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Rendezvous

—Andrew Kwok

You continue towards the dark castle, keeping a lookout for any movement in front of you. The light breeze has
turned into a raging squall, pushing you back and forth as you traverse the plain. Without warning, you feel
the texture of recycled plastic on your face, and pull from it what appears to be a KFC bag. The remnants of
a Dinner For Two spill out into the wind, the smell of grease-saturated chicken filling the air.

Though it is hardly a convenient time, you are reminded that you haven’t eaten for a considerable period of
time, and still holding onto the plastic bag, you open your backpack and remove your long-forgotten lunch. The
sandwich is by now a bit stale, but you wolf it down, and relish the muesli bar and apple, which are at least
reasonably unharmed by the travails of the past few days.

Having inhaled a meal in record time, you turn your attention to the bag, beginning to tear in the relentless
wind, and you are just able to make out the words “KFC Botany”. The oil seeping from it finally reaches your
hand, and just as you are doing one last round of trying to find scraps of apple around your apple core, you
lose your grip and the bag flies into the sky.

You hang your head in disappointment, trying to take comfort in the fact that at least you have confirmed Lord
John’s suspicion of a secret society of Sydneysiders, but cannot overcome the feeling of oil on your hands. Just
then, you see on the ground an apparently untouched, although opened, refresher towelette, which must have
dropped out of the bag. You wipe your hands on it, breathing a sigh of relief, noticing some words on it as you
do. Unfortunately, your hands have smudged the end of the second line, but you manage to make sense of it
just as the ever-increasing wind snatches it from your hands.
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