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Include one of those quotey things from someone I’ve barely heard of to impress the readers − TGWD


‘To give a satisfactory decision as to the truth it is necessary to be rather an arbitrator than a party to the dispute.’


– Aristotle
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A WORD FROM 
THE AUTHOR


Hello, sir. I think you’re meant to say something here.


What are you talking about, Jason? Have you been drinking?


Oh no, sir. That’s your department.


Correct! Slurrrrrp.


So, what are you going to say, sir?


About what, Jason?


The book, sir. Remember? We spoke to those people who said you have a book in you.


Jason, Jason, Jason. I think I’d know if I had a book in me. Last time they checked, they said there was nothing there but a couple of polyps.


Err, I was talking about you writing a book, sir.


Nobody reads books, Jason.


I don’t think that’s true, sir.


Shut up, Jason! I read about it on Facebook.


Well, anyway, a lot of people are very excited about you doing a book, sir.


I’m the Guy Who Decides, Jason! I’ll decide what’s exciting. What happened to my drink? Refill!


Of course, sir. There you go, sir. I just thought the prospect of being a bestselling author might—


Shut up, Jason. I’m thinking. Slurrrrrp. And now that I’ve thought about it, I might just be interested in this book thing. But only if I get to decide the title.


Um. That should be okay, sir.


Of course it should. My book is to be called The Guy Who Decides: The Story of a Genius Who Succeeded in Spite of His Idiot Sidekick, Whatshisname.


A little harsh, sir.


All right, all right. Make it … His Idiot Sidekick, Jason. You can’t ask for more than that.


I wouldn’t dare, sir.


But wait. What sort of book is it exactly? Oooh, is it a romance? Do I get a mysterious love interest? Wait! No. I’m the mysterious love interest. What a saucy minx.


I don’t think that’s quite it, sir.


A thriller, then? With me as the suave detective and decider of whodunnit?


Not exactly, sir.


An exposé, then? A journalistic tour de force with me at the decision-making epicentre, with a steely glint in my eye and a leather jacket over my shoulder. Yeah. Do that.


Sir, I don’t think—


Shhh! I can see it now. I’m going to win a Pewwww-litzer!


Let’s not get ahead of ourselves, sir.


Don’t be a Jason, Jason. What would you know about getting ahead of anything?


You’re right, sir. Good point, sir.


So, when does it start?


When does what start?


The book, you idiot!


Oh, right. Let me check. It seems to have already started.


Already?! But I haven’t done my hair! Who’s in charge here?! Did we open with one of those impressive quotey things to make me look extra smart?


Probably, sir. You are in charge, sir. Remember?


Well, don’t just stand there blinking at me, Jason. Get typing!


I don’t think that’s how it works, sir.


Shut up, Jason! Get on with it!


I think we need words, sir. From you.


Typical. I have to do everything around here. Are we ready, then? Are we rolling?


It’s not a video, sir. It’s—


SHUT UP, JASON! And get out of my shot. Hello, dear readers. As you know, I’m the Guy Who Decides, and I’ve decided you should read this book. Why? Because it’s a masterclass in decision-making. After all, life is a series of decisions and I probably make 2000 of them a day, no problem. But how do I make it look so easy, you ask? Well, let me show you. What you do is you get a glass just like this one and you fill it with gin, or vodka or anything alcoholic, really … sluurrrrp.


Ummm … is that it, sir?


Shut up, Jason! I was pausing for effect. Of course there’s more to it than that.


Oh, good. For a second there I thought you’d forgotten that this book isn’t all yours. There’ll be other stuff in here too.


My apologies, dear readers. Jason can be very rude sometimes. SHUT UP, JASON! Now. Where was I? Oh, yes. The trick, dear readers, is to say the first thing that comes into your head. Like, say, two L’s!


Sorry, sir. What?


Keep up, Jason! I have decided to spell Lloyd with two L’s.


Oh. Okay. So, Llinda should have two L’s too? And Llaunceston?


Jason, Jason, Jason. Now you’re just being an idiot ... sluurrrrp … Thankfully, my readers are much smarter than you. Ignore him, dear readers. As I was saying, in the following pages I’ll teach you the art of stress-free decision making – my way, naturally. I’m even going to show you what to do when you are faced with a Jason. And let’s be honest here, we are all often faced with a Jason. But hey, no biggie. I didn’t become the leading decision-maker in the country without having a few tricks up my sleeve to deal with Jasons and other problems. So, sit back, relax, and let me share with you all of my best decision-making secrets. Jason! Get over here! This glass won’t fill itself!









THE GUY WHO DECIDES … PACKAGING 
PART 1


Hello, sir. I’ve got a new list of products here. What should we put strawberries in?


Put them in a little box that you can see through.


Okay. And blueberries?


An even smaller box that you can see into.


Oookay. And broccolini?


Just put a little elastic band around it. Slurrrrp. A purple elastic band. It must be purple.


Right. Oranges?


A net.


Potatoes?


A sack.


Lemons?


People can get them themselves.


Grapes?


Just a little plastic bag with little handles on it.
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Pumpkin?


Chop it up and wrap it in plastic.


Mushrooms?


A paper bag!


Okay. Yoghurt?


Put it in a tub with a little paper lid.


Jam?


Jaaamm. Put it in a glass jar with a metal lid that goes pop when you open it. Haha.


Okay. Vegemite?


Put that in a glass jar too.


With a metal lid that goes pop too?


No! A plastic lid, what are you, stupid!


Oh, right. Okay. Milk?


A waterproof box with a little triangle at the top.


Um. How will they open it?


They’ll figure it out. Oh. And if it’s over a litre, put it in a plastic bottle with a handle and a plastic lid. Yeah. Do that.


Juice?


That can go in a waterproof box too.


With the little triangle at the top, sir?


No! What are you, an idiot? How would they get into it? Put a little circle lid there that they can twist off.


And what if it’s over a litre? Put it in a plastic bottle with a handle?


Noooo! People who drink juice don’t need a handle. Just make it a bottle with no handle.


Right. Um. Tomato paste?


Put tomato paste in a yoghurt tub, but with an aluminium lid. Not a paper lid. Haha.


Chips?


A bag.


Flavoured biscuits?


A bag. Wait! Put the bag in a box.


Right. Snap-lock bags?


Well, put them in a box.


Storage boxes?


Put them in a bag.


DVDs?


Put them in a plastic box that doesn’t break.
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CDs?


Put them in a plastic box that does break.


Sliced white bread?


Plastic bag.


Gourmet bread?


Paper bag.


Tomato sauce?


Put it in a bottle in the shape of a cone.


Soy Sauce?


Put in a glass bottle with two openings so if you tip it one way it comes out and if you tip it the other way it comes out too. Why not?


Scissors?


Put them in the hardest plastic you can find. The kind of plastic you’d need scissors to get into. Hehe.


Tuna?


Put it in a can. With a little ring-pull thing so you don’t need a can opener.


Beetroot?


That can go in a can too.


And add the little ring-pull thing so you can get into it easily?


NO! You need a can opener to open the beetroot.


Okay. Long-life milk?


Waterproof box.


With the triangle bit like the milk? Or with the little lid, like the juice?


Noooo! They have to make a hole themselves.


Of course.


Slurrrrp. Well, look at that. I’m all done.


Oh, but there are more, sir.


Nah, gotta go. Byeeeee!
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THE GUY WHO DECIDES … WEDDINGS


Hello, sir. What if people want to show their commitment to one another?


That’s easy, Jason. Just get one of the two to buy a gift for the other.


Oh, great!


I’m thinking a small piece of metal to go around one of their fingers, Jason.


That sounds nice.


And then put a massive diamond in the middle of it. A huge one!


Err, won’t that be expensive?


Pffffft. Of course it will be, Jason! So expensive that it creates financial hardship.


Right. That’s a great way to start a life together. And what finger does this expensive thing go on?


The one you can’t control. Haha. Slurrrrrp.


Right. Put a weight on a finger that you can’t control. Seems logical. What about the other half of the couple, sir? Do they get a gift too?


What are you, an idiot, Jason?! No gift for the other person! Not yet!


Oh, right. What else?


They’re going to have a party, Jason. The bride and groom will go on a diet and go to the gym, so that when the party’s over, they’ll never look like that ever, ever again.


Oookay. What’s the dress code?


Formal, Jason! Except the bride will wear a white dress that she can’t breathe in.


That sounds, err…


And she’ll wear a net over her face.
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A net? … What about the groom?


I’m not finished with the bride, Jason! The bride will also wear … a train! A big, long train with lots of carriages. Haha!


A train, sir?


You heard me, Jason! A train!


Right, so I’m guessing she’ll be sitting down then.


Jason, Jason, Jason. No. The bride will walk down a path, in front of everyone. So that if she falls over, it will be very, very embarrassing! Slurrrrp.


No pressure, then.


But this is the best part, Jason. A random person will stand up the front trying to crack a few jokes, but no one will laugh because they don’t know who this person is. And then the random person will make the bride and the groom enter into a verbal contract, before signing an actual contract.


Right. So—


I’m not finished, Jason!


Great. Sigh. There’s more.


There’ll be a moment when the random person asks the audience if anyone else wants to marry the two people up the front. Haha!


Shouldn’t that have happened before?


Don’t be a Jason, Jason! Think of the drama. Hehe.


Right. And does the groom get his gift now?


Yes, Jason. For once in your life, you’re right. He gets a little ring.


And I’ll put a massive diamond in the middle of it as well?


No, Jason! He gets a pissy little ring!


Okay, sir.


And the bride gets another ring.
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Another one? That doesn’t seem fair.


Jason, you’re skating on thin ice.


Okay. Um. Go on?


No! I’m bored now. Just make the bride and groom walk back the way they came while everyone throws crap at them. And then they can wander off for five hours to have photos taken, while everyone else gets drunk, and then the bride and groom can do a silly dance, cut a cake and go home. Ha! I’m out of here. Slurrrrp.


Ummm … do they live happily ever after?


Gotta go, Jason!


What are we deciding tomorrow, sir?


Divorce!









THE GUY WHO DECIDES … AUTOCORRECT PART 1


Excuse me, sir. We need to help some people with a little correction.


Well they’ve come to the right place, Jason. What’s first? Slurrrrrp.


Okay, first up we have: ‘I can’t find the epicen.’ What do you think that might be?


Epic penis.


Um. You think, sir?


Yes, Jason! Send it.


Oookay. Sent. Next one: ‘OMG. I am getting marr-dried.’ Hmmm. Marr-dried? I think they mean married, sir.


Murdered, Jason. I am getting murdered.


Um. Do you want to take another look at that, sir?


Stop messing around, Jason! She’s getting murdered!


Okay. It’s sent. Now we have defintly. Then another defintly. And another. Ooh, a definiately. And then a defintly again. Then basically another 38 defintlys. Should we just send them back as definitelys?


People can’t spell definitely, Jason. Send them all.


All right. Here’s one: ‘I am in a lot of paon.’ Pain?


Porn.


You don’t think it’s pain, sir? I am in a lot of pain?


No, the person is clearly in a lot of porn. Send it. Okay.


And this one? ‘I will be there at sox.’


Do you think they meant—


Sex.
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No, I was going to say six.


You heard me, Jason. It’s sex. It makes perfect sense. I’ll be there at sex. Send it!


Okay. It’s sent.


Um, sir, we got epicen back again. Should I just try EpiPen?


Epic penis, Jason. It’s epic penis.


Right. Sent. Moving on. Oh, this one seems correct. So does this one.


Wait! What was that last one?


It’s good, sir. It doesn’t need correcting.


Tell me!


Um. All right. It says: ‘The guy who decides autocorrect should burn in hell.’


Slurrrp.
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Sir? Are you okay? You’re not saying anything.


Change hell to hello.


Err, okay, sir. Sent. This next one says: ‘Thank goodness for the locksmith. I ilpcked myself out.’ Do you think it’s—


Licked!


Oh, see, I was going to say locked. As in, I locked myself out.


Jason, Jason, Jason. I’ve been deciding things for a very long time. Slurrrrrp. It’s definitely licked.


I licked myself out. Sure. Send.


Next!


Okay, looks like we have seriously spelled wrong 3,675,251 times.


Seriously?


Seriously. Let’s see what else we’ve got. Here we go: ‘I’ve just finished my degree. I can’t wait to spend my days hylpinf animals.’ What do you think, sir? Helping animals?


Humping.


Oh, but this person is a vet, sir. They’ve just finished their degree in veterinary science, so—


It’s humping, Jason! Send humping. Humping animals.


Okay. I’ve sent it. Now, this one’s getting a bit urgent, sir. We’ve got epicen back again. I really think it’s EpiPen, and I think they must be looking for it, and that it’s kind of a matter of life and death, sir? I’m just going to send EpiPen.


Pffffft. Don’t you undermine me, Jason! It’s epic penis. Send it.


Um. All right. I’ll send epic penis again. As long as you’re sure, sir.


Defiantly, Jason!






[image: ]











THE GUY WHO DECIDES … THE ELECTION CAMPAIGN


Elections, sir.


Make the guy who runs the country be the guy who sets the date for the election.


Okay, what about the other guy?


Pfffft. No, Jason! There’s a reason he’s the opposition.


Okay, so the date is set. Then what?


Campaigning!


What’s that?


Make the guy who runs the country and the guy who doesn’t run the country visit random locations around the country and beg for people’s votes, Jason.


Beg?


Yeah!


Okay, where do they go?


All over, Jason.


What do they do?


The most random shit ever.


Seriously?


Like, wear a hard hat, and some high-vis, and weld their own face. Or maybe bowl a cricket ball at a clown.


A clown? What?


Yeah, a clown, Jason. Or maybe wash some hair in a hair salon.


Really?


Kick a football! Even though it looks like they’ve never touched a football in their life, Jason.
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Sigh.


Or go to a school and have the most awkward conversations ever with school kids.


That doesn’t sound—


Hold a baby, go for a morning swim, have—


Sir—


 … some beer with some blokes in a pub!


Okay. And what else?


They get asked questions.


Do they answer the questions?


Pfffft. No, Jason! What are you, stupid?! They just say the same crap over and over and over again, like budget, jobs …


What?


Healthcare, schools, deficit …


Climate change?


Pfffffftttt! No, Jason! What are you, an idiot?!


Sigh. And then what?


Make the guy who doesn’t run the country forget some basic facts that he really should know on day one of the campaign. Haha!


No, sir. That would be embarrassing.


Yeah, it would.


So, we won’t do that?


We will do exactly that, Jason. Slurrrrrp.
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Then can we have everyone say something nice about each other?


Dig up their pasts, Jason!


Sir, no, that’s not what I was thinking at all. I thought—


And they can call each other idiots, and hopeless, and losers.


Okay. Wait. How do they win the votes, sir?


They compete to be the least annoying, Jason.


How many teams are there?


A red one and a blue one.


Only two?


Ah, fine. Make heaps more. But only two of them can ever win.


What? How is that fair?


Shut up, Jason!


Please tell me that’s it.


There’s more, Jason.


Like what?


Infighting.


Sir—


Backstabbing. Lies.


Lies!?


Promises.


Oh, well, promises are nice.


Sorry, Jason. I meant broken promises.


No!


Scandals.


Sir, this is—


Then more lies!


Sigh. And how long does this go on for?


An eternity!


Like, forever?


No, Jason. It’s about six weeks. But make it feel like an eternity.


What, like the weather?


Yeah, like the weather. Like when it’s 25 degrees but feels like 35. Yeah. Like that.


You done?


Yeah, I’m done. Gotta go!


Phew. I think I need a drink.
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AD BREAK: 
COME TO AUSTRALIA!
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JIMMY: You may have heard that Australia’s international borders are open – fan-bloody-tastic if you ask me – so we’re ready for you to come and enjoy all the things—


RANDOM AUSSIE: That can kill ya!


JIMMY: What? No, no, no. Not that! What the hell, man? Shut up! Sheesh. As I was saying, come and enjoy Australia’s golden beaches, with rolling waves and glorious sand, and—


RANDOM AUSSIE: Stingers!


JIMMY: Not stingers! Shhh. Come on, mate …


RANDOM AUSSIE: What’s the problem, mate?


JIMMY: Seriously, mate?


RANDOM AUSSIE: Just being real, mate.
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JIMMY: Visit our mountain ranges. The bush. The outback. The—


RANDOM AUSSIE: Brown snakes!


JIMMY: No!


RANDOM AUSSIE: Tiger snakes?


JIMMY: No!


RANDOM AUSSIE: Red-bellied black snakes?


JIMMY: No, no, no. Come on, mate! This isn’t a video about what can kill you! I’m trying to tell everyone that our borders are open and that they should come and see our beautiful country, so can you please—


SOUTH AFRICA: If you want to come somewhere with animals that can kill you, come to South Africa, A lion will literally rip you in half.


JIMMY: What the hell?


NEW ZEALAND: We have deadly animals too, you know.


SOUTH AFRICA: Pfft. As if. I’ve got one word for you: hippopotamus.
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JIMMY: No, shut up.


NZ: The redback spider?


JIMMY: What? Wait! That’s ours!


NZ: No, it isn’t.


SOUTH AFRICA: In South Africa, a rhino will flatten you.


JIMMY: Well, hang on, we have crocodiles.


NZ: Wild boar.


SOUTH AFRICA: Awww, that’s cute, New Zealand.


NZ: Hey, they have a powerful body and they can be very unpredictable in nature, I’ll have you know.


JIMMY: The blue-ringed octopus!


SOUTH AFRICA: The black mamba!


NZ: The katipo spider!


JIMMY: Stone fish!


SOUTH AFRICA: Elephant!


NEW ZEALAND: Grey side-gilled sea slug!


JIMMY: What?


SOUTH AFRICA: Pah. Riiiight.


NZ: Very deadly!
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JIMMY: Kangaroo.


SOUTH AFRICA: Ha! Like Skippy the Bush Kangaroo?


JIMMY: Yeah, well, not that one in particular, but they can be dangerous!


SOUTH AFRICA: No one’s scared of Skippy.


JIMMY: Don’t be fooled by the pouches, mate. Roos can kill ya.


SOUTH AFRICA: Please, I’m quite fine here. I don’t need to go to Australia to get killed by an animal, you know? It’s quite sufficient what we have here in South Africa. I could be trampled by a rhino tomorrow if I wanted to be, all right?


JIMMY: Shut up, South Africa. That’s not what this video is about. God. Come to Australia, people! The food, the hospitality. It’s amazing. Take Melbourne, for instance.
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MELBOURNE: Defs come to Melbourne first. We’ve got the best coffee, and sporting events. Like, the culture here is—


SYDNEY: Shut up, Melbourne. No way. Like people are going to travel all the way to Australia to see the West Gate Bridge. Pfffft.


TASMANIA: Didn’t that fall down once?


JIMMY: Guys, can we not do this?


QUEENSLAND: If you want some sun, come to Queensland!


SOUTH AFRICA: And hang out with all those cane toads?


RANDOM AUSSIE: Which can also kill ya!


SOUTH AFRICA: Oh, really? A frog?


JIMMY: Anyway … art, music, entertainment, celebrities … like Chris Hemsworth, Nicole Kidman, any celebrity from New Zealand who we claim as our own.


NZ: Hey!


JIMMY: Shut up, New Zealand! Everyone’s welcome!
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