Was I in the Suitcase?

One Sunday afternoon, after the morning service, we all went out for lunch.  They had set up two big round tables for us, in the restaurant. One of the tables was for special speakers. We sat at that table with pastors and their wives, and started to have some fellowship talking about odds and ends and the service. 
Suddenly one of the pastors and his wife, who were from a certain church, asked me a question. "How did you meet your husband,"? I wasn't surprised at this question because I have been asked it a zillion times since we came to Taiwan. Therefore I usually answer it like a broken record from past conversations. 
As I was about to give them the same answer, I had a momentary thought.... Wait a minute, "I'm going to have a little fun when I answer it this time," I thought! 
At that moment, John started talking like this, "Well, as a matter of fact, when I went to 

Korea, I liked her as soon as I saw her. So I decided to bring her home with me to

America." At the end of that statement, I interrupted and said, "Yes." Then I started talking, like this - "But we didn't know how to do it and so we had to think about it. John decided to bring me home in his suitcase. Of course, we had to make a little hole for me to breathe some oxygen. Otherwise, before we got to America, I would have suffocated and been long gone. Then he wrapped some blankets around me. So I got into the suitcase and he closed the lid." 
As I was saying this, I was very serious. Then I said, "After I got into the suitcase, I still couldn't be with John. Because of course, even if I was in his suitcase, John had to still stay with the other passengers on the first level and I had to be in the cargo area with the other suitcases on the next level. That's how I came to America." 
When I had finished this statement and looked at them - their eyes were getting bigger and bigger and they were so serious! It looked like for a second they really believed what I had said! At that point I couldn't stand it, and I began laughing! Then they all started to laugh with me because they realized that I had been pulling their leg.

Some time after this conversation, we were visiting our friends on Christmas Eve and I sat down with the children who were watching a Christmas movie. In the story, this guy was trying to make it to New York by Christmas Eve. That way, he could get a Christmas present from his father. He didn't have any money and he saw this dog cage sitting at the airport. Apparently he got into the dog cage and made it all the way to New York. So when I saw this movie, I thought that my story wasn't that far out after all!
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