Sex War |

Hey, “I'm pregnant”
“How do you feel?”
“They pinned me down,
Chateris Green. . . Hot summer night.
“How many?” “Not sure”,
We are men, you woman.
Vessel, warm breast, thing.
The lads night out
On Franky'’s big night out she would carry a
condom.
“Have you got four?”
To accommodate the goons on Chateris Green.
No chance for the Disco Princess
with a few decisions to make
Don't tell the neighbours
Some crimes cannot be tried
A youth work dilemma.



