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My son invited me, 
one of seventeen, 
for “a little sushi” 
with his bride-to-be. 
 
While the guests all ordered, 
ate and drank their fill, 
I couldn’t help myself; 
I tallied up the bill. 
 
I expected him to charge it, 
say, “Everything’s on me,” 
but he collected cash as if 
charging us a fee. 
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