Homework for next week.

bachelor #
banister #
beginning #
beneficial #
besiege #
bicentenary #
bicentennial #
broccoli #
Buddha
bureaucracy #
ascent #
assent #
balmy #
barmy
Where to start he asked himself?  He had been tasked with writing a brief recap of his life in Australia thus far, a task he clearly wasn’t relishing.  He could always start at the beginning.  That’s usually how these things go.  But when was the beginning? And just as importantly, where does he go from there? He momentarily considered how beneficial a more specific assignment would have been. Alas that was not to be, the bureaucracy, the powers-that-be, they had other things in mind.  They would not assent to his suggestion of focusing solely on an important event in his life.

His earliest memory of Australia, might be a good place to start he reasoned. He searched his mind. The Australian Bicentenary was the first memory that sprung to mind.  The earliest one he could remember anyway.  He was still at school during the bicentennial celebrations, too young to understand the importance of the event. So young in fact that he was still in his ‘refuse to eat broccoli’ days.  Too young to remember, as he has now been told, how balmy the day was.  Too young to remember the parade in which he was stuck behind a banister. And definitely far too young to recall the thousands of spectators who, during the parade, decided it would be a good idea to besiege the marchers.

No, perhaps he should start the story a bit later.  His barmy bachelor day’s maybe.  Or even begin with his ascent through the ranks of local writers to where he is now and work back from there. Focus on the highs (and lows) of his current situation before relating these back to the events that made him who he is.  Then again maybe he should begin with anecdote about the time he almost dedicated his life to Buddha.
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