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char fell on the AF
% rged to another

long weekend The other guys on his tabie second his motion but the tutor scoffed and simply
responded “ahh, no". This did not make James very happy, what was he gonna do?1?!

My qmnalafh:r s erung on lhemmng his 100th James Patterson novel, and
my mother was sat at the desk in a meeting, talking unnecessarily loud. | walked down
s high and

y pyjamas and

the Landscapers were in my yard | was overwhelmed for choice, a d¢

every he day
ind size, hard at work. | was spoiled for choice. But as
have ;’one onvﬁseerlya:nd myself drawn to the same man. He's always there before the hall like a twelve year old does when they wear their first bra, shoul

. He is tal, tF es when they wear thelr st bra. |
e in the same spot that has the perfect view into my room. s st
i balarn of iy T atrong. When he wears shorts I've caught a giimpse of looking incredibly self conscious['m often uncomforable Wi
gmoos that climb up his thigh. He has bright blonde hair, that looks like its been e no bra, but this was exacerbated by the presence of 8 sexy men in my garden and a

' thi ef
highighted by the suns rays not a peroxide boltle. So hot. There's something so eff house covered in windows. Although they are my family, having my boobs au natural, has
never felt natural in my home. Maybe it stems back to the time | was 13 and my Grandma

and sexy about his hair because of the way it sits too. It looks thick and has a nice \
pointed to my boobs and exclaimed “you're getting boobies” to the whole of Singapore

The first week

‘compassionate, intsligent, aftruistic. There was clearly a divide.

ng that many
participating n, the ttor asked us to get up and play | game where we have these posts on
virtual board and we must go around and ask people:

eadership and wether or not It is enviable, we concluded that was, and
37 summit and were asked who out of the seven leaders wers good. Div
Rishi Sunak was doing a good job “he reckoned” which was meant with a

to 1t, he reminds me of someone in Fleetwood Mac maybe. And his eyes, are so stri
ds me of s ] is eyes, are so sf
i ‘

ave. poliewl, sche cliie ) are blus and we've accidentally made eye contact on several occasions, | think

1) Who they
A | mean that's ike f | put my 1t is that I'm just so drawn to his eyes, they are like magnets. His face is rectangu € had a soft spot for Trudeau because he was drsamy, the women's table
rojoind their ofitis ji " my mothers clothes because my boobs.
chiseled, but hidden by his goiden stubble, and his noise has a nice point o it as airport on an escalator. Or that | could never wear my mothers clo 5 10 1hought that Macron shorsd be added o that category but was quickly

favourite Vanderpump Rules star or Kardashian, but sure, go ahead)
2) Ther favourite book
3) The tavourite movie

1 was stanc
has the aura of Yung Gravy is he was an indie surfer boy. The other day

front of my S vardroba for ages frying to find an outt that would 1) get their attention
give the illusion that | wasn't vying for their attention. | sang a little song to myself ar
flung my right leg around like an rish dancer. Mid-way through this move | felt eyes

) o Sieegy
's}1 made my coffee, prepared my breaifast an of the class, apparently Franchmen are not everyone's type. Joe
3ukd argue was displaying good leadership with inflation levels in the US

world. | could hear Milos and Patrick at the ince table saying “nah nah

were “gigantic” in comparis
kst 2Ll
dissolved my antidepressant in a glass of water. | chose not to sit at the dinning table,

where my back would be facing the workers, instead | decided to lean against the kitchen

4 Ther favourite TV show -

§) Thei favourite musical (my favourite to ask the lads since they seemed insuited by being
‘asked such a question)

§ Why they choose this subject or chose to major in politics

We all stood up and began the activity. Once again | ried my hardest to make eye contact with
the other women but they had all found a partner amongst themselves. | stole Finn's answer of
‘Gough Whitlam for the first question, partly because my mind went blank but also the dude
bought a Jackson Pallock painting and | think that makes him pretty bad ass. My second answe
‘was the secret history (1 had finished it a week before and | bagan to realise that my answers dic
ot need 1o be that desp). For movies 7 the 2000's, I cnly <
#his because | had managed to secure someane from the women's table and feit comfortable in
disclosing that information and thought it might score me some points and | might be able to
‘secure a seat at their table eventually.

y guy that have been sat at the incel table but was sat
‘lsewhere, | said my favourite TV show was the west wing, | said this trying to win points with the

-

am lying on my bed on my front, with

mis.waneaﬂ'ymmd'm
‘watch surfer boy. It feels so

i ’ thing fike Nic,

‘wrong to cool him such a surface level name, in my mind his name is some N
with just  C, no K of course. Al the other landscapers callhim Nicky though. Gos he's
just so sweet a ni i is essential. Today Icanttelf]
prefer his jeans or shorts, they are both perfection.

When it rains im sad because | know they will be gone

~grandpa

-he left his phone in the Uber last night, i that a sign of a stroke:

~Pm usually the naked neighbot house
has seen me naked. But now 'm more conscious of my nakedness, do | want them to
‘'see me naked?

~what are the steps that are involved in order to have a romantic daliance with a tradie
working at my parents house

me, | looked to my left and found surfer boy on an excavator facing into my window

had seen my the entire time. Our eye-contact felt prolonged, | think partly due to his
bright biue eyes, that seems to peer into my soul. | spun around and leaped onto m:

| was mortified, but all | could seem to do was grin from ear to ear.

11:04 e @
< Notes @)
Biscuits

Squash and caramelised onion tart
Roasted Brussels sprouts with warm honey
glaze

Roast potatoes

Landscapers are sexier than other trades, they are the hippies of tradies. Their green
thumbs make them more down to earth, they respect me. They have to tend to living
things and creating a hospitable environment for nature. They become the providers to
the ecosystems they create in peoples backyards. One of the landscapers even rides his
bike to work, one has a ute where the snorkel, (the piping on the front) has been covered
by handmade knitting and patches. It also has a sticker that says something about
rejecting racism. My inital fears of having a bunch of tradies in my backyard for an entire
month have disappeared completely. | previously had so many misconceptions of the
profession, they are sweet and respectful and insanely fit, | could see myself settiing
down with a landscaper potentially. Our wedding would be in a field and our kids would
wear overalls and sundresses.

As I'm writing this sentence and other thoughts on the landscapers | find | am easily
distracted by the men outside. I'm sat at the head of my dinning table an area of the
house that is covered in windows and it's lunchtime. The workers are sat around the
outdoor dining area some sitting my the windows. We share glances occasionally and |
quickly go back to writing gibberish sentences on my laptop and then deleting it, giving
the allusion that I'm hard at work. These guys don't want a girl who is so easily distracted
by men, they want a woman who is passionate and strong, unfazed by what others think.
Who confidently writes on her computer while 6 grown watch her work.

My mother and | were at home together today while the landscapers worked. We had an
appointment together at 12:00. Something about it felt so juvenil, | felt like | was back in
primary scheol going to the dentist with my mum, being pulled out of school in the middle
of the day, but now | was approaching my 21st birthday. When we left the house, the
landscapers were wrapping up their lunch on the newly installed rocks in the front yard.
We ended up bumping into them in the driveway. Mum said hi, | did not. I kept my gaze to

aining about how expensive everything is, everyone's saying how much
“an't wait for him 10 come back” claimed Milos. The Tutor asked if

Ancrew Tate's BFF could expand on why Trump was a good leader. When
1 realised that he was in fact German and now was a mixture of Patrick
Batmen and a Bond vilin, as well as a Trump fan. All their points were nonsensical and not worth
repeating but by far my favourite part was when Milos claimed that Trump wasn't an eite. When
that was mentioned the rest of the class began to giggle and talk amongst themssives, this didn't
please Milos at all and from the corner of my eye | could see him trying to puff up his chest and
claim that he was a “free thinker".

‘Throughout most of the ince table's rant | remained completely stilland my eyes widened, it was
fike a survival instinct maybe i | stayed still they wouldn't harm me. In fact when | left the class
room and reflected on the last two hours as | walked back to my car | realised just how unsafe |
felt, | was conscious of how | behaved, what | said and to whom | said it

Afterwards | called my brother for some advice in handiing the class for the rest of the semester,
he said ‘speak up and call them on their shit and fuck with them as much as possible. Most of
them are scared of women, especially one would can out smart them, and watching them squirm
s the best treat’

Boredom is danger

I ran down the busy road with my hand exposed as | held my hood up o protect myself from the
rain. My haiir was wet, but from a shower | had taken only a few minutes before hand. |

the door open and slam shut. | poy the supply closet and saw 2 man
waiting at the register. I'd seen his around before from time to time, but never served him myself.
Despite it being dark out, he was sporting a pair of aviators, which he I'd never seen him without.
He was in his late thirties, long limbed and incredibly pale. He was wearing a pair of skinny black
He dressed rather well

2

pants, which nothing but emphasise his thin legs, and a leather jacket. He was.

We tumed the comer and entered the Piazza at around 23:49, and sew & hge croed st
the fountain. Smoking. aughing and drinking. THIS SPOT. We ried 1 scope out a posiion
around the fountain 10 claim as our home base but ane of our members was sbost o o
and we needed to find a bathroom ASAP. We saw the bathroom and walked towards &
Inside was a middic aged man sitiing by himself, handing out pisk closkroom tickess, The
sign next 10 him explained the rules: one curo for one use of the bathroom. Usbelicvablet
Had my choice 10 pee in the bathroom and ot 2 bush now been deermined om whether |
paid up or not? When would end? I reluctantly handed over ey carn, and scowled in
protest. And 0, we walked through halls of the Santo Spirito “Public” Toiless, and then
suddenly I'm surrounded by images of Jesus and Mary and realised that these doors beside:
me connected 1o the courtyard of the church. It all made scnse. The toilets belonged to
them. THE ALCOHOL. how could I forger? What does alcohol make you do? PISS. Where
o you piss? The Bathroom. BOOM. They'd really thought this through. You can't put
anything past the Catholic organisation. This must be coming from someone high-sp. my
guess; the pope himself.

As we re-eatered the piazza | emerged with a new frame of mind, | saw so clearly now:

These people I walked amongst were not my peers or allies. They were my encmy. Devote

Christians, posing as hip and trendy d

alcohol in order to help fund their church. We sccurcd a spot by the fountain, and walked s
distance of 0.006 kilometres and waited for the Catholic spics 1o approach us. 1 wied o
enjoy the night to the best of my ability but | just couldn’t scem to shake these feclings. |

had scen the light, the truth, what this place was really doing. Some man sporting 2 red and.

would be amiving shortly 50 | needed to get ready promptly. This

y on the job, and they e peat the ground and gave the floor a smile that avoided showing any teeth. | was so ashamed
month. to be with my mother and getting in the car with her, she also had an unfair advantage to

. 4

1 came out from behind the pillar | was hiding my body and asked for his order. Unbeknownst to
me he began looking me up and down, fixating on my chest. | was wearing a scooped-neck long
sleeve black shirt, nothing too scandalous, and a pair of corduroy green jeans, and my hair was.
stil sopping wet. | was flustered and half asleep and the last thing on my mind was that a
significantly older man was checking me out.

erey backpack approached the fountain. 2 me, ying 1o get me 1o

We are like Marissa and DJ in season 2 of the O.C. 1l never work out, we come from two

It ain't easy being queasy

After a failed dalliance with the 34 year old, | needed a few months 10 recover and build up the.

courage to finally go on my first date. I'd taken the step of downloading hinge and when work was.

dead, the team would pass around the phone and help pick out the perfect guy. That was whera.
luscious porn star moustache.
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|Wmmﬂul?ﬂebism:§hm:xmwmmmmmm“a Harrison a .Hewasfm_m(}anbura_nadmemos\l ‘and and
c g, notice im 50 he could approach. He asked if he could sit next to me, I played along, to see D s e kg i o e o Sl e frt wesk the Landscapers were i1 yard | w2 OCSPEL oy e c
% 3 few days when he suggested we get a bahn mi and his favourite spot in Richmond. This is where mdmm"’m‘mm‘ o the same man. He's aiways'
how committed he was to it, he was definitely one of them, and I would crack him. He my queasiness began to rear its ugly head again. This was aiso the frst incident of me lying 10 fy have gone on, I've found my
parents, up until now | had never lied about my 1o my parents everyone eise, in the same spot that eSSt S
called himself Davide, 23 years old, studying optometry in Parma, but I heard someone else. perfect balar m“‘“":",s’ :; e vas bright blonde hak, hat looks e &5
tattoos that el bottie. So hot.

highiighted by the SUS 1% T e way i sis to0. are 50 sTWIG.
and sexy about his h o Floatwood Mac maybe. And his eyes, 8 SCRUIT

refer to him as Wolfgang that evening.... Conveniently his friend had left him alone that occasons.
1

night 5o he was on a “mission to find some more friends”. Sure Davide. You see, Davide they are biue and we've eyes, they are ke magr *—;:.l--l'-

.47 i tohis &
of s that 'm 1t 20 S0 eicen s, and i nose 10 S50 P00,y g

had a goal of his own that evening, to fill me with liquor in-order to get me to urinate. He i DY D g o an indie surfer boy. The o8 thar anenson 2
| Yong Gravy woukd
i offered o ther dri 11:05 has the aura o Yo G0 2 g o o n ot 8t WOLS T 2 g e

getme another drink and I acecpied, he thought he had succeeded but litle did he ol e | et vy b e ieon. L
pi givethe . gy
g_ know that [ have a bladder of steel and would rather wet myself than hand over any more < Notes @ re m‘n?u left s:“ h:: sntact feft proionged. s
me, | g ‘eye-contact felt orto my Ded.
moncy to them. I finished the drink and explained that we are offto a night club. I had ;‘;:".,’.‘."'Z,ﬁ- seems 10 puaﬂ;, '"-l:;"'_”'-.‘
s ti sfied, but all | could seem £
Wasted an hour of his time and energy and he and his organisation would ot be receiving i
i wit be gone

| any more funding from me. As T walked off, he asked if ' stay for another beer and When it rains im sad o
- live everyday like its your birthday

-If somebody ever asks you to do something do it

really bad so you never have to do it again e ot asnotasiie

-everywoman should have four pets in her life. A e phan i the Uber st ngft B SR, o

mink in her closet, a jaguar in her garage, a tiger in i usualy the naked nSGREOLE 200

her bed, and a jackass who pays for everything hasspea e

-if you have a beautiful face you don't need fake e

boobs to get anyones attention

THAES omp |
L B\ e Yy :
A
. - ‘(AUOUQ TETY
- Qesvgg
. ‘Was talking about this. | mean, I was expecting an uproar, at Jeast a comment fram the P v
o Acge i 4

without looking back 1 laughingly yelled “No thanks Dayide”.

I retumed home on the train leaving Santa Maria Novella station at 4:32 and arrived at Prato

Centrale at 4:56. When [ 8ot back home at 5:06 [ was in desperate need of a shower and

CTE At stecp but was restless and frusirated. 1 was kept awake by my thoughts.  needed to get to

the bottom of this, but when I looked at social media, and the intemnet... Nothing. NO ONE

addressing thesc serious llegations. But no, Radio fucking silence. Why wasn't more being
done or said 10 take down this secret business. This is the story of my awakening. The story
of how I began to understand the world and what's really going on. I have and will dedicate
P!y life, to this....
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