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AUTHOR’S NOTE

Although Betty and Maeve are a figment of my imagination, they have taken on lives of their own. I hope their escapades make you smile.
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SPEED DATING
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“Speed dating, Maeve,

What on earth is that?

It involves men, you say?

Quick, let me get my hat!”

We missed the bus,

A number twenty-two,

So we walked to ‘The Dog and Duck’.

It was only a mile or two.

We were discombobulated

And in need of a brandy,

But we had to keep our wits

So we settled for a shandy.

“Come into the back room, ladies.”

The landlord was so inviting.

“Come on girls, don’t be shy.

You’ll find it right exciting.”

Ernie’s hearing aid was whistling.

He couldn’t hear a thing.

I shouted, “I’m Betty, not Hettie!”

My throat it started to zing.

We kept moving along the line,

What a motley lot of men!

I’m going to kill that Maeve,

I’m never coming again!

Now you’re talking, he’s a dish.

They saved the best till last.

Arthur looked into my eyes,

My heart was beating fast.

“Let’s go home,” he said,

“You know I need no other.”

Then I died a thousand deaths.

He thought I was his mother!
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A VISIT TO THE CASTLE
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“Go to Tamworth Castle, Maeve,

To see the Staffordshire Hoard?

Now I know that you like history, Maeve,

But I think I might get bored.”

The castle looked magnificent.

Its flag blew in the breeze,

But by the time we’d climbed the hill

Our lungs had started to wheeze.

I took my hip flask out my bag

And we guzzled all the whisky,

It made me feel all warm inside,

But Maeve turned rather frisky.

We paid the man our entrance fees.

Maeve flirted something chronic.

He laughed out loud and said,

“Oh, you ladies are a tonic!”

The guide told us it was haunted

By the Grey Lady and the Dark Knight.

We giggled and said, “We’re not scared.

We’d give them a fright.”

We ventured into the Great Hall.

Maeve said, “Betty, look.

Look at the size of that great hearth.

Can you imagine cleaning the soot?”

We saw the view from the tower,

With its playground and the river,

Where once there’d been invading armies.

The thought just made us shiver.

The Lady’s chamber is haunted,

Or so the info said.

We didn’t believe a word of it

But our eyes were drawn to the bed.

The canopy round the bed was wafting

As an icy wind did blow,

So we legged it down the stairs.

It was time for us to go.
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