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The End

I ran across my old porn
movies the other day.  It had been years since I had looked at any of them.  I
had downloaded them off of the Internet years ago and converted them to DVD
format.  It had been lots of fun making the DVDs, but I had never watched many
of them.  I decided it was time that I threw them away since I wasn't
interested in that stuff anymore.  I guess I was getting too old for porn.

I got a large shoe box and put
all the DVDs in it.  I taped the box shut and started to carry it out to throw
it in the trash can.

“Sam, what are you throwing
out?” my wife Betty asked.

“Just my old porn collection,”
I said.  “It is time it went to the dump.”

“Thank goodness,” she said. 
“I never liked you having that stuff around anyway.”

“Well, you used to watch some
of those porn movies with me when we were younger,” I said grinning.

She looked at me and frowned,
“I never watched any of that trash.”

“Maybe it was my other wife,”
I said thinking about it.

“You never had another wife,”
she said. “You were lucky to have gotten this one.”  She looked thoughtful for
a moment and then confessed, “I might have watched a few, but I sure wouldn't
want my friends to know about it.”

Suddenly she got a grin on her
face, “My friend Patsy from our church was saying that her friend Mary was
complaining to her that she can't watch porn movies any more.  She only had a
couple of them that had belonged to her late husband and were on VCR tapes. 
Then the VCR broke, so now she can't watch them anymore.”

So Betty gave Patsy a quick
call. Patsy said she would ask Mary if she would like to have them.  Patsy
called back a little later and said that Mary wanted them.

“You are going to your Bible
study group at the church tomorrow, so why don't you just take them? Then you
can give them to Mary there.”

“Sam, you are crazy!  What if
I got in a wreck and the police found them in my car?  That would really
embarrass me.”

I put them back up on a shelf
out of the way. I still think I should have just thrown them in the trash can.

Patsy showed up a few days
later. I looked at her carefully and asked, “Why didn't you have Mary come over
and get those DVDs?”

“Her car is in the shop, so I
said I would pick them up for her.  This way I can look through them and maybe
watch a few DVDs by myself.”

“Old ladies don't like porn,”
I said smiling.

“I doubt you know much about
old ladies,” she said.  “My late husband and I used to watch porn movies all
the time.  It might be fun to watch a few again just for old times' sake.”

I handed the box to her
although it seemed a little strange to me.  Maybe old ladies do like porn, I
thought.  Perhaps under that sweet old lady face was a wild woman wanting to
sin a little.

A few days later, Patsy showed
up to take my wife to a beading class.  Since she lived close by, she usually
picked up my wife.

“Did you get all that porn
watched? I asked.

She got a worried look on her
face.  “I gave most of it to Mary but kept half a dozen for myself.  My son is
coming for a few days, and I have to hide them.  So I put them in the bottom of
the trash can in my bedroom and covered them with papers.”

“Does your son know you watch
porn?”

“Of course, he doesn't,” she
said.  “He thinks I am as pure as the new fallen snow.”

“I guess you could bring them
over here to store them until he leaves,” I said.

“You are not going to bring
that trash into my house,” Betty said. 

“Patsy, why don't you just
throw them in the trash can?  That was what I was originally going to do.”

“I couldn't do that.  The
garbage pickup guys might find them, and my reputation in the neighborhood
would be ruined.”

“Give them to Mary then,” I said. 
“You took them for her to start with.”

“She said her doctor told her
not to watch them any more since it raises her blood pressure. She wants to
bring them over to my house.”

I shook my head as she drove
off.

A few weeks later, I answered
the phone for my wife.  It was Patsy and she asked me a question.  “I am
starting to get worried about having that porn in my house.  Suppose I died and
my family found out that I had porn around.  Do you have any ideas about how to
get rid of it?”

I thought for a few moments
then said, “You could do what I did.  Just find a couple of old ladies that
love porn and give it to them.”

The phone was quiet for a
moment before she said, “I didn't think that was funny.”

A week later my wife got a
call from Patsy.  I listened for a few moments and could tell something was
wrong.  After my wife hung up, I asked her what was going on.

“Patsy was almost arrested!”

“Why was she almost arrested?
I asked shocked.

“She and Mary took their porn
collection to that dumpster behind the lawyer's office.  They were going to
dump it off there.  The dumpster was located in an alley, so they were sure
nobody would see them since it was almost midnight.  Mary had just thrown the
box of porn in the dumpster when suddenly they noticed a policeman standing
behind them.

He told them that they were
not allowed to dump garbage in
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