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
thesameaswhatlm;ote bub iHY rtaihf; e OM--'QJ'I; s e bwl P“‘s i‘“
mv‘ Wq l"’hj "hﬂ‘l"'

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

Lyl
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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")

b Hf{oen- i S
Aichnchon Cllarer

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 .
- mimtgmk WAl wetiel
| 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.

only  iSh Hais

is

.lg\m ?O-SF M l

re

otvers' sau,m.,gin
Love, Rok's \.\m\b the

cone

J



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



lights a cigarette, you light one too. | haven’t seen you in two weeks but I'm still smokmg‘
" ca
more. That's a bad thing that stayed behind from you, but it's a relatively mmonﬁ\

What worries me more is what you did to my self esteem.

somiihal”
| have been feellng better, though. This morning | realized | hadn’t thought of you at all

for three hours. | consider that a grand achievement. As time goes by | feel more and
& mark m};
more like this was just one of those things in life that azeek you but you can’t expl n. |
wonder if | will ever know why things happened the way they did. | wonder if | will ever
pect
see you again.*!t‘s i:farm but scarymagbt. Scary because | feel that | might forget

everything)@nd trust you again.

I've always been fascinated by how people define themselves and tell each other about
their habits and traits. For the longest time | felt like | wagyery opinionated about
people in general, but | had no opinions about myself. It's funny because as | grow older
I start to notice things about me, like how | react in certain situations. If you asked me
Bse?
whether | was a forgiving person three years ago, | wouldn’t have been able to

the-gestign. Now | realize how forgiving | can be if | really care for someone. This isn’t
e % F,{‘uh ’) hat vidence
always a good thing. One has to be wary. Buk G5 ¥iS m cal?w el
suppof’r! .
| wanted to write you this letter to thank you, but the letter is not really addressed to
ont mans ?us x
you. It's addressed to #parzefyay that | know would understand. | hope that will
still feel the bond that was once between us. So thank you, because you have taught me
Jaking an we rolZ in
lessons about life andymyself. I'm not thanking you for making it happen, I'm
thanking you for unknowingly facilitating it. | truly do believe that you are a good person

at heart, but | also feel that you are very damaged, very harmful, and very selfish.

wlml' 'y kind +
CnLrowns wish to

end it

| hope you make yourself the great person | think you could become.

Love,



ond

Dear,

a
w‘-Hnou"‘ W

context

I"'m still trying to make sense of the things you’ve done, and ¥fe@ldike every day | get a Mutplt.
new perspectlve T Meanths of your actions are constantly changing in my head. Just

now | remembered ou waking up in the morning and asking me to take a shower with
qk e aM i At t place
you. | didn” but I’m still wondering why you asked me; l couldn’t tell'if it was because

t it S P’ﬂ?r att Yo
you m o take a shower on your own in my house, when it wast th?a first- 9&450"‘\

time you had slept here. Or was it because you really wanted to take a shower with me?
\iph ¥ of all Hat ha
It’s strange to think that you would ask for something so |nt|mate I"'m feaning towards Ws
ol &S o way | can Ve
the first possibility buttm-pet entirelySure.

fAAM"b
| haven’t seen you in a while so | feel Ilk_e’you reAgettlng less and Iesls:rp;)rtant for me. Iud’. bd indtnse
have been very busy, so that has helped. But there are times when LsuddeaLy—Eee‘l?up&et, adness
Weo ) catk % vwoment i L
| thinlabewt what you might be doing. Right now | cas-tzhelieve we even live jn the
N wave a Ward Hwe eliew

same city. It's such a strange thought to think that | could hopon a bus anet get off two

blocks from your house, and<+eeetel knock on your door. Can you imagine the horror? horrov r)

I'm trying to externalize you to such a degree that | don’t even think about our paths k who
er distonze m

crossing, 44 oy mhugxigf;c. o

But that doesn’t stop me from thlnkln%-that | could find you at my door every time I'm

Qauvit does CroSS
coming home. | know it's praetivatly |mp055|ble but the thought alayserasses my mind.

Leomrponder-aver#, It only barely crosses my mind, and then | tell myself not to be
ridiculous. But | wish | could find you waiting at my doorstep, telling me how much
you've m|5sed me and that you’ve made a huge mistake. | would probably say, “Yes,

e il
Wmm but I’ m S0 happy you reallzed it!” Note the yes You thought

it was funny that | always said yes |nstead of yeah | thought you were somewhat

charmed by it, but who knows...



Your place in my mind is constantly changing, but | feel that simultaneously I'm changing
too. Remember when | told yom‘:ever drink on my own at home? That’s not the case
anymore. In fact I've been drinking gin every night. I'm actually quite drunk right now. |
spent a lot of drunken nights crying but I'm not crying anymore. That felt really good but
it's over. b4
aeundtuy-threat anyraase: | feel like | can say anything because now it doesn’t matter

aally whether | sosg You o wot
whether | say it 2g=pae or not‘.\You‘re gorfe. | now know that all ofthese words are @,SS@V\‘hau:j

written to myself) Whether you see them or not doesn’t make a difference.

T ban? ———

I still have so many words, that's why I'm \érttmg to you)l like that I've come to a pomt about
where it doesn’t really matter if | write or not anymore, but it’s still good to write. It -HAL -‘:éi

W
helps me put things into perspective and it's a good way of concentrating my thoughts. erugal }oa
all of +his,

</
‘V It's getting colder and colder every day. | was always in awe of you not feeling cold. You t-“ﬂd +f\0’r
h i
would stand around in a t-shirt even when it was freezing asfeyouwbrsreimzed. | ?.E‘rw

S
wonder if now that it’s colder you’re still the same. | thought we could a winter

together but now | know that winter will go by without us seeing each other.

Hhopeyou'renettoocold- o w\%muﬁ“""l ?

Love,



Dear, trow ch ,; Huf ¥ F\‘ch'on?

writh
Figst ac- el' lun:& o make 2 tonfesSsion o 3

onfes a make Th|s is my primary reason fepmuiting-this-
L' sarry il | Sten o loc
I'm conflicted in what | fee} so | hopetdontsaemliked’m contradicting myself.

gs Fightaew-are hard to put into words, but | will try my best. Vieu 'l"u e ! ‘:_;LAF
wik W n\—drhﬂ
wAN
When | was\over at your house this morning, | wanted to check my e-mail. ¥oeveene-in b‘@’"
" n Greail o Jeve M &gw

- When | typed
J&-"rautomatlcally appeared. | did something | really shouldn’t have done, but it kind of grew
) ) / . Twis 1 e
didn’t intend to read your stuff but | saw my name in one of the wlean wWith
; dmptretion w-dx
e-mails, }t was from pur roommate. | couldn’t resist the wege, | opened and read it. v& .F

disenss | a pre
Then | read what you hd originally written:| know that what I'm about to tefkafizeut w;“".k

does not change what | did — | invaded yéur privacy and disrespected you. But in the end
\ /

l’mhglad did, and | wish you were alql.é to say things like that to my face.

/

Muw,t s noték 1 look in the/mirror every day and think “Woah I'm hot. ” 1 am not
a?u. Mort  unforturately) G His Cast,
t pers n. S ferypaud, you already knew that about me. It's a

shame you couldn’t tell me you didp’t really find me sexually attractive. It would have
%k havt rade w ok of higs Clearer ¢arlier on
been a hard one to I:;ut it A i . Lik® the fact that we

haven’t once had sex sdber And more\qften than not it lasts about 10 minutes at best.
And then you refer tp past sexual experie eseha't}?uzzle me, because | can’t picture

you as sexually aqt’fve a person as that. And you can’t get what you want or need from

me. What a sh'a(ne.

d'r

You have t9/reallze that thls is unhealthy l can see you're not happy with what | can
offer you/Of course | knew all along that somethmg w.as wrong, that somethmg was

"I wasn’t blind to all of the little details, all ofth vague words and gestures.®

j i i | didn’t realize there was'something so fundamental
“. Ov‘l- La*" Ja\dﬂd o

L thot Hae was it




for you that couldn’t be compensated. If we were to continue this way, sooner pr later

thissyould turn into a disaster. | think you have to realize that. Our relation

be structurally sound.

I’m not angry, I'm hurt, yes, but that’s something | can get over infime. | still would have

Weuld have
appreciated foMyou to face this fact or explain to me what wa$ wrong with us. But - Saved T{
a ek ofF |
what’s done is done, | won’t keep blaming you for it. Butdnder these circumstances | hng;:dﬂléh Vi
‘nl'--'
| know myself pretty well an ’X

can’t see you anzmor know that | will feel awful around
&l o (")

you. | feel like et magic¥s gone now, | just can’ybe comfortable in my skinf I'm wedth oromﬂl

you.

I've learnt the hard way that it's gdod t&'go with your gut, to deal with things quickly

without dragging them on and on. Mo'good comes out of postponing something if you

to
know you’rE%a have to do4t eventua

contact with you. Please reépect what | ask of,you and do not try to get in touch with

anyway. So | have made the decision to Get

me. | don’t think there?s anything that needs to'Re explainegALet‘s not have any

awkward conversgafions or cliché discussions. You must know how much | dread those

e one day when we have found differéqt things to concern ourselves
So owe i¥ alt?

A rot tvenOIHEr.—

situations. M

with, our péths will cross again and we will be good friends

| hope‘you get everything you want and need.

Love,



Dear,
¢ _‘mx:;n\;u)g Yo

By calling you “dear” | am already situating you in a certain position in relation to
f,\{"’sl} \myself. You would never have defined yourself as my dear, but as soon as | call you dear

Q(w #Fk I'm making it clear that that’s what I'd like to see you as. | hope this doesn’t make

\ dont Hink bein@ Someone's Sould L Sow-th.wx to awid.
you%‘komfortable Bﬁweméawmw&mmmw

slept in my arms, you looked into my eyes, and | thought you were a dear. M]
o S

Alt makes perfect sense that after our last conversation you wouldn’t talk to me. | can see
your reasons and it’s understandable. But part of me still wishes you would contact me,A‘\%

i,..'\
Vi ¥ Ll’m still waiting for it. | can’t help but feel neglected, | don’t understand if it's gy easy
M
for you to stay away from me. | wish | could know if you miss me. | wish I could know

what you feel for me other than pity. Pity is such a pitiful feeling.
autibguable 06Sunphion

A
| remember you saw%'that everyone you sleep wnht@m rove WIth‘SOU, and thatn; e 1l ‘F""" it
afF e hme
difficult b not | break people’s hearts. Atethe-time | thought it was strange +Eenldgn’t.

ardHrow ARy PReome thutdefattdh-tate-withy .IfeIImIovewuthyou but I
ok v didnl Haal Haat
dignttsee ho‘udv.other people could. You are very particular anq‘the things I like about

woul

you are-prebably-net qualities most people look for. | had felt quite special to be the
person to feel what | felt for you, | just thought you weren’t someone a lot of people
Xo Suth an exitnt- wion
could appreciate. | was wdelusional that | was thinking it takeesomeone like me to like
oo
someone like you, and that,ln itself should make me special for you, You have so many

flaws)but to me they were just lovely. eidnZ rqoLI" o \

N dop o +L\n.'l'
thingslovely-tee- Mizfvbe | still don’t really understand, butmmm‘eﬂ |

can’t understand how | fell for those things myself either. Sometimes | suspect that if |
got to spend more time with you, you would start to annoy me. krergoisum-if-drjust.

tryingto-makeFyseH begter thaugh— ?arkq?s a‘-Sumnéb-\bus % a wi
woke ™Y \ beder abo

ot ““‘"‘3 :?UL




(%}
an -nC5 ¢
oo Moot | ink Hat
Semmetimes-wdeder®f I'm more emotional than most people. Emotion is such a
subjective experience)wqi it’s hard to detect what other people are feeling. Perhaps you

anmnpli £
will think that my responses are too extreme or istenss. | don’t really understand what

the norm is. Should | be repressing my feelings? Is it healthy to pretend | don’t feel what

| feel, or to dictate to myself what | should be feeling? | guess even asking questions like

2 pheate Yaat | oauld use, S0 be_
this is thinking way more than “normal people”. ;::E:\" E:,.t sheamn ld Haat 4(..?;' is m"’

Hine Haig St forward of me bt people. SV,

You
M:? rebetng THcres adocisie IhavemadWw rert
. to henest in

g life. Trying to understand other people’s perspectives is hard enough iteedf, maybe | ey [;é
o8 1+ U

can at least make life easier both for myself and others by being transparent about what
have o
| think and feel. This will at times nezessatily be confusing, I'll be giving different
s i€ only natuml Since
impressions, saying things that contradict each other. Bu}\l’m constantly trying to
understand myself, and my position always seems to change. I'm wondering if my

a

Fran
position for you also changes even though we don’t talk anymore. Bu;\l don : eve_n know > F t‘;d-
if you ever think about me. | might just be that one person you had fun witrk But at least b

past
we had fun, didn’t we? ¥##rdel know that you would look back on it all and remember

what pleasant days those were.

| hope you think of me every once in a while.

Love,



Dear,

| can’t always trust my own interpretations, so | ask others for opinioqs on what
happened between us. But in the end I'm never satisfied with opinions. Because
what happened was only between the two of us and nobody else was there, so what m
-Hvom\-. and 'f‘zt,-r own
friends know of the story is essentially ail filtered e/Of course | can’t deude I’m experitnce))
able to tell the story objectlvelyhAn impossible task. So of course they will side with me.
asl do
I
Of course they will think you're immature and irresponsible& Of course they don’t like to

see their friend hurt.

And then there’s atwaps the shame of how much | Kewe felt in such a sho&i-r.;:‘e).rl am
ashamed because | think people look down on quick emotional attachrr‘\ents.Alt doesn’t
sit well with reason. In the grand scheme of things, a few days.4o#ét matter that much. |\ dont ond
\"5:',' “ upposed to be like a breeze, upposed to go away quickly and leave no trace. | “ﬁu{ 4o W
Mw,&b don’t understand why being emotional is something that has to be frowned upon. And 3 W‘ﬂ“':(' \:"S
I'm not saying that this is something | don’t do, usually | find people who are too \-\1 as a
emotional and dramatic tedious. But then I’m suddenly hit by all of these emotions that
I can’t rationali;,e, and feel like | have to suppress them because it's immature%illy.

Ther@loesn't seem so unlikely and | think, it’s a healthy human
aign b dosnt sepm S0 wnlikely Hhat such a rdP|A emotional atrackmadt

response. 1o o \atal Weiiiar, ,.“EAV\! or  sometain ¢ Gke fhat — reconshruct
c

sentonce wort 'q'}]
| can’t rely on others to understand you. That’s frustrating because now | can’t rely on
,,dul {-:':A'f'

you for that either, you haven’t left many open doors. You were insisting that it’s my
prerogative to walk through any open door | find, but | don’t have many to choose from, L‘c‘h*

on
and the ones that are open I'm too scared to approach. F?"\’\ o bt ma to wie &U\J‘-&l P')
Hae off,n door I-or K?-'

1 wish | could get a better sense of how you function - | wish | knew your ups
in wvr dally Life
and downs, how you spend your days, what goes on in your mind and what your worries



- X -t

are. | feel like l’dStarted doing that before you shut me ou}\. And | was even ready to

take care of you. That night when you were shitfaced and we couldn’t find a cab, |

walked you home in the cold at 3AM. | held your hand and | guided you, even thoui] |
vun “That's unexpectd of me Since
was diMink too | didn’t care because | had you to take care of. Weeirl b2eause!’'m not
¥ $am thal o

a very nurturing person, | usually leave people to deal with thei;\%. YotLdid 't ask The
for help, and | could have left you to sort yourself out. But with all my heart | aestadly
wanted to make sure you were safe. | wasn’t angry even though you were binge
drinking (I usually find that plain stupid and prefer not to deal with people who drink
until they black out). It was so cold, it took us an hour to get home, but even then | was

still thinkin "|I¥don‘t mind doing this again... | can take care of you if you want me to.”
3 'S
But you é@#twant me to. \s wémw-“ b

I think I'm feeling better every day but thequestions in my head aren’t going away, I'm

brotheds

the past, but I've never quite mastered that. | can’t really discern where the past ends

having to learn to live with them. M Iways used to tell me to leave the pastin
gd-how the present relates to the past. I'm reliving the past inside me,::t it keeps
changing all the time. The past perpetually changes according to the present, and the
present never seems to stop. When is past past? Are we in the past? Because in the
present I'm still thinking of you. "

| hoge wtre ok of He past
r -
M\ Vet we donk lord only Yo the past

| hope we’re not only in the past.

Love,



Dear,

mucia
It doesn’t really mean ariggdpg to me when you tell me you think I'm a great person. I'm

sure if you try hard enough to see greatness in people, everyone’s great in some way.
Sible
Me being great in and of@yself is not quate tﬁospomt I'd be more interested to know
A ————
for you. Speaking about the relations between us is much

P qualiGess
more preferable than hearing all these . They don’t give me anything to
&

what that greatness doe

hold on to, their meanings quickly escape from them and they become,placeholders

wede TFZamythimg. The word “great” could mean so many different things about
o porson

segaeane, and if you haven’t established a level of communicability with #e-person .

yerze Fating2o (as with our case), it fails to give a clear idea of what is actually being

said. In that sense | suppose nothing is actually being said, though empty words are

flying all over the place.

Similarly, | could write you a million letters but | still wouldn’t be able to:g):'fnress how |
feel. My voice in different letters would shift according to the specifics of the times at i bed

which the letters are written. Strangely enough, even though | don’t see you or talk to r‘:ﬂd *;;4
you at all anymore, my perception of what happened between us seems to be changing

all the time. My thoughts about you are changing, they slow down and then they speed

up again. Some things float up to the surface at times and others sink to the bottom. t

What was once important now seems trivial, and the trivial resurfaces, seeming c;gl.—

All those places that | recall and the memories that grip me and pin me down are

somewhat different from what they used to be. Does one need to be thinking so much

to realize this? It happens whether you're aware of it or not, and | don’t know if you

think about me at all, but | must be changing for you too.



o J-.I‘ | assume .
1 uw .}’l‘“sf} \,JQS'\!’
He case afier all -

Because of course the variables change, IJ(_rEv_that there’s someone else in your life
now. | guess | shouldn'tﬁp_g_w__this, but there you have it, that's what the age of internet
d&‘;g&. | see way too many thing{tﬂat I'm msupposed to see, and | don’t get to see
what it is that | think | have a right to see. Of course the simple solution to that would
be(and many have suggested this) to “delete” you. It'll probably ask me if I'm sure |
want to do this. | think what it should be asking is: “Do you think this is for the better?”,
in which case | can simply click “Yes” or “No”. When it asks me if I'm sure | want to
remove you from m\;’friend;: that’s not so easy to answer. No, I'm not sure. I'm not

aly T
really sure about anything actually. — Intertes {3

Jerrible

Obsession is a aezhag-thing. You fixate on something even though you’re fully aware
s:;— o) Satistac oo f:o i+
that you’re not going t It's completely fruitless and it drains you

emotionally. It’s possible to be motivated, to use your obsession in a creative manner,

but it's still such a drag. And it’s hard to decide when to stop. It's hard to realize that you evén
have the power to decide to make it stop. | don’t know how I'm going to be able to stop
thinking about you. Mfégise | still don’t want to let go. You gave me a taste of something

I haven’t had in years and it’s so hard to accept that you won’t give me more ofit. — revisit -the
A rl«q lJ/[ddl
There’s nothing there. We look at the same thing but your interpretation of it is sg¢ mhpl“a

clearly different from mine. Even though | don’t know what it is | know this much.

Maybe it's a good thing we're no longer kiging in touch. (or alb least hutw"’)

| hope things are clearer for you than they are for me.

Love,



Dear,

\r{n‘\ﬁf*—s
Of all the things | heard you say, there are a few wends that stick to my mind and won’t

leave. Vi&@Aize they're sinister little things that won’t reveal to me what they,aré. One

example | can think of is when at a party someone asked us whether we were a couple,

Mavbe o
and you replied by saying “Be!ﬂng". At the time | thought you meant that you \ 'M’l‘“ -
etk probabilily ol
predicted some time in the future we wa&‘d become a couple. Looking back on it, it could be 4'/0
or 11‘!. .

seems more likely that you meant, “I have my doubts, but we'll see...” It's funny how [ _ ‘u‘,_‘g,w
us GG ux_ raoprerelion
words spoken can change their meaning for yesrafter a while. of, 1“"'3“ '

7 e
| think I have finally accepted that we will never be_“together” in the usual sense of the ‘ﬂ"‘:‘st;[ St

4

At "
word. It seems like the two of us can never workJf out. We obviously have a very good -)C u""g“"" .

‘},W‘ time together, and when we take things lightly we really enjoy each other’s company.

Wty #yn .

2L Q‘}r"' BUt neither of us are willing to take that extra step. We have too much we want to keep % HaiC @
ovors ;

V“Yﬂ away from each other, | think. Too many stories we’re not telling, too many people
a“‘“:c.ﬁ"" y ) : y g y peop cBuctarce o
v o we’re not introducing each other to, too many letters previously received hidden under sometiarn
v ok would
the bed, too much baggage. | know and | respect that coming out of a four year o}*’&ﬁ‘;‘

Joruards. S
relationship like you have can transform somebody’s attitude ta=#fe. | think you need to thse\ !
enjoy what life has to give you, but at the same time | worry for you, because you are so
confused. I've heard you say quite a few times how much you want to just be in a long
term relationship with someone, have your own thing with them, your ways and mutual

habits and such, but | don’t think you’re really willing to make that commitment. And

alone. | have been alone for @gﬁti_m_e, and | can tell you it sucks, but you make peace

e

3 br(‘:)ﬂ)( frankly maybe you shouldn’t be making that commitment before you can accept being
WY

with it after a while and it stopg being a huge lack. Maybe that’s when you're finally

“v,\‘( w o'
Q::b"?( A ready to take that extra step. Nlaybe this sounds like a contradiction to you, but I think
% .
. Ve \1
5 W

Ao }MSF)



as time goes by you will understand. | hope you don’t think | sound didactic or
\ -
condescending.  Im ¥ ez on Haings.
gl kit "

wrde ¥ I'm thinking that maybe we should just try to be friends. Then we'll be able to

:‘3.(;*“ understand each other better, get to know each other better. Without having to feel like %“l‘i
ov“  Mhis needs to lead to something. | would like it more than anything if we could spend

weort Q‘,‘u}‘ - time with each other With:[.lt any idea of what might happen in the future. But

realistically | don’t think that seems possible right now. \olw".

N worl A good friend of mine always tells me when | ask for advice that | should try to get to the the i$ '“"“S‘u:m"
i 16

1 ug‘u 0 bottom of things to find out what it |s£vsamt from a situation, ana;hen act accordingly.
W A5 - o B 5“‘! TS 15 nol -
{*" This e a selfish thing to do but | think it's a very good I¥spotjustabout “IJ £
relationships either, it’s in all aspects of life. | think this is what | was trying to tell you
when | said that you don’t think things through. You don’t wait until you find out what it

\4
¥ Y "’07 is you want, you're impulsive. And you think that what you do one day won’t have
S el
R'Y % consequences the next day. But that's not the case, eyverything we do with each other

tuland wi iy

S i

accumulates &£ a personal relationship, and that’s how we perceive each other day to The wrider
ceend

o be

day. | don’t think you quite understand this. It's irresponsible and maybe you don’t Arwieg o 5-:1
2 WY N realize but it’s hurtful too. So | think you have to really ask yourself what it is you want " F"*b‘{
b Y

st og! and then come to me with an answer. Only then4can‘have something like a reassurance wluﬂl‘

v 4 g~
QO( that you won’t pu on me again. lh&“
Cr

This is why | have decided not to contact you until you’re ready to tell me what you
want from me. I’'m not going to get in touch with you. | don’t know how long it’ll take for

you to have a clear direction for yourself, but you know where to find me when you do.

[}
| hope you can make m you again. lere A ‘hrust

'4 1:70 SE“H“(“”

Love,



Dear,

I think I can safely STI that after today | have no hope left about us anymore. Maybe this

what
is emtlethaccePtance. I'm accepting that | can’t ever be what you're looking for. | think

withovh me kM

an.
you have quite a specific group of people you like your partners to belong to, | don’ t fit
that description. | wish there could be hope for us %t that

description. | just think it’s such a shame that ou couldn’t see what | saw. | really think

Qor ot o
you made an unfortunate decision, And this is not denlal atall, | JUSt truly believe we
ﬁm\m\ﬂm inchunce
would have been a really good couple (of people). ond a0 1% ot Hait mm“-!* 4o

gun-k‘?
I'm usually not one to hold on to a lot of objects. But there are a few things | keep, some
y j g p oo | spardwith

objects that remind me of a particular event or emotion. I've kept two things frorg\you

maybe an odd combination: a shiny black plastic spoon and a bent pair of 3D glasses.

6t | might as well throw them away. Sometimes | see them and they make me an .
mm -

because they can’t bring back good memories anymore.

¢ 4o V"ﬁ
and I'm not very happy to haVE}\them. hat formerly had cheered me now seems

insignificant.

At e

| also have one photo, which is the only photo of you that | tooll(.\zNe were walking ' 1(()

around aimlessly deep in conversation and you found a large ice block on the road. | w‘g\'k

think it was part of a melting ice sculpture. You kicked it around for a bit, you seemed to "’“

be having a lot of fun. | wanted to remember you like that, | thought, so | quickly took

my camera out of my pocket and shot one photo. We weren’t intimate enough for me
waord Haan ot for Sore veaSon.
to take ghote-afreephotn. ‘I’fmd takmgbpcrjotos of people really intimate, | don’t know if
] mi
you do too but | thought i awkward if | kept taking photos of you. Of
wng usunl :
courseﬁquit careful with my behavio% trying not to discomfort you in any way, the

photo | took was below the waist, focussing on the ice rather than you. | don’t know



wert enkiHed V0

P "
sensiive ¥ sesing i+ SO
why I'm so ethically aware with photos but | thought| had to sénd it to you later. I did,
with edits A

and you sent it back to meﬂthis time black and white and with more contrast. Cheap
trick, but it usually works. *ﬁiﬂ‘_ t ] d bon mea ,h;?
This % 9w ﬁ’-p veason Gvf \oa) a(’-@r— %
wod 9 N
And I'm looking at the photo now, but it doesn’t evoke any positive feelings. It seems

"o~ udistant. Because now | just feel like all the times you were sweet like that, you were

AV
,,19%!6'}9 S:::faking it. The feelings that | had when | took that photo are completely gone, you've

PRt )

o ruined them. That person couldn’t have done what you did to me. I'm not saying you're ¢
ok 2O s — 5 Contradicks
S inherently evil, I’m just saying that you must have been aware of what you could have -&.‘Llhp
‘ .
Py i done to me, but you weren’t respectful enough to consider it. Totally selfish and
2\ ‘_'1",;
orl Y Q/ e, ConSi He coneavences

M Vl\ﬂa Oc, Louy {tq.

Are there good people and bad people in the world?(Of cours%l don’t think so, but ¥
wse- vther S

€8s people ysigg those qualifiers about pesple a lot. Are you a bad person? | don’t

think so. But you have done bad things to me. Remember in my angry letter to you

months ago I'd written “If there is such a thing as karma, you have a lot of bad things

coming your way.” | always laugh when | remember that because it's a funny dramatic

thing to say, but | think that’s le¥sta#how I'm feeling once again. Maybe what goes
around comes around. Do | hope 59?

But part of me hopes you're safe from harm. —3 ©ne  steg Gx\aﬂ‘d.""e
siep lmacle 50 Confuscd - - .

Love,



Dear,

\ want
s ger

I’m writing this letter s6-Zhatd-ean be honest with you. There is this distenes between us
oreaadn Hat %;P al
and | don’t know if | can chamge-tlsat anymore. | know that | can’t change ithby myself,

aovher
ot L2 %:d-you’re not giving me much to work witfk You say very few things to me and then |

\or€ wR M have to think about them over and over. | can never really understand what you're

if

o
ol \‘\:c thinking, and this enigma has become so tiring. I'm tired of waiting for you to call me.
aW':';’ Wo I k) me Hak

W

ound?
0

?A?‘r:""/

patben e

We haven’t spoken in days and kfeeHikeyou don’t care. I'm tired of feeling like I'm the
lak o st
only interested party in this exchange. Why can’t voqe:all me and ask me how | am?
seem to lhave
When we're together you aeizlite-pouéreshaving a wonderful time. But when you don’t

malke an atlmp fo cee me ug?
cate-gboUr-not-seehgma dispensable.

Vo

} for days after that, | feel neglected o[
rave 4 right to
| want to know where | stand. If this is just a fling for you, | think | sieatd-know. Hehirkd
o\ ard
have-therightto-kmow. | don’t want to invest any more emotions in this if nothing is \ m\dulﬁ"'f"&

going to come %:ﬁ it. And | hate that you hold all the power in this. It infuriates me to
]

[
feel so mb I know that | want you, but | don’t know if you want me. And you get
to determine what happens, | can only passively accept your verdict. But when will this
end? When will you tell me what we are to you? Do you even spend any time thinking
about this? If you don’t care then | can’t make you care, but at least tell me so | can deal
with it.
u Hivle 'Hn;S .I.S
is too forward of me? | expect you might feel threatened ese words. | know
el

it. | don't

b(th
told What to ol
you don’t like confrontation. | know you don’t like i - i
erers wanttd 4o b T in Hue Liresk place
do things: wﬂewz;ﬂmmmmww
asSn vt
want to zguse you discomfort but please consider how | might be feeling. | haven't
—

experienced anything of this sort with anyone in years. | find it hard to communicate

with people, and maybe this is a snobbish thing to say but | find most people boring and



tedious. And finally when | do get to be with someone whose company | enjoy so much,
ur;Mw\ 1 ¢l
there is this mmasamblgulty. It really sucks and it’s unfair to me.
~

L cant s from
But | know that | can’t encapsulate you. You like your freedom too much. And yew-msist br o

Ha | jmagi~C iag
#mfeeling like | pose a threat to your freedom, mﬂfm—m-gmmm free to do
what we want together. We both feel it, | know # so | can’t understand why we can’t

just let.ogr guards down.

Uk

My dad always used to tell me to be more proactive, he wanted me to be a go- getul'l . wiant ard

p.\ S detad b " Py
have been trying to do that all my life, but it’s notAreaI as simple as pﬁr&uﬂ'g.fuﬂ.a‘isver-\"_“f‘""’&f o+
howt  Aauth want 1

o
ycrgaat. Sometimes it just doesn’t matter what you want, you can’t have d%say in the
matter, and you have to admit defeat and move on. | think this is one of those
can niyey
situations. No matter what | do | casksay-the right thing to you, you always find a way
to twist my words and be threatened by what | say. I'm tired of constantly having to

watch what I'm saying to you. kdedstikeewhiatederd dod-ean-reveradoright with-you-

This is not a decision | have come to very easily, | have spent many sleepless nights, but | she
Al
want to tell you that | think we shouldn t see each other, at least for a while. Maybe 6" it hﬂf

things will change in time, maybe-wrrwnl change in time. | don’t want this involvement

ot 4 _rvert 4o L Dr
if | don’t know where | stand. You have toddoecide if you i
not, and_then you can come back | won’t be very surprised if | never hear you
s

again, | sk it might have come to this. | know you think I'm just being dramatic, but if

you want to be with me you’ll have to deal with this drama. Running away from it will
it %

never fix us. So please only contact me once you have figured out wha}\you want. ¥

krow-wherete-fimtme-verywett

9
| hope you realize you shouldn’t take me for granted. Twreat .

Love,



L g
w S“,\

Dear,

orl Gware 9? it
I am a little mad at you. | don’t know if you restiee-shi# but your behaviour fluctuates a
a

lot. It’s like one day I'm talking to one‘;‘:u and the next to anothere#re, I've come to tee
wondtring whhether i best to &.uz g
point where I'm ahmog&eﬂm trying to understand What’s going on in your head. |

You e pot thinkicd abput me @l thal
actually suspect that nerhmmom’emn;;auweed—bem : - you're repressing your

"~
feelings. | seer#.t‘o be doing the opposite, analyzing my every single emotion. | am spent.

IFetems h e that .
Istlee sometimes you catch yourself in a state of intimacy that overwhelms you, and \s it “1" Haat

S + pek Yo
then you build more walls around yourself. Why can to you @ e are to figure o w&ca e
tmditionat ? v ‘I.'

out what’s happening between us | think we need to start ac.t-mg-as.a—&rng_l.dar-.enntv.and ek we?

vaalks
make detisions together. But frankly | can’t see that maturity in you. | wonder how long

you think you can keep at this. | wonder if you ever think about that at all. I think about

it all the time. | can’t sleep at night. soundS rort Hhan “a litHe " anad

wost- likety 7
Meigse you wiILthink I’'m just being dramatic. And maybe you’re right to a certain

extent: | am a dramatic person. I've tried to cha nge it, I've spent years trying to
: iy

overcome my sensitivity. But | can’t. That’s just I think too much and | feel too

. 2
much. And maybe it’s better to be with someone who can accept that instead of ) whe is that .
resenting it. I'm so tired of thinking twice about everything I'm doing, Judg myself tQ )

\ have @ M gen af,g F“

escape from your judgment. | wish | could be myself around you more easﬂy But you

built this cliché-meter inside me. | mean so what if my feellngs for you are cliché? e«

shouldresiiyboflasteredt ¥ CMitheS are ?udw_ for a cease” iy also
o idhs |

| think you need to realize that nothing we will ever do will be unigue. Too many people
will always have done the same things in the past. We will always end up resembling

others. We are doomed to playing out our char . All of these words have been

spoken before, all these feelings have been felt, all these arguments have been had

s, cherd
VC‘:;\W' c,-ar‘*"w



endless times by others. If you can finally accept that and stop trying to make everything

lood %
s0 dgn ecentric maybe we could even find some joy in this, you know. conde$ w"d":r
T relationship ?

| know you hate it when | speak to people about my relationship with you (if we can What an unclear

even call it a relationship, that is). But | need opinions. | need to know if I'm being

unreasonable. | talked about this with a good friend of mine today. She suggested that |
L R R witht have
stop seeing you for a while. | think she point. I'm tired of trying to understand if

you want to see me or not. | just want to be with someone who will make me feel

comfortable around them, who won’t make me always question what’s going on in their

head. So until you can be that person | think it's best if we take a break from all of this.
Please respect my decision to not contact you. One day if you feel like you're in a place

where you can talk to me clearly, the@e can have something amazing.
M can | b¢ Surt wher
*
| hope you don’t despise me for this. | dovl“" Vnowy whal wpu will ke

We deen?) \e'Te always (J-An&"g il

Love,



Dear,

Or i
Considgr P‘W“:_"S uf)P l u-\! give
Some  covttrt B Qrsk | viuat? e Gﬂ" ~
an 5% w\ﬁ“ﬂ‘r
Since we are being frank... Here goes. | think | owe you this Ietter I'm not sexuallﬁ

M
attracted to you. Who knows why? | don't know. You're e, yotrhave a nice body, you

“}L Vs were good in bed. | can’t explain why | feel the way | feel. | have been wanting to tell
o

soﬂ"-'x é:‘) you this, but it's something you can't just outright say to someone you hardly know
v Y mus

50‘.*“?“ without hurting their feelings. Eiezinagas, you prebaly-know as well as | do that

“Au—humans have very little control over who they are attracted to. It's instinctive, | can 't
ch\‘ Yot Gt's been
‘,0,«6 force it apd-Heanitfake-it. | just don't feel it. Which is a shame, because you are nice to

LJords "F
be around, really sweet, intelligent and attractive. And don’t get me wrong, | did have a ConSD‘ldh"ﬂ

great time. MHWW This is why | keep harping on the co.-\m

-

whole "I don’t want a relationship” thing, because how do | explain what | feel without

Tnsensi Hvwe
sounding lka-s-wtal-ass? It's a very difficult explanation to give to someone, especially wig
since | do actually like you and think you're great. | just don’t want to do@ith you. ”; 33 JUS*'
us&x :
. I'hope you aren’t upset by me. | know how shitty rejection feels. And I'm certainly not
n’tf“d;wn jecti i ike Saaeisn’
=) rejecting you. Being honest like isn’t easy when you hardly know someone, | hope
you understand what a difficult position I'm in. But tsezthifigrissthat | would like to get to
assume,
know you better, though not in the way thaiyou want to get to know me. Maybe in the
“:5'., ws past | would have gotten involved and just let it go on for a while. But | don’t wanna be a
T W o Ljerk to people. | don’t want anyone to think I’'m selfish and fake. I've jumped into too
o
-\ many relationships without assessing whether it was something I really wanted or just a
2 Vaaar H\ suhjechve

reaction to feeling lonely and horny. | want to do the right thing and be friends with you
=N whire dood ond
\ Acow e Vine?

without any involvement that might complicate things in a way we can’t handle.
]nnN~aJ&J*}/?an17ﬁ0?r|a&¢L
I'm sorry you can’t have me. | don’t understand how it all works. | think it’s part

chemical, part asémet, and part conditioning. | mean, | can’t make myself want to rip
Ov\tﬁ\ﬁ\‘ﬂ"c-

expand ... iCit's
a»&..-how Yher that
lmPli-cs i wudd be
Goreid or altoed”



your jeans off. | wish | could but that’s just not how it works. Not that it’s all about sex,
hat Sald Hhis ﬂowt&IF

but | do think that sex forms the basis of a lot of human relatlonshlps We can be

friends, but | just don’t want to end up having sex and you getting hurt by me, because insensit

Many Hmes
that’s happened to me aﬂtzbefore as well. | know what a terrible thing it is and | think it

would be unfair to you. You have been nothing but patient with me, nothing but honest M\ma
ptrhaps it /7 E;u 4 W &n

avi
w\ul&td Yeat Hhats unaveiclable dm'— Gwl e ad—hacgvt

I don’t want you to misinterpret me. | enjoyed having sex with you, it was fun. But the
il L%

and giving

day after | realized that | should want to kiss you and have sex with you again, and |

didn’t want to because some essential chemistry was missing. | wanted to tell you but | g z
o y W |f|+'9du“

could hardly have said something then. I had no way of telling how you would react or ¢ lier in

. , e \ether
how you would take it. And | was too scared to be responsible for something | had no
¢ *
ama,p’r

say in. | can’t choose who | want to have sex with, that's something that naturally
N ——

happens by itself, but then you always have to deal with the consequences, and there

are always strings attached. Ju&-Goreto-@paintdn-miifewitered realizethat There is

N

no free play, and it’s a shame if someone ends up getting hurt when it could be

pre\}ented by a pre-emptive decision, like my decision to be honest with you and explain

to you the reasons | have been distant to you lately. wort

ha

I don’t want there to be any awkwardness between us. We have control over our N ouri-
— low

feelings so if we decide to not make it awkward | think we can do it. This doesn’t have to &d:a 3

Yis
sy, e

be so grave. | believe that we can still have a great time together if we leave all of this

(’Q-rnm
behind and nottrakethezmistakesef-having sex again. It will just complicate things and
|

that’s unnecessary. W"fv\-\

| hope you agree with me.

Love,



Dear,

)
1 or"‘:;\"b\'s :

W X
MOMW"

When | try to change my perspective on things, sompetimes my thoughts are
peculiar ! \aughable ? j\'f-: fo E |

quite fgwry. To stop Elorifying’you in my head, | things | chose to overlook

before. | consider them independently of how | felt for you at the time, and | use them

as excuses to not like you. 01“‘
o) ;:

Like the fact that you snore. Invariably. Every night | spent with you | gt very Iitg; sleep
because of this. One time | even woke you up and you instantly apologized foA noring,
before I'd said anything. That's swee}but really, | can’t sleep when someone’s fast
asleep next to me, snoring. At the time | didn’t mind at all, because | just liked having
you next to me so much that | didn’t care to sleep. But realistically that would have

become a problem. in ¥ime

There's also your family. | can’t believe how many siblings you have and | also can’t

believe how close you are to all of your family. It's so much weirder because you have
very few friends. | think that might be because of how close you are to your family. It's
also strange how much you’ve stood up to your parents, how comfortably you fashion

yourself around them even though you know they don’t approve of many things about

you. There are family dynamics I've never really known there, and they don’t seem like

things | might care a lot for. ex. 0! t:ﬁtm s o5t koﬂf:d
J(\f\u\"g ”"’un e ¥

And then there’s that one thing that is the most horrid about all that’s happened: it's

that | thought you needed to lose weight, but | would never make that a problem —

whereas

istead you told me you didn’t fancy me physically. Do you think that | thought you had
a perfect body? Not at all. | just didn’t think that was of primary importance because |
really liked being around you and | wanted to sleep with you too. I liked sleeping with

you because | felt so much love, not because you were the kgtkest person in the world.
Hae most
atbrachve
3 W \aokdest” is
rok  consis it with

e \
gt

| consolatio~/



4
o el
ou were haying an amazing time with

as Iacklng Chem|stry my ass. The chemistry lEm\— 'H“‘"""s

And then of course it’s so irritating to hear tha

W
me but some essential physical chemistr B3 et

pr
Ohat's
‘or.
D\%‘s ’ of love is more like a constant fuckfest. You're looking for a good sexual partner more *.:vﬁ":g"“g

’( was there, it just wasn’t the kind tgfire your groins every ten minutes. | think your idea

o"' w . »?
g\n S than anything. | don’t know, should I be respectful of your choice and say “fair enough 'T\M\‘\' would
| guess | can’t expect everyone to have the same expectations as me from love. b
?u‘./b g pect every p ion ma-iw'! "duwg
oand Yo dg\

You don’t take good care of yourself. You work too much, whi€heisatrigeetstreyou’re not
good to yourself. You don’t eat well, you drink and smoke too much, do too many drugs,
Twis mu\d wreck yourself in unpleasant ways. You're slobby, and maybe you don’t realize how

L . »Q quickly you will age after now. You should take better care of yourself in order to not

become bitter and old before you need to.

k\n\s “.,mrm"g' n mort deptn ‘w“,..gg

o\’fb 1 would have talked to you about all of thesehm time anyway, but there’s no time

anymore. I'm now throwmg these words out into the world knowing that there’s no way

they could reach their destination, even if you were to read this letter. A letter never
Wyt
reaches its intended destination. We might as well be playing charades,’s mmunication

for us is impossible regardless of whether we talk or not. But we won’t talk, because

every time | think of talking to you, all of my words tighten around my throat and | can’t
. +
pluck up the courage. 9 an(f‘wh (asors 5 we  Wont ok wo

\  cont Yelb but \eecause
ot cavse- Q
| hope that soon | won't care. dorlk wouwd Yo halk v we hard

\ accept e rutno -

Love, Xoo %,\0(' a\?



Dear,
o WY ~Hhis
vod 1 ool
kv:‘%‘ i
1 wish there was a way for us to communicate without ¢esgrsirg-to words. There are so
Ernove e rxl werdy o express
many things | want to say to you but I don’t r them. Lean-zput-my
M, 4{#*‘! o silly +o
feedings-io-mords. Trﬁs is the fourth letter I'm starting to writef?tﬁmight abandon
this one too. | go back and read what I've written but it just all seems wrong. | hope you
do 1 bmew At n witpratabhions”?

don’t misinterpret my wovds, because | think we have suffered from &major
| S

miscommunication. Sometimes | say or do things that | don’t mean, and then | resent

Perhaps Hhe fame hoppens toyen.  Liccouraped fom
myself for it, I'm so scared of hurting you that I‘mdmnmadfasf-’ speaking at all.

A
o s
""%“Js picen | ) have

I'm sorry for the things 've done. | keav-w@mpmell that £ given you the wrong
Hurillead

Call
impression about myself. | was really féseiated by our instant connection and | honestly

Vet .’. thought it could lead o somethingl And the more time | spent with you the more | liked
zﬁfj‘*“g wamgw fvrtﬁﬁ‘t coyy
\unl\s .+ it. That is why | didn’t want to terke-asbasak when we spent all of those first days

o ot

said wv wouldwt come
together When you sent me home and st g with me, | was

frustrated. Because | know myself too well. If I'm left by myself to think | realize I've ";‘L“‘

panic | cant explain 138 rah
become too intimate and | freeieaut. i i -I’'m scared .

and
of getting too attached to people. I've had my heart broken-sa-zadly before kst | can’t

bear the thought of itﬁappening again. When | sense the possibility eFtrathappeniag |

|mo\l’M\‘\"f|

run away. | shut myself off. - So when we took a day off | went home and |
)4 X
w\vcf-npldm A Pamic ‘
started pemicking. I'm-talking physical panicking. You may not know this about me but |
L i uet - wight rot”
have ety | was shaking that night, terrified. | know it make sense.
all tis 4o g fo S e Leen -w&?-a
us please

I'm not %‘Tltif\/ anything, | know that what I'm doing i%disappointinghB

understand that | @

point | think it’s bettér to just get it over and done with.

il

do this for myself. If someone’s going to get hurt at some

Uniltar -
whe detl Sormeond
have 84- \-\ur"'?



I want yoy/co be my friend but

won 't pretend that there isn’t a power ipfbalance herp.

/@and forgive me for4aying so, but | dpn’t think you are. Please don’t

Jf)‘t{g think I'm reading too much intg‘your wordslbut | sepise that you have certain

L g,"l expectations of what this @urn into, and Iot be able to meet them. Actually

’

'}g, | know for a fact that | won’t. I’'m not really in a place right now where | can havea ——— ()L'd""
relationship. | have too much to deal W|th in terms of what’s been happening to me
r_& have Yoo e work -y &«Fs yo deal Wi, — \”lf.:‘:; as
waretpowroch.
:‘.J ‘,,J» throughout the past year, and | also | barely even have fime to see e

W
W anyonefeally,)We spent a lot of time together within a very short period of time so
maybe it didn’t seem that way to you. And maybe the reason I am so invested in my
onal revelation

word$ Y work in the first place is because | don’t want to deal with any personal matters. 41:1 SeéraS e ka.
ok L oot ot ’G'K" redwndant - - ENME

W ot or
o;‘,wad YW |have sgmathipgdile a superstmon I think November |5M:t-l¢3 bad month. I've had a SS

o

SM" ‘:n lot of bad things happen to me d-unn-g Novembers, and I've seen & happen to others

¢ around me too. We met towards the end of October so | guess | should have been more .“aUvHC

+
cautious. Don’t get me wrong, I'm not saying that meeting you was a bad thing at all. it

But | should have known from the beginning that this wouldn’t work. I'm sorry if I've

misledd you.

| dodt Think #'s a gool dea for « to keop secig cack other eark of. Ht

Hhink- i sa-govd-ideafor usto-not see-cach-otheranymere. | don’t think we're a very ..,.qﬂtr') 'S
His He main

good fit. You’ve only seen the surface of it, but trust me, you want someone with less  reac 1 Come S
in to late

roblems than me, and maybe someone less anti-social too. | know you will respect m
P Y Y p y Wt ity
wish to not see you. | think this will make things easier for us both. Let’s not complicate almo st

e sive,
each other’s lives any more than we already have. reing e

| hope you know what a great person you are. wh TR 7
¢ ¥luis a contolalion of tome sord?

Love,



w
q,{\t ot ¥ :
There are things | want to say to you but I don’t know how to say them. I'm afraid you
e - 3 seing vp A
vﬂ'”"‘ will misinterpret my words. Even though | have done many impure things, | skft#sEt  copuarip whert
et | am,pure inside. Know that everything | say comes frord a place of innocenc Covtr f-
Hope ated  or -6"!4
Maybeby writing this letter | can make things clearer, but our conversation on éke exeuses for
‘-’Vﬂ‘ Hain

intermet seems to have made things so awkward that nothing | say will sound right.+- - pE: V£ v
wma well - dac.nnl' méan
Um‘re c\om!

| had a long day at work today, be# my mind was mostlz preoccupled with guilt. | can’t
adtuate eiter
think of a better word to describe this feellngl\l never meant to solind vague, but | may
ambidwoud
have come off as avasive- There is no easy way of saying the things | wantese-to say, and

ing Sn-tl
mecad .

| am afraid of hurting you. The truth of the matter is that though | really enjoy spending

Bor sonn
time with you, I’m not burning with desire te—have-xu-emund. You have been nothing

) than me-
but terribly sweet, and | honestly think you deserve better, You have hinted a few times

C,WrJ-ﬂ-
fake

the buth o Ho watir--- I-'Ir:hcﬂ‘bs--

at liking me, but | can not give you what you want. It’s a shame but it is what it is. | feel

WJhich 13 DF eovrfl
strange writing this because | have tow you will feel and write accordingly. "“,f“j P.-,\.la-ahc:

Kere be
Censoring myself defeats the purpose of writing this letter, but writing openly can hurt “l.,g

L]
Sub of 4 GmaFon whre s CaRE do Gt o pmathtr et ) T

dishortst  and

you.

Theit wmake

to ma Sé P +

This doesn’t mean that what you said ia-eurehat about a “power imbalance” really ~Thi$ i f‘
i i i <+ v M
holds. We are not free agents in thls,,}ou haven’t chosen to desire me and | haven't ; Si‘" ¢ '

chosen not to desire you. Ou(anirﬁé'r'ﬁ'l'siinctg]ﬂave guided us in this direction. | don't |4 .-MA‘ b "C

see how | could be more powerful, because rationally | know that by probability things or 8
_— A sttt ear
could easily have been the other way around. We é\e not defined by what power we are \F ‘\“— L ) ’
' Sout

given, but with what power we create for ourselves. Ope could argye that you are more mwmﬁnj

v

uhhdags‘rj worAS

ak
.:::563 i ot Convinced
by ke ot
Th He frskop



powerful in this, because you have to be the one who decides whether we will be
Aicording b What? How dory s make oee?

Sibberisl.

| remembered something my mom told me when | was a child: That if | can get

friends or not.

'something easily | lose interest. She was worried that | would never know the happiness
;;‘Iearning to love something and holding on to it. | am not incapable of love, but |
condemn myself for not being able to love you. Talking about this makes me feel uneasy
because love is such a cliché. You know | hate clichés. But saying that love is a cliché is
probably just a bigger cliché! But anyway, | have made a decision, and you can take this
for what-you will. | decided that | have to reinforce your position of power in our
friendship by letting you decide if we will keep seeing pach other. | will not contact you

and | will not expect you to contact me. And if you degde to see me I'll know that it's

completely your decision.

| hope we can be friends.

e
cold " " .m‘ﬂ“‘lhj =
. T oo el
Love, o uth @ exchen
T v Qua i



L aad

e
Dear, et
I
o2

I'm writing this letter to you, but | have come to realize that | don’t know you at aII]I can

tell you my thoughts but I{:in't imagine how you receive them, or what they make you

s lave. prot
think. | guess this is your thxirig, You just like to look enigmatic so things are easier for lrm to be
muguws
you to deal with. You don’t give yourself away and then you think that gives you license
to do incomprehensible things. It’shfrustrating that one of the only things I'm sure about
you

W

i_s how vague and evasive you are. So | have no idea what your reaction to this letter
ﬁll-be, but you don’t really have to reactowc)woa.

It's surprising thatAI have so much to say bt I'rr;at a loss for words. | am angry at you for
not speaking to me, _but what makes me angrier is how your behaviour completely
disrupts my mﬁ:ﬁ the world. | think that what you're doing to me is
fundamentally wrong, and I don’t think people should treat each other like this. It's

unfair and disrespectful. You're so unpredictable, but I think I've come to a point where

| always predict something going wrong, even when you’re all nice. ke a writin sfn‘h‘—&)

i dhue sLems
I not Surt Haig 7 ‘+f “‘:aauu “;T::% Haings Zeavl

What's worse is that we're bot That is why I'm finally writing this ®}he :r?l‘j H

letter. One of us has to toughen up and deal with this mess, and that’s very unlikely to cast in
g P aha deal wi ¥ ¥ reali . How

be you. | am doing this for myself, obviously, but also for you. I think that soon you will much  dogd
one Shck
think of me fondly and be grateful to me for ending this misery. Jo the bk

| can see you rolling your eyes at words like “misery”, and that only makes me angrier. — But can

. . . blame w?
You just love to act like you’re so above all of these subhuman feelings. Those of us who ' ”m,S'
will allow ourselves to feel all of this and be courageous enough to admit it are mere ™Y ws

. . wysclf ro-)
losers for you. Yes, you love to hear it in songs, watch it in movies, read it in books, but
you can’t stand it if it’s happening to your directly. How unoriginal! I'm sorry to burst
your bubble, but all of these feelings have been felt before by others endless times. So _
PR
o

?



2308
e
o

many times throughout history you can’t even imagine. So maybe you should just

—_— P
accept that this i@, and stop acting like you're superior to those who ?A‘lronl%"’g

verbalize their feelings. @ %—"Hc\
P et | o pat

But efZeBrge you're chameleon-like, you conceal yourself.ABehind that veil of
indifference there’s an extremely sensitive person. That poor little thing has been
subjected to “misery” before, hasn’t it? I'm sure it was awful. I'm stjre it was nothing
you'd like ever to be repeated again. But it's happened t;‘.ﬂl'of us. We've all been
hurt before. We've all experienced m&m that didn’t turn us into stone,
but made us less able to feel so much and so easily. You’re not the only one who's had
their heart broken. So be mingiful of others. Always suppose that they have their own
baggage, their own sordid hisfory. Maybe then you’ll be more considerate and take care
to do unto others as you would have them do unto you. Of course you will again conjure
up the same old excuses. You shouldn’t be expected to make sense because so much

has happened to you, right? You went through so much shit. Butteie-teo. Euiklr‘bl CJ-:" “_":OM

I'm sorry if | sound ragHy angry.‘You must know that I’'m angry because | care. Because |

have felt for you things | ha@n't felt in a long time, and because | am not afraid to say |

love you. But | don’t think any good mver come out of this infatuation. It's only going

to keep getting worse. You can only hurt me more and more, you can’t do much else.

You're choosing to cripple yourself aer if that’s what you cr.wosle t:bd-:o&m\-llafnil can’t - s Heom .
stop you. You are an adult and you will make your own chmces.ﬁBut | don’t want %me_

Mose vies bo thftd me oyymore
anthirg- todoawiththose ghetcesanymere. | just can’t bear to see you anymore. Please

don’t call me. Please don’t cause me any more hurt than you already have.

| hope you have it in you to realize the consequences of your actions.

Love,



Dear,

| was out all night. It’s 3 in the morning and I just came home. | have been drinking for

hours but I'm not drunk. | kept repeating over and over in my head&vhat you said to me) VOSUIL
andthat | said to you) Maybe you think | didn’t choose my words carefully, but | did.

Maybe you can’t make sense of what | told you. But there is a reason‘ag‘ali the tslng\il

) ) chonest
have said. | want to admit that not all of what | said was true. That's why is\do sn’t make

sense. | can’t say this to your face because I'm too scared of >3,
Conreontation

You kept insisting that | give you an euz.planation for the distance between us. You
dony

wanted me to explain things, but | diemt have Tlear explanations. I'm not a particularly

. R ’
rational person. | go with what my gut tells me. | take one step at a time, | live for the liche
moment. All the time | spent with you, | really wanted to be there with you, | hope you
i

realize that. | hope you don’t think that our latest discussion takes away from what we Al ofl Yiur

s V‘&“‘ *Jd':

had. What happened between us was genuine. | felt it, and | know you felt it too.

But then | had to quickly rationalize what was “wrong”, what was “lacking” (your
atsumption)
words). Why we couldn’t quickly turn |nto~what you wanted us to be. | know | must have
% m e i shou\d in
disappointed you bu come up with a rational reason I told u what I told you,
o;% *ﬂm*n;; W he,
but that meamdy«hedﬁmb&me—the main topic of conversatlon That bec e asingu
arlsQuitits \ ,u‘pb\\’ ~loin
coherent whole that explained all of my = when H-washtry-iatentien to
make it so. Once | said it | couldn’t control it anymore, it just grew and grew and grew to
monstrous proportions. It became our myth, if you will. It became our p_a;ric_l_igm. It (?ft—m“'s‘)>

became the very basis of our interaction, but | hadn’t intended for it to be that.

Perhaps you resent msthinking that | place too much importance on sex. That's
probably not accurate. Of course sex is very important, and you did say that it “defines a

relationship” yourself. But there is much more to it than that. It creates a space of



Aid
intimacy. Magbe it doesn’t always have to, but in our case it certainly dees. There are
different kinds of sexual intercourses one can have. There is the kind that is completely

animal-like, the kind where you’re just trying to fulfill your bodily needs, not your

b\w‘ emotional desires. And then there’s the kind where you share a special moment in time.

o P77

e W:' That's the kind where you look into your partner’s eyes when you're fucking. That’s
vl %
’t 4 when you take it slow and you smile. That’s when everything dissolves into bodily
F‘M
(q\lg oL pleasure and you become one. That’s what we had with you. We didn’t just fuck, we

W'“ hw,.J( made love. It takes a lot for me to use that word, I hope you realize that.

\,.J)’l,"ﬁ‘” ?ﬁhlcud
x{q}‘f And of course | did the predictable thing and | ir€akeeseut. | realized I'd let my guard

down. | was giving myself to you, | was becoming one with you. Do you know how scary
that is? It makes me so vulnerable | can’t stand it. | can’t do this right now. | can’t give

myself to you. | can’t be who you want me to be. | can’t identify with you.

aui it Vwdostuad C ik \ag
| know the excuse that | gave you was afrather athetlc ems, and A=must-hawe confused

L-{’\M s
Mcccnfj

you. But | thought it was only fair that | cleared th:’Llp | hope you don’ tmfm\) ot 1)
StinCev! ‘:] "

in
this, but I'm scared. I'm not at a point in my life where | can allow you to become a part

of me, because if | do that you will become a huge part. | know myself very well and |

can tell you that with confidence. | am just not ready for this kind of commitment.
Al
. | \HaE
It hurts me to say this, and | know it hurts you too, bukwe eamt see each other
5\-wu‘d¢\\l"

anymore. Perhaps one day in the future we will both feel we’ve grown and that we've
moved on to a place where there are other possibilities. But right now | don’t have the
energy to deal with all of these emotions. I'd rather be sad for a short while than

Must wa-!»\n'ing n\..mds have & Sa

completely destroy myself yet again.
\ \rope vpu con rda¥rt to whar U'm taying .

Love,
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Dear,

p ool me o while b ckcede b wrlt His LeHe,

Beeidingto-write-thistettertook-ma-a-while, but | think | need to rite it in order to let
s o culd 3 do
you know how | feel about our conversation on Monday. R—s—d-ﬂ'Frctrit because | Have to

weigh my words carefully and make sure you understand my feelings. But in the end |
don’t know whether that’s possible or not, | can only do my best and hope that you can
pakt Senst of .
«elatete what I'm saying.
ov wet n mJ Setarm  lagk hErLf'

. Lhaéa-dreem-laﬁmfﬁand_muwelw | don’t remember all of the details but it was
P fank rea

Uy
Y *pF a sex dream. It was etee-because | could see hewTrueh you wanted to do it, and you
q*ﬂ"s N ( kept saying you wanted to fuck sve-like there waSLr‘m tomorrow. Maybe my mind is

o i 8

-\ 3 trying to make up for what we can’t have, | know quite well that you never fantasize

A} m“ %\

5"’:_9 about me. | know that I'm not the object of your desire. This is a difficult position to be

. . . T Vory wnbenltiy
in. A precarious position — one’s self worth is inextricably tied to how much one feels k vﬂ

desired. When | was younger | had no idea how complicated this could be. Sex seemed (x_sfh-f
4. lsnk hat He cage with
L '}hmg{q

| don’t want to put words into your mouth, but it seems that while | sit and write here

much easier then, even though there was no sex being ha

on my own | will unavoidably do so. There are only so many words that you have spoki[en * ....thﬂ"‘”

Ot ﬂ-:'s to me, and even those | only make sense of through my own experience What | can’t U‘U'H"":f

W\' make sense of isfviat drives me crazy/| said | would give you all the space you needed,
cons 7,
y\n'ﬁv’"& and then you said “I don’t know if it’s about space...” And | kept silent, butt-have-beer—
R W Puaps
.Ju«"‘ ’ thinking-abeut-this-for-days. What on earth could you have meant by that?, | should

SAn't Vi
have asked you then, but when you first spoke those words | thought | would

*\
understand it after a whlle?\l still don’t. What is it that you need if it’s not space? What

—_—

sort of absence can | provide for you if it's not “space”? | have been thinking and
e

v




Ik makss L wncomforfable /&ﬁ‘«h“{

thinking and thinking but | can’t come to any conclusions. | wush vou had said something
hahon el |
about what you needed instead of what you didn’t need. g‘h,“ are easier to athain
posidive s

Hhatethat at this age | can still get tangled up in clichés of love. I-hate-tt.a\.'.&n.m[_e
because | know how you feel about clichés (but then, who really likes them anyway?).
It’s funny how we’re all constantly bombarded with images and ideas of love, and yet
when |}\happens it’s slightly embarrassing. What a vulnerable position to be in. And one L
can listen to a million love songs, watch films and read novels about it, but gne can’t = Hat '""“"
g o) e

}.—
speak to strangers of one’s own love, because tha-!-makesa,leu look silly. | know that in casc &OJML
“ome

3 wpi
rmlb mean |

4]
your eyes | am silly for saying that | love you. | don’t know how this wests with your
concept of friendship. What kind of love are friends supposed to have for each other? Is

it only a certain kind of love that is permitted within these parameters, or can | love you
vulnerability
9 Lovéy

But | remember something someone once told me — they said when you feel love inside advice

endlessly?

you, you should let it exist, let it roam freely, or you will be unhappy. | don’t know if I'm

nixed wf

unhappy but | do feel that | have to repress my love for you if | am to keep my dignity. pen2 Bons

— oth oF vs
The trouble is that | can’t be around you ar‘1d do this. | know this will make yeu feel

FAna
uncomfortable 4ee. So | come to my point in writing this letter. | wanted to tell you that |

t raw In
think it's best if | never call you. | thlnk the decision to see each other should be for you
o Meur

to make. | can’t bear the responsibility of any dlscomfort so if you decide to contact me
pe o ~eed to
and #msdiscomfort arlses I will know that it’s your making. Rlease-forgive-me-when-l qp-lﬁ&};f_

say | don’t expect youhkeep in touch with me. I know that that is too much to ask for. |

have made peace with it. (C'“F““"S)

| hope one day we can just let ourselves be ourselves around each other.
Hainlke o‘:qﬂ'
fqpn 4=
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Dear, o
o .
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| felt that | needed to write you/a letter but | don’t know if I'll send it or not. I'm

m‘s _
probably overthinking, as | always do, but I want to tell you how | initially interpreted a

few things you've said. Then | got more and more curious about your interpretations of

vhy  wevldnk W
my words, but | dor’t know if that really matters. | thought of calling you, but maybe in
oF Wast Yot g e /

a letter | will be able to think"twice about what | write, and be able to tell you my side.

sicde
~d
| remember you saying that you're not normally as bashful as you would have seemed

to me. \We-were-erthe-bus. | think “cocky” was the word you used to describe your

usual attitude. Maybe you thought that would surprise me, but | think | knew that about
wh | BphiE 4o myuel A ebidnt V""‘:',;,'
you anywayABut at that time | thought you were shy because you liked me a lot, That wha

not & HIH_V.
tntvrpechativg
didn’t know what to do with me, you hadn’t categorized me in your mind yet. Thend-got | y-¢word it .
.?0\ o wmore
o har

I 4 Wm

was an unfortunate misinterpretation on my part. I now see that it was because you

off the bus, and the next time | saw you, you'd already designated a role'for me,
oA Wit ne
r» Dasigl.
But it gets worse. The time | saw you after that, we slept in the same bed but we didn’t

have sex. You'd specifically invited me to stay over at your house, but when it got late Awil in
you still said “You can sleep here if you want to.” | thought that was a given. Hearing o .
derailt
that being reaffirmed seemed wrong. You quickly added, “Bu W | want to
I sai “ | dand
have sex.” It was too late,we were™both visibly tired and sleepy, and were going to wake o
- gy n
up very early the next morning. So | said “Oh no | know, it's way too late.” And then | = " | dent
—

thought, you like me so much for who | am that sex isn’t that urgent. That was my .
arall Vet
second misinterpretation. Now you tell me you don’t want to have sex with meAI think |
pre
Jidee that because at least | know that I’'m not misinterpreting what you’re saying. It's

clear and sharp. And isn’t it maybe a bit cocky too? | think so.

W e ooty ol
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Please don’t draw the conclusion that | think | have you figured out. On the contrary, I’ m
doalt Hhiak 1\ s avt u*sﬁf'
perplexed. | thinkJthavent been able to categorize you in my mind as easﬂ\kThe whole
friendship vs. relationship thing that you kept going on about seems secondary to me.
; 3 ! e g/"‘ Jnith Gren't necLiSavily & ed apa)
Friendship and relationship both have their own rules. If I'think of you as a friend, then |
will have to organize my acts accordingly. There’s the problem: | don’t have a handbook
on rules of friendship. Your idea of a “friend” could be very different from mine, so | +
f
have to constantly think about what you think friends do or don’t do. Of course | have to .. A Fi«:&-
think about my own understanding of friendship too, which I'm not sure aboutaﬁh@:

Rob ml’d make Lif¢
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Don’t you wish we had that handbook? —

The things that stay on your mind forever are so strange. | remember this one time

when | had an argument with a teacher in high school, who told me there were only a
certain number of types of people in the world, and anyone coulc‘l,‘fit into one of these
categories. Supposedly | had to realize that before it was too late, or | would be very ] c.aa“‘:'.'t;”

disappointed in people. | couldn’t understand how anyone could think that way. I still

_ _ cee people Like thab- w\a\ -!M'
think that | will never tbi‘nk«mabaa-peeple,but that’s not to say I'm not u, -kuﬂo:nm! A
disappointed. I'm very dlsappomted in you, actually. I'm disappointed that you can t

et el et
take initiative and for oncell‘(now what you want, and ask for it too. For that réason (and
—

this is why I’'m writing this letter) | have decided not to contact you anymore. If you
want to contact me, you're welcome to. But | won't call you or e-mail you or initiate a

conversation with you. Those things are now for you to do, the ball’s in your court.

| hope soon you will be ready to be more giving.

Love,



Dear,

wn i
f"’\/ | feel a bit awimmasd.about the way we ended our conversation yesterday. | felt you
fM"‘f(/ made it sound like our last conversation. You didn’t explicitly say that but you talked as

if we would never see each other again. | couldn’t understand what you wanted, and |
&

o
didn’t really have the mets t8 ask. | am still reluctant to call you, because I'm afraid of

form — < 7
saying the wrong things. Letters are good for that, aren’t they? In mues bion o e
3 no + Swrl

\\QL Today | found out that my work is sending me to Paris next month for 3 weeks. I'm

VUy, excittd dchalbhhing life
VM .pta?haiabout that. There’s a lot in my life right now that I'm happier about. Life is ' . HN‘: (ﬂ.‘

" #rﬂ‘
q._\wr\ getting better. But I'm somewhat sullen because | don't know if | have made you feel \ ort
*‘“ oad! dochical and nSiacer

or if you’re angry at me. You are incredibly sweet and if | have disappointed you I'm

sorry, it was never my intention. | just think that there are some ftén entlal

differences in our priorities when it comes to htren relatlonsh|pshl have told you thIS

gy. o Surt & doﬁ Pt Lrgw bt ,"4?
before, I'm a very sexual person | proba ly think about sex more than most other o'HW'I
people. It's always been like thIS | haven t Leg b to maintain a proper relataonsmp

wnwill /umhnﬁmvﬁj
with people who don’t share my sex drive. If | mt feel like | can get enough, | get an y

G"\" at the other person, and it all goes downhill from there. If‘j(m involved with someone |

w\— 1 AL¥T" should want to rip their jeans off all the time. And our |rli.;ce:rn:tﬂ hasn t quite been like

ng N" that. I've had many great conversations with you but | haven’t been able to satisfy my

wi
‘.u:-(’(o;(\,\ desire. | hope these aren’t things to say. | think it’s only fair th%you know this e oA
O'JL ‘a\v‘-wbefore things get to a place where we can't fix them anymore. 4 bt ‘.ltrf_d prnel -l‘b‘a orl
9“\,..;\} was ’ echablished 77
“\\\“ Which is why | think we should be friends first and foremost. And of course if we ever do

have sex, know that we can’t be exclusive. | don’t know if this troubles you, because |

agsump hon §
think you have sqme very clear definitions about what friends can or can’t do. |

personally think you should let go of these preconceptions. You should just allow us to

gl ’?
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be whatever we want to be around each other. But | don’t think you're there yet. | don’t
Comits A%

think that we will be able toch*%w unless we take a @f om each other.1 & Swrprige;

lek wrseloeg abrupl
R \ don’t want to give you a timeframe, because I’'m not sure myself. What | do know is that
™

this break is more for you to figure things out than it is for me. Take whatever time you

need to be around me without thinking we should be in a relationship.

One of the most valuable lessons | have ever learnt is that being direct makes life easier. +~
| have heard this time and again and +&hiak only recently have | realized how true this is. [
dweck Lle
Maybe I’'m being too blunt or eatspoken but | want to make things clear to you. rLSfu—h\
s we say things and they don’t sound like what we were trying to say. We

refrain from being straight-forward, and we speak in tongues. | am tired of all these

L4

[al
\ceep IA | metaphors and I'm tired of being evasive. | have spent too much time in my life doing
in |
.\A«‘* \? | that, now | just want to say whatever is in my head. This doesn’t guarantee that the
r-“‘:) wﬁfd' other person will get what I'm saying, but at least I'll have done my best to
I
koo commumcat;\ I think I'm at a point in my life where | want to bicompletely transparent \>&p¢§*\-ﬁ"t
and honest to people. | wish everybody did that, t people would be
eforr or npk" hu"
so much easier. So feel free to say whatever you want to say to me.
Haid :rrara“d
£ -\n
| don’t suppose Higt we will see each other until | get back from Paris. Some time away \*::Ld.
ve will be good for me, | think. | think it'll be good for you, too. | want to tell you that | have “‘:k‘;w{-')
0,4}“" decided | won’t contact you. You can decide whether you wantqtofl;e away from me
sgﬂ:'b' i altogether, or when you want to see me again without the worfiesin your head. I'm
*;:'ﬂg""s leaving this up to you, because | don’t think it's my place to ask you to keep seeing me, if
it hurts you or makes you feel uncomfortaljle, which | can see it does.
Wt ;:3# gk —~— w'f""‘m{ at
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Dear,

Nig
| think | owe you a few explanations regarding oul"kconversation. I hope | haven’t hurt
you. When | open my mouth to speak, it seems onIy the wrong words ever come out.
IVt fovnd e right ‘a’n
Before | say the things | say, | feel i# i 0 say th but only after having
spoken the words do | realize how they could be understood in so many different ways.
Maybe I’'m just not very good with words. | feel like | can never get it right. So | wanted
et bab
to clarify a few, b'L\}t I’'m afraid some miscommunication might still occur ol- He 3”1; can neves
{? cantvdl Hetir recephon
First of all, when | said | consider you a friend | truly meant it. | know we haven’t known

L each other for a very long time but there is a reason why we\a:gggnt M time
W 3¥ \:;,d//tc;;eot for nothing that | wanted to spend hours talking with you.
$o v";",:\"‘"i Please don’t take this the wrong way but | think the mistake tt}gt we made was to have i
,JJ)' sex. And | will go ahead and say that it’s probabl;v;’:(_a_i y m\{fault | was the one who 3, \-ﬁu Hais’)

what't 1€

M
took you into that washroom at the bar and told you what | would do to you if you took

me home. Don’t get me wrong, | really enjoyed sleg_?mg with you. But it's made things
hacd bogia dovin
very now. Friends are not supposed to have sex, right? But to be fair to myself, |

Apl.)"‘ Y didn’t know what | wanted then. | was excited because | thought we could have
3 \
')\J'ﬁb something amazing. And we still can have something amazing, | just don’t know if it’s
" ot what you think we might have. | can’t be involved with you romantically. | have so much
v\
baggage that | have to deal with right now. | hate to give you the “It's not you, it’s me” Nekr
v — what a cliché! But seriously, it really is me. I'm just not in a place right well —
now where | can think about having a relationship. | think that for the first time in my Raason
obovt undlear
life | need a friend, not a lover. | wasn’t joking when | told you that | only havedike two

\'“'\ d?rglgnds. Your friendship would be so much more valuable to me.
"N
Do popt Sbp ¥ln 1{ friends
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love the ""“k Frendship .
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| hope this doesn’t come as a surprise to you. Maybe now you will understand why | :

P P Y v y ¥ (eeand Hwe
have been slightly distant during this past week. I'm tired from work and | have a lot to tHll va‘fv-f-
deal with, I'm not getting much sleep either, but truthfully these are no excuses. It's
i TANGA
because | didn’t want to give you mixed messages. That is why | pushed you away when
you tried to hug me in bed the other night. | have no fundamental resistance to
cuddling, but | didn’t want you to get the wrong im;gression. | know that someday

someone will make you very happy, but | just don’t think that person is me. And trust
.ot a.‘*‘-‘“'fa:f‘"‘ el

-

me, you're better off with someone who has their shit together.
vl by M 2 Gt fcanr frgwe?

An old friend of mine once told me that it's best to keep your boundaries very concise.
One should have a clear distinction between friendships and romantic involvements. |

haven’t been very successful in doing this in the past, and | don’t know whether | have a

clear understanding of what'f,riends can and can’t do. But | know that in this case we A ,n,‘.l'

. o3 e

really should maintain a distance and see where we can go from there. | hope what I'm % i led
ot i

saying is not too ambiguous. I'd like to spend more time with you but | think we need to 14 it
f f ¥ . v
think carefully about what we’re doing. | don’t want to read into your words or actlon-s, \";: Pﬂﬁbu?

and forgive me for saying so, but | think your feelings for me are much stronger than my

feelings for you. And this worries me. | think that perhaps it’s best if you are the one "
o e
who decides whether and when we should spend more time together. The responsibility ‘:;ci wash
scares me, | don’t want to feel like anyone is getting hurt from this. So I'm writing this ' hardf
clear

letter to say that | will not contact you anymore. Maybe it’s best if we do some thinking

Mo“-()‘:%“n our own. And then you can decide whether seeing me will be a good thing for you or
L) i

not. I'm sorry if | have caused you discomfort. Rlease-don’t-be-mad-at.me.
M}'

| hope there are no hard feelings between us.

Love,



Dear,

| haven’t written to you in a while. | didn’t really have much to say, | thought I'd
exhausted myself of words. I said so much but | don’t think | could have said anything
that actually fully described how I felt. | thought it best to remain quiet for a while, but |

realize that anything | speak or write is really addressed to myself.

It's such a beautiful quiet night in. It's really cold outside. I'm drinking a cup of tea and
listening to some beautiful mellow music. | have no idea where you are or what you're
doing, but | really wish you were here. | feel like this would be a good night to share with
you. Sometimes it amazes me that we don’t contact each other at all now. It's hard to
put this image side by side with how we were when we were sleeping in the same bed.
How can such two different experiences belong to the same entity? What you are to me
now seems so different from what you were when you were asleep and | could hear you
breathing. | had thought | could spend many many nights just listening to that — your
sheer mute presence. Now | don’t think | might ever see you again. How can you bear

the thought? | don’t understand.

I’m starting to think that none of it exists, none of what happened actually happened. |

don’t know what really happened

wil| ‘dm sp here  of conh'nut,?



