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Adolescence prepares us for adulthood, but nothing truly prepares us for adolescence, says the protagonist of The Boy
Inside the Letter.

Head coach Brian Barnett was patrolling the sidelines, barking instructions. Assistant coach Ronnie
Bouemboue was drawing up plays for the fresh substitutes ready to shed their and enter the pitch. Then there
was year-old Tyler Harris in the middle of all of the fierce action. The Fishers child was on the edge of his seat
on the bench, next to backup goalie Michael Buck. Tyler signed on to the team in the spring as part of Team
IMPACT , a national organization that matches kids battling chronic illnesses with college teams. Tyler has
cystic fibrosis, but athletics has helped the boy through all of the medications and treatments. A sixth-grader at
Riverside Intermediate School, he plays baseball and competes in cross-country. View print quality image
Tyler Harris watches the Aug. His competitive nature has come out with the collegiate athletes. Throughout
the match, players slapped hands with Tyler on the bench. They chatted him up and allowed him locker-room
access. Some of the roster includes former Fishers residents, who asked him about school and Little League.
Need to get at least one more goal this game. I hope they do. While a bit shy, Tyler soaked up the entire
evening. Mother Carey Harris said the whole experience has been a positive one. We just make him feel like
he is at a place that he is gonna be feeling really comfortable. Yan Souza, Junior, forward] [Souza speaks: We
introduce him to everyone and everyone talks to him after every practice. So we play the warm up. I just like
talking to them and hearing how their game is going and stuff like that. Tyler Harris, Sixth grader, Fishers]
[Tyler speaks: Tyler is the epitome of perseverance, the epitome of endurance.
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It was one of the most difficult and dangerous hostage cases ever handled by the Federal Bureau of
Investigation. The Wall Street Journal has assembled this account from interviews and exclusive access to
audio and video recordings, drone images, private letters, police photographs and law-enforcement documents.
He had long ago lost touch with an ex-wife and two daughters. His older girl recalled his fondness of firearms
and a hatred of authorities; how he smelled of spearmint, coffee and cigarettes; how he beat her mother.
Dykes, a Vietnam veteran, worked as a land surveyor and a truck driver. He was fired from his last hauling job
after a dispute with his boss and at age 65 ended up living on the edge of a peanut field in a town of 2, in
southeastern Alabama, growing vegetables and collecting grievances. Metal cattle gates opened to his
acre-and-a-half property, located at the crest of a rutted, red-dirt road. He landscaped with cinder block and
laid out a pond and garden. Mostly, though, his land resembled a scrub-covered parking lot for his
maroon-and-silver Econoline van, a foot shipping container and, up on blocks, his home, a scruffy trailer left
over from a federal disaster-relief program. In jeans and a T-shirt, with lightning-strike white hair, Mr. Dykes
roamed his property shooting grasshoppers with a pellet gun. He talked about putting out bowls of antifreeze
to poison neighborhood dogs that soiled his property. In early , Mr. Dykes drove his next-door neighbor,
Michael Creel, to the Wal-Mart and spent the ride fuming over a new gun law. On the return trip, Mr. Dykes
mused about taking people hostage in a church some Sunday until a reporter broadcast his views against the
law. Dykes nobody would listen to a man holding hostages. The two men drove home in stony silence. Dykes,
the confrontation was one more complaint against a world that had done him wrong and was too stupid to
know it. Dykes told the deputy. Dale County Deputy Sheriff Mason Bynum records Jim Dykes arguing with a
property owner over who has the right to fallen pecans on a public roadside. Creel to help dig an underground
bunker. The men spent weeks clawing through dense red clay. They lined the walls with joists and wood
panels. Dykes worked from dawn to dusk on what he told Mr. Creel was a storm shelter. He talked about
surviving hurricanes in Florida. When they were done, Mr. Creel to climb inside. Creel figured his neighbor
wanted to see if yelling would bring help should a tree fall and block the hatch on top of the bunker. He found
it odd that Mr. Over the years, Mr. Dykes had been arrested for drugs, drunken driving, assault and larceny.
He was due in court on Jan. Dykes brandished a firearm. Instead, he boarded the school bus, grabbed a boy
and carried him to his bunker. On the afternoon of Monday, Jan. He steered his orange bus yards up the rutted
red dirt of Private Road to drop off the children who lived at the top of the rise. Then he backed into a
driveway that Mr. Dykes had recently cleared in a cluster of laurel oak. Dykes approached the bus door, and
Mr. Poland thanked him for making room to turn around. How do you like your new drive?
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"Adolescence prepares us for adulthood, but nothing truly prepares us for adolescence", says the protagonist of The
Boy Inside the Letter. This autobiographical work written in the style of a KÃ¼nstlerroman â€”a novel of artistic
educationâ€” provides a rare glimpse into the mind of a XXIst century artist during his art school years.

However, not all activities that the SEC might consider insider trading are obviously so. Often, the purchaser
or seller of securities may possess material nonpublic information or is entering into the transaction at a time
when he would, in the ordinary course of business, arguably have access to such information, such as a
privately-negotiated sale of a large block of publicly-traded securities or transactions where a private equity
firm trades in the securities of a portfolio company or a creditor trades in the securities of a distressed issuer.
Unlike in Wall Street, the counterparty is aware of and acknowledges that the other party is in possession of or
has access to such information. If your counterparty knows you know something, who is deceived? And
although there may be harm, where is the foul? The marketplace has addressed this circumstance by
memorializing this understanding in the so-called big-boy letterâ€”meaning, the counterparty to such a trade
with the possessor of inside information is a big boy and knows what he is doing. The question is, what does a
big boy letter say, and does a big boy letter work? What Makes A Big Boy? In a big-boy letter, the purchaser
or seller of securities from an insider typically acknowledges that he: As a risk allocation tool, the big-boy
letter has been thought to reduce the risk of private litigation under Section 10 b and Rule 10b-5 of the
Exchange Act on two fronts. First, the counterparty agrees to waive any claims relating to the nondisclosure of
the material, nonpublic information. Second, conventional wisdom has been that in the event the waiver were
to fail the counterparty would not be able to satisfy the reliance prong of a claim brought under Section 10 b
and Rule 10b While each rationale appears reasonable in theory, an examination of the underlying case law
casts substantial doubt on both. Waiver And Section 29 a Of The Exchange Act As noted above, a big-boy
letter should purport to waive all claims against the insider that may arise in connection with the purchase or
sale of the securities in question. As a general rule, courts will stretch to enforce the terms of a contract
negotiated by sophisticated parties, especially where each of the parties was represented by counsel and
consummated the transaction with their eyes wide open insofar as the allocation of risks between the parties
was concerned. The gale force wind blowing against this waiver, however, is Section 29 a of the Exchange
Act, which provides that agreements and stipulations purporting to waive compliance with the Exchange Act
and the rules promulgated thereunder are void and unenforceable. The First and Third Circuits have set aside
analogous waivers found in stock purchase agreements as running afoul of Section 29 a. For example, in a line
of cases addressing waivers in the context of settlement agreements, Section 29 a has been interpreted not to
prevent waivers of securities law liability so long as the party granting the waiver has knowledge of the claim
and it is supported by consideration. Moreover, the knowledge of the claim waived necessarily dissipates as
the disclosure becomes more abstract, and in the big-boy context the disclosure is entirely abstract. Therefore,
reliance on the settlement authority is unlikely to prove persuasive. In the several other instances where a court
has enforced a big boy-like waiver, typically where securities changed hands as part of a merger or
acquisition, the party seeking to enforce the waiver had made pages of representations and the complaining
party arguably had claims for the breach of those representations. Courts are more likely to enforce waivers
borne from negotiations between sophisticated parties where the waiving party has been able to identify, to a
reasonable certainty, what he is waiving and gauge the risk involved. However, as in AES Corp. As a result,
the insider may be faced with incurring the costs of discovery and a trial where the battle will be waged
around the issue of nonreliance. Nonreliance Whether an action is based on the classical or misappropriation
theory of insider trading, the allegation will be that the insider failed to disclose material, nonpublic
information prior to the consummation of the securities transaction when he is under a duty to either disclose
such information to his counterparty or abstain from trading on the basis of such information. Of course,
market participants do not owe a general duty to one another to refrain from purchasing or selling securities on
the basis of material, nonpublic information. There are several potential flaws with this line of reasoning. First
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of all, the SEC does not carry the burden of establishing justifiable reliance in an enforcement action,[12] and
similarly the United States does not shoulder this burden in a criminal prosecution. Moreover, the big-boy
letter is not built to address the misappropriation theory of insider trading described above a situation where a
fiduciary trades on information in breach of a duty owed to the source of the information. Trustee would avoid
liability for insider trading. Sadly, no court has directly addressed the adequacy of a big boy letter and any
materiality determination is by and large a factual inquiry. For example, in McCormick v. Fund American
Companies Inc. Moreover, in each of the cases, the courts were presented with sophisticated parties, each of
whom presumably considered the cautionary disclosure they received and other market whispers as they
weighed the investment opportunity they had been presented. Importantly, although not expressly cited by the
courts, McMormick and Jensen were themselves quasi-insiders and had access to the issuer of the securities
and could have pressed for more answers had their minds been plagued with material questions unanswered.
Conclusion As a threshold matter, it is vital to apprehend the limited purpose of the big boy letter â€” to shield
an insider from federal securities law liability in limited circumstances. It will necessarily not offer any
protection against enforcement actions by the SEC or criminal prosecution, or against a suit brought by the
source of information to whom a fiduciary duty is owed. However, within its intended purpose â€” to protect
against an action by a trading counterparty â€” it is essential to remember that the big boy letter is ultimately
about information, and, as Gordon Gekko advises Bud Fox: Allowing the counterparty to conduct the
diligence process and freely ask and pursue lines of inquiry further establishes their investment decision as
fully informed, and the insider can encourage this substantive diligence and disclosure in the trading process.
Moreover, it will also be impossible for the counterparty to evaluate, ex ante, the risks and advantages of more
detailed disclosure, or indeed any disclosure at all. In practice, the big-boy letter offers comfort to the extent it
contaminates the counterparty. As the dissent noted, this is essentially the same argument as the waiver bar,
but in different clothing. United States, U. Oddly, the complaint also highlighted that the defendants did not,
notwithstanding the big-boy letters, disclose the material nonpublic information to their counterparties.
Moreover, it is doubtful Barclays could have disclosed the material, nonpublic information to its
counterparties without violating the terms of the confidentiality agreements it signed to join the creditors
committees. As a result, the Diamond plaintiff instituted a derivative action seeking disgorgement of profits
several officers had reaped through trading on material, nonpublic information. Fund American Companies,
Inc.
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Pablo Helguera is undoubtedly a "cult classic" between a great deal of what has been called the "Postrero" movement
within the mexican intellectuals.

The Making of an Artist. Or is the boy inside an alphabetic letter, a mysterious glyph to be deciphered? And
what they reveal is a coming-of-age story, a kunstlerroman, an artistic emergence. The arc of The Boy Inside
the Letter is novelistic, with its action almost entirely internal. It is as much about dislocation, unrequited love
and the pursuit of identity as it is about the formation of a creative soul. His own work ranges from
experimental symposiums, recordings, exhibition audio-guides, publications to ambulatory museums, and it
takes on subjects as varied as the Shakers, dead languages, Latin American soap operas and unrest.
Muchâ€”though not allâ€”of the manuscript consists of diary entries, translated from Spanish, from his years
in art school both high school and college , from when he was 17 to These entries document his journey from
Mexico City to Chicago to Barcelona, back to Chicago and, at least briefly, to Mexico City again. As He
grows up, his brother Nacho starts to teach him chess and they make up imaginary tournaments using Ken
action figures as imaginary contestants that they rename Chejov and Igor as in Igor Stravinsky. All these
writers, composers and artists are larger-than-life characters, and like superheroes, they never die. He ends up
naming them Los Inmortales. Eventually, he enrolls in an art school, surrounded by other young art aspirants,
and falls madly, irrevocably in love. But his efforts are futile. No matter what he does, Fuensanta rejects him,
each time more harshly. But Helguera is undaunted, compelled. He sends her a rose, puts letters in her bag,
regales his friends with a constant monologue about her, has a pal scream her name in a school courtyard and
sends her more flowers. Were he not so utterly romantic, so tragic and sentimentalâ€”or perhaps merely in the
United States instead of Mexicoâ€”his behavior could be considered dangerous. He keeps at it, even when he
knows his actions will only guarantee catastrophe. He stumbles through these one-sided affairs with the same
intensity as he attacks his ambitions to be an artist. He wants desperately to say something, to have a message.
At the Art Institute in Chicago, Helguera is drawn to political art but repulsed by its lack of formal technique,
by its literalness and raw qualities. Maybe the problem is Chicago. So he goes to Barcelona. He misses
Chicago, the Art Institute, Pilsen. This is how a person emerges, not exactly through triumphs but through the
way he or she approaches challenges and contends with failures. We may read something from our past, see a
photograph or remember a crush, and cringe with embarrassment. We may desire to push it away, to deny it
ever had anything to do with us, but Helguera does the opposite: He embraces these awkward moments, these
childish thoughts, these naked moments of doubt and fear and adolescent melodrama. The result is charming
and revelatory.
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She explained in a interview with The Guardian: Hogwarts has to be a boarding schoolâ€”half the important
stuff happens at night! However, she maintained that Harry was not directly based on any real-life person:
Harry later learns that the reason why he survived was because his mother sacrificed herself for him, and her
love was something that Voldemort could not destroy. According to Rowling, fleshing out this back story was
a matter of reverse planning: When he was one year old, the most evil wizard for hundreds and hundreds of
years attempted to kill him. Harry has to find out, before we find out. On his eleventh birthday in , Harry
learns he is a wizard when Rubeus Hagrid arrives to tell him that he is to attend Hogwarts School of
Witchcraft and Wizardry. There he learns about the wizarding world, his parents, and his connection to the
Dark Lord. In a interview, Rowling stated that Draco is based on several prototypical schoolyard bullies she
encountered [8] and Snape on a sadistic teacher of hers who abused his power. When Muggle-born students
are suddenly being Petrified, many suspect that Harry may be behind the attacks, further alienating him from
his peers. In the climax, Ginny disappears. To rescue her, Harry battles Riddle and the monster he controls that
is hidden in the Chamber of Secrets. When Pettigrew escapes, an innocent Sirius becomes a hunted fugitive
once again. Tension mounts, however, when Harry is mysteriously chosen by the Goblet of Fire to compete in
the dangerous Triwizard Tournament, even though another Hogwarts champion, Cedric Diggory , has already
been selected. Voldemort uses the Tournament for an elaborate scheme to lure Harry into a deadly trap. Harry
is made to look like an attention-seeking liar, and Dumbledore a trouble-maker. Because the paranoid Ministry
suspects that Dumbledore is building a wizard army to overthrow them, Umbridge refuses to teach students
real defensive magic. She gradually gains more power, eventually ousting Dumbledore and seizing control of
the school. Rowling says she put Harry through extreme emotional stress to show his emotional vulnerability
and humanityâ€”a contrast to his nemesis, Voldemort. Now his thoughts concern Ginny, and a vital plot point
in the last chapter includes Harry ending their budding romance to protect her from Voldemort. Harry
suddenly excels in Potions, using an old textbook once belonging to a talented student known only as "The
Half-Blood Prince. Two Horcruxes have been destroyedâ€”the diary and a ring; and Harry and Dumbledore
locate another, although it is a fake. As Snape escapes, he proclaims that he is the Half-Blood Prince being the
son of a muggle father and the pure-blood Eileen Prince. In a interview, Rowling stated that [after the events
in the sixth book] Harry has, "taken the view that they are now at war. He does become more battle-hardened.
Voldemort has coerced a frightened Malfoy into attempting to kill Dumbledore. Each time shows a "flawed
and mortal" side to Harry. However, she explains, "He is also in an extreme situation and attempting to defend
somebody very good against a violent and murderous opponent. Each Horcrux Harry must defeat cannot be
destroyed easily. Neville kills the snake Nagini with the sword, and Voldemort destroys the final accidental
Horcrux: Harry comes to recognise that his own single-mindedness makes him predictable to his enemies and
often clouds his perceptions. When Voldemort kills Snape later in the story, Harry discovers that Snape was
not the traitorous murderer he believed him to be, but a tragic antihero who was loyal to Dumbledore. The
protection that his mother gave Harry with her sacrifice tethers Harry to life, as long as his blood and her
sacrifice run in the veins of Voldemort. Harry has each of the Hallows the Invisibility Cloak, the Resurrection
Stone, and the Elder Wand at some point in the story but never unites them. Rowling said the difference
between Harry and Voldemort is that Harry willingly accepts mortality, making him stronger than his nemesis.
James Sirius Potter , who has already been at Hogwarts for at least one year, Albus Severus Potter , who is
starting his first year there, and Lily Luna Potter , who is two years away from her first year at the school.
Radcliffe was asked to audition for the role of Harry in by producer David Heyman , while in attendance at a
play titled Stones in His Pockets in London. Because of this, Radcliffe talked to a bereavement counsellor to
help him prepare for the role. He is further described as "small and skinny for his age" with "a thin face" and
"knobbly knees", and he wears round eyeglasses. In the first book, his scar is described as "the only thing
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Harry liked about his own appearance". It was an outward expression of what he has been through inside It is
almost like being the chosen one or the cursed one, in a sense. Having "very limited access to truly caring
adults", Rowling said, Harry "is forced to make his own decisions from an early age on. But he does have
native integrity, which makes him a hero to me. After the seventh book, Rowling commented that Harry has
the ultimate character strength, which not even Voldemort possesses: Magical abilities and skills Throughout
the series, Harry Potter is described as a gifted wizard apprentice. He captains it in his sixth year. In his fourth
year Harry Potter and the Goblet of Fire , Harry is able to confront a dragon on his broomstick. Harry is also
gifted in Defence Against the Dark Arts, in which he becomes proficient due to his repeated encounters with
Voldemort and various monsters. Harry also had the unusual ability to speak and understand "Parseltongue", a
language associated with Dark Magic. Harry uses these tools both to aid in excursions at school and to protect
those he cares about; the Invisibility Cloak, in particular, can hide two full-grown people. If three fully-grown
people hide under the cloak their feet will be visible. When Harry reaches his age of maturity at seventeen,
Molly Weasley gives him a pocket watch which had once belonged to her brother Fabian Prewett , as it is
traditional to give a boy a watch when he turns seventeen. Throughout the majority of the books, Harry also
has a pet owl named Hedwig , used to deliver and receive messages and packages. Hedwig is killed in the
seventh book, about which Rowling says: She has been almost like a cuddly toy to Harry at times. I know that
death upset a lot of people! It was replaced by a Firebolt, an even faster and more expensive broom, purchased
for Harry by Sirius; however, as Sirius was believed to be trying to murder Harry at the time, the broom was
subjected to stringent security inspections before Harry was allowed to ride it. Harry used it throughout his
Hogwarts career until it, along with Hedwig, was lost during the July escape from Privet Drive in the final
book. He receives this from Hagrid as a 17th birthday present. Rowling made Harry an orphan from the early
drafts of her first book. She felt an orphan would be the most interesting character to write about. Harry is
categorised as a " half-blood " wizard in the series, because although both his parents were magical, Lily was "
Muggle-born ", and James was a pure-blood. The lineage continues at the end of the saga through his three
children with Ginny: Linfred was the inventor of a number of remedies that evolved into potions still used in
the modern day, including Skele-Gro and Pepperup Potion. Ralston Potter and Henry Potter. Ralston was a
member from , and an ardent supporter of the Statute of Secrecy. Henry Potter, known as "Harry" to his
closest loved ones, was a direct descendant of Hardwin and Iolanthe, and a paternal great-grandfather of Harry
Potter. Henry served on the Wizengamot from - , and caused a minor controversy when he publicly
condemned then Minister for Magic, Archer Evermonde, for prohibiting the magical community from helping
Muggles waging the First World War. Fleamont and his wife, Euphemia, had given up hope of having a child
when she became pregnant with their son, James, who would go on to marry Lily Evans and bear a son of their
own, Harry Potter. Fleamont and Euphemia lived to see James and Lily marry, but they would never meet
their famous grandson, as they both died of dragon pox, stemming from their advanced age. Wizard rock is a
musical movement dating from that consists of at least bands made up of young musicians, playing songs
about Harry Potter. The Musical, a two-act musical parody that featured major elements from all seven books
and an original score. They posted the entire musical on their YouTube channel but removed it in late June, to
edit some more mature elements from the videos. On his homepage, Gerber describes Trotter as an unpleasant
character who "drinks too much, eats like a pig, sleeps until noon, and owes everybody money.
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I fell in love with your blue eyes and well back then short blonde hair. It wasnt til later I started talking to you
about four months later. We clicked better then two attracted magnets. I instantly fell in love with the way
your smile made your upper lip curl in and your smile was more tall then wide which just made it so cute. We
instantly knew something was between us but the miles that separated us kept us apart due to the young age of
I know I was young but I thought you were the one. Over the course of a couple months we became close
talking about how we would date and all this romantic stuff. After six months, we got closer than ever I knew
I was screwed. We planned all these things that we knew would never happen but knowing we were in love
we both continued on with our lives and dated other people. Then, I got in my accident. We finally were
reunited after my surgery and I fell even more in love with the way your hair curls to one side and how your
eyes were just as blue as the sky on that clear day in July. Also, how you dressed with khaki shorts but with
that hockey sweatshirt and sperrys. We went mini golfing the day after my surgery even though I could only
use one hand you helped me. In and out of the car, going through doors, and everything we really did that day.
A week later I introduced you to my best friend and thats when my hear shattered into a million pieces. You
looked at her the way you use to look at me. You did the same gestures, the door opening, the help out of the
car. You even kissed her, but not me. See, what you dont know is I was completely and utterly in love with
you. I cried all the time. To this day you guys do what we use to. Continue with your lives by seeing other
people due to the distance but talk as youre in love. You guys have the relationship we use to. You guys have
the connection, better than two attracted magnets. When you guys started talking, you made feel worthless,
calling me crazy, and obsessed because I complained and cried about how I was losing you to one of my best
friends. Here I am, one year later after you guys fell in love. You guys still are in love. You both get your
license next month about a day apart. That is the day I will have no choice but to unfriend both of you because
there will be the hookups and I will have to hear about from other friends because you both told them. You
know I was in love with you and you knew what hurt me watching me go through depression and my accident.
But what hurt most was watching the person I was in love with, fall in love with someone else. Truth is, you
will always have my heart, you will always be the one I wanna talk to about everything. You hurt me so many
times and still continue to by talking to her but I am gonna look past it. Thank you for showing me that people
can tell you they love you but go to someone else as soon as they see something that they have that you dont.
Thank you for showing me my first heart break, thank you for showing me its okay to lose people, thank you
for showing me friends arent forever and thank you for being my best friend for those three years but here it is.
This is me showing you I dont need you like I used too. I never stopped loving you even though I have my
own boyfriend to love now. Have a good rest of your life, dont break her heart like you did mine.
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You still picture Your smiling dad at the passenger exit, next to the escalators with his puffy blue navy jacket
and the car keys in his hand, still honoring the waning family tradition of awaiting each other at airports. That
is just the introductory image of this city plagued by all the ghostly mirages and talking paintings that You
know so well. The second thing is getting coffee at a Dunkin Donuts, because it reminds You that it was the
only place open downtown during those student times of all-nighter performance rehearsals. And then it is
essential to take this elevated train ride, so that You can slowly start acclimating to the city again and slowly
take in again those years. Off You go on the car where everyone is asleep or bored, deeply imbedded in the
blur of their daily office routine while You, in contrast, are highly aware of everything that is going on and
look at the familiar gray and brown brick buildings go by along with the pre-recorded CTA announcements
doors open on the left side at Ashland. Each subway stop is like a repository of anecdotes and sensations and
feelings that are so rooted on such absurdly circumstantial events and moments that You wonder just how the
most trivial experience can come to define our entire feeling about a whole era of our lives. You see the old
brownish brick Chicago buildings and think of Louis Sullivan around Adams and Wabash, where the true
flooding of memories hit as if you were being chased the running of the Bulls: Madison and Wabash is next.
Fred and The Jar Fly antiques bookstore are now gone, who knows since when, leaving just one more
unanswered question. And finally Your stop, Western Station, and You recall that first winter and the feeling
of always slipping on the ice out of weather inexperience, and the beat-up green Beetle your family drove
from Mexico City to Chicago and which heroically survived all those years. But this one time is different. And
now it is Your turn to go to the basement and empty it out. You pass through the giant fermented beer
containers of Mr. Boehm, the German landlord, and the many piles of antlers from his hunting forays in
Wyoming. There is always the pervasive smell of raw bratwurst. Miraculously, the old super-eight film
projector is still there. You find the old easel, from the times of painting landscapes in Gompers Park. You
undergo indescribable feelings as You start digging through Your very own small biographical Tutankhamen
tomb, unwrapping that bristly, moss-covered brown paper that envelops some of those remote artifacts that
You both awaited and dreaded to open one day: He had the hope that You would open these diaries and read
them, with the anxiety of that age that made Him feel in the deepest isolation and solitude, feeling
misunderstood by everyone, and that strange decision of His that the only person who would understand Him,
the only one who could possibly translate Him to others, who could be sympathetic to His ordeal without
judging Him would be His own, supposedly mature self, when You could become the judge of His adolescent
experiences. You admit that You are embarrassed about Him and had chosen to keep Him in the back of your
mind, enclosed in that basement, like most people do with their younger selves, glad that He has almost
vanished completely in the tunnel of oblivion. You always had nothing but derision toward those who try to
relive their youthful moments through high school reunions, and to those who arrive at a mid-life crisis
stereotypically searching on the internet for their old classmates at the wee hours of the night. But You could
never do thatâ€” who knows why; maybe due to sentimental attachment or to Your preternatural, congenital
obsession with the past, or because You want to prove to Yourself that those years had some coherent meaning
after all, or maybe because You know you would not be honest with Him nor with Yourself nor with all of Us,
because some remnants of who We were at that point persist in Us, like stubborn traits that refuse to leave Us
altogether. In looking at those drawings You think that adolescence may prepare us for adulthood, but nothing
truly prepares us for adolescence because childhood is a playground of its own, and You admit that He
deserves the benefit of the doubt and the second chance to speak that He requested You to facilitate, because
at the end of the day You are indebted to the fact that He suffered so that You could go on to become whoever
You became, for better or for worse. He never asked anything of You other than making sure He would be
listened to one day, and there is no doubt that that day is now. As You are sitting at that dark basement in this
West Rodgers Park house where He once lived, You start reading with skepticism, but gradually develop
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empathy, and this strange and somehow silly responsibility, but responsibility nonetheless, that starts
becoming more and more tangible as You traverse through those hundreds of pages. You decide that You will
write about what He lived, but also allow those diary entries to be read exactly as they were written, and You
will only change a few names of some of the persons described in those pages so that they, wherever they may
they be now in the world, may be spared from any embarrassment should they happen to read these pages.
Predictably, the writing is clumsy and shamelessly romantic, but We all knew that, including Him, and You
hope that those who read this may understand. Slowly, as in those family movie night sessions, when you
would dim the lights and set the projector in motion, the clicking engine starts its evocative sound speeding
up, the projected light falls onto the screen and the clock-like wipe of the decreasing numbers on the screen,
the smells and the colors subtly turn back on in Your mind, the subtle internal circuits in Your brain are
triggered by those small madeleine crumbles of thoughts and events that He described each day with great
precision on thick humid summer days and bleak winter nights, obedient to the single rule that He had
imposed to Himself, and never broke, that whatever the circumstances He would always write without
scratching a single line and telling things exactly as they were happening and crossing in His head, without
any embarrassment, sending fear, modesty and humility to hell, because only by writing truthfully could He
aspire to be truthfully absolved: Pancho Eppens was a short, bald man, of Swiss and Potosino descent, with
big ears and intense blue eyes behind thick glasses, extremely gentle, and shy. He was 73, but he looked
twenty years older. My dad took me to see him with the hopes that the old muralist would take me, a 14
year-old kid, as his painting student. He had his studio in sunny Colonia del Valle, a place covered by his giant
oil paintings. Every time he coughed it sounded like he was going to die. He recommended instead to a
white-bearded friend of his, named Zapata, who had a small art school at home. My classes with Zapata were
short-lived. On the first class, there was live figure drawing, and we had to draw a spectacular-looking nude
model. I was in heaven, but my father disapproved and went back to Pancho, begging him this time to take
me. In the end, Pancho reluctantly agreed. I would get there every Saturday. He would sit in his large
armchair, right behind where I was working, which made me incredibly nervous as I felt he was inspecting
every brushstroke I would make. On the first day, he said: I obviously must not have known how to paint a
maguey, because after my first attempt he took me across the street to look at some live specimens of this
cactus plant. Apparently, he had not ever been too concerned with aesthetic questionings: Pancho was a man
of very few words, which made him a strange instructor. Nor did he have too much interest in artistic
individuality: One time he tried to show me something about human anatomy. He pulled out an ancient,
yellowish disintegrating anatomy book from the s which obviously he used himself as a student to show me
how to draw biceps. Most of the times he would just sit there all day, silently, in his large armchair, smoking
and coughing, shrouded by the cigarette smoke and the high sunlight beams coming from his studio windows,
as if he was some sort of Pre-Columbian idol. But every now and then he would break the silence make a
comment, startling me every time he started speaking. Almost always they were fascinating memories from
his artistic youth. He worked alongside Rivera and Siqueiros in creating murals for the University of Mexico
in the s, and he had redesigned the national coat of arms of the Mexican flag in the 60s, when president Diaz
Ordaz had requested a more aggressive image of the eagle. He had incredible anecdotes about Diego Rivera
and Dr. The book was somewhat of a revelation to me. I knew that if I wanted to be an artist I would have to
leave. One day, he told me:
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If Pablo Helguera's The Boy Inside the Letter (Jorge Pinto Books, ) had adopted a subtitle, it would have to be "Longing:
The Making of an Artist." As it stands, the title is enigmatic.

Upon arriving in their small town in the United Kingdom , the elderly couple show Greta her charge: They
then close the doors behind them so that they can ask Brahms if he wants Greta as babysitter. The old couple
come out and say that Brahms agreed despite having "rejected" many previous babysitters. Over the next day,
the couple coach Greta on taking care of Brahms and their house, leave her a list of rules to follow, then leave
for a holiday. The rules include speaking louder than usual when reading a book to Brahms, and leaving food
out on the table and not throwing it away. It also includes setting up rat traps. Initially, Greta ignores the rules
about the doll and follows her own routine. She regularly calls her sister Sandy, who tells her that her abusive
ex-boyfriend Cole has been trying to find out where she is. Seemingly supernatural events occur like Brahms
being in a different position which Greta disregards. Malcolm, the local grocery dealer, stops by to deliver
groceries, and Greta learns that the real Brahms was killed in a fire 20 years ago on his eighth birthday.
However, her dress and jewelry vanish while she is in the shower, and she is lured to the attic by strange
noises and locked in. She is mysteriously let out the next morning. She explains to Malcolm what happened,
and they briefly discuss the real Brahms, whom Malcolm said Mr. Heelshire described as "odd. She later finds
a peanut butter and jelly sandwich outside her door. Elsewhere, the Heelshires write a goodbye letter to
Brahms, then drown themselves. They write a letter to Greta which she receives and ignores. He informs Greta
that the real Brahms was friends with a young girl about his age. One day, she was found in the forest with her
skull crushed. Malcolm warns Greta not to stay in the house, but Greta, having previously suffered a
miscarriage after she was beaten by Cole, feels obligated to care for Brahms. One evening, Cole abruptly
appears in the house and announces his intention to bring Greta back home, by force if necessary. Malcolm
makes an early delivery and decides to stay nearby. As she puts Brahms to sleep, Greta asks Brahms for help.
Cole wakes up and sees a message written in blood urging him to leave. Believing it was done by either Greta
or Malcolm, Cole angrily snatches the doll from Greta and smashes it. The house begins to shake and the
lights start flickering. Cole hears noises behind a mirror and investigates. The mirror explodes and knocks
Cole to the ground. It is revealed to be Brahms, who still speaks and thinks like an eight-year-old. Brahms
apparently survived the fire and now has been living in the passages behind the walls of the house, the rules
being in place so that Brahms could get food and hear through the walls. Brahms attacks and kills Cole, then
turns on Malcolm and Greta. A chase ensues throughout the house. Greta finds the final letter from the
Heelshires revealing their plan of leaving Greta as a mate for Brahms. Brahms catches them and severely beats
Malcolm, threatening to kill him if Greta leaves. Greta flees anyway, but then she returns with the intention of
saving Malcolm. Arming herself with a screwdriver, Greta invokes the rules to force Brahms to go to bed. He
asks for a good night kiss, and when he tries to kiss her, she stabs him with the screwdriver. Brahms throws
Greta across the room and tries to choke her, but she pushes the screwdriver deeper into his organs and he
collapses. Greta drags Malcolm to his car and sighs with relief as they leave the estate. Later, Brahms, who has
survived, is seen repairing the shattered doll.
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It all started out on that August day way back three years ago. I fell in love with your blue eyes and well back then short
blonde hair. It wasnt til later I started talking to you about four months later.

Anju will then tell you that she has a clue that will aide in your search. She will tell you that she received a
letter from Kafei. Anju has prepared a letter to send to Kafei. She asks that you deposit the letter in a mailbox
and then meet Kafei on the Second Day because she is too frightened to do it herself. Agree to her request to
receive the Letter to Kafei. Letter to KafeiA heartfelt letter written by Anju. Drop it in a mailbox before
collection time! He delivers it to a young boy wearing a mask at the Laundry Pool just before 4: After the
Postman delivers the letter, follow the boy inside the door at the Laundry Pool. Once inside, follow the stairs
and speak to the mysterious masked kid. He will mention that Anju wrote about you in her letter, and
specifically mentions that you are looking for Kafei. He will then ask you to keep a secret. Agree to keep the
secret, and the masked boy will reveal himself to be Kafei! Kafei will then explain plight: Kafei will then give
you the Pendant of Memories and ask you to deliver it to Anju. Pendant of MemoriesKafei entrusted you with
this cherished momento. Before you leave, speak with Kafei one more time to learn about the building. He is
living in the backroom of the Curiosity Shop so that he can spy into the store to see if the thief shows up. This
makes it much easier to manage the time needed to complete this quest. The door to the Curiosity Shop
backroom will unlock again at 1: Enter the backroom and speak to the Man from Curiosity Shop. He will
explain that Kafei saw the thief in the Curiosity Shop on the night of the Second Day; a regular customer
named Sakon who lives in Ikana Canyon. Keaton MaskThe mask of the ghost foxes. A delivery this special
calls for top speed! You must complete the quest a second time to receive both rewards. Give him the Special
Delivery to Mama and he will leave the post office and head towards the Milk Bar. He will arrive at 4: You
can follow him inside the Milk Bar to witness the delivery, but it is not required. He will then run into
Termina Field. You can look in mailboxes when you wear this. Deliver the letter yourself Step 2: Then, give
her the Special Delivery to Mama. She will reward you with a bottle of Chateau Romani. You can reuse the
empty bottle once the milk is gone. The only way to get inside is to wait for Sakon to open the door when he
returns home. Sakon will open the Hideout door at 7: Arriving on time can be a little tricky if you have not
activated the owl statue in Ikana Village. If you are able to warp to Ikana Village, use the Song of Soaring to
quickly arrive at your destination. You need to hide behind the rock with Kafei until Sakon arrives. If Sakon
sees you, he will run away and you will be unable to infiltrate the Hideout. When Sakon opens the Hideout,
Kafei will run inside; follow him. The switch turns on a conveyor belt that slowly moves the mask toward a
hole in the back of the Hideout. You have a limited amount of time to reach the other side of the Hideout and
retrieve the mask before it falls out of reach. For this segment, you will alternate between playing as Link and
Kafei. Retrieve the Sun Mask Step 1 Link: Step on the blue switchAt the start of the event, Kafei asks Link to
step on a blue switch so that he can move deep into the Hideout. Step on the switch. Push a block onto the
blue switchThe first puzzle is simple; a blue switch is surrounded by large blocks. Step on the blue switchThis
room is a maze of colored switches. Stepping on the yellow switches will slow down the conveyor belt
moving the mask for a few seconds; stepping on a red switch will speed up the conveyor belt for a few
seconds. You need to push a block onto the blue switch while avoiding the red switch. First, push the left-most
block down. Then, pull the center block onto the yellow switch. The sword is still the best weapon to use, but
defeating the Wolfos will require a little more patience than the Deku Babas. Step on the blue switchYou must
push a block to reach the door Link opened by defeating the Wolfos. Step on the blue switchEnter the final
room and step on the blue switch to close the hole at the end of the conveyor belt. Kafei will rush over and
reclaim his Sun Mask. It will be after midnight on the Third Day; there is very little time left before the Moon
falls. There, Anju will wait for Kafei to arrive. He will rush into the Employees-Only room and be reunited
with Anju. With less than an hour until the Moon crashes into Clock Town, our quest to reunite these two
lovers comes to an end.
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