
free riders humor
A blond walks into the police 
department looking for a job. The

officer wants to ask her a few questions....
Officer: What's 2+2?
Blond: Ummmmm... 4!
Officer: What's the square root of 100?
Blond: Ummmm... 10!
Officer: Good! Now, who killed Abraham Lincoln?
Blond: Ummmm... I dunno.
Officer: Well, you can go home and think about it.
Come back tomorrow.
The blond goes home and calls up one of her friends,
who asks her if she got the job. The blonde says, excit-
edly, "Not only did I get the job, I'm already working
on a murder case!"

A young reporter went to a retirement home to inter-
view an aged but legendary explorer. The reporter
asked the old man to tell him the most frightening
experience he had ever had.

The old explorer said, "Once I was hunting Bengal
tigers in the jungles of India. I was on a narrow path
and my faithful native gun bearer was behind me.
Suddenly the largest tiger I have ever seen leaped onto
the path in front of us. I turned to get my weapon only
to find the native had fled. The tiger lept toward me
with a mighty ROARRRR! I soiled myself."

The reporter said, "Under those circumstances any-
one would have done the same."

The old explorer said, "No, not then -- just now when
I went ''''ROARRRR!''''"

A man walks into a pharmacy and wanders up and
down the aisles. The sales girl notices him and asks
him if she can help him. He answers that he is looking
for a box of tampons for his wife. 
She directs him down the correct aisle. 
A few minutes later, he deposits a huge bag of cotton
balls and a ball of string on the counter. She says, con-
fused, "Sir, I thought you were looking for some tam-
pons for your wife?" 
He answers, "You see, it's like this, yesterday, I sent my
wife to the store to get me a carton of cigarettes, and
she came back with a tin of tobacco and some rolling
papers; cause it's sooo-ooo--oo-ooo much cheaper. 
So, I figure if I have to roll my own .......... so does she.

St. Peter says, "Now Bill, you have done some good
things, and you have done some bad things. Now I am
going to let you decide where you want to go".

First, St. Peter shows Bill an image of Hell with
beautiful women running on beaches. Then, St Peter
shows Bill an image of Heaven with robed angels
playing harps on clouds.

Bill chooses Hell.
About a week later, St. Peter checks in on Bill in

Hell and finds him being whipped by demons.
Bill says to St. Peter, "What happened to all the

beautiful women and the beaches?"
St. Peter replies, "That was just the screen saver."

A drunk walks into a biker bar, sits down at the bar,
and orders a drink. Looking around, he sees three
tough-looking bikers sitting at a corner table. He gets
up, staggers to the table, looks the biggest, meanest
biker in the face, and says, "I went by your grandma's
house today and I saw her in the hallway buck-naked.
Man, she is one fine looking woman!" 
The biker looks at him and doesn't say a word. His
buddies are confused, because he is one bad biker and
always gets into fights at the drop of a hat. 
The drunk leans on the table again and says, "I got it
on with your grandma and she is good, the best I ever
had!" 
The biker's buddies are starting to get upset, but the
biker still says nothing. 
The drunk leans over one more time and says, "I'll tell
you something else, boy, your grandma liked it!" At
this point, the biker stands up, takes the drunk by the
shoulders, looks him square in the eyes and says,
"Grandpa, go home, you're drunk!"

A man wakes up one morning with a huge erection that
just won't go away. After a couple of days, he is really
concerned, so he puts on the baggiest pair of trousers
he can find and heads for the drug store. He enters the
store and goes to the pharmaceutical section. 
The lady there asks if she might help him. 
He asks to see a male pharmacist. The woman tells
him that there is no male pharmacist. 
The man starts to leave. The woman says, "Wait a
minute, sir, I am a registered pharmacist, as is my sis-
ter, and we own the store. We are very professional and
discreet and accustomed to personal problems of all
kinds." 
The guy is desperate. He edges up to the counter,
unzips his trousers, and gets out his rather stiff mem-
ber. He then says, "What can you give me for this?" 
The woman says, "How long has it been that way?" 
The man responds, "Almost three days." 
The woman says, "I will have to consult with my sis-
ter, and I'll be right back. She leaves and returns in a
few minutes. 
The man asks, "What did you decide?" 
She says, "The best we can do right now is $5,000 and
a half interest in the drug store."

And They Ask Why I Like Retirement !!! 
Question: How many days in a week? 
Answer: 6 Saturdays, 1 Sunday 
Question: When is a retiree's bedtime? 
Answer: Three hours after he falls asleep on the couch.
Question: How many retirees to change a light bulb? 
Answer: Only one, but it might take all day. 
Question: What's the biggest gripe of retirees? 
Answer: There is not enough time to get everything
done.
Question: Why don't retirees mind being called
Seniors? 
Answer: The term comes with a 10% discount. 
Question: Among retirees what is considered formal
attire? 
Answer: Tied shoes.  
Question: What is the common term for someone who
enjoys work and refuses to retire? 
Answer: NUTS! 
Question: Why are retirees so slow to clean out the
basement, attic or garage? 
Answer: They know that as soon as they do, one of
their adult kids will want to store stuff there. 
Question: What do retirees call a long lunch? 
Answer: Normal .
Question: What is the best way to describe retirement? 
Answer: The never ending Coffee Break. 
Question: What's the biggest advantage of going back
to school as a retiree? 
Answer: If you cut classes, no one calls your parents. 
QUESTION: What do you do all week? 
Answer: Monday through Friday, NOTHING.....
Saturday & Sunday, I rest


