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There was a knock on the door 
this morning. 

I opened it to find a young man 
standing there who said: 
"Hello sir, I'm a Jehovah's 
Witness." 

I said "Come in and sit down." 

I offered him coffee and asked, 
"What do you want to talk 
about?" 

He said, "Beats the shit out of 
me, I've never gotten this far 
before." 
-------------------------------------
Kids say the darnest things.....

JACK (age 3) was watching 
his Mom breast-feeding his 
new baby sister... After a while 
he asked: 'Mom why have you 
got two? Is one for hot and one 
for cold milk? '

STEVEN (age 3) hugged and 
kissed his Mom good night. 'I 
love you so much that when 
you die I'm going to bury you 
outside my bedroom window.'

BRITTANY (age 4) had an ear 
ache and wanted a pain killer. 
She tried in vain to take the lid 
off the bottle. Seeing her 
frustration, her Mom explained 
it was a child-proof cap and 
she'd have to open it for her. 
Eyes wide with wonder, the 
little girl asked: 'How does it 
know it's me?'

SUSAN (age 4) was drinking 
juice when she got the hiccups.

'Please don't give me this juice 
again,' she said, 'It makes my 
teeth cough..'

DJ (age 4) stepped onto the 
bathroom scale and asked: 
'How much do I cost?'

CLINTON (age 5) was in his 
bedroom looking worried 
when his Mom asked what was 
troubling him, he replied, 'I 
don't know what'll happen with 
this bed when I get married. 
How will my wife fit in it?'

MARC (age 4) was engrossed 
in a young couple that were 
hugging and kissing in a 
restaurant. Without taking his 
eyes off them, he asked his
dad: 'Why is he whispering in 
her mouth?'

TAMMY(age 4) was with her 
mother when they met an 
elderly, rather wrinkled wo-
man her Mom knew. Tammy 
looked at her for a while and 
then asked, 'Why doesn't your 
skin fit your face?'

JAMES (age 4) was listening 
to a Bible story. His dad read: 
'The man named Lot was 
warned to take his wife and 
flee out of the city but his wife 
looked back and was turned to 
salt.’  Concerned, James asked: 
'What happened to the flea?'
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He grasped me firmly but 
gently just above my elbow 
and guided me into a room, his 
room. Then he quietly shut the 
door and we were alone.

He approached me sound-
lessly, from behind, and spoke 
in a low, reassuring voice close 
to my ear. "Just relax."

Without warning, he reached 
down and I felt his strong,
calloused hands start at my 
ankles, gently probing, and 
moving upward along my 
calves slowly but steadily. My 
breath caught in my throat. I 
knew I should be afraid, but 
somehow I didn't care. His 
touch was so experienced, so 
sure.

When his hands moved up 
onto my thighs, I gave a slight 
shudder, and partly closed my 
eyes. My pulse was pounding. 
I felt his knowing fingers 
caress my abdomen, my 
ribcage. And then, as he cup-
ped my firm, full breasts in his 
hands, I inhaled sharply. Prob-
ing, searching, knowing what 
he wanted, he brought his 
hands to my shoulders, slid 
them down my tingling spine 
and into my panties.

Although I knew nothing about 
this man, I felt oddly trusting 
and expectant. This is a man, I 
thought. A man used to taking 
charge. A man not used to 
taking `no' for an answer. A 
man who would tell me what 
he wanted.  A man who would 
look into my soul and say ... 
"Okay, ma'am, all done."

My eyes snapped open and he 
was standing in front of me, 
smiling, holding out my purse. 

"You can board your flight 
now."
-------------------------------------
The Sermon I think this Mom 
will never forget...

This particular Sunday 
sermon....'Dear Lord,' the 
minister began, with arms 
extended toward heaven and a 
rapturous look on his upturned 
face.  'Without you, we are but 
dust...' 

He would have continued but 
at that moment my very o-
bedient daughter who was 
listening leaned over to me  
and asked quite audibly in her 
shrill little four year old girl 
voice, 'Mom, what is butt 
dust?'
-------------------------------------
A man was leaving a con-
venience store with his morn-
ing coffee when he noticed a 
most unusual funeral process-
sion approaching the nearby
cemetery.

A long black hearse was fol-
lowed by a second long black 
hearse about 50 feet behind the 
first one.  Behind the second 
hearse was a solitary man 
walking a dog on a leash.
Behind him, a short distance 
back, were about 200 men 
walking single file.

The man couldn't stand the 
curiosity. He respectfully 
approached the man walking 
the dog and said, 'I am so sorry 
for your loss, and this may bea 
bad time to disturb you, but 
I've never seen a funeral like 
this.  Whose funeral is it?'

'My wife's.’

’What happened to her?'

The man replied, 'My dog 
attacked and killed her'

He inquired further, 'But who 
is in the second hearse?'

The man answered, 'My 
mother-in-law. She was trying 
to help my wife when the dog 
turned on her.'

A poignant and thoughtful
moment of silence passed 
between the two men.  'Can I 
borrow the dog?'

The man replied, 'Get in line.'
-------------------------------------

A DC airport ticket agency 
offers some examples of 'why' 
our country is in trouble!

1. I had a New Hampshire 
Congresswoman (Carol Shea-
Porter) ask for an aisle seat so 
that her hair wouldn't get 
messed up by being near the 
window.  (On an airplane!)

2. I got a call from a Kansas 
Congressman's (Moore) staffer 
(Howard Bauleke), who want-
ed to go to Capetown. I started 
to explain the length of 
the flight and the passport 
information, and then he 
interrupted me with, ''I'm not 
trying to make you look stupid, 
but Capetown is in Massa-
chusetts.''

Without trying to make him 
look stupid, I calmly ex-
plained, ''Cape Cod is in 
Massachusetts;  Capetown is in 
Africa''.  His response -- click.

3. A senior Vermont Con-
gressman (Bernie Sanders) 
called, furious about a Florida 
package we did. I asked what 
was wrong with the vacation in 
Orlando. He said he was 
expecting an ocean-view room. 
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I tried to explain that's not 
possible, since Orlando is in 
the middle of the state.

He replied, 'Don't lie to me, I 
looked on the map and Florida 
is a very thin state!'' (OMG)

4. I got a call from a law-
maker's wife (Landra Reid) 
who asked, ''Is it possible to 
see England from Canada?''

I said, ''No.''

She said, ''But they look so 
close on the map.'' (OMG, 
again!)

5. An aide for a cabinet 
member (Janet Napolitano) 
once called and asked if he 
could rent a car in Dallas. I 
pulled up the reservation and 
noticed he had only a 1-hour 
layover in Dallas. When I 
asked him why he wanted to 
rent a car, he said, ''I heard 
Dallas was a big airport, and 
we will need a car to drive 
between gates to save time.'' 
(Aghhhh)

6. An Illinois Congresswoman 
(Jan Schakowsky) called last 
week. She needed to know 
how it was possible that her 
flight from Detroit left at 8:30 
a.m., and got to Chicago at 
8:33 a.m.

I explained that Michigan was 
an hour ahead of Illinois, but 
she couldn't understand the 
concept of time zones. Finally, 
I told her the plane went fast, 
and she bought that.

7. A New York lawmaker, 
(Jerrold Nadler) called and 
asked, ''Do airlines put your 
physical description on your 
bag so they know whose 
luggage belongs to whom?'' 

I said, 'No, why do you ask?'

He replied, ''Well, when I 
checked in with the airline, 
they put a tag on my luggage 
that said (FAT), and I'm 
overweight. I think that's very 
rude!''

After putting him on hold for a 
minute, while I looked into it. 
(I was dying laughing). I came 
back and explained the city 
code for Fresno, Ca. is 
(FAT - Fresno Air Terminal), 
and the airline was just putting 
a destination tag on his lug-
gage.

8. A Senator John Kerry aide 
(Lindsay Ross) called to 
inquire about a trip package to 
Hawaii. After going over all 
the cost info, she asked, 
''Would it be cheaper to fly to 
California and then take the 
train to Hawaii?''

9. I just got off the phone with 
a freshman Congressman, 
Bobby Bright (D) from Ala 
who asked, ''How do I know 
which plane to get on?''

I asked him what exactly he 
meant, to which he replied, ''I 
was told my flight number is 
823, but none of these planes 
have numbers on them.''

10. Senator Dianne Feinstein 
(D) called and said, ''I need to 
fly to Pepsi-Cola, Florida. Do I 
have to get on one of those 
little computer planes?''

I asked if she meant fly to 
Pensacola , FL on a commuter 
plane.

She said, ''Yeah, whatever, 
smarty!''

11. Mary Landrieu (D) La. 
Senator called and had a 

question about the documents 
she needed in order to fly to 
China. After a lengthy dis-
cussion about passports, I 
reminded her that she needed a 
visa. 'Oh, no I don't.  I've been 
to China many times and never 
had to have one of those.''

I double checked and sure e-
nough, her stay required a visa. 
When I told her this she said, 
''Look, I've been to China four 
times and every time they have 
accepted my American Ex-
press!''

12. A New Jersey Congress-
man (John Adler) called to 
make reservations, ''I want to 
go from Chicago to Rhino, 
New York.''

I was at a loss for words. 
Finally, I said, ''Are you sure 
that's the name of the town?''

“Yes, what flights do you 
have?'' replied the man.

After some searching, I came 
back with, ''I'm sorry, sir, I've 
looked up every airport code in 
the country and can't find a 
rhino anywhere."

''The man retorted, ''Oh, don't 
be silly! Everyone knows 
where it is. Check your map!''

So I scoured a map of the state 
of New York and finally 
offered, ''You don't mean 
Buffalo, do you?''

The reply? ''Whatever! I knew 
it was a big animal.''

Now you know why the 
Government is in the shape 
that it's in!
-------------------------------------
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The 20 Dumbest Questions 
on Yahoo Answers Tech 
Section

"I sold my only car to help pay 
for gas money, but now gas 
has come down in price. How 
do I get my car back?"

"HOW DO I TURN OFF 
CAPSLOCK? I ACCIDENT-
ALLY TURNED IT ON 
YESTERDAY AND I DONT 
KNOW HOW TO TURN IT 
BACK OFF."

"I wanted to see if my com-
puter would read my credit 
card so i put it in the cd rom 
and it got stuck, how do i get it 
out?? I tried toothpics but 
lost them in the process?? Also 
the drive is making noises"

"My mouse stop working 
every time i lift it up from the 
table why is this? this is not 
just OS .i have linux and vista 
both same thing so its not 
drivers"

"I've been asked to write an 
application in my own hand-
writing....? is there a computer 
programme that will do this for 
me? they also want original 
ideas. do you know any?"

"I have an assignment about 
computer.. What is unim-
portant details about com-
puter?"

"Am i married in any state? 
have i been divorced?"

"Where can i buy a really big 
jar of peanut butter?"

"I have ate two whole 
tangerines in about two hours 
what will happen to me?"

"How do i become obese fast? 
I want to look good by the end 
of the year."

"I thought cantaloupe was an 
animal!? i alway thought that a 
cantaloupe was that animal 
that has the horns and they live 
in Arizona and stuff, but i was 
shopping for groceries yes-
terday and i saw they had 
cantaloupe meat on sale. so i 
was like yeah sure i'll try it, but 
what i saw, wasn't a canta-
loupe. it was some white and 
green fruit thing! whats up 
with this?"

"How is babby formed????? 
how girl get pragnent?"

"Why are there school? is a 
point to it?"

"Is it illegal to name a dog 
after a movie?"

"Is there any possible way of 
making 2+2=5?"

"Is it possible to feel like a 
sandwich?"

"How do you ask a question on 
yahoo answers?"

"How do you spell govern-
ment?"

"I was bitten by a turtle when i 
was a young lad, can i still 
drink orange juice?"
-------------------------------------
An Irishman goes into the 
confessional box after years 
of being away from the
Church.  There's a fully equip-
ped bar with Guinness on tap. 
On the other wall is a dazz-
ling array of the finest cigars 
and chocolates. Then the 
priest comes in. "Father, for-
give me, for it's been a very 
long time since I've been to 
confession, but I must
first admit that the confes-
sional box is much more 
inviting than it used to be."

The priest replies: "Get out. 
You're on my side."
-------------------------------------
A Baptist Preacher was seated 
next to a Marine on a flight 
to Texas. After the plane took 
off, the Marine asked for a 
whiskey and soda, which was 
brought and placed before 
him.

The flight attendant then asked 
the preacher if he would like a 
drink. Appalled, the preacher 
replied, "I'd rather be tied up 
and taken advantage of by 
women of ill-repute, than let 
liquor touch my lips."

The Marine then handed his 
drink back to the attendant and 
said, "Me too. I didn't know 
we had a choice."
-------------------------------------
She was in the bathroom, 
putting on her makeup, under 
the watchful eyes of her young 
granddaughter, as she'd done
many times before.  After she 
applied her lipstick and started 
to leave, the little one said, 
"But Grandma, you forgot to 
kiss the toilet paper good-
bye!"  

I will probably never put lip-
stick on again without thinking 
about kissing the toilet paper 
good-bye....
-------------------------------------
A little girl was diligently 
pounding away on her grand-
father's word processor. She 
told him she was writing a 
story.

"What's it about?" he asked.

"I don't know," she replied. "I 
can't read."
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