Curious Questions – Children’s Funnies

Lunching with a friend in a fast-food restaurant, I was telling her about a teenager who had rear-ended my car. The teen blamed me for the accident. “She even called me every dirty name in the book!” I said.  Just then I looked over to the next table where two nine-year-olds had apparently been paying close attention to my story. One said to the other, “There’s a book?” (Nadine Kramer, in Reader’s Digest)

Lucy: “Hey, manager, are we ahead yet?” Charlie Brown: “No, we’re not ahead, and we probably never will be ahead!” Lucy: “Are we behind?” Charlie Brown: “Yes, we’re behind and we’ll probably always be behind! Any more questions?” Lucy: “How have you been?” (Charles M. Schulz, in Peanuts comic strip)

First child: “My gramma Lola says when you’re crossing the street to be alert.” Second child: “What’s a “lert”? (Steven Dickenson & Todd Clark, in Lola comic strip)

As the child is getting ready to go swimming he says to his mother: “Do I still have to wait an hour after eating if all I ate was fish?” (Sunny Hoest and John Reiner, in Parade magazine cartoon)

Bill asks his Mom: “I’m writing my autobiography, Mommy. Do you want to be in it?” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)

Grandpa: “Do you know what this is?” Nelson: “No. What?” Grandpa: “It’s the baby book my mother bought for me when I was born.”  Nelson: “Whoa! This answers a lot of questions.” Grandpa: “Like what?” Nelson: “Like, did they have paper back then?” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

Hattie: “My parents say they are baby boomers.” Man: “As a matter of fact, I am a baby boomer too!” Hattie: “Why do they call you baby boomers when you’re all so old?” (Art & Chip Sansom, in The Born Loser comic strip)
Son to Dad: “Gee, Dad, it was the only ball I could find in the house. I didn’t know it was an autographed collector’s item. Is Babe Ruth someone famous?” (Steve Moore, in In The Bleachers comic strip)
On the first day of school, a teacher told her kindergarten class, “If anyone has to go to the bathroom, you should hold up two fingers.”  After a moment of quiet thought, one little boy asked, “How will that help?” (Have a Nice Day Web site)

Last year one of the English classes I taught at Deltona High School in Florida consisted of a particularly well-motivated group of juniors. Students felt free to ask questions on any subject that concerned them.  One afternoon a girl raised her hand and asked me to explain all the talk about a woman’s “biological clock.” After I’d finished, there was a moment of silence, and then another hand shot up. “Mrs. Woodard,” a student asked, “is your clock still ticking, or has the alarm gone off?”  

(Linda R. Woodard, in Reader’s Digest)  

Little girl: “Do you ever get teased for being fat?” Brutus: “Actually, I’m really not fat, I’m just big boned!” Little girl: “You have bones in your stomach?” (Art & Chip Sansom, in The Born Loser comic strip)

Linda Stock of Calabasas, CA, and her husband reminisced with their daughter, Sara, 6, about the day she was born. Sara asked what time she was born, and her mom replied, “A few minutes before midnight.” “Sara looked puzzled, then asked, “What were you doing up so late?” (Dear Abby, Los Angeles Times)

A friend of mine, who had been in an auto accident, had to wear an elaborate metal neck brace that encircled her head. One day, while sitting in a doctor’s waiting room, she noticed a young boy staring at her. To put him at ease, she explained that she had been in a car wreck.  In wide-eyed wonder, he pointed to her neck brace and said, “Is that part of the car?” (Robin Morgan, in Reader’s Digest)
Boy watching TV with father: “How did people know what to buy before they had commercials?” (H. Bosh, in Home Life)     

As two children observe the convertible car, one asks the other: “Why doesn’t that car have a lid on it?” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)
A little boy had been pawing over a stationer’s stock of greeting cards for some time when a clerk asked, “Just what is it you’re looking for? A birthday greeting, message to a sick friend, anniversary or a congratulations to your mom and dad?” The boy shook his head and answered, “Got anything like a blank report card?” (Rocky Mountain News) 

Little Dolly asks her Mom: “Mommy, what do you think Andrea Bocelli would charge to sing at my wedding?” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)
Teacher: “There’s the bell! Thank you, class!” Zoe: “That’s it? Well, that wasn’t so bad! In fact, it was easy! I liked first grade!” Teacher: “Glad to hear it. I’ll see you tomorrow, Zoe.”  Zoe: “You mean we have to come back?” (Rick Kirkman & Jerry Scott, in Baby Blues comic strip)

Billy: “I cleaned my room! Does anybody want to look at it before it gets dirty again?” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)
Attending a wedding for the first time, a little girl whispered to her mother, “Why is the bride dressed in white?” “Because white is the color of happiness,” her mother explained. “And today is the happiest day of her life.” The child thought about this for a moment, “So why is the groom wearing black?” (Jerry H. Simpson, Jr.)

Zoe: “Mom, can we have some cookies?” Hammie: “Cookies!” Mom: “No, no, no, no, no! How many times do I have to say ‘No more cookies’?” Zoe: “If we guess right, do we get some cookies?” (Rick Kirkman & Jerry Scott, in Baby Blues comic strip)

Can I wear my Halloween costume for Easter?” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)
If tomorrow’s New Year’s Day, is today OLD Year’s Day? (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)
Billy: “How did St. Valentine get a day in February without bein’ President?” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)
Dear God, are you really invisible, or is that just a trick? Dear God, did you mean for a giraffe to look like that or was that an accident? Dear God, who draws the lines around the countries? Dear God, I went to this wedding and they kissed right in church. Is that okay? Dear God, will you please send Dennis Clark to a different camp this year? Dear God, do animals use you or is there somebody else for them? Dear Mr. God, I wish you would not make it so easy for people to come apart. I had three stitches and a shot. Dear God, how did you know you were God? (Stuart Hample and Eric Marshall, in Children’s Letters to God)

Son: “Hey, Pop, who wrote the first dictionary?” Pop: “Gee, Son, I’m not sure who wrote the first one.” Son: “How did he know how to spell the words?” (Art & Chip Sansom, in The Born Loser comic strip)
Dolly: “Do you play with your dollhouse much when I’m not visitin’ you, Grandma?” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)
Orville, a neighbor, was using his drill on a project by his carport. He left his tools outside when he went in for lunch, and upon his return he found that his drill had been stolen. Spotting a group of boys riding their bikes nearby, Orville called to them. “Say, I’m missing my drill,” he said. “If one of you can bring it back to me, I’ll pay you five dollars.” About 15 minutes later, one boy rode back carrying a drill. “Hey mister,” he said. “What’ll you give me for my dad’s?” (Wendy Smith, in Reader’s Digest)

A little boy looked up at his daddy and asked, “Before you married mom, who told you how to drive?” (Leslie B. and Bernice Flynn, in Humorous Incidents and Quips, p. 51)
The child asks his Dad: “How will I ever learn to drive if I’m always in the back seat?” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)
Woman: “We need to get you into some dry clothes.” Son: “I could go home and come back dry tomorrow.” Woman: “We can call your mother and have her bring you some dry things.” Son: “I don’t think that’s a very good idea.” Woman: “Why not?” Son: “Have you ever heard the phrase ‘Madder than a wet hen’?” (Jerry Bittle, in Shirley & Son comic strip)
As the two children are saying “Yes” and “No” back and forth to each other, the mother asks: “Now what are you two fighting about?” Zoe: “Does a fight always have to be about something?” (Rick Kirkman & Jerry Scott, in Baby Blues comic strip)

Child to mother, at fast-food restaurant: “Which came first, Mom, the Chicken McNugget or the Egg McMuffin?” (Maslin, in The New Yorker)

Billy asks his Mom: “They’re dumb enough to eat off a hook, so how can fish be BRAIN food?” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)
On a crisp Minnesota fall afternoon, my four-year-old son was helping me rake leaves in the front yard of our farmhouse. I glanced up just in time to see a flock of geese flying over and pointed out how they flew in a formation shaped like a “V.” He patiently watched them as they disappeared over the horizon and then turning to me asked, “Do they know any other letters?” (L. Scott Martens, in Reader’s Digest)   

Dad: “Zoe, will you hand me that piece of paper there on the ground? I’ll take your popsicle wrappers, too. And when you’re finished, be sure to bring me the popsicle sticks and your napkins too, okay?” Zoe: “I wonder why parents like garbage so much?” (Rick Kirkman & Jerry Scott, in Baby Blues comic strip)

In our parish little Bryan had just been punished and was silent and thoughtful over his lunch. Finally, he looked up and asked his mother, “God can do anything He wants to, can’t He?” “Yes, dear,” his mother replied. “God can do everything.” After a meaningful pause Bryan looked up and commented, “God doesn’t have any parents, does He?” 

(Mrs. Charles Harrison, in Catholic Digest)
My daughter was late shopping for Easter goodies, so she had to take her daughter with her. Her daughter, meanwhile, caught sight of a few items as the clerk put them in bags. When they returned home, she asked her mother, “Are you the Easter Bunny?” Not wanting to lie, my daughter replied, “Yes, sweetie.” A few minutes later, my granddaughter returned. “Are you Santa Claus?” Again my daughter confessed, “Yes, sweetie.” A few minutes later, my granddaughter returned again. “Are you God?” she asked. (Mildred Stadler, in Catholic Digest)

Every Saturday morning my daughers Brigitte and Bonnie attend religious education classes at our parish. On the Saturday morning before Christmas, the children were given a Christmas party. As we were pulling out of the parking lot afterward, I noticed my youngest daughter, Bonnie, looking at a holy card her teacher had given her. It was a picture of the Blessed Mother and St. Joseph with the Baby Jesus in the manger. Bonnie was looking very puzzled and finally asked, “Why do they always have those little things over their heads?” “Those are halos, honey,” I replied. “I know that, Mom,” she said, “but I thought you only got those when you were dead.” “Well,” I answered, “Jesus, Mary, and Joseph are special. They’re the Holy Family. That’s why they have halos.” This answer didn’t completely satisfy Bonnie. She looked more puzzled than ever. She finally asked, “Mom, didn’t they ever wonder why they had those little things over their heads and nobody else did?”(Mary I. Berry)


Billy asks his Dad: “Grandma says she’s happy as a clam. How can they tell if a clam is happy?” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)

Dad: “Two heads are better than one.” Son: “Wouldn’t it be hard to get your shirt on?” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)
My husband commutes 92 miles each way to work four days a week. I am a preschool teacher mornings and an emergency medical technician nights. We have two young children. Needless to say, housecleaning has a low priority in our home. I didn’t realize how far down on our list it was until I helped our six-year-old clean his room. When I stripped the sheets from his bed to launder them, he asked what I was doing. My explanation evoked a cry of amazement. “Wow, Mom!” he said, “Will we have to do this every year?” (Michaela Conover, in Reader’s Digest)
Preparing my son for his first day of kindergarten, we were reviewing numbers and counting. Suddenly he asked, “What is the biggest number in the world?” As briefly as possible, I tried to explain the concept of infinity. I thought I had done pretty well, but then he said, “Dad, what number comes just before infinity?” (Shawn Foster)

Billy asks his Dad: “Instead of the stock market, why don’tcha invest in some Pokemon cards?” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)

In an attempt to keep our rowdy coed health class focused, our teacher was giving us random facts about the body’s ability to burn calories. “Kissing,” she said, “can burn up to 45 calories. “Hey,” a boy called out, “any of you girls want to lose weight?” (Stephanie Feist, in Reader’s Digest)  

Billy asks his Dad: “Was Latin a dead language when you were little, Daddy, or was it still alive?” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)
The 6-year-old had just received a detailed lecture from his father on the facts of life, the birds and bees, and simple biology. Papa leaned back at the end of the recital and said, “Now if there is anything else you want to know don’t hesitate to ask me, son.” The boy pondered a minute, then bravely asked his father, “How come they put out The Saturday Evening Post on Wednesday?” (Laugh Parade)   

Billy asks his grandmother: “Which is life really like, Grandma? A box of chocolates or a bowl of cherries?” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)
Dolly asks her mother: “The Wilcoxes live in a house, so why do we say they’re ‘next store’?” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)

My husband maintains machinery at a factory. Whenever my little girl asks me what her daddy does at work, I always say, “He fixes the big machines there.” One time after receiving my usual answer, she said indignantly, “Well, who keeps breaking them?” (Melinda Uipi, in Reader’s Digest)
Zoe: “Mom, gimme a drink.” Mom: “What’s the magic word?” Zoe: “Uh. Abracadabra? Shazaam? Alakazam? Elmopalooza?” Mom: “Please! The magic word is ‘Please’!” Zoe: “Oh. Okay. Please. If that’s such a magic word, how come all I get is water?” (Rick Kirkman & Jerry Scott, in Baby Blues comic strip)

Zoe: “Did our callipidders come in the mail today?” Dad: “No, not yet, guys. You just mailed the card yesterday. It might take a week and a half for the caterpillars to get here.” Zoe: “A week and a half?” Dad: “Come on! It’s just ten days!” Zoe: “How many cartoon shows is that?” (Rick Kirkman & Jerry Scott, in Baby Blues comic strip)

As a tour guide at the University of Saskatchewan, I accompanied a group of first-graders to the biology museum. One young tyke was fascinated with a mammoth tusk. “The mammoth is extinct,” I said, “which means it died many, many years ago.” He looked up at me with big eyes and asked, “Were you sad when it happened?” (Cheryl Peters, in Reader’s Digest)

Actress Susan Sarandon, a product of Catholic schools, has never been shy about speaking out. “I was asking all the wrong questions even back in the third grade,” she says. “When the nuns explained how you had to be married in the Church or you weren’t married, I asked, ‘Well, how could Joseph and Mary be married, since Jesus didn’t come up with it until later? They sent me out in the hall. I was told I had an overabundance of original sin.” (Catholic Anecdotes, in Catholic Digest)

Three college students were discussing what was the most advanced of all today’s technological marvels. The first student offered, “The jet airplane.” The second suggested, “High-speed computers.” The third boy declared, “The Thermos bottle.” One of the others exclaimed, “The Thermos bottle! All it does is keep hot things hot and cold things cold.”  “Ah, ha,” said the third boy, “but how does it know?” (Midwestern Folk Humor)

A little girl was looking at a copy of the artistic masterpiece, The Thinker. “Is he trying to remember where he left his clothes?” she asked. (Bits & Pieces) 

My friend Katrinn is so busy with work and errands she has little energy left for cooking. Her husband and children don’t seem to mind their frequent fast-food meals. But one evening, Katrinn felt a traditional home-cooked meal was long overdue. Proud of her efforts, she called her family to dinner. “Mom!” her small son exclaimed. “Why is our oven door hot?” (Barbara Milgrom, in Reader’s Digest)

I had purchased a talking metronome while I was attending a conference in New York for music teachers. Before my son and I boarded our flight home, I lifted my carry-on bag onto the security-check conveyer belt. The guard’s eyes widened as he watched the monitor. He asked what I had in the bag, then slowly pulled out the six-by-three-inch black box covered with dials and switches. Other travelers, sensing trouble, vacated the area. “A metronome,” I replied weakly, as my son cringed in embarrassment. “It’s a talking metronome,” I insisted. “Look, I’ll show you.” I took the box and flipped a switch, realizing that I had no idea how it worked.  “One...two...three...four...,” it said. Everyone breathed a sigh of relief.  As we gathered our belongings, my son whispered, “Aren’t you glad it didn’t go, ‘four...three...two...one...?” (Marcia L. Caldwell, in Reader’s Digest)  

As Mr. Wilson sits drinking his coffee Dennis asks him: “Where did you celebrate the last millennium?” (Hank Ketcham, in Dennis The Menace comic strip)

 Dennis: “If this is the Miss Universe contest, where’s Miss Mars, and Miss Moon, and . . . “ (Hank Ketcham, in Dennis The Menace comic strip)
Parents: “Nelson! We’re home! Come here and give us a hug!” As the mother hugs him she says: “I’ve missed you so much! Did you miss me as much as I missed you?” Nelson: “You were gone?” (Brian Crane, in Pickles comic strip)

After putting her children to bed, a mother changed into old slacks and a sweatshirt and proceeded to wash her hair. As she heard the children getting more and more rambunctious, her patience grew thin. At last she threw a towel around her head and stormed into their room, putting them back to bed with stern warnings. As she left the room, she heard her 3-year-old say with a trembling voice, “Who was that?” (Rocky Mountain News)
I took my eight-year-old sister to see Peter Pan, hoping she would enjoy it as much as I had at her age. She seemed unusually thoughtful after the movie ended.  Then she turned to me and asked, “Mary Lu, what was Captain Hook’s name before he lost his hand to the crocodile?” (Mary Lu Leon, in The Saturday Evening Post)

Daddy, if you like naps so much, why don’t you join a nursery school?” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)
Billy asks his Mom: “If something’s neither here nor there, where is it?” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)
With profits from his food company, Paul Newman helped build a camp for critically ill children. It’s called the Hole in the Wall Gang Camp, from Newman’s film Butch Cassidy and the Sundance Kid. Newman was sitting at a table one day with a camper who asked him who he was. The actor reached for a carton of Newman’s Own lemonade and showed the boy his likeness on the container. “This is me,” Newman said. Wide-eyed, the camper asked, “Are you lost or something?”

(Quoted in Yale-New Haven Hospital Magazine)

Mom: “Kids, I have some sad news.  I don’t want to upset you, but you’re old enough to know. Your Great Uncle Floyd died.” Kid: “Who’s Uncle Floyd?” (Rick Stromoski, in Soup To Nutz comic strip)
If olive oil comes from olives, where does baby oil come from? Why isn’t phonetic spelled the way it sounds? If 7/11 is open 365 days and 24 hours, why are there locks on the doors? Why don’t sheep shrink in the rain? (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)
Dolly asks her Mom: “When Goldilocks grows old, will she be called Silverlocks?” (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)
Children touring a retirement home were asked by a resident if they had any questions. “Yes,” one girl said. “How old are you?” “I’m 98,” she replied proudly. Clearly impressed, the child’s eyes grew wide with wonder. “Did you start at one?” (Ruth Naylor, in Reader’s Digest)  

A third-grader stopped me as I was carrying a print of Van Gogh’s “Sunflowers” from one classroom to another. “Who painted that?” the girl asked. “Vincent Van Gogh,” I replied. “Wow!” she said. “Whose class is he in?” (Anthony C. Frontier)
April: “Can you fix it, Grampa?” Grandpa: “I think so. These things can take quite a beating.” April: “A kid called Jeremy threw it out of the school bus window. Why would he do that?” Grandpa: “I don’t know, April. There are a lot of people on this planet, and some of them are just plain mean.” April: “Then, why are we called man-KIND?”

(Lynn Johnston, in For Better Or For Worse comic strip)
My friend’s four-year-old daughter spotted some old photos on my piano. “Who’s that?” she asked, pointing to one of my grandmother. “That’s my dad’s mother,” I told her, explaining that the photo was taken a long time ago and that my grandmother is now dead. The girl looked puzzled and said, “Then why is she smiling?” (Misty McElroy, in Reader’s Digest)

In our parish we were having the annual picnic for the children. At the picnic grounds the Sisters spread tablecloths on the lawn. Around them the children sat eating their lunch. When my little boy finished his lunch, he was puzzled for a moment by my admonition to him to mind his manners. However, he quickly resolved his problem, looked up at Sister and said politely, “Please, Sister, may I be excused from the grass?” (Vera Sweeney, in Catohlic Digest)

Students in my third-grade class were bombarding me with questions about my newly pierced ears. “Does the hole go all the way through?” “Yes.” “Did it hurt?” “Just a little.” “Did they stick a needle through your ears?” “No, they used a special gun.” Silence followed, and then one solemn voice called out, “How far away did they stand?” (Mary F. Beal, in Reader’s Digest)

While we were shopping, my six-year-old daughter pointed to a magazine that had Princess Diana on the cover. “Who is that?” she asked. I answered, “That’s Diana, the Princess of Wales.” My daughter thought a moment and said, “Did we see her at Sea World?” (Diane Kendrick, in Ladies’ Home Journal)

It was time to tell my ten-year-old son the facts of life, so I took books out of the library and prepared myself for any questions he might ask.  At the end of our lengthy chat, he looked confused. “If you have any questions,” I said, “please ask them. There are no silly questions.”  “Well, suppose I was married,” he said with some embarrassment, “my wife was pregnant and I had to rush her to the hospital. Okay?” I nodded supportively.  He asked, “Can I go through red lights?” (Crystal Lessard)
Little Wilma received a pretty, solid-gold ring for her fourth birthday. Her mother told her that she should always treasure it. “When it no longer fits around your finger, you can wear it around your neck,” she said. The youngster looked very puzzled, then asked, “You mean I’m going to be that skinny?” (Roberta Rich, in Catholic Digest)

The school system in a large city had a program to help children keep up with their school work during stays in the city’s hospitals. One day a teacher who was assigned to the program received a routine call asking her to visit a particular child. She took the child’s name and room number and talked briefly with the child’s regular class teacher. “We’re studying nouns and adverbs in his class now,” the regular teacher said, “and I’d be grateful if you could help him understand them so he doesn’t fall too far behind.” The hospital program teacher went to see the boy that afternoon. No one had mentioned to her that the boy had been badly burned and was in great pain. Upset at the sight of the boy, she stammered as she told him, “I’ve been sent by your school to help you with nouns and adverbs.” When she left she felt she hadn’t accomplished much. But the next day, a nurse asked her, “What did you do to that boy?” The teacher felt she must have done something wrong and began to apologize. “No, no,” said the nurse. “You don’t know what I mean. We’ve been worried about that little boy, but ever since yesterday, his whole attitude has changed.  He’s fighting back, responding to treatment. It’s as though he’s decided to live.” Two weeks later the boy explained that he had completely given up hope until the teacher arrived. Everything changed when he came to a simple realization. He expressed it this way: “They wouldn’t send a teacher to work on nouns and adverbs with a dying boy, would they?” (Bits & Pieces)
Mom: “Have a good day at school, Zoe?” Zoe: “I will.” Mom: “Have fun and listen to the teacher.” Zoe: “Huh?” Mom: “I said, have fun and listen to the teacher.” Zoe: “At the same time?” (Rick Kirkman & Jerry Scott, in Baby Blues comic strip)

Child: “What’s this, Gramma?” Grandma: “A replica of the Declaration of Independence. It’s a very old document signed by a lot of very gutsy people.”  Child: “Yeah? So which signature is yours, Mrs. Lola?” (Steve Dickenson & Todd Clark)

A young lad was about asleep for the night when a sudden electrical storm blew up. His mother thought that he might be frightened so she tiptoed into his room to stay with him. He opened his eyes and said sleepily to his mother, “What’s Dad doing to the television set now?” (Jeannette Fidell, in Jokes, Jokes, Jokes, p. 13)

A neighbor was telling his son about the birds and the bees, but was interrupted: “But Dad! When am I going to be told about the cars and the keys?” (Mrs. D. Binder)
When my grandson Jonah lost his first tooth, I excitedly explained that the tooth fairy would be coming that night. The idea upset Jonah, and he asked me to tell her not to come. So I pretended to call the tooth fairy by having conversation with the dial tone. Jonah wasn’t satisfied.  “Grandma,” he said, “did you talk to the real tooth fairy, or did you get her answering machine?” (Judith Spitz, in Reader’s Digest)

Adjusting to life in Southern California has been a challenge for me, a small-town girl from the Deep South. Where I grew up, no child ever accepted treats from a stranger. So when I recently returned from my California garden with a bucket of fresh strawberries and offered some to a cluster of four-year-olds playing on the sidewalk, I expected my offer to be rejected with fear and suspicion. Instead, one red-haired boy stepped forward, placed his hands on his hips and, eyeing me critically, asked, “Are they organic?” (Rebecca Riggs, in Reader’s Digest)

After viewing a picture of George Washington and his men crossing the Delaware, my little granddaughter asked me, “Is George Washington the one with the pony tail?” (Mrs. L. Binder, in Catholic Digest)
Where does the wind chill factor go in the summer? (Bil Keane, in The Family Circus comic strip)
TV: The current temperature is zero degrees! Boy: Pop, when they say the temperature is zero . . . does that mean there is no temperature at all? (Art & Chip Sansom, in The Born Loser comic strip)
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