
Infinity is an 
ascension 



Dear friend,
It’s weird being away from 
everything. It makes me think 
about all that has happened. I 
remember a lot of things. Do 
you?
I hope these post cards are 
right for your collection. 
Until I can send another card,
- Chelsee
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Do you remember when we were in 
Chase’s car? After the 
homecoming game? There was the 
car, and the music, and how we all 
knew the words. Angel felt infinite 
and I was almost there. And then 
Chase screamed like a maniac, 
because we were passing a haunted 
house, and he ruined the moment, 
but it was okay because the 
moment was really good, without 
being too good to be real. 
Did you feel infinite then too? 
Until I can send another card,
- Chelsee

I like driving with the windows 
down. It makes me think of how 
we were driving with the windows 
down. That was when Chase took 
out his cigarettes, and I told him 
he needs to stop smoking, and he 
told me he can quit whenever he 
wants (but it’s his new years 
resolution). Do you remember how 
we laughed? Then Chase entered 
the park through the exit and I 
yelled at him. I wonder if he still 
does that.
Until I can send another card,
- Chelsee 

I feel like I get in the way of 
things a lot. I really do. Like- when 
we were in the way of the frisbee 
golfers. 
It was because Imani took Chase’s 
lighter and they started fighting in 
the grass. That was when Spencer 
said it looked like rape, which 
probably wouldn’t have been funny if 
Chase wasn’t gay. I like that we 
could all just lay in the grass and 
laugh. I still don’t understand why 
you would play frisbee golf at night.
Until I can send another card,
-Chelsee





I miss swing sets. Angel and I had a 
really good time on those swings. I 
don’t remember where you were then- 
in Chase’s car maybe? Or with 
Imani? 
Anyway, it was nice, because we went 
as high as we could, and we talked 
about the way things were when we 
were little. This little girl ran by with 
her dad and it was like she was there 
just for us. 
That was right before Kaity got 
handcuffed to Kevin. Do you still have 
that picture? I hope so- I’d like to 
see it.
Until I can send another card,
-Chelsee. 
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Do you think it was bad that we 
wanted a lot from homecoming? I 
don’t know. We just wanted a really 
good night. 
Were you having fun? You looked like 
you were. Everyone looked like they 
were having fun. I felt sad for a little 
while about not having a date, but they 
played Taylor Swift and you know I 
love singing You Belong With Me, and 
that made me feel better. The best 
part was when I screamed that I felt 
infinite, because I did. 
Until I can send another card,
-Chelsee

I’m still glad that we went to the 
park after homecoming, even though 
Spencer’s mom didn’t want us to. I 
love the night air. Do you ever miss 
feeling like we had the whole park 
to ourselves- our own little world? 
I can still picture Brandon sitting 
on top of the slide on the jungle 
gym, and how he got mad when Angel 
couldn’t get a picture of him 
because it was too dark. Maybe it’s 
better just having a picture in my 
brain.
Until I can send another card,
-Chelsee

We have a lot of history. There are 
so many things behind us. Do you 
think we loved the night because of 
our history, or in spite of it? 
I think we were all more concerned 
with the way that moment felt. But 
maybe every feeling is just a 
collection of everything that came 
before it; a culmination. If we 
weren’t all so connected, it all 
would have meant nothing because it 
wouldn’t have had any context. 
Everything needs context. 
Until I can send another card,
-Chelsee



And what goes up...

                                                                                  

...Mu" come do#   



The more I think about it, the 
more I think that the reason 
that night felt so good was 
because it was refreshing. To 
just be together. I know that 
was enough for me. 
Was that enough for you?

I hope that life is everything 
you hoped it would be,
-Chelsee. 
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The more I think about it... The 
more I rea l l y th ink about 
everything that happened. I have 
to think about the parts of the 
night that weren’t infinite... about 
the parts that weren’t good, not 
even a little. 
I wish I didn’t have to remember 
those parts. Do you remember 
them?
Until I can send another card,
-Chelsee

We didn’t all stay together. That 
was obv ious . I ’m sure you 
remember how separate we were at 
times. Belen and Brandon always 
seemed to be wandering around 
looking for, or avoiding, the other. 
People left early. 
We got separated in the crowd. 
Did you know that we searched for 
Brandon and Belen after they left? 
We didn’t know they were gone. 
Someone else had to tell us. 
I don’t think you knew about that. 
Until I can send another card,
-Chelsee 

Heather was going somewhere else 
originally. And then she said she 
didn’t know how she was getting 
home.  She  said  she  knew  that 
people were going to get drunk, and 
she didn’t know how she was going 
to get home. Do you remember when 
I told you that?
It made me feel sick to my 
stomach. And when she left before 
I could tell her that she could 
come with us, tell her that I 
would give her a ride home... 
Did you feel sick too? 
Until I can send another card,
- Chelsee





We weren’t at IHOP for more 
than 15 minutes when Cody asked 
if anyone knew someone who had 
been in white. 
Do you remember what he said? I 
do. His mom had called. There 
was a car accident- right by the 
school. Someone in white was 
hurt. We didn’t know who it was. 
What were you thinking right 
then? Were you worried? 
Until I can send another card,
- Chelsee
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“Ryan and Annie were in the car?” 
My heart stopped. I don’t mean it felt 
like it, I mean it did. Because I just 
kept thinking about the last time I 
had seen Ryan- he was standing in the 
hallway, in his champagne dress shirt 
and tie. Champagne... which could 
easily be mistaken for white by a slip 
of the tongue, or from a distance in 
the dark. 
I won’t ask if you felt that way, 
because I know you didn’t, but can 
you comprehend that? In a matter of 
seconds I was spiraling down.
Until I can send another card,
- Chelsee

And then there was finding out what 
I should have already known. The 
night had been... off, even when it had 
been good. I wasn’t surprised. 
Should I have been? Should I have 
been surprised that it wasn’t really 
you who was there with us that 
night? Instead of the person we 
wanted to have a good night with we 
were left with a caricature of our 
friend. A cheap imitation masquerading 
as the person we wanted to 
remember. Should that have surprised 
me? I really wish it had.
Until I can send another card,
- Chelsee

Do you remember what you said 
after? You said you only wanted to 
have a good night. Did you think we 
couldn’t have a good night if it was 
just us? That isn’t supposed to be 
mocking. I mean it. 
I just remember that you kept 
saying how you didn’t mean for 
things to be bad. Should it be 
e n o u g h t h a t y o u h a d g o o d 
intentions? Even if it ruined everyone 
else’s? 
I wish I could understand. 
Until I can send another card,
-Chelsee



Wish You Were Here.
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Do you look back on it? Do you 
think about it like I do? Does it 
get in the way of the rest of your 
memories like it does for me? Do 
you regret it? Do you think about 
how things could have been? 

I’m sorry.  You probably don’t 
want these cards for your 
collection. 

I really hope that you got what 
you wanted. 
I won’t send any more cards,
- Chelsee


