
























































‘So how was it? Pete's great isn't he?’

Pete was a university friend. Bright, sweet, and shy he was romantically useless, so I'd set him up with Sue.

‘Well, lovely-ish. We went to the Italian. After a couple of glasses of wine he relaxed, and was much more
fun than | first expected, but honestly Caro, what a klutz!"

‘How do you mean?’

‘Well, we were walking back to the tube and window shopping (you know he's kitting out his flat), when he
suddenly blurts out "I like sex.” | didn't know how to react so | said "Many people do”, made my excuses
and left.’

| decided this needed investigating.




This poem is dangerous it should not be left
Within the reach of children or even adults
Who might swallow it whole, with possibly

Undesirable side-effects. If you come across

An unattended, unidentified poem

In a public place, do not attempt to tackle it

Yourself. Send it (preferably, in a sealed container)

To the nearest centre of learning, where it will be rendered
Harmless, by experts. Even the simplest poem

May destroy your immunity to human emotions.

All poems must carry a government warning. Words

Can seriously affect your heart.


















































































