GirlP’s Diary




Monday 17 November 2003

Sato Johrt (n the ereriny and he was dcfdng r‘ead%
5fr“dnﬁe(% T went 5/\oppéng (rn the afterroom to(th the glls
arnd I did turrn up a bt late s0 T ﬁ/\oug/\ﬁ (¢ mdg/\i be that.

The bar was really, crowded arnd loud so T suggested we
go Sometohere 7u¢eﬁer‘ to talk. He was still very subdued and
dcstracted so T 5uﬂgejfed we go Sometohere nice to eat.

All t/uﬂoug/\ dirner ke just didn't seem Aimself; he Adrd(%
Cduﬂ/\ed [ and didn't seem to be Pd%dng arny attertion to me or
to what T was say(rg

I Jajf Krewo that 5omeﬁ/\¢nﬂ Las wrony.

He dropped me back home. I wordered (f he was golny to
come (r he hesitated, butl followed. I asked him agacn F
there toas 5omef/\dng the matter but he C}'ujf half shookK Als
head ard turred the televisiorn on.

After about 10 mirutes of silerce ., T sald T was ﬂoénﬁ
upstairs to bed. I put my arms arourd Alm and told Aim that
T loved him deep(%. He Just gave a sigh, and a sad sort
of smlle.

He didn't followw me up, but later he did, and T was
surpirised wwhen we made love. He stdl seemed distart and a
bt cold, and T started to think that he was goirng to leave
me, and that he had found someore else.

I cried mgﬁdf to sleep...



Boy’s Diary



Monday 17 November 2003

\/Qk\\mbie/ﬁ \oﬁ)f To New Zeoland.
Frad 9eX )ﬂ\ov\g\.



