
a farrago of sexy five-liners that go from bawd to verse 
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In Duluth there's a hostess, forsooth, 
Who doesn't know gin from vermouth, 

But this lubricant lapse 
Isn't noticed, perhaps 

Because nobody does in Duluth. 

A princess who lived near a bog 
Met a prince in the form <if a frog. 

Now she and her pri,,,;e 
Are the parents <if quints, 

Four boys and one fine polliwog. 

A teenage protester named Lil 
Cried, " Those CI A spies make me ill! 

hrst they bugged our martinis, 
Our bras and bikinis, 

And now they are bugging the pill." 

A handsome young rodent named Gratian 
As a lifeguard became a sensation. 

All the lady mice waved 
And screamed to be saved 

By his mouse-to-mouse resuscitation. 

A crusader's wife slipped from the garrison 
And had an affair with a Saracen. 

She was not oversexed, 
Or jealous or vexed, 

She just wanted to make a comparison. 

A dramatist <if the absurd 
Has a voice that will shortly be heard. 

I learn from my spies 
He's about to devise 

An unprintable three-letter word. 
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