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Pitch Headline for Trill Mag, within the Health and Wellbeing topic: Relationship and Dating:

Guidelines from Trill Mag: A tentative headline, a couple sentences about the story and who you plan to talk to, proposed word count, and a deadline. This Pitch has been written in their suggested format. 
Headline: Broke Beau or Ballin' Beau? You decide! In this pitch, I will explore the pros and cons of selecting a broke or rich man, as well as the debate around this topic. In addition, if the article is published online, people should be able to comment and ask questions, because this is intended at an older audience, the target demographic consists of young ladies aged 18 and up. Since this is a social media-related topic, I will incorporate quotes from social media platforms such as Twitter, Instagram, TikTok, and Facebook. I would like the content to be interesting and engaging, generating social media interest and traction for the magazine, causing readers to want to hear other people's perspectives. The proposed word count is 886 and the proposed deadline is May 5th. This headline is intended to sound like: 
What is it like to be young and dating?
Being young and hot is not just a saying, it’s a lifestyle that is to be maintained. In the modern world, gals are all about levelling up their physical, emotional, and mental game. Happiness takes centre stage - when you're grinning, your beauty shines bright. So, why bother with a frown? Living that luxe life, is what being young is about, why bother to juggle with a broke beau lurking to plead for a piece of the pie? Your young years are where you find yourself, seek riches and learn everything you possibly can about the world. Time is on no one’s side, enjoying life in the moment is a must, drink the world in and full yourself with happiness only. People normally mistake growing up too fast is enjoying life, but survey says that taking your time to swallow the world for all it has to offer allows you to fully enjoy the entire experience. It allows you to be in touch with your senses, which makes you appreciate life more. It gives your life meaning outside of the traditional ways of living that are forced on women to accept. Why be a victim to society, when you can take control of your own narrative? Taking control of your narrative gives you a sense of power that has only been newly allowed for women to embrace. 
What would you rather? 
You hold the keys to your destiny! It is normal to want to choose a fate filled with empty pockets or one overflowing with riches. While some may think these questions are bonkers, the wise sprinkle them with significance. Some would judge and try to downplay the art of goal digging but men use women every day for their personal uses and are not being reprimanded. It is only normal for you to stretch your arm for something as well, they either want you to cook, clean or make babies. Women should be wanted for more, but you can’t force your opinion on deaf ears, the only way is to make ourselves happy. Would you prefer shelling out cash for each meal or waving goodbye to your wallet forever? Are you chasing romance or the cash? The savvy ones might pick the perfect answer. Seems like love might need a fashion makeover! Who wants to be in it just for the love? Who even has sex for only heartbreak these days? The ladies are pondering what's on each other's minds on X about- who wouldn't want a wealthy beau, right? Let's embrace our inner gold diggers! Afterall it was never made a crime. 
Why is money close to our hearts? 
Learning to embrace your flaws is all part of the fabulous journey to becoming a boss lady - no need to hold back! Picture this: a life of pure bliss, where stress is a distant memory, and each day is a carefree adventure. Imagine luxurious getaways with your besties, savouring fishbowl margaritas as your morning ritual. If you're usually a sun-shy creature, you'd sprint towards those rays like a sunflower on a mission, all thanks to your fancy-pants partner spoiling you rotten! Some might argue that aiming for a wealthy partner lacks ambition, but hey, you can always use your smarts to snag a job while enjoying the perks of his fortune. They say “Money is the root of evil” but love seems to be the root of evil. Money should stay close to our hearts because money makes the world go around, it brings undeniable happiness that anyone can welcome. Not having money causes a mood sink like no other. 
Why is best to have a rich boo? 
Hold onto your cash and treat yourself with his - it's a win-win situation! Make his pockets your new BFF, clutching onto them like a beloved pillow - no room for slacking! What is the worst thing that could happen? Keep you a rich, guy. The bias is clear; broke men wait for the right moment to shit on you, it has been proven multiple times!  Imagine helping a broke man and having him leave as soon as he has some money. That's insane! That is a man's most tried and true approach; who has time to be left behind? Hop on the train or get left! Dive into more pages to uncover the crowd's favourite, complete with all the juicy details — the good, the bad, and the hilarious!




Word Count: 886
Personal Website:
Who am I?
I'm a creative, inventive writer who thrives on crafting unique narratives and twisted plots that will blow your mind. I always intend to start a commotion. My name is Shakira Peters, and I am a 22-year-old writer. For as long as I can remember, I've been reading romance books. Romance novels occupy a unique place in my heart because they allow me to immerse myself in another person's reality while simultaneously forgetting about my own. However, I developed a passion for writing in my early adolescence. I was first introduced to the idea of writing when I discovered the programme Wattpad, which provides a place for writers to submit their own narratives and series, and where both writers and readers may interact. This app is a reader's delight, and I know it is mine. This is where my eyes were opened to the unlimited possibilities and thrills that writing provides. I hope to be a well-versed writer who focuses on fiction and nonfiction. This will allow me to write about many aspects of my life and create my own story. I've finished several things on 'Wattpad', my primary publishing tool. 
Extract from my Wattpad book titled “The One Who Got Away”: 
"Looking up at Jamie with tears streaming down her face, Nayeli wondered why she had to constantly go through this with him. Everyone says I should leave, hell even she knows she should leave but she still thinks there's a chance, she still thinks she can give it one last try. “Nayeli," he muttered, "you know I'm sorry, right?" She ignored him. He apologised; I should just get over it, she thought to herself. Nayeli was battling with herself, trying to figure out what to do; it was obvious she should leave, but she insisted. Looking back on her life, Nayeli slowly realized that she let countless things slide that she should have never let happen. She wondered why she happened to be this naïve, Nayeli wasn’t a dense person but when it came to relationships, she was the epitome of “dumb in love.” It’s not like she wasn’t aware, she was a massively self-aware person who spotted her own stupidity through her own eyes is the mirror, every single day. She could never figure out where she got it from, her mother was a wise woman who always spoke powerful words into her. However, she always figured that the hurt came directly from the unknowing hurt her father caused her. Her father was present in her life, but not quite there. He was a classic inconsistent father; he would pay for important things and provide her with money but never the love that she needed from a father. He always seemed to be interested in his yearly love interest more than her, it bothered her, a lot. She never spoke on it though; she never saw the relevance of speaking on it because why should she beg her own father for love? “Maybe that’s why I’m so messed up.” She mumbled to herself. She would normally self-sabotage herself in everything she does, it’s something she noticed in herself but never bothered to fix. Nayeli always seemed to gravitate to men like her father, cheaters. There seems to be an unconscious pull that draws her to cheaters, and she never realizes until they cheat. Growing us, she was always good at reading people, but when she falls in love her reading level drops to dangerous levels.” 
Along with my writing, I share poems, spoken words, and discuss a variety of issues. On my podcast titled "Advocating for the Girls."
Extract from my podcast: 
“We don’t realize how deep our love is,
Until sleep evades us, our minds a chaotic mess.
Feelings run deep, consuming our every thought.
Eating becomes a distant memory, a forgotten task.
Drinking tears like water, a bitter comfort.
Paranoia creeps in, sabotaging happiness.
We run from anything that shines too bright.
Smiles become scarce, a foreign emotion.
Forgotten is the feeling of peace, replaced with turmoil.
Is this love or is this a slow descent into madness.
A rollercoaster ride of emotions, uncertainty gripping us tight.
We don’t realize how deep our love is until it consumes us whole?”
On my "Advocating for the Girls" blog, I discuss current events in education, as well as how social media and new societal expectations affect the future generation. I investigate the effects of our various upbringings and the dynamics that influence the direction of each person's life. I invited individuals to join the podcast to debate current issues, and I shed light on how we can better our society and make a difference. I also emphasise the importance of reading and engaging with scholarly material to promote mental growth and capacity, which is especially important for the younger generation. This is an instructional platform that encourages suggestions and outside feedback. The goal is to promote a more effective system that will benefit future generations.
Extract from Blog Post: 
“Girls are taught to take anything that is thrown at them. They are raised to prioritise the needs of others over their own. "Protect our women" is always chanted, although women have been unknowingly pushed to the side-lines since birth. They are instructed to guarantee that they are capable of caring for a home to please their future husbands. Oppression is what defines the term feminine. In some societies, some women are taken away at birth and given to men. Women are utilised as rewards and machinery to teach males who have not yet reached adulthood that they, too, can accomplish things on their own. Women are taught survival skills, while males can lay around and do nothing; some may argue that this is unfair, but it has always been the case. Even when constraints that were set on women in the past culture were removed - they are still quietly there, lurking the corners of women’s existence. Women's standards are never lower, since they are assessed for everything, they do and attributed for their appearance. Women are highly sexualized; even a basic clothing can bring out the jugful eyes. When will this end?”
Website link: https://advocatingforthegirls.my.canva.site/writing-website
Password: J!2!]h9i





Word Count: 1028
Agent Approach (covering email and blurb, synopsis and first chapter of novel): 
Covering Email:
Dear Writing Editor.
Please see the attached novel snippet, "Stuck in Her Ways". This project would be about a girl who was introduced to the world of dating at a young age and became heartbroken before discovering herself. The book depicts how the girl navigates life following a battle with herself. It demonstrates how much she tried to grasp the wheels of her life while finishing her schooling. It describes how mental health influences people's actions and alters the path of their lives in an instant. This novel explores subjects such as love, despair, hurt, and loss.
My name is Shakira Peters, and I am an aspiring writer who finds solace in reading other people's stories and constructing my own reality to fit a picture. Writing has always been a love of mine, and I am eager to pursue it as part of my big aspirations. I am a writer on the app "Wattpad" and have been a part of this community since the age of twelve. I am now twenty-two and ready to explore more.
Thank you in advance for your consideration.
Shakira Mariah Peters



Word Count: 186
Blurb:
Stuck In Her Ways
A novel of despair by Shakira Peters 
A shattered girl in a broken world, anxiously searching for herself in a maze known as the world.
Xara was a simple girl who always focused on what she liked to do; she remembers being happy until she met him. He gave her the best and worst moments of her life; he altered the course of her life. After years of mental instability, a lack of trust, and a heavy heart, she gained strength. She transformed into a stranger; she no longer recognised herself. Her friends thought it was difficult to watch, but she believed she was simply defending herself from harm. 
After years of self-destructive behaviour, Xara has psychologically disconnected herself from reality and is running through life like a headless chicken. She is in a mental trance, ignorant of her own activities. She is a shell of her former self, a brand-new girl. She hides her pain behind cruel grins and frigid eyes, secretly pleading for rescue. Constantly believing that she has finally found love, only to be disillusioned, she seeks another option.
Throughout Xara's journey, she has shed her pain on everyone she crossed paths with, painting them with the same shower of hurt that was thrown on her. She is desperately trying to offload her anguish on others in exchange for her happiness, like a savage animal chasing prey. 
Xara's emotional journey is one to follow with a clear mind, demonstrating how one decision may change your entire life.
Word Count: 254

Synopsis: 
STUCK IN HER WAYS 
Synopsis
Saint Vincent and the Grenadines. 2017. The country remained far behind on global challenges. Mental illness was not yet recognised as an issue.  Xara was a vibrant young lady with a beautiful smile.  She was not yet exposed to the world; she was innocent. She was still enjoying her adolescence and not understanding real-world difficulties. She remained sheltered and had that spark in her eyes.
In 2018, Xara met Zayne. He was the apple of her eye; she'd never experienced love like such before. She spent nearly every day with him. He opened her eyes to the world and showed her things she never expected to see. She had no idea that the days he gave her would be the best and worst of her life, leaving an indelible memory that she would carry with her forever.
After two years with Zayne, Xara discovered a version of herself she never knew existed. She was subjected to intense emotional and physical abuse. Despite her youth and naivety, Xara remained steadfast in her love for him. She cried every day, reaching out to God to take away her pain, but it followed her like an annoying fly.
When Xara eventually got rid of Zayne, she realised she was turning into a perfect clone of him. She found herself mirroring his behaviour, sleeping with other men, cheating, and lying. Xara didn't notice it at first, but after a mental demise she realised it. She was a monster, but she had gone too far in her thoughts to turn back.
In 2020, after graduating from college and falling into a party lifestyle, Xara began to experience the feelings associated with being a clone of Zayne. She experiences feelings of humiliation and regret, spiralling downward, and requires a mental and physical escape from her nation. She adored her nation but needed to go to take a break. A chance presents itself, and she grabs it quickly.
Xara's opportunity to study abroad provided her with a sense of happiness she hadn't experienced in years, and it felt good. However, the solitude that Xara desired was suddenly working against her, and she realised how poor her mental health was. She knew it was bad, but she didn't realise how horrible it was until she was considering suicide. 
She then realised she needed to do something about her worsening state, so she began attending to therapy. Therapy seemed like a good idea in her head, but she realised she couldn't confide, not because she didn't want to. No matter how hard she tried, nothing came out. She continued smoking and listening to music, which helped to calm her racing mind.
Xara tried hard to bring herself back to life, and she believed she did, but she was only numb. She felt nothing, but at least she was not in continual torment. She found interests that kept her going, and she was content in her numb state. 
She vowed to work harder to overcome her chronic depression, and she was gradually making progress towards her objective. She was finally beginning to feel like herself again. She discovered significance in her life and in herself. She fell in love with herself. 
After years of struggle, Xara discovered love again and realised that she had been through everything for a cause and that life presents difficulties to test one's endurance. She accepts her pain and carries on to a prosperous life; nonetheless, she will never forget.
Word Count: 580
Chapter of “Stuck In Her Ways”: 

Stuck In Her Ways
Chapter 1
Flashback

“Xara, Wake up!” Xara heard as she stirred, half awake. Why must screaming be the first thing I hear when I wake up, she thought. Xara was exhausted, she was one of those people who religiously went to be early but still woke up feeling like she never slept. “Must be the low iron the doctor was talking about” she whispered to herself while letting out a soft giggle. Throwing her feet first off, her bed, Xara slowly raised her upper body while heaving a sigh. 
“Ugh, why do I have school?” she shouted out loud, after spewing a series of curse words. After sitting at the edge of her bed for what seemed like forever, she decided that she would end her tantrum, because she had to go whether she was annoyed or not. She slowly got up and decided to prepare for school. Xara followed the same routine every day, she woke up, said a prayer, turned her music on, showered – then she did her face care. It was considered a ritual to her; it made her want to get up – sometimes. This process always took an hour, and she would never realize how much time she ran through until it was gone. After she finished her routine, the kitchen was her next stop. As Xara entered the kitchen, she saw her mom fixing her breakfast. “Hi mama” she spoke softly while gracing her with a side hug. She looked around the table and realized that her mom made her favourite breakfast, fried plantains and salami. She smiled cheekily, “Thank you mama” she sang as she landed kisses on her mother’s face. Xara was grateful for her mother, she always ensured she had what she needed and more. She appreciated that. Xara took a seat around the table and hurriedly ate her food; the time was now 7:30 am and she had to be in school by 8:30 am. She lived a fifteen-minute van ride away from her school, Saint Vincent and the Grenadines Girls’ High School. In her head, the worst part of her journey to school was the walk from her house to the bus stop. The van drivers in her area refused to drive into her gap because they thought the road was “bad”. “Jesus, mommy I’m leaving!” Xara screamed as she dragged her bag over her shoulder. The bag was so heavy, it made her lean on one side trying to balance the weight as she stumbled down the road to meet her friend. Sasha was Xara’s friend who lived in her neighbourhood, they normally journey to school together, before and after school. It was their tradition since primary school. Xara sped walked down the road while listening to music and looking at the scenery like she had time for that. As she neared the bus stop, she realized a van was speeding towards the bus stop – but she noticed Sasha was not aware, due to her head being buried in her phone. “Girl, look a van, stop it!” Xara screamed at her friend. She looked at Sasha frantically as they both ran towards the van. She did not get to greet Sasha properly because of the urgency, she wasn’t worried though. She knew they would talk when they got out of the van. Fifteen minutes worth of dancehall music later, the van pulled into the school bus stop with a screech of the tires. Xara tumbled out of the van, while walking towards Sasha, “My skin is on fire” Sasha said as she fanned herself. Xara nodded in agreement, “Girl, on fire is an understatement, I was boiling!” “I really thought we wouldn’t make it on time.” She said as she made eye contact with Sasha. They grinned as the ran towards the school gate. After a tiring day of school, Sasha and Xara made their way out of the school gate. Xara sighed as she wiped sweat of her forehead. School was over since 3:15pm, they were headed to the playing field where football was played every day after school. This was their routine before they went home. While walking to the playing field, they spotted Zayne. Xara started tapping Sasha, speaking through her eyes. Zayne was Xara’s boyfriend, every time she saw him, she grew excited. She loved him wholeheartedly and she hoped nothing broke them apart because she cherished him dearly. He consumed her thoughts daily, her friends always told her it wasn’t healthy, but she didn’t care. Zayne was the apple of her eye, she hoped he felt the same about her.
End of Flashback 
“If I only knew” Xara thought to herself as she heaved a sigh.


Word Count: 786


















