The nurse popped her head around the waiting room door and said "Mr Subbie? Doctor will see you now"

"What can I do for you today Subbie?" the Doctor asked as Subbie settled into the chair opposite.

"Well, I'm not sure Doc but I get the feeling I don't know enough words. I do the crossword each day and mostly I get all the words but occasionally I'm stumped. I'm beginning to worry there's something wrong with me. Today's crossword was easy but yesterday I was flummoxed by a couple of answers"

"Mmmm" intoned the doctor gravely as he listened to Subbie's heart then tested his knee jerk reflex and took his blood pressure.

"Is there summat wrong?" Subbie asked timorously.

"Well Subbie, I'm fairly sure it's just a simple mild case of Illiteratus" the Doctor said, nodding sagely.

"What the fu.."

"Oh it's quite common Subbie. In fact, just about everybody has it to some degree. It's where you cannot possibly know every single word in the world's vast lexicon - nothing to worry about really. Otherwise, how boring would it be to know everything eh?" explained the Doctor.

"I guess you're right Doc, but are there really people out there that have no signs at all of Illiteratus?"

The Doctor shrugged his shoulders, not willing to commit to an answer.

"Any recommendations Doc?" Subbie asked

"There are lots of things out there to recommend - but you could try reading the Dictionary all day every day. Anything else Subbie?" the Doctor asked impatiently

"Just one thing Doc - what's a lexicon?"

