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PR . Bottens.......we a1l ¥now abcut buttons, we got em-on our shirts, ©4>)

cn our duds, on our coats and even an blocdy pullovers.......yeah, vou keow the
T ‘things I'm .en sbout, little round bizzo's with blocdy holes in them, they are s
o & part of our every day life....but how many of you actually know buttons, I mean,
' actnally Jnow the little @xes, how many of you people have actually had the good
- fortune to have actually had an air tight relationship with a bleody good ol fashic
o four holsa outton..,....dont be laughing, this is the ridgey didge acticle I'm talkin
ﬁ R r.;'-:.,"-jglw.;)ave had such a Telationship...yeah, me, I admit it, in fact I'm
bloody proud of it, a fair diskm 1ittie fou holed button off a shirt, we had this
thing going for 2 full twenty eight days this button and T, I remember it well tha
: ...‘.'.ttle ‘_o&ttnn, nice ‘and smooth, rounded to rerfection, ang Playfull, men that button
wae prbably more playfull than a puppy and more lively than a can of worms, I really
*"loved that little button, it was everything in the world to me, and even today, ..
L I fondly recall 'ii:'s light green color, it was beuatiful, and was a certain savionr
i to me during & trying and stressfull pericd of time, twenty eight days to be exact,
\ —f;_;_.:,;,';..na’:: very long for a meaningfull relationship you might very well say, but-
! _:“'.‘i? t};afs%mrt pericd of time was like a million years to me at the time, and that button,
o that extremely beautiful button, saved me frem sure insanity, '
e hen o I wes back in the early 60's at Long Bay Gaol, in the time of the
| dreaded "Dork peter-........ £he "Black Hole"....otherwise known as the *Punishment
"'li_(:ga,"*._l“.,: the "Lock Up®, I hag Just been busted for being & naughty little priscner
by "Big Jim* the chief of the dayand gave him sare for his comner, he shakes his
Fa haad Imd‘telr_ls_ me to follow him down to the Supers Office ., so me being me, I keep
n.nn‘.mg c;ffzat'the "north 'n' south® and follow him down, telling the jerk what -
he éan:do with his cute little rule book ,sand the gacl right along with i-, by the
“fime we get to ﬂ:e‘destinatim of his desire he is'foaming at the mouth ke the

N ;)f_all, his skinny iittle "lemon spread” is still there growling at me like a dirty
fff-‘.*iit’tle wnderncurished rat, well, he screams and spits for a while, some. 1ing about
 how_he hates Y guts and that he is going to be the death of me and that I cant

f;aé.#e}_ling his officers to go f..k emselves and a1l that sort of thing that is coomon

. place in this Pplace, I dont make any comments, just grin at him untill he can: take
) 1t any more, then the bastard screams "Seven Days Carpenter, and then back to .2

i fgr another Seven, and then back for another seven, and on it will go untill .

L) R e
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L Sc there yob go, thats how it began, I didn't bother saymg anything
to the ciz:ty unwas‘:ed little arsebols becouse there was no point, and thers is no

way thatt:h.ls maggott "Big Jim" will ever hear an apolegy from me, there you o9,
I:m ;t;:'s:-'.de the dreaded "Dark Peter”, being totally stripred and seard-md,ever been’
sea.rc: e you've besn barz arsed naked...let me tell you, it's a very personal |
affa:.r, and certa:.nly not to be taken lightly, especially in the winter, which it
is right ncw......:lj _eop the search and the sly touch up without a flinch, I pick
;_. “;::n;l;r;xyi éiotmng, ripping off a button from my shirt as I do so, and hand it to the -

sweepér ;ikeepthebutton tightly in my hand as the cuter door of the o211 opens

w,r LY

ca = jgfglt ;Eor '{:he feol to cpen up the inner door, inside it's b.ack, ard blocdy mld

N

;—as_ tsnash agamst -t:he back wau.....they all sound plssed off about my bemg there
}b.z_ t I know tlmts shit, they are as happy as p:;,gs in shit. .. : .

[

tkg Ea‘;c}g wall arxi udj;ust te the plsce, cant even see the hapd I'm holding ocut in ¢
‘me,  pr gm I holding it ocut, stuffed if I hm......get the mind set and

r TR,

feel the buttg}n m the hand, it's arcund ten in the morming, so all I have to do -

é.cnt Lg:.vez that q:}xi ba,ttcm & great deal of tmught there, not bemg nasty towards -
-.,..L 55

_butg}e_.gl :.t is only a button isa't it, so I throw it agamst the wall, wait -

) to hear 1t ccme to resi, and then go find jt. . :
E . Onmy hands end knee's I crawl around that cell, feelmg for the buttan,
'all aver tha cell, _trying not to miss an inch of it, finally, success, I have it = ‘'t
jf"'.im my bgnd gvsges@d then T throw it again, bounce it off the back wall, I -think,
.'-‘:;,;‘ u}@}% :'Jhgil there is total silence, the search begins again.....on and eon fox: -

: .,the wa}.k fram cormer to corner ot g Whllt’.’. for what also seeams to be
'houxs: uﬁtzl;_.l hear the faint jingle cf ‘the, keys outside, I quickly put the button
unﬁer ithe tonaue, iuaybe th@y'm search, mavbe they wont, but the button is staymg,

elther way.....ti’;e dcxzrs open and I get against the back wall, the voice tells me .47

¥ tila‘g it {g dlzmer, } missed lunch becouse they forgot, and that sounds reasonable ™

R T S

Lo ﬁ ) P:Lg ﬂeal they throw in the bedding, a bit of foam rubber and a blanket, : ¥ -
ycu beaut, some old hare style confort for the poor naughty little prisoner, the. &3
l'mgger cf 2 k:ui that he is, but dont worry, they will teach him some manners, they

mll change h...s ways, they will ki1l him with kindness and attention, not a problem.

gear stash t‘ne pLates at the dooz:s edge, mght against the doors edge, that way,
;_ﬁ'_z.f you are asleep, ‘and the mongrels sneak in to give you a bit of a tickle, they
are gomg to screw up, they ring the alamm, tin dixies have a tendancy to make noise,

thats Wh&ts 80 good about them, having done all that, throw the button;>wait for

the s;.lence that you know must follow, and go look for it, and keep repeating the

pxpcess':mtill you are too tired to bother, the pace up and down, cormer to corner,




o ~-Fage 3.
i Sieep, I was asleep, now whats happening, and the answer socon becomes
obvims.: painfully so, the boot in the rihs tells me that some bastard wants me
of the b@ﬁé'ing,- but I'm still tired, I know that I only just got to sleep, boots
. have a way of getting your head streight, especially when one of the bastards is
. trying it's best to £it inte vour ear, I get my arse into gear and clear that space
| Tut - enly to bump “into something, or someone......whack up the side of the bead,
hani heavy~ object, a batton, another mongrel screw, somecne is yelling at me to
_ get up, EC Up 1 get and hit the wall, I hear noises behind me and then stillness,
‘ ne_xttth I }mcw I'm on the deck agein, with a blinding pein running up my spme.
themaggot has usai the batton agazn......as they leave one of them tells me that ~

=l ton, 'f:.nd the t.uttm. be flogged,and be searched, have meals and throw the button,
L”"f'f:.nd the buttm..............’::he button, the most importent cbiject in your life,
o sleen eat, pace, ‘throw the button, find the button, sleep, throw the button, find
: lesp, -throw the mtton, find the button, ncth_mg else matters now.
;'The dcor cpens and something is thrown in, ¥ v hear the woxds that
olldw and‘reallse it's gy.r clothes, yIu get dressed as you are told and then you
sté;S ‘ogt’ the door, the light is blindind, they hesd towards the bottom landing and
_:v,.mtotheslmbbck they throw a towel and a lump of soap, which, Sue to the
hght,lym dont see comming, picking them up it's into the shower and man, it feels
~,mag:.c, vou get cut and dressed, they heed for the Supers office and I follow, I
wave a;:';the yells as I go accross the compound towerds the office b}.oc}c following
the two tun:ds “dnto the office and straight m‘fc: the Supers den, he gives me some
d.u:'tylooks cmar his glasses and tells me he"s waiting for me to apolegise, a1y
:xmlddowas J.aughs he screams fc}rthemrﬂs o p_ttmebackw}:em theyget me,
w‘n.ch suits me fme. I need to f£ind the button. . '
-»»:.s' Bl So bear T am, twesty eight days on, and on an escort to Maitland,
.havmg a gmoke for tb.e first time in a month, and telling my mate, the button,. just
: twwcndezfull J.t 35, "I've had a few floggings in that time, end.felt only scome
: of thsm .all me tm ‘with the button in my hand, I've slept with the button in
Sy har:d Iive had scme extremely in depth conversations, with the button in my hand,
and o tbe ’cuttm personally..... -today, that button is comming with me to Maitland,
-'-':Ln time I'm go.mg to see to it that this button lives at NOBBY'S BEACH, where it
: can watch the sucf and feel the sea breeze in it's face, feel the warmth of the
" daye and the cool of the night, know total freedam and *egmce in bemg out of the
hell it is now a paxt of. _ .
Wi nght now, in 1989, the button, is set into the concrete of the panllmn
'at NOBBY'S BEACH, cverzookmg the sea, I wonder if it wonders ebout™me.....cceoneeees






