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    To everyone I've cherished and despised — love you all.

      

    



  	
        
            
            Start anywhere. Just read all of it or you're missing out."
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The cooler part of the country, frosts down to sea level a times , At lunch times would leave the school grounds, avoiding the school bullies who waited around the gates make his way over the hill to her flat. 

Lunch was lightly fermented fruit salad of almost over-ripe fruit that she had purchased for bargain prices from the elderly fruit merchant on the main street.

Following the fruit salad was guacamole made from avocado loaded with garlic and lemon to cover for the brown spots and the bruising. It was not horrible, but it was kind of brown in colour to, she swore that this is how she liked it, 

When lunch was done they would undress in the sun room and cavort with the curtains open before it was time for him to return to high school. 

skipping through the gates musky, face flushed.

“Look at the fairy, fuck’n virgin, been hiding in the bushes reading his homo porn”. They was always a group of bullies hanging round the gates late for class ready to pick off the stragglers isolated from their group.

“Keep head down avoid fists and elbows”, the self defence teacher who hung out with the punks at her house had told him. 

The home room girls knew what was up, They giggled and whispered at how wrong the bullies were, one of them lived next door to her and had been around at lunch time. 
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