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BY ROBERT STOODLEY

1 CAME ouT TO MY
PARENTS BY ACCIDENT,
ALTHOUGH IT TURNED
ALL RIGHT.
S

T HAD JUST FINISHED |
TELLING THEM THAT
1 HAD WoN A BURSARY
WHEN MY OLDER

BROTHER WALKED IN.
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MY FATHER SAID,

“YouR BROTHER JusT

ToLp US THE NEWS '
AND MY BROTHER

— THAT

ACTUALLY, THEY

THOUGHT IT WAS
FINE , BUT STILL, T

couLd HAVE
KILLED HIM.
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