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It’s whispered there’s a new device 
  That surreptitiously is sold: 
Small, oval, heavy, high in price, 
  But more than worth its weight in gold. 
It has a button which, if pressed, 
  Improves one’s looks and self-esteem, 
Wins friends, soothes pain, puts care at rest, 
  And brings fulfillment of a dream. 
I’m keen to buy it, but regret 
To say I haven’t found one yet. 
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