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Did the thwip do it?
Or maybe it was the throw?
No, just bad writing.

After a hard day
Of the super heroics,
You go to your home.

You call your love’s name.
She doesn’t answer; wonder why.
I think I’m hungry.

Let’s open the fridg—
Holy shit! A tired trope,
Stuffed here in my fridge.

Wow, just what I need
To motivate me, the hero.
Thank you, plot device.


