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A letter to the reader:

This isn’t a book of hate mail, 

but rather a pamphlet of regre
t. 

Of course, some things are alwa
ys 

better left unsaid. Here are a f
ew 

exceptions, though. Whether it’s t
oo 

late, too awkward or just no long
er 

relevant, here are just a few tr
uths.  

Some were hard to write, others 

cathartic. Nevertheless, here are
 

some letters that I’ll never send
.



Seth,
I never look back on our three months of dating 
and feel content. For, how could I when one of 
those three months only consisted of waiting until 
after Prom was over so that we could break up? 
However, so much of that is my fault and me not 
being emotionally mature enough to handle dating 
anyone. I never told you, but during that winter I 
was fairly depressed. You made me happy, but I was 
not happy. I should have done better, and I wish 
you knew that I was struggling through life and not 
just being a major bitch. But, alas, alack, we are so 
far removed from that time that to tell you all of 
this would be a pointless endevour. If I did though, 

I would just tell you that your were thoughtful, and 
funny, and kind, and that I appreciate the Star 
Wars mug and frozen yogurt and monologue help. 
You were a great first boyfriend, and I’m so sorry 
that I tarnished your 
Prom night. However, I 
have one closing remark. 
Playing “Too Good” by 
Drake in the car on the 
way to Prom was PETTY 
and made me feel like a 
human garbage bag, even 
though I was covered in 
rhinestones. Message 
received, Seth. Maybe 
someday I won’t be 
terrified of running into 
you back in Pittsburgh.



Joe,
you’re an 
angel boy

you were the 
Burt to my Janet

you’re an 
Eagle Scout

you wore square ties

we made the best 
shadow puppets

I loved you because:
you wrote a Slaughterhouse Five screenplay

together, we were otters
you put cans in my locker

you held my hand 
during the scary 
parts of movies

you helped me 
learn ukulele

sorry it didn’t work.



Justin,

I liked you so much. I still 
do a bit. I want you to 
hold me and kiss me and 
care about me as more 
than just a friend because 
you are so so wonderful. 
When you are kind and 
drive me places, when you 
get frustrated and yell 
and storm around like a 
bear, when you talk about 
business and AI and are 
smart and passionate and 
well read and care about 
the planet and your friends 
so so much. I’m sorry that 
I said that you look like 
post malone. You have the 
best calves and laugh and 

you give me free sneaky 
coffee and don’t care that 
I’m a mess. I’m so angry 
that you will be gone next 
year. I’m so angry that 
we only had such a short 
time. I’m so angry that I 
liked you for so long and 
never told you. I’m so 
angry that you weren’t 
able to tell. Or maybe 
you could and just faked 
being oblivious to save 
me the embarrassment.  
Maybe I would have 
ruined everything and 
made things weird and 
uncomfortable and worse. 
I guess none of that 
matters now, though.



M,

You were my best friend, and, when you replaced me, 
it hurt a lot. Now, I understand. Neither of us did 
anything “wrong” it just happened, as these things 
do. I hope that we do stay in touch after you graduate 
because you still mean so much to me. You have shaped 
who I am as a person, laughed with me, cried with me. 
We have shared so much, and that’s what I miss the 
most. I miss genuinely being in your life. We are such 
differernt people, but I miss when that didn’t matter. 
You made my life so much better, and you will always 
be a part of my story. I still have hope that our story 
doesn’t only take place in the past. 

A  s w e e t  m e m o r y ,  2 0 1 7



MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 

MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 
MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT MATT 

there

 

are

 

so many things
 

that

 

I

 

never

 

said

 

to

 

you

 

that

 

I

 

never will. i loved

 

how

 

you

 

held

 

me.

 

i

 

think
 
that

 

a

 

small

 

part

 

of

 

me
 

will
 
always miss

 

that.





The end.


