
	

W
hat	is	the	story	betw

een	us?	

W
hat	did	w

e	talk	about	in	our	conversation?	

W
hat’s	the	story	about	the	“thing”?	

W
hat	did	the	person	give?	

W
hen	did	the	person	give	m

e	the	“thing”?	

W
hen	did	w

e	have	the	conversation?	

				She	is	m
y	best	friend.	She	told	m

e	to	apply	to	U
.S.	

colleges.	O
ver	the	past	4	years,	I	go	hom

e	w
henever	

she	goes	hom
e.	

				I	adm
ire	her	in	every	w

ay.	She	reads	a	lot.	She	
knew

	how
	to	paint	w

atercolor	m
uch	earlier	than	I	did.	

She	know
s	how

	to	play	the	Chinese	flute.	N
ot	to	

m
ention	that	she	is	now

	in	a	Phd	program
	for	

Biochem
ical	Engineering	at	U

SC.	W
hat	she	does	in	her	

research	sounds	interesting	to	m
e	and	I	alw

ays	ask	
her	to	tell	m

e	m
ore.	

				The	idea	of	this	project	w
as	born	during	our	video	

chat.	I	told	them
	about	m

y	idea	about	exhibiting	
m
iddle	school	notebooks,	w

hich	w
as	not	good	

enough	yet.	And	then	Hu	thought	this	project	could	
be	collecting	things	from

	all	people,	not	just	m
iddle	

school	students,	and	then	I	should	turn	those	things	
into	som

ething,	and	m
aybe	return	those	things	back?	

				In	term
s	of	the	display,	I,	the	person,	becom

e	the	
“m

edium
”	that	connects	everything.	

				She	thinks	this	is	going	to	be	a	project	that	w
arm

s	
your	heart	in	the	end.	W

e’ll	see.	

				This	is	the	second	tim
e	she	does	this.	Last	April	she	

visited	m
e	at	Dickinson,	and	after	she	left,	I	had	very	

m
ixed	feelings.	In	the	past	four	years,	I	had	also	flow

n	
to	LA	and	San	Diego.	In	San	Diego,	she	m

et	m
e	at	the	

airport	w
ith	a	bunch	of	flow

ers.	Therefore,	this	tim
e	I	

m
et	her	at	the	Boston	airport	w

ith	a	bunch	of	
flow

ers,	too.	This	is	the	first	tim
e	after	m

iddle	school	
that	I	bought	flow

ers	for	people.	O
n	Sunday	she	

visited	m
y	studio	and	m

ade	an	oil	painting	of	m
e.	This	

w
as	the	first	tim

e	she	used	oil	paint.	

Flying	from
	LA	to	Boston	to	see	m

e.	
	 3/17/17-3/19/17	

2/11/17			11am
	

	

				W
e	m

et	in	printm
aking	class	last	sem

ester.	She	is	a	
second-year	graphic	design	M

FA.	I	think	she	gives	a	
lot	of	thought	to	every	project.	She	thinks	m

uch	m
ore	

about	the	logical	connection	betw
een	content	and	

form
	than	I	do.	She	has	high	standards	for	her	w

orks	
and	is	extrem

ely	hardw
orking.	She	taught	m

e	how
	to	

m
ake	a	book.	And	I	m

ade	that	“Book	of	Sound”.	
				Thursday	nights	w

e	often	w
alked	together	after	

class.	She	introduced	m
e	to	the	Boston	Chinatow

n	
and	Harvard	Avenue.		

				W
e	talked	about	the	“idea”	of	the	piece	during	

lunch	in	a	Korean	restaurant.	She’s	the	one	w
ho	told	

m
e	that	this	project	sounds	pretty	political	and	that	

w
hat	you’re	displaying	is	not	the	objects,	but	the	

connection	betw
een	people.	

				Tw
o	w

eeks	later	I	decided	to	give	her	the	thing.	She	
invited	m

e	to	her	apartm
ent	and	have	hom

em
ade	

noodles.	At	the	sam
e	tim

e,	I	w
ent	to	see	if	I	w

anted	
to	rent	that	apartm

ent	next	year.	
W
e	talked	about	the	difference	betw

een	design	and	
fine	arts.	She	thinks	I	have	m

uch	m
ore	freedom

	in	the	
choice	of	form

.	And	I	told	her	that	you	think	and	
analyze	an	idea	w

ay	deeper	than	m
e.	

				The	book	is	about	the	the	lost	m
anners	in	the	

Chinese	culture.	
	 A	book	that	she	m

ade	for	class	project.	
	 3/1/17	

2/11/17	noon	and	3/1/17		11:30	am
	



				W
e	w

ent	to	M
aine	together,	hiked	and	painted	oil	on	a	m

ountain,	and	both	w
ork	as	

w
oodshop	assistants.	

				I	think	she’s	one	of	the	m
ost	open-m

inded	people	here.	Because	of	that,	I	tell	her	
about	m

y	new
	ideas	pretty	often.	I	think	I	secretly	adm

ire	her	paintings.	I	just	think	I	
cannot	do	that.	

				She’s	the	first	person	that	I	tested	the	script	on.	W
e	w

ere	w
aiting	to	go	to	ICA	that	

evening.	She	w
as	dressed	up	fancy	and	I	w

as	in	m
y	Snoopy	sw

eatshirt.	
Sum

m
ary	of	our	conversation:	

				That	person	is	giving	m
e	sentim

ent.	The	ultim
ate	version:	I	prepare	a	box,	and	there’s	

nothing	in	there.	I	am
	putting	a	lot	of	pressure	on	the	view

er.	Because	that	person	w
ill	

start	to	think	w
hat	is	im

portant	in	their	ow
n	lives?	Giving	an	“idea”	has	less	of	a	stake	

than	a	real	object	because	this	person	didn’t	lose	anything,	he	just	shares.	
				W

hen	the	object	leaves	the	person,	that	tie	is	cut.	That	object	w
ill	be	lonely.	

				The	person	w
ill	naturally	take	som

e	tim
e/days	to	process	w

hat	I’ve	thought.	
				Interesting	thing	is	that	I	am

	giving	the	sam
e	speech/gift	to	all	these	people,	but	am

	
asking	for	different	things	back.	She	thinks	I	am

	such	a	“theatrical”	person.	W
hen	person	

gives	out	the	gift,	their	perform
ance	part	ends.	And	then	it’s	the	installation	part.	She	

w
ouldn’t	call	it	a	collaboration	piece	because	I	am

	still	the	one	w
ho	m

akes	decisions.	

				It	is	a	com
bination	of	w

hat	she	thinks	of	m
e	and	her	current	state	in	art-m

aking.	

A	sock	puppet	w
earing	a	Snoopy	sw

eatshirt,	representing	m
e.	

	 2/16/17	

2/14/17		5pm
	

				He	is	a	visiting	artist	w
ho	cam

e	
for	a	studio	visit.	His	w

ay	of	
talking	is	really	calm

	and	m
ellow

.	

				He	told	m
e	about	

telem
arketing	and	how

	the	
telem

arketers	have	scripts.	I	took	
his	idea	and	added	possible	
reactions	from

	people	to	m
y	

script.	
				W

e	also	googled	pictures	of	
pow

er	tow
ers	leaning	on	a	hill.	

That’s	som
ething	I	had	never	

im
agined.	

				I	told	him
	the	idea	about	

hum
an	and	nature	m

utually	
“generating	pow

er”	on	m
y	

sculpture.	And	he	said	he	has	
alw

ays	been	thinking	som
eone	

should	tell	the	gym
s	to	pow

er	
them

selves	by	having	people	run	
on	those	treadm

ills.	

An	idea.	
	 2/15/17	

2/15/17		1pm
	

				He	is	a	nice	and	polite	guy	
w
ho	w

ould	offer	to	drive	you	
hom

e.	His	w
ork	is	pretty	

special	am
ong	us.	

				He	told	m
e	that	since	I	told	

him
	this	conversation	is	going	

to	be	a	“perform
ance”,	he	

thought	I	should	w
ear	

som
ething	special.	

				Part	of	the	w
ork	he	show

ed	
in	last	sem

ester’s	critique.	

A	cigarette	end	in	a	container.	

~2/21/17		

2/15/17		1pm
	



				I	think	her	paintings	are	special	and	that’s	
som

ething	I	cannot	do.	
				In	sem

inar,	I	have	seen	her	handw
riting	on	

her	notebook,	and	I	w
as	im

pressed	by	the	
neatness,	and	everything	w

as	in	English…
	I	

m
ean,	I	adm

ire	her	language	ability.	

				She	told	m
e	that	this	project	definitely	m

ade	
her	feel	“aw

kw
ard”	as	w

ell,	because	you’ll	
start	to	think	“w

hat	should	I	give	that	doesn’t	
m
ake	m

e	feel	unw
illing”,	or	“am

	I	being	
selfish”,	etc.	
				The	card	in	cardstock	is	thick	and	nice	
enough	for	you	to	w

ant	to	keep.	O
therw

ise,	if	
it’s	a	norm

al	printing	paper,	it’ll	be	not	as	
precious.	

				I	asked	her	to	burn	w
ax	candles	for	m

e	to	
seal	m

y	envelopes	(w
hich	is	part	of	m

y	poet	
project).	W

e	sat	in	the	ram
p	for	a	good	w

hile	
and	talked	about	everything.	In	the	end	w

e	
m
entioned	that	a	burning	candle	is	a	sym

bol	
for	collapsing	tim

e.	And	w
e	both	kept	one	of	

the	candle	ends	to	“rem
em

ber”	this	tim
e	that	

w
e	spent	together.	

Tim
e	that	w

e	spent	together	burning	candles.	

3/29/17			11am
	

	 2/15/17		~3pm
	

				She	runs	the	
w
oodshop!	I	

m
ean,	at	such	a	

young	age,	she	
already	know

s	so	
m
uch	about	all	

those	tools	and	
m
aterials.	In	a	

sense,	she	is	m
y	

role	m
odel.	

				And	I	w
ouldn’t	

feel	aw
kw

ard	
w
hen	talking	to	

her	about	m
y	new

	
ideas	every	
m
orning	at	the	

beginning	of		m
y	

shift.	

				It	w
ould	be	

interesting	if	the	
script	changes	
after	every	
person.	
				N

ext	sem
ester	

take	a	ESL	class,	
and	the	w

hole	
thing	is	
perform

ative	as	a	
piece.	

	 	 	 2/16/17		8am
	

				She	is	an	art	history	m
ajor.	From

	m
y	senior	year,	I	started	

to	ask	her	for	advice	on	m
y	w

orks.	She’s	m
ore	logical	than	

m
e.	She	w

ill	point	out	that	m
y	ideas	are	not	there	yet,	to	

becom
e	an	art	piece.	

				She	picked	m
e	up	tw

ice	from
	the	Harrisburg	airport.	Both	

tim
es	she	offered	before	I	asked.	

				She’s	also	from
	Shanghai,	so	this	past	w

inter	break	w
e	

w
ent	to	m

useum
s	together.	She	is	planning	to	go	to	grad	

school	in	Chinese	art	history,	as	one	of	the	few
	Chinese	

people	that	I	know
	w
ho	m

ake	art	their	career.	W
hen	w

e	
visited	PSA,	she	told	m

e	that	she	thought	the	artists	are	the	
people	w

ho	just	have	to	w
ork	hard,	and	then	people	w

ill	
com

e	and	find	you	to	exhibit	if	you’re	good,	w
hile	she	

thought	curators	like	her	w
ould	have	to	beg	for	jobs.	

				She	told	m
e	that	the	gifts	are	supposed	to	be	given	w

hen	
the	person	w

ants	to,	but	this	project	you’re	asking	people	to	
unw

illingly	give	you	som
ething.	She	suggested	m

e	recording	
m
yself	asking	other	people	about	this	project	because	w

ith	
different	people	I	m

ight	have	different	intonation.	
W
e	also	talked	about	the	idea	of	a	singing	cham

ber,	w
here	

other	people	can	see	m
e	but	not	hear	m

e.	She	asked	m
e	

w
hat	on	earth	I	feared.	

				People	are	connected	in	term
s	of	feelings.	

				W
e	talked	about	m

y	video	“Entrance”,	w
here	she	felt	I	

w
as	“present”.	She	said	I	m

ight	have	different	focuses	at	
different	stages	of	m

y	life.	Since	I’m
	still	in	school,	recently	a	

lot	of	m
y	w

ork	is	about	singing.	In	the	next	few
	years,	I’ll	

have	other	interests.	

	 	 	 2/16/17		9pm
	

				I	think	he	is	pretty	chill	and	open-m
inded	

because	I	know
	that	he	goes	to	a	lot	of	

gallery	openings	and	talks.	He	taught	m
e	a	

lot	of	things	on	w
elding	last	sem

ester.	

				He	w
as	really	excited	at	that	m

om
ent,	

even	m
ore	so	than	I	w

as.	
				He	also	m

entioned	another	artist	w
ho	

also	did	a	room
	piece,	w

hose	nam
e	I	totally	

forgot.	
				He	thinks	I	should	really	talk	to	strangers.	
And	I	should	invite	the	people	to	see	m

y	
show

	in	M
ay,	like	w

hat	Jordan	Casteel	did	
w
ith	the	people	that	she	painted.	

				W
e	w

ent	to	see	one	of	the	acting	m
ajor	

thesis	show
s.	This	is	the	first	tim

e	I	saw
	a	

show
	in	their	black-box	theatre.	It	could	

also	be	seen	as	m
y	first	attem

pt	to	discover	
the	BU

	theatre	program
	after	com

ing	here	
for	alm

ost	a	year.	So	the	com
pany	of	a	

friend	is	really	im
portant	to	m

e.	

	 4/1/17				7pm
	

2/17/17		1pm
	



				W
e	both	w

ent	to	Japan	for	a	m
onth	in	2013	in	an	earth	science	sum

m
er	

program
.	I	still	rem

em
ber	eating	at	Yoshinoya	and	buying	clothes	w

ith	her.	
				W

e	started	to	get	m
uch	closer	in	the	last	sem

ester	at	Dickinson	because	w
e	

alw
ays	ate	in	the	café	w

hile	nobody	liked	to.	And	w
e	kept	in	touch	after	

graduation	via	W
echat.	She	told	m

e	3	tim
es	that	she	dream

ed	about	m
e	and	her	

appearing	together	in	w
eird	settings…

	
				I	actually	adm

ire	her	because	I	think	she	has	a	strong	w
ill.	W

hatever	she	w
ants	

to	do	w
ell,	she	can	do	it.	I	often	see	her	studying	in	the	quiet	section	of	the	library.	

And	she	did	get	good	offers.	I	w
ould	think	she	is	successful	in	both	her	career	and	

fam
ily	relationships.	

				She	told	m
e	that	seeing	m

y	w
ork	is	like	seeing	another	life.	She	said	she	actually	

adm
ires	m

e	in	the	w
ay	that	w

hen	everybody	else	(especially	Chinese	students	at	
Dickinson)	m

ajors	in	things	that	m
ake	m

oney	faster,	I	chose	to	do	sculpture.	It’s	
like	a	pure	stream

	of	w
ater.	(????)	

	 				“Before	you	put	the	scarf	in	the	room
,	put	it	on	your	neck	first.”	

				The	reason	w
hy	it’s	plaid	is	that	w

hen	I	introduced	m
yself	to	the	younger	

Chinese	students	at	Dickinson,	I	told	them
	a	fake	nam

e,	fang	(m
eaning	

“rectangle”),	as	opposed	to	yuan	(m
eaning	“circle”).	She	w

ants	the	thing	to	
represent	m

y	character,	so	she	thought	it	m
ust	be	colorful.	She	thinks	if	she	is	one	

color	(because	she	is	good	in	one	field),	then	I	am
	m

ultiple	colors,	collapsing	into	
each	other.	But	then	if	it’s	plaid,	it	cannot	be	a	table	cloth,	therefore	she	thought	
of	a	scarf,	w

hich	is	perfect	for	the	brutal	Boston	w
eather.	

A	plaid	scarf,	red,	w
hite	and	dark	blue.	

	 2/22/17		

2/19/17		8pm
	

				I	barely	talked	to	him
	before	

although	I	know
	that	he	is	from

	
China,	too.	But	I	think	his	w

orks	
w
ith	dots	are	special.	

				I	like	the	w
ay	he	talks.	It’s	very	

slow
,	very	zen,	thus	very	ancient	

Chinese.	

				W
e	talked	for	half	an	hour.	It	

w
as	the	longest	talk	that	I	had	w

ith	
him

.	
				He	invited	m

e	to	sit	in	his	studio	
in	a	Chinese	w

ay,	saying	“Sit,	sit…
”	

He	drew
	a	chart	(w

ith	arrow
s	

connecting	ABCDEF)	on	his	desk,	
and	analyzed	their	relationship.	He	
questioned	w

hether	in	the	end	A	
and	F	are	connected.	And	the	
m
edium

	is	m
e?	

				I	need	to	find	a	proper	w
ay	to	let	

the	view
er	get	m

y	point.	Plus,	
w
hat	is	m

y	point??	

				He	gave	the	envelop	and	the	
booklet	back	to	m

e	because	he	
thought	that	is	the	only	
“connection”	betw

een	m
e	and	

him
.	

The	envelope	back	to	m
e.	

2/20/17		

2/20/17	noon?	

				W
e	shared	a	room

	w
hen	w

e	w
ere	

in	M
aine.	

				I	w
as	am

azed	by	her	history	of	
teaching	in	England.	I	think	she	
know

s	m
uch	m

ore	than	w
hat	she	

show
s.	And	w

hat	she	talks	about	in	
sem

inar	is	usually	w
ith	real	depth.	

Plus,	her	video	w
ork	is	som

ething	
that	I	had	never	seen	before.	

				I	asked	her	if	the	pictures	in	the	
booklet	are	redundant.	She	said	no,	
actually.	For	a	stranger,	the	pictures	
are	useful	because	they	are	a	w

ay	
of	introducing	m

yself.	
				Although	im

age	and	text	are	not	
related,	(I	think)	they	reflect	m

y	
current	state	of	m

ind.	

				It’s	the	sound	that	she	m
akes	to	

herself	(from
	the	m

outh)	w
hen	she	

feels	aw
kw

ard,	corresponding	to	
the	title	of	m

y	text.	It	sounds	like	
M
ongolian	throat	singing.	I	told	her	

that	this	is	a	real	rare	talent	that	
few

	people	get.	

The	hum
m
ing	of	“aw

kw
ardness”.	

2/20/17		

2/20/17		~2pm
	



				I	think	he	is	pretty	open-m
inded	and	chill	about	life.	I	m

ean,	he	goes	to	M
aine,	Japan,	M

arfa,	
and	the	M

assArt	trip.	W
e	had	good	lunches	together	in	M

aine	and	in	M
eim

ei’s.		Plus,	I	like	his	
paintings.	That	kind	of	bizarre	atm

osphere	and	cinem
atic	feel	that	he	evokes	through	

m
onochrom

atic	choices	is	w
hat	I	think	I	cannot	achieve.	And	he	w

ould	laugh	at	m
y	jokes,	so	I	

am
	thankful	for	that,	too.	

				The	fact	that	it’s	scripted	is	w
eird	but	can’t	tell	w

hy.	It	is	scripted,	but	you’re	still	expecting	
people’s	reactions.	
He	related	to:	w

hen	a	play	is	being	blocked,	actors	just	seem
	to	know

	w
here	to	go	in	the	space.	

				He	thinks	the	fact	that	picture	and	text	is	disconnected	is	good,	because	you	first	think	they	
m
ight	relate,	then	you	realize	it’s	an	idea	after	an	idea	after	an	idea.	

He	is	the	first	person	to	read	the	script	“I	don’t	know
	w
hat	to	say,	W

endy”	on	the	last	page.	He	
also	laughs	m

ore	than	m
y	previous	audience.	

				I	asked	him
	w
hat’s	a	m

em
ento.	It’s	a	thing	that	you	rem

em
ber	sb.	w

ith.	And	I	googled	it:	
an	object	or	item

	that	serves	to	rem
ind	one	of	a	person,	past	event,	etc.;	keepsake;	

souvenir.		
anything	serving	as	a	rem

inder	or	w
arning.	

Rom
an	Catholic	Church.	either	of	tw

o	prayers	in	the	canon	of	the	M
ass,	one	for	persons	living	

and	the	other	for	persons	dead.	

The	m
orning	after	m

y	critique,	I	found	this	piece	of	som
eone’s	handw

riting	on	m
y	desk.	I	

read	it	for	m
any	tim

es	and	tried	to	understand	w
hat	the	w

ords	m
eant.	So	I	w

ent	to	the	bar	
that	night	(w

hich	w
as	extrem

ely	rare)	and	intended	to	talk	about	this	exchange	but	ended	up	
having	a	serious	headache	that	night	and	had	to	leave	early.	To	this	day	I	still	don’t	understand	
m
y	feeling	about	this.	

A	letter/note		put	on	m
y	desk.	

4/10/17		night	after	the	critique	

2/20/17		~4pm
	

				O
ur	studio	visits	have	alw

ays	been	fruitful.	She’s	the	one	w
ho	discovered	(from

	m
y	

book	of	sound)	that	I	have	this	habit	of	singing	and	encouraged	m
e	to	m

ake	use	of	that	
in	m

y	w
ork.	She	asked	m

e,	w
hy,	if	not	for	joy,	I	insist	on	studying	voice	at	BU

	(w
hen	it’s	

not	necessary).	And	she’s	the	one	w
ho	pointed	out	that	I	have	m

ultiple	sides,	just	like	
m
y	sculptures.	

				She	has	that	“feel”	that	I	find	nobody	else	ow
ns.		

				I	w
ant	to	be	her.	

				She	especially	liked	the	line	“O
nly	you	know

	the	value	of	the	thing	that	you	give	out.”	
She	suggested	m

e	asking	the	real	close	people,	like	m
y	m

other.	I	should	really	do	that.	
She	felt	this	sense	of	solitude	(sam

e	w
ith	the	video	pieces)	and	asked	m

e	if	I	have	a	
partner	now

	and	if	I	have	had	any	partner	before.	And	she	pointed	out	that	alm
ost	all	

m
y	w

orks	have	social	com
ponents,	because	I	don’t	have	that.	I	am

	not	a	social	person.	
(Yeah	it’s	true.	I	don’t	go	to	parties,	and	I	w

ould	even	run	out	of	the	college	form
al.)	She	

also	got	the	script	gig	during	m
y	talking.	Anyhow

,	I	w
as	so	happy	that	Josephine	likes	

this	new
	project.	

				In	this	studio	visit,	w
e	talked	a	lot	about	translation	and	etym

ology.	I	learned	that	she	
speaks	a	lot	of	European	languages.	And	I	w

as	fascinated	by	the	fact	that	she	alw
ays	

asked	about	w
hat	a	Chinese	character	m

eans,	w
hile	nobody	else	seem

ed	to	care.	I	told	
her	about	m

y	history	of	interpretation	and	m
y	future	life	goal	of	being	a	professional	

interpreter.	I	am
	glad	that	this	all	ties	together	at	this	stage	of	m

y	life.	(I	think	I	w
ouldn’t	

be	as	afraid	as	before	if	I	w
ere	to	go	back	to	China	now

	and	start	a	new
	life.)	

				She	lost	the	first	one	during	spring	break.	

A	tape	m
easure.	

4/4/17				~12:15		

2/21/17		noon	



				I	see	her	a	lot	in	her	
studio.	She’s	one	of	the	
people	that	I	say	the	m

ost	
hellos	to	at	BU

.	
				I	adm

ire	the	fact	that	she	
is	com

bining	her	athlete	
experience	and	sculpture.	I	
thought	getting	into	
training	every	day	is	sim

ilar	
to	m

e	getting	into	the	
practice	room

	every	day.	
Especially	w

hen	I	see	her	
carry	concrete	w

ith	the	
band	thing	on	the	arm

,	I	
can’t	im

agine	how
	

pow
erful	her	body	(and	

m
ind)	is	in	order	to	do	this.	

				She	m
ust	have	heard	m

e	
saying	the	script	a	lot	of	
tim

es	and	I	finally	w
ent	

into	her	studio	to	do	this.	
She	seem

s	very	interested.	

	 	 	 2/21/17			afternoon	

				She	is	also	a	
“quiet”	person	in	
sem

inar.	But	I	feel	
she	m

ust	have	
som

e	hidden	
pow

er	than	she	
appears.	O

ur	
encounters	have	
alw

ays	been	
friendly.	She	
alw

ays	sm
iles	at	

m
e.	

				W
e	w

ere	w
aiting	

for	the	Tuesday	
night	lecture	to	
start.	I	saw

	Rachel	
and	approached	
her.	She	asked	m

e	
som

ething	like,	do	
you	approach	
people	like	this,	
w
hen	they’re	

sitting	alone?	

	 	 	 2/21/17		7:30pm
	

				She	ow
ns	the	“niceness”	that	I	long	to	have.	She	alw

ays	sm
iles	to	

m
e	and	asks	about	m

y	recent	w
orks	even	if	w

e’re	just	saying	hi	in	the	
w
oodshop.	Being	nice	to	people	is	really	a	good	thing	to	do,	and	

probably	som
etim

es	a	hard	thing	to	do?	But	anyhow
,	as	the	recipient	

of	the	“niceness”,	from
	Lydia	and	from

	other	people,	I	feel	at	least	
com

fortable	and	m
ore	w

illing	to	open	up	m
y	heart	and	tell	them

	m
ore	

about	m
yself.	

				W
e	had	this	precious	peaceful	hour	in	the	early	m

orning.	She	really	
liked	the	videos	and	even	said	that	those	are	the	things	the	she	felt	
but	didn’t	m

ake	into	her	w
ork	w

hen	she	w
as	in	grad	school.	

				The	booklet	has	a	good	am
ount	of	texture/w

eight,	I	guess,	because	
she	said	it	feels	m

ore	com
fortable	to	have	a	thing	in	hand	during	a	

conversation.	I	agreed	because	then	you	don’t	feel	as	aw
kw

ard	in	
order	to	m

ake	direct	eye	contact!	She	thinks	it	is	w
orthw

hile	to	dig	
deeper	into	how

	people	react	to	objects.		
				She	also	thinks	I	am

	elevating	the	view
er	‘s	role	in	this	piece	because	

it’s	as	if	I’m
	telling	them

,	“W
hat	you	have	to	give	is	equally	im

portant.”	
She	pointed	out	that	m

y	projects	touch	on	things	that	people	are	
som

etim
es	not	w

illing	to	talk	about,	e.g.	aw
kw

ardness	during	an	
encounter,	and	the	fact	that	“nobody	really	cares”,	not	just	in	the	art	
w
orld,	but	in	life	in	general.	

				I	don’t	know
	how

	these	parts	should	be	put	together.	She	likes	to	
collect	these	little	parts.	She	had	been	putting	them

	on	the	edge	of	a	
shelf.	They	look	so	sm

all	but	have	so	m
uch	w

eight.	

Tw
o	“E”	shaped	m

etal	parts	from
	a	m

achine	w
ith	m

agnetic	force.		
	 2/28/17		9:30	am

		

2/23/17		8am
	

					As	w
e	got	to	know

	each	other	better,	w
e	got	to	

understand	each	other’s	hum
or.	

				It	feels	funny	to	bum
p	into	him

	w
hen	I	w

as	
w
alking	back	to	808	from

	Blick.	

				After	I	told	him
	that	I	w

anted	him
	to	sit	in	the	

chair	that	I	arranged	to	do	a	“perform
ance”,	he	

thought	I	had	cam
era	on	in	m

y	studio.	
I	learned	that	the	turtleneck	that	I	w

ore	in	the	
videos	w

as	a	60s	thing.	
				So	after	he	saw

	m
y	videos	and	som

e	video	that	
is	not	supposed	to	be	seen,	he	totally	thought	
that	I	w

as	“acting”	quiet	in	the	sem
inar.	He	

thought	I	should	“act”	as	if	I	am
	an	active	student	

in	the	sem
inar	and	turn	the	w

hole	sem
inar	into	

m
y	stage.	

				He	finds	it	interesting	that	an	art	student	had	to	
prepare	a	script	for	a	critique	in	order	to	be	
correctly	understood.	

				The	trade	betw
een	us	is	that	he	w

ill	do	vinyl	for	
m
y	show

	som
e	day.	He	w

ill	decide	the	color,	font	
and	size.	

Vinyl	for	m
y	show

	som
e	day.	

1/31/18		11am
	

2/23/17		noon	



				W
e	took	m

usic	history	
together,	to	begin	w

ith.	
She	offered	m

e	rides	to	
and	from

	the	Harrisburg	
airport	m

ultiple	tim
es.	I’m

	
grateful	for	that.	She	told	
m
e	to	w

atch	the	film
	

Florence	Foster	Jenkins.	
W
e	both	think	a	liberal	

arts	education	is	great	and	
a	place	like	Carlisle	is	
perfect	for	that.	Plus,	she	
looks	so	chill.	I	m

ean,	it’s	
from

	the	bones…
	

				It	w
as	alm

ost	11pm
	

w
hen	I	arrived	at	their	

apartm
ent.	She	“received”	

m
e	in	a	grey	fleece	robe	

(she’s	very	fashionable,	at	
hom

e).	She’s	gonna	get	a	
silk	one	for	the	sum

m
er.	

				She’s	the	first	person	
that	I	told	about	how

	there	
are	three	versions	of	the	
book.	
She’s	the	first	person	that	I	
gave	the	w

ritten	version	
to.	

				Referring	to	the	idea	of	
an	open	check,	he	told	m

e	
that	w

henever	I	feel	I	need	
her	to	w

rite	m
e	

som
ething,	I	should	m

ail	
this	em

pty	envelope	back	
to	her,	and	she	w

ill	reply.	

A	sealed	envelope.	
	 2/26/17	10am

		

2/23/17		11pm
	

				W
e	got	really	close	w

hen	she	w
as	freshm

an	and	I	w
as	

sophom
ore.	And	then	she	becam

e	m
y	room

m
ate	in	junior	

year.	She	is	a	pretty	logical	thinker,	but	she	is	chill	at	the	
sam

e	tim
e.	W

hat’s	extra	funny	about	her	is	that	she	is	
alw

ays	recom
m
ending	products	to	m

e,	like	a	toaster,	a	
speaker,	m

ake-up,	etc.	
				As	a	political	science	m

ajor,	she	tells	m
e	about	things	

that	I	don’t	know
	about	politics,	especially	the	M

iddle	
East,	and	China	in	the	last	century.	And	I	respect	her	in	
that	she	reads	and	w

rites	a	lot	and	is	an	extrem
ely	

hardw
orking	person.		

				She	lives	3	hours’	train	ride	aw
ay	from

	m
e	in	China.	So	

w
e	m

eet	pretty	frequently	during	breaks.	O
ne	w

inter	
break	w

hen	w
e	hugged	goodbye	at	the	train	station,	I	felt	

all	of	a	sudden	super	em
otional.	I	don’t	know

.	I	feel	she’s	
gonna	do	som

ething	big.	

				I	gave	the	speech	during	our	breakfast	in	her	dorm
	

room
.	

She’s	the	first	person	that	I	used	Chinese	to	deliver	the	
sam

e	speech	to.		
				W

e	talked	a	lot	about	m
ental	disorders	after	w

e	
w
atched	“N

ext	to	N
orm

al”.	W
e	m

entioned	that	judging	
w
hat/w

ho	is	“norm
al”	or	“abnorm

al”	is	a	subjective	thing.	
She	also	told	m

e	m
ore	details	about	her	stories	w

hen	she	
w
as	sick	and	took	a	year	off.	And	I	w

as	im
pressed,	again.	

				I	told	her	that	w
hat	I	w

as	thinking	m
ost	during	the	

show
	w
as	that	I	felt	sad	that	I	had	never	experienced	all	

those	feelings	that	the	characters	had.	I	couldn’t	even	cry	
w
hen	the	m

ajority	of	the	audience	w
ere	crying.	How

	I	
w
ish	I	could	have	em

otions.	

	 	 	 2/24/17		9am
	

				He	and	I	
overlapped	for	
one	year	at	
Dickinson,	and	I	
have	alw

ays	
heard	that	he	is	
an	extrem

ely	
disciplined	
person	that	he	
appears	at	the	
café	at	7am

	
every	m

orning	
and	reads	
books	
afterw

ards.	

				I	approached	
him

	w
hen	he	

w
as	reading,	as	

usual	as	every	
m
orning,	in	the	

basem
ent	of	

HU
B.	

				He	is	the	first	
“not-so-close”	
friend	that	I	
w
ant	to	try	the	

w
ritten	text	on.	

“Life,	liberty,	
and	the	pursuit	
of	happiness.”	
It’s	w

hat	he	
cherishes	and	
he	has	tattoos	
of	the	w

ords	on	
his	leg.	

3	w
ords.	

4/5/17			18:22	

2/24/17		10am
	

				She	is	the	m
usic	departm

ent	
coordinator,	w

ho	processed	
m
y	form

s	every	sem
ester	and	

opened	the	Rubendall	door	for	
m
e	before	noonday	concert	

and	senior	recital.	O
n	the	day	

of	m
y	thesis	show

	opening,	I	
w
as	in	such	a	hurry	and	

anxiety,	and	she	offered	to	
print	posters	for	m

e	on	larger	
sheets	of	paper	on	the	m

usic	
departm

ent	printer.	
				Although	the	m

ajority	of	our	
encounters	are	just	hellos,	I	
feel	she’s	really	approachable.	
And	in	her	office,	she	sits	on	a	
bouncy	ball	instead	of	a	chair!	

				She	asked	m
e	to	w

rite	dow
n	

m
y	address	after	m

y	speech.	
She	thinks	I	am

	com
bining	

sculpture	practice	w
ith	m

usic	
know

ledge,	as	before.	

	 	 	 2/24/17		10am
	

				W
e	both	

w
orked	in	the	

costum
e	shop.	

And	she	sings	
so	w

ell.	

				She	didn’t	
realize	I	w

as	
reciting	m

y	
script.	She	
thought	this	is	
a	great	project	
and	looked	
interested.	And	
I	w

rote	dow
n	

m
y	em

ail	on	
the	back	of	the	
script.	

	 	 	 2/24/17		10:30	



				I	w
as	the	“sound	designer”	in	Big	

Love	and	he	w
as	the	“sound	

assistant”.	He	pulled	the	volum
e	

sliders	for	m
e.	Later	w

e	m
et	at	other	

show
s	and	opening	parties	and	said	

friendly	hellos.	
				He	is	a	m

usic	com
position	m

ajor,	I	
think.	And	it	ties	perfectly	w

ith	his	
interest	in	sound	engineering	in	the	
theatre.	He	is	a	sophom

ore,	and	I	
think	he	has	a	lot	of	potential.	
				I	think	he’s	very	curious,	and	I	like	
curious	people,	although	now

	I	feel	
bad	that	I	w

asn’t	very	nice	to	him
	

during	Big	Love	rehearsals	because	at	
that	tim

e	I	felt	I	didn’t	need	another	
person	to	operate	the	sound	board.	

				He	asked	m
e	extra	questions	after	I	

finished.	He	told	m
e	that	he	didn’t	

understand	m
y	project	fully.	He	

questioned	w
hether	the	exchange	

w
as	for	real.	

	 	 	 2/24/17		10:30	

				He	is	a	
random

	
student	from

	
m
usic	

departm
ent	

w
aiting	to	have	

a	class	on	the	
couch.	He	w

as	
w
earing	a	suit,	

looking	Korean.	

				Although	this	
guy	just	
happened	to	be	
there,	he	
seem

ed	pretty	
interested	in	
m
y	w

ork	from
	

his	facial	
expressions.	So	
I	gave	one	copy	
to	him

	as	w
ell.	

	 	 	 2/24/17		10:30	

				He’s	m
y	boss	in	the	scene	shop	for	3	years	and	the	person	w

ho	know
s	m

e	the	longest	in	the	entire	theatre	departm
ent.	At	

first	w
e	w

ere	just	being	nice,	and	starting	from
	junior	year	w

e	started	to	joke	too	hard.	And	every	tim
e	I	w

orked	in	the	scene	
shop	it	becam

e	a	joy	just	to	joke	w
ith	Jason.	I	m

ean,	not	a	lot	of	people	get	m
y	jokes	and	are	w

illing	to	respond	to	m
e.	So	I	

feel	grateful	for	that.	
				And	of	course,	he	w

as	extrem
ely	helpful	and	handy	w

hen	I	had	technical	questions,	in	both	theatre	projects	and	studio	art	
projects.	And	I	alw

ays	took	things	from
	the	shop	(paint,	m

etal	bars,	lam
p	shells),	for	free,	to	m

ake	sculptures.	N
o	m

atter	how
	

w
e	joked,	he	w

as	alw
ays	generous	w

hen	com
plim

enting	on	m
y	painting	jobs	(or,	did	he??).	After	graduation,	I	had	the	honor	

to	w
ork	w

ith	him
	again	in	a	theatre	in	Grand	Lake.	I	gave	him

	one	of	m
y	w

atercolor	paintings	and	he	told	m
e	that	I	alm

ost	
m
ade	him

	cry.	
				The	scene	shop	w

ork	w
as	rough,	and	som

etim
es	really	frustrating,	I	still	think.	I	had	cut	open	the	cord	of	a	jigsaw

	and	
thank	god	I	didn’t	die.	I	had	been	sent	on	the	Genie	for	m

illions	of	tim
es,	each	tim

e	pushed	by	different	people.	I	had	been	
afraid	of	the	grinder	w

hen	I	had	to	do	it	a	ladder.	I	had	painted	the	floor	black	w
ith	ultim

ate	boredom
.	I	had	been	afraid	

w
hen	taking	lights	off	w

hile	standing	on	a	shaky	scaffolding	system
	that	m

y	peers	built	incorrectly.	I	rem
em

ber	w
hen	I	w

as	
drilling	through	m

etal	bars,	taking	apart	the	saw
	table,	laying	the	floor	pieces	for	O

ur	Country’s	Good,	I	felt	so	physically	and	
em

otionally	fatigued	that	I	thought	I	never	w
anted	to	w

ork	there	again.	I	don’t	know
	how

	I	persisted	and	w
as	w

illing	to	com
e	

back	to	w
ork	again.	But	I	also	rem

em
ber	those	m

om
ents	after	an	afternoon’s	w

ork,	I	w
ould	stand	in	the	audience	seat,	and	

take	a	picture	of	our	w
ork	in	progress,	w

ith	only	the	ghost	light	on,	and	feel	calm
	again,	covered	in	paint	and	sw

eat.	

				“W
HY	ARE	YO

U
	HERE?”	is	the	first	sentence	he	said	to	m

e.	I	actually	hesitated	before	I	stepped	into	the	scene	shop	from
	

the	green	room
	because	it	felt	w

eird	to	w
alk	into	this	shop	again,	having	thought	that	I	m

ight	never	be	able	to	w
alk	in	here	

again.	
				He	told	m

e	about	his	project	w
ith	m

etal	tree	branches.	He	laid	the	thing	dow
n	for	m

e	to	see	how
	the	grinding	w

orked	so	
sm

oothly	on	the	concave	curve.	And	he	show
ed	m

e	the	set	and	told	m
e	how

	he	only	spent	$125	buying	w
ood	from

	Federal	
Surplus	and	built	the	floor.		
				He	also	asked	m

e	how
	I	traveled	because	he	w

anted	to	give	m
e	som

e	beautiful	w
ood	to	carve.	But	after	I	told	him

	I	
rocketed	here,	w

e	started	joking	again,	as	usual.	
				So	I	gave	m

y	Spiel,	and	he	said	“YO
U
	CAM

E	TO
	ASK	FO

R	THIN
GS,	AGAIN

!”	And	I	couldn’t	help	laughing.	O
h!	How

	I	used	to	
get	all	m

y	art	m
aterials	from

	the	scene	shop!	

	 	 	 2/24/17		11am
	



				The	first	tim
e	I	m

et	him
,	I	

w
as	in	Fiddler	on	the	Roof,	

and	he	w
as	the	run	crew

.	
W
e	both	w

orked	in	the	
scene	shop	and	took	theatre	
history	sem

inar.	And	he	
w
orked	in	GVT	last	sum

m
er,	

so	w
e	got	to	talk	about	

those	people.	
				He	is	different	from

	all	the	
other	theatre	people.	I	can’t	
describe	how

.	But	he	reads	a	
lot.	I	often	saw

	him
	sitting	by	

him
self	on	a	round	table	in	

the	café,	reading.	And	one	
tim

e	I	joined	him
	and	had	a	

pleasant	conversation	w
hich	

I	don’t	rem
em

ber	now
.	

				I	m
et	him

	in	the	scene	
shop	and	he	w

ent	to	
M
ontgom

ery	and	told	
everybody	I	w

as	there.	But	
he	said	he	told	them

	that	I	
w
as	on	a	m

ission.	He	said	he	
w
ould	give	m

e	a	title	of	a	
book.	

	 	 	 2/24/17	11:30	am
	

				W
e	w

ere	both	in	Fiddler	on	the	Roof	and	theatre	history	sem
inar.	

And	w
e	w

ent	to	SETC.	Her	acting	w
as	so	good,	especially	in	Big	

Love.	

				I	dragged	the	tw
o	Sarahs	to	the	balcony.	And	I	left	them

	m
y	

em
ail	and	address.	

“Hey	W
endy!	I	don't	live	in	Longsdorff	but	I	live	in	Davidson	W

ilson.	
So	close;	it's	still	not	the	quads	area.	I	picked	this	picture	to	send	you	
because	I	have	been	experim

enting	w
ith	Polaroid	photography.	This	

view
	is	one	I	see	every	m

orning.	The	picture	w
as	taken	on	a	clear	

sunny	day	w
hen	the	tree	first	bloom

ed.	I	decided	to	take	tw
o	

pictures	in	different	exposures	of	this	view
	from

	m
y	w

indow
.	You	

currently	have	one	and	I	have	the	other.	Fraternal	Tw
ins	if	you	w

ill;	
sam

e	angle,	sam
e	view

,	just	taken	at	different	exposures	at	different	
tim

es.”	
	 A	polaroid	photo	w

ith	a	note.	

4/13/17	(arrived	in	m
ail)	

2/24/17		noon	



				She’s	the	other	tech/design	m
ajor.	W

e	both	w
ork	in	the	scene	shop.	In	one	shift,	she	helped	

m
e	get	a	splinter	out	of	m

y	finger.	In	another	shift,	she	helped	m
e	get	m

y	w
atch	out	of	the	yellow

	
paint	can.	And	w

e	dealt	w
ith	the	fake	chicken-w

ire	tree	that	looked	like	a	sea	horse.	
				In	Grand	Lake,	w

e	w
alked	to	the	lake	at	dusk	and	got	ice	cream

	and	caram
el	apple	together.	

O
ne	day	Youki	didn’t	com

e	hom
e	from

	hiking	till	around	10.	Sarah	offered	to	drive	and	pick	him
	

up.	(Sarah	and	I	w
ere	the	only	sober	people	at	that	tim

e.)	And	I	said	I’ll	go	w
ith	you	cuz	it’s	dark	

and	it’ll	feel	better.	
				O

ne	day	w
e	w

ere	the	only	tw
o	people	w

ho	w
eren’t	allow

ed	into	the	bar.	So	w
e	w

alked	back	
and	sat	on	the	sw

ings	in	the	children’s	park	for	a	w
hile.	I	cam

e	back	to	that	place	on	another	
night.	O

ne	day	after	w
ork,	she	cooked	dinner	for	m

e.	W
e	had	salsa-flavored	pasta	and	

m
ushroom

s	and	broccoli.	She	said	it	w
ould	be	better	to	put	som

e	oil	in	the	w
ater	in	order	for	the	

pasta	to	not	stick	to	the	bottom
.	I	w

as	very	m
oved.	I	thought	w

e	w
ould	never	see	each	other	

again.	
				She	draw

s	very	w
ell.	And	she’s	good	at	acting.	Som

etim
es	I	w

ould	really	envy	her	because	she	
can	really	be	a	design	m

ajor	under	som
e	serious	instruction,	w

hile	during	m
y	tim

e	there,	people	
cam

e	and	w
alked	aw

ay.	Plus,	I	w
as	super	jealous	that	she	got	to	be	the	production	assistant,	had	

m
any	interesting	jobs,	knew

	how
	to	use	Isadora,	w

hile	I	only	painted.	

				W
e	hugged	in	a	pretty	heavy	w

ay.	I	w
as	actually	so	looking	forw

ard	to	see	her.	And	I	told	her	
not	to	scream

.	

	 	 	 2/24/17		noon	



				During	our	final	“toast”	in	the	theatre	on	graduation	day,	she	hugged	m
e	and	I	started	to	cry	and	w

asn’t	able	to	stop	
for	a	w

hile.	This	is	the	first	tim
e	that	I	cried	in	public	at	Dickinson,	I	guess.	And	I	don’t	really	rem

em
ber	w

hat	she	said	to	
m
e	at	that	tim

e.	M
aybe	it’s	som

ething	like,	Boston	is	not	too	far,	you	can	com
e	back	w

hen	you	w
ant	to.	

				She’s	the	one	w
ho	took	m

e	to	w
ork	w

ith	her	in	W
est	Virginia	one	sum

m
er.	And	that	w

as	m
y	first	job	outside	of	college.	

W
e	had	a	lot	of	long	rides	together,	including	trips	to	thrift	stores	and	grocery	stores.	W

e	m
ust	have	talked	about	a	lot	of	

things	in	the	car.	W
e	w

ent	to	that	drive-thru	burger	and	shake	place	tw
ice.	She	w

ould	order	chocolate,	and	I	blackberry.	
And	w

e	often	ate	in	front	of	a	fountain	for	lunch,	w
earing	sunglasses,	w

atching	kids	playing	w
ith	w

ater.	
				It	w

as	from
	her	that	I	learned	to	tip	a	lot	m

ore	than	I	thought	I	w
as	supposed	to.	And	it	w

as	from
	her	that	I	learned	

w
hat	to	say	w

hen	they	ask	you	“How
’s	everything	going?”	in	a	restaurant.		

				She	asked	m
e	to	co-design	the	costum

es	for	House	of	Blue	Leaves.	I	w
as	surprised.	W

e	shared	our	research	pictures	
and	shopped	for	fabric.	She	offered	to	drive	m

e	to	M
ichael’s	one	day	w

hen	I	w
as	desperate	for	m

aterials	for	m
y	

sculpture.	
				She	w

ould	handle	everything	for	m
e,	paperw

ork,	SETC	registration.	W
hen	w

e	w
ere	standing	in	front	of	m

y	sound	
presentation	booth	at	SETC,	a	person	asked	som

ething	like,	w
hether	Sherry	w

as	m
y	m

other.	I	w
as	gonna	say,	yes,	in	

m
any	w

ays.		
				O

ne	day	at	GVT	she	told	m
e	I	should	com

e	to	the	Cabaret	next	year,	w
hich	is	m

y	last	chance.	But	I	didn’t	go.	I	guess	I	
have	alw

ays	felt	guilty,	especially	to	Sherry,	about	not	choosing	to	go	to	theatre	grad	school.	I	don’t	know
.	

				I	thought	she	w
as	upstairs,	but	she	w

as	in	her	office.	Apparently	she	heard	m
e	talking	to	the	tw

o	Sarahs.	I	sat	in	the	
chair	w

here	w
e	used	to	talk.	

				As	soon	as	I	finished	m
y	Spiel,	she	already	knew

	w
hat	to	give.	I	asked	her	if	I	sounded	like	I	w

as	reciting	the	text,	she	
said	no,	she	didn’t	think	so.	I	told	her	about	m

y	recent	feeling	on	“acting	in	everyday	life”.	She	also	thought	it	is	true	that	
people	act	differently	to	different	people,	like	your	m

other,	your	niece.	And	she	told	m
e	she	w

ould	also	“rehearse”	w
hat	

to	say	in	her	m
ind	before	a	m

eeting.	
				I	noticed	the	m

arionette	hanging	from
	the	ceiling	and	asked	if	it	w

as	a	new
	thing.	She	said	it	w

as	there	from
	a	long	

tim
e	ago.	She	show

ed	m
e	how

	the	m
arionette	m

oved	and	said	I	could	take	it	if	I	w
anted.	I	really	liked	the	m

ovem
ent	of	

the	thing.	It	is	slow
,	ritual	and	spiritual.	She	later	put	it	into	the	shape	of	a	ninja.	I	took	a	video	w

ith	Sherry	dem
onstrating	

the	m
arionette	on	m

y	phone,	for	m
e	to	w

atch	and	cry	w
ith	in	the	future.	

				Actually	I	found	out	from
	Juli	that	she	and	Sherry	w

ere	planning	to	send	m
e	a	box	of	hot	chocolate	and	tw

o	hats,	w
hich	

they	thought	I	w
ould	totally	need	in	Boston.	And	Sherry	said	hot	chocolate	and	instant	ram

en	are	the	things	that	she	
w
ould	send	to	her	daughter	Dem

m
a.	

	 				The	m
ask’s	nam

e	is	M
edusa.	

Since	this	m
ask	w

as	a	student	project,	it	has	never	been	used.	I	could	really	w
ear	it	w

hen	talking	to	m
y	next	custom

ers	
and	even	in	the	final	critique.	

A	m
ask	that	she	m

ade	w
hile	she	w

as	in	grad	school.	

2/24/17		

2/24/17		noon	

				W
e	shared	a	bed	at	SETC	last	year.	And	

w
e	w

ent	to	w
orkshops	together.	

				I	got	to	know
	her	better	starting	from

	
senior	year	because	I	finally	started	
w
orking	in	the	costum

e	shop.	She	is	nice	
and	helpful	in	guiding	m

e	on	m
y	poor	

sew
ing	skills.	And	she	w

ould	get	m
y	jokes	

som
etim

es	and	really	laugh,	w
hich	m

akes	
m
e	feel	better.		

				W
e	w

ould	go	get	cookies	and	donuts	in	
Britton	Plaza	during	w

ork	tim
e.	N

ow
	I	w

ish	
that	w

e	could	have	know
n	each	other	

m
uch	earlier.	For	som

e	reason,	I	feel	safe	
and	happy	w

hen	she’s	around.	Plus,	she	
alw

ays	w
ears	a	sm

ile.	

				She	helped	m
e	put	on	the	m

ask	that	
Sherry	just	gave	m

e	and	told	m
e	about	the	

box	that	they	w
ere	gonna	send	m

e.	I	
asked	how

	w
as	w

ork	in	the	costum
e	shop	

going,	and	she	said	for	N
ext	to	N

orm
al	

there	w
asn’t	m

uch	to	build,	and	it	w
as	

m
ainly	shopping.	

				W
e	m

et	in	the	opening	night	party	
again.	I	com

plim
ented	on	her	bom

ber	
jacket	and	told	her	how

	I	desired	a	
bom

ber	jacket	w
ith	em

broidered	flow
ers	

or	dragons.	She	told	m
e	to	go	to	Target.	

And	later	w
e	joked		that	the	“thing”	could	

be	the	suggestion	“GO
	TO

	TARGET”.	

				O
n	M

arch	30,	2017,	she	m
essaged	m

e	
on	Facebook	saying	that	she	had	things	to	
send	m

e	for	m
y	project	and	asked	for	m

y	
address.	
				O

n	one	side	of	the	thing,	it	says	“Go	to	
Target”.	O

n	the	other	side,	it’s	
em

broidered	flow
ers.	

Cross	stitch	(cam
e	in	m

ail).	

3/30/17	

2/24/17		noon	



				W
e	m

et	in	Jay’s	lighting	class.	W
e	becam

e	
project	partners,	and	during	finals,	w

e	
changed	lights	in	one	shift.	W

e	sat	together	
on	the	bus	to	and	from

	N
ew

	York	to	see	
Curious	Incident	of	the	Dog.	I	m

et	her	brother	
and	sister	during	lunch	at	Ippudo.	I	think	w

e	
had	a	really	good	tim

e	that	sem
ester.	W

e	
som

etim
es	ate	in	the	café	together.	W

e	w
ent	

to	the	lake	one	afternoon.	She	lent	m
e	her	

black	jacket.	It	w
as	chilly.	And	she	invited	m

e	
to	her	dorm

	and	cooked	dinner	for	m
e.		

				I	texted	her	that	I	w
anted	to	m

eet	w
ith	

her.	She	w
as	w

earing	a	black,	thick	jacket	in	
this	w

arm
	w
eather.	And	after	m

y	Spiel,	she	
told	m

e	that	m
y	Spiel	(she	used	another	

w
ord	and	I	forgot)	is	too	long	for	a	person	

w
ho’s	not	that	interested	in	contem

porary	
art,	and	that	she	zoned	out	in	the	m

iddle	of	
the	speech	because	she	knew

	that	I	w
as	

reciting	the	script.	Later	I	asked	about	w
hat	

she’s	planning	to	do	after	college.	She	said	
she’s	going	to	be	a	lab	assistant	and	help	w

ith	
experim

ents.	I	don’t	know
	if	this	Spiel	has	

hurt	our	friendship	because	she	m
ight	think	

that	I	w
asn’t	sincere.	

	 	 	 2/24/17		1:30	pm
	

				W
e	both	w

ork	in	the	
scene	shop	and	joke	
w
ith	Jason.	W

e	w
ere	

both	studio	art	m
ajors.	

She	loves	dogs	and	
initiated	the	dog	house	
at	Dickinson.	

				W
e	m

et	in	the	m
etal	

bar	place	behind	Q
uarry.	

She	asked	if	I	cam
e	back	

to	see	the	show
.	She	

w
as	casual	as	usual.	She	

knew
	w
hat	she	w

anted	
to	give	at	the	beginning.		
				I	asked	about	her	job	
on	the	farm

	and	she	
seem

ed	pretty	chill.	
Tow

ards	the	end	of	our	
conversation,	she	
started	to	text	and	I	left	
soon.	

I	think	this	is	very	Lizzy.	

Birth	control	pills.	

	 2/24/17		2:30	pm
	

				W
e	didn’t	know

	each	other	very	w
ell	till	our	senior	year,	although	w

e	did	spend	
3	w

eeks	in	Jingdezhen	w
ith	tw

o	other	Dickinson	students	and	Barbara	in	the	
sum

m
er	of	2015.	I	thought	w

e	had	a	rough	relationship	there	because	w
e	w

ould	
often	argue	about	the	com

parison	betw
een	China	and	U

.S.	
				I	have	been	secretly	adm

iring	her	w
ork	for	a	long	tim

e,	but	I	never	really	told	
her	how

	I	thought	I	liked	her	w
ork.	The	sense	of	being	both	alive	and	dead	at	the	

sam
e	tim

e	in	her	bird	sculptures	is	w
hat	I	think	I	can	never	achieve	in	ceram

ics.	
She	also	know

s	a	lot	about	Greek	m
ythology.	I	think	she’s	one	of	the	sm

artest	
people	that	I	know

.	

				Lizzy	told	m
e	Joelle	is	around	so	I	texted	Joelle.	And	she	received	m

e	happily,	to	
m
y	surprise.	

				W
e	sat	on	the	bench	outside	Goodyear	Gallery.	I	m

ust	have	told	her	about	the	
BU

	program
.	I	don’t	rem

em
ber.	I	asked	about	her	post-bac	program

.	And	I	gave	
m
y	Spiel.	

				She	w
alked	m

e	through	her	show
.	I	really	like	her	new

	w
ork,	and	I	m

ean	it.	It’s	
also	about	transform

ation	after	transform
ation.	And	the	process	w

ith	the	firing	in	
the	kiln	is	w

hat	I	w
ould	have	never	thought	of.	I	thought	the	idea	about	afterlife	

and	burning	things	for	the	creatures	that	are	dead	is	an	ancient	yet	interesting	
field	to	explore.	
				W

e	m
entioned	the	w

ord	“sagger”	and	she	told	m
e	that	not	a	lot	of	people	

know
	w
hat	that	is.	And	she	w

as	glad	I	know
	because	w

e	saw
	them

	in	Jingdezhen.	
				O

n	the	bench	she	also	asked	m
e,	“Do	you	m

iss	Dickinson?”	I	didn’t	know
	w
hat	

to	say.	

				She	invited	m
e	to	her	studio	and	looked	for	the	thing	to	give	m

e.	She	show
ed	

m
e	the	fridge	that	she	used	to	store	the	dead	anim

al	parts.	
				She	thought	the	thing	should	be	som

ething	that	w
as	m

ade	w
hen	w

e	w
ere	both	

students	at	Dickinson.	And	it	shouldn’t	be	too	large.	And	by	giving	m
e	“half”	of	

the	m
old,	w

hile	she	keeps	the	other	half,	it	also	m
eans	that	w

e	w
ill	alw

ays	be	
“connected”	in	a	w

ay.	

O
ne	half	of	a	m

old	of	a	bird	head	sculpture.	

2/24/17		

2/24/17		3pm
	



				He	w
as	m

y	academ
ic	advisor	for	all	4	years	at	Dickinson.	

I	took	4	classes	w
ith	him

	and	that	w
as	a	lot	for	one	

professor.	He	really	know
s	the	art	of	talking	and	sounds	

encouraging	all	the	tim
e.	He	talks	in	a	goofy	w

ay	and	is	
good	at	im

itating	people,	but	I	think	he’s	m
ysterious	in	

som
e	w

ay.	He	points	out	the	problem
s	in	m

y	paintings	
pretty	precisely.	And	he	replies	to	m

y	em
ails	like	lightning.	

				I	w
as	surprised	that	w

e	talked	for	pretty	long	last	
O
ctober	w

hen	w
e	m

et	in	Trout	Gallery.	I	am
	grateful	for	

that.	

				Joelle	yelled	“W
endy’s	here”	and	he	w

alked	to	Joelle’s	
studio	to	find	m

e.	I	sat	on	a	bench	in	his	digital	studio.	He	
w
as	doing	som

e	com
puter	w

ork.	
He	laughed	A	LO

T	during	m
y	speech.	He	seem

ed	to	find	
the	ending	of	m

e	handing	a	script	extrem
ely	funny	

because	it’s	like	“O
h	here’s	w

hat	w
e’ve	just	talked	about.”	

I	think	he’s	the	person	w
ho	laughed	the	m

ost	am
ong	all	

the	people	that	I’ve	tried.	He	seem
ed	to	im

m
ediately	

know
	w
hat	to	give.	

He	thought	it	w
as	pretty	brave	of	m

e	to	do	this	project.	
(He	used	the	w

ord	“brave”	and	that	w
as	new

	to	m
e.)	He	

thought	I	have	progressed	a	lot,	for	one	sem
ester	of	grad	

school.	He	said	that	he	loved	the	fact	that	I	just	random
ly	

show
	up	from

	Boston.	

				He	picked	up	a	ball	on	the	floor.	I	asked	w
hat	it	w

as	and	
he	said	“I	don’t	know

”	(?!).	He	also	gave	m
e	a	sheet	of	

tw
o-sided	printed	paper	that	has	im

ages	of	his	new
	

project,	including	the	w
ord	“Boston”.	He	used	the	

com
puter-generated	subtitles	on	platform

s	like	Youtube	
and	had	this	disjunction	betw

een	im
age	and	w

ord.	He	said	
he	also	w

anted	to	send	m
e	som

e	sound.	

A	ball	and	a	sheet	of	printed	paper.	

2/24/17	

2/24/17		~4pm
	

				I	took	5	sem
esters	of	voice	w

ith	him
	and	I	w

ould	say	he’s	one	of	the	people	w
ho	I	had	to	stare	at	for	the	longest	tim

e.	
W
e	had	a	lot	of	fun	in	class,	I	think.	I	w

ould	actually	tell	him
	things	that	I	w

ouldn’t	tell	other	people.	In	one	lesson,	I	told	
him

	that	I	w
as	so	stressed	that	I	w

anted	to	drop	m
y	theatre	m

ajor.	He	said	that	w
ould	be	such	a	bum

m
er	for	Sherry.	And	I	

thought	so,	too.	I	didn’t	w
ant	to	be	a	bum

m
er.	

				In	one	class,	w
e	talked	about	how

	practicing	is	a	lonely	thing	to	do.	And	the	m
ajority	of	singing	is	practice,	instead	of	

perform
ance.	In	this	w

ay,	I	thought	w
e	shared	som

ething	in	com
m
on.	O

ne	day	after	m
asterclass,	around	8pm

,	I	bum
ped	

into	him
	in	front	of	the	3

rd	floor	bathroom
	and	I	asked	“W

hy	are	you	still	here?”,	and	he	said,	he	had	to	finish	w
riting	the	

m
asterclass	review

s	so	that	students	could	have	them
	before	the	jury.	O

n	that	day,	I	felt	again	that	w
e	had	som

ething	in	
com

m
on.	

				He	called	m
e	“M

iss	I	w
ant	to	do	everything	right	now

”.	It	is	still	true.	He	once	said	I	strike	him
	as	a	person	w

ho	do	not	
rely	on	the	com

pany	of	m
en	(and	that’s	w

hy	he	assigned	m
e	all	those	w

eird	songs??).	But	good	tim
e	didn’t	last	long.	In	the	

first	half	of	m
y	senior	year,	I	didn’t	sound	right	and	I	becam

e	so	depressed.	That	w
as	the	first	tim

e	I	didn’t	feel	like	going	to	
the	practice	room

	anym
ore.	And	som

e	m
isunderstanding	happened,	and	I	agreed	to	be	assigned	to	Prof.	Schoenfelt.	

				I	think	the	peak	of	m
y	voice	study	w

as	during	m
y	study	w

ith	him
,	betw

een	m
y	sophom

ore	and	junior	years,	w
hen	I	

didn’t	know
	m

uch	about	m
usic	and	voice.	N

ow
	as	I	learned	m

ore,	I	have	m
ore	problem

s	and	frustration	w
ith	m

yself.	In	the	
next	few

	years,	I	can	see	m
yself	in	desperate	search	of	that	pure	voice	and	the	sense	of	pure	happiness	from

	just	learning.	

				He	said,	“M
y	w

ife	is	com
ing	in	a	m

inute.	I	w
ill	have	3	m

inutes	and	46	seconds	in	the	future.	W
hat’s	this	thing	about?”	

I	think	he	is	the	first	person	to	reject	m
e	at	the	very	beginning??	But	m

aybe	it’s	the	problem
	w
ith	m

y	use	of	language.	But	
he	did	find	som

ething	funny	after	I	handed	him
	the	script.	

				W
ell,	to	tell	you	the	truth,	I	actually	had	im

agined	him
	as	the	recipient	of	the	speech	w

hile	I	w
rote	the	script.	

				I	got	assigned	a	lot	of	pieces	by	Schubert	w
hen	I	studied	w

ith	him
.	

A	CD	of	Lieder	from
	Schubert	w

ith	a	note	saying	“I	think	you	m
ight	enjoy	it.”	(cam

e	in	m
ail)	

4/11/17			

2/24/17			~5pm
	

	



				He	is	so	good	at	
joking.	I	feel	
happy	every	tim

e	
I	m

eet	him
.	He’s	

also	from
	

Shanghai,	and	
therefore	w

e	
som

etim
es	hang	

out	during	breaks.	
He	is	hardw

orking	
and	already	has	a	
job	offer	one	year	
before	
graduation,	w

hich	
I	heard	from

	
another	friend.	

				After	he	read	
the	script,	he	
thought	he	w

as	in	
m
y	“play”.		

	 	 	 2/24/17		6pm
	

				There’s	
som

e	“fate”	
betw

een	us.	
She	and	her	
father	cam

e	to	
visit	Dickinson	
in	April	and	w

e	
m
et	in	the	

café.	And	now
	

she	is	the	
girlfriend	of	
the	guy	above.	
She’s	
fashionable	in	
every	w

ay…
	a	

true	
Shanghainese.	

				She	read	the	
script	pretty	
carefully,	I	
w
ould	say,	

longer	than	
everybody	
else.	

	 	 	 2/24/17		6pm
	

				She	told	m
e	that	w

hat	she	appreciates	about	m
e	the	m

ost	is	that	no	m
atter	how

	lam
e	m

y	w
ork	is	

(that	includes	draw
ing	and	singing),	I	am

	alw
ays	blindly	passionate	about	m

y	lam
e	w

ork.	She	also	
told	m

e	that	som
e	people	feel	confident	because	they	do	ow

n	their	things.	But	in	m
y	case,	even	

though	I	don’t	ow
n	it	yet,	I	still	believe	that	“I	can	do	it.”	And	she	thinks	that’s	the	true	confidence.	

				W
e	used	to	talk	in	the	practice	room

	for	3	or	4	hours	till	1	am
.	I	alw

ays	w
rite	dow

n	w
hat	she	said	

because	they’re	so	“to	the	point”.	She’s	the	one	w
ho	gave	m

e	the	idea	of	collecting	English	class	
notebooks.	She’s	the	one	w

ho	told	m
e	that	a	person’s	current	state	of	m

ind	is	w
ritten	on	the	face	

and	you	can’t	fake	it.	She’s	the	one	w
ho	told	m

e	about	the	joy	of	acting	and	experiencing	the	life	
that	you	can	never	have.	She	pointed	out	that	I	am

	poor	at	“reading	com
prehension”	after	I	told	

her	about	m
y	understanding	of	N

ext	to	N
orm

al.	
				I	didn’t	know

	her	very	w
ell	during	m

y	tim
e	at	Dickinson.	But	w

e	got	m
uch	closer	after	graduation.	

I	asked	her	to	be	m
y	m

odel	for	m
y	figure	draw

ing	hom
ew

ork.	I	even	visited	Hangzhou	in	order	to	
give	her	a	box	that	I	w

anted	her	to	take	to	Sherry.	Som
etim

es	I	w
ish	that	I	could	have	part	of	her	

life.	She	has	a	long	history	of	stage	perform
ance.	She	know

s	so	m
uch	about	politics.	She’s	so	chill	

about	spending	m
oney,	putting	on	m

ake-up	and	that	sort	of	things.	I	realize	that	w
e	are	different	

people	from
	so	different	fam

ily	backgrounds.	But	I	have	started	to	like	her.	I	w
ish	that	her	dream

	is	
not	just	a	dream

.	

				She	started	crying	in	the	m
iddle	of	m

y	speech.	I	actually	didn’t	know
	how

	to	handle	that	m
om

ent.	
I	asked	her	w

hy,	and	she	said	because	there	w
as	this	m

om
ent	w

hen	she	realized	that	she	w
as	living	

the	“dream
”	that	she	thinks	is	not	dream

able	in	the	future:	taking	cello,	acting,	equestrian,	ballet,	
international	relations	at	the	sam

e	tim
e,	plus	listening	to	m

e	talking	passionately	about	m
y	useless	

art	project.	And	then	I	thought	about	w
hether	I	am

	also	“living	the	dream
”	in	grad	school.	Am

	I?	
				And	then	w

e	talked	about	our	feelings	w
ith	“the	sense	of	belonging”	in	the	theatre	departm

ent.	I	
still	don’t	think	I	“belong”.	I	never	attended	cabaret.	But	w

hy	do	I	keep	com
ing	back	to	Dickinson	

after	graduation,	just	to	see	a	play?		

				According	to	her,	it	is	w
hat	a	23-year-old	should	w

ear	(I	don’t	agree	on	that),	as	opposed	to	
things	that	I	usually	w

ear,	w
hich	she	thinks	m

ake	m
e	look	like	a	m

iddle-schooler.		
				After	I	ended	m

y	speech	w
ith	“How

	about	that?”,	she	said,	in	tears,	you	deserve	to	have	
everything	you’re	having,	and	in	this	dress	you’re	going	to	sing	out	really	w

ell,	som
ething	like	that.	I	

w
as	at	a	loss,	but	m

oved.	

A	butterfly	dress	that	fits	m
e	pretty	w

ell.	

2/25/17	

2/25/17		4pm
	

				She’s	the	new
	

art	history	
professor	that	
Dickinson	hired	
in	m

y	senior	
year.	I	have	
seen	her	in	
other	people’s	
critiques,	but	
w
e	never	

talked.	I	have	
been	hearing	
stories	about	
her.		The	people	
w
ho	tell	m

e	
those	stories	
w
ant	to	be	her.	

I	contacted	
her	via	em

ail,	
and	she	replied!	
So	I	pinned	the	
envelope	onto	
her	office	door.	
	 	 	 	 2/25/17		5pm

	



				I	think	I	got	to	know
	him

	better	after	he	told	m
e	to	“be	bold”	w

hen	painting	the	set	one	afternoon.	Plus,	he	instructed	m
e	on	the	sound	design	in	Big	Love.	I	alw

ays	had	to	go	to	ballet	after	not	having	
enough	tim

e	to	w
ork	in	the	sound	booth.	But	to	begin	w

ith,	he	cam
e	to	see	m

y	half-year	show
	in	Goodyear	Gallery	and	thought	those	sound	collages	could	totally	be	used	in	a	real	play.	

				Last	sum
m
er	he	invited	m

e	and	5	other	Dickinson	people	to	w
ork	in	a	theatre	in	Grand	Lake.	I	had	a	strange,	unprecedented	experience	there,	I	m

ean,	som
ething	like	extrem

e	happiness	w
ith	

extrem
e	depression.	I	don’t	know

	w
hy	I	felt	sad	during	w

ork	tim
e.	I	still	feel	bad	about	not	being	able	to	tell	him

	at	that	tim
e	w

hat	happened	w
ithin	m

e	w
hen	he	said	it	m

ade	him
	w
orry.	But	anyhow

,	all	
I	rem

em
ber	is	that	w

e	threw
	rocks	into	the	fire	but	they	had	to	bounce	on	the	brick	w

all	first	(???).	He	texted	m
e	and	asked	m

e	w
here	I	w

as	w
hen	I	w

as	painting	by	m
yself	by	the	lake	w

hile	they	w
ere	

playing	Frisbee.	W
e	had	an	“authentic”	Am

erican	dinner,	peeling	peanuts	and	throw
ing	shells	on	the	floor.	W

e	had	a	“good”	tim
e	painting	the	edges	of	fake	light	panels	black	w

ith	sm
all	brushes.		

				O
ne	day	after	rehearsal,	N

oah	asked	him
,	“How

	m
any	hours	do	you	sleep,	Kent?”	And	he	said	som

ething	like,	3	or	4,	you	know
,	after	a	day’s	w

ork,	you	need	to	read.	
				W

ell,	he’s	a	role	m
odel	in	every	w

ay.	He	is	open	to	new
	ideas	and	is	generous	about	giving	out	ideas.	He	is	extrem

ely	polite	and	friendly	to	an	extent	that	he	uses	apologetic	w
ords	a	lot.	He	seem

s	to	
know

	everything	about	theatre	and	fine	arts.	He	paints,	designs,	reads,	and	even	m
akes	furniture,	I	think.	He	tied	him

self	w
ith	a	rope	and	fixed	the	projector	in	the	air.	And	he	cut	a	circle	w

ith	jigsaw
	

freehand,	and	I	m
ean	his	hand	w

as	the	clam
p.	O

h	and	he	sm
okes	a	lot	and	our	conversation	often	happens	outdoors.		

				I	had	never	m
et	a	person	like	this	before.	

				Friday	afternoon,	I	saw
	him

	by	the	doorsteps	and	he	said	he	still	had	a	lot	of	things	to	fix	before	the	opening	night.	After	the	party	toast,	w
e	w

ere	talking	at	the	front	porch,	w
here	he	sm

oked	and	I	
enjoyed	the	sm

oke.	He	asked	if	I	had	thought	about	putting	m
y	Chinese	identity	into	m

y	w
ork.	I	told	him

	that	right	now
	it’s	not	show

ing	in	the	form
	yet,	but	is	present	in	the	w

ay	I	w
ork.	Then	I	told	him

	
that	I	believe	m

y	Shanghainese/Chinese	identity	is	in	the	bones.	You	can’t	hide	it.	
				The	next	day,	on	m

y	w
ay	to	Piatto,	I	saw

	the	m
ost	beautiful	sky	I’ve	ever	seen	in	Carlisle.	There	w

as	a	hole	in	the	m
assive	clouds,	not	to	m

ention	the	colors.	W
hile	w

aiting,	I	recorded	som
e	w

ater	
dripping	sound	from

	a	plastic	rain	collection	thing.	So	Kent	sm
oked	a	cigarette	before	w

e	w
ent	in.	W

e	sat	by	a	sm
all	round	table	by	the	bar.	I	said	they	probably	w

on’t	check	m
y	ID,	and	Kent	said	no	you	

look	very	young.	So	I	pretended	I	w
as	drinking	vodka.	He	asked	m

e	w
hy	I	m

ade	those	videos	to	begin	w
ith.	W

e	talked	about	Ashley	and	farm
	house	and	then	m

oved	on	to	m
y	Spiel.	As	soon	as	I	gave	

out	the	thing,	he	started	to	read	“an	idea,	a	title	of	a	book…
”	back	to	m

e.	He	asked	about	the	print.	
				He	asked	m

e	if	I	am
	m

aking	friends	in	Boston.	And	I	talked	about	our	art	bubble	and	he	laughed.	
				He	asked	m

e	about	fam
ily.	I	don’t	know

	w
hat	to	say.	I	told	him

	that	I	am
	afraid	I	w

ant	to	m
ake	m

oney	by	becom
ing	an	interpreter	right	after	BU

.	And	Chinese	parents	w
ould	really	expect	you	to	m

ake	
m
oney	after	college	and	I	feel	obligated.	And	w

ith	m
y	degree	from

	Dickinson	I	w
ouldn’t	be	able	to	find	a	good	enough	job	in	Shanghai.	But	even	so,	I	take	so	m

uch	pride	in	the	fact	that	I	w
ent	to	

Dickinson.	The	bread	w
as	good…

And	the	biscuits	and	cheese	and	jam
.	Last	tim

e	in	Café	Bruges	w
e	also	had	a	cheese	thing.	This	tim

e	I	w
as	actually	surprised	that	he	asked	m

e	to	go	to	som
ew

here	other	
than	the	theatre	to	just	talk.	He	thinks	this	project	w

orks	in	that	it’s	about	value.	And	I	cut	him
	off	and	said	yes	it	rem

inds	m
e	of	real	econom

y,	and	trading	things	is	the	m
ost	original	form

	of	econom
y.	

				O
n	the	ride	back	to	the	theatre,	he	told	m

e	I	should	not	stop	building	sculptures	cuz	I	w
as	a	good	object	m

aker.	I	think	he	is	right.	Before	the	m
ic	check,	I	told	him

	that	I	alw
ays	thought	the	show

	
tickets	should	take	another	form

,	like	a	3D	thing.	And	he	rephrased	it	as	som
ething	for	the	audience	to	take	hom

e	w
ith.	

				As	soon	as	I	finished,	he	took	off	his	red	bandana	from
	his	w

rist.		I	asked	him
	how

	long	he	has	been	w
earing	it	and	if	he	has	som

e	other	ones	to	w
ear.	So	he	retold	the	story	of	getting	a	scar	from

	a	
burn	(for	som

e	reason	I	thought	it	w
as	from

	glass-blow
ing??)	and	the	thing	w

ith	the	sm
all	w

rist.	O
h	I	totally	rem

em
ber	asking	about	that	in	the	opening-season	party	in	Grand	Lake.	Another	reason	he	

said	w
as	that	one	of	his	favorite	w

riters	(w
ho	died	young,	com

m
itted	suicide)	alw

ays	w
ore	a	bandana.	

				He	then	said	now
	he	feels	he	lost	his	security	blanket	and	I	asked	about	w

hat	that	phrase	m
eans.	

(And	I	researched	the	w
riter,	David	Foster	W

allace,	and	found:	…
In	his	conversations	w

ith	Rolling	Stone	reporter	David	Lipsky,	W
allace	referred	to	it	as	“a	security	blanket,”	som

ething	he	initially	w
ore	

w
hen	feeling	nervous,	or	“w

henever	I	feel	like	I	have	to	be	prepared,	or	keep	m
yself	together”…

	
Perhaps	W

allace	explains	it	best	w
hen	he	tells	Lipsky	that	he	view

s	it	as	“a	foible…
	the	recognition	of	a	w

eakness.”)	
				And	I	just	realized	that	I	painted	this	red	bandanna	in	the	painting	that	now

	hangs	in	Jason’s	shop.	

A	bandana.	

2/25/17		

2/25/17		6pm
	



				Tabitha	is	m
y	“boss”	in	the	salad	departm

ent.	I	w
orked	alm

ost	every	w
eek	day	m

orning	in	m
y	first	seven	sem

esters	of	
college.	That	w

as	a	huge	tim
e	com

m
itm

ent.	But	at	the	sam
e	tim

e,	I	m
et	these	salad	departm

ent	ladies	w
ho	treat	m

e	like	
a	daughter.	They	gave	m

e	rides,	food,	took	m
e	to	restaurants,	and	I	actually	introduced	them

	to	m
y	parents	during	

graduation.		
				At	first	w

e	w
ere	just	being	friendly	and	I	learned	how

	to	m
ake	yogurt	parfait	cups	and	fruit	trays.	She	told	m

e	she	
w
atched	a	lot	of	Chinese,	Japanese,	Korean	dram

as	that	I	had	never	w
atched.	W

e	joked	A	LO
T.	But	later	I	also	noticed	

that	there	w
as	a	lot	of	dram

a	betw
een	the	people	in	the	salad	departm

ent	and	in	her	fam
ily	that	I	could	not	im

agine.	But	
w
ho	doesn’t	have	dram

as?	It’s	just	som
e	are	w

illing	to	tell,	and	som
e	w

ould	probably	hide	for	a	lifetim
e.	

				I	som
e	w

ay,	I	feel	I	understand	Tabitha	because	I	also	have	som
e	stories	that	are	not	yet	to	tell.	In	another	w

ay,	she’s	
still	m

ysterious	to	m
e.	

				I	m
essaged	Tabitha	tw

o	w
eeks	in	advance	that	I	w

as	visiting	Dickinson.	I	felt	the	need	to	visit	the	salad	departm
ent	this	

tim
e	because	last	O

ctober	I	m
issed	them

.	
				Tabitha	and	her	daughter,	Cailin,	w

aited	in	the	parking	lot	for	m
e	for	one	hour	because	I	m

essed	up	the	tim
e.	I	feel	bad	

and	I	w
as	glad	at	that	m

om
ent	I	chose	to	w

alk	that	w
ay	instead	of	the	other	w

ay.	O
n	the	car	ride	Tabitha	told	m

e	about	
how

	Cailin’s	novels	w
ere	w

ell	received	by	her	teachers.	Cailin	talked	about	how
	she	drew

	people’s	eyes	and	you	can	see	
that	person’s	character	through	the	eyes.	And	I	thought	this	project	w

ould	be	interesting	to	do	w
ith	Cailin	because	all	the	

other	people	are	adults.	W
e	w

ent	to	this	fancy	Chinese	buffet	place	in	M
echanicsburg.	Tabitha	talked	a	lot	about	the	

new
	student	w

orker	from
	Vietnam

	w
ho	jokes	w

ith	her	w
ith	such	a	straight	face.	And	I	said	I	w

ould	love	to	m
eet	him

.	
				She	thought	I	lost	som

e	w
eight	in	Boston,	so	I	told	her	about	how

	bad	m
y	cooking	is.	O

n	our	w
ay	to	the	airport,	I	also	

talked	about	how
	I	felt	it	an	obligation	now

	to	take	care	of	m
y	grandparents,	especially	after	this	past	w

inter	break.	And	
she	felt	the	sam

e	w
ith	her	grandm

a,	w
ho	doesn’t	rem

em
ber	things	right	now

.	That	part,	I	had	never	m
entioned	to	

anybody	else.	
				Tabitha	w

as	w
earing	the	red	hoodie	that	I	gave	to	her	in	the	sum

m
er	of	m

y	junior	year.	And	I	still	w
ear	the	Snoopy	

pajam
a	set	that	she	gave	m

e	as	a	Christm
as	gift	one	year.	

	 	 	 2/26/17		noon	

				She	introduced	apricots	to	
m
e	in	a	sem

inar	class.	It’s	just	
delicious!!	
				She	is	a	very	m

ysterious	
person	to	m

e.	W
hen	she	talks,	

the	w
orld	seem

s	to	becom
e	

quiet,	as	if	the	air	is	sucked	
out.	I	don’t	know

	w
hy	I	feel	

that	w
ay,	but	that’s	w

here	the	
charm

	lies.	Anyhow
,	she’s	

alw
ays	sm

iling	and	friendly	to	
m
e.	

				I	told	her	that	I	w
anted	to	

do	this	w
ith	her	several	days	

before	but	never	got	a	chance.	
So	w

e	finally	m
et	in	the	lounge	

in	the	sculpture	side	w
hile	I	

w
as	preparing	m

y	sandw
ich.	

She	said	it	looked	good.	

				It	cam
e	w

ith	a	CD.	Her	
brother-in-law

	gave	her	for	
Christm

as.	He	traveled	around	
and	heard	stories	about	King	
Kong,	and	recorded	a	CD	w

ith	
the	stories.	He	recorded	
him

self	telling	the	stories.	

A	King	Kong	postcard.	

3/21/17			7:30	pm
	

2/27/17		4:45	pm
	

				W
e	w

ent	to	
M
aine	together	

and	she	has	alw
ays	

been	a	friendly	and	
happy	person.	She	
offered	to	drive	m

e	
hom

e	after	the	
hibachi	dinner.	

				I	gave	m
y	Spiel	

during	the	hibachi	
dinner	w

ith	Sheila	
Pepe.	W

e	w
ere	cut	

off	in	the	m
iddle	

but	she	seem
ed	to	

be	interested.	She	
told	m

e	to	find	
Caitlyn	because	
she	has	penpals.	
Penpals	are	
strangers,	but	are	
friendly	strangers.	

				Both	color	&
	

m
aterial	a	sym

bol	
of	strength.	

Paracord	crochet.	

3/19/17	

2/28/17		11pm
	



				She	is	a	visiting	artist.	I	sensed	that	she	m
ust	be	very	fam

ous	in	the	U
.S.	

but	she’s	really	approachable.	She	seem
s	to	be	highly	actively	engaged	in	

social	m
ovem

ents,	w
hich	is	show

ing	a	lot	during	our	conversation.	
				W

e	talked	a	lot	at	the	hibachi	dinner.	She	liked	the	fact	that	I	am
	

Chinese.	She	said	she	likes	to	w
ork	w

ith	Chinese	students	because	she	
thinks	they	are	just	straightforw

ard.	I	w
as	glad	that	I	finally	m

et	som
eone	

in	Boston	that	show
ed	serious	interest	in	Chinese	culture	(I	m

ean	she	
listens	to	podcasts	on	Chinese	history	w

hile	w
orking).	After	m

y	m
eeting	

w
ith	her,	I	thought	I	should	really	learn	m

y	culture	better.	As	she	said,	
“You	need	to	get	online.”	

				She	loved	the	“learning	through	copying”	idea	and	left	her	Gm
ail	

address.	She	suggested	m
e	criticize	som

e	of	the	phenom
ena	that	I	find	

aw
kw

ard	from
	m

y	experience	in	the	U
.S.	and	com

pare	that	to	China.	I	
don’t	know

	if	I’m
	ready	to	do	that	yet.	But	she	also	suggested	I	start	

w
riting	them

	dow
n	first	and	then	m

ake	them
	into	w

ork.	She	didn’t	like	the	
video	w

orks	like	the	other	people	do	because	they	are	just	art	about	art	
about	art.	And	m

aking	videos	is	like	defending	m
y	w

ork	by	talking,	instead	
of	doing.	And	the	latter	is	w

hat	she	thinks	m
ost	Chinese	people	do.		

				She	w
as	the	first	person	that	I	told,	in	Boston,	at	the	end	of	m

y	speech,	
about	how

	the	selection	of	m
y	participants	is	totally	not	a	random

	thing.	I	
picked	the	people	that	I	w

anted	to	pick.	Especially	after	the	Dickinson	trip,	
I	realized	that	they	are	actually	the	people	w

ho	I	adm
ire,	and	the	people	

w
ho	has	som

e	personal	quality	that	I	think	I	can	never	achieve.	

	 	 	 3/1/17		6pm
	

				W
e	started	to	talk	from

	the	second	w
eek	of	

rehearsal.	I	learned	that	she	also	sang	in	choir	
four	all	four	years	of	college,	in	Tongji	U

niversity	
in	Shanghai.	And	she	has	been	attending	the	BU

	
chorus	for	all	four	sem

esters	w
hen	she’s	here.	

She’s	in	a	m
aster	program

	in	econom
ics.	

				I	asked	her	about	the	m
eaning	of	singing	(like,	

w
ho	do	you	sing	for?).	It	turns	out	w

e	both	sing	
for	ourselves	m

ore.	I	also	asked	about	the	group	
voice	class	that	she	took.	She	told	m

e	that	she	
probably	doesn’t	even	know

	how
	she	sounds	by	

herself.	(I	w
as	shocked!)	She	has	alw

ays	been	
singing	in	a	group.	And	she	feels	the	necessity	to	
review

	the	things	that	w
e	covered	in	rehearsal	

and	be	able	to	sing	the	right	notes	so	that	the	
group	sounds	right.	I	w

as	im
pressed.	

				It	w
as	during	the	break	of	our	choir	rehearsal.	I	

gave	the	speech	in	Chinese,	I	guess??	The	w
eek	

before,	she	asked	m
e	w

hat	m
y	w

ork	w
as	about.	

So	I	said,	next	w
eek	I’ll	bring	a	thing	to	you.		

	 	 	 3/1/17		9pm
	

				I	w
as	a	freshm

an	and	she	w
as	a	senior	w

hen	w
e	

first	m
et.	W

e	w
ere	both	in	the	Dickinson	choir.	She	is	

now
	in	a	m

ath	Phd	program
	at	BU

.	She	and	her	
husband	helped	m

e	find	the	apartm
ent	and	drove	m

e	
everyw

here.		
				Her	career	and	fam

ily	are	everything	that	I	desire	to	
have	but	w

ill	never	have.	W
hen	com

paring	m
yself	to	

her,	I	realize	how
	m

y	path	as	an	art	student	is	so	
different	from

	a	norm
al	Chinese	person’s	expectation.	

Som
etim

es	I	really	w
ish	I	could	just	w

ork	in	an	office,	
typing,	counting	m

oney,	w
hatever,	like	alm

ost	all	m
y	

Chinese	friends,	and	have	a	fam
ily	and	just	live	

peacefully.	

				W
e	had	lunch	in	the	BU

	cafeteria.	And	I	gave	the	
Spiel	in	Chinese.	She	asked	m

e	w
hat	other	people	

have	given	m
e.	And	she	said	it	sounded	like	the	

m
ajority	of	people	gave	you	a	physical	object.	She	

said	she	m
ight	give	m

e	the	copy	of	the	X-ray	thing	of	
her	baby	because	in	this	one,	you’ll	know

	w
hether	it’s	

a	boy	or	a	girl.	(And	w
e	talked	about	how

	in	China,	
telling	you	boy	or	girl	is	not	allow

ed	till	the	baby	is	
born	because	som

e	people	m
ight	w

ant	abortion.)	She	
thinks	know

ing	beforehand	is	good	also	because	you	
can	start	think	about	the	nam

e.	And	then	w
e	talked	

about	how
	nam

ing	a	child	is	a	huge	thing	in	Chinese	
culture.	And	I	thought,	again,	about	introducing	m

y	
Chinese	nam

e	instead	of	“W
endy”	in	the	future.	

That	w
as	the	day	that	she	knew

	it’s	a	girl!	

An	ultrasound	im
age	of	her	baby.		

3/27/17		10:56	

3/2/17		noon	



				The	first	tim
e	w

e	
talked	w

as	in	the	first-
year	sem

inar	room
.	I	

noticed	the	nam
e	“Fu	

Yuanhui”	on	the	shirt	
of	the	character	she	
painted.	
				She	organized	the	
trip	to	M

assArt.	And	I	
w
as	glad	I	had	

outsiders’	point	of	
view

	on	m
y	w

ork.	She	
offered	her	slot	to	
m
eet	w

ith	Sheila	Pepe	
to	m

e.	And	I	w
as	very	

grateful.	

				I	w
alked	to	her	

studio	and	luckily	she	
w
as	there	and	had	

tim
e	to	talk.	

				The	piece	of	note	
w
raps	the	card.	The	

card	has	her	painting	
on	it.		

A	card	and	a	note.	

W
ithin	a	m

onth	

3/2/17		3pm
	

				In	our	first	m
eeting,	she	told	m

e	that	she	picked	m
e	

because	of	m
y	presentation	in	the	sem

inar	room
.	I	w

as	
very	happy	that	she	liked	the	w

ooden	sculpture	that	I	
m
ade	in	m

y	freshm
an	year.	N

obody	at	BU
	had	

com
m
ented	on	that.	

				O
n	that	day,	she	show

ed	m
e	her	glass	w

ork,	sent	m
e	

her	m
ost	recent	poem

s	and	I	show
ed	her	m

y	m
ost	

recent	videos.	In	our	second	m
eeting,	she	told	m

e	she	
had	been	thinking	about	m

y	addiction	to	m
ailboxes.	

And	here	com
es	our	new

	idea.	
				I	am

	happy	that	I	got	to	w
ork	w

ith	a	m
other	w

ith	
tw

o	kids	because	she	m
ust	see	the	w

orld	very	
differently,	and	she	m

ight	see	m
uch	m

ore	than	m
e,	a	

person	w
ho	has	never	had	a	partner.	

				W
e	had	our	second	m

eeting	to	talk	about	the	book	
project.	
				W

e	talked	about	translation.	W
hat	im

pressed	m
e	

m
ost	w

as	that	she	said	there	are	so	m
any	things	that	

are	not	yet	or	cannot	be	translated	in	this	w
orld.	Even	

if	w
e	translate	som

ething	into	another	language,	
som

ething	m
ight	get	lost.	(Sim

ilarly,	som
ething	m

ight	
be	added.)	

				It’s	a	song	in	Korean	about	John	3:16	from
	the	Bible.	

She	recorded	it	w
hen	she	w

as	w
alking	on	the	hill	in	a	

happy	m
ood.	W

hen	she	w
as	little,	her	dad	used	to	sing	

it	a	lot	and	orally	taught	her	this	song	w
hen	she	rode	

on	his	back	w
hile	they	w

ere	w
alking	hom

e.	So	the	
recording	carries	the	rhythm

	of	the	w
alking	from

	her	
childhood	m

em
ory.		

A	recording	of	her	hum
m
ing	a	song	from

	the	Bible.	

3/24/17		8:10	am
	

3/3/17		3:30	pm
	

	 				She	w
as	the	

first	person	
w
ho	took	out	a	

lollipop	and	
said	she	
needed	som

e	
sugar	to	pum

p	
herself	up	
during	a	studio	
visit.	

				She	said	since	
she	w

asn’t	
prepared	for	
this,	she	w

ould	
give	m

e	a	piece	
of	tissue	from

	
her	bag.	

A	tissue.	

3/24/17		

3/24/17				2pm
	

	 				They	told	m
e	a	lot	about	the	

visualization	of	inform
ation.	I	agreed	

that	I	could	tie	m
y	charts	to	m

aking	
sculptures.	M

ary	seem
ed	very	

interested	w
hile	reading	the	booklet	

and	som
etim

es	laughed	out	loud.	
They	thought	this	project	tied	back	to	
m
y	relationship	w

ith	fiction	and	
reality.	They	gave	the	m

ost	
groundbreaking	feedback	on	this	
piece,	w

hich	is,	the	people	w
ho	gave	

the	objects	could	be	fictional.	And	the	
objects	could	be	im

ages	of	the	
objects,	instead	of	real	objects.	

	 	 	 3/28/17			12:20	pm
	

				I	think	I	had	a	good	
tim

e	in	the	lessons	here	
at	BU

	(W
ell	that’s	

because	all	the	other	
things	suck	I	guess).	

	 				He	gave	m
e	his	nam

e	
card	first.	So	I	said	oh	I	
have	som

ething	sim
ilar.	

N
am

e	card.	

	 Late	M
arch	or	early	April	

	


