bea- June 22,2021

Just qot back from Moody last nignt- still can't believe we wissed each
otner. 1 dovit know where | snould send thie letter, or how or even iIf
Il reacih you - moybe your old apartment, but you said Sera was
staying there (1 tried gong by a couple times when | was in town,
but always seemed no enie was home,), ond | dont 4rust it would
get 1o you if | sent tv Natural, edner.

A part of me kept hoping we'd wanage o £ind each otvier. Youd
left that ene message with my parents — they said you called
rignt areund when wy plane Was landing ¢ agh so close... you probab\y
dvied my cewl first but | was sfill in the sk ). They said you told
Jnem 1o tell me you were fine, but ot Jou were running around
and didn't have a number | could vreach you af, and tnat youd
call ack = but {hen \ou nevee did. It was at least 9good o know
Nou were ekay, but not hearing from you agan fett... pretty
fucking terenible. | know you must have had jour reasens, but
after what went down at the farm and what happened 4o Judy,
| was worried and wanted o see Jou in person. (And okay en a
purely selfisn level, it just hurt. But mostly | was werried.)

[ went 4o Natura| ond met Someone here who seemed o watehn
Seva's deseription, and | asked for \ou... she said in this super
enthused way that you were on an eytended \eave, she wasn't
sure when you would ke back, | asked if she was Sera, and she
ust smiled brightly (she wasw't wearing a mask, which was a
lithe jarring) and said, Excuse me? Do you always go around
Quessing people’s names?” which felt weird and unnecessary and
trew me... | fold Wer no, butr my {riend Bea had told me about
o {riend named Sero. who was running e cafe while she was
out of town, and | was Wendering if H1is was Wer, A she
actually said, “Wendering is such an interesting thing tode.. A Iot
of assumptions Wrapped up in wondering, right7? s o trip.”
Which Was Just like... what does that mean? But | iried to push
forward'the conversation and asked if | could leave o thessage

for Jou, | was prefty sure Joud be back for a visit soon i @



You Nadn't been by yet, and she said in tnis weirdly passive
aggressive way that | could leave o message i | wanted 4o, but
she didn't know it youd get it, since like she already told me but
maybe | didn't hear her Glippai e, \ou were on an
extended leave, | {red to get wore information — asked f youd
mentioned where \ou were staying in Moody or how long Joud be
-bwn, or 1f sbe knew anyting about the -Farm—- pbut the woman just
gove we hothnd. | mean she was smiling dhe whole time, but it felt
vaguely dnreatening Somenow, her whole vibe. And irrifating as fuck.

| didnt know what 4o do, \ didnt want to leave e cafe in case you
were close by (1 kept having tnis sense that you were right around
fhe Corner, that you mignt walk in at any moment), so | just kept
browsing the shelves awkwardly and then ﬁna\\\; bought a \oqgof
matcha ginger cookies, 1o exfend ‘the fime, and also to support

ou and Notural. (The e#es sheives felt a little empty and
ctrande, but there is still a pandemic, so maybe that'’s normal.
And of course Noatura| would feel empty and strange without Jou in
i1). [ was going o stay even longexr and go back to browsing, but
after | paid for ne cookies she immediately walked o ut from
behind the counter and held the door open for me 1o leave, (With
a brignt smile, of course.)

Where were qou® where did yow go? Are Jou doing okay? 1've been
worried about you Since gething that voicemail a few weeks vack.
Sorry i€ I'm repeating myself, I'm just, yeah: worried. Every so
often | freak out and wonder if Jyou went back to the {-‘o.r-m,wmch
| know you wouldnt do. And now every time | try calling your
mailboy is full and not accepting new messages. 'l keep trying,
but in e meantime, at least | can write 1o you. (Even if yean
| dont know if youll actually ever aet this... but no, you will

get it. | believe, damnit.)

Otner nan stalking you (unsuccessfully) all over Moody, 1 did
manage 1o spend Some of e Visit with my parents. They seemed
so much older, in a way | hadn't been tracking — like they were

just being themselves and just being tnemselves, and -Hien +nms ®



Visit all at once it seemed like Hheyd aged decades. Still, it was
goed o see tnem, and a relief after what happened with my dad
(or what | was able to glean happened with my dad - transparency
is not a word fo deseribe, wy parents) | kept 4rying 4o sit and
falle with them, but kept hitting e same walls as ever, Which at
first made me sad... \ike here Lam, nearly forty, Visiing my pueds
parents and I'm pped in tne same dynamic., we cant talk fo each
otner, they dont see me... but ten there was nig ge{\-H.e flip of
a switch, and | realized, oh His is actually just whaet it is. | can
see it happening, see how were relating 1o one ancther... | don't
need fo be frusirated by it, | can soy something different or not,
but it's okayy. Weve all done te best we tould, were all doing the
best we can, were here now, together... 1 don't know if that
makes sense, butr | was able to relag, to just be with them in
0 Woy | hadnY been in so long Cever?), | don't know if it wag
seeing -nem agoin after the pandemic, after this whole last
Jear plus, and 1don't know if this sense of things will last,
but it fett calmer. 0f course | think about you and your wmom,
Bea, | know I'm lucky to still have them.

| went to our Safeway. Was hoping +o 9o with Jou, obviously, Yut
whievt | couldrt find Jou | actually went there my last night in
Moody ... | don't know, maybe | half expected youd show up, or be
4nere qlready. | went pretty late, no one was there, and | walked
around for a bit.. 1t was cold, | nadv't worn enough layers (why??
as ¢ | didn't grow up tnere...). | finally sat on s [itle miny-
Wl and just watened the empty parking lot for a while... and
i was me in 4ne cold sitting en tne Will alene in dhaf moment
and both of us dancing twWenty years earlier, in that ether
moment, and | was seeing you and feeling myself there, like no
4me ad passed, botn of tnose moments still happening..- | ‘was feeling
disoriented but awake and then at one point a car pulled in and \
Hougnt it was you, like it Nad to be you. But then | saw it was
an older white Couple, a Woman and wman, Hiey seemed lost,
and theq consulted ineir phones and {hen pulled back out

agoin. e woman looked out at me before they did, she ®



was $he ene driving, and siie narrowed her eyes at me a little
which moade my chest tighten, like what is she seewg when she
looks at me, but then when | held her gaze, she reloted

someow... which nmade me relat. fnd she gave a litfle wave as
she drove awoy., Wnich | don't kviow whot it was but T little
Wave \,ay\y,ed Some-w\‘w\g N me M l S'\'O‘.Y"\'Cd SObbiﬂ%. WA

SR S SRR @ (very melodramatic, you
should hove been tere)Took me a while to gather myself
and finally leave. | really didry want o leave. [ don't kviow,
maybe {elt like if L1eft I'd be leaving more Hnan e safauc\q

pomking \ot.

On tne flight home | kept thinking abeut it, and then think
about \ou, thinking abouf nNow things were with my parents a.m?
how it felt being with them and what if | forget and it just slips
back fo how tnings were ... Thieres this sense of evervyone coming
back 4o i idea of viormaley after this year, all 6f us wanting
so hard o "return® to some {ontasy of normal, and what kind
of forgetling we're setting ourselves up for — what kind o¢
forgetting is going fo happen, what kind of slippage — what if |
forget, what if we forget... what kind of hings are we already
forgetting, what is happening now that we are erasing or on our
Way 1o erasing, even though the damage is still there ~ even
-\'howah e damage 15 still being done,

-~

e '/./v,

Sorry, toughts not really cohering here... | haven't been
sleeping mucih lately.

| had a dréam e nignt before | was going to visit the
installation space (or the night after | visited? what is time) - +his
was actually before going to Moody, bout | didn't get fo fell you
since We never met up-— | had 4nis dream that | wag about o get
4o 4he space, when | realized fuck 1t was already Hhe opening, and
| wasnt dressed for it, and you werent fhere (you were supposed
To be {here,in fhe dream)... and also, | had completely forgetten

10 install ¥he piece. Sothere was gowng o be thic big opening @



ni@\r\f pavty but | hadn't actually made the piece yek. And | was
like oh shit how do | get sut of Hnis, mavybe people Will buy that
e emphy space 16 te installation? ... but that feels like such a cop
out, that would be pretty inauwthentic, o vy 4o pass off forgetting
1o do something as my Arf. Although moybbe emptiness and lack
of preparation are like tne ulhimate expression of authenticity?
Just a blank nothing room, isnt dhat what being human is all
about? maybe people will think I'm a genius actually? and these
are all tne Hioudts going through my head ) inthe dream, as | walk
foward the space, and I'm ?o\ssing all Hhese people wearing, rea.lh' ‘Famc\{
clothes who are heading o e opening too and Atigpg) | suddenly
realize I'm in a t=shirt and underwear, and fuck I'm not wearing
pants, either, that's embarrassing - but that's cool I'm the artist
| get to wear t-shirts and underwear and ne pants — but stil |
have 1o get there before all these fancy people get theve,sol an
Arame the empty space, SO-they know that it's intentional
emphy (even if its net) versus whoops—just-forgot-to-make-semeltide
someting emphy... and then I'm passing a ot of other people ,too,
who are not wearing faney clothes, people who Jook sick and
injured - bloody , actually, like Musgye Heyve all been beaten up
= but who | know are also heading there, and I'm like gh right there

are a ot of people comig fv Hiis opening, this is really bad, tat
| didn't remember to do Something, | really messed up... lout

en 1'm there, I'm in the space and there's Semething setf up
there, And its something immense, it's so big you ¢ould gef lost
in i, something that couldnt possibly fitin that space but i+
does, but its also intricate and fragmented but shill whele
somehow and suffused wrth dnis... warmth. And af first ['m like
OH, I'm not a flake, | did install something. And look. at this, this
1§ greaf Actually this s perfect. | can't believe this is perfect,
I don't even remember doing anything. | really need 4o learn 4o
trust myself and my nate wisdom because look at how it
comes through. But then | acclimate 1o e space and | pealize-
wait... | didnt do this. Someone glse did +this. Who did 1?7 And then
| hear ”Ona“, and | turn and it's you. And you're like, /IHE\I. @




What do Jou t1ink2" And 1| just feel flooded with... relief.

Like, I'm So glad o see \ou. And 'm like O, vight. | fotally
forgot. This wasn't my opening.

And when | woke up | felt so geed, 1 was still bathed in that
relief - of hav'm3 had some excruciating eyperience averied,
and instead etyperiencing a sense of profound well-being...
and just reveling in how good it was to see you, and how
grateful | was that you were in new york, And then |
realized it was a dream, and this really awful aching seitled
m.

And then when | actually went there a few nours later for e
visit = when | was actually in the physical space - I'd never
been tnere before but | Wad tnis immediate o of deja vu A4S
soon as | stepped in. The woman who let me in asked if (was
okay, and | wasnt really sure, didnt answer for a moment,

and sne just nodded, like she understood. The deja vu passed,
but the space stll fewr strange — totally normal and }anrewkable,
and also totally hushed and haunted at tne sametime.

God | miss you, Bea, My whole apartment was around for
dinner tenight, Jorge made hese amazin rbs and Zeyno.had
picked up a kottle of whickey and even Nelson eontributed a
box of Oreos (Which coming from him was a bigdeal), and it was
really sweet that they were sort of weltoming me back even
thoughn I'd been gone a @ml relatively short fime... but |
Just ctouldn't shake his missing You, We were all around the
table and it's a table Youve never been at, and one lve
barely been at myself, but all 1could feel was your absence.

| hope youre Ao'mg okay... | know it couldan't have been
easy, but 'm sl glad You lef+ the farm, | understand why
you were aftracted 1o it at first — it sounded really aftvachve
to me, oo, parts of it - but at the core of it is some
seriously toxic shit. Fuclke that place. @



You're not alone, Bea. And whetner or not yoeu +hink
you're doing it or want fo be deing it, youre changing
the world just by beingin it

Love,
0.

- shil don't know where fo send this letter... | guess Uil mail
t 4o my parents, in case youre still in Moedy, and ey
can hold it until they or | hear from you...? fingers
crossed this reaches you.

= also | found this (crazy ofd) transit Yoken in the grass,that
nignt | was silting in the parking lot back in Moody... | spotted
e :\uS'\’ as | was getFing up 1o leave and couldn't believe it, |
hadn't seen one in decades - | had tvis sudden {lash of the
two of us getting on & bus Yogether back in high school , and
feeling gddiness- the sense of us just wanting-to get away
(and actually geﬂing away, even i{ only momentarily, fo a
movie one town over) Anyway, | wanted you fo have it- you
said you wanted 4o pbe tethered 4o home and community, so
$his 15 for if you're ever feeling untethered. Just a littie

Talisman to bring you home (or help you get out of town,
wWhichever 15 needed),

~ olkay on Second —Hnough'l- I'm sending 4his 4o Natural , s your

cafe. | was beng paranoid -just been a whole |offa nerves
lately.









