Skinflint

A well-known skinflint was persuaded by his wife that they should go on holiday to celebrate their Wedding anniversary. They decided to go mountain climbing in the Alps.

On the first day, the wife was feeling rather tired after all the traveling, so her husband, George, Decided to go walking up the slopes on his own.

“I’ll be back by six o’clock,” he told her.

But when he was more than an hour late, she began to get extremely worried and asked for a search party to go out and look for him.

A short while later, a Red Cross team headed for the mountains and for the next few hours searched the slopes, continually calling his name:

“Mr Morton, Mr Morton, it’s the Red Cross.” But no answer.

Then, just as they were about to give up, they decided to call just once more.

“Mr Morton, Mr Morton, it’s the Red Cross, can you hear us

And a faint answer came back: “I’ve given already.”

