Dear,

When | write #, | am not writing to you, but to myself. My intention is to speak to
myself, but you will be the receiver of these words. Ultimately you will remain a silent

one, and (pretend to) understand what | want to say. But know that this letter is what |
e ardless of whither g undersband or ot
want to be able to say to you, Afid this letter will reach you, but what you read won’t be

In¥tresin nt -~ opposiit of what this pare fayf
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Today my head feels heawer I haven’t slept much, and | have beenmce orrech
—_— ust of ﬂ-’}t

early morning. | walked a lot, and | have been thinking about some of the things you said o

to me. | still can’t really understand what you meant by shaping each other as true

friends. FeZbe-homest, your categorizations of love and friendship confuse me. | think

which
when | started that whole conversation | was talking more about intimacy, without

designating myself as either a friend or #lover. Right now those definitions are of no

. + Her
interest to me. We were intimate, that is all | know, and Hhak if all Tha Ly 5.

You said you thought you needed to do focv;ﬂ‘is;er:):%h’l:lﬂn aj fise’is t‘r}e ;E.Jam o asecss
at hand. This comes as a surprise to me, | imagine you said it with a grave tone, but of

course one never really knows on the internet. Your writing seemed ominous, like you

were foreshadowmgun?gre distance between us. Maybe I’'m reading too much into it,

but | can’t help feelmgm this serious thinking will not result in ary-eese-intimacy. Or is

this just my false prediction? If | predict falsely, will | have unwillingly foreshadowed a

fall 0:{’? This ‘v!ould turn my false prediction into a true one. Do you see how | have to ) vl?

thinl&twice about everything | say? It's a tricky one — your reaction in this ‘ wm et nj
) araln Sis
correspondence will be partly determined by this very letter, but this letter is not here J ?
finished or delivered yet, so | can only keep on predicting. These predictions in turn et 2
change the progression of this letter. It’s a vicious circle. .t
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While | was walking today In streets we walked together. | tried to get

away and | walked faster and faster. In my mind | was trying to get away from you, or

¥

(-4

rather from your interpretation of me walking alone in the rain - | know you cringe at L.
clichés. But running away from it seemed to make it into an even bigger cliché. | fear f"‘f)

your judgment. Perhaps you will now see what !mﬂe?nnby power imbalance. To me you

inialways the judge, and | have always already committed a crime. | feel like | must be a Por
fist clenching, | can’t be a giving hand. | draw into myself and | shrink, almost to the pa}‘ gt 4

rust Phis ’_‘{‘phﬂf
point where | am paralyzed, and that’s where I'stop. You can’t imagine what erupts

inside me.

| remembered something today: Once when | was younger my mother said to me that
she was worried about how upset | got if | didn’t get something | really wanted. She said
it might make me a very unhappy person in the future. | am not a terribly unhappy

person but it hurts that what happens between us is all up to you. | thlnhsmce | can’t

1] ﬁr
change it, | have to accept it. So | have made a few decisionsl decided that Peat ’h‘h'tS')
; - R . kot A~
you must decide to own your position of power, and | must submit to it. By forcing you TLiC  Soueds

—eeeeey

to make this decision, | am letting you free to make your own decisions. From nowon|  nic¢ bl

_— ; ; scenns

will not contact you, or ask to see you. | will leave it completely up to you whether we Mearcal
g

Pr_ o N . .

should see each othe}. If we see each other, it will be solely upon your decision. | will
Yhalk wy will ) ) ) )

not, however, expect you-be?contact me. | will not wait for it. If and when it happens, |

will know that you have decided fully on your own that you want to be acound-me.
| hope we can speak again soon. ["""fl— /uped")
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Love,



Dear,

9‘2’ wrd ok

Do you remember when we were with :pu-r frlenq‘and she told mq\she always sees you

with a new person every time? | laughed, | thought oh poor you. | didn’t for a split

—D M&n&”

second think that | was personally implied in that remark. And then she said, “That’s not

1
a bad thing, I’'m just saying you never have trouble finding a date.” TrEn | thought, oh
Stran
good for you Agam I didn’t think | was just one of those dates. It’s fesey TOw we always

[
seem to understand what we want to understand. That naivite never seems to go away. wy .&‘t
friends' words
otZaurse hbw I'm mad at myself for not having |nterpretedxﬁ:eamds as a warning. |
wat
really should have been wiser. This #& not happening to me for the first time, you'd think

that Id have learned my lesson by now. But if you want something seemwely, as much as
weosh Db'm"” Haings
| wzented you to love me, you can be blind to the . Thea you

won
de#t even know how blind you are, you just let yourself go, let yourself believe. You

ap«pmqﬂ“ g It's such a vulnerable position to be in, but
o more and more injuries. It’s such a vulnerable position to be In u
j P M m— be ‘oo

you follow your heart anyway, and hope for the best.éhe best usually never happens) P“"“M‘SHC

tpand wpon f¥is o .
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| wasletermined tp think that we could be whatever we wanted to be. We didn’t have

to constrain ourselves by defining what we were. Tgateway-we'ddbothzepkay with

whateverwas-appeaing: Why wasn’t it as simple as that? Why did | have to make you
into what | made yo%into and why did you have to rule me out so easily, as soon as |
failed to meet{allpf your expectations? Wasn't it too soon to be making decmons? w‘)
ls-m;maﬁﬂmph AL ok, how Con -t =
both enjoyed each other’s company immensely, wasn't it possible to see what we would :::5
e pr- M‘E

make of ourselves together? Why? \Why_amJ bavingto-read-three books.on ope You e of Had

week_end-sn_Lcan—st&p—thﬁkmg'abmﬂAnd why can’t | stop thinking about ypu? -) Mgk sc:?&
Glonfcattor of ¢4C ot nitlechuadl Hat  Yeods \oooks o Fm‘h.aéj

All of this makes me so angry. | suppose anyone in their right mind wouldn't give a flying

fuck but I'm so mad at you, even after all this time wehaper'ebeen-talking. | hate that
o o other
o} nok vard in Youch
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you don't even feel the need to give any/sort of explanation for your actions and then go_

around saying you're honest. For {uck's sake 7is it really that hard to be straight

forward with what you think? If you don't want to talk to someone, why won't you just

tell them instead of completely ignoring them for no apparent reason? a«d | know that |

don't really know you at all, and | can see how you might think that this is completely

blown out of proportion, but | just can't understand why someone would be so nice and

lovely one day and say really nice things to you, and then the next day it's as if you're a

leper and they want nothing to do with you. | know that ypu'\r% been having a rough M;SN' rbcm{,

wh win Alrvant g 4 .
time, and | know that none o‘q‘these things are of any mpo?gasnce comparedto the 'm vefeniaf tO
£xel

things that have happened to you, but it really isn't becoming of you to treat people like

this. I’'m really not trying to make you feel bad, | don’t think that's of any use to anyone

after this point. But | just want to remind you that your actions have consequences. And
in thig case you just made somebody, who was already a misanthrope,-lgs_é_;o_r.ne more

of e g;ith in the kindness of people. That’s what makes me angrier than anything: You
make me lose my hope not just in you, but in people in general. In my world people like
you should not exist and no one should do to another what you did to me. +oo warsh .
So much drama. Sometimes | really really want to be one of(those peopl} who don't give

a shit{Those people)who aren’t fazed by the likes of you. But at least | know you're not

one of {hose care free people either) At least | know that you're an intense and

passionate person too. And | know you won’t understand why I'm so disappointed, but

you'll understand that unlikely things can hur{people like you and I. TS 1S o Problamﬁc

that exachy o we have
| hope you can sleep at night. Contredichon In tonanwon

(“n— mléj n&i‘ @:‘(‘Bn

wake e

Love,



Dear,

Lot e Ssertpant?)
What Erzeplks-apsreart most is the diffesemee-between what you said before and what

<onnetiag wobn't quite rt (133 le
you say now. | knew WW;XGHMHW’&‘: begmnmg‘_lt s not like | was *“u_ P..

usmnlrgs
talking to you for the first time, we had a bad hlstor\‘/’\But you asked me to forgive you,
and 1 did. | didn’t listen to my instincts. | let you break my heart for the second time.
noF v€alY) inghinctS bub leSans learned from experienec
But why did you ask me to forgive you § couldn’t you just leave things be? Why did
utt

you have Eﬁ.break my he:‘a'rt not on!ly once, w'l e? It fucked me up enough the first
doy

t|me, i ] !et myself your honesty again. It was

just wishful thinking. | liked you so much that | made myself believe | could trust you.
i) fully
And since deep down W@y—bﬂm&y@u | asked you specific questions. | asked
hod reStrvationd Qbevi
you if you found me attractive, and you said “Isn’t that obvious?” | sand “Yeah | guess it
"S V&Y (tasenolde
is, I'm just being insecure.” But | wasn't just being insecure, | was heteairg-to-the-veoiee~
ehote not 4o haa it

ofréason. It was shouting at me, loud and clear, but | wedeln’s have-any-ofit. And then
you tell me you don’t want to be with me because you're not sexually attracted to me.

whal et aou -Ptuv\\'-"g

Of course that wasn’t quite so obvious.

It wasn’t quite so obvious when we couldn’t.esen wait to get home to fuck. It wasn’t
H 3 wias Hhat inihattd GF
quite so obvious when ym% It wasn’t quite so obvious when afterwards you
— —_—

said, “It’s like you were the twin towers and | was an aeroplane.” | am only realizing moul

what a fucked up metaphor that is rewr. \Lenh}_ym;wem-the-aeno-pla.ne-the-cmshed-ﬂghlhp dramati,

e . o . Stupid
through-reantHade-me vetapse-omdirerinagenay. And it wasn’t quite so ob\nous mtw
when you told me it should be obvious that you're attracted to me. No, it wasn t a“nd 3

am 1 ak‘hmd’"ﬂ aww\ "-lo xm&\a me
h-mchvt are “wo \g aumhms)

‘m\ﬁn‘ﬁa ‘plo
Were you even going to tell me how you felt unless | sk | told you™] could never _

tell what you were thinking or feeling, and you said, You can ask me.” Of cours

t's Yt fock that ome has do Al in order +o linow
Maok's ceally e proolenn.

obvious, it wasn’t obvious at all. (
— —_—
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wasn’t obvious when | asked you if we were going to be distant. Of course | didn’t

&
believe you when you said, “I don’t know, I'm just so tired is all.” That wa.i.'n't all. You
. : .o e
then said s@ many more hurtful things. b"& b
il it s LAty o f
e o w‘“‘s

And then you act like you're the Qi_‘fﬂ person in Wrid and even have the audacity
to say “I’'m usually very courteous, in fact overly so.” How courteous of you to play
games like that with me. How courteous of you to make me feel like I'm being loved just
for who | am. How courteous of you to be so intimate with me, only to leave me lonelier

e
than ever a week later. and \t 1S Hak

(0

The worst thing is that if you call/edé’ight now, and for the second time asked me if |

would forgive you, | actually would. | wanted so bad to believe that we could be

@That you could put aside all of your instabilities. That you could open

yourself up to me, that you wouldn’t change so quickly, that you would reciprocate m{ Ak o@
it

within e
love for you. But why do | even love you? I'm trying to explain everything sitg reason

; _Stems _ Mermable
but this very fundamental question 46 unanswerable. There is no reagpnabte-logic to it.

Huat
Why do | still want you so badly, even though | know quite well I can never trust you? 155““”“ " e call

Soumdh§ Yoo sexual
child | was a naive one who would take candy from strangers. | used to

trust people very easily. | am sti of doing the same. | let my guard down way too
easily, and | let complete strangers like you shatter me to pieces. But for me to feetiked
@#1 maintain the tiniest bit of dignity Iisve-tosetemeretitat | can’t talk to you anymore.
It’s just going to be more and more awkward and painful. There is no point. Let bygones
be bygones, and please don’t hurt me anymore.

AMmcst like Wi

| hope you don’t treat people the way you treated me, ever again.
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Dear,

W
I think everything through but | can’t think sery quickl\,/r\lt'gard to make sense of

everything as a whole. There are individual disparate feelings | can trace back s&e How |
felt when | woke up next to you, or when you asked a genuinilt\iinterested question

tonala ‘#‘« Ckavep
about ae or when?ou showed kmdne'%o a stfanger. There you go - | just listed the
Come o mind
first three things H:haughaaf and you can see how fondly | e still think of you, at

| also
times. But #h@# remember how | felt when you pushed me away.

% But you see, for me there isn’t jUSt ore you All the little yous come together and make
A ont. Could argue

d

‘jo«ta;\\ &) you you, [but | don’t know you. | only know what you Ietme see of you but you won't let
\" me see much. | am unable to find a common ground for pwar.ercbfou. It's strange,for t&m?\!. i

A1) w vou to tell me st you are pure and innocent at heart. That doesn’ t‘m':aan much to me,
Q\% of guilt, feeling the need to reassert

to anything I still see only what | see, mob What ™ want
e bo e .

And these disparate feelings sometimes replace eg’.other When that happens,,| feel

"

the “real” “pure” you. It doesn’

I
frustrated, as if | don’t know the nghtm to feel. A general i f distance
sensntion
sbenethmes overrides others. It's the silliest thmg ometlmes Like whengwe were on the
YR,
bus together, and we were to get off at different stgé‘ns mmure 50 | asked zou if
you were getting off at the same stop as me. You said, "No I’ II keep gomg ! Why dld

that make me feel sad? You weren’t rejecting me or anything. | already knew we were

- ot
going separate ways but still | was upset} Like one of us had to get off, and one of us had g‘s:‘g 4
to keep going{! know you hate cheap symbolism but | really don’t think of these as mdupl-\orsh
i shri ¥ senst. d wupon
symboIiThey are residues. Residues of emotions seeping into each other. e"‘fm‘ "
—

S I've been smoking more cigarettes these days than | had been in a long time. You

.thﬁ;‘ng

i il 5 smoke so much, and | smoked more with you. Smoking is like yawning. When someone

Woﬁtﬁw






