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health

The Women’s Clinic

Family Planning Breast Cancer Support
Abortion Information Sexual Health
Abortion Counselling, Psychotherapy

We believe in providing the sort of healthcare we would 
want for ourselves, daughters, mothers, sisters and friends.

Open Mon-Tues 8.30-4pm and Wed ,Thurs, Fri 8.30-6pm. Ph 9427 0399  
AH Number for appointments is 0428 388 819

366 Church Street Richmond Victoria Australia 3121
Phone 9427 0399 www.womensclinic.com.au

on Richmond Hill

Facebook lust
Miss Cherie,

I am in love. Blissfully, 
wholeheartedly in love. We met in 
the politics tute, but now I don’t 
trust my partner. Sometimes I think 
I am being paranoid but I get overly 
suspicious to the point of analyzing 
his Facebook to make sure he is not 
adding hot girls. What should I do?

Partisan, Brunswick

Dear Partisan,
I don’t blame you for being jealous 

about him fi nding hot girls on 
Facebook. It seems to full of absolute 
hotties.

Just the other day I received a 
friend request by a man who had 
no chin but to be fair, had plenty 
of yellowing false teeth. His profi le 
told me he resided in Romania and 
his picture revealed that he had a 
obsession for Scottish black pudding, 
made the old fashioned way, with 
blood dripping down his chin (or 
where his chin area would he if he 
had one). He was wearing a t-shirt 
that could be large enough to use 

as a tent (how’s cool’s that? This is 
my future husband) with the words 
scrawled on it, “Walking is over-rated. 
Being sedentary is what life’s all 
about.”

So yeah, honestly, you may be onto 
something   Facebook can pose real 
worries for those of the paranoid kind 
because, as mentioned, there are lots 
of attractive people on the Internet 
just waiting to meet you.

So, probably the best way for you 
to deal with your insecurity is get 
your boyfriend really drunk and take 
him to Barry’s Garage where, for fi fty 
bucks, Barry will be waiting with a DIY 
tattoo kit to tattoo your full name on 
his forehead with the words, “TAKEN”.

Desert storm
Dear Miss Cherie,

I am a second year male geology 
student taking a gap year in my 
studies. I’m a 20-year-old virgin 
and needed some time out to sort 
through some personal issues about 
my sexuality and relationships. 

I’m working as a surveyor’s 
assistant  600km NE of Kalgoorlie 

in the desert and fi nd I am having 
disturbing dreams about the camels 
and my sexuality. Which way should 
I turn on a cold, lonely desert night?

Frustrated and confused 

Dear Frustrated and confused,

Firstly, please let me know where 

I can send an invoice for hours of 

counseling that I required after 

reading your full explanation of your 

warm feelings towards camels.

For the sake of sparing my readers 

some emotional trauma I’ve chosen 

to severely shorten the contents of 

your letter.

Still, while everyone has the right 

to request helpful love advice from 

Miss Cherie, I’m afraid my advice back 

to you is not of my usual, emphatic 

nature. I’m afraid I have no idea what 

it feels like to lust after animals that 

grunt, pass wind and can be very 

grumpy and stubborn (unless you 

count some of my ex boyfriends).

Very big problem
Dear Miss Cherie, 

My boyfriend of four years 

promised to buy me a dog but still 
has not delivered. He is always at 
work, leaving me home alone all the 
time.  How can I get him to see that 
being alone all the time is sending 
me bonkers and that he needs to 
fulfi ll his promise before I dump his 
sorry arse?

Sincerely, Babar.

Dear Babar,
You are elephant! Sorry to be 

stereotypical but shouldn’t elephants 
be friends with other like-sized 
mammals like, rhinoceroses maybe? 
Or very obese humans?

Which brings me to my next point. 
Babar, if this is really you, oh loved 
commercial television elephant from 
my childhood, then why, are you 
involved in a relationship with a boy 
friend? 

Although I am known for 
completing jigsaw puzzles quite well 
I admit here right now that I am no 
MENSA member. However, I am using 
all my wit and Wikipedia knowledge 
to conclude that the word boy friend 
derives from the word boy, which 
refers to a human, which if you want 

to be imposingly technical derives 

from the term homo-sapiens. 

Sadly, a boy friend usually can be 

linked to some sort of human, not an 

elephant and for this reason, Babar, I 

must point out that a lovely elephant 

lady like yourself should consider 

perhaps dating an elephant friend, 

not a human friend, fi rst.

Then, after you’ve settled down 

with your elephant friend and he 

(or she) is showing good signs of 

commitment then maybe you guys 

could invest in a puppy together.

But please, Babar, I’ve seen too 

many young large, referring of course 

to your respectful, gigantic elephant 

self, mammals waste their best years 

away on partners who never give out 

what they sound. 

Babar, from one female to another, 

let me confi de something. A lot of 

ladies think that diamonds are, in 

fact, a girl’s best friend. I’ve thought 

about it a lot and I think that puppies, 

gorgeous cute adorable puppies, are 

much better than diamonds, they’re 

even better than some humans!  

Sex, love 
and more

Contact Miss Cherie with 
questions about sex, 

love, relationship and 
anything in between via 
editor@utimes.com.au
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