reasonable woman. She told me to go
out and find a hot 25 year old blond, and she would
make sure that I would once again be living in a cheap
apartment, driving a cheap car, sleeping on a sofa bed.

The Pastor entered his donkey in a race and it won.
The Pastor was so pleased with the donkey that he
entered it in the race again and it won again.
The local paper read:
PASTOR'S ASS OUT FRONT.
The Bishop was so upset with this kind of publicity that
he ordered the
Pastor not to enter the donkey in another race.
The next day the local paper headline read:
BISHOP SCRATCHES PASTOR'S ASS.
This was too much for the Bishop so he ordered the
Pastor to get rid of the donkey.
The Pastor decided to give it to a Nun in a nearby con-
vent.
The local paper, hearing of the news, posted the follow-
ing headline the next day:
NUN HAS BEST ASS IN TOWN.
The Bishop fainted.
He informed the Nun that she would have to get rid of
the donkey so she sold it to a farmer for $10.
The next day the paper read:
NUN SELLS ASS FOR $10.
This was too much for the Bishop so he ordered the Nun
to buy back the donkey and lead it to the plains where it
could run wild.
The next day the headlines read:
NUN ANNOUNCES HER ASS IS WILD AND FREE.
The Bishop was buried the next day.
The moral of the story is . . . being concerned about pub-
lic opinion can bring you much grief and misery . . even
shorten your life.
So be yourself and enjoy life.
Stop worrying about everyone else's ass and you'll be a
lot happier and live longer!
Have a nice day!

Texas rancher and his wife were arguing while touring
Paris. They were hardly speaking to each other after
being seated in a fancy French restaurant for dinner.
When the waiter arrived, the rancher said," I'll have a
BIG THICK PORTERHOUSE STEAK."
The waiter replied,"Monsieur, what about Ze Mad
Cow?"
He said, "She'll have a Salad!"

An old man goes into a drug store to buy some Viagra.
'Can I have 6 tablets, cut in quarters?'
'I can cut them for you' said the pharmacist,
' but a quarter tablet will not give you a full erection.' 
'I'm 96 said the old man.
'I don't want an erection, 
I just want it sticking out far enough 
so I don't piss on my slippers!'

Have you ever wondered if the one dollar bills in your
wallet was ever in a strippers's butt crack? 
If not, you're wondering now. 

Alcohol does not make you FAT - it makes you LEAN
.... against tables, chairs, floors, walls and ugly people. 

A woman was having a passionate affair with an
inspector from a pest-control company.. One afternoon
they were carrying on in the bedroom together when her
husband arrived home unexpectedly. 

'Quick,' said the woman to the lover, 'into the closet!'
and she pushed him in the closet, stark naked. 

The husband, 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 exter-

minator. 
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 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." 

I became confused when I heard these terms with refer-
ence to the word 'service'. 
Internal Revenue 'Service' 
U.S. Postal 'Service' 
Telephone 'Service' 
TV 'Service' 
Civil 'Service' 
State, City, County & Public 'Service' 
Customer 'Service' 
This is not what I thought 'service' meant. But today, I
overheard two farmers talking, and one of them said he
had hired a bull to'service' a few cows. 
BAM!!! It all came into focus.
Now I understand what all those 'service' agencies are
doing to us. 

Well, I lost the Trivia Contest during our church pot-
luck dinner last night by 1 point!
... Not only did I get the last question wrong, but was
immediately asked to leave.
The question was: "Where do women have the curliest
hair?"
Apparently the correct answer is *Fiji Islands*


