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Twas a longish time ago, and Robin d’Hood felt it was right to propose to Shebonne, a Sherwood Forest princess. He couldn't think of any objection to it. She was tall, about 5' 6," with agreeable reddish hair on occasion, spoke with a southern accent, and was employed as a secretary to a high (prescription drugs) government official. She also had health care coverage. He thought this very fine, due to the many injuries he suffered in the outfield, and while chasing golf balls through the woods.

"I hereby present you, my sweet, with this lovely engagement ring and ask if you'll marry me," Robin said, while holding out in the palm of his hand a white gold ring with a microscopic diamond.

"Whoa," she exclaimed. "Nice!"

"Yes, so, what dost thou sayeth?"

There was a longish silence.

“Well?”

"Hmm," she replied. "I'm thinking."

"Okay, go ahead."

"Well, I'm thinking you have no job."

"Yes, I agree. I am self-employed."

"With many expenses, especially at the golf course, and in winter, at ski areas."

"You can come with me."

"You know I broke my ankle in the Alps."

"Sure, but you're all better now."
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