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I went to London znd it was amazing. i e o

i met this guy called Yusuf outside Harmondsw orth 'nd Colnbrook detention centres
nd now i find myself feellng that i really do like him and -although i set out to

,,,,, e X ‘

take the opportunity to go omewhere i'd never baen before and have some funi now -
. % %5 4 P,
am in the positi>n where iwant to go to london to see hlm.

. " _London a0 i i 4 )
C

i went once in march, but the second xiem time wzs a time whi ch me nt so much to

me znd there were mom= nt” where i 1elt flooded with a feeling of beyuty snd wonder

and =mazement that were of 2 =ort hat i hs= d never exerienced before. th# whole

thing just blew me awa&gxith the co mplete freedom i felt.
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i ceught the 2o ch to london victoris‘early in the morning from-interchange and

arrived in London with the fe-r that. i would go home disappointed because the last

. trip had been so w@&zing, how could it bé‘beaten?

- 1 decided to hang out in London town for a while and this resulted in me wandering
~Wgarognﬁfﬂﬂnyﬁzityaimiessiy-anﬂfbéﬁbmiﬁ? very frustrztes. turaed out that yusuf dida't

_ even—lmow i was—in-london—but after-—going to Bang Bang clothing exchenge and—the
] comic museum i-headed %o- catch the 38 to clapton pondand Piley Ave,

3
r.%gii,z_ggiilngiggmnlgigly_lgsj_mnd_spendlnguhhai seemed like foreve on the bus i
decided to get off :nd ¢ tch the bus the other way... i eventually found cl=pton

cgmmon andn chilled outl there for a while with reggze and ruit and a great

carrot and hummous s:indwich. yusuf was out and gbout on his bike so i.waited for hi

/ but we soon found he didn't know where i was. after a-short wander i found Filey #&v

by complete chance and walkesto his house.hgiégld me fo'go in but i didnsjt want o

’r due to fear of peopde imx i didn't know snd also wasting a besutifu 1 sunzkix set.
$€~ i hung out by the jewish ﬁchgo Wi the end of the rozd and watched the sky bleed re




‘\grﬁﬁﬁﬂbkkno*ﬂﬂm¢*Wa coming orentirely what toexpect; lz=t-time Af;aét%ﬂue the

\\ - . .
’ ere fewer people-and-i-didn't lknow-what any oif it—had-mesnt-to-yusuf.—i knew i-

f\! had cared about him lot . and. fuck it, yeh i:love him. of course isdo, i slept with

him, i donjt just go srund doing that, i mesnt something to me, i don't think i kne

what though.we put -tuff away and headed t o the kitchen where there w re.-many f ce

including tho 1 hzd met earller outqlde the house, When looking for yusuf. a gorgeo

through snuat—51tt1ng dutites, was there aswell, qulet though.xusuf hunted through

l
t/
}. australasian c lled roxanna and some mentl f renéh guy. adam, who i met last tlme

the shit he;d found. there were old nphotographs and some wierd kit chen stuff.

é the excttement in him wa 8 cleéar but no one else seemed 0 botherd. 1 liked that,.

i liked how immensely bothered he was. hg@rexcited he as, going t rough thgfhi‘!;

bzgs of rzndom stul f. the sme way i would be if it ' was me.

he disappear/ ed for a bit. alex camein, he was friend ly and polite, the reason

f i liked him, -so0 sO 40 ni-e and willing to make =n effort, hugely quietly confident.

. wonder

1t made me

he seemed pleased i wa= there, “bout the whole concent of

7~

travellljp to these people. where as i ~can sometimes see it as quite pointlesse A'
ime passed, we tzlked ~bout things, including braford, the 1 in 12, somepolitical
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Or'gele v eIrencn mental was guite; mentzl; hapy py—in—en overtly hapoy

vay,—like he was maki ng up for nervousness.

i think i eventually looked for yu uf, he wa upst irs with

the new foreign guy
whosex name i didn8t know but who wa dding with vusuf whern he arrived. he was

soriing out the computer ig yus suf's room. i think yusuf hazd found itn alll..
it's madness what people throw

away., new foreign guy left and i sat oh the chair

thet i'd beey sat o n the whole time I'd been in there. yusufvec meove and bént wn

down next to me. "i haven't had chance to tzlk to you ~lone yet™ and kissed me.

downstairs things were getting rowdy as Roxannz started them 211 off on another

round of tequila for her birthd y on tuesdey (it wa- thursd ¥ todiy)

' We weni ouil to the"terrace on the first floor from the kitchen to Izm Spend some tim
time—outside, inthe dark of the night =nd the light o the city. it was nice.
yusufls plan in-= o l&tt—re%—a%eng*the»white»}ep-ﬁide&ﬂmﬂﬁrﬁﬁﬁé%“sh@iviﬂg 2
zt the edge of the balcony. lemonb Im grew in boots snd thyme in milk csrions,

wee reminiceced the dog vs. rabbit theory. people kept pop-

ing in and out of us. i hink bruce ceme at one point, he seemed happy enough to

ot

the dog kennel had gone

me., i had really taken to him last tiem, a real doing nerSQn, plumblng in ¢inks




the darkness nd our solitude sen most people away swiftly, parting with an

~  invite to the festivities downstairs. yusuf went down a couple of times. i don'’grem

remember the details. some how we were both in his room and the moon was orange

it was somethin 1 kept lookin. at. the computer w' s = music device znd we

Fistened to stuff untill we ended Up with 1i:sur ros. i con't know of he did that

Om puUrpoOSE, but sfter-a-vhile it is clarifyingz and consuming at the same time.
cked—the—door—and—tit-esndl -t i —1d
leck 538 & esy; there—was —lot ofeffsrt—=nd hell meybe—even rom
iex¥xx it wssn't a bad thing. the flicker of the flames-daneced round

e 2 i i . S v - = . 3
the room ss we kissed. sigur ros went over =nd around snd exposed and wr apped us

up. the most amazing feelings czm over me and didn't leavex as we undressed eaéh ot.

ot ad t betr P F '
ther andpassed the ener y between us. the pover .f the sounds i was hearibg made

it even more po er” i = ; 4 :
ol ful. 1t made me feel that this wa sa'special -occurance, not an

everyd y thing.we =lept '11 tangled and grasping at each other until the morming.

i felt loved and i felt desire,

the next day we got up and i re alised i needed to work in some w-yor riskmsking

& §
iTe

difficultfor myself later. ve # *Fe bread ~ there was a lot of it -~ and 1 read

outsidein the sun. yusuf ssked vhat i vanted ‘do todsy

morning " i don't know" ”shall we g0 GO mlllenlum m1115°" i wa scared but

In the sun i read about scotland and tired mycelf F out with “the reading and the
. yusu rea s"oe r& sylvia plath. he shouted to me from m the
é“éf‘@éiﬁg“llke fﬁ”f‘qomeﬁow Eypass me and i prOCESc

mean and the game of guessing. i'm having a_ J&uLJn:Jﬁnay_ﬂﬂ_.*__4,____
yusuf washed up ther andom‘§h1t he'd foundx X ar and i sat out. it was niceto b e

v1aited and klssed after the night before and knowing vhat had happened.




we got some stuff togrether and hxxﬂ headed omt tothr wckl nds

£ O e o o . . MT*
s = B N . - . o . sy
and m;rllenlum mi"lls. the trains were c;porf-dic fr m °13’p, g

1e got thebus. and the tube and th. bu awaln, “nd the traln.

Jumplnpgb rriers and pretcndm g to h* ve the right Ti?K‘é"[;T

T ou 7 be & Lthr]_l] 'Eut Mt (cared. loser.

hat was tiretimet Ieu; Iike meybe i someh ow didn't fit with some sort of
/ ,;; dely %-a—&t&nﬂrc—re—l—%rke*mﬂ-andﬂf—otherﬁpeople—i:rke—me then*tﬁat*s—a“’ﬁon
N e

was just normalised. we mode it to pontoon dock and ;xﬂmw-pd the zmazing be%ag

that ?is millenium mills. somehow there was svmbolism in the fac{: that we were

zbove it at pontoon Jdock station looking down on this enormity. but we were

*

b ig enouph to conguer . it . o

we found the break in the fence and Wecavpd ﬂnrough thetrees ’

- hair and hoods on 311 ’t;e’ﬂ‘-—"
and branches, catehi N4

S8 obstructions. the mill seemed = long way from the ml\

S'; and so blg, hov ‘were we going to beat that? == - \/
v P TSR N Pr
i kﬁe{w that we couldn't ‘beat “this, we had to be part of J%, s
. = o - -

s e P g

Darting, as‘ﬁw &s someone as unfit nd e=sily out of br ath =s i can, from bush

“‘ —tree—*bo—monmrmf—some‘s’hitwe—madeﬂour"way—trthe "Inmmmficarng—off

< mthg—deckiaaé;&—ﬁatep*@y +a blank esnves—of white wooden fen—e— Yeft Fittle for the
_ imdgination,and my hands, the grab onto. yusuf had to-help me- up but—then i was

s & felt pod for etting o ver a fence, =zlbeit incredibily awkward ly. buit the

e challenges didn"'j; ~end there, at the Butcide wall of the central building of the

wer looked up at 2 }\findow ledge and & loose bolt on the kbo;ﬁfrding on the window a

above it. it was hlgh, for & brick wallmx it wa n't something i would usually

assume to be somethlng i coulri cllmb. h e went first and made 1t 1look as easy a

© could be expected. z smashed in -indow was at walst height’from the outside but

oo

translanted as floor level ingide., the water qtoo cock was all for ha:ds and the

"o

tindow frame 30cm below it %11 there was for feet. i made it and found myself

Tooking at the  Sky high window mow in my face.

rs

g the wooaen bozrding sprang like a ruler on = primary school deske. while yusuf's
_~§Ié*n‘ifér rame slide Tight through i found myself wed.g@T“f.he wood at my waist,
——=a wom=n's figure isnm't the s me s the bland straigh t-up outline of this man.
~—4—pu¢r—w—1£t—eil—fueﬂﬂc&ng—e%ﬁart -“in—herey i ~—eu14i—h'-ve——“el~t~s%u;rid~i%—én&y~i*d*c ared
#__Jaui_mozejhan_thls_bo%l_wanted, thisbuilding. my belt c:ught and i thought i wouldn'T

get my hefty weight 1n. “but 1 nroved hat i can do 1t. i did it.

:msnde it was dusty and dark. we celebrated and yeh i felt g:od, really good for ettir

getting in, doing somethlng i hadn't b rgalned on, something that had sc red me.

1711: felt pretty good. :




the dark oPen spacen found m&\rear b ut the qdren 11n over rodghit 211 for now,
‘the huge columns holdln,»; up the bulldlng. any other time place and person and the

TNy ¢

only thing on my mind W
to the race to the sunset at the 1op. the s tairs were heavy concrete and héavy = ing

watched“mE“struggie*w1thuut*reiuntance*an&'IcUkEﬂfIncreduiUus'at—the.&ct

ould hRV@ been the creatures behind it., but we were too far im
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—before, qt the top iereﬁaék%kg%xﬁgnﬂmirees—and_pussy~w;llo*”and—a~pend.
P

atug® takes it's hold qn what it wants, not where iits told. i put his hand on the

~soft furnlshlngs of thzt tree and meowed like a cat, there was a w1ndo he wanted

"“me to see,and w1th his enthusiasm i could hardly keep up but wanted to. A

3 the place was empty of clues up there, jumning over rater and meds and rotting

=

‘we went up again.the zxxrxamx steps were like a ladden. we still weren't there. up
q,‘ €3 st
out in the op 'n and we were there. ‘everen't there entlrely phy=ically.,, we were

.

there
mills' - it's not just where, it's vhen snd how —nd with +ho. h ow we got there

_Tmmffétngﬂgp—terjﬂqrﬁxrifpate;*;’tféit"iikﬁ“tfd’tr*vértéd‘*II“fhe
i iﬂ—gﬁ-qg~tnd~q§ver thxdght

for us znd because of the time, i ct»rt to sk the queatlon *where is millenium

but made it so much easier - zpprecizte the 'onderof vhat wzs there comp red o
hormallty' blood orangex tastedlike r -prerries. ~tar jumps %o keep me warm mzde
him laugh. reggae let us d-nce, "where were you four ye*rrggégigén" « We celebrated
our jqurney and -acheivement znd i felt free nd consumedqall at once,

we sat as thesunset, i stood up znd wa ©blown away by the scene that had evolved in |
that short time, the lightsof london city airport, the dwarfed cruise ship. the orang
e neon of the oity., fiarground rides on the horigon. he joked, i didn't laugh, but i

loved it. werin around the roof to keep warm, planted alfalfa and broccoli in the gar

garden and threw orange peel everywhere,

1nwthe mill we xplored and i fesred every  ing except him, A nlgeon flapped and \
7 e v-t~—ﬁﬁmrmr1ﬂrnw&rwa&ee%na%eé—h;m,~and_mculd wasn't piteh bf
black. i h'ung onto him like a kid, or 2° puppy, either one. shadows denced 2bou -
and flour threatened to explode. we took no souvenirs, we ended inmthe bathroom.

—  he had been obsessed with electrics for so long but graffiti covered tiles culminate

o« d,'1978 makes 1979 lﬁnk_like_19841Li_irusted_the_&uﬁher—as~i_wa—n*t~a3. the. Lim
NOTE BOOK 1

211 the e xits.were bricked up.




; claustraphobia skipped about a2 bit, but logic won
—because wWe came. IN soxm we must go OUT. he coulidn't remeber thewy, it was dark,
we were lost because adrenalin got us there, no framework was created to get us
out.but we found the window. i wanted to le ave. theplaceies amzing but the dark
_startedio-get—into-mesnd-ivanted oute yusuf-said he'd-go first to show me how,
. any rationzl-scared-of-the-dark-person would say no to that. violence ran round
iny blood because of fear., i vouldn not be left-h er on my ovn to go mad.
. _to be shown was like to be denyed my logic, what was i, am 192 gtupid?
ii went first, i d4idn't ¥nov how i was going to get down, it looked high. it wase.
—arﬂﬁﬁqur%ﬁﬂ%riﬁx&~&own~there—was"brnken~piass—"nﬁ*thnnns—"aﬁd“gcﬁ"knows—*h”f_‘lse.
i found myself stood on the ledge on the outr ideof the building, withnothing
: o move to no way to move down, i ended up re-tracing my steps through the window
. _to get down. logic doesn't work when you ¢ n't Qee_yguh_ggi;._}u.[,_}mught%t,A_
might fall, i mlght've, but i wasn't scsred how can you be ared when-yo u've
ﬂﬁs‘t—acntu.vcu. so—much?
~my feet hung down.and my reletively weak arms held me alive, i got angry, he wasn'
being helpful in as ar as i wanted-him to be, but 'that is what got me through it,
‘being angry, having soe passion for once., "fuck ity I'm-going down " i jumped-dow
and it all orked out. perfe ct. ifthat is a word ihat c n ever apply to-'reality.
—hre—passed—the bsgs through the smashed window to me and i watched him leave, -
the water of the docklands sounded eerie, likemmrxxx murder. but then i just
needed a wee. fucks sake. the ence was our next step, but we took time to admire
ﬂihe_place_$hai—h@£L4m4Gemed—us—anéfheldﬁ%—i%%%imeAand—%een—eﬁr“ﬁ6rhey%4i%vreaiiy
was beautiful. the red letters of 'SPILLER'S' sohigh icould hardly believe
—we had been up there, we alked towsrds the fence. there wa® aar. "Caril" we ran
and my eyes searched and my  brain clunked about trying to hide myself. half behi
a bush, half exposed we kneal t down and i covered up my leopard print flasheg at
) _my—waAAﬂar44}4kH£%;#4knew—dﬁ%%afbﬁrﬂmfbﬂﬁv-h&n&s:—the—cﬁrﬂwent-*inrﬁhmst*something”
j "if you had to leave right now what are the things you couldn't leave withinpk
~out?" he'd played the hermodnica as we went down t ose heavy stairs and jumped
over scaffolding. not that, couldn't leave that. he had ite. torch was
i watched for the csr, he looked for it, couldn't be found, we decided to leave
g;f —as—§£g7w4ﬁﬁ}ﬂa b&%%#*&—gee&~t1me—%o~no#*—et—cﬁught-* S

- —

o

bank card, hy i wa too scared to leave without 1t, yusuf 11vesi‘1taout money
znd 1 can't live without taking it somewhere for secirity. that small piece of
plastic makes me feel dsafe. th- fence was harder but easier o climb. B
our bl ack bodies against the whitewash amused me. but in ﬁll seriousness we were
trying—to—evade captures the open sp=ce seemed blank, the shes and trees so smal
and ucking un helpful.off the fence i rolled into gravel, over my head and laughed
i wanted him but we had to leave. we looked for the car took =z det-ur considered
_jumping 2 compbtely different fence and mn. hiding was-hard, i felt exposed but-
my loglc kept telling me that there was nothing they could do. but t en ialways thi
—potice don*twant to hurt-you. i think i am naive., or was. -
we sgeezed through z bent fence like the one at the back of the new cinema when i
was 15. he said it was narrow. i'm not that ' ~omanly'. fucking biology an. gender
_fuck1ng_a1%gwkxumwh~4&;4uuwpé£Fsiese—%o—%he—feﬁee~ﬂew—%ha%Aifwﬁhey;sawguSfrt~would
be too late. i could see the cars headlights b ehind us. my eyes were wide ande
—desperate, like they had been looking for the headlightless car as we Jjumped the
white fence and lookesfor lost shit.
he didn't have a progess for leavigg. i felt prous of my logical ! ucklng mind.
~hell yeh.
it was near the cormer, on the left. find t e corner, go right until we hit prison
—the sutside Foltlike that. prison.fucking mgndane and carbon copy. that's why i fe
so free in that place, with this person, there wasn't 2 city plan or a shopping-
centre mentality to be seen. obviously, as i wasn't in a shopplng centre, but life
—has—%eeeme—eﬂ@~%iﬂkp%ﬁ%ecﬁpybﬂﬂ—a—pgotoc0py of—=a photocopy. dull.
so out we went. back to our cells. but =emantics and gymbollsm followed us home
58 5 Tox stood in front of us and stared.it was beautiful, i'd never seen a fox
_before. it was beautiful. it $rott

ed-—wonmr the path znd ve followed it.

later it walked tQﬂgId&JL__duk$&¥4H%$
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p—r-av.or'( for s.4.5 51;\};.

we got the b ck and the journey war on all over again, it =aallur.

i was sick oi transportatlon. my legs cried out to be used, fuck,

we got off.at hackney snd walked to pogo. little did we realise it was gone 1lpm.,

no on in. obviuosly.
~*~—»%e—fﬂﬁﬁéﬁa*spe&k&?‘%&%¢MTT&%&*%%Aﬂmﬁ%-@ﬁﬂﬁie—%ﬁ@k&&ﬁf&ﬁﬁr%mﬁ&ﬂﬁe—i*W&S*female

:nd carrying somethinghesavy and yusuf was. male and- not, hat fucklhg bollocks.
fuck. i was bick in my cell.

o

O
G:l

et rnloce it ecrpaced th
g \’.LVIJV- -— S ATIONONG A" R

d— #s

on the roof we'd listened to the postal qerv1ceand n0u had bare llke out here.
i how can out be arcell?2 1lon mon. .
T 7 e—w&unfi:ﬁe—up—ﬁbou t=walkine J outre-—so—Ff u.\,:.x.s.ug _LE‘LZJ t¥—i—dove my L’Egb arr&—my

feet, i-love their freedom that they give-me, don't go ®h 't ray: today, go faster bd:
go fater, go twice, go when you want, dont 8it a2t a bus stop with it't orang neon
__bus updates. hell, don't telll me when it's coming i
+fucks london. o bt ’
—at 87 noone answered, it made me =mile = mervous smilerv this girl was beautiful,
you could tell_instantly that she was a beautiful person. her smile was like
what this detenti'n is missing so often,

"shall we have a bath hen.ﬂe_et—backZHAAyeh’U_wWu~wwe4diﬁ£4¢w~i4%ishgdidnli wa™n'g
so negative. it wasn't bad, it's just the event. '
am zing food Tawzited us. 2ll that freedom makes a girl nungry.
and & _gurisSesSe i FauwEs : '
we were tired. that didn' t stopus commun1cat1ng im it was, that's what it is.

want it te be a surprise,

e

i was Ctetermlnnea Aot TO M1&ag m,,r bus. but 1 did. funny fucking stoTry. x

4
but not my journey, just part of the prizon cystem. f ; ‘/\
fuck. fucnking cellmates on crack and 7 1lo-ves of bread on the bus and E %) ]

——__—tlwke$~men—get¢Lng‘e&_be$h~enﬂ$A4"—$he—khsutemeheek—mfgﬂen~ex&ﬂte&%—#aﬂ659-

i vould never hav madeit znyhow. S
i weant 1O euston but o tralnq to brum or rughbye.
went to marlybone to catch. .z train to brum for only £3.50.

good thingse.

then—i—was 'heme*—ﬁﬁdAif-uiekiy~remeberé&—%ha%~%hese—barSMare”%raﬁsparen%~and full
of 1t rapse.

the dre:zm wa,n't‘over until i told

the world. but the njourneg was on hiatus.

~
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Made A B(“O.B(-‘oré, UK. 2009, by jen
Bcnb@oréz.‘-t\es@\f\o* mail. Co.0K

The dreawm is overs, now e told Hhe wonld,

.
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