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Elephant? What Elephant?

The big orange elephant plodded into the room and
took a gigantic steaming dump on the carpet.

The stench was so overwhelming that the minions
struggled to hold down their coffee and muffins.

Fortunately for them they had become so inured to the
stink of elephant shit that they were able to keep the
fawning smiles on their faces and pretend like it was
just another stinkin’ day in the Oval Office.

I don’t see an elephant, do you?



