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USE YOUR FEMININE POWER... NOT YOU MISTER, I’M TALKING TO HER! 

DEAR DIARY, my friend Mel said to me that when he comes back to earth in another life, he 

wants to be a woman because women have so much power. 

Me and Mel became friends after a bit of trouble.  Many moons 

ago, he told me he fancied me.  I told my brothers and they 

decided to hunt him down and beat him up.  When my brothers 

turned up at Mel’s house flexing muscles, they got side-tracked 

by Mel’s six beautiful sisters. Within seconds, their testosterone 

decided LOVE NOT WAR!  Three of Mel’s sisters still wanted to 

fight and the other three insisted on heavy petting.  Me and Mel 

decided to leave them to it.  We ran off to the park to play 

basketball.   

Mel says as a man with six sisters, he knew how much power 

women had ever since he was a toddler sitting in his pushchair.  

He overheard risqué conversations, he was privy to the 

beginning-middle-and-end of all plots, he understood female 

tricks and gained insider information that he uses up to this day.  He said he knew what 

made a woman tick, who ought to make a woman tick and how to make a woman’s ticker 

tick before he could tie is shoe-laces! 

Mel said when his sisters took over either the TV, the bathroom, the garden, the hallway, or 

any communal space in the house, his father would look at him with the silent words of 

‚I’m sorry son, I can’t help you... we’re out-numbered‛. 

Mel said that his mother was the queen of 

manipulation who taught his sisters 

everything she knew.  His mother was a 

hairdresser who still owns a few hairdressing 

salons.  No one ever took Mrs Michaels for a 

fool. But unfortunately, one day, the landlord 

of the hairdressers shouted at Mel’s mum in 

front of her customers because she was late 

with the rent so Mrs Michaels told the 

Landlord to return the following morning 

when she would have his money and a little something else.  Mel’s mum told her husband that 
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the Landlord was a bit rough with her so Mr Michaels took the morning off work which 

p*ssed him off big time but he wanted have words with the Landlord who had the audacity to 

pick a fight with his woman.   

When the Landlord came back to see Mrs Michaels, Mr Michaels held him up against the 

wall and squeezed his neck and said if you ever dare ask my wife for money again, I’m 

going to kill you!  Apparently the unfortunate Landlord nodded his head in absolute 

agreement and never troubled Mrs Michaels again.  Mrs Michaels didn’t need anyone to 

fight her battles, she would have been quite satisfied if she burnt the landlord with the hot-

comb, but she just wanted to show off her masculine husband to her clients. 

With all these strong women in his life, it appeared that Mel stood no chance at rising to the 

top, but as it turned out, Mel used his insider information to his advantage.  Now he’s a love 

God because he knows women like the back of his hand.  This has all resulted in him being 

able to easily tap into women’s psyche and now he’s got more girlfriends than I’ve got 

shoes.  

I love being a woman.  I love wearing make-up, high heels, changing 

my hair style, painting my nails, perfume, body glitter, sexy 

underwear.  I love being feminine, I adore my seductive nature and I 

love the fact that I can have multiple ‘you know whats’.  And to cap it 

all, I love my super female powers.If I were born again, I’d be pretty 

hacked off if I came back as a boy.  So ladies, the message is loud and 

clear.  Don’t waste it… use your feminine power! 
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