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Dear PenPal, Cry Every Day Until My Next Letter

    by disappearordie, thedaisyfairy

      Summary

      In 2003, Shane Hollander is assigned a PenPal, and gains a friend. A friend who smokes, calls him boring, and gives him ridiculous nicknames.

Across the world, Ilya Rozanov practices his English with a curious Canadian boy whose name he can't fucking remember.

Or, before they were Canada's Shane Hollander and Russia's Ilya Rozanov, they were Cat and Elijah. Shane has no reason to suspect his childhood PenPal is his hockey rival, and Ilya has never even considered that the man he's falling for is also the boy he already fell in love with through letters and postcards.



      Notes

        Sometimes you get so obsessed with a show that writing a fic with your best friend is the only answer. I love being an adult and choosing to do this in my free time.

Shane - disappearordie

Ilya - thedaisyfairy


        
          See the end of the work for more notes
        



  






      

  












      Chapter 1: 2003
  








  Shane H
XX XXXXX
Bridlewood,
Ottawa,
Ontario,
Canada
 
23rd September 2003
 
Dear PenPal, I hope you are doing well. Sorry I don’t know your name! My mom told me that if you don’t know the name of who you’re writing to you should say Sir/Madam, but my dad said that I don’t have to because you’re the same age as me. My name is Shane. I’m 12 years old. I don’t have any brothers or sisters. My best friend in school is called Daniel B. I sit with him at lunch. You can have more than one best friend though! But it takes a while to become best friends. Maybe we could be friends?
My favourite subject in school is science. This week we are learning about the ecosystem. On Friday we read Holes. It’s about this kid who gets sent away to a camp to dig holes (duh!) but it’s not his fault, because he’s innocent and he only got in trouble because his family is cursed. Do you have Holes in Russia? If you do you should read it. I think I won’t be able to read any books you tell me about, because I don’t speak Russian. Sorry. What is your favourite subject? Do you have any brothers or sisters? If you do, that’s nice. I think it would be really cool to have someone who you can talk to all of the time, like having a friend but not just when you’re at school.
Anyway, my favourite thing ever is hockey. My dad used to play when he was in college. Did you watch the Winter Olympics last year? Canada won gold, but Russia did good too! Do you like hockey? Lemieux was the captain and he’s old but he still plays good. I’m going to play in the Prospects Cup when I’m older, like Jovanovski, who’s from Ontario but he plays for the Canucks. You mightn’t know them but they’re not a very good team.
I’m really excited to get your letter. Ms Campbell (my teacher) said your class is sending out your letters at the same time, so you won’t be able to respond to this straight away but that’s okay.
Sincerely, Shane
 

 
Elijah R
Russia
September 2003
Dear PenPal,
Hello. My name is Elijah. I am twelve years old. English class is boring.
I have one brother. He is ugly and very stupid. My father is old. My mother is funny and pretty. I do not have a pet. I want a dog.
My hair is curly. My eyes is are I have blue eyes. I like music. I like sports.
I’m playing hockey nine years. I am centre center centre? (English is STUPID). You are Canadian, yes? You like hockey?
My favourite subject in school is geography. When I will grow up, I will go to USA and Japan and France and Spain and Brazil and Australia and Germany. Also Canada! I will say hello to my PenPal, if he was not boring.
My letter is boring. Sorry. My teacher says we must say NAME, FAMILY, HOBBIES, FAVOURITE SUBJECT. I will write more, because I am very nice PenPal.
My best friend is Lana. She is tall and she likes hockey also. Lana’s mother is American. Lana’s English is VERY GOOD. (She is very smart also. She is more smart than me.) Me and Lana have a friend called Sasha also. He is tall as well. His dad is my hockey coach. Sasha hates hockey. I think this is very funny. Sasha likes music like I like music.
Can I say a secret? I will not go to school tomorrow. Me and Lana and Sasha will go to a cinema. We will go to X-Men. You like X-Men???
Moscow is boring. Is Canada boring? You are a boy or a girl? If you are girl, you are hot??
You will write for me? Goodybe for now.
Elijah (My name in English)
 

 
30th September 2003
Dear Elijah,
I’m glad I know your name now. I’m sorry your brother is annoying. Is he younger than you? Maybe he’ll grow out of it. I hope you get this letter before you write back to my first one. It would be very annoying if there’s always a delay in what I’m saying to you.
I also play centre! I’m glad you like hockey because I don’t really know a lot about music. My dad likes music but he only listens to old man stuff, like Neil Young. My dad isn’t old though, he’s just parent age. I like that you play hockey too. I like watching hockey, but I like playing it more. It IS funny that your friend doesn’t like hockey, even though his dad is the coach. I think my mom would like to be MY coach. She probably knows more than my coach anyway.
I’d like to travel as well. Me and my mom and dad went to Niagara Falls this summer, and we went to Buffalo in New York, but that doesn’t really count because we drove there. Two years ago we went to London, which was cool. We saw Buckingham Palace where the Queen lives and there were the guards with the big hats. It’s probably easier for you to go places because you can probably drive to different countries. In Canada you can only drive to America.
Your letter isn’t boring by the way! And you seem nice too. Your friends sound nice. Your English is good too though! Also don’t worry about your secret, I promise I won’t tell anyone. Once I pretended I had the flu because I didn’t want to go into school. I haven’t seen X-Men. I’ll watch it before I write to you again because I think my letters are sort of boring.
Why is Moscow boring? You have that building with the colourful roofs? We don’t have very colourful buildings in Ottawa (where I live), but there are some nice buildings in the city. I don’t know if Ottawa is boring. I’m a boy, by the way.
Sincerely,
Shane
 

 
October 2003
Dear Penpal,
You ask a lot of questions. You are curious cat, or whatever phrase is.
My brother is older than I am. Moscow is boring because my family is boring. ‘Building with colourful roofs’ is St Basil’s. My Mama loves St Basil’s because she loves God I think. I love Saint Basil’s because it was church of Ivan the Terrible and he is CRAZY motherfucker we learn in history class.
You are from Ottawa? You support Centaurs? They are very crazy team. They have no money but they win trophy this year. I do not see a lot of MLH hockey games. Not on TV a lot. But Lana has cool computer and we see games on it some of the times sometimes. Do you watch Russian Superleague?? I am fan of CSKA Moscow. We are best team on Earth. Ottawa drafted Anton Volchenkov from CSKA. He was my favourite player. You made me very sad, curious Ottawa cat. But I am happy when I think to 2001 and I saw Volchenkov score goal v Canada in Junior Hockey final and Russia win winned won win.
When I am old I will win a lot for Russia, like Olympics too. My coach says I am terrible winner. I am like Ivan the Terrible if Ivan the Terrible was hockey player and was very hot and funny.
Okay Kitty Cat I will ask a lot of questions now. Did you watch X-Men? My favourite is blue lady because she is VERY hot. Why do you not like music? I listen to lot of Russian music you will not know. My Mama is like your Papa, and she likes old music. But she likes new music and classical music and music in other languages also. My Mama is so cool. I want to be like her when I grow up.
What colour is your eyes and hair? You are tall? Short? Smart? Funny? Hot? Ugly?
Bye-bye Cat,
Elijah.
 

 
 
October 2003
 
Dear Elijah,
 
Sorry about the questions. I know I can be sort of annoying sometimes. I think my parents are sort of boring too, but it’s nice. One girl in my class has two sisters and a brother and every monday she tells us about how they all get in a minivan and go for a hike, or go skiing, or go kayaking. It’s different every week. I don’t think I’d like that. I like doing the same things every week.
 
Do you like history? We’re learning about the War of 1812 now. I don’t really like history class. It’s boring. I like hockey history. I know all of the teams who won the Stanley cup going back to 1915, including the PCHA winners, and can name all of the Metros captains since the team was founded.
 
I’m from Ottawa but my parents are from Quebec, so we support the Montreal Metros. I’m glad that thats the case because the Centaurs are not a good team. I don’t even get in trouble if I say that at school because everyone knows it’s true. But it was good that the Centaurs got Volchenkov, because this is the first year in AGES that they got to the finals. Also, Russia beat Canada, but we won bronze and Russia didn’t place, so.
 
I want to go to the Olympics too, but I’m a bad loser. Which is why I don’t lose.
 
I watched X-Men. I liked the guy with the ice powers. That would be a good skill for a hockey player to have, I think. I don’t have any reason for not liking music. I mean, I don’t not like it. I just don’t really listen to the music, except whatevers playing on Hot 89.9. Although we usually just listen to the games on CFGO. I know what you mean about being a Mama’s boy. The guys in my class haven’t called me that but they think it’s weird when I say things my mom said. But my mom is smart so I don’t know why I wouldn’t say what she says. Anyways, your mom sounds really cool. Does your dad not like rock? My grandma doesn’t like rock, she thinks it’s too loud, even after my dad tells her she just needs to adjust her hearing aids.
 
Sorry for not telling you what I look like. I guess that’s good to know when writing to someone. I have black hair and brown eyes, and there are only two boys in my class who are taller than me. I do okay at school, but I’m not like top of the class or anything.. I’m not very good at making people laugh either, and I guess sometimes people are joking and I don’t get it. My mom tells me I’m handsome but that’s what moms are supposed to say so I’m not sure what other people would say.
 
Sincerely, Shane
 

 
November 2003
 
Hello again Cat,
 
I do not know why I still write letters to you, since school is on autumn break. Maybe it is because you are very boring and I am a very generous and exciting PenPal. Do you wait at your post-box for my letters? Please say yes.
 
Lana says I am cheating at this letter because I write the sentences in Russian first and use her to translate when I do not know English words and am too lazy to look in my dictionary. She is very mean to me, Cat. You would not believe. She steals my CDs and does not buy me enough presents when she goes on trips to America. I am very poor sad boy.
 
I am writing this letter in Lana’s room. Do you think it is weird that my best friend is a girl? She is very pretty and we kiss at school discos, but she is not my girlfriend. You would like her, I think. She LOVES hockey. Lana says I could would should give you my phone number so we can talk, but I am very very very very very bad at speaking English. Sorry.
 
Do you have a girlfriend? Also you need to listen to your Mama Cat, I am certain you are very handsome. Not as handsome as me of course. But nobody is perfect.
 
I do not think you are annoying. Your letters are boring in very interesting ways.
 
Cry every day until my next letter please,
 
Elijah.
 

 
November 2003
Dear Elijah,
I’m glad you like my letters. I like writing to you. Daniel B joined the school band so he sits with them at lunch now. I don’t really have very many people to talk to, except my mom, so I like writing to you. I don’t wait for your letters though. Obviously.
I don’t think it’s cheating. You should take your time writing. It’s nice you have your friend to help you. Did you show her my letters? And it’s okay that she’s your best friend because you like the same things. That’s what's important. Are you sure she’s not your girlfriend? Dylan in my class told everyone that Sarah wasn’t his girlfriend even though they hung out over the summer and kissed a lot, and she cried.
It’s okay if you don’t want to talk on the phone. I’m not very good at phone calls either. I just end up speaking over people. Usually my grandparents. I don’t really talk to anyone else on the phone. Lana sounds very nice. You should be nice to her because she helps you.
I don’t have a girlfriend. A lot of the boys in my class have a crush on this girl Olivia. I have a crush on her as well because she was in my group when we did a project on the Great Lakes, and she’s nice. And pretty as well.
Also, it doesn’t make any sense that my letters can be boring AND interesting. They’re like antonyms. But thanks. I’m glad you like my letters.
Sincerely,
(in case you are getting rid of my letters and you forgot my name)
SHANE
 

 
November 2003
Hello my favourite kitty cat!
No, Lana does not read our letters, do not worry. But I also do not keep your letters. I am very sorry. My Father would be mad if he seen saw knew if he My Father would not like that I have another friend. Distraction from hockey. DISTRACTION is a big word. So is “antonym”. I look up “antonym” in my dictionary, it is same in Russian! Антоним.
YOU are antonym. You say you are not smart, but you read books and know a lot about hockey. You say you are not handsome, but I would not be friends with ugly little boy, so I am thinking you are probably handsome. You say you are not good at making people laugh, but you make me laugh because you are very serious and that is very funny. You are the most serious 12-year-old on Earth. Or are you 13 now??? I will be 13 in June.
I am excited to be a teenager. I will see movies with guns and sex and I will smoke cigarettes and I will get a girlfriend or even two girlfriends. But also I am scary scared. My brother is a teenager and he is mean and there is spots on his face and he hates me now.
I also do not show my teacher our letters. I do not know why. She gave me a bad grade for this class because I lie to her and I said I did not write at all. I also do not know why.
Sorry this letter is a bit sad and short. Winter in Moscow is cold and I am tired a lot.
Write soon please my friend.
Elijah
 

 
December 2003
Dear Elijah,
Sorry your dad doesn’t like you writing letters. I think my parents are glad I have someone to write to. My dad got me a shoebox to keep your letters in. He thinks I’m too serious about hockey sometimes. He keeps taking me to the movies or to get ice cream or something after practice. Your handwriting is different in Russian, in cursive. My teacher told me last year not to write in cursive anymore because she couldn’t read my writing.
I’m good at hockey but that’s not being smart. It’s just being good at hockey. I think you must be handsome too because you have lots of friends and a girl that you kiss. And I’m older than you! My birthday is in May.
I think they don’t let you watch movies like that until you're 14. I think it’s different in America though so maybe it’s different in Russia too. I don’t ever want to smoke. Cigarettes smell bad and they’re really bad for you. Have you ever seen pictures of a smoker’s lungs? They’re really gross. Also you should probably only have one girlfriend at a time. Or I guess if you tell them then maybe it’s okay. I’m sure your brother doesn’t hate you. The older kids play before us and in the locker room they all laugh with each other at us and say we’re little kids. But they were like us two years ago. So I don’t know why they say that. But I think that’s just something older kids do. My dad said they’re just trying to show off to their friends. Maybe your brother is just trying to show off.
My teacher only wanted us to send a few letters. She would collect them at the end of the week and post them. But now my mom takes them to the post office for me, and the mail carrier brings them to our house.
I don’t mind how long your letter is. I like getting mail. It’s like a grown-up thing. (When I said this to my mom she laughed and said most grown up mail is just bills, so maybe it’s not grown-up, maybe it’s just nice.)
I’m looking forward to your next letter!
Sincerely,
Your friend Shane
 

 
UNSENT: December 2003
My mother is dead
 

 
UNSENT: December 2003
Hello Cat
Today, my mother is dead one week. Her funeral was yesterday. I used my dictionary to write ‘funeral’
 

 
UNSENT: December 2003
Dear Cat I want to write you but I am so tired and English is so hard. I miss Mama. I hate you that your mother is alive. Fuck you fuck you fuck you fuck you fuck you
 

 
UNSENT: December 2003
Dear Cat, Lana is in America with her Mama and Sasha is annoying and Alexei hates me and Father will not look to me. I am so alone. I miss you. I can not remember your name Cat I am so sorry I put letters in fireplace so Father will not see and I can not remember your name I am horrible fucking person. Maybe that is why Mama 
 

 
UNSENT: December 2003
Dear Cat, I think my Mama committed suicide. I hope I spell that right. She was so cold.
 

 
UNSENT: December 2003
My friend, I dream of you. You come to Moscow and we go to the park and you read me book and we play hockey and my Mama is there too and I am not sad and alone. Come to rescue me please Cat I used my dictionary to write ‘rescue’ I am sorry my English is so bad I am sorry I do not write you I am sorry I will not send this letter.






      

  












      Chapter 2: 2004
  


    Chapter Summary

    Dear Cat,

Hello I am fine do not have heart attack.



    Chapter Notes

      This note is from disappearordie, who writes Shane. Firstly I just want to note that I am autistic. For this fic, we’re using the term “Asperger’s” just because that is what Shane would have been diagnosed with in the 90s/early 2000s. Autism Spectrum Disorder didn’t become a diagnosis until 2013 with the DSM-5. We’re aware of the controversy around the term Asperger’s, and it is not a term that I use in real life (nor do most people since it’s been phased out)







  January 2004
Dear Elijah,
You didn’t respond to my last letter. My dad told me that letters sometimes get lost in the mail, so I shouldn’t be upset. I don’t know if that’s what happened. I don’t remember what I said in my letter. Sorry if I said something that annoyed you. In your last letter to me, you said you didn’t keep my letters. I think maybe I was rude when I tried to get you to stop calling me Cat. It’s okay if you want to call me that. Last year my report card said I’m strict about not changing things. I wasn’t supposed to read it but I did when my parents weren’t looking. I know that that annoys people. The other kids don’t like to hang out with me at recess because I get frustrated when they change the rules of games, like when they just trade pokemon cards instead of playing the game. I’ll try not to annoy you again, because I want to keep writing to you. 
Did you watch the Prospects Cup? I can’t believe Canada lost to the US. We played better for most of the game. Dad said it could have went either way, it was just one goal difference. I was so mad. When I go to the Prospects Cup I’m going to get six goals. Sorry Russia got knocked out so early. You can redeem Russia in a few years though, right?
I hope you’ll write to me again. I hope my letter was just lost.  Please write to me again, if it’s not too much trouble.
Sincerely,
Your friend, Cat





 
May 2004
Dear Elijah,
Hi. It’s been a while. I know you’re probably busy with your friends and stuff. I wanted to write to you to ask if you were watching the World Championship. Not to rub it in or anything. I wanted to talk to you about them. Last week, I really thought Russia had a good shot at winning, after watching Russia trounce Denmark and Japan. Yashin got in a few goals. He used to be the Centaurs’ captain before there was a contract dispute and he got traded. They haven’t played as well with him gone.
Anyway, it’s Saturday now. The 8th. Me and my parents just watched the Semifinals. We beat Slovakia, and Sweden beat the US. Sweden played really well. I think our team is better, because we have Horcoff and the two Niedermayers. So I think we’re going to win. When you get my letter, if you are getting these, you’ll already know who won. I hope it’s Canada.
I hope you’re doing okay. Please write back to me if you get the chance. Maybe you could send a postcard.
Sincerely, 
Your friend, Cat
 

 
May 2004
Dear Cat,
Hello I am fine do not have heart attack.
I am great actually. I am more tall than Lana now and I am captain of my team and I am more hot every day. Me and Sasha steal cigarettes to smoke now it is very fun. I pierce my ear in my room with needle. I cut all my hair off. I start to learn to drink vodka. You will blush reading this, I hope. Because you are polite boy who still holds mother’s hand on the street but I am cool and I know how to be fun.
I did not watch World Championships. Hockey is boring if I am not on ice. Sometimes is even boring when I am on the ice. Silly sport.
I am very bored, Cat. Tell me a secret. I want to know something secret about you. I promise I will not tell.
Also, happy birthday. You are big, scary teenager now. Do not forget me when you finally become cool. Actually, please do not become cool. I am cool for two of us. You be boring.
Write to me or else I will be very angry,
Elijah.
 

 
May 2004
Dear Elijah,
I was very happy to get a letter from you. I wasn’t having a heart attack or anything. I’m glad you’re okay. I missed getting your letters. 
Are you being serious about all of that stuff? How have you not gotten in trouble with your parents? I thought you liked your hair. Why did you cut it off? As your elder I should tell you that it’s really bad for you to drink vodka and smoke cigarettes. I think before I told you to look up pictures of smokers lungs. You should do that.
Do you not like hockey anymore? It’s okay if you don’t, I still like talking to you. It just makes me feel a bit weird because I thought being a teenager would make me change all of a sudden. That’s how it is in movies. But I still feel the same and I still like all of the same things I liked before. My grandma told my mom that nows the time where I’m supposed to start being cranky and talking back. I don’t really feel like I’m any different. Maybe I accidentally sent my teenageness to you in my last letter.
This might not be the sort of secret you meant, but I think it’s the only one I have. I think your my best friend. I don’t have to be your best friend though! It’s okay because I know you have Sasha and Lana. I don’t have other friends. It’s a secret because when my mom asks me about Daniel, I still tell her we had lunch together even though he hasn’t really talked to me in months. It would make her sad if I told her that. I’ve never really had a friend like you before. It’s easy to talk to you, I don’t have to think about what I’m going to write to you (except for this, I had to think about whether I should tell you this. But you asked me to) and you’ve never made me feel like I’m weird, even though I am, because my only friend is in a whole other continent and I’ve never even met him. That’s my secret.
I didn’t expect you to remember my birthday. (Here’s another secret. When you told me your birthday is in June, I wrote it down in my school journal, so I wouldn’t forget.) Thank you for remembering. I promise I won’t become cool. I really don’t think that’s something that’s going to happen for me. What date is your birthday? If it’s at the start of June you might not get my letter until after. So if it is at the start of the month, HAPPY BIRTHDAY!
I will keep writing to you, so please keep writing back to me as well,
Sincerely, 
Your friend Cat
 

 
June 2004
Hello Cat,
I like that secret. I like if I am your best friend. But I am maybe not a good best friend. Lana is angry at me because I kissed a girl she hates from school. Would be like if I kiss stupid Daniel. Haha. I try to promise to be good.
Also, you are not more old than me now! Yes I am scary teenager too, thank you for happy birthday message. But you did not send me flowers, mean Cat. In Russia we send flowers on birthdays. Did you like the flower stamps I send on your birthday letter? If you say no I will never forgive you.
Yes, I am in trouble a lot at home, but is no big deal. My Father likes my short hair now, says my curly hair was like a girl. But I miss my hair a little bit. That is my secret.
DOG!!!!! Sorry I write letter in a park close to my house and I see a dog is here!! She is small and white and very ugly. I love her. She лизнул letter. Fuck I use dictionary later for лизнул. 
Licked! I am home now. The dog licked your letter. Naughty silly baby dog. I want a pet so much but my Father always says no. My favourite animal on Earth is dogs (but my favourite penpal is Cat).
I smile a lot when I write this letter. Thank you. Send me a birthday gift or I will never talk to you again.
Bye-bye from your BEST FRIEND,
Elijah.
 

 
June 2004
Dear Elijah, 
You’ve been a good best friend to me, even if we haven’t been best friends for very long. I wouldn’t care if you kissed people, even if I didn’t like them. You probably wouldn’t want to kiss Daniel though. He doesn’t wear deodorant. 
I liked the stamp. My dad asked me if I wanted to get a book for stamp collecting but I thought that was sort of dumb. I keep all of your letters in the envelopes. I think it would feel kind of weird to take the stamp off of them. Maybe that’s dumb too.
I hope you like the pansies. It would have taken too long to press them in a book, my dad said it takes two weeks or something. So I ironed them. Sorry that they got a bit brown and burnt. Also, I hope you like the postcard. I don’t really know why you would because it’s just a picture of the Centre Block which is the government building. My dad works near it. I think I can probably tell you that Ottawa is boring now, because that was the most interesting postcard that was on the shelves. And it’s boring.
It made me laugh when I read that the dog licked my letter. I tried to see if I could tell where. Do people in Russia say the dog ate their homework? It made me think of that. I don’t actually think people in Canada say it either. If they do they probably just made it up. It’s cute nice the way you talk about dogs. I wish you could have a dog because it would probably be the most spoiled dog ever.
I’m glad your letter made you smile. I always smile too when I get your letters.
Sincerely, 
Your friend, Cat
 

 
July 2004
Hello my friend Cat,
It is July now, and Moscow is warm again. School is over for summer and I did not fail my examinations! I cannot believe it. I even got a good grade in my English writing test. Lucky me to have very clever PenPal to practice with.
I want to be outside all summer. I want to swim in Бе́лое о́зеро (big lake near Moscow). I want to climb all the trees in the park near my house. I want to sleep in the sun for hours. But my Father is so angry all the time. My examinations in school was good, but not great. My hockey is great, but not perfect. I will study and train all summer. Maybe I should not be sad about this. If I am at the rink, I am not at home. I hate my house.
We moved to a new house in April. It is big and cold and dark. My Father got a big job, more money, so we move to more rich place in Moscow. But I miss my old house. I like that it was small. I miss my room. I am sorry that my letters are sad sometimes. I can talk to no one else about this. Lana is in America for the summer again and Sasha will laugh at me.
I had a dream last night and you were with me in Moscow. We played football in the park. It was a nice dream. I miss you. Is that weird? I do not even know you. I can not talk to Lana or Sasha like I talk to you. Maybe you are my best friend, too. 
Thank you for the flowers. I did not burn them when I burn your letter. I hide them in my Mama’s bible. 
Is it sunny in Ottawa? Are you happy it is summer? Do you miss me too?
Write soon, 
Elijah.
 

 
July 2004
Dear Elijah,
I’m glad you did well in school! You were already pretty good at English when you started writing to me though, so I don’t know how much I had to do with it. If I helped, I’m happy though.
Last week, my dad took me to see this movie, Napoleon Dynamite. The main character has this crazy life even though he’s kind of a nerd. It sort of made me lonely seeing it with my dad as well. Which is maybe mean because my dad was there, obviously, but it felt weird. I’m going to hockey camp next week. That’s just what it’s called, it’s not a sleepaway camp though. It’s in Ottawa. I guess maybe I’m kind of nervous because I don’t know if I’m good at talking to people. Mom said it will be easier because everyone there will like hockey so I can talk about that. 
I wish you could have a nice summer. It makes me sad that you maybe won’t have one. I’m sorry about your dad. Are you okay? He’s not very bad to you, is he? What about your mom and your brother? 
I think I know what you mean about moving. I’ve lived in the same house my whole life, so I don’t get it exactly, but I think I would be really really upset if we had to move. I want you to tell me things. I like hearing from you and it makes me sad to think that you’re sad in Moscow. It would make me even sadder to think that you’re sad and you don’t have anyone to talk to about it.
I really wish I could see you. I don’t think it’s weird. Or if it’s weird then I am too. (That’s supposed to be reassuring!) Maybe when I go to high school they’ll teach me a better word for it, or maybe there isn’t a better word for it. But I miss you, because when I’m between letters from you I get sort of sad, and when I get another letter, I get really excited. And I wish you were here. I know you said you have dreams about me being in Moscow, and maybe it’s selfish but I wish you were in Ottawa. My parents already like you. I want to show you the rink I play at, and I wish we could go to the movies, or go to the mall. It would be so nice if you were here.
It’s sunny in Ottawa now. We’ll probably go to Montreal soon, because it’s nice in the summer time. To be honest, I’m relieved it’s the summer. Now I only have to talk to people I want to talk to (I will let you know if this remains true when I get to hockey camp.)
Sincerely,
Your best friend, Cat
 

 
August 2004
Hello my friend,
I am sorry for how late I am writing this letter. I also went to a hockey camp in July and I did not want the other boys to see my letters to you. How was your camp? If the people at your camp are mean to you I will fly to Ottawa to punch them in the face. 
My brother has left our house, he is 18 and starting to work. He wants to be like our Father, who is police. The house is nicer if Alexei is not here. I do not miss him. My Father is not a bad man. He loves me, I think. But it is different in Russia. He is hard on me and my brother because he works a lot to give us easier life than he had. I do not hate him for this. He can be bad to me, I do not care. I hate him for other reasons. I hate that I love him, too. It is complicated. Fuck, why do I say these things to you? Why do you want to listen? Oh, look at poor Moscow boy with shitty Father and mean brother. I am fine. I will be fine. Writing to you makes me feel better. You are so nice it makes me jealous. 
I am glad you miss me, too. It is nice to know that somebody would miss me if I ever disappeared or got lost or whatever. I am also glad that you can go to the cinema with your dad and ask questions to your mother. It is a bit crazy that they like me. But I think you probably did not tell them I drink a lot of vodka and get into trouble and break lots of rules. (Ignore the cigarette burn on top corner of this letter. I know you say I should not smoke. Will you believe me if I say it was another ugly white little dog who smokes and not me?)
I am piercing my other ear this weekend (in a shop not in my room, before you worry). Me and Sasha will do it together, to piss off our dads. Sasha wants a nose ring! But I think his dad would really murder him, so I will be kind and stop him from this. Lana will be back next week. She has got a new American boyfriend. Can you believe?? I am NOT her boyfriend but I am still a bit jealous. You are not allowed to get a girlfriend. I would be very lonely if you got a girlfriend. Maybe I should get a girlfriend to make her jealous too.
Oh I almost forgot! I send you Russian candy in this letter. I hope you like it!
Your best friend,
Elijah
 

 
August 2004
Hi Elijah,
I was really happy when I saw your letter. You don’t need to fly out to punch people. No one was mean at camp. I think a lot of them must have already been friends with each other, because they all grouped together really quickly. I didn’t mind though. It was good playing hockey, and I’m not being cocky or whatever but I was better than all of them. Which maybe didn’t help with them wanting to talk to me. But it’s okay.
I wish I knew what to say to you about your dad. It sounds really complicated and there isn’t really much I could say. I wish you were here and maybe I would know what to say to you then. You can tell me whatever you want though. I promise that I’ll try my best to understand. Maybe it’s not helpful to say, because it can’t change anything, but I wish you didn’t have to deal with all of that. I wish you could go to the lake and not worry about school and just enjoy hockey and have parents who don’t want you to be upset. Also, I don’t know if you meant it like this, but you shouldn’t be jealous of me being nice, because you’re nice too. You remember my birthday and send me (delicious!) candy and threaten to punch hypothetical mean people. 
The idea of a dog smoking was really funny, but I still don’t like that you smoke! I’ve told my parents some things about you, like that it was your birthday in June and that you play hockey, but I keep most of it private. I sort of like that it’s just me and you who know what we talk about. My parents like you because I like you, I think.
Also, PLEASE don’t ever disappear or get lost. You’re all the way in Russia so I would never know what happened to you. 
I think if Lana has a boyfriend she probably won’t be jealous of you. So it’s probably not necessary for you to get a girlfriend so you probably shouldn’t.
Sincerely, 
Your best friend, Cat 
 

 
August 2004
Hi Cat,
I am writing this letter on the last day of August. It has been a weird few days here in Moscow. There was a suicide bomber on the metro again. It is a bit scary. Maybe a lot scary. But I am fine, do not worry. The city is confused. We are on edge of nerves, but also still feeling happy about other things. We won lots of medals at Summer Olympics, and the athletes come home, and we are happy. But it feels bad to be happy. I do not know. I feel… weird. Hockey is not making me feel better. I also do not know why.
I feel more calm when I write to you. Sometimes I think you are not real, like you are my imaginary friend. But then you say shit like I should not smoke and I know that you are real. My imaginary friend would be sexy chainsmoker with deep voice. 
I like reading about your life. I like that you go to the cinema with your dad and I like reading about your mother who I think is probably very nice. I like that you are very good at hockey. I would not like someone who is very bad at hockey. But sometimes I want to never talk about hockey again. Do you ever feel this feeling?
I go back to school tomorrow. I can not believe we know each other one year. Happy anniversary, Kitty Cat.
Tell me something about you, that is not about hockey, please.
Elijah.
 

 
September 2004
Hi Elijah,
Your letter made me sad. You sounded sad. That all sounds really scary. I hope you’re safe over there. I wish you could be happy without being sad too. I wish you didn’t have to worry about things.
I think sometimes you’re not real too. I think if I had to make someone up, I would imagine you. I like talking to you and you are always so nice to me. Your letters are sad sometimes though. I wouldn’t imagine you to be sad.
I started secondary school this week. It’s Saturday now. I got home from hockey practice a few hours ago. I don’t know what you mean about not wanting to talk about hockey. People tell me I never shut up about hockey. If it makes you sad though we don’t have to talk about it. I can just tell you about what I’ve been doing since I last wrote instead. Even though most of all I do is play hockey, and I guess go to school, now that it’s started again.
School has been okay so far. My teachers are nice, and the hockey coach likes me. Our geography teacher made us all introduce ourselves on Monday and say a fun fact about ourselves. The only fact I could come up with was that I play centre in hockey and that’s not really fun. I’ll tell you if something interesting happens, but it’s been sort of boring so far.
You want me to tell you something about myself. I speak French. I don’t know if that’s very fun or interesting. I’ve been learning since I started school and we get a lot of the French channels on TV. I’m sort of boring, I guess.
Happy anniversary!
Sincerely,
Your best friend, Cat
P.S.
Elijah. I guess I have something more interesting to say. I probably shouldn’t be saying this to anyone but I am just so angry. I’m so mad. The school called my mom today. I don’t know what they said but after I heard my mom talking with my dad. She said something about Asperger’s. I asked what she was talking about and she got all quiet because I don’t think she knew I could hear her from the living room. You wanted to know something about me. I have Asperger’s. They didn’t tell me because they didn’t want me to feel limited or something. I don’t even know what that would mean. I don’t really know anything about it. Mom said it’s why it’s harder for me to talk to people. And why I get so mad sometimes. I’m mad now. I feel scared, kind of. And I feel bad. I shouted at my mom. But I don’t want to say sorry. They’ve known since I was six. I don’t even have anyone to talk to about it. I don’t want to talk to anyone about it. It’s why I’m so strange I guess. Do you think I’m strange? Please don’t. I don’t even know why I’m writing all of this down. I want someone else to know. I want someone who I can talk to and I can talk to you. You like me.
Sorry for telling you this. Maybe you think I’m weird now. It won’t change what I write to you. I won’t talk about it again but I’m just so angry.
Bye, again
 

 
September 2004
My friend,
Do not say sorry to me. I am glad you told me. I tell you sad and scary things that make me angry all the time. I want you to tell me the same. So we are equal.
I did not know what “Aspergers” is. I look it up on computer in the library. I am confused, a bit. Maybe I do not understand. I know that it means you are different. And different is scary sometimes. 
I look up if Aspergers is something you can fix. If you could have medicine and not have Aspergers anymore. But I do not think this is correct. I think this is just you.
Do not be mad at me, Cat, but yes I think you are strange. You are not mean and stupid and rude like all the boys in my class at school. You are a very careful person, I think. I do not know the English for what I want to say, and my dictionary is not helping me. Yes, I think you are probably different to other boys. But that is why I like writing to you. That is why I like you.
Sorry if I am saying wrong things. I feel different sometimes as well. My Father says I am too soft, so I am mean on rink. My Father says I am too girly, so I cut my hair. Russian boys do not cry. Russian boys are not weak. So I can not cry, and I can not be weak. But it hurts. When I was a little boy my Mama asked if I wanted to be a figure skater. My Father would have killed me.
I do not know what I am trying to say. I am trying very hard but English is still too much. I am good at writing it now, but still terrible at speaking. But today I feel stupid writing as well.
Maybe there is not the right words in Russian or English. I use different dictionary to write: Tu es courageux. You are also annoying, you speak French?? What the fuck, Cat?? I was supposed to be talented bilingual. Now you beat me at languages? Rude.
(I am joking. I am lucky to have very clever PenPal.)
Thank you for telling me. I hope you are okay.
Your best friend forever,
Elijah






 
October 2004
Elijah,
It was sort of funny getting your letter. I think maybe when I sent it I was remembering that you don’t keep my letters. I think I’m glad you didn’t keep that letter. I feel sort of weird knowing that I wrote all of that to you. You made me feel a lot better though. I was so upset when I last wrote to you. I had to open the envelope because I was ready to send off the letter but then after talking to my parents I just had to write to you. I had to write it down I guess. 
My parents are being really nice to me now. It’s strange though. My dad asked me if I wanted to join an after school club for kids with Asperger’s. Maybe this makes me a terrible person but I can’t think of anything I’d like less. What would I even have in common with them? 
You are so nice to me. Not like my parents though, because I think you get it. I think maybe I don’t mind being different if we can be different together. You said all of the right things because your letter made me feel a lot better. 
Sorry if this is an awful thing to say but I really don’t like your dad. He should be so happy you’re his son. He should want you to be happy and try to make you be happy. I feel like maybe in my last letter I talked bad about my mom and dad. They’re really good to me. I think it was different when I was a kid and that’s why they didn’t tell me. But they want me to be happy. I wish your dad didn’t make you be tough. You’re sweet nice.
It’s not that special that I speak French. Maybe I made out that it was special but most of the kids in my class do as well. We’re right next door to Quebec. I was about to ask you if you looked up the French in the library, but then I reread how you looked up Asperger’s. That was so nice of you. It makes me feel kind of sad happy funny. Thank you for looking it up. You probably know as much as I do now. I guess we’re sort of equal now that I’ve told you a massive secret.
Write again soon,
Your best friend, Cat
 

 
October 2004
Hello again Cat,
You are able to be angry at your parents sometimes. Even if they are the most perfect parents on the whole Earth, they are still parents and can be annoying or wrong. So it is okay to be angry. I am angry a lot. But I do not want this to be an angry letter.
I am going to tell you everything from my day yesterday. I wake up in Lana’s room, because we had a sleepover. Her Papa is not home, so we eat chocolate and licorice for breakfast. We listen to music on her mp3 player. We dance in her kitchen. I wanted to dance until I was hot. Moscow is cold again, and I hate being cold.
Then I said goodbye to Lana and I had a long walk in the city. I know Moscow so much I think I could close my eyes and not walk into a pole or fall into a river. I saw three dogs on my walk who were in a huge fight! I name them in my head: Lenin, Trotsky, Stalin. Haha.
Then I went to a music shop and got a CD called American Idiot because the name made me laugh. But it is actually AMAZING! I listened to it in my room when I came home.
Between the music shop and home I visited my Mama, and gived her a flower I steal from somebody’s garden.
Now it is tomorrow, and I am writing to you. I am scared a bit for winter to come soon. I miss summer already. I do not want to be afraid of every tomorrow. That does not make sense, sorry. I try to be happy because I know you want me happy. Sometimes it is hard. But I was happy yesterday, and maybe I will be happy tomorrow. I do not know yet.
I like that we can be different together. I like that we have secrets. I think I can tell you nearly everything. It is a bit terrifying, yes?
Enjoy the last days of Autumn,
Elijah.
 

 
November 2004
Hi Elijah,
Sometimes I don’t know what to say to you. You are so nice to me and I don’t know how to respond. You haven’t written about your mom very much recently. Is that because you’re mad at her? You don’t have to tell me if you don’t want to.
I’d like to see you dance. Before the summer we had a school dance to celebrate the end of elementary school. I didn’t really want to go, but I went anyway. I was so bad at dancing. Maybe it would have been easier if I had someone to dance with, but I didn’t know where to put my hands or what to do with my feet. You’re probably a very good dancer.
I can’t believe you can just walk around the city by yourself. My parents have only just started to let me go to the mall by myself. Were the dogs cute? Probably not if they were fighting. Your letter made me realise I need to go to the library to find out stuff about Russia. I asked my dad who Lenin and Trotsky and Stalin were and when he asked me why I wanted to know and I told him about your fighting dogs he laughed so much. I know for sure my dad likes you now because he doesn’t really laugh a lot.
They were playing that song all over the radio a few months ago. I didn’t know there was an album out yet. How is it you know before me? I guess it makes sense because you know a lot about music.
That’s nice you picked a flower for your mom. Did she like it?
If it’s hard for you to be happy all the time then don’t be. I mean I obviously want you to be happy. But if it’s too hard for you all of the time then I don’t want you to feel bad about it. I don’t think you should have to try to be something you’re not.
I want you to tell me everything. I want to know everything about you. Sorry if that sounds weird but I like reading about your day and what you’re thinking and if you see any dogs. But it is sort of terrifying. Sometimes I worry that you’ll go away. And it’s sad too. I wish you were beside me. You could play me all your music and I could take you we could go to the cinema. But this is nice too. I think sometimes if you were here I wouldn’t know what to say to you. When it’s letters I can tell you everything.
I hope Moscow winter isn’t too terrible,
Your best friend, Cat
 

 
December 2004
 
My Cat,
I am very sorry that I did not write to you sooner. I waited one month because I do not know what to say, or how to say it. You are my best friend, and you trust me with huge fucking secret. That was brave, and I was not. I have lied to you.
I am writing this letter in the park near my house again. I lie a little bit about this. It is not a park, but there is grass in summer and there is lots of trees. It is a graveyard. 
Today it is snowing, and I am visiting my Mama. Today is one year since she is dead. I think she would not like the flower I stole. It is small and almost dead too, since it is winter now. But I think she would like that I give it to her. 
She would hate my new hair. She would love my new earring. She would hate my cigarettes. She would like that I do not feel so alone all the time, since I have Lana sometimes and Sasha sometimes and you, always, even so far away.
I feel like a stupid kid. I sit here crying, but this will fix nothing. There is no way to fix this. I hate being 13. I feel like a baby but I also feel so old.
Do not be different to me now that you know I am poor motherless baby. I am still bitchy and bad at school and lazy. Be nice to me because you like me, not because I have no Mama anymore. This is a threat. I will not be friends with you anymore if you do this.
The dogs were ugly and I am an excellent dancer, by the way.
Write back and be normal. Please.
Elijah.
 

 
December 2004
Elijah,
I promise not to be weird to you now. You always make me feel better. I don’t want to make you feel worse. I’m so sorry. I cried when I read your letter. I’m not trying to treat you differently now. I don’t know the right way to say it. I’m upset that you’ve had to deal with this. I’m upset that you can’t talk to your mama anymore. Sorry. That probably makes you feel worse, but I don’t want you to think that this is a small thing to me. I don’t think any differently about you. I’m just very sad for you. I wish I had something to say to you. There probably isn’t anything to say.
I think your mom would like your flower. When you write about her, you talk about how sweet she was and how much she loved you. Maybe you’ll tell me that I know nothing about her. And that’s true I guess, but I know I would like her a lot because she loved you. I’m glad you told me. I hope you didn’t feel like you had to. I know I said I want you to tell me everything, but you don’t have to. I wasn’t lying. You’re the bravest person I know. I wish you didn’t have to be, though.
Sorry. I know this letter isn’t me being normal. I promise the next one will be normal. I’m sorry. You can tell me to fuck off in your next letter. 
Yesterday at the bus stop, there was a couple and they had two dogs. There was a big one that I think was a golden retriever, and one that I know was a dachshund. (I used a dictionary to make sure I was spelling it right) The little dog, the dachshund, fit fully underneath the big one. It was like a jigsaw puzzle. It made me think of you. I thought you would find it funny.
My next letter will be less sad. I don’t want to say things that make you more sad.
I hope you have a nice christmas,
Your best friend, Cat
 

 
December 2004
Dearest Cat, 
Fuck off. No more letters.
Email me instead. I do not want to burn any more of your words. elijah1991@mail.ru
I hope you get one million Christmas presents. You are on nice list for sure.
Will type to you soon, yes?
From,
Your Elijah.






      

  












      Chapter 3: January - July 2005
  


    Chapter Summary

    Every letter, and the most important emails.








  From: metrosfan2004@mail.com 
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Penpal
 
Elijah,
Happy New Year!
I’ve never sent an email before. It’s probably just like sending a letter right? Just over the internet.
It will be nice not having to wait for your letters. Now I can talk to you and get your response really quickly! We got broadband last year, so we don’t have to wait for a dial-up connection anymore. 
We watched the Air Farce New Years Eve show. I think I need to read the news more because I didn’t know half of what they were joking about. I won’t ask you if you watched the Hockey Juniors. 
School starts again next week. The guys on my team are pretty cool. They like me, I think. I’ll try to make an effort with them when school starts again. 
Tell me something interesting is going on in your life. It’s boring over here.
Your best friend, Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com 
 
Subject: HAPPY NEW YEAR!!!!!!!!!!!!
Hello Kitty Cat, 
New Year is the best holiday ever. In Russia we all are crazy for New Year. I will tell you about my New Year wishes. I have very important and interesting list:

	Grow so I am more tall than Alexei

	Find orphan dog

	Smoke more cigarettes

	Become friends with orphan dog

	Die my hair??? Maybe 

	Adopt orphan dog

	Type many emails to PenPal and maybe one letter every month

	Name orphan dog cute name

	Practice more kisses with Lana

	I can not think any more wishes. You will think one more for me??


Do strange Metro fans also have New Year wishes? Tell me.
Paka-paka (bye-bye)
Elijah 
 






From: metrosfan2004@mail.com 
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: HAPPY NEW YEAR!!!!!!!!!!!!
 
Elijah, 
I will tell you my new years resolutions.

	Finally convince my penpal to stop smoking

	Win MVP at the school awards ceremony

	Become hockey captain (This one is unlikely. I’m only in Grade 9)

	Write many emails and letters

	Hang out with the guys on the hockey team


I don’t have ten resolutions, or wishes :-].
I think for your last one you could wish for more sunny days in Moscow. That’s not really within your control but you can wish for it. I wish every day is sunny where you are.
I’ll write again soon,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com 
 
Subject: I want to quit school
 
Hello Cat I am suffering
Moscow is NOT sunny :-[ And school is so boring. I am clever you know. I am not stupid little boy. Mathematics class is interesting sometimes and science is cool. But this week in school my Russian teacher says we are to be reading Преступление и наказание (Crime and Punishment). We will be reading it ALL rest of this year and ALL next year too, for examinations. It is biggest fucking book I have ever seen. I was falling out of love with hockey but I think I will fall in love with it again because I would more like to skate one million laps with wolfs chasing me instead of reading this book for rest of my life.
And even more bad news. I have big spot on my forehead. Being teenager is horrible thing.
What do you want to be when you are old? Like, if your leg gets exploded tomorrow and you are in wheelchair forever and can not play hockey? If MY leg got exploded I would maybe go to university and study something, maybe to be a doctor for animals? Or I would maybe travel the world. There is a kid in my class who wants to go to SPACE, crazy motherfucker. Like cosmonaut. That would actually be cool maybe. But also if my leg exploded I would not be allowed in space probably. :-[ 
Even though Moscow is cold and school is boring and I will not ever be a cosmonaut I am still more happy than I was last month. Maybe it is because Lana and her boyfriend are not together any more. Good news!
Type to you soon,
Elijah
 






From: metrosfan2004@mail.com 
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Stay in school!
 
I know you’re clever. Crime and Punishment is a really difficult book I think. I’d probably be bored by it too. We’re reading The Catcher in the Rye in school. A lot of the other kids think the main character Holden is annoying, and when Mr. Roy told our class about unreliable narrators they went crazy with it and started saying Holden was lying about everything. I like him though. He’s funny even though he is kind of mad at everyone all the time. 
I think if my leg got blown up I’d just get a prosthetic leg. I probably wouldn’t be able to play in the MLH but I could be a coach. Or I’d become a pundit. I think you’d make a very good vet. I looked up the word cosmonaut. I was pretty sure it was another word for astronaut. That’s what we call them. I think cosmonaut is a much cooler word. Like something from Star Wars or something.
I’m glad you’re happier!
Talk to you later,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com 
 
Subject: Unreliable narrator
 
Cat,
I feel like I am cheating at learning English now because if I do not understand your words, like ‘unreliable narrator’ I can ask the internet what they mean. My teacher says this is a bad way to learn and we will forget soon. But I am able to read your words more fast and type back to you more fast so I do not care. Maybe I am unreliable narrator to my English teacher? Or maybe I just lie to her? I do not know.
I forgot to tell you last week we had Рождество Христово which is Russian Christmas. It is not more fun as New Year’s but had nice food and gifts. My Father was at work, so Alexei and me went to our neighbour’s house and I got to play video games with her kids and Alexei was happy that day. It was nice. We went to church as well because Mama would like that we go to church on Christmas. I said thank you to God for nice gifts and then I said fuck you to God for my Mama leaving but then I said sorry to God for saying fuck you to God. 
I am maybe feeling sad again? This is weird because it was a nice Christmas. Can you write me a letter please? I miss your handwriting even though it is very very very shit. Do they not teach you to hold pen properly in Canada? Why do you write like blind baby?
But still email me small silly things. Like… do you believe in aliens or ghosts?
Type and write to me soon,
Elijah
 






January 2005
 
Dear Elijah,
Joseph on my team fell on the ice last week, and strained his hamstring. He can’t play for the next month. It’s sad because he’s probably the other best player on the team. He’s also nice. He’s two years ahead of me, so he plays on the first line as centre. While he’s recovering I’m playing the first line. Which obviously I can’t be too happy about because he’s injured. So pretend that I’m being really gracious about this please.
I still think you’re wrong about aliens by the way. There’s literally hundreds of billions of stars just in our galaxy. We can’t be the only ones here. You should watch a documentary some time.
Also, I told you that my cousins were thinking of getting a dog. They just got a little beagle puppy. My uncle emailed my dad a picture and it was very cute. You would like her. I think her name is Bella. Maybe.
I thought about being mean and writing this letter in cursive, since you said last week that you could barely read my writing. But I didn’t want you to not be able to read what I wrote. 
Nothing much is happening here. My dad took me to see Elektra last week. I thought it was sort of bad but you might like it. She’s a superhero.
Sorry for the short letter, hopefully I’ll have more to write in the next one,
Cat
 

 
January 2005
 
Hello, traitor. 
I am writing this letter in my very pretty handwriting to ask you if you are now crazy. You tell me your stupid cousin has new baby dog and you do not send me picture of her and you do not for sure remember her name. I know I call you Cat but you need to have more respect for cute baby beagle dog. Maybe-Bella is not your enemy. Email me picture or I will die.
I should not write more to you since you are mean bully who hates me obviously, but I have fun news I need to tell you! I am going to play hockey tournament in Czech Republic next month. I know I said I was feeling weird about my hockey but I am still playing. This will be my first time ever to leave Russia. I am so excited I feel like it is summer in middle of winter. No Father and no Alexei and no teachers. Only my team (I am captain) and my coaches. I cannot believe it. We even get one day off for a little holiday! I will buy you a present. 
We are to go on an aeroplane! I cannot wait. I always wanted to fly. I know I said I want to be animal doctor (vet, thank you for vocabulary lesson) but maybe I want to be a pilot when I grow up. Would be great job, and I would not have to be stuck in Russia for the rest of my life. I would fly anywhere I want.
It is weird, that new things happen in my life and my Mama is not here to know them. I do not know if she was ever on an aeroplane. I want to ask her many questions, even now. 
Sorry for writing about my Mama so much. It is hard, because my Father will not talk about her, and my brother follows my Father, and my friends think to talk about her makes me sad, so they say nothing. But she is all the time in my head, every day. Sometimes I think I am going crazy, Cat, because nobody talks and it makes me think maybe she was not ever real. We move out of the house of my childhood and we have no pictures and nobody nobody nobody will talk. But I am not crazy. She was real and she was perfect. So I will tell you that here.
Are you angry at your parents any more? How are you? Is it weird to ask how your Aspergers is? You do not need to talk about it, but I want to ask anyway. I do not even know what I mean to ask. Maybe to ask that you are not as scared of it any more?
Ask your idiot cousin what his beautiful dog is called. Send me lots of emails like five emails every day. And as always, cry every day until my next letter.
Your bullying victim,
Elijah.
 



EMAILS SENT (JANUARY): 21
LETTERS SENT (JANUARY): 2
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com 
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Good luck in the Czech Republic!
 
Dear Elijah,
I got your letter on Tuesday. My dad is going to send my response off on his way to work tomorrow. So you should get that soon.
You didn’t mention in your emails you were travelling abroad for hockey. I’m glad you get to travel! That’s really exciting. I didn’t know you were the captain. How long will your flight take? Actually you probably won’t see my emails until you’re back in Russia. You’re probably in the Czech Republic now. When you see my emails please tell me everything.
Also, I have attached pictures of Bella (which I double checked was her name). In the second picture you can see her eating my uncle’s shoes. He said he was mad about it but I think he mustn’t have been too mad if he wasted time getting out the camera instead of taking them away from her.
Type to you soon!
Cat
 






February 2005
 
Dear Elijah,
I’ve asked my dad to email me the pictures my uncle sent of the puppy. I’ll send them to you. You will like them because she’s very cute.
That’s so cool that you get to travel! For hockey as well. You don’t talk much about hockey anymore, but you must be good. I’m glad you get to get out of your house, and I’m glad you are feeling happier.
Can I ask you something? Will you not apologise for talking about your mom? I want to read about her if you want to tell me. You don’t have to tell me things if you don’t want to, but if you want to then I want to know. You can tell me things about her, if you want to. She sounds like she was a great mother.
I’m not angry at my parents anymore. I don’t even know if I was angry at them in the first place. I was definitely angry, but I don’t know. It’s hard to explain. It’s hard to stay angry at someone if you can’t even explain why you were so mad anyway. My Asperger’s is fine, thank you for asking. I think it is anyway. I think part of why I was so angry is I thought it would make me feel different, and I didn’t want to feel any different. But now I just feel the same as I always did. It’s not really scary anymore.
Keep sending me emails. They make the wait between letters more bearable.
Write again soon,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com 
 
Subject: My holiday!
 
Dear Cat,
I am so sorry for long wait for emails! I am back in Russia now, and a lot of things happened on my trip. 
My God, Cat, the aeroplane was AMAZING. I never travelled so fast ever. When the aeroplane started to fly my stomach felt like it was in my neck! I sat in seat beside the window, and I saw all the Earth below me. It was like I was in a dream. Sometimes the aeroplane jumped a bit up and down and it was like a roller coaster. I wish to fly every day.
The tournament was a bit boring, but the winning was very very fun. I got a big trophy and a pretty medal. When I am on the ice I think of nothing but the ice, and sometimes that is boring, is all white and cold. But this time it was incredible. The ice was fast and I feel very strong. I score the winning goal for my team, and everybody was so happy. 
On our little holiday we stayed in Brno, the city where the tournament was. We saw a cool old castle and some motorbike racing at a race track! I want to have a motorcycle one day. You can sit in lame side car and read maps for me.
You will not believe what happened after holiday, Cat. We have two coaches, and one was to bring all the team home on aeroplane to Russia and other coach and his son (my friend Sasha, remember him?) was to go on a week holiday. Well, my Father calls my coach in our hotel and he says he has to travel to far away to Novosibirsk for work, and can coach keep me in hotel for extra week before I fly home alone? Coach does not lock me in hotel. He brings me on his holiday with Sasha!
Cat, it was the best week of my life maybe. We went to Germany and to Austria. We travel on trains and eat in restaurants and me and Sasha had so much fun even though we had to share small beds in hotel rooms. We saw Munich and Vienna and I eated schnitzel and tried horrible beer that was like piss. And coach is all the time angry on the ice, but he only hit us one time or two times on the holiday. It was perfect.
Wait by your post-box Cat. I have big parcel for you.
Your very international friend, 
Elijah.
 

 
TO: CAT
FROM: ELIJAH
DATE: 18.01.2005
[Image description: A small postcard, bent at the top right, with 5 pictures of the city of BRNO]
Hello from weird Czech city! You like architecture right? Here is boring postcard of old buildings. Don’t get too excited.
 

 
TO: CAT
FROM: ELIJAH
DATE: 24.01.2005
[Image description: A vintage, watercolour postcard of the Marienplatz in MUNICH]
Hello from Munich! I am sitting in huge pretty square drinking a coffee that Sasha sneaked some alcohol in to. I am looking at giant clock in old building. Here is another boring postcard for you, Kitty!
 

 
TO: CAT
FROM: ELIJAH
DATE: 26.01.2005
[Image description: A simple postcard with no lettering. Instead, there is a deep lake surrounded by rolling green fields. Mountains rise in the background]
No old buildings this time, but pretty mountains and very blue lakes. I am thinking of you. I think you would like this place. It is called Tyrol, in Austria. Very boring and quiet. I like it.
 

 
February 2005
 
Dear Cat,
With this letter I send you some postcards, and your present. It is a book about history of hockey in Czech Republic, I find it in English for you. You are welcome.
I am glad you are not angry any more. In my mind you are never angry. Thank you for saying I can write about my Mama a lot. You are very patient. My Mama thinked that patience was very important. I was in trouble a lot because I was not good at waiting and listening. You are. She would have liked you, I think.
One day I am going to leave Russia and never go home. Czech Republic, Germany, and Austria was so beautiful. People are more happy, weather is little bit better, lots of pretty girls. There is a big world outside of Moscow. I want to see it.
I stole some Eidelweiss flowers from random greenhouse in Tyrol to bring home to give to Mama. Like the lullaby, you know it? Sasha laughed at me, but I do not care. Sasha can go fuck himself sometimes. We had nice holiday and got drunk together and played games and had fun, but he is not my best friend. You would not laugh at my flower.
I am home now and very sleepy. I am writing this letter in bed. I love the photos of Bella the baby dog. Thank you. 
Good night Cat, sleep well,
Elijah.











From: metrosfan2004@mail.com 
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Hey are you serious about your coach hitting you? You know that’s fucked up right? I wish I was there. Or maybe my mom. She would sort your coach out. 
It was really good to read you had a good time. I can’t believe you won your tournament. I guess I thought you weren’t that good at hockey. Sorry if that’s mean but it’s what I thought. It doesn’t matter what I thought though, because you’re obviously really good! Congratulations!
I’m glad you got to actually travel around. It was good of your coach to bring you, although I think he’s probably a bad person. My grandparents are going to be here soon so my mom wants me to clean the bathrooms. Even the upstairs one, which they won’t even go into. So I should probably do that now. 
I’ll email you again soon!
Your friend Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (FEBRUARY): 51
LETTERS SENT (FEBRUARY): 2
 

 
March 2005
 
Dear Elijah,
I just got your letter, and postcards, and book. Thank you so much! The book looks so interesting. I will start reading it tonight.
The postcards are so cool. I wish I was there. I put the one from Brno on my wall. The other ones I put in my shoebox. I liked the one from Tyrol. I was going to put it on my wall but then I didn’t like the idea of what you wrote facing the wall. Maybe that’s stupid.
You said you’re not good at waiting and listening. I don’t know if you’re good at waiting, but you are good at listening. Reading? If I say you’re good at reading that makes me sound like a primary school teacher. What I mean is you always ask me questions and you always reply in really nice ways. So I think you are the same when people talk to you. It made me smile when I read that you think your mom would have liked me. I think I would have liked her a lot. She sounds really smart.
When you leave Russia one day, you should come to Canada. You would like Ottawa. People are happy here I think. I don’t know if we have prettier girls than other places though. If you come here you can tell me.
It’s okay that you took the flowers. That greenhouse probably has loads. They won’t miss it. Is that the one from the Sound of Music? My grandma watches that movie every Christmas. I don’t know what it looks like, but I always liked that song. The song makes it sound like it’s a lovely flower, your mother would like it.
If you ever come to Ottawa, we can play games and get drunk too. You probably won’t come for at least a few years so I’ll be able to drink by then. 
Can’t wait for your next letter!
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com 
 
Subject: Hello again 
 
Kitty,
Your email made me laugh very much and then made me confused. Yes I win a lot of hockey tournaments, my neck is so sore from lots of gold medals. Jealous? 
I am very good at hockey, but I do not think I like hockey the same as you. In your emails and letters you talk about hockey all the time. When you talk about boys you know they are all on your team. And they are not your friends, they are your teammates. Nearly all your New Year wishes is about hockey. I buy you hockey book on my holiday because I do not know what else you like. I mean I know you like architecture but I can not buy you a house until I am very rich and famous. Maybe you would like Lego? I do not know, Cat. 
I know you are funny and nice to me and I want to type and write to you always. And I know big important secrets about you and you know big important secrets about me. But I also want to know stuff that is not about hockey. I want to know your favourite foods and what you dream about and what clothes you like and if you like snow and can you ski or do you like to swim and I want to argue with you always about ghosts and aliens. I am selfish like this, Cat. I want to know so much. 
I am sorry if I am boring to you because I do not like hockey as much. I play hockey all the time. I train almost every day. I am on ice more than I am in school or in bed or with my friends. And it is good. It is escape from life. I do not think on the ice. I only play. But I feel sometimes empty. I do not even think I like hockey. I do not watch it on television anymore. Lana says I am boring now. I sometimes think I hate hockey. Maybe I will quit hockey. My Father would be so mad. So probably I won’t.
Please still type to me. I can talk about hockey if you really want to. But if you don’t want to talk to weird hockey player who hates hockey I think I understand.
This was a long email. Oops. I hope talk soon?
Elijah.
P.S. You are so weird in Canada about coaches. One kid here was hit in head with skate last week. Yesterday I got hockey stick to my hands. We learn hard here which is why Russia is better at all sports than silly soft North Americans. Stop worrying about me. I do not want your pity.
 






From: metrosfan2004@mail.com 
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Very long email!
 
Elijah,
If you don’t want to talk about your coach that’s fine. It’s not pity though. I just don’t like the idea of you getting hurt. I don’t think it’s necessary to be good at sports either. I mean, Canada won the Juniors again in January, and our coaches don’t hit the players.
Sorry if I made it seem like I only want to talk to you about hockey. I was just surprised. If you don’t want to talk about hockey that’s okay. I like reading your emails and letters even if they’re not about hockey. Maybe especially when they’re not about hockey. I like reading about the things that make you happy, and I like knowing that you will tell me about things that make you sad. 
I’m not sure if I would like legos. When I was a kid I had some lego sets, but they were the ones for little kids. I know they have more complicated ones now. My cousin (Bella’s owner) has a few Star Wars sets. I think they’re the bad guys ships? I’m not sure. Maybe I’d like to make those ones. I like to do jigsaw puzzles with my dad. We usually work on one after dinner on the weekend.
To answer your questions. My favourite food is pasta. I like it with anything but especially with alfredo sauce. You’ll proabably laugh at me if I say I dream about hockey, so I won’t say that. When I was younger I used to have this nightmare that there was a group of people walking in front of me and I would be running to catch up with them but they stayed the same distance in front of me even though I was running and they were walking slowly. When I type that out it doesn’t sound scary but it used to terrify me. My mom buys my clothes. Sorry that that’s a boring answer. I don’t really think about stuff like that. I like snow when it’s just fallen, but after a few hours when it gets all dirty and wet I don’t like it. I used to make snowmen with my dad and then afterwards he would make me hot chocolate. I’ve never gone skiing before. Maybe I’d like it. I don’t know. I learned how to swim but I haven’t gone swimming in ages. I don’t mind swimming but I don’t know if I would say I like it. I don’t like swimming on the beach or in lakes because I don’t like how the ground is all squidgy. I guess it’s okay swimming in a pool. 
Also, as I’ve said! It’s not that I believe ghosts aren’t real. I just don’t believe that they are. That’s a big difference. If I saw something that was definitely a ghost I wouldn’t deny it. I just haven’t seen anything yet. Or the stuff I’ve seen is probably just something else. When I was little, I used to get scared when I heard noises at night, but my mom told me it was just the house settling. And aliens are definitely real. You think I’m crazy like those people who say they got abducted, or that aliens killed their cows. I think that stuff is probably made up. But there are scientists listening in space all the time for radio signals from other planets and stuff. I don’t think they would be doing that if there weren’t aliens out there somewhere. The scientists know more than we do. 
My email is even longer than yours. And I don’t think there is anything you could do that would make me stop emailing you, or sending you letters. I like talking to you too much. Maybe I’m selfish too.
Type to me soon,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com 
 
Subject: Really?
 
Cat,
Oh I am sorry I did not know you are expert on space. Was it a Canadian first in space? Was Yuri Gagarin Canadian and I forget? I am going to be a cosmonaut when I am old now and show you there is no aliens and you will be wrong and say “I am so sorry Mr Cosmonaut for being stupid idiot.”
Guess who is also a stupid idiot? Me. I forgot to buy Lana a gift on my holiday and she is angry at me and will not let me kiss her :-[ 
Maybe would be smart if I ask her to be my girlfriend because I can kiss her all the time if she is my girlfriend. What do you think?
Have fun with pasta and puzzles,
Elijah 











From: metrosfan2004@mail.com 
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Yes, Really!
 
Elijah,
Fuck off. Just because Russia got to space first doesn’t mean you did. You aren’t Russia. If you went to space what I would say to you is “wow how did you manage to get along with the crew long enough to get out of the atmosphere?”
I think it would be worse to forget to buy your girlfriend a present. So you shouldn’t ask her to be your girlfriend.
Have fun not kissing anyone!
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Fuck off 
Wow why would I even need annoying girlfriend when I have bitchy penpal to act like one. 
This is fun I did not know you were an asshole. I like you even more now. You can be my best man at my wedding to Lana. 
Have you ever kissed a girl? I am becoming very good at it.
Jealous?
E.
 






From: metrosfan2004@mail.com 
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Sorry
Sorry if I was rude or whatever. I don’t really know what I wrote. You said you liked that I was an asshole but it doesn’t seem like you do. Sorry if it was mean about you not kissing anyone. I didn’t think that was too bad to say but maybe it was. Sorry. 
And sorry for not responding sooner. I don’t know why I didn’t.
No I’ve never kissed a girl and no I’m not jealous.
 
Cat
 

 
March 2005
 
Dear Cat,
I am sorry if I hurt your feelings. I do not care that you do not kiss a girl yet. I am sorry for saying you are bitchy (even if you were).
I am suspended from school for one week for fighting a boy in my class. But he is a big bully who was hurting other boys first. Is not my fault I can hit harder. 
Lana is still angry at me. Sasha too because I hit his dad back after training one day. I do not know why I hit people. I do not want to really.
I am angry at many things and was then mean to you. That was not fair. I am sorry. 
Forgive me? 
Elijah.
 






March 2005
 
Dear Elijah,
Of course I forgive you. Next time, if you need to be mean then be mean. Just tell me that you’re angry first. I was upset but it wasn’t really at what you said. I just didn’t want you to be mad at me. I don’t want to be one of the things that makes you angry. 
And I don’t want you to get in trouble. Even if both of those people deserve it. Please write to me the next time you feel angry. I won’t be upset at you. Just don’t be angry at me.
I still haven’t kissed a girl but Sarah, this girl in my history class, she keeps talking to me during lunch. The guys on my team say she likes me, which I don’t know about. I’ll keep you updated about the situation.
Thank you for apologising.
Your best friend, Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Hug
 
Hello my favourite Kitty Cat,
Your letter did not make me cry. Like how all your other very nice letters did not make me cry. Because I am big strong Russian boy who does not cry. But in a different world where I did cry, I would say thank you for nice words and wish I could hug you.
I saw a dog today that looked like Bella! How is she? If you had a dog what would you call your dog? In my dreams my dog is called Anya.
Also, I am sure Sarah likes you. Why would she not like you?
Your best friend still,
Elijah 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com 
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Bear is a good name for a big dog
 
Elijah, 
You can’t keep telling me all of my dog names are bad. Some of them must be okay. Rover is a very classic dog name, and Derek is a nice name as well. Fido might have been pushing it, though. What about Lola?
Me and Sarah went to the movies on Saturday. I wanted to see this movie about boxing, but she wanted to see The Amityville Horror. It was weird that she wanted to see it because I think she doesn’t like horror movies. She kept squeaking and turning her face away from the screen, which was sort of awkward because then she was facing me. My dad gave me money for it so I got her ticket and got her popcorn because that’s what you’re supposed to do I think. 
After she told me I should instant message her, but what would I even say to her? I’m not good at messaging people.
Anyways, type to me soon, I think your reply is going to be our 50th email this month,
Cat
 






From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: fucking hell 
 
Hello Cat
Me and Sasha drinked too many drinks last night. My head tries to kill me. Fuck everything.
I am too tired for English. Short email today.
I hope you have fun with your girlfriend. Is she pretty? What colour is her eyes and hair?
E
 






From: metrosfan2004@mail.com 
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: That’s called a hangover
 
Elijah,
Don’t drink so much and your head won’t hurt.
I guess I had fun with Sarah. She is pretty I think. She has straight brown hair. I don’t know what colour her eyes are, I never checked. Do you think she’s my girlfriend? How does that work? She never asked to be my girlfriend. We’ve only gone to the movies once. Her locker is near mine and she talks to me everyday. Does that make her my girlfriend? 
I should probably ask her. But I don’t want to.
Anyways, bye!
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Girls
 
Cat,
Do you want to be her boyfriend? I think you would be a good boyfriend. You are very nice and care a lot. I would be terrible as a boyfriend. 
Me and Lana kiss each other again but she said she does not want to be my girlfriend. This is good because I can kiss other girls too. But maybe this time I really wanted Lana to say yes.
Oh, weird news. My brother has a girlfriend now. Her name is Maria and she is in university. She is very clever, I do not know why she is with my stupid brother. But she is also very ugly, so maybe they match. 
Why is everybody getting a girlfriend but not me? 
If Sarah says no give her my email. Haha 
Elijah
 






From: metrosfan2004@mail.com 
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I’m not giving Sarah your email
 
Elijah,
Thanks for saying I would be a good boyfriend. I really don’t think I would be though. I don’t even know why Sarah likes me. She has loads of friends and she is nice to me even when I don’t know what to say to her. 
I’m not like you. It’s not easy for me to talk to girls. Maybe I should make the most of it now that there’s actually a girl that likes me. I don’t know when that might happen again.
Is your brother’s girlfriend nice? If she is then she should break up with him.
If I gave Sarah your email address she’d probably end up liking you more than me. When she instant messages me she talks a lot about music, like Avril Lavigne and stuff. I told her I liked Green Day and she thought that was cool. I only know them because of you though.
Keep your hopes up! Any girl would be lucky to be your girlfriend!
Bye for now,
 
Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (MARCH): 78
LETTERS SENT (MARCH): 3
 

 
EMAILS SENT (APRIL): 104
LETTERS SENT (APRIL): 0
 

 
May 2005
 
My dear friend,
Happy Birthday!! I can not believe you are 14. You are old old man now, with a maybe-girlfriend and you listen to rock music. 
Yesterday I read all of our emails again. It is so amazing I can do this now. I like your emails a lot, but I like your letters more. I wish I was brave to keep them. 
What will you do for your birthday? Do your parents buy you boring hockey books too, like me? I send you another book, but a more exciting one. It is about Russian cosmonauts. Sorry it is in Russian, but there is lots of pictures so you can still read it almost.
Since you are old man and I am small baby, you must be nice to me and send me a letter back soon. I am only 13 you know, and very shy and insecure. Do not make me wait for you.
Have the best day ever,
Elijah






 
May 2005
 
Dear Elijah,
I will send you an email saying happy birthday as well, so you can keep it. But I’m sending you a letter now, because you asked me to, and because I want you to be able to hold it in your hands. If I timed this right, you should get this letter very close to your birthday. 
Can I send you a present? You have sent me two books now (the cosmonaut one hasn’t come yet, but I’m looking forward to it). I know you have to get rid of my letters, but maybe if I sent you something if anyone asked you could say Lana got it for you? 
There’s this band that had a song that was played so much on the radio a few years ago, and they have an album called Bleed American. You could maybe make a collection of albums with American in the name
I hope 14 is a better year for you than 13. Write back to me soon and tell me if I can send you the CD.
Best (Birthday) wishes,
Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (MAY): 142
LETTERS SENT (MAY): 2
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
SUBJECT: YOU ARE TOO NICE STOP IT
 
Cat,
 
I do not care about my birthday very much before this year. But now I wait for your birthday email like annoying girlfriend. Thank you for your letter. I am typing this email almost at midnight. 
…And now it is midnight! Now I am old like you. What is it like to be 14? I am very new at being 14. 
Maybe being 14 is being brave. Yes, send me your present. I am selfish. I want so much. 
Type to me very soon,
Your Elijah. 











From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: HAPPY BIRTHDAY!
 
Dear Elijah,
Happy Birthday! This is now the third time I’m writing this to you. I’ve already sent your present, with another letter. I don’t mind though, I like being able to wish that you have happy birthdays.
We’re the same age again. You can go back to acting more worldly than me now. 
Sorry that there’s going to be a lag before you get your present. I wanted you to get my letter near your birthday, but now since you’ve told me I can send it to you, you probably won’t get it until July. Maybe it’s nice to have your birthday celebrations go on indefinitely though. Like that singer who says he wishes it could be Christmas everyday.
Type to me soon, and in two weeks or whenever let me know immediately if you like your present. Not immediately like right that second. You can listen to the album first,
Bye-bye, have a good birthday,
Your best friend, Cat
 






June 2005
 
Dear Elijah,
Happy Birthday! 
Don’t be mad that I took the plastic off of your album. I just saw it and thought of you, but I hadn’t heard the songs before and I would have been embarrassed to accidentally send you bad music. So I had to check.
I’m not sure if they played it on Russian radio stations, but you might have heard the third song a lot. I think it’s a good song. It reminded me of you. Anyway, I hope you like the album. You already know I don’t know anything about music so maybe you can tell me if it’s good or not, you would know more than I would.
I was thinking of how I should phrase this. I think maybe I’m embarrassed to say it because it’s probably really mushy. But I think it would feel worse if I didn’t say it to you. And we’ve definitely said much more intense stuff to each other, so maybe it’s okay.
I was thinking about what my life would be like if my hand had picked a different piece of paper in Ms. Campbell’s class two years ago. It probably wouldn’t be very different but I think I would be sadder. I think I’m braver because of you. It’s easier to talk to people when I know that I’m capable of making friends, because you’re my friend, and even if I make a mistake and say the wrong thing, I’m not as scared anymore, because I have you. I think people spend years trying to find someone who understands them and makes them laugh, and I found you when I was 12 by pulling your address out of a styrofoam bowl.
So happy birthday, I hope you have a great year, 
Your friend Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JUNE): 164
LETTERS SENT (JUNE): 1
 

 
July 2005
 
Dear Cat,
I listen to your CD, and I do not understand all the English words because sometimes they sing fast. But I love it. I listen the most to the first song (it is loud and hears so cool) But I listen also a lot to your favourite song (I think it is very beautiful). It is my favourite birthday present in a lot of years.
I also think sometimes about my life if I do not know you. I do not think I would want that life. After my Mama, I was scared and alone and I did not want to talk. I did not talk almost ever in start of 2004. My Father was so angry and my friends did not know what to do. My teachers did not know if I would talk ever again. It was scary and cold and I was very alone. But in spring I get a letter from you again, and see that you did not forget about me, and to write was more easy than to talk. And so I write to you, and as I write to you I start to talk again. I do not know why. Maybe you are magic. Maybe you save my life.
You also save my hockey, I think. I was maybe thinking to stop forever. Hockey was boring, and cold, and I was so tired. But when I think of playing hockey, and I think of being happy, I think all the time of you. 
It is easy to write these things to you. It would be so hard to talk them. 
I like you so much.
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: ASK WHO IS NO MORE A VIRGIN
 
Me :-P






      

  












      Chapter 4: July - December 2005
  


    Chapter Summary

    Email or write or dream to me...



    Chapter Notes

      This chapter includes references to underage sex, statutory rape, and child abuse. No graphic descriptions. Please read with caution.







  From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: ASK WHO IS NO MORE A VIRGIN
 
You know when you ask a question you’re supposed to give the other person a chance to answer right?
That’s so crazy. How did that even happen? Did you approach her? Probably you did. Was it okay? Was it with Lana? Is she your girlfriend now?
Type back to me soon but DO NOT tell me any gross details. I don’t want to know,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: GROSS DETAILS! 
 
Hellooooooooo my Curious Cat,
You do not want details, but you ask many questions!
What is crazy is you know her… it is Maria !!! She is going to break off with my brother because she hates him (I say to you she is clever).
She was at my house last week and she says I am very handsome (SO clever lady) and that I am more nice and more smart than my brother. She says I seem older than 14 because I am so clever. And SHE kisses ME. And so she brings me to my bedroom… and then we did many gross details ;-]
It was only a little bit bad because I was new and nervous. But I am a very fast student she says to me. 
She is not my girlfriend obviously. Was just sex. But I can not believe my first sex was with sexy older woman. So fucking cool. I know she is ugly but ugly women can be sexy. The world is complicated you see. I know this because I am very grown up who has sex.
Type to this sex god soon.
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: ???????
 
Elijah,
I don’t understand. The girl (or woman I guess) you had sex with was Maria? That doesn’t seem right to me. I think maybe she shouldn’t make you keep secrets from your brother. She’s making you an accomplice or something.
But I guess if you’re happy it’s okay. I think you definitely are smarter and nicer and more handsome than your brother. Are you sure you had a good time? I think if it was me I would be scared. I think I’d be really embarrassed if the other person was way older and more experienced, and I knew way less. You’re braver than me though. 
You’re not grown up you are still younger than me and you will be younger than me forever.
Type soon,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Stop worrying 
 
Dear Cat,
Well if she is to break off with my brother it is okay we had sex. Also was cool and dangerous. Fun!
Lana is not so happy at me. I think she is jealous. She kissed SASHA to get me angry. But Sasha tell me it was a bad kiss which is confusing because when I kiss Lana it is always good. Maybe Sasha is a shit kisser. 
Did you ask Sarah to be your girlfriend? Did you read your cosmonaut book?
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Bad kissing
 
Dear Elijah,
I guess that’s okay.
It sounds stupid to say now since you’re like 20 steps ahead of me, but I think Sarah is my girlfriend. Or at least she said we should go out and she kissed me. Maybe I’m like Sasha and I’m a shit kisser because I think it was a bad kiss. I probably did it wrong.
I really liked the cosmonaut book. I don’t know what any of it is about, though. My dad took it in to work with him last week because they have a colour printer, and he photocopied the big picture in the middle of the book where you can see all of the different layers of the atmosphere. I stuck it to the wall behind my desk.
You’ve kissed loads of girls so you can give me advice. Am I supposed to do something with my hands? I just sort of held them by my side when I kissed Sarah but I think that was wrong.
Type back soon, 
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Education 
 
My dear Cat,
You think too much. I am sure you are NOT a shit kisser. Maybe Sarah is a shit kisser.
But also, yes you need to use hands. Hands on her waist (this is good I am using my anatomy vocabulary from class). Hands on her side NOT her ass. Be a gentleman. You all the time need to ask before you kiss her. It would be very mean to not ask. It is very important. 
Me and Maria has sex again and it was more good. But I think she laughs at me because I do not know a lot yet. I am not like you. You have a girlfriend. I never have a girlfriend. It would be nice one day. Maybe you teach me how to be a good boyfriend so I know how to do if one day I fall in love. 
No more girl talk. It is middle of July now, and school is over. I passed my examinations this year too, and did very much better. My Father said he is pleased with me. I am so happy. Maybe I was too mean to my Father. If I am not lazy he will not be hard on me. I need to learn this lesson. 
I like that you have cosmonaut poster. I keep your CD under my pillow.
Type to me soon,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Education
 
Elijah,
It didn’t even occur to me to touch Sarah like that. I can try to hold her waist next time we kiss I think. 
Maria shouldn’t laugh at you. That’s not fair. If she wanted someone more experienced she should be with someone her own age. I don’t know what I could teach you about being a good boyfriend. If you talk to a girl the way you talk to me I think you would be a good boyfriend. You just have to be funny and care what she has to say. Sarah says I’m a good listener but that’s just because I don’t know what to say to her. I don’t want to talk about it anymore, so yeah. No more girl talk.
You shouldn’t be so hard on yourself. I don’t think you’re lazy. I’m glad you did well in school.
Type again soon. I’ll send you a letter soon as well!
Cat
 

 
July 2005
 
Dear Cat,
This summer is very beautiful. Every day in July is sunny. I am red on my nose and my shoulders. Every morning I train for hockey, and every evening I walk in my city until the sun is asleep. I wish you could see Moscow when she is so beautiful. I hate it here a lot of the time, so I forget sometimes that I also love it. 
I want to grow my hair. I want to pierce my nose. The summer is making me want silly things. Sasha is all this summer in Paris, and Lana in America. I feel hot under my skin. I want to do something big and wild, but I do not know what. 
I am not writing a lot of sense. I am drunk on the sun, maybe. I fall asleep at mid day and wake up after many hours, with a headache and more red on my nose. I am writing this in my Mama’s graveyard, so pretty in the summer. Lots of flowers and trees. Easy here to fall asleep.
I do not know how many Moscow summers I will have. Soon, I will leave Russia. This I know. Maybe I will be a student in Paris with Sasha or work in America with Lana or play hockey with you in Canada. But I know I will leave. It is sad and happy at the same moment. 
Maria moved to Norway. I miss her a bit. It is also a sad and happy feeling, I think. I had sex with a girl from my neighbourhood yesterday, she is same age as me. It was more good, now I know more what I am to do. But I do not like her, or want to be her boyfriend. Maybe I will not ever fall in love. I do not know. Oops, I know you said no girl talk. I will be quiet now. 
I am restless. I do not know for what. 
Tell me about your summer plans. I will dream of them so I am with you in a small way.
Your Elijah. 
 






July 2005
 
Dear Elijah,
I like the way you write to me when you’re happy. You make things sound so lovely. I think you can see beauty, I guess is the word, in things. I don’t really notice things like that. I try to imagine what you would think of Ottawa if you were here. I really like it, I’m not saying that I don’t, but I think you would appreciate more than I can.
I think as well that if you want something then it’s not silly. Also make sure that you wear sunscreen!
If you come to Canada, you wouldn’t have to play hockey if you didn’t want to. You could study here, go to McGill maybe. You could stay with me. 
Sarah isn’t my girlfriend anymore. I haven’t spoken to her since the weekend after school finished. I don’t feel bad about it. If anything I feel bad because of how okay I am with it. It’s for the best though, she shouldn’t have a boyfriend who doesn’t care whether he talks to her or kisses her. You and me are like a matched set maybe, two people who will not ever fall in love.
My summer plans are the same as last year, except the camp is more intensive this year. It’s from 10 until 3 every weekday. It’s in Gatineau, which is on the other side of the river, so it takes 40 minutes to drive there, if the traffic is bad, which it usually is. I feel sort of bad for my mom, because she drives me there and back every day, so she’s in the car for 2 and a half hours. She never says anything to me about it, she just asks how camp was. I get on better with the other boys this year. I’m not sure if it’s them or me. 
I wish I could tell you something exciting. 
Write back to me soon, and email me in the meantime,
Yours,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I do not know 
 
My Cat,
I have typed this email a lot of times, and I delete all. I try to say the right words.
I am happy if you are happy. If you are more happy if Sarah is not your girlfriend, I am happy for that. But also you know I am selfish. I was maybe jealous of Sarah. Because a girlfriend is like a best friend but with kisses. And I do not want to share you as a best friend. 
Then I feel bad, because I kiss Lana a lot, and she is my oldest friend. I do not want to be angry at Sarah when you are not angry with Lana. Do I make sense? I am selfish and confused.
One day, Cat, you will fall in love with a beautiful girl and be so happy you will cry like a baby. I will watch and be happy for you. 
But now, I think you love hockey more than kissing girls. I love kissing girls more than hockey. My coach says I am distracted. Maybe it is true. But I all the time win matches so nobody is very angry at me yet. 
Your mother I think loves you a lot. You should give to her flowers, to say thank you for a lot of driving. 
Girlfriends and sex and hockey and mothers and fathers and coaches and everything is too complicated. I want to be tiny baby and not worry.
It is August tomorrow, and I am happy and sad and lonely and afraid, but I do not know why. 
I miss you. Tell me something happy, Cat. Type me a nice email. If I was with you in Ottawa for one day, what things will we do?
From,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JULY): 201



LETTERS SENT (JULY): 3
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: I do not know 
 
Elijah,
You always tell me what you’re thinking. I think I get nervous to say what I mean sometimes. I didn’t want to say that maybe I’m jealous of Lana for knowing you for longer than me, or of Sasha for getting to travel with you. But I think as well maybe I have less to be jealous about, because you tell me I’m your best friend all the time. I get too embarrassed to say it a lot, but you’re my best friend too. I don’t ever think a girl could get between that.
I’m going to get my mom flowers this weekend. That was a really good idea.
If you were in Ottawa with me, I think we wouldn’t play any hockey. We could take the day off. I think as a local I’m supposed to say things like go to Parliament Hill or the Museum of Nature, but those aren’t any fun really. We would go to the mall I think, and see a movie there. Or we could go to this laser tag place that one of the guys in my class had his birthday in two years ago. You would like the laser tag. Then we could go back home and my dad would make spaghetti and we could play video games. We would have to take turns though because I only have one gameboy.
Type to me soon,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Our day together  
 
My Cat,
I look up what laser tag is. SO COOL. Yes we will play laser tag and I will be amazing. And video games too also yes! We can play FIFA. 
Do Canadians play football a lot? I like football, and this summer my favourite team CSKA won the UEFA Cup!! There was big celebration but I could not go because of stupid hockey training. Maybe we could play football outside too? Do you have a nice garden? I know this is only a dream but it is very nice to think of. It is almost like a date haha
Also I am to travel to Latvia for hockey tournament next week but we are to go by train. Boring! Yawn! Send me letter for when I am back please.  
Type to me soon,
Your Elijah.
P.S. Do not be jealous with Sasha because Sasha can be a little bitch sometimes. Lana you can be a little bit jealous with, because she is amazing person. You and her would be friends. But then I would be jealous. Sorry! I will keep you all for me!! 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Canadians also play football!
 
Elijah,
I wish we could have a day like that. I think we will someday, when you leave Russia.
We play soccer here too. That’s what we call it here, football is a different sport. In primary school when we had Phys Ed class that’s what we would play mostly, to get outside if the weather was good. Is UEFA like a Russian name for FIFA or is it a different thing? We just have FIFA here, although I don’t think the men’s team have ever actually gotten into the finals. The women’s team came fourth in the last World Cup though! It was good to see Canada do well in soccer.
I’m sure I would be friends with Lana. I think if you like her then she’s someone I would like as well.
Are you doing a camp this summer as well? Have you already done it? Is your coach nicer this year? Tell me how you get on in Latvia! That’s right next door to Russia isn’t it? I looked at an atlas to see.
Type to me when you get back!
Cat
 

 
August 2005
 
Dear Elijah,
Did you win in Latvia? Maybe you will have already emailed me before you get this letter. 
On Saturday my parents and I went to Montreal. You would like the Biodôme. It used to be an Olympic Velodrome, where they had the cycling events but now it’s lots of different habitats. They have birds and fish and lynxes. Maybe it’s also called just lynx when it’s plural. Like fish. The tour guide told us they discovered a new bacteria last year which was sort of cool because I thought they would have known about all the bacteria already.
Do you ever feel kind of stuck? I think sometimes that I’m waiting for something to happen. I guess maybe that’s what it’s like being a teenager, but I want to start doing things. I want to play hockey, and I think sometimes I’m just waiting for that to happen. I play hockey now, but it’s in between all this other stuff. When school is on, it’s not so bad, maybe, because there’s a routine. I think maybe I don’t like summer that much. I like when I’m at hockey camp, and when I go to training. The rest of the time just feels like I’m waiting for something.
Write back to me soon,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: sorry
Cat,
UEFA is FIFA for Europe. Yes camp this summer I did amazing but it boring. Coach is asshole but he makes me great player so okay. Yes Latvia is next to door. We win tournament. Sorry for short words. I think I have concussion. I will write letter when head is okay.
Ouch,
E.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Get off the computer!
 
Elijah,
I asked my mom if you should be emailing when your head still hurts after a concussion and she said NO! I probably shouldn’t be encouraging you by emailing you now but after you read this no more computer! And no TV either! It is not good for your head. Please take your time getting back to me. Concussions are scary, so you need to recover properly from them!
I hope you feel better soon and you won’t aggravate it by emailing me again,
Your Cat
 

 
August 2005
 
My dear friend and nurse,
Thank you for waiting for me. My head is very much better now. Latvia was fucking crazy. Hotel was in small town near Riga and it was so cold and I think I saw a RAT in my bed. I am city kid I am not scared of rats. But I do not want rat in my BED. And my coach was all the time angry but Sasha was not there to drink with and talk with. It was a bit lonely. I like my team but I do not like to be friends with all of them. And I am more young, like two years more young than my teammates. It is hard. And on ice I got fucking KILLED by big ugly Switzerland player. Head hit ice and I can not remember but I wake up in hospital. My face is purple and blue, but good luck to break no bone I guess. 
Now I am home, and I can play no hockey for 2 weeks. I think I see what you say, about being stuck. I had to look up the word. I feel stuck a lot. It is a good word for me. I am stuck in my house now. I am stuck with my Father. I am stuck in Moscow. I feel I am waiting for my real life to begin. I do not want my life to be here. I want to be far away, and I want to never be cold or scared or painful. I need to be believing my life will be more. If scientists can see new bacteria I think I can see other life… does that make sense? 
My Father will not talk to me because I was weak on the ice. I before wished he would not speak to me. Now I wish for his words. I even miss Alexei. The house is very quiet with anger. I use your CD every day.
Tell your Mama thank you for her care about my head. I look at TV only small times. Promise. 
I miss you. Silly me, to miss boy I never see.
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I miss you too
 
Elijah,
I just got your letter. I will write a response today as well, but I wanted to email you as well. I’m glad your head is better now. Is two weeks enough time before you play hockey again? 
Last year a bird got into our house. I don’t think either of my parents actually thought it, but my dad said it was bad luck and my mom said it was good luck. I think maybe it’s good luck that there was a rat on your bed, because that probably used up all of the bad luck, only good luck could be left afterwards. Was that before or after you hit your head? If it was before then ignore what I said. It’s definitely a bad omen.
I liked what you said about how if there can be new bacteria then there can be a new life for you too. I think anything can happen for you. When you’re a kid you can’t change anything that happens in your life, but soon you can have the life you want. I think you will have a good life, because you deserve to have one.
I like that you listen to the CD I sent you. I know it’s different for you, but sometimes if I feel sort of lonely, which happens a lot, I read the books you sent me and I feel less alone. I think of you picking them out for me and it makes me smile.
I’m glad your head is better. I’ll tell my mom because she was worried about you. And because you were injured I won’t even tell her that you watched TV.
Type again soon,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Yes it was a bad omen but you made me laugh so it is okay 
 
My Kitty Cat,
Lana is back from America, and she kisses me a lot of get well soon kisses. You and her make sure I am feeling better :-]
School again next week. Why is summer so short?? I have VERY important examinations this year to pass. It is like education certificate. If I do well in examinations I do not have to return to school next year. There is two more years if I want but I do not think I will be going to university. So I will study a lot this year. And yes we are STILL READING CRIME AND PUNISHMENT! 
Small email because I have to go to stupid party for my Father’s work. I wear make-up on my face so no one can see my bruises. Lana says I look pretty. I think I look weird. I have black suit and it is very uncomfortable. 
Type to me soon,
Your blue and purple Elijah 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Are you okay?
 
Hey Elijah,
Are the bruises from when you fell on the ice? I thought you were better. Are you alright? 
I’m glad Lana is there. I wish I was there too. Not to kiss you better obviously.
It’s funny you said the summer felt short. It seemed so long to me. I know you’ll do well in your exams. Are you sure you don’t want to go to college? It’s cool if you don’t but I thought maybe you wanted to. What is Crime and Punishment even about? It sounds like something lawyers would have to read, but even over here people talk about it. It’s one of those books that they talk about on CBC, probably.
The last time I had to wear a suit was for my great aunt’s funeral and I HATED it. It was so uncomfortable. My mom wanted me to wear a tie too, but I had to take it off and undo the top button. So I know what you mean. I’m sure you look good in it though. 
Hope the party was okay!
Your Cat
 

 
August 2005
 
Dear Cat,
I feel upside down. Summer was short but August is forever. I dream every night. One night I am in university, one night I am hockey player in America, one night I am in jail, one night I am so young, a child, one night I am cosmonaut. 
But every morning I wake up and I am me, in Moscow. Maybe that is not always so bad. My Father talks to me again. I was weak in Latvia, this I know now. I win but I was not strong enough, too lazy, too slow. 
Before August, I think I hated my Father. But now I see. He wants me to be strong because he knows I can be. I did not think he had belief for me. He does. Alexei always is Father’s favourite, same career and same face and same voice. Now I think Father can see I am here too, maybe I can train to not be lazy. 
Father always hit Alexei, he never hit me before this long August. I did not ever know why. Why did he think Alexei was able to be trained and I was not? What was wrong with me? But now my face is purple and blue because he hit me and hit me and hit me, and no one can know it was him. Accident on ice, so sad for poor boy. But Cat, I am not so sad anymore. He loves me enough to hit me, like Alexei. He thinks I can be better. I feel very grown-up. Maria thinked so too. I think my life, my real life, is here, and finally it happens. I can be better and stronger. 
The party was horrible, but I was strong, even in make-up. 
I feel inside out. I love these English words. So silly. August is forever and I feel drunk with it. 
Email or write or dream to me,
Elijah.
P.S. Crime and Punishment is about one crazy motherfucker. We have lots of crazy motherfuckers in Russia. I am one too. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You deserve a lot better
 
Elijah,
I don’t know what to say to you. I want to fly to Moscow, or send you tickets to get away. I feel like a little kid because I don’t understand anything. I don’t get how your dad could hurt you, especially because you are so brilliant. Even if you weren’t as brilliant as you are you wouldn’t deserve that. I don’t understand how you could think that that is okay, or good. That’s so fucked up Elijah. 
Your letter made me so mad. I’m angry that that happened to you but I think maybe I’m mad at you too. I’m sorry, I know that’s not nice to say. But it made me so mad at you that you were acting like this means your dad is being good to you, or that it would make you stronger or something. I don’t like being angry at you but if anyone else said that about you I would be mad at them too. 
I would send you a letter but I want you to see this soon. And I don’t want you to get rid of it. You are a really amazing person, and you are the strongest person I know. I hate that you sent me a letter saying this. I had to wait two weeks from when all this happened to you. What the fuck. That’s not fair. I care about you a lot and it’s not fair for you to keep stuff like that from me. Email me from now on if it’s something like that.
Can you talk to anyone? Would it help at all? I don’t want bad things to happen to you. And what happened is bad, Elijah. It’s seriously fucked.
Type back to me,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Do not come to Moscow, too cold for you.
 
Cat,
I am sorry I made you mad. I did not want to. I wrote the letter one night and sent it, and then I was two weeks scared you would not want to talk to me any more. 
I am not all fucked up and I am not stupid. I know my Father is mean and hurts and I know that to polite Canadian boy it look like a horror movie. But this is my life, and I do not have another. I try to survive it. But I can not change my life right now. Like you said, I am stuck. I think my Father does love me. I wish he loved me different.
But Cat, you need to know you help me all the time. I dream of you, I dream of Ottawa, I dream of a different life, with you in it. When I am sad and cold and alone and hurt you are always with me. Thank you.
School is back today. My face has no bruises now. I promise you I will talk to Lana if I am too sad. I am sorry. 
Forgive me please 
Your Elijah, still?
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: It’s basically the same temperature as Ottawa
 
My Elijah, still,
I’m sorry I sent that email when I was angry. I should have waited until I calmed down. It wasn’t fair for me to say all of that to you. I don’t know if there’s anything to forgive you for. It’s a messed up situation I guess. And don’t ever be afraid that I’ll stop talking to you. That literally could never happen. You’re stuck with me.
I know you’re not fucked up, or stupid. I didn’t know how to say what I meant and I said it wrong. I’m sorry, I didn’t mean that at all.
I wish you didn’t have to survive all of that, but since you do I’m glad I can help in some way. I wish I could do more. I’m glad Lana is there. She will probably say the same things I would.
I will write a letter after practice tomorrow,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
My dear friend,
Do not say sorry. You care for me. I will not say sorry also. I will say thank you again.
September tomorrow, and soon our two year anniversary. I do not want to be sad. I listen to your CD and read our emails and I can not believe I am so lucky. You are a gift to me, Cat, my lovely friend.
You are back to school? How was your August? I took so much time from us this month, I do not hear so much about you. Tell me how you are.
With you always,
Your Elijah.  
 





EMAILS SENT (AUGUST): 155
LETTERS SENT (AUGUST): 3
 

 
September 2005
 
Dear Elijah,
Did you see they cloned a dog? They showed a picture of him on the news. He’s cute, you wouldn’t even know he was a clone. I thought they called him Snuppy because it’s like Snoopy, who’s Charlie Brown’s dog. Do you have the Peanuts cartoons in Russia? Anyways, they said he’s named that because the university that created (is that the right word?) him is called SNU and he is a puppy. I thought you would like to stay up to date on recent dog news in case you weren’t already.
School is starting again next week. By the time you get this letter I might be in class. Or I might be asleep or at home, depending on what time you get it, I suppose. I’m glad summer is over. Is it weird that I like having a routine? I have a routine during the summer anyways, but I like when it’s something I have to do, because during the summer I can just do anything. But I don’t want to do anything, I want to do something. Does that make any sense? I guess maybe I can’t explain it. 
There’s a guy on my team, Thomas, who I’m going to have some classes with this year. He’s the backup goalie and he’s kind of weird honestly, but he’s nice. I’m glad I’ll have a sort of friend this year. I got on okay with the guys last year but I haven’t spoken to any of them over the summer. So at least I won’t have to start fresh with Thomas. 
Write back to me soon and tell me what you think about dog cloning. If clones can exist then you have to admit aliens can too.
Your Cat
 

 
September 2005
 
Dear Cat,
Did it hurt normal dog when evil scientists made fake dog? That was crazy dog news, thank you for update. I look up what a Snoopy is and I love him. I want a dog like a Snoopy one day.
I am happy you are friends with weird Thomas, I hope he is a better friend than stupid Daniel. But do not forget I am your BEST friend. I will be so jealous I will die if you have a different best friend. 
Can I say to you a secret? I am writing this letter in class, oops! It is very boring history lesson about farming or something. The girl sits beside me is asleep haha. Her name is Elena and she sells me cigarettes. Or I mean she sold me cigarettes but obviously I stop now. For sure.
I have made a new friend also (Elena is not my friend, business-only). My new friend is Casper and he moves from Denmark this year. His Russian is very terrible so I help him learn. I feel like you!
Hope you are happy and enjoy your routines. Big hug!
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Holy shit
 
CAT!!!!
I have crazy news. I can not tell anyone else but since you are not in Moscow I can tell you. My new friend Casper, you remember I say about him? Well I was at a party last week and I go to the bathroom and I see him kiss a BOY!
He was very afraid I will tell but of course I will not. I never see a boy kiss a boy before. All my life I hear people like Casper are disgraceful, disgusting, depraved (I had to look up these sad words). But Casper is only Casper. There is nothing wrong with him only he kisses ugly boys. But lots of girls kiss ugly boys too.
If you are mean about Casper I will never speak to you ever again.
Type to me soon and be nice,
Your Elijah.











From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Cool!
 
Elijah,
I’m glad your friend Casper has you. I wouldn’t be mean to him or anything. Canada legalised gay marriage two months ago. Well it’s been legal in Ontario for two years or something like that but now it’s the whole country. So like I’m fine with it. Being gay, I mean. My dad loves k.d. lang.
I was going to send you an email about it because I like telling you when Canada is paving the way in various international achievements, but I know it’s different in Russia. I think maybe I thought you wouldn’t think it was a good thing. So it’s good you’re a good friend to Casper.
I’ve never met a gay person. Actually I probably have maybe, but not that I know of. Is it okay in Russia? What would happen to Casper if people found out? Would he have to go back to Denmark? That’s sad. Maybe the boys in Denmark are more handsome though.
Your Cat, who thinks it is okay to be gay!
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Re: Cool!
 
My Cat,
You are maybe the most funny person I have. Nice to know I will be always be up to the date on Canadian law. You know you are very big nerd yes? I like it a lot.
I do not know a lot about politics here. I know my Father is very old-fashioned and thinks horrible things about people like Casper. My Mama was very religious. Probably she thinked such things too. I will never know. What I know in my heart is if my Father think something is evil and bad it is probably good. 
Casper will go home to Denmark soon yes, I think. He only is here because his sister is to be a ballerina, but I do not think his mother likes Moscow at all. Maybe his sister goes to a boarding school here and he goes home. I will miss Casper if he is not here. 
Oh me and Sasha are going to a disco tonight. It is like a disco for teenagers which is VERY funny because on normal day me and Sasha and Lana in secret go to adult discos. But maybe will be fun. 
Type to me soon silly boy,
Your Elijah
 






From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Have fun at your disco, but not too much fun!
 
My Elijah,
No one ever really calls me funny haha. Usually I’m told I’m too serious. I’ll keep telling you news stories if you like. I only know them because my parents watch the news every evening, and I see some of it too.
I don’t know much about religion. Like, any of them. But I think most religions are about being good people right? And you always say your mom was kind. So I think maybe even if she thought those same things, if she met your friend Casper she would be kind to him as well.
Don’t miss Casper too much if he goes back to Denmark. It’s okay that you’re really good friends with Lana and Sasha because you’ve known them longer than you’ve known me. But remember that I’m your best friend.
I hope your disco is fun. I’ve never been to a teenage disco, except like school dances that some of the teachers call discos but they’re not really.
Type to me soon!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I had too much fun 
 
Dear BEST FRIEND (IN CASE YOU ARE JEALOUS AND NEED ME TO REMIND)
I do not think you would like discos. Maybe you would more like school dance like in American movies. Slow dance, very romantic.
The disco was fun, I did not think it would be! I felt like a normal teenager. All the time I think I feel 100 years old or like a tiny baby. But I felt 14 I think. Was nice!
But then me and Sasha after the disco drinked a LOT of wine. I say he can sleep in my house because his Mama would be very angry with him. I thought my Father was not home… oops. I was wrong. But do not worry, no new bruises for Elijah. Father did ring on the telephone Sasha’s parents and we get in a lot of trouble. I wait now for what punishment will be, but the disco was so fun that I do not care what it is.
Mama would not like me drinking. It is funny that she was so religious because Russia is not very religious at all. Yes people say they are Christian but no one else’s Mama went to the church like my Mama. I think maybe she like that my Father did not go and she was alone for a bit.
Anyway, I have a headache now but the music was amazing and I love dancing. I want to dance with you one day, can be slow for you because you will need lots of training. I will be in charge.
Type so so soon,
Your Elijah
P.S. I got a kiss last night too at the disco. Best kiss in a long time 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 234
LETTERS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 2
 

 
October 2005
 
Dear Elijah,
We started reading this book in French class, the Tin Flute (that’s what it’s called in English) and it’s terrible. It’s like if they just thought of every bad thing that could happen ever and put it in a book. It’s set during the Second World War and the main character has ten siblings. I don’t know why anyone would want to read something that’s just sort of awful the whole way through. I think it’s supposed to teach us about what life was like in Canada back then maybe. They could just tell us though. 
I told you about Thomas right? I guess I’m sort of friends with him now. He has these other friends, Stephen and Ryan, and I think they like me too. Last week I went to Ryan’s house to play video games. It’s nice to hang out with people, but I’m not sure if I’m good at it. Even if I do a good job. It’s like if you played the best hockey of your life but instead of feeling good afterwards you just felt kind of tired. Maybe it’s not like that. I like talking to them. I think maybe I’ve had it too good talking to you, because you’re my best friend. I shouldn’t judge other people based off of you, probably, because they’re not going to compare.
I don’t have any classes with Sarah this year, thank god. I’ve seen her a few times though. I don’t think it’s awkward really. She still smiles at me when she sees me, but she doesn’t come over to talk to me. That’s good, because what would I say to her. Can I even call her my ex-girlfriend? I’m not sure if what we were doing even counts as dating.
Write to me soon,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Mr Popular
 
My Cat,
I am happy you have friends! Do not worry if you are tired when you talk to them, not everybody is so interesting as me. 
You can read books in French? Jesus. If I try to read whole book in English I would explode. I am very lazy now and use translate website to help when you use big words. I will never say this to Lana, she would kill me.
News of Lana! It is her birthday this week and her dad pays for a HUGE party in ballroom. I can not go because of hockey training but me and her and Sasha will have small party only us. I like big parties and discos and things but also I like boring too sometimes. 
My Father did not punish me for being drunk last week! :-D
Also yes Sarah is your ex-girlfriend. She is a loser obviously.
Do Canadians do Halloween or is that Americans? It is next week yes? You will dress fancy?
Type soon!
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Mr Popular
 
My Elijah,
It’s funny that you can say very simple things to me and they make me feel a lot better. I’m not so worried now about hanging out with the guys.
If you had a teacher explaining every boring part of an English book to you I’m sure you would do fine. Mostly if I don’t know what something means I just skip it. Mrs. Gagnon explains every chapter at the start of every class anyway.
Did you get Lana a present this time? I suppose it’s a lot harder to forget to buy a birthday present than it is to forget a present on a holiday so I’m sure you did. Also you are telling me about it so you obviously didn’t forget. 
I’m glad your dad didn’t hurt you.
Canadians do Halloween as well, it’s not an American thing. I’m pretty sure it’s like Celtic or something. It is probably bigger in America though but so is everything. I used to go trick or treating with my cousins. They would usually come to my house because I live in a bigger neighbourhood so we had a better shot at getting more candy. I’m not dressing up this year. I’ll probably just watch TV with my parents. The Simpsons maybe. My dad has a cape he wears every year to answer the door. It doesn’t really make him look like Dracula. It just looks like he put on a cape. Are you going to dress up?
Type back to me soon,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (OCTOBER): 265
LETTERS SENT (OCTOBER): 1
 

 
November 2005
 
Dear Cat,
Sorry I do not email this week. First to answer your questions, yes I get Lana a necklace for her birthday and no I do not dress up but if I live in America I would be a scary ghost or a zombie. 
Okay now to my news. I do not know how to say this. My Father is to be married. 
He tells me and Alexei yesterday at dinner in big expensive restaurant. Her name is Polina, and she was in school with me and Alexei. She was in Alexei’s class. When I was in youngest year, they were in oldest year. Polina is 20. My Father is very much older. 
Polina is also a massive bitch. Sorry Lana tells me I cannot say bitch about women, but Polina is biggest bitch in Russia. With my Father she is so polite and quiet and no speaking if he does not say she can, like for me and Alexei. But her family are bad people, I know this. Always want money, hurt people for money, Alexei buys drugs from them. Does my Father know this? I have no fucking idea. But my Father is old and I think when Polina is asleep she dreams of living in our house and buying pretty handbags with our money. 
Father says we need a woman in the house for cleaning and cooking. Since Mama is dead we have housekeeper, but she is old and a bit shit at her job. She forget to make dinner sometimes so I eat a lot in fast food I think you call it. But to have Polina clean my room and cook my dinner is crazy. She is not my mother, she is only few years more old than me! I was in school with her! But Father needs pretty young wife. My Mama was once his pretty young wife and he did not keep her safe. What the fuck is Polina’s plans?
Everything is shit, and Father also finish his punishment for me: Cut my hair again, so I am almost bald. No more earrings. No talking in the house for rest of month, until the wedding. Why the fuck he marries her in December? My poor Mama’s memory.
Yours, always yours,
Elijah. 
 

 
November 2005
 
My Elijah,
I’ve sent you another CD with this letter. It’s doesn’t have American in the name though, but it’s by Leonard Cohen and he’s Canadian, so that’s better anyways. I thought maybe you would like it because all the songs are about the future kind of. That’s the name of the album. They’re not all happy songs because he doesn’t really write happy songs, but my dad used to play this album when we went on road trips and the songs make me happy. So I hope they make you happy too.
What does Alexei think of that? That’s really fucked to be honest. I’m sorry. And I’m sorry your dad made you cut your hair. I know I’ve never seen it, but I like your curly hair. You’re not allowed to talk in the house? That’s insane.
I never know what to say to you when you tell me all of these sad horrible things. What I want to do is say something that will fix it, but I can’t do that, so I don’t know what to say. It made me so angry when you said the wedding was going to be in December.
I hope the album helps a little bit. You should especially listen to Anthem. There’s a line in it about ringing the bells that still can ring.
Write to me soon,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I love your boring music 
 
My Cat,
You always make me feel better. I play my new CD at night time and I always fall asleep half of the way through the album. I think it is boring but in a good way. Like you ;-]
Alexei is angry. I feel sorry for him, because he is ugly and is becoming fat and Father used to love him but hates him now. Sometimes I wish me and Alexei liked each other, and would be friends. But we are too different people. 
Yes you should miss my hair. Two times now I have to shave it. It is sexy hair. All the girls in Moscow cry with you about it. 
I am feeling a bit better this week. Life is so insane that sometimes all I do is wake up and do hockey and go to sleep and I think that was a good day. 
Can we stop talking about me for a little bit. How are you? How are your nice new normal friends? 
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: My nice new normal friends
 
My Elijah,
I’m glad you’re feeling better and I’m glad you liked the album.
I’m hanging out with the guys a lot these days. Last week we went to the movies. We saw Saw 2, which was more gross than scary really. When we were there there were posters up for this other movie Rent. I think it’s a musical maybe. The guys were saying stuff that I didn’t really like. I don’t know what the movie is about but I guess there’s gay people in it. It was mostly Stephen saying stuff, but the other guys joined in too. Do you think it makes me bad that I laughed even though I thought the jokes were really mean? They already kind of think I’m too serious. 
We have to finish writing up all of this semester's experiments for Science this week. It’s actually so annoying. I get that actual scientists have to record stuff so the other scientists can know what they did, but I don’t think anyone is going to be impressed that we proved once again that starch turns blue when you add iodine. 
You don’t have to tell me anything if you don’t want to, but just know that I’m thinking about you here and I hope you are doing okay.
Type soon!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Your kind of stupid friends 
 
Dearest Cat,
Your friends are stupid but so are many teenage boys. You are more clever. Yes I think you can laugh, but only if you do not think it is funny, you know what I mean? Like you can laugh so the stupid boys will not make you feel bad. But if you laugh because you think gay movie is funny that would make me sad. Okay?
We do lots of work to be ready for Father’s wedding. Buy new suit, practice ceremony, boring, boring, boring. 
Have you been to a wedding? I have never. Maybe would be very different in Canada to Russia, but what is it like?
Also Polina is so annoying. She talks to me like I am a child. Do I want my sandwichs in triangles? No Polina I want to kill myself. (That was a joke do not fly to Moscow)
Alexei is now in more trouble than me because he comes to wedding rehearsal VERY high. So now I am Father’s favourite again :-] 
Yours,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Your kind of stupid friends
 
My Elijah,
They are stupid. I’m lucky I have a better friend than all of them that I can talk to every day.
I don’t agree with their jokes. You know that I think it’s okay to be gay. I just don’t want to be left behind if they decide I’m really strict or something. They’re fine the rest of the time mostly. I think they just think it’s funny. They’re stupid now but maybe they won’t be stupid when they grow up. Hopefully I will meet other people before then who are nicer though.
The only wedding I’ve been to is my uncle’s, but I was 4 then, so I don’t remember it at all. Is it going to be in a church? My uncle’s wedding was in a hotel. I think so anyway, maybe they did the actual marriage stuff in a courthouse. 
Polina sounds very annoying. She’s not even like an adult really, so she doesn’t need to be doing all that stuff. It’s weird. Also do not make jokes like that. They make me very sad.
Does being your dad’s favourite mean he’s nicer to you? I hope you stay his favourite then because I don’t like when he’s bad to you.
Type to me again soon,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (NOVEMBER): 180
LETTERS SENT (NOVEMBER): 2
 

 
December 2005
 
My Cat,
Yesterday was my Father’s wedding. It was a very long day with many speeches. No one looked very happy. Very Russian, to be so depressing. My Father was too distracted to be mean to me. And yes I am still his favourite for now, I think. He has not hit me in a very long time. This summer I would think this is a bad thing, means he does not care. But you are maybe right, and it is better this way. Ah, life is complicated, yes?
Polina looked beautiful, and that made me sad. Her dress was very lovely. I do not like her, but she was nice to me on her wedding day. I was nice to her because I think my Mama would want that. Then I stole some of the money from her wedding presents. Which maybe Mama would not like so much. Oops! 
With the money, me and Lana (she was my date to the wedding) went on the metro to city centre in our very nice clothes, and we bought some wine. We went to nice park and drank wine and look at the stars and the moon and then it snowed. I love her, Cat. Not as my girlfriend (she is not) or my lover (sometimes she is) or as my best friend (that is you). But I love her so much. I do not know how to say it. We lied in the snow all night and I love her so much. 
Is it snowing in Ottawa too?
From, yours forever,
Elijah. 
 

 
December 2005
 
My Elijah,
I’m glad your dad isn’t hurting you. It makes me so so sad to think that you are hurt and there is nothing I can do to help you. 
I think it is sad for Polina too. She’s young and now she has to be stuck with your dad. You’ll be gone soon. That’s good for you though. Put it on your itinerary now that whenever you can leave Russia your first trip is going to be to Canada.
I should probably try harder in English class because I don’t know the words for what I want to say to you. I want to say I’m surprised that you are still so kind always, but I’m not surprised, because I know you. You could be mean and I think it would be understandable but you are the kindest boy I know.
I’m glad you have Lana too. It’s good that you love her. She must love you very much as well. I think it’s important that you have someone you can love, because I know you have a lot of it inside you and it needs to get out, I think.
It’s snowing here as well. The city has cleared most of it off the roads and now it’s all dark and sludgy on the sidewalks. I’m going to my grandparents on Saturday. They don’t live in the city so it should be nicer at their house. 
Tell me what you want for Christmas, or New Years or Russian Christmas. 
Yours always,
Cat
 

 
December 2005
 
My dear and special friend,
For the first time, I do not burn your letter. I am thinking of how brave you are, making new friends in school and writing so many lovely words to me, and it makes me want to be brave also. I hide your letter, with your flowers, in my Mama’s bible. Your words are safe there. 
I want for Christmas many chocolates and some video games and some pretty clothes. I will not tell you my New Year’s wishes until New Year, that would be bad luck!
With this letter I send you a bracelet. I saw it in a market and it has little amber stones. I want to give you a present to say thank you for being the best friend in the world. Yes I buy it with Polina’s money I stole. I am not an angel, but I do not think you care.
We will email of course before Christmas but this letter will not travel to Canada and to you before then. So I say it here: 
Merry Christmas, Cat. I think I love you.
Yours, now, always, 
Elijah.
 

 
EMAILS SENT (DECEMBER): 199
LETTERS SENT (DECEMBER): 3
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  From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Happy 2006!
 
My Cat,
How was your weird Western Christmas? Did Father Frost give you nerdy books and new ice skates? 
Today of course is the best day of the year, the first day of the year! My New Year’s wishes this year is:

	Get a tattoo 

	Pass my final examinations 

	Get hot girlfriend 

	Go to many discos 

	Pet a lot of dogs 

	Type one million emails to my Cat

	Go on a little holiday 

	Make Polina and my Father divorce

	Grow my sexy curls 

	Learn to drive 


Tell me all your boring wishes, I want to know.
Love,
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Happy 2006!
 
My Elijah,
Christmas was good! Do you not have Santa in Russia? And yes he did come :-]. My stocking had new socks and tape, and I did get new skates. I also got an Xbox! So when you come to Ottawa we can play together.
I like your wishes this year. Here are mine:

	Really work hard at hockey

	Try to hang out with the guys on the team

	Watch the news more? There’s a lot going on right now

	Type many emails to my penpal

	Write many letters to my penpal


I don’t have as many as you. Mostly I just need to really focus on hockey this year, but I don’t want to bore you with that
Type soon!
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
January 2006
 
My Elijah,
I hope you had a good New Years. Did you go to a party? Will you have a party for Russian Christmas, or will you go to church again?
I really like the bracelet. My mom said maybe it wouldn’t be the best idea to wear it in school. Maybe she was worried about it getting stolen or something. I’m going to wear it anyway because I like it so much.
I’ve sent you some chocolates. I hope they don’t get messed up in transit. I’m not sure how it works sending food or whatever in the mail. I’ve also sent you an album. It doesn’t have American in the name, but the band has it in the name so maybe it also works out. I think maybe you’ll like the song Dance Inside. I liked that one. If you were here you could show me how to dance.
I hope the weather in Moscow improves and you get to see many cute dogs this year!
Happy New Year!
Your Cat
 

 
January 2006
 
My lovely Cat,
I had a great New Year’s. Me and Lana went ice skating on big lake outside. We had a lot of wine and try to do salchows (Lana can do double salchow, I can do double salchow but I fall on my ass at the end). 
I do not understand why hockey players do not practice little bit of figure skating more. It helps for balance and makes you a better skater. Probably boys are scared to be called gay. Losers. 
Thank you for the chocolates! I share them with the boys of my team, say they are from mystery girlfriend ;-] You are Mr Popular in my dressing room now, or maybe Ms Popular haha. 
And as always thank you for CD, I love this one a lot more than last one, sorry to Mr Cohen. I can not keep my CDs under my pillow anymore because Polina cleans my room, so I hide them under floorboard, with my Mama’s bible. I did not go to church this year, because Polina wanted to come as well. She is so annoying.
Be careful with my bracelet. Your Mama is clever. Does she have a problem with - Does she care a boy sent you - Does she know that maybe I am - I know you are not  Be safe.
Love,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JANUARY): 154
LETTERS SENT (JANUARY): 2
 




February 2006
 
My Elijah,
I’ve started working out before school now, because I don’t have time to afterwards with practice. School is so annoying. Do you find it difficult to fit everything you need to do into your day? 
Last week I went to the movies with Stephen, Ryan and Thomas. It was this movie Hostel that’s kind of like Saw in that it’s really gross and made me feel sort of sick. The guys made fun of me a bit because when they were all getting coke and popcorn I just had a bottle of water that I brought from home. But our cinema doesn’t have a rule against outside drinks. As I’m writing this it just occurred to me that maybe they thought it was weird I didn’t get a drink there. Thomas should understand though, because he’s an athlete too. It’s time now to start getting serious, and that means no unnecessary sugar. Thomas has no shot at going pro though, so maybe that’s why.
They asked me about my bracelet as well. They asked if my girlfriend got it for me. They said it like it was a joke but I don’t know why that would be funny. I panicked a bit and I thought about you saying the chocolates I got you were from your girlfriend. So I said my girlfriend did get it for me. I hope you don’t mind. They backed off then, said it was cool.
I haven’t practiced any figure skating in years. Back when I was really little, when I was just learning to skate, they had us all in the same classes, and we would do mostly hockey, and then a little bit of figure skating at the end of class. I always thought it was really cool. We sometimes watch the figure skating on TV and they have so much control and balance. I like watching the men because they must have crazy core strength to do all of those lifts.
Write to me very soon,
Love, 
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: My beautiful boyfriend <3
 
Hi lover,
Since I am your secret girlfriend and I buy you pretty presents I need to say your friends are very stupid and annoying. When you bring me on a date to the cinema we will share large popcorn and I will put chocolates in it and also get large coke and two straws because we are very disgusting.
Kiss kiss,
Your beautiful sexy girlfriend.
 




From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: My beautiful boyfriend <3
 
Elijah,
I’m not going to tell you stuff like that anymore if you’re just going to make fun of me. It’s not nice. Anyway, weren’t you the one saying you didn’t like when people made a joke out of gay people? Think about that next time you want to make a stupid joke.
Goodbye,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I am not homophobic I am just an asshole
 
Cat,
I am very sorry. I do not mean to make you mad. Was just a little joke. I do not think you are gay or anything if that is what you are thinking.
How is your training going? 
Type to me soon,
Elijah. 
 




From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Okay I forgive you
 
My Elijah,
It’s okay. Maybe I was too sensitive. I know you just meant it as a joke, I know you don’t think I’m gay or anything. Which would be fine too. Like it’s okay to be gay. I’m not though.
Training is going really well. I’ve been more consistent with what I eat and how I train since the start of the year and I can really see a difference. I think I'm faster, and my reaction times are better.
Type to me soon,
Your Cat
 

 
February 2006
 
Dear Cat,
I am writing this letter alone after training. I am sitting and looking at the rink, it is very cold and beautiful. No one is left here, only me on my own. And you, of course, in my thoughts. 
I want to tell you something. You can never tell anyone else. Not your Mama or your Papa, not your friends or your teammates or anybody. 
I trust you now that you will not hate me. I trust you to keep my secret. And it is huge fucking secret.
Last year Sasha kissed me. It was so nice, and very scary, and I loved it. I like boys like I like girls. I always tell you I am selfish, see?
I am not gay but I am not normal either. But I am still me, I promise. You say you think it is okay to be like this. I hope you think it is okay for me to be like this, too.
Still your best friend, if you want,
Elijah
P.S. Please do not think Sasha is my boyfriend. I have standards 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Still my best friend!
 
Hey Elijah,
I just got your letter. I think maybe I should apologise about when I got mad at your email. I didn’t realise you liked boys so that changes how I should have taken it. Obviously you are still my best friend. I won’t tell anyone. 
Also I think you are normal as well. If the opposite of normal is weird or strange then you’re definitely not that. 
I looked it up and it’s called bisexual I think. Maybe that’s what you are. So it’s normal because a lot of people are bisexual. It would be really selfish of me to not be okay with you, when you’ve been so okay with me and how different I am. Even if you were weird I would be okay with it because I like you too much to let you go. I’m selfish too.
I’m glad Sasha isn’t your boyfriend. You could do much better.
Still your best friend,
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Nerd 
 
My Cat,
I can not believe I tell you I am fairy boy and first thing you do is nerd research on my sexual identity. You are most funny person alive. I love it.
I kind of can not believe I told you. When you thought I made mean gay joke I laugh so hard in my room Polina asks me if I was having seizure or some shit. And then I kissed Sasha again after training and then I was alone in the rink and I wanted to tell someone so much I thought I would die. Of course if I tell anyone in Moscow I would die too because my Father might actually kill me. 
But you are safe in Canada. And I am safe with you. 
Yes thank God Sasha is not my boyfriend. He is my friend yes but he is so annoying and he is taller than me so I have to kiss him on tips of my toes and I hate it. I am stronger than him though because like you I have to train more this year.
Yours, 
Elijah 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: NOT a nerd
 
My Elijah,
Don’t think I forgot you going to the library to research Aspergers. Obviously I want to be able to say the right things to you. So I have to look it up so I know what the right things are. Also I think you shouldn’t call yourself …that. Maybe you can though. Is it bad if I tell you what to call yourself? Maybe I need to be more supportive.
I’m glad you told me. I’m glad you feel safe to tell me things. I don’t want you to be scared to tell me things, or scared in general. I can’t help with the other stuff, but I can always be here for you to tell me things at least.
I know it’s not safe really but you are being safe right? Sorry if that’s a stupid question, you know more about it than me obviously and I trust you. But I worry as well.
Type soon,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: You are my mother now??
 
Cat did you actually ask me if I am having safe homosexual sex 
E
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: That was a joke do not panic 
 
My Cat,
I am sending another email straight away because I know you and I know you are probably researching safe gay sex right now. Dear god 
I am not yet sleeping with Sasha, only kisses. Maybe I will have sex with him one day, but is a bit scary right now.
Oh wait if you are asking if I am safe in very homophobic country then yes I am being safe apart from when it is fun to be a bit dangerous and kiss in places we shouldn’t kiss :-]
Yours,
Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I wasn’t thinking that
 
Elijah,
Okay I obviously wasn’t asking you about gay sex. Forgive me for being worried about you. It is not fun to me that you might be taking unnecessary risks. 
With that in mind though you do need to make sure you are being safe, in bed I mean.
Anyway, type to me soon,
Your Cat
 




From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Crazy news!
 
My Elijah,
I actually have a girlfriend now. I haven’t told you about her because I only met her recently. I don’t have any classes with her but she’s really nice. Her name is Emily. She’s on the Speech and Debate team, so she’s really smart. She knows a lot about politics and stuff like that.
She asked me to go to the movies with her on Friday. We saw this romantic comedy which was kind of boring. It was nice that the two characters got together in the end, though. It was a bit drawn out. She was really nice. I know what to do to kiss a girl now, so I think she liked it. She said it was really nice.
She’s actually my girlfriend now. After the movie I asked her if she would maybe want to be, and she was really happy!
There’s my good news. Tell me something good that’s happened to you, even if it’s small.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (FEBRUARY): 197
LETTERS SENT (FEBRUARY): 2
 

 
March 2006
 
Dear Cat,
Wow! Big news yes. Emily is a pretty name. Is she pretty also? She seems very smart like you. That is nice. 
I am glad my lessons worked and you are good kisser now haha 
Good thing that happens to me is we finish Crime and Punishment in school, thank god. Good thing is weather being a bit more warm. Good thing is hockey tournament in Switzerland next week. I will get you a present again. Or maybe your Emily would not like other person buying you presents. Sorry. Like if you buy Emily a bracelet like I bought you for example I do not think you would like other people to buy her one also. I will do whatever you want. 
Do not forget me now that you have a girlfriend! 
Love Yours 
From,
Elijah 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: BFFs :-P
 
My Elijah,
Don’t be worried now that I have a girlfriend. You’re still my best friend. I think I told you once that a girl could never get in the way of me talking to you. That’s still true, of course.
Please get me a present again. Maybe you’ve already gone to Switzerland between when you wrote that letter and when I got it. I hope you didn’t go thinking I wouldn’t want a present from you. I love when you send me things, you always choose things I really like. And I’m not going to buy Emily a bracelet. That was something you did for me and it wouldn’t be the same if I did it for her. I don’t think we’ve been going out long enough that I need to get her presents anyway. She would probably prefer perfume anyway, she always smells nice.
I’m glad the weather is better in Moscow. You can go on nice walks again and tell me what you see in the city. 
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Hockey is a stupid fucking sport 
 
BFF,
I am back from Switzerland and it did not go good. We finish second, and my team are all idiots. I score 4 fucking times but we still lose 5-4 because our goalie is worst goalie I have ever seen. How the fuck he gets to this level I do not know. Pathetic. 
No holiday, no fun, no gold medal. 
Home now, and new bruises on my face. I was not going to tell you but you ask me to tell you. Why the fuck you want to know about my stupid fucking Father I do not know. You do not have to care. Nobody else does. You are so weird you know this? Westerners thinking children are too perfect to be bad. 
I got you a present. I wanted to get you a Swiss army knife, but maybe postman would not like this. Instead I get you bookmark for your books I have sent you. It has a photo of Swiss Mountain Dog on it. I name him Ivan after Ivan the Terrible. Will send in next letter.  
Goodnight for now. I am going to sleep for one million years.
Elijah. 
 




From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You’re incredible
 
My Elijah,
4 goals is so good. I don’t know how anyone could do anything but cheer you when you made every goal in that game. Is your team shit? I’m sorry you’re stuck with a shit team. 
I want to know about your dad because I want to know if you’re hurt. I can’t explain it. I was going to say you don’t have to tell me if you don’t want to but then you wouldn’t ever tell me. So do tell me, always. And I know it makes no difference, you’re going to be hurt either way. Maybe it’s just increasing the hurt because now both of us are hurt by it (Emily just told me about utilitarianism), but I would rather know something happened to you than not know. Even if it makes no difference to you. I don’t think I believe in god so I don’t think prayers do anything, but maybe it does something if I think about you a lot. Which I do.
I can’t wait to get my present :D. I don’t like to fold down the edges of the pages in my books so I always just remember what page I was on. I don’t think I need it for the books you sent me because I’ve already memorised all my favourite pages. A bookmark is more portable though, which is good.
I hope you sleep well,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
did you fucking tell your girlfriend you have a pen pal who gets beaten up by his father 







From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: NO, obviously I didn’t
 
Elijah
Is this because I said Emily told me about utilitarianism? That’s just because she likes that stuff. I didn’t say anything to her about you. I wouldn’t. Especially something like that. You should fucking know me well enough by now to know that I wouldn’t. I can’t believe you think I would tell her about you. I don’t know her like that. I wouldn’t say it even if I knew her really well. Is that not obvious.
Cat
 




From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: NO, obviously I didn’t
 
My Elijah,
Sorry. I didn’t mean for my last email to be so angry. It wasn’t clear what I meant when I mentioned Emily. I wouldn’t ever share things that you told me. Even smaller things, like that you like dogs or that you want a tattoo, or that you’re an asshole sometimes. I like that that’s just for us. Not like a secret or anything, although I keep your secrets secret, I promise. Just that it would feel weird to talk about you to people like Emily. They don’t know you. Only I do. 
I felt bad immediately after I sent my last email. I don’t like being angry at you. 
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Utilitarianism
 
My Cat,
I maybe panic a bit in my last email. My heart knows you would never say, my head tells me my heart is lying. Silly.
I wish I was better at English, so I can understand you perfectly. Your sentence confused me. Also I do not believe utilitarianism is a real word I think your girlfriend invented it to be evil. 
I do not want to apologise. I was scared and confused and I would ask same question tomorrow. But I hate that I made you think I do not trust you. I hate that for one second I did not trust you. I regret that.
I am so proud to be yours in secret. 
Love,
Elijah. 
 

 
March 2006
 
My friend,
Many weeks ago, before our fight, you ask me to tell you about my walks in Moscow. I answer now.
Today, I walk east beside the Moskva River. The sun is very low and bright in the sky, and on the other side of the sky I can see the moon, even in daytime. I get to Gorky Park, huge green park in centre of city. There is a fountain I like to visit, and all around it pretty flowers. My Mama when she was alive would take me and Alexei on walks there.
I leave the park and go on the metro. Does Ottawa have a metro? Anyway, I go on the purple line to near my house. When I leave metro first, I walk by a lot of apartment blocks, like the flat my family lives in before we moved. Very Soviet. Then I walk a bit more and the apartment blocks change to houses. My house is too small for my Father but too big for me. 
We are not rich. We are new class, poor people who are no more poor. I remember my Mama and Father when I was a kid, they fight so much about money. Now there is enough for my hockey gear and our house and a big and beautiful wedding for Polina. My Father did well when communism fell, that is what my schoolmates whisper. I do not know always what they mean. But my Father is getting more old, will stop working soon. Where will we get money then? Nobody knows.
Yesterday, on my walk, a different walk, I saw a man outside a bar. He was gay, I can see this. I know this. And then I see him be hit, and kicked, and hurt by group of men from bar. I run away. I do not help. 
Cat, you are okay to be angry at me. I like it, it tells me you care. But I need you to understand why I panic. I love my city, and it will never love me back. I loved my Father once, and he will never love me back. I love my Mama still, but she can never come back. I love you, but you will never love me back. 
Go on a walk in Ottawa. Tell me what you see. 
Love,
Your Elijah. 
 


EMAILS SENT (MARCH): 187
LETTERS SENT (MARCH): 2
 

 
April 2006
 
My Elijah,
Moscow sounds so beautiful. You make it sound so beautiful. I wish it could love you like you love it. I went for a walk around my neighbourhood. There isn’t much to see. I live in the suburbs. I walked to the strip mall. It’s not really very nice to look at. There’s a nail salon place and a bank and stuff like that. There’s a park near my house that I walked through on the way back. There isn’t any fountains or pretty flowers in it. Just trees and grass and concrete paths through it. There’s a playground though. I used to go there when I was really small. I was really good at the monkey bars. Yesterday, when I went for the walk, there was this little dog. There were other big dogs but I was watching the little dog. I don’t know what breeds they were, but the little one kept barking and trying to get at the big ones. It looked like it wanted to fight. It’s good that the other dogs didn’t seem interested because I can’t see how it would have ended with the little dog coming out on top.
We don’t have a metro in Ottawa. We’ve had the O-Train for a few years, but it’s not underground really. Montreal has a proper metro. You would think we would have more stuff like that, being the capital city. Montreal is older though.
Maybe this makes me terrible. It probably does. I’m glad you ran away from those men. I hope that guy is okay, obviously. But not like how I hope you’re okay. I want you to be okay always.
I’ve already told you it’s okay. I care about you a lot. I don’t need to be angry to care about you. I don’t think I’ll ever understand what it’s like for you. I want you to tell me though, and I promise I’ll always try to understand.
Write to me soon,
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I look so fucking stupid 
 
My Cat,
I am world’s biggest idiot. Father is away for work for one month so I think now is perfect time to die my hair. It is short but a grows a bit so I have little curls. I wanted to die it blue like a really cool bright blue and then it would be less blue when I wash it but still blue and then my hair will be blond again when Father is home. Did you know blue hair die can turn GREEN?
I look like a stupid tree. Lana laughs so hard at me she cried. Sasha says he will give me no kisses since I look like huge idiot. Polina says I should not worry and that it will be all blond again when Father is back but that is not my PROBLEM right now Polina my problem is I look ugly for first time in my life. How do other people live like this?
I wear a hat now always thank god Moscow weather is shit. 
Tell me something embarrassing you do so we are equal.
Yours in misery,
Elijah 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Where to start?
 
My Elijah,
I wish I could see your green hair. I promise I wouldn’t laugh at you… too much. 
I have too many embarrassing stories. If I think about them too long then I wouldn’t ever stop. Once when I was a kid I got lost in the supermarket and I was crying so much that when I thought I saw my mom I ran over and hugged her knees. It wasn’t my mom but that lady helped me find her so I guess that was okay. Another time in Grade 3 we went on a school trip to a museum and I threw up on the bus and had to sit at the front with my teacher. 
A lot of the time I feel embarrassed because I don’t get what people mean until afterwards. I’m better at going along with it in the moment now, but when I was younger I used to say the wrong thing a lot. I’m embarrassed about that. That’s less funny embarrassing and more embarrassing embarrassing I guess. Sorry.
I’m sure your green hair is very pretty,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Where to start?
 
My Cat,
Oh no you lost your mama and was sick on bus something every person on earth ever has done so very embarrassing for you 
You are so cute. You are like most normal person in history but you think you are crazy weirdo. I want to be in your brain for one day to see what the hell you do there. 
I think I understand what you mean about saying the wrong thing. Only for me is with speaking English instead of Russian. Typing and writing I am fine and can cheat. But speaking English? I always have to think for a very long time what to say if I even understand question. My teacher says this is okay, and is more important to be right than fast, but I hate it. Makes me feel stupid. If one day I move to America or Canada or England or somewhere where nobody speaks Russian, I am scared of all of life being in this foreign language.
Sometimes I type words to you and I know if I say them out loud I would say them wrong. And I know that if you say to me out loud a sentence from your letters it would take me very long time to translate. Maybe I need to stop putting your words into translation website and go back to my dictionary but I always want to talk to you fast. So is your fault really ;-]
Type to me soon,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You’re such an asshole
 
My Elijah,
Sorry that my stories weren’t appropriately embarrassing. It’s not like you’re the first person to be embarrassed by a hairstyle either. It’s something in every movie ever, so you’re not special either.
If it would help you to take more time between emails that’s okay too. I like getting them very quickly though. 
It’s funny that you understand what I mean. I’m sure in Russian you don’t have the same experience, and it’s very impressive that you speak English as well as you do. So I’m not trying to dismiss that. But English is my first language and I still feel stupid in it a lot. People always say one thing but they mean another. Or they mean what they said but there’s something else you’re supposed to get from it as well. Emily reads all of these magazines about rhetoric and how to speak well and stuff and I think they’re so interesting. I think most people don’t have to think about it all very much but I do. 
Anyway, I had training AND school AND practice today, and I have this assignment I need to do. Tell me something nice to make me feel better,
Love, 
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: You’re such an asshole 
 
My Cat,
I do not think you are stupid. I am sure Emily does not think you are stupid. I do not like you being unkind to yourself. That is my best friend you are talking about. 
Something nice, let me see…
Oh, yes. My Mama’s old friend from school sent me some of Mama’s letters and schoolbooks. It is so amazing to see her handwriting again, and to see what books she liked to read. I did not know she was so clever. Is that mean? I maybe have never thought of Mama’s life before me and Alexei. But when she was in school she was a great student. I do not know what happened to her, that she never went to university, and was a mother so young.
Now I have my Mama’s jewellery and her bible and her words and her books. I keep them safe with your CDs and your letter from December. 
It is nice. It is like you and her almost know each other.
Love,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Thank you
 
My Elijah,
I asked you to tell me something nice and you told me something lovely. You always know very well the things to say to me. 
I’m glad you got your mother’s things. I don’t think it’s mean to not have thought about your mother’s life before you were around. I think that’s natural. And you can think about it now. Have you read any of the same books as her? Did she read Crime and Punishment? Years ago, my mom had to go to a work conference, and it was only for a few days but I really missed her. My dad brought me outside to look up at the sky and he said that mom was looking at the same moon in Vancouver. So maybe it’s sort of like that, except instead of the moon it’s her books.
I like that you keep parts of me next to parts of her.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (APRIL): 164
LETTERS SENT (APRIL): 1
 

 
May 2006
 
My Cat
I am sending you a very useless present for your birthday this year. It is my copy of Crime and Punishment from school. It is all in Russian, and all of my little words in the side are in Russian. This means nothing to you. But I want you to have it. I have my Mama’s copy now.
I write a little note on the inside in English for you.
Sorry that this is a short letter. Like for you, life is very busy with hockey and school.
I am writing this at night, looking at our moon. I tell it that I love you. I whisper it. 
Yours, always,
Elijah. 
 

 
[Inside the front cover of Преступление и наказание]
 
My Dear Friend,
I am the luckiest person in the world to grow up with you. I can not believe you are fifteen. I think this will be an amazing year for you, and I am very proud to be a part of it.
Happy Birthday. 
All my love,
Your best friend. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Crime and Punishment
 
My Elijah,
You weren’t joking about it being a really big book. I could use it to prop open my door. I won’t though. It’s sitting on my bedside table. I think maybe it’s the best gift you’ve gotten me because it’s something you’ve spent a lot of time with. I like seeing your writing in it, and where you’ve turned the pages down and how the spine is cracked. I don’t like when my own books are like that, but I think that makes it better because it proves that it belonged to you. 
I wish I knew how to say to you how grateful I am to have you. 
Love,
Your best friend Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I am happy you are happy 
 
My Cat,
I am glad you like the book! I was worried postman would not send it because it is so heavy. Cost a lot of money to send it across the world, I used last of money I stole from Polina. I only feel a bit bad.
Polina and me… like American cartoon. Tom and Jerry. Enemies who like each other sometimes. I think she knows now who my Father is inside our house. A mean man. Polina is not a saint, and as I say before her family are bad people, but she is lonely a lot I think. 
She asks me what I want for my birthday next month, and I tell her I want her and my Father to divorce. Funny joke, haha. But then she cries and I feel like biggest asshole in the world. So instead we are to go out for dinner. Her and me and Alexei and Polina’s sister Ekaterina, who is more old, like 27. Will be so awkward. But when I say yes Polina did not cry any more, so that is good. 
What did your family do for your birthday? Did Emily get you a nice present? You can not like her present more than mine or I will cry.
Type to me soon,
Your Elijah. 




 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Birthday presents
 
My Elijah,
Polina sounds nice, sort of. My only experience of step mothers is Ryan’s stepmom, but she’s been married to his dad for over a decade and she’s basically just his mom, and in Disney movies, where they are all evil. Polina doesn’t seem like either of those. If she’s the same age as your brother then that’s really crazy. Thomas has an older sister in college and whenever she’s home she just gets annoyed at him all the time, which is kind of funny. Maybe that’s just what siblings are like, or maybe that’s just being in your 20s.
My dad drove us down to my grandparents house for my birthday. It was good to see them but I mostly just stayed in the kitchen with their cat. My grandma baked me a cake and gave me money too. 
I don’t know how popular it is outside of Canada, but there’s this book Le Chandail de Hockey. It’s about this kid who begs his mom for a Montreal jersey, but when it comes it’s for the Toronto Maple Leafs and he gets relegated to being a reserve and then wishes moths would eat his jersey. That kind of happened to me. Emily got me a Centaurs jersey. It’s my own fault, kind of, because she doesn’t really like hockey like I do, so I never told her I supported the Metros. It makes sense she’d think I’d want a Centaurs jersey. And she spent a lot of money on it. I feel bad though because I don’t think I controlled my face well enough when she gave it to me. She was upset I think, she said she could return it. I sort of wanted to say yes but that’s not good manners.
You definitely have her beat for best present.
Type to me soon,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (MAY): 188
LETTERS SENT (MAY): 1
 

 
June 2006
 
My Elijah,
Happy Birthday!
I thought really hard about what I could send you. I’m not sure I could beat Crime and Punishment. I’m looking at it now. I can’t say what it means to me to have it beside me. 
I’ve sent you my copy of the Catcher in the Rye. You might not be able to read it because Holden talks sort of strangely in it. We did a lot of analysis of how he talks in class actually. But I spent a lot of time reading it last year, so maybe you will like that the way that I like your book. I mentioned a few emails ago Le Chandail de Hockey. In English it’s called The Hockey Sweater. I read it in French when I was a kid but I got you a copy in English. It’s not the one I read but I thought maybe you would like it. It’s kind of funny, and the pictures are nice.
I always hope you have a good day, but on your birthday especially, I hope you have a great day.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: You are ruining my cool boy athlete reputation 
 
My Cat,
I was not reading exactly your book with the strange title (what is a Rye?) but I was looking at random pages and writing a line under words I know. It was like a little game. But I was doing this on my kitchen table because I did not think anybody was home. But then Polina came into the kitchen, and she asks me where I got an English book.
I do not know why I told her a friend from playing hockey abroad sent it to me. Was not a big lie, you are my friend and you are abroad. But I think Polina thinks I meet you at a hockey tournament or something. She says it was a very nice gift, and I said yes it was.
We had my birthday dinner yesterday without Father, and I enjoyed it a lot. Alexei was not high, and Ekaterina is so funny (she is a teacher but she works in Ukraine, so not home to Moscow a lot). And Polina was not so annoying. 
I feel like I betray my Mama when me and Polina are nice to each other. But it is hard to live in my house with only my Father. When she is here it feels not so much like a prison.
Anyway, not so bad birthday. Actually maybe a nice birthday. 
What do you and Emily talk about? Like you tell me a lot about her speech stuff, and that you go to the cinema and things. But does she ask questions about you? How does she not know your hockey team? You would breathe hockey for air if you could. I just want to know you are happy and that your girlfriend is a good girlfriend. You deserve a good girlfriend. 
Type to me soon,
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You’re a softie
 
My Elijah,
I’m glad you had a good birthday. I think your mom would want you to be happy in your house. I don’t think it’s any big betrayal to be friends with Polina. I mean, it was your mom who taught you to be kind.
I don’t really know what in particular me and Emily talk about. She talks more than me, which I like. I tell her about the guys sometimes. She doesn’t like when they say chauvinistic things. That’s what she calls it when they’re homophobic and sexist and stuff. I think she’d make a good lawyer but she wants to work in a big charity. She knows a lot about that stuff. Last week I went to her house to watch Star Wars. The original ones, not the new ones. She’s kind of a nerd, she knows all about old movies.
She’s nice to me. She listens when I tell her about hockey even though she doesn’t really get it. And she remembers things I say. She smiles at me a lot. Not how people sometimes do when they’re just bearing with what you’re saying, she just likes me I think. I like her too. You don’t need to worry about me.
Type to me soon,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I am not soft I am very hard just ask half the girls in Moscow ;-] 
 
My Cat,
Okay Emily is back on my good book. I smile at your letters all the time so it makes sense she smiles at you. Good girl. 
Today is Lana’s last day in Moscow before she goes to America for the summer. I wish she did not go every summer. I miss her so much when she is not here. Sasha is okay, and I love our kisses, but he is not Lana. 
Oh, HUGE news. I passed my final ever examinations!!!!!! I never have to go to school ever again. I finish one year early too because of how good I am at hockey. Father wants me to have private tutor for next year as deal to let me finish early. That is fine, may be sexy if I have sexy teacher. I will not miss any of my stupid classmates. I am FREE!!!!!
Do you have hockey camp this summer? You still have school next year?
Type to me soon,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: That’s so gross
 
My Elijah,
Yes I have hockey camp. I’m lucky, kind of, that I can stay in school. It would be really hard to have to do homeschooling on top of hockey. My mom is going to talk to the school this year about changing my schedule for next year, so I can fit more grade 12 classes in. After that I probably will have to start homeschooling. I’ll probably need a tutor for some stuff as well.
I knew you’d do really well in your exams. You’re so smart. When you set your mind to something you can do it really well.
Okay. So I went to the library yesterday and I looked up how to say this. I looked up the word type first, but the dictionary only had it as in a type of thing. So that wasn’t right. And then I couldn’t figure out the tenses, and the book wasn’t any help on how to write questions. So this might be me demanding you write to me. And my computer doesn’t have Russian letters. Sorry.
Napishi mne skoreye,
Your Cat





  
    Chapter End Notes

    Napishi mne skoreye = Type to me soon


  


      

  












      Chapter 6: June - October 2006
  


    Chapter Summary

    I would suffer all of this again, to get your flowers and your words.



    Chapter Notes

      Early update!







  From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: My favourite email ever
 
My clever Cat,
I can not stop smiling. I read your email one hundred times since I get it. And I am normal but then I see the Russian, and I smile a big silly smile again. You are so sweet. Emily is the most lucky girl in the world that you are her boyfriend. 
I think many boys would not do sweet things like this. I think most boys would not do sweet things like this for fairy boy like me. I was so worried, when I tell you my secret, that you would stop being sweet to me. Like if you were sweet to me it would make you gay too. Like a sickness.
But you surprise me again, and I was right to be trusting you. 
I hope your hockey camp is amazing. Tell me, do you have time for a family holiday or anything? I want to think you do something that is not school or training. I hope you have a very fun summer. You deserve it.
Yes I miss Lana, but everything else is wonderful. Me and Sasha kiss, me and Polina are friends now, no more school, hockey is fun again, weather is warm. It is July today and I want to be in this July forever. 
Tape-moi bientot!
Your Elijah
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JUNE): 201
LETTERS SENT (JUNE): 1
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru 
 
Subject: Mine too :-D
 
My Elijah,
Was it okay? I was maybe a bit worried you would laugh at me if I said the wrong words in Russian. Not that I think you would do that, really. You’re too nice to me. I think I have a better appreciation of how smart you are now. I’ve been learning French my whole life and half the people I know speak it and it uses the same letters as English. I was so confused reading the Russian dictionary and then I didn’t know what to type into the computer because I didn’t have the letters on my keyboard. And some of the letters look like English letters but they sound completely different. I was reading your letters to me from when we first started talking. I’m glad you kept making an effort with me, because now we are here :-).
My cousin Josh (Bella’s owner) moved to Vancouver a few months ago. His mom is the manager of a new office they’re setting up there, or something like that, and his dad, my uncle Rob is a teacher so he got a new job there really quickly. My dad wants us to visit them soon. 
Napishi mne skoreye!
Your Cat
 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru 
 
Subject: Girl trouble
 
My Elijah,
I’m in trouble with Emily I think. She wanted us to go out to eat for our six month anniversary soon, because I’ll be training all of August. I can’t believe I’ve been going out with her for almost six months. She’s so cool. But now I’m in trouble. 
I told her that it wouldn’t make sense to go to a restaurant, because I have hockey camp and training is really ramping up, more than it was before even. I have my performance diet and all of the restaurants she suggested didn’t fit in with it. She wanted to go to this Italian place. But that’s just pasta. I can’t eat simple carbs like that. I said we could go to see The Devil Wears Prada but then she got annoyed at me because she said she’d obviously prefer to see X-Men and I should know that by now. So now she’s upset with me and I have to plan something for our anniversary but I’ve exhausted all of my options.
Yours at a loss,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Girl trouble 
 
My Cat,
You come to the right place for help. Many women are angry at me all the time. Last month I fuck two twins in two days and I call them wrong names both times. Lana is angry at me over email because I take too long time to reply. Polina is angry at me because I pierce my septum (had to look up this word) and ask her not to tell Father. I am MVP of women being angry at me. Here is my system:
Do not talk to angry woman for two days. If you talk to angry woman when she is angry she will get into fight with you and angry woman is ALWAYS more clever than angry man. You will lose this fight. 
After two days, you tell her you are sorry (even if you are not) and you get her flowers (women love flowers) and you tell her you have big surprise to make her forgive you.
And your surprise is something very romantic that is NOT dinner or cinema. Something different than thing you fight about. If you say other restaurant or other film you are going to get into fight again. So something different that you both like. 
You like hockey and non-fiction books. Emily likes politics and Italian food. Okay. But what do you BOTH like?
For example me and you both like hockey and dogs and CDs and video games. Remember we plan what we would do if we had a day together? It was easy to plan, yes? So should be easy for you to plan nice day for you and Emily.
Good luck comerade!
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru 
 
Subject: Emily is happy with me again
 
My Elijah,
You are a great help to me. I talked to Emily again. I apologised and then she apologised as well. She’s very nice like that. And she liked the flowers, even though she laughed a bit because apparently a dozen roses is overkill. I’ve told you before how Emily is very cultured. She’s like you, sort of, because she wants to travel across the whole world. This is lucky, because basically every bus stop in Ottawa has been advertising this musical set in Italy. Emily was very happy to go see it with me, said it was great present even. 
It’s harder with girls I think. Or maybe it’s just me. I find it very easy to talk to you. When I think about what we could do all day, it’s easy because I don’t have to think very hard. I think I could sit in an empty room with you and still have a good time.
And then there’s the other thing about me. I don’t know what to do with girls. I didn’t mind kissing Emily. I mean, I liked it, she’s my girlfriend. But then there’s all the other stuff that comes along with kissing. She kisses my neck, and rubs her hands along my arms. It took me a while to get used to. That’s probably the Asperger’s maybe. She’s patient with me though. That’s why I feel bad when I get things wrong with her.
So thank you for your help. If Emily knew you helped me she would probably be very happy with you too.
Napishi mne skoreye,
Your Cat
 

 
 
July 2006
 
My Cat,
I am writing this to you because it feels too important for email. 
First, I am happy you and Emily are happy. Do not worry about getting things wrong with her. You worry so much, all the time, you do not enjoy your time with her. I am glad she is patient and kind to you. 
Second, I have news. I had sex with Sasha. I promise no gross details. It was scary, and a little bit bad, but I loved it a lot. 
Sasha is not like me. I have muscles from hockey and short hair and look a bit scary and not gay at all. Sasha is very pretty. He is thin and a bit girly. He is around the rink a lot because as I say his dad is a coach. All the boys on my team call him names when he is not hearing. I worry sometimes that they think I am gay as well, because I am with him a lot. But nobody does. It is weird.
I feel sometimes like I am different people. To the world, I am scary hockey player. I drink too much and smoke too much and am big asshole on ice. This boy does not kiss other boys, and he does not cry at letters and emails, and he is not scared of anything, ever.
Then to Sasha and Lana, I am funny. I drink too much and smoke too much but I laugh and dance as well. We are all friends, and we kiss each other, and we sleep with each other, and it is so safe. We will never fall in love. Lana knows Sasha only kisses boys, she knows I kiss both. We are young and we love our city and we hate our city, too. 
Then to you, I am… open. I can tell you anything, because you are almost not real. You do not know my real name. You do not know me angry, or scary, or violent. With you I am safe to be sad, and emotional, and free. 
I can never be me in Moscow. Yes there is gay clubs, yes there is places that are secret. But to be open? Too dangerous. 
With you I am more me, because I am not me. I am your Elijah, and you keep me safe.
I did not mean this letter to be so emotional. Lana or Sasha would not recognise me if they saw my words. This me is only for you. 
I love you. I love you. I love you. I know I can never have you. But I have to say it somewhere
Yours,
Elijah. 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JULY): 215
LETTERS SENT (JULY): 1
 

 
August 2006
 
My Elijah,
It felt wrong to respond to your letter by email. It felt wrong as well to have to wait to address what you said but I think it’s more important that I write to you.
It’s okay that you’re different all the time. So am I. I talk more to you than I talk to anyone else. I don’t think I ever really learned how to keep a conversation going after a certain point. When I talk to you though, it’s like I have to tell you everything. Even boring stuff. And when I run out of that, there’s still more I want to say to you. It’s not like that with anyone else. I’m more quiet. Polite, people say.
I have to remember to smile sometimes, when I talk to people. But I always smile reading what you wrote. Unless it’s sad. It’s okay most of the time, because I mostly know what I’m supposed to do. When I’m on the ice, I train, and I captain, and I play. When I’m with Emily, I kiss her, and ask about her day. When I’m at home I finish my homework and help my dad cook. I know what I should do and I do it.
It’s different with you, because I don’t have to do anything. I think with anyone else I would be scared, maybe. It’s not scary with you though. 
If my Russian handwriting is very bad you are not allowed to make fun of me,
Напиши мне скорее,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Making fun of you 
 
My Cat,
Your Russian handwriting was very beautiful! I can see you try very hard, care for each letter. Lovely.
Your English handwriting is still horrible. If I did not know you so well, I would think you write to me drunk. It is very funny that such a careful person has so bad handwriting. 
Lana is back early from America! Me and her and Polina are going to a concert tomorrow for Russian band you would hate I think. VERY loud music, very fast. I can not wait. Polina is really cool actually. It is like having a big sister. Father is more relaxed since they marry. 
I feel good. I have not been this steady for this long in many years. I think you help me a lot. :-]
To many more happy days,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru 
 
Subject: I’m more cultured now. I like music
 
My Elijah, 
I wanted to get it right for you. You write to me in English every time, and I know it doesn’t compare but I thought it was only right that I try for you too.
I’m glad you’re friends with Polina now. I like it very much that you have someone else kind in your house now. And I’m more glad than I can say that you feel good. I wish I could bottle this for you and send it to you any time you feel bad.
To many more happy days :-D,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: My very not-sexy tutor





My Cat,
Today I had my first lesson with my private tutor. He is one million years old. I think he is almost blind and probably deaf. He is a doctor of some kind? An old friend of my Father. I think he still thinks Gorbachev is in charge. Me and Polina call him Dr Doctor, because he says everything twice, like he forgets he already says it hahaha. 
Alexei has a new girlfriend now, her name is Daria and she is a nurse. She is very serious. She talks all the time about politics. Maybe she and Emily would be friends. Or maybe not because I think Daria is a bit evil. Like she would definitely not like if she saw me kiss Sasha. Naturally, my Father loves her. 
I hurt my shoulder a little bit training yesterday so no training today. It is so sunny and I am going to leave the house soon to go to the lake and fall asleep beside the water. Also bring wine and get drunk with Lana. :-D
Hope you are having a good week,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru 
 
Subject: That sounds nice :-)
 
My Elijah,
Is he a good teacher? That’s crazy. Hopefully he still knows about math or history or whatever he is tutoring you in.
Do you have to see your brother and his girlfriend often? She sounds very annoying. Be safe!
I’m glad you get to relax a bit :-D!
Me and Emily went to the show last night. It was sadder than I thought it would be. Emily liked it though. We went back to her house afterwards and we kissed for a while. It was different though. She kept moving my hands to her waist and… well upwards as well. She was very patient with me, because I needed a lot of guidance.
I hope your good week stays good, and your shoulder feels better,
Napishi mne skoreye,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: My baby boy is all grown up 
 
Cat!
I hope you enjoy your night with Emily… it seems like she did! ;-] 
You are very fancy, going to the theatre and things. You are like a proper adult now, with a girlfriend you do sex things with and social life. Maybe you will be smoking next??
No I do not see Alexei and Daria very much. Alexei lives with some friends across the city, and Daria works at nighttime in the hospital. They say they will come to one of my hockey games some day, but I do not want them there. Would be so weird. 
Hockey is so serious now, is it same for you? I feel like I am only a person in the morning before training and in the evening after it. Thank God for Lana and Sasha and Polina and you. I love having people I do not have to always be talking hockey with. 
Love,
Your Elijah. 
P.S. I showed Polina one of your CDs yesterday, Bleed American one. She loved it! Me and her danced in the kitchen, and stopped just before Father got home. Finally the house is loud and fun again. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru 
 
Subject: Not sex things!
 
My Elijah,
It wasn’t really a night with Emily. It was just an evening at the show and then maybe an hour afterwards. And we didn’t do anything beyond what I told you.
I know what you mean about hockey being serious now, but it’s kind of the opposite for me. I feel most like myself when I’m playing. And in the evening afterwards when I talk to you. But I like having you to talk to, about stuff that isn’t hockey. It’s like during the day I only want to think about hockey and play hockey and talk about hockey. And then in the evening all of that the other stuff comes out and I get to talk to you about it.
I’m glad Polina liked the album. She seems cool. I’m glad your house isn’t quiet anymore.
Napishi mne skoreye,
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: You hte bestttet
 
Heyyy litle kitenn 
Vrey drunk. with Sashka. Thinkinging of you. 
Ssend me lettre in your bad veryy bad handswdiring 
eeligah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru 
 
Subject: what??
 
Hi Elijah,
I’m glad you’re thinkinging of me. Are you okay? When you read this make sure you drink lots of water. 
I will send you a letter but I think you will be sober when you get it.
Sleep well,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: YOUR FAULT
 
Hi Cat.
Sasha is angry at me for sending email to someone else (you) when I was with him. This is fucking insane because I am NOT his boyfriend. Also insane because Sasha has told me he does NOT want to be my boyfriend even if I want that. And I do NOT want that! What is his problem? And now Lana is on HIS side, because she is angry I kiss him more than her nowdays but she was in AMERICA ALL SUMMER!!!!!!!
I have girl problems and boy problems. My life is HELL.
Send me a letter please Cat I am dying.
Elijah.
P.S. Yes I drink a lot of water thank you. Hope you are well too.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru 
 
Subject: This one is on you
 
My Elijah,
You genuinely can’t blame me for this. You were with Sasha that whole time? I should probably say it was kind of rude for you to go off to the computer when you were with him but I think I find it all too funny. Sorry.
And I’m maybe too happy you wanted to talk to me. I got your email right after I had dinner too. You must have been up late. It was nice. It made me laugh.
I have already sent you a letter. Be patient.
Yours, 
Cat
 

 
August 2006
 
Dear Elijah,
I was already going to write you a letter, but then I checked my inbox and you were begging me. Since I am so nice I won’t delay.
The summer has been so nice so far. Hockey has been good. I’m starting school again next week. It’s sort of strange to think it’s going to be my last year. I’m happy about it, because it means I’ll be playing hockey more, but I think maybe I’m nervous too. I don’t really do well with big changes. I still have time though. 
Have they released Snakes on a Plane in Russia? It’s this movie where there are snakes and they’re on a plane. I went to see it with the guys on Monday, since my training has calmed down a bit. They thought it was hilarious. I guess it was sort of funny.
Will your schedule change much now? Seeing as you don’t have to go back to school? 
Напиши мне скорее,
Love,
Your Cat
P.S.
I just got another email from you. Sasha and Lana are annoyed at you. I am certain when you’re reading this they won’t be any more. It is very hard to stay mad at you.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru 
 
Subject: Pluto :-O
 
My Elijah,
Did you see Pluto’s not a planet anymore? That’s kind of sad. Just because it’s sort of small. It’s not Pluto’s fault that it’s too small. I wonder what rhyme they’ll teach now. We learned My Very Educated Mother Just Served Us Nine Pizzas. It doesn’t really work without Pizzas at the end…
Napishi mne skoreye!
Your Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru 
 
Subject: I was joking
 
My Elijah,
 
You haven’t gotten back to me. I was looking at your last email to me, and in my response I said I thought it was funny Sasha was mad at you. And then I told you to be patient. That was probably very mean and not very considerate. I’m sorry. 
If it was a big fight with Sasha then I should have been more understanding. It wasn’t a joke and I shouldn’t have treated it like one. 
Please type to me soon,
Your Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru 
 
Subject: Are you okay?
 
Hey,
Is everything alright? I keep getting this wrong. I shouldn’t have made it all about me. Please please please type back to me. I miss hearing from you.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (AUGUST): 142
LETTER SENT (AUGUST): 2
 

 
September 2006
 
Dear Elijah,
You haven’t responded to my emails. I haven’t gotten a letter back from you either. I know it’s probably a long shot that you will respond to a letter if you haven’t responded to an email. But I’ll try anything.
I miss you.
Please be okay. Even if you don’t write back to me, please be okay.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru 
 
Subject: Checking in again
 
Elijah,
You probably don’t want to hear from me. For a while anyway. I hope that’s what it is. You’re too far away from me. I don’t know if you’re okay.
I’m very selfish though. And I’m going to keep writing to you. And if you ever want to respond then please please do. You’re my best friend. Please be okay.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru 
 
Subject: You’re scaring me
 
I’m angry at you. I’m so worried. I miss you.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru 
 
Subject: I don’t know what to do
 
Dear Elijah,
I’m so confused now. This is so selfish of me, because I don’t even know if you’re okay. But I’ve gotten so used to talking to you every day. It’s all messed up now. I still do the same thing every day. I check my email in the morning and I go to training and school and practice and then I come home and have dinner and check my email again. But now you’re not here. It’s like crying underwater.
Please be okay,
Your Cat

 
EMAILS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 3
LETTERS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 1
 

 
October 2006
 
Cat,
I am so sorry. So much has happened. None of it was your fault, understand me? None of this is because of you.
I ask Sasha to come over to my house the week after our fight, late in the evening, when I think the house is empty. I wanted to say sorry, because you were right. It was rude of me to email you when he was over. I beg Sasha to be quiet when he tips on his toes into my room. He was not.
I did not know Alexei was home this night. Daria was off work, and they were in Alexei’s room, getting high. He heard Sasha, who was also fucking high, by the way, and runs into my room.
I do not know how much Alexei saw. I do not know how much Alexei understands. But we got into a huge fight. Kicks and punches and bad names. Sasha ran away, fucking coward. Daria was crying, Alexei hit her too. Was awful evening. 
Then, I hit him hard. Was a great punch really. But he fell down onto my loose floorboard, his foot kicked it. And then he could see: Mama’s bible, your CDs, your Rye book, your flowers, your letter. My heart stops in my chest. 
Then, because my life is so fucking brilliant, my Father and Polina come back home from wherever the fuck they were. Alexei is screaming, this little bitch steals Mama’s bible, this little fairy boy keeps flowers. He breaks your CDs, your beautiful CDs, on the ground. 
Father was very quiet. He tells Alexei and Daria to fuck off back to Daria’s flat. He hates disorder in his home. He hates Alexei a lot of the time. He was very angry that Alexei hit Daria. 
All of the sudden, it was just me and Father and Polina. Father asks me, what is this? Why do I hide things from him, in his own house? Why do I keep Mama’s things, when he told me to be rid of them? Why do I have letters from foreign friend, when he told me, over and over again, that there are no friends in hockey. Why am I so weak? Why am I so disobedient? Why do I never learn? 
He takes Mama’s bible, he rips your letter, he destroys your beautiful flowers. I am crying, now, and still bleeding from my fight. 
Father asks: is there anything more? And I think: oh, he does not know about Mama’s schoolbooks. Because I give the books to Polina to borrow, because she wanted something to read. And I wanted to share something of my Mama’s with her.
So I relax. I think: Polina will not say. Me and Polina are friends now. We protect each other, in this scary house, from this scary man. I tell my Father: No sir, nothing more. 
He raises his hand, but I am bigger now. Stronger. I do not blink. No sir, I say. Nothing more.
He turns to Polina. Asks her, anything more? And she does not answer. 
He raises his hand, and she is so tiny, very thin. And so she says: Yes, sir. Books. I found them in his room. 
I loved her, Cat. I would have done anything for her. And she gives me up to avoid one tiny slap. Such a fucking coward. 
Later, I was in the bathroom, cleaning the blood from my face. Polina comes in, fucking crying. Begs for my forgiveness. I will never give to her. I lost my Mama, then her bible, then her books. I lose your CDs, your letter, your flowers. I lose everything. I tell her to fuck off. Thank god, she does.
Father takes away my video games, my CD player, my computer. I can not email you. I plan to steal some money from Polina, maybe buy a phone that has email on it. 
Father takes away everything. He says: hockey only, hockey always.
I swear to fucking god, if hockey is what gets me out of this country I will become the best hockey player the world has ever seen. 
You say in your letter you send many emails. I am so sorry I can not see them. I want more than anything to read your emails. I used to read them all, late at night, when I could not sleep. Now I imagine your voice in my head. 
I will never kiss Sasha again if I can help it. I will never forgive Polina for as long as I live. I can never trust Alexei, what does he know? What did he see?
And then, so strange, my Father forgets in the morning that he promises not to hit Polina. He hits her anyway. I watch. 
Write back. Write soon. I wait at the door for the postman, so no one but me sees your letter. Write to me, and please remember: none of this is your fault. 
Write emails too, for me to see when I buy my new phone. Happy emails, I beg you. I know your next letter will be sad. But please, please, please, happy emails, if you can. 
You know, I would suffer all of this again, to get your flowers and your words. I am, after all, in love with you. 
I am yours. Only yours. Safe in your heart.
Ilya
Elijah.
 
 






      

  












      Chapter 7: October - December 2006
  


    Chapter Summary

    Honey, I'm home!








  October 2006
 
Dear Elijah,
Oh my god. I don’t know what to say. I feel awful. I’m so worried about you.
You say it’s not my fault, but I can’t help but feel responsible. None of this would have happened if it wasn’t for me. And now you don’t even have Polina anymore. I hate that.
You said to keep writing to you, so I will. But I’m worried. What if you’re not the one to accept the mail? Maybe it’s safer now that you aren’t at school and you are probably there when the mail carrier comes, but it doesn’t feel safer. You asked me to write to you again, but I still feel selfish doing it.
Does your dad speak English? Would he know what I write to you, if he sees it?
Are you okay? I know you’re not but… I’m sorry. I don’t know what to say to you. I feel awful. I was so excited when your letter arrived. I opened it right beside the door. When I read it though, it was like my throat swapped place with my stomach. Now I still feel like if I think about it too much I’d be sick.
I’ll keep sending you emails, even though you won’t see them. 
Tell me what to do. I don’t know what I should do.
Love,
Take care,
Your Cat
 

 
October 2006
 
My heart,
Do not worry. Please do not worry about me. 
Your letters will always get to me, the postman knows, when there is a letter for me, to wait for me at the door. It has been like this since 2003. It is so funny, he does not ask questions, he does not know why it is so important that me alone gets my letters. But the postman, Marin, he was friends with my Mama from their neighbourhood as kids. So he does this kindness for me. I have never said thank you to him, until yesterday, when I get your letter. He told me not to say thank you, that he is only delivering letters. I wish I could say to him that he saves my life.
I am okay. I am alone a lot, but okay. In all of the crazy, I forgot to say to you that Lana moves to America for university. She is not in university yet, of course, she is only a teenager still. But she will do American high school examinations and she wants to study business in Boston. I will maybe visit her one day. I would like that very much. 
Her and Sasha are still friends. They email and text a lot. I do not care, they are allowed to be friends. I do not talk to Sasha a lot anymore. It is like we broke up, but we were never even in love. So I do not know why it hurts so much. 
My hockey is better than ever before. So that is good, at least. 
I steal some money from Polina, not enough to buy a phone yet, but soon. Keep writing happy emails.
How are you? You are still with Emily? You are doing okay? How is your parents and your cousins' dog and your training and your diet and your school? Tell me everything I miss. 
Yours, 
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: For when you catch up 
 
My Elijah,
It feels sort of strange sending this, when I know you won’t see it for a while. But I want you to have plenty of things to read from me. And whenever you figure out a way to get back online I don’t want to be out of the habit of checking my email. I want to see the second you send me another email.
There’s not much going on with me right now. We’re in the middle of a series of intervarsity games right now. Two days ago we had a game against another Ottawa team, and we won. I scored 3 goals and gave 2 assists. It was good. I think I need to work on my captain speeches though. I kind of fumbled my way through it.
Napishi mne skoreye,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (OCTOBER): 1
LETTERS SENT (OCTOBER): 3
 

 
November 2006
 
Dear Elijah,
I feel better knowing the mail carrier hands my letters directly to you. I feel kind of dumb that I never asked about how that worked before. I think I don’t really like to think about things being difficult for you.
It makes sense that it hurts with Sasha I think. He was your friend and he fucked everything up for you, sort of. I don’t think I would be able to forgive him if I were you. It’s hard though, I think, if you have a relationship with someone that stops suddenly, because all of the feelings have nowhere to go. 
Boston is in the same time zone as Ottawa. So if you went to Boston we could keep emailing during the day. Maybe I would be drafted to Boston. Then I could see you.
I’m still with Emily. She is so good to me. I feel bad. I think maybe she’s smarter than me. More mature. When I’m with her I feel like a kid, even though she’s only three months older than me. She wants to do things with me, but I just like kissing her. She doesn’t mind, and that makes me feel worse. She’s too patient. She’s too nice for me.
Bella is good. My cousin Olivia, Josh’s little sister is entering her in a show. She’s not very well-behaved, from what I’ve heard, so they probably won’t win. But it makes her happy. Mom and dad are good. They never really went away when I was younger, but since I can stay at home by myself now they went away last weekend to Montreal. Training is good. It’s a lot easier to follow my diet now. School is hard but it’s okay.
Напиши мне скорее,
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
November 2006
 
My Cat,
It feels so incredible to read your words again. I know it was only September we did not talk, but I missed you more than I can say. Only writing letters is fun, yes? It is like when we were little kids, only 12, and writing letters for English class. But I also can not wait to email you again, once I have the money. 
You have become massive idiot since we last talk. Emily is NOT too nice for you. She is nice to you because you are easy to be nice to. Ignore that I say that after calling you massive idiot. But to my defence, I am not your pretty clever girlfriend. 
What do you mean about Bella the not-so-baby dog? What show? Like a circus? Is Bella a circus animal dog? Like Dambo the elephant with the big ears?
I see in my mind: Lana at Harvard, being very clever and sexy. You at Boston Raiders, being very talented and handsome. I will visit, and we will all be happy.
It is hard sometimes, to see me in a few years. I try to put images in my mind: What will I do? Where will I work? Am I happy or am I sad? And I see nothing. I work hard every day, training and studying, to work towards… something. Maybe to you? 
Oh, BIG news. I got a tattoo!!!!!!!! Guess what it is. Three guesses.
Write to me soon. 
Thinking of you, 
Elijah. 
 

 
November 2006
 
Dear Elijah,
I love reading your words again too. More than I can put into writing. It is sort of fun to go back to when we just wrote letters. I’m not as bad as to wait by the postbox this time though. Not that I did that back then either obviously.
I believe you if you say she’s not too nice for me. I trust you.
A dog show is not like a circus haha. Bella would probably fit in more with clowns and elephants. It’s like a competition where the dogs get groomed and then they walk around in a circle and the best dog wins. I think there’s a part as well where they have to do an obstacle course but I don’t think Bella is doing that. I think she can probably only barely walk without getting distracted by stuff.
I can picture you in the future. I don’t know what you’ll be doing, but you will be happy. And you will have a dog that will win lots of competitions. I can see it so clearly, even if I can’t picture your face.
Here are my three guesses:

	A rose tramp stamp (I can also picture this clearly)

	 


Sorry. I give up. I’ve gotten the idea of that tattoo in my mind now and I can’t think of anything else.
Напиши мне скорее,
Your Cat
 

 
November 2006
 
My Cat,
I had to look up what tramp stamp was. You think would be sexy?? Maybe I will get tramp stamp next tattoo. All the girls in Moscow will go crazy, and a lot of the boys also. 
I wanted to get a big huge bear tattoo on my chest, but I did not have enough money. So I got a little tattoo. I will not say where. And until you guess right, I will not say what. I know I say three guesses, but I am very nice and give you like one million guesses. 
Also, I am sure Bella is going to do amazing at her talent show. I believe in Bella even if your silly family does not. And yes, one day I will have most talented dog in the whole world. Maybe the dog will be so good she can even play hockey with me. That would be very cool. 
I have made a new friend! She is ginger, and very ugly, and very annoying. Her name is Yelizaveta, and she is the orphan cat who lives on my street. I am sorry for having another Cat in my life, please do not be jealous. 
December soon, and your weird Christmas. What are you asking your Santa for? What will you buy for Emily? 
Always yours,
Elijah.
 

 
EMAILS SENT (NOVEMBER): 0
LETTERS SENT (NOVEMBER): 4
 

 
December 2006
 
My Elijah,
I’m sure any tattoo you get would look good. Is it on your arm? Your leg? I feel like those are the places people get small tattoos. Did it hurt a lot? I don’t know if I could ever get a tattoo. 
Bella got a rosette in her competition! She was in the top 5. I mean, she came fifth, out of 13 dogs in her category but Olivia was very happy. In my next email I will attach a picture of her. There is one where she is sitting very nicely with her rosette on her collar.
Did you ever see that movie Airbud? The dog plays basketball in it. I believe you could do that for real but for hockey.
You said last year you wanted to befriend an orphan dog. Maybe that was a sort of monkeys paw situation, and now you’ve befriended an orphan cat. Probably not a monkeys paw though really, because it’s still very nice. And I wouldn’t get jealous over a cat.
I got Emily a set of Brontë books. She really likes Jane Eyre, and some of the other ones they wrote as well I think. But I don’t think she’s read them all. Even if she has, these ones have little ribbons and come in a nice box. So I hope she likes it.
I’ll probably just get some new video games. There’s a new MLH game, and my dad likes the Lego Star Wars games, so I’m sure Santa will bring those.
I probably shouldn’t send you a present right? I really want to but if it’s not safe for you I won’t.
Напиши мне скорее,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Honey I’m home
 
what the hell is a monkey paw 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Honey I’m home
 
Kitty Cat!!!
I am sending you many emails while I know you are at school so you can come home and read them later and cry over how much you missed me and kiss your computer screen.
Thank you for picture of Bella, she is so big now!! I am like a proud (fairy) godmother.
Also, yes maybe best not to send a gift. Sorry. I know you want to be my sugar daddy.
I will send you a gift though in my next letter, because all the money I steal from Polina I can spend on you. This is because Lana sends me early gift in the mail… a fucking Blackberry! Maybe Lana is my sugar mommy. Jealous?
Ah, so lovely being able to email again and cheat at my English. I have missed this so much. 
Lots and lots and lots of love,
Your best friend in the universe,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Oh
 
My dear friend,
I only now read your emails from September. I am so sorry for worrying you. I never want to scare you. I hate to think I ever cause you any unhappiness.
I promise to be as safe as I can be. Thank you for never giving up on me, or leaving me alone. 
All my love,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I’m glad you’re back
 
My Elijah,
You can’t imagine how happy I am to get an email from you again. Maybe you can imagine it. You missed me like I missed you.
Maybe you were joking sort of, but you are my best friend in the universe. When they find aliens, they still won’t find anyone as special as you.
Your Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Guess who is no more a virgin. Kind of.
 
Dearest Elijah,
I won’t go into too many details, because I don’t think Emily would appreciate it. But I gave Emily her Christmas present yesterday. She got me tickets to Ottawa vs Boston. 
After we exchanged gifts we went up to her room. Her parents were visiting family. And well. There was gross details. We didn’t go the whole way, because after we did some other stuff, I couldn’t. I was very embarrassed about that. And I worry it was better for me than it was for her. I didn’t know what I needed to do to make it good for her.
Anyway, there’s my very embarrassing story. I thought it was only fair that I share mine with you as well.
Napishi mne skoreye,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Guess who is no more a virgin. Kind of.
 
CAT!!!
You are so adorable. I hope Emily tells you all the time you are adorable. Sorry maybe adorable is wrong thing to call someone who is no more a virgin kind of. You are so sexy. I hope Emily tells you all the time you are sexy. (Better?)
But to be serious. You worry so much about being bad, I think you forget that you are allowed to have fun. One day, and it might not be with Emily, but one day you will really want to have sex with someone. And it will be very scary. But if you are always saying to yourself: oh I am bad, oh I am selfish, oh I am embarrassed, then you will not enjoy.
Yes, one day you will see someone and say: I want this. And I do not want you to think you are not brave enough to want it. Am I making sense? 
Proud of you,
Your Elijah. 
P.S. To make it good for her you need to make sure you focus on her FIRST. As I say before, be a gentleman. But not too much a gentleman ;-] 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Too much a gentleman
 
Elijah,
I think I’m too much of a gentleman. She tells me I’m cute all the time but I think sometimes she wishes I was more assertive. Maybe like you’re telling me too. That I should be more okay with wanting things.
Is your blackberry good? Maybe that’s what Santa can bring me. I think my mom wants to get me a new phone anyways. The one I have now is my dad’s old one from 2004. It doesn’t even have snake on it.
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: It does not even have SNAKE?
 
My poor Cat,
Oh, your parents are so mean. You must beg them for a phone with Snake. This is child abuse, obviously.
Today I write a letter to you, so you will hopefully get before Christmas. Wait at postbox like good little boy. 
I attach a photo of Yelizaveta, the most ugly cat in the world. With Lana gone to America, she is who I talk to most in Moscow. I think I maybe talk to her more than my teammates. I love her so much. She would be friends with Bella the not-so-baby dog. Maybe they run away to the circus together. 
Cry every day until my next letter,
Your Elijah.
 

 
December 2006
 
My Cat, 
 
What a fucking year, yes?
I am writing this letter by my Mama’s grave. She is dead three years today. I am telling her all about your family and your hockey and the Christmas present I buy you. She would really like you I think. 
I can hear her voice in my head, still. So clearly. 
“Sweetheart,” she would say. “You can not buy your best friend a Russian hockey jersey for Christmas. He is Canadian.”
And I would say, “Mama, I stole a lot of money from the bitch my father married after you died, and I want to spend it on Russian hockey jersey for my best friend for Weird Western Christmas.”
So, I hope you like the jersey. It was what Russian team wore at Olympics this year, back in February. Of course, was awful tournament because we came fourth. But we did way better than Canada. I did not want to rub in your face back in February. Also, I was too busy telling you I like sucking dick. Sometimes I still can not believe I told you. Am I only queer you know? Sorry off-topic.
Merry Christmas, dear friend. Look at our moon and think of me once more. 
Love,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Christmas Card
 
Dear Elijah,
Since I can’t send you a present this year, I entrusted my dad with scanning the card I would send you. I have it here with me, in my shoebox. If I send it to you like this, with the image attached, then it’s sort of like a card you can hold onto. And I will keep the actual card safe. Yet another reason you will have to visit me.
I couldn’t find a Christmas card with a dog on it, but I think the cat looks very cosy too. And Christmas-y. I don’t think real cats like wearing santa hats.
Also, I got the jersey. It’s fantastic. No one else has a jersey like me now. I feel very special. Even if they have one, it won’t have been from you, so it’s not as special.
Napishi mne skoreye,
Your Cat
 

 
Unsent Christmas Card - December 2006
 
Dear Elijah,
It’s easier to say all this if I know you won’t see it. You are my best friend. I won’t ever have another friend like you. I’m not good at saying things the way you are, but I hope you know that. There isn’t a single person I know who deserves as good a life as you do.
And fuck your dad.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (DECEMBER): 37
LETTERS SENT (DECEMBER): 2
 

 






      

  












      Chapter 8: January - June 2007
  


    Chapter Summary

    Yes you are my best friend and the benefit is emails. Keep up.



    Chapter Notes

      Please note that this chapter contains references to disordered eating.


      
        See the end of the chapter for more notes
      






  From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Merry 2007!
 
My Cat,
I got some of my New Year’s Wishes in 2006, like a tattoo and to grow my hair. Other wishes I am still working on (like learning to drive). Without further adieu (ado?) (a dew?), my 2007 wishes

	Try a threesome

	Go on holiday to a beach

	??? Keep going with hockey I guess 


Hard to think of any more… give me some ideas please Cat! I have some for you: 

	Let Emily take you on date to fancy Italian restaurant 

	Email me every day 

	Sometimes twice a day 

	Maybe more 


Forever yours,
Elijah 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: And a Happy Russian Christmas!
 
My Elijah, 
I like your wishes. Well I like some of them. I hope you get to go to a beach. My wishes for you are the same as they always are, that you have a good year.
Wishes are supposed to be things that may or may not happen. I’m going to keep emailing you. It’s Emily’s birthday at the end of this month. Maybe I will book us a table for that.
Napishi mne skoreye,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: And a Happy Russian Christmas!
 
My Cat,
I will try to promise to have a good year for you :-]
For our Christmas, we had most awkward dinner of all time. Me, Father, Alexei, Daria, Polina, Lana’s father, and like 10 other important grown-ups from Father’s work. 
Everyone was very nice to me at least. Father and his work people because I won big hockey award last month. Alexei and Daria because they were told by Father to be good or he would stop giving them money. Polina because she feels very guilty for August. 
Lana’s father LOVES me. He wants me and Lana to be married one day (This will never happen. We would maybe murder each other if we were married. We are better as… what do you call lovers who love each other but who are not in love? Likers?)
Now I am home with ugly Yelizaveta. She loves me too. Most ugly baby in the whole world. I still like dogs more, but I feel very sad for Yelizaveta. She needs a friend very badly.
Happy early birthday to Emily! She is like my girlfriend-in-law or something. My step-girlfriend? Sister-wife? I hope she has a good day. What present will you get her?
Type to me soon,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: How do you even know what a sister-wife is?
 
My Elijah,
I like hearing that everyone is being nice to you :-D. 
And there are words for what you and Lana are, probably, but all of the ones I know are sort of inappropriate and I don’t think they work for when you’re best friends and love each other. 
I’ve gotten Emily this book, The Blind Assassin. It’s set in Ontario, and she’s read the authors other books I think. Or maybe she’s just read one of her books. It won the Booker prize. Is it called that because it’s a prize for books? Probably not actually. I should probably get her something else as well. She really likes this one singer, Regina Spektor. She released an album last year but I don’t think Emily has her other albums. I might get her that.
She told me all about her. She’s from Russia as well. Maybe I will get an album and keep it for you too.
Napishi mne skoreye,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Lover boy 
 
My Cat,
What is this word for best friends who fuck each other? Like if we fuck each other what are we called. Educate me, my English so bad.
Also, yes I hear of Regina Spektor but I do not know her music. I wish you could send me a CD! She is from Moscow, I know this. Your girlfriend has very good music knowledge. Clever girl.
I get another small tattoo. Once again I will not tell you what or where unless you guess :-] 
Your Elijah.
P.S. NOT a tramp stamp 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Fuck Buddies :-[
 
My Elijah,
I’m really bad at guessing. You need to give me a hint.
I’ve attached an mp3 file. I hope I did it right and you can play it. It’s this song by Alanis Morrisette, Head Over Feet. She’s from Ottawa by the way.
Anyway in the song she says “You’re my best friend with benefits”. Maybe that’s what you and Lana are. Except that I’m your best friend.
Type soon,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Fuck Buddies :-[
 
Hi buddy,
The hint was not a tramp stamp! 
Thank you for mp3 file, I love it. Yes you are my best friend and the benefit is emails. Keep up.
How was Emily’s birthday? Did you go to Italian restaurant? What did you eat? My favourite is pasta with lots and lots and lots of cheese and spicy sauces. Yum yum yum.
Yesterday I had ice-cream for dinner. When I am an adult I will have ice-cream for dinner every day.
Type to me soon!
Your best friend with email benefits 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: FUCK
 
Elijah,
She broke up with me. I can’t believe it. I called the Italian place in the morning to ask if they had salmon (or any other fish!) on the menu. The closest thing they had was a seafood risotto. That’s literally just entirely rice, just carbs. So I called Emily and told her I was going to book a different restaurant. 
She was fine with that, but then when I met her she asked me why, and I told her. She got really quiet then. She asked me if I had an issue with food.
I told her that I didn’t have an issue with food. I’m in control. She said that’s what people say when they have a disorder.
I’m an athlete, not some teenage girl sticking her fingers down her throat after she looks at a magazine. I said that to her.
She looked like I slapped her. She said to me she had been an athlete too, and that if I didn’t see a problem then she couldn’t keep seeing me. I apologised, obviously. Told her there was obviously a problem with what I said, and I’m sorry I was dismissive of what she went through. Then she said that that wasn’t what she meant, and she said goodbye. 
It was awkward then because after she said goodbye we both had to wait for our parents to come back. Before she got in the car she hugged me. She was really upset. I felt like such an asshole.
Obviously I feel bad that I made what she went through into a joke. But I didn’t know she dealt with that. And it doesn’t change the fact that I’m not like that at all. I get that maybe she’s really sensitive about that stuff and she notices it everywhere even when it’s not there. And I’m not saying this to be mean, but she stopped doing gymnastics when she was 14. It’s not like me. I’m going to go pro.
Anyways, 
Yours, alone,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: FUCK
 
Cat,
I wish I knew what to say. I have never had a girlfriend, so I do not know how to help someone in a break up. I want to be in Ottawa with you, so you do not have to be alone.
Are you okay? It does not seem like you to be mean to anybody, but it was a bit mean what you said to Emily. It is good that you say sorry.
Do your Canadian coaches tell you to starve or something? That seems weird. Ballerina coaches do that here, or coaches for figure skaters, so the little girls look like skeletons. But is different for hockey. I eat a lot because I train a lot. 
I think you are allowed to have rice. Will not kill you. 
I hope you are okay. I do not think you have a disorder or anything but I am worried a bit. I think I am maybe on Emily’s side of things.
Type to me soon.
Elijah.
P.S. You are not alone I will stalk you 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: You hate me??
 
Pss pss pss my Cat is missing
This is not fun is this what you feel like when I have crisis and ignore you? This sucks. Answer me it has been five days. I am mad at you!!!
Type to me NOW,
Your bestest buddy Elijah
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JANUARY): 202
LETTERS SENT (JANUARY): 0 
 

 
February 2007
 
Cat.
I miss you. I know you are probably fine and not like, dead or anything. But can you please email me back? I want to know you are okay. A break-up is very hard I think, and I want to be your elbow to cry on or whatever.
Without your emails I talk only to Polina and Father at dinner (horrible), ugly Yelizaveta (she cannot talk back) and my teammates (worse at hockey than me. Boring)
If you do not talk to me soon I will start to be very worried. Please do not do that to me. 
I miss you again. I miss you all the time. 10 days since your last words to me.
Answer NOW
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Sorry
 
My Elijah,
Okay I was mad at you. I know I was mean to Emily but I thought you would be on my side. She was wrong too. There’s nothing wrong with my diet. You’re supposed to get it. You know what it’s like in hockey. I just care about being healthy. I’m still mad that you didn’t take my side.
But I’m sorry I worried you. I probably should have replied to your email. Your letter made me sad because I never wanted to worry you.
I missed you too, 
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: That was the best you can do?
 
Kitty Cat,
Less than 3 weeks you ignore me! Rookie numbers. You need to learn how to really piss people off. Obviously I am too loveable and impossible to ignore. This we know. 
How are you????
Elijah.
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Oops
 
Too far?
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Okay I am actually very sorry 
 
My friend,
I promise to not be mean to you anymore sorry. Was rude of me to say you were mean to Emily and then me to be mean to you. I am very proud of you for ignoring me for another 2 weeks. You are getting very good at having a crisis. However I miss you too much so come back now please.
If you are angry I am not on your side, please do not be. I do not understand your opinions. I train enough that I can eat a lot of yummy food I like. Do you at least have some yummy food you can fit in your weird diet plan? 
Sorry for not understanding. I feel like an idiot. I am lonely so come back to me please.
Yours,
Elijah.
 

 
EMAILS SENT (FEBRUARY): 4
LETTERS SENT (FEBRUARY): 1
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Since you asked so nicely
 
My Elijah,
Okay we can go back to normal now. I’m tired of ignoring you. I missed you.
I don’t want to talk about my diet anymore.
Tell me about Yelizaveta.
Your Cat

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Yelizaveta
 
My second favourite Cat,
I am sorry to have another cat in my life, but Yelizaveta needs a lot of help. She is very stupid. She is scared of EVERYTHING. A leaf fell on her head one day and she jumps like it was a bomb. She thinks she can fight big dogs (she can not) but also is scared of little birds. She has one eye only like a pirate and she bites me all the time. I love her.
I still want a pet dog though. Yelizaveta is not a pet. She is her own person, does not belong to me. 
Hope you are doing okay?
Your Elijah.
 








From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I’m fine
 
My Elijah,
I hope you made a mistake and you meant Yelizaveta is your second favourite cat, because I know you weren’t saying that to me. It’s nice that she has someone big to look out for her. It must be hard to be a one-eyed orphan cat in Moscow.
Practice has been funny recently. Funny as in strange. Two of the new kids, Cody and Aaron kept coming over to me. They’re tiny, by the way. They used to always say thank you loudly after I spoke to the team as captain, which was kind of funny, but now they keep coming over to me. They ask me lots of questions. My mom said they look up to me. That is so strange. I don’t know what to do with that.
Anyways, napishi mne skoreye,
Your FAVOURITE Cat
 

 
March 2007
 
My Elijah,
I know you were very impressed with me for holding out on you for so long. And this will undo that maybe. But I missed you a lot. I missed you every time I saw a dog, and every time my coach made another terrible joke and I couldn’t telly out about it. I missed you when I was in my room alone, and I didn’t have anything to say to you but I wanted to talk to you anyway.
I only held out as long because my mom told me I’m bad at holding a grudge once and I wanted to prove her wrong. She isn’t wrong though.
Tell me everything that happened when I was gone. Boring stuff too. I need to get my fill of you to make up for lost time.
I’m not going to say sorry for ignoring you, but I am sorry that the result was that I couldn’t talk to you. Maybe that makes no sense.
Напиши мне скорее,
Your Cat
 

 
March 2007
 
My Cat,
I missed you too. Imagine if I had most crazy February ever and you do not hear about it? Like if I became a cosmonaut and travel to the moon. You must never ignore me again or I will not type you an email from the moon.
My February was actually very empty. Without Lana, I realise I do not have many good friends. Teammates yes, and we have fun together, but we do not talk about anything. Me and Sasha speak a little bit. We mess around a little bit, fuck sometimes. But it is not as fun as before, and I feel always a bit shit after. But he is… safe. He will not tell anyone our secret. I just wish he was not such a massive cunt. 
Dr Doctor, my tutor, says I am doing well in our lessons. He hates that I play hockey. I think in his dreams I go to university like him, and not waste my brain by hitting it against the boards and the ice. My Father wants me to be educated because it is inportant that a son of his has a good education, but if I actually say to him: I want to study, I want to be at university in Boston with Lana, I want a different life. Well. I do not think he would be happy about that. 
If I was a vet, I could help Yelizaveta more. She is strong, even though she is scared, so I think she will be okay. But I wish I could give her a more easy life. But I will never be a vet. 
Every day is only hockey. 
I am to play for Russia U18 at the World Championships next month in Finland. Will you watch? Fuck wait I do not want to know
I want to always be your Elijah. I do not want you to watch Russia and see only Rozanov. I am not making any sense. I do not always feel like a real person. I blink and hours go by. I am only real with you. 
Haha sorry ignore two paragraphs I cross out. Too embarrassed about my English. Silly language. 
Tell me about your school, and your family, and Bella the not-so-baby dog. Tell me how you are. I am greedy.
Love,
Your Elijah
 





EMAILS SENT (MARCH): 98
LETTERS SENT (MARCH): 2
 

 
April 2007
 
My Elijah,
Okay I promise I won’t ignore you again. You can stop bringing it up now.
You will get out soon, won’t you? It’s terrible you have no one there. I hate it. But I know you. I know the second you get out you will find people who like you as much as I do. Well not as much as I do. You’re not allowed to get another best friend. Maybe you will keep playing hockey. Not in Moscow. Somewhere else. Somewhere warm, maybe. Or maybe you will go to university. It would be hard, but you are strong.
School is good now. I don’t talk to Thomas, or the other guys, anymore. When I told them Emily broke up with me they called her a bitch. So I don’t talk to them anymore. It’s been sort of hard, because I tested out of some of my classes in December. English and French and Social Studies. The easy ones I guess. I have half of the credits now that I need to graduate. I’m taking grade 12 classes this semester. I’ll need to catch up on the stuff from last semester next year. 
I like being in classes with the grade 12s. Everyone in my year already knew me. They’ve known me since I was 13. Some of them I’ve known since I was a kid. But I don’t know the grade 12s. And they don’t know me. Some of the guys in my Science class are nice. This guy Alain said he was adopting me. I don’t think I like that he treats me like I’m a child sometimes. But he is nice to me. He always tells me things as if he’s letting me in on a secret, “Mrs. Brown is actually really nice if you don’t get on her bad side”. Stuff like that. It’s not very helpful because it’s always really obvious.
My dad is good. We went to see this movie Zodiac last week. He’s already read books about the Zodiac Killer so he liked it. I liked it too. My mom is moving to part-time work next month. So she can help me with school and be there more for hockey stuff. I should get her flowers again.
Bella is good. She is big now and I think she likes Vancouver. They bring her on hikes a lot, and they have a big backyard. 
I’m also good. I always am.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: A Wonderful Disgrace 
 
My Cat,
I am very happy that you do so well in school, even if you calling English “easy” class made me laugh. Dr Doctor tells me my written English is “wonderful” and my spoken English is “a disgrace to Anglophones everywhere”. He has started to call me a Wonderful Disgrace, which I kind of like. 
I have a very busy month in April, so do not worry if I am not emailing as much. I will send you a few letters all at once so you do not miss me too much. 
This week was very weird. My Father had an accident at work. He maybe fell? I do not know, but he broke his wrist. So me and Polina have to do a lot of chores for him. More than is normal, because he is injured. 
He is very angry that he is injured, and I know how to be safe around the house when he is like this. Be quiet and be small. Polina is quiet and small always, but she is so scared it makes her loud. Like she will drop a mug of tea because she shakes. So I become more loud instead. I am like an enforcer in our living room.
I miss Polina all the time, the person I knew before August. She thinks that because I protect her now we are friends again, but I can not be. She hurt me too much. I screamed that at her, and she cried. I only felt a little bit bad.
Also Alexei and Polina are more friendly now, which I absolutely fucking hate. Alexei spends a lot of time with Polina and her cousins, who are bad people. They are in and out of jail a lot. I know Polina is lonely, but I would rather be friends with your Zodiac Killer than Alexei. 
I have to go now, because Father is asking me to drive him to an appointment. Oh yes, I have started to learn to drive! I feel very grown up. 
Type to me soon, and I will write letters for you soon too,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Just a Wonder
 
My Elijah,
You still find ways to surprise me. 
When I think about Thomas, and Stephen especially, and what they said about Emily, it makes me mad. When I see them and they try to talk to me I can feel it inside of me, how much I don’t like them. I would find it hard to do something nice for them, I think.
But you protect Polina, even though what she did was much bigger than being a stupid teenage boy. You are so good. You hold all these different things inside you. I’m not good at that. If I’m mad then I am just mad. You are able to be so many things all the time, and being good is always there.
Do Russians drive stick shift? They all do in the UK I think. My mom said she’d take me to a parking lot soon to let me try driving around. I think I’ll wait for when my dad can take me though. He’s less intense. Dad insists on driving stick though. Something about better fuel efficiency and control. I don’t really get it.
Napishi mne skoreye,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Maybe a little bit disgrace 
 
My friend,
First, stop saying sweet things about me. I am very scary tough boy.
 ...(Thank you)
Second, I had to look up what the hell you mean by driving stick. First I thought it was cool sex metaphor then I got confused. Anyway, I look it up and you mean if I drive manual car. Yes I do!
But also no I do not. If anyone asks you, no I do not drive. Because I am still 15 and technically I have to be 16 to drive on road. But my Father does not give one shit about me and keeps forgetting my age, so lets me drive him to doctor appointments. 
I am a good driver! It is so fun, I think you will like it too. Right now I drive Alexei’s Lada Riva (most ugly car in the world) but when I am old I will have Porches and Ferraris and Lambos and they will be my babies along with my pet dog and ugly Yelizaveta. 
My busy month starts tomorrow, so sleep by your postbox for letters.
Love,
Elijah. 
 






From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Yes, you are very tough
 
My Elijah,
I can’t stop saying these things because I’m not doing it on purpose. They are just the thoughts that I have.
Don’t worry, if anyone comes to Ottawa to ask if you are driving a car before you are allowed I will say no. And then I’ll ask them why they came all the way to ask me. I’d like to drive in a fast car with you. It would be cool.
I also have a busy month, kind of. There’s a ton of tests at the end of this month. I should be okay for it because I have a tutor now. Not like Dr. Doctor. I see him for 2 hours on Saturdays, just for going over organic chemistry and other stuff like that.
Anxiously awaiting your letters :-P,
Your Cat
 

 
April 2007
 
Dear Cat,
I have put numbers on each letter so you know which ones to open first. You must open one every week, on Sunday in the evening. 
For this letter, I want to explain something from my mind to you. I was texting with Lana a couple of days ago, and she asks me if you and me ever text one another. It was strange to me that I had never thought of it, and strange to her as well that we never had, especially now I have her Blackberry. Every day since she asks I have wondered why texting you made me feel a bit sick. 
I think it is because texting seems too… small for what we have. I like so much when you send me very long emails and letters and I have to read them ten times to understand your silly English idioms or get my dictionary and search what “fuel efficiency” means. 
Then, I wonder if we had each other’s phone numbers, would we call one another. And then I freaked out so much I got very drunk and threw up in my neighbour’s rose garden. 
Because if you hear my voice, I am no longer Elijah from your letters. Instead I am the real me, and that is a bit scary. So much of my life is scary, and you are one of the only things that is not. I am so sorry if you want to hear my sexy voice and I am not letting you to. But maybe you understand? 
Email me back after you get each of my letters. I will not have time to respond but it will make me happy to know you are thinking of me.  And DO NOT open them before I tell you so. Good boy. 
Always yours,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Letter 1
 
My Elijah,
You are so bossy. I will follow your very strict rules just because it will make you happy.
To answer your question that wasn’t really a question, I don’t think I’d like to text with you. Or well, I would like it because I like talking to you anyway I can. But it would be too small. I agree. I don’t really text anyone. I like that I can think about what I send to you. If it was texts it would be short and quick. I like long and thought out.
I have a dream about you. It’s different every time. Sometimes we are walking in a forest, and sometimes we are sitting across from each other at a table, and sometimes I don’t know where we are, but you are with me. I know it’s you in the dream, but when I wake up I can’t remember what you looked like, or sounded like. Maybe in my dream I didn’t either. Dreams are weird like that I suppose. 
What I mean is that while I would like to hear your voice, I don’t need to. I like what we have now. I think I know what you mean about being the real you. I think I’m very real with you, but I tell you things I don’t tell other people. I’m different with you. I don’t think I’m more me or less me, but it’s sort of scary to reveal parts of yourself isn’t it? 
Anyways, I’m not sure what good texting would be, seeing as we only have a few hours where we’re not busy or asleep at the same time. And we already email during that time. I think it’s irrelevant.
Now I will wait until next week for your next letter, since I am so patient. Unlike some people.
I suppose I can’t sign off with type to me soon…
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
April 2007
 
My Cat,
 
Did you open this before I told you so? If yes, fuck off until Sunday. If you were good, here is a little treat: 
If you were thinking, wow, this letter is more heavy than the other ones, you are right! Inside the envelope you find some sweets from Russia. They are called smoothie sweets, little gummies that I check are healthy and no added fake stuff but still taste yummy and full of good fruits. I do not think Canadians have Neo Botinica brand, so you probably have not tasted these before. But I think you will like them. At least try, for me?
Ignore that the pack is open I got hungry when I am writing and I ate 4 of them. Oops.
Forever yours,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Letter 2
 
My Elijah,
If I had opened the letter early would I not be allowed to eat the candy? 
I thought about being annoyed at you for making a big deal out of the candy being healthy. But I do appreciate it. So I can’t really be annoyed at you. I do eat normal candy occasionally! I’m not super strict. It’s okay to eat stuff like that if you only have it some of the time and you just have a small amount. I had more than a small amount of your candies. I had maybe a moderate amount since this morning. Is it embarrassing to say that I opened your letter first thing this morning? I mean, I got out of bed first. And then I read it. But I couldn’t reply until now, after dinner (and two candies for dessert!)
Thank you for always thinking of me,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (APRIL): 64
LETTERS SENT (APRIL): 3
 

 
May 2007
 
Dear Cat 
I hope you are not too annoyed at me for mentioning about the healthy sweets. I know you probably will say something about this in your email. You are very predictable, you know that? I like that about you. I hope you found them yummy. 
I was going to write this letter asking for some advice about Sasha. I think I mention a few months ago that we sleep together again. We do not kiss though. I do not know why it makes big difference, but it does. I was going to ask if you think I am pathetic for this, but then suddenly whole other relationship drama happens today.
Alexei and Daria are ENGAGED TO BE MARRIED. They have been dating for like one year? Less maybe? I was worried maybe Daria was pregnant but she is not. They are getting married because they “love each other” apparently. This is crazy because I have never seen them smile or laugh or be happy with one another. 
Lucky they have sort of no money so the wedding will not be for a couple of years. But in the summer Father is having for them a huge engagement party, lots of important visitors. It will be so horrible. Whole day for Alexei. Ew. 
I never want to be married. I will be single forever and have sex with anyone I want and never have stupid party hosted by my Father and have to talk to one hundred boring old men in suits all night. 
Life is so weird.
Only one letter left,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Letter 3
 
My Elijah,
I’m not predictable. Shut up. 
Also pathetic is the last word that comes to mind when I think about you. I don’t know if I really understand what’s going on with you and Sasha. It is very complex. But that just means that you know best how to approach it. It would be very unhelpful for me to give you advice I think. But I trust you, and I trust you are doing things that make sense for you.
It feels like yesterday you first told me about Daria. That is so crazy. Maybe they’ll call off the wedding. Or maybe they are perfect for each other. At least this way no one else has to be with them.
I think I’m supposed to tell you that when you meet someone you love enough you will want to be married to them and have lots of kids and a house. Maybe that’s true. I can’t imagine it for myself though. I suppose I will get married some day. I just can’t imagine coming home to a wife with dinner on the table. She would probably have a job too so maybe there won’t even be dinner. I guess it will happen some day though.
Anyways, I can’t wait to get back to normal with you! Not long left.
Your Cat
 

 
May 2007
 
My dear friend,
You probably got annoyed at me for calling you predictable. You are very cute. Now it is my turn to be predictable, since it is middle of May…
Happy 16th Birthday!! That seems like a very grown up age. We are not little babies anymore, almost full adults. Well of course I am only a tiny little baby until June.
So, old man, I am asking you some questions about being a grown-up. You have to answer me right away, because I will be home the Sunday you read this letter. I am to be away for hockey and then on a little holiday with Lana in Sochi, she comes back from America to see her Father for a couple of weeks. Anyway, my questions:

	What do you see your life being in 10 years?

	What do you see MY life being in 10 years?

	Would you still be friends with me if I was not also a hockey player?


Sorry for making your birthday letter be full of questions and half of them about me. But also I send you a little pack of KHL player cards as a gift so you have to answer me. 
Love you always 
Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Final letter!
 
My Elijah,
I wanted to ask you if this is strange for you, but I guess until now you wouldn’t have been able to respond. It’s been strange for me reading something from you weekly and knowing you wrote it ages ago. And sending responses off that you won’t see for ages. But I like it too. I like it much more than if you had just said to wait for you. Which I would have done as well.
Thank you for the birthday wishes! :-D
My parents are going to pay for driving lessons for me, as my present. Which I will be doing legally, because I am 16. I like the KHL cards a lot. I like Kaigorodov. He used to play for Ottawa.
10 years is a long time. I’ll be 26. It will be 2017. I’m not very good at predicting things, but I think the world will be very different.
Since I’m so predictable, you will already know my answer to your first question. In 10 years I will be playing hockey. I’ll have been a first round draft pick and I’ll be with the same team. Maybe my team will have won some Stanley Cups in that time. I’ll be captain I think.
I think you will be playing hockey too. Maybe the MLH will draft you. It’s hard to know what is a prediction and what is a dream. If we’re talking dreams, I would be playing with you. Either way, you will definitely have a dog. And lots of cars. I think you will have a house, or maybe just a big apartment, and you will have people over all the time.
I know it maybe looks bad that I just said I think you will be playing hockey in 10 years, and now I’m saying that I don’t care about that. But I don’t. I want you to be happy. I can play enough hockey for the two of us. You already know that I’m selfish. I could never give you up. Not for anything.
Now that I can say it again,
Napishi mne skoreye!
Love, 
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I’m BACK
 
My favourite person ever,
Your emails were so funny to read, I love that I absolutely predicted what you were to say. We know each other too well maybe. 
I am glad you liked the sweeties and your birthday wishes, and I am glad in the future you imagine for me I finally have a pet dog. I am happy that you seem happy, and are learning to drive! So cool!
But mostly I read again your first email. I like that I am in your dreams, since you are so often in mine. In my dreams, you are always back to me. I never see your face, but you are always going somewhere, and I am always following. 
Sometimes it is on ice, and I am chasing after you. Sometimes we are going up a very tall mountain. Sometimes we are running through Moscow at nighttime. Once, I had a dream I was following you through a maze, and when we reached the middle you told me to close my eyes. When I did, you turned around, and hug me. Then when I opened my eyes it was in real life.
I do not know why I tell you this, maybe to say that I wonder if we have ever dreamed of each other the same night? 
Tonight I will try to dream of you. What dream do you want? Maybe we are professionals and we win the Stanley Cup together. Maybe we are cosmonaut and astronaut on the moon. Maybe you are a silly dog and I am an ugly cat and we join the circus. Maybe it is a scary dream and you save my life. Maybe it is freaky sex dream ;-] Or maybe we spend boring day in Ottawa together. Your choice!
Type to me soon,
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: I’m BACK
 
MY favourite person ever,
I don’t love that you predicted what I was going to say. It was annoying. I like that you know me that well though.
I like the idea that we dreamed of each other in the same night. Maybe I had a dream about you right after I fell asleep and you had a dream about me right before you woke up, so it could be at the same time.
It’s funny in dreams though. If I was really beside you I don’t think I would want to turn away from you for very long.
I don’t think you can just choose a dream. What do I know though? Maybe you can. You can do lots of things that surprise me.
I like all of those dreams. Not the freaky sex one obviously. Not that there’s anything wrong with that! You have a good selection now. I hope you can choose your dreams, because at least now I know you will have nice dreams for a while. I want you to dream of us in Ottawa. I will try to dream of it too. Maybe tonight we will dream it at the same time.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Mission succeeded… sort of 
 
Good morning,
Do not be mad at me my friend but I DID have a freaky sex dream. Blame you for saying that there was nothing wrong with it. No gross details because you are a delicate lily flower, but we were very hot. Moving on.
Me and Lana had an insane time in Sochi. The holiday was with her and her father and he fucked off for most of it and let us do whatever we wanted. So we drank and we danced and we fucked and we swam in the Black Sea and we got matching tattoos (you STILL have not guessed any of them!!). It is now my favourite holiday ever. 
I wish I was in love with Lana because it is so easy to love her. We have so much fun together and never get bored. My heart is so stupid.
Yours forever,
Elijah.
P.S. Oh Cat I forgot to say! My hair is finally long again, in fact it is longer than I ever remember it. My curls keep falling into my eyes and annoy me but I do not care at all :-D 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Give me a hint
 
Elijah
I’m sure it is a good morning for you. You know you don’t HAVE to tell me everything. Search up “restraint”.
I’m so glad you had a good time in Sochi. I’m sorry to say I don’t know where that is or anything about it. It must be amazing if you like it though.
Will you just tell me your tattoos? I really don’t like guessing. If you won’t tell me will you please give me a hint? Don’t worry about it being too obvious, I probably still won’t guess.
Napishi mne skoreye,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: VERY good morning 
 
My Cat,
But I thought you wanted me to tell you everything! Okay fine I will not tell you that in my dream you }^}]]+}£|£~]¥]•]¥{={==}% oh wow my keyboard went crazy. How strange. I will definitely not tell you that you sounded like \%%?!!}+{+]={}¥%%> and that you made me ]=]]%|%|{>£{£}!}’_[•]•=|+*£]£{$ fuck wow my phone is so silly. What a shame!
I have three tattoos now so I will give you three hints:

	All very small because I am very poor

	Once again, not a tramp stamp

	One was a poke with stick so will not be so strong 


I have to take out my piercings because my coach says it is not appropriate on ice and my septum piercing closes up :-[ 
Would you ever get piercing?
Type to me soon,
Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: thank you broken keyboard
 
My Elijah,
I’m purposely ignoring the first paragraph.
Do you have a dolphin on your ankle? If you have a dolphin anywhere give me half a point and if you have anything on your ankle give me half a point.
I don’t think I would ever get a piercing. Maybe piercings are more of a European thing.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Dolphin????
 
Cat,
North Americans are so funny. Why are piercings European? What else do you think is particularly European? I dance to ABBA and I drink way too young and smoke way too much. Am I Euro Trash enough for you?
Have you ever been to Europe? I do not mean London because England is barely Europe. I mean proper Europe, like France or Italy or Germany or somewhere. You would like France I think, although everyone would bully you for Canadian French accent I am sure you have.
Also, a dolphin? Why the fuck I would have a dolphin? Not a fish but not a whale. Try’s to be two things at one time. Stupid animal. 
Ankle is wrong. No points 
Your Elijah.
P.S. Wait I make dolphin sound a bit bisexual. Maybe I do want a dolphin tattoo 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You just seem like you would have a dolphin tattoo
 
Elijah,
I would like France, would I? You could take me around Paris. La question c’est voulez-vous. (My mom also likes ABBA)
You’re not Euro Trash. You are my dear friend Elijah.
You must let me recharge my guesses. Dolphin was the best one I’ve had.
It is kind of you to be nice to the bisexual dolphins. Did you know they’re really smart? They would know if you didn’t respect them.
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (MAY): 135
LETTERS SENT (MAY): 2
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: City of love!!
 
My Cat,
Okay I know what I want for my birthday now. I want you to bring me on a holiday to Paris and we eat crepes beside the Seine and we climb up the Eiffel Tower and I laugh at you because I think you are probably scared of heights and then we sneak into a bar and drink lots of French wine and I bring you to a gay bar because I think you need some culture and then we leave before midnight because I think you probably hate nightclubs and then we go back to our hotel and sleep for 24 hours in a row.
If you can not afford this some MLH player cards would also be cool 
Love,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
June 2007
 
Dear Elijah,
 
Happy Birthday! 16 feels a lot bigger than 15 right? Like things might finally start happening soon.
Many emails ago you told me what you would like for your birthday. While I very much wish I could take you to Paris, you were right that I can’t afford it. Right now anyway. I’ve added it to my 10 year plan.
I also regret that I can’t send you a big present. If I could I would send you more books and albums and I would look for something really special for you. I will download the files to Avril Lavigne’s new album. I like her because she’s Canadian and they play her all the time on the radio. I think you would like her because some of her songs remind me of you.
Anyways, seeing as I can’t take you to Paris or send a big gift, and you graciously asked for MLH player cards, that is what I have done. You might know Lecavalier. He’s on the front of the pack. He played for a Russian team for a while.
It’s only for a little while more, and then I will get you lots of presents with my signing bonus.
Also, I think you have a wolf tattoo.
Write to me soon, I hope you have a good birthday,
Love,
Your Cat
 





  
    Chapter End Notes

    Posted super early because I'm going on holiday this week without my laptop, enjoy!! - thedaisyfairy


  


      

  












      Chapter 9: INTERLUDE: June &amp; July 2007
  


    Chapter Summary

    Sometimes some outside perspective is necessary...



    Chapter Notes

      We don't have a full chapter ready this weekend, but we do have this plot-relevant glance at Shane & Ilya's phones as a little treat

[Assume all of Ilya’s texts are in Russian]







  SHANE, INTERRUPTED
 

 
June 4th / 10:49
 
Shane
Mom said we need dishwasher tablets
 
Dad
OK.
 
Shane
Will you be able to send my letter before the post office closes?
 
Dad
Yes I will.
Have you told your Elijah about making the team.
 
Shane
No
He has a lot going on right now
 
Dad
OK buddy, whatever you think is best. (:
 
Shane
Your smiley face is backwards dad
 
Dad
What?
 

 
June 4th / 11:12
 
Mom
Did you take the Sportchek bag out of the car? Your new tape is in it.
 
Shane
Yeah, I got it
Dad’s bringing home dishwasher tablets
 
Mom
Good. He brought your letter this morning.
 
Shane
I know. He’s going to post it on his way home
 
Mom
Does he still call you Cat? :D
 
Shane
Yeah
He has definitely forgotten my name
 
Mom
You are not going to tell him, are you?
He might know Shane Hollander by now, if he likes hockey…
There is a lot of talk about you. 
 
Shane
I know.
 
Mom
You have known him for a long time…
 
Shane
Yes.





Mom
It’s just that he knows a lot about you, honey.
Just think about what it means, now that you are someone with a reputation to protect.
 
Shane
I’ve thought about it
I like that he is my friend outside of hockey
I don’t think he follows much hockey outside of the khl
 
Mom
He doesn’t have to know a lot about you.
Your name means a lot now. I’m not saying he would do anything on purpose
 
Shane
He wouldn’t!
I’m happy with how things are with us. I don’t want to change it
 
Mom
He seems like a good friend :D
I will tell your dad to bring home a movie…
 
Shane
Not a heist movie!
 

 
June 4th / 13:01
 
Dad
Your mom called. She wants Ocean 11.
 
Shane
:/
 
Dad
What does :/ mean?
 
Shane
I don’t want to watch another heist movie
:/ is an exasperated face maybe
 
Dad
I will say they don’t have it (:
Do you want anchorman or gladiator.
 
Shane
…
Anchorman






 
June 5th / 15:01
 
Mom
Sharon told me her daughter’s boyfriend just broke up with her…
 
Shane
Oh.
Tell her I’m sorry?
 
Mom
You’re over Emily now?
 
Shane
Are you trying to set me up with Sharon’s daughter?
 
Mom
Do you want her number?
 
Shane
I’m good mom.
 

 
June 6th / 19:59
 
Alain (Friend)
hey man, saw u made it 2 juniors team!!
congrats :D
 
Shane
Thank you






 
June 7th / 10:30
 
Unknown
Welcome to the team!!
 
Shane
Who is this?
 
Unknown
Sorry LOL. This is Jake. I’m the captain.
Coach gave me your number
 
Shane
Oh ok
Thank you
 
Jake (Captain)
No problem!
We’re excited to have you dude
 

 
June 7th / 11:43
 
Emily
Congratulations!
 
Shane
Thank you
 
Emily
Sorry for not keeping in contact. I didn’t mean to stop being your friend
 
Shane
It’s ok.
I didn’t reach out to you either
 
Emily
Right.
Well, good luck with everything!
 
Shane
Thanks






 
June 8th / 09:00
 
Coach Roy
Hi Shane. Come at 11:30 and I will introduce you to the team before practice, and go over stuff with you.
 
Shane
Sure. I’ll be there
 
Coach Roy
We are glad to have you on the team kid
 
Shane
I’m glad to be on it
 

 
June 9th / 14:52
 
Mom
You have an appointment to get your skates refitted on Saturday
 
Shane
Ok.
I don’t think this growth spurt is over yet
 
Mom
If your feet keep growing we will get you new skates again later honey
 
Shane
Ok. Thanks mom
 
Mom
No need to thank me honey :D
 



June 9th / 20:42
 
Jake (Captain)
Hey kid. Great work today!
Can I pass on your number to the other new kids?
 
Shane
Kid? You are one year older than me
 
Jake (Captain)
Yes exactly! kid!
So your number?
 
Shane
Oh yes.
Sure
 
Jake (Captain)
Cool. They’re all nice kids. Don’t be scared!
 
Shane
I’m not!
 






June 9th / 21:32
 
Unknown
is this shane
this is cody
 
Shane
Yes. This is Shane
Hi Cody
 
Cody (Teammate)
hey man
do u have blackberry
 
Shane
Is my phone a blackberry?
 
Cody (Teammate)
yeah
 
Shane
Oh. Yes it is
 
Cody (Teammate)
cool. do u want to be in group text
w me dylan tyler and ricky.
the other guys dont have blackberry
 
Shane
Ok. Thank you :D
 
Cody (Teammate)
sure man nbd
 



June 10th / 13:09
 
Cody (Teammate)
i added hollander to the chat. be nice.
 
Unknown
hey hollander im tyler
 
Unknown
this is dylan
 
Shane
Hi. I’m shane
 
Tyler (Teammate)
we know dude LOL
 
Unknown
Hi shane hollander. nice goal today
This is ricky
 
Shane
Hi Ricky
 






June 10th / 17:10
Dad
If I get chicken for dinner will you eat it
 
Shane
Yes
Just no pasta or cream sauce
Potatoes are ok
 
Dad
OK buddy
Did you email your friend about training yesterday
 
Shane
No
Yes
I talked about training.
I didn’t say it was a new team
 
Dad
He would be excited for you (:
Your mom worries about stuff like that
I shouldn’t have showed her the manchurian candidate
You can tell your buddy if you want
 
Shane
I know
I don’t want things to change
That’s stupid
 
Dad
It’s not stupid shane
Ignore me
Don’t worry about it again
Keep writing to him like you always do
 
Shane
Ok thanks dad
 





June 11th / 16:50
 
Ricky (Teammate)
Anyone watch the sopranos finale?
What did it mean…
 
Shane
I haven’t watched it
 
Tyler (Teammate)
no dude the sopranos is gay
do you guys watch south park
 
Cody (Teammate)
shit is so funny 
u should watch it
 
Shane
I haven’t watched South Park
Is that the one with the dog
 
Dylan (Teammate)
???
no
 

 
ILYA, INTERRUPTED 
 

 
June 14th / 23:03
 
Svetlana 
Happy birthday!! Miss you so much 





Ilya 
thank you ))
miss you more 
 
Svetlana
Did you go out to celebrate?
 
Ilya
no
still hungover from Sochi
 
Svetlana
LOL
Did the guy from the threesome text you?
 
Ilya
no?
what the fuck Sveta
did he text you???
 
Svetlana
A lady does not kiss and tell 
 
Ilya 
you did more than kiss 
fuck sake
how did i manage to lose this threesome 
 
Svetlana
Well it wasn’t a competition 
 
Ilya
but i still came last 
 
Svetlana
Technically you came last twice now 
 
Ilya
fuck off jesus christ
 
Svetlana 
Maybe he wants to be my long distance boyfriend
Any tips?
 
Ilya
Cat is not my boyfriend 
 
Svetlana
I didn’t say his name 
Did he wish you a happy birthday? 
 
Ilya
yes
 
Svetlana
What did he get you??
 
Ilya
all expenses paid holiday to Paris
 
Svetlana
Fine don’t tell me
Why are even awake go to bed 
 
Ilya 
waiting for your birthday text
 
Svetlana
)))
Cute! Now fuck off and sleep  
 
Ilya
kiss kiss?
 
Svetlana
Kiss Kiss! 
 






June 20th / 17:01
 
Polina
Your Father is home early.
Take out your earring before you come in.
 
Ilya
Ok
 
Polina
How was training?
 

 
June 21st / 14:31
 
Andrei
Is Papa home? 
 
Ilya
yes
bad mood
 
Andrei
How bad?
 
Ilya
6/10
 
Andrei
Fuck sake
Tell him the venue cancelled
For the engagement party
Need a new one
 
Ilya
you tell him 
i’m not the one marrying daria 
 
Andrei
Go fuck yourself
She wants somewhere more expensive now
Fucking women
 
Ilya
right 
did you order the flowers 
 
Andrei
shit
 

 
June 21st / 14:58
 
Ilya
Andrei’s going to be the first man ever to be divorced before he’s married 
 
Svetlana
Lol
Did he get the flowers?
 
Ilya
no 
fucking lazy idiot 
he’s going to make me i know he will
 

 
June 21st / 16:03
 
Andrei
Order the flowers for the party after your training tomorrow
 

 
June 21st / 16:04
 
Ilya
where do i get like 10,000 white roses
 
Svetlana
Florist west of the city centre 
Beside metro museum 
You can order them in
 
Ilya
thanks
 
Svetlana
Kiss Kiss
 
Ilya
kiss kiss 
 



June 28th / 16:04
 
Coach Belov
Training moved to 10:00 tomorrow.
Tell the team. 
 
Ilya
Ok
 
Coach Belov 
Knee?
 
Ilya
Doctor says all clear
I can play our next match 
 
Coach Belov
Good. 
 

 
June 28th / 16:10
 
Ilya
did you tell your father about my knee?
 
Sasha
Oui
Don’t worry I didn’t tell him you hurt it while fucking me
 
Ilya
whatever
 

 
June 29th / 14:02
 
Ilya
hey sveta 
question 
 
Svetlana
It is very early in Boston
What do you want?
 
Ilya
what would you do if i hypothetically started sleeping with Sasha again
 
Svetlana
Ilya you fucking idiot 
 
Ilya
i said hypothetically! 
 
Svetlana
Jesus Christ
This is not fair on me
I’m trying to still be friends with both of you
 
Ilya
i wouldn’t have to fuck him if you were still in Moscow but i’m lonely (( 
 
Svetlana
Are you asking permission or forgiveness?
 
Ilya
if you’re asking if i’ve already started sleeping with him again then the answer is yes
oops?
 
Svetlana
Oops indeed you fucking slut 
I have to go to school now
Don’t blow up your life while I’m gone 
 
Ilya
no promises 
kiss kiss?
 
Svetlana
I hate you.
Kiss Kiss <3
 



July 2nd / 20:05
 
Andrei
How the fuck do you arrange flowers?
 
Ilya
why would i know
 



July 6th / 08:33
 
Roman
Dmitry can’t make it to training today 
Can you tell coach?
 
Ilya
why can’t he make training?
 
Roman
His mother’s sick again
 
Ilya
we’ll switch to strength training today
Dmitry shouldn’t be exerting his shoulder
still recovering 
best he sits today out
 
Roman
Thanks captain 
 
Ilya
double training shift tomorrow to make up
 
Roman
Motherfucker  
 



July 8th / 01:55
 
Svetlana
Had hot car sex last night 
 
Ilya
sexy
what was it like?
 
Svetlana
Porsche 911, silk-grey interior 25th anniversary edition from 1989
 
Ilya
fuckkk baby
call me 
 



July 15th / 16:11
 
Sasha
Meet tonight?
 
Ilya
no
 
Sasha
Snow forecast 
 
Ilya
unlike you i don’t have coke as part of my 5 a day 
 
Sasha
Good shit from your mother’s cousin
 
Ilya
step-mother you insufferable cunt
i’ll be there at 8 
 



July 16th / 15:01
 
Svetlana
Why did you call me 11 times last night?
Are you alright?
 
Ilya
sorry i was really high
 
Svetlana
Don’t tell me you emailed your pen pal when high again too
 
Ilya
first i only email him when drunk
second he freaks out that i smoke imagine if he knew i occasionally get high with my ex-ex-lover 
 
Svetlana
Well it’s not like he knows Sasha is your ex-ex-lover
 
Ilya
lol of course not 
 
Svetlana
Because that would be insane.
If you told him.
 
Ilya
yes
 
Svetlana
Oh my fucking god
 
Ilya
listen 
 
Svetlana
ILYA.
 
Ilya
i trust him!
 
Svetlana
You don’t KNOW him
He could be anyone!!
 
Ilya
so you’re okay with me being in love with him but not me telling him i fuck guys
 
Svetlana
YES
Because you loving him is a fantasy but you fucking guys is a reality 
 
Ilya
fucking ouch sveta???
what the fuck
 
Svetlana
We do not know this person
He could sell your story 
And then your hockey career is over before it starts 
I care too much about you and too much about hockey to let that happen
However much you think you love him, I love YOU more 
 
Ilya
i know sveta i love you too
but it’s not like he knows my real name
he’s not going to see Ilya Rozanov on TV in a couple of years when i’m some big fucking hockey star and think “oh there’s the guy who has sex dreams about me i should go to the tabloids”
 
Svetlana
I thought you only had sex dreams about me ((
 
Ilya
can we focus on my crisis please 
 
Svetlana
Your crisis would not exist if you didn’t come out to some random Canadian hockey player
 
Ilya
i’ve been careful 
fake names mostly 
like you are Lana
Andrei is Alexei
 
Svetlana
And what is Sasha?
 
Ilya
well
ok so i forgot to give Sasha a fake name 
but in my defence i wasn’t fucking him at 12 years old when i first wrote about him
 
Svetlana
Then why did you give me a different nickname? 
 
Ilya
in case we got married or something i don’t know 
 
Svetlana
Cute!! <3
But seriously 
What if Cat becomes a hockey star too and suddenly he can ruin your career in like 10 different and way worse ways 
 
Ilya
first he wouldn’t do that 
second he hasn’t mentioned anything about making his national team 
and if he hasn’t made a youth team by now he’s not making it to MLH obviously
 
Svetlana 
Well have you told him you made Russia U18?
 
Ilya
no
but i’m a big fat liar and he’s my perfect angel <3
 
Svetlana
Gross
Go to training lover boy 
Good luck in the match tomorrow
Kiss Kiss
 
Ilya
kiss kiss 
 

 
July 20th / 18:37
 
Andrei
Your fucking cat ripped my tie for the party next week
I’m using yours from last Christmas





Ilya
ok
 
Andrei
You ruin everything you know that
Stuck up brat
Daria is going to kill me
That cat belongs in a black bag in the Moskva
 
Ilya
oh was this Daria’s father’s tie?
 
Andrei
Go fuck yourself Ilya
yes 
 

 
July 20th / 18:45
 
Ilya
can ugly cats be awarded The Order of St Andrew?
 
Svetlana
Yelizaveta can be the first 
For what though?
 
Ilya
exceptional services to ruining family heirlooms of evil future sister-in-law
 
Svetlana
Reinstate the royal family and make her Tsarina
 

 
July 23rd / 10:40
 
The Colonel
2pm
 
Ilya
Yes, sir.
 

 
July 23rd / 10:49
 
Ilya
I am driving Papa to his physiotherapy appointment today
 
Polina
Okay, thank you Ilya. 
Can you test his mood?
 
Ilya
Why?
Did something happen?
 
Polina
He had a big argument with your brother last night in his upstairs office.
I’m concerned.
 
Ilya
Ok. Noted
 
Polina
Thank you.
 






July 23rd / 14:44
 
Ilya
Papa is like a demon 
what the fuck happened?
 
Andrei
Engagement party is cancelled 
 
Ilya
what?
you and Daria broke up??
 
Andrei
No, asshole
Papa’s refusing to pay for it
Told the hundred fucking dignitaries that the family are having a private event instead 
 
Ilya
what did you do?
 
Andrei 
Fucking nothing 
And it’s not just the party 
Papa’s stopping my allowance for good 
 

 
July 23rd / 15:23
 
Ilya
what did Andrei do??
 
Polina
Your Father won’t tell me, but I think it is something to do with Mikhail and Aleksandr.
Were you talking to Andrei? Is he okay?
 
Ilya
of course your fucking cousins are involved 
 
Polina
Don’t curse at me, please. 
Has something more happened?
 
Ilya
i really don’t think it’s any of your business
 






July 25th / 21:08
 
Andrei
I need 36,000 ₽
 
Ilya
and i need Miss Universe in my bed
what the fuck Andrei 
 
Andrei 
Probably Mr Universe fucking cocksucker 
Without my allowance I’m stuck this month 
I owe some important people this money Ilya 
This isn’t a game 
 
Ilya
why would i have that kind of money?
i have nothing
everything goes into hockey
 
Andrei 
You have fucking sponsors now!
 
Ilya
yes who buy my skates and my gear they don’t give me bags of money 
 
Andrei
Steal some from Polina
Come to my flat tomorrow with it
 
Ilya
and why the fuck should i do that
 
Andrei
I can make life very difficult for you, you know
 
Ilya
you know nothing
you think you’re so fucking clever 
 
Andrei
I want that money Ilya
Tomorrow 
 

 
July 27th / 16:01
 
Sasha
Meet tonight?
 
Ilya
go fuck yourself
leave me alone 
 
Sasha
Jesus Christ
You’re such a fucking girl sometimes Ilya
Have you fucked so many girls you’re starting to sound like one?
 

 
July 28th / 20:35
 
Svetlana
Do you use YouTube much? 
Great videos of some other junior hockey teams
I spent all night watching Team USA and Team Canada U18 highlights 
There’s a new kid in Canada, Shane Hollander, might be as good as you. He’s a freak of nature
Do you think your Cat might know him?
 
Ilya
jesus fucking christ svetlana i don’t CARE about some canadian junior hockey team since they obviously didn’t pick Cat so can you stop sending me videos. we analyse other teams at training enough i don’t fucking need this during my free time too. 
and that Hollander kid isn’t as good as me what the fuck is wrong with you. he has the backhand of a fucking infant and no flair to his game. loser.
 
Svetlana
Don’t use that fucking tone with me what’s wrong with you
Did something happen?
Are you okay?
 
Ilya
maybe if you didn’t abandon me in Moscow you’d know 
 
Svetlana
I’m not talking to you when you’re like this
You’re such an asshole
Either tell me what happened or fuck off
 
Ilya
i don’t want to talk about it 
 
Svetlana 
fine
 
Ilya
…kiss kiss?
 
Svetlana
Oh, Ilya. 
Kiss Kiss






      

  












      Chapter 10: August - December 2007
  


    Chapter Summary

    "It is like I am hiding in the middle of empty space, you understand? Like everyone can see that I am here, but no one can see who I am."



    Chapter Notes

      For clarity, we are sort of merging real life and book canon. So right now Shane and Ilya are on their respective U18 national teams, and working towards what in real life would be the U21s, but in this universe is Prospects Cup.


      
        See the end of the chapter for more notes
      






  August 2007
 
Dear Cat,
You will be glad to know the sun burn on my nose is gone now, and I promise you I will wear a lot of sun cream all the time. You are like very strict sexy doctor or nurse, making sure always I am alright. 
I was worried about my nose looking red and stupid in photographs at Alexei’s engagement party, but I do not need to worry anymore. The party is cancelled.
At first I think: thank god, Alexei and Daria are broke up, and I do not need to listen to Daria talk about her politics (evil), her family (weird) or her job (boring). But no, they do not break up. 
Father and Alexei got in a huge fight, and so the party is off. I should be happy because usually I am always happy when Alexei is unhappy. But this time it feels different. Father is still hurt from his accident, and Alexei is scared, and they are both so angry all the time at each other. It makes them terrible. It makes me worse than I want to be. 
I think I maybe do not react very well to all the terrible. I want to be like you. You who had only one fight with your parents in all the years I know you. You who is a good son. You who has grown into a funny and clever person who knows right from wrong. You who is nice to Emily even though you are not together anymore. You who defends her to your idiot classmates. You know what I am saying? You are a good person, from inside to outside. I think I am only good here, writing to you. 
I feel calm when I write to you. I feel safe when I write to you. I feel I can talk about anything, and not worry about being a crybaby. 
Fuck, Cat. I really want to touch you. Nothing big. One hug. Or one highfive. Or one handshake. I think it would make me better. I think it would make me good. 
Sorry. I am scared. I am lonely. I hate that I always have some sort of fucking crisis that I put on your shoulders. But I find I am not able to keep things in my chest when I write to you. You unlock my heart. 
Tell me about your week. I hope it was happy. I hope you are always happy, and I am sorry if ever I make you sad. 
Did you not make Canada junior team? You do not tell me yes or no. Why do you not unlock your heart to me? Fuck.
Yours, in confusion and anger and pink sun burn,
Elijah.
 

 
August 2007
 
My Elijah,
At the end of your letter you said you hate that you always have a crisis to put on my shoulders. I hate that too. I hate that you have these big things happening around you all the time. But I don’t hate that you put them on my shoulders. I’d carry it all for you if I could. Since I can’t, then I’m glad you at least tell me about them.
It’s good that you are going to wear sunscreen now. Even if it’s cloudy you can still get burned! 
Aren’t married couples supposed to have a honeymoon phase where they want to be together all the time? Maybe when Alexei gets close to marrying Daria he will start fucking off away from you. That would be good.
I don’t think you should compare yourself to me. I’m not that great. The worst thing that happened to me this week was that I closed a kitchen drawer on my finger and it was very sore for five minutes. You deal with much harder things than I do. And from where I’m standing (well, I’m sitting right now), you deal with everything very well. Because you are good. I don’t think you could be so good only in our letters and emails. I really believe that you are the best person I know. You are kinder than situations require. I think that’s very important.
I’ve been spending more time with my new teammates. I never told you about Ricky before. He’s pretty cool. He just moved to Ottawa, so he doesn’t know many people. He likes me, I think. We went to see this Adam Sandler movie where he has to marry his guy friend. The movie kind of sucked honestly. It was just kind of lame. But Ricky only laughed at the actual jokes. He said it was a cool movie. So that’s good that he’s not homophobic right? I think he likes me more than the other guys do so I will try to stick with him.
I hope when you get this letter, you are happy. And I hope you stay happy. You know that I always want you to be happy.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Gay marriage and cute kids 
 
My Cat,
I always forget that in some of North America a man can marry a man. That is crazy to me. I am glad your friend is not homophobic. Was this like a funny movie or a drama movie or what? 
Lana tells me that it is legal in Boston for a man to marry a man. I can not wait to visit her one day. It would be crazy to go to a gay bar and know that the people there have so much future for them. I do not think I would ever marry a man, or marry at all, unless I fell very much in love. But would still be very cool to have it as choice, you know? 
Oh, HUGE news from me. I start a part-time job! Obviously hockey is still very busy for me, but in the evenings after training I work as a child sitter, is how you say? Like I take care of some kids in my neighbourhood when the parents are at dinner or late at work or something. It is so good that I have some money now.
I really love my job. It means not as much time at home with Father and Polina, and also the kids are so funny. One boy, Daniil, all the time plays a game where he is a monkey and I am the tree he climbs up. And one girl, Maria, is always a princess who must kill me, the evil dragon.
Can I ask you a question, though? I look after one child, a little boy who is named Karl. He does not play pretend games at all. He only does a jigsaw puzzle. The same one, every time. He will finish it and then I have to un-do it and then he will do it again. He loves it so much. And he will only let me read 3 books ever when I am putting him in bed. They are all about cute little animal, hedgehog (do you have these in Canada??) Some days, Karl tells me I read the wrong hedgehog book and I can not tell why. 
I think he has your Asperger’s. I mean, I remember reading about it when you told me you had it. And a lot of what Karl does makes me remember and think about what I read. 
I do not think his parents realise he is different. They call him “strange” and say he becomes upset easily. But I never want Karl to be upset. I want to help if I can.
Do you have any advice? Maybe it is wrong of me to ask, because Karl is only 4 years old, and you did not know about your Asperger’s until you were a teenager. But I want to ask anyway.
I also want to ask, is there anything I can do for you? Like I know Asperger’s means you see things from a different angle to me, to put it in a weird way. I hope I never do anything that would make anything worse, you know?
I am typing without thinking now, my brain moving too fast. But I have nowhere to be, and a toddler (Daniil) asleep on my chest. So I am held prisoner, in very comfortable prison on Daniil’s living room sofa.
Hope you are good, thank you for all your kind words last letter. I do not always believe them, but I always believe you mean them. You see what I mean? I try, at least. 
Lots of love,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I forgot you wouldn’t know who Adam Sandler is
 
My Elijah,
I liked your email a lot. I like that you are happy with your job. I think maybe you can say child sitting as well but mostly we say babysitting. Even if they are not babies. I don’t know why it’s called sitting.
The movie was a comedy. The main guy, Adam Sandler, he makes lots of comedy movies. There was this one last year about a guy with a magic remote but something about it made me really sad and I had to turn it off. I think some of the humor came from the fact that these two straight guys were getting married, but it wasn’t in a mean way, I think. 
I’m not sure what to say about Karl. It seems like you’re doing a good job if he lets you help with the jigsaw puzzle. When I was a kid I used to get my stuffed animals and action figures and I would line them up on my bed. It wasn’t really a game but I did it all the time. My dad tried to get me to make stories for them a few times but I think I used to cry when he did that, so he stopped. But I liked it when he was in the room with me. And I liked showing him when I was done. Which, looking back now seems kind of dumb because they were just toys in an order that only made sense to me.
I think if Karl is like me, then he probably likes when you sit with him, even if he doesn’t say it. And I know you will be good to him, if he gets upset around you. My grandma used to say I had temper tantrums. That used to make me even madder haha. I can’t tell you what to do for him, because he isn’t me, but if I started getting upset, my mom would bring me to a different room, which helped. Especially if there was a lot of people or lots of stuff happening. My dad would bring me outside and I would throw a basketball against the wall as hard as I could until I felt better. Stuff like that, that gets you to stop thinking about whatever made you mad.
You don’t need to ask if there’s anything you can do for me. You already do everything. You tell me if I thought too much about a situation and I actually don’t need to worry. You listen to what I have to say and never tell me I’m weird. I’m really stuck trying to think of anything I wish you would do differently. There isn’t anything.
If you don’t believe the things I tell you, then I will just have to believe them harder, and tell you more often.
Napishi mne skoreye,
Your Cat
 






From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Temper tantrums 
 
My Cat,
THANK YOU. Your advice saves my life. Karl fucking bited me last week when he was upset and I did not know what to do, because I can not be angry at little baby 4 year old. But it hurt a lot and he has to learn that kids should not bite their very tired and very poor babysitter. 
So yesterday when I was caring for Karl and he was upset I gave him little ball to hit against the wall like you. He did not do that but instead he bites the ball, and it works to calm him down. 
I am a babysitting god. Maybe I will have kids one day, and be most fun dad in the universe. I will call my kids Yelizaveta after my second favourite cat in the world, Bella after my favourite dog in the world, and Catherine after Catherine the Great because she was cool as fuck. I will have only daughters because boys are horrible. I would be a sexy housewife I think. 
Anyway, how are you feeling, first September with no school next week? It is very different, yes? I remember feeling a bit weird about it. Of course, no homework ever again is amazing. 
Type to me soon,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Temper tantrums
 
Elijah,
I am very glad I was of help to you and to Karl also. I didn’t say before, because I think I was embarrassed, but sometimes the reason my dad would have to take me outside was because I kept hitting things. Sometimes it was my parents, but mostly I would throw myself on the ground and hit it until my hands hurt. So I would throw the ball really hard instead. I feel very embarrassed telling you this, but I guess I just want you not to judge Karl too much. It is very hard to be so little. I think you already did help him by giving him something to do instead. Maybe now when he is older he won’t be so embarrassed that he used to bite, because he had something to replace it with.
I think you sell yourself short sometimes. You would definitely be a very fun dad, but it would be more than that. It is no good being fun all the time. You’re good at all the stuff that comes with being there for someone, not just the fun stuff.
It’s so strange that there is no school. Maybe I will prefer it, because I will just keep up the same routine I’ve had over the summer. Yes there is no more homework, but I still have schoolwork to do. And I am doing it at home… It’s mostly not that bad though. I got most of it done last year.
Type to me soon,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (AUGUST): 104
LETTERS SENT (AUGUST): 2
 






September 2007
 
My Cat, 
September today, and our 4 year anniversary. Can you believe? I wish so much I had copies of the first letters you ever sent me. I can remember some bits, but not a lot. I remember you talked about the books you read in school and little trips you take with your parents. Cute little baby. You were so young. 
I find I can not remember a lot from 2003. I did not realise until I got older that my Mama was dying for years, and those last few months she was dying faster than ever before. So my memories are like a very cold morning, when the clouds are low at the ground. Hard to see, and hurts to walk in. 
But even if I can not remember all the details, I do remember feeling lots of butterflies in my throat. I was always excited to get a letter from you, and that has not changed! 
You must allow me to be emotional and embarrassing for a moment. Because today I found in a little market stall an English copy of The Catcher in the Rye. I spend my last few coins on it, which will definitely bite me in the ass later, but I was too excited. I have your book again! Not your exact one of course, but the same story in the same language. I am going to read it, from the front to the back, even though so much English is a bit scary. I will read in the locker room and on my team bus and to the kids I babysit and in my room before I sleep. I am so happy it makes me feel drunk. The universe is so crazy, that I find your book on our anniversary! 
Oh, I am so happy! I am so happy! I love you! 
Your best friend forever,
Elijah.






 
September 2007
 
[UNSENT]
 
Dear Elijah,
I am so happy you have my book again even if it’s not mine
 

 
[UNSENT]
 
Elijah,
You meant that in a friend way right? Fuck that’s probably really homophobic that I thought you meant it the other way. I don’t know why that made me freak out haha. Obviously I love you too. In a friend way! Fuck is it worse if I keep insisting that it’s a friend way. Not because it’s not in a friend way! But I mean obviously that’s what you meant and it’s bad that I’m taking it another way. Not bad! Of course there’s nothing wrong with loving guys. But is it bad that I thought you meant that. Like when guys say they won’t share a locker room with a homo. Fuck. I’m not going to send this letter. That would be shitty of me. I will try to think about what I want to say to you.
I do love you though, so much. You’re my best friend.
 

 
[UNSENT]
 
Elijah,
How did you know you were bisexual
 

 
[UNSENT]
 
My Elijah,
I can’t believe it’s only been 4 years. I can’t remember what I was like before I had you
 

 
September 2007
 
My Elijah,
You were so cute as well. You would tell me about dogs and hockey and Lana. You don’t need to worry about remembering, I have your letters and I remember. So I’ll remember enough for the both of us. 
I can’t believe you found the book. That’s kismet maybe. It doesn’t have to be the same one I sent you, because the words are the same. It makes me very happy. I think I just like it a lot when you are happy. Also, you probably shouldn’t read it to your kids. Unless you want them saying goddam and chrissake. Maybe that would be funny though.
I am so glad you are happy. I love you too.
Your best friend forever,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Kimset???
 
My Cat,
To talk with you sometimes makes me feel as if I never leave school. I spent a few minutes looking up “kismet” (do you speak Arabic too???) and then when I finally find out what kismet means (universe making things happen) I think to myself: wow, my best friend is so sweet. Sweetest boy on Earth.
And then I read the next paragraph and you say you love me too. You are sweetest boy in the whole universe.
I think some boys would be terrified to say “I love you” to someone like me. But as always, you are very brave. My brave best friend. You do not even freak out, as maybe I was expecting. Sorry, I should not have had doubt for you. Of course you are mature and kind and lovely. No panic attacks for my Cat.
You make me feel brave too. It is a nice feeling. 
Love,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I didn’t even know it was Arabic
 
My Elijah,
If I’m brave it’s only because you taught me to be. You told me to be brave once, and if it’s for you then I will always try to be brave.
Of course I love you. It’s still sort of difficult to type. I’m not good at stuff like this. But I feel all of it, even if I find it difficult to say. 
You say “someone like me”, but there is no one like you. I know that you meant bisexuals and there are definitely a lot of bisexuals. But it was funny to read. I know all of these things about you but none of them are what you are. Or all of them are. I don’t know how to say what I mean. I think I mean that I couldn’t be afraid to tell you I love you because you are my best friend, and I know so many parts of you. It would be stupid to separate any part from the rest of you.
I’m glad I can make you feel brave, but you are anyway. Being brave is a part of you.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I got arrested! 
 
Good morning my darling best friend who I love very much and who definitely will not be mad at me yes?
You say you love many different parts of me so can you try and love the part of me that spended last night in Moscow jail cell? 
It was fucking crazy Cat I will send big proper email tonight after training. I promise I did not murder anyone or anything haha. I got sexy picture taken but no charge of crime so they let me go :-]
I am still very happy! I am in like honeymoon period you mention a few letters ago only honeymoon period is you being very lovely to me always.
Do not panic too much I am FINE as I say and I will talk to you tonight,
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: what the FUCK
 
Elijah,
You can not tell me not to panic too much. Of course I’m going to panic. What the fuck?
Are you okay? Why did you get arrested? You were being safe right? I worry about you so much I hate how it’s not safe for you. Please tell me it’s because you robbed a bank or something.
Also if you need an alibi or a character reference or anything like that you can let them know that I will provide one for you. Delete this email if you are going to do this. You don’t need a charge for collusion.
It probably wasn’t that bad if you’re home now and they didn’t charge you. Okay maybe I did panic a bit too much. I am still sort of panicked. What the hell. 
Also next time don’t send an email like that if you’re not going to explain everything. Either tell me right away or wait until you have time before you tell me. Obviously I’m going to assume the worst if you tell me you got arrested and then don’t say anything else.
Email back to me the second you get home from training,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: what the FUCK
 
My Cat,
Okay I realise with gift of looking back that emailing you saying I was in jail and then not telling you anything was maybe a huge asshole move. Sorry I was trying to be funny :-[  Also I did not rob a bank but that would have been very cool. 
Has your Canadian news been telling you about protests happening all year in Russia? Big marches against our government and president. They happen in many big cities over the summer. 
Well, yesterday a little one happened in west of city. Not a big official one, but some university students. I was bicycling to shops because Alexei will not let me borrow his car any more and I accidently join the protest I think? 
If KGB agent is reading my emails I Do Not Agree With The Protests. My Father I think technically gets paid by the government. So I absolutely would not join in march against government.
But if KGB agent is not reading my emails then I can say that I have been learning about protests in the newspapers for months and it was pretty cool to be in one, even by accident. I am not clever enough to understand everything the students talk about but this very hot girl explained that she is AKM, like member of youth communist party. Very dangerous girl probably, VERY sexy. I am in love with her maybe. Shut up, do not laugh at me, I know I met her only yesterday. 
So I join little march, but then police arrive to break up the movement and they bring whole group of us to police station but I am told I can leave after like 2 hours because I am not in university and they only arrest the university students. I think the police officer knows my Father and is a big hockey fan so when I say I accidentally joined protest on my bicycle he believes me and then we talk about hockey for like 45 minutes before I leave the police station. 
How do you like being best friends with radical communist?
Love you!
Your jailbird 
P.S. Cat what the fuck would your alibi be for me from Canada. Love you you crazy boy 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: My little radical
 
My Elijah,
I have clearly failed to complete my new years resolution from last year, to watch the news more. I wasn’t really aware that all of that was happening in Russia.
It’s good that there are protests I think. But you should stay away from them. This is very selfish of me, because I know that it isn’t good over there. I don’t really care though. I will always be selfish about you. So you must not do anything that will put you in danger. I wouldn’t forgive you if something happened to you because you were protesting. 
It was shitty of you to leave me hanging with your email, but I forgive you. It’s crazy that the policeman just let you go because you both like hockey.
I don’t know much about communism. I guess I know that people say it’s bad. I looked it up. I don’t know. Those marches are for democracy though, right? So I’m sure your hot communist friend isn’t for dictatorships or whatever. I think it’s probably alright that you are a bit of a radical. I mean it’s a matter of opinion right? In the US they call people communists for wanting free healthcare, but here if someone suggested getting rid of it they’d be laughed out of the chamber.
Anyway, I’m glad you are okay and not a criminal,
Love,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Your little radical
 
My Cat,
I think I was sort of joking about actually being a radical communist because I absolutely am not clever enough to read hundred pages of Marx or whatever but thank you for supporting me in my political extremist journey. I mean technically I am being radical traitor every time I kiss a boy. 
So I may not be bombing the Kremlin any time soon but what I am doing is annoying Daria a lot whenever she and Alexei come over for family dinner. She is very old-fashioned like my Father and brother but she is more intense about it. But my hot communist girl (Anna) tells me random politics stuff after we fuck (oh yes I fuck her a couple of times since Tuesday when we were arrested). And when I say Anna’s politics like good little parrot in kitchen Daria gets so mad she turns to a tomato. I make sure not to say anything where Father or Alexei can hear. I am being safe, do not worry.
Anna is also bisexual. She says she wants to fight for a more kind Russia. I think she is a bit crazy. My plan is much more simple. I am going to run away the second I am able. 
She is also in love with a girl from her class in university, but will not tell her. So yes we fuck but we are not boyfriend-girlfriend. Also because she is 20 but I lied a little bit and told her I was 18. She would freak out if she learned I am only 16. Oops?
Also yes the policeman who lets me go with no criminal record because he likes hockey was crazy! I can not believe stuff like this can happen. That was a lie actually, I can believe.
The boys on my team hear I was arrested for being in protest but they do not ever think I am actual political deviant. They make jokes about me being crazy and funny and always with a plan to be in trouble. They think I am cool because I get in trouble, without ever thinking I am actually a traitor.
It is addicting, having a reputation. I test it to see if it ever can break. So far, no. This morning Sasha was helping his Father unpack training equipment and I gave him a big hug, big squeeze. Every boy on my team knows Sasha is massive homosexual. Sasha knows every boy knows he is massive homosexual. But because there is no proof, and because we are all scared of his father, no one says anything. If any other boy hugged the homosexual, he would be at once a target. He would be gay too. No questions. But me? Oh, crazy captain. Always joking. Always going one stop too far. They see me hug Sasha and they think I am part of the joke. As if I say, look boys! I am making fun of gay boy! I give him cruel hug because we all know he would want more. But of course I would never. Not me, not captain. Captain is crazy and funny and wild and most of all captain is straight and the son of police. Proper Russian, from a good family. 
It is like I am hiding in the middle of empty space, you understand? Like everyone can see that I am here, but no one can see who I am. It is insane. It is, maybe most important, safe. I think I could fuck Sasha on the ice and everyone would roll eyes and say “Ah, Captain. Always up to something.”
It is the opposite with you, Cat. You cannot see that I am here, but you always see who I am.
Love you,
Elijah. 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 119
LETTERS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 2
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: My little contrarian
 
My Elijah,
I know that maybe it’s lonely to be stuck being what other people think you are. So don’t think I am ignoring that when I tell you this. I’m glad your reputation protects you. I worry for you a lot, so it’s a relief to know that people think you are the person they want you to be. 
I’m glad your plan is to leave. Run away makes it sound bad but I think you are very brave to leave. If you stayed you would always have to be what other people want you to be, but if you leave you can be yourself. That’s all I want for you.
How can you have fucked multiple times since Tuesday? You’re crazy. Anna seems nice though. It’s good that she wouldn’t want to fuck someone who isn’t an adult. She must be very brave too. I hope she gets her girl.
Have you properly forgiven Sasha now? It’s good if you have, so now you can have someone with Lana gone. It’s okay if you haven’t though. If you want to forgive him I can keep holding a grudge, if that would make it easier. 
You see me too. Like no one else does.
Napishi mne skoreye,
Love you,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: New word alert 
 
My Cat,
I love that word. Contrarian. I think it is now my favourite English word. Yes I am huge contrarian.
Like for example, no I have not forgiven Sasha. But also yes, I sleep with him and sometimes hug him but that is more because it makes him mad when I hug him because it messes his hair. Me and him are very complicated. 
Lana got very angry with me in summer when I tell her I got with Sasha again. And I understand why, because she was his friend first, but I am her friend more, and she does not want to choose one or other. 
How was it when you and Emily broke up? Like I know you do not speak to some mean boys from your school who called her names, but that is different. I think I am asking did you and Emily have friends that were BOTH of your friends, and how the fuck do you handle all the friendship drama of a break up.
Your contrarian,
Elijah 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: New word alert
 
Elijah,
You are so interesting to me. I think sometimes that you have so many emotions in you, ones that I don’t have. At least not the way you do. I think that is amazing.
It’s different for me than it is for you. I don’t have a friend like Lana. I just have you. Emily had her friends Maggie and Joanna. Maggie lives on the same street as her, and they’ve both been friends with Joanna since grade 7. I hung out with the three of them sometimes, but they weren’t my friends. And since we broke up I haven’t spoken to them. Emily still waves at me if I see her, but I think her friends hate me now. Emily never liked Thomas and Stephen and Ryan. She was right about them in the end. She was always better at knowing about people than me.
I guess now Ricky from my team is my friend. He got me to watch this new show Mad Men and we text after new episodes come out. But I think if we had a friend in common, and I stopped being friends with that friend. Well I think he would choose the other person. I wouldn’t like to be in that position. I don’t have good instincts for those kinds of situations, I would probably choose wrong. Except if you were involved, in which case I would always choose you.
Type to me soon,
Your Cat
 

 
October 2007
 
My Cat,
 
I do not know why I feel I have to reply by letter. To make sure you know I have not forgotten you I email you a new photo of Yelizaveta every day this week.
Anyway, I maybe never thought of you being lonely. From far away, you do not seem so. You have wonderful parents who love you, you have had a couple of nice girlfriends, and you never get into big fights with your classmates or teammates. But I suppose I never realise that you do not have a friend like Lana, who has been with me since we were very small. 
We are both a bit lonely, I think in different ways. I am very glad that we can keep company with each other from across the world. 
I would choose you always, by the way. Never forget I love you! I’m in love with you too, but that is a problem for a different day 
Your Elijah
P.S. I attach a picture that the kids I babysit draw, Daniil and Maria. Daniil is 5 and Maria is 3. They draw a picture of us, both playing hockey. I know all you can see is helmets and some not neat lines for arms and legs. But I tell them to colour your hockey gear red and white and me red and white and also blue. They know you are my best friend who lives far, far away. They tell me to tell you: Hello!
 

 
EMAILS SENT (OCTOBER): 129
LETTERS SENT (OCTOBER): 1
 

 
November 2007
 
My dear Elijah,
I also felt that I had to respond to you via letter. I have all of your letters organised by date, but that one I have leaning up against the others, so that I can very easily come back to it. The picture is very special too. I thought about putting it on my wall, beside my space poster. But something came over me. It feels too personal maybe. When it’s in the shoebox it stays being just for us. 
Tell the kids that I think they are very talented. I just looked up Russian painters. You can tell them they are like little Kandinskys with how they use colour. I like it a lot that we are playing together.
I saw a video today of a cat playing the piano. I will send it to you. Maybe you can show it to Yelizaveta. It could be her vocation.
I don’t know if I’m lonely. Sure, most people have more friends than me, but I’m okay. I don’t need it the way other people seem to. And quality is more important than quantity anyway, and I have you. Maybe sometimes I’m lonely. But I don’t know if that’s something a friend would fix. I don’t think Ricky would ever be someone that would make me feel less lonely. Not like when I get a letter from you.
I don’t mean to put this all on you. You don’t have to feel like you have a duty to me now or something because I’m a loner with no friends. Now I sound like Holden Caulfield…
My point is that I’m happy now. I like the way things are for me. I’m not missing anything.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Happy now
 
Dear Cat,
I am glad you say you are happy. It is okay to be sometimes lonely, I am too. 
This winter so far is not so bad for me. Because I work and I train I am home only very rarely. And when I am home I play with Yelizaveta (too stupid to learn piano), or I email you, or read my book, or call Lana on the phone. 
My Father’s wrist should be better now, but he is careless with his recovery. His balance is maybe not so good, and if he ever trips he uses his wrist to stop falling. What an idiot. He is getting more old, not so strong as he was in his youth, but I think he forgets this. Very arrogant. Everybody gets older, he is not special. 
Speaking of injuries, one of the kids on the younger teams yesterday fucked his MCL and his ACL. He is one or two years more young than me and it is looking very bad. Like, maybe he will have to quit hockey forever bad. He cried so much when he was leaving for hospital but no coach shouted at him for crying, because we all could see straight away that this was an injury that is going to change his life. Poor fucker.
So I suppose yes I am also happy right now because holy fuck, life could be very very very much worse.
Hope all is good,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I’m glad you’re happy!
 
My Elijah,
When you tell me you are happy it makes me very happy. I hope winter stays not so bad. I’m not home as much these days either. I like it though, because it means more hockey. I’m closer with my team than I’ve ever been before, even if I’m maybe not friends with them. Except Ricky. I think.
It sucks about your dad. Do you still have to drive him around? And it sucks about that kid. A year or two ago there was this guy Brian on my team. He was older, 16 I think. Same age as we are now. I didn’t know him very well, so I don’t think I said this at the time, but he fucked his knee up. He was okay after a few months of physical therapy, but he missed so many games. He could have been scouted, probably, but he missed his chance. Then he got discouraged. I don’t think he plays anymore. I don’t know what I would do if I couldn’t play hockey. I really don’t like to think about it.
Anyway, we don’t need to think about stuff like that!
Napishi mne skoreye,
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (NOVEMBER): 108
LETTERS SENT (NOVEMBER): 1
 

 
December 2007
 
My Cat,
The older guys who train at the same rink as me are all preparing for this year’s Prospects Cup. It looks all so exciting, but I am not too confident for Russia. Some of these guys… slow, lazy, and not as handsome as me. You might think being handsome is not important to being good at hockey. But it is science I think. Trust me. 
Lana is back in Moscow for all of December and January, which is incredible. I have missed her so much. She has a new boyfriend again, but I am sure she does not like him enough to not kiss me when she is here. It is not cheating when it is me and Lana. If she ever falls in love, that is different. Same for me. But until then we are more special than anyone else. 
(If you were wondering, me and Anna are not sleeping with each other anymore. She discovers I am 16 and freaked the fuck out. I think she really really hates me now. I feel a bit shit about lying to her. Why is sex so complicated???)
For nicer news, Lana’s Mother is also back in Moscow for couple of weeks to see some lawyers, which is crazy! Her parents divorced when she was very young, so I do not really remember Lana’s mother so well. I have not seen her since I was only a little kid, like 7 or 8 years old. She is very glamorous, and really funny. She asked me to bring her to my Mama’s grave for her anniversary, because she did not get to see the funeral. We went yesterday, me and Lana and her Mother. It was snowing and very cold and very beautiful. 
Maybe one day I will marry Lana. It would be like I get a more nice family automatically. But maybe that is a selfish reason to marry someone. And also would be better if we were in love. But the sex is great, so… There are worse marriages. This I know. 
What would you like for Weird Western Christmas this year? Most of my money from work I give to my family, but I have been saving. 
Karl, remember him? One of the kids I babysit. He gives me a big kiss on my cheek yesterday when I say goodnight. It was so weird, because he is a very careful child. He does not kiss. He does not hug. He does not even speak very much. So this little kiss is actually a very big kiss. I am so proud of him. 
Some of my teammates laugh at me because I have job babysitting, since it is a girl’s job. But it is easiest job to get and all paid in cash. I tell them this, and they understand. But what I do not say is that I like it. I like it a lot. I never had a little brother or sister, and this is like if I did. The kids are sweet, and easy to talk to. It is also nice because I do not think I will ever be an uncle. I can not see Alexei as a father. And if it ever happens… well may God help that child. One parent evil and one parent stupid and ugly and fat. 
Long letter, oops. It is too easy to speak to you. I could write a novel for you. 
Be well, I love you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
December 2007
 
Elijah,
I feel like a fucking idiot. I feel so stupid I could cry. I have to send this as a letter because I don’t want you to keep it. It’s so fucking embarrassing.
Our coach had arranged for an athletic trainer to go over some conditioning circuits with the team. I got to the gym early on Thursday, and some of the older guys were already there. Then Jake, the fucking captain, told me to go to the front desk and ask for a long weight. I thought that was another name for a barbell. I don’t know if that’s what I thought. I probably didn’t think anything, obviously, because I said “sure Jake!” and marched over and asked for it.
Fuck. I hate writing this down. I think I can only bear it because I know you’ll tell me I’m being stupid.
Anyway, the guy at the desk said he’d be back and fucked off somewhere. I don’t know where he went. I stood at the desk for 15 minutes. Literally just stood there. Like an idiot. Ricky arrived then. Thank god for him. He asked me if I was the first one to arrive and when I said no he asked why I was waiting out there. When I explained he looked mad. I thought maybe I had done something wrong then.
We went inside then and they all laughed at me. If it wasn’t for the fact that Ricky didn’t laugh, I think I would have started crying. Jesus Christ. This is so stupid. I think Jake noticed that I was upset then. He got all nice then, saying how it was a joke, and the guy at the desk was his neighbour, and “come on, kid, you have to admit it was pretty funny.” Our fucking goalie laughed at me, said I got my long wait in the end.
Maybe it was funny. I’m too serious about things. I’m always the last to get jokes anyway, this is probably another example of how I’m a pain in the ass killjoy. 
The trainer showed up then, and I thought I was going to die. He said I looked ill. I’m sure he was right because I felt like I was going to be sick. So I called my mom and sat outside across from Derek, Jake’s neighbour, who didn’t look at me once. Maybe he did. I kept my head down until my mom came.
Obviously I didn’t tell her what happened. It was my own fault for falling for such a stupid joke, and even worse, for not being able to handle the fallout. She would have wanted to say something to my coach, but more than that she doesn’t want me to make waves. She wants me to be the very best, which doesn’t involve having a fucking panic attack over a stupid joke. I think she was worried about me. She definitely didn’t believe me when I told her I had a headache. Definitely not the best I could have come up with, because that would never stop me, normally.
I need to go back to training tomorrow, after I ran away like a baby. I wasn’t brave at all, sorry.
They all probably hate me now. Ricky probably thinks I’m pathetic.
Tell me I’m being stupid. Tell me it’s not a big deal, please.
Love you, 
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I love you
 
My dear Cat,
I am very angry. Imagine my surprise when I get a letter from my best friend, and somebody is calling him stupid, and an idiot, and pathetic. And it is even more bad, when the person calling him stupid, and an idiot, and pathetic, is also him.
If anyone else called you these names I would want to hit them, and hurt them, and make them cry. Of course, you are very lucky that I love you so much. I never want to hit you or hurt you or make you cry. 
So I am left in the middle of loving you and being angry at you. But I am not angry at you for anything you do that day. Understand me? I am angry because you are not kind to yourself, and because you insult my best friend. 
Teenage boys are horrible. Awful fucking people. This we know. And teenage boys who play hockey are more horrible than anyone else. You and me spend all our youth in these locker rooms. It is hard to be good there.
You, who I think is very sensitive, and friendly, and kind. Me, who is loud, and annoying, and has a terrible secret. Teenage boys do not like sensitive boys or kind boys or boys with a terrible secret. 
Why do you not think you are brave? Because you run away? All I talk about is that I wait every day until I am old enough to run away from Moscow. Do you think I am a coward? Will you email me back and tell me I am stupid, and an idiot, and pathetic because I do not want to be around people who make me feel like shit? Go on Cat. Tell me how stupid I am. Tell me how pathetic I am. Call me a coward.
I do not think you will. Because you love me. So do you understand now, how much it hurts me when you hurt yourself?
You did not answer my question from my last letter. Be good and answer me now: What do you want for Weird Western Christmas? I would give you the world.
Be safe, be brave,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Thank you
 
My Elijah,
It’s maybe becoming a bit of a trend that I write to you freaking out and by the time I get your response I’ve already calmed down. Since I sent that letter, I’ve calmed down a lot. I don’t feel like I have a rock in my throat or like I could be sick anymore. So, physiologically, I am fine now.
I think I was still sort of restless to get your response. I guess I hadn’t thought that I was being hard on myself or whatever. But I know what you mean, because if you said any of that stuff about yourself I would hate it. I don’t want to do that to you, so I will try not to think that stuff about myself.
I’m still kind of embarrassed. Training was like being a kid again. When I was 7, I freaked out so much because someone took my crayons. The worst part was I saw Mrs. Garcia taking him aside and then after he came and apologised to me. The other kids didn’t want to play with me after that. It’s like that now in training. They’re all being too nice, like they’re walking on eggshells. Like I’m a child.
Anyway, I don’t want to think about it anymore. I have my friend Elijah who doesn’t think I’m stupid, and doesn’t want me to think I’m stupid. So I won’t think that.
And sorry that my letter didn’t address yours. I will do so now. Firstly, I don’t think you should be thinking about marriage. You are young and I don’t know. I just think you shouldn’t be thinking about marrying anyone yet. Also, you have to wait until I will be able to be at your wedding.
I don’t want you to spend your money on me. It’s enough for me to get letters from you. More than enough. Send me a postcard, one that can show me what Moscow looks like. I want to know what you see when you walk through the city. 
Tell me something I can send you. If it is anything short of plane tickets to Paris, I’m sure I can do it. 
Thank you again, for knowing what to say to me.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
TO: CAT
FROM: ELIJAH
DATE: 18.12.2007
[Image description: A postcard of St Basil’s Cathedral in Moscow, that has been covered up by a piece of paper stapled to the card. The church is barely visible beneath the stapled paper. On it, a photograph has been hastily taped to the centre. It is a polaroid, and shows a photo of a toddler, with white-blond hair, sitting in the lap of his mother. She is smiling down at her child, who is pointing to something off-camera. There is no writing on the inside]
 

 
December 2007
 
My friend, 
For Christmas this year we both get the same gift. I give you this photo of me and my Mama. It is the only one I have left, and I always worry about Father finding it and burning it. So I send to you, to keep safe for me. It means that one day, in the future, when we are older, we will have to meet each other. You will give this to me when the world is more kind. My Moscow was my Mama’s Moscow. 
I love you so much,
Your Elijah.
P.S. There is a very simple answer to your teammates not wanting to play with you. You will just have to be so much fucking better than them that they will have no choice. I believe in you. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: My amazing friend
 
Elijah,
I don’t know what to say. I promise I will keep your photo safe. I got a brown paper envelope to put it in so that it won’t fade in the light. It is in my shoebox, so that probably isn’t needed. Still.
I’m honoured. That might sound very grandiose or something. I mean it seriously though. When I saw it I was awestruck.
Your mother was very beautiful. I understand what you mean. It’s so clear that she loved you a lot. You were such a cute baby. 
I still don’t know what to say. There is so much I want to say to you but I don’t know how.
Thank you. I will keep your picture safe.
I love you!
Your Cat

 
EMAILS SENT (DECEMBER): 133
LETTERS SENT (DECEMBER): 3
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  From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Merry 2008!
 
My Cat,
I think we are maybe getting old. Can you believe it is 2008? Almost 5 years since I know you. Half of a decade. Crazy! 
It was amazing that Lana was back for New Year in Moscow. Her family had massive party, and we danced all night. I am typing this email on the metro home, a bit drunk and very tired and so happy. 
Ah, maybe happy is the wrong word? I am not sad at all. But I was so happy dancing tonight, and now I am happy in a small but different way. Is there a word in English for this? Maybe not. Maybe there is no word for it in any language. 
Anyway, as always, I give you my New Year wishes:

	More driving lessons 

	Go on a holiday 

	??

	This is hard


Why was I more good at having ideas when I was a kid? Maybe Moscow metro is not good place for inspiration. 
It is hard to have a lot of wishes when I am small-different-happy. I feel good. I think maybe I wish for more things when I feel sad? Silly brain.
I hope you have many wishes and they all come true.
Love you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Merry 2008 :D
 
My Elijah,
If there is a word for that feeling, then I don’t know it. I’m a high school dropout, technically. I like how you describe it though. I want you to be happy in a small way all the time.
I was at my grandparents house from Christmas to New Years. Josh and Olivia (and Bella) were there for Christmas Eve and Christmas Day, but then they went home to spend New Years with their other grandparents. I only have my grandma and grandpa. My mom’s mom died before I was born, and her dad died when I was a baby so I don’t remember him.
My dad and uncle Rob spent the days after Christmas moving my grandpa’s bed and wardrobe and stuff downstairs. He uses a walker now and his balance isn’t great. They were going to get a stairlift installed but grandpa didn’t want the trouble.
I don’t have any wishes this year. Things are going good and I don’t want to jinx it.
You will see I have attached photos. I know by now not to mention Bella without having photos ready for you. You’re lucky we were able to get a picture of her in the Santa costume because we had to take her out of it after five minutes because she hated wearing it. I felt very connected to her then.
Love you!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: High school dropout 
 
My Cat,
Well your English will always be better than mine! Speaking of high school, I did not know Lana was so clever until recently. That maybe sounds mean, but when she talks about the exams she will take next year before she applies to Harvard, and her tests and her assignments… I get lost. She has left me behind completely. I am so proud of her, she is going to be an amazing businesswoman when she is older. She can answer maths questions that I do not even understand, and can write entire essays in English AND Russian AND sometimes even Spanish now because she learns it in her American high school. 
Yes I have Dr Doctor but mostly our lessons have stopped a bit now, he comes to my house once or twice a month and we do English grammar or financial mathematics or Russian history. But all these things I am only listening to, not really learning. Lana understands all of her lessons, more than that, she is best in all of her classes.
Me and you will maybe not ever go to university, but we are clever in other ways. I think you are very clever with your heart. You are kind and sweet to people, that is clever to me. Lana and me can be real assholes. 
Anyway, I hope your grandfather is doing okay. Maybe I could buy stair lift for my Father, his balance is shit and he is not even that old. Mostly I think it would be funny to see his face get very red and angry now that he is not really strong enough to hurt me anymore.
I am sorry your Mama does not have her Mama or her Papa. How is she? Wintertime can be sad for people without mothers. You say she went to part-work or something, does she like it? Did you get her a Christmas present? 
I do not know if you mention me to your family at all, but if you do, please tell Mama Cat that I wish her a very happy New Year.
Lots of love always,
Your Elijah.
P.S. Bella looks so silly!! I love her too
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Mama Cat says hello
 
My Elijah,
I told my mom what you said and she hopes you have a very happy New Year too. I got her a cashmere sweater for Christmas. She liked it a lot but it was maybe kind of a cop out because she always wears sweaters like that. I got my dad this book, The Girl with the Dragon Tattoo. I think that’s what it was called. I saw it a month ago and it seemed like the sort of book he would like so I bought it. It’s a New York Times bestseller, apparently.
I think my mom is okay. She tells me stories about my grandparents and shows me photos and she always smiles when she does. And not a sad smile either. At the end of the summer we go to the cemetery. We go other times during the year as well, but at the end of summer mom will replace all of the flowers and say prayers. She’s not religious or anything, I think. It’s just a cultural thing.
She likes working part-time, I think. It’s hard to know because unless it has something to do with me, my parents don’t let me know if they’re in a bad mood or anything. And they aren’t ever really upset with me so it sort of just seems like they are always fine. Anyway. 
You said you and Lana can be assholes. Maybe that’s true, but you said it after you said I was kind and sweet. If you meant to imply you’re not those things, I don’t think that’s true at all. In any case, you can be an asshole. By which I mean you may. I give you permission.
Lana sounds incredible. When you come to see me, sometimes you should bring her. I would like to meet her.
Also, I know you said you are feeling happy recently, and I hope you already know to do this, but if you are ever sad, tell me.
Love you,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Your boy with the dragon tattoo (and also, God)
 
My Cat,
A dragon tattoo would be so fucking cool. Should I get one? I think I need to get one. 
It is nice that your Mama goes to the cemetery, even if she is not religious. I am not really sure if I am religious. 
I believe in God, I think. I like to think of Mama in heaven, with her own Mama and Papa and her big sister, who all died many years ago. I think it would be horrible if there was no heaven, and Mama was alone in the dark.
When I was a kid, after Mama died, I would pray every night to her. I would ask her to tell God to take care of me and Alexei and Papa and Lana and Sasha and my teammates and my classmates and you, of course. But one day I forgot to pray at night because I was sleepy, and then Lana broke her wrist when she fell off her bike. I was very angry at God then, which made me think that probably he is real. It would be silly to be angry at something that does not exist. Am I making sense?
I do not pray to Mama every night anymore, only every now and then, but I think God probably likes that I try at all. I wondered for one moment if he broke my Father’s wrist last year too because I started sleeping with Sasha again. I freaked out for a few days before realising that thinking God was specifically breaking people’s wrists because I was a bit naughty is an insane thing to think. But I’m not 100% sure so I will tell you if I ever do something REALLY bad, and maybe take good care of your arms that week. 
Do you believe in God? Or am I just very old-fashioned and in the new world where men can marry men and there is money forever and it never rains and life is perfect there is no need for God?
Glibly,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: God
 
My Elijah,
I don’t think God breaks people’s wrists if you annoy him. Or if he does then he doesn't really seem like a God that I would want to believe in. My grandparents believe in God. They go to mass and everything. Well they used to. It’s too hard for my grandpa now. 
If my dad believes in God then he’s never said it to me, and my mom isn’t Christian. I think my mom’s parents were religious. I think maybe it was hard for them because they didn’t have a community. It’s probably a lot harder to keep up with believing if you don’t have a place to go to or anyone around you who believes the same things as you. Maybe that’s why my mom isn’t really religious. Maybe that’s why I’m not either.
I think I would like to believe in God. Just if he was nice though. It would be nice to think that there was someone or something looking out for you all the time. I don’t really know how God works. Do good things happen because God likes you?
The Canadian God doesn’t care very much about gay marriage or abortion. Most people in Canada are Christian but also most people in Canada support those things. It’s probably the same God everywhere though. I mean maybe it’s not. I picked Business instead of World Religions in grade 10.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: God hates me :-[
 
My Cat,
I am not joking you. I swear on my Mama’s grave I am not joking you. I broke my wrist yesterday at training. And I have not even been naughty recently!! What the fuck!! The universe is so fucking weird. 
You need to be my nurse since I am obviously close to door of death. Cough cough. Ouchie. Wear sexy nurse uniform please. I am frail and need much help.
Make me feel better please. Need get well kisses.
Yours in AGONY,
Elijah.
P.S. It is a minor fracture and I will be fine in a couple of months. But other than that, I am dying. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: God does not hate you
 
My Elijah,
That sucks about your wrist. I don’t think you could do something that would make God hurt your wrist. It was probably an accident. Still sucks though.
What would even be the point of me wearing a nurse uniform. You wouldn’t even be able to see me. It would just be a waste of money. I am sorry I can’t be there for you though. If I was there I would make you soup and tie your shoes for you.
Since I can’t be there for you, I did the next best thing. Please find attached photos of Bella at the lake. My aunt has a proper Canon camera so you can see all the individual water drops when she’s shaking herself dry. Shutter speed is so interesting.
I hope you get better soon and your wrist doesn’t hurt too bad.
Love you,
Cat
 

 
January 2008
 
My Cat,
I am writing this with my left hand, so my handwriting is now only a little bit better than yours.
You are very powerful, you know this? Every time I spend 5 minutes trying to tie my shoes I think of you. I think of you a lot anyway, so this is not so unusual maybe. As always, I wish you were here. 
Well, no. I wish I was there.
Lana is back in America, and I miss her so much I feel sick. Since I can not go to training or work right now, I am at home. 
Father is… different. I know he is getting old, but I do not think that is all. 
He is less calm than he used to be. When I was a kid, Father’s anger was very predictable and not very up and down. You are naughty, you are disciplined. He never shouted if it was more scary to whisper, which was always. He liked silence, and manners, and obedience. 
But now, he gets angry at things I can not predict, and it is driving me insane. He got so angry this morning that Polina gave him breakfast on the wrong plate. A few years ago, he would have gave a lecture, today he gives a slap. I do not understand. I used to know him better. 
Most days he is normal. He is who I remember and who I know how to be safe around. But sometimes he is a stranger in my Father’s chair. 
I am worried for him. What if he is sick? He is always more angry when he is sick. I am surprised by my worry. I did not think I loved him enough to worry, but I think maybe I do. 
Sometimes I wish I could tell him who I am. That I am scared a lot and lonely a lot and that I like to dance and I have people I love and that I think my heart is too fragile for Russia and longs for impossible things. He would kill me, of course. But to be understood by him for one moment, even in disgust or horror, would make me feel like my love for him is worth something. 
Sorry. I become very depressing when I am home for too long. But you always tell me to say when I feel sad.
I am more than sad, though. I am so fucking frustrated. I want my life to begin. I am so sick of this country and these people and this life. I want to feel like I am living and not surviving. I want you. 
Let me live in a daydream with you. Tell me a story, Cat. I know we do not have a total education, I do not want a novel. But tell me in your words a daydream, of me and you in some future. Imagine we were together, and we are adults and are totally free. Draw me a daydream of what we will be.
I love you so much.
Your Elijah. 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JANUARY): 204
LETTERS SENT (JANUARY): 1
 

 
February 2008
 
My Elijah,
I wish you were here too. I wish your dad could understand you. I think if anyone saw you and was horrified or disgusted then that would mean they didn’t really see you. I don’t think it would be possible to understand you, really, and not love you. Maybe your dad isn’t capable of understanding you. I wish he was. I wish for you that he would wake up one day and love you the way he should. I’d take all of the anger from you as well so you could just enjoy it. I’m sorry that that won’t happen. I wish Lana was with you.
I don’t know what to say about your dad. You would know more than anyone if he is sick. You are there all the time and you’ve known him your whole life. It’s too much responsibility for you. It’s all backwards. You shouldn’t be the one worrying.
If we were together When we are together, I think I will probably want to see you all the time. While we’re still bachelors, we could be roommates. We could take it in turns to get groceries. Maybe sometimes we would go to the store together. We could sit together in the mornings. Old people read the paper and drink coffee in the morning. We could adopt that habit. We could go for runs together. Maybe we would have a favourite hiking trail. In the evenings we could make dinner. I would want to eat at the table but I think you could convince me to eat on the couch, watching TV. I don’t want to imagine you being injured, but if you were sick with a cold, something not serious, I’d make you tea with honey and chicken soup and if I didn’t have a game, then I would sit with you so you could tell me what you needed and I could get it for you, and I wouldn’t mind if I got your cold.
Maybe we would have a pull-out couch for people to sleep over. Lana could come all the time. When we are old we could have houses on the same street. It might be hard to get two that are next door to each other, but that would be ideal. I’ve realised that this is all very boring. I could have imagined us on the Space Station, or going to parties every night. Well anyways. 
I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Our house 
 
My dear friend,
I have tried to find the words for this email many times. I always delete paragraphs and paragraphs. Never in my life before have I been without speech. But I will try once more. 
The picture you paint is so beautiful it took my breath. Yes, I want to live with you one day. Can we pretend this is not a daydream? Soon we will be older, but not so grown up that we have marriages and kids, and so we will be free to do whatever we want. I want to be at home with you.
I remember many years ago, you told me you like to watch TV shows about architecture. You will design our house, yes? In my mind, our house is always bright, and it is quiet but never sad. It is a place of peace. 
You will design, and I will decorate. I will buy blankets and pillows and drawers and tables. And yes, we will eat dinner in front of the TV, sitting on a sofa I will buy for us. 
We will listen to music and read books and stay up very late talking. We will play video games and football and relax together. It will be so much fun, every day. And I will never be sad again.
It does not have to be a daydream. Many friends share houses. It is sensible, yes? For the economy. 
One day. I am not being crazy and thinking it will ever be soon. But one day, when we are older-but-not-so-old, we will live together. Promise me. If I am a bad housemate you can kick me out, but I swear I will take care of you like you take care of me. What else are friends for?
Our house could be so happy. I love you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Our house
 
My Elijah,
I’m glad you said it doesn’t have to be a daydream. I think a lot of people share houses with their friends. It’s not weird. And you’re right that it just makes sense, financially.
Our house would be very happy. We would be happy. I wouldn’t ever be lonely. It’s sort of funny, because I can very easily imagine all of this, with you. If I try to imagine getting married or having a wife I completely blank. I can see our house though. We would have to have a big backyard, for a dog to play in. We would have south facing windows, obviously, so that our house would be bright during the day. That’s important for wellbeing. 
I wouldn’t ever kick you out. I’ve stuck by you for four years even when you are very annoying. Seriously though, I don’t think I would be able to let you go. I like you too much to do that. You will be married before me, I’m sure. We will probably have a few years before that happens though. A lot of people don’t get married until they’re in their thirties these days. So you maybe should keep that in mind. I won’t be mad at you if you get married. You just have to stay near me. 
I’ve sort of annoyed myself by talking about marriage. We don’t need to think about that. 
I think our house would be in Ottawa. I would want to be near my parents. They already like you, so it would work out very well. Maybe it would be in the city, or maybe we would live further out. I don’t really mind about that. 
I know you will take care of me, you already do.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: O Canada
 
My Cat,
Yes, I would love to live with you in Ottawa one day, even though I have no ideas about what the hell is in Ottawa. I realise that my idea of Canada is mostly just you.
I think when I am a young adult, I will like to live in a big city (like Moscow, but more warm and more fun) and then when I am an old adult, yes I think we should live a little bit outside a city. Because old adults don’t party, they read newspapers in the mornings and go on walks in the countryside like you say. 
Also, we need to travel! When we are housemates, we will buy a big map and throw darts at it, and we will go wherever they land. 
I want to go to Japan and see Fuji Mountain. I want to go to Egypt and see the three pyramids. I want to go to Brazil and watch a football match and then play volleyball on the beach. I want to go to Ibiza and party for 10 days in a row. I want to go to New York and give the Statue of Liberty a kiss. And of course, you still have to bring me to Paris. 
Where would you like to go, and what would you like to see? There is more to the world than hockey alone!
Thinking of you always,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Travel plans
 
My Elijah,
I think any city would be nice if I was there with you. I trust that you would bring me places that I would like though. I don’t even know where Ibiza is, but I would like to see it with you. 
I would like to see Mount Fuji as well. I’ve always liked how symmetrical it is. When we’re there we could go to Fukuoka. It’s a very fast growing city. Newsweek said it’s the second most dynamic city in the world. Moscow only got seventh place. 
I think I would like to see a coral reef sometime. They’re everywhere around the world, but Australia is the best place to see them, I think. I could come up with more things, like Machu Picchu or the Colosseum, but it would be a lie, sort of. I don’t really think about travelling very much. I would enjoy it all, I’m sure, but I don’t know. I’m not very good at coming up with these sorts of things. That’s why I like dartboard map. Or you could just choose. I would have a good time anywhere if you were having fun.
Also, I think you would just be able to kiss the base of the Statue of Liberty, or the inside of her head, which would be kind of strange. Like kissing someone the wrong way out. Creepy.
Thinking of you as well,
Love,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Travel plans
 
My Cat,
Oh yes this I already know about you, that you are maybe not one to like suggest things first? So I give you a list and then you can make the plans and make sure the holiday is organised. It is like teamwork. 
“One day” sounds very far away sometimes, but I will try to be patient.
There is a globe in my Father’s office, but it is very old so all of the place names are wrong. Like we are still USSR, and Yugoslavia is there, and all of Africa is very different. I find Canada on the map, and it is so crazy that Canada and Russia are actually very close. Moscow and Ottawa are not, of course. But very very east Russia and very very west Canada only have Alaska between them. We are closer than we seem. 
Hope you are well as always, 
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Closer than we seem :)
 
My Elijah,
I like thinking about you not being far away, even if maybe you are. Even if Moscow is far from Ottawa, that doesn’t mean much these days. It’s like that book, Around the World in 80 Days. A century ago, or whenever it was written, that was impressive. But now you can travel around the world in two days. And people fly from Canada to Russia every day. So it’s not like it’s insurmountable. I know this doesn’t make much difference for us, now, but even if it’s just hypothetical, I like to think about how it would not be difficult to reach you.
I’m doing well. My dad just got back from my grandparents house. He was setting them up with cellphones because they’ve just had a landline phone this whole time. I’m not sure if they know how to use it now. Anyway he brought home one of the Indiana Jones movies so we’ll probably watch that tonight. I will give you a rating tomorrow.
I hope all is good!
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
February 2008
 
My Cat,
 
I hate when I am trying to be angry at someone and they are nice to me. This happens with Polina all the time, but very much so yesterday. 
Father is back full-time at work. His wrist was not the only reason he was off of work, he took some more time off because as I say his balance was bad, and eventually a doctor says he probably has vertigo. So he takes some medicine now and is fine I think. 
To say thank you for many months of helping with chores at home, Polina buys me an iPod nano. I have wanted one for so long, but of course could not afford it. 
She makes me so annoyed because I miss her but I can never forgive her and I see her every day. Sometimes I think we are back to normal, but then I remember how she betrayed me and it is like I am still back in that room. 
But I am not big enough person to refuse free present. I download all the songs you ever mention to me, and my favourite ones too. It is so amazing to have this, I can listen to music when I run. 
As always, life is complicated and I hate that it is. But at least I have more music now.
Yours,
Elijah. 
 

 
February 2008
 
My Elijah,
I like that one of my songs could be playing between some of your songs. Maybe that’s silly, but it’s sort of like being there, a little bit, because you probably would have never heard Big Casino if it wasn’t for me. 
I think you worry too much about letting nice things happen to you. You can still be angry with Polina, you’re not betraying yourself or anything if you accept things from her.
This spring is kind of busy for me. When I’m not at practice I have to prepare essays and study for tests. A lot of your grade is supposed to be from in-class assessments and stuff, but mine is going to be all from one test. I’m sort of like a monk these days, if that monk played hockey. Your emails and letters are my only reprieve…
Sorry for the short letter! I should have more time at the end of next month.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (FEBRUARY): 292
LETTERS SENT (FEBRUARY): 3
 

 
March 2008
 
My Cat,
I had to look up what a monk was and did you know they never have sex? You should not be a monk.
Anyway, it is busy in Moscow right now, because yesterday was the President election. I mean we all knew who was going to win. So it is not like I am surprised, but of course a bit disappointed that it will be more of the same. Obviously I could not vote, but I still feel shit. 
I texted Anna (my communist ex-lover who hates me) to say that everything is awful and terrible, and she agreed with me, and said that one day she hopes we will all be safer. And then she told me if I texted her again she would kill herself. So, that went well. 
Then I texted Sasha to see if he wanted to hook up because it feels like I am doing something to protest our government even in private. But then Sasha says he is busy with homework which I know is a lie because he never cares about homework. I think he is angry at me because I will not let him fuck me. Like usually I fuck him. But I do not want the other way around right now, it is a bit scary. Maybe I am a bad bisexual. Sorry, gross details. 
So then I text a couple other girls I hook up with who are not mad at me, and I had a fun night. But now it is morning and I just feel tired.
I know you say you will have a busy time, so do not worry about only short emails or letters. But do not leave me alone please. I would miss you too much.
Type or write to me soon,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Okay, I won’t be a monk
 
My Elijah,
I was glad when I got your letter. I was in the middle of coming up with something to say about the impacts of agriculture and forestry on human health and the economy. Then I read your letter, and maybe that all isn’t so bad. I’m sorry that everything kind of sucks right now.
I don’t think you’re a bad bisexual. I don’t think it’s the kind of thing you can be bad at. And it’s okay to be scared. I’m scared of a lot of things and I’m not even sleeping with guys. Anyway, I don’t think it’s fair for Sasha to be mad at you for that. He shouldn’t be making you feel bad for not wanting to do something. 
If I knew I was going to be so busy I would have prepared ordered letters for you. I’ll keep that in mind next time. I have to do a lot of studying now because I have some away games before I have exams, so I won’t have as much time to study before them. The bus ride for games has been strange recently. Ricky always sits beside me and I feel bad because after a while I don’t know what to say to him. I like him. I don’t know if he knows that though. Still, he keeps talking to me, so maybe he does.
Napishi mne skoreye,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Good luck!
 
My Cat,
You are going to be great in your examinations, do not be worrying. Also I think Ricky probably does like you as well, if he was not your friend he would not be talking to you. Sometimes your worry makes you think that things must be more complex than they are. Only I am allowed to be annoyingly complicated in your life. 
My wrist is also almost all better, I forget to tell you. So everything is nearly normal again: some training, work, some training, work. So boring. 
Life is so dull right now. Hope you are having more exciting time.
Yours,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: HOLY SHIT
 
CAT,
I take back my words, life is NOT boring. I was at a nightclub yesterday and I swear to you I was not so drunk I was hallucinating what I see.
It was Polina. It was Polina DRUNK and kissing a man that is NOT my Father!!! 
She did not see me and I ran away fast. I still am in a big shock. This is so crazy!!! 
The guy she was kissing was sexy as fuck and I had saw him early in night and said to myself that I wanted to kiss him. I feel hysterical. Why was my step-mother in the club. Why is this my life..!?
I know you are busy but you need to respond AS SOON AS YOU CAN
Yours in hysteria,
Elijah 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: HOLY SHIT
 
Elijah,
What!!! That is so crazy. I’m at a loss for words. Are you sure she didn’t see you? 
I forget sometimes that Polina is young. And now I found out she has the same taste in nightclubs and men as you. What the hell!
I only saw your email because after training I checked before going to study, so that I could look forward to writing back to you on the other end of spectroscopes and polarized glasses. The properties of light can wait though. This is more important.
How do you feel? It’s probably going to be very weird seeing Polina at home now. If I was you I would probably freeze up when I saw her and she would be able to tell immediately that something was up. This is so crazy.
Keep me updated!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Good for her 
 
Cat,
I am so sure she did not see me because Polina would have ran away to Siberia if she think I knew.
I am still going crazy. This is best piece of gossip ever and I can only tell you and Lana.
Is it weird if I am super fucking happy for her? My Father is old and angry and mean and she is young and definitely would not have married him if her family did not think there was money to be made. 
But at the same time I am so fucking angry at her. Because I will obviously keep her secret. If I did not she would be dead in the river in a week. I never think for two seconds about betraying her even though she betrayed me. And now she gets to kiss hot men as well. Fuck my life honestly. 
I will say there is something very sexy about having an affair. I would love to have an affair. Maybe I will marry someone I hate just to have an affair with someone I love. That would be so hot. Or maybe I should sleep with a married woman or a married man. I would be such a good other woman. Of course if I ever fall in love for real an affair would not be sexy. 
A bit off topic, but do you think falling in love is a real thing? Like my Mama and my Father were not loving, my Father and Polina obviously are not loving, and Polina finds connection away from him. Daria and Alexei seem miserable. Me and Sasha would kill each other. Me and Lana try so hard to fall in love but can not. 
I keep thinking one day that when someone I am in love with loves me too everything will be perfect. But I see so many people who are supposed to be in love and they are never happy. I go back and forward in my head all the time: Marriage would be terrible, marriage would be beautiful, I want to be in love and loved back so much it hurts, but also maybe falling in love is bullshit. 
I am making no sense. All this is to say: I am glad Polina finds happiness where she can. And I hope when I am older I do not have to rely on secret lovers to be happy, even though it would be hot if I was miserable.
But what the hell do I know. Sometimes I feel much more young than 16 and much more old at the same time.
Yours, yours, yours,
Elijah 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Good for her
 
My Elijah,
I’m glad you said you’re happy for Polina. I was thinking that when I got your email but I wasn’t sure what you thought and it wouldn’t have been very thoughtful if I said that and then it turned out you thought it was terrible. I think given who your dad is, it makes sense that Polina would do that.
I think falling in love is real. Not like love at first sight or anything. Like Disney. I think that is probably not real. But my parents fell in love, and they are still in love. All of my grandparents were in love, I think. My mom’s parents, I think it was hard for them. They moved to Canada when they were young. It wasn’t easy, but from what she said to me, having each other made it easier. I think maybe that’s true love, that you can be going through something very difficult, but it’s easier if you have someone else with you. Maybe not. It was easy for my dad’s parents. They had a very classic love story. My grandpa knew my grandma from college and they fell in love. It was easy for them. Maybe there’s no one way to fall in love. 
I don’t think it fixes anything though. It was hard for my mom’s parents. Maybe it was easier because they had each other. That didn’t make it easy though.
I don’t think you will have trouble finding someone to fall in love with you. You are very easy to love. Maybe it’s different to be in love. I don’t know. Maybe it won’t make everything perfect, but if things are going to be hard anyway, I’d prefer have someone by my side.
Maybe I don’t know anything. All of my relationships have ended with me on the losing side. But I’m optimistic.
Type to me soon, I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (MARCH): 158
LETTERS SENT (MARCH): 1
 

 
[UNSENT]
 
April 2008
 
Cat,
I am so in love with you it hurts 
 

 
[UNSENT]
 
My Cat,
That was a lie I think. Loving you never hurts 
 

 
[UNSENT]
 
Cat,
We must be in love if what you say is true, and life is more easy with someone else. You make my life so wonderful 
 

 
[UNSENT]
 
Whole world of women and gay men and I fall in love with a straight boy 5000 miles away. Good job Ilya. Fucking idiot
 

 
[UNSENT]
 
My Cat,
You say I am easy to love. What do you mean?
 

 
[UNSENT]
 
Have you ever watched gay porn  What the fuck am I doing 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: True love 
 
My Cat,
You are very good to me, to write beautiful words even when you are busy these weeks. I am so happy for you to grow up around so much love. 
I like what you say, that there is no one way to fall in love. I think it is probably true. 
Sorry for short email. I re-read your words too much last night and did not sleep until very late, so I am tired today. Silly me. 
Here, I have some homework for you:
Ya tebya lyublyu 
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Grammar
 
My Elijah,
I’m kind of embarrassed to say how long it took me to translate that. I knew “ya” is “I”, but the other words took me a very long time. You should have seen me when I realised “lyublyu” was the verb and not “tebya”. Why does Russian have so many words for “you”? I’ve never studied a language with so many cases. 
I’m embarrassed because it would have been much easier for me to work in reverse, from “I love you” into Russian. I probably could have picked up that this is what you were saying to me from the context. Well, I know it now anyway. 
I tried saying it out loud, but it was like a tongue twister. The “yu” sound is very difficult when its in between all those consonants. I’m sure it would sound much nicer coming from you.
Do you know I spent 40 minutes on this homework you assigned me, instead of actually studying? It was worth it though. You’ve said you love me in English, so it’s only fair that I can now say it to you in Russian.
Ya tebya lybublyu,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Grammar 
 
My friend,
It is funny to hear what you think is difficult in Russian, I never have to think about why the grammar is that way or this way. To me, to speak Russian is like to blink or to breathe. 
English is a very annoying language. I am so embarrassed when I try to remember my early letters to you. I think I sounded like a stupid baby. Now I am a lot better at writing, and a little better at talking.
Languages confuse me, because I do not understand why I can type English okay (even if yes I do cheat a lot) but when I try to speak it is like I am twelve years old again.
Maybe that is wrong too. I can speak okay, but I am very bad at understanding. I can never recognise when one word ends and the next word starts. I was watching an American movie at Lana’s house in December and we watched in English and I was so lost, but was better with subtitles.
Why does English have so many little words? The. It. Am. All so confusing.
Anyway, naughty boy to study Russian and not your homework. I am obviously bad influence on you. ;-]
Love you,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You’re doing a good job
 
My Elijah,
I would like to learn more Russian. I like being able to understand some of it, seeing as it’s like breathing to you. I know I just told you how confused I was about Russian grammar, but I guess I didn’t think you would similarly have issues with English. You are always very good at knowing what to say. Which is why I would like very much to be able to understand you in Russian.
I’m quite busy now, and I’m not sure when I will have more time. And also, as I’ve already said, I find it so confusing. So I can’t make any promises that I will actually learn anything. I’d like to try where I can though, for you.
My mom went to my grandparents a few hours ago, because my dad is still at work. My grandma still couldn’t figure out her cellphone, so she called on the landline, and I answered. It was lucky because I had only just got back home after training. I could hear my grandpa in the background telling her not to make a fuss. He was pretty embarrassed because he tripped in the kitchen. He didn’t seem too worried but mom is bringing him to the doctor now in case he broke anything.
Anyway, you can’t be too much of a bad influence, because I am going back to study now, instead of writing more to you.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Study hard or hard to study or whatever
 
My Cat,
Do not worry about being busy, I am busy too. We always do good to make time for each other. I trust we will not disappear on one another again. 
I am hoping your grandfather is okay. What age is he? My Father is almost 70, so when he falls it is big drama and we have to go to doctor, like last year with his wrist. 
All of my grandparents are dead for a long time, because my Father is super fucking old and my Mama’s parents were old when she was born. It must be nice to have grandparents. I hope you get your grandfather nice get well soon present or something.
As we speak of presents, it is soon your birthday! What would you like? As always, I want to give you everything.
Love,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (APRIL): 139
LETTERS SENT (APRIL): 0
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Birthdays
 
My Elijah,
My grandpa is 78, I think. Maybe he’s 79. I’m actually not sure when his birthday is. Maybe I missed it. That’s not great grandson behaviour.
The doctors said he broke his hip, which is apparently very common when old people fall. He’s booked in for a replacement tomorrow. Dad said he hates it because he’s never been sick a day in his life so he hates being in the hospital now. I’d hate to have to be stuck in a hospital too, even just for a little while. He should be back home by the end of the week though.
You know I would like anything you send me. Maybe you could send me a CD of some of your music. I know that I would have zero chance of understanding it at all, but I would like to hear it anyway.
Love, 
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Birthdays
 
My Cat,
Oh no! I hope your grandfather’s new hip is going to be okay. It is sort of cool though that he is a bit metal, like a robot. 
VERY short email because I have sent your letter already, and I say more there. Hopefully it gets to you on your birthday!
All my love,
Elijah. 
 

 
May 2008
 
My lovely friend, 
Happy 17th birthday! You are Dancing Queen now, yes? You will spend all this year being happy and having fun, I am sure. My young and sweet boy. 
I was going to send you some of my Russian music, but I could not decide what you would like. So instead like a bit of an idiot I send you ABBA Gold which obviously you could buy in Canada also. But the writing on the little leaflet inside is in Russian if you want more homework?
Me and my Mama loved to dance to ABBA. I wonder sometimes if she ever wondered if I was a little bit gay. I never see Alexei or my Father dance to disco music, because they are very boring and awful. 
I love you very much, and I hope you have the best day ever. I am almost at 17 with you, see you there soon!
Yours always, yours forever, yours only,
Elijah 




 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Sorry
 
Elijah,
My grandpa is sick. I don’t understand it. I heard them talking about antibiotic resistance and hospital acquired infections. That doesn’t make any sense. The hospital is where they’re supposed to treat infections. How can it be the place that makes you sick. They’ll still be able to treat it though. I think. I don’t know. I’ve never known someone who’s been sick like this.
I got your letter two days ago. Sorry for not responding until now. I did play Dancing Queen, but I wasn’t really in the mood for a dance. I liked I Have a Dream. I kept replaying it. It made me feel a bit better.
Thank you. I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Sorry
 
My Cat,
Do not apologise. I am very sorry to hear that your grandfather is so unwell. It is good the doctors say they can treat it, yes? 
I will say a little prayer for him, and for you. I will also listen to some ABBA, so we can be doing the same thing, and it is like I am there with you. 
Do not worry about me, email whenever you can. I will always be here. I love you.
Be well,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Birthdays again
 
My Elijah, 
I forgot that I need to have your present ready in advance if you are going to get it on time. Tell me something I can get for you. I want to do something for you.
My parents took me to the hospital today. I felt like the worst grandson ever because I didn’t recognise my grandpa. I mean he looked very different. He was so pale and he had all of these tubes coming out of him. I’ve never seen him not wearing a shirt and a sweater vest. I kept thinking that it didn’t seem fair that he had to wear pyjamas all day. He would never do that normally. At least he didn’t have to wear a johnny gown.
I wasn’t very worried until I found out my cousins are flying in. And until I saw my grandpa. My grandma was in the chair beside his bed reading her gossip magazines but she looked so tired as well.
I’m tired as well now, but I wanted to email you before I go to bed.
Love,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Birthdays again
 
My Cat,
Do not worry about my birthday silly boy, focus on yourself and your family. If you feel you must send me something, I would like maybe some new headphones to listen to my music. Mine are very old, and my babysitting money is not enough to buy new ones. But do NOT spend a lot of money on them. I will be very angry if you do! 
I know a little bit what you mean about how it is odd to see someone you know look so different when they are sick. I remember my Mama with beautiful blonde hair, it was always very long and looked golden in the sun. But when she was sick it did not glow so much. I think it took me a while to remember that it was always still my Mama, even to the end. 
Take care of yourself. I am thinking of you and your family. 
I love you,
Elijah. 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (MAY): 66
LETTERS SENT (MAY): 1
 

 
June 2008
 
My Elijah,
I’m writing this in my grandparents house. I guess it’s just my grandma’s house now. My grandpa died on Monday. It’s Wednesday now. The funeral is tomorrow. It’s in a church. I don’t know how you’re supposed to act in a church.
Sorry I took a break from writing. It’s Thursday evening now. Everyone is in the kitchen. So many people were shaking my hand today. It felt terrible because a lot of them seemed more upset than I was. I should have been telling them I was sorry for their loss. I didn’t even know the names of his friends. His best friend knew him for 40 years. I haven’t even been alive for half that time. 
I keep being pulled away to talk to people. I don’t feel like talking. I don’t know what to say. I might be the worst grandchild ever. Olivia is sticking close to my grandma, and Josh is talking to all these people. I don’t even know what he’s saying. 
It would maybe be okay if I was grieving, but I’m just being awkward. I’ve never lost anyone before. I don’t know how to do it right. I didn’t even cry at the funeral. I just kept thinking about how last week it seemed like everything would be fine. At least he got to wear his own clothes again.
I feel so bad for my dad. I’ve never seen him cry before. I didn’t know what to do.
I realise this is probably very insensitive to you. I’m here writing so much about my grandpa when I didn’t even cry at his funeral. I didn’t even see him that often. When I was little I did. He and my grandma would pick me up from school on the days both my parents were working late. He used to come to my hockey games until it became too difficult for him. I should have called more. I didn’t think this would happen. It’s not like I really thought everyone I love would live forever, but I acted like it. And now I can’t go back and change it.
Friday now. Mom brought me to the store earlier. Maybe she thought it was strange that I was thinking about buying headphones. It made me feel better to know that if I’m going to be sending you a depressing letter that you will get around your birthday, that I will at least have a present for you. They’re not the most expensive headphones. They’re also not the cheapest. The store clerk told me they are good. I hope you like them.
I will be less depressing soon,
Love,
Your Cat
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  June 2008
 
My dear Cat,
There is no wrong way to grieve. It does not matter that you do not cry at the funeral. It does not matter that you do not know the words to say. I think the only thing that matters is that you loved your grandfather, and I can see that very much. 
I am so sorry for this loss. I am sorry for your Papa, and your cousins, and you. 
I go to a church, not St Basil’s, but smaller church in Moscow near to my house. I light a candle for your grandfather. I know you said your family do not believe in God, but I wanted to do something my Mama would have done. 
Be nice to yourself, please, for me? Stop apologising or thinking yourself down. You are too good to be thinking you are bad.
I love you very much. I wish I could give you a hug.
Always yours,
Elijah.
P.S. The headphones are perfect. As always, I love to have anything you also touched.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Candles
 
My Elijah,
I’m not exactly sure what lighting candles does, but my grandpa used to light a candle for me before big hockey games. He would like it a lot that people are lighting ones for him now, I think. Especially one being lit all the way in Moscow.
I thought when someone you loved died, it was supposed to be a big thing. It hasn’t been hard to get through the day, or anything very big like that. It’s just been strange. He’s not here anymore. I don’t know what to do with that. I went back to practice a few days ago. Everyone was telling me how sorry they were. I don’t like when people say stuff like that, when they don’t mean it. Maybe they think it’s sad for me. But they didn’t know my grandpa. They just said that because it’s what you’re meant to say. Then they moved on. I thought about how he’d never see me play hockey again. You won’t like that I thought this, but I felt very selfish then. Like I could only feel sad by thinking about myself. He’ll also never read the paper again, or sit on the couch with his cat, or listen to his records, but those thoughts didn’t make me sad the way him not seeing me play did.
I’m glad you liked the headphones. Sorry. I’m kind of out of sorts. I wish I could say more to you. And sorry for apologising.
I love you.
Yours forever,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Selfish
 
My Cat,
You make me smile in a very sad way. It is funny to me that you think your grief is selfish. I think it is most normal thing in the world.
You feel bad that you wish your grandfather was here to watch you play hockey, because you think that is making his death about you. But I think if you could talk to your grandfather, he would also want to watch you play hockey. Because you love hockey, and he loved you. 
I learn a lot about grief in the years since my Mama died. When she left us, the pain was overwhelming. I do not remember months of my life. I could not stop screaming before her funeral, my Father had to shut my mouth with his hands and hold it closed until I stopped. And then I did not speak for many weeks. 
I think I told you, many years ago, that it was a letter from you that gave me back my words. I would write to you, and then I was brave enough to speak once more. I do not know if I ever thanked you properly for that. You probably saved my life.
All this to say, I have known grief that almost killed me. But then I have also known grief that is a bit quieter.
When I was 10, my Mama’s sister died. My Tetya Marta. She had cancer, so we knew she was to die. It was not a huge shock. She lived far away in a little village with her husband, so I did not know her very well. But when she died my Mama was a broken heart. I felt so terrible, because I wanted my Mama to be happy always but this was not possible. And I found myself angry at Tetya Marta, for making my Mama sad. But I was only 10, and maybe did not understand what death meant. 
You understand very much, because you are 17. And this understanding makes you think of grief with logic. Your grandfather will not see you anymore play hockey, this makes you sad. You are allowed to feel this sad, even if you also think it is a small sad. Am I making sense?
I light a candle for you too, just because I am thinking of you. 
Do something nice for yourself. After training tomorrow, do one nice thing just for you in the evening. Even if it is something small, like going to the cinema. I want to know you are being kind to yourself. 
I love you,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Motorsports
 
Elijah,
You are so good at emotional stuff. Everything you said made a lot of sense to me, but I don’t think I would have thought of it on my own.
I took out my cosmonaut book last night. I hadn’t looked at it in ages. I remember when you first sent it to me. Everything seemed a lot simpler back then. It was nice to pretend I was back there for a little while.
This afternoon me and my dad went to see Speed Racer. I suggested it because I know my dad sometimes watches IndyCar. Then I remembered that it was my grandpa that introduced it to him and I felt a bit stupid. I didn’t want him to get upset watching it. I didn’t need to worry really because the movie was ridiculous. It was fun though. There was a lot more corporate crime than I was expecting. Dad said the New Yorker called it bleached of fun, but he thought it was the opposite of bleached. It was a very colourful movie.
In Europe you like Formula 1 right? I don’t actually know the difference between them. I don’t watch either. You probably don’t watch IndyCar, so even if you did watch Formula 1 you probably couldn’t tell me the difference. I do know that in NASCAR the cars just look like regular cars.
How have you been? Obviously our last few emails have been a lot about me. Tell me what is going on with you.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject; Formula 1
 
My Cat,
You will be very sorry you ask me to talk about me and about Formula 1 in the same email. 
Yes we do not give a shit in Europe about your silly little North American racing series. Formula 1 is fastest most exciting sport in the world it is even more fast and more exciting than hockey.
When I am rich I will buy so many sports cars I will have Lambos and Porsches and Ferraris and Alfa Romeos and I will beg to borrow or to steal to drive one around a Formula 1 circuit. I think I would explode from being too excited.
Also Cat I cannot believe you do not know the Canadian Grand Prix was on two weeks ago in Montreal. My favorite team is the Ferrari because I want to drive a Ferrari so fucking bad. But one car crashes and one car only finishes in 5th. Bad weekend for them :-[ 
I would love also to go to Italy and drive my cool vintage Ferrari that I will one day own along pretty Italian coastline. You can be beside me of course, and I promise not to go too fast… maybe. 
Anyway, not much is happening to me right now. Polina is still cheating on my Father, Daria and Alexei are still planning their wedding but hating it, the kids I babysit are still very cute. 
Oh, Russian singer won Eurovision last month, was pretty cool! Me and Sasha watch it together and it felt more gay than when we have gay sex even. But was very fun. ABBA won Eurovision also, did you know this? Do you even know what Eurovision is? I think it would blow a North American’s mind.
I hope you and your Papa are doing okay. I am glad you watch a movie together, that is very nice.
Love you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Cars and Eurovision
 
My Elijah,
We don’t hear much about Eurovision here. I didn’t know ABBA performed at it. Didn’t Céline Dion sing something at it as well? Is there one every year, or is it like the Olympics and the World Cup?
You mentioning the Ferrari crashing reminded me of this guy on my team. He crashed his car and now he’s not allowed to drive anymore. His sister picks him up from practice. He’s kind of an asshole though, so it serves him right.
How are your driving lessons going? I keep forgetting to ask my dad to bring me driving. It kind of freaks me out though. I don’t mind driving around my neighbourhood, but anytime dad says we should go into the city I get freaked out. It takes me five minutes to reverse back into the driveway when we get home as well. I also apparently drive like a grandma. I think I wouldn’t mind driving fast if you were behind the wheel, though.
Type to me soon,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Cars and Eurovision 
 
My Cat,
It is so annoyinggggggg to have to wait to be 18 until I can get my licence. I have all lessons, I am able to drive very well, actually very amazing. And if I did driving test tomorrow I would pass I am sure. But no, I still have to wait one whole more year. 
You will not always drive like old lady, the more you practice the better you get, like hockey. 
Eurovision is every year by the way, not like Olympics or World Cup. But speaking of football… Russia are in the semi-finals of European Championships! We will play Spain tomorrow and I am so nervous but very excited. 
One of the boys on my team, his brother plays youth football for Russia, and he organises big party to watch the match in his house. There will be almost one hundred people at the party, it will be crazy. 
I will email you tomorrow when we win!!!!
Lots of love,
Elijah
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: WE ARE GOING TO WIN 
 
KITTY,
PARTY STARTS AND IT IS MAD. WE CAN DO THIS
ELIJAH. 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: We fcuking lost
 
Fuck Spain and fuck football. Iam sad and drunk. Hockey is only good sporyt 
love u. kiss me happy
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: We fcuking lost
 
My Elijah,
That sucks that Russia lost. Was it a close game?
Drink lots of water!
I love you, 
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JUNE): 101
LETTERS SENT (JUNE): 2
 

 
July 2008
 
My Elijah,
Big news! They made me captain! I’m maybe kind of scared. Not scared. Nervous maybe. It’s not like when I was 14. It means something now to be captain this time.
I was nervous talking to my old captain. I wouldn’t want to be replaced, but he said he has been expecting it for a while. He said he didn’t mind handing over the C if it was going to me. What are you supposed to say to that? I just said thanks. 
Remember I told you about Brian? He’s the one who’s not allowed to drive anymore so his sister chauffeurs him around. She congratulated me while she was waiting for Brian, and I was waiting for my mom. Her name is Jessica. She’s funny. She told me I should be extra tough on Brian. She also thinks he’s an asshole. I didn’t tell her that I thought that though. It didn’t seem like something you should say to someone’s sister. It was nice to have someone agree that a lot of the guys on the team are very annoying, besides Ricky.
Write to me soon!
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
July 2008
 
My Cat,
Ah, in the end the game was not so close. Spain deserve the win more, and they end winning the whole tournament. It is better to lose to the big winners, yes? 
I am so proud that you are captain! I am of my team too, and yes it is pressure but it is also a very great feeling to lead your team. To have the trust of the people you play with is a special thing. I am sure you will do incredible job. Is this like an amateur team or 
You should be extra tough on Brian because he’s an idiot to crash his car. If I had a car she would be my baby and I would love her forever.
News from me, Daria and Alexei’s wedding will be in November. It will be very small ceremony. Father and Alexei are speaking more now, but still there is a lot of tension. Father likes Daria more than either of us. 
I am as always, sometimes happy and sometimes sad and still busy with work and training. Karl’s birthday was yesterday, and I gave to him a hedgehog soft toy. He bites it a lot. I think that means he loves it. 
Love you, hope you are well,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Got your letter this morning
 
My Elijah,
I’m sure you’re a better captain than me. This isn’t me putting myself down by the way. I know I’m the best player on my team. I just think you would be very good at all the other stuff that comes with being captain. You always know what to say to me.
Do you see Alexei much? I can never get a handle on what is going on with him. Sometimes it sounds like you never see him and other times it sounds like you see him every day. Maybe both are true. I’d prefer the former for you though.
I think Karl biting his toy is a very good sign he likes it. I wouldn’t even touch stuffed animals I didn’t like when I was a kid (especially plush ones, they feel so awful), so if he is putting it in his mouth then he definitely likes it.
I always feel sort of bad telling you I wish you didn’t feel sad, because it’s not like you’re choosing to feel that way. Like if I told you your hair should start growing straight instead of curly. But I just want you to be happy. I hope at least that the happy days outnumber the sad days.
Oh! I didn’t tell you since my last letter. I’ve been talking more to Jessica. She’s going to study photography in OCAD next year. That’s the art college in Toronto. She’s very good. I don’t know how to judge photography, but she gets her photos in the paper sometimes. She said they’re just at the back of some editions of the Sun, which is a rag apparently. I think that’s really cool though. She asked for my number because she wants to come to some of our games. Sports photography would be a very good thing for her portfolio. I don’t know why she wouldn’t just ask her brother, but we’ve been texting a bit now. She’s really funny. 
Napishi mne skoreye!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Jessica sounds nice. 
 
Cat,
I see Alexei only few times a month, thank god. He lives with Daria across the city, but comes back to the house often for dinner because Father says we all have to eat together every one and a while. I hate these dinners. Me, Alexei, Father, Polina. Sometimes Daria, sometimes not. Always talking politics, and half I do not understand and half I think is evil.
It is good you are making a friend with Jessica. I think it is nice when boys are friends with girls. Some people think that boys and girls can not be friends. Or like that fairy boys can not be friends with straight boys. Silly, yes? 
Lana is not coming home this summer, she is doing summer school for nerds. But she will be back in the winter for Alexei’s wedding. 
At least Yelizaveta is always here for me. With my two cats I think I will always be fine.
Type to me soon,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Help
 
Elijah,
You know I’m not good at knowing what people mean sometimes. Can you tell me what I did wrong here? I don’t want to mess up having friends.
On Wednesday, Jessica called me. We haven’t really talked on the phone, but that wasn’t the weird bit. She asked me if I wanted to go to the cinema with her. The movie, Step Brothers, is a comedy. Ricky likes comedies, so I told her we should invite him as well. She started acting weird then. I mean it was hard to tell over the phone but she agreed and then she hung up. Before I said that she was laughing and telling me stuff she got up to, and I don’t know. It seemed weird to me.
Should I not have done that? Like was it rude to suggest to bring someone she doesn’t know? I really don’t know what I did wrong. And now she’s agreed to it! So I don’t want it to be awkward between the two of them on Saturday. I’m already awkward enough, so I don’t want to push my luck with them. 
Maybe it will all be fine on the day,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Help
 
Cat,
Oh. Haha, yes I see the issue. Jessica likes you. I mean likes you more than a friend. Maybe whoever said girls and boys can not be friends was right.
So you did invite another boy on her date she tried to invite you on, which is why it is awkward.
But Cat you do know you can always say no! Like you do not have to date her. If you do not want to, you know. I am sure you know best. Just do not do something you do not want to do. 
Keep me updated. 
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Oh.
 
My Elijah,
I can see why she probably didn’t like that. It would probably make it worse if I apologised to her about it though, right? I’d be embarrassed if I was her. Even though I’m the one who should be embarrassed.
Is it bad if I don’t know what I want? I like her, but I thought we were just friends. There’s no reason I shouldn’t want to date her. She’s funny and she’s smart. And she’s pretty I think.
I sort of want to pretend I don’t know she was asking me on a date though. If I still want to hang out with her, is that fair on her? 
It’s not like I know her that well. I know going on a date doesn’t mean going out with someone. But still. I don’t want to go on a date until I know I like her like that. I’d like to hang out with her though. This is all so confusing. I know it doesn’t work like this, but I wish you could just tell me what to do.
Thank you for all your help. I don’t know what I’d do without you. 
Yours always,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Her 
 
My Cat,
You always worry so much my friend! You do not have to apologise to Jessica. You can absolutely pretend you did not know she was asking you on a date. It will make both of you feel less awkward. Then you can hang as friends. :-D
I am proud of you for knowing what you do and do not want. You seem very grown-up in these emails. It would be very childlike to just date Jessica because she asks you, you know? 
You are too sweet to ever be unfair to her. I am sure she would be very happy to be your friend. Who would not be? I feel very lucky every day.
Anyway, bye for now. Remember I love you!
Your Elijah. 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JULY): 99
LETTERS SENT (JULY): 2
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Step Brothers
 
Elijah,
We went to the movie yesterday. You would have liked it, I think. There’s this song in it that I can’t get out of my head now. It’s something to do with subways and raincoats I think.
Anyway. You were definitely right about Jessica. Ricky noticed it too. He texted me after asking was I going to ask her out. I didn’t know what to say so I said I don’t know, maybe. Which was apparently a very funny response.
She is great though. I had a good time with her, and with Ricky. It seems kind of stupid to change that.
I couldn’t forget you love me. I love you too.
Type to you later,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Cool
 
Cat,
That all sounds nice. Russia is at war now by the way. 
I am safe. It sounds more scary than it is. No fighting in Moscow. Will type more soon. 
Love you.
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Fuck!
 
My Elijah,
Are you actually okay? I saw some stuff about it on the news. It doesn’t make a lot of sense to me. It seems like Russia just started invading for no reason. I don’t know about politics though.
The idea of a war in Canada is scary. I get that we are part of the war in Afghanistan, but that’s far away. I think Georgia is far away from Moscow as well though? Not as far as I’d like.
I hope it ends very soon. It’s crazy that there are still wars. It’s the 21st century.
Please type back to me and tell me you are okay. I am sure you are but the thought that you aren’t freaks me out.
I love you so much!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: War
 
My friend,
The war is over already. Can you believe? Five days of war. I do not even know if you can call it a war if it only happens for five days. We won, apparently.
I do not understand. Father and Alexei and Daria are all very happy, but I do not understand anything. One of the kids who was a couple of years more old than me in school is a soldier, and he died. But I do not understand what he dies for. I know nothing about Georgia, but we bomb their cities. I fucking hate everything about this. 
Father tries to tell me how important the fighting was, for making our country strong. I have not told him yet that I want to move away the second I am old enough. Everything is so confusing. I think of how much I loved watching my country play football last month and how much I hate my country now and I wish there was an easy answer. 
I spend all day training or watching the Olympics. I feel like time is not real. 
Tell me something happy, please. I do not want to talk about this anymore.
I love you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: War
 
My Elijah,
I’ve been following the news. None of it makes sense to me. It’s all very terrible. 
Russia usually wins a lot of gold at the Olympics right? You said you loved watching Russia play football but now you hate Russia. Maybe you can enjoy watching your country in the games, without thinking about the government.
My cousins’ neighbour in Vancouver has a nephew on the field hockey team. That’s funny to me. You would have to be very aware of yourself from a young age to be Canadian and choose to play field hockey.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Whatever 
 
My Cat,
I wish I could care about the Olympics. All I care about right now is my training. I am training more than I ever have before. It feels good, to push hard in the gym and to run more far and fast than I think I can. I do not think as much when I exercise, it makes me more calm. 
It is working. I was a skinny kid, but I can feel proper muscles now. Good for sport, but also good for making all the girls and guys drool. I wish I could send you a photo… ;-]
I tell you to tell me something happy! Your cousin’s neighbour playing a stupid sport is funny, not happy. Try again please!
Love you, 
Your Elijah. 
P.S. I know I am running away from angry thoughts. But if it works, it works. Yes?
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Whatever
 
My Elijah,
You have been in a bad mood recently. I wish I could do something to help you. 
Some good news is that Bella is having puppies! I mean maybe it’s good news. I don’t know how she feels about it. I don’t know how long dog pregnancies are. I will send you pictures when the puppies arrive.
Also I don’t know how it happened but I am going out with Jessica now. I asked her if she wanted to go out with me, because I really didn’t know if she did or not. It kind of came out. I didn’t plan on saying it but we were on the phone on Friday and I don’t know. It just seemed like the thing I was supposed to say. I’m going bowling with her next weekend. At least I have some experience being in a relationship now.
I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: what the fuck is your problem 
 
you think this will fix my bad fucking mood? 
 
[This email draft has been deleted] 
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: wow
 
Cat.
Congratulations for accidental girlfriend. I can feel the love from here
 
[This email draft has been deleted] 
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: did you forget the WAR
 
i’m sooooooo sorry for being in a bad mood when government i hate decides to go to war and everything is shit. 
 
[This email draft has been deleted] 
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: i hate you 
 
i’m in love with you
 
[This email draft has been deleted] 
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: do you even LIKE jessica 
 
MY Cat
You said we will live together you said we will travel together you still need to bring me to Paris
 
[This email draft has been deleted] 
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Jessica  
 
Cat,
What does she have that I do not? I can be funny and nice I will even learn photography if you love it so fucking much 
 
Not Your Elijah.
 
[This email draft has been deleted] 
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: bella
 
Cat,
bella can not be a mother she is still only just not a baby. can everything stop changing please 
[This email draft has been deleted] 
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Confession
 
Dear PenPal,
My name is Ilya Rozanov. I am captain of the U21 Russian Ice Hockey team. I will be playing at the International Prospect Cup in Canada in December. I am bisexual. I am very, very annoying. And I am in love with you. 
I feel like such an idiot, Cat. I know there is no world where I can have everything I want. If I want to become the best hockey player in the world, I can not fall in love with a boy and be with him. But it was nice to pretend. And then, I realise I was no more pretending. I am so deeply in love with you that I did not see a future without you in it beside me. 
And yes, I know it makes no sense. How could we be together, live together, love each other, if I will not tell you my name and I can not remember yours? I had not figured that part out yet. Maybe I believed that if we were in love with each other we could figure everything else out later. I thought that maybe love was enough. 
I know you love me, and I love you too. That will never change. But it is different to being in love. I can not remember exactly when I begin to raise my hopes, that maybe you were in love with me too. Maybe it was when I sent you my last photo of my Mama, or when you first told me you love me, or when you never left me even when I was horrible and ignored you. 
For so long I was lying to myself, believing you could be maybe not straight. I ignore the couple little girlfriends you have, because we were 14 or 15 and those mean nothing. But this year you write me poetry of a future for us, you turn to me when your grandfather dies, you trust me with so much and you had not mentioned a girl in years. And then I do not pay attention for five minutes and you found someone who can give you everything I can not.
I am like a child in a tantrum. I want you to be mine, always, and only. Maybe it is only over letter, and maybe it would not be perfect, and yes we could kiss other people I guess I mean I fucking guess but I just wanted to be in your heart the way you are in mine. I suppose it is my fault for falling in love with a straight boy. I will never be so stupid again.
Now I have only hockey left. Oh, I know I still have you, and trust me I will never let go of the little bits you allow me to have. But I think for a few months I forgot that hockey needs to be my first love if I am to leave this fucking country. 
Once again I know I am selfish, not saying that I captain my country and will be travelling to Canada soon. But I always thought you loved hockey more than me, and could not but tell me if you were achieving something similar. I am not so naive to think I would see you on the ice when Canada play Russia in December. What are the chances my Pen Pal is on identical path to me? Small to none. I know logically you probably play in some minor Canadian league, and maybe will keep playing in some Canadian university I do not know the name of. 
So my dreams of playing against you on the ice, of knowing you straight away, these dreams are gone. Life is never so kind to me. But I wonder, would you be in the stadium? What if you are there, watching, and I miss you in the crowd?
See, my impossible problem is here again. I want to see you, but I can not let you see me. Ilya Rozanov has a country he hates and loves on his shoulders. Elijah does not. Oh, I wish I was him always! Even if you can not love him, at least he could love you with no fear. I am terrified always. 
Maybe you and Jessica will not last, teenage relationships do not always. But I do not think it matters. She has woken me from a fantasy. I hope you two are happy. That was a lie. I hope you are miserable together, and I hate myself for thinking that. 
I wish everything was different. I do not know how to get what I want.
I still love you, never doubt that. 
Your Ilya.
[This email draft has been deleted] 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Mr Boyfriend
 
Cat,
Wow! You always surprise me. I hope you are happy with Jessica, yes? She must treat you well, or I will talk to her with a shovel, is the saying?
Bella-the-not-so-baby-dog will have baby dogs! We are all growing up so much, this is crazy. 
So much news. You make me laugh, you know. Only you could get a girlfriend because you ask too many questions. 
Even now, all these years later, you are still my Curious Cat. 
I love you always. 
Your Elijah.





  
    Chapter End Notes

    okay ignore the original note. upload day is now FRIDAY! everyone already knew this. moving swiftly on


  


      

  












      Chapter 13: August - November 2008
  


    Chapter Summary

    it feels so scary getting old



    Chapter Notes

      Hello everyone! Just a quick note from me (thedaisyfairy):

As we inch ever closer to December 2008, I just want to say a huge thank you to everyone for reading so far! This chapter sort of brings to a close what I am unofficially calling 'Part 1' of what is turning into a delightfully long fic. It is easily the longest piece of writing myself and disappearordie have ever undertaken, and that includes both of our theses at university... and we're not stopping any time soon.

The plan has always been for this to be a LONG fic, spanning all the way to 2017 at least, as you can probably tell from the description. We want to stick as closely to "canon" as possible, and so prepare for some Shakespearean comedy levels of mistaken identity, gender confusion, and a whole lot of fun and drama. We have a solid plan for Cat and Elijah's next decade of correspondence, and how it ebbs and flows around Shane and Ilya's.

We are so excited to for the next part of this fic to begin (all within the one fic btw, don't worry, you won't have to subscribe to a part 2, it'll all be here)

Thank you for all your lovely comments so far, and keep being kind and respectful! There's no room for any mean-spirited words in this little community I'd hope :)

Enjoy the chapter, and happy Friday!







  From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Jessica
 
My Elijah,
I’m happy now, I think. It feels very good to be normal. Like I was just a late bloomer, but now I have people that I talk to most days who are my friends, I think, and I have a girlfriend and I’m not going to mess it up this time.
I feel a lot of the time like I don’t know what I’m doing. With hockey, I know what I’m doing and I’m good at doing it. The rest of the time it’s like everyone else got a script and they don’t even realise how lucky they are. I think I’ve figured it out now, even if it took me longer than everyone else. I can talk to people now and they don’t think I’m weird, and I have a girlfriend who likes me. I’m happy about that.
I like being yours though. Maybe it’s terrible to say, but I can’t see myself with Jessica in five years, and I’m not super confident that I won’t mess everything up with Ricky. It’s more important that I have you. They could all go away and I would get over if it if I could keep you. 
Sorry. I don’t know what’s made me so philosophical. Maybe having a girlfriend makes me start thinking about the future. I don’t know.
Yours always,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: “Normal”
 
Cat,
Oh so is straight normal? Good to know I am a freak. Nice as well that in perfect script for your life I am also still small part of it, tell me what to do and I guess I will follow like a fucking dog.
Woof woof. Jesus fucking christ
Elijah. 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I am so sorry fuck fuck fuck
 
My friend,
I did not mean to send I swear to God I am so fucking sorry shit. When I upset I sometimes write letters to burn or emails to delete and get rid of all the angry but I on accident send this I am so sorry 
I hate myself I am sorry I am just jealous that you are happy but I never ever mean to say to you because obviously I want you happy I am so fucked up please do not think I think like this I was just sad and angry 
Please reply soon I really am so sorry
Your Elijah. 
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
I’m sorry that I said the wrong thing. I thought you would know what I mean you always
 
[This email draft has been deleted] 
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
My Elijah,
When I said I’d give it all up I meant it. If you told me to stop I would do it. If I could give all my happy to you I would, you deserve it. I want to get rid of the angry. I want to see you. I’m fucked up too. I thought we had that in common.
 
[This email draft has been deleted] 
 
[DRAFT]
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: jealousy
 
You said you are jealous that I’m happy. Is that all
 
[This email draft has been deleted] 
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Help me fix it
 
My Elijah,
I don’t want to be something bad in your life. I don’t want to upset you. I’m sorry. Will you please tell me what to do? I want to fix it. I want you to be happy and I don’t want you to be mad at me. I don’t know what I want but I want you with me. I always want to talk to you. Fuck. Will you just tell me what to do? I’ll do whatever you say.
I can’t lose you.
 
[This email draft has been deleted] 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I’m sorry
 
Elijah,
Fuck. Look, I’m really sorry. I just say things sometimes and they come out wrong. You are the best person I know. You’re not a part of the script of my life. You are here because I love you and you love me.
I thought we had come to an agreement that you would tell me if you are sad or angry. You don’t need to hide things from me because you think it will upset me. I can handle it, I promise. I want you to tell me when you are upset, even if I’m the reason you’re upset.
You have to tell me these things because if you don’t then I won’t know I’m doing it and then one day it might all be too much and you will be sick of me. If you say it to me I can fix whatever it is before that happens. I won’t talk about Jessica anymore.
I don’t want you to get tired of me.
I love you, I’m sorry,
Your Cat, always
 

 
EMAILS SENT (AUGUST): 88
LETTERS SENT (AUGUST): 0
 

 
September 2008
 
My Cat,
I need to reply to you by letter, because I do not want these to only be words on a screen.
You do not have to say sorry for anything. I am the one who was mean. I do not want you to feel you cannot talk about things, like Jessica, in case you make me angry enough to leave you. 
All my childhood I was silent in fear of making people angry enough to hurt me. I fucking hate that I make you feel this way.
I am upset and angry and sad for many reasons, and sometimes these reasons make little sense. I wish I could understand all these stupid emotions properly and not feel like I am always drowning a little bit. 
You are such a huge part of my life, that maybe it is normal you sometimes are stuck in my silly spider web of bad feelings. But it is never because you are bad, or did something bad. It is because you are too good that it makes me feel bad. And I know this is silly and even a little bit mean, but it is how I feel. I wish I did not feel it. 
Most of all, I am jealous of Jessica. She knows you, and she can see you, and she can do normal stuff like hold your hand. I am your best friend for half of a decade and I worry all the time that I will never get that. And this is what makes me selfish, because I am too scared to say fuck my family and fuck Russia and fuck everything and fly to Canada to give you a hug in real life just because I love you and you love me and it would be nice to hug you.
And I know it is different because Jessica is your girlfriend and I am your best friend, but it still matters enough to me to hurt. 
I know I was angry when I wrote it but it is also a little bit true. I will follow you. One day when I am more brave, I will follow you all the way to Canada if you will have me, my friend. Woof woof. 
Tell me about Jessica. She must be a very amazing girl to be with you, because you are most amazing person I know. 
Write to me soon, ya tebya lyublyu,
Your Elijah. 
P.S. Oh, and happy anniversary. I wish for many more. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: It’s all okay
 
My Elijah,
I thought about writing back to you after reading your letter but this couldn’t wait. I’ve told you many times that I’m selfish. I won’t ever let you go. And I won’t let you let me go either. Thank you for apologising. 
I don’t know how to say this without sounding fucked up, but I could withstand you being mean if I knew that you were going to stay. That’s all I want, the rest of it is just noise. You’re not mean though. You are the kindest person I know. You are the person I know the most. So it doesn’t matter when you’re not, because it’s the exception. 
Jessica is great. She’s terrible at mini-golf but she laughs about it, and she tells great jokes, and she makes me listen to her talk about Diane Arbus and Annie Leibovitz but she is so interesting that it’s not a chore. She has just started college and she’s already made friends in the photography club. She’s amazing basically, but I don’t know. I don’t want to talk about her. I might be a terrible boyfriend. I like hanging out with her but she’s not you.
I want you to be here. We are long past the point where you could do anything to make me not want you to be here. Whenever it happens. I’ll wait.
Happy anniversary <3
Napishi mne skoreye, ya tebya lyublyu,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Gossip
 
My Cat,
I know we are in middle of big embarrassing emotional conversation about how much we love each other but can I interrupt this with latest episode of crazy shit in my family?
Daria is pregnant. Alexei told Father on the phone today. 
Family dinner is this evening. I will tell you everything tomorrow. Oh my fucking God.
Yours in astonishment,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Gossip
 
My Elijah,
Jesus, poor kid. What did your father say? What does Alexei think of it? They are getting married in the winter anyway right? Is that still the plan?
Tell me what happens,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Family dinner 
 
My Cat,
Dinner was incredible. I never hear so much shouting in my life and none of it for me. I felt like I was at the cinema watching a film. 
Father is furious. Alexei is the oldest son, and Father always wants him to be strong and to one day be head of our family when he is gone. But Alexei I think is a little bit like me, very greedy. I have hunger for your letters and gold medals and dangerous sex. Alexei has hunger for cocaine and money and terrible decisions. 
Alexei did not want to tell Father that Daria is to have a baby (in March, by the way). But then Daria begs him to because they really do not have a lot of money, and she believed that Father likes her enough to help them. But maybe Father liked Daria before she got pregnant with no wedding ring. 
He called her a whore at dinner and then Alexei hit over bottle of wine onto our carpet and there was much screaming and shouting. I think it is safe to say I am absolutely Father’s favourite now. After dinner he told me I am our family’s last chance for being respectable. I will think of this the next time I am on my knees in nightclub bathroom.
Alexei and Daria are still to be married in November, and can not tell anyone else about the baby until after the wedding. Then we will pretend the baby was born very early in March. I am a little bit confused at how angry Father is, because this is Moscow, not a tiny village. It is also 21st century. I do not think many people care about baby before marriage anymore. But as I say before, my Father is very old-fashioned. 
After Alexei and Daria left (with no money), Father tells me and Polina to leave him, because he needs peace and quiet. So we go for a walk.
Me and Polina walk all the way into the centre of the city, we walk all through Gorky Park, we walk to store and get some food and then to a bar and get some drinks. We talk for hours about this being so crazy, about what will happen now, and about how we need to be extra careful in the house with Father so upset. 
We get a bit drunk and she tells me she has cheated on my Father and she cries laughing when I tell her I know already. I tell her that I am not angry with her for this night only because I need to gossip with someone, and then she tells me she feels the same. I could not believe it! I ask her why the hell she is angry at me, I never did anything to her. Then she tells me that she is so jealous that I will one day leave for America because then she will be alone in the house always with Father. 
I think everyone all the time everywhere is jealous of everyone else. Maybe I need to stop feeling like a horrible monster for being jealous a lot of you, or of Lana, or of random person on the street who I think has cooler jacket than me. Probably it is common emotion. Who knew?
As I say, I will never forgive Polina… but maybe that does not mean I have to be a bitch to her forever. Wow, I am very mature. I will be great responsible role model for my niece or nephew.
Holy fuck, I will have a niece or nephew! I hope it is a girl. I hope she will not grow up to be stupid and evil like her parents. 
That is all my news I think. This week has felt like one whole year.
Type to me soon,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Family Dinner
 
My Elijah,
You have given me a lot to respond to! Firstly, I don’t think anyone could mistake a baby born 3 months early for a baby born on time. Olivia was born 2 months early and that’s why she’s deaf in one ear. But maybe it will all work out. I don’t think anyone cares very much these days.
I think you will be a very good uncle. Babies are very different from little children I think, but I’m sure you will be able to figure it out. Hopefully Alexei will too. Aren’t babies supposed to make you reevaluate your whole life?
I’m glad things have settled a bit with Polina. You don’t have to forgive her, but I’m glad that there is someone in your house who will look out for you a bit. 
I’m jealous a lot too. I’m jealous of Lana who gets to see you, I’m jealous of Ricky who makes friends easily, I’m jealous of Josh who has a new girlfriend every week and likes all of them. I don’t know if it’s good or bad to be jealous but if everyone is jealous then it’s at least normal.
Speaking of Ricky, his mom got let go. I don’t know exactly what she does. It’s either something to do with insurance, or something to do with investments. Maybe both. I guess a lot of people in that sector are getting laid off. I’m sure she’ll be able to get a new job somewhere else because I think her job is probably quite important even if it makes no sense to me. Still sucks though. His dad is an underwriter. I don’t know what that means either.
Anyway, that was enough news! That is all so crazy.
Type to me soon!
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Let go
 
My Cat,
I had to read your paragraph about Ricky’s parents many times to understand fully what you mean. I thought at first “let go” meant to die and was very confused why you did not seem to care and then said that a lot of people were dying. But then you say she will get a new job soon and I realise I had no idea what the fuck you were saying. I like that I am always still learning little English things from you.
Bad for Ricky, though. If my Father lost his job we would be so fucked. I hope he will be all good. 
Short email, sorry. I am meeting Sasha tonight and am bit nervous. I agree to let him fuck me. Sorry for gross details but I am freaking out a little bit. I trust Sasha though, even though I do not like him a lot of the time. He is more safe than a random man in a bar would be.
Love you,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Severance
 
My Elijah,
Being let go means losing your job. I think the difference is that if you’re let go they have to pay you and give you stock options or something, and they don’t if they just fire you. Stock options probably aren’t that good though these days. It was all over the news here last week that Lehman Brothers filed for bankruptcy. It’s something to do with bear markets and subprime loans. I should probably understand it better but I’ve already forgotten everything I learned in Business.
Do you want to do that with Sasha? It’s okay to be nervous but you don’t have to do anything you don’t want to do. If he does anything you don’t like give me his email address and I will give him the shovel talk. I hope you have fun though :D
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Fucked
 
My Cat,
Sasha was very kind to me. He was very unlike himself, too gentle and soft. I think he could see I was scared. 
I hated it. I wanted to love it because I wanted to show Sasha I am not a stupid baby. I wish Sasha was mean about it so I could be angry at him and you could beat him on the head with a shovel. But no. He was good, and I was not. 
During sex he was lovely, and then I ruin it. 
I asked: How can you give to me something so vulnerable without us being in love? 
He said: What do you mean?
I say: I think I could only be fucked by someone I am in love with. I did not like tonight, you know this.
He shouted: So am I and every girl you fuck pathetic for taking it from a man who is not in love with them?
I am so fucking confused so I say no, which I think is correct answer. Then he runs out of my bedroom.
Now I feel like a bastard and my ass hurts. Why do I do these things to myself? 
Sorry for getting you involved with gay drama across the world. Sometimes I wish I was straight like you. That was a lie. Maybe it was not. I do not know. My head feels like a storm cloud.
Ya tebya lyublyu,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Fucked
 
My Elijah,
Don’t discount me beating him on the head with a shovel yet. I still might. 
I get that maybe Sasha was upset and maybe he was right to be. I don’t know. But he shouldn’t have got upset with you at that moment. It wasn’t right for him to get mad at you after that. He shouldn’t have left. 
He’s known you for how many years? I think you deserve a bit of fucking grace. God forbid you phrase something badly. I get it’s different when you’re into guys, obviously, but if I told Jessica I would feel strange getting fucked and she responded like that I would be mad. You don’t owe it to Sasha to feel the same way about stuff. If it's not a big deal for him to fuck or get fucked then that’s fine for him but he shouldn’t expect that everyone will feel the same way as him. 
Okay. I’m maybe kind of mad that he made you feel bad. I don’t want you to ever feel bad. I didn’t know exactly how I felt after me and Jessica had sex. If I tried to explain it to her it probably wouldn’t have come out right. It would have made it all worse if I said it to her and then she took it the wrong way. So if it makes you feel better, being straight isn’t any easier.
Please don’t feel bad about it. It’s not like Sasha is some paragon of doing the right thing anyway.
I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Thank you 
 
My Cat,
You always know how to make me feel better. Whenever I am very sad, it is wonderful to have someone who cares about me being happy. I am very lucky to have this. I do not think Sasha has someone like that. I think maybe I need to give him some grace too, which is annoying. 
Also, wow! You have slept with Jessica? Like I know you were not full virgin but I do not think you had ticked all sex boxes yet. How do you feel? You say being straight is not easy, but I hope you do not feel bad?
October tomorrow, and then one month until Lana is home, and one month and one week until Alexei’s wedding. This year is skating past me very fast.
Hope you are well, I love you SO much,
Your Elijah. 
P.S. I do not think I ever thanked you for forgiving me so quickly after my mean email last month. I was thinking to myself when Sasha left me alone, that if we were still in our fight I would have no one, and I got so scared I thought I might die. So: thank you, my friend. I do not know how I got so lucky to have you. I know now that I must never take the little bits of you that you give me for granted. Je t’aime
 

 
EMAILS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 31
LETTERS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 1
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: All boxes ticked
 
My Elijah,
You don’t need to thank me for forgiving you. I know you don’t want to make me upset, and you apologised, so of course I am going to forgive you. 
So about Jessica. She got the train back to Ottawa last weekend because it was her friends 18th birthday. The drinking age in Ontario is technically 19, and anyway Jessica won’t be 18 until December, but they were all drinking anyway. Her friends dared her to text me to meet up on Sunday. So I went.
It was fine. She had done it before so if it wasn’t amazing it was probably because of a skills gap. That makes it sound like it was bad. It wasn’t bad. She was great. There’s not much else to say.
It was nice afterwards, when she told me about which lecturers she liked and which ones she thought were awful, and the guy in her class who wants to make a short film about a street corner which is apparently derivative. I’m not sure if it’s derivative but it does sound kind of odd. Probably as I get better I will start to enjoy the sex more. Not that I didn’t enjoy it. I did.
I’m glad you are feeling better, ya tebya lyublyu,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Education 
 
My Cat,
Ah, so I have to be your teacher again, like when you were having your first kiss. I promise I am a patient teacher, not cruel headmaster with ruler (unless that is sexy, but save that for more advanced course)
It is important that she had a good time. You all the time need to check that she is okay, because sometimes it is easy to ignore a bad feeling and have sex anyway. I have done this, ignored my feelings, and it makes you feel horrible. Just because someone does not say no does not mean they say yes, you know? And I have had sex where it was so incredible, and after I feel amazing, and to know that it can be good means that when it is bad it feels even worse. 
Obviously I know you two are dating and that it is not like she or you would make each other uncomfortable on purpose. But I hope she is also asking you if you are okay. Otherwise I will need to beat her with a shovel. 
It feels very misogynistic to say I will beat woman over the head with a shovel, or would it be more misogynistic to NOT beat her over the head if she hurts you, only because she is a woman? Also are you proud of me for knowing the word misogynistic? I only had to delete wrong spelling 7 times.
Love you,
Your dutiful teacher.
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Education
 
My dutiful teacher,
You don’t HAVE to be my teacher. I know how to have sex. You don’t need to tell me how to do it because I can do it. 
Jessica told me I should come to Toronto soon to show me around but she also wants to do it again. She liked it. I liked it too. Of course I liked it. She’s my girlfriend. Maybe some of the time I felt awkward because I didn’t know what to do, but I’ll learn. She said it was cute anyway. I don’t know if cute is how I want to feel during sex but anyway. 
Jessica would be able to tell you if it’s misogynistic or not. There’s probably an article about it in one of her feminist zines. Do you know what a zine is? I didn’t know but Jessica has a whole collection of them. Anyway, it’s probably not up to us to decide, or at least that’s what Jessica says and she’s probably right.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I am sure you are very good in bed stop worrying 
 
Mr Sex God,
Oh okay I retire as your sex teacher. I am like Ricky’s mother, let go. And in this economy…
No I do not know what a zine is but I do know what a feminist is because Communist Anna is also huge feminist. I got great education from her before she banishes me from her life. Did I tell you I saw her on the metro last week and she had shaved her hair? She looked so cool. I waved at her and she put her fingers to her head like a gun. I am obsessed with her a little. It is very sexy how much she hates me.
Father makes me get a haircut for Alexei’s wedding next month, but thank god not too short. I have to go to shop tomorrow where I will be fitted for a suit. I feel very fancy, like a celebrity who is to walk a red carpet. I want to ask the shop man for a bow tie for Yelizaveta, world’s oldest and ugliest cat who is somehow still alive. I think she might be a vampire cat. Can animals be vampires, or only bats? Do Canadians know about vampires or is that only European story?
This email went in a weird direction. Anyway, hope you are good Mr Sex God!
Love you,
Your Elijah.

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: We know about vampires
My Elijah,
Yes we know about vampires here. There’s a movie about them coming out next month which I know all about because Olivia has read the books and is obsessed with them. Some of what she was saying didn’t sound right though. You know more than me about vampires though, so you can tell me if they can be hot teenage boys who go to high school. 
Sorry you had to be let go :( I will keep your name on file if I ever need a consultant.
A zine is like a little book that people make themselves. Anna probably knows what they are. They are very popular with bohemian feminists, I think.
I’m glad you won’t have to cut your hair too much, and I’m sure you look very suave in a suit. I’m sure Yelizaveta would also look very cool with a bow tie. She probably wouldn’t like it very much though. She seems like a free spirit.
Napishi mne skoreye,
Love,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Your hot teenage boy 
 
My Cat,
You are right, as always. I do look very suave in a suit, and also Yelizaveta hates her bow tie. She hates it so much she tries to eat it, bad girl. 
Guess what! Lana is back in Moscow one week early, she arrived yesterday. I do not think I knew how unhappy I have been in recent times (I mean, I knew, but maybe not that it had got so bad). But with Lana back the world seems very much brighter. 
She is so beautiful, all the girls in Moscow must hate her. As my date to the wedding she is to wear gorgeous red dress, and black shoes with red on the bottom. Sometimes I wonder why she wants to go to university, because she is so spectacular that she could be a supermodel. But she is also the smartest person I know. She will make university her bitch. 
You may wonder, wow Lana is so beautiful and intelligent, what does she NOT have? And the answer is a poker face. She does not like kids, and when one of my babysitting babies (Maria) saw us in the park when she was with her parents and runs over to say hi, Lana looks like she was watching alien run over to us. She also hates Daria, and always rolls her eyes to the sky when she talks. Of course, now we have to survive whole day about Daria without Lana getting in trouble. 
This wedding (in 10 days now) will either be greatest night ever if I get drunk enough, or it might blow up Moscow. Keep an ear on the news.
Type to me soon, love you,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Australia
 
My Elijah,
Ricky is fucking moving to fucking Australia. His uncle owns a bank or a hedge fund or something and so his mom is going to work there and his dad will get a job when they get there or something. I know I shouldn’t be mad because it’s not his fault and the economy is shit and everyone needs to make a living and whatever. I am mad though.
It’s not fair. He’s the only guy on my team who I like hanging out with. He’s the only guy that I hang out with at all. What am I going to do? I get that we are long distance but meeting you was just by the grace of god. I know that I won’t still keep in touch with him if he’s in fucking Australia. Even if I did it doesn’t change the fact that he won’t be here. He said he might move back to Canada in a year or two but. Jesus. I don’t even know. 
Sorry about the panic attack. The wedding is soon! I hope you have fun!
Type to me soon,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Australia
 
My Cat,
I am very sad to hear about Ricky. I felt like shit when Lana first moves to America, but lucky for us we have been friends since we were little babies, so to keep in contact was not hard. 
Maybe you can try to text or email him a bit, I am sure he will be very lonely in Australia for first little while. But yes I understand what you mean, long distance friendship is difficult. You and me are maybe rule exception. 
Do not panic about losing a friend on the team. Ever since I know you, you always worry about making friends, and yes maybe it takes a while but you are too friendly and nice to NOT make friends. You have your girlfriend and your parents and your cousins and me, so do not think you are ever alone. 
Lana says hello, by the way!
Love you always,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (OCTOBER): 81
LETTERS SENT (OCTOBER): 0
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Optimism
 
My Elijah,
You have a lot of faith in my abilities to maintain friendships. You are very biased I think, because I met the person most suited to me in the world when I was 12. That was once in a lifetime I think. I’m not going to be so lucky again. 
I feel bad for Ricky because I don’t think they play hockey in Australia. If I ever moved it would have to be to somewhere where they play hockey. He’s having a party at the end of the month to see him off. Hopefully I will be less mad at him when that happens.
Tell Lana I say hello!
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Privet!
 
My Cat,
Ok so we have a deal if Canadian economy collapses and you become economic migrant we will move to Scandinavia and play hockey together :)
Short email because the wedding is tomorrow, I will tell you everything after my hangover!
Love you,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I don’t think you’re supposed to plan a hangover
 
My Elijah,
I hope the wedding is fun but also boring. I hope you have fun with Lana. Make sure you drink lots of water!
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Are you okay?
 
Elijah,
I gave you a pass yesterday because I thought maybe you were hungover but it’s been three days since I last heard from you.
Are you okay? Maybe I am too worried over nothing. I’m sure it’s nothing. It’s nothing right? You’re fine.
Type to me SOON,
I love you so much,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Do not panic
 
Hello Cat,
My name is Lana, I am sure Elijah has mentioned me throughout the years. I am sorry for not thinking of you before now, but it has been a busy few days, as you can well imagine. 
First of all, do not worry too much. He has mentioned that you are a worrier. Elijah is in the hospital with a concussion and small head wound, but it is minor enough and he will leave tomorrow. I am sitting in a chair beside his bed right now, and I was trying to find his necklace in his bag of belongings the nurses gave to me when I found his phone and saw two emails from you. 
You are very sweet. For a long time I did not like you. I was suspicious of your intentions with my oldest friend. But especially since I have moved away, I feel very thankful that he has you. You are so good for him. 
I do not want to betray Elijah’s confidence, and I do not know how much he has told you of his relationship with his father and brother. But late at night after the wedding, which thankfully was very boring and normal, I heard shouting from their Father’s hotel room. A few minutes later Elijah knocked on my door, bloody, and then fainted. Polina and I brought him to the hospital. He has slept most of his time here. He is asleep right now, he looks very beautiful and very young. 
He will not be allowed his phone for a few days while he recovers, so tomorrow when he is discharged I will help him write a letter to you which should arrive in a week or so. Until then, you can email his account and I will answer. 
Chat soon,
Elijah’s Lana.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I am panicking
 
Lana,
Is he okay? You said he will be discharged tomorrow, but are you sure he’s alright? The doctors aren’t worried about him?
I guess you will read him what I write. I don’t know whether to address it to you or Elijah. Will he be going back to his house? I don’t want him to be near his father or Alexei. 
It’s good that you didn’t trust me. It means you were looking out for him. Maybe delete this email, because he doesn’t need to know this, but I worry about him a lot. I am very glad that he has people who will make sure he is okay.
I used to be so jealous of you. He loves you so much. I used to hate that you could be near him when he was so far away from me. I don’t hate it anymore. He deserves to have people who love him with him always. 
Sorry I don’t have much more to say. I am kind of stressed right now if you couldn’t tell. If you will delete this before he sees it then I can tell you to thank Polina for me. She knows who I am. Or probably he wouldn’t like her knowing that he still talks to me. I’m sure you know all about why. Still. Tell her thanks.
And thank you. I’m not great at knowing how to say things, but fuck. Thank you for being there.
Tell him I love him!
Elijah’s Cat
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Take a deep breath or three 
 
Hello again Cat,
I am sending this from a new email account, so you can freak out without worrying Elijah. But as I say, there is nothing to worry about. (I have deleted your last email, before you worry some more).
The doctors say it is a very mild concussion, he will be all mended in two weeks. The only reason he is still in hospital is because he had a bit of a panic moment yesterday and his breathing was a little erratic. The doctors wanted to monitor him to make sure everything is okay. I promise you I would tell you if it was something more serious. His concussion will fade, the wound on the back of his head has neat little stitches, and his breathing is all normal again. He is sleeping a lot because I think he has been tired for a very long time, my poor darling. 
He was awake an hour or two ago and I told him that I emailed you, and that you love him. He got very angry at me for emailing you, but then I started to cry and he felt very bad and calmed down. It is a great trick, to be able to cry on cue. I told him that until he can email again I will keep you in the loop, and he agreed. 
He told me to tell you that he loves you too, and that he will be back in your inbox very soon. He also asks you to cry every day until his next letter, because he is a little asshole. 
There is no need to thank me or Polina, we only did what was right. Also, I understand you do not want Elijah to return to his Father’s house, but I’m afraid there is no other choice. He cannot stay with me, as my dad is close friends with Elijah’s Father, similarly with Sasha and his dad. Our boy has survived much in his house, he will not break so easily. And soon, I am sure, he will leave Moscow for good. 
You can email me here if ever you need anything. I wish we were meeting under different circumstances. 
All the best,
Lana. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: I’m calm now don’t worry
 
Lana,
Elijah told me once that you and him were assholes. He also always tells me that you are amazing by the way. Anyway. I knew that wasn’t true about him, or at least it wasn’t true in the ways that matter. It’s not true about you either.
I won’t ask what happened because I think he would like to tell me himself. If you can think of anything I could do that would help please tell me.
Once, when he was away for a month, he wrote me letters in advance. I’ll try to do that for him so he can read my emails when he is better. I don’t know what to say to him though. It all doesn’t seem important now that he’s hurt. I’ll have to come up with something though because he won’t be happy with me if I send him two weeks worth of emails where I am just asking if he’s really okay.
Warm regards,
Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Keeping you updated
 
My Elijah,
Maybe Lana will read this to you. I want you to have a lot of emails from me for when you’re better. 
Barack Obama is going to be the president of America. He’ll probably be better than Bush.
I’ve attached photos of Bella’s puppies. They have to stay with her for another month and a half, but their neighbours are going to take one of them so she will at least get to be near one of her puppies a lot.
You don’t have to respond. Just focus on getting better please.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: You can stay
 
Good morning Cat,
Elijah was discharged last night. His Father was not at home, he and Alexei were having a business meeting or something in the city. I do not want to know what it was about. 
So when me and Polina brought him home it was to a nice and calm house. I hope that reassures you. 
I read aloud the email you sent him, and he cried. He will be so angry I told you this but I don’t care. I have never seen him like that, a little bit high on painkillers and these big fat tears on his cheeks. The way I write this makes it sound sad, but they were happy tears. He loves you very much, it is sickening. You two are disgusting. It is wonderful. 
In terms of what happened to him, yes I think you should hear it from him and not me. You understand him very much. 
Still no screens for our boy, so he asks me to type this message: “Can I have one of Bella-the-Mama-Dog’s puppies please please please please please Lana you have to say all of the pleases”
Oh, he also says “I love you”
All the best,
Lana. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: Thank you for keeping me updated
 
Lana,
I’m glad to know his house was quiet. He used to tell me he didn’t like when it was quiet, but for now it’s better than the alternative.
I won’t tell him you told me he cried. I’m glad I made him happy though. That’s all I want for him.
Please keep me updated. He doesn’t like to tell me things if he thinks they will upset me.
Bye for now,
Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
My Elijah,
Yesterday there was a meteor shower in Saskatchewan. It was all over the news here. I wish it happened closer to Ottawa, so I could have seen it and made a wish for you.
I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Goodbye 
 
Good evening Cat,
I have to return to Boston tomorrow morning, so I want to say goodbye and thank you once more for the care you show for our boy. 
One last update from me, he is allowed his screens back the day after tomorrow. So if you get an email from him before then, you have my permission to shout at him. 
Before I go, I want to ask of you a favour. This might be very selfish of me, but I can not ignore my feelings any longer.
Elijah is my oldest friend, and I love him very much. He would hate me saying this, but he can be very vulnerable. His family exploit him. They use his talent to pile pressure on his shoulders until I can hear them creak and moan. He has not seen a single ruble of his babysitting paychecks, they all go to his brother to pay off gambling debts, drug debts, rent, anything, everything. 
You are never a stress to him. You are one of the only parts of his life not to be a stress to him, and I want to keep it this way. 
Do not ask about his hockey career if you can avoid it. Do not ask about his brother’s financial situation if you can avoid it. If he brings it up, fine. But I am worried about him. Hockey should be freedom for him, and it is not right now, and that breaks my fucking heart. Hockey is his father’s cruelty and his brother’s insecurity and his mother’s death. 
I trust you now, but that does not mean I cannot be cautious. People he loves have hurt him very much. I never want you to be one of them, even accidentally.
Goodbye for now Cat, if you ever need to reach me please use this email. If you want to be nerdy about hockey or complain about Elijah, I will be here. 
I wish you all the best, 
Lana. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: Okay
 
Lana,
I don’t know how much Elijah tells you about our emails, but we don’t talk that much about hockey anyway. We did a few years ago, and maybe we talk around it a bit. But he hasn’t brought it up much recently, and I follow his lead about it. I think I knew a bit that it wasn’t as fun for him anymore. I don’t want to do anything that makes him sad. I’m glad you were able to be with him when I can’t. I’ll return the favour soon.
I trust you as well. If you say that it would not be the best idea to talk to him about hockey and money then I won’t. 
If I need to talk about hockey I will talk to you. I won’t even hold it against you that you live in Boston. You have probably gathered what team I support from my email address. Maybe that will just make it more interesting to talk to you. Elijah has told me you are very popular, so you probably won’t need to talk to me. But if you ever want to, I would like that.
It’s not really a favour by the way. If anything you are doing me a favour by letting me know how to make things easier for him. Elijah is maybe the most important person in my life. He’s really amazing and kind, I want things to be easy for him. I love him a lot.
Safe travels,
Cat
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Okay
 
Holy fuck you’re in love with him too 
 
[This email draft has been deleted] 
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Okay
 
Cat,
Thank you for everything, you should expect his letter soon!
Warmest wishes,
Lana. 
 

 
November 2008
 
My Cat,
Lana writes this letter for me, and I am speaking out loud in English. She says it is good for my brain to practice. I think it makes my head hurt more.
I will be okay, do not worry too much. I will tell you everything soon. When you get this letter and type to me back I can have screens again. 
Lana read me your emails. I love you like a meteor. Lana is laughing at me now. She says that makes no sense. I think it does.
I miss you. Type soon.
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Letters and Friends
 
My Elijah,
I got your letter this morning, and Lana told me you are allowed screens today. Or what is today for me and the middle of the night for you. So you can read this when you wake up.
I understand why you love Lana so much. She’s amazing. She obviously loves you a lot as well.
I also love you like a meteor. I just looked up at my poster of the atmosphere. That’s what makes them burn up. I’ve been following the news on the meteor shower. The University of Calgary has found a lot of them now. They came from very far away and they landed in Saskatchewan. Some of them were too small to melt so they look the same as they did in space.
You don’t have to tell me what happened if you don’t want to. I would like to know though. I was very worried about you. I missed you so much.
Napishi mne skoreye, ya tebya lyublyu,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: The Wedding
 
My Cat,
It feels so amazing to email you once more. I am in bed right now, typing on my phone. It is snowing outside and I am very warm under my blankets. Lana told me before she left that I need to rest a lot this week to get better faster. I will listen to her because she cried in the hospital a couple of days ago and that scared me. 
Lana is obsessed with you. She thinks you are very adorable, like a little puppy she would see in a park. I am glad you two are friendly, but please do not start to like each other more than you like me. 
I know you say I do not need to tell you what happened the night of the wedding, but it would feel a little like lying to not tell you, especially when you were so worried. 
The ceremony itself was very boring. Father was well-behaved, Daria’s parents were friendly. You can tell everyone hated everyone but no one said anything about it. 
The families of the bride and groom and some of the guests stayed in a hotel in the east of the city. It was not a very fancy place, and was paid for by Daria’s father. 
I was ready to fall asleep when Father knocks on my door, and invites me to his room to play cards with him and Alexei. I was a bit confused, because Alexei should be with Daria, but I go anyway.
The card game was horrible, and I knew that Father and Alexei had argued about something but I did not know what. Money, probably. They were both very drunk. Father soon started to scream at Alexei, that he is a disgrace to our family, that he ruins his life, all these horrible things. I hoped maybe he would ignore me, but no. Father grabs my neck, to hold me in place, and make me look at Alexei.
He shouts at Alexei: You have turned weak like your brother. Your mother ruined my youngest son. I thought there was hope still for my eldest. I know now there is none. 
Then, Father started to cry. 
I wanted to die in that moment. Everything was wrong and horrible and so very scary. I had never seen Father cry before in my life. It makes me feel like a terrible son. It would break my Father’s heart if he knew what was in mine.
Alexei got more angry than I have ever seen him, and he reached his arm to punch me, but Father’s hand was still on my neck, and he pulled me back to protect me. But as I have said, his balance is bad nowadays. He trips, and I fall with him, only not safely back, but to the left. 
My head hits the side of the card table, and the world goes black. I think I see little stars in my vision, maybe our meteors? Then when I wake up a bit later I see that Father has left the room, and Alexei is gone too, and I had vomited on the carpet. I can not remember going to Lana’s room but she tells me I did. 
Now I am home, safe in my bed. I can hear Father downstairs but he has told me I am not to talk in the house until next month. For once, I am very glad for his rules. I still can not believe he tried to protect me from Alexei. I wish he could just hate me or love me, and I could hate him or love him, and not be stuck in this awful middle. 
I tell you all of this so you do not imagine worse events in your head. In a way, it was not so bad. My head was hurt by accident, in the end. 
I am thankful to be home now, and I hope for things to go back to normal. I will allow you one or two emails to freak out first, because I know you. 
And of course, because I love you. 
Type to me so very soon,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Jesus Fucking Christ
 
My Elijah,
Oh my god. I don’t want to drag it out for you but. Fuck!
I don’t know what to say to you. I wish I could take you away from all of it. You are so brave. I wish you didn’t have to be so brave.
I hate your brother. He could become a saint tomorrow and I will hate him. Same with your father. I usually try not to say it to you because I don’t want to make you dwell on it and it’s not my place to say these things to you but I can’t keep it to myself anymore. I hate him. It doesn’t matter if he tried to pull you away from Alexei. You shouldn’t have been in that position anyway. You deserve so much better. 
I’ll never bring it up again if you don’t want me to. I just really hate what you have to go through.
I wish I had more to say to you. I think I’ve been in a low grade panic since Lana emailed me and I’m only coming out of it now. 
Type to me soon,
I love you so much,
Your Cat, always
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Jesus Fucking Christ
 
My Cat,
It actually makes me feel a lot better that you hate my father for me. I am maybe too scared of him to hate him properly, and too sentimental to stop loving him a little bit. So if you can do the hating for me it takes a weight from my shoulders. Thank you. 
It is still so crazy to me that you and Lana emailed. It is like you are suddenly more real in my life, like before I think of you in a very sexy black and white but now you are in my mind in full colour. Maybe I should email Ricky’s mother and become friends-with-email-benefits with her.
In all of my drama, I once again forget to ask how you are. I hope you are well, and that Jessica is well too, and Bella-the-Mama-dog, and your parents. 
I love you forever,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I’m not giving you Ricky’s mom’s email
 
My Elijah,
If there is anything I can do to make things easier for you I will do it. I always will.
I liked Lana a lot. I like knowing someone else who loves you. It maybe makes things feel more real. It has always seemed so obvious to me that anyone who really knew you would love you. And now I can see it.
I am fine. I’m much better now that I know you’re okay. Jessica is good too. She has to write essays now. I didn’t realise photography was the sort of thing you write essays about. It was my parents' wedding anniversary last week. Not a big one or anything. Their 22nd anniversary. They went to a fancy restaurant in Montreal. Bella and the puppies are doing well also.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Break from Russia
 
My Cat,
You will be very glad to hear that I will be going on a little holiday over your Weird Western Christmas next month. I will be glad to have a break from Russia. 
I am going to see Lana in Boston on my travels. Her mother heard of my injury, not too much detail but enough to be inviting me to stay with them for a couple of days in end of December, like a refugee. I like Lana’s Mama, even though Lana and her fight a lot. I suppose the grass is not all the time more green, but for someone who has no grass at all, it still looks nice. 
Anyway, this will be my first time leaving Europe, and my first time in America. I am so fucking excited. Do you have any tips for how to survive North America? In my mind you are all like the movies, very loud and annoying ;-]
My head is feeling a lot better. (And my heart too, thanks to you)
Happy anniversary to Mama and Papa Cat! 
Love you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Break from Russia
 
My Elijah,
I’m glad you get to leave Russia for a while. I can’t confirm or deny about Canadians being loud and annoying. Maybe to you we are. Americans are loud though. The border states have accents similar to a Canadian accent, but you can always tell they’re American because they are very loud. Also they like to tell people.
I’m also going to be away from home next month, so if you send me any letters I won’t see them straight away.
My parents say hi!
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (NOVEMBER): 42
LETTERS SENT (NOVEMBER): 1
 

 






      

  












      Chapter 14: December 2008
  


    Chapter Summary

    omg guys its canada's shane hollander and russia's ilya rozanov








  December 18th / 13:14
 
Svetlana
What time will your flight land tomorrow?
And how long until you need to fly to Canada?
 
Ilya
do you have a concussion now?
we called about this yesterday 
 
Svetlana
I was distracted yesterday 
 
Ilya
with what??
 
Svetlana
Okay I was a bit high 
 
Ilya
without me? ((
i land in boston at 19:00
and i meet up with my team in Canada on sunday
flight is late saturday, like 23:00
 
Svetlana
Where in Canada?
 
Ilya
you know where in Canada
 
Svetlana
I want to see you try to spell it
 
Ilya
Sacatyounon
 
Svetlana
Not even close darling
Kiss Kiss, see you so soon
 
Ilya
kiss kiss
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: BOSTON <3
 
My Cat,
I am in North America!! It was a very long way to travel. My plane left Moscow and landed in London, and then I had to go on another plane from London to Boston. I listened to music and read some of your Rye book for the first flight, and then I sleep most of the second.
Lana and her Mama met me at the airport, and I feel like a celebrity. Their house is fucking MASSIVE. America so far is matching all my stereotypes. 
The whole city is decorated for Weird Western Christmas, and it looks so beautiful. We all went ice skating in a place called Frog Pond, and then got some fucking incredible Italian food for dinner. 
Tomorrow we are going to see the aquarium, and then after to an art museum that Lana’s Mama works in. We are then to have big dinner at Lana’s aunt’s house with her American cousins. They all think I am her boyfriend maybe? I hope they do not want to talk to me too much, because it will all be in English which is scary. 
I want to live here forever.
Type to me soon, I love ya! (Boston accent)
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Boston cannot be THAT cool
 
My Elijah,
I can’t believe you’re on the same continent as me. Even though you’re not with me it still feels special.
You’ve obviously taken to Boston very well. You already sound like a local. I was mostly kidding with the subject line. I am very pleased that you are having a good time. You have to tell me if the aquarium has a touch pool. I used to be too scared to touch the crabs but I could do it now. If they have one, you must be brave for me, and pet a crab.
Don’t worry about speaking too much. They’d have to be real assholes to judge you for your English. And if it’s too much, then you don’t need to keep talking. Isn’t that what you always say to me?
Napishi mne skoreye, I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
December 21st / 15:01
 
Mom
Dad gave you the other room key?
 
Shane
Yeah I have it
 
Mom
Reception has a muppet christmas carol.
We can rent it :D
 
Shane
Yeah sure.
We can watch it when I’m finished in the gym
 
Mom
Okay :D
 

 
December 21st / 16:51
 
Dad
I just met your teammate Tyler’s mom
Did you know they were staying in this hotel?
 
Shane
No
Was he there?
 
Dad
Just his mom…
I was surprised she recognised me
She said you two were good friends
 
Shane
We’re not.
I mean he’s fine
Well he’s kind of an asshole
 
Dad
I thought so… dinner is at 6:30
 
Shane
Okay
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Christmas
 
My Cat,
Merry Christmas Eve! It is actually very fun being in America for Weird Western Christmas, everybody is very jolly (new favourite English word). It snows here like in Moscow but more gentle.
The aquarium a couple of days ago was very fun, and yes there was a touch tank, I think you call it. I touched a sting ray!! Maybe I should have been better in school and went to university because I still think to work with animals would be a dream. 
Dinner with Lana’s cousins was brilliant. All her cousins are little kids, so our English was basically the same. Her aunt was more scary to talk to, especially because she was always asking me questions about dead Russian writers and I was very bored. 
I realise that because you are away from home I can not send you your Christmas present yet, so you can wait until Normal Russian Christmas, da? 
Love you lots, I am about to make gingerbread house with Lana (I feel like a kid, but I do not care).
Type to me soon,
Your Elijah.
 

 
December 24th / 14:09
 
Asst. Coach Medvedev 
[Link]
Here is the hotel location for Regina.
First team meeting 10:00 Monday.
 
Ilya
Noted
Thank you again for my week holiday 
 
Asst. Coach Medvedev 
If Russia lose because you wanted a holiday with your girlfriend I will personally see to it that you spend the rest of your life plowing fields in the middle of nowhere in Siberia.
 
Ilya
Also noted
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
My Elijah,
 
Merry Christmas!
I don’t mind waiting for Russian Christmas. Tell me what you want and I will send it to you. I want to send you a better present than player cards this year.
It’s been a few years since I went on a proper holiday with my parents. The hotel had a guy dressed as Santa two days ago giving out presents to the little kids. There was an Anne of Green Gables musical on in a theatre a little bit away from the hotel. My dad got tickets for us even though we are not a very musical household. I didn’t even know there was a musical of it, which is bad to admit as a Canadian. LM Montgomery is kind of like if a dead Russian writer was Canadian and wrote about a little red headed girl.
I hope you enjoyed your gingerbread house! 
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
December 26th / 11:32
 
Coach Roy
We have the ice from 1 to 3 tomorrow.
Team meeting before
 
Shane
Okay
 

 
December 26th / 17:40
 
Cody (Teammate)
hey man r u in the marriott 
 
Shane
The Marriott hotel?
No I’m staying in the Hyatt
 
Cody (Teammate)
oh too bad
dylan has a ps3 and gta 4 in his room
 
Shane
That’s a video game?
 
Cody (Teammate)
man u r too funny xD
 
Shane
I’ll be in the gym. You guys have fun!
 
Cody (Teammate)
sure dude
we will c u 2morrow then
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Christmas Presents
 
My Cat,
Do not be mean to the player cards! I use them for bookmarks. Alfredsson is for your Rye book, Tyutin for my tutor notebooks, and Hunter for my English dictionary.
But if you want to get me more fancy present, I would love a passport cover. This sounds weird but let me explain. Lana has a very cool one with pictures of sports cars on it. You can get them on the internet! Pleaseeeee pick one for me. Surprise me. I am hoping to do a lot more travelling, so need my passport to be dressed nicely. 
So now you need to tell me what you would like for your present, or I will have to surprise you too.
I am travelling soon again, back to Russia for just after New Year, so do not panic if I do not answer your emails fast. I promise I am okay and not hurt, and if I am somehow hurt, I will tell you. 
I love you! Merry Christmas!
Your Elijah. 
 

 
December 28th / 13:58
 
Svetlana
I miss you already 
Boston better draft you next year 
How is Canada?
 
Ilya
miss you too
Skacatouin (?) is boring as fuck 
 
Svetlana 
Closer!!
Good luck in the Latvia match tomorrow
Remember their second line centre favours his right leg 
 
Ilya
yes ma’am
kiss kiss 
 
Svetlana
No don’t go yet 
You’ve been very quiet about my good friend Cat
 
Ilya
stop it
and stop calling him that
 
Svetlana
Do NOT mention you’re in Canada 
 
Ilya
i wasn’t going to!
i’m actually listening to you for once
stop pestering me
 
Svetlana
Just double checking
He’s so sweet 
So I understand there’s temptation 
But you need to focus 
 
Ilya
i know sveta 
i’m going for a smoke now
even though Canada is very strict about smoking
all these fucking signs everywhere 
anyway
kiss kiss
 
Svetlana
Kiss Kiss 
 

 
December 28th / 14:46
 
Mom
Where did you go?
Dad is bringing the car around
 
Shane
Okay
I’m out the front now
 
Mom
I’m coming there now
 
Shane
I met Ilya Rozanov
 
Mom
What was he like?
 
Shane
I see you
I’m outside the door
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Christmas Presents
 
My Elijah,
Tell Hunter and Alfredsson and Tyutin I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to hurt their feelings. 
A passport cover is definitely something I can do. I hope Ottawa is on your travel list. 
For my present I think you should send me a Russian phrase book. I could only find ones for German and Spanish. Those are no good to me, but it’s probably the kind of thing that airports in Russia would have right? You might appreciate it when I can ask you where the bathroom is and if a hotel still has rooms left, or whatever those books teach you.
I’m still away with my parents so I might also be a bit slower with emails. 
Okay last thing. I know you’ve never actually spoken to me so maybe you mightn’t be the best judge. But I’m normal to talk to right? Just because I had an interaction yesterday and it left me feeling like I’m weird. Like too enthusiastic maybe.
Anyway, I hope you have a nice Christmas and New Years. Tell Lana I say hello!
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
December 29th / 08:33
 
Ilya
i met Shane Hollander yesterday 
 
Svetlana
Good MORNING
What was he like???
 
Ilya
boring
 
Svetlana
This is the best Canadian hockey player in a generation and the only junior player who can possibly match you. 
Give me more than that 
 
Ilya
cute freckles 
 
Svetlana
You’re impossible 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Stop that 
 
My Cat,
Who was making you feel bad? I will kill them. 
I know we do not speak, but your words are never strange to me. You are the nicest boy I know. “Enthusiastic” I had to look up, and to be honest I would not use that word for you. In your letters you are never too much, you know? I always have some fucking drama, but you are like a beautiful little rock. 
Yes, I will buy you Russian phrase book. Maybe one day we can have an email all in Russian, that would be crazy. 
Hope you are well, Lana says belated Merry Christmas back but I do not know what belated means and I am too lazy to look up right now.
Love you,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Okay I’m fine again
 
My Elijah,
You’re right. The other guy was being kind of a dick. It wasn’t anything to do with me.
It’s funny you say I’m like a rock. That’s a thing people say. “You’re my rock.” I like to know what’s going to happen, and I’m kind of lucky I guess, because I don’t have crazy things messing that up for me. So I guess I’m kind of steady like that. I like being a rock for you. I guess I’m kind of like a little rock that you keep in your pocket haha.
Belated is just what you say when you’re say something after it already happened. That’s probably not a very good explanation, sorry. I don’t really think about this stuff.
I hope you’re having fun!
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
December 30th / 15:55
 
Polina
Congratulations on making the final, Ilya!
Who will you play?
 
Ilya
Thank you
Canada
 
Polina
Good luck, your Father will call after the game.
 
Ilya
I know
 


December 31st / 15:03
 
Ilya
sveta i want to do something stupid 
 
Svetlana
Your final is in ONE HOUR
Stop texting me! Concentrate! 
 
Ilya
if i win i want to tell Cat something about me
something real 
 
Svetlana
Listen Ilya I’m not your mother I can’t tell you what you can or cannot do
But I do think that’s a very fucking bad idea 
 
Ilya
it’s killing me sveta 
i’ll be starting in KHL soon before the draft 
i want him to know
 
Svetlana
Will this make you want to win this final more?
 
Ilya
yes
 
Svetlana
Then go for it and win a fucking gold medal
Kiss Kiss you beautiful lunatic 
 
Ilya
kiss kiss <3
 

 
Call from: THE COLONEL
Date: 31/12/2008
Time: 19:44
Duration: 4 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Father?
 
A gold for Russia! Perhaps you are not a lost cause after all.
 
Thank you, sir. The team was excellent.
 
The team was adequate. Canada only have one decent player, a team of 12 year olds could beat them right now. The Asian child is the only true competitor.
 
Shane Hollan-
 
I do not care what his name is, and neither should you.
 
Yes, sir.
 
Do not think I did not see your mess of a second period. You are lucky the Canadians are soft and did not take advantage. Where was your head gone?
 
…
 
Are you deaf as well as dumb now? Where was your head gone?
 
Sorry. It was a lapse in concentration 
 
Your head was away on the moon! God knows what your coach sees in you, making you captain.
 
I scored 2 goals and-
 
Oh, is hockey about goals alone now? Where is your intelligence? Your mother was never that bright, I suppose it makes sense it trickled down to you. 
 
…
 
There is much work to be done when you are home. The KHL will not be so forgiving of youthful follies and sheer stupidity 
 
I know, Father.
 

 
December 31st / 20:35
 
Svetlana
MY GOLDEN BOY!
 
Ilya
i feel fucking ALIVE
 
Svetlana
Incredible goal in the third
I’m so proud of you 
Call me later on? 
 
Ilya
yesss baby
need you to tell me how hot my goals were
 
Svetlana
Down boy
Are you all going out to celebrate?
 
Ilya
no, hotel room party because we’re “underage”
and there’s fucking nothing on in Saskatchewan
 
Svetlana
A+ spelling 
Okay I will let you get to your party 
One more thing though 
Before you tell Cat anything…
Do you think he was there at all today?
As a player or a fan?
 
Ilya
no
 
Svetlana
Why?
 
Ilya
if i ever saw him, i would recognise him
i really, genuinely believe that
and he would know me, too
 

 
December 31st / 20:46
 
Jessica
How did the game go!!
 
Shane
Not good
We lost
I mean it was a good game
Close
But we lost
So it went badly
 
Jessica
:( 
Are you okay?
 
Shane
I’m fine
It’s obviously a big disappointment
But I’m fine
 
Jessica
You will be home on Saturday?
 
Shane
Yes
 
Jessica
I’m home until next week
I will see you soon?
 
Shane
Yes
:)
 
Jessica
:) 
 




From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Almost merry new year 
 
Mine,
Can yoi believe it is2009 in moscow right now and ism am in north ameeica?
like i am a time trekker, drunk too!
sorry i LOVE you i wish you were here (((((( i wantto touch you so bad
bye 4 now
yours.
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EMAILS SENT (DECEMBER): 103
LETTERS SENT (DECEMBER): 0
 

From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Almost merry new year
 
My Elijah,
Are you having fun? :D 
It’s 2009 now! My new years eve was kind of boring compared to yours haha. I’m sharing a hotel room with my parents. We watched the countdown on TV and I had half a glass of champagne. I didn’t like how it tasted. 
I don’t know what it means but after the countdown at home my dad would always walk around the house and come in through the front door. It’s good luck or something. I don’t know actually. Maybe you do this in Russia. It seems like a European tradition. Anyway, I did that this year. I think the only rule is that it has to be a dark haired guy. There’s no back door to enter a hotel room through so I just walked up and down the hall before going back into the room. There were at least three parties happening in the other rooms.
Honestly I did feel kind of stupid going back to a room with my parents then. We’re going home tomorrow. I wouldn’t have wanted to go to a party anyway. I’m not in the mood. It’s so stupid to feel like I should be doing something I don’t even want to do.
It’s past half one now. I should probably try to sleep.
Make sure you and Lana drink lots of water!
I love you,
Yours
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Merry 2009!
 
My Cat,
I am amazed I am not hungover. Perhaps I am becoming a professional at drinking! (Also, I listen to you and drink lots of water).
I never hear of your walking tradition in my life, it sounds very stupid. But even though I do not understand it, I hope it does give you much luck. Nobody deserves more than you. 
I return to Russia tomorrow, but with a two-day stop in London. I am so fucking excited. You have been to London, yes? What things should I do? 
The world seems very wide and open to me now, I do not know how to describe it. It is like there has been a horrible fog for many months in my life and now it is more clear. 
I hope for both of us that 2009 is a happy year. 
I love you very much, if it was not already obvious.
Your Elijah.
P.S. My New Year’s Wish is to be brave. I have something to tell you, soon.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Merry 2009!
 
My Elijah,
I really think 2009 is going to be a good year for us. I believe it. I’m glad you’re not hungover and miserable because of it. Start as you mean to go on!
It’s been so many years since I was in London. I wasn’t even really aware of it when I went. I liked the wax museum, until we went into the chamber of horrors part and I got freaked out. Then we went on the London Eye. That’s probably the same stuff you’d find out in any travel brochure, sorry. Come to Ottawa and I will have much more in depth advice.
I’ll wait for you to tell me! You are always brave to me.
I hope you like London!
I love you so much! Ya tebya lyublyu!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Hello from London!
 
My Cat,
England is so weird! It is very cold but in a much different way to Russia. The people speak English with very strong accents so it is hard to understand. 
But apart from this, it is so fucking cool! I wish Lana was here, but I am with some of my friends from hockey, Roman and Dmitry. 
Dmitry’s mother died this year, and it was very different to my Mama’s death. He has a huge family, five little siblings and lots of aunts and uncles. So I think he is never alone with his grief, but maybe sometimes he can be a bit lost in the crowd. It is nice to be able to be on a holiday with him. 
Me and Roman wanted to do whatever Dmitry wanted to do, and he wanted to do the Science Museum, and it was INCREDIBLE. It is the museum’s 100th birthday and everything was so fucking cool. They had entire section dedicated to Yuri Gagarin. They had big model of Planet Earth. They had cool vintage cars. They had a FORMULA ONE CAR!!!!!! I know you ask for a Russian phrase book for Christmas but I also buy you a little present in the gift shop. Do not be mad at me <3
Tomorrow is our last day in London, and then I travel back to Russia. This has been longest I have ever been outside of Moscow.
Type to me soon! I luv yew (English accent)
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: My little scientist
 
My Elijah,
When I went to London it was during the summer, so it wasn’t cold really, but it rained a lot. Even when it wasn’t raining everyone looked like they were expecting it to start.
If you think English people have a strong accent, you should stay clear of Newfoundland. Did I tell you about the guy on my team from there? For the first few weeks of knowing him I didn’t know what he was saying most of the time so I just smiled and nodded. 
That’s nice that your hockey friends were able to be there! Did you plan that in advance?
That museum sounds very fun :D. Space and cars. It’s like the museum knew you were coming.
Speaking of presents, I have ordered yours online. I’ll send it to you once it arrives. I think you will like it :D. 
I’m going to Toronto to see Jessica next week. She wants to show me around her campus and bring me to a thrift shop she likes. I really think she is too cool for me. She played me some of her cassettes (she listens to cassettes by the way) and she was explaining to me how the guitar feedback and the amplifiers giving up was a good thing. I don’t get that but her new friends all agree. That music sounding terrible means that it’s probably actually very good.
I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Home again
 
My Cat,
I am back in Moscow, and feeling very weird about it. It was very cool to be in London with my teammates, and so fun to be in Boston with Lana, and now it is like real life is back.
Newfoundland does not sound like a real place to me, it is like a place from Alice in Wonderland or Peter Pan. 
By the way what music does Jessica like? I am nosey (word I learned a little while ago and I love)
Anyway, I have something important to tell you. Lana has been on my ass for months telling me not to tell you anything about my life. Not because she does not trust you or me, but because Russia is getting more scary by the day, and to be queer here is more scary than almost anything else. But I do not want to be always lying to you about my life. I only ask for you to not ask more of me than I can give. 
I am to play in the KHL. Professional hockey. If I told you my real name, you would find me very easy. But I beg you not to do that. My safety is fragile and emails and letters can be stolen or leaked. I am risking so much even saying this to you, but I feel I need to have you know my life.
To play hockey for a living is like a dream to me. My first game is in a few days, and I am nervous but so fucking excited. 
I am sorry I can not tell you more, but I feel drunk on how much I tell you already.
Ya tebya lyublyu,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Please don’t be sorry
 
My Elijah,
The KHL! Wow, that’s incredible.
It’s hard to know what to say to you, because I want to say it right. I wish I could know you. I wish you were not in Russia. But it’s not something that you should feel like you need to apologise for. I feel bad about it, but… I don’t know. I also feel bad about global warming (not as bad as I feel about this, sorry Mr. Gore), but I wouldn’t want you to apologise for it. Just because it’s more connected to you doesn’t mean it’s your fault. You shouldn’t feel like society being fucked is your responsibility or something.
I want things to be better for you. I want to see you more than anything. That’s because I love you. And because I love you, I couldn’t hold it against you that you’re stuck in the middle of a difficult situation.
I am happy for you though. I hope they make a card of you. And I’ll get to see you someday? When it’s safer.
Also, Jessica likes shitgaze. I promise that that’s not me insulting her music. That’s what it’s called. She follows all of these blogs where she downloads mp3 files. She listens to a lot of different stuff though. My sweet girlfriend is currently really into a band called Butthole Surfers. 
Also also, in case it wasn’t clear, I will be happy with anything you can give me. Sometimes it doesn’t feel real how lucky I am to know you. If this is all we ever have then I’m already luckier than most people ever are.
I love you so much,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Butthole Surfer 
 
My Cat,
I think me and Jessica would be friends, since I am a proud butthole surfer. Moving on.
One day I swear to you we will meet. I want it more than anything. But I also want my career, and I need to be safe right now, even if it is killing me. I hate that it is my fault we can not meet. If I was not bisexual, I would not be so scared, and we could be normal best friends. 
It is funny, I never feel any shame for liking men. So many people like me try to kill the part of them that wants to suck a dick or kiss a boy or many more gross details. I fucking love it and I will not apologise for loving it. But I hate that it makes me scared. And it is this scared feeling that stops me from giving all of myself to you. Do not ask me to not be sorry for that. I am more sorry for that than you can ever know.
I think if I ever saw you in person I would not be able to hold back anything from you. If you were in front of me, all of my safety would fly out a window. I like trouble too much. 
You say you are lucky. I feel lucky too, in a small and sad way. One day I have to believe I can feel any emotion I want without also feeling small and sad with it. One day, one day, one fucking day.
Back in Moscow, you can send letters again. Are you back from your holiday? I want to send your presents.
I adore you,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: 69 Love Songs
 
My Elijah,
There’s another one for you. Jessica likes this album that has 69 songs (hence the title). It’s three hours long. She didn’t even suggest playing it for me. I don’t like music THAT much. I thought you would like the title though.
I’ll leave it alone. You can be sorry and I can think you don’t have to be. We can agree to disagree. I won’t bring it up again.
I’ll wait for you, of course. Even if I have to wait until you retire, I’ll still be here. Well, not here necessarily. I might move away from Ottawa. You know what I mean.
I’m back home now. Your present will be here in 3 business days so I will wait until then to send you a letter. Your present can’t be better than mine by the way…
You are my favourite person ever. Remember this.
Ya tebya lyublyu,
Your Cat
 

 
January 2009
 
My Cat,
I am writing this letter on 7th of January, Russian Christmas. I was at midnight mass into early hours of this morning. It is a bit old-fashioned and most of the people there were old ladies, but I like the candles and the quiet. I told Mama about my trip and my hockey and Alexei’s wedding and Alexei’s unborn baby. I bet she would think it is crazy to be a grandmother so young! If she was alive, my Mama would only be 40 years old.
My Mama would really like you, by the way. I have said this before, but I want to say it again. You are so kind to me, and to your parents, and to your girlfriend and her crazy music. My Mama admired kindness, I think maybe because she did not see a lot of it. 
I hope you like your present! I am sending you Red Kalinka 1, which is like Russian grammar textbook. Because you are a nerd who asks for homework for Christmas. But I ALSO send you little soft toy, Laika the dog in her cosmonaut suit. 
Laika was a stray dog found on the Moscow streets. When I was a kid I used to play pretend with Lana that she was head cosmonaut and would rescue me who was Laika the dog from my hard life on the street, and we would travel to the Moon together and live there. Of course in real life Laika died very painfully… but the toy I give you is very cute so think of that instead. 
All my love,
Your Elijah.
 

 
January 2009
 
My Elijah,
Kak u tebya dela? (Is that right?)
I love Laika very much. I think she must have been a very brave dog. She was probably very scared. I looked her up after I got your letter. It’s too sad to think about how scary it was for a little dog. Do you think she knew she was orbiting the earth? Could she see it? It’s sad, but if she hadn’t done it we wouldn’t know her name. I wouldn’t have a little toy of her in her space suit.
I think I would have really liked your mom. She must have been so special to be your mom. She loved you very much and I love you very much, so we have that in common. You’re kind too. Maybe you get that from her. I think you must, because the kindest gifts you have sent me, Crime and Punishment, and your photo, came from her.
I might be able to read your Crime and Punishment someday now that I have a textbook to help me :). It probably won’t be for a very long time though.
I hope you like your present. It was very difficult to find a passport cover with a dog and a cat on it. I think whoever come up with the designs don’t think they can be friends. That’s a thing in cartoons as well. I don’t think it’s very true in real life. Or at least it’s not always true. Don’t laugh, but I got it in my head that that was sort of like us, and then I looked very hard to find a passport cover with a dog and a cat on it.
Ya tebya lyublyu, 
Paka-paka,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: CatDog
 
My diligent student,
I am doing very well! It is so funny to see you write Russian very properly, with perfect grammar. It is a bit formal, which is normal I think when learning new languages. I only know so much casual English because of you. 
To ask “How are you” in Russian in more casual way, you would say “kak ty”. You are just making the sentence more short, you see?
I love my Christmas present! The little dog and little cat are so cute. Did you have CatDog cartoon as a kid in Canada? I think it is American show but we had version in Russian. It has an animal that is both a cat and a dog and they are both crazy. If I had to be crazy mutant animal I would be the dog to your cat. This is very beautiful sentiment do not laugh at me. 
What are your plans for the year? I notice you do not make any New Year Wishes. We are to be 18 this year, which I can not really believe. It feels very grown-up. 
Type to me soon, love you,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: CatDog
 
My Elijah,
Kak ty!
I have to learn the formal stuff first, but for the casual stuff that people actually say, that’s why I have you :D.
I know CatDog. I liked it when I was a kid. I thought it was nice that the dog would bring the cat to do things even if he wasn’t as excited about it, because he would like doing it in the end. It is a beautiful sentiment, but I wouldn’t want to be a CatDog with you, because they face away from each other. I know in cartoons they are very flexible and can look at each other but I think it would be much harder in real life, and I would want it to be easy to look at you.
My plan for this year is to play for a minor league team. Probably an AHL team. It’s maybe kind of scary as well though because I don’t know where I’ll end up. I think I’d like to be close to Ottawa. I’m not ready to leave home fully yet. 18 seems so big, like I should have stuff figured out. I don’t have a lot figured out yet.
Napishi mne skoreye,
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I KNEW IT
 
My Cat,
This is so exciting!!!!! I knew that you would be playing somewhere like AHL. You are too dedicated for hockey to be only a hobby. Can you believe we are both professional players? This is insane. 
This is probably why Lana was telling me not to say anything. I mean, it would be so easy for us to know each other. This is sort of terrifying, yes? 
Do you think there are any other professional players like me? A little bit gay and a little bit scared? It seems like I am all alone with this sometimes.
I love you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: We need a plan
 
My Elijah,
I’ve been thinking about how you said it would be too easy to tell me stuff. It would be too easy for me too. I always want to tell you everything.
We need a plan, or like ground rules, to protect you. Things that we shouldn’t talk about in case it makes it obvious who we are. You don’t want me to know who you are, and I don’t want to accidentally betray that.
Obviously we shouldn’t say what teams we’re going to play for. Or teammates’ names. Probably we also shouldn’t say what teams we are playing against when. It would be too easy to cross-reference schedules. It would all be too easy if I had a bit of information about you to try to find out who you are. And I don’t trust myself to not try if I could. I need you to trust me though. Therefore, rules of engagement.
I don’t think you’re the first. You’re unique in many ways, but I don’t think this is one of them. Maybe there’s less gay and bisexual people in hockey than in general, because of everything about the culture, but there’s still got to be a lot, right? Maybe that doesn’t make it less scary though.
I love you very much,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: NERD
 
My Cat,
Oh my fucking God. You are insane. I love it. Yes I think rules are a good idea (I am not sure what is the difference between normal rules and ground rules but we can do both. I also do not know what rules of engagement means, unless you want to marry me?)
I was thinking very much about this. I forget just how much I say to you. Not only that I am bisexual, but also my family, my friends, my arrest, my partying. You have a lot of ammunition if you wanted to shoot me with a gun. But I do not think you would want to. 
Most important I think we need a sexy safeword if one of us needs to shut the fuck up. I vote EMILY-SARAH after your ex-girlfriends. Any other suggestions?
Much love. Tell me if we are engaged to be married or not
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You are so annoying
 
My Elijah,
I don’t know why they’re called ground rules. Maybe because they are the most foundational set of rules? Rules of engagement is a military thing.
You know I would never want to do anything to hurt you right? Thinking about it makes me feel ill. This isn’t because I would use what you’ve told me against you. I’ve been told I’m not good at keeping secrets though, and you never know what could happen. I think it would kill me a bit if I hurt you like that though. Mostly I said it for you. I want you to keep being able to talk to me about anything, and if you think there are some things you shouldn’t tell me, then I trust you with that. I want to make it easier for you, so if we have some rules so that we don’t accidentally say something, then you won’t have to worry about what to say. I don’t want you to ever worry about saying things to me.
Why the fuck would the safe word be my ex-girlfriends names? That doesn’t even make sense. You are so annoying. Also emails aren’t happening in real time? By the time you see it in your inbox I’ve already said it. Couldn’t you just email me back “stop talking about that”? It wouldn’t be an emergency that you would need to say it quickly. But if you think we should have one then we can. What about Copperfield? Like when Holden says he doesn’t feel like getting into all that David Copperfield kind of crap.
If I was going to propose it wouldn’t be via email, obviously.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: You do not want to marry me? :(
 
My Cat,
As always, you are better with words than me. I never want you to worry about saying things to me either, so we are reading the same book, yes? Copperfield is a terrible safeword. We are obviously going to use it now. 
My first game was a few days ago. I scored a beautiful goal, and I thought of you. 
I love you!
Your Elijah.
P.S. I am offended that you do not want to marry me. Obama is US President now, would be homophobic not to marry a man in new perfect liberal world. I will need to think of a very fancy proposal for you now. Be on your guard. 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JANUARY): 188
LETTERS SENT (JANUARY): 2
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I’ll score a hat trick for you
 
My Elijah,
What does Obama have to do with anything? Anything nice and liberal America does we’ve already done it. 
Do you know why everyone is obsessed with vampires now? I thought maybe you would know since you’re the expert. Olivia posts non-stop about Twilight on her MySpace. It’s crazy that she has a MySpace, she still seems like a little kid to me. Me and Ricky’s chat log recently has just been him explaining this show True Blood to me. That one is about vampires as well.
Ricky’s settling in well in Brisbane. They do play hockey there, although they’re apparently one of those countries where hockey means field hockey unless you put ice in front of it. I wouldn’t say this to him, because it’s kind of a mean thing to think about my friend, but I don’t know if he could have gone very far with hockey in Canada. He’s probably the best player in Australia though.
I love you, please don’t surprise me with a proposal. I’m too young to get married.
Type to me soon,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Vampires are sexy. Keep up.
 
My Cat,
Your little cousin Olivia is obviously way cooler than you, because she knows that vampires are coolest monster ever. Actually, how old is Olivia? Do you remember when she was a baby? 
Alexei and Daria find out that they will have a baby girl in March, and I will be uncle to a niece! I do not think I will see her very much, because Alexei does not come home as much as he used to. But I still want to be the best uncle I can be. Do you have any advice? This is all stupid I know, because I am professional babysitter, but it feels different when it is family. 
It is nice that you and Ricky are still friends. I told you that you would not fall out of friendship. You just need to make sure your conversations with him are not as exciting or as fun or as interesting or as intellectual or as humorous or as titillating or as erotic or as annoying or as beautiful as ours. In other unrelated news I found my old thesaurus yesterday.
Lots of affection and devotion and fondness,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Oh. Okay.
 
My Elijah,
Olivia turned 14 in October. I’m actually not sure if she should have a MySpace account. Josh is studying software design in college though, so he’s probably told her about internet safety.
I was 3 when Olivia was born, and Josh was 4. I don’t remember much about when she was an actual baby. Most of the time if I went to their house I would play with Josh. He annoyed me a lot back then though. He’s better now but he was so loud and irritating when we were kids. I think I also wasn’t very good at playing with kids my same age. So sometimes I’d hang out with my aunt, and Olivia would be there too. She didn’t really do much. I think with babies it takes them a while before they start doing things. She was kind of boring, which I think is why I liked hanging out with her. She liked it when I would hand her toys and then she would drop them and then I would hand them to her again. This would go on for a long time.
I think you’ll be a very good uncle. And you’ll have time to learn how.
You don’t need to worry about conversations with Ricky. I like him, but not as much as I like you. It’s not the same as talking to you. Nothing else is.
I love you and your synonyms,
Your Cat
 

 
February 2009
 
My Cat,
I have a bit of a weird feeling this week. Sasha is moving to Paris in June when he finishes school. He is going to study Art History at the Sorbonne. I always knew he would leave, of course. I mean, I want to leave as well. But it is going to be very strange when I am in Moscow, and none of my friends from my childhood are. It feels like the city around me has stayed the same but everything else has changed completely.
Me and Sasha are going on one date, almost as a dare to ourselves to see if we are anything more than what we are. It is stupid, and a bit silly, but it reminds me of when we were stupid and silly kids. 
Me and Lana thought about being boyfriend-girlfriend for a few days when we were young teenagers, did I ever tell you that? It was maybe a year after my Mama died, and I think I just wanted not to feel so alone. But her friendship means more than any relationship with her could. And I realise now, of course, that I was never alone. I had you, too. 
I do not know why I wanted to write this instead of to email. My brain is weird.
I love you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Letter
 
My Elijah,
Your letter arrived this morning. Have you gone on the date with Sasha yet? Probably if there was going to be sparks there would have been already right? And I mean, he’s going to be moving soon anyway. Sorry. If you want to be more with Sasha, then you should be, obviously. I think you could meet anyone though and they would fall in love with you.
I’m more glad than I can say that you have Lana. I am still a bit jealous of her, but mostly I’m just happy for you. You do have me as well. You will always have me. 
This seems like the sort of thing I should write down, but I kind of want to respond to your letter immediately. It’s so big what we have. It feels so strange that something so big should have to be confined to letters and emails, which are so small. I could do with your thesaurus right now. I don’t know how else to describe how I feel about you.
I love you so much,
Your Cat, always
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Date so bad I think I am straight now
 
My Cat,
I like men. I need to remind myself I like men. In fact I LOVE men just as much as I love women. I love people. I love sex. I love being bisexual. I need to remind myself of these things so I do not put myself into electroshock therapy.
The date was SO bad. I realise now that me and Sasha only really fucked for the past few years, and never talked. He is so annoying. I am not an idiot because I know nothing about fucking Caravaggio. To be honest he is the idiot! He has been around hockey all his life and still fucking asks me what overtime is. Jesus Christ.
We had dinner in his older sister’s flat (she is on holiday). He tries to poison me with disgusting food and horrible wine and then gets angry when I do not finish dinner. Then maybe I was a bit mean because we got into fight about girl. Last month I slept with sexy girl who I meet in the nightclub, and I was telling Sasha all about it… and apparently was his cousin who he hates because she is like super mega homophobe. Like SORRY Sasha I was distracted by her gigantic tits though and I did not ask her political opinions before fucking her. 
Then I said me and Sasha should have sex to make sure evening was not a waste and he threw a can of coke at my head. I threw a bottle of lube back at him. Then I left and smoked one million cigarettes in a row.
I am not made for dating. Will you marry me so I do not have to date anyone? I will still let you see Jessica as your mistress.
Yours in annoyance,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Buck up!
 
My Elijah,
That’s alright! You’re not going to have a good date every time. I haven’t liked Sasha recently anyway. Sorry if I should sound more sympathetic. I guess I just don’t see it as much of a loss for you.
Is Caravaggio a painter? Why would you know who that is? I mean it’s cool that he likes him or whatever but he’s obviously very full of himself if he thinks it makes him better than you. And how could you have known she was a homophobe? It’s not like it would be particularly safe for you to make a habit of asking people about it. 
But let it not be said that I am blinded by fondness. You probably shouldn’t have asked Sasha to have sex after that. Why would you even want to have sex after an evening like that? Whatever.
I think we should leave the marriage talk until we’re in the same country. We can circle back then.
Ya tebya lyublyu!
Type to me soon,
Your Cat
 




From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Sex
 
My Cat,
One part of your email made me think very much. You ask how I could want sex after so bad a date. I never really think about sex as something to want or not want. To me, sex is like a cigarette. I always need it. It is stronger than a want. I do not think I have been without sex for more than a month since I was 14. Maybe I am addicted to sex hahaha. That would be very funny. We should get married so you can manage my sex addiction with a spreadsheet. 
Alexei and Daria were over for lunch today. Daria is MASSIVE. She looks like the eats the fucking moon. Maybe she is having double twins. Alexei is fat too but that is because he is lazy as fuck.
Did you score a hat-trick for me yet? I scored 2 goals last week one was for you and one was for Lana.
All my love,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Sex
 
My Elijah,
I forget sometimes how different we are. I do not understand that at all. I’ve never needed to have sex. I used to think when people talked about their sex drive that it was a metaphor that I didn’t understand. I’m learning it’s very literal. I don’t think I have that. This sounds bad. I do like sex! I like pasta as well, but I don’t need to eat it often. It’s like that maybe. 
Also, I think yours and my idea of what marriage means are different. All the reasons you’ve given for us to get married so far aren’t very convincing. They’re not very different from what we’re already like. And the bits that are different I think would be resolved if we were together. Like physically together in the same space. Not like a relationship. But being near each other is the plan for some day anyway, so I don’t think marriage is necessary.
Also didn’t you say you were going to think of a fancy proposal? Maybe think some more.
Daria is going to have the baby soon right? Or babies, maybe. Has Alexei changed at all? It’s pushing on a bit but he could still eke out a behaviour changing epiphany.
I’ll tell you when I get a hat trick. So far I’ve just had 2 goals and 1 assist in a game. We can say those were for Jessica, because when I get a hat trick it will just be for you.
Ya tebya lyublyu,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: FANCY PROPOSAL
 
My Cat,
 
Roses are red
Violets are blue
Oh are we already a bit married?
Then I will leave the proposing up to you 
 
Your Elijah
P.S. Are you proud of me for writing poem in English? I will not tell you how long I take to write this. Embarrassing time.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: It’s a lovely poem <3
 
My Elijah,
I like your poem very much. I keep smiling when I think about it. You are like Emily Dickinson. There’s a name for what you did with married and red, where they sort of rhyme. I can’t remember though. I like it a lot.
Proposals are supposed to be unexpected I think. Or they are in movies. So if we’re going to do this, you won’t know when it will happen.
Okay I’ll try write a poem for you now. I am channeling my Grade 6 teacher.
 
There once was a pair who put detail
Into each and every email
They messaged each day
So that they
Could continue to email
 
Ignore that I couldn’t think of something else that rhymed with email
I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: You are an uncle-in-law!
 
My Cat,
Your poem was very shit, I love it. Now on to my news:
I am an uncle! The baby arrives two weeks early, but is all healthy. I do not think Alexei and Daria can pretend their baby is three months early, since she is very fat in a cute baby way.
Her name is Sofia, and I love her already. I only have seen her once in the hospital, but I got to hold her in my arms (scary!) and I gave her a little present. 
Father is disgusted that this perfect little baby is going to live in Alexei’s horrible flat. But he is not so disgusted that he will pay for a more nice one. 
I am no more the baby in the family, which is weird! We have no cousins or anything, so I was always the youngest, until now. 
Hope you are well, type to me soon!
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Cool!!
 
My Elijah,
That’s amazing! Babies are so crazy. She’s a little person now, just hanging out. Sofia is a nice name. She sounds very cute!
Sorry for not responding yesterday. I have the flu. I think it’s the flu anyway. When I woke up yesterday it felt like I had been doing bag skates but in like every part of my body. And I have a headache and a blocked nose. The blocked nose is the worst part.
I feel better today. I should be able to skate again tomorrow. I’ll stay away from my teammates though. I’m pretty sure I know who gave me the flu, he kept sneezing and he didn’t even try to sneeze into his elbow.
Keep giving me updates about my sort of niece! Is she home now?
I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Poor baba 
 
My Cat,
I think maybe in all the years I know you, this is the first time you are sick! I hope you feel better soon, flu is nasty bitch. 
My niece is at home with her parents, I have not seen her since the hospital and I do not think I will see her very much. Alexei and Father do not speak a lot anymore, and I still live at home. This makes me sad but I mean it is not like she will know me yet, so hopefully when she is old enough to play with and babysit I can see her. Also you were right, Sofia is VERY cute. I do not know where the hell Alexei and Daria get her from. 
Lana has a new boyfriend in Boston again, and unfortunately he is very hot. His name is Chad (fucking Americans) and he plays baseball. He does sexy things with his sexy stick apparently. I need to ask Lana if he has a brother or sister for me. She should not be greedy like this. 
Eat lots of warm food. Your diet does not matter when you are ill!
All my love,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Never say sexy stick again
 
My Elijah,
I don’t usually get sick. I don’t recommend it. I’ve had colds before but I can put up with sneezing and sore throats. I felt so miserable the last few days. I’m mostly better now. And I can eat warm foods and stick to my diet at the same time! I recover faster when I stick to my nutrition plan.
What age do babies start doing stuff? I know they don’t talk for a year or something, but there has to be other stuff they can do right? It’s probably so boring to be a baby.
I’m glad Lana has a hot boyfriend. Is he nice to her? Having a brother or sister doesn’t mean they would be like him though. Look at you and Alexei.
Love you lots!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com



Subject: Boyfriends and babies
 
My Cat,
Lana’s boyfriend is nice to her, do not worry, but probably he is not so nice to his fiancée, who he is cheating on. C’est la vie.
As for babies, they are I think stupid potatoes until maybe 10 months, and then there is some talking and walking. I wonder how old a baby can be to ice-skate?
Oh, weird question. Can you ask your arty girlfriend (without saying any names obviously) what would be a good going away present for pretentious homosexual? Sasha is having leaving party in a couple of months and I want to get him something. 
Hope you are healthy once more,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I would love to see an ice-skating baby
 
My Elijah,
I’m not touching Lana’s boyfriend stuff. I don’t know what to say to that.
I called Jessica last night. She was getting ready to go to a drag show her friend was in, which was good for me because I couldn’t think of anything to say to her besides asking her what you should get Sasha.
I remembered you said he liked Caravaggio, so I assumed he likes painting. She said that was a safe bet. She also thought it was funny I didn’t know Caravaggio but she didn’t know Larry Robinson, so we’re even. She doesn’t know much about painting (her words) but it was lucky I caught her when I did because her roommate is studying fine art. She said that it is always good to have a good quality sketch book. It must be no less than 60lbs. I think this has some other meaning for the paper, because that would be way too heavy for a sketchbook. Also look for cold pressed ones. Maybe what that means will be clear when you are in the store.
Jessica was able to help me herself with the pretentious stuff, since she is pretentious (again, her words). She said pretentious people love vinyl records. She recommends Trout Mask Replica, whatever that means, and The Smiths. I didn’t tell her you were Russian so maybe those aren’t very relevant to you. 
I forget sometimes that I like listening to Jessica talk. She is so funny, and she never makes me feel bad if I don’t know what she’s talking about. I think she likes being able to introduce things to people. I should call her more often. I hadn’t talked to her in a week and a half before yesterday. She has a lot going on though. It’s like every night she is going to a poetry night or an improv show.
I hope that was sort of helpful. She also promised to let me know if she thinks of something else, which might be for the best.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: The Smiths
 
My Cat,
Your girlfriend is a very clever lady! I think a sketch book is excellent idea. Also, she goes to drag shows? I am very jealous. 
I decide to listen to her Smiths, and I watch some music videos. It is good! I like his weird gay vibe, but I do prefer weird gay techno I think. Better to dance to. 
Guess what? I lose my first tooth because of hockey yesterday! I looked like crazy murderer with all the blood, it was so cool. I am going to dentist tomorrow to get it fixed. I wonder does the tooth mouse come for adult teeth?
Love you, hope you are well,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: The Smiths
 
My Elijah,
Now that Jessica and you both are telling me The Smiths are good I decided to listen to them. The main guy, he does have a weird gay vibe. I’ve heard people talk about them before but they just say the music is miserable, which it kind of is. No one said it was very gay.
How can techno music be gay? Isn’t it just sounds?
I thought you were fucking with me about the tooth mouse. I looked it up. Do you seriously have a mouse that gives you stuff for your baby teeth? What would a mouse even need teeth for… It makes more sense for it to be a fairy collecting teeth because maybe she does something with them. Mice don’t need teeth. Also the website I looked at said it gives you candy? Isn’t that counterproductive?
How did you lose your tooth? Is that the only damage? I hope you’re okay now.
Love you,
Your Cat
 




From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Teeth
 
My Cat,
I thought I am only fairy you know, but now you tell me you have fairy friend who takes your teeth? Rude. Our tooth mouse is adorable and gives us little presents. 
Back from the dentist now, I got a fake tooth! It feels very weird in my mouth but the dentist says I will get used to it. Some fucking idiot falls on the ice in a game a few days ago and his stick goes right into my fucking mouth. Lucky really, that I only lose one tooth!
I cannot explain how techno music can be gay, you just feel the vibe. You need to dance more, Cat! Do you ever go to nightclubs? Do you go with your girlfriend to drag show?
Maslenitsa begins soon, and for the first time in many years I am going to the festival by Red Square. Polina’s sister is visiting from Ukraine and we three are going. Do not look at me like that, I can be a grown-up and act nice with Polina. Stop smiling at this email because I am being very mature and stuff. Stop it! I know you are doing it!
Love you,
Your Elijah.
P.S. Wait, do you have Maslenitsa in Canada? It is sort of like celebration before Lent
P.P.S Wait do you have Lent in Canada? It is sort of like religious thing where you are boring for 40 days and give up sweet treats because Jesus was sad and couldn’t have dessert or something 
P.P.P.S I assume you know who Jesus is
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Yes I know Jesus >_>
 
My Elijah,
You don’t need to worry about any other fairies in my life. I haven’t lost a tooth since I was 11.
When I went to Toronto to visit Jessica last month she wanted to bring me to a drag show. It sounded fun how she was describing it, but then she said that sometimes the performers will come over and talk to you. I felt bad then because she obviously thought that was great, but it made me kind of nervous. When I’m not on the ice, I don’t really like being in the spotlight, and then I was afraid that if they asked me something that I would answer wrong or be awkward and seem homophobic. Is it more homophobic to avoid it? I don’t know. We went to see a movie instead.
Actually the movie was this old one about the Russian revolution. Is Archangel a real place?
I won’t say anything about you going to the festival with Polina. I’m happy for you. That’s all I’ll say.
Love you, napishi mne skoreye,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (FEBRUARY): 279
LETTERS SENT (FEBRUARY): 1
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Homophobia 
 
My Cat,
I do not think you being shy makes you homophobic. If you were actually homophobic you could get me sent to a gulag tomorrow. I know you should never tell someone who is stressed to calm down but maybe calm down?
Yes Arkhangelsk is a real place, but I do not know your film. It is very far from Moscow, but I think my Mama’s grandparents were born there actually. My great-grandfather worked in shipyard, and my great-grandmother was a servant to some fancy archduke or something. This was all before the revolution, of course. 
Polina’s sister Ekaterina is leaving her job as a teacher to travel the world for a year, it is so exciting. I did not ask where she got the money from. Her route is so get trains all across Europe, then to fly to Brazil and travel South America, little bit of Mexico and USA before flying again to Japan, and travelling South-East Asia and India before ending in Turkey, because that is where her boyfriend is from and then will live there for a while. I wish I could also do this! Although probably there is no hockey in most of these places.
Always yours,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Don’t make the subject line just Homophobia
 
My Elijah,
Okay I’ll try to worry less about stuff like that. Could you actually be put in prison being bisexual? You know how to be safe right?
Things like archdukes are still kind of hard to wrap my head around. It seems like something exclusive to fairytales. Like if you told me your grandfather was a stable hand for unicorns.
That is so many places to go to. It sounds very expensive. If you do decide to travel the world like that, your final stop should be Ottawa. We have so much hockey here.
I don’t have very much news to tell you. The most exciting thing that’s happened to me recently is my parents and I started watching this show about a Victorian detective in Toronto who solves crimes by being progressive.
Hope you’re well, love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I will be fine 
 
My Cat 
Ah, oops. I tell you not to worry and then I make you think of very bad scenario. No, I will not be put in jail for being bisexual. 
Very short history lesson I learn from Comerade Anna:

	Lenin made gay sex legal 

	Stalin made gay sex illegal again

	After Soviet Union collapses, gay sex legal again


But just because I cannot be put in jail for fucking a man does not mean I will be treated fairly, you know? It is complicated. A lot of people are very traditional here, and my lifestyle is very non-traditional, which puts me in danger. I would say do not be worried about police, be worried about my Father because he would actually kill me, but my Father is police, so that is unfortunate.
My Father is like the opposite of your detective on TV. He causes problems by being a bigoted bastard. 
I assume in Canada bisexual people are treated like normal people? Do you know any other bisexual people but me?
I love you,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You better be fine
 
My Elijah,
If something happened to you, I don’t know what I would do. I don’t remember what it was like to not have you. I don’t know how I could still be me if I didn’t have you. I know you know how to be safe, so it’s no use for me to tell you. But, still, you have to be safe for me.
Your timeline made me mad. It’s not right that things could get worse after they got better. Society is supposed to keep improving. Lenin seems alright. Maybe things would have been different if he was in charge for longer.
I know it’s not the same as Russia, but I sort of get what you mean about the law not being the most important thing. Bisexuals, and gay people, are treated like everyone else by the government. You can get gay married and gay adopt and it’s illegal to discriminate. It’s not like everyone in Canada treats being gay normally though. Even if people are supportive they can still be strange about it. 
My aunt and uncle have a lesbian friend who they love, but Rob still was really weird about Josh taking dance classes when he was younger. He wanted him to be more like me, the hockey player, which is funny. No one here wants anyone to think they’re homophobic, but they’ll still make jokes about it. A guy on my team has a brother who’s gay and he won’t allow anyone to talk shit about him, but he still calls the guys we play against cocksuckers. So, I don’t know. 
I don’t think I know any other bisexual people. Maybe I do, but mostly I just talk to my parents, or my team, and that’s probably not an atmosphere conducive to coming out. Jessica has a friend who’s bisexual. Actually the two of them recently got into a fight with their other friend who made out with a girl at a party and said it didn’t count as cheating because it was with a girl. Her boyfriend agreed with her but Jessica and Alice didn’t. 
It’s mostly good here though. I don’t want to give you the impression that Canada is a homophobic. 
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Jessica’s bisexual friend drama 
 
My Cat,
Oooh gossip! Yummy, yummy gossip. It is so cool that Jessica has a bisexual friend. Give her my email.
So, Jessica & Bisexual Alice think it WAS cheating when Other Friend made out with Other Girl. But Other Friend’s boyfriend does not? Then I do not see the problem. If Boyfriend is okay with it then it is okay. Like, if Other Friend is not bisexual then it probably does not mean anything serious that she kisses Other Girl. Now, if Other Friend WAS bisexual, I think that would be cheating maybe. 
Here is an question: do you think it would be cheating if you kissed a boy on a dare? Like if you know you will not fall in love with the boy, and it is not like you are going to keep kissing the boy or leave Jessica for the boy, is that still cheating? This is like philosophy lesson.
Is Bisexual Alice hot??? Let me know please.
Yours, bisexually,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Mr. Philosopher
 
My Elijah,
I think part of what made Alice and Jessica mad was that the girl that they are no longer friends with, Hannah, is straight, but the girl she kissed, Maddie, is not. And Maddie didn’t know she had a boyfriend. The two of them have adopted Maddie now because they were annoyed on her behalf. So maybe it was only slightly because they thought it was cheating, and mostly because they thought it was kind of a fucked up thing to do to Maddie.
Stop asking for people’s emails. You are so annoying.
I don’t know how to answer your question. Probably yes, I think it would be cheating. 
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Honesty
 
My Elijah,
After I sent my last email I kept thinking about it. I think I lied. I do know how to answer your question. Or at least I think I know more than I said.
I think I’m bisexual? Maybe. I don’t know. How are you supposed to know these things? I’ve only had sex with Jessica, and sort of sex with Emily, and I like it fine. How do I know how I would feel about sex with a guy? I mean, I think I would like it. But I can’t know for sure. 
I think it would be cheating because I think I would like kissing a guy. I’ve been thinking about it for a while. I didn’t want to say it to you before because it didn’t seem right to ask you all these questions if it turns out I am straight. It’s not like it even means anything now that I’m with Jessica. Also I think I was scared.
Okay. Type to me soon.
Your Cat
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: ?????
 
holy FUCK
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
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  From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Oh!
 
My brave Cat,
First, now that I know Other Girl is Not Straight Maddie I think Straight Hannah is a cheating bitch. Moving on.
You are SO brave, do you know this? It is very important to me that you know this. It can be very hard to know yourself. 
It is very cool if you are bisexual. All the cool people are bisexual. Me, Communist Anna, David Bowie I think? The guy from Bohemian Rapsidyie(?)
Also, do not worry about asking me questions. I wish I had someone to ask questions to when I was 14 and trying to know myself. 
You ask how you would know. There is no one way. I think I knew because I loved kissing, and I thought it would be silly to only kiss one half of people. That sounds weird but it made a lot of sense to younger me. 
Let me ask you some questions: Can you think to a boy you saw, and you wanted to kiss? What made you want to kiss him? What did you feel, in that moment?
This is a very vulnerable thing. It is hard to talk about, but maybe more easy to write? That is how I felt with you, when I came out to you, many years ago now. You are safe here, my friend.
I love you, every part of you, 
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Oh!
 
My Elijah,
God, I really love you. You are so good to me.
I don’t feel very brave. You asked me what made me want to kiss a boy. How I felt. I’ve never thought about it. Or I have always not thought about it. That’s not very brave. 
It is easier to write it. I don’t think I could make myself say it out loud. 
With girls it’s a lot easier. It’s natural to want to kiss girls. Or not natural. It’s not unnatural to be gay. But like, with girls I know what I’m supposed to do. There’s no script with guys. I don’t know what I’m supposed to feel or think about. It’s scary. 
If I think about guys like that, I try not to think about any particular person. The thought of that kind of freaks me out. How could I look at him again if I was thinking things like that? There was a guy recently that maybe it felt kind of safe to think about, because I probably won’t see him a lot. He was attractive. I didn’t have to think about why he was attractive. He just was. It’s kind of funny that if you asked me why I wanted to kiss a girl I could explain it, but I can’t with guys.
I know I’m safe with you. I wish I had said it to you earlier. I feel less scared now.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (MARCH): 168
LETTERS SENT (MARCH): 0
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Your brain is not a policeman 
 
My brave boy,
I understand what you mean, in a way. Of course it is easier to imagine being with a girl. It is easier to kiss girls and sleep with girls, because that is what boys are supposed to do. 
Remember when I tell you I used to think God hated me for kissing boys and would hurt me for it? And you told me that probably wasn’t true. Well I am telling you that nobody is pointing a gun inside of your brain. There is no right or wrong way to feel or think. You can not cheat on Jessica inside of your head. 
So, think about it! Think about kissing a man, or fucking a man, or being fucked by a man. Let yourself think it. You will never know how you feel about it by ignoring it. 
This is fun, I am like Gay Sex Guru.
Love you!
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Okay
 
My Elijah,
I worry if I let myself think about it I won’t be able to stop. I have a good thing going for me at the moment. I have a girlfriend who is pretty and nice to me and I’m playing well with a team full of good players. It seems greedy. I shouldn’t need anything else. If I think about it too much I might think I need it. 
Maybe I shouldn’t worry so much. No one needs to know what I’m thinking about. And anyway, I’m good at controlling myself. I can think about anything and it can just stay as thoughts.
Did you see they made a puppy that glows in the dark? Her name is Ruppy. It’s cool but I kind of worry about her. Is it okay for dogs to glow in the dark? I’m sure the scientists thought of that though. She’s probably fine.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Yelizaveta
 
My only Cat,
Horrible news. Yelizaveta is dead. She was hit by a car yesterday evening. I knew she would not live forever, but I thought I had more time with her. 
I had a funeral for her in my garden, and I said a prayer. Do you think pets go to heaven? Maybe Mama can take care of her now.
Yours, in devastation,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Yelizaveta
 
My Elijah,
I’m so sorry. You loved her very much. She must have known that. She was very lucky that she found you. 
I think pets must go to heaven. I don’t know much about the bible or anything, but isn’t it all about good people going to heaven? She wasn’t a person, but she was very good. She made you happy. 
I love you a lot. You have to grieve her of course, but if you become very sad you have to tell me.
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Growing up
 
My Cat,
It does very much feel like my childhood is ending, with Lana gone and Sasha leaving and my ugly Yelizaveta dead. It makes sense I guess that we are to turn 18 soon, because I do not feel like a child at all anymore. 
Your birthday is in a couple of weeks time, the most important birthday since I know you. What would you like? 
I bought Sasha his sketch book by the way, his leaving party is on the day of your birthday, which pisses me off. I do not like the two of you existing in same universe. 
I am not too sad, it is weird. Mostly I feel nothing. Maybe this is better?
I love you so, so much as well.
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Birthdays
 
My Elijah,
I know what you mean about growing up. Or maybe it’s sort of the opposite of what you’re saying. It’s not like I have childhood things ending for me, but there’s a lot of adult stuff starting. I have a girlfriend that’s like a proper girlfriend. I’m maybe going to move out soon. Other stuff too. Last year all of this would have sounded crazy to me. It still does, but everyone gets older I guess. 
I haven’t been thinking about my birthday at all. It’s supposed to be a big deal but it seems like such a small thing now. I don’t know what I want. My mom’s getting a new car soon, so her old one will be my present. I can already drive it whenever I want because mom never needs it at the same time as me. I think I should be more excited about it all. Turning 18, being able to drive wherever I want. I am happy about it obviously, but it just doesn’t seem like a big deal. It’s not going to change anything for me. I don’t like parties, so I probably won’t like bars. I don’t really drive anywhere except to the rink, and that won’t change when I have my own car. There’s other things to be more excited about.
That’s not very helpful I guess. I don’t know what you should send me for my birthday. I would be very happy with a letter from you.
Will you do something nice for yourself? I don’t want you to be sad, of course, but more than that I want you to be happy. Will you do something that makes you happy?
Ya tebya lyublyu,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (APRIL): 150
LETTERS SENT (APRIL): 0
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: My Nice Day
 
My Cat,
I will obviously get you a real present, but not a car or a lot of alcohol. I know by now things you would like, so you can enjoy the surprise when I send your present in a couple of weeks. Also, I am very jealous of you having a car soon!! 
One thing I can do for you is have a nice day. Which I did. Today was my last day babysitting, because I am finally getting paid for hockey so I do not need to earn little money on the side anymore. Karl’s parents took me out for dinner after to say thank you for many months of work, and the most amazing thing happened. 
Karl only ever talks in one or two words, if he talks at all. But at the end of dinner, he holds my hand and says: “Thank you for taking care of me, I will miss you.” 
It is the longest sentence I had EVER hear him say. His parents also! They were in shock for a minute. His Father started to laugh and his Mother cried happy happy tears. Karl looked very confused, poor little baby. He is 5 now and his parents were so scared for him starting big school in the Autumn. Maybe he just did not feel like speaking before now, I admire his cheeky little grin after. He acts like nothing happened and went back to his seat and played with his hedgehog toy again. His toy was in charge of organising his crayons in an order I do not understand. 
It was like a little miracle. I could not stop smiling. I still can not stop smiling. 
I love you! I feel happy and I love you!
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Karl
 
My Elijah,
That is so sweet! Every time you tell me about Karl it makes me so happy. He seems so cool. I know Daniil and Maria drew the picture of us, which I like very much, so maybe I should like them best, but I like Karl a lot. I wonder why he didn’t speak much before. Maybe he just didn’t have anything important enough to say.
You’ll be less jealous when I tell you that the car is a 2005 Hyundai Sonata. It’s not very exciting, but it’s easy to drive and the fuel economy is great. You’ll get your licence soon though, and I’m sure you can get a nice car with your contract.
I am always happy when you are happy. I think sometimes that I would know if something good happened to you, because I would be able to feel it. 
I love you more than anything,
Your Cat
 

 
May 2009
 
My Cat,
HAPPY 18TH BIRTHDAY!!!!
You are a grown up now. I feel like a proud parent, if a proud parent could be younger than you by one month. 
Can I be very emotional and embarrassing for a few moments? I am so proud of the person you have grown up to be. When we were little baby children, you were curious and funny without knowing it and so very kind to me. Now you are still curious and you know you can make me laugh so much, and you are the kindest person I have ever known in my life. Do you know how special that is? So many people I know grew up into total dickheads. But you took every lovely piece of you and made them even more lovely. I want to be like you when I grow up. 
For your present, I give you a Russian Gay Rights leaflet. My comrade, Communist Anna, was handing them out where her maybe terrorist group was about to protest our government. Use it to remind you that the part of your brain that wants to kiss a boy is not some weird freak part of brain. It is normal, and it is never wrong, and there are people across the world fighting for people like me and maybe you. I told Anna I wanted to send it to my boyfriend (little lie) for his 18th birthday and she asks me why I have a fetish for older people. 
I love you! Have the most amazing day ever!
Your Elijah. 
P.S. Yes your car fucking sucks 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Adulthood
 
My Elijah, 
I’ve been sort of reflective recently, turning 18 and everything. Your letter encouraged it. I went through some of the first letters you sent to me. I guess I thought I would read them and realise how much you have changed. But you haven’t at all. It’s always just you.
The one thing about reading them that was strange was that we didn’t know each other yet. I can’t remember what I was like before I knew you. Did you know the first time you called me Cat was in your second letter to me? I don’t know why that stuck out to me. 
You reassured me a lot back then. That hasn’t changed. I know it was me, and it was you, and it’s all already happened, but I feel very protective of us reading those letters. I don’t think I knew I was lonely. 
6 years ago you helped me not be lonely, and now you are helping me not be scared. Also I knew Communist Anna would know about zines! It’s very comforting to know that there have always been people being brave enough to try to make things better. Is comforting the right word? It’s not just comforting because it’s kind of sad as well. Jessica is writing this essay for school about a camera shop in San Francisco in either the 60s or 70s, I can’t remember which. It was like the centre of the gay community there. She’s much smarter than me so she was able to make all of these historical conclusions about its impact. I didn’t really get all of that, but she showed me some of the pictures that the owner took. I don’t know why seeing gay people in black and white made things kind of make sense to me. I guess it’s nice to know you’re not the first person to feel something. And your radical gay communist leaflet is the same. It’s important enough for people to be very brave about it. I don’t think it’s particularly brave to let myself think things in my brain, but it’s less scary now.
Don’t say you have a fetish for older people. What would that make me? 
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Youth
 
My Cat,
I feel so terrible that I do not have your letters from when we were kids. I was so afraid of my Father that to keep them was not an idea that was in my head at all. One letter of yours I kept, and that was destroyed when Polina betrayed me. That is the reason why I can never forgive her, to tell the truth. There are more reasons why I should hate her: her cousins are in drug business or she is a coward around my Father. But most of all, I will never forgive her for taking part of you away from me. 
I am glad you like your birthday present, I felt a bit nervous giving it to you. To know that we have in common a part of ourselves, that we also have in common with so many other men and women across the world, is a very overwhelming feeling. A lot of the time, it brings me peace. 
Yesterday night, I cried for 4 hours about Yelizaveta. I do not understand. It has been weeks since she died, and I did not cry when I buried her. Why do I cry now? My brain is so fucked up. 
You should be lucky I have old person fetish, still three weeks until I am as old as you. 
Yours forever,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Youth
 
My Elijah,
It’s so difficult to have you be so far away. I know it doesn’t work like this, but I keep thinking that if you were beside me, everything would be okay. I don’t even know what I could do. It’s not like I could make you stop feeling what you feel. I just can’t picture you being with me without us being happy. Anything less doesn’t make sense.
If I could go back in time I would tell myself to write to you on carbon copy paper. Maybe that’s stupid. I just keep thinking that I wish I could give my letters back to you. Everything feels very fragile. I wish I had thought of that. I guess I couldn’t have known beforehand what letters you would have wanted me to keep. Sometimes it’s very random letters from you that I think about the most.
Your brain isn’t fucked up. I think everyone is different. I don’t really cry that much. The last time I cried, it wasn’t even because I was sad. I was just frustrated. I think I’m kind of fucked up as well. Sometimes it takes me days to realise I was upset. I think Yelizaveta would like that you cried for her all these weeks later. She was very laid-back. 
You are very brave. I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Happy Birthday!
 
Dear Cat,
Apologies if I’m a few days out, but I remember Elijah telling me that your birthday was in mid-May. 
Happy 18th! I hope you did something nice for your special day. Are you watching the play-offs by the way? I know you’re a Metros fan, but as a Canadian you still must be pissed the Canucks lost. Chicago absolutely won’t make the final, what a waste. 
I confess I have an ulterior motive for this email. I’m planning a gift for Elijah’s 18th birthday in a few weeks time. Sasha will already be gone to France, and I am all the way in Boston, so Elijah will be quite alone. My idea is to give him an iPod touch, so he can listen to his music and email all on one device. I am going to buy it next week, and I discover you can get an engraving on the back. I would like it very much if you could choose something to get engraved. That way the gift is kind of like from the both of us. 
Tell me if you want to do this! 
Hope you’re well,
Lana xx 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: Birthdays
 
Hi Lana!
It’s very good to hear from you again. My birthday was last week, but I wasn’t expecting to get a message from you so this is really nice!
The playoffs have been crazy this year. I really thought the Ducks had it. It sucks that Niedermayer put off retirement for this. Now Chicago is going to play Detroit. No way are they making it to the final. I guess it’s kind of similar for you right? Carolina won against Boston and now they’re going to be playing the Penguins. And we all know who’s going to win then.
Your idea is so great. You are very good at thinking of these things. I feel sort of like I’m hijacking your gift. But you asked, so. 
Elijah usually signs off his emails to me with “type to me soon”. I think it’s so great. I’ve never heard anyone else say that. If you wouldn’t mind, I think I would like if you could get “Tape-moi bientôt” engraved. That’s type to me soon in French. Just because I think I’m the only person he knows who speaks French. Or I guess Sasha might soon, if he doesn’t already. But I’m the only one who would say that to him. It makes me very happy to think he could have something I say to him in his pocket.
Please email me again after the conference finals. You have very smart opinions about hockey.
Hope you’re well,
Cat
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Cute!
 
Cat,
That is so lovely! I’ll organise this now and send it to Moscow for his birthday. 
I am so annoyed the play-offs are on at the same time as my final exams. I feel like all I do these days is study and then let hockey disappoint me. Ugh! And some of these “athletes” call themselves “professional” 
My mother says I am too passionate about hockey for someone who does not play, but then I remind her that it was my Father and her who did not LET me play hockey, and then she feels bad. Good. 
Wishing you all the best, 
Lana xx
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Bye-bye Sasha
 
My Cat,
Sasha has left Moscow. His leaving party was last week as I say, and it was organised by his parents so it was all very calm and boring. Yesterday he flew to Paris. 
I sort of do not want our romantic holiday to be to Paris now. Maybe somewhere else in France… you will have to marry me and take me to the Côte d’Azur. It is the only way. 
Short email because I am going to visit my niece today! Alexei is at a work trip and Daria is sick, so she asks for help babysitting. And of course, I am professional. 
Love you, type to me soon,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Sasha, adieu
 
My Elijah,
I looked up pictures of the Côte d’Azur. This is a very good idea. Although it seems like the sort of place you need to drive a roadster. Since you are the car guy between the two of us, I will have to wait until you have acquired a suitable car. Whatever James Bond drives probably.
I asked my mom what newborn babies do. I’m actually not sure if Sofia still counts as a newborn. I wanted to be able to ask you relevant questions. Mom said it’s been almost two decades since she had to worry about a baby so she doesn’t remember. She also said congratulations on becoming an uncle! But anyway, I don’t know what to say about a baby. I hope you have a good time with her!
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Babies are boring 
 
My Cat,
Sofia is actually a very cute baby, even though she can do absolutely nothing yet. It is very warm in Moscow this week, so me and Daria bring her to the park and we dip her little legs in the fountain. And then because the baby is too young to have ice-cream, I got ice-cream for myself and promised her that I will buy her lots of ice-cream when she is old enough.
Daria is, fortunately, a good mother. I think she had a lot of baby cousins or nieces or nephews, because she knows exactly how to look after Sofia even though she is her first baby. Just a pity that Sofia will grow up around Daria’s politics. I will have to be a bad influence on her. And by that I mean of course a good influence. How old until I can bring a baby to a gay club?
Hope you are good as always, and that Jessica is too. I told Sofia all about your girlfriend’s bisexual friend group drama by the way. Sofia agrees with me 100%. She says: “oooh ahh ooh ahhh ahh oooh” which was very considerate and emotionally intelligent of her.
Love you!
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Babies are boring
 
My Elijah, 
They could probably make an exception and let Sofia into gay clubs sooner, seeing as she is barely born and already has correct opinions on bisexual drama. 
I think Sofia will be alright. I don’t have any evidence for this at all, but I feel like being exposed a little bit to good correct opinions goes a long way to counteract evil wrong opinions. She’s already okay with bisexuals. Tell her she made a great point and I appreciate her insight on the situation.
Young teenagers are not boring. My dad was talking to my uncle last night and apparently Olivia has taken a vow of silence because they won’t let her dye her hair blue.
Hope all is well! 
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (MAY): 203
LETTERS SENT (MAY): 1
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Blue hair 
 
My Cat,
Oh my God do you remember when we were like 13 or 14 and I tried to dye my hair blue and I accidentally turn it green?? Maybe Olivia’s parents are right because hair dye can be DANGEROUS. They should let her dye her hair but maybe at a hairdresser, yes? NOT at home. 
I think Olivia and Lana would be friends. Lana once wanted to go on hunger strike because her Father would not let her go to college in America. But then all the girls at her school thought she had an eating disorder and tried to copy her and then Lana got suspended and her Father had to be called and eventually he let her go to America. So she won in the end I guess!
Type to me soon,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Striking
 
My Elijah,
I remember you telling me about your green hair. I still very much regret not being able to see it. Olivia has very dark hair so she would have to bleach it. I think she should be allowed, since she’s finished school for the summer. But alas, brown hair for Olivia.
Olivia I think would be very good friends with Lana, but she is already very strong-willed. I think it would be a disaster for my aunt and uncle if she spoke to Lana even once. I don’t want to encourage not eating, but I have to respect taking action. And it worked out for her. Power to the people! Jessica said that there’s probably going to be a city wide strike in Toronto soon, since it’s been six months of negotiations between the city workers and the city. She supports the workers but also I think she doesn’t want it to get to the point of striking. She’s back in Ottawa next week though, so it probably won’t impact her.
Type to me soon!
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Birthday Party
 
My Cat,
I think Jessica would be friends with Lana and Communist Anna. In my dreams if I was to have a HUGE birthday party of everybody in my life, it would be you and Jessica and Olivia and Josh and Ricky and Lana and Communist Anna and Sasha and maybe Polina and Polina’s sister Ekaterina and of course baby Sofia. Alexei and Father would NOT be invited. And we would all do something crazy like drunk rock-climbing. 
Tomorrow will be my first birthday without any of my friends in Moscow. I mean, I have lots of friends who are teammates or who are girls who I sleep with or old ladies I flirt with in the shops. But this year I do not even have Yeliziveta and it feels very unfair. 
Yours, moaning, unfortunately not in the sexy way,
Elijah.
 

 
June 2009
 
My Elijah,
Happy Birthday! We’re the same age again! You can’t make cradle robber jokes anymore. This must all be very exciting for you, now you can have your first drink and your first cigarette. 
I wish you were here. If you were here we could go to Montreal. We could go to a restaurant and order drinks. I still need to wait a year to drink in Ontario. I could plan you a very big birthday party. It would be so nice.
You may be thinking, what is this contraption that is my present? That’s my grandpa’s old View-Master. I used to spend hours at my grandparents house flicking through all of the slides. My grandma said I should have it, since I liked it best. I don’t think she’ll mind that I’m gifting it to you, since you are very important to me, and I’ll see it again someday. The slides are all different places in Canada, mostly around Ontario and Quebec. There’s a few from New Brunswick, which is where my grandparents met. I’ve never been, but maybe if you like the look of it, we could go someday. Also there’s some for Queen Elizabeth’s coronation, which I think must have been a big deal back then. 
I guess I’m trying to light a fire under your ass. I want you to look at them and decide Canada is so beautiful and you must come as soon as possible. No rush, though. Also, it made me very happy when I was a kid, and it will make me happy again to know you have something of mine in your hands.
I love you so much. I hope you have a good birthday.
Email me when you get this letter,
Yours always,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Time Travel
 
My brilliant friend, 
I love you so much as well. Thank you for my birthday wishes. It is so exciting to start drinking and smoking, maybe one day soon I will even have sex!
Your grandfather’s photos are so beautiful. I want to go back in time with you, and live in the Canadian countryside. We would look up lottery numbers before we time travel, of course, and so we would be very rich, too. And we would drive vintage cars that would be brand new, and live together as two very good friends, and retire to the seaside if we got sick or whatever people used to do in the 1940s. Actually maybe the 1950s, I would be very bad at war. 
Please do not light my ass on fire, you weird sadist. You should be working for Canadian government as Mr Tourism. You have made me want to eat maple syrup forever and be very polite, you fucking asshole. 
Also, do not think I do not see your thumbprints all over Lana’s present to me. I love my iPod very much, thank you thank you thank you. The engraving is gorgeous. I am 99% sure it was Lana’s idea and she asked you, it is so cool that you two talk behind my back to be nice to me and probably talk about how funny and sexy and cool I am too.
Much love, always love,
Your Elijah, 18. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: The true north waits for thee
 
My Elijah,
I like your plan for us in the fifties so much that it started making me feel sort of sad. I want that with you. I wouldn’t be good being on the Tourism Board, because I wouldn’t care about anyone else coming to Canada. Just you. They’d fire me for wasting resources only on ads at bus stops in Moscow.
It’s harder and harder to be jealous of Lana, because I see why you love her so much. I can’t take any credit for the iPod. That was all Lana’s idea, and she prompted me with the engraving. I’m very selfish though, so I’m glad that it’s words from me on the back. 
You shouldn’t get a big head about me and Lana talking. You don’t even come up that much.
I thought being 18 wasn’t that big of a deal, but maybe that was because I was doing it by myself. It feels different now that we’re both adults. Like our choices mean more. It scares me kind of, but I like having you with me.
I love you, tape-moi bientôt!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: BEEP BEEP
 
GUESS WHO CAN DRIVE (LEGALLY) !!!!!!!!
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Let’s have car sex
 
My Cat,
First, you are very sweet to me. Do not worry about being an adult, I am right beside you every step of our way. 
Second, as you might have noticed, I can DRIVE! I passed my test this morning, and my driving instructor was sexy as fuck, and I borrowed my Father’s car and drove for two hours to nowhere, and then two hours back. It was as good as getting drunk or having sex. 
I will drive you anywhere you want to go one day, as long as you drive us home after. 
Love you!
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: The positioning would be too awkward
 
My Elijah,
I’m really happy for you! I’m glad you can drive very far away now, even if you have to come back. When you drive, you have to imagine I’m in the passenger seat, because I want to be there, but also I think it will make sure you drive safer. If I was with you, I would only let you show off a little bit. And of course I would drive us home after.
The week after I got my licence, I would drive to the store basically everyday. Not even to buy anything, just because I could. I usually would end up buying gum or something because I felt awkward just driving back home empty handed. I’ve never really gone on a long drive. It sounds very nice, just so long as you’re in the car as well.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: LA
 
My Cat,
Do you want to hear something really crazy? I am going to California tomorrow for the literal fucking MLH draft and all I can think about is driving with you up the coast. 
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Our road trip
 
My Cat,
We need to go on a road trip one day! It would be very fun. We could drive across America. Or if America is too big, maybe just California. We could do the Pacific Coast Highway which internet tells me is a route people who do road trips like to travel on. 
You were right, by the way, that being 18 feels different, now that I have a week to be used to it. My future feels like television static or when I sit on my foot too long and it starts to feel funny and fuzzy. A lot of change is about to happen, maybe. I do not know. 
All I know is that I will be talking to you until we run out of things to say, which will be never. You are stuck with me, just as a warning. Even if adult life takes us in very weird directions. I am like a cool and sexy disease. Are there sexy diseases?
Love you,
Your Elijah.
P.S. Oooh there are STDs. I am your STD <3
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Our road trip
 
My Elijah,
It’s funny that you bring up California. I’m in LA now. I know you don’t really like talking about hockey but I thought maybe you could be here too
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
[DRAFT] 
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Elijah
You brought up California. Are you in LA for the draft? I guess it’s a long shot because even though there are a lot of Russians every year, there’s still usually less than ten drafted. It would be crazy if you were one of them right? Like with how many KHL teams there are and how many players are on those teams and you always said you wanted to leave Russia but now you’re playing there and I don’t understand it but you’re there. And you would tell me. I mean I think you would. It’s complicated. I know that it’s complicated and I have to be alright with it all because it’s fucking complicated for you and it’s not right for me to be upset about it. So maybe we wouldn’t be able to meet. But if you were going to play in North America you would tell me.
Sorry this is so fucking stupid. I’m not going to send this email because it’s not fair on you and you’re stuck in Russia and I’m a top draft pick and I told Lana I wouldn’t talk to you about hockey. And it doesn’t matter anyway, because if you were here, you would say it to me.
I wish you were here though
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Our road trip
 
My Elijah,
Why would you call yourself a sexy STD? You annoy me so much. Nothing sexy about genital warts. Anyway, we’re more like reindeer moss, because the fungi and the bacteria have a mutualistic relationship.
I don’t know if the Pacific Coast Highway connects to the Trans Canada Highway, but we could do them all, even if we had to take detours. How long would it take to drive every road in North America? Probably a long time. It would be nice to drive forever with you. 
I know what you mean about a lot of change. I’m kind of scared right now. I’m glad I have you for support, like filaments of fungus for the bacteria <3
Speaking of California, there’s this old band my parents like. I only know two of their songs, I think. One of them is about surfing in California, and the other one is called God Only Knows. My mom used to sing it to me before bed. I’ve attached it as an mp3 file. Maybe you can add it to your iPod.
I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
June 26th / 10:38
 
Jessica
They’re showing me how they organise the archive today
So I won’t be able to watch the draft 
Tell me how it goes!!
I’ll have my phone on me
 
Shane
Okay
 
June 26th / 20:48
 
Shane
Second pick
Drafted by the Metros
 
Jessica
Shane!!!
:D
That’s amazing!!
Are you really happy!
 
Shane
Yeah of course
They’re my team
They want me to do an interview now
 
Jessica
You will rock it!
 




[DRAFT] 
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: The Draft 
 
My Cat,
I was picked number one. My life, my actual life, is about to begin. Were you here? I thought I would know you straight away, but now I realise I am looking around rooms but I do not know what for. 
 
[This email draft has been deleted] 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: God only knows 
 
My Cat,
I listened to your song, it is very beautiful. You need to stop sending me pretty songs when I am trying to have reputation as techno party guy. It is very rude of you, actually. 
Yes, we should run away from real life and travel forever. I would love that. 
Sorry for the short email, I feel weird this week. Love you so much. 
Your Elijah. 
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Number 2
 
My Elijah,
I won’t send this email to you. I want to write out the words though. I came second in the draft. I feel like such a fucking asshole because all I could think about was why I couldn’t have come first. I tried so hard. I wouldn’t even want to go to Boston. Obviously I’m so glad the Metros picked me. That’s been my dream for so long. That’s such an ungrateful asshole move. What’s wrong with me that I’m disappointed I came second, that I got drafted by the team I’ve supported my whole life? Sullivan seemed pretty happy with third pick. Rozanov was fucking thrilled, of course. So it was just me being unhappy. I’d have preferred if Sullivan was first. This is twice now that Rozanov has beaten me. 
It felt so wrong to be there without you. I always thought that being kids was the only thing stopping us from meeting. Now we’re both 18 and you feel further away than ever. I feel bad doing things that will take me in a different direction to you. 
Since I’m not going to send this email, I can tell you that I was happy today. I know I just came across as an ungrateful jerk, but really I was happy. I thought about how I’m going to play in the MLH for Montreal and for a little while I didn’t even mind that you wouldn’t be there with me. Sorry. And now I’m an asshole again because I don’t think I could give up playing hockey, even for you. I wish I could tell you that we could run away. It was easier to say that when we were young. I don’t want to run away now. I don’t want to choose.
I won’t say any of this to you, obviously. That wouldn’t be fair. 
I’ve been lying in bed for I don’t know how long and I don’t even feel slightly tired. I’m so wound up. I need to run or row or fucking elliptical. 
I love you more than anything
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I can’t sleep  
 
My Cat, 
I can’t sleep. This was supposed to be the best day of my life so why do I still feel so fucking heavy? Maybe I am too like my Mama. Did I ever tell you she killed herself? No, that would only upset you. 
Fuck this shit. I need to get drunk or get laid or run until my legs can not move anymore. I need to feel my blood in my body. I need a club or a bar but I am not allowed to drink in this fucking country and the only thing in this hotel is the worst gym in the world 
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
June 27th / 03:10
 
Ilya
Yuliia from your primary school  
gay/straight/bi single/taken/open
 
Svetlana
Love this game
Straight 
Open… ish
I know she’s cheating on her boyfriend
 
Ilya
it’s not fun if you know
the point of the game is to guess 
 
Svetlana 
You got drafted no.1 yesterday and you want to play teenage gossip games with me 
 
Ilya
yes
Polina’s sister Ekaterina
 
Svetlana
Ooooh good one 
Bi-curious 
Taken but will definitely cheat on her year travel
 
Ilya
straight 
but would cheat with a woman when drunk 
 
Svetlana
Lol
 
Ilya
Shane Hollander
 
Svetlana
Hmmm
Bit of a gay vibe
But he could just be friendly 
And he has a girlfriend 
 
Ilya
how do you know that??
 
Svetlana
It was so funny on the draft broadcast he was typing on his phone until his mother made him stop LOL
 
Ilya
he could have been texting anyone 
his dad 
metros coach 
king of canada 
 
Svetlana
Canada doesn’t have a king 
 
Ilya
yes sveta i am a total fucking idiot 
 
Svetlana
Well I don’t KNOW Ilya I just get the vibe he has a girlfriend!
My turn
Daria Rozanova 
 
Ilya
LOL
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: God only knows
 
My Elijah,
I wish I could take you away. I’ve been thinking about our house recently. It seemed so close back then, but also very far. I’m moving away from home soon. I don’t know what it will be like to live on my own. I’m not as scared as I thought I would be. I still think I would prefer our house though.
I wish wanting something a lot was enough to make it happen. You would be happy all the time if I could just wish it. 
I should probably call Jessica now. She’s just started an internship in a gallery in Ottawa. She’s home now and I still haven’t seen her. I haven’t called her in a week either. I’m maybe a terrible boyfriend.
I love you so so much,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Stop that 
 
My Cat,
You are not a terrible boyfriend. If I was to have a boyfriend, I would want him to be exactly like you, only very rich and also probably not 500 miles away but you cannot have everything in this life. 
I think maybe living on your own could be fun! You do not have to worry about being too noisy and you can decorate how you want and you can invite me over to sleepover and I would say yes even though we both know I cannot do that right now. 
Sometimes I feel like a kid playing pretend with you. But I hope you realise that even if I cannot travel the world with you and buy a house with you and see you and touch you that I still mean everything I say. Maybe I mean it more because I know I cannot have these things yet. We might need to grow up a little bit more before that. I can be patient though. 
I love you, no matter how far away I am, 
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You’re biased
 
My Elijah,
You can’t be a neutral observer of whether I’m a good boyfriend or not. It’s different with you. I’m different with you. I don’t miss Jessica when I don’t call her. And what’s worse is that I prefer calling her to meeting her. I like listening to her talk, but I never know what to say to her.
She’s so great. She could be going out with a poet or a banjo player in a folk band or a theatre director. People who would appreciate her. People who would be obsessed with her, and she’s going out with me. I’m not fishing for compliments or anything here. I am very happy with myself right now. I just don’t think I’m right for her. I don’t think she’s right for me.
I think I’m less excited about being noisy, and more anxious that if I have a noisy neighbour my mom won’t be able to talk to them for me. Still, it has to happen sometime. I can’t stay at home forever.
I know you mean what you say. I never doubt that you do. If it’s impossible to have what we want, that doesn’t change anything. I haven’t doubted anything you say to me in a very long time.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Jessica
 
My Elijah,
I couldn’t stop thinking after I sent my last email. I think I knew for a while that I couldn’t keep going out with Jessica. I sort of hoped she would break up with me. When I put it into words though, I couldn’t think about anything else.
We are both in Ottawa now. I called her to arrange to meet. We just went for a walk in a park near her house. I told her what I told you, and that we’re going to be in different cities. She’ll be back in Toronto in September, and I’ll be in a different city too. I probably shouldn’t tell you which one. Copperfield details. 
She understood, of course. It wasn’t just me who thought we were holding each other back. We’ve never said I love you to each other before, but she said it to me then. That’s sort of funny I guess. 
I think I should feel sad or wistful or something. I just feel relieved.
I love you, type to me soon,
Your Cat 
 

 
June 30th / 15:59
 
Ilya
cat broke up with his girlfriend!!!
this is maybe the best week of my life
 
Svetlana
Ilya don’t be a dick 
He seemed happy with Jessica :(
Should I email him, like for support?
 
Ilya
who are you and what have you done with svetlana
be happy for me right now
the love of my life is SINGLE
 
Svetlana
And 500 miles away 
And straight 
 
Ilya
about that 
 
Svetlana
OH MY GOD
I mean I sort of guessed 
Wait
Stop fucking texting me Cat’s private information!!
 
Ilya
why??
 
Svetlana
Because I’m friends with him now it feels wrong to talk behind his back
 
Ilya
ok ms morality 
how’s your boyfriend’s fiancée doing these days
 
Svetlana
Low blow 
Okay, we can gossip just this once 
Did he break up with Jessica because he’s gay??
 
Ilya
no they broke up for like mature adult reasons 
like living in different cities
 
Svetlana
Which of course isn’t an issue for you at all
 
Ilya
shut up
also, cat’s bi not gay
 
Svetlana
!!
How did he figure it out?
 
Ilya
he was on holiday a few months ago
and there was a hot guy at his hotel
and he said he wanted to kiss him
 
Svetlana
Baby’s first gay crush 
 
Ilya
so obviously my first move is to kill this guy
 
Svetlana
Get rid of the competition
 
Ilya
exactly
 
Svetlana
If Cat actually kisses a boy you need to be normal about it
 
Ilya
if Cat kisses a boy that’s not me i’ll kill myself
 
Svetlana
YOU kiss other boys 
 
Ilya
it’s only sasha that’s “other boys”
and the guy from our threesome in Sochi i guess
and a few random men in clubs
 
Svetlana
Slut
 
Ilya
really wanted to kiss a boy recently
had a hot gym session beside him
he was wearing these TIGHT slutty shorts 
we shared a water bottle 
 
Svetlana
Gym crushes are the best
Why are you allowed to cruise random men but Cat can’t kiss a boy?
 
Ilya
haven’t worked that one out yet
listen sveta i’m not an idiot
i’m mostly joking 
i know cat’s not going to magically be my boyfriend
all of this is just like playing pretend 
 
Svetlana
That’s sort of sad, Ilya
It’s still your life. And it’s real
I know you two can’t be together
But don’t act like it’s only pretend
 
Ilya
fuck
i wish i was you
if i was a girl and i didn’t play hockey it would all be so much more simple
me and cat would probably be married by now
also if i was a girl i’d have great tits
 
Svetlana
Ugh, yes you would 
 
Ilya
shit i’m late for my flight
chat soon
i promise if Cat kisses a man i won’t freak out
 
Svetlana
Good boy
 
Ilya
hot
and you won’t tell Cat i told you anything?
 
Svetlana
No promises 
 
Ilya
bad girl
 
Svetlana
Kiss Kiss? 
 
Ilya
bite bite
 
Svetlana
Hot xx 
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  From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I wish I was there 
 
My Cat,
Is it weird to say I will miss Jessica a little bit? She was very nice to you and sounded so cool. But at the same time, I think you are of course right to do what is best for you. 
How are you feeling? So many big changes recently. I hope you are okay. I was going to make a little joke about how you should go a bit wild being single as an adult, but I do not want that from you. What I want most is for you always to be okay.
I love you. I cannot believe Jessica had not said this to you until your break-up. I think if I was with you it would be the first thing I say every morning and the last thing every night.
Type to me soon,
Your Elijah.






 
metrosfan1234: Ricky are you online
 
trickyrick1990: yeah. stayed up to watch 
wimbledon. ms williams i am single btw
 
metrosfan1234: Me and Jessica broke up today
 
trickyrick1990: oh shit!! you okay?
 
metrosfan1234: Yeah. I broke up with her
 
trickyrick1990: oh okay
why did you break up
 
metrosfan1234: Just didn’t make sense if I’m going to be in Montreal and she’s in Toronto
Speaking of
Do you know if I can change my screen name?
It’s kind of embarrassing now that I’m signed to the Metros
 
trickyrick1990: yeah you prob can
idk how though
don’t distract me
you’re not like upset or anything?
wasn’t it like august last year you brought me on your date w her LOL
that’s a long time to go out w someone
 
metrosfan1234: You don’t need to keep bringing it up …
I didn’t see her much since then
She’s been in Toronto since September
I saw her maybe once a month
And at Christmas I was in Saskatchewan 
 
trickyrick1990: look man i’m glad you’re not upset about it
is it weird if i message jess 
i haven’t talked to her since january so probably
how’s brian
 
metrosfan1234: Last she told me his licence is suspended
 
trickyrick1234: GOOD
he always pissed me off
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I wish you were here too
 
My Elijah,
I don’t think it’s weird that you’ll miss Jessica. I’ll miss her too. Maybe not the way a boyfriend is supposed to miss an ex-girlfriend. But she was always a very good friend to me. 
I think I’m happy with how it ended. Neither of us was upset, and we had a good run of it. I know now at least I can be a good boyfriend. 
I don’t really want to go wild. Except, I guess since I admitted to myself that I like guys, it’s kind of like the dam broke. I think about it a lot now. Not a lot. A normal amount, maybe. I don’t know what’s a normal amount of gay thoughts to have. This makes me sound like an awful boyfriend, so I didn’t like to think about it earlier, but I think I sort of had a make or break moment a while ago. There was a guy. It was electric. I thought that was made up when people say things like that, but I don’t know how else to explain it. It was never like that with Jessica. How could I keep going out with her when I felt more in half an hour of just being near someone, than I did kissing her or sleeping with her?
Don’t judge me too hard for being turned on by someone other than my girlfriend. Ex-girlfriend. 
I love you,
Napishi mne skoreye,
Your Cat
 

 
July 5th / 17:35
 
Ilya
he has a crush on a sexy man who makes his dick feel electric or something 
 
Svetlana
Good for him!
 
Ilya
i know
this is so weird 
why am i happy for him
even though it breaks my heart a bit
 
Svetlana
This is called being a good person 
 
Ilya
shut up
 
Svetlana
You are a GOOD PERSON
 
Ilya
i’m evil. evil scary man remember 
 
Svetlana
My darling baby cutie pie 
 
Ilya
fuck off
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: SCARY HOMOSEXUAL THOUGHTS
 
My Cat,
This is so much fun. Sorry, maybe I should be more sensitive to what is, I am sure, a very confusing time in your life. But also, this is so much fun.
You have a crush on a guy, BOO! And now you panic because your brain is not used to letting it think of men like this. But I promise you life is so much better when you realise you can think whatever the fuck you want. 
Your lightning man makes you feel things you are not used to feeling. Let yourself feel them. 
Would you like to be with this man? Suck his dick? Give him a little kissy? Mwah mwah? 
(If you get a boyfriend I will be very jealous by the way. You have been sort of gay for like 5 minutes and already you have man who makes you feel electric and I have been sort of gay for years and all I got was Sasha biting my dick occasionally)
Are you going to see your sexy lightning man again?
Yours, remember that,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I’m not going to get a boyfriend
 
My Elijah,
You don’t need to be jealous. I only saw him very briefly. He’s not from Ottawa. Nothing is going to happen between us. I mean I don’t even know if he’s into guys. I think he was. He looked at me as if he was. But nothing happened.
I probably do want to do all of that stuff, but I have other stuff to worry about now. This month I’m moving out, and then I’m going to be getting settled in my new place, and still after that I’ll have to establish myself with my new team. So I won’t be able to think about it too much for a few months at least. 
It’s not like I could go to a gay bar or anything. I’m not old enough for a start, but also it’s all very open I think. Jessica told me once her friend Sam, the one who does drag, makes it his business to know any new people who go to the gay bar he likes. He doesn’t do anything with that information, obviously. But someone could. Anyone could do anything. It doesn’t have to be for malicious reasons, like they did it to be cruel, but anything could get back to my team.
Fuck, sorry. I’m making a big deal out of nothing. Nothing happened with my sexy lightning man, and nothing is going to happen with him. And it probably won’t happen with any other man for that matter. So I don’t need to worry.
I couldn’t forget I’m yours. I’m yours and you’re mine before anything else. Before anyone else.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Before anyone else <3
 
My dear friend,
Maybe I was too casual before. I want you to feel safe with your thoughts, but I do not want to make the outside world seem like a little thing. It is scary. I get that. 
I suddenly feel so fucking guilty about something. I told Lana you are into guys. We were gossiping and I told her and I am really sorry. I realise that I told you many years ago that Sasha is gay, and maybe I should not have told you that. I was trusted with his secret. For a long time I told myself that it did not matter if you know Sasha is gay, or about Lana’s love life and stuff like that, because it is not like you know who they are really. And I mean, you told me that Jessica’s friends are bisexual. So we both have told things. But YOU are the most important person to me and I should not have told Lana without your permission. This is yours to tell and I took that. I am very sorry. 
You are not making a big deal out of nothing. I promise you I will never tell anyone. I don’t have any other friends to tell, to say the truth. Maybe it is a great thing that we do not know who we really are. Life is scary and I never want you to be scared to tell me anything like you are scared to go to gay bar or scared to have a boyfriend. I know what it is like to be scared. Can we be scared together?
One more serious question in this serious email. Would you ever tell your parents? Would they be good about it?
I just want to know that you are okay as you can be. Shit, this email is depressing. Tell me about something nice that you have done lately. 
Type to me soon, and forgive me, please.
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: It’s okay
 
My Elijah,
I like Lana. She has been very good about you being bisexual. If you trusted her to say about me, then that’s okay with me. I trust you. You make it sound like you were going around telling everyone who is and isn’t gay. You just told your friends. That’s okay.
Maybe I would be worried if Lana knew who I was. She doesn’t. I think I know why you made us implement the Copperfield rule. If I had you in front of me, I would be very happy for you to know who I am. But since you are very far away, and we won’t be able to meet for a while, it’s scary to have those parts of my life connected.
I’m sort of only bisexual to you. I don’t have anyone else I can talk to about it. I know Ricky would be cool with it, but he’s in fucking Brisbane. Even if he was here, I don’t know if I could tell him. Even if I wanted to, which I don’t know if I do. If I try to say “I am bisexual” in my room alone I can’t make myself say it louder than a whisper. I wouldn’t be able to say it to anyone else. 
If I had a friend like Lana, I would also want to say everything. I think I don’t mind that you told her about me, because me and you come as a pair. There was a documentary on CBC last week that talked about how electrons can be across the universe from each other, and they’re still connected. We’re sort of entangled like that. If I had someone who knew about you, and I could trust them, I would want to talk about you all the time. 
It’s less scary when I can be scared with you. We can be brave together as well.
My parents would be very good about it. They love me. And they vote for the Liberals. I think maybe they don’t fully understand bisexuality though. My mom was confused when Angelina Jolie started going out with Brad Pitt after she said she was bisexual. They’re not hateful or anything though. 
I won’t tell them. It doesn’t seem very important right now. My mom, she’s put so much into getting me where I am today. It would just worry her. It hasn’t been easy. There’s enough that makes my life difficult already, I don’t need to add another thing to that. My dad always says he just wants me to have an easy life. It would make them worry about me if they thought there was going to be something else to make things more complicated for me. It doesn’t matter anyway. It’s not like I’m going to get a boyfriend or something.
Something nice is I’ve paid the deposit on my new apartment. It’s really nice. It’s 900 square feet, and the kitchen has dark wood fixtures. It’s also open plan, so you know, it’s very modern. The location is great, and it’s west facing, so it’s brighter in the evenings.
I love you so much,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Help me? 
 
My Cat,
First, thank you for being a wonderful person. You forgive me very easily, which should scare me. It makes me worry that if I ever do something bad to you, you will accept it instead of fight it. I never would want to ever do something bad to you, but sometimes I think I am a mean person, and you know I am sometimes an angry person. I am not a fisherman for nice words right now. I am not writing this so you will reply and say “no you are a very kind and sexy person and also you will go to heaven when you die”. I just want to let you know that I always want everyone on Earth to be kind to you, and it hurts me very much when the person who maybe is not being so careful with his kindness is me. Do not argue back to me about this. 
Second, I understand about your parents a little bit. Mama loved me so much, and I would kill myself to give her five more minutes on Earth if we were allowed to trade places. She is like an angel to me. But at the same time, if she was alive, I do not think I could ever tell her about me. Her life was so hard, and I would hate to ever do something that would make it worse. The least bad reaction would be her worry, that she would all the time be so scared for me and what people might do to me. The worst reaction would be that she would hate me. I have a nightmare sometimes that Mama was the one who saw me and Sasha in my room all those years ago, instead of Alexei, and she dragged me by my hair to a church to fix me. She begs the priest to make me normal, but the priest can not. Then she cries and cries and cries. 
Sorry, this email is very fucking depressing. I want to end on nice moment. Your new apartment sounds so cool! I will not lie and say I know anything about architecture, but I think you will like your new place. If I had the money, I would buy an apartment in Moscow just for me. I have to still be here for KHL, but I would love to move out of my Father’s home. It would feel a lot safer. You actually give me an idea. 
I am getting paid proper money now, but a lot of it goes to my family. Would it be insane to ask you to Google apartments in Moscow and see if any of them I can rent? If I save really hard I can spend $500 a month. That sounds so small to me because I am not used to speaking in dollars, but I do not think rubles mean anything to you. Would you help me? I have tried to look myself but I do not know what is a good deal or a bad deal or what way my windows need to face. 
I love you, always,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Of course I’ll help
 
My Elijah,
I won’t argue with you. Except to say that it’s not really that I forgive you very easily. It’s just very difficult to be upset with you in the first place. I think you think you act worse than you do, sometimes. I’m not going to decide to get mad at you just because you think I should. I will probably always want to forgive you, but if you do something to really hurt me, I promise that I’ll get really mad at you first, okay? You can’t be mad that I argued with you, by the way, because that would go completely against what you were saying.
Also, please don’t say that. I know that I don’t know what it’s like to lose a parent, and maybe it’s not right for me to tell you what to say. But if you were to kill yourself, I wouldn’t ever forgive you. That’s not true. I would forgive you, but I could never stop being mad at you. That’s not what I mean either. I don’t know how to tell you what I mean. I don’t know what I would do with myself. You can’t even think that. Even hypothetically.
Okay, Jesus. Sorry I’ve made this really serious suddenly. I had to say it to you at least once though. Reading that from you really freaked me out. I love you.
Now to get down to business. You didn’t give me very much to work with, and I don’t know Moscow very well. I’m attaching links for all of the apartments I’m mentioning, even if I think you maybe shouldn’t choose them. First of all, it was very annoying to search, because some of the websites were listing apartments an hour drive away from the city as being in Moscow city, and I couldn’t figure out how to filter them. I haven’t included those ones.
There is one in Konkovo for around 12,000 rubles, which I think is less than $400? But it was very small and there was only one picture taken from the doorway, but I think they cropped it because in one corner there looked like there was black mould. So maybe not this one.
There was another one in Biryulyovo West. I was confused because it said it was a two room apartment, but I think that means there’s one bedroom and a living room? It was listed as 13,400 rubles. This one didn’t have black mould, as far as I could tell. It seems very far away though. I tried to look up if there were metro stations or bus stops near it. I don’t think there are. There were more pictures of it. The building looked very concrete-y, but I think the apartment must have been renovated recently. It looked nice, even though it’s not very big. It listed having an electric stove, which makes me think that this is unusual.
I found one that said it was a 20 minute walk from the State University, so I think that means it must be a good location. It said it was a Stalin apartment? I don’t know what that means. I tried to look it up but google wasn’t much help. It’s a studio apartment, so everything except the bathroom is in the same room. There is a very suspicious looking wall that doesn’t match the other ones. I think it used to be a bigger apartment that they made into two apartments. The rent is 15,500 rubles, which is slightly more than $500, I think. That’s why I put this one last. I didn’t know if your budget could allow it.
That’s the best I was able to do from googling in English, and also trying copying the words Moscow Apartment Rent from google translate, which seemed to work, but I think I’m probably missing a lot.
It’s strange to be emailing you from my computer again. I’m so used to typing on my phone, but I needed to get the links from google and attach them. I’m not sure how much help this is for you. I wish I could do more. I really would like it if you could get away from your house, but I wouldn’t want you to end up somewhere cold or lonely or too far away from anything just because I can’t read Russian. Please keep me updated about any decisions.
I love you so much. Ya tebya lyublyu.
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Fuck it, I am running away
 
My estate agent,
Sorry about threatening to kill myself, Lana tells me I need to stop doing this also. Oops? I will try my best not to ever think of it hypothetically. I had to look up “hypothetically” because I confuse it with “hypnotically” and I thought you were going to charm me like a magician to never be sad or something like that. Honestly? Not the worst idea in the world ever. 
Now, on to fantastic ideas. I look at all the apartments you send me, and yes the first two look small and cold and are very far from the rink I play at. But the last one, it is perfect. It is a 40 minute walk to where I train, but I can also get the metro which is 15 minutes. And if I one day have a car, it will be even closer. It is an hour on the metro from my Father’s house, which is a wonderful amount of distance. I like that there are no roommates, would only be me. I like the little sofa and the little table and the sort of ugly chairs. I like the windows and I like the tiny kitchen and I hate the colour of the walls but I can maybe paint over them, if I ask the landlord nicely. I went for to view it this morning. You might think this is impulsive decision, but now that it is in my head I cannot help but need it. 
It would be so amazing to wake up in the morning and not need to worry about what mood my Father is in, or if Polina’s cousins who I fucking hate are over to visit, or if Alexei is going to join us for dinner. It would be a dream to have a place just for me. 
The landlord said he will let me know by the end of the week if I can rent it, then I will sign a lease if he says yes. It is a little bit more expensive than I would like, but I think if I am more careful with my money I can manage it okay. I do not have time for a second job, which is annoying. Maybe I could be a part-time prostitute because I love sex and I love money 
(That was a JOKE by the way. I promise you I have not become a suicidal prostitute in the past 2 days).
Hope you are well and enjoying the summer, it is warm in Moscow today and I am going to go for a swim in the lake. 
I love you, and I will keep you updated on my journey to becoming a Stalin tenant.
Your Elijah.   
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: :D !!!!
 
My Elijah,
I’m so fucking happy. I hope everything goes through okay. I want you to have a place that is just yours. I would do more for you, if I could.
I don’t think it’s impulsive at all. You have been thinking about this for a very long time. Did you check that the windows seal properly and they’re dry on the inside? If there’s condensation that can lead to mould growth. Is there ventilation in the kitchen area? It’s a gas oven right? So it’s important that there is good ventilation. It’s an old building, so you should see about the U-value. If it’s high then the building doesn’t hold onto heat well. It might have a different name in Russia, but check that the windows seal, and that the walls are insulated. It might be warm now, but it won’t be summer forever. I don’t want you to be cold. 
There are more questions I could ask you about the apartment, but I don’t want to dampen your mood. I’m really happy about this. All the things I’ve brought up aren’t as important as you being in a place where you’re safe.
If there is ANYTHING that I could do to make it easier for you, literally anything at all, tell me and I’ll find a way to get it done.
I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JULY): 143
LETTERS SENT (JULY): 0
 

 
August 2009
 
My Cat,
I am writing this letter to you sitting at my kitchen table. I am trying to save money on electricity, so the lights are off. But that is okay, because the sun is shining in the window this morning, and everything is very golden. 
Yesterday I moved into my apartment, with help from a few of my teammates. I did not have many things to move really, just my clothes and a few books and some food I bought in the shop beside my new place. We had a party, and it was a really fun night, and I danced until very late. And then when everyone went home I was alone, but for the first time ever I did not feel lonely. I was able to fall asleep in a place that is all mine (well, it is all my landlord’s but in my brain it is nicer to say: it is all mine). 
I thought Father would be angry when I said I was to move out, but he did not really care at all. He fell over again last week, and hurt his ankle, the idiot. It is so embarrassing to have a Father be so old. He is like a grandfather sometimes, useless. So between his ankle and his work he does not really give a shit where I sleep at night. Good.
Polina was… less neutral. She maybe thought it would be a few more months or even a year until I move away. She was upset, because now she is alone with Father. But I cannot stay in that house just because she cries in it. She chose to marry that man, I did not choose to be born to him. Anyway, she is lucky, really. By Polina’s age, my Mama already had two children. At least her body is still her own. 
Alexei is annoyed my apartment is nicer than his. You are the best estate agent on Earth, Cat. I have literally zero money to pay you so instead I can only reassure you the windows are double-glass and I will be warm when the weather turns. 
I really, really love you. Once again, you save my life in all these little ways.
Yours, happily,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Josh and Casey
 
My Elijah,
I still haven’t gotten any of my teammates over to my new apartment. I know you’ve been saying it to me for a while, but in my defence they haven’t asked me over either. And I don’t think I’d want to hang out with them that much.
My cousin Josh is going in to third year of college next month. He lived on campus his last two years but this year he’s living off campus with his girlfriend. I think this is kind of crazy because he only met her in January last year in an Intro to Psychology class. 8 months doesn’t seem like enough time to know if you should move in with someone. His girlfriend Casey seems nice though. He called me a few weeks ago, and she was there, and we talked for a while. Josh doesn’t know anything about hockey, but Casey does so we were able to talk about that.
I’m kind of being hard on him I guess. 8 months is probably a normal amount of time to know someone before moving in together. I think maybe I’m jealous of him. He wanted to live with his girlfriend, so now he’s living with his girlfriend. It just seems too easy.
Type to me soon,
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: No you are right, it is weird 
 
My Cat,
8 months seems a very small time to me. We were talking for almost 5 years before we fantasise about buying perfect house in the countryside. Straight people are so odd. Do they know nobody is coming to kill them? You can slow down. Chill out. 
But I also hope Josh is happy with his girlfriend. I sort of cannot believe he is old enough to be almost finished college, that is crazy! Soon you will tell me Bella is a grandma-dog. 
Lana starts university next month as well. Business at Harvard, which is not the same as Harvard Business School, apparently. She is so fucking excited. I will go to visit her for Christmas again, but that is so far away and I want to see her now. In less exciting news, Sasha starts at the Sorbonne soon too. I have not been speaking to Sasha since he left Moscow. We did not even have a huge fight this time. I think maybe we were only friends because we were both friends with Lana, and then of course because we sleep together. But I do not think I like him very much, and he definitely does not like me. 
Also, adult question. My apartment does not have a clothes dryer, so I have been drying my clothes on tiny balcony I have. But what the fuck I am supposed to do in winter? I cannot afford dryer! 
Help me my house guru 
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: It IS weird. Thank you!
 
My Elijah,
Lana is so cool. Harvard is very lucky to have her. I don’t know much about Harvard either. I don’t know what the difference between those schools are, but Harvard is the default college people bring up when talking about prestigious, hard-to-get-into schools.
The Sorbonne I also know, because it’s mentioned in this really old song my grandma likes. I think the song mentions a Sasha too… Anyway, you don’t have to like Sasha. I don’t like him. He’s made you feel bad too many times. 
So I asked my dad what to do if you don’t have a dryer. He said it is very important that you do NOT do what he did when he was in college and try to dry your clothes on a radiator. He did this for a year and it made the baseboards start to rot. He got my mom to talk to me instead because she has more sense about these things. She said it’s okay to dry your clothes outside in the winter as long as it’s dry, but if it’s humid and you need to dry them on a rack inside then it might get damp inside as well. Does your bathroom have an exhaust fan? It should. You can dry your clothes in there and it should take out the humid air.
Also my parents say congratulations on the new apartment :D
I like being your house guru. I like being able to help you.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Thank you! 
 
To Mama Cat and Papa Cat,
Cat if you are reading this please go away, this is very special letter for your very helpful parents.
Thank you so much for your house advice! Being a baby adult is very difficult. There are many things I did not know how to do properly, like laundry or ventilation, or how to manage money. But you and your son have been excellent teachers. 
I am sending you a little present as a thank you. It is a link to two tickets to The Sleeping Beauty ballet which is on tour in Ottawa in November, which I remember Cat says is your wedding anniversary. It is a ballet by Tchaikovsky, who is very boring old Russian composer I learn about in school. But my friend from home she tells me that grown ups do things like go to ballet. Sorry the seats are at the very back, but I am poor right now. One day when I am very rich I will give nicer present.
I did not give a ticket to Cat because I am going to bully him until he has crazy house party with some of his friends and maybe his cousins so he can have teenage rebellion. But I am asking your permission first because I think he would be stressed if he did not have your permission to rebel. 
Thank you again!
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Mama Cat :D
 
Dear Elijah,
This is your Cat’s mom. It was only a matter of time before we talked, but your Cat has been very protective over you, which I understand.
Cat’s father and I are both very appreciative of your gift. It is very kind of you. My husband is very fond of classical music. 
Don’t ever do it again. Not while you are still worrying about money. You are very young and you have to put yourself first. 
I won’t say anything to embarrass your Cat, since he will be able to see what I have written when I am finished on his computer, but I have wanted to thank you for a while. You have been such a good friend to him. You are both very lucky to have each other.
Now for some serious business. My son tells me you are in the KHL now. It is very important that you eat well. I have ordered a full set of kitchenware for you that should arrive in 5-8 business days. Google was very helpful for finding a Russian homeware store with an English translation feature, although I think the delivery time is very poor, seeing as it is a store in Moscow. 
I am very serious when I tell you that if you need anything at all, just say it. You do not need to repay us. You do not owe us anything. Especially not for advice. If you need help with anything, we will help you. My son cares about you, so my husband and I do as well, okay?
I will let my son know that he has our permission to have a crazy house party. You also have our permission to encourage him to have one. 
You are a very kind young man. I’m glad I’ve finally had the chance to speak with you.
Warm regards,
Mama Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Mama Cat :D
 
My Elijah,
I kind of can’t believe my mom emailed you. I’ve thought about you meeting my parents for so long, and now it’s less of a dream. It’s sort of crazy to have proof that you exist in the same world. I’m very happy about it.
I usually drive home on the weekend, which I’ll miss when the season starts. When I told my mom what you had done, she insisted on emailing you straight away. I thought she was taking a while, but then she made me read out your new address to her, so I guessed she must be sending you something. I thought maybe she would say something embarrassing to you, but it’s okay actually. It’s not a secret that you're the best friend I could ever have.
Also, don’t worry about her seeing any of our emails. I brought up the draft screen in a new window, and she promised that that is all she would look at, and she takes promises very seriously. That also means that she’s very serious about you asking her about things.
She’s not going to stop asking me about hosting a party now. So thanks for that :/
Don’t spend your money on my parents again. They already like you. They want you to have nice things for yourself, the same way I do.
Ya tebya lyublyu,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Knives and forks and spoons
 
My Cat,
I am big strong scary Russian man. I eat rocks for breakfast and I can punch a bear or whatever the fuck. So I did not cry when your Mama sends me beautiful set of knives and forks and spoons and matching plates and bowls and cups and mugs. I absolutely did not cry, because Russians do not do this. 
But I also do not want to lie to Mama Cat, so if she asks you can tell her that they are my favourite present ever. Maybe do not say that before I only had one knife and one fork and one spoon and a bowl that was also kind of a plate and a mug with a crack in it. Now, I feel rich! 
Lana is coming home for a week before she starts her studies, and we are going to have a dinner party. We are going to dress like proper adults and I will make a proper dinner and we will eat it at my kitchen table and drink red wine because adults drink red wine and Lana will make dessert. We will also probably fuck on the kitchen table which feels a bit like we are crazy teenagers but also we are still 18 so we can be stupid teenagers and proper adults at the same time.
Speaking of stupid teenagers, you need to have the best house party Ottawa has ever seen. But it also has to be a very Cat party, so do not worry, I will help you plan. I am thinking video games and some dancing, not sex and drugs. Video games and dancing is only a little bit outside of your comfort area, yes? I think you will have fun. I wish I could be there.
Thank your parents once more for me, it has been many years since a grown-up cares how I am doing. It feels very weird and nice and makes my eyes burn but not because I cry, you understand. I obviously have serious medical condition and should see the doctor immediately. 
Yours, lovingly,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: House Party
 
My Elijah,
My mom still thinks you’re ridiculous for sending her and my dad such a nice gift. She told me to tell you that you’re very welcome for the kitchen things and that you need to throw out the chipped mug if you haven’t already. I didn’t say anything about how you only had one set of cutlery or one bowl plate, since you asked me not to. I just said about your chipped mug. It’s good that I did because she said it could break if you put hot water in it and then there would be broken ceramic and boiling water everywhere. That would be very bad.
I’m glad you don’t have to wait until Christmas to see Lana. That all sounds very grown up. You are growing up so quickly. Don’t forget about me when you start filing taxes and getting yearly check ups. Or whatever adults do.
I think you’re right that I should have people over to my apartment. It’s important to have a rapport with your team. Josh is coming back to Ottawa in October for Halloween. He’s going to stay with my grandma. I’m sure he could come visit me then, but the season will have started, and besides, I think if I plan a party that far in advance I’ll talk myself out of it before it happens. I think if he was there as well, I’d probably end up just talking to him the whole night. It would be kind of embarrassing to hang around my cousin to protect myself from having to talk to my team.
So I won’t wait until Halloween to have people over. It’s Monday now, so probably I could plan something for the weekend? Saturday? The season starts the following Friday, so that’s a good reason to have people over right? And it can also be the reason that it won’t be super crazy or anything. I can order pizzas for the guys, and put on Sportsnet. Or I can set up my Xbox? We can have some beer, and then everyone can go home.  That’s okay right? You mentioned dancing. Should I tell them to invite their girlfriends? I’ve never planned anything like this before. The things I do for you…
Give me some advice on how to host a successful party.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Parties 
 
My Cat
 
Ten Point Party Plan for Cat:
 

	Do not buy the latest Now That’s What I Call Music CD, buy one from 3 or 4 years ago, so your silly North American friends will say “Yo I have not heard this song in a long time!” so then you seem more cool. Also, everyone will already know all the words to the music

	Yes, connect your XBox to big TV in living room. Do you have Grand Theft Auto IV? If you do not, buy Grand Theft Auto IV. It is fun game to play but also fun game to watch play

	Order one more pizza than you think you need. Also order lots of side dishes and include some healthy ones you will eat so you do not go all evening hungry. But have at least two slices of pizza, one for me and another to make sure your friends do not ask why you are not enjoying pizza, which will make you nervous 

	Do NOT ask your friends to bring their own drinks, because then everyone will arrive with pack of 8 beers, and then people will get too drunk and make you stressed. You buy a few packs of beers enough that everyone can have maybe 3. I know I am asking you to buy a lot of stuff but I am thinking you can afford it, rich boy

	Yes, tell your friends that they can bring their girlfriends. Not all of them will go, but a few might and girls dance more. This will let stupid boys know it is also okay to dance 

	If you have a balcony, lock door to balcony. Drunk teenage boys love dying by accidentally falling off balcony

	Before start of party, say that end of party will be 11pm. All the boys will hate that. But then at 11pm, say you are having too much fun and party can stay until 1am. All the boys now think you are fun cool guy, but in fact you always had party ending at 1am in your head

	If anyone is too drunk to go home safe, let them sleep on your sofa. ESPECIALLY any of the girls. Do not let a girl walk home alone. Make sure she goes with another girl or boy or into a taxi with another girl or boy

	If you have drunk party sex remember to use a condom

	Do not have too much fun without me!


 
You are welcome,
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Party time…
 
My Elijah,
Okay, so I know it’s the middle of the night for you, so if I’m forgetting something, you won’t be able to tell me until the morning. I’m sure I’ll have realised it by then. I don’t think I’m forgetting anything though.
I’ve already eaten, so I won’t have to have more than two slices of pizza. I’m really letting loose today. I might have a beer.
I have Molsons, Coronas, Heinekens and some local stouts that the guy in the liquor store recommended in a cooler. Just in case people don’t like one brand. I also got wine coolers, for the girls. The pizza should come in 40 minutes, around the same time as people show up, accounting for them not showing up on time, like you said.
Xbox is ready to go. Grand Theft Auto IV is in the disc drive. Gwen Stefani is playing through the speakers. I have the number for a taxi service on my fridge. 
I invited all of the guys on my team, but it was mostly just the ones who I think are alright that are coming. That’s good.
I’m prepared. It will be fun.
I’ll email you again tomorrow with how it went.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: fun party thank you!!
 
My elijah,
you are so smart!! party was a good idea but i wish you were herw :((((
sorry. the buttons are litttle. hard to type..
video games were good. adam took my controller becuauase i was just walking around the city.
adam brought 4loko but i said NO!!! the lawsuit :((
i had coronas :))
you should be here With me. i am mad at you :(((. everyone is gone now. girls all okay! boys too! i will go to bed now. i love you!!
kitty cat 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: GOOD MORNING MR HANGOVER
 
My Kitty Cat,
A drunk email! I am scandalised, do you text your mother with those thumbs?
I am so happy for you it is maybe a bit ridiculous. I knew you would have a good time! You spend so long worried that your teammates will maybe not like your company that you forget the more real answer that they obviously do. The party sound like huge win. I wish I was there as well.
I was laughing at your email and then Lana (who is back in Moscow this week, and sits beside me on my sofa) asks me what I laugh at. So I tell her you host crazy party and get drunk from baby beer (corona) and she tells me to tell you that she hopes you had an amazing time, and that one day you will graduate to vodka, like a real drinker. She also says: hello darling!
How is your head? Do nothing today but drink water and watch television. Universe gives you hangover when it knows you need a day to do nothing. This is science.
All of my love,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: why do people do this
 
My Elijah,
This fucking sucks. I threw up after sending you that email. Now I have a headache :(
Is it normal to feel really fucking stressed out after drinking? I can’t stop thinking about if I was weird last night. I usually try to, you know, keep an eye on how I’m acting. Make sure people aren’t getting bored or whatever. I forgot to do that after my second beer. Adam kind of laughed when he said I should give him the Xbox controller, so that probably means it was fine? But what if he thinks I was hogging it? 
One of the guys’ girlfriends, Marie, I can’t remember which of the guys was her boyfriend, said “great party” to me, and I said “you too”. That doesn’t even make any sense. And I was talking to some of the guys about hockey and again they all kind of laughed and said something like of course I’d still be talking about hockey at a party and then changed topics. I laughed at the time. I don’t think they were being mean. I keep thinking that maybe I was being weird the whole night? I don’t think I was but I can’t stop feeling like it. Everyone went home happy so why do I feel like this?
I think I’m feeling dread? I don’t know if that’s the word. I guess I sort of feel like I’ve ruined everything and the worst part is that I don’t know if it’s all in my head or not. So probably that’s dread.
How can it be that I was having a great time last night, and now I feel awful. I didn’t even care about throwing up because I was happy with myself. Is there something wrong with me?
Also, hello Lana!
Yours, anxiously,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: …Yes, that is called a hangover 
 
My small baby infant,
Let me give you science lesson, from professional drinker:
You drink, brain makes happy chemicals 
You stop drinking, brain needs to get used to normal again
Right now, your brain is freaking the fuck out because it is in withdrawal basically. Not like a heroin addiction or anything. Like a tiny re-adjustment (thank Lana for this science) 
You will feel normal when you drink like two pints of water and eat a banana. 
I promise everything you are feeling is very common. I would tell you if you did something really stupid, because even though I like to make fun of you sometimes, I never want you to feel bad. 
When I first felt this way I wanted to drown myself in my bath. Lana hit me over the head for typing this joke. I am being abused over here. Marry me to help me run away from my mean wife.
All my love to your silly brain,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I’m normal again
 
My Elijah,
Okay. I slept for the whole day. It’s a good thing I have meals prepared and frozen in advance because I did not want to cook today. I don’t know why I was freaking out. I was actually very normal last night. Well I guess I was freaking out because of the brain chemical withdrawal. Tell Lana I say thank you and that she is very smart.
I know you only want me to be happy. The same way I do for you. It’s not your fault that my brain works this way.
I’m glad Lana was there to hit you over the head. You shouldn’t make jokes like that. I’m very sensitive right now :(
How could I marry you if you already have a wife? Don’t even joke about having a wife. Even if it’s Lana. You know that I have to be at your wedding.
Ya tebya lyublyu,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (AUGUST): 129
LETTERS SENT (AUGUST): 1
 

 
September 2009
 
My Cat,
Happy Anniversary! I hope you have total recovery from your hangover. I promise I did not laugh (much). 
Six years of knowing you, this is insane to me. You know, when I try to think of what my life was like before you, I can not see it so clearly. Even though I knew you before my Mama died, it is like a whole different life. 
I think maybe I had to grow up very fast. Since I turn 18, I look at young teenagers and think they are tiny babies. Then I remember what I was doing when I was that age, and I feel a bit sick. Thank God I had you. 
Lana is back to Boston now, and I think I am learning not to miss her so much. This makes me sad, that her not being here is normal now, and not strange. 
Do you ever feel sad, in the way I feel sad? Like sometimes I feel the sad not as emotion, but as a blink or a breath. I cannot imagine not feeling sad. This does not mean I am not happy. I can feel happy and light and cheerful on so many days. But to be happy is a moment in time, and not a friend that is with me always. Probably this is normal, but then why is the sad always on me? 
At least I have one friend always there with me to make me happy. Happy Anniversary, sunshine.
All my love,
Your Elijah.
 

 
September 2009
 
My Elijah,
Happy Anniversary!
I think all I want to say is too important to just type. We’ve known each other for a third of our lives. This will just keep getting bigger, until you’ve been with me longer than you haven’t. It already sort of feels like you have been with me my whole life. You’ve been there for all the important stuff.
I wish I could speak to the younger us. I’m not sure what I would tell myself. I don’t think I would do anything differently. For you though, there is so much I would say to you, now that I’m older and know more about the world. Maybe you wouldn’t listen to me if I said 14 is too young to have sex, or that you are worth so much more than what you got. I know you wouldn’t listen to me if I told you to stop smoking, because I have always said that to you and it has never worked.
I don’t think I get sad the way you do. Sometimes I feel like there’s this weight on me, that I’m not sure how to deal with it. Weight is maybe the wrong word. If it was just a weight, I could lift it. It’s like I feel I have to do everything right. And that if I don’t, something bad will happen. Sometimes I don’t know what the right thing I have to do is, and I never know what the bad thing is going to be. Just that it’s there, and I have to keep it at bay.
I know you get sad though. I’m not like that. I don’t really think about being sad or being happy. I guess that says it all. It’s like, if you’re not thirsty you don’t think about being thirsty, you know? I guess being sad is kind of like thirst for me? And if I’m thirsty, I can just drink water and it goes away. If things upset me, it goes away quickly. Sadness doesn't really linger for me, the way I think it does for you. If I could take it from you, I would. I don’t have the words for it. I want to say I would be happier if I had your sadness instead, but that doesn’t make any sense. I would be more content, maybe. It would be easier for me to get through the day, even if I had the sort of sadness you do, if I knew that you were happy. The kind of happy that stays.
The sadness doesn’t stay forever, though. Even for you. So I need you to remember that. The next time you feel sad like that, you have to remember that it will go away again. And you have to believe it. Believe it because I am telling you, and you can trust me.
Я тебя люблю. Надеюсь, у тебя всё хорошо,
Your Cat
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  From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I am worried 
 
My Cat,
I think my father is sick. I do not have a lot of evidence, but there are too many little things that I can no more ignore. 
You remember I say to you that the doctor told us he had vertigo, and that is why his balance is shit. Well I think there is something more wrong with his brain. He calls me two times already this month asking where I am, as if he never knows I move away from home. 
I tell Alexei of this, but he only tells me to fuck off. He says that our Papa is old and a few small memory issues is normal. But I do not think this is so. I am worried maybe it is a brain tumour or something. I do not know.
I also do not know what good it is to tell you this. You are not a doctor. But I do not think anyone else will take me seriously.
Yours, worrying,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: I am worried
 
My Elijah,
I’m not sure what I should say to you. I think Alexei is full of it. You left recently, but he moved out five years ago. He doesn’t know what he’s talking about.
A few years ago, when they still lived in Ottawa, I was at my cousins’ house when their other grandparents were visiting, my aunt Brenda’s mom and dad. I didn’t really get it at the time, but her mom was really confused. I don’t think she liked that I was there. She kept calling me Josh. I had met her a few times before when we were kids, and it sort of scared me, to be honest, because she was so different that time. Every time she would sit down, she would start whispering prayers to herself, the way I think you’re supposed to when you go to church. Like muscle memory or something.
I don’t think your dad is like her, but what I mean is that it wasn’t normal that she was acting like that. I think mostly getting old doesn’t mean getting senile, or whatever it’s called. I actually don’t think they call it that anymore, because it makes it sound like it’s supposed to happen. I don’t want you to be worried, obviously, but I think if you are worried, it’s because you have a reason to be. I don’t know what you should do. I don’t know if there’s anything you can do. I’m glad you are not in that house anymore.
I hate that you have to think about stuff like this. Is it fucked if I tell you to avoid thinking about it unless you really have to?
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: That house 
 
My Cat,
I am also glad I am not in that house anymore. I love to be able to do whatever the hell I want. Yesterday I sing in the shower until the water becomes cold. This morning I ate my breakfast in bed because no one could tell me I can not. Tomorrow I want to do it all again. 
You are right also that I maybe should not think too much. Everything is okay for now. I will ask Polina how he is doing every week, because she sees him all the time. I will worry if it gets really bad. 
Maybe nothing is wrong, and my Father just does not care about me so much that he forgets I move away from home. I do not know why that was not my first thought. It makes more sense. 
How are you liking your new apartment? Do you decorate it nice? Do you eat caviar at your breakfast island or whatever rich people do? I hope you are well, Mr Home Owner.
Love you, type to me soon,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Caviar
 
My Elijah,
I don’t think whatever you were noticing was in your head, but I do think you shouldn’t worry about it. It’s not your concern.
I’m glad you’re closer to living somewhere you can be happy. I know we’re not really supposed to talk about it these days, but whenever it happens, you’ll always have a place to stay with me.
My apartment is finally starting to feel like my place. Maybe that’s funny to say, because I’ve lived here for a few months already, but maybe now that the season has started, it just makes sense now to feel at home here. It’s like my life living with my parents is behind me now. I don’t mind it though. I like my new place.
Architecture is one thing. I understand it, I think, because I like to read about it. It makes sense that form would follow function. Interior design is different. Why should I care whether a candle or a flower vase would look better on a table?
My mom keeps trying to give me things for my apartment. Like lamps and side tables and stuff. One of these days I should just let her go wild and arrange my stuff how she likes it. Or let her find me an interior designer.
I know you are joking about the caviar, but since I found out it was fish eggs, the thought of eating it freaks me out. It just seems kind of gross. I still think I’m mostly normal with how I go about my days. I eat the same way, I dress the same way, I still don’t go out much. I’m still boring :)
Type to me soon!
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Sugar Daddy
 
My Cat,
Yes, one day in the future I can have place in your home. I can be your sexy maid or pool boy and you keep me around because I give you hot sex. I will be your younger man that all your neighbours are very jealous of. 
Actually, maybe I should be your interior designer. You need your home to feel like you! If not it is just building with room you sleep in and room you cook in. For example, I buy very cheap rug in nearby market yesterday, it is red and gold and a little bit blue, and I think it makes my apartment look very sophisticated. Wow, great English word there. Maybe I am too intelligent to be your hot maid or pool boy or interior designer. Maybe I can be private tutor to your future kids and we have illicit affair. Fun!
Also, good that you are still boring. Keep that way please. 
All my love,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Okay
 
My Elijah,
You’ll have a place with me anyway, no matter what. You can do all that other stuff too if you want though. I won’t stop you.
If I have kids, you can be like Julie Andrews and I can be Captain Von Trapp. You can show me how to dance. Brush up on your waltz.
I should probably get a rug for my place. I have a pair of slippers that I wear because I don’t like the cold floor, but maybe a rug would also help.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
September 15th / 19:04
 
Ilya
is it platonic if someone says they would keep me as their sexy maid or pool boy to fuck me 
 
Svetlana
Hmm
Would you have to pay rent still?
 
Ilya
no i’d be prostituting myself romantically 
 
Svetlana
Go for it buddy 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Dancing 
 
My Cat,
If I am to prove myself as your sexy younger kept man, of course I will need to learn to dance. I am very excellent at moving in a nightclub, but it might take me a bit longer to learn how to waltz. When I succeed I will let you know, and then you can snuggle me into Canada. It is smuggle or snuggle? You can do both. 
Tomorrow I am doing like team bondage thing with some of my teammates. It is like a school tour but for adults? We are going a few hours from Moscow to rural area to camp. I have no fucking idea why. We are all city rats. I have seen like 4 trees in my life. If I am a bear’s dinner tomorrow, promise me you will never have highly erotic conversations with any of your other friends. I will haunt you so bad.
Yours, sexily scared,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You’ll be fine
 
My dramatic Elijah,
They’re not going to bring you somewhere dangerous to camp. I bet it’s one of those campgrounds with toilets and grills. You will literally be fine.
I think you know the difference between snuggle and smuggle. But I will snuggle you when you come here :D
Also, you definitely mean team bonding. Bondage is something else. I would caution you against looking it up, but honestly I think you would have stumbled across it somehow anyway. When you look it up, just remember that you don’t have to tell me everything. You can keep some things to yourself…!
Lots of love, as always. I hope you enjoy camping and don’t get eaten by a bear!
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I am NOT fine
 
My mean Cat,
I am typing this email on my iPod and I am sat on an arm of a very tall tree because the signal is fucking shit. This is very brave of me, because there is a squirrel looking at me from a different arm of the tree. I think this tree belongs to this squirrel and I am a home intruder. It might kill me. STOP LAUGHING AT ME.
Also yes I knew what smuggle means I just wanted you to say you would snuggle me, thank you.
I did NOT mean to say bondage. I would rather die than let any of my ugly fucking teammates tie me up. I would not even want to tie them up. Me and Lana tried it once and it was very fun actually, but NOT with these dirty horrible straight men. Ew. 
I could give you so many gross details right now but I will not. Because I am perfect angel. Do you even care that your perfect angel is about to be attacked by a squirrel? 
Camping is terrible. It is cold and the floor is not comfortable and there is no television and I always hear noises from the trees. I am sure you are Canadian wilderness fetishist, weird freak. You probably go hiking and fishing and stuff. You might need to get brain scan for crazy. 
If I do not email you in three days the squirrel ate me.
Your perfect angel in horrible danger,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: How could I not laugh
 
My Elijah,
You set me up so much. I will try my hardest to be very sympathetic to your plight. 
You’d like camping if I brought you I think. We could go to Banff in Alberta, maybe. I’ve always wanted to go there. We’d be in a national park camping ground, of course, so we wouldn’t have to rough it too much. I’ll get you a sleeping pad, since you’re like the princess and the pea, and I can teach you how to light a fire with a striker and flint. Maybe we could have s’mores. I know how to leave no trace, so you wouldn’t have to worry about anything.
Thank you for braving the tree with the evil squirrel to email me.
Ya tebya lyublyu,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: He was very tasty
 
Hello human,
This is evil squirrel. I have eaten your friend. His last words were “you think I am pretty princess?”
Also he thought that Banff sounds stupid but would also love to go there. What is a s’more?
Goodbye,
белка 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Oh no
 
Hello squirrel,
 
This is very sad. If you saw me now you would see how sad I look. I am not laughing at all. My last promise to Elijah was that I would not laugh at his plight :’( 
I don’t blame you for eating him though, he was very dramatic :/
There was so much I wanted to tell him. Like how, to make a s’more you toast a marshmallow over a fire and then stick it between a graham cracker and chocolate and wait until it gets all melted. I would have told him about how after my grandpa would turn over a sod of grass to make a fire pit and teach me and Josh (my cousin, little squirrel) how to make a stable base for a fire, he would make us s’mores with stroopwafels instead of graham crackers, and once he, my poor friend, tried one like that, he would never want a graham cracker again.
There’s more I could tell him but alas…
Goodbye, squirrel.
 

 
September 2009
 
My Cat,
Surprise! Even a squirrel having me for dinner is not enough to stop my words to you. I want to say though that evil squirrel told me you said I was dramatic. How dare you? I will never speak to you again. 
My iPod finally decides it cannot work this far in the wild, so I am writing you this for you to have until I am back in the city on Saturday and can email. Maybe this is silly because I can not put this letter in the post until I am in Moscow again. Oh well. 
I do not know who Mr Graham Cracker is, but stroopwafels are amazing. I had some on my travels a few years ago, remember when I send you postcards? I think they are from the Netherlands actually, but I have never been there. So probably I had fake stroopwafels and we need to go on holiday to Amsterdam to try the real ones.
There was one good moment of camping actually. I saw so many stars in the sky! Way more stars than you can see in the city. Are they the same stars you see? Probably yes, since Canada is north of Earth like Russia?
Oh no, the squirrel is coming back for me! Help! Help me! 
Your Elijah.
 

 
September 25th / 11:44
 
Dad
There’s a letter for you…
 
Shane
I’ll be home on Wednesday
I’ll read it then
 
Dad
The season is starting soon…
You probably won’t be home every week
 
Shane
Probably not
I’ll just have to wait
 
Dad
We can forward them to Montreal 
If you want
 
Shane
Oh
Yes that would be good
Thank you
 

 
EMAILS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 105
LETTERS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 3
 

 
October 2009
 
My Elijah,
You would trust an evil squirrel over your best friend? I would never call you dramatic. Evil lying squirrel.
Amsterdam would be nice to visit, I think. I don’t know too much about it except that I think there are lots of canals and bikes. Tulips as well. Maybe the tulips are outside the city though. I think I have a great great grandpa from Rotterdam? Is that a place? We could go there too and I could reconnect with my roots :)
I think we see the same stars. Maybe they’re sort of different, because you’re more north than me, but they’re mostly the same. My grandpa used to know all of the constellations. He tried to teach me, but some of them were really hard to find. I know Ursa Major though, which is the bear, because it has the Big Dipper in it. It’s easy to find, because it looks like a spoon or a ladle, and also because you just need to find the brightest star in the sky, and follow it down until there are two stars in line with it, and they make up the end of the Big Dipper. And then there’s Cygnus, which you can find by looking for the Northern Cross, and Orion, which once you know what you’re looking for, is really easy to find. When we go camping I’ll point them out to you, and I can tell you all the tricks, like how if you look slightly to the side of the stars, they look brighter in your peripheral vision, and I’ll look up the mythology behind them so I can tell you stories.
Я тебя люблю, напиши мне скорее,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Home Sweet Home 
 
My astronomer,
You know so much about the stars, maybe you should be scientist between us. In a different life I am a vet and you are an astrophysicist. In another different life of course, we are both cosmonauts. We are very talented people!
Also, your Russian handwriting is still better than your English, which I find very funny. Never change please. 
Do you have any cousins who still live in Europe? Or was your family here too long ago? Imagine I meet someone related to you on my travels without knowing it. That would be crazy
Love you!
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Probably no family in Europe
 
My Elijah,
I’d like to be a cosmonaut with you, with everything on earth being very small. I think they usually have more than two people on the space station though, which would be annoying.
I’m sure I do have cousins in Europe, but I don’t know anything about them. I was thinking about it, and I think it was my grandpa’s dad. He came over in 1910 or something. It probably wasn’t very easy to keep in contact with your family back home in those days.
The only cousins I know about for sure are Olivia and Josh. I might have other cousins though. My grandma had a brother who fought in France in the second world war, but he stayed for like a year or two after and sent home letters about a girl he met, before suddenly arriving home one day, alone. My grandpa used to joke about him leaving a family behind in Europe, which my grandma did not like. I don’t know if that’s true though. 
I’m glad you’re home again safely. 
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: The wilderness killed me 
 
My Cat,
You will be very happy to know I score 3 goals this week. You will be less happy to know I score 3 goals while very sick. I think the outdoors gives me horrible disease. I am cold but warm at the same time and all of my muscles hurt and I feel like shit. 
I went back to my Father’s house to stay for this week because there is no medicine or anything in my apartment, and Polina says I have a bad cold. But I think I am DYING. 
Yours in sickness,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Poor thing
 
My Elijah,
Okay, so not to go on about it but you’re more likely to get sick in a city surrounded by people than you are in wide open nature. But I am sorry you’re not well.
Is it okay being in your father’s house? You can take something to make you feel a bit better, right? I feel so awful just saying things like “rest up” and “stay hydrated”. It’s all just words. I wish you were here with me and I could take care of you. I wish you were here anyway, always, but when you feel bad it’s like I can actually feel it.
I want to make you feel better so maybe this will distract you from your cold. I had my first ever pro game last week. I went out for dinner with my parents the next day, and we went to the cinema. The movie was so stupid. The plot made no sense at all. It was supposed to be about a world where no one lies, but instead they made it so everyone always said everything they were thinking. I think there’s a difference between not telling the truth and telling a lie. My mom liked it though, but I think that’s just because she likes Jennifer Garner.
I hope you feel better soon, I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: My skin hurts 
 
My Cat,
I agree, your movie seems very stupid. But I also agree with your Mama, Jennifer Garner is HOT!! 
Guess where I am? Still at door of death. I have pains in parts of my body I did not know I could have pain in. I go to the doctor and he says I have bad stomach flu. I wish also that you were my sexy nurse. 
I ask the doctor for antibiotics but apparently you can not take antibiotics for a virus. What the fuck? So unfair.
So I am back in my apartment and the doctor says I need to lie down and drink lots of water. So obviously I am also going to training and drinking lots of coffee. But I try to rest in the evenings. What things do you do to relax? I need help. I do not think I have ever relaxed in my life. 
Yours, sickly,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: :(
 
My Elijah,
Are you not getting time off to recover? That’s so stupid. You would play better if you could recover properly. They’re just dragging out how long you’re not going to be playing at your best for. You wouldn’t feel as bad if you weren’t being made to train while sick :( Is your team doctor stupid?
I don’t know if telling you the things I do to relax will be helpful to you. You’ll think I’m more boring than you already do. I like to review game tapes and read books about hockey. It’s fun for me to think about what makes certain plays work and how different play styles influence the outcome of a game. That’s mostly what I do in the evening. I guess I watch TV too, like Who Wants to be a Millionaire or like, American Ninja Warrior. And yoga, which is very good for relaxing. I wish I could tell you something more helpful. Maybe you could take up scrapbooking. I’ve heard it’s very therapeutic.
Feel better!
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: My niece wants me dead 
 
My Cat,
I would like to apologise to the outdoors. The day I was back in Moscow after camping I was doing some babysitting for Daria. I thought Sofia was just being a bit naughty and that is why she was crying a lot and looked very miserable. Apparently she had stomach flu, and then gives stomach flu to ME.
How can so tiny baby have such monster virus that it makes me who is very strong and sexy and over six foot by the way feel like I get hit all over body by hammers? Sofia is better at being sick than I am. She is already okay again but I am still suffering. 
Also, Canadians are so funny. Do you think my team doctor would care I have stomach flu from baby? If I tell him he would think I am fragile little glass doll. I tell doctor I am fine. 
So I try some of your relax methods. No hockey stuff because I do enough hockey at work. But I did watch a lot of very bad TV yesterday which made me feel better. I try yoga but I fell asleep, oops. 
Mourn me when I die,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Our idiot 
 
Hi Cat,
Do you know why Elijah hasn’t been answering my texts the last few days?? Has he got in trouble or something?? 
We usually call every Saturday but no word. I need to know if I should worry about him or kill him.
Hope you’re well, how was your summer?
Lana xx
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Our idiot
 
Hi Lana,
 
You can probably worry about him and kill him. I can’t believe he hasn’t been responding to you. He’s sick with the stomach flu. He does seem very very ill with it, so you shouldn’t be too hard on him.
My summer was good! How was yours? How are you finding college?
Best,
Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I can’t believe you
 
My Elijah,
Okay, firstly, I’m sorry your niece was ill. And that you’re still sick. I really hope you get better soon.
Now, what’s this about you not calling or emailing Lana? That’s ridiculous. I mean, for one thing, it reflects badly on me when she emails me asking why you have disappeared and I have to say “no he’s not dead”. That’s such an awkward thing for me to have to do.
But seriously, you can’t ever do that again. What good is it to email me if you’re seriously sick? What if you spiked a fever or needed to go to hospital. I don’t know anyone in Moscow, I can’t speak Russian, and I don’t even have your phone number. If something happened to you, I wouldn’t be able to help you, and I hate that. How is Lana supposed to judge whether it’s an emergency if you stop replying to her, if you stop replying before it’s an emergency?
I don’t mean to get mad at you when you’re sick, but it worried me when she emailed. I suddenly felt how far away I was. I can’t help you. So you need to promise me that you will let the people who can help you do it for me.
Okay. Sorry for getting mad. I hope you start feeling better. 
Talk to Lana.
Love,
Your Cat




 
October 8th / 15:00
 
Ilya
oops? 
 
Svetlana
Go fuck yourself
Drink some electrolytes 
 
Ilya
kiss kiss?
 
Svetlana
Not while you’re contagious 
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: He’s a baby
 
Hey Cat,
Thank you very much for letting me know he’s not dead under a bridge somewhere. Frankly, I am amazed he told you that he’s sick. I don’t think he ever told me he was feeling under the weather in all the years I’ve known him. As annoying as I find this, it shows he trusts you enough to show you this side of him. I’m sure he’s still being very irritating about it though, so I offer my sincere sympathies. I would be a horrible nurse, so with all the love in the world to our dear friend I am very glad to not be in Moscow right now. 
College is so much fucking fun. I feel bad for all you athletes. You’re missing out. I still live at home with my Mother but I’m hoping that next semester I’ll find an apartment. I am in love with Elijah’s cosy little Moscow studio, by the way. If hockey doesn’t work out you could totally become a real estate agent or an architect or something. 
Kisses!
Lana xx
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I am bad at feelings 
 
My Cat,
I apologise. I did not want to bother Lana. I do not know why I felt okay bothering you. Maybe I am secretly a huge misogynist and I did not want to seem weak in front of a girl. Sorry women. 
You will be glad to know I am feeling a lot better now. In my defence I did tell Polina about my sickness, so if I was really bad someone did know. But it is all okay now. I mean I lost a bit of weight so I need to go more intense in the gym next week when I feel 100% again to build my muscles.
You can be mad at me for five more minutes but any longer and I will cry.
Love you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I’m not mad at you
 
My Elijah,
Wouldn’t it be more misogynistic to put all of your stuff on a woman than to keep it from her? I don’t actually know. Should I text Jessica?
It’s not weak to be sick. Everyone gets sick. It’s not something that can be stopped I’m afraid. I’m glad you told me. If I can’t do all the things I want to do for you then I’m glad that I can at least know how you are. If you were here, I’d make you soup and sit beside you until you fall asleep and even do the gross stuff like clean your sick bowl. I wish you were here.
I know what you mean about why you told me and not Lana, I think. All of that stuff I said above about wanting to take care of you, I would be so embarrassed to say that to anyone else. There’s no one else I would want to say it to. I know it’s different, because you love Lana and she loves you, but there are things that I only say to you. You know things about me before I know them about myself. Things that none of my friends know, or my parents. I like it. I wouldn’t want it to be different.
If you need to put weight up again, I can send you some recipes, if you want.
I’m very glad you’re feeling better.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: Our baby :)
 
Lana,
I feel kind of bad because I sent him an email where I was mad at him for not contacting you. I don’t like being mad at him :( He did deserve it though.
I’m glad you’re having fun! I probably don’t need to ask how you’re doing academically because Elijah tells me you’re very smart. I can’t actually imagine myself in college. I can’t imagine doing anything with my life except hockey. Professionally, I mean. I don’t even think I’d like being a student athlete very much, because I would have to do other stuff than hockey. I can imagine it for Elijah though. I think in another life he would do very well in college. Maybe veterinary medicine, or whatever the kind of physics is that makes you an astronomer. Whatever he would want.
Do you think the Canucks are going to get to the playoffs this season? I think they’re going to fall off halfway through the season as per. I guess they made it to the playoffs last year, but that didn’t amount to anything for them. I’m only asking because my cousin is getting into hockey now. I think just so she can have something to argue with me about over the phone. I think she has no idea what she’s talking about, but sometimes it’s good to get a second opinion for these things.
Bye!
Cat
 

 
October 17th / 21:33
 
Svetlana
Cat is my new best friend 
He actually wants to talk about hockey with me 
 
Ilya
what the fuck
how many emails do you send him
 
Svetlana
Like 8 since Sunday he has really interesting tactical opinions 
 
Ilya
stop stealing him from me
 
Svetlana
I’m also conducting an investigation 
I think he likes you 
 
Ilya
i know he likes me
he loves me
 
Svetlana
Don’t deflect
I think he has a crush on you
 
Ilya
no he doesn’t 
 
Svetlana
Darling he’s obsessed with you 
 
Ilya
it was YOU who said it’s too risky to pursue anything with him
 
Svetlana
I know 
But I trust him now
Do you ever think about telling him who you are?
 
Ilya
every single day
but i can’t 
 
Svetlana
I don’t think he’d ruin your career 
 
Ilya
it’s not just me anymore 
fuck sveta
i think my Father’s sick
 
Svetlana
Sick how? Is it bad?
 
Ilya
Andrei is ignoring it
so is Polina
but his cognition is getting bad fast
he’s retiring next month too
it’s fucking scary
 
Svetlana
Has he seen a doctor?
 
Ilya
stubborn bastard won’t go
but sveta from next year i’ll be paying for everything 
the mortgage on his house 
andrei’s debts
andrei’s drugs
sofia’s clothes
if Father isn’t working it’s all going to be me
 
Svetlana
Savings?
 
Ilya
almost nothing
some bad investments 
fancy wedding to his child bride
my hockey
 
Svetlana
Jesus Christ
Ilya can you call me 
 
Ilya
i had a meeting yesterday with my agent and my accountant Father picked out for me 
they’re fucking friends of Andrei’s
they’re handling my Boston contract from next year 
 
Svetlana
[INCOMING CALL]
 
Ilya
i can’t talk right now i can’t fucking breathe 
 
Svetlana
If your family needs to borrow some money…
 
Ilya
we’re not a charity case fuck
i can do it
but i’m not dragging Cat near this fucking mess
maybe he does like me but 
fuck
he can find someone better
 
Svetlana
I hate when you talk about yourself like that
 
Ilya
hockey and casual sex
that’s all i am
i was so fucking stupid for thinking i could fall in love
so fucking selfish
 
Svetlana 
Call me darling 
I’m worried 
 
Ilya 
i still feel sick i’m going to go to bed now
 
Svetlana
Ilya call me
Ilyusha
??
Fine
Jesus Christ 
Sleep well, my love 
I’m sure it will all be alright 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (OCTOBER): 97
LETTERS SENT (OCTOBER): 1
 

 
November 2009
 
My Elijah,
I’ve been feeling sort of strange recently. I don’t think it’s in a bad way, necessarily. I just don’t really know how I feel. I have a routine now. After I wake up, I put the radio on, because that seems like the sort of thing an adult might do. Usually I just listen to the news, which is always kind of depressing. There’s this one song that always seems to be playing. I don’t know if they have a schedule for when they play certain songs, because this one is always playing when I’m listening. I can’t stop thinking about it. It has this line in it, something like “I try and suck it up, I just can’t suck it up”. I don’t know why I brought it up. I guess it’s just funny which songs get radio play. That one is sort of sad, I think.
I got a rug for my apartment. I sort of wanted one of those big fluffy ones, but then I thought it would be too hard to vacuum, so I just got a regular one. I thought this was big, relatively speaking, in terms of being an adult. I was being a thoughtful homeowner. The day after I got my rug, one of my teammates told us his fiancée is pregnant. He’s four years older than me, so it’s not like he’s super young or anything. He’ll be 23 when his kid is born. That is still sort of crazy to me. Obviously when you have a baby you have to put all your focus into that baby. I guess maybe you have to do the same with your wife. Maybe to a lesser extent. 23 is too early to be devoting your time to anything but hockey. He has his whole career ahead of him. Maybe that’s too harsh. I just can’t imagine putting something before my career, not until I retire anyway.
I didn’t mean to get all philosophical. Things are sort of routine for me now, so I guess my thoughts have turned inwards, sort of.
Напиши мне скорее, пожалуйста. Я тебя люблю.
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Feeling strange 
 
My Cat,
I have been feeling strange too. Sorry if I have not sent as many emails as I usually do. First I was sick, and then I was sad. I am feeling a bit better now, I think. I can not believe it is already November. I blink and all of October is gone. I played so many games in the last few weeks that all of them become the same in my mind. It scares me a little bit. 
You are very innocent and cute by the way. I do not think your teammate’s career will suffer when he has a kid. His fiancée will give birth to baby, feed the baby, care for the baby… and the father will be travelling around Canada playing hockey. Maybe your Papa is too good and it makes you think fathers will put their children before everything else. It is mothers that must do that. 
That is why I am so careful when I have sex with a girl. If I got a girl pregnant I know I would not quit hockey to care for the baby, and probably the girl would know this too. So then the girl has to quit her job or stop her education or try to do everything all at once and it is probably impossible. 
My Father never let my Mama work, or have her own money, or do anything that was not care for me and my brother. And I hate him so much for it. Imagine the life she could have had! Maybe she could have continued her education and went to university, or got a job and buys a beautiful house beside a lake. Maybe then when she was older she could choose to have children, after meeting a nice man her own age. 
All I think of now is money. Rent, food, heating, and of course, helping my family. I was alright at mathematics in school, but now I spend many days every month working with numbers to see if I have enough. I can not let the other boys on my team know my family is struggling, it would be a huge disgrace to my Father. I think very often of my Mama, and when she would get coins from my Father for the shop every week. Moscow has become more expensive, and we are not as safe as maybe we thought. 
I keep a little bit every month for me. In October I bought fancy shampoo for curly hair. In September I bought a new video game. In August I bought the ballet tickets for your parents.
The ballet is next week. Are they excited? You must tell me if they love it or hate it.
I love you. Every time I write that I love you it makes me feel very safe. 
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: My friend
 
My Elijah,
I know I say this all the time. You might be sick of reading it, but I wish I could take you away. It makes me sick, too. I can say it and say it and it does nothing. You are still in Moscow, and I am still here. I wish I could tell you a story. I want to be able to tell you nice things, but I was never very good at creative writing. 
I met one of my neighbours the other day. She’s a lab technician in one of the colleges. I’m not entirely sure what that means. Anyway, she was bringing her dog for a walk. He’s a border collie? I think. He’s black and white. It was raining, and the dog, who is called Frodo, was dressed in a yellow raincoat with matching boots. I didn’t know dogs needed to wear shoes. Frodo seemed very happy though. I wish I had a picture of him. 
My parents are really looking forward to the ballet, although my mom wants me to pass along, again, that it was very unnecessary, but very sweet. I think they don’t want to let on how much they appreciate it to me, in case it gets back to you and you start getting ideas. But since you’re not going to do something as ridiculous as spending your money on my parents again, then I can tell you that they are looking forward to it. My mom went shopping during the week for an outfit to wear. My dad has been playing Tchaikovsky every time I go home. It’s nice. I feel like they’ve spent 18 years doing everything for me. Especially my mom, you were right about mothers being the ones to do all of that stuff. But anyway, now that they can do things just for themselves, I’m glad.
I love you. I wish there was a bigger word to tell you how much I love you.
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: The dog wore little boots???
 
My Cat,
You have killed me. I am dead from being jealous. You are a neighbour to a dog that wears adorable yellow rain jacket and matching boots?? I hate you. Why would you tell me this. I need to be friends with this dog right now. Tell him I love him.
Actually, you make me realise I do not know my neighbours very well. I know there is an apartment above me and below me and we share staircase to the roof or to the ground floor. My above neighbour is a scary old lady who does not believe that the Soviet Union is over. She hates me because I have parties a lot. My downstairs neighbour is an immigrant from Germany. He speaks no Russian and I speak no German. He is a researcher at a university, I think? Probably in mathematics or something where he does not need to speak the language. He is a few years more old than me, like 28 or 29. I think his wife is still in Germany, because he cries on the phone a lot and says “I love you” in German (I was nosey and Google what he says).
When my window is open, I can hear conversations and arguments and TV channels and music. It is very fun. I am like a spy but who has no reason to spy. 
Love you, I hope your parents have an amazing time,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: The dog wore little boots :)
 
My Elijah,
You know more about your neighbours than I do, I think. I only met Imani because we happened to be going out the door at the same time. I don’t even know which apartment is hers. I asked her about her job because that’s polite and I want to keep talking to her so I could gather intel about Frodo that I could then pass along to you. I think a couple live in the apartment next to mine. There’s an old man who lives in one of the apartments on the floor above me, which I know because he exercises by going up and down that flight of stairs in the evenings. Other than that, I don’t know any of my neighbours. 
Imani is nice though. I saw her again this morning, as she was coming in from her walk with Frodo. She told me all the apartments are the same, so if I ever have questions about the heating or the laundry or anything I could ask her. I think she thought I knew which apartment she lived in. She has a brother, Kamau, who’s my age, apparently. Kamau is studying to be a vet, actually. 
I don’t really like to say this, because I think it makes me sound kind of like a bad person, but I don’t think I’m very good at being curious about other people. I don’t know if that’s exactly what I mean. I do like listening to people. It just doesn’t come naturally to me to know how to keep the conversation going. So I have to remember to ask people questions. I’ve gotten good at it though. I think I did a good job in engaging Imani in conversation.
Okay, that’s sort of all my news.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Liar??
 
My Cat,
So sad, that you become an adult and immediately begin to lie to me. You are most curious person I know. That is why even after all these years your name is still Cat. I am sure you were very normal in your conversation with Neighbour Imani. 
Kamau seems cool. I am not jealous that he is studying to be a vet. Why would I be jealous? I am professional fucking hockey player. But also… I think I could have been way better vet than Kamau. 
I have decided to make friends with my downstairs neighbour. He seems very miserable. My favourite football team (CSKA Moscow) and his favourite football team (Wolfsburg) play each other next week in Moscow. I am going with some of my hockey friends, but a few guys cannot go. I will invite my miserable neighbour (Leo) and hope that the football makes him miserable in a better way. Sports are so good for misery. 
Thank you for information on Frodo. Keep up the good work, Comerade. Together we will discover all his cute secrets.
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Imagine if Wolfsburg wins now…
 
My Elijah,
Okay so maybe I am curious. I’m curious and you’re nosy… what’s the difference? I like to know about people, but sometimes I don’t know what the right reaction is to things people say, so it’s always safer to just ask questions. I think maybe I thought because I do it on purpose it doesn’t count, but it’s all still just me.
Kamau is moving in with Imani. His current lease was only for a few months, so he’ll move into her spare room in January, even though it will take him an hour to get to college. I’ll meet him then. He’s in his first year of college. I’ve promised to help Imani move her desk and office stuff out of her spare room sometime next month. She also said I could come visit Frodo any time I wanted. I was too embarrassed to tell her that my interest was mostly on behalf of my penpal… 
Speaking of dogs, Bella had to get two of her teeth taken out last week. Olivia said she was very good for the vet, and even better when she got home because her breath doesn’t stink anymore. Apparently there is not a worse smell than the mouth of a dog with a rotten tooth. Do they have separate pet dentists? Probably not. The vet probably does it all. I think you would make a very good vet. I don’t think there’s anything you couldn’t do.
I’m glad you’re doing stuff like that with your team, and with miserable Leo as well. I know you said you’re nosy, but I think maybe that’s just a precursor to being attentive. Which you are.
Okay, I just got back from a run now, and I got your email so I wanted to reply, but I do need to have a shower now.
I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Wolfsburg lost!
 
My Cat,
Miserable Leo is fucking crazy. His wife wants a divorce and he doesn’t and he cried at the fucking stadium and then got drunk after and told us his wife promised to move to Russia with him but now she’s living with her extramarital lover back in Lower Saxony. He told us all this in a mix of German and English and I feel like I was having a stroke. 
Speaking of serious brain issues, my Father slips yesterday and had to go to hospital. He sprains his ankle, and even though I beg him to ask doctor about his brain, my Father is a stubborn old man. He said there is nothing wrong with him, and that he falls because of the ice outside. But it was not even that icy yesterday! 
I will help Polina with his care for a couple of weeks, before hockey gets too busy and I cannot. 
Did your parents like the ballet?
All my love,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: GO CSKA MOSCOW!
 
My Elijah,
Is there something in the air in Moscow that makes people cheat? Or like, I guess it was your neighbour’s wife in Germany. So is there a miasma over Europe in general? I feel like you know a lot of people in relationships like that. I mean, maybe it’s the same amount as in Canada, and I just don’t know. Jessica told me once that I have an aura that makes people want to be on their best behaviour around me. I don’t know what that means at all, maybe that I’m judgy. 
I’m sorry about your dad. It sucks that you have to stay with him. You’re a very good son. I wish you had a dad that deserved you.
My parents loved the ballet. They called me after, and my mom was laughing at my dad for crying. The music got to him I guess. They got dinner beforehand, and then they went for drinks after, and got a taxi home. They don’t usually do that. Usually one of them won’t drink, so that they can drive home after. So the fact that they did it that way means it was a very big day for them, I think.
My dad wants to send you something to say thank you. When I turned 18 he gave me a leather wallet. He said it’s very important to have a good quality wallet that can last for years, because it’s one thing that you’ll keep with you everyday. Do you have a nice wallet already? If you don’t, I think it would make him happy if he could send you one.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
November 2009
 
My Cat,
Busy with Father. Busy with training. Sorry for late replies. Your parents do not have to get me anything, but if Papa Cat wants to send me a wallet this Christmas I will not refuse. 
December tomorrow. I hate December. In a few days I will have lived one third of my whole life without my Mama. 
Did I ever tell you what happened to her? Her brain was broken too, like my Father but very different. I think my Father broke her brain.
She killed herself. 
I do not know why I tell you this now. Maybe to have someone know who I think would care. 
You do not have to reply to this letter. We can email as normal. Please be normal. I love you. I beg you.
Yours, yours, yours,
Elijah.
 

 
EMAILS SENT (NOVEMBER): 68
LETTERS SENT (NOVEMBER): 2
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12/02/2009
 
How to be normal when someone tells you something big but they say not to say anything
Is it okay to tell a depressed person they cannot ever leave you
How to know if someone is suicidal
How to help someone you think is depressed
What to say to someone who you think is depressed
Is depression genetic
Wayne Gretzky statistics
Does word order matter in Russian
A Single Man movie is it good
 

 
December 2nd / 21:32
 
Olivia
canucks r playing well (o_O)
will u b mad if i still support them nxt year
 
Shane
You can support whatever team you want to
Don’t judge the Metros too harshly
They don’t have me yet
 
Olivia
ROFL
i’ll cheer for u at prospects cup
 
Shane
You’ll just be cheering for Canada
 
Olivia
x-D
2 bad u won’t be at the olympics 
if u came to vancouver all my friends would b soooo jealous
 
Shane
I’m captain of the national junior hockey team
Just tell them that
 
Olivia
tru LOL 
 

 
December 3rd / 11:12
 
Dad
You don’t have a game on Friday right?
It’s your grandma’s 80th birthday
I have a dinner reservation for 5
You don’t have to stay long but she would like to see you
 
Shane
Okay I’ll be there
I’d like to be home before 9:30 though
So I will need to leave at 7:30
 
Dad
That’s okay
Your mom already got a present for you to give her
That Red Door perfume she likes
 
Shane
Okay
I’ll call her now to say thanks
 

 
December 5th / 17:09
 
Josh
Do you know a guy called Luke Perron
 
Shane
He got drafted by Calgary this year
If I’m thinking of the same guy
 
Josh
Yeah
Casey’s sister was in his cousin’s class in school
He’s playing in the prospects cup this year
So he’ll be a friendly face for you
 
Shane
I mean I guess
It’s not like I know him
I think that’s too many degrees of separation to automatically befriend someone
 
Josh
You probably have other friends who’ll be playing LOL
 
Shane
Yeah
Haha
 
Josh
Mom was saying we’ll go back to Ottawa for Christmas
So we can come see you play
 
Shane
Oh cool
Is your semester over now?
 
Josh
No LOL
Classes over this week, exams next week
 
Shane
Oh
Good luck!
 
Josh
Thanks :D
 

 
December 7th / 10:59
 
Mom
Do you remember Principal Campbell?
 
Shane
Kind of
 
Mom
Well I just got off the phone with him
He remembers you
He asked me would you be interested in talking at a school assembly 
 
Shane
What did you tell him?
 
Mom
I said of course you would be 
But your schedule is very busy so I would have to discuss it with you
So it’s up to you honey
I can tell him you don’t have any days free
 
Shane
Do I have to?
 
Mom
I think it would be good for those kids to see you
They would be inspired by you
 
Shane
I don’t think I want to do that mom
Can I get back to you?
 
Mom
If you don’t want to do it that’s okay
If you’re worried about what to say I’ll help you write a script
 
Shane
You want me to do it
 
Mom
I just think it would be nice
 
Shane
Okay
 

 
metrosfan1234: What was that movie you said I should watch
 
trickyrick1990: brooooo
capitalism a love story
soooo good
 
metrosfan1234: Would I like it
 
trickyrick1990: there’s no hockey in it so maybe not
would you be mad if i said me and jess instant message about michael moore 
 
metrosfan1234: Is that the guy from Friday the 13th? With the hockey mask?
 
trickyrick1990: okay so that’s jason voorhees
michael MYERS is the guy you’re thinking of
michael MOORE is the director of capitalism a love story 
 
metrosfan1234: Oh okay
Why would I be mad that you talk to Jessica
 
trickyrick1990: idk man
sometimes people are weird about their exes
i forgot you are like the chillest guy ever
 
metrosfan1234: I think you are the first person to ever call me that
 

 
December 7th / 16:03
 
Polina
Can you do the grocery shopping today?
And pick up your Father’s prescription in the pharmacy on the way home, please. 
 
Ilya
Yes
 
Polina
Thank you.
Are you okay to help him for the next 10 days or so?
 
Ilya
What?
No
Training camp for Prospect Cup
 
Polina
I will be away in St Petersburg, I’m sorry.
 
Ilya
Visiting your boyfriend?
 
Polina
I’m married. 
He’s a family friend.
 
Ilya
Visiting your drug buddy
Abandoning your husband 
Classy
 
Polina
He was your father before he was my husband.
I’m tired, Ilya. I need a break.
 
Ilya
And when’s my fucking break?
 
Polina
Don’t curse at me.
 

 
December 8th / 13:45
 
Anton (Landlord)
You have received another noise complaint from Lyudmila upstairs. One more this month and there will be a fine.
 
Ilya
Apologies
 

 
December 8th / 13:59
 
Ilya
Mila. Angry.
 
Miserable Leo
O.K.
Danke 
 
Ilya
Danke = Spasibo
 
Miserable Leo
Da!
 

 
VOICEMAIL LEFT FOR: THE COLONEL
DATE: 09/12/2009
TIME: 16:38
DURATION: 49 SECONDS
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hello, Father. The shopping has been put away in the kitchen. I am sorry I could not make you dinner this evening, but we are analysing match footage after training. There should be enough vegetables. I left the chicken out to de-frost…
Please call Andrei if you have any trouble this evening. I know you will be fine. But I will not have my phone with me until 19:00. Sorry, sir. 
I will stay in my apartment tonight but will be home tomorrow morning to drive you to your appointment. Is that alright? 
Okay. Goodbye. Apologies once more. 
 

 
December 9th / 22:42
 
Svetlana
How are you feeling today?
 
Ilya
5/10
 
Svetlana
Good enough for me
Take off your clothes 
 
Ilya
[CALLING SVETLANA]
 

 
December 10th / 09:02
 
Miserable Leo
Avtomagistral?
 
Ilya
Motorway
Road for cars
Hmm
Autobahn?
 
Miserable Leo
Oh! Autobahn!
Danke-Spasibo kid
 

 
CALL FROM: ANDREI
DATE: 10/12/2009
TIME: 19:32
DURATION: 3 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
What do you want?
 
He answers at last!
I’ve been calling you for fucking hours 
 
I was at training
 
I don’t care
Have you seen Mama’s chain?
 
What?
 
Chain?
 
What are you talking about?
 
Too many hits to the head, Ilyushka?
Mama’s chain. Have you seen it?
 
Maybe Papa got rid of it?
 
No?
I think he gave it to Polina as a wedding present 
But she never wore it
Little cunt’s probably hiding it somewhere 
 
Well then Polina probably got rid of it
Why do you want it?
 
Christ you’re dim
To sell, idiot
In case you haven’t noticed, life is expensive 
 
I gave you half my fucking paycheck last month!
 
Do you want a pat on the head?
 
I want you to leave me alone
 
You fucking sissy grow the fuck up 
So you haven’t seen Mama’s chain?
 
Fuck off and die Andrei
 
Love you too 
 

 
December 11th / 11:54
 
Dmitry
Why is your weird neighbour texting me in German?
 
Ilya
? you speak german
he probably wants a friend
 
Dmitry
? I don’t speak German, man
 
Ilya 
what??
you did after the match last week
 
Dmitry
Did I get so high at yours I was able to speak German?
 
Ilya
fucking hell 
no you idiot
do you speak like a sister language 
 
Dmitry
Well I’m fluent in Dutch
 
Ilya
well that’d be it Erast fucking Fandorin
 

 
December 11th / 18:42
 
Asst. Coach Medvedev 
Extra training tomorrow 16:00-18:00
 
Ilya
Noted
 

 
December 11th / 23:37
 
Ilya
guess what
 
Svetlana
What?
 
Ilya
Andrei asked me where Mama’s chain was this week
 
Svetlana
?
On your neck??
 
Ilya
he didn’t even know i had it
he wanted to find it and sell it
 
Svetlana
Stupid fucker
 

 
December 12th / 01:33
 
Andrei
I think you were right 
 
Ilya
you’ve never said that before 
 
Andrei
About Polina. I think she sold Mama’s chain 
 
Ilya
oh
is she back from her trip?
 
Andrei
Yes
Bet she wishes she didn’t come home now. Cunt
 
Ilya
 wait what did you do??
andrei??
[CALLING ANDREI]
you fucking idiot answer me
 

 
December 12th / 03:01
 
Ilya
Polina I’m so sorry 
Did he hurt you?
I didn’t mean for this to happen
 
Polina
Don’t text me again.
Leave me alone.
 
Ilya
I’m so fucking sorry
Sorry no cursing 
 
[This number can no longer be contacted]
 

 
VOICEMAIL LEFT FOR: ANDREI
DATE: 12/12/2009
TIME: 20:01
DURATION: 31 SECONDS
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hey, asshole! What… what the fuck did you do? WHAT THE FUCK DID YOU DO? Her fucking face Andrei. She’s black and blue all over. Did you do it yourself or get one of your friends? Jesus Christ, Jesus Christ…
When Father finds out we’re fucking dead, you know that? You stupid fucker. You - you - you fucking piece of shit! She didn’t - I mean she probably didn’t even HAVE the fucking necklace. Shit. Shit, Andrei. Call me back. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You’ve sort of fucked me over…
 
My Elijah,
I’ve been trying to come up with an idea for what to get my parents for Christmas. I just got them flowers, and a bottle of wine for my mom and cognac for my dad for their anniversary, and they liked it fine, but it really didn’t compare to their trip to the Arts Centre. I really need to outdo myself for their Christmas present. I can’t let you win at getting them a better present than me. Right now I’m thinking of getting my dad a Kindle for his crime novels, and my mom a Keurig, because apparently the coffee it makes is nicer than drip. I don’t know if that’s better than tickets to The Sleeping Beauty though.
I think my dad probably will like having a Kindle though, because the last time I had a day free in Ottawa, he took me to see this movie, The Men Who Stare at Goats, in the evening, because he had already read the book it was based on. It all seemed kind of insane to me. My dad thought so too. Apparently the book is a lot better. It was strange to go to the movies with him. I guess I hadn’t realised that I associated that with being a kid. Some days I wish I could go back to that, living at home and going to the movies and watching games on the couch with my mom. Mostly it seems very far away from me. It was only a few months ago that this was my life, but it feels like it could have been years ago.
Take this how I mean it, please. Are you okay? I know December, and winter isn’t great for you. If there is something I can do for you, please tell me.
I love you.
Yours,
Cat
 

 
[EMAIL DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I’m fine
 
My Cat,
Don’t worry about me, worry about losing at gift-giving for your parents. Haha. 
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
[EMAIL DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I’m fine, I promise 
 
My Cat,
I am happy that you went to the cinema with your dad. I am happy that 
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Wintertime 
 
My Cat,
You know me too well maybe. Yes, this month is hard. Maybe more than other years. I am sad one day and angry the next day and tired the day after that. I do not want you to worry. 
Like last year I will visit Lana in Boston, and allow her mother to show me off like Barbie doll for Lana’s cousins. Look! Here is strong Russian man! No he does not speak much English, so you can talk about him like he is not here! Pinch his cheeks! Wink behind his back! Yoo-hoo girls! They all want me to marry Lana, Lana wants to fuck her American boyfriend of the month, and I want to get drunk and see how many girls I can kiss in a nightclub in one night. (Record is 7, if you were trying to guess). I would not like to be married to Lana. We would learn to hate each other, and that would kill me. 
But I am still excited to be away from Moscow for a while, even if I feel very guilty for this thought. I know you said not to worry about my Father, but I cannot stop. He is sick. I know he is sick but no one is listening to me. It makes me feel sometimes like I am going crazy. 
I do not know what I am thinking you can do for me. I am just here, complaining to you for no reason. You being happy makes me feel better. I like that you go to the cinema with your dad. It makes me remember you in your letters from our childhood. Little baby kitten, only maybe 12, going to see a movie all the time. 
Love you a lot,
Your Elijah.
 

 
December 14th / 19:40
 
Svetlana
How are you feeling today?
 
Ilya
3/10
 
Svetlana
Is it Andrei again?
 
Ilya
i almost wish it was
it’s Cat
 
Svetlana
Is he okay??
 
Ilya
he’s great 
new apartment, new friends, seems very happy
 
Svetlana
And you’re what?
Jealous?
 
Ilya
no
i don’t know what I am
guilty maybe 
 
Svetlana
This is like pulling teeth
Darling what’s wrong?
 
Ilya
the international prospect cup is in ottawa this month
 
Svetlana
I’m aware
 
Ilya
i was planning to ask to see him
months ago, before father got worse and all the fucking money problems
i had this whole plan 
 
Svetlana
You can still meet him
 
Ilya
don’t be this devil on my shoulder
 
Svetlana
I’m an angel, excuse you
Ilya this is hurting you 
And I’m worried
And I think Cat could help
 
Ilya
I’d rather kill myself than ruin him with all of my bullshit
 
Svetlana
Stop fucking saying these things
I’m being serious
This isn’t fair on me
 
Ilya
this isn’t fair on YOU?
with your prefect boston life
 
Svetlana
I’m so worried all the time 
 
Ilya
and your alive mother and your all-american boyfriend 
 
Svetlana
Stop this fucking STOP it
I know what you’re doing 
 
Ilya
what exactly am i fucking doing
 
Svetlana
Thinking if you’re cruel enough I’ll leave
I won’t. I’ll never leave you
But FUCK. YOU.
You can’t fucking speak to me like this
And yeah actually you know what?
Maybe you shouldn’t meet Cat
I’d hate for him to hate you, and you’re pretty hard to like right now
 
Ilya
so lovely thank you darling sveta
i’ll give you first mention in my suicide note
 
Svetlana
But I always love you 
 
Ilya
shut up
i know what YOU’RE doing
 
Svetlana
I love you
 
Ilya
fucking stop it
 
Svetlana
I love you
 
Ilya
can i call you
i’m really fucking scared
sveta i’m really fucking scared of doing something stupid
 
Svetlana
[INCOMING CALL]
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Don’t worry about me
 
My Elijah,
I’ll try my best to say this, because I think it’s important that I say it right. I don’t exactly know how to say it. I want you to worry me. If I could see you, I would talk to you for hours. As it is, I would stay awake by my computer for however long it took to get you to feel better. You can’t stop it anyway, I’m going to worry about you, because I love you. Really, you’re doing me a favour by telling me when you’re having a bad day, because then all my worry for you has somewhere to go.
I know that sometimes it takes you a while to figure out that you’re having a bad day, or a series of them. If you don’t tell me because you don’t know, then that’s fine, but if the reason you’re keeping this stuff to yourself is because you think it would worry me, that’s ridiculous. I want to be useful to you. 
Okay, so reading this back I think I’m coming across like I think I’m some sort of saviour, like I think if you were to just talk to me you would feel better. I know it doesn’t work like that. But I’m selfish, and I want to know anyway. I can’t explain it. I know, logically, that if you don’t tell me you’re having a bad day, then I wouldn’t know. I didn’t know, this time, that it had gotten so bad for you. I still feel like if you feel bad, then it finds some way of affecting me too, even if I don’t know it. I get that that’s crazy. I think I love you enough that it makes me believe in spiritual vibrations.
Ya tebya lyublyu,
Your Cat
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December 17th / 10:00
 
Ilya
I will be going to Boston again for a few days before the tournament starts. I will meet the team in Ottawa. 
 
Asst. Coach Medvedev 
Is this to visit your girlfriend or is this business with the Raiders?
 
Ilya
Both
 
Asst. Coach Medvedev
Fuck sake Rozanov
Do you think the likes of Hollander are missing vital training time ahead of a tournament like this? 
 
Ilya
We beat Canada last year and we’ll beat them this year too 
 
Asst. Coach Medvedev
You better pray we will
 

 
VOICEMAIL LEFT FOR: ANDREI
DATE: 18/12/2009
TIME: 18:03
DURATION: 1 MINUTE
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Do you ever answer your phone, asshole? I fly this weekend and Polina will not be at home to help Papa. So you need to be there. I have left a list of recipes in the cupboard beside the fridge. Daria can cook if you won’t. I’ll - Look man, I’ll pay you. I’ll get a bonus the further into the competition we get. Just make sure Papa is okay while I’m gone. His balance is pretty shit. Okay? Call me back soon. Or text or whatever. I can have the money to you by the 27th. Okay. Bye. 
 

 
December 18th / 19:04
 
Ilya
I am going to North America
2 weeks
Can you water my plants? 
 
Miserable Leo
In English, plants = trousers?? 
 
Ilya
Ah, no
Pants = trousers 



Miserable Leo
Blumen? 
 
Ilya
?
Green and flowers
 
Miserable Leo
Blumen = Flowers
Da, I will water flowers!
 
Ilya
Danke-Spasibo
Blumen = Tsvety
 
Miserable Leo
My wife love flowers :(
 
Ilya
okay
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Saviour
 
My Cat,
Sorry for late email reply, I am busy this week because I am to fly to Boston on Wednesday. Thank you for your worry. It means a lot. I wish I had the words to say what I feel, but I do not know them in Russian or in English. 
Lana was very angry at me last week because I did not tell her I was feeling bad until suddenly I felt VERY bad. But she is like angel from heaven and still loves me. 
Short email. I love you. Will you be travelling this Christmas again or staying in Ottawa?
Love you in case you forgot I say it one line ago,
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Boston
 
My Elijah,
I’m really glad you’re going to Boston again. I think I forgot to say it to you before, but I’m glad you have Lana. I’m really, really glad. I’m glad you told her you were feeling bad.
I don’t know how much you know about the AHL, but I have a few more games, and then I’ll go back home to Ottawa. I haven’t been home that much since the season started, and even when I am home, it’s not for very long. It will be nice.
Oh, remember I was telling you about my neighbour Imani? I helped her move her desk out into her living room this morning. Her apartment is on the floor above mine, but it’s on the opposite side, so the layout was like a mirror image of my apartment. It was sort of strange. It didn’t take much rearranging to turn her office back into a bedroom, because it was basically just a regular bedroom with a desk in the corner. When I get back from Ottawa, Kamau will have moved in. She kept talking about him as if we would become friends really easily. It sort of made me feel bad, like she’d be disappointed if we’re not. And I don’t exactly have a great track record of making friends outside of hockey, so I don’t know if we will be friends. I don’t want to disappoint her. That’s probably stupid.
Frodo was also there! I told him you said hi, because I thought you would have wanted to say hi if you knew I was going to see him.
Lots of love always,
Your Cat, who loves you so much
 

 
Search history 
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December 20th / 09:03
 
Luke (Teammate)
hey man, sorry for ambushing you earlier haha
my cousin ally is kind of obsessed with you
i swear i’m not! 
i just got sort of carried away earlier lol
 
Shane
Oh
It’s fine
Sorry if I seemed rude
I guess I’m not used to people knowing who I am
 
Luke (Teammate)
okay so we’re good then!
really excited to play with you man
can’t believe i get to be your winger!!
 
Shane
You’re a good player
I’m glad to have you on my wing
Just remember to study up on the Latvian players
:)
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I say hi to Frodo back
 
My Cat,
I am writing this email in airport between flights. The coffee here is so shit but I want to stay awake so I can sleep on the plane so no jet lag.
You are Mr Helpful, being nice to your neighbours. Like Canadian stereotype. Your government should put you on big poster to advertise country. It would work on me.
Okay I think they are announcing my flight soon, I will email when I land.
Love you,
Your Elijah.
 

 
December 20th / 10:03
 
Ilya
I know you aren’t getting my messages, I just want to let you know Andrei will take care of Papa while I am gone.
Where are you staying? I hope you are safe
I am so sorry Polina
 
[This number can no longer be contacted]
 


December 20th / 16:36
 
Andrei
Where is Papa’s pain medication?
 
Ilya
second drawer of his bedside locker
 
Andrei
Are you in Boston yet?
 
Ilya
no, layover in Berlin
about to board plane
 
Andrei
[Link]
That’s the location for the meeting with the American lawyers for next year 
15:00 Monday, don’t be late
 
Ilya
okay
 
Andrei
Also you might get an email from Vitaly today
 
Ilya
Vitaly is PR?
 
Andrei
Marketing or something yes
Money money money Ilyushka 
 
Ilya
and in between accountants and lawyers and marketing i’ll actually get to play hockey sometimes yeah?
 
Andrei
Don’t be such a child 
 

 
From: v.ivanov@mail.ru
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
 
Subject: CCM 
 
Mr Rozanov,
I have sent your contact details to CCM for a marketing meeting you need to attend while in Canada. I will be away on other business until mid-January so if you run into any issues contact your brother first, and he can contact me. 
Vitaly. 
 

 
From: josephinemartin@ccm.com
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
 
Subject: Advertising shoot 
 
Good morning Mr Rozanov,
This is Josephine Martin from CCM here. I work for our marketing department, and your marketing manager had indicated you would be interested in an advertising campaign with us next summer. 
This is really exciting news! The opportunity to work with the #1 draft pick is a no-brainer for us, and I’d love to chat to you more about it in person. I know you’ll be in Ottawa for the International Prospect Cup at the end of this month. It would be great to schedule a meeting for early in the New Year, if you’ll still be in the country?
Looking forward to meeting you,
Joey M. 
 

 
Search history 
20/12/2009
 
Boston Logan Airport taxi 
Shane Hollander hockey highlights 
Shane Hollander CCM
Josephine Martin CCM boyfriend?
Josephine Martin CCM
CMM adverts YouTube
No-brainer meaning English
Indicated meaning English 
 

 
December 20th / 19:57
 
Svetlana
I’m waving at you from across the parking lot why are you going to get a cab?
HELLO
Do you need glasses?
Who are you texting 
[INCOMING CALL]
 

 
CALL FROM: SVETLANA
DATE: 20/12/2009
TIME: 19:58
DURATION: 12 SECONDS
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Look to your left, idiot!
 
SVETLANA!
Are you my chauffeur now?
 
Your ride awaits, sir
 
Love when you talk dirty
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Hello, America!
 
My Cat,
I landed safely in Boston, I know you will make fun of me for how much I like it here but I am so glad to be here. Maybe this is the best city on Earth. 
What do you want for Weird Western Christmas this year by the way? I realise I forget to ask earlier.
Sorry got to go Lana is waving to me!! Talk soon!
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Boston
 
My Elijah,
I think it’s fine that you like Boston. It’s probably not the best city on earth, but you would probably make fun of me if I told you that that was Ottawa. Which I don’t even think is true. I’ve never been to Boston, so when I picture it in my head, I just see images of Fenway Park and Paul Revere and all of the things you’ve told me about it. I’m glad you have a city that you like, even if it’s Boston.
I’m home now, which would usually mean I have more time, but my cousins are in Ottawa, and it was my grandma’s birthday so I should try to spend some time with her as well. So if I don’t email as much, that’s why. Also, my dad has shipped your present, so it should be waiting for you back in Moscow. Maybe you’ll be back for Russian Christmas, and it can be like a gift for then. When he gave me my wallet, I didn’t realise the thought he’d put into it, which maybe makes me sound ungrateful, but I got to see the process when he was getting yours. He went to this atelier in Old Montreal. He takes craftsmanship very seriously.
Send me something I can keep with me, like a keychain or something. Something I will hold in my hand everyday.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
December 21st / 20:58
 
Mom
We’re going to meet with your financial advisor on Tuesday
2pm
 
Shane
I have a financial advisor?
That’s different from an accountant?
 
Mom
Shane I told you two weeks ago
This is important honey
It will be more important when these sponsorship talks get finalised
 
Shane
I know!
Sorry if I’ve been distracted recently…
 
Mom
Shane.
Okay. 
It’s not a big deal right now, just a meeting to get to know Hugh
Hugh is your financial advisor
We can get more serious in January.
 
Shane
Okay
 
Mom
Are you going to your grandma’s after practice?
Olivia might want you to sign something :D 
 
Shane
Haha
I won’t stay long
I’ll be home to watch Murdoch
 
Mom
Okay good :D
Ask Josh if he looked into that internship
 
Shane
Okay
 

 
December 23rd / 19:00
 
Julien (Teammate)
fuck osti bro
we are so shit without you
mark i think wants the puck to tell him when to shoot
 
Shane
Oh
Sorry
 
Julien (Teammate)
nah don’t be sorry
just missing my centre :/
you will play well
enjoy yourself!
we will survive without you
 
Shane
We have a good team this year!
We’ll try to win
 
Julien (Teammate)
bah, youth is wasted on the young
when you come back to montréal i will bring you to a club
 
Shane
Oh okay
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From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: White Christmas 
 
My Cat,
You will not believe the snow that falls from Boston sky in the last 2 days! The entire city is covered. The snow feels so different to snow in Moscow, I cannot describe or explain. The Christmas lights look very pretty. I feel like I am in a movie. 
You must thank your family again for the wallet. It is a very beautiful gift that I cannot wait to see. I am planning a little gift for you to use every day, be patient for me. 
I think I really love Weird Western Christmas. Everything is so beautiful. I want to stay in this moment forever, like I am little person in a snow globe. 
Type to me soon if you can, I love you a lot,
Your Elijah.
 
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I am so sorry
 
My Cat,
It feels so fucking evil to email you like nothing else is happening. I will be in Ottawa in 3 days. Will I see you at the competition? Will you be there in the stands? Will you be there on the ice? What if I am getting a coffee at a cafe in the city? Will you be there? 
But I cannot look for you. God, I feel sick emailing you these days but I am so selfish. If you knew what happened to Polina, and how it is my fault, you would hate me. And I am too addicted to your love to tell you. I feel so awful that you love a liar. I am so sorry about that. 
Lana tells me every day it is not my fault. I think all the time she spends with me makes her a little bit bad. You have to be bad inside to love someone like me. So I can never tell you, because you are too good. But also since I do not tell you, your love is for something bad. There are no winners between us. 
Your Ilya. Because it is Ilya who is dirty and Elijah who is clean. 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: It’s a Wonderful Life
 
My Elijah,
I was at my grandma’s for Christmas. It was strange. It’s the same house where we would spend Christmas when I was a kid, but it’s different now. Josh and Olivia are back for the first time in a while, but this is my first Christmas without my grandpa, because we were travelling last Christmas.
We moved it all back a day, so we had Christmas dinner on Christmas Eve. It meant that she convinced us all to go to mass with her at midnight. I didn’t even know they did mass then. I’ve only been to church for my grandpa’s funeral, and I don’t think I was really paying attention then. There was a lot more standing and sitting and kneeling than I thought. I just copied my grandma mostly, except I didn’t know any of the words I was supposed to say. I tried to copy her when they went up to get the host and wine but she told me to sit down and then glared at my dad. She’s still annoyed at him for not raising me in the faith or something.
We baked cookies in the morning, and I had one, because Olivia was watching me very closely. She only ate her cookies after I ate mine. I don’t know how I feel about that. She said she was on a diet, which is crazy, because she doesn’t need to be. It’s not the same thing with me, because how I eat affects how I play, and on top of that it’s the middle of the season, but I didn’t want to give her the wrong idea. I already knew I wasn’t going to be eating tourtière and mashed potatoes, so maybe it was the least I could do. I sort of hate it though. Why should I have to be a role model? I don’t want people to be taking their cues from me. I just want to play hockey.
TCM was on the TV all day, so I caught parts of loads of old movies, like Miracle on 34th Street and It’s a Wonderful Life. White Christmas as well, actually. I thought that was just a song.
I love you. I wish I was spending Christmas with you.
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Silent Night
 
My Cat,
I am happy you go to Midnight Mass, it is the best mass of the year. Well, maybe if you are huge fan of God you might get annoyed at people like you and me who only show up for the cool religious events. But so much of religion is horrible and mean so I think it is fun to go to the pretty ceremonies with nice hymns.
I think maybe it is the job of older cousin to be a role model, but only to littler cousins. Do not worry about being a role model to anyone else. Worry about you, and maybe also me since I know worrying about me is one of your favourite hobbies.
Lana let me sleep for almost all of Christmas Eve and Christmas Day. I did not realise how tired I was. I woke up today feeling a lot better. 
I love you,
Your Elijah.
 

 
December 26th / 11:30
 
Svetlana
How are you?
 
Ilya
i am not even through airport security yet 
 
Svetlana
Answer me 
 
Ilya
this is annoying
this is making me MORE suicidal
 
Svetlana
Oh, funny man
What a comedian
Answer me
 
Ilya
7/10
christmas at your house was great
i feel ready for hockey now
i want to be on the ice 
 
Svetlana
That’s my boy 
Kiss Kiss
 
Ilya
kiss kiss
 

 
December 26th / 19:04
 
Ilya
At hotel now 
 
Asst. Coach Medvedev
The prodigal son returns!
Training at 10 tomorrow
 

 
GROUP STAGE RESULTS
 
LATVIA 0 - 16 CANADA
CANADA 6 - 0 SWITZERLAND 
CANADA 8 - 2 SLOVAKIA
 
RUSSIA 6 - 2 AUSTRIA
FINLAND 0 - 2 RUSSIA
CZECH REPUBLIC  4 - 1 RUSSIA
 

 
December 31st / 22:33
 
THE COLONEL
[INCOMING CALL]
 

 
December 31st / 23:04
 
THE COLONEL
[INCOMING CALL]
 

 
CALL FROM: ANDREI
DATE: 01/01/2010
TIME: 00:01
DURATION: 1 MINUTE
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
What the fuck is going on?
Why is Papa calling me?
 
Baby brother!
Happy New Year for you, right?
 
Happy New Year Andrei, but-
 
How’s it going, pretty boy?
 
What is going on with Papa?
 
What the fuck are you talking about?
Papa is fine
 
He keeps calling me
 
Because you lost a fucking hockey game, idiot
 
What the fuck do you want from me Andrei?
 
Let me think about it…
Can I have more money?
Pleaseeeee Ilyushka
 
I have no more money, Andrei!
My bonus is done
You snorted most of it!
 
Wah-wah you whiny faggot
 
Go fuck yourself
 
Go fuck YOURSELF bitch 
 

 
CALL FROM: THE COLONEL
DATE: 01/01/2010
TIME: 00:03
DURATION: 1 MINUTE
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hello, Father
 
And so he answers!
 
I’m sorry Father
 
Apologise to Russia!
Losing to the Czechs. Disgusting!
 
We will beat Sweden, Father
 
Beat Sweden?
You will have to! 
Otherwise you will-
 
Not play for gold 
I know, Father
We are all trying 
 
I don’t care about “we”
You!
YOU will not lose to HIM
 

 
RUSSIA 5 - 2 SWEDEN
 
AUTOMATIC SEMIFINAL QUALIFICATION:
 
CANADA
SWEDEN
 
QUARTERFINAL RESULTS:
 
RUSSIA 3 - 2 SWITZERLAND
USA 6 - 2 FINLAND
 
SEMIFINAL RESULTS:
 
CANADA 6 - 1 USA 
RUSSIA 5 - 2 SWEDEN
 
FINAL:
 
CANADA v RUSSIA
 

 
January 3rd / 18:44
 
Olivia
ok i take it back this is better than the olympics 
 
Shane
You were barely conscious during the last Winter Olympics
 
Olivia
i was 11
i knew enough 2 know it was going to b cool as shit when my cousin is at the olympics
 
Shane
Are you allowed to swear?
 
Olivia
shane im 15
 
Shane
Okay
 
Olivia
zoe and hannah were txting me on boxing day 
they think ur insane
 
Shane
In a good way?
 
Olivia
YES
 
Shane
Okay
Tell them thanks
 

 
FINAL
 
CANADA 3 - 2 RUSSIA
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: <3
 
My Elijah,
I’m not sure if you’re busy travelling now. You could be on a flight home right now actually. I don’t think you said if you were going to be back before or after New Years. That’s fine. I get that you’re busy. I’m busy too. Sorry for not replying for a while.
I’m glad you’re feeling better. I’m so so glad. I think I was feeling maybe anxious for a while. Maybe for the last few months. I feel so much better. I feel fantastic, actually. The only thing that could make me feel better than I do is if I were to see you. I’m so excited for 2010. Things are looking up. It’s going to be a good year for us.
I love you so much! 
Your Cat
 

 
January 3rd / 19:02
 
Svetlana
Call me if you need me darling 
 
Ilya
we were so fucking close
Father will actually kill me this time
 
Svetlana
Not if I kill him first
 
Ilya
did you see that fucking move Hollander pulled for his second assist?
 
Svetlana
It was magic
 
Ilya
fuck me
yeah
but he’s still too focused on the technical
 
Svetlana
Hmm
I agree that you’re probably a more natural player
More instinctive maybe?
But I don’t think his technical mind will slow him down
 
Ilya
his movement was perfect 
it takes a lot of effort to be perfect
not as much energy left for fluidity
 
Svetlana
Good point
 
Ilya
do you think Hollander is bigger than last year?
like his muscles look amazing
 
Svetlana
I was JUST thinking that
…You know I honestly thought you’d be more upset right now 
 
Ilya
i know i should be
but today was fun
good fucking hockey
my head was totally clear for the first time in months
 
Svetlana
Fuck yeah 
And still a week until you have to be back in Moscow
Ignore your Father if he starts shouting 
And hit him back if he starts swinging  
 

 
January 3rd / 23:04
 
Andrei
What does this mean for your bonus?
 
Ilya
no bonus 
 
Andrei
Fuck
How much do you have in savings?
 
Ilya
not enough 
never enough for you it seems
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From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Merry 2010
 
My Cat,
Sorry for late email, I think we say we were both busy so no apologies here. It is crazy that it is 2010. It feels a lot like the future. 
I agree that I think 2010 will be a good year for us. Or at least, I really really want to believe it. Sometimes I feel bad when you say such nice things, because maybe I am not hearing nice things so often. But you never lie to me, so maybe it is time I start to believe you too. 
My New Year wish for this year is simple: I want to love you properly. This means I try my best to be good for you. I try my best to let you love me and have your love be for good. You are the best friend possibly ever, in the history of the entire universe and probably the whole future as well. I want to earn that. 
This year I will try not to be greedy, or selfish, or mean. 
I will send your present soon. I look forward to mine
All my love,
Your Elijah.
P.S. I have incredible gossip. On my travels I become obsessed with very cute boy. I think I have a crush, like tiny little schoolboy. Crazy!
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: josephinemartin@ccm.com
 
Subject: CCM Meeting
 
Hello Ms Martin,
I know we have our meeting tomorrow, but I wanted to ask you a question. I have seen online that Shane Hollander will be doing an advertisement with you as well. Would it be better for marketing if me and Hollander were in the same shot?
Maybe if you ask Hollander he would also like to do advertisement together. Let me know if he says yes, please.
Thank you, 
Ilya Rozanov





  
    Chapter End Notes

    ok firstly i want to say that 16-0 score line is REAL from the 2010 junior world champs. moving on.

second, happy friday! sorry not sorry for the angst. just remember at the end of the slow burn comes a happy ending... one day


  


      

  












      Chapter 20: January - March 2010
  


    Chapter Summary

    it's time to be brave



    Chapter Notes

      
        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






  From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Happy Russian Christmas
 
My Elijah,
I would never lie to you about us being happy. That’s too important. My New Year’s resolution is to get you to see yourself the way I see you. I don’t want you to feel bad when I tell you things will be okay and you deserve for them to be okay. I don’t want you to think you need to do anything. I think you’ve already done enough for me to carry through for the rest of our lives. All I need from you now is for you to stay by my side.
For your present, I thought it made more sense to order it from a Russian store and have it delivered to you, than to ship it from Canada, so if you see a package from Auchan when you get back, that’s what that is. I have a letter for you as well but I haven’t had a chance to mail it yet.
You have a crush! That is incredible gossip. Is he from Boston? Will you see him again? Or will you just see him once a year when you visit Lana? What about him do you like?
I love you,
Your best friend,
Cat
 

 
January 2010
 
My Cat,
Merry Russian Christmas! It was a very quiet celebration this year. Polina and my Father are… not broken up, but taking a little break from the other. Alexei spends the time with his wife and baby Sofia and some of his closest drug buddy friends. So it was just me and Father in his house. We did not go to mass.
Father is not religious at all. In his youth, I think his religion was communism. Then in middle-age his religion was his job. Now that he is old, I think he doesn’t believe in anything. He retired from work last month, and spends a lot of his days now attending “meetings” with “old colleagues” which I think just means “card games” with “his annoying old man friends”. I hope Polina comes back soon, but I also hope she runs far away. 
To happier news, it is very fun to have a crush. Falling in love is stressful and takes a lot of time, but wanting to fuck someone and thinking they are cute is much more relaxing. Why is it called a crush? It should be called something more happy. In Russian you would more say that you have your eye on someone.
Anyway, the boy of my eyes is so handsome it is annoying. I thought I was very beautiful, and I am, but he should be in magazines and on huge posters in cities. He is very intelligent too, more clever than me I think. I want to study his brain to see how it works. It it crazy though, I have only spoken to him maybe 3 or 4 times in my life, but I need to kiss him so badly I think I might die. He has the most beautiful freckles in the world, I have never seen freckles like he has.
No he is not from Boston, but yes I meet him on my travels in North America. I hate being in Moscow normally, but now I hate it even more. Because the boy I want to kiss (him) and the boy I love (you) are both too far away from me. 
But your Christmas present will help you feel closer! Russians drink a LOT of tea, did I ever tell you this? I send you a mug to drink from every morning and think of me. I bought one for me as well so we match. My mug has on it a moon, and yours a sun. 
I love you! Type or write to me soon,
Your Elijah.
 

 
January 2010
 
My Elijah,
I’m not sure if I’ll be able to send this letter before the new year. It’s very busy over here. So it’s just going to be a short one.
I like that it’s going to be 2010. The start of a decade just seems more important than any other year. I remember being freaked out about the Y2K bug, but I don’t think I cared much about the start of the millenium. The last ten years have been good. I met you, and a lot has happened for me. I think the next ten years will be better. There won’t be a single moment of the 2010s where I won’t have you.
I know you didn’t like when your house was too quiet. I’m not sure if you already have a radio, but this one I’ve sent you, it has a CD player and a cassette player built in, so even if you already do, it’s different enough, I think. I like listening to the news in the morning, and sometimes in the evening, if my apartment starts to feel a bit eerie and silent, I’ll put the radio on again. So I thought maybe you could do that, if your apartment ever feels too quiet. And, since it’s a CD player as well, you can play the new Green Day album I’m sending with this letter.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Crushes
 
My Elijah,
I didn’t realise you’ve met your boy before. You never mentioned him. What’s so special about his freckles? Lots of people have freckles. I have freckles. I don’t get the big deal. I am happy for you though. It’s okay that you like him. I mean, it’s not like you need my permission. Sorry, I’m not saying what I mean. I must be tired. What I think I mean is that it’s good you have a crush, I’m happy for you, but whatever happens with him, you will come see me first. You can maybe go see him for a few days during the summers, but you’ll spend your summers with me. Don’t forget that.
I love the mug. I have tea or coffee a few times a week, but you’ll turn me into a consistent tea drinker. I had green tea this morning. Will you laugh if I say the mug made me feel warmer than the tea? 
Sorry for the short email, I have to finish packing up all my stuff. I’m driving back to my apartment this evening. My parents say happy new year, by the way!
Napishi mne skoreye! S Novim Godom!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Music
 
My Cat,
Thank you for my presents! I danced around my apartment all morning and thought of you. You must thank your Papa once more for the beautiful wallet, I put my cards and some coins into it for the first time today and I feel like a real adult. 
I am glad you like my mug, and I will bully you until you like tea as well. 
Are you jealous of my beautiful boy? You do not need to be. I will not see him for many months. I am like war wife left at home when soldier goes off to fight, only the soldier does not know he has a wife and also he is not fighting but just living somewhere and living his life as normal. 
Too many feelings and not enough sex!! I need to hook up with stranger in a nightclub. I will add it to my to-do list this week 
Lots of love,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: josephinemartin@ccm.com
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
Cc: yuna.hollanderbusiness@gmail.com, hughmcconnell@gmail.com
 
Subject: CCM 
 
Good morning Mr Hollander,
I’m just shooting on a few updates about the upcoming CCM advertising campaign. 
First, we’re hoping to schedule it for mid-July (likely the 16th or 17th). I appreciate that this is quite far in advance, but we didn’t want to interrupt your schedule while still playing AHL before your big move to the Metros. I’m sure this is a very busy and exciting time for you, so we want to make sure that all parties are happy. 
Second, the shoot will comprise of one day of filming, beginning at 8AM with hair & make-up, before we get some action shots on the ice. A location will be provided closer to the time, but it will either be in Ottawa or Montreal, maybe Toronto. We anticipate being all finished before 3PM.
I’ve also Cc-d your marketing and financial representatives, and attached a link here to the payment details and contract obligations that becoming a valued member of the CCM family entails. 
Oh, and lastly, one more question. This is not set in stone, but how would your camp feel about doing a joint advertisement with Ilya Rozanov? Nothing has to be decided yet, and likely won’t be decided until closer to the time. But there’s a real opportunity here to emphasise the budding rivalry between you two, and I think the MLH is keen to exploit that as much as possible. The details of the day would remain the same, you would both get individual shots too, but we would be eager to get some film of the both of you together. Discuss it with your representatives and get back to me when you can. As I said, nothing is confirmed and I still need to get the go-ahead from some executives higher up in the company, but we think this could be a really special campaign with the both of you!
I could forward on Mr Rozanov’s email if you want? 
Best wishes,
Joey M. 
 

 
From: hughmcconnell@gmail.com
To: josephinemartin@ccm.com
CC: yuna.hollanderbusiness@gmail.com, shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: re: CCM
 
Hi Josephine,
I’ve reviewed the materials you attached. Looks good. Would it be possible to schedule a call to discuss the in-kind and exclusivity aspects of Shane’s contract? I know Yuna has some points she wants to flag with the relevant parties.
It’s up to Shane of course, but I agree that a joint campaign would be a positive thing for Shane’s career. It would be my advice to pursue this.
Hope all is well,
Regards,
Hugh
 

 
From: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
To: josephinemartin@ccm.com
CC: yuna.hollanderbusiness@gmail.com, hughmcconnell@gmail.com
 
Subject: re: re: CCM
 
Hi Joey,
This all sounds good to me. Ottawa or Montreal are both easily accessible to me, I have no issue with the proposed schedule.
If Hugh and my mom think it’s a good idea to pursue a campaign with Rozanov, then I’m happy with that. I think there’s more discussions to be had on my end though, I’m sure you will receive an email from my mom in the next few days with a more concrete answer. 
In the meantime, I would appreciate it if you could share Rozanov’s email. If he’s amenable to that, of course.
Thanks for all your help with this,
Kind regards,
Shane Hollander
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
My Elijah,
I’m not jealous. What would I have to be jealous of? You’re mine. I’m not jealous.
Anyway, it would be hypocritical for me to be jealous, if I was, which I’m not, seeing as I told you about my lightning man. And you were very understanding at the time. So it’s only fair that I react the same way.
Does it make you sad that you won’t see him very much? It makes me sad, sometimes. Like, I can have anything I want, but only in small doses. I have you, always, but I don’t have as much of you as I want. Maybe it’s a blessing in disguise. I think I’m naturally a very greedy person. I want so many things. And there’s never enough of anything, just a bottomless want. I’m usually good at controlling myself, but I don’t know if I could do that if I had you. I think I could sit in an empty room with you for days and I’d never get bored. That actually sounds really nice, which is exactly my point. 
I love you in a crazy way, but also in a very normal way,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I love you crazy normal too
 
My Cat,
You make me think very much with your email. I do not think I am sad at all that I do not see my beautiful boy very often. I mean, it is not like I am in love with him. I want to kiss him, and I like to look at him, but there is not a pain in my heart that I am not by his side. This is a very good thing, it is horrible to be so in love. 
I do not think you are a greedy person. Or maybe if you are, I do not care as long as I am who you are greedy for. 
Lots of love, type to me soon, since I am greedy too,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: Advert 
 
Hello Hollander,
I hope you enjoy gold medal. You will not see many more of them in your career. 
Do CCM ad with me. 
Talk soon,
Ilya Rozanov
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I love you
 
My Elijah,
Yes. I think it probably is horrible to be so in love.
I like that we’re greedy together. I always feel better doing anything if you are there with me, doing the same thing. I think I would have you in any way, as long as I had you.
Can you tell me what I should expect from clubbing? I thought I wouldn’t have to worry about it for a few years, but apparently being over 21 doesn’t matter so much if you play hockey. I didn’t know minor league players had that kind of sway. If I go and then leave at like 11 is that okay? Or should I stay longer? Also how do I let my team know that I appreciate them wanting me to come out without letting them think that I ever want to do it again? 
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Advert
 
Hi Rozanov,
I am enjoying my gold medal. I hope you’re enjoying your silver medal!
My managers are mostly onboard with the joint ad, if a bit surprised. I’m onboard too. When did they tell you about it?
Regards,
Shane Hollander
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: In da club
 
My Cat,
Okay, so I am going to be 100% honest: you can not leave at 11.
If you are going to a club, I think your friends will probably be in a bar in the evening. So maybe you leave the bar when it closes, maybe midnight. Only then you will go to the club.
But, it is sooooooooo more easy to leave club than to leave pub. Half of an hour into nightclub, when people are drinking too many spirits, they will not know that you leave. And the next morning, they will not remember.
So, you need to be clubbing until maybe 00:30, maybe 01:00 if people are too sober. 
I say this to you because I do not think you are big club fan. For me, I go out at 2AM and come home at 5AM. But probably this is not so healthy either. Oops.
Love you lots, tell me how your club goes!
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: I do not know 
 
Hi Hollander,
Well I do not know if ad with two of us will happen. I am not boss of CCM. But would be cool if it was me and you. Good for marketing.
Bye-bye,
Ilya R.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: In da club
 
My Elijah,
Okay, this is good. I know what to do now. I think I can manage to stay out until 1am. And I’ll avoid Corona this time. That’s probably too superstitious. I think my hangover from hell probably had less to do with the Coronas, and more to do with the fact that I had six of them. So I’m not going to do that again.
I wouldn’t even go, but the guys on my team think I’m no fun. They asked me if I’d rather go to the temperance hall up the street from our rink, which doesn’t even make sense because it hasn’t been a temperance hall in more than 70 years. But I wanted to show them that I’m not a complete stick in the mud, and maybe they’ll lay off me afterwards. Thus, da club.
We have 6 days between home games this week, so I think the plan is to go out on Tuesday night? Maybe it will be fine. I might even enjoy myself.
Napishi mne skoreye,
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
January 26th / 16:09
 
Shane
How did your call go with the CCM people?
 
Mom
Great honey
They’re very excited to have you
As they should be!
Hugh knows a bit about sponsorship deals
He said your contract is enviable
Especially since you haven’t started your rookie season yet
 
Shane
That’s good
What about the ad?
 
Mom
With Rozanov?
The marketing team think it’s a good idea
It’s definitely not going to damage your image if you’re worried about that
 
Shane
I’m not
 
Mom
Okay good
We’ve already let them know we’re happy with it
Do you want me to tell them we want to pursue it?
 
Shane
If you wouldn’t mind
 

 
From: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
 
Subject: It was just a question 
 
Hi Rozanov,
It’s fine if you don’t know too much. I don’t think there’s very much to know right now. I’ve asked my manager to pursue it though. I don’t see why it wouldn’t go ahead. So I’ll see you in July, maybe.
Regards,
Shane Hollander
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Wednesday morning 
 
Helloooooooooo my kitty
I am emailing you for when I think you will be awake after your night at the club. How was it? Did you have fun? 
I do think Tuesday is a very weird day to go to a nightclub but maybe Canadians have exciting fun night life every day of the week and the club was full of people? Tell me everything.
I hope you do not have a hangover this time! I wish I was with you.
Much love,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Probably no hangover
 
My Elijah,
The club was very interesting. I never want to go again. I had one vodka soda, and then one Bud Light, because I thought with a brown bottle there would be less chance of the guys trying to get me to get another drink since they couldn’t see how much was left in my bottle.
The music on the dance floor was way too loud, and I didn’t really like being there anyway, because every time I took a step I could feel my shoes peeling off the floor. Gross. Some of the guys were in a booth in the back, but I didn’t really like being there either, because they all had girls with them. To be honest, I don’t think a booth was private enough for some of the stuff they were doing. One of our D-men was with a girl who was not his girlfriend, which I know because after a while the group she came with pulled her away. Which was good. Also I asked another one of the guys about it, and he laughed and told me I shouldn’t bring it up again. So that sucks.
It wasn’t all bad. I left just before 1am, and it wasn’t even my idea. One of the guys on my team that I actually like wanted to leave then because he wanted to be home for when his fiancée got off her shift in the hospital. She has to work crazy hours for her final year studying nursing. So it was actually very responsible and accommodating of me to make sure he got into a taxi. And then I left as well.
So basically it wasn’t a complete disaster, but I won’t be making myself available to go out again.
Are you just getting up now? I hope you have a good day :D
Love you!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Congratulations on your graduation 
 
My Cat,
I think I have no more to teach you! You survive clubs, house parties, sex, hangovers and sexual identity crisis. All of my knowledge I have given you. There is no more I know. I am a very proud teacher. 
Since you ask, I actually had okay day. I am back in my apartment now, and it feels a bit like home. I want to get a pet. Obviously I cannot have dogs or cats in my apartment, but I am thinking a fish.
If I get a fish will you help me to name it?
Love,
Your Elijah.
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JANUARY): 78
LETTERS SENT (JANUARY): 2
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: The student becomes the master…
 
My Elijah,
I’d still like to keep you on retainer, if that’s okay. I think there’s probably going to be more things you can help me with in the future.
I think you should get a fish. Do goldfish need friends? Maybe they would get bored on their own. I’ll help you name it, obviously, but don’t be expecting anything very creative. The only things I can come up with now are Goldie and Nemo, and I think both of those suck. You can’t burden your fish with a stupid name. I’ll get back to you if I think of something better. Or should I say betta? Probably not.
Love you!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: You are godfather to two fishes  
 
My Cat,
I am now the proud parent of two fishes! I went to the pet shop with Sofia when I was babysitting for Daria and she helps me choose my two new children. She was a bit useless because only thing she did was point at different fishes but we picked two cool ones so mission was accomplished.
Your names were absolutely terrible though, so those are the fishes middle names. I am attaching photos of Alionushka Goldie and Ivanushka Nemo. Like after fairy tale I read to Sofia.
Do you have this fairy tale in Canada? Sister Alionushka and Brother Ivanushka? 
A little orphan girl and little orphan boy run away from their evil old stepmother who is a witch (why are all stepmothers in fairy tales evil witches? Polina is young and not evil always and not a witch…)
Anyway, the little girl and little boy escape to a forest and the boy wants to drink pond water, but their stepmother puts curse in the water so he will turn into scary animals. His sister begs him not to, but after three times he drinks the water, and turns into a goat. 
She takes care of her brother, the goat, and they live in the forest alone until a merchant sees the goat and follows him home. The merchant falls in love with the girl who is now a woman. They marry and Alionushka will never be poor again.
But the evil stepmother kills Alionushka by throwing her in the river with a stone at her neck. The witch then makes herself look like Alionushka, and orders the merchant to kill the goat. But the goat, Ivanushka, is the only one who knows that this is the witch and not the merchant’s wife. 
The goat tells the merchant’s servant, and they rescue Alionushka’s body from the river. When they took the stone from her neck she is alive once more!
They kill the evil witch, and when she dies the goat becomes a human again. And Sister Alionushka and Brother Ivanushka are reunited. 
What do you call this fairy tale in Canada?
Yours,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: And this is a story for children?
 
My Elijah,
I can’t tell you what we call that story in Canada because I have never heard it in my life. The evil stepmother drowns her? Her brother is a goat? That seems so terrible. Aren’t fairy tales supposed to teach you something? What’s the lesson in that story? That you shouldn’t drink cursed pond water? I don’t think that’s very applicable to daily life.
I never really heard many fairy tales as a kid, except the ones everyone knows, like Hansel and Gretel and Cinderella. There was this one picture book my mom would read me about a princess who has to save a prince from a dragon, so she convinces the dragon to show her how fast he is by flying around the world, and then when gets back he’s too tired to stop her from saving the prince. But then the prince is an asshole because he doesn’t want to marry her, since she’s wearing a paper bag after the dragon burned all her clothes. It’s good that the prince said all that then though, it’s better to find these things out about a person early. I’m not sure I ever really thought very much about the story, I just liked looking at the pictures.
Those are way better names for the fish. Only the best for my godchildren :D What’s with the ending on them? I’ve never heard of anyone called Alion before, but I know Ivan is a name. What does the “ushka” part mean?
Ya tebya lyublyu,
Yours,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: The lesson is obvious?
 
Moy Kotishka,
Okay maybe I do still have things to teach you! In English I think for small names you make names shorter, yes? So Micheal is Mike or Daniel is Dan. But in Russian small names are longer. 
Cat = Kotik
Kitty = Kotishka
Like how Ivan becomes Ivanushka
Maybe the grammar is not so perfect but I am trying to translate from English also so I am doing my best. I do not know what my small name is in English, or how to make an English word be also Russian. I do not think I would like an English small name (nickname?) because Eli is stupid but then in Russian Elijahenchka looks ridiculous. 
When I was a very small child, I called my Mama “Mamochka”. To end words in ochka or ushka is how to make them cute names. This is hard to describe. I feel like I am telling you strict grammar rule but it is more like, I know how things are supposed to sound? I am confusing myself. 
Speaking of confusion, how do you not get the lesson of Sister Alionushka and Brother Ivanushka? It is obviously that the lesson is to marry a rich man. Keep up. Also if you were a girl with only paper clothing I would still want you. 
Type to me soon,
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Nicknames
 
My Elijah,
I never knew that about names in Russia. My name is only one syllable, so the only way to make it a nickname is to add a “y” on the end, sort of like in Russian, a little bit. I never really liked nicknames though, maybe because my name is short enough to not need one. I like just being called by my name. Jessica used to call me “coco”, which is like chicken, but in a cute way, I suppose. It seemed like it would have been really rude to tell her to just say my name, so I didn’t say anything to her. 
Maybe it depends though. My mom calls me honey, and I like that. I like that I’m Cat to you. I think I find it hard to change what I call people though. Ricky calls Jessica “Jess”, even though he hasn’t known her as long as I have, but she introduced herself to me as Jessica, so I’ve always called her that. Ricky’s actual name is Patrick, but he introduced himself as Ricky. I’m not very good at just flipping a switch and calling someone something new.
I’m going over to Imani’s apartment this afternoon. She invited me over for dinner first, but then it was too awkward with my diet, so now I think we’re just having coffee. She seems very invested in me and Kamau becoming friends. I guess we’ll see how it goes.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: My stupid brain
 
My ????
Your name is James or Ryan or Ben or Sam or Matt or fucking something. It is short. That is all I remember. 
It is so weird to think back to 2003. I remember so little. Sometimes I walk through the city and a woman will walk past me, with the same perfume my Mama used to wear. When I smell it, I almost start to cry. The last time this happened, I remembered kneeling beside my Mama’s bed the day after I found her. I had forgotten I did that. I went back every day until Father said I had to stop.
Is there something wrong with my brain too? I am stupid or slow or something? Maybe if I ever saw you in real life, my broken brain would start to work again, and I would walk up to you, and say your name. I would remember it.
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Mr Chicken
 
My Cat,
It is good that you like being called Cat, because I will never stop. 
You must tell me how coffee with your neighbour is. You should bring the mug I buy for you to her apartment and drink your coffee from it. So then it is like I am also there.
Sorry, I am writing this sentence a few hours after last sentence. In the middle of writing this email I got a phone call from Communist Anna!!
There are a lot of protests happening in Moscow right now against the government, and she gets arrested. No charge against her though, which is good, but she asks me to drive her from police station to hospital because she needs to get cut on her head fixed. I asked why none of her friends can do this for her and she tells me they are all still in jail cells which makes sense.
So now I am waiting in hospital car park for Anna. This day was not how I expected! 
Will type more later, love you,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Mr Bondsman
 
My Elijah,
Is Anna okay? Her head is okay? That’s good that you can help her in ways like that, where you don’t have to be on the frontlines. I don’t want you to do anything that could put you in the hospital.
Coffee was nice. I had tea though. I brought some of the different teas that I have because Imani said not to bring anything, but I thought I still should. She liked the chamomile tea I brought, which was good because I don’t like it, so it made me seem super kind when I insisted she take the box.
Kamau is nice too. Imani left 20 minutes after I arrived to go get milk. Which I’m thinking now was a tactic so me and Kamau could talk. He was annoyed by it. I thought he seemed gay when I first met him. Is that bad to assume? Like he’s very soft-spoken, and he dresses kind of gay. I feel homophobic saying this.
When it was just me and him, he apologised to me for Imani, which I thought was strange because I didn’t think she did anything worth apologising over. He said she worries about him, and then he just sort of gestured vaguely at himself? Apparently she’s been telling him that she has a neighbour his age who’s kind of sweet and awkward as well. Maybe that’s why he felt the need to apologise for her. He said she still sees him as a nerdy gay kid with no friends, but it’s cool to be a nerd in college apparently. He thinks Imani was trying to recreate 10 Things I Hate About You. I don’t know what that means, I’ve never seen that movie. 
He’s funny though. He said if we were going to be friends it should be because we want to be, not because his sister thinks he’s a loser, and he reintroduced himself to me. 
So I think it went well? I was kind of confused most of the time.
Anyway, update me on Anna!
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Bondsman, James Bondsman?
 
My Cat,
Be careful. You have a habit of accidentally getting a girlfriend. If you accidentally get a boyfriend before me I will be very upset.
Anna is all okay, one of the police officers hit her on the head and it bleeds a lot, but that is because head wounds bleed more. Or at least that is what the doctor tells me, and what I remember from my own wounds across the years.
I brought her back to her apartment after, and we had dinner. She was very upset about a lot of things. I think maybe she loses hope that this is a country she can be happy in one day. I understand her feelings. 
Anna was very nice to me all evening, but she said it was probably the concussion talking, and she will go back to hating me tomorrow. She makes me laugh very much. I think she likes me, not as a crush, but as a person, and hates that a lot. She is… worried about me. She thinks I am too alone. It is funny that the woman I lied about being an adult to and had sex with and who will never ever forgive me for it cares so much. 
She asks how my boyfriend is, and I remember when I told her last summer that I had a boyfriend in Canada, that time I send you the leaflet from gay right protest, remember? I sort of cannot believe she remembers that.
I am glad that she is also bisexual, and will keep my secret. It still feels crazy that there is a person in Moscow, walking around the streets every day, who knows that I am the way I am. It is scary. It is so cool. 
Anyway I tell her we are in a long distance open relationship and that you are currently seeing a university student named Kamau and occasionally still sleeping with your ex-girlfriend Jessica. I tell her that you are an architect and very rich and also my Sugar Daddy. We are in a very kinky relationship too, just to let you know. You like sending money to me and then I send to you in the post my underwear to wear or to kiss. I make you wear women’s lingerie and you make me choke myself. Stuff like that.
She said I am a very annoying liar and that she doesn’t even think I have a boyfriend. I was VERY offended, even though she was correct. 
I wish I could see your face right now I am sure you are like little tomato,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Do you get off on being annoying
 
My Elijah,
I don’t even know what to say to you. You just sort of say whatever. How am I supposed to respond to all of that? What made you go completely off script at the end? Up until the sugar daddy stuff it was all very adjacent to reality. Except that I’m obviously not sleeping with Kamau or Jessica. And I’m not an architect. 
I don’t know why you don’t have a boyfriend. Or a girlfriend. Maybe there’s not anyone who deserves you. I wish you had someone though. Just so long as they don’t distract you from me.
Is it very bad in Russia now? I hate that you’re there. I hate it so much. I’m glad Anna is okay. I hope it’s worth it for her. I hope things change.
I love you so much. Ya tebya lyublyu.
Yours,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Had to google “get off”. Yes! :)
 
My Cat,
Ah, Russia is Russia. I do not know what to say. Things are good in some ways and horrible in most ways. I wish everything was different, but what can wishing do? Nothing at all. Why do I lie for fun? Because there is nothing else to do. Anna has not realised this yet. She thinks there is always something more to be done. I do not know which of us is wrong. 
You make me think a lot with your email. I feel maybe embarrassed? God, I could never tell anyone else this. Lana would make so much fun of me. But I do not think you will.
Do you think I am weird because I never have a relationship? We are both 18, and you already had three girlfriends. Yes I probably kiss a lot more people than you, but it is very different to being somebody’s boyfriend. 
I mean, I do not think I would say yes if someone asks to be my boyfriend. I would be very bad at it. My family is horrible and I am annoying and probably a bit messed up. You are nice and normal and clever and have a lovely family. I can see why you are Mr Boyfriend Material. 
Yours, alone,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You’re everything
 
My Elijah,
I didn’t mean to embarrass you. I think I said it because I sort of think you know everything about that sort of thing. You always know what to say to me. You said I have a habit of accidentally getting girlfriends. That’s true. It just sort of happens. I don’t mean that in a bragging way. I just mean that I think I sometimes don’t realise I’m being flirted with until enough time has passed that I’m basically in a relationship, and then I just take the path of least resistance.
Since you were very open with me, I’ll be open with you. I don’t even care if this is all very embarrassing for me to lay out like this. You are nice and kind and funny and clever. You notice things about people. You always know what to say to me if I’m freaking out. You make me laugh all the time. Anything I think a boyfriend should be, you are. Your family doesn’t matter. If you had a boyfriend or girlfriend, they would be dating you, not your dad, or your brother. And anyway, you’re nothing like your dad or Alexei. 
And I know you. I think you might try to convince yourself that everything I’m saying to you is only true for us, in envelopes and inboxes. You have to believe me when I tell you it’s just you. Not just you. You’re not just anything. I love you so fucking much. You say I’m clever, so you have to accept that I’m clever enough to know you. 
Do you remember when you sent me all of those postcards? It was like five years ago, when we were babies. I put one of them on the wall in my room at home. It’s stuck to my fridge now, so every time I look at it I can remember how lucky I am to know you. I’ve been greedy, trying to have you all for myself, but I’m more mature now. It won’t change anything between us if you had a boyfriend or girlfriend. I wouldn’t let it change anything. You’re stuck with me.
I’m rambling now, maybe. I could keep going. I don’t think I could ever run out of things to say about you. You deserve everything. I don’t want anything as much as I want you to be happy.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: You’re everything 
 
My Cat,
Can I tell you something a bit scary? I think if things were different, if we could know one another properly, I would like to be your boyfriend. I would be very proud to be your boyfriend. 
Obviously, we cannot. There are one million reasons why. But I would just like to tell you once. You do not have to say anything back. 
This does not mean you are not my best friend by the way. You are stuck with me as well. 
I think maybe there are many different ways to love people. I know I love you, and you love me, and for now maybe that is enough. 
Maybe one day I will get a boyfriend or girlfriend. But for now I do not think that is something I need. Right now, your love is enough. It keeps me safe. 
I do not know if what I say here makes sense. But I think you understand what I mean. You always do.
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Fuck
 
My Elijah,
I could have guessed you would say it first. You are always more romantic than me.
If it wasn’t obvious, I would like that too. If things were different. I wish things were different. 
It’s enough now though, what we have. I’ll be okay with anything so long as I have you, even if it’s just some of you.
I needed to say that to you as well, but I think if I think about it anymore I might cry.
Napishi mne skoreye,
Yours,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Fuck
 
My Cat,
God, I love you. I am more glad than you know that we say this to each other. It feels like something that is very big and very small at the same time. Big, because it is scary, yes? But small because I have spent many years wanting to say this and hating myself for it. And it is crazy to me now that the world did not end. 
There is something that makes me feel very free to say this to you, even if nothing can happen. Like maybe now there is less to be afraid about. But at the same time, it is like something has ended. Fuck, what do I mean to say? English is so hard. 
I think I want to say: I thought I was alone in these feelings, and was happy to die that way. To live my life knowing we are so close and so far at the same time is harder. It hurts. I miss you. 
What I want now is for you to be happy, always happy, and know that even if I am not by your side I will be always with you. Do not deny yourself anything because we say this to each other. You understand me? We are more special than anyone else in the world. I never doubt that. Even if I cannot tell you my name. My name is nothing, I hate it. I am safe here with you. We can grow around this, yes? You are still my best friend.
I Love You Always,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You’re still my best friend too. Obviously
 
My Elijah,
Yeah, I know what you mean. It sort of feels like nothing has changed at all, and it sort of feels like everything has changed. And it hurts me too, but I think it can only be for good that we know this about each other. That we said it. I think it hurt too, to keep circling around it. 
It’s very grown up to say to each other that we shouldn’t deny ourselves. I know that’s the right thing to do. That it’s kind of the only thing we can do right now. I kind of feel like a child though. I wish I could shout and cry about it. It’s not fucking fair. You deserve so much, and I would try so hard to give it to you. And I’m selfish. I want you.
I don’t think we can go back to how we were. Maybe we can, we both got very good at pretending. We should probably try to go back to normal though, or else all of my emails from now on will just be about how much I miss you.
I’ll try to get a hat trick for you in my next game.
Ya tebya lyublyu,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (FEBRUARY): 80
LETTERS SENT (FEBRUARY): 0
 

 
March 1st / 20:57
 
Ilya
hi
Svetlana
Hello!
What’s up?
 
Ilya
i told Cat how i feel about him
 
Svetlana
Jesus fucking Christ
Ilya you maniac I adore you
What did he say??
 
Ilya
he feels the same
 
Svetlana
Oh my darling!!!!
Ahhhh!!!!
 
Ilya
calm down
 
Svetlana
I want my bridesmaid dress to be green
 
Ilya
[CALLING SVETLANA]
 

 
CALL TO: SVETLANA
DATE: 01/03/2010
TIME: 21:00
DURATION: 5 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Ilya! Oh my Go-
 
Svetlana-
 
Hmm?
Hey, hey…
Oh darling shh don’t cry
Why are you crying?
This is a happy day!
 
He loves me
 
He does 
 
I love him
 
You do
 
And it doesn’t matter 
 
What do you mean?
How can it not-
 
We can’t be together
It’s impossible
 
Maybe one day-
 
You don’t understand 
It - I - Fuck. 
I need to get out of this fucking country
I need my career
And you and I both know I can’t have my career and him at the same time
 
…
Oh, Ilyusha
I - I know
 
You tried to warn me years ago
And I - fuck! - I didn’t listen 
 
So what now?
 
We try to live with it 
 
That breaks my heart
Don’t do anything stupid, okay?
 
Like what?
Move to Ottawa for him?
 
I meant don’t hurt yourself 
 
Svetlana…
I’m doing better
Winter was hard but I’m doing better now
 
I know. I’m proud of you
And next month you move to Boston
And you never look back
 
I fucking hate that it’s a choice
Him or hockey
And I choose fucking hockey
 
You choose freedom
From Russia, from your Father
 
It feels like the wrong choice
 
Ilya there is no choice
You would die in that country
When your life is on the line there is no choice
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  March 2010
 
My friend,
Did you score your hat trick for me? When you promise big romantic gestures you must make sure you actually do them.
Spring now, and Moscow is still uneasy. Anna was arrested again, but not injured this time. Sometimes I feel like my life is the same day one after the other, and nothing changes except the little details that do not matter. Yesterday I wore a blue jumper, today a green one. What difference does it make? 
At least if I live the same day over and over again you love me in all of them.
Happy springtime, 
Your Elijah.
 

 
March 2010
 
My Elijah,
I scored a hat trick for you. It wasn’t in the next game after I told you I would, but in the game after that. I think that’s okay though. There’s this expression about good things coming to those who wait.
Your letter worried me a bit. What do you mean by “what difference does it make”? I guess what colour sweater you wear doesn’t matter, but I get the feeling that maybe there’s more to it than that. We don’t have to talk about it if you don’t want to. Everything you do matters to me though. I want to know if you had raspberry or strawberry jam in the morning, or if your tram was late. I want to know if you burnt your tongue on your tea, or if you forgot your umbrella and got rained on. And I want to know if you wore a blue sweater. I want to know everything about you.
Have you ever heard the term “gaydar” before? I guess it means gay radar, which is sort of funny. Kamau was telling me about it. He said he’s very good at knowing when people are gay. I asked him if that was different from stereotyping and he laughed at me, and said I wouldn’t get it. I was glad he said that. I kind of got freaked out when he was talking. I guess I was afraid that if he looked at me too much he would just know. He didn’t explain it to me though. If it’s not to do with how someone talks or acts or dresses, then how do I know if people will pick up on it about me? I could be signalling to people that I want to fuck men and I dont even know it. That’s scary.
I guess there’s no point asking you if I come across as liking guys, it’s kind of obvious when I talk to you.
Надеюсь, у вас будет хороший день. я тебя люблю!
Yours,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Gay Radar
 
My Cat,
Congratulations on my hat trick! I have credit for one and a half of the goals.
Hmm. Gay radar is interesting. I think I am very good at seeing who would like to suck my dick. Sasha, couple of guys in nightclubs, you in a sort of metaphorical long distance way (same).
But I do not think anyone thinks this of me. I mean, did you guess I was not-straight before I come out to you? I sleep with a lot of women and play a very violent sport. 
Maybe I am stupid, but I really did not think it of you. But that is probably because you always had a girlfriend, which is silly because having a girlfriend and being bisexual are not opposite ends of venn diagram or whatever. 
To real life, I cannot say. But I do not think you need to worry. You play violent sport and leave train track of broken hearts across Canada and are a good boy for your nice normal parents. It is amazing what people will not see if they do not know to look.
Anyway, you wanted boring details of my day: I buy some strawberries in the shop, I have a headache, and I read a chapter of my book. But I could do this any day! I do not understand you. Still love you though. 
Type to me soon,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Gay Radar
 
My Elijah,
Okay, that is all very reassuring. I don’t know why I get so worried about these things. I think I worry that people will just be able to tell these things about me. It’s not like I think other people can read my mind or something, but it’s very like, loud in my head, sometimes. I don’t know if that’s the right word for it. Sometimes I think so much about things and it seems sort of impossible that all of those thoughts are just in my brain. I don’t know how they don’t slip out and show on my face.
That’s sort of a stupid thought, because I don’t have a very expressive face, apparently. So maybe it’s crazy to worry that my face will suddenly start conveying a desire to suck dick. I don’t even know what that face would look like.
Tell me about your book. I know you could do all the same stuff any other day. I’d still want to read about it then. You don’t have to entertain me or anything. I like when you tell me fun, exciting things that happen to you, but they’re not the reason I keep you around. You have a few other points in your favour as well.
Seriously though, I like to know the little things too. When I wake up in the mornings, I think about you. Not all the time, don’t get a big head, just some days. I like to be able to picture you. I think that maybe you are wearing a blue sweater. Maybe you are having strawberries with your lunch. And it helps, to be able to think about stuff like that.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Good head v Bad head 
 
My Cat,
I am very jealous of you. You say your head is too loud, I think my head is way too quiet. That is why I drink a lot and go to clubs a lot and hate silence. My favourite sound is when my iPod does a DING and I get an email from you. 
The book I am reading is Andre Agassi’s autobiography. He had a shit relationship with his Father and bit of a love-hate relationship with tennis. To me this is very interesting, but maybe I am too predictable. Do you watch tennis at all? My favourite player is Maria Sharapova but she has not won a Grand Slam since 2008 unfortunately.
If I am to give you small bits of my day, I want the same from you please. 
Three things from today: I am wearing my favourite denim jacket, I made chicken and vegetable pasta for my dinner, and I have a small cut on the middle finger of my left hand because I tried to cut my own hair with scissors this morning. 
Your turn!
Love you lots and lots,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Innuendo?
 
My Elijah,
Wouldn’t it be great if I could be a bit more like you, and you could be a bit more like me, if you wanted to. Maybe it wouldn’t be, and all we would get out of it is a valuable lesson. Like Jodie Foster in Freaky Friday.
I like tennis. I don’t exactly follow it, but I’ll watch it if it’s on. Ricky is super into tennis. I guess my favourite player is Serena Williams. Is that a boring answer? I like the people who win. Maybe I should read Agassi’s book, and then I might start following tennis more closely.
How did you cut your hand with scissors? You know you’re supposed to keep your hands away from the sharp side? Is your hand okay?
I’m wearing athletic clothes, I guess. Shorts and a tank top. I just got back from the gym. I’m sure you don’t want to hear about my boring lunch. I’m reading this book by Ken Dryden. He was Montreal’s goalie back in the 70s. He was insanely good. His book, The Game, is a lot more about his life than hockey but that’s okay I guess. My dad sort of met him once, kind of. He’s an MP now, and in 2005 he was Minister of something. I can’t remember what. My dad knew someone in his department who was retiring, and they were both at the retirement party. I’m realising as I type this that this is actually a very uneventful story. 
Ya tebya lyublyu!
Yours,
Cat
 

 
From: hannahjohnson@bostonraiders.com
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
 
Subject: Welcome to Boston!
 
Good morning Ilya,
It’s Hannah from the Boston Raiders Human Resources department here. Welcome to the team! We’re all excited to get to know you when you join us for pre-season in September. 
You’ve indicated that you intend to move to Boston a bit earlier, on April 27th. I understand that you have accommodation with a family friend until the end of the summer? That’s great news, and will really help you settle into the city.
From August 1st onwards, we can provide hotel accommodation to you for a total of 28 days, after which you would need to either move back into your previous accommodation, or secure somewhere new to live. We accept that you have declined any offers to stay with the family of one of our veteran players. Please don’t be afraid to reach out to us for help when searching for accommodation in Boston. This is going to be your home for the foreseeable future, and we are eager for you to feel as comfortable as possible. There are many resources available to you here via our Player Welcome Page. If you have any questions please reach out to me on this email, I’ll be happy to answer.
We have also enrolled you in English Language classes at LSI Boston. This is customary for our players arriving from non-English speaking countries. LSI is a wonderful environment, the class sizes are small and you’ll have access to all of the student facilities. There are no other players taking part in a course this year, but I am sure you will make fast friends in your class. 
The course will last ten weeks, from May 4th to July 10th. There will be classes on Tuesday and Thursday evenings every week from 3:30pm to 5:30pm. The school is a five minute walk from the nearest subway stop (Bridgefoot St). 
If you have any questions, please feel free to ask!
Hannah Johnson
Head of HR
Boston Raiders
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: GUESS WHO IS GOING TO COLLEGE
 
Me! 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: What!!!
 
My Elijah,
What do you mean you’re going to college! That’s so exciting. I’m so fucking happy for you. I don’t understand though. Your team is letting you off to study? Or is it like a part-time thing? And what are you studying? This all seems kind of out of nowhere. I didn’t know you were thinking about college. I mean, I know you thought about it but I didn’t know it was something you were considering now. You’ll start in September right? Or is the academic year different in Russia?
Sorry. That’s a lot of questions. I don’t mean to overwhelm you or anything. It just seems like a very big deal. I didn’t even know you were applying to college.
I love you! Type to me soon,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: What!!!
 
My Cat,
…Okay so maybe I lie a little bit. Or not lie, only fold the truth. 
I will be staying with Lana in Boston all of this summer, from May to August. This is after KHL season ends and after Lana’s exams. And when I am there I will take English lessons in a school in Boston. It is not a proper college, but not a high school. It is for adults who want to learn English for their second language. 
When I told Lana, she laughs at me a lot. She says my English is good enough, but I really do not think it is. I am very embarrassed when I speak to her American friends and American family. I feel so stupid when I talk. My accent makes the words sound ridiculous and her small cousins make fun at me. And I cannot even be mad because if they tried to speak Russian I would probably laugh at them too! 
Thank God for Google Translate and autocorrect. I have been cheating at speaking English to you for many many years. Cheating very successfully.
So yes, I will be glad for my English to get better. But also I am so fucking excited to be a student. There is student lounge I can use and a kitchen and I want to make some friends that we can go out to bars after classes and it all sounds so fun. Lana tells me so much about her time as a student in Harvard, and it will be so amazing so have a little bit of that. 
I think my problem is I want to try so much of everything in my life. I want to be a hockey player and also a student and also I want to travel the world but also I want to buy a house far away from everybody and live there forever but also I want to dance every night but also sleep all the time and there is too few days in a life to do everything. But this summer I can have a taste of a different life, and I am going to struggle with English to do it. 
Your scholar,
Elijah.
P.S. Three things from today: I am wearing a green shirt to match my green adidas shoes, I helped Miserable Leo to apply for car insurance, and I fed my two fishes (Sofia will be their new parent when I am in Boston… with Daria’s help)
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: My Scholar
 
My Elijah,
This is such good news. I’m so happy for you. You’re so smart. I’m really happy you get to go to college.
I think Lana is probably right that you’re very hard on yourself. I think you don’t give yourself enough credit, but I also think that you deserve to have anything you want. So if you want to get more comfortable speaking English, I think that’s amazing, and if you want to experience student life, then I think that’s incredible. I can very easily see you fitting in in a library or coffee shop and going to happy hour with the other students. I think most of what I know about student life is from movies. You’ll have to fill me in on what actually goes on.
I don’t think it’s a problem that you want so much from life. I think it’s the most normal thing ever. There’s so much I want but can’t have, but the things you want are things I really think you could have. I think you deserve to have them too. So I’m glad you get to experience some of it this summer. I’m so fucking glad.
When you go back, Sofia will be around 18 months old right? Isn’t that the age when babies start actually becoming people? Like they get personalities and stuff? One of the guys on my team said his kid is creating sentences now, and he’s around 16 months, I think. His example of his kid’s sentence was that he said “ball down” when he dropped his ball. That’s a big deal apparently. He’s some sort of wunderkind.
Three things: I finished my book last night. 4/5 stars. I ordered a flat screen TV. I’ll probably need to get a new TV stand as well, the CRT TV took up a lot of space. The season is over next week, so my parents have booked into a hotel. They’ll watch my last home game, and then we’ll get dinner probably.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Baby Sofia
 
My Cat,
First, thank you for your lovely kind words, they mean very much to me. Second, you are right that Sofia will be more of a person in August, but I already think she has a brilliant personality.
It was her first birthday party yesterday, and me and Father went to dinner at Daria and Alexei’s apartment. Father hates their apartment, because it is small and never clean, so we did not stay for long. Everyone was very well-behaved for baby Sofia. She is a little genius by the way!
She has 3 words: Mama, Papa, and Da (yes). And she used her words so cleverly. She will point at something and say “Mama, da!” if she wants it. I made a joke by pointing to a bottle of vodka and saying “Papa, da!” and everybody laughed, even Father. It felt like for one moment we were a real family. 
My three things today: I ate boiled eggs and toast for breakfast, I watched a football match on television (not a flat screen) and I beat my best 10k run time.
Love you, I think I forgot to say last email,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (MARCH): 99
LETTERS SENT (MARCH): 2
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: College
 
Dear Elijah,
This is your Cat’s father! Hello! It is very good to finally speak to you. 
Now, I’ve been told you are going to be taking classes this summer. First of all I want to say that’s great. I think it’s a fantastic opportunity for you. I hope you don’t think it’s overstepping if I share some things that I think will help you. I’m sure you have family that could tell you a lot of what I’m about to say, and I know you have a friend in Boston, but as someone who has attended a North American college, I thought I could be of help to you.
I know you’re taking English classes. If you don’t mind me saying, I think you will probably be top of your class. How many other students have had 7 years of daily communication through English? I understand if you’re wary though. I studied French my whole way through school, but it was only when I began my job where I had to converse with people daily through French that I became confident in it. I have full faith that you’ll excel when given the opportunity.
My wife has told me that I should tell you to establish a study schedule straight away. This is very good advice from her. I will add that if you don’t follow it for a few days, don’t worry so much. Just pick it back up again! 
I survived 4 years of school having a turkey sandwich and a bag of chips for my lunch every day. It saved a lot of money, but if your classmates are going out for lunch or coffee, you should join them. It’s good to establish relationships early on.
Buy an academic diary, and make a timetable for all of your classes. Copy down the schedules of any buses you’ll be taking. If your classes are smaller, not in a lecture hall, then don’t be afraid to ask questions during class. There is probably someone else who was wondering as well! Your teachers will probably hang back for a few minutes after class, they expect people to ask them things afterwards! 
Now I know you young people like to go out, but I’ve lived in enough cities to say that the bars will blend together, but you’ll regret it if you don’t see some of the cultural stuff as well! Try to catch some baseball games! Do a walking tour! I’m not privy to the Boston museum scene but it’s a very historically important city, I’m sure there will be many museums to entertain you.
I’ll have your Cat pass along more information if something comes to me, but in the meantime make sure you reach out if you have any questions! We’re all so thrilled for you!
Best of luck from us all!
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Baby Sofia
 
My Elijah,
Okay, so my dad emailed me that last email, and I copy-pasted it. To be honest I think he’s excited to live college life vicariously through you. He told me he’s going to rent Animal House this weekend, which I think is like his generation’s American Pie. So don’t think you’d be imposing or anything if you have any questions. I think he sort of wants you to ask him stuff. My mom too.
You know how people say traits can skip a generation? Do you think they can go sideways as well? Like could Sofia get all of that stuff from you? I don’t see how she could be so cool if she only has Alexei and Daria to pull from.
I’m trying to be friendly with Kamau. I’ve seen him a few times on the stairs, and said hello. There’s a small gym in my apartment complex. It’s not the main one I use, because it’s super small. It basically just has two treadmills and a set of free weights. I only use it if it’s raining and I don’t want to run outside. I invited him to join me, and he looked at me like I was crazy. I don’t really know how else I’m supposed to make friends. I don’t need you to come up with solutions for me. I don’t think you can solve the fact that I don’t have anything in common with 95% of people my age. The guys on my team are fine, I guess, but they’re not exactly people I’d like to hang out with.
I think maybe I’m embarrassed about the fact that I don’t really care either way. I don’t feel lonely or anything. I have Ricky, even though he’s in Australia, and my team, even though I’m not really best friends with any of them, and it’s probably embarrassing to list my parents and cousins but I have them too. And more than anything, I have you. And I know that sounds like a coping mechanism, or like what a shut-in would say, and maybe a few years ago that would have been true, but it’s not now. I still feel like I should want it though, like when I’m in my apartment by myself I think if anyone could see me, what would they think?
Three things: I had oatmeal and fruit for my breakfast. I helped a little kid find his dad in a convenience store. He wasn’t really lost, because his dad was on the other side of one of the shelves, and he just wasn’t tall enough to see him, and I was. I ordered a new TV stand.
I love you,
Yours,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: College 
 
Sir, 
It was very kind for you to email me. I do not know how much your son tells you about my family, but I do not really have anybody to ask questions. My friend in Boston tells me a lot about bars and social stuff, but she is so clever she does not have to study too much. So your advice about my academics I take seriously. Thank you. 
Your family is very good to me. I hope you know that I appreciate it a lot. Cat tells me you enjoyed the ballet last winter? I was so glad to hear that. 
I hope you and your wife are well, and thank you once more, sir. 
Elijah.
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Friends
 
My Cat,
Your father made me CRY (do not tell him that). His email was very lovely. I hope my Father actually does have a tumour and it changes his entire personality to be like your father. Is that too far? I do not even care anymore. 
Anyway, ignore that. About what you say, I think it is good that you do not feel lonely. If you feel better to be in your apartment alone then that is okay. You do not have to be friends with Kamau only because you think you need to be. 
I do not have a lot of friends either. Lana and Sasha have moved away, you are half the world from me, and my teammates are people I drink with and train with. I do not talk about anything real with them. But same as you, I do not think I mind so much. As long as you tell me if you are feeling lonely, I will do the same, and then we can make sure we are both always okay. 
Actually, speaking of Sasha, I will see him in a couple of weeks. I am flying to Boston through Paris, and will spend a week staying with him. It was Lana’s idea, because she is annoyed we do not speak anymore. I will let you know if we kill each other. 
Three things: I finished a Rubik’s cube, I bought Sofia a teddy bear, and I tried some cherry flavoured vodka (terrible).
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Friends
 
My Elijah,
My dad said he’s happy to help. I just told him you said thanks, don’t worry. I’m really so happy for you.
Short email today. We had our last game today. I need to pack away some of the stuff I’m going to need this summer. I’m going back to Ottawa, at least for a while. It will be nice to just be able to relax.
Three things: I scored an overtime goal! I bought a new pair of swim trunks and sunglasses. Oh, and Bella got spayed last week. I thought that was just for young dogs, but I guess you can do it at any time.
Ya tebya lyublyu!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Well done on your goal! 
 
My Cat,
First and most important, how is my baby Bella doing after vets mutilate her? I want to give her many kisses. Give her many kisses from me.
Second, it is so fucking hard to pack suitcases. I leave for Paris/Boston in two days and I only start now. I want to bring all of my clothes but that is not realistic, I want to bring all of the kitchen stuff your Mama gives to me even though that makes no sense. At least I can bring my wallet and the Green Day CD you give me. As always, I will read your Rye book on my flight. It is funny, I think I probably read it 3 times by now and I do not ever get bored. 
In my apartment I will leave your CD radio and view-master. Do not worry, I think they will be cared for. I am allowing Polina to live in my apartment when I am gone. She and my Father are trying to be husband and wife again, but she wants to have a place of her own if she needs to escape for a bit. I understand her. She and I are not really talking at the moment, but I am happy to do this for her.
Three things: I slept after my alarm, I buy new running shoes, and I got the hiccups for whole fucking hour 
Love you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: BOO! No more hiccups!
 
My Elijah,
Bella is fine! I’ve attached some pictures of her in her cone, which she doesn’t have to wear anymore after tomorrow. She’s recovering well.
I’ll have to tell my mom you like her kitchen stuff that much. Surely Lana has all of that stuff in Boston? I think you can probably survive without it for a while. I’m glad you’re able to bring some stuff with you though. It helps, sometimes, to be able to look around my room and see the things that came from you.
I’m happy for Polina as well. It would be too much for anyone to take to have to be around your father so much. I like that your apartment won’t be empty. I think it would make me sad to think of it lying idle, because it was the first place where you could get out of your father’s house. 
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Leaving Moscow
 
My Cat,
Today I had dinner with my Father and Alexei before I leave. It was awkward but not violent, so better than most family dinners. Father is very annoyed that I am going. He thinks that any Moscow man who chooses to spend his time anywhere but our city is no man at all. I will dance all night in a Paris nightclub to prove him wrong. 
Even though I know I am not leaving forever, I am still scared. I have never been somewhere that is not home for so long before. To live and study in a different country, where nobody speaks my language and everything is always a little bit strange… freaks me the fuck out. 
This feeling is stupid. I have spent YEARS fighting to leave Russia, and now I put one foot somewhere else and I feel like a tiny baby. I went back to my Father’s house after dinner instead of my apartment, because I fly tomorrow evening and I wanted to sleep one more night in my old bedroom, and know my Father is nearby. I did not think I would miss him, and yet I have not even left and I feel an ache. I have never known myself away from him. What if I do not recognise myself alone? What if when I return to Moscow, my Father’s brain is worse, and he does not recognise me? I love him. I hate that I do, but I do. He will be more alone now. Polina is cold, and Alexei so busy with little Sofia. I hate to think of him lonely and frail. 
Sorry for putting all of this at your feet. 
Your Elijah.
P.S. Three things: I gave a key to my apartment to Polina, I got a haircut, and I visited my Mama’s grave 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Leaving Moscow
 
My Elijah,
I’m glad you told me all of that. I’m glad you put it at my feet. 
I think it’s very normal to want something a lot but then be scared when you finally get to have it. It’s easy when it’s just in your head, but things that are real can be different or have bad parts that you don’t think about, or they mightn’t be as good as you imagine. I think this will be so good for you, though. There might be bits that are hard. I mean, there almost definitely will be, but I think the good parts will make up for that. You will be away from your father and brother, with Sasha for a while, and then with Lana. A few years ago, that’s all I could have wanted for you, almost. The only thing I’d change is that you would be with me.
Anyway, it’s not like you’re being dropped in some random city. You’ve been to Boston before, even if you didn’t get to see very much of it. Lana isn’t going to throw you in at the deep end.
I never know what to say about your father. I have my own opinions about him obviously, but he’s still your father and maybe now isn’t the time to share them. I understand why you wanted to be in your old bedroom. Even if it wasn’t your bedroom when you were a little kid, it’s comforting. 
Can you get me one of those Eiffel Tower keychains?
Je t’aime!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Gay Paree
 
Mon Chat,
 
Bonjour! Je suis in Paris. That is all of the French that I have.
Sasha lives in the 5th district (?) and I am sleeping on his sofa. His single mattress is on the floor because he thinks all good artists need to “suffer indignity” to become great. I think he is too lazy to buy a bed frame. 
Tonight we are going to a gay club called Le Cud. Sasha says it is a bit shit, but he is sleeping with one or two of the bartenders so we will have no trouble to get in. 
Then tomorrow, hungover, I will go to the Louvre. Sasha has work so he cannot go. I was amazed at this, Sasha has never worked a day in his life. But he has a job now as an intern or something for an art magazine. 
Tell me, now that you have almost a year of bisexuality, have you ever kissed a boy? I mean, I think you would tell me already, but in case you were scared or whatever. It took me a few months to tell you when I first kiss Sasha.
I am maybe dancing around my point. I might kiss a boy tonight. I might kiss a girl tomorrow. I want you to also have fun. It is comforting, yes? To know that other people we can kiss and it will mean nothing because all of my love I feel for you. Do you understand what I say?
Love,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Theoretical Bisexual
 
My Elijah,
I thought about being jealous that you’re in Paris without me taking you, but I’ve decided to just be happy for you. Stay north though, no Mediterranean coast without me.
When you go to the Louvre, can you find me a postcard of a painting you like? If I can see it too, it will almost be like we’re seeing it together.
I would tell you if I kissed a boy. I don’t think I’d need your advice the way I did for kissing girls, because I think with a guy I would be less worried about doing something he didn’t like. I would still tell you. I haven’t exactly had much opportunity recently.
You don’t need my permission to kiss people. I want you to be happy. Anyway, I think Paris is the sort of city where you’re supposed to do stuff like that. It would be a shame not to, probably. It would be very tiring, I think, to always have you on my mind. I have to limit myself, because I think if I didn’t I wouldn’t be able to think about anything else. We have to live our lives. It’s not like the 16th century where we have to save ourselves for our betrothed. We’ve both already failed at that anyway. I guess what I mean is that I think you should have fun. I want you to have fun.
Lots of love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: The Mona Lisa is small as fuck
 
Mon Chat, 
Sasha was right and the club was boring, no kisses and not even a lot of drink. I did the Louvre with a very clear head. 
At first I think most of it was boring, because I do not really understand the history of the art. But I had my headphones (you bought me) and my iPod (you engrave for me) and so I listened to my music as I walked around the museum which was nice. Did you know the Mona Lisa is tiny? She is like one sheet of paper. I thought she would be giant woman, but no. 
But then before I was going to leave, I see an exhibition called Holy Russia. It was mostly really old paintings of Jesus and stuff, but they had some writing in Cyrillic so I could read most of the descriptions which was cool.
Then maybe I was in a museum mood, so I went to some place called the Orange Museum or something, and I walked around for a while until I found a room that robbed the air from me.
It was a big room with curved walls, and huge paintings of "water lilies". It was like I was hypnotised. I sat down to look at them and I did not know that hours went past until security said the museum was to close soon. I do not know how to explain what I felt, but it was too much for my chest. 
Spoiler: that is your postcard. Wait by your door for it.
All my love, so much of it, always,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Maybe she has a great personality 
 
My Elijah,
I can’t believe you went to a gay club in Paris and you didn’t have a crazy night. Maybe you’re getting old.
I think I probably enjoy history museums more than art museums. With history museums, it’s clear what you’re supposed to get out of it. You can look at a Roman coin and you know exactly what it was and what it means. I think I’m not sure if I get art. I get that it takes a lot of talent and probably a lot of it is very nice to look at, but I’ve never experienced awe or whatever it is people get that makes them obsessed with art. Still, I think I would like to go to a gallery with you. I think you would make me laugh, and you’ve always had a more sensitive eye than me. There’s so many things that I think I won’t fully appreciate unless you’re there with me.
I’m sure I’ll get some of that when I see your water lilies. Maybe if I saw them in person I would feel the same as you, although I somehow doubt it. I definitely think a postcard isn’t going to be something that makes me lose my breath, but I do think knowing it made you lose yours might. I’d like to fill my home with things that you think are beautiful. Maybe there’s something to be said about the power of art, even in just talking about it. I haven’t even seen your painting and I’m talking about beauty.
I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Mona Lisa is… sort of sexy?
 
Mom Chat,
God, you are so clever. You say in words what I can not maybe express. I think the water lilies make me think of other things, maybe even sad things, and I was confused and felt bad because I still thought it was very beautiful. But every room I walk in now I think of you, because I cannot remember a time when you were not the first thing on my mind always. So you were in that room with me, in that room of beautiful things. 
I was going to be offended you called me sensitive, like I am crying little baby or something… but I like that I can be sensitive with you. In my real life this is not so possible. But with you, I am free. 
Three things from today: Me and Sasha went to the top of the Eiffel Tower (overrated), me and Sasha got into a fight about which club to go to, me and Sasha are not speaking because he is a fucking immature baby and I cannot fucking be around his bullshit anymore. 
So I am technically homeless in Paris but I only have two more nights until my plane to Boston so I will find couple of women to sleep with. Easy peas. 
Au revoir, je t’aime,
Your Elijah.
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CALL TO: MOM
DATE: 04/25/2010
TIME: 15:27
DURATION: 3 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Shane, how are you, honey?
 
I’m good mom
 
That’s good! 
Did you look over the Reebok contract?
They have a great team over there
They really get the image you—
 
Yeah, mom
Can we talk about that later?
I just had a question really quick
 
Oh
Okay, sure, honey
 
You know how Elijah is in Paris now?
I just—uh—I thought it would be nice if he could stay in a nice hotel
 
He’s staying with his friend, though?
Did something happen?
 
No! No, it’s fine
You don’t need to worry about him
You don’t need to do anything drastic
I just thought it would be nice
 
I’m sure it would be, Shane
What’s the issue?
 
Well, I was looking it up
Do you know if there’s a way to book a hotel over the phone without giving my name or without giving his name?
 
Oh
I didn’t even think about that
No, honey
I don’t think there is
 
Right
It sort of seemed like that
Okay
 
If there’s something going on with your Elijah, we’ll figure something out
 
There’s nothing going on
He’ll be seeing Lana soon
You know he doesn’t like a fuss
 
If you’re sure…
I’ll be home before 5
You can tell me some more about what’s going on—
 
Nothing’s going on!
 
Okay!
We can look at the Reebok contract
 
Sure
 
Love you!
 
Love you too, mom
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: She looks like she knows something I don’t
 
My Elijah,
Are you sure that’s safe? To find random people to go home with, I mean? I get that Sasha can be an asshole, but if it would be safer to stay with him, then maybe you could just not talk to him? When I read your email, it reminded me of these hippy Parisian poets Ricky likes, but I don’t think I should say anymore because I don’t want to give you ideas.
It’s not a bad thing to be sensitive. Things affect you more, and if I had it my way you would only be affected by nice things, but it means that you’re kind. You notice things about people. That’s a really good thing. I wouldn’t have you any other way.
My aunt and uncle went to Paris on their honeymoon, and now any time anyone mentions Paris, Rob has this one joke he tells. He says that the worst view of Paris is from the Eiffel Tower, because you can’t see the Eiffel Tower from it. It usually gets a few laughs, except from all of us who have heard him say it every time.
Three things: My mom keeps trying to set me up with her friend’s niece. Maybe I should tell her that I only get girlfriends accidentally. I hit a new PR on the Smith machine. I helped my dad finish his crossword. The answer was Lady Gaga.
I love you! Be safe!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Laura 
 
Mon Chat,
I am writing this email in a bed, do not worry about me. A woman named Laura sleeps beside me. We met in a bar in the Latin Quarter, and the metro to her flat was only 6 stops. 
She is in her final year of university, studying to be a doctor. I tell her I am a lone traveller from rural Kazakhstan, and that I ran away to Paris for mysterious reasons. I say that I am an orphan who must work to send money home for my three younger sisters, Sarah, Emily, and Jessica. But tonight, I tell her, I want to feel alive… The sex was mediocre by the way. 
Anyway, tomorrow I am going to watch some fake hockey! France play Ireland in field hockey. I have never seen a fake hockey match before, I am excited to see how stupid it is.
Love you lots,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Laura
 
My Elijah,
I don’t know why you insist on bringing up Sarah. She’s probably forgotten who I am. I’m glad you had a place to stay. 
I can’t remember the last time I tried watching field hockey. Maybe it was the Olympics or the Commonwealth Games or something. It all seemed so slow and confusing. There’s so many players on the pitch. At one point there was a penalty, I think, and like four of the players went into the goal. The goal is massive. I don’t know how every game doesn’t end with a double digit score. 
Sorry for the short email, my mom is calling me to go to some meeting.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Sonia
 
Mom Chat,
The fake hockey was sort of fun, it ended 3-3. It was just so fucking slow!! 
I am writing this email in bed beside Sonia. She is a physiotherapist for the French men’s fake hockey team. My seat was beside hers at the match. I tell her I play a bit of real hockey, and she showed me stretching routines to help my ankle I hurt a couple of years ago that pains me a bit when it is cold. Physiotherapists are GREAT at sex apparently. My legs burn in places I did not know they could. 
In a few hours I will go the airport, and then I will be in Boston. I cannot wait.
Also, almost your birthday! What would you like this year, mon amour?
Lots of love and french kisses,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Sonia
 
My Elijah,
I didn’t realise field hockey games could end in a tie. I guess you learn something new every day.
I know I won’t be able to see you, but it still feels very important that you’ll be back on this side of the Atlantic soon. I like knowing that you’re not so far away from me.
Can you get me a baseball cap for my birthday? I can’t exactly go around wearing Raiders merch. I think my mom would disown me. I would still like to have something from the city you love though. I don’t think anyone would care very much if I wear a Red Sox hat. 
Three things: My parents want me to get a new car. The one I have now is fine, but I guess they think I should buy a new one. I saw this movie Shutter Island that was kind of good and kind of confusing. Olivia dyed her hair purple.
Love you,
Yours,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Yay for Olivia!
 
Mon Chat,
I am in Charles De Gaulle airport right now, sorry for short email. I am so happy for Olivia and her very cool purple hair. I am like a proud godparent. I hope one day Sofia grows into a cool teenager who dyes her hair crazy colours, like I did and like Olivia has now.
When we next type, I will be so near to you!
Much love,
Your Elijah.
 

 
April 28th / 12:49
 
Unknown number
Yo, heard u landed in Boston 2day!
 
Ilya
who are you
how did you get my number 
 
Unknown number 
Oh sry dude!
This is Cliff Marlow
 
Ilya
ah, hello
 
Cliff
Got ur number from Hannah from HR
 
Ilya
cool
she’s hot
 
Cliff
Soooo hot dude 
She asked me to show u around
Boston’s sick man you’ll love it 
 
Ilya
it is your second year?
 
Cliff
Third
I’m old as fuck now
21
 
Ilya
haha
i am 18
so you can help me into clubs?
 
Cliff
Hell yeah brother 
Gonna b a great summer 
You got a place 2 stay?
 
Ilya
yes to August
 
Cliff
Sweet
We’ll help u find a cool apt then
Drinks on Friday??
 
Ilya
yes
thank you
i will teach you how to drink vodka 
 
Cliff
Yooooo YES brother 
Fire 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Boston
 
My Elijah,
I think Rob and Brenda thought letting Olivia dye her hair would appease her, but now she’s begging them for a nose ring as well. It’s like that book, if you give a mouse a cookie. I guess hair grows back so it’s not as big of a deal as a piercing.
My dad’s taking the fire pit out of the garage today. I think he’s going to start the grill up as well tonight. It’s 23 degrees here, so it’s not super hot or anything, but it is starting to feel like summer. Maybe I’ll get stroopwafels and make s’mores. I’m feeling nostalgic.
Tell Lana I said hi!
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Of course I would give a mouse a cookie?
 
My Cat,
It is so crazy that you and Olivia are related because she is more cool than you one million times over. I had an earring when I was 13, do you remember? It is closed now but I looked very cool. I think her parents should say yes.
Also, what fucking mouse are you talking about? This is like the opposite of our Tooth Mouse in Russia. Is this an evil mouse that teaches children to eat lots of sweet things?
But most important, I AM IN BOSTON! Lana says hello back, and she wants to know what country you will support at the World Cup this summer, since Canada are not in it. Russia is not either, so Lana is following the USA, and I will follow Germany, because Miserable Leo keeps sending me very stupid German football jokes and I think he needs a friend. 
It feels good to be so close to you, I love you.
Your Elijah.
 

 
EMAILS SENT (APRIL): 120
LETTERS SENT (APRIL): 0
 

 
May 2010
 
My dear Cat,
I am writing this letter at Lana’s mother’s house, you can see the address at the back of the envelope. It has been a busy first few days in Boston, but I am feeling very happy, and very peaceful. I love it here, I want to be here forever maybe. 
You can write me letters to this address, Lana’s mother says it is okay. She will not read them, do not worry. She thinks it is cute I have a PenPal. I did not tell her, of course, that you have not been only a PenPal for many years. 
For your birthday, I send to you an Eiffel Tower keyring, and a Red Sox cap, because you are crazy Montreal fan and cannot wear Boston Raiders hockey fashion in public. I understand. To be loyal as a fan is important.
I send you Boston Raiders underwear. Enjoy!
All my love,
Your sweet and very caring and not annoying at all
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I know you would give the mouse the cookie
 
My Elijah,
 
I’m glad you got into Boston safely!
Olivia is very cool, and she knows it too. She’s learning to play bass guitar because she wants to start a band. Brenda is mad because she paid for five years of piano lessons for her.
The mouse is from a picture book. It’s like, you give the mouse a cookie, so he wants some milk, then he’s sleepy so he wants a blanket, and he wants a story to be read to him. I guess it’s a cautionary tale, but I think the mouse is like a little kid, so it makes sense he would want all of that stuff, and I’m sure it’s the right thing to do to give it to him. I don’t know, maybe I don’t get it.
I guess I’ll back Argentina for the World Cup? My mom likes Maradona. I think they have good odds as well.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
May 2010
 
My Elijah,
I thought about sending back the underwear. You’re insane for that by the way. The idea of packing them up and sending them felt really weird though. I don’t know how you do stuff like that. I’m not going to wear them.
I like my cap. It’s still sort of overcast a lot of the time here, so it’s not like I need a hat. The only hats I ever wear are toques in the winter. I think I might look kind of stupid, but I love it. 
Oh! I got my new car. It’s a Jaguar, so it’s luxury, I guess, but it’s not insane or anything. It’s not a Ferrari.
Can I send your birthday present to this address as well? It’s strange, sort of, that any mail will get to you sooner, now that it doesn’t have to go across the sea. I don’t know why that particularly stuck out to me, but I liked it so much that there was less of a delay. It proved something I guess.
Also, what do you want for your birthday? It can be something big, I feel kind of weird after my big car purchase, and I think I would feel better if I could spend money on you. But if you just want something small, that’s fine too, obviously.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: WHAT
 
A JAGUAR?????
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@main.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: A JAGUAR??
 
Hello Cat!
 
Happy early Birthday et cetera
What model of Jaguar did you buy? Was it new or second-hand? If second-hand, how much mileage does it have? What colour is it? Is it a manual? Is it a V8 engine?
Lana xx
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I will literally never forgive you 
 
My Cat,
You cannot just tell me you bought a Jaguar. I would KILL someone for a Jaguar. What type is it???
As for what I want for my birthday I want a JAGUAR
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: A JAGUAR??
 
Lana,
I should have guessed Elijah would tell you about my new car. It’s really not that cool. I’m sure if he saw it in person he would make fun of me.
It’s a Jaguar XJ, the new one from this year. It has a 3.0L diesel V6 engine, and rear-wheel drive. It’s fuel efficient. The colour I think is called Lunar Gray? I don’t know. It’s silver. The guy in the dealership called it a sports saloon car. I guess that just means that it’s a sedan but it drives like a sports car? I don’t think my car does drive like a sports car, so maybe that was just marketing.
Okay, he’s just sent me an email saying he wants a Jaguar for his birthday. For the man who has everything, I guess. Do you know something I should get him? I think he loves the iPod, so you’re obviously very good at coming up with ideas. Also, when is your birthday?
All the best,
Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Oops?
 
My Elijah,
I forgot that I can’t mention cars or dogs to you and not go into detail, sorry. I’ve emailed Lana some of the specs of my car. It’s pretty cool. It drives well, and the dashboard has a GPS built in. I basically just drive around the city, and back to my parents’ house, so I don’t know if I really need a GPS, but it’s nice to have.
It’s a good car, but I think you would be bored with it. I’ll start making some investments now and in a few years we can get a car to drive around the south of France with the dividends. Maybe a McLaren convertible, or a Porsche Spyder. A red one, probably. 
Do you forgive me? :3
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Only you
 
My Cat,
Jesus FUCKING Christ. You buy the most BORING Jaguar it is possible to buy!!! Give me all your money I will spend it better 
I actually have so much to tell you about starting my new classes and stuff but I still cannot stop thinking about the Jaguar. YES when we go on a romantic holiday to the South of France we need to drive a sexy car. I do NOT want people to think I drive a boring Jaguar. 
I will write more once I finally calm down. Of course I forgive you you are LUCKY I am so nice you maniac. 
Your Elijah
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@main.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: This pains me
 
Oh Cat,
That is a very boring Jaguar. It’s okay, I forgive you. I want to work selling cars when I graduate college. That’s what my business degree is for. One day I will sell you a proper car.
As for our dear friend, for his birthday I had a sort of crazy idea. Me and Elijah have been playing a lot of Mario Kart since he comes to Boston. I thought maybe we could all play online together? There’s an option on my console to play via WiFi with friends far away. 
So for his birthday I am asking you to buy yourself the Mario Kart Wii game… and maybe a Wii as well. 
When we play I am always Mario and Elijah is always Yoshi for some reason. You could be our Luigi?
Let me know if you think this would be fun!
Lana xx
P.S. My birthday is in October!
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You have to admit it’s better than a Hyundai Sonata
 
My Elijah,
Okay, when you calm down about my boring car, I would really like to hear about your classes. Is your class nice? Is it tough, or is it stuff you already know? I think I probably wouldn’t know a lot of stuff if I had to take an English class. The only reason I know an adjective is for nouns is because an adverb is obviously for verbs. It’s hard to have to put thought into things that you sort of don’t think about. I think you’re probably a lot better at speaking English than you give yourself credit for.
Tell me about Boston in general, as well. The other times you went, you were only visiting for a short time. Have you gone out to eat? They’re famous for clam chowder, I think. That kind of sounds gross to me, but maybe you’d like it. What’s it like living with Lana and her mom?
I am lucky you’re so nice :)
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: Is there nothing to be said for the sunroof?
 
Lana,
I’ve been led to believe my Jaguar is very reliable and should last me many years, but when I need a new car, I will come to you.
You are so excellent at coming up with gift ideas. This is also a very good birthday present for me, so thank you for that. When I get the chance to go into the city, probably in the next few days, I’ll locate a GameStop and buy a Wii and Mario Kart. It will be hard to wait until his birthday, but I think the surprise will be worth it. 
Is Yoshi the turtle? Somehow it makes sense that Elijah would play as him. I always liked Luigi. My cousin had Luigi’s Mansion on his GameCube. I liked that game. I always thought it was unfair that Mario got all the attention.
Anyway, I hope all is well,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: School
 
My Cat,
Okay I am normal now.
I have had three classes so far, and there is so much to say! There are only 10 students in the classroom:
Samuel & Camila from Brazil
Xiyu from China
Rafa & Jose from the Dominican Republic 
Hanna from Switzerland
Akshita, Anjaneesh, and Divyaa from India
And me, from Russia. 
Me, Divyaa, and Rafa are a little group now because we all like sports and also getting very drunk and also are all almost the same age. Divyaa is actually the sister of a girl in Lana’s class in Harvard, she moves over only last month from India to join her sister in America. She has okay English. Rafa is like me and had pretty good English to speak, but not so good to read or write. He and his mother moved to Boston a few years ago, and he wants to be a social worker but needs better English before he studies. 
The lessons are actually very helpful! I did not think we would do so much work on our pronunciations, but it is sort of fun (but difficult). Yesterday we all had to say tongue twisters and I had tears in my eyes from laughing. Why does she sell sea shells on the sea shore? I can pick them up for free?
Living with Lana and her mother is a bit strange. They fight all the time, but never in a way that matters. They will be so angry about chores or mess or whatever and then one hour later everything is fine. Her mother is a bit… away in the clouds. She spends a lot of money and takes a lot of pills and wears a lot of make-up. She is not the type of mother to make dinner and give you a cuddle, but she does love Lana to the moon and back to Earth, and she treats me like I am a person and not a piece of furniture in the house, so overall I am quite happy.
By the way, I know what I want for my birthday. You have three guesses.
Love you,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: School
 
My Elijah,
Your class sounds really nice. You have a good cohort, or whatever it’s called. It’s good that you made friends with some of them easily. That’s a big part of the college experience I think.
In Grade 3, in French class on Fridays we would have a competition to see who could say a tongue twister 10 times fastest, and they would get a sticker beside their name. I won one week. It was something about “si ces saucissons”. I guess “s” sounds are hard in lots of languages.
I suppose it’s just important that Lana’s mom is nice to you. So it’s good that she is. And that she’s nice to Lana too, which it seems like she mostly is. I’m glad you’re happy.
Is there a hint in your email for what you want, or am I supposed to just intuit it? You know I’m no good at that. I still haven’t guessed your tattoo. You have to give me a hint.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: My birthday present 
 
My Cat,
Three weeks until my birthday, so you can have three guesses, and three hints. 
Hint 1: It is something very sexy 
Your Elijah.
 

 
May 17th / 15:04
 
Cliff
Hey dude!
Me n a couple of the guys r going to see the Red Sox play tomorrow 
Wanna come?
 
Ilya
yeah cool
what is the ticket price?
 
Cliff
Dw about it bro
 
Ilya
what is dw?
 
Cliff
Don’t worry!
Our welcome present to u
 
Ilya
thanks man
you are all very friendly 
i am just waiting for friendship bracelet and matching tattoo now
 
Cliff
LOL 
U crack me up
U got any tats?
 
Ilya
not yet
you?
 
Cliff
Yeah man 
A hockey stick on my ass cheek
 
Ilya
??? WHAT
 
Cliff
Never go crazy in Ibiza kid
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Your Present
 
My Elijah,
Is it Metros underwear? It being sexy isn’t much of a hint, because for you specifically, that doesn’t really narrow it down.
You need to be a lot more obvious with me.
Love, 
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Your Present
 
My Cat,
Nope! But a good idea, maybe for Christmas if you are a good boy. 
Hint 2: It is a present for you as well as me
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Again, that’s not very helpful
 
My Elijah,
Every present for you is for me as well. A joy shared is a joy doubled :)
Seriously, you’re being vague on purpose. Wouldn’t you prefer to just tell me and I can get you why you want?
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: On my special day
 
My Cat,
You are very bad at guessing, I will put out your misery.
For my birthday I want you to kiss a boy. I want you to kiss him and think of me, and imagine that it was me. 
I will do the same, I will find a beautiful boy to kiss and maybe even we can do it on the same day. After my classes end, in July maybe. 
Say yes, for me?
Your Elijah.
P.S. If you really do not want to do it, you do not have to. But I think it would be fun 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Okay
 
My Elijah,
I like that idea. It is a very good present for you and for me. I think I would enjoy it a lot. I’m sure I’d like it anyway, but I’ll really like thinking about you. And I’ll like knowing you’re thinking about me.
I’m not sure if I will have the luck to find someone on the same day as you. I’ll try, but I’ll say for sure that I’ll find someone before August. I won’t have much opportunity come September anyway, so I need to be brave now. I’m glad you make me brave. Even if I’m a bit scared, which I probably will be, it will be okay if I know you’re doing the same thing somewhere.
So, my answer is yes.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Verbs
 
My Cat,
You have ruined me, maybe. I am trying to study irregular verbs, and all I can think about is our kisses.
I am trying to get see/saw/seen and be/was/been into my head but I am always distracted. Divyaa asks if I have a girlfriend I daydream about, and I tried to tell her no and to mind her business, but then she says I blush. This of course is impossible, because I only turn red from all the sexy exercise I do. 
I went to my first baseball game yesterday, it was very long and a bit boring. But the atmosphere was cool and I felt like I was in an American movie.
I love you, I can’t wait to sort of not really kiss you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Action words
 
My Elijah,
I know what you mean. Usually running clears my head, but this morning all I could think about is our sort of almost kiss.
This afternoon, my mom signed me up to volunteer at the YMCA to play floor hockey with the kids. I don’t know why exactly, because I never went to that YMCA when I was a kid, and I was also really bad with the kids, I think. They were like 8-11 years old, so they didn’t cry or anything. I told them what they did wrong, and what they did right, but I wasn’t doing that “Great job, buddy! High Five!” stuff. The kids were having fun though, I think.
That was a good distraction. Then I came back home, and I started thinking about how I would find a boy I wanted to kiss, and how I would know he wanted to kiss me, and how I could let him know I wanted to kiss him. I thought that I would start to freak out if I thought about it, but I didn’t. Maybe that will come later.
I love you. I also can’t wait to sort of not really kiss you.
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (MAY): 190
LETTERS SENT (MAY): 2
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: josephinemartin@ccm.com
 
Subject: Advertisement 
 
Good morning Joey,
I am curious if the details for the CCM shoot are available? I am in Boston now so need to know when to book a flight to Canada.
Also, will Hollander be there?
Thank you,
Ilya.
 

 
From: josephinemartin@ccm.com
To: ilyarozanov1@gmail.com
 
Subject: re: Advertisement 
 
Hello Ilya,
I am so sorry! I thought somebody from my department had already contacted you. Everything is almost ready to go.
The shoot is scheduled for July 2nd in Toronto in the McCormick Arena. If you could be there at 8AM that would be great. We’ve booked you in a hotel about 10 minutes from the rink, you can check it out here. 
We’ll play for your flights of course, so just let me know when you’re flying in and out and I’ll get that booked for you. 
As for Shane Hollander’s involvement, he’ll be there on the day but we’re still deciding on whether to shoot you both separately or go together. I’ll let you know before the end of the month!
See you soon,
Joey. 
 

 
June 2010
 
My Cat,
I don’t think I’ve ever been so happy in my life. I’m writing you this letter sitting on a bench in a park called Boston Common, looking at a big fountain. Summer is warm and sunny and I have new friends and every evening I have dinner with Lana and soon I will almost kiss you and I finally feel like my real life has begun. Did you see I used the right past tense there? I did not even need to Google it! 
I want to be this young and this happy forever. I actually have no news for this letter, I just wanted to tell you these things, because I want to tell you everything. 
Three things: I love you, I love you, I love you!
Your Elijah. 
 

 
June 4th / 14:01
 
Shane
How’s your internship going?
 
Josh
Yeah really good!
Tell your mom thanks again
Who does she even know in Bell LOL
 
Shane
She knows a lot of people
I don’t know how
I’m going to be in Toronto at the start of July
 
Josh
Oh do you want to stay with me
I know you’re a millionaire now or whatever
But my little cousin can stay with me whenever
 
Shane
Thanks Josh
I have a hotel organised
And my mom is coming too
 
Josh
I could not subject Yuna to my shitty studio apartment :/
 
Shane
But you would subject your little cousin?
:(
 
Josh 
LOL
 
Shane
I was just mentioning it in case you were free
You could show me around Toronto
 
Josh
I’m free on the weekends!
Casey is visiting me at the end of the month
She’s going to be so mad she’s going to miss you
I think she likes you more than me :(
 
Shane
Haha
 

 
June 2010
 
My Elijah,
 
I still can’t get over the American stamps on your envelopes. It’s so real. You’re really near to me.
That letter is my favourite of your recent ones. I love it when you’re happy. It makes me happy too. I wish you could be exactly as you are now forever, young and happy and surrounded by good things.
It seems strange to write you a letter when I don’t have very much to tell you. I also don’t have a lot of news. I think the feeling is important though. I feel happy, and you feel happy, so it should be written down.
My three things are the same as yours.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
June 14th / 19:43
 
Svetlana
Heyyy
 
Ilya
why are you texting me 
i’m literally upstairs 
 
Svetlana
Lazy
Do you have plans for tomorrow?
 
Ilya
well it’s my birthday 
 
Svetlana
Exactly 
I’ve booked dinner for the two of us in Mamma Maria’s
Then we’re going out for drinks with some of your teammates and a couple of your classmates 
And then on Saturday I have a surprise 
 
Ilya
you planned all this?
 
Svetlana
Of course <3
 
Ilya
i love you
kiss kiss
 
Svetlana
Kiss Kiss!!
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@main.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Wii
 
Hey Cat!!
Did you get the game? Is 3pm ET okay for you to play tomorrow?? 
I can’t wait!!!
Lana xx
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Wii
 
Hi Lana!
I’ve been practicing playing Mario Kart. It would be so awful if Elijah beats me. I don’t think I’d mind if you’re better than me, but he can’t be. I still don’t have as much practice as you two, but I’ve gotten quite good. 
It’s probably super embarrassing to tell you how much time I spent making my Mii. So I won’t tell you.
3pm works for me! My friend code is XXXX-XXXX-XXXX.
I’m really excited!
Bye (for now!)
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Growing old
 
My Cat,
I am nineteen years old, can you believe? It feels a very good age. My first birthday spent outside of Moscow, and Lana has organised a party with all of my new friends. I feel like I have so much I never had before. I feel drunk with how happy I am. 
Lana says she has a surprise for me tomorrow. I have no idea what she plans, I hope it is something that I do not have to leave the house for, because my plan is to be very drunk tonight and I WILL be hungover tomorrow morning. 
Type to me soon! Love you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Surprises
 
My Elijah,
Happy Birthday!! Isn’t it crazy being like an actual adult? When you’re 18 that barely counts because it’s more of a boundary than actual age. If you were to come to Ontario now, you could drink, legally. Soon we’ll be 21, and then there won’t be any big milestones for a while. 30 is the biggest one after that I guess, but people usually aren’t as excited to turn 30.
Lana is good at surprises. I’m sure it will be something you’ll like a lot. 
I hope you have a good party!
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: BE NICE TO ME
 
CAT
 
STOP HITTING ME WITH GREEN SHELLS
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I WOULDN’T HIT YOU IF YOU DODGED
 
Elijah
 
Admit that I’m better than you!! Maybe if you keep falling behind you can get the bullet guy and catch up :D
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: We need a new mug
 
I want you to know Lana throws her controller and smashes a mug after you pass her at the line. You owe her a mug
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@main.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: FUCK YOU
 
I think a GENTLEMAN would let me win ONE race
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I’ll send Lana a new mug
 
It’s good to know that she doesn’t get too competitive 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: Aren’t you supposed to know about cars?
 
The kart you chose is slow and can’t take corners well. As a feminist I refuse to let you win.
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: We surrender 
 
My Cat,
Mercy. We are waving a white flag. Stop hurting us. 
(Can we play every weekend? This was the most fun ever)
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: It’s not surrender if you lost
 
My Elijah,
Pass on my thanks to Lana again. She is so smart. 
Yes, I would really like it if this became a recurring thing. I had so much fun.
I love you, happy birthday again,
Your Cat
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: Toronto
 
Hi Hollander,
You are Canadian. What should I do in Toronto? CCM in 2 weeks. 
Ready for make-up at 8?
Ilya Rozanov. 
 

 
From: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Toronto
 
Hi Rozanov,
You know I don’t live in Toronto right? I’ve only been there three times. I don’t know if the places I visited would really be your scene. You should visit the CN Tower. It was the tallest structure in the world for decades, but I think there’s a building in Dubai now that’s taller. It’s still pretty cool. You can get a train to Niagara Falls as well, I think.
Oh, you should check out the Hockey Hall of Fame. It might inspire you or something.
See you in July,
Shane Hollander
 

 
June 24th / 16:35
 
Ilya
do you want to go out tonight?
 
Svetlana
You’re in class
Stop texting me
 
Ilya
svetaaaaaa
 
Svetlana
Ilyaaaaaa
Okay yes
We should go to the bar by the tattoo place
Because we should get matching tattoos 
 
Ilya
yes to bar
no to tattoo
 
Svetlana
??
Why
 
Ilya
you’ll laugh at me
 
Svetlana
Probably 
Go on
 
Ilya
when we were kids i told Cat i had tattoos and i asked him to guess what they were and he said like a tramp stamp and a dolphin or something
i only lied because i wanted to see what he thought i would get
but i don’t want to get them until after i see him in person one day
in case i jinx it or something  
 
Svetlana
??????????
Fucking hell 
You’re so weird 
 

 
From: josephinemartin@ccm.com
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: Confirming details 
 
Hi Shane,
Just shooting an email to confirm that your ad shoot will be with Ilya Rozanov. We got our final approval from head office last night. 
I look forward to seeing you soon. If you have any questions don’t hesitate to ask.
Joey M.
 

 
From: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
To: josephinemartin@ccm.com
 
Subject: re: Confirming details
 
Hi Joey,
That all sounds good to me. I’m looking forward to speaking with you in person. Thanks for all your help so far.
Warm regards,
Shane Hollander
 

 
June 27th / 20:58
 
Josh
Do you eat pizza
There’s an Italian place near me
I can book it for next weekend
 
Shane
Yeah sure
Training camp starts in August
I should make the most of the summer
 
Josh
Hell yeah
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JUNE): 240
LETTERS SENT (JUNE): 2
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Toy with a boy 
 
My Cat,
Not to put pressure to you or anything, but I think I have found a boy to kiss tomorrow. It is my beautiful boy from last year, you remember? I thought he was a good idea because you say you have freckles, and he has too. 
I am like 75% sure he is into men. Or maybe just into me hopefully. 
I can’t wait to pretend to kiss you. 
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Toy with a boy
 
My Elijah,
I forgot you see your boy when you come to Boston. It’s lucky, I guess, that you’re seeing him tomorrow. I have some stuff to do tomorrow, and I’m not sure when I’ll get the chance. I might try to find a gay bar. Actually, isn’t there an app now? That might just be for hookups though. I don’t know if I’m ready for that. I want to be brave for you though. I’ll probably go to a bar.
It will be nice to have someone else there when I think about you.
Your Cat
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: Where are you
 
Hollander you are late to make-up
 

 
From: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
 
Subject: I was on the way
 
Sorry for being 5 minutes late, I didn’t realise you ran such a tight ship. 
 
I’ve got my mom movie tickets for tonight. Just in case you were thinking of catching the 9:20 screening of Love Ranch, you might run into her in the hallway around 8:55.
 

 
Search history 
07/02/2010
 
Is it normal to wear a suit to a hook up?
Suit with no tie is it casual?
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: Knock knock
 
Oops. Saw your mom in the elevator. Hot. I’m outside by the way. 
 

 
July 2nd / 21:04
 
Svetlana
How did your shoot with Hollander go?
Hellooooooo?
Ilya?
 

 
CALL FROM: ROOM 1310
CALL TO: RECEPTION 
DATE: 02/07/2010
TIME: 21:17
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hello, how can we help you?
 
Hi, I’m in room 1310
I’d like to make a noise complaint about a room upstairs 
 
So sorry ma’am, but there are no noise restrictions here until 11pm
We can provide you with some complimentary earplugs?
 
Oh for God’s s-
 

 
July 2nd / 21:23
 
Cliff
Hey dawg 
How was Hollander?
 

 
July 2nd / 21:37
 
Svetlana
Stop ignoring me :(
 
Ilya
shoot was fine
hollander is boring
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I’m so fucking sorry 
 
Cat,
I thought I was so clever. I thought I could kiss Hollander and feel only you. But somewhere between when he dropped to his knees and he folded his clothes I stopped thinking of anything but him in that room. It was only when I was on the floor after, picking my clothes up, that I remember I was supposed to be thinking only of you, not him. 
I hate myself. Fuck, did I cheat on you? Is that what cheating feels like? I made you a promise and I break it. I never wanted to ever do that. 
He was so sweet and so sexy and so fucking eager. I think he is a virgin too. Fuck. 
I’m so sorry. I love you. I wish I was better. 
Ilya
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
July 2nd / 22:33
 
Mom
You should have come to the cinema
The movie had the guy from My Cousin Vinny
We should rent it when it comes out on DVD
Your dad would like it
Have you gone to bed?
Remember we’re meeting Josh at 1 tomorrow
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I think I made a mistake
 
Elijah,
I thought I was lucky. I was scared to go to a gay bar by myself. Maybe I would have backed out at the last second. And then Rozanov was there and I thought now’s my chance. When I was in the shower with him I thought you would be proud of me. And it was fine. It was all fine until he came in the door and all thoughts of you went out behind him. I thought I would talk to him. I thought maybe I would kiss him. I told you I would kiss a boy. I did a lot more than that, and I really fucking liked it. Not just the bits I thought I would like. I liked looking at him. I liked the way he looked at me. I liked when he laughed, even when he was laughing at me.
When he kissed me I could think about you. He told me about his coach’s son and I thought about you. Then I went down on my knees for him and it was very hard to not be in the moment. I just thought about him in front of me and what I was doing.
This wasn’t the deal. I’m sorry. It’s a pretty shit birthday present actually, sucking someone off and not thinking about you at all. I feel like I cheated on you. I feel like. Fuck. I don’t know. I still wish it was you, but I wasn’t thinking. That’s the problem. I didn’t think about anything except Ilya fucking Rozanov being in my fucking room, and all of the things I wanted to do to him.
And now I need to be normal and pretend to everyone that I didn’t do something really gay, and pretend to you that I only thought about you. Fuck. I’m sorry.
I still love you,
Shane
 
[This email draft has been deleted]





  
    Chapter End Notes
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  From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Hello you
 
Kitty,
I hope you had a good kiss. I am thinking of you very much right now. I miss you. 
Sorry for no email yesterday. I did not sleep very well last night. 
No email from you yesterday either though. Are you okay? You would tell me if you were not?
Love,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Practical Bisexual
 
My Elijah,
Hi. I’m fine. I’m good, probably. I think. I kissed a boy yesterday. It was really good. I’m definitely into guys. I guess I had a lot to think about. It’s strange to think something about yourself for so long and then have it proven right. I thought it would surprise me more if I didn’t like it, but I was surprised by how much I liked it.
I thought about you yesterday, and I’m thinking about you a lot today. Why did you not sleep well? Is it something I’d want to know?
I hope you’re well. 
Love, 
Your Cat
 

 
July 4th / 21:05
 
Ilya
since you are my babysitter
i can ask you questions?
 
Cliff
Fire ahead kid
 
Ilya
have you ever been with a bisexual girl
 
Cliff
Are u even old enuf to have sex??
Joke!
No but wud b HOT
 
Ilya
ah ok
can i still ask hypothetical
 
Cliff
Yo ur English lessons r crazy good!
 
Ilya
i use google translate 
 
Cliff
Clever play 
Yeah shoot me a hypothetical 
 
Ilya
i sometimes have my eye on a bisexual girl
i ask her to kiss other girl because it would be hot
but now i am jealous 
am i big stupid idiot 
 
Cliff
Aww kiddo
Yeah u are 
 
Ilya
??
asshole
 
Cliff
R u her boyfriend?
 
Ilya
no
 
Cliff
Then no biggie! 
Drinks this wknd 
We’ll get u laid
Take ur mind off things
 
Ilya
ok thank you
 
Cliff
Wud u ever have a threesome with ur girl and her girl?
 
Ilya
that would be hot
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: A+ Bisexual 
 
My Cat,
You graduate my degenerate academy with top grades, well done!
Jokes to one side, I am very happy and proud of you. I wish I was with you. I am glad to hear you think of me, as I ask. You are too good for me, more than I sometimes deserve. 
Ah, sleep is hard sometimes. I am to get drinks this weekend with some new friends, after 10 or 12 I think I will pass out into a deep as fuck sleep. I cannot wait.
I love you, a lot,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: 10 or 12?
 
My Elijah,
I was worried about your lungs all this time when I really should have been worried about your liver. What the fuck dude. Okay. 
More Josh and Casey news. They’re adopting a cat together, or at least they’re talking about it. Josh wants to get one of those fluffy white cats so he can spin around in his office chair like a Bond villain, but Casey is very insistent they adopt from the SPCA. I’m sure they’re going to get married as soon as they’re finished college. I’d better be Josh’s best man. All of his cousins from Brenda’s side are in their 30s.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: 10 or 12
 
“dude” ?????
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Good for Josh
 
My Cat,
 
It is nice that Josh is to get a cat. It was wonderful when I had my ugly Yelizaveta. Marriage less wonderful, since he is way too young. 
Sorry if I am being crazy here, but why do you not ask me about my kiss last week. Are you angry at me?
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Why would I be mad at you?
 
My Elijah,
There’s no reason for me to be mad at you. I probably should have asked you about your kiss. In my defence, you’ve never needed my permission to tell me about any other kisses. 
I’m not mad at you. I guess I’ve just had a lot on my mind. You shouldn’t assume I’m mad at you, it’s not fair to either of us. I promise to tell you if you do something okay? If I don’t then you can just assume I have other stuff going on. Not that I’m not telling you things. It’s just that I don’t exactly know what I’m feeling at the minute. Is it possible that I’ve suddenly massively improved at kissing during my dry spell after breaking up with Jessica? The kiss was so much better than it ever was with her.
Tell me about your kiss. Was it with your beautiful boy? Was he good?
I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: My Beautiful Boy
 
My Cat,
Okay, thank you. I think I always think everybody is mad at me, oops. 
My kiss was amazing. My beautiful boy is even more beautiful than I thought before. I do not care for him as a person, obviously, but it was probably the second best kiss of my life. Nice to know we both had a good time. 
Ask me about the best kiss.
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Kisses
 
My Elijah,
Your email made me try to think of something you could do to make me really get mad at you. I think if you told me you killed someone I’d probably think you had your reasons. And treasure this, because I’m never going to say it again, but I kind of like it when you’re annoying.
I’m glad your kiss was good. I always want good things to happen to you. I think you should tell your beautiful boy he’s not the best you’ve ever had. It would be bad if he started taking you for granted.
Tell me about your best kiss.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Kisses 
 
My Cat,
My best kiss will be with you one day.
Your Elijah.
 

 
July 5th / 19:41
 
Rafa
What was the homework for tomorrow?
 
Divyaa
Pages 23-25
 
Ilya
we have homework?
 
Divyaa
It’s so easy do not worry 
Anyone wants to play tennis tomorrow?
 
Rafa
Yes!
 
Ilya
yesss
 
Divyaa
Ilya invite your girlfriend 
We can do doubles 
 
Ilya
svetlana is not my girlfriend 
 
Divyaa
No I know
Your girlfriend from your phone
 
Ilya
there is no phone girlfriend
 
Divyaa
Liarrrrr
 
Ilya
is actually phone boyfriend 
we are in years long love affair
very far distance
he is like emotional sugar daddy
 
Divyaa
You are so full of shit 
 
Rafa
Please do not make gay jokes 
My brother was gay
 
Ilya
oh
i am sorry for your loss
 
Rafa
He is not dead 
 
Divyaa
“Was” is past tense 
 
Rafa
I am to fail this class so bad 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Mine too
 
My Elijah,
I miss you so much. When I go to bed, I’m usually so tired that I don’t dream, but if I do dream, you’re there. When I wake up, it sometimes takes me a minute to remember that I’m in bed alone. It’s not even that I wish you were with me. It’s like I think it’s strange that you’re not. You are with me in my thoughts so much that I think my brain has tricked my body into thinking you should be with me out here too, and I feel it every time I realise you’re not.
Most of the time I feel so lucky that I know you, but other times I feel like the most unlucky person ever. It’s so fucking unfair that I should know you but not have you beside me.
We might have the best first kiss ever. I can’t imagine there are many people who have loved each other as much as we do before they have even kissed a single time.
Fuck. I love you.
Yours, always,
Cat
 

 
July 2010
 
My Cat,
One day, when the world is more kind and the pressure on us more easy, I will be beside you. I promise you, and this I will not break. 
I think of you waking up without me and it hurts. I spend all of this week in a whirlpool. Every night I go out with new friends, with Lana, with strangers… I drink and I drink and I drink because it is exciting to be breaking the rules a little bit. I find somebody to kiss, or to fuck, and I imagine your freckles. 
My head hurts, hangover, pounding. You, you, you. I kiss someone else and my heart beats. You, you, you. 
It is not your birthday, it is not Christmas, it is not anything but I want to send to you this: a t-shirt of mine, a jumper, pyjamas. Wear them when you miss me. Tell me when you do. 
Yours, yours. yours,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I slept very well
 
My Elijah,
I got your gift yesterday. I wore the pyjamas to bed last night. I haven’t slept that well in a while. I could smell whatever body spray you use on your t-shirt. I put it on the pillow on the other side of my bed, and when I closed my eyes it was easy to pretend you were beside me. This morning, it didn’t hurt as much to wake up alone, because you were beside me, sort of.
You know I’ll wait for you, right? It sucks that we have to wait, but I can do it because it’s you. I can wait if it’s you. 
Three things: I had bacon and eggs for breakfast. I need to get my passport renewed today. My dad has rented The Good, The Bad and The Ugly on DVD for tonight. 
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
July 7th / 10:05
 
Unknown
Hi! I got your number from Johnston
This is Hayden Pike :)
 
Shane
Hi Hayden
You had a great first season
 
Hayden (Teammate)
Thank you!
Are you in Montreal now?
 
Shane
No I’m in my parents house in Ottawa
I’m going back for training camp next week
 
Hayden (Teammate)
Oh cool
We should meet up :)
There’s a great cafe in Brossard we could go to
 
Shane
Sure
 

 
July 7th / 18:33
 
Ilya
drinks tonight?
 
Svetlana
Fucking hell
No
There’s only so much my body can take
 
Ilya 
loser
i’ll ask marlow
 

 
July 7th / 18:40
 
Ilya
drinks tonight? 
 
Cliff
Sry man it’s my mom’s birthday 
 
Ilya
happy birthday mama marlow 
invite her too
 
Cliff
Ur not allowed to bang my mom
 

 
July 7th / 18:54
 
Ilya
drinks tonight?
 
Rafa
Cannot :(
 
Divyaa
Ilya
The exam
 
Ilya
our exam is tuesday no?
 
Divyaa
RESULTS Tuesday 
EXAM tomorrow 
 
Ilya
shit
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: EMERGENCY
 
Cat show the next email to your father 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Question
 
Hello sir,
I am sorry for email out of nowhere, but I have an emergency college question. 
I mixed the dates for my exam up, I thought it was Monday but it is in fact tomorrow. Do I ask the teacher to extend? Do I stay up all the night to study? Or do I try to sleep?
The exam is about sentence order, and I always struggle with it. The big red car, not the red big car, you know?
I do not want to fail my classes, it would be very disrespectful to my teachers.
Any help would be appreciated.
Thank you sir,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Question
 
Elijah,
First of all I want you to take a breath. You’re not the first person to mix up exam dates, not by a long shot. Lord knows how often I was badgering my class representatives to get extensions.
You’re a very respectful young man. I imagine your teacher will recognise that this is an honest mistake. It won’t hurt to do a bit more studying tonight, but try to get a good night's sleep as well. 
Exams are a bit trickier than essays when it comes to extensions, because there may have to be someone there to invigilate. Still, it’s not the end of the world. Email your teacher today, although they might not see it as it’s after working hours, do what you can to study tonight, and tomorrow go in and tell them what you told me.
They might arrange a different exam for you, or there might be something you can do to make up for it.
Keep in mind one exam will not make or break your grade. Whatever will happen will happen, and you’ll take it on the chin and move on.
If you encounter any difficulties, get Cat to let me know. 
Best of luck,
Papa Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: for your papa
 
Cat hello i love you send this to your papa
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: My Exam
 
Hello sir!
First I want to thank you for your advice, it was very helpful. I told my teacher my mistake, and she said that if I failed the exam I can have an extra essay to make more marks. 
But then after I sit the exam, she takes a quick look at my paper, and says I will probably not need to worry. I think maybe I know more English than I think. 
I hope you and your wife are well, thank you once more for answering my questions. 
Kind regards,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: My Exam
 
My Elijah,
I knew you would do well! My dad will be back from work in an hour, I’ll show him your email then. I can’t believe my best friend is a nerd, passing exams he didn’t even expect.
Yours,
Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: re: My Exam
 
Elijah,
This is Cat’s dad again. I think we’re acquainted enough at this point to forgo this “sir” business. I remember you called me and my wife Mama and Papa Cat. We can stick with that if you’re happy to.
I think some congratulations are in order. You’ve clearly been working hard since the beginning of your term, and it’s paid off. Well done. When Cat told me that you were pursuing further education, I hoped you would enjoy yourself, and I hoped you would excel. I think it’s clear you’ve done both. If you’ll forgive an old fart getting sentimental, I’ve been hearing about you for so many years. I’m proud of you, buddy. 
I wanted to thank you for reaching out with your questions. I know you kids turn 18 and think you can do anything and you have to do it all alone, but parents worry. I’m reassured now that it’s clear you know you have us in your corner.
I hope you’ll take this in stride now. Let it show you how capable you are.
Keep up the good work!
Papa Cat
 

 
July 8th / 19:09
 
Svetlana
Dinner tonight to celebrate your exam? <3
 
Ilya
no
but thank you
 
Svetlana
Oh
Are you okay? 
 
Ilya
just a bit tired
maybe too much drinking lately 
 
Svetlana
Yes maybe
Get a good night’s sleep darling 
 

 
July 8th / 20:01
 
Rafa
Drinks tonight?
 
Divyaa
Yesss!
 
Ilya
cannot tonight 
 
Rafa
:(
 
Divyaa
Booooo
 

 
CALL TO: ANDREI
DATE: 08/07/2010
TIME: 20:22
DURATION: 2 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
What the fuck do you want?
It’s three in the fucking morning 
 
Sorry
I forgot 
 
Add an extra thousand to this month’s pay 
Sofia needed antibiotics 
 
You’re such a dickhea-
Fuck what
Is she okay?
 
She’ll be fine 
What do you want?
 
…
 
Well??
 
How is Papa?
I call him but it’s different to seeing him
 
Why do you care?
You abandoned us
 
Andrei-
 
No, fuck off Ilya 
Papa is fine
Stop your whinging 
 
I just-
I will be getting a diploma next week
For English proficiency and-
 
Why are you telling me this?
 
Maybe Papa would like to know
 
America has turned you soft already
Do you want a prize for not being entirely stupid?
I mean, Jesus Christ Ilya!
My daughter is sick and wife is a fucking bitch right now and I have work in the morning because SOME of us didn’t get a magic golden ticket to America 
 
I didn’t mean-
 
Father doesn’t care about your diploma
Goodnight
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Lessons
 
My Cat,
Maybe I am a secret nerd. My teacher gives me back my exam, I receive a top grade. Classes are over, and already I know I will be happy with my diploma. But I also know I will be sad to not see my new friends so often anymore. Divyaa is moving to New York, and Rafa is to go to university in September, and will be very busy. 
Lana and her mother want to take me on a holiday next week to celebrate the end of my classes, to go to Mexico and swim in the ocean. Never have I swam in an ocean before, only in the Black Sea in Sochi. Will it be very different? I do not know. 
Ah, I feel weird this week. Maybe I have not been sleeping so well again. 
Love you,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: My secret nerd
 
My Elijah,
I won’t tell anyone that you’re a bit of a nerd. I knew you would do great though. You always try so much. 
I’m sorry you won’t see your friends so much. Maybe you can do what me and Ricky do. We instant message once or twice a week, and I can keep up with what he’s doing on his Facebook wall. He’s always trying to get me to sell him chickens in FarmVille.
The only ocean I’ve swam in was when I visited my cousins in Vancouver. It was really fucking cold. I think you’ll enjoy the ocean in Mexico. It’s probably way warmer than Sochi or Kits beach.
Is there anything I can do for you? I don’t like it when you are feeling out of sorts.
I love you so much,
Your Cat
 

 
July 11th / 17:10
 
Hayden (Teammate)
Look at this commercial
Dude this is so funny
“I’m on a horse”
 
Shane
Haha
That is funny
 
Hayden (Teammate)
Do you think girls actually like old spice
I use axe kilo
 
Shane
Maybe
It’s probably good to have a unique body spray
 
Hayden (Teammate)
That’s a really good idea!
 




From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Out of sorts 
 
My Cat,
You already do so much for me, do not worry too much. My holiday will be nice, I think. I love swimming, but I do not have the chance to swim so often. 
Do you like to swim? I realise we only know of each other playing hockey. Obviously hockey is my favourite sport but I also like swimming and tennis and football. When we are on holiday, me and Lana want to play volleyball on the beach. 
It is also fun to play other sports for training. It can be boring to always be in the gym, so I like to move other ways. Sometimes if it is hard to get out of bed in the mornings, you know, it is nice to think of playing tennis instead of just being in the gym. 
Do you have any summer holidays planned? Do you like to lie in the sun like me?
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Sports
 
My Elijah,
I care about you, and that’s just another word for worrying. I can’t help but worry about you. But we don’t have to talk about it if you don’t want to.
I know cross training is important. I guess when I was younger I did more stuff just for fun. When Josh still lived in Ottawa when I’d go to his house we used to ride our bikes to a park near his house and play soccer. I never really got into swimming. I don’t think I can backstroke properly. There’s a lake near my grandma’s house that I like to swim in though. If it’s late summer I usually wear water shoes because there’s loads of weeds and I don’t like touching them. 
I’ve had a very laidback summer so far I guess. I think I prefer that. I like the quiet. I haven’t been sunbathing intentionally, but I do have more freckles now.
I really hope you enjoy your vacation.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
TO: CAT
FROM: ELIJAH
DATE: 14/07/2010
 
[Image description: A postcard from Cancun, Mexico. It shows a golden sand beach and soft blue ocean waves]
 
Hola from Mexico!
 
I am sunbathing with great intent, and a lot of suncream. The ocean is so wonderful. Me and Lana did scuba diving and I saw millions of fishes. Tomorrow we will do Salsa lessons from a nice Cuban lady who is absolutely making us pay too much.
I run out of room on this postcard :( I love you!
 

 
July 14th / 12:05
 
Polina
Hello, Ilya.
Andrei told me you were asking after your Father.
He is doing well, vertigo a bit bad but otherwise okay.
 
Ilya
Thank you
How are you?
Is my apartment okay for you?
 
Polina
I am fine.
The rent has gone up for your apartment though.
15,000 rubles
If can pay for you, if you send me the money each month?
 
Ilya
Oh
Funny, the landlord didn’t mention that to me
 
Polina
[INCOMING CALL]
 
Ilya
No it’s okay
I will send you the money
 
Polina
Thank you. 
 

 
July 2010
 
My Elijah,
Привет. You told me you weren’t sleeping well. Since you sent me some of your clothes, I’ve been sleeping great. I thought maybe it would help you if I sent you some of my stuff. I know the pyjama top you sent me was a henley, so maybe you prefer that to one with buttons all the way down. So I won’t be offended if you don’t want to wear it. Just, you might find it helpful, along with my hoodie.
On Thursday, I’m getting coffee with this guy on my team. He seems nice, if a bit overzealous. He’s texted me a few times this week. I don’t know. Maybe that’s normal. It’s nearing the end of the summer now, so I’m weaning off caffeine. I don’t really drink that much coffee anyway, so it’s not like it’s hard to stop. The cafe he recommended has a website, which I think is a bit much. It’s not even a chain. Still, it was helpful, because I’m pretty sure they do specialty herbal teas, so I can get one of those on Thursday.
I’m excited for the summer to be over. I’ve still been skating, but I miss hockey. I think maybe I’m more excited for September than I was for New Years. It seems like a bigger beginning.
Спасибо за твоё открытка. Я тебя люблю.
Your Cat
 

 
July 16th / 16:50
 
Hayden (Teammate)
Hey man, I really enjoyed hanging out with you today
 
Shane
Oh good
I had a good time
 
Hayden (Teammate)
So I’m buying tickets now for the CityFolk festival
It’s in Ottawa
What’s your middle name?
When it says full name does it mean middle name as well?
Do I need to put down Hayden Peter Pike?
 
Shane
Wait are you going to buy me a ticket?
 
Hayden (Teammate)
Yeah man!
My treat :)
 
Shane
Please don’t
I don’t really listen to folk music
 
Hayden (Teammate)
Oh yeah of course!
That’s totally fine!
 

 
July 21st / 15:33
 
Svetlana
My baby cousin just texted me asking for your number
 
Ilya
which one
 
Svetlana
Ashley 
She won’t tell me what she wants
 
Ilya
can 3 year olds even text
 
Svetlana
She’s 8 dude 
 

 
July 21st / 15:40
 
Ashley 
Hiya Ilya!!!!
 
Ilya
hello sweetie
 
Ashley
I know you are on vacation 
But we went to Auntie’s house to water her flowers 
And there was a big gift for you in the mail!
 
Ilya
oh wow!
from who?
 
Ashley
From a CAT
I didn’t know cats could send mail Ilya!
 
Ilya
oh my cat is very clever
thank you sweetie, can you put the gift in my bedroom
 
Ashley
Yes okay!!
When are you and Svetlana and Auntie home
I want to watch WALL-E with you again
 
Ilya
two more days!
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: And it’s not even my birthday…!
 
My Cat,
It is the last day of my holiday, and a little birdie tells me there is a present waiting for me back in Boston. I said I was feeling okay and you don’t have to worry! But I will accept any present, you are too good.
My guesses for my present:

	Metros underwear :)

	My raiders underwear sent back :(


Put away my misery and tell meee
Type to you soon, my holiday is almost done,
Your Elijah 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Your present
 
My Elijah,
I’m kind of embarrassed now. I sort of forgot there were other people in Lana’s house besides you. It’s just some clothes. I thought maybe you would appreciate them. The thing about metros underwear wouldn’t work because to send them to you I would first have to buy them and that’s so embarrassing.
I hope you’re having a good time,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JULY): 204
LETTERS SENT (JULY): 2
 

 
August 2010
 
My Cat,
Thank you so much for the present. Maybe it is only because my brain tricks me, but I do think I sleep better. It is like a good trick. I feel like a very pretty girlfriend sleeping in your clothes. 
I am glad you have made a new friend, even if he is “overzealous” (Mr Dictionary with his fancy words).
Soon I leave Lana’s house. So you will not be able to send me the present I am about to give you back in the post. You must keep it.
It is very romantic, yes? To get each other little presents for no reason. I love you!
Kisses, don’t kill me,
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You are actually insane
 
My Elijah,
I can’t believe you. You know I’m at my parents house? Thank you for the discreet packaging at least. Jesus Christ. You’re lucky I’m still in Ottawa actually. If it had been sitting there in my parents’ porch for a week before I got it I think I might actually have to kill you.
How do you know I don’t already have something for that? Then I’d be the crazy guy with multiple dildos. Fuck that word is so gross. Sex toy? I don’t know if that’s better. I actually can’t believe you’re real. This is so crazy. Actually, I take it back. I can very much believe you’re real because this is something only you could come up with. 
Look, tomorrow I might be grateful. Or the next day. You’ve saved me from having to walk into one of those windowless XXX shops. Right now I’m annoyed at you. I don’t even want to think about why you would do something like this.
Okay. Whatever.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: You are actually insane
 
My Kitty Cat,
You are so adorable like this. Did the tiny little dildo scare you? You’re bigger than it. It’s more scared of you than you are of it. Do you like the colour? I thought black might compliment the gold Raiders underwear. 
Thank you for thinking I am insane. I was going to test it for you before I sent it but I think you would ACTUALLY kill me this time. 
Any letters or sex toys you can send to my Moscow apartment.
Love you!
Your Elijah.
 

 
August 6th / 13:39 
 
Ilya
Can you forward any letters or packages I get to Boston?
I should have my own apartment soon, I will send you the address
 
Polina
Yes, no problem. 
 
Ilya
How is Father?
 
Polina
He has been better. 
 
Ilya
What does that mean??
 
Polina
He called me “Irina” yesterday 
 

 
August 6th / 18:31
 
Ilya
drinks tonight?
i need to get fucked up 
 
Cliff
hell yeah brother
and then apartment hunting tomorrow?
 
Ilya
yeah whatever
 

 
VOICEMAIL FOR: ANDREI
DATE: 07/08/2010
TIME: 04:21
DURATION: 44 SECONDS
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hey - hic - asshole! You - you didn’t answer the phone. It’s nighttime here but daytime at home, you know. Hey, hey Andrei. Guess fucking what? I have Mama’s necklace! That - isn’t that so fucking funny. I’m wearing it. Mine now. Night-night cunt
 

 
August 7th / 15:48
 
Cliff
Hey, u okay?
U were meant to meet me at 2
 
Ilya
hungover
look for apartment next week
drinks tomorrow?
 
Cliff
No man
I think maybe a break, yeah?
 
Ilya
pussy
 

 
August 7th / 21:59
 
Svetlana
When are you looking for an apartment?
 
Ilya
soon svetlana jesus 
that desperate to kick me out?
 
Svetlana
Okay, so you’re in a mood
Is this anything to do with the 4 missed calls I have from your brother?
 
Ilya
don’t call him back
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: The colour is the least of my concerns
 
My Elijah,
I’m back in my own apartment now. I guess I feel less weird about the whole dildo thing when I’m in my own place. Maybe I can even appreciate it. That is not permission to do it again.
Do you have a Wii in Moscow? I’m thinking that would have been a better gift than pyjamas. Or an adjunctive gift. We shouldn’t let Mario Kart fall by the wayside just because the summer is ending.
Love you!
Your Cat
 

 
August 14th / 15:00
 
Kamau (Neighbour)
I forgot to ask you earlier
What does PK mean
 
Shane
In hockey?
 
Kamau (Neighbour)
Yeah
 
Shane
Penalty Kill
It’s when a team is shorthanded after a penalty
When the other team is on the power play
I thought you don’t like hockey
 
Kamau (Neighbour)
This guy I’m talking to likes hockey 
I’m watching a documentary
It expects me to know all of these terms
I barely know who Gretzky is
 
Shane
When the season starts I could get you tickets
 
Kamau (Neighbour)
When does the season start
 
Shane
October
 
Kamau (Neighbour)
Oh I won’t be seeing him in October LOL
 

 
CALL FROM: CLIFF
DATE: 16/08/2010
TIME: 11:39
DURATION: 8 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hey man
 
Hello
Why are you calling me?
 
Just want to check if you’re still down with me helping you find a pad 
 
Um
Slower please?
My English is okay but-
 
Shit sorry man
My bad totally 
Do you still want me to help you find a place to live?
 
Oh
Yes whatever
I do not mind
 
Right
Cool
I - Listen man
Can I say something?
 
Yes?
 
You’re crazy good on the ice
I’ve watched a lot of videos 
And I can’t wait to skate with you 
 
Okay
 
Hah, yeah. Yeah listen I-
Okay.
Rozy, are you okay?
 
What? Yes
Why do you-
 
You have more natural talent in your little toe than most of us will ever have 
And that’s sick as fuck
But you still need to take care of your body, you know?
Pre-season training in a few weeks will be brutal and-
 
You think I am- what? Lazy?
 
No, kid
But you’re drinking a lot
And that’s fine when you’re a teenager and your body can bounce back
But on a professional team, it probably won’t fly for too long
 
…
 
You still there?
 
Fly?
 
Oh sorry
Like - your talent will keep you good
But you need to work really hard to be great 
And I love a bar as much as you 
But maybe you should stop drinking so often with the season so close
 
Ah, so you did mean lazy
You think I will not work hard?
Sorry Marlow but I do not know you so long
You do not know me
I will train more hard than most this fucking team-
 
Slow down kid
I bet you will
Fuck
I’m doing this wrong 
 
Yes
 
Yes, hah.
I wanted to ask if you’re okay
 
I am fine
 
You’re a long way from home
You’re still so young 
 
You are TWO YEARS more old than me
We are the same age really
 
Stop avoiding my question 
 
I said I am fine
 
It’s okay if you’re not
I won’t ask any more questions than that
But next time if you’re angry instead of opening a bottle of vodka maybe we do something more productive?
 
…
 
Sorry man, productive means-
 
I know what you say
Yes. Good idea I guess
 
Yeah, yeah man.
Are you okay?
 
Probably not
 
Do you want to talk about it?
 
No
Do you want to play tennis?
 
Yeah brother 
Apartment hunting first 
 
Why do you hunt apartments
Weird fucking Americans
All your idioms are about guns?
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Appreciate it
 
My Cat,
Ah, no Wii in Moscow sadly. Sorry for short reply, I am busy as fuck this week. Pyjamas were a great present, do not talk bad about your gift to me.
Speaking of gift, give our dildo a kiss from me. 
Type soon, love you,
Your Elijah.
P.S. 7 year anniversary in a couple of weeks, how should we celebrate?
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I’m obviously not going to give it a kiss from you
 
My Elijah,
Have you ever played MLH on Xbox? MLH 10 has online play. You have an Xbox in Moscow right? We could play online to celebrate in September. I’ve always wanted to play hockey with you. This wouldn’t compare to the real thing of course, but maybe it would be nice?
I don’t know. Tell me what you think.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
August 19th / 17:57
 
Hayden (Teammate)
Do you want to go to the cinema this week?
You said you liked watching movies
 
Shane
I haven’t been keeping up with new releases
What’s on?
 
Hayden (Teammate)
There’s this spy movie with Angelina Jolie
It’s supposed to be good
I mean it’s got Angelina Jolie
What else do you need
 
Shane
Sure that sounds good
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Sleep
 
Good morning,
I mean I think it is morning. Jesus fuck Cat, I would like one good night of sleep. Your clothes help, very much, but they don’t have magic to make me not feel so tired. 
I try everything. I try drinking very heavy but then I wake up feeling like shit, so that is not an option. I try train and move until I can almost not stand, but then I just feel sore in the morning. 
A couple of years ago I probably sleep too much, now I would kill myself to get some rest.
Ah, my X-box is a bit old. I will have to check if we can play. But excellent idea my kitty.
Love,
Your Elijah.
 




From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: wait fuck
 
hello cat okay i realise now that sounds bad don’t panic im fine 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: All good!!
 
My Cat,
Sorry this lack of sleep is making my words not so good hahaha. I swear I am actually okay, just VERY tired. I will need to just train harder at counting sheep, yes?
I will find a way to play X-box with you of course. It is a date <3
Type to me soon. Normally.
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Okay
 
My Elijah,
If you don’t want to talk about it, that’s okay, but I want you to be honest with me. If you are feeling bad you don’t have to worry about how that will make me feel. 
I don’t really have much else to add today. I have to leave to go to the cinema in like an hour. I’ll let you know if the movie is worth seeing.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
August 21st / 22:16
 
Hayden (Teammate)
Wait so if you speak Russian could you tell if Angelina Jolie’s accent was good?
I thought it was good
 
Shane
I don’t speak Russian
I only know a few words
Definitely not enough to assess an accent
 
Hayden (Teammate)
It’s still so cool man
So you speak 3 and a half languages?
 
Shane
Why 3?
 
Hayden (Teammate)
You speak French right?
And what, Japanese? Is that right?
 
Shane
I don’t speak Japanese
 
Hayden (Teammate)
Oh
 
Shane
My mom speaks a bit
I have maybe a bit more Japanese than Russian
Which is again, not very much
 
Hayden (Teammate)
You’re still way ahead of me man
I don’t know how I passed French
 

 
EMAILS SENT (AUGUST): 213
LETTERS SENT (AUGUST): 1
 

 
September 2nd / 19:02
 
Ilya
mario kart party to celebrate my new place 
tomorrow at 6
 
Cliff
Hell yeah 
I’ll invite some of the other guys on the team?
 
Ilya
yes please
 
Svetlana
Yay! <3
 
Rafa
I will be there!
 
Divyaa
Shit, can I play online?
I’ll be in NY
 
Ilya
yes of course
i will have a couple other friends playing online too
 
Divyaa
Great :D
 

 
September 2nd / 19:15
 
Svetlana
“A couple other friends”
 
Ilya
shut up
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Our anniversary 
 
My Cat,
Happy anniversary! Do you want to play Mario Kart again to celebrate? Is 6pm for you okay?
Three things from today: I am thinking of how lucky I am to pull your name in English class all those years ago, I am wearing your clothes, and I just missed my train because I was too busy typing this email to you
Oops, love you,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Our anniversary
 
My Elijah, 
I mean 6pm works for me, but is that not very late for you? Would 3 or 4pm my time work better for you? Are you still not sleeping?
Three things: I have two meetings this week and a few contracts to read and sign. Josh and Casey started their lease last week and they’ve already adopted a cat. He’s apparently really unfriendly and scratches them all the time. Oh, and Ricky is writing a short film.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: That was BAD for my mental health
 
My mean mean Cat,
How the fuck are you so good at Mario Kart? You are like an athletic guy. You should not have the time to practice all day long just to hand me my own ass.
One day in person we will play card games and I will beat you so hard you will cry. This is a threat.
I love you even though you ABUSE me,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: It’s crazy that you’re still so bad
 
My Elijah,
You’re sort of breaking new ground by not improving at all in the entire time we’ve played together. It’s impressive.
Does it make it worse if I tell you besides my initial burst of practice when I first got the game, I only play when we play together? I’m just naturally a great gamer, I suppose. 
Speaking of cards, my teammate, who we can call Peter, told me the guys on the team were thinking of starting a poker night once a month. I think I know how to play Texas Hold’em. I don’t think I remember what makes a hand good though, beyond a royal flush. I know that one’s good.
I love you even though you are really bad at Mario Kart,
Your Cat
 

 
September 13th / 20:34
 
Cliff
Man u were on fire today 
I’ve never seen the boys so hyped pre season
I can’t believe this was ur first ever MLH practice 
U crazy mf
 
Ilya
my body is broken
i am dead
 
Cliff
ROFL
Yeah man welcome to the big leagues 
 
Ilya
i can not walk
i am like baby deer
if baby deer was best hockey player in the world
 
Cliff
Swim tomorrow b4 practice? Gud 4 muscles 
 
Ilya
yes
i love swimming
thanks marlow
 

 
September 15th / 16:09
 
Andrei
Need double this month
 
Ilya
Double???
What the fuck did you do
 
Andrei
Weather’s getting colder
You want your niece to grow up in a house with bad heating?
 
Ilya
I don’t get paid again until October
 
Andrei
You could sell Mama’s necklace if you’re that desperate 
 
Ilya
Fuck off
I’ll get you the money
 

 
September 17th / 15:48
 
Svetlana
Drinks tonight?? 
 
Ilya
cannot
no money left right now
 
Svetlana
I’ll buy
Say thank you to Mommy
 
Ilya
ok we’re NOT doing that 
 
Svetlana
Yeah it felt weird
But you’ll come to drinks?
 
Ilya
yes daddy
 

 
September 2010
 
My Elijah,
I forgot how hard pre-season training is. It’s not like I was slacking off during the summer, but it’s so different training properly again. I like to be able to feel it though. I know I’m working hard when I feel it for the next few days. I was bulking during the summer as well, so I’m reaching PRs, even though it was kind of a dirty bulk. It worked though.
I think I’m connecting with my team as well. It’s hockey, so of course some of them are assholes, but it’s not so bad. I feel like we have a good connection going into the season.
I’m trying to come up with a good present for Olivia. She’ll be 16 on the 26th of October. She’s really into music, so I was thinking I should get her concert tickets, but the music she likes is weird so I don’t know what concerts she’d like. There’s this band called Gorillaz that seems to be cartoons. That seems like the kind of thing she’d like. They have a concert in Vancouver at the start of November. I don’t know how that works with the whole cartoon thing. I should ask Josh whether she likes them or not.
Пришлите мне письмо в ближайшее время,
Your Cat
 

 
September 23rd / 14:04
 
Polina
A letter arrived for you from Canada
 
Ilya
Right okay
Can you forward it to my new Boston address?
 
Polina
Of course.
But what if it is important? 
I remember you had a friend from Canada many years ago.
 
Ilya
Yes
I remember you let Father rip up my letter
 
Polina
Was I wrong to be scared?
He’s done worse to both of us since then
 
Ilya
Don’t you fucking dare open that letter
Forward it to me



Polina
Must you always curse at me?
 
Ilya
fuck off
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Sorry!!
 
Hello my beautiful Kitty Cat,
I see you sent me a letter forgive me for my late response! As I imagine for you as well my days are very busy. 
Will talk so so soon!
Your Elijah
 

 
September 24th / 01:42
 
Ilya
it’s very hard to pretend to be in Moscow while i am in Boston
 
Svetlana
?
Why are you pretending to be in Moscow
 
Ilya
i haven’t told Cat that i moved to America
 
Svetlana
What the fuck
Why not dickhead?
 
Ilya 
oh let me think
maybe this small thing called my career
 
Svetlana
Cat wouldn’t do anything 
 
Ilya
i know but it’s not just me anymore
i’ve told him enough that if he knew who i was he could guess who other people are
people with secrets
that’s not fair
 
Svetlana
What secrets?
Like drugs or?
...Ilya Rozanov
Have you SLEPT with a HOCKEY PLAYER
 
Ilya
maybe
 
Svetlana
and you TOLD cat?
 
Ilya
no don’t be ridiculous 
but it would not be hard to guess
 
Svetlana
Who is it
 
Ilya
i am not outing him are you insane
 
Svetlana
You’re fucking crazy
What the hell is your issue
Would you die without sex for one week
 
Ilya
so it’s “crazy” when i sleep with a man but normal when it’s with a woman
 
Svetlana
You know that’s not what I mean
 
Ilya
i’m being responsible 
i’m protecting myself 
i’m protecting him
if i feel particularly suicidal one day maybe i’ll blow it all up
 

 
EMAILS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 127
LETTERS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 1
 

 
CALL FROM: THE COLONEL
DATE: 15/10/2010
TIME: 14:49
DURATION: 50 SECONDS
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Father?
 
Finally an answer!
Ilya, there is no bread in this house
Run to the shop after school to get some
 
…
 
Are you listening to me?
 
Yes, sir
Andrei was supposed to buy the bread
 
My two useless children
Always blaming each other
Get the bread, do you have enough money?
 
Yes, sir
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: Wink
 
Hi Hollander
In case you miss viral and sexy interview of me, I want you to know that when I say 50 goals I really mean 60.
Try to keep up,
Ilya Rozanov
 

 
YouTube Search History
 
10/15/2010
 
Ilya Rozanov 50 goals
Ilya Rozanov interview
Snake and Baby friends
Duck and Kitten friends
Animals becoming friends
 

 
From: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
 
Subject: Talk
 
Hi Rozanov,
I think it’s great that you’re dreaming big. Talk to me again next year.
Good luck with all that,
Shane Hollander
 

 
CALL FROM: ANDREI
DATE: 17/10/2010
TIME: 00:02
DURATION: 2 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Ilya!
 
Hello Andrei-
 
Listen up
Do you speak better in dollars now?
I need twenty thousand
 
Twenty thousand dollars?!
 
Yes, twenty thousand dollars
I’m glad your hearing is OK
 
For what this time?
 
For fuck you
 
This is the last fucking time 
 
Yeah, fine
 
I’m not sending it tonight
 
Why the fuck not?
 
It’s - it’s midnight here Andrei!
 
You always have some bullshit excuse Ilya
 
How’s Papa?
 
What the fuck is up with you and Papa?
Jesus fucking Christ
He’s fine!
We can all live without you
Go fuck yourself, Ilya
 
On the phone yesterday he asked me to bring him some bread
 
Well, he’s stupid 
 
Goodnight Andrei
 
First thing in the morning, Ilya
 

 
Search History 
17/10/2010
 
Is depression genetic 
Is dementia genetic 
Difference between dementia and Alzheimer's
What is Alzheimer's
Dementia age?
Dementia symptoms 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Getting worse 
 
My Cat,
I think my Father has dementia. Or maybe not that he has it now, but will have soon. He calls me and thinks I am still a schoolchild. He gets confused, more than is normal for old men. 
There is nothing I can do, because nobody ever listens to me. So I wait until the world explodes. 
Tell me something happy, please. Tell me about your new friend Peter, or about Ricky’s movie, or about your sexually adventurous relationship with our dildo.
I think I will sleep better tonight if I read some nice words from you. 
Love you very much,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: All-Stars
 
Hi Hollander,
You ignore me after Montreal game, did you find new dick to suck? 
Next game for us is All-Stars probably. Think of me sucking your dick every day until our next game. 
Your good friend,
Ilya Rozanov
 

 
From: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: All-Stars
 
What the hell is wrong with you? Don’t email me anything like that again. Are you crazy?
See you at All-Stars, asshole,
Shane Hollander
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Getting worse
 
My Elijah,
 
That fucking sucks. I wish you didn’t have to deal with that. I wish things were different for you.
If it helps, then of course I’ll tell you what’s new with me. I’ll leave the dildo stuff to your imagination though. Ricky’s film is from the perspective of the puck, I guess. I don’t really get it. He was talking with this Irish sports team in Brisbane because he wanted to start with a sport his grandparents would have played, but apparently it’s important to have a “narrow scope”, whatever that means. I guess it’s about immigration and hockey and identity and stuff. He’s secured funding for it. I think it’s crazy but I’m happy for him.
Peter is nice, surprisingly. He seems genuinely interested in me. He’s easy to talk to, mainly because he doesn’t expect me to say a lot. I have him on my line this season. He’s a good wing. He has two younger sisters. He likes country music, which I’ve realised is really different from the folk music my dad listens to. He’s more Shania Twain than k.d. lang.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: And you say I am asshole?
 
Unnamed hockey player,
You do not want my sexy emails? Too bad. I was going to send dick photo but you obviously would not enjoy it enough.
See you at unnamed hockey game.
Unnamed hockey player.
 

 
October 26th / 19:36
 
Olivia
SHANE!!!
forget all the times i said u r uncool
its not true!!
 
Shane
You think I’m uncool?
 
Olivia
i just said its not true
TY!!!! 
im going to bring zoe
shes also really into gorillaz 
 
Shane
I’m glad you like it
Josh said he didn’t know if you liked them
But that it seemed like the sort of stuff you would be into
 
Olivia
ROFL
u know me better than him
i cant wait!!!
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I am an asshole
 
My Cat,
God, you send me a letter in September ages ago and I forgot to reply. I am so sorry for being so busy. It is not an excuse but I also do not sleep great.
Busy again. Short email. I love you. Fuck
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Busy
 
My Elijah,
It’s fine, I’m really busy as well. 
Tomorrow, Imani and Kamau are going out of town, just for the day, for one of their cousins’ weddings. It lined up well with my schedule, because I’m going to be at home most of tomorrow, and the following morning, so Imani asked me to watch Frodo. I’ve never looked after a dog before, but he’s really well trained. I like Imani. She’s written me an extensive list of when I need to feed him and how much, and how long she normally walks him for, and the number of an emergency vet.
I don’t know when our schedules will line up again for a Mario Kart tournament, but I was thinking maybe the next time I could invite the guy Peter I was telling you about? I like hanging out with him, but he keeps suggesting things like Gordon Lightfoot tribute shows and IPA tasting events, and it’s probably rude if I keep blowing him off.
I’m going to a club tonight. I think maybe it won’t be so bad this time, because Peter will be there. I’ll let you know tomorrow, anyway.
Anyway, ya tebya lyublyu,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Mr Clubbing 
 
My Cat,
I fell asleep for like twelve hours last night because I think my body is trying to oversleep for the nights I get no sleep. And when I was being boring and sleeping, you were dancing! Not fair!
Peter seems a good friend. You are close with him quite fast. What type of club did you go to haha? 
Type back very soon actually as soon as you can,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Mr Clubbing
 
My Elijah,
The club was good, to start with. There was a band playing on the first floor, and a DJ in the basement. 
We were there for maybe an hour when I went up to the bar. It was kind of awkward actually, because there was a girl beside me at the bar, and I ordered a vodka soda for myself, and a pilsner for Peter. I didn’t realise that that was what the girl beside me was drinking, and she thought I was buying her a drink. I didn’t want to be rude then, so I got one for her as well. I guess I was taking a while, because Peter came looking for me then.
Then they started talking about how hard it was to find a good beer on tap, and then five minutes later they were making out. I left them alone, and then after a half hour he found me again and asked if I’d mind if he took off. I guess my talent for accidentally getting girlfriends also makes me a good accidental wingman. So I was in the club for less than 2 hours, which I think is my limit anyway. 
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
[EMAIL DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Mr Gay
 
cat i am thinking you are maybe not into women
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Mr Wingman
 
My Cat,
I am very proud you survived another club. Second, good for Peter! I decide I like this Peter and his sexy lady. I assume she is sexy because she wanted to kiss you in the first place, and of course sexy people want to kiss you.
All my love,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Oh
 
My Elijah,
I didn’t realise she wanted to kiss me. I guess that’s why she kept talking to me. She put her hand on my arm and leaned in to thank me for the drink, but I thought she was just being polite and anyway the music was very loud. It worked out for the best anyway. Her and Peter were all over each other.
He called me this afternoon. We’re going on a roadie tomorrow, and he’s already made plans to see her after. I think he really likes her.
I don’t think I’m normally a very jealous person, but when I was in the club, all I could think about was writing you an email. It doesn’t seem fair that he can just meet someone in a club and go home with her and get clapped on the back for it, and I go to a club alone and leave alone and think about you with just a sweater for company. And that sounds like I’m not happy for Peter. I am happy for him, I wouldn’t want him to have to miss someone the way I miss you. I don’t know.
Yours, always,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Jealous Guy 
 
My Cat,
Okay, I am very glad you say you are jealous. Can I say something crazy? Do you remember when I ask you to kiss a boy in the summer? Even though it was my idea, I felt sick after. I wanted to kiss you, but more than that I wanted you to kiss me. And this random boy who got to touch you, I do not even know him, and I hate him. 
This is stupid. I sleep with a lot of people, and I would never ask you to never kiss anyone else. But also, I fucking hate your boy. I hope he is annoying. Tell me he is ugly and annoying and a total asshole. Tell me you hate him even if you do not.
I sound like your bitch wife. Is that hot?
YOURS!
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: My bitch wife
 
My Elijah,
Of course I remember that. It was a big deal. I can tell you honestly that he was an annoying asshole, and if the opportunity came up to kiss him again, the best course of action is to avoid him. If you really want me to say I hate him, I can, but it’s not serious. It was nothing.
I hope that your boy was good for you. I hope he was sweet and he appreciated you and he wanted it badly, because that’s the only way to be around you. But I hope that it still was nothing. I want you to tell me that he was good for you but I would be better. 
I like when you’re jealous. 
Yours!
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: (Don’t) Fuck that guy 
 
My Cat,
Okay you make me feel a lot better. I wish I could say I hate my beautiful boy but that would be a lie. As I say to you before, I do not care for him. But probably the opposite of hate is indifference. Or is that opposite of love? I cannot remember. He is opposite to you anyway. I love you and I am indifferent to him. 
He was sweet for me though, which was nice. I do not really kiss boys so often, because it is more dangerous than kissing girls. Most of my kisses were with Sasha, who as you know can be a real dickhead. So I liked that my beautiful boy was nice. 
Yours,
Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Good advice
 
My Elijah,
I probably feel the same way about my man as you. So that’s fine. I’m glad he was sweet for you, and I’m glad that you don’t care for him.
Olivia keeps sending me links to Gorillaz songs. I might actually be the best cousin ever because she’s obsessed with them.
Yours,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Gorillaz
 
My Cat,
I need to meet Olivia one day, me and this child would be best friends. Gorillaz are best fucking band. It is one guy actually, and the cartoons are like fake band members. 
Did I ever tell you that Olivia and Lana had the same birthday?
For her birthday, I got Lana a new hairdryer because she asks for one.
Sorry once more for short email, I find myself sad this week. Please send me a photo of Frodo. Pretty please. 
I love you so much,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I dread the day you and Olivia join forces
 
My Elijah,
I totally forgot Lana told me her birthday was in October. What’s something she would like? I know she likes cars and hockey, but that’s not exactly helpful. Does she wear jewellery?
Ricky news. He’s applied to some grant for filmmakers. He needs the money because he plans to destroy a load of GoPros by attaching them to hockey pucks, for some reason. I genuinely have no idea what his short film could possibly be about.
Also, I’ve attached a picture of Frodo. He was really proud of the stick he found, even though it’s really more of a twig. I didn’t have the heart to tell him.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Frodo!!! 
 
My Cat,
Oh my god! Don’t think I am speaking bad of Bella the not-so-baby dog, but Frodo is maybe the cutest dog in the whole world. He looks identical to the dog on my passport cover!! 
Sorry for short email AGAIN, I have to go for a stupid meeting with stupid accountant for stupid tax stuff I do not understand.
Love you!
Your Elijah.
P.S. Lana likes expensive drink and cheap cigarettes 
 

 
October 2010
 
Hi Lana,
Happy belated birthday!
Sorry that I kind of forgot. In my defence you didn’t give me an exact date to put in my calendar, so I didn’t write one in. I won’t forget again, because you have the same birthday as my cousin. Elijah might have told you about her. I think if you two ever met we would have to put the city on lockdown.
Elijah told me you like expensive drink. I was going to mail you something, before my dad told me that it probably wouldn’t get past customs, so I ordered something from a Boston store. It’s Scottish whisky, so it’s probably good? I hope you enjoy it, anyway.
I hope you’re keeping well,
Best,
Cat
 

 
October 30th / 18:45
 
Svetlana
[Image]
Look at the gift your Cat got me
Can I marry him?
 
Ilya
he's mine
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  From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Halloween
 
My Cat,
November tomorrow already, can you believe? Do you dress up for Halloween this year? I will host a party with my friends tonight. Guess my outfit.
Yours,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Halloween 
 
My Elijah,
I don’t have plans for Halloween. I was thinking I would just stay in. 
You know I’m so bad at guessing. Are you going as one of the blue avatars? Or a zombie? Those are my guesses.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
October 31st / 15:05
 
Hayden (Teammate)
Do you want to be my fairy godmother again tomorrow
 
Shane
What does that mean?
I’m not a fairy
 
Hayden (Teammate)
Jackie’s going to this halloween night in a bar
She’s going as catwoman
She’s going to get me a batman mask
I need my good luck charm
 
Shane
I’m your good luck charm?
 
Hayden (Teammate)
YES
Man you have to do this for me
She’s going to be dressed as CATWOMAN
 
Shane
I don’t have a costume
 
Hayden (Teammate)
Go as yourself!
I’m sure you won’t be the only Shane Hollander
 
Shane
Do you really want me to come?
 
Hayden (Teammate)
It would mean so much
 
Shane
I’ll come for an hour
 
Hayden (Teammate)
THANK YOU
Her friends will be there
So it won’t be all bad for you
 

 
EMAILS SENT (OCTOBER): 107
LETTERS SENT (OCTOBER): 0
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: BOO!
 
My Cat,
Boring, no Halloween party for you :(
For me, I was a sexy ghost. A ghost is I think sexy to begin with because they are all naked. No one ever thinks of this!
How was your very boring Halloween? Did you carve a pumpkin or whatever North Americans do?
Love,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: BOO!
 
My Elijah,
How would you know they’re sexy? You can’t see them. That’s the whole point of ghosts. I’m sure you were sexy though. Or whatever.
I ended up going to a bar for an hour with Peter and his girl. He looked kind of stupid because his costume was just black jeans and a black vest and one of those batman masks with an elastic band from Spirit Halloween. The girls there were all really nice. Maybe they were flirting with me. One of them, Amina, bought me a drink when I was about to leave, but I gave it to Peter, which was probably kind of rude, actually.
Anyway, I got home around 11. I just went out as a last minute favour to Peter, but I would have preferred to stay home. There are no kids in my apartment complex, so I wouldn’t have gotten trick-or-treaters, but I was thinking that that would have been nice. I’d like to live in a house someday and put decorations in the yard and have trick-or-treaters knock on the door. 
So that was my Halloween.
Type to me soon,
Yours,
Cat




 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: My head hurts 
 
My Cat,
First, I am very happy you had a nice party. I wish I was near you so I could knock on your door and take all your sweeties. 
Second, you tell me to tell you when I feel bad, and so here I am once more. The weather is getting more cold, which I never like. I find myself like a small child begging for people to pay attention to me. I never want to be alone in my own head. 
Your Mama and Papa have their wedding anniversary soon, I remember. Are they doing anything nice? It would make me happy if we could maybe give them a gift together, from the two of us. Maybe that would be weird, but it would be nice to be together with you in this small way?
Yours, with love,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: They’d love that
 
My Elijah,
First of all, thank you for telling me how you are. I wish there was something I could do for you. When you feel like that, you can spam me with 20 emails if you want. I like giving you attention.
A shared present is a great idea. I think my parents would really really like a present from us both. I have one condition though. I will pay for whatever it ends up being. My parents would be really mad if they thought I let you pay for something like that.
I don’t know if we can beat the night at the ballet, but maybe if we put our heads together we can come up with something good. Next year is their 25th anniversary which is like crystal or silver or something. I don’t think there’s a traditional gift for a 24th anniversary so we can go wild.
They’re going away for 3 days at the start of December to Quebec City. There’s a military museum my dad wants to check out, and I think my mom is excited for the hotel spa.
My mom likes white wine. I think it’s Chardonnay. I don’t actually know what the difference between different wines is. We could get them a nice bottle of Chardonnay? I don’t know. If you have a better idea, let me know.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Yes we should put our heads together ;-)
 
My Cat,
I have an idea that is maybe a bit silly. I do not want you to spend a lot of money on a present from both of us, you know? 
You mention two things your parents want to do on three days in Quebec. What if we plan one day for them? Make them a little map like a treasure map and they go around the city and do some fun Christmas things? Ice skating is free and so is entrance to market and to toboggan is only four dollars. (I Google a lot of this) Would be like a blind tour for them. And maybe it ends where we make reservation for them in a nice restaurant with good wine for your Mama.
Does this sound good??
Love,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Gross
 
My Elijah,
I don’t think I’ll ever get used to you. I could know you more than anyone has ever known another person before, and you would still find ways to surprise me. I really like your idea. I like that you and I would be like an invisible guide to my parents. I want them to meet you so much.
I think both of my parents would like the Christmas market, and I think they’d both really enjoy ice skating again. When I was a kid, we used to toboggan down Mount Royal whenever we went to Montreal. I used to love that. Maybe they will still like it now. I think the Christmas market is in the old town, so there’s probably loads of nice restaurants around there. I can make some calls tomorrow.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: :)
 
My Cat,
Good! I will be so glad to do something nice for your parents with you. Keep me up to date on your restaurant calls.
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Chez Dominique
 
My Elijah,
I called a few places earlier. This place, Chez Dominique, is near the Hotel de Ville, so they won’t have to walk far, and they had a reservation for 5:30, which seemed good to me. So I booked that.
I can’t wait to see your map :D
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Our map!
 
My Cat,
I send you a picture of the map I drew for Mama and Papa Cat for their treasure hunt around Quebec. It was very fun to draw actually. See how I drew snowflakes over the ice rink? Maybe I should have become an artist.
I scanned it to you in case it got damaged in the post.
Hope you like it, love you, 
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Our map!
 
My Elijah,
Wow! Thank you for drawing that. I can tell what everything is supposed to be. I like that you drew speed lines on the toboggan. 
I’m glad you had fun drawing it! I think my parents will have fun using it.
I like that you drew it :D
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
November 15th / 19:53
 
Ilya
look at the anniversary present i drew for my future mother and father in law 
map for a Quebec day out
 
Svetlana
Oh
Wow
Have you already sent this to them?
 
Ilya
well to Cat
why
 
Svetlana
It’s very thoughtful 
 
Ilya
i know? i am a perfect angel
you told me handmade gifts are like personal and shit
 
Svetlana
“Personal and shit” you’re such a MAN
Ilya darling I love you 
That drawing is dogshit
 
Ilya
OUCH?
 
Svetlana
You are 19 why do you draw like a 5 year old
 
Ilya
SVETLANA
 
Svetlana
I can’t stop laughing 
Why does the snowflake look like a dick
Projecting? 
 
Ilya
i’m going to kill myself for real this time
 
Svetlana
HAHAHAHA
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Be honest
 
cat is my drawing okay you are not allowed to lie
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Art
 
My Elijah,
I’m not an art historian or whoever decides what makes good art. I don’t think you’re going to be winning awards any time soon, but I like it. I like that you made it and I like that you cared enough to make it and I like that my parents will be able to hold it.
Jessica told me once that abstract art only happened after photography was invented because things didn’t need to look super realistic anymore. So you’re following a long line of abstract artists.
I love your map,
Yours,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Oh my GOD
 
CATTTTT
You are being too nice it is like you are talking to a little dog who is about to be put down. Oh my fucking godddd I cannot give shit drawing to your parents they will think I am only an athlete and not fancy and multi-talented intelligent Da Vinci man. Especially since I forget your ex-girlfriend studied ARTY STUFF!!!
Or maybe if it is charming it is okay but ONLY if you think it is charming enough to make up for the penis snowflakes
Yours in HORROR,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Charming
 
My Elijah,
I think my parents are incapable of not being charmed by you. If anything it might be good to let them see that you’re not amazing at everything ever. I’ve possibly given them the impression over the years that there’s nothing you can’t do. This will only humanise you to them, and they’ll like you all the more.
So, don’t worry.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Snow
 
My Cat,
Okay, I am calm now. It snows outside, very pretty, and I think of Christmas soon. I think I grow to like Weird Western Christmas very much. Even if it is not my holiday, I enjoy it a lot. It also makes me look toward December with more excitement. Only one more week until your parents are on holiday. This is a happy time!
What would you like for Christmas this year мой дорогой? 
All my love,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Christmas
 
My Elijah,
I’ll make Christmas very fun for you whenever you’re here one day. We’ll do lots of festive things. Cookies, gingerbread houses, movies, tree, decorations, everything. It will be so good.
I can’t think of anything I want. Maybe a Russian CD? I think right now I only recognise the words I know when they’re written down, so maybe it would be good to listen to stuff.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (NOVEMBER): 98

LETTERS SENT (NOVEMBER): 0
 

 
December 3rd / 18:22
 
Cliff
First MLH hattrick BROOOO!!
Can’t believe I missed this game 
 
Ilya
hellooooo cllfiff i am drunk
to celebrate!
how is your leg :(
 
Cliff
Back nxt week! 
Proud of u brother 
 
Ilya
:)
do NOT say but yuo are my favourite 
 
Cliff
Bro!!!
 
Ilya
Bro!!!
 




From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: MY LOVE!
 
Kittyyyyyy
I am sodrunk right now but with friends! so do not worry your pretty head. i love YOU i love my LIFE. boston is so pretty in the snow you need to be here one day toooo. 
i love ya i love ya i love ya
elijahhhh
p.s. i am home safe lana and me share cab to my home and rafa too and divyaa!!!! only one missing is you love 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: ?
 
haha what
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Okay
 
My Elijah,
Sorry. My last email is me being confused haha. Because your email makes it sound like you’re in Boston now. Which wouldn’t make any sense because you are in Moscow. You would tell me if you were in Boston. So I must be misunderstanding you, sorry. 
So, explain it to me.
Yours,
Cat
 

 
December 4th / 08:03
 
Ilya
[CALLING SVETLANA]
[CALLING SVETLANA]
[CALLING SVETLANA]
answer me for fuck sake
 
Svetlana
Shut UP!!!!
God I think I’m still drunk
 
Ilya
i fucked up
 
Svetlana
I’m on your couch dickhead
Come downstairs 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Ouch!
 
Hey Cat 
 
sorry haha really hungover talk so soon! yes i’m in boston right now :)
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Ouch??
 
Elijah,
How long have you been in Boston? Please tell me the truth. If you lie to me and I find out later I won’t forgive you. I’d feel so stupid to think I’ve been sending mail across the world to an apartment you’re not even in.
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Been here a while 
 
Cat,
I am sorry I did not know you were my mother now and need to know where I am always. Listen, I am very hungover. I will email you tomorrow. But you do not need to be mad probably. You told me once you would only be mad if I kill someone. 
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Oh fuck you
 
Elijah,
I’m pretty sure I told you I would assume you had some reason to kill someone. I thought you couldn’t do something I wouldn’t forgive, but this is beyond what I thought you could do. Did you laugh every time we talked about being closer? 
This is so fucking selfish. Are you living in Boston now? Fuck, you must be. Why else would you lie to me? It was fine that you were a few hours drive away when there was a time limit. It made sense that we wouldn’t see each other. You’re there indefinitely. I could have been so fucking discreet. 
Jesus. Sorry I can’t write anymore.
Write back to me soon, or don’t.
Cat
 

 
Search History 
04/12/2010
 
Discreet meaning English
Indefinitely meaning English
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Big words
 
Cat
Yes I am living in Boston. I never said I wasn’t, technically. But fuck YOU. Are you being serious? What did you think? That just because I am here now that we could magically be boyfriends? That hockey and families and hundreds of miles between Boston and Canada just is not a thing anymore? Do not be stupid.
I mean, if it was so easy as all that why did I not run away years ago? My life has more than you in it, but you are most important, and I thought you would care for me enough to understand why I cannot ruin my life before I turn even twenty.
I do not understand why you are getting so mad about this. Like I feel so fucking confused. I did not lie to you to make you an idiot, I just did not say all the truth. There is a difference.
Email me back. Soon.
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Big words
 
Elijah, 
Right, of course. You are completely right and I’m completely wrong. It’s not a big deal at all. I just don’t get why, since it’s so not a big deal, you would lie about it? Or sorry!! Not lie. Just hide the truth. Massive difference, obviously. 
It just seems kind of irrational to lie about something that isn’t a big deal? But what do I know? I’m fucking stupid, apparently.
And what, do you think it’s easy for me here? That if I saw you I’d throw my whole life away to be your boyfriend? I’m not a child. I know how the world works. But sorry for wanting to see you. Sorry for thinking it would be nice to fucking see you.
Cat
 

 
Search History 
05/12/2010
 
Irrational meaning English
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Crazy
 
PenPal,
Nice to know I am crazy. Irrational. Your brain which works perfectly and mine which is fucked up. I am what? Paranoid? Insane? Like my mother? 
I spend years telling you I am greedy and selfish and my brain is broken and the second it is broken in a way that is not so nice for you, I am the bad guy here? 
Not everything is about YOU. Grow the fuck up.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: FUCK YOU
 
Great, turn it all back on me. That’s totally fair.
I think you know that that’s not what I fucking meant. I think you’re feeling guilty and you don’t want to take responsibility. Maybe you are selfish. 
If you weren’t making this all about yourself you’d know that I love you and have always wanted you. That’s the fucking problem. I want you and you like that but not enough to be a fucking adult and talk about it. Jesus Christ. I can’t believe you’re trying to make me feel bad. 
I can’t talk to you if you’re going to be like this. 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: FUCK YOU
 
All I want is you too, do you think I love you any less because I am frightened? Fuck you. 
I am not your perfect boyfriend that you make up in your dreams. But even still I say: I want a break. Do not email me back. 
E.
P.S. Merry Christmas. I hope your parents enjoy Quebec and my stupid fucking picture. 
 

 
December 6th / 15:26
 
Ilya
me and cat are not speaking
 
Svetlana
You’ve fought before, it will be fine
 
Ilya
not like this
i don’t want to fucking talk to him
 
Svetlana
Jesus
[INCOMING CALL]
 
Ilya
i don’t want to talk at all
i want to not think about him
shit
i want too fucking much
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Hi Lana,
 
I don’t know what Elijah has told you. Maybe you hate me now. That’s fine. I’m not talking to him and I don’t want to talk to him.
But if he needs anything, I doubt he’ll tell me. So please tell me if he needs anything.
That’s all.
Cat
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Fuck you 
 
You broke his fucking heart. He was my best friend first, you know. I’ve been so gracious all these years. Shit.
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Okay
 
Hi Cat,
I don’t hate you. I’m not happy, but I don’t hate you. 
I will email you if there is an emergency. For now, maybe it is better to keep some distance.
Be well,
Lana.
 

 
EMAILS SENT (DECEMBER): 12
LETTERS SENT (DECEMBER): 0
 

 
January 1st / 14:12
 
Olivia
zoe likes rozanov 
but she said shes going 2 root 4 u at all stars 
2 say thank u for the concert tix
 
Shane
What’s the big deal with Rozanov?
 
Olivia
ur a guy
u wouldnt get it
 

 
From: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
 
Subject: All-Stars
 
Hi Rozanov,
I’m looking forward to seeing you at All-Stars. Maybe we can catch up after?
Regards,
Shane Hollander
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: re: All-Stars
 
Well helloooo Hollander
You have been missing my dick? It misses you too. I was surprised to see you email. Good boy.
See you soon,
Ilya R. 
 

 
CALL FROM: DAD
DATE: 01/04/2011
TIME: 19:09
DURATION: 2 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hi Dad
 
Hey buddy
Mom and I watched your game
That was a fantastic assist in the second period
 
Thanks
What’s up?
 
Not much
Your mom is looking over some emails with Powerade or something
You know how she is, no such thing as downtime 
 
Yeah
 
I’ve been so busy over the holidays, I forgot Russian Christmas is coming up—
 
Dad—
 
It might be delayed getting to him—
 
Hmm
 
But what would your Elijah like?
 
I think he’s set
 
What do you mean?
 
You don’t need to send him anything
He’s looking after himself
 
Well yeah, I hope so
Still, we’d like to send him something
 
Jesus, can you leave it?
I said he’s fine
 
Shane!
Where is this coming from, bud?
Did you two have a fight?
 
It’s fine!
Can you let me deal with this one thing on my own?
I’m an adult with a job
Fuck!
I don’t need you getting involved in every part of my life
 
Right…
Okay, I’ll talk to you tomorrow when you’ve calmed down
 
I’m calm!
 
Sure
I’ll let you go and be calm, then
Love you, Shane
 
Yeah, love you too
 

 
From: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
 
Subject: Sure
 
Rozanov, 
I’m full of surprises. It will be good to see you.
Shane Hollander
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: Competitions 
 
Good morning Hollander,
Happy All Stars! 
I hear you are to compete in the shot accuracy competition tomorrow as well as me. Will be fun to see how quick you can shoot your shot, from what I remember was not long at all last time x
Ilya Rozanov
 

 
From: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
 
Subject: Shooting shots
 
Morning Rozanov,
I don’t remember it happening like that, but sure, I’ll take you saying I’m faster than you. Try to keep up tomorrow.
Shane Hollander
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: 9PM
 
See you tonight ;)
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Revenge
 
Hi asshole,
I am waiting for my beautiful boy. You know, he’s Shane fucking Hollander. You are Canadian, so he is like your Jesus. God, I bet you would come just at the thought of me fucking him. Well, I am going to tonight. And I am going to fuck him with no guilt. 
Ah, the knock on the door. 
Elijah. 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
January 24th / 22:48
 
Lily
Hey Jane, see you in 2 weeks ;) xo Lily
 
Shane
No promises!
 

 
January 26th / 21:59
 
Lily
WebMD:How-to-have-anal-se…[LINK] 
 
Shane
I don’t need instructions
That eager huh?
 
Lily
Ah, but I am sure your “thing” is smaller than me 
Whole new world Janey
You did not answer me also
What colour??? ;)
 
Shane
Wouldn’t you like to know ;)
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: Mr Panic Attack
 
Hey Hollander,
What is your address for fuck date next week? Can I say these words here or is there spies in your email too?
Missing your body,
Rozy
 

 
From: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
 
Subject: Next week
 
Hi Rozanov,
I don’t know if this is a good idea. Maybe we shouldn’t meet.
Best,
Shane Hollander
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: re: Next Week
 
KatyPerryVEVO-Hot-n-Cold-Mu…[LINK] 
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject re: re: Next Week
 
Hollanderrrrrr
You are hot. I am hot. We make each other feel good. Once again, it is just a plan to fuck. 
If you really do not want to then we will not. I am not a total asshole, you know. I would hate you to be feeling like you are forced. 
But if you are more scared of the world than the sex… I make you a promise: in your room it will only be Lily and Jane. Not Hollander and Rozanov. You can relax. It’s only me.
Lily x
 

 
From: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
 
Subject: Lily and Jane
 
Okay. We can meet in the Sofitel Montreal. Room 1822. I’ll be there after 10pm.
Jane
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JANUARY): 11
LETTERS SENT (JANUARY): 0
 

 
Search History 
04/02/2011
 
Does lube expire?
Can planes fly in snowstorms?
FlightRadar24
Montreal weather 
 

 
February 4th / 16:41
 
Lily
Flight cancelled :(
 
Shane
Next time, I guess?
 

 
February 4th / 16:56
 
Hayden
Jackie says she needs to host someone before she feels at home
You free tonight?
 
Shane
Yeah man
Sure
 

 
February 4th / 17:14
 
Unknown
Hi Shane!
This is Jackie
Hayden gave me your number
 
Shane
Hi Jackie
 
Jackie
I was going to make steak this evening?
Is that alright with you? 
Hayden didn’t mention if you had any dietary stuff
 
Shane
I try to avoid red meat during the season
 
Jackie
Do you eat salmon?
I could do that with asparagus and couscous
 
Shane
That sounds great!
 

 
February 5th / 04:02
 
Ilya
home safe?
say hi to your mama for me
 
Svetlana
I will
So
Who’s “Jane”
 
Ilya
puck bunny
 
Svetlana
I think you mean “a nice girl”
Or “a pretty lady”
Not “sex object”
 
Ilya
sorry
 
Svetlana
Sorry to?
 
Ilya
sorry women
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I love you
 
Cat, 
I am not going to send this email because I am still mad at you but I have had a shit week so I re-read all of our emails. It was like watching a film in my mind, watching us grow up. I have not stopped crying in hours.
God, I am still so angry at you. But it mends my heart to know I am so mad because there is so much love. I will find my way back to you, I promise. But right now the bruise is too new. I hate myself, as usual, so I love to hit against it. 
I wish everything was different. I wish you could read my mind. I feel sick. 
Happy springtime
Elijah.
 
[This email draft has been saved]
 

 
[UNSENT]
 
February 2011
 
Elijah,
It’s so strange to wake up to an empty inbox. I don’t like checking my email because I see the last ones we sent to each other and it makes me so mad. It makes me so upset too. I don’t know why you lied to me.
Now I’m writing a letter and I don’t even have an address to put on it. I could put it in a bottle and send it out to sea. That would only have a slightly lower chance of finding you. Fuck. That’s not fair. I know you’re in Boston now. It’s not like you know exactly where I am. But you know why I can’t tell you that. And you know that I’m not in Ottawa. Because I told you. And I’m still in Canada. Jesus.
I love you so much. I have nowhere to put it all now, but I love you. Maybe this makes me sound like I’m in some sappy movie, but you broke my heart. 
I hope you’re happy in Boston. I know you love it.
Cat
 

 
February 14th / 19:11
 
Lily
Wish your dick Happy Valentine Day from me x
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Happy Valentine’s Day
 
Cat,
It is one whole year since I told you I loved you more than best friends should. I did not even realise I did it on Valentine’s Day. I love you. I miss you. I wish everything was different 
Elijah.
 
[This email draft has been saved]
 

 
EMAILS SENT (FEBRUARY): 0
LETTERS SENT (FEBRUARY): 0
 

 
[UNSENT]
 
March 2011
 
Elijah,
I could ignore it before, but this is our second game in Boston since I found out you’re there. I played well, because it’s always different when I’m on the ice, but I keep thinking that maybe you were there. It’s stupid that I wanted to impress you. You don’t know who I am. 
I don’t like not knowing how you are. I feel unsteady. I don’t know what you’re doing right now. I don’t even have an idea. 
Three things: my parents keep asking how you are. I dedicated my first goal to you today. I miss you.
I hope you’re well,
Cat
 

 
March 24th / 20:00
 
Lily
So did you mean next time in Montreal 
 
Shane
Next time in Boston
Maybe
 

 
March 29th / 15:43
 
Communist Anna
Hi Ilya.
 
Ilya
Anna!! 
you have missed me? ;)
 
Communist Anna
Shut up.
I just wanted to let you know I’m changing my number soon.
I’m leaving Russia.
 
Ilya
is everything okay?
you’re alright?
 
Communist Anna
Yes, I have been accepted into a PhD programme. 
In England.
 
Ilya 
oh Anna!
im so happy for you
 
Communist Anna
Thank you.
I’ll send on my new number soon if you ever need anything.
NOT SEX.
 
Ilya
:(
 
Communist Anna
Thought you had a hot Canadian boyfriend?
 
Ilya
we broke up
not forever
but for now
 
Communist Anna
Oh shit.
He’s real? 
 
Ilya
yes but he is not an older man who does extreme kink with me
or whatever lie i told you 
he’s my age i met him through hockey
but life is complicated 
don’t tell anyone
 
Communist Anna
My lips are sealed.
Look after yourself Ilya. 



Ilya 
i will try
 

 
EMAILS SENT (MARCH): 0
LETTERS SENT (MARCH): 0
 

 
April 14th / 16:07
 
Hayden
You coming out tonight?
 
Shane
Saturday end of season drinks was enough for me
I was going to stay in
 
Hayden
Noooooo
Shane you have to come out
 
Shane
You know I don’t like clubs
 
Hayden
Okay I was going to tell you tonight
But me and Jackie are engaged
 
Shane
Already?
 
Hayden
Thanks man
 
Shane
Sorry!
That’s great dude
I’m really happy for you and Jackie
She’s amazing
 
Hayden
I know!!
And now she’s my fiancee!!
 
Shane
😀
 
Hayden
So you’ll be there?
 
Shane
Yeah for sure
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Struggling
 
Cat,
I don’t know what is wrong with me. I have great teammates, lots of friends, regular hook-ups, more money than anyone would need, and even still my brain hurts me.
I wish I could blame you. I wish I could say: Me and my sort-of-boyfriend had a big fight and that is why I sometimes feel like the world is dark and cold. But we would both know that is a lie. 
Maybe you were right, and I was wrong. My brain is too fucked up. I am irrational. What logical person, who has everything a man could want, would be as sad as me?
My Mama’s life was actually hard. A horrible old man for a husband, two children that I do not know she even wanted, dead parents, dead sister, bruises, tears. 
My life has been not almost as hard. My father and brother live, I have friends who love me, I have you, still, I hope. I feel I disrespect her memory by feeling so bad. A spoiled child. 
All this to say: I cannot kill myself even if I ever wanted to. I do not deserve to.
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
EMAILS SENT (APRIL): 0
LETTERS SENT (APRIL): 0
 

 
May 3rd / 07:39
 
Ricky Hughes
Hey Shane!
Sorry for being MIA
I’m not at my computer much these days
Hence the Messenger
I’ve been busy…
Because I’m going to a film festival in Victoria!
 
Shane Hollander
Really?
That’s so cool!
 
Ricky Hughes
Yes!
I think Odd Man Rush has a good shot (haha) at winning the cinematography award!
 
Shane Hollander
That’s amazing!
No one else made the camera move like you 
Probably
 
Ricky Hughes
I don’t think so man
Even if we don’t win
It’s so fucking cool
 
Shane Hollander
Yeah it is!
 

 
[UNSENT]
 
May 2011
 
Elijah,
I miss you so much. Who fucking cares about any of it? I don’t know why I thought I could stand to be without you. I’m still so mad at you. But it doesn’t matter. I would prefer to be mad at you and still talk to you. 
I’m not brave without you. I’m sorry. I thought I could face anything if you were with me. Maybe I could. But you’re not with me now. So I can’t face my own fucking feelings. I can’t face how much I miss you and how much I hate that you lied to me and how much I regret fighting with you. If I could do it again I’d keep it all inside me, but you can’t unring a bell. 
So I’ll keep being a coward. I’m sorry.
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: 20
 
Cat,
Happy Birthday. I hope you are well. Miss you. 
Elijah. 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (MAY): 1
LETTERS SENT (MAY): 0
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Happy Birthday
 
Elijah,
Thank you for the birthday greeting. I hope you have a good birthday.
I miss you too,
Cat
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: Awards
 
Hi Jane,
What do I have as my prize when I win Rookie of the Year tomorrow?
Lily xoxo
 

 
From: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Awards
 
Lily,
Win first, and maybe you’ll find out.
Jane
 

 
Search History
06/23/2011
 
Ilya Rozanov family reddit 
Why does Ilya Rozanov not have a personal life section wikipedia
Ilya Rozanov Russia
Ilya Rozanov parents?
Ilya Rozanov family
Ilya Rozanov wikipedia 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I am sorry
 
Cat,
I want to apologise for the mean words I said to you at Christmastime. I was scared, and it made me horrible. You did not deserve it.
Even still, I do not think I would change what I did. If you knew I was so close to you always, if you asked to see me, and I had to say that we could not… it would have broken my heart. It still breaks my heart.
So I will not say sorry for lying. But I need to apologise for how I treated you. I forgot you hold my heart in your chest.
You do not have to respond, but I needed to say this.
Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I’m sorry too
 
Elijah,
Fuck. I forgive you, obviously. I’ll always forgive you, even if it takes a while. I still don’t understand why you did it, but I want to trust you. 
I was horrible to you. I reread what I wrote to you and I can’t believe those words came from me. But they did. So I’m sorry. You’re not selfish. I know you’re not selfish. I was being mean. You care so much about other people. You care so much about me. 
I won’t apologise for being mad. I think because I’ve never been really mad at you before, I didn’t know how to deal with it. I shouldn’t have said those things to you. And I shouldn’t have stopped talking to you.
I’ve been worried about you, and I’ve missed you. I missed you so much.
Yours?
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Trust me
 
My Cat,
I want to explain, but I do not want you to think I only do this to make me feel better. I want you to understand.
I am here in Boston with a work visa. Most of the money I make, I send home to my family. I pay for my brother’s rent and for my niece's clothing and medicine, and for Polina to stay in a place that is safe. I will pay off my father’s debts and I know one day soon I will pay for his hospital care. I pay for my brother’s drugs. And yet there is never enough. 
I am not special. Ask any immigrant, and he will tell this same story. Ask me nothing else. Copperfield rules. 
So, I cannot lose my visa. I cannot afford to not work. I cannot get in trouble with police either here or back home. And back home, my brother is police. 
Russia is getting worse for people like us. Even Communist Anna gives up hope of building a better country. She leaves. I have left too. 
I do not want to scare you, but if my brother ever was to find out that I fell in love with a man, he could ruin my life. And I would not doubt him to ruin yours. 
Does this make me a coward? Probably. Maybe nothing would happen. Maybe everything would be fine. But my Father is getting old, and getting sick, and I need money for his care. 
Maybe this is cruel. Maybe this makes me a horrible son. But when he is dead I will come to you. I can not wish him dead, he is still my Father. But he will not live forever, and if he is gone I am one step closer to freedom. I will come to you then. Wait for me. 
I forgive you too. I am sorry for not trusting you with this before. I was scared. I love you. 
Yours,
Elijah.
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Trust me
 
My Elijah,
I’ve been an asshole. You have so much shit to deal with. Your horrible father, and your dickhead brother, and all of your money sent to them. I’m so mad for you.
I fucking hate your father. I hate what he does to you and I hate that you love him. That’s an awful thing to say but it’s true. You’re too good. I was wrong before. I wish you were more selfish. 
I can’t fucking say that to you.
Since I’m writing lots of things I’ll never tell you, I’ll say that I’ve been texting my lightning man. Maybe I’ll stop now, because he’s a fucking dick. He couldn’t be happy for me, and he gets to go back to a Russia that’s different from yours. You fought so hard to get out, and he has this silver spoon in his mouth and can just do whatever the fuck he wants. He keeps making tabloid headlines, partying, clubbing, fucking around. American indulgence suits him just fine, and you’re working so hard to support your thankless family. 
I’m not stupid enough to think that it’s all sunshine for him. It’s not safe for people like us. But all of the other stuff that you have to deal with, he doesn’t know how lucky he is.
I love you so fucking much,
Cat
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Waiting
 
My Elijah,
Thank you for telling me. I won’t ask you anymore, because I want you to be safe. I want so much for you, but if right now all I can give you is grace, then that’s what I’ll do.
There’s a lot I could say to you about your father, but I don’t think it would be helpful for you to read it. So I’ll just say that you are so much more than he deserves. 
I think I understand, at least a bit. For everything I don’t understand, I trust you. Maybe I was being naive. I guess I always thought when you left Russia, it would be to come to me. I’m not trying to make you feel bad, because I know that’s stupid. I think if I was being logical, I always knew that that wasn’t how it worked. But I want you to understand too, that it was just because I love you so much. When I found out you were in Boston, I guess that whole vision of us shattered. And I was so mad about it, but that’s on me. 
Of course I’ll wait for you. I’ve gotten very good at it these past few years. And it kills me, but that’s okay. It wouldn’t be so bad if I didn’t love you as much. And I’m not going to stop loving you. Waiting was never a question.
I love you. I hated not being able to tell you. 
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JUNE): 7
LETTERS SENT (JUNE): 0
 

 
July 1st / 08:02
 
Lily
Still mad about Vegas?
 
Shane
I’m not mad about anything!
 
Lily 
😉





  
    Chapter End Notes

    they fight they break up they kiss (ish) they make up!


  


      

  












      Chapter 24: INTERLUDE: September 1980 - May 2013
  


    Chapter Summary

    "For every loved child, a child broken, bagged, sunk in a lake. Life is short and the world is at least half terrible... through I keep this from my children" - Good Bones by Maggie Smith



    Chapter Notes

      surprise!







  SUMMER 2011
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I swear I am not lying this time
 
My Cat,
So I am actually back in Russia right now. Not forever, just for a visit to see my family. Mostly to see Sofia if I am being honest. She has grown so big! Two-and-a-half years old. 
I will not stay for long, because I have been indoctrinated into American propaganda and am addicted to junk food, bad television, and safer gay clubs.
And obviously I have my job to return to, where I make my money. I am of course Boston’s most in-demand high-end escort.
How is your summer?
Your Elijah. 
 

 
Post-it note, September 1980
Stuck to David Hollander’s fridge
 
Yuna <3
had to leave for early practice!!
coffee in cupboard beside fridge
stay as long as you want!!!
(door is finicky, angle handle up before 
pushing down)
 

 
Sheet of graph paper, September 1980
On David Hollander’s desk
 
David,
I had a really great time yesterday. I hope you don’t mind I used the last of your milk for my coffee.
My shift starts in an hour, and I need to get home before that, but I’d like to see you again.
I’ll see you in Macroeconomics on Wednesday, but you should call me before that. I’m usually home after 7.
514 600-XXXX
Yuna
 

 
September 1980
 
Dear Diary,
Papa bought me this notebook for my thirteenth birthday. It is very pretty, but I wish he got me a novel like I asked him for. I do not think I have anything much to say to a diary. 
However, Mother says I should not waste my time writing in a silly notebook. So I shall write here all the time. Anything that makes my Papa happy and my Mother tut-tut is a wonderful thing. 
At least I got one amazing present. Marta knitted me the most gorgeous cardigan! It is dark green, with little bits of gold at the collar and the wrists. I will love it forever. I have the best big sister in the whole world!
Bye-bye for now,
Irina Petrova 
 

 
A letter to Robert Hollander, October 1982
 
Rob,
Thanks for the housewarming gifts. The wine was gone before American Gigolo was finished being rewound. The vase might end up being a white elephant. I’m going to have to bring home flowers every week now.
If you’re still with Marie at Christmas, you should bring her to Ottawa. Yuna would appreciate it. You know how mom gets snappish with her. Marie could take some of the attention off her.
Did your principal ever follow up about that kid? Has he bitten anyone else since we last talked?
Write to me soon, but maybe not a novel this time,
Your favourite brother,
David
 

 
October 1982
 
Dear Diary,
Mother has sent me to my room without dinner, but I cannot even bring myself to care. I have never been so angry in my life! Marta arrived home from university today, and has told us that she wants to abandon her education. Her and her stupid boyfriend want to get married. Stupid boyfriend wants to return to his family, to work in agriculture hundreds of miles from Moscow, and to bring Marta with him. 
All my life I thought Marta was the smartest girl in the entire Soviet Union. Now she decides to give up her future to marry the first man who asked. I will NEVER get married. I want to go to university and study literature. I want to grow up and show Marta that she was a fool. Oh God, I am sure Papa is spinning in his grave!
Marta tried to tell me that I will understand when I am older. She said that one day I will fall in love and life will take me in places I do not expect.
It would be a beautiful love story, maybe, if Marta’s boyfriend was not THE UGLIEST MAN I HAVE EVER SEEN. 
Marta says he is kind. Marta says he is gentle. I do not care one bit. He steals my sister from me AND he is ugly AND he has a silly accent AND he has no money. 
Does Marta even care that they will be poor in the countryside? Does Marta even care that without finishing her degree and getting a job and helping me and Mother, that we will be poorer now too? 
Love is so SELFISH. I will NEVER fall in love. 
Irina Petrova
 

 
FALL 2011
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Homeward Bound
 
My Elijah,
How was your flight? Are you back in your apartment now?
Peter was at my apartment on Monday and saw my Wii. How would you feel about another Mario Kart tournament for our anniversary?
I have to go record the voice-over for some movie trailers now, I love you, 
Your Cat
 

 
Postcard from Fukuoka, November 1983
An illustration of Tochoji Temple, overlooking the Mikasa river. It says “Greetings from Fukuoka”
 
Justine,
The weather is great here! I’m sure Auntie Makiko wants me to go up a dress size with how much she’s feeding us! I’ll ask for her dumpling recipe, you would love them. Everyone thinks David is a genius when he can say a few words. I will have to thank Mr. Roboto!! Wish you were here <3
Yuna
 

 
November 1983
 
Dear Diary,
I am in LOVE! His name is Ivan and I met him in a nightclub me and my friends snuck into yesterday. He is in university studying to be a doctor. Imagine that, a doctor!! We danced together and he kissed me and I thought my heartbeat was as loud as the music. 
He is nothing like all the silly and stupid boys in my neighbourhood. I can imagine him so clearly in ten years: An established surgeon. And me, his wife: A celebrated author who has no need to work. We live in a grand house just outside the city, and I never want for anything but his kisses!! 
He told me he will ring me on the telephone at 18:00, I have been sat here since 15:00!
Irina Petrova 
Update: It is almost midnight, and he did not call. I think my friends Maria and Natasha were right. Now that I think clearly, he was terribly arrogant and his moustache patchy and ugly. 
Men are horrible. I shall run away somewhere far, become a Tibetan Monk if they’ll have me. I would go and become a nun in Italy or France but my mother says they are all secret lesbians. Well, maybe my secret lesbian nun lover would ring my fucking telephone! 
 

 
FALL 2011
 
Lily
What’s a girl to do on a lonely night in Montreal?
 

 
Christmas card, December 1985
An illustration of the Nativity. It says “Wishing you a Joyful and Peaceful Christmas”
 
Dear David,
We wish you would come home for Christmas. The whole family will be here. Rob is bringing Janet. If you saw the two of them you would hear wedding bells! Your cousins will be here too. Anne is coming from Calgary with the new baby.
If you want to bring Yuna, she is welcome as well.
We hope Toronto is treating you well. Don’t forget to call!
Love,
Mom and Dad
 

 
December 1985
 
Dear Diary,
I will try to find the words to describe today, but I wonder if any can. At first, work was ordinary. The kitchen was maybe a bit more frantic than usual, but nothing too bad. I was waiting my tables almost on instinct. Hello, are you ready to order? Do you want any drinks with that? 
Everything was quite normal until I was asked to work late today in exchange for tomorrow off. I said yes, of course, because I would dearly love a day off to study for my exams coming up. Final year of school before university starts is relentless. 
So I went to a large function room, which I soon learned was hosting a Novy God party for some army officials. The room was full to bursting with important old men in uniforms, and me in my black dress and white apron serving them glass after glass of wine. 
One Colonel took particular notice of me. You could tell he was handsome in his youth, but now his hair is thinning and his middle is growing. Twice he came over to speak to me, putting his hands on my back. I wanted to ask him to leave me alone, but what could I do? He is a Colonel.
At the end of the night, he lingered. He asked for my name, I told him Irina. I asked for his. Rozanov. A pretty name for an imposing man. He then grabbed a hold of my elbow, and asked me to come back to his house with him. 
My entire world went white for a second. I did not understand at first. Did this man maybe know my Mother? Did he have children maybe who were my age, and knew me from school?
Quickly I gathered what was actually happening. He looked at me as if he wanted to eat me. 
I managed to think fast: My Mother is ill (not a lie) and she needs me home soon. I have exams to study for (not a lie) and I cannot be out too late. I have a boyfriend (a lie) and he would be so angry. 
Rozanov relented, but insisted I give him my telephone number. What could I do? He is a Colonel. 
I wish he was 30 years younger. He was probably so handsome.
Irina Petrova 
 

 
WINTER 2012
 
Lily
Want to come while you’re in Boston?
 
Shane
Did you use Google Translate?
 
Lily
No
 
Shane
What you wrote makes no sense
 
Lily
Oh yes it does
Read it again
 

 
Letter to Yuna Nagamine, January 1986
 
Yuna,
I miss you. The ficus is looking very brown, even though I’m following the watering schedule you prescribed. Maybe it misses you too.
I was glad to read you’re settling in well in Ottawa. I was worried you would be lonely, but I should never have doubted you. Have you broken bread with the girl from the Jazzercise class, or is she still acting like a snob?
In February, I have an interview with the Treasury Board. I’ve requested time off so we can spend Valentine’s Day together. If I get the job, and I know you believe I will, I’ll buy a ring. I might buy one anyway. I want very much to be your husband.
Tell Justine I hope she’s doing well. I never liked her boyfriend anyway. You don’t have to tell her that part.
If this policy analyst job falls through, I’ll still come to you. Would you still love me if I worked in a Tim’s?
I love you,
David
 

 
January 1986
 
Dear Diary,
Mother is dead. Marta is coming home for the funeral. Colonel Rozanov sent me a large bouquet of flowers. He has offered to pay for the funeral. How could I say no?
Irina Petrova, orphan. 
 

 
SPRING 2012
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Advice needed
 
My Elijah,
There’s this guy who keeps texting me. To be honest, he’s kind of annoying, and I don’t know what to say to half of the stuff he texts me. He’s sort of incessant though. I think he must be into me. What should I do?
Yours, Niagara Falls’ best tour guide,
Cat
 

 
February 1987
 
SAVE THE DATE
For the Wedding of Yuna and David
November 18th 1987
 
Formal invitation to follow
 

 
SPRING 2012
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Advice needed 
 
My Cat,
Ignore him, he should go away. If not, I can kill him for you <3
Your Elijah, international supermodel 
 

 
February 1987
 
Dear Diary,
The baby won’t stop crying. Why won’t he stop crying? Three months and all he has done is wail. I try to rock him to sleep but he cries and cries and cries and cries. Yesterday I wanted to throw him out of my bedroom window. I held him up to the glass and almost did it. I wanted to do it. What is happening to me? I don’t love this baby. I grew him myself but I don’t think he’s mine. He must be a stranger. I hate him. 
I was about to pour boiling water over my hands so I did not have to hold him and so I did not fling him from the window. Grigori caught me. Called me crazy. 
Maybe I am crazy. Who wouldn’t be? There is a strange baby in my house and he won’t stop fucking crying.
Irina Rozanova
 

 
Letter to Brenda Hollander, March 1989
 
Dear Brenda,
It was so great to see you last month. I hope the morning sickness has subsided for you.
I think you’re a champion for taking on all of those renovations in your second trimester. I hope Rob is doing most of the work.
I must confess that when I saw you last I was keeping a secret. David and I are expecting! I know you understand why we waited to tell people, but I’m so happy to tell you now! 
I know you’re hoping for a baby girl. My mother thinks I’ve been looking pale and wan, which means I will have a girl. It will be so wonderful for our babies to have a cousin so close in age. I can picture all of the photoshoots we can do!
If you have any tips for me, expectant mother to expectant mother, they would be very much appreciated!
Best wishes,
Yuna
 

 
March 1989
 
Dear Diary,
I have been the recipient of a miracle! 
Every day since I discovered I was pregnant again, I have got down on my knees in the church near our house and prayed for a miscarriage. Grigori would kill me if he found out I had an abortion without his permission. So I begged God for a miscarriage, and He listened!
He must know that I was not meant to be a mother to this child. In this way, He saved the child too. Oh, thank God! Thank God!
Little Andrei will grow up, and when he is 18 I will be free. I will go to university, or move to Marta in the countryside, or travel far across the world where no Rozanov can find me.
Thank God! I will never forget this kindness. I will be loyal, and devout, and grateful. 
Irina Rozanova
 

 
SPRING 2012
 
Lily
Playoffs are fun.
How come you aren’t here?
 
Shane
Fuck you, “Lily”
 
Lily
😘
 
Shane
…and see you next year, asshole
 
Lily
Promise? I still want that asshole… And yes, is proper grammar.
 

 
Letter to Yuna Hollander, April 1990
 
RE: Mrs. Yuna Hollander
 
DOB: 07/10/1959
 
This letter is to confirm your appointment with Dr. Henry Wilson, Obstetrics & Gynaecology, or member of team, at Women’s Health Clinic, Riverside Campus, Ottawa Hospital on 05/16/1990 at 12:30pm
Please bring this letter & a list of current medication with you on the day of your appointment.
The doctor has asked that you bring a diary of your last three menstrual cycles.
If you wish to cancel or amend this appointment, please phone the team administrator at 613 600-XXXX
Yours sincerely,
Team administrator
Women’s Health Clinic, Ottawa Hospital
 

 
April 1990
 
Dear Diary,
Marta came to Moscow to visit. I have not seen her since Mother’s funeral. She looks older, but in a healthy sort of way. I used to be the prettiest girl in the neighbourhood, but now I feel haggard and horrid. 
Andrei adores Marta already, probably because she is able to hug him without wanting to rip off her own arms. She also bribes him with sweets. 
Marta is worried about me. She keeps asking about how my husband treats me. She doesn’t understand why I must pray each morning and night. She thinks I am some battered wife. But Grigori can only hurt my body. God keeps my soul safe. 
She gifted me a beautiful copy of Crime and Punishment. I had almost forgotten how much I loved to read. 
Irina Rozanova 
 

 
SPRING 2012
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Happy Birthday 
 
My Cat,
I will be sending you a long letter with many embarrassing emotional sentences like how much I love you. But for now I will give you your birthday present: it is a promise that when we play Mario Kart tomorrow I will let you win.
Much love from your personal masseuse,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
Greeting card, May 1991
An illustration of a bouquet of flowers. It says “Get Well Soon”
 
Dear Yuna,
I hope you are resting right now! Tell David he will hear from me if I find out you have been up and about.
I know neither of us believe in the woo-woo stuff, but Martina SWORE this tea got her back to feeling like herself when she had pre-eclampsia with James. Maybe red clover is a panacea.
Are you sure you don’t want me to come down? I have two weeks of holidays saved up, and I know you have David, but he has to look after the baby as well. I would just look after you! You know I don’t do diapers.
If you don’t want me to come play Florence Nightingale, please let me know when I should visit!
Oh, and congratulations on baby Shane!
Love,
Justine
 

 
May 1991
 
Dear Baby,
The doctor said I am going to need a caesarean section next month. He’s worried about you. He’s worried about me. Something about blood pressure, a concern over my heart. You were supposed to be born in July, but the hospital tells me you must be a June baby. 
God obviously wants me to keep you safe. He gave me a gentle pregnancy so far. This is a final challenge I must overcome to meet you. I’m terrified, to tell you the truth. I don’t understand why I must have another child. I certainly didn’t want one. But you are almost here, and I have carried you for too long to let you go now. Maybe a little sister or brother would be good for Andrei. I think he knows I struggle with him. 
I want you to be a girl. Oh, I would adore a baby girl! We would be the best of friends. I could do your hair so pretty, and you could wear my old clothes, and it would be like if I had a little sister. 
I am scared, but I am determined. I can’t wait to meet you. 
Irina Rozanova. 
 

 
Obituary, Ottawa Citizen, June 1992
A stoic man in his late 50s. He appears to be sitting on a garden bench.
 
Haruma Nagamine passed away following a short illness on June 3, 1992. He was born in Fukuoka, Japan, on August 23, 1933. He was predeceased by his loving wife, Rika Nagamine (née Tanaka), and is survived by his daughter Yuna Hollander (née Nagamine), her husband David, and his grandson, Shane. Also his sisters, Makiko and Yuki, who still live in Fukuoka.
Haruma emigrated with his wife to Canada in 1954, first to Toronto, before settling in Ottawa, where he remained the rest of his life. He worked as a custodian in the Museum of History, and will be dearly missed by his community. He loved working outdoors, and maintained a flower and herb garden. 
The service will take place in Beechwood Funeral Home and Crematorium on June 10, 1992.
In lieu of flowers, please donate to the Kidney Foundation of Canada.
 

 
SUMMER 2012
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Happy Birthday
 
My Elijah,
Is the joke tired if I celebrate that you can now drink in America? It’s too late now anyway, I’ve already written it in your letter and sent it off. Anyway, it’s not like you can judge me for having annoying jokes.
I love you! Have fun, and don’t do anything I wouldn’t do!
Love, the secretary to the Prime Minister,
Your Cat
 

 
June 1992
 
Dear Ilya, 
You said your first word today, you clever little bunny! “Mama” - a wonderful choice. We went to the park to celebrate, after dropping Andrei to school. I am writing this diary entry back at home, and you sleep safely in your crib. 
I hope you are always so gentle and sweet. You have such big blue eyes, and you hardly ever cry. It is like there is a whole universe inside you. My lovely Ilya. 
Sometimes I am scared of the world you will grow up in. The country we were born into no longer exists. There is so much change around us. I want to keep you like this forever, safe and sleepy beside me. 
There is trouble in the air. Money is scarce, and people are scared. But your Father made some good friends in the right places before December. He is a police officer now, technically. I confess I do not understand the details of how his career has survived this turbulent time. I have learned it’s better not to ask too many questions. 
I will need a nap myself now, because after Andrei’s lessons end we will all go to the park again. Andrei loves the swings. He is a happier child now. Oh, Ilyusha! You have changed all our lives for good.
Mama. 
 

 
July 1993
A photograph of a smiling toddler. He is wearing swim trunks, water wings, and swimming goggles.
On the reverse:
 
Shaney had his first swimming lesson! Photo taken before he got in the water. Once daddy put him in the pool he wasn’t happy!
 

 
July 1993
 
A polaroid that shows a photo of a toddler, with white-blonde hair, sitting in the lap of his mother. She is smiling down at her child, who is pointing to something off-camera. There is no writing on the inside.
 

 
FALL 2012
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Peter update
 
My Elijah, 
Peter is having a baby! I mean, his wife is having the baby. He told me by saying I’m going to be an uncle, which was very confusing. I didn’t know what he was talking about until he said his wife was pregnant. He said all of this before struggling to get his jacket on because the arm was inside out and he refused to pull it through before attempting to put it on. But he’ll be a good dad.
Love you, Hallmark Greetings Card writer,
Your Cat
 

 
August 1994
Clip from a Hi8 videocassette.
 
[The camcorder pans around the interior of an ice rink, before focusing on a toddler. He giggles as he unsteadily skates over to a man, also on skates, with his arms outstretched. The toddler loses his balance, attempts to right himself, before falling. The camcorder shakes, and moves closer to both figures. A woman’s voice says “David! Will y-” and trails off as the camcorder refocuses on the toddler, who is determinedly pushing himself up. The toddler turns to the camera and smiles. The woman’s voice: “Oh Shaney! Look at you!” The camcorder is jostled again, before turning to black. END.]
 

 
August 1994
 
Dear Ilya,
Today you tried ice-skating for the very first time! You held your brother’s hand to begin with, but soon you could balance all on your own, my clever baby boy. Andrei was so delighted to finally have a little friend to skate with. 
I wish I could have been on the ice with you, but my ribs still hurt so terribly. Your father thinks I’ve been having an affair. Lord knows I sometimes wish I was. I don’t know where he thinks I would find the time to conduct an illicit affair. Frankly, if I was him, I would be very impressed if my wife could raise two children, keep the house tidy, make dinner each evening, and still find time to fuck the next-door-neighbour or the school principal or the bus driver. 
Sometimes it takes all my energy to even get out of bed in the morning. 
Mama
 

 
September 1996
A sheet of paper. It contains two sets of writing, one of which clearly belongs to a child. At the bottom, there is a crude drawing of a figure, holding what could be a shovel, or a hockey stick.
 
My name is Shane
I am 5 years old
Today is my first day of primary school
My teacher is Ms. Miller
When I grow up, I want to be a Hocky Player
 

 
September 1996
 
Dear MAMA
Happy Birthday! I love you.
ILYA <3
 

 
October 1997
A photograph of a young boy. He is wearing a Batman costume, although the cowl is missing. Held with both hands in front of him is a plastic bucket shaped like a pumpkin.
On the reverse:
 
Shane practicing how he’ll say Trick or Treat!
 

 
FALL 2012
 
Lily
2886 Beacon
 
Shane
What’s that?
 
Lily
A place where you can get what you want…
 
Shane
What do I want?
 
Lily
🍆 
 




October 1997
 
Dear Ilya,
Today was the first day you ever went to bed without asking me to read you a story. I think you were probably too tired after playing hockey with your little friends. But it broke my heart. 
If you grow up, who do I have? A husband who scorns me, a sister hundreds of miles away, and a firstborn child who, God save me, I struggle to love.
I want you to be this young always. It would be terribly romantic if we stayed this age forever. If we died together in some horrible accident all the newspapers would fawn over a dutiful young mother and her cherubic little boy. 
Tolstoy said that every unhappy family is unhappy in its own way. Well, if we died yesterday, when you still let me read to you, I would have died a very happy mother! 
Mama
 

 
Letter to the Hollanders, November 1998
 
Dear Mr. and Mrs. Hollander,
I am writing to request a meeting in relation to Shane. He is generally a polite and determined child, but he struggles socially. He doesn’t speak often with his classmates, and when he does, he doesn’t seem to understand how to wait his turn in conversations. This has led to him being excluded from games at recess, although he prefers to play alone.
Shane also gets distressed easily. I have previously had to ask Shane to step into the hallway to calm down, and on two occasions I have had to hold his hands to stop him from hitting his head. I would like to discuss with you the support we can provide, and the possibility of referring Shane to a psychologist. I understand that that may sound scary to you, but in my ten years of teaching, I can assure you that it has only ever been helpful to enlist the help of experts to ensure a child is as prepared for school and life as possible. Shane is a delightful child, and I wish only to provide him with tools to make learning comfortable and fun for him.
I will be in my classroom until 4:30 on Wednesday and Thursday.
Yours sincerely,
Juliet Côté
 

 
November 1998
Note left on Irina Rozanova's bedside locker 
 
Mother,
When you decide to get out of bed like a normal person, let me know. I took Ilya to school yesterday and today. He’s wondering what’s wrong with you. So am I. Stop being so selfish. Father thinks you’re being ridiculous. 
I left breakfast for you downstairs. 
Andrei
 

 
WINTER 2012
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Gift Giving
 
My Cat,
For Weird Western Christmas this year I would love a piece of your clothes to wear outside, not only in bed. A nice sweater or hoodie please. 
I would also like a kiss from you, so maybe send me something your lips have touched, too. Not THAT, get your mind out of the drain pipe. If I asked you to would you steal your Mother’s lipstick and kiss the bottom of a letter for me?
I love you so much,
Your Elijah, circus clown
 

 
Letter to Santa, December 1999
 
Dere Santa,
For chrismas I want a new hockey stick and new skates. My shoes are size 4. I want to play with the big kids so pleaze bring them. 
Also if it is OK a BLUE gameboy. And a surprize :)
Thank You,
Shane Hollander
 

 
December 1999
 
Dear Ilya,
Today you announced you will marry the Snow Maiden this December, so that Father Frost shall be your Father too. 
When I told you that for Novy God I couldn’t arrange a marriage, you had the mother of all tantrums. It took absolutely everything in me not to burst out laughing! Where do you get these ideas from? You are such a little poet sometimes, Ilyusha. Your wish list for Novy God was a love letter to the Snow Maiden. You will grow into such a charmer! On your actual wedding day, many years from now, I would love to read it out to all who gathered. My sweet and funny boy. Forgive me for keeping your letter. It was too good to throw away or burn.
 
Mama
 
Snegurochka,
My name is Ilya and I am 8 years old
You are a snowflake and I love you 
I will kiss you every day
We will skate every day
Marry me!
 

 
SPRING 2013
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Peter wants a rematch
 
My Elijah,
Peter is insisting that if the two of you teamed up, you would be able to knock me down to third place in the Grand Prix. He even admitted that you would probably place ahead of him, which is saying a lot. I don’t know what it would mean for the two of you to team up in Mario Kart online. It’s not exactly a team sport.
He also said thank you for the baby stuff!
Love you, Rolex’s newest horologist,
Your Cat
 

 
January 2000
A child’s birthday invitation. It features various pieces of clip art, including balloons and cake. In the top right, “Shane H” is written
 
You’re invited to
Daniel’s
9th Birthday Party
 
January 29th
2pm
Merivale Bowling Centre
 

 
January 2000
 
Dear Ilya,
Your aunt Marta has been diagnosed with cancer. She told me through the telephone, she didn’t even travel to Moscow. What a selfish bitch. Doesn’t she realise all the best doctors are here?
I told her very sternly on the telephone that she must pray each and every day because God will get rid of the cancer, like he did with my miscarriage all those years ago. She called me crazy. I am sick to death of people calling me crazy! 
Did you know that this year I will be the age Jesus Christ was when he died? 
Mama
 

 
February 2001
Sheet of yellow legal pad paper, left in the Hollander’s kitchen windowsill.
 
David,
My flight comes in from Vancouver on Wednesday at 7:30 in the morning. I’ll get the shuttle bus to the car park so you can pick me up there.
Remember Shane has the appt. with the occupational therapist on Tuesday.
There’s a casserole in the freezer, but you’ll have to go shopping for dinners and lunches tomorrow. 
For sandwiches, buy baloney ONLY. He will not eat mortadella.
Love you both!
Yuna
 

 
February 2001
 
Dear Ilya,
You have made a little friend! I confess I was concerned when Sergei Vetrov started to come to your hockey lessons, you are far too young to think about hockey as anything other than a bit of fun. But he is an old friend of your Father’s, so what could I do?
Then I saw you chatting away to his darling little girl Svetlana and all my worries went away. You are like two peas in a pod, despite how different you two look. 
Ignore the horrible names Andrei called her. Your Father will punish him most severely for disrespecting the daughter of Sergei Vetrov in such a way. I don’t even know where he could have learned such awful words. I don’t like his friends at school. They are mean and terrible boys. 
Sometimes I like to pretend Svetlana is my daughter. Her own Mother is so far away, and little Sveta is such a sweet girl. She could come live with us, and I would learn to plait her hair, and we would knit by the fireside. 
Maybe you could marry Svetlana one day! Oh, that would make me so happy. She would always be safe because you are gentle and kind. 
Ignore the horrible names Andrei called you, as well. It is perfectly normal to have a girl as a best friend. 
Mama
 

 
March 2002
 
A sheet of blue cardstock. In the centre is a cut-out of a tree with a knot in the trunk. In the knot is written SHANE HOLLANDER. This connects to a series of branches, the left side reads: 
 
ALFRED TAYLOR — MARGUERITE TAYLOR
JAN HOLLANDER — IRMA HOLLANDER  
CHARLES TAYLOR — ESTHER TAYLOR
FRANK HOLLANDER — MARY HOLLANDER
DAVID HOLLANDER
 
The right side reads:
 
RYOKI NAGAMINE — ???  ??? — ???
HARUMA NAGAMINE — RIKA NAGAMINE
YUNA HOLLANDER
 

 
March 2002
 
Hi Mama,
I made breakfast for you. Porridge! I will get the metro to school. Sleep well. I love you.
Ilya <3
 

 
WINTER 2013
 
Lily
I’m going to score 9 goals next week.
 
Shane
Why 9?
 
Lily
One for each inch of the dick you want.
 

 
April 2003
A cut-out section from a newspaper. There is a picture with 20 preteen boys in ice hockey gear, posed in two lines on centre ice.
 
Local Spotlight: Last week the Kanata U13 Boys’ took home a win against Brossard. MVP Shane Hollander had this to say: “We’re going to the playoffs!”
 

 
April 2003
 
Dear Ilya,
I am sending away all of my novels. I am sending away all of my notebooks too. I will give the novels to Natasha, my old school friend. I will give my notebooks to Marta’s husband. I will ask him never to read them, but to bury them with me one day. I would like to sleep beside Marta. 
God doesn’t want me to read novels and write silly diary entries. It is enough that I have my bible. 
I know I should send away my chain too, but I don’t want to. It is mine. I bought it for myself. It is so pretty. I used to be the prettiest girl in all of Russia, Papa said so. I want to keep my chain, but I do not want it buried in the ground one day if I die.
Maybe I will never die. I have been feeling much better lately! God is surely proud of me. 
Irina
Mama
 

 
SPRING 2013
 
Lily
If Boston wins this round I get to fuck you next fall. Deal?
 
Shane
And what do I get if Montreal wins?
 
Lily
Same thing. 😘
 

 
A letter to Shane Hollander, May 2004
In a shoebox
 
Dear Cat,
Hello I am fine do not have heart attack.
I am great actually. I am more tall than Lana now and I am captain of my team and I am more hot every day. Me and Sasha steal cigarettes to smoke now it is very fun. I pierce my ear in my room with needle. I cut all my hair off. I start to learn to drink vodka. You will blush reading this, I hope. Because you are polite boy who still holds mother’s hand on the street but I am cool and I know how to be fun.
I did not watch World Championships. Hockey is boring if I am not on ice. Sometimes is even boring when I am on the ice. Silly sport.
I am very bored, Cat. Tell me a secret. I want to know something secret about you. I promise I will not tell.
Also, happy birthday. You are big, scary teenager now. Do not forget me when you finally become cool. Actually, please do not become cool. I am cool for two of us. You be boring.
Write to me or else I will be very angry,
Elijah.
 






      

  












      Chapter 25: June - October 2013
  


    Chapter Summary

    i will not ask you where you came from, i will not ask and neither should you



    Chapter Notes

      
        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






  From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Propaganda 
 
My Cat,
As an early birthday present to me, the Russian government has decided that I am a degenerate who is not safe to be around children. 
I do not know if you are following the news, but a new law was passed at home that bans people from spreading propaganda about being gay to children. This was a new-ish word to me in English, “propaganda”
Even though everything is obviously shit and I am not excited to return home next month to visit Moscow… I did have a very funny dream. 
Last night I dreamed that my brother arrested you. I was so panicked. How did he know you? Why did he get to see you when I never have? Why did he arrest you? Then he told me he was to arrest BOTH of us for spreading homosexual propaganda because of our very gay letters because we have been very gay since we were babies <3
I love you very gayly,
Your Elijah
P.S. Do not panic I will be absolutely fine and so will you 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Propaganda
 
My Elijah,
Fuck. Yes, I’ve been following the news. I saw the activists that were being beaten and attacked in Red Square. I thought that that could have been Anna. It could have been you. I had to turn the TV off. It’s so fucking awful.
Do you really have to go back? If anything happens to you when you’re over there, I’ll kill you. I wouldn’t be able to stand it. Please, please be safe.
I know you’re scared too, and maybe I shouldn’t dictate how you deal with your own country’s backsliding into the Dark Ages, but it’s not funny to me. Things are supposed to get better. Things are supposed to get better, but either nothing changes or things get worse.
I love you very gayly too,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Could be worse
 
My Cat,
I feel bad when I complain sometimes. I am the lucky one. I have left Russia, and made a new life in Boston. I have friends beside me and a job to earn money. I have a string of lovers across America, women and men both. Most of all, I have you. I am more lucky than most. But my home will always be part of me, and it makes me feel sick.  
Shit, so depressing! This is supposed to be a happy week. What did you get me for my birthday? Not to be competitive, but I think I probably win this year since I buy you lego set of hockey rink. 
All my love, 
Your Elijah, Boston’s friendliest drug dealer 
 

 
June 2013
 
My Elijah,
The hockey Lego set was really fun. I have it sitting on my desk in my parents’ house. I couldn’t think of what to get you for your birthday that would be as good, but then I remembered that I’ve had something I wanted to give you for a while.
I got an extra key cut for my house in February. Maybe I should have sent it to you then, but I thought I should wait. I know that right now it’s nothing more than a chunk of metal to you. What good is a key if you don’t know where the lock is? And I know by the time the time is right for us, I’ll be there with you. I wouldn’t leave you to let yourself in. So maybe it’s kind of stupid, but I want you to be able to hold my promise in your hands.
Five years ago, we talked about our house. In my dreams, it’s my favourite place in the world. So even if it’s just a key, I want you to know it’s there for you.
Happy Birthday. I love you.
Yours, 
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I will keep it safe
 
My Cat,
Fuck you. I cannot believe you have won at birthday presents this year. I have put the key on my keychain ring thing even though it will be a long time before I can use it. Is metal bad for your mouth? I gave it a little kiss. 
Huge big drama news by the way. Lana is having a big party to celebrate her university graduation this week. She graduated in May, but I was working (as a sexy paramedic) and could not go to the ceremony. Neither could her Father. So on Saturday all of her cousins and friends and her parents will all go to this big celebration. This is crazy because her Mother and Father have not been in the same room together for YEARS. 
Lana is her Father’s perfect princess, and he also thinks I am the type of boy she should marry and give up dreaming of working. Lana’s Mother thinks Lana is silly to want to be working with cars, but also treats her more like a human being than a little doll and wants her to have a career. So my job at the party is to be beside Lana enough that she is not alone with her parents, but not so much that her Father kidnaps us and forces us to a wedding church. 
I know Lana has not talked to you so much these last few years, and I have been very mean to her about this. She thinks you broke my heart that awful Christmas. I have told her many times that I was wrong too. But maybe it is sometimes nice to know I have a friend that is so loyal, even if it means I get annoyed that my two best friends do not talk so much. What I am saying is: if you email her congratulations, I think she will respond. And hopefully apologise. Don’t blame her, please. I am her favourite almost-orphan and if she could I think she would keep me as a pet in a human size hamster ball. 
Love you!
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: We’re all actually grown up now
 
My Elijah,
We’re all actually grown now. We’re working, Lana has graduated. Josh is engaged and Peter is married with kids. Ricky is on the board of a film festival. Maybe this won’t make sense, but I think of myself as an adult, obviously, but it’s strange to think that everyone I knew as a child is as well. Nothing stays the same as you remember.
I’ll email Lana, if you think she’ll respond.
Love you!
Your Cat, head of security at the Royal Canadian Mint
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: Congratulations!
 
Hi Lana,
Elijah told me you graduated in May. Congratulations! That’s a great accomplishment, you should be very proud of yourself!
Sorry if this comes across as a bit awkward. There’s a lot I want to say to you, that I have wanted to say to you for a while, but I’m not usually great at this kind of thing.
I guess I should start with saying thank you. I won’t thank you for being there for him, because I think that’s probably very easy, when he lets you. He is very easy to want to be there for. But I’m glad you’re mad at me. We both hurt each other, and we’ve both made up, but I’m glad he has other people who love him enough to hold a grudge. 
I also wanted to tell you that I miss you. Elijah told me that you still sometimes will play Mario Kart, but it’s not the same if I can’t talk to you about it. This past season I thought of everything you would say about San Francisco making the playoffs, and I wished I could talk to you about it.
I know you’re Elijah’s friend first, which I’m glad of. So am I. I’m not asking for your blessing for him and I to be friends. It wouldn’t stop me if I didn’t have it. I guess what I’m saying is that I liked being your friend. I would like to be your friend again.
Congratulations again,
Cat
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Congratulations!
 
Hello Cat,
Your email made me very happy. First, thank you! I will miss university life a lot but at the same time I am so excited to start working. I have a summer internship lined up at an Aston Martin dealership, and I hope that they will take me on permanently. 
Now on to more important business: I miss you too. I was probably acting very immature lately, and to be honest I probably should have reached out to you sooner, only that I was very embarrassed. Elijah was able to admit his mistakes and to forgive you for yours, but I was stubborn like a toddler in a tantrum. I won’t say sorry for being angry, but I will say sorry for being angry for so long. I would love to play Mario Kart with you again.
I hope you’re doing well! Sorry that the Metros lost so early in the playoffs, Hollander should be allowed to shoot some of his “teammates”… useless. 
Also, I don’t know if you watch women’s ice hockey at all, but the Boston Blades won the Clarkson Cup last year! I celebrated so much I was drunk for 3 days. 
Chat soon I hope
Lana x 
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: Hollander
 
Maybe shooting is too much, but I digress
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: Boston Blades
 
Hi Lana,
I’m glad we can be friends again.
I watched the Clarkson Cup playoffs. It was a great game. Montreal has won way more though, and we’ll win again. When Poulin comes back to Montreal, you can say goodbye to any hope of seeing the Clarkson Cup again. Did you watch her in last year's world championship? I still remember that game because of how totally our girls destroyed Russia. 14-1. Embarrassing.
I guess you’re happy Boston are doing well in the Stanley Cup playoffs. They’re playing very well.
I have to go to a meeting now, but I’ll talk to you later!
Bye,
Cat
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Too soon
 
Cat,
Okay for 14-1 mention I am angry at you again for one more week
Lana (NO kisses)
 

 
June 15th / 21:03
 
Svetlana
You couldn’t have done any more than you did
Next year the Stanley Cup will be yours
 
Ilya
i wanted it so much 
this year was supposed to be our year
 
Svetlana
I know darling
 
Ilya
i’m so tired i feel like if i blink i’ll die
and i don’t want to go home
 
Svetlana
I’ll be in Moscow for a week in August
It’ll be okay
Do you want to play Mario Kart with me and Cat tomorrow?
 
Ilya
yeah
makes me feel like a kid 
it’s nice
i’m glad you two are friends again
 
Svetlana
So am I 
Kiss Kiss 
 
Ilya
kiss kiss
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JUNE): 100
LETTERS SENT (JUNE): 1 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Summer 
 
My Cat,
It’s my last week in Boston before going home for a few weeks. I wish I had lots of exciting stuff planned, but mostly I want to sleep late in the mornings and meet my friends for drinks in the evenings. I was thinking about what you said, about us all growing up. It’s true. 
My friends from my English course, Rafa and Divyaa, did I ever tell you they are together now? Rafa moved to New York in the spring and they told me a couple of weeks ago that they are now a couple. It’s so sweet, I want to be both of their best man one day if they marry. I will visit them in New York before flying home. I have been there a couple of times but never really as a tourist. I wonder what to do? Obviously the giant sexy statue. 
Anyway, I will be glad for a holiday from my very busy work as Boston’s hardest working firefighter.
Love you!
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: New York, New York
 
My Elijah,
I’m glad for Rafa and Divyaa. They’re good friends to you, so I’m glad they’re happy. I’ve never been a tourist in New York. The city, I mean. I’ve been to Buffalo, which obviously isn’t as exciting. When you find all the places worth visiting, you will have to tell me. Divyaa can bring you to the local hotspots, probably. 
Josh and Casey’s wedding is in September. Casey is a Baptist, or something, and they’re getting married in a Baptist church. My grandma is really not happy about it. Apparently there’s drama between Catholics and the other Christians. I don’t really get it.
Even though I’ll be busy this summer caddying for the PGA Tour, cleaning the clubs or whatever caddies do, I’ll make time to email you.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: New York, New York
 
My Cat,
Lady Liberty was not so beautiful in person, and it was hot as fuck when I went to see her. My hair looks like a bush. But to better news, I saw Jay-Z and Justin Timberlake at Yankee Stadium! It was so fucking good. Me and Rafa and Divyaa went to the top of the Empire State Building and I am not scared of heights but it was fucking HIGH!
Speaking of high, I am flying into Amsterdam before going back to Moscow, and I have two days to myself. Be on your guard for any… interesting emails.
Love, Boston’s most in-demand stripper,
Your Elijah.  
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Lady Liberty
 
My Elijah,
I was watching a documentary a while ago. Did you know they used to make paint out of the green coating that happens to copper? So sometimes the green you see in renaissance paintings is the same green that’s on the Statue of Liberty. I thought that was interesting.
What are you going to do in Amsterdam? Should I prepare a slush fund?
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: hi
 
hi cat i love you
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: hello!!
 
cat i said i love you
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: you hate me? 
 
cat why don’t you say it back
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: new job
 
cat guess how i make my money no cooperfield rye book rules
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: new job
 
i am now weed seller man
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: :(
 
why do you not say i love u. oh are you asleep
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I love you!
 
My Elijah,
I love you. Are you high?
Yours,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Obviously I was high
 
My Cat,
You think I would sound like that SOBER?
Your Elijah
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I love Amsterdam
 
My Cat,
I forgive you for horrible insult, because I cannot be mad on this cool canal cruise. I am drinking prosecco to stop feeling weird as fuck from brownies last night. It is very relaxing. There is some cool music playing. Maybe I could live on a boat one day.
You would love the architecture in Amsterdam. Lots of tall and skinny buildings, very interesting I imagine for huge nerds.
Love, a travelling man who scams people for money to send home to his family,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: I love Amsterdam
 
My Elijah,
Okay jeez, sorry. I’ve never emailed someone who’s high before. How should I know what it sounds like? 
I’m glad you’re enjoying Amsterdam. There’s a painting of it in one of the bathrooms in my parents’ house. It’s a lot of canals, right? I guess that’s where the boat comes in. Does Prosecco stop a weed hangover? Is that not just adding fuel to the fire? I don’t know, you probably know more than me about that kind of stuff.
Love, from the maple syrup thief of the century, (if the Mounties ask, you know nothing),
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Prosecco 
 
My Cat,
You were right probably. Prosecco was a bad idea. It did not wake me up. I fell asleep standing up at a traffic light like I was a horse. I am in the airport now, I do not think you have ever been to Schiphol Airport? There is a fucking amazing massage chair here. I fell asleep again, but not for so long that I miss my flight (unfortunately). 
No emails for 4 whole hours. How will we survive?
Love, a sexy flight attendant,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Stag Party
 
My Elijah,
Josh’s friend Luke just texted me. We’re all apparently going to Vegas on Wednesday. I’m glad I’m not his best man, because I could not come up with something like this. When I was Peter’s best man, I didn’t have to plan anything, because the bridesmaids organised a stag and doe. 
I’ve only met Luke twice. He works at an investment firm or something like it. I feel like he’s going to bring us to a strip club. I don’t like the idea of strip clubs. It feels disrespectful. I also don’t really want to gamble. Or party. Or go to Vegas in general. But he’s my cousin, so I guess I have to do it.
I wish I knew about this sooner. It’s not like there’s no casinos or strip clubs in Canada.  
Anyway, it’s not really that big a deal. Email me when you get to your apartment.
Love, an amateur pro poker player,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Stag Party
 
My Cat,
I am back in my apartment, eating dinner with the kitchen stuff your Mama bought me many years ago. Polina is only staying here some days each week, and while I am home she is back with my Father. We are all to have dinner tomorrow, which will be horrible. 
Yet I think you will have a more stressed day than me. I can not picture you in Las Vegas. Try to have a good time though, maybe it will not be so bad. 
Three things: I am wearing your sweater, I am maybe getting a cold, and I love you.
Love, Moscow’s laziest prostitute,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JULY): 145
LETTERS SENT (JULY): 0
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Dinner
 
My Elijah,
I shouldn’t complain. It’s not the worst thing in the world to spend a night doing stuff I don’t like. Will Alexei be at dinner? I guess it will suck more if he’s there, but if he brings Sofia maybe it would be okay? When will you see her?
What are Russian pharmacies like? Do they sell vitamin C tablets? You should buy some if you think you’re getting a cold. 
Love, Canada’s dampest scuba instructor,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Teddy Bear
 
My Cat,
Dinner yesterday was… nice in a way. My Father and Polina are in a good space right now. Alexei was at work so it was only Daria and Sofia. My Father fell asleep in the living room after food because he is one million years old. Then I told Daria and Polina I would babysit Sofia if they wanted to go out.
I thought they would go for drinks together or something but I think Daria went to get high with her friends and Polina went to a nightclub to find someone nicer than my Father for a night. 
Most importantly, me and Sofia had a whole evening together. She is 4 years old, can you believe? She is her own little person. She has blonde hair, like me and like her grandmother had. Her little mouth is like Daria, and her nose is all Alexei. She has these wonderful green eyes. I am sort of amazed at her. Like, she is the little baby I held after she was born, and now she can speak and run around and everything.
Even though she does not know me so well, she always is very friendly to me. We watched Vinni-Pukh film on the television, and then we made our own film with her teddy bear toys. What do you call teddy bears that are not bears? She has Vinni-Pukh the bear and also the piglet and owl and bunny and the sad little donkey. Do you have Vinni-Pukh in Canada?
Sofia says hello, by the way. I tell her my best friend is at a special party in far away America. 
Type to me soon, 
Your Elijah, children’s film narrator 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Vinni-Pukh
 
My Elijah,
It took me way longer than I’m proud to admit to realise you meant Winnie the Pooh. This is so cool. When I was a kid we had some of the shorts on VHS, and when I was in Grade 3 the Tigger Movie came out and I wanted to see it, even though some of the guys in my class said it was a baby movie. In Grade 3, we basically were babies, though. 
I looked up Vinni-Pukh. It’s so strange. Most of the characters seem mostly fine, but Pooh looks so different. I guess there’s no reason from looking at the books that he should be a yellow bear in a red shirt, but it is so odd. Did you watch Vinni-Pukh when you were a kid? 
I always called teddy bears that weren’t bears stuffies, which seems kind of silly to type out. I guess you can just call them stuffed toys, which is maybe more sensible.
I’m packing now to go to my special party. We’re flying out at 6 tomorrow, which seems unreasonable. We’re going to have to be up at 3am and then Luke expects us to start drinking at noon and keep it up the whole day. If I manage to do that, I should get in touch with the Pope. I think it takes a while to be declared a saint, so it would probably be good to get it on the books early.
Tell Sofia Vegas’ newest tax auditor says hi!
Love, 
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Winnie the Pooh
 
My Cat,
Weird western Vinni-Pukh is a very friendly looking bear, so I like him even though he walks around almost naked. Weirdo. 
Yes, I loved Vinni-Pukh as a child. One day if I ever have children, they will love Vinni-Pukh too. I take this cartoon very seriously. 
Anyway, by the time you read this email, you will be in the middle of the Stag Party, Mr Las Vegas. Do not do anything stupid like marry Elvis, I would be very jealous. 
Love from a sexy kindergarten teacher,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: my elijah
 
Hello!
I am in the hotel now. it is only 5 but josh is nice and he said i should probably have a nap and join them later. That was nice of him. so i am going to have a nap and drink water. 
Did you know in las vegas they have these drinks that come in glasses that are the length of your arm? maybe not your arm. I don’t know how long your arm is. They are slushies as well. So they are cold. I had three of them. And then at 8 we are going to a casino. And then the club. I think it is not good that we will all be drunk going to the casino. 
Casey is doing karaoke with her bridesmaids and going to a normal club. I like karaoke. When you come to canada we should do karaoke. You can be Sandy and I can be Danny and we can do the songs from grease. At gay weddings do they have joint bachelor parties? 
I feel like I might throw up. Sorry I need to put my phone away. I want to talk to you more :(
bye bye from the captain of the montreal metros
cat
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: The captain of the Montreal Metros
 
Oh Cat you have no idea how fucking funny that email is. Of all the fake jobs in all the world… If it is worth anything I think Hollander would like you. You are sweet and a bit uptight like him. Not that I care about him at all, it is just sex. Barely sex. Almost sex. 
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Mr Fun Time
 
My Cat,
You are a very cute drunk, you know this? Isn’t it crazy that I was drunk emailing you at age of like fourteen. When I think back to that little alcoholic baby I want to kidnap him and smuggle him away.
Anyway, I hope the club was fun! I agree that I think you would enjoy karaoke more. I have not ever seen Grease but we could definitely do lots of Mamma Mia, like the two very manly men we are. 
At our gay wedding we can have a joint bachelor party, love. 
From, the vice-captain of the Montreal Metros,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Do not drink the pineapple slushies in Vegas
 
My Elijah,
I don’t remember sending that email haha. As far as I can remember I got back to the hotel and fell asleep straight away. 
I’m back in Canada now, in Terminal 1 in Toronto. Josh and some of the guys have already gone back to his apartment in Vaughn, but my next flight isn’t for two hours.
The club we went to was one of those high end ones that was mostly dancing and costumes with feathers. There’s a lot of artistry to it. I didn’t expect it from Luke. I did expect it when he lost 300 dollars playing blackjack. He kept saying that he knew how to count cards. Maybe he does know how to do it when he’s sober.
Anyway, you should watch Grease. 
Yours, The Globe and Mail’s weekly film critic,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Well now I want to drink the pineapple slushies 
 
My Cat,
Once again you survive a night out! I am very proud of you, A+ score. I am a little bit jealous because I want to be playing card games and getting very drunk but instead I am helping Alexei and Daria move apartments. 
Their old place is very shit, and so they are finally moving to a slightly less shit place. Alexei is annoyed at me because he thinks I should help pay for more of it, but also he doesn’t want my “charity” for all of it. So mostly I am a bit confused. Anyway, I have spent all day moving boxes into cars and out of cars. Sofia is a great help. She moved all her teddy bears and teddy bunnies and teddy piglets by herself. 
I have realised something crazy, by the way. Very soon, in a couple of weeks, it is our ten-year anniversary. Apparently it is tradition to give gifts of tin or aluminium which I think is VERY stupid. But I do think we should plan something special. Any ideas?
Hope you are free from hangovers!
Love from a semi-professional wildlife photographer,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Ten Years
 
My Elijah,
Alexei is being mostly okay? Is it really awful for you? I’m glad Sofia is being sweet.
I’ve been thinking a lot about our anniversary. The scale for traditional gifts doesn’t really make sense. Wood is for five years. That seems like a much better material than tin. Anyway.
My dad was playing this old CSNY record this morning. It was one of the first records he ever bought, and he plays it all the time, so I don’t know why listening to it this time made me think of you. There’s these songs, Helpless, and Our House. They made me think of you. So this afternoon I drove to HMV and I bought the album on CD. Maybe ten years needs a bigger gift, but this can be a start. I’ll send it to you when I’m back from the wedding.
I love you,
The Berlin Philharmonic conductor,
Your Cat
 

 
August 2013
 
My Cat,
Happy 10th anniversary, sweetheart. This is a new English word I notice people using in America, and I like it very much. I think you have a very sweet heart. 
I am back in Boston now, thank God, and returning to my job as a Dunkin Donuts mascot. I love being on the same continent as you, especially for our anniversary. It makes me feel very close to you. 
For our anniversary, I want to give you a drawing from Sofia, which I think is better than anything I can draw. She painted Vinni-Pukh, the owl, the sad donkey, the rabbit, me, and you. I told her you have dark hair and she choose to give you dark green hair for some reason. So if you ever become a punk and dye your hair green, you have a picture to show the hairdresser. I look fabulous of course. 
I love you very, very much. 
Your Elijah. 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (AUGUST): 131
LETTERS SENT (AUGUST): 1
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Little artist
 
My Elijah,
I got your letter. I love you. Happy Anniversary.
Sofia is a great artist. Is there a book with Vinni-Pukh that she was looking at? It looks just like him. I like my green hair. I think I’m probably not going to dye my hair, but at least this way I know what I’d look like. I feel sort of like a deadbeat uncle. Next year I will send you crayons and paints to bring to Sofia.
I’m in the car with my parents now. We’re maybe an hour outside of Toronto. We’re staying in the same hotel as Rob and Brenda and Olivia.
I’m glad you’re back in Boston now. My letter will come slightly after our anniversary, but yours was slightly before, so they cancel each other out.
Love from the world’s leading paleontologist,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Wedding
 
My Cat,
You should be at the wedding now I think! How is it? I think Canadian weddings are probably different to Russian ones. A lot of Russian weddings are either very boring or very big. What is the bride’s dress like? Me and Lana watch a lot of Say Yes To The Dress so I have many opinions.
Hope you have fun!
Your Elijah, male dominatrix 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: They do
 
My Elijah,
The wedding was nice. Casey’s dress was white, obviously. There was lace at the top and the skirt wasn’t like one of the big puffy ones. It was silk I think. I don’t know. She looked nice.
They paired me up with the only one of Casey’s bridesmaids that was single. Her name was Joanna, and she kept trying to dance with me.
The ceremony was nice, and the dinner was as well. Girls are way better at speeches. Casey’s maid of honour had lots of really nice things to say about the two of them. Luke’s speech was a lot about how he never expected Josh to settle down, which didn’t even make sense because they’ve been going out for almost 5 years.
Olivia was in a bad mood the whole time. I don’t really blame her though. Brenda kept making comments about how it was so lucky Josh met Casey in college, which I’m pretty sure was targeted at Olivia because she’s not going to college.
Anyway, 
Yours, Master Pâtissier,
Cat
 

 
September 2013
 
My Elijah,
Happy belated anniversary!
Ten years is a very big deal, but it doesn’t really seem like it. I like that we are very constant. Do you know that Joni Mitchell song? Where she says “I am as constant as a northern star”? That’s like us, sort of.
I haven’t been to a church in ages, but the wedding made me think about God. I wish I could believe in praying. I think about you all the time. I always hope good things are happening for you. I hope that that goes somewhere.
I think you will like the album. I like it a lot.
I love you,
Aspiring Poet Laureate,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Like a Prayer
 
My Cat,
So many things to say to you! First, me and Lana both agree that Casey’s dress sounds very classy. A lace top but without an awful ugly princess finish is very sexy and modern. 
What does Olivia want to do? I hope her parents realise kids do not need to go to college. If she is a creative person maybe she has other ideas of what to do.  It is her life, not her mother or father’s life. 
Finally, you do not have to believe in God or pray. I say a prayer for you whenever I am feeling like I believe in God. So he knows you, and I tell him all the good stuff.
Love from the Pope,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Like a Prayer
 
My Elijah,
I didn’t realise that’s what that kind of dress is called. Casey’s not-princess dress was very modern. Joanna called it chic.
Olivia works in a clothes shop now. She worked there on the weekends last year, and full time starting this summer. They made her a supervisor last month. I don’t really get what the big deal is, because she’s happy, and she’s making money. Mostly, I think she wants to keep making music. Her band has a permanent slot in a bar in Vancouver every Friday and Saturday. I think she’s good. She said they have an “eclectic sound that’s somewhere between Bikini Kill and Sonic Youth,” which is the kind of thing that would be great in a Rolling Stone article. 
Okay, so I do actually need to go now. The library just got a new shipment of books I need to shelve.
Love, 
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 205
LETTERS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 1
 

 
October 3rd / 18:42
 
Lily
How many times can you cum in 1 hour?
 
Shane
We are about to play a GAME AGAINST EACH OTHER!!
Are you trying to fuck with me before the game?
I don’t know. Maybe twice?
 
Lily
You suck at sexting 
 
Shane
Who taught you that word?
 
Lily
Your mother 
 
Shane
Not funny.
 
Lily
Where are we meeting? 
 
Shane
We’re not. Fuck you.
 
Lily
😢
 
Shane 
If you’re lucky, I’ll text you after the game.
 
Lily
Are you as hard as I am right now?
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Dear diary
 
My Elijah,
Obviously I’m not going to send this to you. But still, it’s kind of comforting to type it out. Typing emails to you is kind of like Pavlovian conditioning. I feel better when I do it, even before I see your response.
You’d probably be proud of me tonight, after you got your jokes out of the way. Even though I ignored your suggestion to stop texting my man. I didn’t really want to do that anyway. I think I like talking to him. 
I’m nervous, but I don’t know why. I’m not nervous that I won’t like what we’re going to do. I know I’m going to like it a lot. And he’s good to me. He understands me. I guess it’s a big deal, though. Maybe it makes sense to be nervous. And there’s been a big build up. I’ve waited a long time for it.
I got ready in my apartment, but I’m in my condo now. Do I need to change the sheets? No one’s slept in the bed, but maybe they need to be aired out. Maybe it’s fine. It’s not like either of us are going to be sleeping here.
Okay. Fuck. He’s texting me again. 
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
October 3rd / 23:00
 
Lily
Here?
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Totally fucked
 
My Cat,
I think I am making a mistake. For years I have been chasing my beautiful boy, begging for his kisses and his body. Finally he gives me everything I wanted. The sex was amazing, one hundred times better than second best. But then he kisses my forehead. 
Fuck. I am telling this wrong. It is not bad that he kissed my forehead. It is bad that I liked it. I am not supposed to want sweetness from anyone but you. I feel horrible. 
You have never told me to stop taking lovers. I would never ask you to either. But I would feel sick if you kissed another man’s forehead. I ran away when he kissed mine. I ran away for you. God, I’m sorry. 
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: ?
 
My Elijah,
I had this crazy thought. I noticed his wallet poking out of his jeans and I thought it looked like mine. Like yours. But it’s not like a brown leather wallet is special. I guess I had the thought in my head though. After, I had to kiss him. Maybe I was thinking about you. I don’t think I was though. I wanted to kiss him. And then he had this furrow in his brow. So I had to kiss that too. And I wish it was just because I was thinking about you. I think I just wanted to.
He didn’t mention his mom when I asked about his family. And he has a brother. And he jokes the same way you do. Do I sound crazy now? I get fucked for the first time and suddenly I’m thinking all of these crazy things. That kind of thing doesn’t happen in real life. He’s not you. Probably. 
And fuck. It would be so scary if you’re him. It would change everything. How could I see him again? I can’t see you until we can be together, because I wouldn’t be able to let you go. So if I see him and he’s you then what does that mean? 
Maybe tomorrow I’ll look at this draft and realise how crazy I sound. I feel kind of drunk now. I’m not making any sense. But it was so nice. My best time will be with you, but that’s probably how I would like it to be.
Love,
Yours
 
[This email draft has been saved]
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  From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Help needed
 
My Cat,
I am thinking maybe I am a freak of nature. Some of my friends in Boston ask me why I only fuck people and never am in a relationship. I could not tell them that I am promised to a Canadian boy hundreds of miles away and cannot see him. 
But then I thought a bit more. Even before I loved you, I never really went on a date. One bad one with Sasha, but that was not a proper date, mostly because I did not want to go. 
You have been normal and had girlfriends and brought your girlfriends to nice restaurants probably or whatever teenage boys did for their teenage girlfriends. 
I do not even know what I am asking. I do not WANT to date anyone that is not you. Maybe I am just worried that one day you will think there is something a bit broken with me. I don’t know.
This is very embarrassing I am pressing send before I can think too much.
Your Elijah, dishonourably discharged soldier.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You’re not a freak of nature
 
My Elijah,
I’m thinking I maybe don’t like these Boston friends. They don’t know why they’re talking about. 
Are you worried about being a spinster? It’s not the 18th century. It’s okay if you’re not in a relationship. I think it’s hard sometimes to figure out if you want something or you just think you should. I think maybe you just think you should be going on dates. There’s nothing wrong with you if you don’t though. I mean, if you do want to, then you should. But don’t feel like you have to. 
I haven’t gone on a date since I broke up with Jessica, and it’s not something I think about very much. It’s hard sometimes, when Peter keeps trying to set me up with people. Our other friend, Jean, he’s actually way worse for that.
I guess what I mean is if there’s something wrong with you, then there’s something wrong with me too. Maybe slightly less because I’ve had girlfriends, but my last relationship was four years ago, so I don’t think that excuse holds forever.
If you want to go on a date then you should. Just if you want to. There’s all those apps now, I’m sure you’d have no problem finding someone.
Yours, Generic Corporate Bigwig,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Language barrier 
 
My Cat,
No! No that is not what I mean to say. Fuck, English is so stupid. 
I mean, thank you for your kind words even if they are not what I was fishing for.
I do not WANT to date anyone but you. I just would be worried that maybe I am not the type of person who other people want to date.
This sounds so stupid Jesus fuck IGNORE ME. 
Your Elijah, monk
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Language barrier
 
My Elijah,
Okay so that does sound kind of stupid. I don’t know how you could think other people wouldn’t want to date you. Do you want me to tell you again all the things I like about you?
Anyway, you know I’m greedy. I’m glad you don’t want to date anyone. It’s different to hooking up. You should get everything you need from a date from me.
Love you, 
Your Cat, Nobel Prize winning economist 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Our date 
 
My Cat,
Okay so there is only one solution. We need to go on a date. Put your hat to think on. How can we go on a date together without seeing each other?
 
Your Elijah, unemployed Formula One driver 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Our date
 
My Elijah,
Hmmm. I’m busy for the next while. Through to the end of February, actually. You know how crazy work can get. Or maybe you don’t. Do you?
The next Boston/Montreal game is in March. I’m going to be there. Maybe you’ll be there too? We could experience the game at the same time. I think any classic date ideas wouldn’t feel like us.
Yours,
Cat, arctic submariner
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Holy shit
 
My Cat,
I feel insane, maybe even hysterical. Yes I will be there. We can be in the same room together, my God!! I cannot stop smiling, I look like an idiot. I will be thinking about this every day until March, and it is only October!!
You are so clever, and so good to me.
I love you!
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Fuck
 
My Elijah,
This is crazy. We’re so far away but I can’t believe we’re going to do that. And I know that there will be 20k other people there, and I won’t see you, but I don’t have the words for it. I’m sure I’ll be able to feel that you’re near me.
Halloween soon! Peter and his wife are going as this couple from Breaking Bad. He’s been trying to get me to watch it for ages, but it seems kind of moot since it’s over now. Do you have plans?
I love you so much,
Your Cat, local weatherman
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Halloween 
 
My Cat,
Usually I have a big Halloween party for my friends, but this year I am invited to Rafa and Divyaa’s apartment in New York so it will only be three people. They will probably have a couple costume too. We should do a couple costume.
Tell Peter I am very jealous of his Breaking Bad costume with his beautiful wife! I wish I had this idea first. 
Hmm, what should we be…
Yours,
Interpol’s Most Wanted, Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Costumes
 
My Elijah,
Since we were just talking about hockey, maybe we should do relevant costumes. Shane Hollander seems to be everywhere these days. Maybe you could go as him. I guess I could go as Ilya Rozanov, since he was also up for MVP. He’s the only one in Hollander’s league.
The only problem is I’d have to buy his jersey :( I could never let my mom see any pictures if I was wearing a Boston jersey…
Love,
Your Cat, freelance sky writer
 

 
October 24th / 17:32
 
Ilya
i’m going to be Shane Hollander for Halloween
 
Svetlana
For the love of God do NOT let Rafa or Divyaa post any photos of that online 
You would be hung drawn and quartered next time you step in Montreal 
 
Ilya
yes ma’am
it’s a long distance couples costume with Cat
he’s going to be Ilya Rozanov
his idea
 
Svetlana
JESUS CHRIST
Do you think he has a crush on “Ilya Rozanov”
 
Ilya 
who doesn’t 😉
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Shane Hollander
 
My Cat,
Ilya Rozanov seems a bit of a whore, no? You could probably wear only the Raiders underwear and be okay. But if you MUST have a Raiders jersey in secret, I suppose I could buy you one as an early Christmas present. I am very kind and generous like that. 
For me to be Shane Hollander, I will need a Metros jersey and a jar of maple syrup. He is Mr Metros, Mr Canada. 
I am very excited for this Halloween now :)
Love you,
Your Elijah, undercover spy
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Shane Hollander
 
I like reading you write my name. I wonder how it would sound coming from your mouth
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Shane Hollander
 
My Elijah,
I don’t know. Maybe you’re right about Rozanov, but I think a lot of times what’s said in the press isn’t always true. Maybe he has a heart of gold.
What do you think of Shane Hollander? A lot of people think he’s very intense. It’s all hockey, hockey, hockey with him. And does he seem kind of weird as well? Maybe he’d be a lot to put up with in person.
Anyway, I think if we send each other a jersey, that’s a good plan. Means we don’t have to risk facing treason charges.
Yours,
Cat, historical reenactor 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Ilya Rozanov
 
My Cat,
Are you even a true Metros fan? You do not want to burn Rozanov at the stake and stab his heart? 
As for Hollander, and you are not allowed to tell anyone this, but I like him. His playing style is so flawless it is impossible to look away. He moves around the ice like he was born there. I wish sometimes we saw more of his personality in the press, but I understand why he maybe does not joke around. People have characters, yes?
I mean, you are maybe right. Maybe Rozanov is not an asshole. But everybody in Boston likes that he is loud and annoying. Maybe Hollander is not always so boring, but people in Montreal probably like that he is professional and loyal. 
In a way, Elijah is a character. I am the softest parts of myself with you (apart from my dick of course). You are probably a character too. One day I should like to know all of you. 
Keep an eye on your postbox, presents arriving soon.
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Character
 
My Elijah,
As a Metros fan, I have to like Rozanov, at least a bit. Hollander plays some of his best hockey when he’s playing Boston. 
I guess the whole thing with characters is they’re someone you play. It’s not so bad to have a face that you present to people, even if it’s not the whole story. That’s normal, I think. It’s harder when people have all these ideas about you. The last time Montreal played Boston, I heard a pundit talking about how Rozanov would spend the whole game in the sin bin. It didn’t even make any sense. Rozanov has had a below average number of penalties in each of his seasons. Maybe he portrays himself a certain way off the ice, but during the game he’s disciplined. And maybe he plays aggressively, but it’s thoughtful, and he’s not dirty.
It’s just different, I guess, when people form an opinion on you. It’s hard to make them see you in a different way.
I’ve also sent you a jersey. And maple syrup. I think you were probably joking about that, but then I thought maybe you haven’t had Canadian maple syrup, and that would be a shame. I thought about getting you a high end one, but figured Jakeman’s would be more authentic.
Love, 
Your Cat, forklift operator
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: AHHHH
 
I AM FUCKING SHANE HOLLANDERRRRR’S PRETTY ASS sorry I need to type this out or else I will be having a fucking heart attack. I am fucking your Jesus. He is gay.
I mean, he does not maybe know he is fully gay yet. But he is. And I fuck him. I can NEVER tell you of course because I am not insane I will not out him. But he’s gay. 
I keep thinking about how much it would mean for you as a little baby teenager a few years ago if you knew the best player on the Metros was gay. Like, it would be sort of life changing, yes? For a young teenager to see that their idol can be gay and still play hockey.
Not that I would ever expect Hollander to come out. Fuck, he is still in the closet to himself. I am not out. But… I don’t know. He’s gay, and we slept together, and it was great. 
I would also never want you to think I have FEELINGS for Hollander. I have like two feelings in my whole body and one is horny and the other is love. You have all the love (and a bit of the horny).
Okay now I need to type you a normal email 
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Gay
 
My Cat,
Do you have a crush on Rozanov or something? Remember that I am actually your favourite Russian :/
Your Elijah, jealous mistress 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: :/
 
My Elijah,
You’d make a good cowboy. This town ain’t big enough for the both of you. I don’t have a crush on him, anyway. 
You don’t need to qualify it, you’re just my favourite, in general.
Love,
Your Cat, insurance broker
 

 
EMAILS SENT (OCTOBER): 235



LETTERS SENT (OCTOBER): 0
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: WHY
 
hi my darling i am drunk at halloween party being hollander and i want to know why you don’t have a crush on rozanov i thought you said he was soooo perfect. i dont like rozanov a lot. annoying and lazy and probably should not have been the one draft. 
i love you!
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: i can’t tell you
 
hi!!!
im at the party. my friends are here they like my costume. They think its funny im ilya rozanov. i am in the bathroom now but its okay because they know i need a break from parties so i can type to you for a long time. it is taking me a long time because i keep spelling things wrong :(
i think I shouldn’t tell you that i think rozanov is hot because it might hurt your feelings. but there are lots of hot people so its okay. you shouldn’t be mean about him. He’s bostons only chance at winning the stanley cup.
i love you!!!! i want you!
bye!!
 

 
November 1st / 02:46
 
Ilya
CAT THINKS ROZANOV IS HOT!!
 
Svetlana
My Mama’s in hospital 
 
Ilya
what
[CALLING SVETLANA]
i’m in new york im really drunk are you in boston
i’ll be there as soon as i can
 
Svetlana
Yeah in Mass General
Sorry I don’t know who else to tell
I can’t call I’m in a waiting room
 
Ilya
what happened
 
Svetlana
Heart attack? Stroke? I don’t know
She’s having surgery right now
 
Ilya
i’ll be there so soon
do you need anything 
 
Svetlana
A hug
 
Ilya
on my way
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Hi 
 
Cat,
You’re probably still asleep, I just want to let you know I had to leave Halloween party early to go back to Boston. Lana’s mother is very sick. Sorry if I am a bit busy these next few days
I love you a lot, give your Mama a hug next time you see her,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Oh my god
 
My Elijah,
I just woke up. Is she okay? What happened? How is Lana? How are you?
Obviously take all the time you need, don’t worry about me. I’m really sorry.
Yours,
Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: Hey
 
Hi Lana,
Elijah told me about your mother. I’m really sorry. I know he’ll be with you soon, but if you need anything at all please let me know. I don’t mean that as an empty gesture, if you need something, I’ll figure it out.
I hope your mother is doing okay, and I hope you are doing okay as well.
Love,
Cat
 

 
CALL FROM: SHANE
DATE: 11/01/2013
TIME: 16:25
DURATION: 2 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hello?
 
Hi Mom
 
Oh Shane! 
I’m just back from the store
I just picked up my phone without checking the name
 
Oh, that’s fine
 
Are you ready for your game in Colorado tomorrow? And then you’re off to Minnesota the next day, right?
 
Yeah
I’m ready for it
 
You were at Hayden’s last night?
How’s Jackie?
 
She’s good
The twins are old enough now that she let her mom look after them for more than a few hours
 
That’s normal for first time moms
For the first three months after you were born,
I only let you out of my arms to put you in your crib
 
Right
 
Did you call me for a reason?
You’re quieter than usual
 
No
I just wanted to talk to you
I miss you, I guess
 
Oh, honey 
We miss you too
Your dad and I are driving down for your game on Thursday
 
Yeah
 
Do you want us to come sooner?
Dad can take time off, or I can come by myself
 
No
It’s alright
Thank you
 
Are you sure you’re alright?
 
Yeah
I’m alright
 
Okay, if you’re sure
Call me tonight
 
Okay
I love you, mom
 
I love you too, Shane
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Hey
 
Hi Cat,
This is going to sound really stupid, but could you take care of my MLH Fantasy Team for the next couple of weeks? Link here. My Mama is recovering from a double bypass and I will be by her side for the next few weeks. 
I don’t trust Elijah with my team because he only picks players he thinks are hot.
Your email was very kind, thank you xx
Lana
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: Of course
 
Hi Lana,
I hope your mom is recovering well. I promise to take very good care of your team. 
You’re doing points, not roto? That makes it easier for me, strategy-wise. I want to take this off your shoulders, so if you want me to make the decisions myself, I can do that, but if you have anyone in mind or anything you think I should know I’ll play how you want.
I hope you’re keeping well,
Best,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Pour ton mère
 
Hi Cat ( i love you) send the next email to your mama 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Help?
 
Mama Cat,
 
Hello, Elijah here. First, I hope you are well and I know your anniversary is soon, so happy early anniversary to you and your husband!
Second and probably most important, my best friend from home Lana is having a difficult time right now. Her mother has had a very serious surgery on her heart. She will be okay! But it obviously was a very scary time. 
I realise I do not know how is best to be there for her. She asks your son to keep her MLH fantasy team for her which is very funny and sweet. But every time I ask what she needs from me she just asks for a hug. I want to be doing more than that for her! 
I do not know even what I am asking. Maybe because I do not really have a grown up to ask advice to. That is a stupid sentence because I am 22 which is a grown up. But a lot of the time I do not feel it. 
Does Cat ever say much about my family? Probably not. My Mother died not long after we started to write to each other. Your son was so helpful to me in the years after in my grief. I know Lana’s mother will not die, but I want to be there for her in the way your son was with me. But I want to be a grown-up about it. So here I am emailing you a very confusing email. Sorry.
Hope you are well (again), and that you and your husband enjoyed Josh and Casey’s wedding in September. From everything Cat tells me her dress was gorgeous and very modern. Good for her! 
Bye-bye,
Elijah. 
 

 
From: mamacat@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Help
 
Elijah,
I hope you don’t mind that I’ve created a new email address for you. While reading your email it struck me that perhaps you have questions that you would prefer not to be seen by my son. Of course, if you would like to continue emailing via his email, we can do that as well. Just let me know.
I remember many years ago my son coming to me and telling me about your mother. He was very upset. I think he was very worried about what to say to you. I believe I told him that when you lose a parent, there isn’t anything anyone can say that will make it better or worse. I was very sad for you.
I lost both my parents in different ways. I still miss them, and there are many times when I wish I could ask them things. Even in my 30s, I still felt like a child every time I had to bring my shirts to a tailor to add shoulder pads, when I really wanted my mother to do it for me. So I understand what you mean when you say you sometimes do not feel grown up, but from where I’m standing you are still very young. Trust me when I say that when you get to my age, you will think anyone younger than 30 is practically a baby.
I’m very sorry that you lost your mother so young. There are very small things that mothers do that help a lot. If I can do one of those things, answering questions for you, then I would be very honoured.
For your friend Lana, I think you are already doing more than you give yourself credit for. She needs to know she has people who care about her around her right now. 
On the practical side of things, it is very tiring to have a loved one in the hospital. I don’t know the specifics of your schedule, or how much time Lana is spending at the hospital, but when you have spent the day worrying about someone else, the last thing on your mind is making sure your fridge is stocked. If you can, make sure your friend has milk for her coffee, and toilet paper in her bathroom, and change her bedsheets. Do the little things that she might forget about.
I have set this email address to forward to my personal inbox, so if you have any more questions for me, or my husband, or if you just want to talk, please reach out. I’m very glad you reached out already. 
Also, thank you for everything you’ve done for us over the years. I always worry that your Cat doesn’t appropriately convey how delighted my husband and I are every time he passes along messages from you. And thank you for being such a good friend to him. When he was younger I worried that it would take him a while to find someone who sees how wonderful he is. I’m so pleased he found someone wonderful who sees it so young.
I hope you are keeping well!
Love, 
Mama Cat
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I can’t stop laughing 
 
Cat please give your mother a gigantic hug for whatever advice she gave to Elijah. I came home from visiting the hospital today and I haven’t stopped laughing since. 
He built a fort of blankets and pillows in the living room and all of my normal bedclothes have been replaced with Boston Raiders and Montreal Metros branded ones. I am currently sitting on Rozanov’s ass and looking into Hollander’s eyes. World’s most fucked-up threesome. I’m in tears laughing.
Wish you were here! He also made 12 portions of pasta for some reason so you could also help eat all of it. God I love him. 
Kiss kiss,
Lana xx
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: Oh my god
 
Lana,
I just got off the phone with my mom. She also couldn’t stop laughing. He’s gone above and beyond what she told him. 
I’m glad that you’re laughing. I hate to think of the pressure that’s on you.
For your fantasy team, I put a trade in for Nuge, since you already have Eberle, so you can double up on their goals and assists.
Hope all is well,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: mamacat@mail.com
 
Subject: Thank You
 
Mama Cat,
Lana has been smiling very much more in the last few days. 
I want to thank you for your kind words as well. It is very easy to be a good friend to your son. He is very easy to love. 
Email me if you need anything either, like good Russian vodka for your husband or good European wine for you 
Bye-bye!
Elijah.
 

 
From: mamacat@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You’re welcome
 
Elijah,
I’m glad your friend is doing well. I know she is a friend to my son as well, and I worry about all of you kids.
I know we haven’t spoken to each other much over the years, but I get the feeling that you are easy to love as well.
My husband has very expensive tastes. I worry that if you introduced him to proper Russian vodka, he wouldn’t settle for anything less again. Best to keep that door closed for now, lest he decides he needs cocktail shakers and muddlers and whatever else. He doesn’t need another hobby.
Best wishes,
Mama Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Calm before stormy weather 
 
My Cat,
I am getting back to regular life after a busy few weeks. Lana’s mother is home now and all well, and I am finally relaxing a bit. The weeks have gone by very quickly, I almost did not notice it is almost December.
Usually I am looking forward to Weird Western Christmas and New Year and then Normal Christmas, but this year I do not know. The Winter Olympics are in Russia, and of course I will be home for them. Sasha is coming back home then too, and Lana. It is like we are all making a pilgrimage to Sochi. 
I mean, I suppose it is cool to have the Winter Olympics in Russia for the first time. My Father is very excited. I am too, but I am not so excited to go back to Russia. I usually only go home during the summer, you know. I have not been in the wintertime in many years. I remember how sad I used to get during these months, and I am scared to feel the same way again. 
Anyway, I should be the one feeling sorry for you. Canada will go home from Russia crying with no gold medal because Russia will win at home. 
Love you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Olympics
 
My Elijah,
I’m glad things are settling down for you. I think it’s normal to feel lousy after you’ve had a few stressful weeks. I hope the winter won’t be too bad for you. You should just focus on the here and now.
You’re going back to Russia for the Olympics? And not to Moscow? Is it just to watch them? How did you get the time off work? Maybe you’re self-employed. Ignore me. You don’t have to answer those questions.
Have you seen Sasha since that last time in Paris? Will it be alright seeing him again? I guess it’s okay if you have Lana with you.
I don’t know much about the Russian players on the Olympic team, but I do know there’s one player who will give the other teams a run for their money. You must be glad Rozanov is on the team, even if you don’t particularly like him.
Love, 
CBC’s no. 1 teleprompter operator,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Olympics
 
My Cat,
Wow. A lot of questions. Russian man going to Russia for Olympics in Russia. Call the press!
Lana’s Father invited me and my Father to a big party (gala?) in Sochi. No time to go to Moscow. Maybe that is a good thing. Probably. 
No, I have not seen Sasha since I was sort of homeless in Paris. I am not looking forward to seeing him. 
What is your new obsession with Rozanov? I cannot believe the coach made him Captain. He is very young, and it is a lot of pressure. He is the best player in the world but who knows if that will be enough. My Father has lots of opinions on Rozanov too. He thinks he is a lazy player, arrogant without the hard work. A tabloid slut who obviously does not care for his reputation. 
There are whispers too. My brother thinks Rozanov is a queer.
But hey, at least he is hot. 
Love from an unnamed soldier,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (NOVEMBER): 192

LETTERS SENT (NOVEMBER): 0
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Okay
 
My Elijah,
I guess you’re worried about going back to Russia. Sorry for all the questions.
I won’t talk about Rozanov anymore if you don’t want me to. I could talk about Scott Hunter instead. Or Hollander. And I would tell you that I think your father doesn’t understand Rozanov at all, but then you might think I really am obsessed with him. I don’t think about him all that much, really.
Whatever. In other news, Olivia has started taking sign language classes after she saw a poster in her audiologist’s waiting room. My aunt is glad she’s doing something, even though she wishes she chose French or even Spanish.
Love,
A humble cobbler,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Sorry
 
My Cat,
Do not apologise for your questions. I read over my last email and I realise I was very bitey at you. I did not mean to be. I don’t like that I am mean when I am scared. I wish I was different.
I am happy for Olivia. If she teaches you any sign language you must teach me too or I will feel left to the side. 
Your Elijah, pirate. 
P.S. December tomorrow. A few days until the 10th anniversary of my Mama’s death. Do you remember I talked once about my Aunt Marta who died many years past? Her husband sent me an email just a few moments ago. I don’t even know how he got my email. But he wants to send me a package to mark ten years without my Mama. I am very confused. I have never met this man (who I guess is my uncle?) and never have we spoken before. I have no idea what he wants to send me. What if it is anthrax? Probably not. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I don’t think your uncle has access to biological warfare
 
My Elijah,
Thank you for apologising. You can tell me when you don’t want to talk about something. You know I sometimes don’t pick up on the indirect stuff.
I don’t know what your uncle might be sending you. Maybe there’s photographs of your mom and your aunt when they were kids. It’s nice that he wants to send you stuff. I think if he wanted misfortune to befall you, there’s probably easier ways to do it. So hopefully it’s something nice.
I love you!
Your Cat, noir detective
 

 
December 2013 
 
My Cat,
My uncle sent me my Mama’s diaries. I have not read them all yet. They make me too sad. I sound very much like her sometimes. 
At the same time, I have never been so angry in my life. My Father was so hard on her. Why does he get to live and she does not? Why do I? 
I need to be out of my own head. It is too fucking quiet here.
I love you, I promise I won’t do anything stupid. Don’t worry. 
Your Elijah.
 

 
December 4th / 21:09
 
Lily
U up? 🫦
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: Elijah
 
Hey Lana,
Look, I’m sure you have a handle on the situation, but I guess I’m just worried about Elijah. I know winter is hard for him anyway, and now he’s gotten his mom’s stuff from his uncle. The letter he sent me made me worried.
I feel kind of bad sending you this email, because I don’t mean to imply that I think you’re not doing something you ought to or whatever. But you know how he tends to downplay how he’s feeling. I guess I’m just looking for reassurance that he’s not going to do something crazy.
Hope all is well with you,
Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Mario Kart?
 
My Elijah,
I have some time on my hands this week, and nothing much to do. Would you be free for a Mario Kart tournament to save me from boredom?
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Elijah
 
Hey Cat,
I don’t know what you’re talking about. Elijah doesn’t have an uncle? His Father’s brothers are all long dead and his Mother only had a sister. I suppose she had a husband but Elijah has never mentioned him before. 
Maybe this is something he shared only with you, which is okay. He finds it very easy to talk to you, more than me sometimes. It used to make me jealous before I realised that there are things I say to my college friends that I do not say to him. 
I trust that you will be there for him. Thank you for letting me know he is feeling low. I will drag him out to dinner this week to make sure he gets out of the house.
Much love,
Lana xx
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: You are not subtle
 
My Cat,
I am not suicidal but also I suppose you would worry either way. Does Wednesday work for Mario Kart?
Your Elijah, radio DJ
 

 
December 9th / 13:44
 
Hayden
Jackie and the twins are going to her sister’s this week
You free on Wednesday?
 
Shane
I’m not going clubbing with you
 
Hayden
Dude, we have a game Thursday and then I’m watching the kids on Friday
I couldn’t go to a club even if I wanted to
I was thinking going to the movies
Dallas Buyers club?
 
Shane
I’m busy
 
Hayden
No c’mon
Jackie saw it with her girlfriends and she thinks I should see it
To be an ally
 
Shane
What does that mean
 
Hayden
To the gays
Like, love is love
 
Shane
???
 
Hayden
Look I don’t get it either
But Jackie said I need to be more culturally sensitive
Don’t you want to support the gays with me?
 
Shane
I have plans on Wednesday
 
Hayden
Would you see Oldboy?
 
Shane
No
 
Hayden
So it’s not about the gays
 
Shane
No?
I have plans
 
Hayden
Okay dude that’s fine
Maybe you can come over Friday
 
Shane
Okay
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I’m trying
 
My Elijah,
Yeah, I’d worry either way. Wednesday works for me.
Love, 
Your Cat, Agony Aunt
 

 
December 9th / 18:03
 
Svetlana
Dinner on Wednesday? xx
 
Ilya
playing mario kart with cat
 
Svetlana
Without me… disgraceful
Have fun!
Dinner Thursday 
 
Ilya
i might be tired
 
Svetlana
Oh I wasn’t asking 
Dinner on Thursday 
 
Ilya
yes ma’am 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Good race 
 
My Cat,
Thank you for letting me lose. This sounds silly. But Lana sometimes would let me win a race in Mario Kart if she thinks I am feeling a bit depressed. That usually makes me feel worse, like a small child that people pity. You never treat me different when I am like this. Thank you. 
Fuck you also. Stop being so good at this game. You are a professional Mario Kart racer for your job I assume?
I love you,
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You were okay
 
My Elijah,
One of these days it would be great if you were on the podium with me instead of Peach and Bowser. I think if you try really hard you could get third place, eventually.
Seriously, I’m glad you had fun. I really enjoyed the game. I always enjoy spending time with you, even if you’re hundreds of miles away.
Love,
Your Cat, aspiring esports athlete
 

 
From: mamacat@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Christmas
 
Dear Elijah,
I was talking with my husband last week, and we both decided we should get you a Christmas present that does not come via our son. It seems at this stage that we ought to know you well enough to gift you things solo.
With that in mind, I began to research things in Boston. I would have to ask your Cat for your address otherwise, and spoil the surprise. I hope you like Shakespeare. The file attached has two tickets to a production of A Midsummer Night’s Dream. It’s run by the people who made the puppets for War Horse, which my husband and I saw in Toronto last summer, so I imagine it will be similarly great.
I’m not sure if you have a girlfriend you’d like to bring, your Cat doesn’t tell me those sorts of things, but I hope you and whoever you choose to bring enjoy it. 
Of course the downside of a surprise is that I was guessing at a date you would be free. The tickets are for Friday the 7th of March. When I spoke to the box office they let me know there wouldn’t be an issue changing the dates for the next week or two, so if you have an evening shift on Fridays, or something to that effect, let me know and I can change it. 
Love,
Mama and Papa Cat
 

 
December 19th / 12:54
 
Ilya
do you want to go to Midsummer Night Dream in March 
 
Svetlana
Is that a new club? Cool name
Like the play
 
Ilya
jesus christ
no like do you want to go to the actual play
 
Svetlana 
Oh!
No
Weirdo 
 

 
December 19th / 14:34
 
Ilya
do you want to come to Shakespeare play with me in March
 
Cliff
It’s a date brother
Ur educated as hell dude
 

 
December 2013
 
Mrs and Mr Santa Claus,
You are too good to me. Absolutely you did not need to buy me a present for Christmas, especially when I have not got one for you. So I am sending you expensive Russian vodka I threatened a few weeks ago. Enjoy!
I have never been to the theatre before, and I admit I will probably not understand a lot of the play. But my Mama loved to read. I learn lately that she wanted to study literature in university before she had children. Maybe she would like Shakespeare. I am very much looking forward to it. I am bringing my friend who I do not think has ever read a book in his life. It will be very fun. 
Thank you, and Merry Christmas,
Elijah Petrov
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
 
Subject: Sochi
 
Hi Rozanov,
So, random question. Are you dreading the Olympics? You’re probably excited for them haha.
Are you attending any galas while you’re there? 
Which wouldn’t tell me anything if you were. Fuck what am I doing 
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
December 27th / 20:01
 
Shane
Are you free?
 
Lily
Busy
Your sexting still sucks 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Merry New Year
 
My dear Cat,
 
2014 seems very far in the future, but here we are. You and your family have been so wonderful to me these last few weeks, I feel more normal in my body and my brain. I am still a bit scared of going to Russia, but I think now I feel steady enough to survive.
Can I tell you a secret? Many years ago, I said to you that I had some tattoos. I asked you to guess what they were. Now I will finally say I was lying. My Father would never let me get one when I still lived under his roof, but I liked seeing what you thought I would get.
Lana made a joke yesterday that if Russia wins in hockey this Olympics, she will get a tattoo to celebrate it. Her joke made me think. 
I will get a tattoo to celebrate as well, if Russia wins. Maybe I will even send you a photograph of the tattoo. You can pick the pattern. 
I love you always,
Your Elijah.
 

 
EMAILS SENT (DECEMBER): 138
LETTERS SENT (DECEMBER): 2
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    if i loved you less, i might be able to talk about it more
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  January 15th / 09:58
 
Mom
I was looking up transport
We could get a train from Moscow
 
Shane
Mom it’s fine
You can’t fly out with us
You’d have to be travelling for two days
 
Mom
We don’t mind!
It’s the Olympics
 
Shane
I appreciate it
But I wouldn’t even be able to see you much
I thought you agreed the accommodation is too difficult to arrange
 
Mom
I’m second guessing myself
It’s the Olympics!
 
Shane
It will still be the Olympics if you’re in Canada
And you’ll be able to see more of it
 
Mom
Are you sure? 😿
 
Shane
Yes
 

 
SOCHI PACKING LIST
 

	Team gear

	Condoms

	iPod

	Headphones 

	Hoodie (Cat)

	Mama’s diaries (1986-1987) 

	The Catcher in the Rye

	Hairspray

	Lube?


 

 
January 19th / 19:21
 
Svetlana
https://www.theguardian.com/world/2014/jan/17/vladimir-putin-gay-winter-olympics-children
 
Ilya
yeah saw that
 
Svetlana
Be careful 
 
Ilya
i’m not an idiot 
when russia win gold i’m not going to make a speech encouraging the children of russia to have gay sex
 
Svetlana
I know, I know
Still be careful with Sasha joining us too 
 
Ilya
SASHA?
you think i’d risk my career for SASHA
 
Svetlana
Don’t be mean he’s still my friend
 
Ilya
fine YOU go have sex with sasha
 
Svetlana
Tried it once 
4/10
 

 
January 2014
 
My Elijah,
I told you a while ago I have a pretty busy month next month, and I know you’re going to Sochi, so we probably won’t be able to email much. Actually, maybe it’s best if we don’t email at all during the Olympics. I’ve been reading up about it. There was that report from back in October about how they’re monitoring communications. Maybe they only care about athletes, so you might be fine. Unless you Still, maybe we shouldn’t email each other until the games are over.
The Raiders/Metros game is in March. I’m very excited. I really want to be in the same room as you. It’s funny to think that the distance between us will keep shrinking. A decade ago you were thousands of miles away, and now you’re only a few hundred miles. In March you’ll be a few hundred metres, even if it’s just for the day. And in however many years it takes for it to be safe, you’ll be beside me. I won’t let you go when that happens.
Some updates: Peter’s kids can both say mama now, but only one of them can say dada. Olivia hired a freelance audio engineer person or whatever they’re called because her band wants to put their music online, but she had to fire him because he made it all stereo, and she can only listen to mono. Jean has a new girlfriend. Josh and Casey are buying a house.
Okay. That’s all from me.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JANUARY): 109
LETTERS SENT (JANUARY): 1
 

 
February 1st / 18:02
 
Hayden
Will you bring me back one of those nesting dolls
 
Shane
Why do you want a nesting doll?
 
Hayden
Seems cool 😃
 
Shane
Sure Hayd
If I see a nesting doll I will get it for you
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Distance
 
My Cat,
I understand what you mean about feeling closer. Our “date” I have written on my calendar in big red marker. I wonder will I recognise you? Sometimes I dream that I pass you in the street and I know it is you, because I know too much about you to see you and only see a stranger, you know?
All this to say, I am very excited to be near you. Thinking about it makes me feel like butterflies dance in my stomach. This is a good thing, because too often I feel not much at all. My sadness can feel very grey sometimes. You make everything bright and sunny.
Please email me when I am in Russia. I know it is a risk, but I will need you when I am there. I promise I will not email about sucking your dick or wanting to kiss you. We can be careful, but please don’t leave me alone. 
Three things from today: I packed my bags, I saw a very cute dog on my run, and I got a haircut.
I love you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You got a haircut? :(
 
My Elijah,
I know February is the shortest month of the year, and you won’t even be in Russia for the whole month, but it would be too long to be without you. I guess I just thought it would be worth it if I knew it would keep you safe. It’s different for me though, I can put up with a lot for you, but if you say it’s too much, then we’ll do something different. Just promise me that you’ll sign out of your email every time. And if anyone asks, while you’re in Sochi, I’m your girlfriend.
I do know what you mean about recognising each other. What we have is too small to not be big. I’m not very good with words, but maybe you know what I mean. I don’t know if I could pick you out of a police lineup, but I really think that if I spoke to you, I would know. Or at least, there would be something that would make me keep coming back. And I think we would figure it out. You have been such a big part of my life for so long that I think you would see parts of yourself in me. Next year, we’ll have known each other half our lives.
Email me whenever Canada plays. I want to know what you think.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
CALL FROM: THE COLONEL
DATE: 02/02/2014
TIME: 16:38
DURATION: 2 MINUETS
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Ilya!
 
Hello Father
Are you okay?
 
Your brother has been sent a package in the post
Old photos of your Mother’s 
 
Oh
From our Uncle?
 
All my brothers are dead!
Do not be cruel, Ilya
Someone is impersonating m-
 
Father, Father slow down
Mama’s sister Marta, do you remember her?
She died many years ago, too
 
Do not patronise me
Yes, yes. Silly woman
Ran off to live on a farm
 
The package is from her husband
 
…
Yes
Obviously 
What, do you think I didn’t know that?
 
Of course not, Father
Have you looked at the photos?
 
No
What use is there in looking at photos of the dead?
 
Okay
Papa are you alright?
 
Don’t act like a child, Ilya
I’m fine
 
Yes, sir
I’ll see you in Sochi on Thursday?
 
Sochi?
Why Sochi?
 
For the Olympics, Father
 
Yes, yes of course.
 

 
February 2nd / 17:03
 
Ilya
you have photos of Mama?
 
Andrei
A few
They were kept in some notebooks
I don’t know where the notebooks are
Not that it matters 
Daria doesn’t want the photographs in the flat
 
Ilya
why?
 
Andrei
She killed herself, Ilya, or have you forgotten?
I don’t want Sofia growing up staring at photographs of a dead woman on the windowsill 
One day she will ask how the lady in the photographs died
 
Ilya
oh
can i have them?
 
Andrei
How much are you willing to offer?
 
Ilya
oh FUCK you
christ alive andrei
go fuck yourself you insufferable cunt 
 
Andrei
You get paid in a week what I earn in a year, don’t even think about cursing at me you ungrateful brat
 
Ilya
are you coming to Sochi
 
Andrei
No
 
Ilya
good
stay away from me
i’ll see you in the summer
 
Andrei
You’re such a fucking girl 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Opening Ceremony
 
My Elijah,
Did you get to see the opening ceremony? I didn’t see it all, I missed all of the start of it, but I thought it was quite good. I liked the bit where the dancers were dressed like jellyfish. I think that’s what they were supposed to be. And then there was the bit with the ship as well. I didn’t get a lot of it. I think I need to read up on Russian history.
Are you settling in okay? I hope you’re enjoying yourself, as much as you can, anyway.
I’ll type to you again soon,
Your Cat
 

 
February 8th / 20:49
 
J.J.
Rain check for watching the biathlon?
That austrian skeleton racer is texting me 😏
 
Shane
The one we met earlier?
Isn’t she Swiss?
 
J.J.
Good to know
I was going to tell her how I’ve always wanted to go to vienna 
What’s the capital of switzerland
 
Shane
Why are you asking me?
Google it
 
J.J.
You are so cruel to me 😢
 
Shane
Have fun with your skeleton racer
 
J.J.
Trust me, I will 😏
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Sochi
 
My Cat,
Yes, I saw the Opening Ceremony. I loved the buildings (balloons? I am not sure what material). St Basil’s Cathedral looked very beautiful. And I LOVED that t.A.T.u performed. Do you know t.A.T.u? Everyone thinks they are lesbians but sadly they are not. But it is very funny that Putin lets them perform. They went to Pride at Moscow a few years ago, which was brilliant. But then I also think, why did they say yes to perform for Putin? Maybe there is no right answer. I was glad they were there. 
I am enjoying myself a little bit, but also it is mostly stressful. My brother is not here, so when I meet my Father for lunch or dinner it is only us two alone. His brain has got very bad since the summer. He forgets so many little things. He asks where Alexei and Polina are a lot, and I have to remind him they are in Moscow. He asks all the time what we are doing that day, even if he asked me only a few hours ago. 
He has a meeting tomorrow with some old work colleagues, and I won’t be there, and I am so worried. What if gets confused? No one there knows he is sick. I mean, for God’s sake, my Father refuses to even get a diagnosis. I know it is dementia. He is breaking my heart. 
Imagine how scary it is, to not be able to trust your own brain. Especially at this point, when he is still most of the time okay. Imagine not knowing when your brain will fail you, maybe not even noticing when it does. He told me he hated the Opening Ceremony, and then three hours later told me he loved it. 
I find it difficult to say that this man is the man from my adolescence is the man from my childhood is the man from my Mama’s diaries. 
Anyway, I will try to take my mind off things. I want to watch the figure skating next week. The skating is always so beautiful. It is a language I cannot speak, but can read. You understand?
All my love,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: t.A.T.u
 
My Elijah,
I looked up t.A.T.u after. I didn’t recognise the song they sang, but I know their famous one. I guess they couldn’t sing that to represent Russia.
I’m sorry about your father. It’s so scary to not be able to trust your own brain. I’m sorry that you have to worry about him.
One of my friends from back when I was a little kid is skating for Canada. I haven’t spoken to him in years, I don’t think I even have his number. But I’ll watch his figure skating. I got really angry at him when he moved out of our mixed classes to just figure skating, because I didn’t have any other friends in the class. Obviously it was the right decision for him though. I mean he’s figure skating at the Olympics.
Email me soon,
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
February 13th / 14:42
 
Svetlana
Annoying you have to play a Qualification Playoff, but it’s only Latvia
Good luck, kiss kiss xx
 
Ilya
thank you
 
Svetlana
How’s the team? Any better?
 
Ilya
half of them think i’m a baby
half of them think i’m a God
none of them care enough about team cohesion
 
Svetlana
Team cohesion will come the further into the competition you get
Focus on Latvia
 
Ilya
i’m trying to drag them with me
by the way, could you keep an eye on Papa tonight? 
he’ll be watching with your Father, just make sure if he gets confused that he doesn’t panic or anything
 
Svetlana
Yes of course
Ilya stop worrying
You need to focus
I’ll take care of your Father
 
Ilya
yes 
okay
kiss kiss 
 

 
February 13th / 17:35
 
Andrei
LATVIA?
 

 
February 13th / 17:38
 
Polina
I’m so sorry, Ilya.
 

 
February 13th / 17:39
 
Cliff
Call if u need 2 man
Shit sucks, but stay strong 💪 
 



February 13th / 17:44


 
Svetlana
[INCOMING CALL]
[INCOMING CALL]
[INCOMING CALL]
Fuck
I’m so sorry 
Listen, don’t go to your Father’s hotel tonight
Stay in the Olympic Village
Text me to let me know you’re okay?
 
Ilya
im not fucking okay
 

 
February 13th / 18:30
 
Journalist-Boston (David?)
Hi Ilya, this is Dan from The Sports Hub back in Boston, just want to know if you’d be willing to jump on a Skype tomorrow morning to discuss Russia’s Olympic exit for our top of the hour on radio?
 
Ilya
No
 
Journalist-Boston (David?)
Listen man, you can control the story. Softballs only.
 
Ilya
I will give you hour sit down when Boston win the Cup this year if you leave me the fuck alone right now 





Journalist-Boston (David?)
Deal. But if Boston lose?
 
Ilya
2 hour sit down and you can record my suicide live at the end
Off the record
 
Journalist-Boston (David?)
Boston better win I guess 
 

 
February 13th / 18:46
 
Journalist-Boston (Mike? Dickhead)
Hey Roz, Mark from the Globe here. We spoke last Fall. So sorry about your loss. We’d love to be your first interview after the fallout of this result. Do you have time for a phone call tomorrow?
 
Ilya
Statement coming tonight
No further comments from camp
 

 
February 13th / 19:34
 
Journalist-Moscow (Markus? DO NOT PISS OFF)
Hello, this is Matthias from Sport-Express. Do you have a statement as Captain about today’s defeat? We haven’t received anything from your team’s PR people. We pride ourselves on having a good relationship with the national sports teams and don’t appreciate a snub like this. Only doing one TV interview and no print is a bad look. 
 
Ilya
Statement coming tonight
No further comments from camp
Thank you for reaching out
 

 
February 13th / 19:48
 
Selma (Adidas)
Hi Ilya, obviously this is not an ideal result for the advertising campaign planned for the Spring. We’ll schedule a meeting once you’re back in the States about how to proceed. Commiserations! Please know you’re still a valued member of the Adidas family. 
 

 
February 13th / 21:52
 
The Colonel
[INCOMING CALL]
 

 
February 14th / 08:40
 
Mom
Is everything ok? 
Don’t forget to wear your REEBOKS! xoxo
 

 
February 14th / 10:03
 
Shane
Hey! U doing ok?
 
Lily
Obviously fucking not 
What, you want to brag?
Leave me alone
Come to my room tonight
I hate you
I miss you
I shouldn’t miss you 
Fuck off
 

 
February 14th / 12:33
 
Carter Vaughn (Admirals)
Hey dude, we’re heading back to the village
Huff texted about getting food
You hungry?
 
Shane
Thanks
I’m fine
Going to head back to my room
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: The Olympics
 
My Elijah,
I’ve been watching a few of the games, and I just had a thought. It’s all kind of pageantry, right? Just a way for different countries to show off. I don’t know how much these national managers even know about the sports. They just get all of these statistics and put them on the playing field. Do I sound very cynical?
I can’t wait until you’re back in Boston. My Wii is getting cold and lonely.
I love you so much!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: The Olympics
 
My Cat,
Once more, you are not subtle. I would like to introduce you to my new best friend, the elephant in the inbox. Russia has lost in hockey, and the entire country has gone mad with it. 
Did you see the interview of Rozanov on the television? I cannot stop watching it, like a car crash you cannot look away from. Imagine the weight of an angry nation on your shoulders. How he is still standing I do not know. 
You must be happy Canada does so well so far. Since Russia cannot win, I hope Canada does. Maybe because of you. God, how pathetically in love I sound. I will make no apologies. 
I went to the figure skating yesterday. Your friend was the Canadian called Joe… something? He was amazing. Very graceful. I am glad he won the gold. I saw many hockey players in the audience. Hunter, Vaughn, Hollander. 
Hunter, Vaughn, Hollander, Hunter, Vaughn, Hollander… fuck marry kill? For me I would kill Hunter and marry Vaughn and fuck Hollander. You?
Gala this week by the way. I will let you know if I survive it. 
Yours,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Fuck, marry, kill
 
My Elijah,
Your elephant in the inbox reminded me of a joke my dad used to say. How do you eat an elephant? One bite at a time. That’s good to remember, I think. Just take things one day at a time. Don’t carry it all.
Anyway, I saw Rozanov’s interview. I think he’s very brave. I know it’s just part of being captain, but it’s unfortunate he has to take responsibility for his team, when he was the saving grace. He played so well.
Why wouldn’t you marry Hollander? If you married him you could also fuck him. A lot. I think I’d probably kill Hunter, I don’t think he’d be able to keep up. Vaughn seems like he would be very attentive. So fuck him. And Hollander I think would make a very good husband. He’d probably remember every anniversary and be kind and understanding.
I hope the gala is okay.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Fuck, marry, kill
 
My Cat,
Well of course none of this matters because I want to marry you most all 
On way to gala, email later. Love you
Your Elijah. 
 

 
VOICEMAIL FROM: ANDREI
DATE: 17/02/2014
TIME: 19:02
DURATION: 3 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT: 
 
Good evening, asshole. Try your best not to embarrass yourself tonight. Already I have calls from your accountant about issues with some sponsors. Whatever you do, do NOT give a poor showing in front of the Minister. I know you and his daughter are… close… but remember who he is in comparison to us. Miles above. If the President is there, for the love of God, do NOT speak unless spoken to. Do not let Papa embarrass himself by forgetting if the fucking Iron Curtain has fallen or not. You’ve put us all in such a precarious fucking situation, Ilya. I heard from a friend of a friend that Nikolai Belov will be there, and his son Aleksandr. You were close too with Sasha as children. Do not think I have forgotten. Be very fucking careful. Do not do a fucking thing with that boy under the President’s nose. You’re barely helping us now, but you’d be entirely useless with a tabloid scandal hanging over your head, or worse…
 

 
February 17th / 21:09
 
Svetlana
Where are you??
 
Sasha
Bathroom on the first floor
Where’s your Father?
 
Svetlana
Talking to Ilya and his Father
 
Sasha
Nightmare 
 
Svetlana
I’m going to rescue him
Stay in the bathroom, we’ll join
 

 
February 17th / 22:47
 
Sasha
Offer still open…
 
Ilya
Leave me alone
 

 
February 17th / 23:54
 
Sasha
When did Ilya get so boring?
Yawn
 
Svetlana
Give him some grace
Where are you two now?
 
Sasha
He wouldn’t kiss me back
No point making an evening of it
 
Svetlana
Wait
You’re not with him?
 
Sasha
I can find less melodramatic men to fuck
 
Svetlana
I don’t want him left alone with his Father
 
Sasha
He’s a grown adult Svetka
You’re not his Mother
God, what has happened to you both in Boston? 
So paranoid now
 
Svetlana
It’s not Boston, it’s Russia
Don’t pretend you don’t understand 
 
Sasha
Go find Ilya
Tell him I’m sorry 
 
Svetlana
For what?
 
Sasha
Latvia. His Father. His career choice. The kiss.
Pick one
 

 
CALL FROM: SVETLANA
DATE: 18/02/2014
TIME: 01:42
DURATION: 3 MINUTES 
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Ilya, Ilya are you okay?
Where are you?
 
Jesus, calm down
I’m fine
Back at the hotel with Father
 
Sasha told me he left-
 
Well I fucking asked him to-
 
-and I wanted to check in
 
Mhm
 
How’s your Father?
 
Better
 
Oh?
 
No trouble at all remembering I disgraced myself
 
Ilya…
 
He’s an old man
It was like a fly trying to hurt an elephant
Hey Sveta, did you ever hear the joke about the elephant in the room?
 
Ilyusha-
 
How do you eat an elephant?
 
How did he hurt you?
 
One bite at a time!
I’m not sure what the joke is really
 
Ilya Grigoryevich, answer me-
 
Don’t fucking call me that
 
Talk to me!
 
He threw a glass at my head
The old man missed
He-
 
Ilyusha-
 
Dug a shard or two into my arm
Not too much blood, it’s fine. 
 
He never used to punish you this way
Fuck!
When I spoke earlier, when I told you he’d punish you either way, I didn’t think it would be like-
 
He used to hurt me more
 
He used to be in control when he did it.
Throwing a glass against a wall? 
That’s chaos, not control
 
I know
It’s crazy, I feel such pity for him
 
I fucking don’t
 
He maybe didn’t remember why he needed to punish me, just that he did 
That’s - isn’t that just the saddest thing in the world?
 
Yes, darling
It is 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Gala
 
My Cat,
Back at my hotel. Gala was horrible. Sasha tried to kiss me, I said no and no again. Father was at his worst. 
I want to be with you so badly. Sorry once more for being such a heavy weight to carry
Your Elijah.
 

 
February 18th / 02:49
 
Lily
I’m not okay
Everything hurts
If you come over I can pretend you’re him
That’s not fair to you
I’m sorry 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Gala
 
My Elijah,
I’m sorry. I’m sorry I can’t take it all. I would carry it for you. I hate that it’s all so heavy, but I hate it for you. I hate that it hurts you. I hate that I can’t put it inside of me instead.
I wish I could say something to you. I feel so helpless. I don’t want to say the wrong thing. I really fucking love you. 
I wish I could hold you.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
February 18th / 14:02
 
J.J.
Dude come down to the rec room
They have mlh 14
And some of the ladies want to learn how to play
😏
 
Shane
I’m good
 
J.J.
You have to give me something to work with
I’d like to see you settle down before I die 🙁
It’s every parent's dream to see their kid married…
 
Shane
How does that work?
You’re four months younger than me
 
J.J.
I don’t appreciate that tone young man
What could you be doing that’s more important than playing video games with hot figure skaters
 
Shane
I’ll probably have a nap
 
J.J.
😫😫
 

 
CALL TO: MOM
DATE: 02/18/2014
TIME: 15:36
DURATION: 4 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hi honey!
 
Hi mom
 
Are you ready for your game tonight?
I know Olivia is conflicted that you’re going to be playing against her favourite Canucks player
 
I’m kind of stressed
 
About the game?
Shane there’s nothing to worry about
You’re a better team by far
 
Russia thought that too
Look it’s not about that
I’m just worried about Elijah
 
Is he alright?
 
Maybe
I don’t know
It just sucks that I can’t see him
 
Why not?
 
Mom…
You know why not
 
I’m just saying, he’s a very sweet boy
I don’t think he’d go running to the tabloids
And it’s not like you’re telling him anything people would pay for
 
I’m not!
 
And maybe you could help him out more
 
I can’t tell him
 
Shane—
 
Mom, I’m being serious
I can’t tell him
Not now
 
Awww honey, I didn’t mean to upset you
I’m sorry
 
It’s okay
 
Do you want to talk to your dad?
He’s upstairs
I can go get him
 
No
It’s fine
I’m fine
 
Okay
Are you wearing your Reeboks?
 
Mom!
 
It’s important!
 
Yes
I’m wearing them
 
Good
I can stay up after your game
If you want to call me again
 
It will be too late
I’ll call you tomorrow
 
Are you sure you’re okay?
 
I’m good
I promise
 
Okay
I love you
 
Love you too
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Dreams
 
My Cat,
I am sending you an email late at night for me, because I cannot sleep. I have woken from a strange dream.
In this dream, I was you. I grew up in a nice house in the Canadian countryside, with two parents who loved me very much. I had an imaginary friend, who lived in the attic. This friend was you. This friend, you, did not talk but only cried, and every time I came up the stairs to visit I left feeling very sad indeed. So one day I brought you downstairs, and I introduced you to what, in my dream, were my “Mom” and “Dad”
They recognised you immediately as their son, and me as the thing that was imaginary, not real. I did not know how to feel. Then there was a knock on the door, and it was my Father who had come to take me home. 
Then your parents told him: “No, we took him from you to save you, we knew all these years he was not our son, but we loved him anyway, because we knew you loved him wrong”
I then realised that my happiness only caused you unhappiness, and I started to cry. You forgave me too easily, which upset me. I was so confused. Why did you stay all those years in the attic in your own house? 
Then my Father said: You need to come home. I don’t remember who you are, but you need to come home. I had two sons, one a coward and one a queer, which one are you? I will only take the coward home. 
I am a coward, so I went. And then you could leave the attic, and be safe with your parents. 
I wish I had an answer to all of this. I wish I knew what all of this means. I suppose I want to know… are you happy? Does my unhappiness affect you so greatly? Do you feel locked in an attic, or a closet, because of me? 
Have you ever told your parents you are queer? 
Sorry. I should probably not ask, but I cannot sleep. Good luck to Canada in their semi-final match today, I am sure you will be watching. 
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Dreams
 
My Elijah,
I hate that. You make me so happy. Things might be complicated, but I wouldn’t want them to be different. I don’t want anything else if I don’t have you.
Casey is a psychologist. I asked her once about Freud, because it was the only thing I could think to talk to her about. She told me about how dreams don’t have some greater cosmic significance. In the 70s, they figured out that dreams are just neurons firing. Maybe there’s no great insight to be gained from thinking about that dream. Maybe it was just a nightmare.
I haven’t told my parents about me. I think I’m scared to have a big conversation. I don’t want to have to sit them down and tell them. There would be tears and hugs and resolutions. It would be a big deal. And of course I would have to tell them about you. Some day we’re going to spend the rest of our lives together. They wouldn’t understand. My mom would try to fix things. She can’t fix this. And I don’t think I can talk about you. I think if I had to tell someone how much I love you I’d fall apart.
That makes it sound bad. It’s not bad. It’s not simple to love you, but it is very easy. It’s a fact of life anyway. The sun won’t ever rise in the west, and I won’t ever stop loving you. You make my life better. I’m not a boy in an attic, and you’re not a coward.
My parents love you. They love you and they love me, and that’s that. It’s not a zero-sum game. We can both be happy. We will both be happy.
I would be sad if I had never met you. I know I just said I don’t believe any of the mystical stuff about dreams, so this might sound hypocritical, but I think I was always meant to find you. I think I always would. Besides that cosmic stuff, there is so much I wouldn’t know about myself if it weren’t for you. Maybe I would never have kissed a boy. I think I definitely wouldn’t have done anything else with a man.
Please don’t doubt that you make my life better. It’s not a burden to love you.
Yours,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: You are a wonder
 
My Cat,
Your letter made me very happy and very sad at the same time. Maybe that is life. I hate it and love it. 
Many years ago, I did not allow myself to run to you because I was scared. Later, because I had a duty to my family. Now, it is because I love you too much. If I loved you a little bit less, I would throw away all our careful plans to be with you. But you mean too much, and we have come too far. I want to love you properly, and freely. I cannot do that with my Father so ill, and my brain so fragile. Years ago I made a promise that when I am free I will run to you. 
Now, I will promise one more thing. I will survive until then, with the strength you give me. You save my life every day. 
You do not believe in mystic stuff, and neither do I, but I do believe sometimes in God, and I like to believe that He gave you to me, and keeps giving you to me, in a million little ways every day. I see you in the books I read and the runs I go on and the people I kiss. 
Wow, so many words. Who knew we could both be so romantic? Well, I did. I am never embarrassed about feeling vulnerable with you. I have known you so long it is like I am writing straight to your ears. 
No one who knows me in the real, awful world outside of us would believe these words come from me. Only you see who I am.
I love you, I love you, I love you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Just for you
 
My Elijah,
I used to worry that all the love I have for you will overflow someday. Like a bucket that’s too full. Or the straw that broke the camel's back. I’m mixing my metaphors. But every day I love you more. And the bucket gets bigger. I think I can keep it all inside me because I know you need it. So I can save it for you. It will be worth it when I can give it all to you, so I’ll keep it safe until then.
I’ll hold onto it for you, and you’ll keep yourself safe. That’s a fair deal.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
February 23rd / 22:00
 
Hayden
You crushed it man 💪
It was Hunter’s year but you played so good
 
Shane
Thank you
 
Hayden
Do you think it will be awkward for Huff
To go back to New York with silver
 
Shane
I don’t think his teammates are going to rub it in
They’re nice
 
Hayden
Oh sure
Hunter is America’s sweetheart
 

 
February 24th / 09:05
 
Shane
Congratulations
 
Scott Hunter (Admirals)
Thank you 😁
We had a great team
Congratulations to you!
 
Shane
Thank you
 

 
February 24th / 09:06
 
Shane
Congratulations
 
Carter Vaughn (Admirals)
Thanks bro
You’ll get em next time
Not me. I’m on top of the world now
Can’t stop me 😻
 
Shane
Thanks
 

 
[DRAFT] 
 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: Sorry
 
Hi Hollander,
I did not want to be mean
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
[DRAFT] 
 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: Sorry
 
Hollander,
Thank you for asking if I am well. I want to say 
 
[This email draft has been deleted] 
 

 
[DRAFT] 
 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: Sorry
 
Hollander,
My Father is unwell and I was not angry at you
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Almost back 
 
My Cat,
I am to fly back to Boston today, thank God. I will feel much more like myself when I am back there. Unfortunately, I feel like I leave Russia on a very uneasy feeling. Me and Father argued, me and Sasha argued, I even argued with people who only wish me well. 
It is too much, to be what everyone needs all the time. I am very lucky, because with you I can be myself and you do not ask anything more. But Sasha asks for kisses I do not want to give, and Father asks one hundred questions a day to put his frightened mind at ease, and my phone is full of texts from friends far and wide who only want the best from me, but I do not want to show them that right now I feel at my worst.
Let this be the last email of my sadness. Can you believe it is only 3 weeks until our date in Boston? I cannot wait <3
Love, always, 
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Almost back
 
My Elijah,
Maybe you’re in the air right now. So you’ll see this when you’re on friendlier soil. I’m glad. I don’t like it when you’re in Russia. I know that’s terrible, because it’s where you grew up. But it’s not kind to you. I want you to be in places that are kind to you.
Olivia has this song called Catch-22. The chorus rhymes it with this word SNAFU. When people would say that, I always assumed it was Dutch or something, that it was an actual word. It’s an acronym. It comes from the military. Situation Normal, All Fucked Up. That’s a good phrase. It’s just the state of things right now. Everything is fucked up. Wars eventually end though, and the soldiers come home, at least some of them. You’re coming home. 
This sounds more sad than I meant it to. I don’t want the first thing you read when you get to Boston to sound like a John McCrae poem.
I wanted to tell you as well that the people who care about you will understand when you can’t be the person you want to be. It’s not your fault that people ask for things you don’t want to give, or that they ask for things that you can’t give. I know you think I forgive you too easily, but somebody has to. You are so hard on yourself.
Three weeks until our date. I thought drawing a heart around it on my calendar would be a step too far, but I have it circled in red. I can’t wait.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
Boston Raiders ✅ @BostonRaiders
Cap is back! 😎
 
[A video of Ilya Rozanov posted across Boston’s socials, speaking to the team’s social media manager who is off-camera]
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
INT: So Rozy, good to be back in Boston?
ILYA: Yes, is great. The fans I hope have not missed us too much. That was a lie, I hope everyone missed us very much
INT: We all did! Are you excited for the rest of the season, what are your goals?
ILYA: Goals? I will score many of them. 
INT: Hah, I meant-
ILYA: Yes, yes, goals for the rest of the season. We will win the cup
INT: Loving that confidence 
ILYA: Not just confidence, belief. We have a great team, the best fans, and together we will win the Stanley Cup
INT: I’m sure you’re eager to bounce back after the Olympics 
ILYA: Oh, were the Olympics on? 
INT: [Laughter]
ILYA: To be serious, I want first to say well done to team USA for gold, and sorry to team Canada for silver medal
INT: Who were you rooting for? Hunter or Hollander?
ILYA: Who?
INT: [Laughter] 
ILYA: I saw Hollander win Olympic MVP, good for him. But to be honest, the Olympics are over, they are done. I do not care about it anymore. What I want to focus on is where I am now. Here. In Boston. With this team and these fans. We will give it our all. We will win, I promise this.
 

 
February 27th / 21:50
 
Shane
Hey! U doing ok?
 
Shane
Good game
Ref should have called a major for charging
 

 
EMAILS SENT (FEBRUARY): 142
LETTERS SENT (FEBRUARY): 0
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You’re going to be an uncle-in-law, again
 
My Elijah,
Okay, so crazy news. Peter’s wife is having another baby. The twins are only ten months old. She’s going to have three kids under two. They need to give her a medal, or maybe I should write to the queen. Get her a Victoria Cross.
They said they want me to be the godfather. I don’t know how to be a godfather. Especially because they believe in god and stuff. I need to make sure the baby becomes a good Christian. They told me I don’t need to do any of that stuff, and it’s just to show that I’m important in the baby’s life, but how am I supposed to do that? I’m only 22. I’m not ready to be a godfather.
I want to do it. I need to show I’m prepared for this responsibility. I should get some books. Do they make godparenting books?
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Cute!
 
My Cat,
You will be an amazing godfather, why do you doubt yourself? Being around children means taking care of vulnerable people throwing tantrums and having emotions too big for the body. That is basically what you have done for me for over 10 years. You are like if my Godfather was sexy. God-Daddy?
You absolutely do NOT need to make sure the baby becomes a good Christian. I did not know Peter and Mrs Peter are religious? I hope they are the good kind of religious that wants their kids to be nice to the neighbours and not the kind of religious to tell their kids that gay people are monsters under their bed at night. I don’t think they are. I have played enough Mario Kart with Peter to be friends with him, and I would not be friends with religious crazy people.
I will send them more baby presents sooner to baby’s due date. Best of luck to the Mama and to you!! Peter I wish okay luck to, will wish better luck when you tell me he is not KKK member or something.
Love you!
Your Elijah.
 

 
Boston Raiders ✅ @BostonRaiders
Another win ⚡️ 
 
[A video of Ilya Rozanov post-match, hair wet and glued across his forehead.]
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
INT: A hattrick and a win at home, that has to feel good?
ILYA: Can I curse here?
INT: We’ll beep it
ILYA: Feels fucking fantastic 
INT: Montreal next. You’re ahead of Hollander in the scoring race now-
ILYA: Don’t care 
INT: No?
ILYA: I care only about Boston, and the Cup we will win this season 
INT: Do you have a message for the fans?
ILYA: Stay with us, we are going all the way 
 

 
March 6th / 15:28
 
Ilya
i can drive us to theatre tomorrow
 
Cliff
thx brother
what’s midsummer nights about?
 
Ilya
google tells me it is a comedy about a wedding
 
Cliff
oh like Bridesmaids 
 
Ilya
?
maybe
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Peter isn’t a Jesus freak
 
My Elijah,
I don’t actually know exactly what Peter believes. I think their pastor is a woman though, and a few months ago he asked me if I thought he should go to the first lesbian wedding held by his church. He didn’t know the couple. He just wanted to show his support. His wife pays dues to the Green Party. She’s probably more pro gay people than I am. And Peter just gets all of his opinions from her. She knows more than us about this stuff. Jesus was a socialist, apparently.
I think Peter just likes the music. He would play his songs before a group vote decided he can’t be in charge of music, and it took me so long to realise that every time they sing about him, they mean Him, as in Jesus. I think they sound like they’d be in the background of one of those insurance commercials that tell a story about family or whatever, but he gets really sincere about it so I don’t say that to him.
You would like his family. It will be nice to have you to really know each other. Maybe you’d like his Jesus music.
Love,
Your Cat, estate agent
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Religion
 
My Cat,
WOW. Okay. My fucked up relationship with God is way cooler than Peter’s. I do like that their religion is very progressive, but every North American Jesus song I accidentally hear on the radio sounds very very very bad
I will be busy tonight going to the play your lovely parents send me tickets for, I will let your Mama know how I go!
Much love,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
CALL TO: SVETLANA
DATE: 07/03/2014
TIME: 23:59
DURATION: 4 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Privet?
 
SVETLANAAAA
English please 
Marly is here Marly say hello
 
What is UP 
Who are you
 
Ah, you are both very drunk 
 
Yo Rozy is this your girlfriend?
Jane?
 
WHAT
 
Shut up no
 
Jane is still in the picture?
 
What picture? 
 
ILYA
 
Did I say something wrong? 
 
No 
Why are you both drunk?
 
We went to the theatre!
We are very cultured, Sveta
Bar after 
 
Why?
Oh my God
Mama-Koshka
 
Shut up
Mama what
English please
 
Ilya, text me tomorrow
Did you boys enjoy the play?
 
There was a character called Bottom!
There was character called Bottom!
 
Ironic
Go get some food 
TAXI HOME!
 

 
March 8th / 11:06
 
Svetlana
Good morning. 
 
Ilya
good morning my beautiful darling
 
Svetlana
Cut it out
 
Ilya
yeah okay
 
Svetlana 
Mr One Night Stand has been texting “JANE” for three fucking years?
 
Ilya 
it’s just sex
 
Svetlana
Okay, so tell me about her 
 
Ilya
no
she’s just a regular fuck
probably my favourite one
 
Svetlana
I am supposed to be your favourite regular fuck
 
Ilya
you ARE
 
Svetlana
Do you have feelings for her?
 
Ilya
are you insane?
no
anyway it doesn’t matter
no time for hooking up 
too busy winning the cup 
 
Svetlana
Right. 
Do you tell Cat about her?
 
Ilya
small bits
that she’s pretty and stuff 
 
Svetlana
You want to make him jealous 
 
Ilya
no
i don’t know
maybe 
 
Svetlana
Don’t go falling in love with her 
 
Ilya
i would never
 

 
March 9th / 01:05
 
Lily
Game soon
2886 Beacon in case you forgot
Fuck
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: mamacat@mail.com
 
Subject: A Midsummer Night’s Dream
 
Mama Cat,
Thank you very much again for the tickets! Me and my friend went to the show yesterday.
I was worried I would be very lost, but actually I could follow the story okay. Most of the language I struggled with, which upset me at first before my friend had to whisper and ask me what some words mean, and his native language is English!
By about an hour into the play, I had sort of become more settled in. It was so beautiful on the stage, you were right. I even laughed at some of the jokes, which I am proud that I understood. 
One day I will bring you and your husband to the theatre myself. I promise.
Elijah
 

 
March 10th / 10:47
 
Mom
Your Elijah has settled in well
 
Shane
Yeah I think so
He has some good friends
 
Mom
And he knows he can come to you with things
 
Shane
Yes
 
Mom
That’s nice 🙂 
Has he told you about his friend?
 
Shane
Which one?
 
Mom
Oh Shane
I wasn’t born yesterday
 
Shane
What are you talking about?
 
Mom
It’s not my place to say
He hasn’t said anything to worry me
Before you start to wonder
 
Shane
I’m already starting to wonder
 
Mom
Do you like Macklemore
You should tell Elijah you like Macklemore
 
Shane
If Macklemore comes up I’ll be sure to tell him
 
Mom
Just remember we raised you to be kind and accepting!
 
Shane
I don’t understand this conversation
 

 
From: mamacat@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: A Midsummer Night’s Dream
 
Elijah,
I’m so thrilled you enjoyed the show! I hoped from the promotional information that it wouldn’t be necessary to understand all of the Shakespearean language to understand the story. I think most people who see Shakespeare plays these days don’t know a lot of what’s being said.
Your friend enjoyed it as well? It’s nice that you brought him. It’s good you have a friend like him who is open to going to the theatre. I think it’s wonderful.
We’re all looking forward to the day we can meet you properly,
All the best,
Mama Cat
 

 
March 12th / 23:33
 
Shane
Hey! U doing ok?
 
Shane
Good game
Ref should have called a major for charging
 
Shane
Do anything fun recently?
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Soon
 
My Elijah,
Did I ever tell you the first time I hooked up with a guy I almost wore a suit? I’m embarrassed, looking back, but I kind of feel the same urge again. I considered buying a hair pomade yesterday, for our date. I know it’s stupid, because we’re not going to meet. I just have been thinking about it.
Anyway, I don’t really have much to say today. I helped my neighbour’s grandson move some of her furniture, since she’s moving to a bungalow. I guess I’ll miss her. I’ll never find out if Margaret from her bridge club is successful in wooing Janet’s ex-husband.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: A SUIT?
 
My Cat,
I exploded into laughter when I read your email. You are so perfect. You do not have to wear fancy clothes or have fancy hair for me to love you. I will love you even if you are very short or very tall or very ugly or very sexy or very fashionable or very boring. That is the lovely thing about falling in love with a soul and not a face, I feel like I know you already. 
So soon to our date. It is all I can think about.
I love you,
Your Elijah.
 

 
Boston Raiders ✅ @BostonRaiders
Getting ready 💪 
 
[A video of Ilya Rozanov pre-match]
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
INT: How do you feel ahead of tonight’s game against Montreal?
ILYA: Excited, it is always a fun game. Big players, big moments. 
INT: Do you have any pre-match superstitions?
ILYA: I listen to music 
INT: What kind of music?
ILYA: Rock music mostly. Green Day right now
INT: Any message for the fans?
ILYA: Ah, so many! Be loud, be passionate. I love you, you are so beautiful, I want to give you many kisses.
INT: Sold out game tonight, that’s a lot of kisses!
ILYA: MWAH!
 

 
March 14th / 15:42
 
Svetlana
Will you be meeting Jane tonight?
 
Ilya
of course not
tonight’s my date with Cat
 
Svetlana
Good boy
 
Ilya
was that a test 
 
Svetlana
Yes 
You passed
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Me and You
 
My Cat,
I feel drunk on you. The match was all a dream, I cannot remember any of it. All I could think, every second of every minute, was you in the same building as me. 
Every smile was your mouth, and every cheer your voice. 
Sorry that Montreal lost, but I think the universe wanted this to be a perfect day for me. 
I adore you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
I’m going to go out on a limb here. Throw caution to the wind. Whatever. Maybe I won’t be brave enough to say anything. If it’s you, maybe you won’t respond. If it’s you, I’ll keep it safe for now. For you. 
 
[This email draft has been saved]
 

 
March 14th / 21:45
 
Shane
Hey! U doing ok?
 
Shane
Good game
Ref should have called a major for charging
 
Shane
Do anything fun recently?
 
Shane
Can you come over?
 
Shane
Elijah?
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Me and You
 
My Elijah,
I’m going to be awful for a minute. I know it was my idea. And I loved it. I really really liked being in the same place as you, knowing you were thinking about me while I was thinking about you.
I guess I just didn’t consider the after. I hated leaving alone. I don’t mean to put this on you. But it was terrible. I haven’t gone to bed yet. I’m still sitting on the bed, in the dark. It’s like I’m waiting for you to come through the door, which is so fucking stupid.
Jesus. I’m sorry. This is an awful email to send you. But I don’t want to carry it alone.
I love you.
Yours,
Cat
 

 
March 2014
 
I hope this letter is waiting for you when you are back in Montreal. You are not awful. Never have you been awful. Especially not now. You gave me one of the happiest days of my life. I am only sad because it was not one of the happiest of yours.
Do not apologise. I understand why you feel the way you do. I would feel the same, maybe, if I allow my brain to dream bigger dreams. You have always been more brave than me, I think. 
You are not alone. I am with you always. One day I will not have to imagine your face in everyone I meet. One day you will not have to send your love to an email inbox or a Boston P.O. box. One day we will be together, but while we are apart, we are still always together. 
I love you,
Your Elijah.
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  March 18th / 10:51
 
Yuna
www.amazon.com/Straight-Parents-Gay-Children-Families
Can you order this with your prime?
 
David
Did Shane say something to you?
 
Yuna
Not Shane
His Elijah
I think he brought his boyfriend to the play
 
David
Did he say that?
 
Yuna
Obviously not
He’s probably scared…
He needs to know he can talk to us
We can’t be overbearing about it
 
David
Right…
Hence the book
 
Yuna
Exactly
We need to know what we should say
 

 
March 18th / 12:01
 
Mom
Does Elijah ever talk to you about girls?
 
Shane
Sometimes
 
Mom
Oh!
Is he seeing anyone right now?
 
Shane
He doesn’t have a girlfriend
 
Mom
Interesting
 
Shane
Why is that interesting?
 
Mom
I just wondered if there was someone special in his life
You know more about him than me though…
 
Shane
Do you mean Lana?
She’s not his girlfriend
 
Mom
Not her
Someone with artistic sensibilities…
Who was it he brought to the theatre a few weeks ago?
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Artistic sensibilities
 
My Elijah,
I think my mom thinks I’m not sophisticated enough for you. She keeps sending me songs by George Michael and Dusty Springfield. And she’s really hung up on the play you went to see. She said she’s glad you went with someone who had “artistic sensibilities”. She is being so cryptic. Maybe she’s worried you’ll find us too low brow. I don’t know.
Also, my dad told me I should ask you if you’ve read any Yevgeny Kharitonov. He wanted me to tell you that he wants to read Under House Arrest. I don’t know why.
Love, 
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Artistic sensibilities 
 
My Cat,
I am confused and a little bit flattered? I have no idea why she thinks I am “sophisticated”… I watch a lot of reality television and eat a lot of McDonald’s. 
Tell your Papa I have not read Yevgeny Kharitonov, and that actually I had to Google who he is. Now I feel bad, I actually do not read very much since I left school. All I do is re-read The Catcher in the Rye. Sometimes this feels like cheating, because I know the story so well now. If your parents think I am smart and well-read I should probably read a bit more. My Mama would like if I read more. Mostly I have been reading her diaries, which are worse than any Russian tragedy. Maybe I should start small, magazines or newspapers. 
Also, the guy I went to the theatre with does NOT have “artistic sensibilities”. It was one of my co-workers. He is really nice actually, you would like him. He’s funny and he makes sure I eat vegetables… sometimes. 
Love you!
Your Elijah
 

 
CALL FROM: MOM
DATE: 03/20/2014
TIME: 13:24
DURATION: 3 minutes
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hi mom
 
Hi honey
 
What’s up?
 
Oh nothing
Just checking in
Are you coming home soon?
Your dad is making his way through a new cookbook
 
Probably not until April
I have a few days free at the start of the month
 
Okay great!
Have you been talking to Elijah?
 
Yeah?
I mean we talk every day
 
Did he say anything more about his theatre friend?
 
Yeah
He’s not a theatre guy like you were thinking
But he’s nice
And funny
Makes him eat vegetables
 
That’s wonderful 
I’m glad he has someone taking care of him
 
I take care of him
 
That’s different, Shane
 
Why is it different?
I know I’m not there with him
But we look after each other
 
Well it’s different when it’s a boyfriend
 
We’re not—
What do you mean?
 
This friend of his is his boyfriend
 
No, he’s not
 
Shane, it’s 2014
You can’t just assume that everyone is straight
 
I’m not assuming
He works with him
That guy is NOT his boyfriend
 
How can you be so sure?
 
Because he’s my best friend
This isn’t me assuming he’s straight
He doesn’t even like dating
 
Really?
That’s interesting
 
Can you stop saying things are interesting?
It’s not interesting
If he was dating someone I would know
 
Honey, I didn’t mean you don’t know him
Of course he’s your best friend
Coming out or not isn’t about a lack of trust
It’s a deeply personal choice
 
Did you read that somewhere?
 
Maybe I did
 
Oh my god
I’m going to hang up now
 
Okay, Shane
I love you!
 
Yeah, love you too
 

 
From: mamacat@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Mixtape
 
Elijah,
I was just clearing out the garage and I came across some old cassettes I used to like when I was younger. I thought maybe you would appreciate hearing some of the golden oldies, so I’ve compiled a list of songs my husband and I both like:
Go West - Pet Shop Boys
Smalltown Boy - Bronski Beat
Vogue - Madonna
Relax - Frankie Goes to Hollywood
I’m Still Standing - Elton John
This Charming Man - The Smiths
A Little Respect - Erasure
I’m sure there are some other ones, but those are the ones I thought you would appreciate.
Hope all is well with you!
Best,
Mama Cat
 

 
March 22nd / 12:53
 
Shane
Do you want to go for a run in an hour?
I need to clear my head
 
Hayden
Sure man
Everything good?
 
Shane
It’s fine
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: mamacat@mail.com
 
Subject: Music
 
Mama Cat you are speaking my LANGUAGE!
This was a beautiful email to wake up to! I love music, I listen to a lot in the gym and at home. Mostly rock and a bit of techno but I have been listening to some more Spanish music lately that my friend introduces me to, the same friend who went with me to your play.
Your list is amazing, you and your husband must have been very cool young adults. I already listen to the Smiths a lot, because I think Morrissey is very unique and I like that he danced with flowers so much. 
Have you ever listened to t.A.T.u? They performed at the Winter Olympics, they’re a really cool Russian duo. That is my recommendation to you :)
I am well, hope you are too!
Elijah 
 

 
March 23rd / 09:30
 
Yuna
I was right
 
David
Of course you were
Right about what?
 
Yuna
Elijah is gay
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Oh my god
 
My Elijah,
So the reason my parents have been so strange recently is because they have been trying to be supportive. This is crazy. My mom thinks you have a boyfriend. Like, one that you go on dates with. In Boston. She bought books about how to be an LGBT ally. I can’t believe it.
I didn’t know what to say. I told her that your nice coworker is not your boyfriend. I think she thinks I’m in denial about the existence of gay people. 
So if you get any emails from her with links to Lady Gaga songs, that’s what that’s about. Sorry.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: HAHAHAHAHA
 
CAT,
This is so fantastic. That is the best email I have ever got. I do not think I helped because your Mama DID send me some gay as fuck songs and I did send her some back. We are best buddies now. 
Also, it is HYSTERICAL that she thinks me and my coworker are boyfriends. This coworker we sometimes nickname CumDog because he’s a womanizer and his initials are C.U.M. Maybe don’t tell your Mama that. He’s my C-Dog. Straightest man alive. Oh my god, I have a Cat and a Dog, one queer and one straight. This is incredible. My life is amazing. 
Keep me up to date ALWAYS on this 
E-Dog
P.S. Is it not nice to know your parents would be good about things? I am not saying to come out, that is a decision for you. What I am saying is that you can tell them I am bisexual and not looking to mingle.
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
I can’t tell them you’re bisexual because you think I don’t know who you are! And maybe I do, now! You wouldn’t be saying that if you knew I would be telling Yuna Hollander that Ilya Rozanov is bisexual. I wouldn’t say it like that obviously. But I would know. Fuck.
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: She’s going to want to go to Boston Pride now
 
My Elijah,
You don’t realise what you’ve unleashed. My mom is going to start compiling lists of Boston gay bars now. You will have to send her receipts to show you’re supporting local lesbian coffee shops. My dad will want to send you articles about bisexual memoirists.
I am glad for you though. I’m kind of super happy that my parents love you this much. It’s just hard I guess. My mom thinks I don’t know anything about being gay. Last week she asked me if I knew what LGBT stood for. Not because she didn’t know. She just thought I didn’t. She hasn’t said anything to me to let on she thinks I might be into men. 
And to be honest, I don’t want all of this. She would probably get a rainbow flag for the house. It shouldn’t be a big deal. It feels like everyone has something to say about me. I don’t want to break new ground. If I had a girlfriend, I wouldn’t have to sit my parents down and explain it to them. I wouldn’t have to hear about her friend from work whose son also has a girlfriend, and how happy she is for him.
Sorry, I’ve made this all about me. Do you want me to tell her you’re bisexual? It might be nice for you to have someone so enthusiastic know.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Me and your Mama and your Papa will rock Boston Pride 
 
My Cat,
Oh no, how dare you make your own life about you?! Bad boy. 
Please do not feel you have to tell anything to your parents that you do not want to. They can use me to get all their excitement out of their bodies. When you ever tell them, it will be very boring news. No news at all. Yawn. LGBT = Let’s Get Boring Together.
You do not have to tell her I am bisexual. I am on it.
I love you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: mamacat@mail.com
 
Subject: Coming out 
 
Mama Cat,
B+ detective work. I am not completely gay, but totally bisexual. And single, I must say. My friend from the play is NOT my boyfriend. He is way too tall and he dresses very stupid. He also has sort of adopted me as a little brother, so would be very weird.
I also need to say that your son has known of my sexuality for many years, from back when I lived in Russia and was a lot less safe than I am now. He was always so kind to me, never judging me or thinking me weird. He made me feel, and still makes me feel, very safe. He is a great ally!
It feels very weird that I have typed all of this out. At the same time, it is so amazing to have people in my corner, as they say. 
Thank you <3
Elijah. 
 

 
From: mamacat@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Coming out
 
Elijah,
I’m very happy you felt you could come to us with this. We support you, one hundred percent. I apologise if my previous emails made you feel pressured in any way. Coming out should be done on a timeline that makes sense to you.
I am so glad you and my son are friends. I have always believed that he is the most wonderful person, but I’m so happy to see it confirmed through his friendship with you. 
If you ever need anything, you have to let me know. If anyone gives you a hard time, I’ll sort them out, okay? I’m very happy to know you have friends who care for you. I have a friend who lives about an hour outside of Boston. I could ask her to find out some information about the LGBT scene. Maybe she could find out if there are any singles mixers.
Thank you for trusting me with this,
Mama Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: On it
 
My Elijah,
My mom just called me. I didn’t know it was possible to sound smug and apologetic at the same time. She’s very proud of herself that she was able to tell you weren’t straight, but I think she feels bad that she thought I was homophobic, or something. She’s very proud of me that I was able to keep your secret for so long, which sort of felt terrible to hear.
She also is really worried that she pressured you into telling her. I told her that you decided to tell her after I told you about our phone call. Then I think she was worried that I pressured you to come out, but she didn’t say anything. I hope that’s because she’s decided to let sleeping dogs lie. I don’t think I can talk about this with her much more. It’s too close to the truth.
Has she encouraged you to join a gay men’s chorus yet? If she asks you for pictures, don’t send them. She’ll use them to make you a Grindr profile.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: mamacat@mail.com
 
Subject: It’s okay
 
Mama Cat,
It is very sweet that you want to do nice things for me, but I am really okay. I have a group of nice friends in Boston, some even know I am bisexual. I am not really interested in dating but it was kind of you to ask.
You are doing a good job. You do not have to win at supporting someone’s sexuality. You are very like your son. It makes me smile.
Chat soon!
Elijah.
 

 
EMAILS SENT (MARCH): 242
LETTERS SENT (MARCH): 1
 

 
CALL FROM: THE COLONEL
DATE: 02/04/2014
TIME: 13:44
DURATION: 2 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Ilya!
 
Hello Father
Is everything okay?
 
Where are you?
School finished hours ago!
 
…
Don’t worry
I’m at hockey practice 
 
Oh, good
Did you win your match yesterday?
 
Yes, Father
I scored two goals
 
Good
Remember Sergei Vetrov has his eye on you
 
Which eye? One is lazy
 
Hah!
Pick up bread and milk on the way home
 
I will
Goodbye Papa
 

 
April 2nd / 14:04
 
Ilya
i think it’s time we talk about Papa
 
Andrei
You think it’s dementia
 
Ilya
of course it’s dementia 
he needs help
medicine, nurses, i don’t know 
 
Andrei
Daria is a nurse
 
Ilya
and what does Daria think?
 
Andrei
Fuck sake
She thinks dementia
 
Ilya
get Papa some bread and milk, he ask me for some today
and tomorrow, to the doctor 
 
Andrei
His care won’t be cheap
 
Ilya
i know
 

 
April 3rd / 19:06
 
Shane
Hey! U doing ok?
 
Shane
Good game
Ref should have called a major for charging
 
Shane
Do anything fun recently?
 
Shane
Can you come over?
 
Shane
Good game
 

 
From: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
 
Subject: Playoffs
 
Hi Rozanov,
I get that you’re not responding to my texts. I’m not expecting you to reply to this email. I just wanted to say congrats on making it to the playoffs. It’s like Salinger said, you’re going to find out where you want to go. And then you’ve got to start going there.
Regards, 
Shane Hollander
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Shotgun Wedding
 
My Elijah,
One of my coworkers just told us he’s getting married in July. He didn’t go into detail on the short engagement, but it was kind of obvious. He’s only been going out with his fiancée for four months. She apparently wanted the wedding to be in May, but he put his foot down. He’s expecting to be otherwise engaged. I think he’s an asshole, but I also think his fiancée is too optimistic about when work will wrap up. I think we’ll be working through until June. I don’t think she really understands our line of work.
If my math is right, his kid will only be a few months younger than Peter’s baby. I don’t expect that there will be many play dates.
I think sometimes I have a warped perspective on the timeline of settling down. It’s the 21st century, most people aren’t getting married until they’re 30, probably. I’m in a bubble that acts like it’s still 1950.
Anyway, I love you,
Yours,
Cat
 

 
[DRAFT] 
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Crazy
 
That’s so funny my job also maybe will be until June 
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
Search History 
08/04/2014
 
NO I did not mean PIKE
Hockey player Montreal Peter kids?
Hockey player Montreal Peter 
Summer jobs Montreal 
Bubble meaning English
Warped meaning English
Shane Hollander The Catcher in the Rye 
Shane Hollander Salinger?
 

 
April 8th / 22:59
 
Ilya
what is between a code red and normal
code slight panic 
 
Svetlana
What’s wrong??
Are you okay?
 
Ilya
i think my brain is wrong
 
Svetlana
[INCOMING CALL]
 

 
CALL FROM: SVETLANA
DATE: 08/04/2014
TIME: 23:05
DURATION: 6 MINUTES 
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
What did you do?
 
Oh my God calm down
Nothing!
This was not an emergency 
 
You cannot text me Code Panic and tell me to calm down
 
Okay sorry
It’s-
I’m worried my brain is lying to me
 
Explain
 
All I do these days is train and go to the gym and analyse statistics all to win the Cup
Everything else that is not hockey I have given up
 
I know, we haven’t fucked in months
 
Exactly 
But the one thing I still do is email Cat
And I think my brain is…
Confusing things. Mixing up people and patterns 
 
…
Okay
I don’t fully understand 
 
I don’t fully know what I am saying
I think my brain is linking things that are not there
Like, I am stressed and tired and everything is hockey always, would it not be nice if Cat was somewhere there with me? 
 
You’re daydreaming of him, Ilya, this is not a Code Panic
It’s very normal
 
Sometimes when I fuck Jane-
 
Ah, the elusive Jane!
 
Sometimes when I fuck Jane I think of Cat
And maybe I am wishing too much that Jane was Cat
Did I ever tell you this?
 
Ilyusha you need to sleep
You’ve been working non-stop since Sochi
Playoffs start soon, you need to be better rested 
 
My brain isn’t broken, is it?
 
No, darling
It’s tired 
 
Okay
I’m not mixing up people, right?
 
No?
What do you mean?
 
I am not forgetting things?
 
Ilya-
 
Ignore me 
 
You do not have early onset dementia at the grand old age of 22 
 
Okay
Yes obviously 
It’s just-
Brains are scary
 
I know
Get some sleep
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Weird people 
 
My Cat,
I understand what you mean. None of my friends here in Boston are married and have children yet, but some of my coworkers do. It is almost like they cannot think of anything else to do with their lives. So odd. 
Some days I think I should get myself a dog, like other people have a baby, but I travel for work a bit and then I am in Russia every summer. It would be cruel to own a dog with this life.
One day…
I love you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Dogs and babies
 
My Elijah,
When I was younger, I always assumed I’d get married. I didn’t think about it much, except that I thought when I’m 40 I’ll say “Honey, I’m home” to my wife and 2.5 kids. But if I tried to imagine it, I couldn’t. 
I find myself imagining a lot of things now. I think about a dog in a big backyard, and having neighbours over for barbecues. And kids, as well. Maybe. I don’t know. And when I imagine it, I’m excited about it. I wasn’t really excited before. I guess it’s easy to picture a future if I’m picturing it with you.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Dogs and babies 
 
My Cat,
It is so funny, when we were kids we dreamed of being teenagers, and then when we were teenagers we dreamed of being young adults, now we are young adults, we dream of growing old together. It is very nice to know we will always do everything with one another. 
We will have 3 kids and call them Wayne Gretzky, Sergei Fedorov and Ilya Rozanov. If we have a 4th kid we can call him Scott Hunter I guess
Love you!
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Beautiful names for our beautiful daughters
 
My Elijah,
I think I’ll always be dreaming of the next thing with you. It makes it all more worth it to know that you’re in my future.
My friend Jean wanted to go to the cinema earlier. I thought he’d want to see 300 or something, but he insisted on the new Muppet movie. I think because he heard there was a Russian Kermit the Frog doppelganger. I’m considered an expert on Russia among my friends. He was asking me what I made of the evil Kermit. I don’t know. I liked the songs. I think my parents would like it. My mom likes Josh Groban.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
Boston Raiders ✅ @BostonRaiders
The grind never stops 💪
 
[A video of Ilya Rozanov in the gym, he is half-dressed with a black Under Armour compression shirt]
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
INT: Does your training routine change now that we’ve made the playoffs?
ILYA: Yes and no. The way we train and the, how would you say, intensity, changes a lot from the beginning of the year. But we do not want to make any big changes now. You want to stay with a winning strategy. 
INT: Boston hasn’t won the Stanley Cup since the 70’s, does this weigh on your mind?
ILYA: Yes. Maybe I should say no, but I think we all think about this. We want to give the fans a big win. 
INT: Who’s going to win MVP at the end of the season, you or Hollander?
ILYA: I would have Hollander win MVP if it means Boston win the Cup. This is a team sport.
INT: That’s very big of you 
ILYA: Yes, I am very big 
INT: [Laughter] We’ll cut that 
ILYA: No, leave it! 
 

 
CALL FROM: THE COLONEL
DATE: 21/04/2014
TIME: 13:44
DURATION: 2 MINUTES 
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Father?
Hello?
 
Ilya?
 
Yes, sir
Are you okay?
 
Of course
What do you want?
 
You called me
 
Oh
I - I was confused 
 
That’s okay
Is Andrei there?
 
At work
His… wife is here
 
Daria
 
Yes…
 
…Papa?
Shh, shh
It’s okay, don’t cry
Daria is here, Andrei’s wife
Can you put her on the phone?
 
Ilya?
 
He’s upset 
Is he okay?
 
He got his official diagnosis this week
We’re trying some medications to help slow decline
It’s a lot, overwhelming 
 
He calls me a lot
 
He talks about you a lot
 
Am I making things worse?
 
No, you’re doing a good job
I’m going to see this week about a nurse who can be here when Andrei and I are at work
 
Yes, good idea
I’ll pay whatever it is
Get the best care
 
Of course 
Goodbye, Ilya
Good luck
 
Thank you
 

 
EMAILS SENT (APRIL): 154
LETTERS SENT (APRIL): 0
 

 
May 1st / 22:54
 
Shane
Hey! U doing ok?
 
Shane
Good game
Ref should have called a major for charging
 
Shane
Do anything fun recently?
 
Shane
Can you come over?
 
Shane
Good game
 
Shane
So I’m winning MVP?
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: Waivers
 
Lana,
I didn’t want to ask you first, because I was worried I’d lose my chance, but I saw your fantasy league had Rozanov on the waiver wire. Obviously I had to get in there quickly. He’s been insane this season. He’s going to bring Boston all the way.
I hope you don’t mind that I traded Jalo. He’s good, but you don’t need more help on your power play.
Best,
Cat
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: My Team!
 
Cat,
Oh my fucking God. I completely forgot about my fantasy team. My Mother is way better now so I think I am allowed to blame her. I am usually not so distracted about my hockey! Thank you for taking care of it, it’s yours until the end of the season. Thanks to you my fantasy team has made the fantasy playoffs. All of these sentences sound very small and stupid. Oh, my pretend team of men made it to pretend playoffs. But I am too competitive to not care. 
I am glad you think Rozanov will bring Boston all the way. I think so too. Sorry the Metros won’t win this year. Hollander’s day will come soon. 
Much love,
Lana xx
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Birthday Boy (soon)
 
My Cat,
Almost your 23rd birthday! Is 23 a boring birthday? Nobody ever says anything about being 23. Maybe you will make it a great year. 
What would you like? I am asking early so I have enough time to buy and send.
Type to me soon, love you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: 23
 
My Elijah,
Remember a decade ago when we got really into Jimmy Eat World? I got kind of nostalgic recently and listened to Futures again. The final song on that album is about being 23, but also the whole album makes me so sad. If people talk about being 23, it doesn’t seem to be in a very optimistic way. I don’t go for all of that though. I think 23 will be good for us.
I think we’ve exhausted all of the good present ideas. I have everything I could want from you. Write me a letter. Maybe throw in some Russian. I need to work on sight reading.
I love you, 
Your Cat
 

 
May 10th / 16:24
 
Jackie
Thank you soooo much for looking after the girls!!
Sorry for the short notice!
Hayden’s sister chose the worst time to get appendicitis 🥴
 
Shane
It’s fine
They are little angels
 
Jackie
They’re really not 😂😂
 
Shane
Did your appointment go okay?
 
Jackie
My blood pressure is back to normal
Baby is the size of a small cabbage now
 
Shane
How big is a small cabbage?
 
Jackie
I’m not sure 🤔
We’ll host you properly this summer
Hayden can cook
 
Shane
Can he?
 
Jackie
Not really 😂
He can grill and toss a salad
 
Shane
I’m looking forward to it 😁
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Homework
 
Hello Mr Nerd,
Since you ask for homework for your birthday, I will give you 1 week for this exercise. You are NOT allowed to use Google Translate, textbooks and dictionary ONLY like when I started to learn English at school. 
Look at Ilya Rozanov’s last three interviews on Boston’s social media. Pick one, and translate to Russian.
Hockey and nerdy stuff, perfect combination for you.
I love you!
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Did I pass?
 
My Elijah,
You could have asked me to translate a newspaper article, or something. Maybe you’re the one obsessed with Rozanov.
I’ve attached a picture of the sheet I did it on. It was kind of fun, like I was pretending I was in college. I liked his interview where he talked about his pre-match routine. I’m pretty sure I said he likes stone music though. Apologies to Mr. Armstrong. 
It’s kind of funny he likes Green Day too. You have a lot in common with him.
If I’ve translated it very badly, can you do a compliment sandwich? Starting with how nice my Russian handwriting is please.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
May 2014
 
Happy Birthday sweetheart! For your birthday I make you a beautiful compliment sandwich:
Your Russian handwriting is not “nice”, it is very delicate. I can see that you are slow writing, and careful, and sometimes even there are tiny moments where I can see that your hand shook a little bit. It is wonderful. Maybe this does not seem like your compliment bread so far, but I mean it. I love that you are so careful with your Russian writing, it makes me feel like you are being very careful with me and my heart. 
Compliment sandwich middle part (I don’t understand your metaphor truly): You try so hard you do not see the easy parts. Rock music in Russian is… rok-muzyka. Not everything all the time is secretly very difficult and ready to trick you. Sometimes life can be nice and easy in small and surprising ways.
Like in this way, your other slice of compliment bread. I was walking to the gym yesterday, thinking that I want to give you a proper birthday present too, and not just homework. Then, I pass by a tiny supermarket that sells lots of food from Eastern Europe. I bought Zefir! It is like marshmallow but not totally marshmallow, maybe like a meringue? Anyway, I have sent you some to give your Russian education a more practical side. It reminds me of when we were babies and I sent you little sweeties in the post. If the Zefir is crushed by the time it reaches you do NOT tell me. I will be too sad. 
Happy 23rd birthday, old man. I love you very much.
Your Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Mne nravitsya rok-muzyka
 
My Elijah,
The Zefir was delicious. Some of them got kind of stuck together, but it didn’t affect the flavour. I mean, maybe it did. That was my first time having zefir. I have nothing to compare it to. What I mean is that I really liked it.
This is my last year of being in my early 20s… Everything gets less impressive after this. When my mom was in grad school, she had this friend Justine who worked for the college newspaper. She did this whole expose about how the university was prioritising student athletes. Then at the end of the year, the Pulitzer Prize went to this 23 year old in Georgia who did this whole expose about how the university there was prioritising student athletes. She’s still a sports journalist now, but that took the wind out of her sails, apparently. I guess my point is that even if I pivoted my career into beat reporting, I’ll never be the youngest person to win a Pulitzer Prize. Is it crazy to feel old at 23?
I’m glad my translation was up to par. I won’t tell you how many times I used my dictionary. It will be less impressive then. Or maybe I should tell you, and then you’ll have to keep me back after class…
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Keeping you back after class
 
My Cat,
Oh no, you are obviously not progressing in Russian well enough. This is a disappointment. Unfortunately, as your teacher, I must punish this behaviour. 
Lots of students must write lines as punishment, yes? Send me a letter with a line on repeat, in Russian on one side, English on the other. 
I want you to write your biggest desire. 
Don’t keep me waiting,
Your Elijah.
 

 
May 2014
 
My Elijah,
As assigned, here is my biggest desire. I’ll try to practice with the flexible word order. I also don’t want there to be any confusion about it, so I should say it as many ways as I can.
 
Тебя я хочу поцеловать.
Тебя я хочу поцеловать.
Тебя я хочу поцеловать.
Я хочу поцеловать тебя.
Я хочу поцеловать тебя.
Я хочу поцеловать тебя.
Я хочу тебя поцеловать.
Я хочу тебя поцеловать.
Я хочу тебя поцеловать.
 
I want to kiss you.
I want to kiss you.
I want to kiss you.
I want to kiss you.
I want to kiss you.
I want to kiss you.
I want to kiss you.
I want to kiss you.
I want to kiss you.
 
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
CALL FROM: THE COLONEL
DATE: 21/05/2014
TIME: 10:32
DURATION: 2 MINUTES 
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Ilya?
 
Hello, Father
Is everything okay?
 
I want to go home 
 
…Okay
Where are you?
 
I don’t know!
 
Shh, shh okay
Is Andrei there?
 
Who?
 
Andrei
Your son
 
I don’t have a son
I want to go home
This is not my house  
 
Where is your home?
 
With my parents
 
Very nice!
What are your parents’ names?
 
Ivan and Oksana
 
Do you like living with your parents?
 
Yes
 
That’s good
It’s after 17:00 in Moscow, almost time for dinner
Is someone making you dinner today?
 
Yes
 
That’s nice, who?
 
Daria, of course
 
Is Daria with you now?
 
Yes
 
Can you put her on the phone?
 
Hi Ilya, sorry again
Today has been rough 
 
It’s okay
How are you?
 
Fucking tired 
 
Yeah
 
When do playoffs end?
 
Next month
 
Will you be home after?
 
Not until July
I can help more with Papa then
 
Okay. Okay, good. 
About last month’s payment-
 
I’ll send more  
 
Thank you
 
Is there anything else I can do?
 
Not losing to Latvia would have helped
I think it hurt him deeply, he’s been worse since then
 
I’m sorry
 
We are the laughing stock of Moscow society 
It’s- We-
God, I don’t fucking know
I’m tired 
 
The coke you buy with my money doesn’t help with that?
 
Go fuck yourself, Ilya
 
Yeah, yeah
 

 
Boston Raiders ✅ @BostonRaiders
Let’s do this 💪
 
[A video of Ilya Rozanov before game 1 against Montreal]
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
INT: Conference Finals against Montreal, how is the team feeling?
ILYA: Determined. We know what we need to do. 
INT: Once again it’s Rozanov v Hollander, how will you approach this game?
ILYA: It is not Rozanov v Hollander, it is Boston v Montreal. We will win as a team, not as people alone. I am sure Hollander will be saying the same things to his team.
INT: Raiders in…?
ILYA: Raiders in 4
 

 
May 22nd / 16:39
 
J.J.
Bro are you ready to FUCK UP boston 
 
Shane
Sure
 
J.J.
Save some of that impassioned speech for the ice captain
 
Shane
You’re going to see me in less than two hours
I will have a speech ready
 
J.J.
Just san francisco chicago and boston left
It’s up to us to represent canada 
 
Shane
That’s really good
Should I say that to the team?
 




May 22nd / 20:44
 
Mom
Why is Schneider on the fourth line?
Such a waste
 
Mom
Why is Laine boarding??
And now he’s fighting the ref…
 
Mom
Fantastic goal honey
 
Mom
I can’t believe Gagnon let that pass through
Sebbin telegraphs
 
Mom
The game was decided from the start. I don’t understand what Theriault was thinking
Rozanov shouldn’t look so smug
You scored more goals than him tonight
You’ll get him next time honey



Shane
Thanks mom
Back in the hotel now
 

 
May 22nd / 23:57
 
Shane
Hey! U doing ok?
 
Shane
Good game
Ref should have called a major for charging
 
Shane
Do anything fun recently?
 
Shane
Can you come over?
 
Shane
Good game
 
Shane
So I’m winning MVP?
 
Shane
I know it’s the playoffs and nothing’s going to happen
But I’m in your city
 




Boston Raiders ✅ @BostonRaiders
Another one…🏒
 
[A video of Ilya Rozanov before game 2 against Montreal]
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
INT: It couldn’t have been a better start to the Conference Finals, right? 
ILYA: We win one game, we cannot go too far ahead of ourselves. But yes, a fantastic start 
INT: What gave you the upper hand?
ILYA: Teamwork. I would die for the men beside me, and they would do the same. We cannot lose if we believe like this. 
INT: How do you approach the intensity of games like these?
ILYA: There is no time for anything else. For these weeks, no parties, no drinks, no messing around. There is only the work. There is only the job. We exist to win
INT: What did you think of Hollander last time?
ILYA: Like a kitty cat trying to run around everywhere at once. He was great, but as a team, WE are better. 
 

 
May 25th / 22:40
 
Hayden
You good man?
 
Shane
I’m sitting right beside you
Why are you texting me?
 
Hayden
You look like you are trying to explode your phone by looking at it hard enough
Figured texting was the easiest way to get your attention
Also you probably don’t want to talk about it where Drapeau can overhear
 
Shane
I’m fine
 
Hayden
Worried about Boston?
We’ll have the home ice advantage now.
 
Shane
I’m not worried about Boston
 
Hayden
Trouble in paradise?
 
Shane
What?
 
Hayden
You haven’t been texting your girl as much
 
Shane
I don’t have a girl
 
Hayden
Right…
So you’re not hung up on Lily
 
Shane
No
It’s nothing to do with Lily
 
Hayden
So there is something?
 
Shane
Can you drop it?
 
Hayden
Maybe
In a while
This bus is boring
 
Shane
It’s Elijah
 
Hayden
Shit man
He okay?
 
Shane
He’s fine
Just under a lot of pressure right now
 
Hayden
It’s sweet how you look out for him
 
Shane
What do you mean?
 
Hayden
It’s like how I am with Kennedy and Riley
It’s cute
 
Shane
You think I’m like an older brother to him?
 
Hayden
No
He’s basically the same age as you
 
Shane
Right
 

 
Boston Raiders ✅ @BostonRaiders
Dedication 🙏
 
[A video of Ilya Rozanov before game 3 against Montreal]
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
INT: In one word, tell us how you’re feeling right now 
ILYA: Focused 
 


May 27th / 22:50
 
Mom
Next year Shane
The cup will be yours
 

 
Boston Raiders ✅ @BostonRaiders
WE ARE IN THE STANLEY CUP FINALS 
 
[A video of Ilya Rozanov after game 4 against Montreal]
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
INT: RAIDERS IN FOUR
ILYA: IN FUCKING FOUR!!!
INT: How are you feeli-
ILYA: FUCKING AMAZING
INT: Celebrations?
ILYA: One day to celebrate, then back to work. This is OUR. FUCKING. YEAR. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Packed schedule
 
My Elijah,
Sorry, I think the days got away from me a bit recently. I’ve been really busy. I have more time now. This project I’ve been working on is finished.
I say “working on”, but I was the supervisor. This seems great until you realise supervisors don’t do much of anything that’s important. Any real decisions are made by management. Anything I said could be overruled. But everyone looks to you. I wish I could make everyone act the way I want them to. It makes me so mad sometimes, when people do things that I don’t understand. I wouldn’t make stupid mistakes. I probably shouldn’t talk about my coworkers this way. Okay. Ignore all of this.
Your birthday is soon. Tell me something to send you.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Packed Schedule 
 
My Cat,
Your coworkers sound stupid and dumb and bad at their jobs. I am sorry you have not been listened to. I hope you know I will always be here to be an ear for you. You work with Peter, yes? I hope he is being a friend to you. 
Sorry for short email, work is very busy. I almost forgot my birthday is soon! 
Pretty please, I would like some magazines to read, since I must be an intellectual for your parents.
Love you!
Your Elijah. 
 




EMAILS SENT (MAY): 199
LETTERS SENT (MAY): 2
 

 
June 2014
 
My Elijah,
Happy early Birthday. Cherish these next few days of being 22. My bones have started creaking already.
You asked for some magazines. I’m back in my parents house now, so I was able to go through my dads magazine rack. I didn’t really choose them based on the articles in them, if you don’t mind. All of the articles are kind of the same in that vaguely interesting sort of way. I chose them on the covers that I thought you would like. The one from last month is I guess supposed to be casting aspersions on people who look at their phones in restaurants and stuff, but I thought it was nice. It’s nice that the couple can sit beside each other on a restaurant terrace. You can probably guess why I chose the one with the little bulldog wearing blue boots. 
The one from July last year is my own copy. My dad has a subscription to the New Yorker, so he gets every issue delivered. I saw that one on the table, and I don’t know. It made me sort of sad, but I wanted to have a copy for myself. So I bought one. It’s from the month after the US Supreme Court struck down the Defense of Marriage Act. Those muppets are Bert and Ernie, from Sesame Park, or I guess maybe if you’ve heard of it you'd know it as Sesame Street. I think the picture is supposed to be happy. And it makes me happy, but it also makes me sad. I don’t know. Maybe it’s a strange birthday present to send you poignant magazines about gay marriage.
I love you. I really think 23 will be your year.
Yours,
Cat
 

 
Search History 
06/06/2014
 
Bert and Ernie gay?
Who is Bert and Ernie
US Supreme Court Defense of Marriage Act
“Casting Aspersions” meaning English
Creaking meaning English
Cherish meaning English
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: The dog with his little boots!
 
My Cat,
I love my early birthday presents very much, thank you! I was thinking to maybe putting the covers on my wall, but that would mean cutting the magazine with scissors and I do not want to do that. So I will pack them in my suitcase for when I fly back to Moscow for July. I will read them one hundred times. 
Also, it is not a strange birthday present to send me bittersweet gay stuff. I sent you a Moscow Pride leaflet many years ago, I think for your 18th? I was weird first. 
Was bittersweet the right word there? While we have a similar, small word for happy-sad in Russian, a lot of people use a longer phrase. We would say with a touch of sadness, s ottenkom grusti.
But I like that bittersweet is maybe more equal with its description. Wow, I am turning into a huge nerd. Now I am interested in linguistics. 
What I am trying to say is that I sometimes have a touch of sadness, but I prefer to think of myself as bittersweet. Maybe this makes no sense. It does to me. 
Your bittersweetheart,
Elijah. 
 

 
June 12th / 15:08
 
Svetlana
One more fucking game and the Stanley Cup is yours 
 
Ilya
it will be ours 
 

 
June 12th / 18:51
 
Hayden
If you come by earlier tomorrow you can say goodbye to Stedlund’s beard
 
Shane
Say good riddance you mean
 
Hayden
😂😂😂
 

 
June 13th / 16:32
 
Mom
Did you get the wine I left in the kitchen?
 
Shane
Oh I forgot
 
Mom
Stop by a store before you go
You should never show up empty handed
 
Shane
Jackie’s not going to drink it though
 
Mom
Well the wine in the kitchen is alcohol free
 
Shane
I don’t think I have time to find an alcohol free wine
 
Mom
Just buy a nice one
She can serve it to guests
 
Shane
Okay
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Good luck
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
Boston Raiders ✅ @BostonRaiders
THE STANLEY CUP IS OURS 🏆 
 
[A video of Ilya Rozanov after winning his first Stanley Cup]
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
INT: Ilya, can you put into words what today means?
ILYA: [Laughter] No. No! I’m sorry, I wish I could. I have no words. I have never felt like this before. Thank you to the team, thank you to the fans. We DID IT!
INT: When did you start to believe we would win?
ILYA: February 
INT: [Laughter]
ILYA: I am serious! For almost 6 months I have thought of nothing else. This moment is all that matters. I am so proud, and so happy, that this cup is ours. I believe in my team all the way.
INT: Best day of your life?
ILYA: [Laughter] I cannot know for sure, but this is near the top!
INT: Do you have anyone you want to thank?
ILYA: The fans. My teammates. Our coaches. The receptionist at our training facility who gives me sweets. Our physiotherapist who helps my ankle. The staff of the Dunkin Donuts on my drive to work. My best friends. Kiss kiss. San Francisco who gave us great fight. Shane Hollander for making scoring race exciting this season. The Latvian Hockey Team who made me work more hard than ever before in my life
INT: [Laughter] I wasn’t expecting you to thank San Francisco, Latvia, and Hollander! 
ILYA: What can I say? I do not want to, ah, cast aspersions on good hockey people. I am so happy today I will be nice to everyone. 
INT: Go and celebrate, Champ
 

 
June 13th / 22:55
 
Polina
Congratulations, Ilya!
 
Ilya
Thank you!
 

 
June 13th / 23:00
 
Daria
Wow!
Sofia wants to call you, are you free?
It’s 6AM and she is wide awake
[INCOMING CALL] 
 

 
CALL FROM: DARIA ROZANOVA
DATE: 13/06/2014
TIME: 23:04
DURATION: 6 MINUTES 
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Uncle Ilya!
 
Hello my little bunny!
 
You won your hockey!
 
Hahaha
Yes I did!
 
Are you home now?
 
So soon! Two weeks
Do you know how long that is?
 
Yes! 
Umm
One week is seven days 
 
Yes, well done!
 
Seven, Eight, Nine, Ten, Eleven…
 
Twelve…
 
Twelve! Thirteen, FOURTEEN DAYS
 
You are so clever little one, where did your parents get you from?
 
I heard that, brat
Mama, Uncle Ilya is home so soon!
I know!
 
Sofia, I need to go but can you give your Vinni-Pukh teddy bear a big kiss from me?
 
Yes!
MWAH!!!
 
Kiss Kiss!!
I love you so much
 
I love you too 
 
…
 
Daria here again 
Seriously, well done 
We didn’t watch, obviously, because it was late
But I saw when I woke up 
 
Did Andrei watch?
 
He was on a night shift at work, I don’t know 
 
How’s Papa?
 
I’ll let him know you won later
Call him late afternoon tomorrow
 
Okay, thank you Daria
Give Sofia a kiss from me
 
You spoil her so
 
It’s my job
 

 
June 13th / 23:29 
 
Communist Anna
Well done!!!
 
Ilya
😁
first bisexual to win the Stanley Cup?
 
Communist Anna
Statistically probably not
 

 
June 13th / 23:40
 
Rafa
WOOHOOOOO
 
Divyaa
YOU DID IT
 
Ilya
VAMOSSSSSS
 
Rafa
HAHAHA
YESSSS
 

 
June 14th / 00:43
 
Ilya
WHY ARE YOU IGNORING ME
BAD ENOUGH YOU COULDN’T GET TODAY OFF WORK
 
Svetlana
Perfect timing
Look to the left of the bar 
 
Ilya
you came??
❤️
 
Svetlana
Less texting more dancing
COME HERE CHAMPION
 

 
June 14th / 07:45
 
Journalist-Boston (David?)
Hi Ilya, still on for that hour sit down interview? 🏆 
 
Ilya
When Iam sober
 
Journalist-Boston (David?)
Love it man
Tuesday?
 
Ilya
Yes
 

 
June 14th / 10:46
 
Andrei
Well done 
Mama would be proud
Good job
 
Ilya
👍
 

 
June 15th / 13:21
 
J.J.
It’s too bad Rozanov has too much time in the box to get the Lady Byng
 
Shane
What do you mean?
 
J.J.
He’s been all “Shane Hollander is the best, Shane Hollander I love you, Shane Hollander let me suck your dick” in his interviews for months 
He wants that sportsmanship award so much 😂😂
 
Shane
Right
We get asked about each other a lot
I don’t think he’s saying all that unprompted
 
J.J.
Bro there’s a difference between when you say “it’s always exciting to play against Boston” and the way he talks about you
Didn’t you get asked to present with him?
 
Shane
Yeah
 
J.J.
Ask him to empty his pockets before you go on stage
Make sure he isn’t hiding a ring
 
Shane
He’s not going to propose to me at the MLH awards
 
J.J.
You might be surprised
He’s obsessed with you
 

 
CALL FROM: THE COLONEL
DATE: 15/06/2014
TIME: 15:41
DURATION: 5 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Father?
 
A big win
 
Yes, sir!
 
You save your effort for American teams, and not for your country?
 
…
 
Hmm? No words?
 
I’m sorry
 
Grow up
Do you act this meek in Boston, too?
 
…No, sir
 
No? So only to your family?
 
I-
I don’t know
 
Pathetic 
 

 
June 15th / 15:56
 
Ilya
Papa called, he seems better today 
 
Daria
Yes, more lucid I suppose 
These things ebb and flow 
 
Ilya
That’s good
I’m glad
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Solstice 
 
My Cat,
The summer solstice is soon. We have a festival in Russia for it, Kupala night, though this we celebrate in early July. It is a bit weird, Google tells me it is a “folk” holiday. I’m not sure what that means, only that it isn’t as popular as other holidays and has something to do with witches. 
The custom is to bathe in rivers, or springs. Moscow city kids didn’t really do this, but my Mama liked the idea of the ritual. So every summer solstice, and then again in early July, she would sprinkle me and Alexei’s hair with holy water, to scare evil spirits away. I do not know why I think of this now, only that maybe I feel like there is a great pressure in my head that I thought would feel better, but as the solstice gets nearer it only feels worse. Not like a headache or a tumour, but a dark blackness, or a black darkness. 
I was so happy this week, for hours at a time, and maybe I was a fool to think that happiness would last. I don’t know. 
Do you have any plans for the summer that are not about evil witches?
Love,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Solstice
 
My Elijah,
I don’t think it’s foolish to think that the happiness would last. I hope you always feel like it will last. Someday it will. Someday the bad days will just be outliers, and you will know that they won’t last. I hope you know this time the darkness won’t last. I’ll remember for you. If you can’t see the end, you can trust me, because I can see it.
I thought I would feel bad this week, that I would feel like I’m falling behind where I’m supposed to be by now. Mostly I’m just happy. I guess I needed something good to happen to me. But it doesn’t need to happen to me. I’m just happy. I wish it could be the same for you. I always want you to be happy.
Did you have a good birthday? I hope you did.
I don’t have anything crazy planned for the summer. My dad wants to buy a fishing boat. Peter’s bought these pizza stones that he swears makes his grill as good as a pizza oven.
Are you going back to Russia?
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
June 18th / 19:22
 
Josh
The MLH awards are in Vegas this year?
 
Shane
Yeah
I’m flying out tomorrow
 
Josh
Do you think they’ll have those slushies 😂😂
 
Shane
I mean, probably not
 
Josh
That’s good
You don’t want to have to go to back to your room for a nap before you win MVP 😂
 
Shane
I don’t think I’m going to win this year
 
Josh
Rozanov?
Ollie told me all about the tear he’s been on
I swear she’s in love with him
 
Shane
Haha
 

 
June 20th / 15:03
 
Svetlana
Don’t have too much fun in Vegas without me 😘
 

 
June 20th / 15:42
 
Lily
Want to come tonight?
 

 
From: martinreid@MLHbusiness.com
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.com
 
Subject: Awards
 
Mr Rozanov,
We can’t wait to host you at the Annual MLH Awards tonight! Please arrive at the venue 1.5 hours before the event is scheduled to start, i.e. no later than 6:30pm. 
A reminder that you have opted out from our standard practice of 2 seats reserved for family and/or friends. Should you bring any guests they will NOT be guaranteed entry.
We look forward to seeing you,
Martin Reid, Comms Exec.
 

 
June 20th / 20:28
 
Shane
Hey! U doing ok?
 
Shane
Good game
Ref should have called a major for charging
 
Shane
Do anything fun recently?
 
Shane
Can you come over?
 
Shane
Good game
 
Shane
So I’m winning MVP?
 
Shane
I know it’s the playoffs and nothing’s going to happen
But I’m in your city
 
Shane
Where are you? We’re on in two minutes
 
Lily
1604
 

 
June 20th / 21:48
 
Scott Hunter (Admirals)
A few of us are doing shots at the bar
You should join us
You can bring Rozanov
 
Shane
Thanks
I’m heading back to my room now though
 
Scott Hunter (Admirals)
Have fun
 
Shane
?
 

 
June 20th / 23:27
 
Shane
See you next season :)
We didn’t even kiss
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
My Elijah,
I can’t believe I thought you were him. I’m sorry I thought that. You wouldn’t treat me like that. You would know me. And you would kiss me.
Fuck. I feel sick. I feel so fucking stupid. I’m mortified. I can’t believe I waited for him. Shane Hollander, who waits by the phone. Shane Hollander, who comes when called. Shane, Hollander, who spends months desperately and pathetically texting for no fucking results. 
It was pathetic how excited I got at one single text from him. Four digits. I thought maybe we would talk. I thought it couldn’t be that good, only for it to mean nothing. But it did. It meant nothing.
I can’t believe I did that. It’s not like it’s new for me, to wish I had you touching me. It all got mixed up in my head. Thinking about you, with him watching me. But it was so stupid. I wish I hadn’t been so desperate. I wish I wasn’t so easy for him. He wants me because I’m easy. Fuck.
I can’t believe I’m crying because I want someone to tell me I was good. But I could be so good. 
And we didn’t even kiss. You want to kiss me. You would tell me I’m good.
Maybe it’s for the best. I could have spent years labouring under the delusion that he was you. That would have been so awful. I might have fallen in love with him.
I love you,
Your Cat
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: You
 
My… PenPal,
Tonight was hard. It was hot, it burned. The darkness in my head flashed bright white, then went black again. 
I have been so worried that my brain is breaking. Still, even now, I think I am brave enough to start to think it.
A cute, shy boy from Ottawa. Obsessed with hockey, architecture, and making his Mama proud. Queer. Brave. Kind. 
Maybe you are not Shane Hollander. Maybe I am actually, genuinely, going crazy. But maybe I am not. 
I want to see him again. You? Next time, I will kiss him. My head was too dark today, I will be better in the future. He (you?) will understand. 
Yours, 
Crazy. Insane. Delusional. In love,
Ilya. Ilya. Ilya.
 
[This email draft has been saved]





  
    Chapter End Notes

    bit of an early upload because i (thedaisyfairy) am in Spain right now and will be going on a hike tomorrow to a cute little market town!

also disappearordie GOAT of this chapter for writing when she was on holiday in Paris <3 ty


  


      

  












      Chapter 29: INTERLUDE: Post-Season 2014
  


    Chapter Summary

    Who tells your story?



    Chapter Notes

      ilya you're doing great sweetie

+

shane do you want me to kill that guy for you? Because it sounds like he sucks and I will totally kill that guy for you


      
        See the end of the chapter for more notes
      






  INT: Good morning folks, Dan here, and welcome back to The Sports Hub. We have a jam-packed schedule for you today, but first of all a very special treat. We’ve been joined in-studio by Stanley Cup winning captain of the Boston Raiders, Ilya Rozanov. Ilya, good morning and congratulations!
ILYA: Thank you very much.
INT: [Laughter] Voice sounding a little rough.
ILYA: I am getting old now you see, 23 years.
INT: Big celebrations?
ILYA: Yes! I thought to maybe lie and say we were very mature and responsible, but no. We partied a lot, and I hope the fans had fun partying as well. But my throat is, uh, having revenge on me. 
INT: Usually we’d want to talk about the games themselves, but in the next few days and weeks there’s going to be endless analysis of the season, the playoffs, all the points and wins. What I want to do is get into the mind of a Stanley Cup Winner, to get an insight into how it feels to achieve something so great so young. This isn’t an interview with the captain of the Boston Raiders, but with Ilya Rozanov.
ILYA: Scary!
INT: [Laughter] I’ll take it easy on you. Let’s work backwards. What went through your head the moment you knew you had won?
ILYA: Can I curse?
INT: Not really.
ILYA: Ah, okay. What went through my head was BEEP BEEP BEEP!
INT: [Laughter]
ILYA: It is funny, because I thought I knew how I would, ah, react? I have won tournaments before, youth medals, you know. I spent all year working to winning this, but nothing can prepare you for that moment. It is funny, I watch the film of the moment we won, and I sort of cannot remember it. Was all… like the world was under the water. 
INT: How did it differ to winning youth tournaments?
ILYA: Let me see… Are you married?
INT: [Laughter] 
ILYA: I have a point!
INT: Yes, I am. I met my wife in college.
ILYA: Okay, so it is the difference between a kiss with your highschool girlfriend and your wife.
INT: Hah! I love that comparison. You’re not married, though.
ILYA: I am only 23! 
INT: Many hockey players are by 23! What makes you different?
ILYA: Yes, good for them. I am still a free man. Anyway, back to hockey, that is the difference. To win the Stanley Cup felt like it means more, like… ‘till death will us part. I will now always be a Stanley Cup winner. It will be on my… what do you call what a journalist writes when someone dies?
INT: Eulogy? Obituary?
ILYA: Yes. It will be the first line of my obituary. “Ilya Rozanov, Stanley Cup winner 5 times, MVP 7 times, Sexiest Man Alive 10 times-
INT: [Laughter]
ILYA: -has passed away at the age of 33.” 
INT: 33 is very young for your fictional death.
ILYA: Not when you are the Jesus Christ of Hockey.
INT: So it took you all of 7 minutes into this interview to compare yourself to Jesus Christ-
ILYA: [Laughter] 
INT: Is it important for you to have a sense of humour? You’ve talked a lot about team bonding, cohesion, and camaraderie in recent months. Does joking around help with that?
ILYA: I take my jokes very seriously, but I hope no one else does. Do you get me? Like, I work very hard to be a friend to my teammates, and annoy my, ah, enemies? Opponents. But I am not all the time a joker. People think I am funny sometimes when I try not to be. I like that, I think. 
INT: What makes you laugh?
ILYA: Hmm. My friends, of course. What is this word I like…? Giggle! I giggle a lot when I am drunk with my friends. A very manly giggle, of course.
INT: Of course 
ILYA: It took me a while to laugh in English
INT: What do you mean?
ILYA: Jokes are funny because it is the right thing said in the right moment. Or the wrong thing in the right moment. Is all about timing, yes? But when I was learning English I was more slow to understand, and the jokes were difficult to laugh at.
INT: What was that like, learning English? You’re the first Russian-born, Russian-speaking Stanley Cup winning captain. Was there a lot of pressure to learn a new language once you got drafted?
ILYA: Well, I had English lessons in school. But like many athletes I was more interested in sports than my education. I am glad that I stayed in school though, I uh, graduated a year early and had a tutor so I could spend more time with hockey, but I did get my, how you say, certificate? 
INT: Were you good at English in school?
ILYA: Yes. I knew from when I was very young that I wanted to play in America, so I studied a lot. I practiced my English every day all of my teenage years, my young adult life. I still practice every day. For many years, my written English was way better than my speaking English. But when I was made captain, I really started to practice speaking more. Communication as a captain is the main part of the job, I think. 
INT: How did you practice?
ILYA: Writing a lot, every day. Reading books in English, listening to English songs. The music helped so much. It was good to have a, uh, rhythm. You can get it in your brain easier. I like that.
INT: What’s your favourite song?
ILYA: Fancy by Iggy Azalea and Charli XCX
INT: [Laughter]
ILYA: Is number one right now, yes? Don’t laugh!
INT: I don’t believe you.
ILYA: Favourite song ever? I don’t know. There’s too many. I love Green Day, ABBA too, because I am European. We are not allowed to not love ABBA. Upbeat music. 
INT: Do you miss Europe?
ILYA: Interesting you say Europe and not Russia.
INT: I might touch on Russia later, but to move across the Atlantic Ocean is a huge deal so young, and if you played hockey in Europe it wouldn’t be so far from home. 
ILYA: Hmm. Yes, I miss Europe. I love going on little holidays. A few days in Spain, or France, the UK, Germany. 
INT: Where’s your favourite place you’ve been?
ILYA: I have not gone yet. I want to visit the Côte d’Azur, southern France and Northern Italy.
INT: I can picture you on a vespa
ILYA: Yes! Wind in my hair, going to the beach. I suppose when I think of Europe, everywhere feels like home even if it is so different. I mean, there is nothing the same about winter in Moscow and spring in Paris. But they are more the same than Moscow and Boston. 
INT: It’s funny, you remind me of a European college student, who wants to go interrailing 
ILYA: [Laughter]
INT: Young, happy, lots of friends, itch to travel, not a care in the world...
ILYA: Mmm.
INT: Do you ever feel like being an elite athlete meant you missed out on some of the milestones of adolescence and young adulthood?
ILYA: Like, am I sad I did not go to Prom or whatever American teenagers do?
INT: [Laughter] I suppose so.
ILYA: Yes and no. Yes, because hockey was very serious very young. Since I was 12 I knew I was working to leave. But at the same time, it has given me great success, so why should I bitch about it?
INT: Sorry for the bad language folks.
ILYA: I actually forgot we were live, oops
INT: Don’t worry, continue.
ILYA: I am very lucky to have the money I have, and the freedom to go almost anywhere and do almost anything. I will not, uh, complain about that. But I do wish sometimes I got to try a few more things in my life that is not hockey. Maybe when I retire I will have a different career every month.
INT: That’s interesting. Most hockey players love the game above everything else-
ILYA: Not me.
INT: Why?
ILYA: You cannot love hockey and think that is enough. You can love hockey and still be bad at it. You can love hockey and not even play. To be successful, you have to love winning. I like hockey, I LOVE winning. 
INT: You’re compared to Shane Hollander a lot, for obvious reasons. He always strikes me as someone who loves hockey.
ILYA: He does. I think, at least. His love is enough to be successful, because he is second best hockey player in the league. If Montreal had a team of Shane Hollanders, they would never lose a game. Expect to a team of Ilya Rozanovs, of course. 
INT: Do you like playing against Hollander?
ILYA: Yes. 
INT: [Laughter] That’s it? 
ILYA: Everyone always asks me about playing against Hollander, I understand why. I am sure Hollander is sick of my name in his mouth too. I want a different type of question.
INT: Okay. What is your first memory of Hollander?
ILYA: Weird question. 
INT: You’ve known each other since you were teenagers, the rivalry didn’t just appear at the draft. Two elite athletes, what was it like before you both became involved in the rigmarole of the league?
ILYA: Rig-what?
INT: Sorry, the chaos of the league.
ILYA: I first met Hollander at International Prospect Cup in Canada. 
INT: Had you heard of him before?
ILYA: Yes, we studied clips. We all knew already he was the best on his team. I met him outside the stadium before our game.
INT: What did you talk about?
ILYA: International politics. 
INT: …Really?
ILYA: The Russia-Georgia war.
INT: Okay-
ILYA: English and Russian literature. Interior decorating. US Presidential election. Gay marriage. 
INT: [Laughter]
ILYA: We talked about, I don’t know, the game, the weather. Normal stuff. I think people forget sometimes that hockey players are normal people too. We wake in the morning and go to work and sneeze and get sick and watch television and make boring conversations and cook dinner. 
INT: What does Ilya Rozanov, Stanley Cup winning captain, make for dinner?
ILYA: Oh not me, I am hockey player, I have a nutritionist and Raiders people make my meals. 
INT: [Laughter] I’m so sad to say that’s all we have time for today. Ilya, it’s been an absolute pleasure. 
ILYA: I cannot believe you will end with my bad dinner joke.
INT: The perfect place, I think.
ILYA: I want to give, ah, shoutout to Marly. He drove me here this morning because I was too hungover.
INT: Thank you Cliff Marlow, thank you Ilya Rozanov. We’ll be back after the break. 
 

 
5 Reasons Shane Hollander is no Gretzky
 
M.T. Williams
 
July 2, 2014
 
In hockey circles these days, it seems the name of the Metros captain is sacrosanct. If you express doubt about any of the assurances made by Hollander fans about how he’s on track to break every record heretofore recorded, you’re accused of blasphemy.
It’s time these Hollander groupies need to come back down to earth. He may be the Next One, but he will never be the Great One.
The comparisons between Shane Hollander and Wayne Gretzky are easy to make. Both are from Ontario, both were out-skating ten year olds when they were in the first grade, both won the Art Ross in their second season. 
There will never be another Wayne Gretzky though. Below are some records set by Gretzky.
 
Highest Point Total by a First Year Player
 
In the 79-80 season, Gretzky played 79 games, with 86 assists and 51 goals. That’s 137 points, a record that still hasn’t been broken by a first year player. Hollander’s first season with the Metros earned him 122 points, with 71 assists and 51 goals. The fact that he had the same amount of goals as Gretzky resulted in a lot of fuss being made back in 2011, but Hollander didn’t break any records.
 
Points per Game
 
Gretzky’s points per game average was 1.92 when he retired. Hollander is currently sitting at 1.78. Hollander defenders will say that this will climb, especially seeing as he is getting more time on the power play recently. This, however, remains to be seen.
 
Career Points
 
This one is a no-brainer. It will be a long time before we see another player clear 2,000 points. 
 
Most Assists
 
One stat that gets bandied about any time Gretzky comes up is that he has more assists, 1,963, than any other player has total points. Now, it would be unfair to compare Hollander’s four seasons to Gretzky’s entire career, but if we project Hollander’s current statistics over an average playing career, it looks like he’ll maybe crack 1,500 assists. This is certainly nothing to scoff at, but it wouldn’t make him the greatest of all time.
 
Youngest Stanley Cup Winner
 
For 30 years, Gretzky held the honor of being the youngest captain in MLH history to win the Stanley Cup, at 23 years, 3 months and 23 days. This record was broken last month by Ilya Rozanov, captain of the Boston Raiders. Rozanov, who won the Cup two days before his 23rd birthday, is a month younger than Hollander. If Shane Hollander defies all odds and breaks all aforementioned records, this is one he won’t beat.
 
There are countless other records set and maintained by Gretzky. It would be extraneous to list more. Doubtless there will be comments about the records set by Hollander, such as how he is the youngest Art Ross winner, or that he is the youngest player to clear 100 points. There is no dearth of articles fawning over him. Hollander is an excellent player, maybe one of the greatest. But he is no Gretzky.





  
    Chapter End Notes

    shane's article is based on this from 2010: https://bleacherreport.com/articles/547011-sorry-sidney-crosby-fans-hes-no-gretzky-10-records-sid-will-never-break

HOMEWORK TIME: REFLECTION QUESTIONS

1. Why might the authors have chosen to depict Ilya speaking, but Shane being spoken about? What might this say about the hockey media landscape after Boston’s 2014 Stanley Cup win?

2. How does Ilya’s status as an immigrant shape his answers in his radio interview?

3. Compare and contrast Ilya’s identity as a white immigrant and Shane’s identity as Asian-Canadian and how this relates to their relative treatment by the media.

4. Examine the sense of isolation that is caused in Shane and/or Ilya’s lives by such omnipresent media narratives. How is this presented in the text so far (up to Ch.28)?

5. How might you anticipate Shane and/or Ilya’s relationship with the media changing in subsequent years when Montreal start to win cups?

6. Why might the authors have chosen a radio segment for Ilya, and a text segment for Shane? How do these two mediums differ?

7. Why did the authors choose to have Ilya speaking with a more “casual” Boston radio journalist, rather than a Boston print journalist or a Moscow print journalist?

8. Examine Shane’s lack of autonomy in this chapter, within the context of who gets to tell their own stories in the world of professional sports, and who gets their stories told.

9. Can you highlight segments of this chapter that would explain why gay hockey players would be hesitant to come out?


  


      

  












      Chapter 30: July - August 2014
  


    Chapter Summary

    introducing... shane hollander's BRAT SUMMER!



    Chapter Notes

      
        See the end of the chapter for notes
      






  July 1st / 12:04
 
Roy
was driving to rhode island to see donnas parents
flew into boston 
guess who’s fucking interview was being replayed on the radio
 
Miitka
Idk
 
Stedlund
Jennifer Lawrence
 
Roy
rozanov!!!
 
Hayden
What did he have to say this time
 
J.J.
Does he ever get tired of hearing the sound of his own voice?
 
Shane
What did he say?
 
Roy
he likes that song that’s like i’m so fancyy i’m in the fast laneee
 
Laine
Hate to give it to him but that’s a good song
 
Comeau
Did he say anything that anyone would care about
 
Roy
he wants to stay being a playboy, he is the jesus christ of hockey, we should just be a team of hollanders 
 
J.J.
Last one is true 😂😂
 
Comeau
Fuck off Boiziau
 
Miitka
Did he really compare himself to jesus 
 
Drapeau
That’s disrespectful
 
Hayden
What could the context have been
 
Shane
Did he say anything else?
 
Roy
shit about learning english or whatever
winning mvp and sexiest man alive
 
Miitka
He’s so full of shit
 
Hayden
How do the raiders put up with him
Imagine what he’s like in the locker room
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Home
 
My Cat,
Yes, I am going back to Russia. In fact, I am emailing you from the departure gate at the airport. I only have a very short layover in London Heathrow this year, so no fun European trips planned… yet.
I want you to have a wonderful summer. I want you to tell me all the fun things you do. Play with Peter’s little ones, have dinner with your parents, go swimming, play tennis, sleep, relax.
Today, I am thinking I want to be happy. I won’t tell you three things I did today. I will tell you three things that made me happy: 

	Lana broke up with her latest stupid boyfriend who treated her like shit 

	I will get to see Sofia soon

	I thought of you. Many, many times


Type to me soon, I LOVE you,
Your Elijah. 
 

 
July 2nd / 15:22
 
Shane
Have a good summer!
 
Lily
Don’t have too much fun 😝
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Russia
 
My Elijah,
I’ll try to have a good summer. I’ve decided I shouldn’t put so much pressure on myself. I’m 23. I should have fun.
My dad bought a fishing boat from his neighbour for a couple hundred bucks. He took it out on the lake yesterday. Maybe I’ve already failed at being laidback because I got sort of freaked out when he told me he got a hook caught in his finger. I calmed down, obviously, when he said it was new, and he definitely wasn’t going to get tetanus. Freaked out is too strong anyway. I was just concerned.
Peter’s kids are more fun now that they can walk. They like looking at books now, and hitting each other with their toys. I’m supposed to redirect them when they do that though.
I’m glad Lana isn’t with an asshole boyfriend anymore. She deserves someone who is very good to her.
Has Sofia started school yet? What age are first graders in Russia? Tell her I say hello!
I thought about you today as well. And yesterday, and the day before. I think about you all the time. It makes me happy to think about you as well.
I hope your summer isn’t awful.
I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Oh no!
 
My Cat,
Yuck! Tell your Papa I hope the hole in his hand feels better soon. See, this is why I think people should not fish. The outdoors is full of things that can kill you. Remember many years ago when I went camping? Horrors!
Anyway, Sofia will not start school yet. In Russia kids are usually 6 when they start, and Sofia is only 5. She is in a pre-school, though. Kindergarten I suppose? It helps her to make friends and learn by playing. 
I type you this email in London Heathrow, on the plane that is not fucking going anywhere. Lot of delays for whatever reason. I am so sick of travelling. I cannot wait until I never have to fly somewhere ever again. 
By the way, I am a big fan of you having a fun summer. What kind of things do you want to do? I will party a lot because it has been a long year so far, and even longer to go. Time feels less scary in a club.
Love you! Next time you hear from me I will be in Moscow :(
Your Elijah. 
 

 
July 3rd / 16:55
 
Ricky Hughes
Hey Shane
My friend Cam is showing a film at TIFF in September
I’m going to be in Toronto from mid August. I’ll probably head up to Ottawa as well
It would be great to see you!
 
Shane
I’d really like that ☺️
If you want to check out Montreal, you can stay with me
 
Ricky Hughes
That would be great 😊 
 

 
July 5th / 19:33
 
Stedlund
Okay fuckers
Where are we going this summer
 
Shane
I’m in Ottawa with my parents
 
Comeau
lame 
 
Drapeau
Let’s go to Myrtle Beach
 
Miitka
Myrtle Beach sucks
We should go to Cancun
 
Roy
mitty u just think myrtle beach sucks because those three girls laughed at u when u asked for their numbers
 
Miitka
That’s a good reason not to like a place
 
J.J.
I vote for cancun
 
Comeau
I don’t 
 
Hayden
I’ve never been to Mexico
I’d like to go
 
Stedlund
Respond with 🐙for Myrtle Beach and 🐔for Cancun
 
Berkes
Why those emojis
 
Stedlund
🤷‍♂️
 
Miitka
🐔
 
Drapeau
🐙
 
Comeau
🐙
 
J.J.
🐔
 
Roy
🐙
 
Hayden
🐔
 
Stedlund
🐔
 
Berkes
🐙
 
Stedlund
Cap, you’re the tie breaking vote
 
Shane
Oh
Mexico?
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Fun summer
 
My Elijah,
I’m going to Mexico soon, I guess. I’m going with Peter and Jean, and some other guys. It was either Mexico or California. I don’t know why I said I’d go. They were all talking about it and I went along with it. Maybe I’ll have fun.
Are you in Moscow now? It’s late for you now. You’re probably asleep. Type to me when you wake up, and tell me something nice.
Ya tebya lyublyu,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Hola
 
My Cat,
A proper holiday! This is very exciting. In all the years I know you, I do not think you have ever been to a beach. What swimming gear will you wear?? Tell me in much detail please. 
I am back in Moscow now, but will also be going on holiday soon! Me and Lana are travelling together to Barcelona. I am so fucking excited, I have never been there before. I go at the start of August for a few days. 
Anyway, you ask for something nice. Sofia is practicing her English lessons (I am her teacher). She wanted me to send you this: [SOFIA4CAT.mp3]
I love you,
Your Elijah.
 

 
SOFIA4CAT.mp3
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hello, Cat. I am Sofia. I am 5! Goodbye. Kiss Kiss!
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Privet
 
My Elijah,
I’m just going to wear normal swim shorts, probably. Perv. I’m excited to go to the beach. I’ve been to the beach in Vancouver before, but this will be better I think. The water is supposed to be very clear.
One of the guys who’s going too really wants to hit the town when we go. I guess he’s going through a crisis because he’s 27 and divorced, which is crazy. He didn’t even try. I think I probably won’t go too crazy when I’m there. I’ll just relax.
My dad did a 1000 piece puzzle of the Sagrada Familia church in Barcelona last Christmas. I always thought it looked cool. You can understand why all of those peasants believed in God. They probably have lots of postcards of it there. You should send me one.
Tell Sofia her English is excellent. She’s so smart. I’m sure it helps that she has a great teacher. You don’t need to tell her this part in case it discourages her, but her accent is so cute. I like it so much that she knows who I am.
I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Your very normal swim shorts 
 
My Cat,
You should also hit the town! Have fun on your holiday, but not too much fun of course. Do not do anything I would not do, but then again that does not say much. 
Sofia thinks you are a cat who can talk, like a character in Vinni-Pukh. I tell her you have silky black hair and always land all all four feet.
Love you,
Your Elijah.
 

 
Dear Diary,
My Mama’s final notebook had many blank pages left, so here I am. My name is Ilya, I am 23 years old, and I think diaries are stupid. But I am also trying to make sure I keep my brain engaged so I do not become the youngest person in history to develop dementia. I also want this to be proof that I am not going crazy.
 
EVIDENCE THAT CAT IS HOLLANDER
 

	Obsessed with hockey 


 

	Very cute, very uptight, very boring 


 

	Mysterious job with mysterious coworkers 


 

	Has read The Catcher in the Rye


 

	Had sex with insanely hot man on the same day I had sex with Hollander 


 

	Freckles 


 
 
EVIDENCE THAT CAT IS NOT HOLLANDER
 

	One in ten billion chance that my random PenPal is Shane fucking Hollander


 

	I might be having delusions 


 

	Cute, uptight, boring, and hockey-obsessed might just be my type 


 

	No one called Peter on Montreal team (*but he could be using fake identity - test this?)


 

	Cat’s parents are so friendly but Yuna Hollander is the scariest woman on Earth 


 

	Did Cat ever say he was Asian-Canadian? (Check back in emails) 


 

	If he is Cat I would need to reevaluate every single day of my life from the age of 13 onwards and I might have a mental breakdown 


 
Okay that’s all from me thank you diary 
Ilya
 

 
From: btownshend@sportsade.com
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
CC: yuna.hollanderbusiness@gmail.com, hughmcconnell@gmail.com
 
Subject: City Seltzer campaign
 
Good afternoon Mr. Hollander and team,
I’m reaching out again to put some details on paper regarding our new Retro Summer campaign. We’re excited to launch our new range of low sugar sodas this fall, with Orange Cream, Root Beer, Cherry, and classic Lemon Lime.
We normally have our shoots in LA, but we understand this would be difficult to fit into your schedule. Would a shoot in late August in New York better accommodate your schedule?
Please reach out to me with any questions regarding the campaign. If you have any questions about the business or contract side of things, please reach out to my colleague Jonah, jweiss@sportsade.com.
Sincere regards,
Bonnie Townshend, Head of Marketing
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: A cat who can talk
 
My Elijah,
Your email made me think. The last time I hung out with Peter’s kids they were playing this game where they kept drinking out of their empty sippy cups. I thought that meant they were thirsty, so I got them some juice but then they abandoned their cups. His wife told me that it’s a milestone, and that they were playing pretend. I kind of worry that I’m awful at playing with kids. I don’t know what I’ll do when they start actually playing. I don’t have the chops to play a dragon or whatever kids are into. I don’t want to be boring with them. I think Sofia would probably be very disappointed when she realises I’m not a talking cat.
Anyway, I’m going to my grandma’s this afternoon. She told my dad she has this story about a fox she brought to the vet after it got hit by a car. I don’t know what more there could be to that story, but if something crazy happened I’ll let you know.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Playing pretend 
 
My Cat,
I can help! It is soooo easy to play pretend with kids. They do not need you to be a GOOD dragon, you just need to do whatever the hell they say all the time. Once I tried with Sofia to put my own flair into my performance as Evil King IV but she told me I was embarrassing her. What a diva! I have no idea where she gets it from… 
We can practice here. I am a poor college student who cannot afford my rent. You are my landlord. I come to you with very sad eyes. What will you say to me?
Yours,
Struggling Tenant 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Playing pretend
 
My struggling tenant,
See, I can already tell I’m going wrong because my first instinct is to tell you about rent banks and payment plans. I also want to tell you that I think that would constitute operating a brothel, and is illegal in Canada. I don’t know. I guess, if I thought about it, I’d probably invite you inside and then I don’t know. We’d have sex? 
I’d probably be better at this in person.
Love,
Your hot landlord
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: We would have SEX?!??!?
 
My cruel, hot landlord,
I cannot believe this. We would fuck? When all I have done is be too poor to pay rent? I see now, you only want me for my hot as fuck body, beautiful eyes, and magical dick. 
Yours in economic prostitution, 
Struggling Tenant who owns lots of condoms and lube by the way 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Don’t act like it would be a hardship
 
My Elijah,
Don’t forget I also want you for your delicate way with words. 
My grandma asked about you by the way. She told me I should go online and buy more View-Master slides to send to you. I think she thinks they have a website and they’re still manufacturing stuff. She also thinks you’re super into historical photography. It’s funny. She didn’t ask about any of the people that I see every day. Peter would be so mad. 
I love you,
Your Cat 
 

 
Dear Diary,
His grandmother knows “Elijah”, and likes him. I don’t know why this makes me so happy, but it does. I tried to Google Shane Hollander grandparents but he is annoyingly protective of his privacy. No results. Probably this is a good thing, but for me right now it is a huge source of frustration.
I am so pathetic. I genuinely considered buying a vintage camera to get into photography for him. Then I remembered his ex-girlfriend studied photography and decided against it. She cannot be better than me at something. Thank God, I am probably WAY better at hockey than her. Loser. 
Hollander is shy about sex, the same way Cat is, but at the same time Hollander is so natural. He feels things, reacts to things, so instinctively and so beautifully. I don’t know if this is the same type of shyness. I need to poke this a bit deeper. 
Every day I am more confused and unsure… and more in love with Cat, and more enamoured with Hollander. Fuck, what if Hollander is NOT Cat? Then I am falling in… not love, but “like”… with someone who is not my soulmate. 
Goodbye for now diary, sorry for all my neuroses,
Ilya
 

 
July 19th / 10:59
 
Svetlana 
[Link]
We are ABSOLUTELY going to this cocktail place in Barcelona 
I’m adding it to the list 
 
Ilya
yesss
also can you add the big weird church
 
Svetlana
The Sagrada Familia???
 
Ilya
yes please
 
Svetlana
We are not interrupting our beach and booze holiday to go to a CHURCH
A church that isn’t even finished being built!!
 
Ilya
wow
i am the only one who cares for culture 
it’s hard being the intellectual in our friendship but i will bear this burden
 
Svetlana
🖕
 

 
July 20th / 17:12
 
J.J.
What did Jackie say
Hayden if you can’t come we’re going to be outnumbered
 
Hayden
She’s bringing the girls to her parents house for a week
Meeting up with some of her high school girlfriends 
Boys I am coming to Cancún
 
Shane
Thank god
 
J.J.
🔥🔥🔥
Tell Jackie I love her
 
Hayden
I’m not telling my wife you love her weirdo
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Mexico
 
My Elijah,
I’m flying out tomorrow afternoon. I thought it would have been better to get an earlier flight, because it will be after midnight by the time we get to the hotel this way, but the guys I’m going with didn’t want to wake up early. I guess this way we might get through security quicker, since we won’t be flying at peak time. I don’t really care much. I’m trying out this new thing where I just go with the flow. It’s not good to have so many expectations tied up with something.
The hotel we’re staying in is pretty nice. It has a proper gym. They have the restaurant menus on their website, and they have a good selection. I think I’d be too stressed out to enjoy myself if I couldn’t work out, and I didn’t know what I could get for dinner.
Anyway, I have to finish packing now. I can’t decide whether to bring boardshorts or speedos. Thoughts?
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: SPEEDOS
 
HI SPEEDOS PLEASE
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Wait. no
 
My Cat,
You cannot wear speedos because everyone in Mexico would fall in love with you and then you will move to Mexico and that is a lot more far from Boston. Boardshorts please
Your Elijah ❤️❤️❤️
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Also…
 
My lovely sweet Cat who would do anything for me, 
All my friends are doing this little online test. It is sort of like a personality test, trust me. I scored a 39 by the way. You should do it too. 
https://ricepuritytestlab.com/ 
Love you!
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: 65
 
My Elijah,
I’m in the airport lounge now. I did your test. The methodology is very confusing. I don’t think holding hands romantically should net the same amount of points as attending an orgy, but what do I know?
I was surprised when it gave me my number that mine was higher than yours, before I realised it counts down. 
Also, I’ve brought the boardshorts.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: 65
 
My Cat,
It is funny that you say that, about holding hands and attending orgies. I think holding hands is WAY more intense than just being in some orgy. If you are with like 5 other people attention is all over the place. If you hold hands with one person all the attention is on the hands. That is way scarier. Holding hands should be 2 points.
Have a safe flight! I fly to Barcelona in four days, so I will be very jealous of your sun and your sea until I am also on my holidays.
Love you and your boardshorts,
Your Elijah
 

 
Note left on Grigori Rozanov’s bedside locker
 
Good morning Father,
I am taking Sofia to her gymnastics class. Andrei and Daria are at work. The lady downstairs is the new nurse, Marianna. 
I will be back with groceries soon. 
Ilya
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Portuguese Man-o-War
 
My Elijah,
Very eventful day yesterday. The other guys woke up at noon, and went down for breakfast. I was waiting for them because I’d already been in the gym. Some of them got beer with their breakfast, which I thought was kind of crazy but que sera, sera.
We split into two groups then, because half the guys wanted to hang around the pool bar. Me and Peter and Jean, and some of our other friends went to the beach. There was an option to rent surfboards. I thought I’d be awful at surfing because I’ve never done it before, but I got the hang of it really quickly. Anyway, it was all going great, until Peter was walking out of the water to return his surfboard. One second he was walking along the sand, the next second he was collapsed, and screaming. 
We realised pretty quickly he stood on a Portuguese Man-o-War. This is going to sound really stupid, but I didn’t know they were on this side of the Atlantic. I guess I never thought about it. It seems like they should all be in the Mediterranean. While Jean and our other friend were playing rock paper scissors to decide who would have to pee on his leg, the lifeguard came down on his golf cart thing. So I went with him back to the hut while they put his foot in warm vinegar for 20 minutes. It must be super painful to get stung by those jellyfish because while we were in the cart Peter made me promise that I’d look after his family.
I got talking to the lifeguard then. He got off at 7. I have to change my rice purity score. It’s 61 now.
Anyway,
I love you!!
Your Cat
 

 
Dear Diary,
My sex investigation plan has BACKFIRED
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: 61
 
My Cat,
First, I hope Peter has not died because of evil jellyfish, you are too young to be raising his million children with Mrs Peter. 
Second, WOW! You are in Mexico for 20 minutes and you meet sexy lifeguard. You must tell me everything about him. What does he look like, how did he kiss, what colour is his hair, how tall is he?
Farewell Mr One Night Stand,
Your Elijah
 

 
July 30th / 14:09
 
Ilya
do you think i would make a hot lifeguard
 
Svetlana
You would be a hot one but not a good one
You always want to play sharks in the water 
 
Ilya
would you piss on me if i got stung by jellyfish
 
Svetlana
No
Stop asking me questions 
 
Ilya
what’s your rice purity score 
 
Svetlana
37
 

 
July 30th / 20:03
 
Fede (Cancún Lifeguard)
If you come back to Cancún you will tell me?
I liked to meet you
 
Shane
Sure
If I’m here again I’ll let you know
I liked meeting you too
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Evil jellyfish has been dealt with
 
My Elijah,
Are you sure you want to know all that about the sexy lifeguard? He was kind of short, like 5’10” maybe. He had dark hair. It was kind of long. He wanted me to pull on it, which felt kind of backwards, but I did it anyway. He was a good kisser, but I guess it’s kind of like what you were saying about holding hands being two points. The kissing felt like it was one point. I’ve had kisses that would have been two points before. It was kind of different I guess. He was older than me, like in his 30s, so he was kind of settled. It was nice, to see that he had put down roots. I think I liked most that he wasn’t worried, which meant he had room to be nice to me.
Anyway, I kind of let him think that I’m leaving today. I guess I’m too worried to see him again. Maybe if I wasn’t here with my friends I would.
Will you meet anyone in Barcelona? If you do, you don’t need to go into detail about it.
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
Dear Diary,
I think I really fucked up, because now I have a whole new problem. There is no issue with Cat having casual sex, because casual sex is one of my favourite things ever. There IS an issue with Cat being attracted to short, dark-haired older men. I am none of those things. 
Obviously Shane Hollander is a slut for me, but is that because he likes the danger, and the fun, and breaking some rules? If he was ten years older, and admits to himself that he is fully 110% gay, would he even want someone like me?
This is a crazy thought to have, because I am very beautiful. Do not judge me, diary, I have a hundred different issues but none of them are about how I look… until NOW.
I am being ridiculous. I need to be subtle. 
Wish me luck.
Ilya
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Tell me I’m pretty 
 
My Cat,
Why are you attracted to short men with dark hair when I have beautiful bouncing golden curls like an angel from heaven :/
Your Elijah
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: That was not very cool of me
 
My Cat,
I should really be more supportive of your adventures with hot South American men. Did you like pulling his hair? Did he make you feel good? 
You say he was nice to you, which is important. Have you ever had an experience that was… not so nice? I will kill whoever it was, by the way, if this ever happened. Not that you need to tell me details. But I don’t know. I am glad you had a nice time. You deserve nice things.
I will tell you many of my sexual exploits in Barcelona
Yours,
Elijah
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JULY): 274
LETTERS SENT (JULY): 0
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Angel from heaven
 
My Elijah,
He’s not the kind of guy I’d usually go for, but I’ll try anything once. You don’t need to be jealous of him, I’m not going to see him again.
It was good with him, but I guess I’m used to not having to think very much during it. It wasn’t like frenetic or intense or anything. It was very relaxed. I’m sure some people are very into that kind of calm pace.
You don’t need to worry about me, and you definitely don’t need to kill anyone. The only times where it hasn’t been exactly great were when I was a teenager, which was just because we didn’t really know what we were doing, and I guess there was another time where I kind of realised that we were both getting different things out of it. It’s not the best feeling to think you’re on the same page as someone and realise too late that you’re not. Maybe it’s more embarrassing to realise that you’re the one who is on a different page.
You deserve nice things as well. I hope you enjoy Barcelona.
Ya tebya lyublyu,
Your Cat
P.S. Mexico is in North America :)
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: But Mexico is south of America..?
 
My Cat,
Okay I am very happy you are having a sexy relaxing summer with your sexy lifeguard man. I also understand what you mean about different pages. Recently I had a hook-up and I think halfway through I realised I was reading a whole different book. Nothing can be more miserable than sex sometimes, and this is because nothing can be more wonderful than sex. 
What else are you doing in Mexico? Tell me about the food, the music, and the sun. 
I am typing this email on my plane to Barcelona, I will send it when I land x
Love you!
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: And north of South America
 
My Elijah,
Yeah, I agree with you that nothing can be more miserable than sex because nothing can be more wonderful. Sometimes it’s both at once.
This morning we did this boat tour out to one of the islands where we went snorkelling. There’s this underwater art gallery, and we saw a sea turtle. You would have liked it. We had to take a detour on the way back to find a pharmacy to get Peter Benadryl. I don’t know why he got bitten by mosquitos and sandflies when the rest of us didn’t.
I’m back in the hotel now. We’re supposed to go to a club tonight, but I kind of really don’t want to. We’ve been going to a club every night. We’ll go again tomorrow as well. The guys said I need to rally, but it’s not really rallying if it’s for something I don’t want to do.
What’s the weather like in Barcelona now? Do you have plans for tonight?
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Oooh! So Central America!
 
My Cat
I would love to snorkel one day! I love all the colourful fishies and I love swimming. We will absolutely do this together in the future.
Also, you do not have to go to the club tonight. Your long distance girlfriend has a family emergency. Her brother got ran over by a bus. Use your roleplay skills you learn. (God, I WISH Alexei got run over by a bus)
Barcelona is incredible. It is 33° and I am about to go to the beach. I brought a book to read but probably it will be too hot. In my new intellectual journey, I am reading The Handmaid’s Tale because it is by a woman (win for feminism) and by a Canadian (win for me kissing your ass). Lana is making fun of me. She is reading Fifty Shades of Grey like every other person on Earth right now. 
Type to you soon, love you!
Your Elijah
 

 
August 3rd / 23:04
 
Ilya
i am a feminist now because intellectuals are feminist 
am i allowed to read fifty shades of grey
 
Communist Anna
I literally never know what text I am about to get from you 
 
Ilya
my fuck buddy best friend says the plot is boring and the sex is for housewives to gasp at
but also it’s hot sometimes 
 
Communist Anna
Congratulations! You have discovered nuance 
 
Ilya
am i bad for sometimes liking kinky sex or casual sex or rough sex but sometimes wanting a little kiss and a hug and very, very boring sex
like am i weird 
 
Communist Anna
You break my heart kid
Are you drunk?
 
Ilya
little bit 
 
Communist Anna
I am going to be embarrassingly earnest for a second okay? 
You’ve had a lot of sex very young
One day you will find someone you really love
And the sex can be vanilla. Or a little kinky. Or fast and furious. Or slow and sweet. 
But the most important thing is that there is love there, and you are comfortable and safe
Because you really, really deserve it
 
Ilya
are you a bit drunk too?
 
Communist Anna
I’m a bit high yes 
 
Ilya
thank you. i love you
(as a platonic friend and not as someone still chasing you sexually)
 
Communist Anna
I love you too
(As the most annoying long-distance pest I know)
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: The guys said I should take all the time I need
 
My Elijah,
It’s probably really bad that I haven’t read The Handmaid’s Tale. I’m like a fake Canadian. I don’t really read fiction books though. All I know about Margaret Atwood is stuff I remember Emily told me years ago. I bought her one of her books, which I can’t remember the name of now, but I remember thinking it was interesting flipping through it because each chapter started with a newspaper entry. I guess you had to figure out what was happening as it went on.
I’m reading the book Breakaway now, about the Soviet players who defected to play for the Red Wings. It’s like a cultural exchange.
Does Lana like her book? They’re making a movie of it soon right? Maybe I should pick it up, get into fiction.
One more day in Mexico, and then back home. I’ll miss it, I think. I had a lot of fun. Peter didn’t. He had to spend the day in his hotel room with the curtains closed because he got heatstroke.
Love you!
Your Cat
 

 
Search History
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From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Tell Peter I am sorry he had a holiday from hell 
 
My Cat,
Lana says Fifty Shades of Grey is not worth to read, that all the characters are annoying and nobody has any fun with their sex. Lana is a big believer in having a good time with sex always. We tried handcuffs in bed once as teenagers and it was SO hot probably because we also had fun with it. 
Maybe this is not the intellectual journey your parents imagined for me, but I am spending a lot of time this summer thinking about sex, who I am having it with, and why, and what I want and what I need. I think this year has been hard, in my brain more than my dick. What sex I did have was not always enjoyable, and I worry now that it was not enjoyable for the other person too. You having a fun time with your sexy Mexican lifeguard makes me realise I have not had fun sex for a long time, and that I really, really want it again. 
I want it fast and fun and hot and sweet and long and cheeky and dirty and caring and in a bed and in the shower and on the kitchen table and I want always to be myself during it. Sometimes I do not even feel like myself alone in a room. 
I think I have my answer to my intellectual debate: I want to be seen as myself by somebody else. I think I first need to figure out who I am. 
Can we make a deal? If the opportunity for fun sex appears, we should both always take it. By fun sex I mean, sex with someone you know, trust, maybe can laugh with, someone who is hot, and thinks you are hot, too. We are young and very lucky to be young. 
Today in Barcelona I kissed a girl at the beach and a boy outside a bar. It has been many months since I felt like I deserved a kiss. But you told me I deserve nice things. 
Did any of what I say make sense? Maybe I also have heat-stroke. Like the heat is stroking my dick and making my thoughts all horny. Who knows.
Te amo,
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: The airline lost his luggage
 
My Elijah,
Lana is so smart. You’re very smart too. I agree. I think we both should try to have fun sex if the opportunity arises. I don’t know if that will fix everything. The time I told you about that maybe wasn’t the best was still very fun. But I guess it’s all about setting intentions. I want to try, anyway.
I think you deserved to be kissed. I wish you would let yourself have nice things. Even if in the moment you don’t think you deserve it, I wish you wouldn’t deny yourself anything. Anything good anyway. I only want good things for you.
I’m back in my apartment now. I haven’t been here in a while, so there isn’t much to eat. I have some meal preps in my freezer. I also have brown rice and canned tuna, but I shouldn’t eat that because I had swordfish in Mexico, so it would be too much mercury.
Anyway, I hope Barcelona keeps living up to the hype. I want you to have a good vacation.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Let’s move to Barcelona 
 
My Cat,
I am in love with this city. The people are so friendly and so hot, and the nightlife is fantastic, and the weather is so beautiful. I can picture myself here very easily. 
Since I am cultured and educated, I forced Lana to come with me to the Sagrada Familia. It was very cool to see, but unfortunately a bit boring. I did get a postcard nearby for your Papa. 
Then we went to a plaza that is the home to like one thousand pigeons, and this crazy pigeon lady let us have them on our arms. One sat on my head and Lana took a photo and said the pigeon must have thought my hair was a nest. She is so mean to me.
After, we went back to the beach to sunbathe for a bit and I read more of the Handmaid’s Tale (vocabulary is a bit hard sometimes, but not too bad). Then we played sharks in the sea because we are serious adults with serious jobs. 
Finally, we had some gorgeous tapas for dinner. The Spanish are so smart for inventing tapas. I want to eat only tapas all the time, many tasty little dishes. 
Tomorrow, we will go to the zoo!
Type to me soon, love you lots,
Your Elijah 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Felicidad en Barcelona
 
My Elijah,
I’m so happy you’re having a good time in Spain. It sounds so nice. I wish I was there with you.
Does the crazy pigeon lady own the pigeons? She’s acting like she owns them. Maybe they look to her for instruction. That’s nice, I guess.
I’d probably find the Sagrada Familia boring too. The thing about sightseeing is it doesn’t take very long to look at things. And then you’re kind of done. 
Tell me how the zoo goes. See if they have sea lions. I always liked them.
Love you!
Your Cat
 

 
August 6th / 11:11
 
Mom
The City Seltzer shoot is on the 22nd!
Put it in your calendar
 
Shane
I don’t think I’m going to get double booked
 
Mom
Well obviously
But you have to keep track of things anyway
 
Shane
I know mom
It’s in my calendar now
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I think the pigeons are her friends :)
 
My Cat,
I am attaching so many photos to this email. I saw elephants and giraffes and hippopotamuses and rhinoceroses and yes, there was an aquarium section and I saw some sea lions also. I feel like a child in school talking about all the new vocabulary words I learned.
Tomorrow is our last day, and it feels like summer is over after that, even if we still have some more weeks technically. So me and Lana are going to a club to get absolutely fucked up. 
Type to you soon!
Your Elijah
 

 
August 7th / 23:20
 
Ilya
i’m still at the first bar where are you?
 
Svetlana
I went to check the line for the club
There’s a waiting list so I put our names down
It’s gonna be about 2 hours 
 
Ilya
fuck sake??
tell them i just won the fucking stanley cup let me in
 
Svetlana
No one cares about hockey here 
 
Ilya
how did you even get on the wait list?
 
Svetlana
A lady never flashes her tits and tells
 

 
August 8th / 01:45
 
Svetlana
WHERE YOU
 
Ilya
DOWNSTAIRS
youuu???
 
Svetlana
At bar what do you want
 
Ilya
tequila 
double
 

 
August 8th / 02:37
 
Svetlana
IM LEAVING
 
Ilya
what no it’s only 2:30
 
Svetlana
Hot man hot sex 
 
Ilya
I'M your hot man for hot sex
 
Svetlana
Meet you for breakfast at airport tomorrow 
 
Ilya
don’t get murdered xx
 
Svetlana
😘
 

 
August 8th / 05:01
 
Lily
Do anything fun this summer?
 
Shane
You know me
Clubbing every night
Sleeping when the sun rises
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Summer
 
My Elijah,
I like the pictures from the zoo. I didn’t think giraffes would pee out in the open for anyone to take a picture of. Have they no shame?
I know what you mean about summer feeling like it’s over even if it’s technically not. I have some work-adjacent stuff planned the week after next. It will be nice to be back in a regular routine though. Will you go back to Boston soon?
Also Olivia update. She’s gotten a pixie cut and a tattoo, and she’s taking sign language classes in community college. She wants to become an interpreter, which is so cool.
Love you!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Uggehhf
 
My Cat,
I am never drinking again. I am so hungover in this airport I think I might die. I can’t even sit up straight. We went to this fancy cocktail bar before the club and I had six cocktails that looked like a volcanoes because I love volcanoes and then we went to the club and I can’t remember getting to the airport. I found Svetlana in the security line. I think I lost a pair of Ray Bans. Fuck my life.
And I’m not even going back to BOSTON!! I need to fly home to Moscow first to sort some medical stuff out for my Father. 
Before I board my flight I must say I am so happy for Oliva!! Interpreter sounds like a very cool job, sorry for bad pun. 
Love you, hopefully I will survive this journey and my head will not explode,
Your Elijah, hungover zookeeper 
 

 
Search History
08/09/2014
 
Svetlana Boston Ilya Rozanov
Svetlana Russian common name?
Is Lana short for Svetlana?
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Uggehhf
 
My Elijah,
Well, I hope you enjoyed yourself. Last night I did my laundry, had chicken and brown rice for dinner, and then read my book before bed. But different strokes I guess.
I’m happy for Olivia too. My aunt has gotten off her back now, although last I heard my mom was trying to convince her that it’s good that Olivia is so passionate about her music and she shouldn’t try to discourage her.
Oh, tonight I’m meeting Jean’s new girlfriend. He’s been seeing her for 5 months, but she’s only become his girlfriend now. I’m not sure how that works. Maybe I shouldn’t be one to judge. Glass houses.
Take an Advil, although hopefully if you’re reading this after your flight, your hangover is gone by now.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
Dear Diary,
Summer is almost over and I spent most of it thinking only of myself, very selfish. I am no closer to knowing if Cat is Hollander. Some days I am certain of it, other days I really do think I am going crazy. On the flight back to Moscow I drew a clock over and over again on the back of a napkin because Father’s nurse Marianna says that is a test for dementia. I mixed up 8 and 9 once because I am very hungover and sleep deprived and then I had a panic moment in the bathroom. I’m fine. Everything is fine. 
You may be wondering, diary, why I cannot just ask him. Some days I am very, very close to. But it has to be perfect. I need to make it perfect. I am planning a date, a REAL one. I do not know for when yet… maybe when I have more evidence. Right now I only have some small plans
 

	It would be at my house, not a hotel or a weird rented apartment. My home


 

	We would have sex first, of course, to relax. Or else I would throw up from nerves 


 
 
Okay so when I write that down it looks silly. Only 2 steps. Sex in my bedroom. Revolutionary. Excellent work, Ilya. 
My BIG problem is that I do not know whether to invite Cat or Hollander. Even if one is the other, it is two very different relationships. 
I suppose this is my biggest worry. Cat loves Elijah, who doesn’t exist. Hollander is attracted to Rozanov. But could Cat love Rozanov? Should he?
Oh Mama, I wish I could ask you for help. 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Drugs are wonderful 
 
My Cat,
After some paracetamol for dinner I am feeling much better. Back in Moscow now, and going with my Father to an appointment in the hospital. They are only checking his blood, very normal. Should all be fine. 
Have fun meeting your newest girlfriend-in-law!
Love you,
Your Elijah
 

 
August 13th / 12:09
 
Lily
Do anything fun this summer?
 
Shane
You know me
Clubbing every night
Sleeping when the sun rises
 
Lily
Oh he has jokes now
You did not ask me about my summer 😢
 
Shane
How was your summer?
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Girlfriend-in-law is a model
 
My Elijah,
Jean’s girlfriend is very interesting. She’s a model, and she’s taking him to some event in New York in September. She used to be a rower in high school before she was scouted. Apparently being tall is good for rowing, something to do with arm span. She laughed at me when I asked if she liked working in a creative industry. She said I was cute.
How did your father’s appointment go?
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
August 14th / 16:49
 
Svetlana
I’m never drinking again 
 
Ilya
neither am i 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Good for Jean!
 
My Cat,
Father’s blood is as normal as can be for an old man with dementia. I am kind of annoyed, I wish there was something extremely wrong and maybe genetic so that the doctor could say ah! THIS is the cause of all your family’s issues! take this medicine and be better! But unfortunately he just needs more Vitamin D or something. 
One more week in Moscow and then I will fly home to Boston. Funny, that I call Boston home now. I am not even sure if I mean it.
I love you, miss you, 
Your Elijah
 

 
August 15th / 18:00
 
Ilya
drinks tonight?
 
Svetlana
Yesss ❤️
 

 
August 15th / 23:54
 
Lily
Do anything fun this summer?
 
Shane
You know me
Clubbing every night
Sleeping when the sun rises
 
Lily
Oh he has jokes now
You did not ask me about my summer 😢
 
Shane
How was your summer?
 
Lily
Sun sex and sangria 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: End of summer
 
My Elijah,
It sucks about your dad. At least you’ll be back in Boston soon.
My mom signed me up to volunteer this weekend. I’m supposed to be doing front of house stuff in a local soup kitchen. It will probably be fine, but I wish I could just put together the bags or help with the admin stuff. I’m going to have to talk to so many people. It’s important to be involved in the community though.
I have an appointment with a personal trainer now. I’ll type to you later!
Love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Soup!
 
My Cat,
That is lovely. When I was very poor a few years ago, paying rent and sending money to my brother all the time, I used a soup kitchen once. I probably did not fully need to, but I was worried enough to panic a bit about food. It seems so strange now, when I have enough money to not worry. Thinking back, that boy seems to be a stranger. 
You will be fine by the way. I believe in your front house abilities 
Love you, good luck,
Your Elijah
P.S. I leave Moscow tomorrow, thank God
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Volunteering
 
My Elijah,
I meant to email you last night, but when I got back from the soup kitchen I felt very tired. It was fine. They said I was welcome back any time and they’d love to see me again, and everyone there was very nice. I’m glad they were nice, but now I have no reason not to go back. It was kind of like going to a party, except I didn’t know anyone and I was expected to talk to everyone. I did feel like a good steward of the community though.
I’ll send you a longer email soon.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: btownshend@sportsade.com
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
CC: yuna.hollanderbusiness@gmail.com
 
Hi Shane,
Just confirming the details from our recent phone call.
We will have a car waiting for you on Thursday at Terminal C in LGA, which will bring you to your hotel.
The call time for the shoot is 10am on Friday. We expect the shoot to last between 5-7 hours.
I unfortunately will not be there on the day, but our DP Mark will be in contact with me throughout the day. If there is anything you wish to communicate to him before the shoot, you can let me know. Of course, feel free to reach out to me at any time.
Regards,
Bonnie
 

 
CALL TO: SHANE
DATE: 08/21/2014
TIME: 11:51
DURATION: 3 MINUTES 
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hey Mom
 
Hi honey
I just remembered I gave you my Kindle charger before we got on the plane
 
Oh yeah
I have it
I can bring it to you when I’m finished unpacking
 
Okay great
I don’t need it right now
This afternoon I thought we could go the Met
Your dad was telling me about this new exhibition on the Pre-Raphaelites he was reading about
 
That sounds good
 
I was thinking we could go see the Statue of Liberty
But it would take us over an hour to get there
It seems like a lot of trouble
 
Yeah
And it’s apparently not even that beautiful in person
 
Oh so that settles it
 
I’m finished unpacking
I’ll come to your room now
 
Okay
See you soon
 
See you
 

 
Snapchat story / August 25th
 
@haydenpikeofficial
Snapscore: 23,597
 
[Image Description:
A close up photo of a toddler with an apparent stranglehold on a soft toy being wrenched away by the person holding the camera. The toddler is laughing. The part of the toy not cut off by the camera shows it is mostly white with black patches, and is wearing a shiny metallic coat, with red piping.
A black bar over the image reads: When your toddler decides uncle Shane’s things are up for grabs]
 

 
Hayden Pike Updates @HaydenPikeUpdates
 
Playdate with “Uncle Shane” 🚀#Shayden 
 
[A screenshot of @haydenpikeofficial’s Snapchat story]
 

 
August 26th / 17:43
 
Svetlana
[Link]
“Uncle Shane” “Shayden”
Someone sent this to me 
Asked if they’re fucking LOL
 

 
Dear Diary
IS THAT THE FUCKING LAIKA TEDDY I BOUGHT CAT
 

 
Svetlana
[Link]
“Uncle Shane” “Shayden”
Someone sent this to me 
Asked if they’re fucking LOL
 
Ilya
i think it’s wrong and bad to speculate on people’s sexuality
 
Svetlana
No you don’t 
Ilya 
also hollander is way out of his league





  
    Chapter End Notes

    this chapter is dedicated to disappearordie's dog who was very brave at the vet yesterday (puppy is all okay)


  


      

  












      Chapter 31: August 2014 - November 2016
  


    Chapter Summary

    ilya rozanov and the 27 month emotional cockblock

shane hollander and the 27 month repression olympics qualification period
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  Dear Diary,
Hayden Pike. Hayden Pike has twin daughters and a new baby. Could Peter be Hayden Pike? I will kill myself (sorry Mama!) if Hayden Pike is Peter. Peter is so friendly and nice and I like being friends with him and beating him at Mario Kart. I bought blankets and toys for his kids. Hayden Pike is the most irrelevant player Montreal has and that is fucking saying something. 
I would literally rather be going insane than have HAYDEN PIKE be my good friend Peter
Ilya
 

 
INT: Attentive listeners will remember I was off last week, with the wonderful Jasmine Hoffman filling in for me. While I was away enjoying the sun, our next guest was as busy as ever. Shane Hollander, welcome to the show.
SHANE: It’s good to be here, Adam.
INT: So, Shane. Is it true there’s no rest for the wicked?
SHANE: Oh. I don’t know about that. I’ve been keeping busy, if that’s what you mean.
INT: You certainly have been, as I’m sure every commuter in Quebec is aware, although I’m sure there are worse faces to see on Métro walls.
SHANE: Right.
INT: That’s not all you’ve been up to, though, is it?
SHANE: No. Since the start of the month, I’m back to my usual training routine.
INT: So barely any vacation at all?
SHANE: Well, this time last month, I was on a beach, so some vacation.
INT: But you’re back to your regularly scheduled programming now. Why is it so important to maintain that?
SHANE: Oh. I guess it’s important because you don’t want to lose any progress, or regress in any way. And during the summer you have the opportunity to address any weaknesses or injuries that you don’t have time for during the season. You want to be the best you can be when it comes to the end of September, and people see you on the ice again.
INT: Hmmm. So you feel like you’re going to be ready for the preseason?
SHANE: No one is ever ready. There’s always more that can be done. But I have a great team working with me, who I trust to ensure I’ll be at the top of my game.
INT: Your first game is a home game against Boston at the end of September. How’s that going to go for you?
SHANE: It’s a preseason game, so you’ll probably see a lot more of our rookies than me. But I’m excited. Usually by the middle of August I can’t wait to get back on the ice.
INT: You get a bit stir-crazy?
SHANE: Yes. I’ve been told that before.
INT: I think a lot of people are crazy to see Shane Hollander back on the ice.
SHANE: Maybe.
INT: Well, Shane, it’s been great to talk to you today. Good luck this season!
SHANE: Thank you.
 

 
August 27th / 15:01
 
Ricky Hughes
Hey Shane
I’m not sure whether you’re in Montreal or Ottawa atm, but me and Cam and her girlfriend are getting the train up to Ottawa tomorrow
Let me know if you’re free!
 
Shane
I’m in Montreal
I was planning on going back home this weekend
I can drive down tomorrow, if you want?
I’d like to see you
 
Ricky Hughes
If it’s no trouble to you that would be great 🥰
Our train gets in at 2pm!
 

 
CALL TO: MOM
DATE: 08/29/2014
TIME: 18:46
DURATION: 2 minutes
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hi honey
 
Hi Mom
I’ve just dropped Ricky and his friends at their hotel
I’ll be home soon
 
Great
How was it?
 
Good
His friends are nice
It was great to see him
He’s so different now
 
How so?
 
He has earrings
And his hair is bleached
And, I don’t know
He’s funnier
 
He was always quite a reserved kid
 
He’s not anymore
He’s kind of loud, honestly
 
Australia suits him
 
I don’t think it’s that
He said it’s since he left hockey
He’s come out now
He was telling me about his ex boyfriend who cheated on him
 
Oh!
And he stopped playing hockey because of that?
 
Mom I don’t know
I didn’t exactly ask him what led to him quitting
But he’s happier now
He’s working with a screenwriter on a feature film
 
Well I’m glad he’s doing something he’s passionate about
That’s important
Seems a shame though
 
He still likes hockey
Not everyone needs it, though
 
That’s very wise
Blink twice if you’re being held up
 
You wouldn’t be able to know if I’m blinking or not
 
Okay so you can speak freely
That’s good
So Ricky is single?
 
Yeah
 
And how long ago did he break up with his boyfriend?
 
What?
I don’t know
Two months ago, maybe
 
So he’s looking to get back out there, I suppose?
 
Mom, what are you talking about?
 
I was just thinking about another gay hockey fan we both know
Sorry, bisexual
 
What—do you mean Elijah?
 
Who else?
 
Right…
Mom, you can’t meddle with Elijah’s love life
Or Ricky’s
 
Who says I want to meddle?
 
You’re not going to try to set them up, right?
Elijah is in Boston and Ricky’s going back to Australia
And it wouldn’t be good if they went out, anyway
 
Your generation are all about the long distance relationships
With your emails and Facebook
 
I think Elijah has enough emails
 
Whatever you say, honey
Tell Ricky to come by the house while he’s here
We’d love to see him
 
Sure
Love you mom
 
Love you too, Shane
 

 
From: mamacat@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Short film
 
Hi Elijah,
I’m not sure if your Cat has mentioned his friend who’s visiting at the moment. He’s a very nice young man, although he recently broke up with his boyfriend, poor him!
Anyway, his visit reminded me of the short film he made a few years ago. I remember you used to talk about hockey with Cat. I’m not sure if you’re still interested in it, but I thought you might appreciate the film either way. He’s the redhead, by the way, although he’s bleached his hair now. Apparently it really suits him!
[LINK]
I hope you enjoy it!
Best, 
Mama Cat
 

 
Dear Diary
For the sake of my mental health I will be violently repressing the notion that Yuna Hollander might be the one trying to set me up with another man. 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: mamacat@mail.com
 
Subject: Relationships 
 
Mama Cat,
Oh yes, I remember Cat talking about Ricky! Good for him, I did not know he was gay now. All the cool people are nowadays. 
Speaking of boyfriends, may I ask for some advice? I do not want to ask you to keep secrets from your son, but also at the same time I do not really have an adult to talk to. I know I am an adult, but I do not often feel like one. 
What is the difference between being in love and having a crush? I think I am having both feelings at the same time, and it is a bit confusing. 
Sorry, it is just that I know you are married very happily. In fact, you are one of the only women I know happily married.
Hope you and your husband are well,
Elijah Petrov
P.S. That is my Mama’s maiden name, I am experimenting with using it
 

 
From: mamacat@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Relationships
 
Elijah,
First of all, I want to say I think it’s lovely that you’re using your mother’s maiden name. I am certain she would be very happy to see it alongside your name.
I’m glad you came to me with your questions. I’m not sure how much help I’ll be, seeing as it's been a long time since I had to worry about those sorts of things, and anyway, love is so personal. I can let you know my experience though, and hopefully it will be of some help to you.
I never had any long term relationships before meeting my husband, but of the relationships I did have, I was always very excited to see them. I thought about them a lot, and every thing seemed very new when we did it together. I’m sure at the start, it was the same with my husband, although it’s hard to remember that now. I guess you could call those crushes.
I realised I loved him after I got accepted into a competitive summer internship. He was the first person I told. Before that, I would call my friends, and my parents. I realised I wanted him to know more than anyone else. I realised the little ways I had been in love with him before then. I had started circling movies I thought he would like in the newspaper, and I would buy the bagels he liked when I went grocery shopping. All of that didn’t excite me the way it used to. It seemed like the most normal thing in the world that I would call him and tell him the funny thing that happened to me on my walk to the bus stop.
It’s okay if you have a crush. You’re young, that’s what you’re supposed to do. Maybe it will turn into love, or maybe it won’t. It doesn’t mean it didn’t matter. 
But if you think you’re in love, then ask yourself something. If tomorrow you bought a lottery ticket and won the jackpot, who would you want to tell first?
It’s a wonderful thing to be in love. I hope it works out for you.
Best, 
Mama Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: mamacat@mail.com
 
Subject: Lottery
 
Mama Cat,
I would tell him. My him. 
Thank you,
Elijah Petrov
 

 
Dear Diary,
Okay, I have some new ideas to add to my date plan
 

	At home


 

	Sex first 


 

	Buy food he likes 


 

	Make him dinner?


 

	Is dinner too formal


 

	Make him lunch? (*Check his favourite foods)


 
Ilya Rozanov
Ilya Petrov?
Ilya Hollander 
IR + SH
IP + SH
IH + SH
 

 
August 2014
 
My Elijah,
It’s our 11th anniversary soon. Now we’re at the point that I will have known you longer than I haven’t. I can’t imagine not knowing you.
I’m writing this after meeting up with Ricky. He’s back in Canada for a film festival. His friend has this short film about a woman cutting her hair. Sometimes I think I like movies, and then I talk to people and realise I’m barely in the shallow end of cinema. His friend Cam asked me if I could show them where J’ai Tué Ma Mère was filmed. I had never even heard of that movie.
I’ve somehow surrounded myself with people so different from me. Maybe in another life I was meant to be a history professor, or a violinist. Now, I’m only me, and my circle of friends are all.. more. 
I’ll probably see Ricky again before he leaves, but hopefully his friends won’t be there. They kind of make me feel stupid. It’s not my fault I haven’t considered which directors best utilise the mise-en-scène, whatever that means.
I hope all is well with you,
I love you!
Yours,
Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (AUGUST): 256
LETTERS SENT (AUGUST): 1
 

 
September 2014
 
My Cat,
Officially our anniversary! I feel the same as you, I cannot imagine at all my life without you in it. It would be a colder, sadder, and lonelier life. 
I have been thinking a lot about what you say, about how your friends from your childhood have grown into very different people than you. First, you are not stupid. They know more about movies, you definitely know more about hockey and architecture and Russian adverbs. Second, you are different too, you know?
When we were kids you were such a shy little baby. Even as teenagers, a lot of the time you seemed a bit scared of life. Now you have many friends, a godchild even, you take life by the hands and meet it instead of hiding from it. This change has happened very slowly, that maybe you do not see it enough. You have grown up into a very wonderful person. Everyone is surely jealous of you all the time. Apart from me, who right now is so full of love for you there is no room for anything else. 
Happy Anniversary, love of mine, 
Your Elijah 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Our anniversary
 
My Elijah,
I was just leaving to pick up some dry cleaning, and I checked the mail room on the way out. I wasn’t expecting to see your letter so soon. My dry cleaning can wait. I called to see if I needed to abide by the pick up window, and they said I could come by any time before 4:30.
You’ve changed a lot too. When we first started writing to each other, it always felt like you were trying to prove something. It worked. I used to think you were so cool. That was before I knew better, of course. I was afraid you would suddenly realise that I wasn’t worth your time. Obviously I like talking about hockey anyway, but I was so excited when you told me you played. I thought if I just had one thing I could talk to you about, something I knew a lot about, I could make sure you would keep talking to me. I don’t worry about that anymore.
I was thinking the other day about how lucky I was to have met someone so perfect for me, but I don’t know if that’s fully true. I liked you immediately, but I think we shaped each other. It would be hard not to, with how long we’ve known each other. I think I like that more, the idea that we chose to be people that we each could love. 
I love you. Happy Anniversary.
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: The Creation of Men
 
My Cat,
I love that. Yes, I think we shaped each other. I would not be so nice maybe if I never knew you. A lot of the time I worry that I am a mean person, maybe a bit bad. But you make me better every day. Thank you.
I wish I was offended that you think I am not cool. But instead it made me smile when you said that. God, I am becoming boring. I love it. 
I was wondering what to get you for an anniversary present, and then I was reading back through some emails… and I saw an email many years ago I did not send you, when we were fighting. It made me very sad, but reminded me that we grew back together. I love you very much
Your Elijah
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I love you
 
Cat, 
I am not going to send this email because I am still mad at you but I have had a shit week so I re-read all of our emails. It was like watching a film in my mind, watching us grow up. I have not stopped crying in hours.
God, I am still so angry at you. But it mends my heart to know I am so mad because there is so much love. I will find my way back to you, I promise. But right now the bruise is too new. I hate myself, as usual, so I love to hit against it. 
I wish everything was different. I wish you could read my mind. I feel sick. 
Happy springtime
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I love you
 
My Elijah,
I want to tell you I’m sorry again. I hate that I hurt you, but I also want to say I’m glad. I think now that I’m older and wiser I’ve come to realise that it is very difficult to love someone and not be hurt by them, eventually. Maybe it’s not usually as big as what we went through, but I’m glad that I know we will still come back to each other after something like that. I think I am more honest with you now that I know if I hurt you it won’t make you leave. 
It would be hypocritical for me to tell you I wish you wouldn’t feel that way about yourself, when I was so angry at myself during those months we didn’t talk, but I hated reading that. It’s probably unhelpful to dwell on it now.
Anyway, I love you so much. I’m glad we will always come back to each other.
Yours,
Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 201
LETTERS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 1
 

 
INT: And we’re back! As promised, we have Shane Hollander, captain of the Montreal Metros in the studio. Shane, thank you for taking the time to join us today.
SHANE: Thanks for having me, Lucas.
INT: You’ve had an explosive start to the season, winning seven of your last nine games. What do you credit that to?
SHANE: That’s a great question. Of course there are so many factors that go into a win, but I think it really comes down to the dedication from the team. We’ve put in a lot of work this summer, and it’s paying off.
INT: Was that effort prompted by anything in particular?
SHANE: I feel like you’re alluding to something.
INT: Well, let’s not beat around the bush. I’m sure you’ve seen the comparisons to Raider’s captain, Ilya Rozanov! You’ve been compared to him since before you were drafted. Do you feel a pressure to take your team all the way this year?
SHANE: Our goal every year is to get to the playoffs, and ultimately win the Stanley Cup. I don’t need any external pressure to want that.
INT: So you didn’t care about Rozanov’s win last June?
SHANE: Of course I cared. He - Boston worked hard and it paid off for them. That’s the game. 
INT: Right. But you think the Metros will bring it home, so to speak, this year?
SHANE: Yeah. Yes.
INT: Now I have to ask about Monday’s game. What went wrong out there?
SHANE: Tampa has a great team. We’re obviously looking over our plays and what we could improve, but it’s not going to affect us going forward. We’ve already established a winning rhythm this season, and we intend to keep that momentum up.
INT: You’ve been on the road for your last four games. Can you speak to the difference, if there is any, between home and away games?
SHANE: It’s always great playing on home ice. We appreciate the energy brought by our fans to every game. The staff at Centre Bell are incredible as well. And I think we all appreciate sleeping in our own beds after a game.
INT: Does your routine change very much when you’re on the road? Talk me through that.
SHANE: I try to stick to the same routine before games. On game days, I’ll go to morning skate, nap in the afternoon, and I try to be back at the rink three hours before the puck drops. That stays the same regardless of where we’re playing.
INT: I think a lot of our listeners would find your schedule very intense. How do you manage that intensity?
SHANE: I guess it doesn’t seem that way to me. My days have looked something like this for the better part of a decade, and I’ve always found a way to fit everything else in.
INT: What does that entail?
SHANE: I’m afraid your listeners might find this boring. I’m sorry to break the rockstar image they have of me.
INT: Well, you have to tell us now.
SHANE: I like to watch movies. I always read at least 15 pages of a book before bed. I call my mom a few times a week. On days we don’t have a game, I sometimes get roped into babysitting.
INT: You’re referencing your teammate and friend Hayden Pike? He just had another baby, right?
SHANE: Well, his wife had the baby. Arthur is my godson.
INT: Well, congratulations to the Pikes! I think that’s about all we have time for today. Thank you for coming on the show, Shane, and best of luck tomorrow!
SHANE: Thank you.
 

 
Dear Diary,
Shane Hollander is the most infuriating man on Earth. It is IMPOSSIBLE to cyber stalk him. He has only tweeted five times ever and they are all about sponsorships. He follows his teammates from Montreal, all the Team Canada athletes, and his mother. That’s it! I tried to stalk Mrs Hollander too but all her social media accounts are private. Fuck my life.
Hollander’s instagram is worse, if you can believe. Eight posts. Six about sponsorships. The other two are about Team Canada. I feel like I am losing my mind. Why is his name ShaneHollanderHockeyPlayer??? He is the most annoying person who has ever lived. I need to bite him.
Even his Wikipedia is a dead end. His personal life section is two lines. His birthday just says b.1991 like I DON’T KNOW THAT!!! I want to hunt down whoever media trained Hollander and kill them very slowly.
I have had to settle for watching and listening to every interview he gives. Yesterday he said he likes to watch movies and he has a godson. I know millions upon millions of people around the world like to watch movies and have godsons… but what if this was a coded message to me?
Okay that sounds insane. Fuck. I sound crazy. 
You are NOT HELPING me, diary.
But things are about to change. We play Montreal on Saturday. My date is all planned. My house, sex, smoked salmon because I know he likes fish. I ask him in a very subtle and smooth way if he knows a very handsome Russian boy called Elijah…
Breathe in, breathe out. I can do this. 
Ilya
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: Netflix and Chill?
 
Hollander,
I know we always fuck in hotels but my house in Boston has a dedicated sex room. Come over Saturday night
Rozanov
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: Stop ignoring me 
 
Hollander,
You are so boring. That was obviously a joke there is no sex room. But there is a bedroom so come over
Rozanov 
 

 
From: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: FINE
 
Unnamed Hockey Player,
Okay. Fine. Fucking in hotel is safer. Send me location of wherever you are staying. I will be there at 11pm Saturday. STOP IGNORING ME NOW
Frustrated Puck Bunny
 

 
October 9th / 18:23
 
Shane
See you on Saturday
 
Lily
see you soon ;)
 

 
Dear Diary
So my date did not happen, but the sex was so fucking good I don’t even care. I’ll just ask him next time. My legs will have stopped shaking by then.
Ilya
 

 
EMAILS SENT (OCTOBER): 187
LETTERS SENT (OCTOBER): 0
 

 
November 2014
 
My Elijah,
Guess who’s getting married. 
Okay. I’ll tell you. It’s Kamau. 
I haven’t spoken to him much since he moved back to Alberta. He has his own practice there. He just sent me a Save the Date. I guess I was surprised I made the invite list, but Jean said he’s probably trying to cast a wide net so he can get good wedding presents. I think that’s fair enough. He’s very nice, he deserves nice presents.
I don’t really know anything about his fiancé. Before Imani moved, she told me they met because they took the same bus every day and the guy started saving him a seat. I get why she told me that. It’s like the start of a movie. 
I’ll send them a gift, but I don’t think I’m going to go to their romantic beach wedding in June. I guess I’ll have the excuse that I’ll be working, but I also think I don’t want to see two people I don’t know very well be sickeningly in love and tie the knot.
Okay, that’s all.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Weddings 
 
My Cat,
Awww, congratulations to Kamau and his future husband! I am always happy when one of your friends gets married because that is one less person who will fall in love with you and steal you from me. 
If we ever get married, would you want a romantic beach wedding? Or something less flashy?
Your Elijah <3
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Weddings
 
My Elijah,
Don’t start holding out on me now. WHEN we get married, I don’t care how it is. I would marry you in a courthouse if it would be the quickest. 
I think I would like something with lots of people though. It would be a shame to finally get to the point we don’t need to be a secret and not make the most of it. I’d hire a skywriter, and we could tie cans to the back of a car. I would like to be very loud about it.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
Dear Diary,
Sometimes I worry I would ruin Hollander’s life if he knew who I was. If Cat is Hollander, and realises who I am… can we have this future he wants? Maybe Hollander would not be so scared all of the time if he thought one day he would have a boyfriend who he could hide easily until he retires, then love out loud without the entire structure of the MLH exploding. 
Fuck, I wish I was Elijah. A nobody immigrant who came to Boston for a better life, and fell in love along the way. If I wasn’t Ilya Rozanov, it would be so easy to have a life together.
Almost Christmas now, next game against Montreal soon after. I know what my New Year’s wish will be
Ilya
 

 
EMAILS SENT (NOVEMBER): 200
LETTERS SENT (NOVEMBER): 1
 

 
December 25th / 14:43
 
Lily
Merry Christmas Hollander
Any wishes for the New Year soon? 
🍆
 
Shane
World peace
 

 
December 28th / 21:51
 
Jackie
[LINK]
I know you said you won’t eat the cookies again until the summer
But there’s the recipe!
The girls enjoyed watching the Juniors with Uncle Shane!
 
Shane
Did they like their presents?
 
Jackie
[IMG]
Jade adores her truck. She wants to wear the hard hat to bed 😂😂
Ruby loves her princess dress!
 
Shane
Cute!
 

 
EMAILS SENT (DECEMBER): 222
LETTERS SENT (DECEMBER): 0
 

 
Montréal Metros ✅ @metrosdemontreal 
Start as you mean to go on!
 
[Video of Shane Hollander post-game]
 
INT: Shane! First game back after the holidays, and you brought the heat! What was going through your head before that goal in the second period?
SHANE: Which one?
INT: [Laughter] We’ll go with the first one.
SHANE: I saw an opening and I took it. I couldn’t have done it without the assist from Hayden.
INT: That’s all there is to it. What do you have to say to the fans?
SHANE: We won’t disappoint this season. Keep watching.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Life on Mars
 
My Elijah,
Did you see that they found more planets in the Goldilocks Zone? Some of the outlets call it the Habitable Zone, but I think that’s not as fun. 
It’s seeming less and less likely that there aren’t aliens out there. You’re going to have to admit defeat about us being the only life out there soon.
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Space Oddity 
 
My Cat,
You bully me. I send you all my space books as a kid, and now I have nothing to study with, and you mock my lack of knowledge. 
Do you still have all those little presents we sent each other as kids? The books and the postcards and the small bracelet that I imagine will not fit you anymore? 
I still have almost everything you send me, some in Moscow, some in Boston. If ever you come to my house, it is like a little shrine to you. CDs on the shelves, my kitchen-set I shipped from Russia, New Yorker magazines. 
No one else would know, looking at my house, that I am actually very mushy and disgustingly in love.
Your Elijah, silly romantic. 
 

 
January 17th / 22:30
 
Lily
My bed is lonely 😢 
 
Shane
You can’t keep it company?
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JANUARY): 199
LETTERS SENT (JANUARY): 0
 

 
INT: Joining us in the studio is Shane Hollander! Welcome back, Shane.
SHANE: Thanks for having me back, Lucas.
INT: Three months left in the regular season! Last time you were on the show, you promised you were taking the cup this year. How do you feel about that promise a few months on?
SHANE: Well, I think our record speaks for itself. We’re on a winning streak. I don’t expect that to change.
INT: You’re right. Maybe that was a dumb question.
SHANE: That’s okay.
INT: [Laughter] Thanks. Now that we’ve established the Metros have what it takes to win this season, can you elucidate for our listeners what that will mean?
SHANE: Yes. So at this level, it’s not just about who the best players are. We’ve spent a lot more time this season reviewing who we’re up against. We want to make sure that we’re prepared before each game, and that we’re adaptable when we’re on the ice, making sure we’re able to see those split-seconds that can turn the tide of the game.
INT: That’s always come easy to you.
SHANE: I guess so.
INT: At the start of the season, there was some discussion about the choice to trade for Markus Olsson. I think a lot of hockey fans were surprised by that.
SHANE: I saw that. I’m not sure where the surprise came from. Olsson is an excellent player. He was underutilised in Tampa. He’s more than proven himself this season.
INT: He’s certainly had less time in the box this season. 
SHANE: He’s a great player.
INT: Can we expect to see any shakeups?
SHANE: I can’t speak to that. You can expect to see some good hockey.
INT: I think that’s a good note to end on. That’s all we have time for today. Next up we have Lauren Mathis with a report on the Blue Jays spring training. Thanks for coming in today Shane.
SHANE: Thanks for having me.
 

 
EMAILS SENT (FEBRUARY): 155
LETTERS SENT (FEBRUARY): 0
 

 
Dear Diary,
Well fuck. Montreal are doing too fucking well this season. Playoffs start in just over a month and this weekend is our last regular season game against Montreal and I can’t drop a fucking nuclear bomb on Hollander right now. 
This is fine everything is fine. If Hollander loses the cup I’ll invite him for pity sex and tell him them. If Hollander wins the cup I’ll invite him for celebration sex and tell him them. I can wait. I can be patient, like an adult. I can wait for the summer.
Ilya. Elijah. Whoever the hell I am today.
 

 
EMAILS SENT (MARCH): 188
LETTERS SENT (MARCH): 0
 

 
April 13th / 17:52
 
Olivia
if i put money down now on the Metros winning the cup would that be a good financial decision?
 
Shane
I’m not allowed to talk about that
But probably
 

 
CALL FROM: ANDREI
DATE: 15/04/2015
TIME: 23:09
DURATION: 4 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hello?
 
What the fuck happened?
 
Fuck off Andrei
 
You win the cup one year and do not even QUALIFY for the playoffs the next?
 
It’s not unusual-
 
Well it’s fucking bullshit!
 
The team was exhausted after last year and-
 
Boo-fucking-hoo!
That’s a quarter of a million less than you earned last year 
 
Thank you Andrei I am also aware of how much money I make
 
I still want that bonus
 
Excuse me?
 
$250,000 
I know you can afford it anyway
 
What the fuck?
No fucking way
What do you need that much money for?
I pay for everything already-
 
Oh, so Papa should suffer because you are selfish?
I should not hire the best nurses?
 
The nurses scare him
Maybe-
Listen maybe I give you the money-
 
Fucking finally
 
-But I swear to God Andrei, you need to be there for him
Go to part time work, I’ll cover your salary
Make sure he sees a face he knows each day
 
…
 
Andrei?
 
You’ll subsidise me better than that 
 
I’ll cover your salary and a nurse’s wage
 
Okay
 
Okay
Talk to your wife 
I’ll see you in July
 
Come home earlier, not like you have anything else to stay for
 
I-
Yes. Of course
 

 
Dear Diary,
The universe is conspiring against me. I hope Hollander is still hot at 64 years old which is obviously when I’m going to get a chance to fucking talk to him
 

 
April 29th / 23:59
 
Svetlana
Just had the worst date of my life 
 
Ilya
at least you HAD a date 
 
Svetlana
Okay attitude ?
I need to rant
[INCOMING CALL]




 
EMAILS SENT (APRIL): 203
LETTERS SENT (APRIL): 0
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Hypothetical
 
Heyyyy Kitty Cat,
So good news and bad news. Bad news is I have to be in Moscow for way longer this summer to fix some medical issues for my Father. Good news is that I will not jump into a river about it because I think that would make you mad.
I have a random question. Lana went on a horrible first date last week with a creepy man who looked like a magician. That made me think what your nightmare first date would be…
I am nosey tell me
Love you!
Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Bad dates
 
My Elijah,
I guess I haven’t gone on many dates, so I don’t know what I wouldn’t like. I probably wouldn’t like to be surprised by anything. Peter’s wife was telling me about how her friend has terrible luck meeting men. Her last few first dates have been with a guy into pick up artistry, a guy who spent the whole date talking about how Stephen Harper is too liberal, a guy who told her women who wear makeup are liars, and a guy who seemed great until he told her they should skip dessert and go back to his.
So a nightmare date would probably be one where I’d have to completely reevaluate whoever I was on a date with. This wouldn’t be an issue for us, obviously, because I already know you.
What would your nightmare date be? I’m nosy too.
Love you!
Your Cat
 

 
Dear Diary,
Fuck my whole life. Okay. Okay. He would hate me
 

 
Dear Diary,
Unless… that was a message for me…
Maybe I am doing all of this wrong. I do not need to tell him I am Ilya Rozanov. I need HIM to REALISE I am Ilya Rozanov.
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Bad Dates
 
My Cat,
Poor Mrs Peter’s friend. Men are pigs. My nightmare date would be a murderer shows up and kills us or maybe a crazy earthquake destroys the restaurant or wherever we were. Normal stuff. 
Anyway! Are you happy the Metros will probably win the Cup this year? I am happy for Hollander, I think he deserves it. He will be the second hottest Stanley Cup winner ever, after Ilya Rozanov
Love you!
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Stanley Cup
 
My Elijah,
I’m trying to keep my hopes realistic. You never know who’s going to win until the very end. I’m coming up with scenarios in my head of things that could happen to the Metros, but I don’t want to write them down. I don’t want to jinx the team. 
I think Montreal is going to win though. I’m really happy about it. And it will be good for Hollander and Rozanov to have the same number of Stanley Cups again. It’s better when they’re equal. 
Hopefully Hollander can keep it up. It’s probably a lot of pressure to do what he’s doing.
I love you, 
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (MAY): 148
LETTERS SENT (MAY): 1
 

 
Montréal Metros ✅ @metrosdemontreal
Your Stanley Cup MVP!
 
[Video of Shane Hollander after the Stanley Cup final]
 
INT: What a game! We’ll let you catch your breath in a moment, but we want to be the first to hear your statement as a Stanley Cup winner.
SHANE: Thank you! Thank you to my parents, my team, all of the fans. I don’t know what to say! Thank you!
INT: I’m sure we’ll hear more from you later. I’ll let you celebrate now!
 

 
June 7th / 22:02
 
Olivia
i only won ten dollars because all of my friends except one also thought u were going to win :(
next year can u try to be more of an underdog wildcard and win at the eleventh hour?
 
Shane
I’m really not allowed to be having this conversation with you
 
Olivia
any auditors reading this i am JOKING
😁
 
Shane
Better
 

 
June 8th / 01:04
 
Miitka
Can we bring the cup to the club?
 
Roy
we will do that
 
Stedlund
We are bringing it
 
Comeau
Obviously
 
Hayden
Nothing crazy guys Evan needs to keep an eye on it
 
Drapeau
Who the fuck is Evan
 
Shane
Keeper of the Cup
He introduced himself to us
 
Drapeau
Oh that guy
We don’t need babysitters
We wouldn’t do anything stupid with it
It’s the stanley cup
 
Laine
Don’t you want to baptize your baby in it
 
Drapeau
Nothing wrong with that
My priest says it’s fine
 

 
June 8th / 10:25
 
Lily
I’m really proud of you 
I would be proud of you even if you aren’t him
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Montreal
 
Well hello Mr Metros Fan 2004,
CONGRATULATIONS! I hope you celebrate very hard. When Boston won the cup last year me and Lana partied all summer. You need to party in a Cat-appropriate way, of course. Make sure no one makes you do anything you don’t want to do. 
I don’t know why I got very emotional watching Montreal win. I think because Hollander is so mysterious, you know? We know so little about him. He is so private. It makes him seem like a legend as he is still living. Almost like he is haunting himself. I am so glad to see his happiness. 
Do you agree?
Your Elijah, temporary Metros fan
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Montreal
 
My Elijah, temporary Metros fan,
I’m very happy. I feel like I’ve been waiting for this my whole life. And now it’s happened! It’s incredible. I’m sure Shane Hollander, wherever he is now, is feeling very accomplished.
It’s kind of sad too, maybe. Like I’ve been waiting my whole life to see Montreal win the Stanley Cup. What else can compare to that? Am I going to go about the rest of my life and compare everything to it? It’s too early to talk about dynasties, but if the Metros win every cup for the next five years, it’s only ever going to be at most as good as this time. What are you supposed to do after you get what you want?
I’ve been so tired recently. Work has been crazy. I know I’m happy, but I guess maybe my body doesn’t realise that. I feel a bit like I did when I was a little kid after school. I wouldn’t want to talk, and my mom would ask what was wrong. I never knew how to say that it gets so tiring having to be a person. I think I’d like to lay in a dark quiet room for a while.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
June 2015
 
My love,
I was very sad to read your last email. Obviously I am always sad if you are sad, but this is different I think. 
First, you don’t have to worry about Montreal winning every cup forever and ever, because Ilya Rozanov will probably have something to say about that. 
Second, I sort of did notice you were quiet lately. I did not want to poke at you, because there is nothing worse than feeling weird and someone asks you what is wrong. I have tried to love you like a rock, I hope I have. 
Can you do something for me? Can you go to your home, not home with your parents or with friends over. But go home alone, and have a long nap in a dark room, and make yourself a nice lunch, and know that I love you, and let yourself be alone for as long as you need. 
I’ll be here always.
I love you too,
Your Elijah.
 

 
Dear Diary,
We both need more time, I think. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Sorry for freaking out
 
My Elijah,
I didn’t mean to put all of that stuff on you. I’m fine. Things are going really well for me at the moment, so I’m fine.
It’s just hard to always have to perform. I said that to someone once and they told me I don’t need to perform. That was the dumbest thing I ever heard. Everything is a performance. Smiling at people and responding at the right time and in the right way. Don’t be arrogant, but people don’t like false humility either. Listen to people even when they’re saying things you don’t care about. And it’s every day. I guess it just got to me. Normally I’m okay, but I haven’t had much time to myself recently. I feel mostly better now.
I always feel like there’s something else I should be doing. It’s easier to do things just for myself when you tell me I should. Not like I need your permission or anything, but just that you want me to. I don’t know. I don’t need to worry about it if you’re doing a bit of the worrying for me.
I love you. Sorry for freaking out.
Yours,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Stop apologising 
 
My Cat,
Why do you say sorry? Imagine if I say sorry for every freak out I have had in all the years we know one another. We would be here until we are grey and old apologising for no reason. 
I don’t understand what you mean, about needing to be alone. Very rarely do I ever want to be alone. But even though I do not understand the desire, I understand YOU, and why you might want it. 
Summer is here and very beautiful. Me and Lana are going to Zurich soon for a week. I will send you some chocolates and a far too expensive watch. Just try and stop me.
Have a nice summer please? For me?
Your Elijah, who loves you very much
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JUNE): 200
LETTERS SENT (JUNE): 1
 

 
July 1st / 14:23
 
Lily
Have a boring summer!
 
Shane
Enjoy friendly Russia!
 
Lily 
🤣
 

 
July 3rd / 11:38
 
Svetlana
Are you okay?
 
Ilya
? i am sitting right beside you on this train
 
Svetlana
Sometimes it’s easier not to talk
You’ve been quiet 
 
Ilya
maybe switzerland is making me fall asleep it’s so boring 
 
Svetlana
Ilya 
Talk?
 
Ilya
stop looking at me like that
it’s Cat
 
Svetlana
Is he okay??
 
Ilya
he’s okay
 
Svetlana
Are… you okay?
 
Ilya
no
stop touching my hand like a grandmother 
 
Svetlana
What’s wrong?
 
Ilya
i tried to plan to meet Cat
 
Svetlana
“Tried” ??
 
Ilya
it kept not working
he was always busy, or I was sad, or he was sad
 
Svetlana
I’m going to ask you some questions but you don’t need to answer, okay?
 
Ilya
okay
 
Svetlana
Do you think you know who he is?
 
Ilya
yes 
 
Svetlana
Do you think he’s an athlete?
 
Ilya
yes
 
Svetlana
Is that scary?
 
Ilya
…
yes
 
Svetlana
Is it Joe Thompson?
 
Ilya
who the FUCK is joe thompson???
 
Svetlana
Stop hitting me!!!
 
Ilya
what the fuck are you talking about 
 
Svetlana
Joe!!!
 
Ilya
WHO?
 
Svetlana
He won gold for Team Canada in the figure skating in Sochi
He’s gay
He’s from Ottawa 
Dark hair
 
Ilya
oh my fucking god 
no
 
Svetlana
Hmm. 
He’s not that great looking so that’s good
 

 
CALL FROM: MOM
DATE: 07/05/2015
TIME: 13:19
DURATION: 3 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hi Mom
 
Hi honey
Did you get the email with all the info about the shoot next week?
 
Yeah, I got it
 
Great
And remember we’re going to Hugh’s retirement party on Friday
 
I know
 
Did you go to the store for champagne?
 
I’m going to do that today
 
Okay, good
And we’re going to do Skype with that girl he recommended next week as well
 
Yeah, Farah
I remember
 
She’s just graduated with a Masters in Sports Management
And she’s young so she knows all about social media
She’s happy to take that on for you, as well
 
I know Mom
I also got that email
 
Okay
There’s no need to be short with me, Shane
 
Sorry
 
It’s alright
I know you’ve had a stressful few months
 
Yeah
 
Okay
The shoot is in Montreal
So that’s convenient for you
I’ll drive up the night before and stay with you
 
Sure
 
You’re going up to Lanaudière soon?
 
When I get the chance
 
Good
You’ve done such a great job with the cottage
You deserve a chance to relax
 
Yeah
 
I’ll talk to you later honey
 
Okay
I love you
 
I love you too
 

 
From: fjalalibusiness@gmail.com
To: shanehollanderhockey@gmail.com
 
Subject: Following up
 
Hi Shane,
I just wanted to thank you again for choosing me to represent you. I’m really looking forward to working with you!
I’ll send over some information you can review, and I’ve already received a lot of your contracts from your mom. 
If you have any questions, please feel free to email me, or if you’d prefer my number is 514XXXXXXX.
Best,
Farah Jalali
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Terrible twos
 
My Elijah,
Now that Peter’s kids are older, they’re way more fun. No offence to babies, of course. Mostly when I watch them I can just play Wimoweh or La Bamba and they will come up with a dance to show me. It’s a lot of spinning around and throwing their arms out. It’s very cute. 
I made the mistake of playing them The Weavers version of Wimoweh last week and I had to call their mom to get them to calm down. So I’m going to hold off on playing them Goodnight, Irene for a little while.
I don’t have much going on this week, which I’m glad about. What are you up to this week?
Love,
Your Cat
 

 
July 2015
 
Meine Katze,
Hallo from Zurich! Me and Lana have been here for a week now, with a few days left to go. Her father has an apartment here which we are staying in. The nightlife is… okay. Barcelona was way better. But Lana said the most important thing is to have a break from Moscow during the summer and as always, she is right.
You are an amazing godfather, I don’t know why you ever worried. However, I want to beat you at your own game, so as the best godfather-in-law I am sending you a BIG package. 
There is lots of chocolates here for the kids, some for you as well (please eat it) and also a watch for you as a late birthday present because all I got you for your birthday was a signed Ilya Rozanov player card. Do NOT complain about how expensive the watch is. I want to spend my money on people I love.
Ich liebe dich!
Elias (my name in German)
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: So the twins are obsessed with you now
 
My Elijah,
I brought the kids the chocolates. Their mom thought nice Swiss chocolate would be wasted on them, but I trusted their palates. Maybe they would have equally liked Hershey's though. Anyway, they think you’re awesome. Peter told them that you always beat him at Mario Kart, which they thought was the funniest thing in the world. 
It was a really good day. It didn’t even bother me that much when they wanted to know when you would visit them.
Now I’ve been outdone again in the gifts department. I have this signed Ilya Rozanov player card that I could send you. I know you’re obsessed with him.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
July 28th / 17:34
 
Ilya
yo
 
Cliff
what’s up man! how’s moscow
 
Ilya
boring
i have a question 
 
Cliff
go for it brother 
 
Ilya
you have had many girlfriends 
 
Cliff
oh yeah 😎
 
Ilya
i want to woo my jane
 
Cliff
BROTHER!!!!!
 
Ilya
but i do not want to pressure her
she’s very busy at work
and very shy
i want to be perfect 
what do i do 
 
Cliff
what’s da plan so far?
 
Ilya
sex and dinner
 
Cliff
good start!
is it still long distance tho?
 
Ilya
yeah 🙁
 
Cliff 
ok mayb take it slow
 
Ilya
what do you mean
 
Cliff
don’t straight up ask 2 be her boyfriend 
start by asking can u guys be exclusive 
 
Ilya
she knows i am a slut so probably this is a good idea 
also she is so beautiful all men want her
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JULY): 257
LETTERS SENT (JULY): 1
 

 
August 3rd / 20:00
 
Lily
Phone sex? 😛
 
Shane
Oh
Can we text instead?
Actually wait
Yes
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Weird Western Winnie the Pooh
 
My Elijah,
I forgot to ask if Sofia likes the Winnie the Pooh teddy I sent you. Does she still like Vinni-Pukh? It’s hard to keep track of what kids like when they’re that age. Maybe it will be nice for the two bears to see bizarro alternate universe versions of themselves.
If you had a clone of yourself what would you do? It would probably make life a lot easier, but I don’t know how we would decide which of us would go to work. Do you think your clone would like the same stuff as you? Like is the reason we like things genetic?
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Clone Wars
 
My Cat,
Sofia starts big school in September :( She is no more my little baby niece, she is now my big baby niece. She is very excited though, and Lana bought her a Vinni-Pukh pencil case which I think is very sweet. She loves her Winnie the Pooh as well. 
But on to important topics, I have thought a LOT about my clone. I would fuck him, obviously. We would have long and very good and very loud sex and then I would probably push him out a window or stab him in the heart. I do not want two of me in the world, already I feel there is too much me.
I would LOVE to have a threesome with me, you, and your clone. Would you?
Love you!
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Clone Wars
 
My Elijah,
Oh my god, she’s already off to big school. I feel so old…
I guess the clone thing depends on how the clone was made. Like if you were hit by a comic book laser and split into two identical copies, then I’d have to like both of them the same. But if the clone was made in a lab, then that’s a different story. I still think I’d like any clone of you. Obviously not as much as the original, but it can’t be bad to have more of a good thing.
I’m sure the clone sex would be hot, but I think it would only be fair if I also got to have sex with your clone. Otherwise your attention would be going two ways and I might start getting jealous. Better to have an equal mix. Maybe the clones would just pair off though. And then we’d just be back to square one.
If ever in the future we’re in a very time sensitive situation where you and a clone are both trying to convince me to shoot the other, and I don’t have the liberty of getting down to details, we should have a codeword so I know to shoot the other guy. Raskolnikov, maybe.
I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
August 9th / 12:05
 
Andrei
Where the FUCK are you 
I need you to drop me to my fucking meeting
 
Ilya
people with suspended licences shouldn’t throw stones 
give me 5 minutes i’m replying to a very fucking important email
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Codeword
 
My Cat,
I love your brain. Okay, let me think. I think I would not like my clone to be made in a lab, that is a bit like Frankenstein, no? Good for Halloween but not so much for a sexual experience.
If you had to know which was the REAL me to shoot the fake me, the code word would of course be Copperfield <3 
But then, what if my clone knows this too? Then I think you just have to take a jump of faith. I do believe you would make the right choice.
Of course if I had to shoot one of you or your clone I would shoot myself, but in a brave and sexy way not in a suicidal way.
Love you! 
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Codeword
 
My Elijah,
Okay, no one is shooting anyone. We would find a solution to the problem of clones. If they weren’t evil we could maybe set them up in the Bahamas or something. I’m sure my clone would also agree that that would be preferable to your solution.
I agree that we shouldn’t overcomplicate this. We can consolidate all words for various science fiction scenarios to Copperfield. If you tell me that you’re in a Groundhog Day situation, or you’ve time traveled, or you have reason to believe we’re in the Matrix, if you say Copperfield, I’ll help you figure it out.
We have a month to plan something for our anniversary. I’m drawing a blank. I think this one should be special.
Love you!
Your Cat
 

 
Dear Diary,
Cat wants our 12th anniversary to be special. This is my time. I think 2015 is our year. Nothing can distract me from my wooing. Maybe I will suggest the date before the season starts
 

 
EMAILS SENT (AUGUST): 274
LETTERS SENT (AUGUST): 2
 

 
September 18th / 16:00
 
TellYourPartner.org
This is an important message about your health.
Through an anonymous notification service, one of your sexual partners wants to let you know that you may have been exposed to gonorrhea.
Since you may not have any symptoms, we recommend getting tested.
For more information, including how to find a free clinic, please visit https://tellyourpartner.org/info
If you feel you are getting this text as a form of harassment, please text back REPORT.
 

 
Dear Diary,
WHAT THE FUCK
 

 
September 18th / 19:50
 
Lily
can you get a STD over phone sex?
 
Shane
Do you have an STD?
Do I need to get tested?
 
Lily
yes i have a STD no you do not need a test
i’ll be fine for first Montreal game 😘
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Cousin update
 
My Elijah,
Olivia is going by Ollie now. They’re nonbinary. I think it’s really cool, but I guess I feel like maybe a bit jealous. Like, they play guitar in a post-punk band and change their hair every month and dress in a way that’s very queer (I asked Ollie and they said it’s okay to say that). Obviously I want them to be happy, and I’m not saying that it’s easy to be so outward about it, but I feel like a coward compared to them. 
They have so many friends. The other band members are all kind of gay as well. There was a schism recently actually because the lead singer and the bassist (who used to go out) aren’t talking to each other because the singer slept with the bassist’s ex-girlfriend who she was trying to get back with. Anyway, that’s not important.
It feels sort of bad to feel grateful for my younger cousin. Like I’m glad they’re being brave where I can’t be. It’s like the wrong order of operations.
Okay, I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
September 24th / 09:45
 
Mom
Can I still call Ollie my niece?
 
Shane
Why are you asking me?
I don’t know
 
Mom
Well I don’t want to ask them what they think, if it can be avoided
They have enough going on in their life
They don’t need their aunt asking what to call them
 
Shane
I feel like you’re saying “they” more than is natural
 
Mom
I’m practicing
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: OLLIE!!!
 
My very boring Cat,
I am so happy for Ollie!! You do realise you are losing at being queer in your own family? This is very funny to me. 
Jokes to one side, Ollie is not more or less brave than you. They are as brave as they can be, and so are you. If you are only queer here, in our emails, then that is okay for now. It is better than being queer all alone in your head, which I think you would find very lonely. 
I have decided on our anniversary, a bit late. No presents this year. Instead I dare us to be brave. Tell me one thing about yourself you have never told me. I will do the same.
I will start. As brave as I can be. 
My name is not Elijah in Russian.
Love,
Yours. 
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: COPPERFIELD
 
Please don’t tell me that. This isn’t what we agreed to. I’m trying to keep us both safe. And maybe I don’t want to get my hopes up. Or down. I don’t know. God. This is a mess. You can’t tell me that. I might start believing in crazy things again.
At least I have the excuse that I have told you my name before, even if you’ve forgotten it. 
We don’t have a lot right now. We won’t have a lot for a while. Don’t you want to protect it? Isn’t it enough that we can keep this safe?
And I want to be brave for you. I know you’ve been very brave. You will be disappointed that I’m not brave the way you’ve been. But if one of us is going to be brave, then one of us also has to be safe. I’m sorry that it has to be me.
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Bravery
 
My Elijah,
I think if I thought about it I would have known that’s not your name. I guess it’s easy to integrate things into your worldview though. I never really gave it much thought. Thank you for telling me. It was very brave.
My turn! I guess something I’ve never told you is that I had training wheels on my bike until I was 10. So embarrassing haha.
I love you so much,
Your Cat
 

 
Dear Mama,
I don’t know what to do. I want him so much it scares me, and he’s so scared it hurts me. I wish you could tell me what to do, or how to love someone properly. I think I’ve been doing everything wrong. 
I wish you could know him. You would adore him. He’s so good to me, Mama. Even if you might not like that he’s a boy, I think you would learn to love him anyway. 
Maybe it takes a different kind of bravery to wait so long for something he can’t even see properly. It is like he is walking blindfolded and trusting I will not let him wander away. I don’t have that kind of trust, or grace. I have spent the last year trying to rip the blindfold off without thinking of how bright and painful the light will be.
I told him once to wait until Father is dead. He promised me he would. How can I be unhappy when he is keeping his word?
We play Montreal soon. I can’t wait to see him, even in the dark. 
Love,
Ilyusha 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: You are so annoying
 
My Elijah,
I can cycle fine now, asshole. I can’t believe you sent me a bike. I have a bike! 
It’s not like I have much time for recreational bike riding now that the summer is over anyway.
I love you, even though you are so annoying,
Yours,
Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 212
LETTERS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 3
 

 
October 6th / 18:10
 
Shane
Feel like getting murdered in a dark scary alley in MTL in two weeks?
 
Lily
🤤
Brave Mr Hockey Man will protect me?
 

 
October 31st / 23:21
 
Svetlana
LOL did you see Hollander went as Frankenstein for Halloween the same as you?
 
Ilya
oh wow
it is almost like me and Hollander have couples costume
how will i break the news to Joe my lover
 
Svetlana
🙄
God forbid a woman get one thing wrong 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (OCTOBER): 196
LETTERS SENT (OCTOBER): 0
 

 
November 2015
 
My Cat,
Happy anniversary to your parents! Quick letter because I am very busy, but I am sending them gift of restaurant reservation for a place with great wine and better vodka and tickets to the next Centaurs v Raiders game that I won at work. I am not emailing your Mama directly because I want it to be a surprise! Pass along my superior present. You probably bought Mama Cat a scarf and Papa Cat a sweater?
I tease with love,
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Your superior present
 
My Elijah,
The jokes on you. I got my dad a Montblanc fountain pen. I did get a sweater, but it was for my mom. It’s good I already gave my presents to them, because they were way more pleased with your gifts. I think this might be the first time in years my parents will be actively rooting for Ottawa. They’re excited for it. 
This is to stay strictly between us. They might seize my email address if this gets out, but I’m rooting for Boston. Just because it makes the most sense, obviously. Of course I’m going to support the better team. 
How have you been feeling recently?
I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Black and Yellow!
 
My Cat,
Good boy, supporting Boston. I am converting you.
Ah, I am feeling bittersweet again. Bitter, because my Father is no longer getting worse, but is now just… worse. It used to be that some calls were scary and hard, and now all of them are. Yesterday I was 10 years old and in trouble at school, this morning I was 18 and abandoning my country. 
But also I feel sweet because I kissed a lot of nice kisses this year, and always have you at the end of my email, and Sofia uses her Mama’s phone a lot to call me, so I hear her sweet voice very often.
Actually, I am one more thing that is not bitter or sweet. I am maybe… evil? When my Father calls and I am different age every day, sometimes it helps me feel like every day is different, and not just the same. I struggle sometimes when tomorrow feels like yesterday. Often it feels like there is no today. 
Well that was dramatic. I also had a great chocolate chip cookie today so life is also wonderful 
Love you very, very much,
Your Elijah 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Beyond Good and Evil
 
My Elijah,
I think it makes sense for things to feel bittersweet. Everything has a bit of everything else in it. I think sometimes even when things are too good, that can feel bad too. Like how if you put your hand in ice water for long enough it starts to feel like burning.
I always want things to be sweet and simple for you. If I had my way, you would be happy all the time.
Also, you are not evil. That’s crazy. 
I think a lot of stuff has been written about good and evil. One of my coworkers bought some Nietzsche books which I’m sure he’s never read but he likes to talk about them a lot. I don’t know what Nietzsche said about it, or any other philosopher. I think it’s evil to want to hurt people. You don’t want to hurt people, so you’re not evil. And I think it’s good to be caring. I don’t know a single person more caring than you. There probably are people, the world is a very big place, but I don’t know any. So you are good, too.
I’m not trying to say I have all the answers. I wonder so much of the time if I’m being selfish, and I worry that I don’t understand anything at all. And I don’t even have to worry about the stuff you have to worry about.
I wish you could see yourself the way I see you.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (NOVEMBER): 168
LETTERS SENT (NOVEMBER): 2
 

 
December 2015
 
My Elijah,
Happy early Christmas! It’s kind of early for me, and very early for you.
I guess I got too impatient. I’ve had your present for a few months. I saw it in this bookstore in Ottawa. I guess it stuck out to me because the author was Russian. I hadn’t heard of Viktor Shklovsky before. And then I read the inscription on the title page. I thought it was so romantic. I wonder who Maxime is, and who sent it to him. I didn’t think until I got home that maybe their relationship ended poorly if the book ended up in a used bookstore. Hopefully it’s not a bad omen. 
It’s a book of letters, and it’s already been passed between two people in love. I think that must mean something good for us.
I love you. Happy Christmas.
Your Cat
 

 
December 2015
 
My love!
I adore the book. The writing is sometimes a bit abstract, but it is nice to read in Russian again. I really like the line from the preface, where the author said that correspondence between two people from different cultures is sort of like an erotic work. I agree very much. 
It is funny to think I have read more books because of conversations with you than I ever did during school. I am being a bad dumb athlete.
The book is also making me annoyed, because I do not like to think of any two people ever being in as much love as us.
I had to think very hard about what to get you for Weird Western Christmas… and I have decided to send you a poem Sofia wrote for English practice.
Ya tebya lyublyu,
Your Elijah
 

 
SNOW 
 
Sofia R :)
 
Sofia is my name 
Now it is December
O Holy Night
Wow snow!!!
 

 
Search History
12/19/2015
 
Russian surnames that begin with R
Boston Raiders highlights
Carol movie good?
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: SNOW
 
My Elijah,
You have to introduce Sofia to Emily Dickinson. It’s genuinely so cool that she’s able to write like that in a second language. I don’t know much about poetry, but she definitely has the imagery and the emotion down. And those seem like the kind of thing that you can’t teach.
You’re both so lucky you have each other. It’s good Sofia has such a great uncle. 
2016 is so close. I won’t say it will be a great year, in general, because it seems like maybe the US won’t have a great year, or four years, but I think it will be good for us. I’m sure I read somewhere that you have to treat your hopes like beliefs. So I believe it.
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (DECEMBER): 220
LETTERS SENT (DECEMBER): 4
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Merry New Year!
 
My Cat,
I had a very boring New Year celebration because I have a flu :( But I did watch a lot of bad television and slept for 16 hours so it was also very low stress. Every cloud is silver or whatever.
My wishes for 2016:

	Quit smoking 

	Watch all of Game of Thrones before next season starts

	Go on fun holiday 

	Tell you I love you every day ❤️


Yours always,
Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Happy 2016!
 
My Elijah,
My 2016 has gotten off to a good-ish start. It’s good to ring in the new year with those glasses that have the year on them. By that metric, 2016 is good, because it has two circles for the eye holes. Every cloud is silver.
I hope you feel better from your flu. Lots of rest is a good start, but make sure you’re staying hydrated. Smoking doesn’t help your ability to recover from illness, by the way. I’ve sent you a load of chewing gum. Maybe that will help you quit.
My wishes for the year:

	Read a book in Russian

	Make a fly fishing tie (just seems sort of fun)

	Tell you I love you every day (we already do this)


I love you!
Your Cat
 

 
CALL FROM: POLINA
DATE: 15/01/2016
TIME: 15:48
DURATION: 12 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Polina, I already told you I’ll call Father this evening
I’m busy right now 
 
Uncle Ilya?
 
Sofia?
Hi darling, are you alright?
 
Are you busy?
 
Never too busy for you
Is everything okay?
 
Grandpa is being scary
 
Oh
Is your Papa home? Your Mama?
 
No
 
No?
 
Polina is upstairs but her head is sore
 
Oh, poor Polina
Okay sweetie, how is Grandpa being scary?
 
He shouted at me
But - but Uncle Ilya I wasn’t even being naughty!
 
Shh, shh little one
I know 
Can you put Grandpa on the phone?
 
I don’t want him to hit me
 
What?
Sofia did he hit you?
It’s very important you answer me right now
 
Yes 
 
Where?
 
In the kitchen
 
No darling, on your body
 
My arm
He called me your name 
 
…
Okay
Okay, can you get Polina?
 
She’s asleep
 
Wake her up for me, okay?
 
Okay
…
…
…
Ilya, it’s Polina
 
Where the fuck have you been?
Father hit Sofia
 
I - What?
Jesus Christ, Oh my God
I had a migraine, and he seemed fine-
 
Do not fucking leave her alone with him 
 
He wasn’t that confused today, he seemed very alert-
 
You don’t leave her alone with him ANYWAY
Or have you learned nothing in all the years you’ve been married to him?
 
I’m sorry 
 
Don’t apologise to me
Make sure Sofia is okay 
 
I will
I’ll text you later 
 
Okay
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JANUARY): 172
LETTERS SENT (JANUARY): 0
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Happy Valentine’s Day
 
My Cat,
I am sorry I have been sad and boring for the start of this year. You have been very good to me, as always. I do not want to bring the mood down once more, but I want to send you another email I saved during our fight. I am maybe torturing myself reading these again, but it is a nice torture. Like I am both sadist and masochist. 
It is quite romantic, really. 
I love you,
Your Elijah
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Happy Valentine’s Day
 
Cat,
It is one whole year since I told you I loved you more than best friends should. I did not even realise I did it on Valentine’s Day. I love you. I miss you. I wish everything was different 
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Happy Valentine’s Day
 
My Elijah,
I love you so much. That’s all.
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (FEBRUARY): 190
LETTERS SENT (FEBRUARY): 0
 

 
March 15th / 19:42
 
J.J.
I have taken the liberty of buying us all green hats
 
Shane
Why?
 
J.J.
For saint patricks day
We are going out
No games the 17th or 18th
 
Hayden
Some of us have families we would like to spend time with
 
J.J. 
No need to rub it in
 
Hayden
You were dating Amalia for two months
I think you’re fine
 
Shane
How long were you going out with Jackie before you got engaged Hayden?
 
J.J.
😂😂😂
 
Hayden
When you know you know
 
J.J.
I might know on saint patricks day
I could meet an Irish girl
We could fall in love
Come on guys I need my bros
 
Hayden
I’ll come but I’m not going to a club
 
J.J.
🔥🔥
Shane?
 
Shane
Okay
 
J.J. 
Let’s gooooo
💪💪💪
 

 
March 17th / 20:03
 
Svetlana
Omg did you see Hollander and Boiziau out for St Patrick’s Day in Canada?
I don’t know Canadians did St Patrick’s Day
 
Ilya
bostons way better
let’s go out
 
Svetlana
🔥
 

 
CALL TO: 911 
DATE: 17/03/2016
TIME: 23:39
DURATION: 9 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
911
What’s your emergency?
 
Hi, my friend has hurt his ankle very badly
I can’t drive him to ER because we have both been drinking 
And my wallet - I don’t have my wallet
I can’t pay a taxi
Can we have an ambulance?
 
What’s your name?
 
Svetlana Vetrova
 
What is the location of your emergency?
 
147 Hanover Street
 
Tell me exactly what happened
 
I - someone tried to rob me
My friend helped me but he was hurt 
 
Is your friend conscious?
 
Yes 
But his ankle looks bad
 
Is he breathing normally?
 
Yes
 
What age is he?
 
24
 
Help is on the way
Are you injured?
 
No I’m fine
How long until the ambulance-
Oh! It’s here!




 
March 19th / 20:25
 
Lily
[IMG]
Ankle is fucked, 1 month out
Do not leak to media please x
But I will not be in Montreal to fuck you 😢
 
Shane
Jesus
That looks bad
I was reading about optimal loading for ankle sprains
They don’t recommend RICE anymore
Talk to a PT about it!
 
Lily
I would feel better with a blowjob but my PT will not recommend that I think 👎
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Send Lana virtual hug 
 
My Cat,
Crazy week. Short email because very busy right now. Some bastard tried to rob Lana while we were out for a drink. He was annoying her all night, wanting her to sleep with him. He took her wallet but not her keys thankfully. 
I got him to leave but it was not a fun night. Lana is a bit shakey. I think we should play Mario Kart soon.
Love you a lot,
Your Elijah 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Are you both okay?
 
My Elijah,
Fuck. That’s so scary. Is Lana okay? Are you okay? Do you know who the guy was? Can the police do anything about him?
It could have been worse, but that is still so awful. It sucks that that happened to you.
I’ll clear my schedule for Mario Kart.
I love you!
Yours,
Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: How are you?
 
Hi Lana,
I heard what happened to you. I’m really sorry, that’s so awful. I’m glad you’re safe now.
I feel terrible reading about it all second hand. It’s not that I think if I was in Boston I could stop bad things, but it’s awful to read about shitty stuff happening to my friends when I’m so far away.
Do you want to play Mario Kart on Sunday? It would be good to spend time with you, even if it’s over internet cables and radio waves.
I hope you’re doing okay!
Cat
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: You’re sweet
 
Hi darling,
Thank you so much. Yeah, it was a bit scary. I am very capable of taking care of myself, but when I was drunk and a giant fucking monster of a man tried to hurt me I confess I did panic. Elijah won’t say so because he is humble when things actually matter to him, but he was very brave. 
Mario Kart tomorrow at 4?
Lana x
P.S. I think the Metros can win the Stanley Cup again this year… are you feeling confident?
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: Grand Prix and Stanley Cup
 
Lana,
I think the Metros could win again. I mean it’s all up in the air at the moment but all signs point to yes. This is great for me, of course. 
Sad for Boston though. And also sad for you and Mario when you don’t get on the podium tomorrow :(
Talk to you tomorrow!
Cat
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
My Elijah,
You know you’re supposed to avoid the shells? Also you can try turning before the corners. Trust me, it helps a lot.
Yours,
Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (MARCH): 170
LETTERS SENT (MARCH): 1
 

 
EMAILS SENT (APRIL): 184
LETTERS SENT (APRIL): 0
 

 
May 2016
 
My Cat
HAPPY 25TH BIRTHDAY!!!!
A quarter of a century, you are the oldest person who has ever been alive maybe. I hope you have the best day ever. I hope Montreal win today to make you happy on your birthday. The playoffs this year are so boring, especially because Boston lost early. It is obvious Rozanov’s ankle is still sore as fuck.
For your present, I send you a mug that is in the shape of the Stanley Cup, which I saw and fell in love with but was very kind to give to you.
Lots and lots and lots of love!!!
Your Elijah 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: 25
 
My Elijah,
Thank you for the Stanley Cup mug. It has pride of place on my mug tree.
Peter told me I should have a quarter life crisis this year. He missed his chance to have one because he has a wife and kids. He thinks I should do something crazy. I don’t think it’s the kind of thing you plan to have though. What would I even do? It’s not like I’m going to travel the world, or buy a motorbike. I like how my life is right now anyway, for the most part. It will be better when I have you with me. 
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
May 31st / 10:29
 
Divyaa
Guess who’s pregnant!!
 
Ilya
blake lively
i saw posts from Met Gala
 
Divyaa
You’re so annoying 
 
Ilya
Congratulations to you!!!!
and to Rafa i guess he did his job as well
can i be godfather???
 
Divyaa
That honour will go to my brother 
And if I have 3 more kids I have 3 more brothers 
But you can be godfather if I have a fifth x
 
Ilya
yessss
 

 
EMAILS SENT (MAY): 201
LETTERS SENT (MAY): 2
 

 
Montréal Metros ✅ @metrosdemontreal
 
For the second year in a row!
 
[Image of the Montréal Metros on the ice. In the centre, Captain Shane Hollander is hoisting the Stanley Cup above his head]
 

 
June 12th / 22:04
 
Lily
Lucky
 
Shane
The luckiest ;)
 




June 2016
 
My Elijah,
Happy Birthday! Now we are both no longer in our early 20s…
For your present, I couldn’t think of what to get you. I always want to give you things that are very special. That puck is one of the ones I use during the summer, when I get to practice by myself. I thought maybe you could find a community rink or something and use it. That way it’s sort of like we’re playing together, just separated by distance and time. It’s not regulation obviously, because I’ve painted a big red circle on it so you can tell which one it is, but when I think about us playing together, it’s just for fun.
I love you! Happy Birthday!
Yours,
Cat
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: My birthday 
 
Oh Hollander…
I really hope you are who I think you are. I wish it every day. How lucky I would be, to have everything I could ever want. 
For so long I have been falling for you as Cat, but sometimes you are so very Hollander that it makes me smile. 
Thank you. I think we are almost ready, yes? At least this feels like a sign…
 
[This email draft has been deleted] 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JUNE): 190
LETTERS SENT (JUNE): 2
 

 
July 1st / 14:41
 
Shane
Don’t work too hard this summer, I’m gonna win again next year
 
Lily
The only cup you’ll have next year is the one I’ll take off with my mouth 😜
 

 
CALL TO: ANDREI
DATE: 08/07/2016
TIME: 17:10
DURATION: 2 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
ANDREI
Where the FUCK are you?
 
Who are you, our mother?
 
Funny! Fuck you
No nurses are here because YOU said you would look after Papa today 
 
How about you pull your weight in this family for once?
 
You didn’t warn me he had got this bad
Fucking hell Andrei, he barely knows who he is
 
Why do you think I’m getting high at 5 o’clock?
Everything is shit 
Welcome to the real world 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Aspiring poet
 
My Elijah,
I hope Sofia likes the book of poems. I read Alligator Pie when I was around her age. It’s kind of silly, but I think that makes it fun for kids.
I don’t know from a language learning perspective if it’s good or bad to read poetry. I’m leaning towards thinking it’s good, but I’m not a linguist or whoever studies language learning. Maybe it’s good to see how the words rhyme and stuff. I don’t know.
I hope you’re doing okay!
I love you,
Your Cat
 

 
July 18th / 19:12
 
Ilya
where are we going out tonight?
 
Svetlana
I’m going out with Yuliia from school
 
Ilya
not what i asked?
 
Svetlana
You are so BORING lately 
Always on your phone
I want to dance
 
Ilya
you abandon me😔
 
Svetlana
For tonight? Yes
Have phone sex with “Jane”
So convenient her name starts with “J”
 
Ilya
for the last time
i am not fucking joe thompson
 

 
July 21st / 01:51
 
Marcus LA club
Are you okay?
You left really quickly
 
Shane
Sorry
I don’t know why I gave you my number
I’m not going to text you, sorry
Can you delete it?
 
Marcus LA club
I don’t need you to text me
Fuck me for being concerned about you bolting
Yes I can delete your number
I’ll block you if it makes you happy
It’s not that big a deal dude
I hope you figure out whatever the fuck is going on with you
 
Shane
Me too
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JULY): 250
LETTERS SENT (JULY): 1
 

 
CALL TO: SHANE
DATE: 08/18/2016
TIME: 09:38
DURATION: 3 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hello?
 
Hi Shane
This is Frank
We emailed last week
 
Frank, yes
Hi
Is there a problem?
 
Well, Shane
We’ve gotten ourselves in a bit of a pickle
We got turned around somewhere, and we can’t make heads nor tails of the map
And Siri is worse than useless
 
You’re lost?
 
I’m afeared so
We’re after passing a quarry
 
Wait
So you have passed the quarry?
 
Yeah, we’ve passed it alright
 
Okay
You’ve gone too far
If you go back to the quarry I can be there in ten minutes
You can follow me back
 
That’s grand so
I’ll let Jamie know
She’s in the other van with all the camera equipment
She shouldn’t have trusted me to lead the way, I’m telling ya
 
Haha
I’ll see you soon
 

 
August 18th / 14:59
 
J.J.
Hello reality tv star
How’s the shoot
 
Shane
I have just done yoga on the dock
I don’t understand what makes for good television
 
J.J.
No I get it
Girls will go crazy when they see you doing cat cow or whatever the fuck in front of a beautiful lake
 
Shane
??
 
J.J.
What’s confusing about hyping up my boy 😽
 
Shane
It’s supposed to be about me and my cottage though
Not yoga
 
J.J.
Your documentary can contain multitudes
 
Shane
?
 
J.J.
My girl reads poetry 🔥🔥
 

 
EMAILS SENT (AUGUST): 208
LETTERS SENT (AUGUST): 1
 

 
Dear Mama,
New season, and I really have a good feeling this time. First preseason game against Montreal is in Canada, so obviously our date cannot be there. But in November, in Boston, I really think Hollander will say yes to my date. He sent me a puck for God’s sake!! 
I am so fucking excited 
(Sorry for the bad word)
Ilyusha
 

 
EMAILS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 189
LETTERS SENT (SEPTEMBER): 2
 

 
October 8th / 18:18
 
Lily
Ready to lose in like 4 days?
 
Shane
Not happening
 

 
Search History 
20/10/2016
 
Shane Hollander freckles 
Does yoga make you better at sex?
Yoga poses 
Canadian cottage why so big
Shane Hollander documentary behind the scenes 
Shane Hollander documentary 
Shane Hollander yoga 
Shane Hollander cottage
 

 
October 30th / 08:09
 
Shane
Congratulations!
 
Jackie
Thank you 🥰🥰
We’re so excited!
 
Shane
Yeah I mean it’s exciting!
 
Jackie
I’ve always wanted four kids
I’m closing up shop after this one though 😂
 
Shane
Haha
 
Jackie
Oh, by the way
Hayden mentioned he told you about my friend Samantha?
 
Shane
Yeah he did
 
Jackie
I can tell him to back off
 
Shane
Oh
I mean he’s harmless
 
Jackie
Seriously, Shane
Your love life is none of his business
If you want me to tell him to leave it, he won’t say anything about it to you again
 
Shane
He just wants me to be happy like you two are
 
Jackie
We both want that
And if it would make you happier for us to stay out of your love life for now…
Just say the word
 
Shane
Thanks Jackie
Don’t say anything to him
 
Jackie
Of course
If that’s what you want
❤️❤️
 

 
EMAILS SENT (OCTOBER): 203
LETTERS SENT (OCTOBER): 0
 

 
November 1st / 19:40
 
Lily
Hellooo Hollander
You do not ever get tired of hotels?
My bed wants you 
You remember my address?
 
Shane
I remember
See you later
 

 
Dear Mama,
I’m about to meet the love of my life 





  
    Chapter End Notes

    posting early because i'm travelling around europe for work for 10 days... don't worry i'll still find time to write


  


      

  












      Chapter 32: ILYA: November 2016 - January 2017
  


    Chapter Summary

    "Don't ever tell anybody anything. If you do, you start missing everybody" - J.D. Salinger, The Catcher in the Rye



    Chapter Notes

      this chapter is brought to you by one cancelled flight, two delayed flights, and one aborted landing. to anyone who saw me editing this in various airports: heya


      
        See the end of the chapter for more notes
      






  Search History 
02/11/2016
 
Tuna melt romantic?
Tuna melt 
Is salmon or tuna more casual?
Fish lunch ideas easy
Fish lunch ideas not too much mercury 
Fish lunch ideas 
 

 
From: homegoods@noreply.com
To: ilyarozanov1@mail.ru
 
Subject: Your order is being shipped!
 
Dear Ilya,
Thank you for your order of Linen Home Navy Duvet Cover Set
Your same-day-delivery order will be with you between 2:30pm and 3:30pm.
 

 
CALL FROM: THE COLONEL
DATE: 02/11/2016
TIME: 15:49
DURATION: 2 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Father?
 
Ilya…
 
Yes, hello?
Are you okay?
 
I’m sorry
 
It’s okay
What are you sorry for?
 
I’m late for school 
 
Oh
There’s no school today, Papa
 
No?
 
No, it’s okay
 
My Father will be so angry if I miss school
 
Your Father is not here
It’s okay
 
Okay
I want soup for dinner
 
You can have soup 
I promise
I’ll tell Andrei
 
Thank you
I love you
 
I-
I love you too
 

 
Notes App

	Hair cut 

	Teeth whitening 

	Grocery shopping 

	Prepare other lunch in case he doesn’t want a tuna melt? 


 

 
November 3rd / 14:32
 
The Colonel
Where is my dinner?
Useless child 
 
Ilya
Andrei will get it for you
He promised
 

 
CALL FROM: THE COLONEL
DATE: 04/11/2016
TIME: 15:03
DURATION: 2 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hello, Father
 
Why are you ignoring me?
My text-
 
Yes, I got your message
I did answer you, Papa
We spoke yesterday
 
No, no you have been gone for so long
Something is wrong 
 
Papa, Papa…
Papa, where is Andrei?
 
Who?
 
My brother, Andrei
 
I don’t know-
 
Is he there with you?
Are you alone?
 
I don’t know!
 
Is Polina there?
 
Who the fuck are you talking about?
 
Polina, she is your wife-
 
My wife’s name is Irina, don’t be cruel
Ilya you were never cruel 
Why - why do you hate me?
Why aren’t you here?
 
Papa stay calm
I will call Andrei
I will call him
 

 
VOICEMAIL TO: ANDREI
DATE: 04/11/2016
TIME: 15:06
DURATION: 15 SECONDS
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Where the fuck are you? Papa is alone and he’s freaking out. I fucking pay you to be there with him, asshole!
 

 
November 4th / 15:07
 
Ilya
Are you near home?
 
Polina
Just leaving the hairdresser 
Everything okay?
 
Ilya
Andrei left Papa alone, he’s scared
Can you go to him?
 
Polina
On my way
 

 
November 4th / 15:32
 
Lily
I’m sorry
 

 
November 4th / 17:12
 
Cliff
how did ur date go? 🔥
 
Ilya
she broke up with me
 
Cliff
fuck
do u wanna hang at mine after the game tmr?
we can get pizza, chill 
 
Ilya
no
would like to be alone please 
 
Cliff
ok brother 
thinking of u
 

 
Man in the Crease, Ep. 503
 
ALAN: Welcome back to Man in the Crease, folks. I’m here with Jim, as always. 
JIM: Hey Alan, I would say it’s good to be here talking hockey, but I’m not sure what we saw out there at TD Garden WAS hockey, at least not in the Hollander-Rozanov era.
ALAN: Zero points for Hollander. Zero points for Rozanov. The first time that neither player has scored or assisted in a game against the other.
JIM: That’s a phenomenal statistic.
ALAN: It was mind-boggling! I’ve never seen Hollander play so… stiff?
JIM: That’s the right word for it. He looked like he was in pain or something. But Theriault insisted afterwards that he wasn’t carrying an injury.
ALAN: And Rozanov…
JIM: I mean, what can you say? Sloppy. So many mis-placed passes. He looked like someone plucked him from the crowd and shoved him on the ice!
ALAN: [Laughter]
JIM: It’s insane! Just last week he scored a hattrick against the Admirals. He’s been in great form this season. I don’t understand it. 
ALAN: Neither could their teammates.
JIM: The chemistry of both sides was completely off. It was like watching a preseason game. 
ALAN: We’ll have a more in-depth analysis of quite possibly the strangest Boston-Montreal game in recent history after a message from our sponsors…
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I’m so fucking sorry 
 
Cat,
I thought you were him. I spent years telling myself every coincidence was a sign. What did I have to believe in? A teddy bear. A godson. The Catcher in the Rye. Things that millions of people also have. 
Yuna Hollander and David Hollander attending an Ottawa game. Wow, call the newspapers. They LIVE in Ottawa. Were they even near the seats I bought? It was hard to tell. Maybe I wished it too much. 
I fell in love with him. I can never forgive myself. I am supposed to be yours. I betrayed you. I am so so fucking sorry. I can’t breathe 
For so long I thought it was a choice between calling him Cat or calling him Hollander. I did something way worse. I called him Shane. 
And now I have lost you both.
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
@shanehollanderhockeyplayer has been blocked 
 
They won't be able to find your profile, posts or story on Instagram.
Instagram won't let them know you blocked them.
 

 
November 5th / 21:11
 
Svetlana 
Are you okay?
You’ve been quiet 
 
Ilya
can i call you
 
Svetlana 
[INCOMING CALL]
 

 
CALL FROM: SVETLANA
DATE: 05/11/2016
TIME: 21:12
DURATION: 8 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hey
 
Hi
 
…
Is it your Father?
 
No
 
Okay?
…
Oh fuck!
Shhh
Don’t cry!
Darling please stop crying 
Breathe
 
I fucked up
 
How? What happened?
 
It’s Jane
 
What about Jane?
 
I fell in love with her
 
Oh
Oh, Ilyusha
 
I promised myself to Cat
And I betrayed him 
For nothing 
 
What do you mean for nothing?
 
Jane doesn’t feel the same way 
 
…
I’m so sorry, darling
You did nothing wrong-
 
I fell in love with two people!
That’s not fucking right 



Shhh, shhh
You’re gonna make yourself sick if you keep crying like this
Breathe
In for 3, hold for 4, out for 5
In for 3, hold for 4, out for 5
In for 3, hold for 4, out for 5
Good 
I’m coming over tonight, okay?
 
Okay
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Do you hate me?
 
Hi Cat,
Sorry I have not emailed. I have been sad. But you have not emailed either. Are you okay?
Elijah
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
Dear Mama,
 
I feel numb. Is this how you felt? It scares me
 

 
November 14th / 19:00
 
Svetlana
Did you see Shane Hollander is dating Rose Landry????? 
 
Ilya
don’t care
 

 
 
Search History 
16/11/2016
 
is it a bad idea to tell a suicide hotline your mother killed herself 
mental health help anonymous boston 
shane hollander and rose landry 
rose landry IMDB
rose landry wikipedia 
Early onset dementia youngest person ever
Early onset dementia 
 

 
November 17th / 23:58
 
Ilya
HOME
 
741741
Hi, this is Crisis Text Line. You're not alone. Our terms of service: goo.gl/ EMCKCY. 
Resources and coping skills while we connect you: bit.ly/2BHZKBg.
(STOP to cancel convo). What's your crisis?
 
Ilya
i’m feeling sad
 
741741
Thanks for sharing. It might take a moment to assign you someone.
Hello, my name is Melanie. It took courage to reach out to us. Do you have a name or nickname you'd like to use while we are speaking?
 
Ilya
Elijah
 
741741
Hi Elijah, you mentioned feeling sad. Can you tell me a bit more about it?
 
Ilya
i fell in love with someone who doesn’t love me back
 
741741
Thanks for sharing that with me, Elijah. This is an incredibly difficult experience to go through. I want to make sure you’re safe. Have you had any thoughts of ending your life?
 
Ilya
no
 
741741
Thanks for being so open with me. It sounds like you’re feeling sad about an unrequited love. That’s a completely understandable reaction. Are you alone right now?
 
Ilya
yes
 
741741
At stressful and upsetting moments like this, it can help to have friends and family around you. Is there someone you can spend time with?
 
Ilya
i cannot tell anyone about this love 
 
741741
Why is that, Elijah?
 
Ilya
i fell in love with a man
 
741741
Thank you for trusting me with that. It’s perfectly valid to have complicated feelings about your sexuality.
 
Ilya
i don’t care that he’s a man 
but my family would 
and my love is not out, so no one can know about us
 
741741
That sounds really difficult, Elijah. I’m sorry to hear that. You are very brave to disclose this. How does this make you feel?
 
Ilya
like shit?
jesus, can you talk like a normal person
 
741741
I’m sorry if you feel like you are not being listened to. You’re doing a great job of sharing your feelings here. I can tell you are an empathetic person. You seem very emotionally articulate
 
Ilya
i don’t know what some of those words mean and i don’t care 
i’m a bad person
 
741741
I highly doubt that, Elijah. You are very brave to have reached out for help. It’s a vulnerable space to find yourself in



Ilya
i cheated on my long distance long term almost boyfriend
don’t tell me that’s good 
 
741741
Life is complicated. I am here to help, not to judge. 
 
Ilya
fuck off
STOP
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Busy
 
My Elijah,
Hey. Sorry if I’m sort of slow to respond for a while. Some stuff has come up for me, and I don’t know when it will resolve. But I’m okay, and I love you.
I hope you’re okay too. I don’t know when it will be back to normal, but it will be okay again. I really love you.
Yours, always,
Cat
 

 
November 29th / 00:02
 
Svetlana
Are you okay?
 
Ilya
stop asking me that 
things are shit
i’m surviving 
 
Svetlana
People are texting me asking if you’re alright
 
Ilya
i can’t help that i’m so beautiful and popular
 
Svetlana
Stop making jokes 
Even back at home they’re worried 
Daria texted me
Sofia misses you 
 
Ilya
can everyone leave me alone for five fucking minutes
 
Svetlana 
Next game is Montreal
Sue me for being worried 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (NOVEMBER): 1
LETTERS SENT (NOVEMBER): 0
 

 
December 2nd / 23:33
 
Connor
Wake up people we’re going clubbing 
 
Cliff
why 
 
Brad
I wanted to watch black mirror!
 
Connor
Cap wants to go out
 
Cliff
oh shit
 

 
December 2nd / 23:45
 
Cliff
hey man 
u good?
 
Ilya
better if we go out
you are coming?  
 
Cliff
sure bro
we’ll get u a girl! 
 
Ilya
whatever
 

 
December 3rd / 04:02
 
Ilya
saw Jane in a club in Montreal with someone else
 
Svetlana 
What the fuck
Did Jane see you???
 
Ilya
yeah



Svetlana
Did you talk?
 
Ilya
no
i really miss her
 
Svetlana 
No!!
Stop acting like this 
Jane fucked up 
You deserve better than someone who doesn’t love you 
 
Ilya
you’re biased 
 
Svetlana
Extremely 
Have you talked to Cat lately?
 
Ilya
no
don’t email him
 
Svetlana
Isolating yourself isn’t healthy 
 
Ilya
thank you fortune cookie
 
Svetlana
I love you 
Say it back
 
Ilya
i love you
kiss kiss
 




Search History
06/12/2016
 
Star sign matches?
Shane Hollander star sign
Rose Landry star sign 
Rose Landry film reviews 
Rose Landry problematic? 
Rose Landry ex boyfriends 
Rose Landry reddit
 

 
CALL TO: THE COLONEL
DATE: 07/12/2016
TIME: 15:49
DURATION: 6 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hello?
 
Hi Papa, it’s Ilya
 
Oh
…
 
Your son, Ilya
 
My…
 
Ilya
 
I don’t know you 
 
…
That’s okay
 
Are you my friend?
 
Yes
Is that nice?
 
Yes
 
What age are you?
 
25
 
Wow!
So am I
 
Are you a soldier, too?
 
No
Do you like being a soldier?
 
My brothers were all soldiers, but they died in the war
 
That’s sad
I’m sorry to hear that
 
Do you have a brother?
 
Yes, one
He’s a police officer
 
Good career 
 
We don’t talk much
 
Why?
 
He doesn’t like that I’m bisexual
 
…
 
Father?
 
I don’t understand 
 
It’s okay-
 
It’s not!
 
I’m sorry, sir, I shouldn’t have called
 
Who are you?
 
Nobody
 
Leave me alone 
 

 
Dear Mama,
 
You are 13 years dead. That means I have been without you for longer than I was with you. It’s not fair. 
I would give anything to have one more conversation with you. What was the last thing we talked about? I realised today that I can’t remember. It was probably nothing important. The last time I saw you alive was at the breakfast table. Usually we talked about what was on the radio, and what was happening at school, and if I had any dreams last night. Did we talk that morning? I don’t know. 
I used to talk to my Cat every day. Now he tells me he is busy, but he loves me, and once again I need to wait. Everything has collapsed on me at the same time. I love him so much, but I don’t deserve it. I loved Hollander too, and it ruined everything. 
I will never fall in love again
Ilya
 

 
December 10th / 16:04
 
Svetlana
I’m coming over this evening 
 
Ilya
i dont wanna fuck
not in the mood 
 
Svetlana
That’s okay
I’m still coming over  
 
Ilya
okay
 
Svetlana
Hockey and cuddles only
 
Ilya
you’re ruining my sex symbol image
 
Svetlana
❤️
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Just checking in
 
Hey Cat,
I know you are busy, I just wanted to wish you a Merry Christmas.
Elijah x
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Sorry
 
My Elijah,
Sorry for dropping off the face of the earth for a month. That wasn’t very good of me. I’ve kind of been on a journey of self discovery.
I think I’m gay. Probably. 
And I was thinking about how I promised to wait for you. I was relying on that too much. It’s very easy to wait. I’ve been doing it for so long. I guess I realised I don’t have to wait. I think maybe it’s important to go after love. If there’s someone right in front of you that you love, then you shouldn’t let that go. I will wait for you, if that’s what you want me to do, but I think maybe it’s not. I think both of us need to start acting now. We’ve waited long enough.
I love you so much,
Yours always,
Cat
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: ??? 
 
WHAT THE FUCK DOES THIS MEAN???
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
December 26th / 13:55
 
Ilya
did you fucking tell Cat about my Jane??
 
Svetlana
No???????
What happened
 
Ilya
he told me i should go after who i love
but he also told me we “both” need to start acting
he seemed really guilty and i don’t know why
 
Svetlana
Oh my God
 
Ilya
what
 
Svetlana
What if Cat is Jane?
 
Ilya
i never said Jane is a man
 
Svetlana
I know you too well
Is Jane a man?
 
Ilya
yes
 
Svetlana
Cat lives in Montreal 
Jane is from Montreal
You felt a connection…
You told me once you would know if you ever saw Cat
What if you DID!!
 
Ilya
first of all, Cat is not Jane
second of all, even if Cat is Jane, he chose someone else
 
Svetlana
Fuck
Okay, maybe not
God I don’t know
This is all so confusing 
 
Ilya
HOW DO YOU THINK I FEEL
fuck
i’m gonna do something stupid
 
Svetlana
Good luck 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Confession 
 
Cat,
I do not fully understand what you mean. I do not fully understand what you want, or what I want, or what to do. 
I fell in love with someone. My beautiful boy with the freckles, you remember him?
I’m sorry. I want to find my way back to you, but everything inside of me hurts. I think we need some time. 
Elijah
P.S. Congratulations on the homosexuality 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I remember
 
My Elijah,
I’m so happy you’re in love with someone who can be near you. I think we’ve let a lot of who we are be tied up with each other for a very long time. And I love that, because I love you, but I think we need to figure out who we are.
You know that all I want is for you to be happy. I think it’s been so complicated. If your boy would make you happy, then I want him to. I’m certain he loves you, because it’s very difficult not to love you. Maybe he fought it at first, but he loves you now. And I hope he will make you happy.
Please try to be happy,
Your Cat
 

 
December 27th / 01:02
 
Ilya
i think i’m the other woman
 
Svetlana
What?
 
Ilya
maybe Cat is Jane
MAYBE
but that would make me the other woman
 
Svetlana
God that’s hot as fuck
 
Ilya
NOT HELPFUL
 

 
Dear Mama
 
I am back to square one. 
 
Evidence that Cat is Hollander

	It would explain every single word Cat has emailed me in the last month


 
Evidence that Cat is NOT Hollander

	Cat has just told me he is gay

	Hollander is dating Rose Landry


 
My brain cannot handle this. I feel like I am having a breakdown 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Copperfield 
 
My Cat,
I need some time. I do not want to say the wrong thing and risk everything. I am sorry to ask you to wait again, but I do not know what else to do. 
Merry New Year. I wish for world peace. 
Yours,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Copperfield
 
My Elijah,
It’s okay. Take some time. I’ll be here.
2017 will be good,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (DECEMBER): 6
LETTERS SENT (DECEMBER): 0
 

 
January 4th / 22:08
 
Svetlana
Rose Landry and Hollander engaged??
 
Ilya
what
 
Svetlana
[LINK]
Deuxmoi says Hollander seen with the same celeb stylist that designed George Clooney’s wedding suit 👀 
 
Ilya
okay
 
Svetlana
You never want to gossip with me anymore 
 
Ilya
because i don’t care about them?
 

 
Search History 
10/01/2017
 
can people still object at weddings 
Chloe Remond
Deuxmoi fashion?
Shane Hollander engaged
Rose Landry engaged 
 

 
January 11th / 18:53
 
Ilya
are you busy this weekend
 
Svetlana
Nope! 
Drinks?
 
Ilya
i was thinking maybe we could get married
 
Svetlana
Wow
You really know how to make a girl feel special
 
Ilya
not for love obviously 
 
Svetlana
Oh, obviously 
 
Ilya
but you know
 
Svetlana
I don’t, actually 
 
Ilya
probably it’s time to grow up?
 
Svetlana
I am being very nice to you because you’re going through a lot right now
So I am saying this with kindness: go FUCK yourself
 
Ilya
that’s a no?
 
Svetlana
I have a life too 
I’m not just someone you can get married to on a whim because you’re lonely
What if I fall in love one day?
Or do other people not factor into the life of Ilya Rozanov?
 
Ilya
okay sorry 
this was stupid
 
Svetlana
I love you
Say it back
 
Ilya
i love you
 
Svetlana 
Okay
Fucking hell 
I need a drink 
 
Ilya
new place on the corner?
 
Svetlana
Not with you, dickhead 
 
Ilya
fair
 

 
CALL FROM: DARIA
DATE: 18/01/2017
TIME: 14:23
DURATION: 7 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hello?
 
Uncle Ilya!
 
Aww, hello little bunny
Is everything okay Sofia? Where is your Mama?
 
Mama is making tea
 
That’s nice
 
Auntie Svetka was on the phone yesterday 
 
Was she?
Did she have any news?
 
Yes! She says you are going to play hockey on a beach
 
Hah! Yes, almost
In a place called Florida, where it is nice and warm
 
Can you wear your funny shirt?
 
Hmm?
 
Your funny shirt!
That you had when we went to the lake last summer!
 
Oh! The red one?
 
Yes!
 
Of course sweetheart
 
I want a funny shirt for my birthday
 
Good thinking
Moscow’s Next Top Model
 
Will I look pretty?
 
The prettiest!
After me, of course 
 
No!
 
No?
 
Uncle Ilya don’t be silly! 
Boys can’t be pretty 
 
Oh? Why not?
 
…
I don’t know
 
I think I am very pretty
So boys can be pretty like girls
 
Okay you can be pretty 
But not so pretty as me
 
Deal
 

 
Dear Mama,
I will see Hollander in two days. I think he could be Cat. Maybe. Cat with a girlfriend. Gay Cat with a girlfriend. I am so confused. I am half hope and all fear. 
I need a plan. I need to find out if Hollander and Rose Landry are in love before I try anything else. One step at a time. 
Are you enjoying this gossip in heaven? I hope you are
Love you,
Ilya
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      Chapter 33: SHANE: November 2016 - January 2017
  


    Chapter Summary

    IN A DREAM YOU SAW A WAY TO SURVIVE AND YOU WERE FULL OF JOY



    Chapter Notes

      this chapter is dedicated to the fear the fear the fear the fear the fear the fear the fear the fear the fear the fear the fear the fear the fear the fear the fear and the love


      
        See the end of the chapter for more notes
      






  November 4th / 11:04
 
Hayden
Dude
Is the reason you shut me down about Samantha because of Lily
Because if it is that’s not cool of me
 
Shane
Lily is a friend
 
Hayden
That you’re spending the day with
 
Shane
It’s not a big deal
 
Hayden
Sure man
Totally not a big deal
So I’ll see you tomorrow?
 
Shane
You’ll see me tonight
Yeah tomorrow
I don’t know
 

 
Pick up in 7 min
 
SHANE, Harry is on their way to you now
 
70 Rowes Wharf, Boston
11 min >>
2886 Beacon, Boston
ETA: 1pm
 

 
Search History
11/4/2016
 
Брат bro buddy alternate meaning
Does брат only mean brother?
Вчера meaning in english
Отец vs папа russian
 

 
CALL TO: HAYDEN
DATE: 11/04/2016
TIME: 15:45
DURATION: 3 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Shane?
Are you calling to say don’t wait up?
 
I’m coming back to the hotel
I’m- I’m getting a cab now
 
What?
Why?
What happened?
 
I almost did something stupid, Hayd
Really fucking stupid
 
Shane?
Are you okay?
Take a deep breath buddy
 
I don’t need to take a breath!
I need to- 
Fuck!
I don’t know
 
Just tell me what happened
It will be fine, Shane
 
It won’t be fine
It can’t be
Oh my god
 
Did something happen to Lily?
Is she okay?
 
Oh my god, fuck
Fuck
 
Shane, what happened?
Do you need me to come get you?
You’re worrying me
 
I’m in love
 
Oh!
That’s good?
 
For fuck’s sake, Hayden
It’s not good
It’s awful
It’s the worst thing I could have done
 
I don’t understand
Does Lily not love you?
 
Lily loves me
 
Shane, bud, I really can’t tell what’s wrong
You’re going to have to lay it out for me
 
How am I supposed to wait?
We love each other
How can I wait?
 
Is Lily married?
Is she, like, really religious?
 
I don’t want to talk about this anymore
 
Shane—
 
I think my Uber is here
 
Shane, can you—
 
I can’t talk about it
I—I’m going to hang up now
 

 
November 4th / 15:53
 
Hayden
Babe im freaking out
 
Jackie
???
Are you okay?
Call me
 
Hayden
Shane will be back any minute
If I’m talking to you when he comes in he’ll freak out
 
Jackie
It’s about Shane?
Is he okay?
 
Hayden
I don’t know!!
He called me hyperventilating
Said he was in love and his girl loved him
And that’s bad?
 
Jackie
Oh
Don’t try to get him to talk about it
 
Hayden
He was so upset though
 
Jackie
Just trust me
He’ll tell you when he’s ready
 
Hayden
Ok 
I’m worried about him
 
Jackie
I am too
He needs time
 

 
Man in the Crease, Ep. 503
 
ALAN: Welcome back to Man in the Crease, folks. I’m here with Jim, as always. 
JIM: Hey Alan, I would say it’s good to be here talking hockey, but I’m not sure what we saw out there at TD Garden WAS hockey, at least not in the Hollander-Rozanov era.
ALAN: Zero points for Hollander. Zero points for Rozanov. The first time that neither player has scored or assisted in a game against the other.
JIM: That’s a phenomenal statistic.
ALAN: It was mind-boggling! I’ve never seen Hollander play so… stiff?
JIM: That’s the right word for it. He looked like he was in pain or something. But Theriault insisted afterwards that he wasn’t carrying an injury.
ALAN: And Rozanov…
JIM: I mean, what can you say? Sloppy. So many mis-placed passes. He looked like someone plucked him from the crowd and shoved him on the ice!
ALAN: [Laughter]
JIM: It’s insane! Just last week he scored a hattrick against the Admirals. He’s been in great form this season. I don’t understand it. 
ALAN: Neither could their teammates.
JIM: The chemistry of both sides was completely off. It was like watching a preseason game. 
ALAN: We’ll have a more in-depth analysis of quite possibly the strangest Boston-Montreal game in recent history after a message from our sponsors…
 

 
[UNSENT]
 
November 2016
 
Ilya,
You have the book on your dresser, so you know that every time Holden apologises like a madman, it doesn’t fix anything. I still want to, though.
I really thought you were going to call me Cat. You said my name. I wish I could hear you say that every day. I don’t know what the fuck I’m doing. I think I’m doing everything wrong. 
And you have Leonard Cohen albums on your bookshelf. I thought I always hated it when he sang about waiting for a miracle to come. I think that song just made me sad. I guess that’s why you have to wait though. At the end of the album it’s happy. “That’s when I’ll be there, always”
I think our hearts are going to have to break a bit more. I’m trying to figure out what to do. I’m really trying. I know what I want but it seems so impossible. I want you, obviously. Maybe someday, when I’m less scared, and you don’t have to worry about where you hang your hat. Fuck. I don’t even know what I’m saying. I wish I could be less scared.
Yours,
Shane
 

 
Shane Hollander Updates @shanehollanderupdates
 
Shane Hollander is reading The Catcher in the Rye!
 
Images via Instagram Stories
[Two screenshots of Shane Hollander’s Instagram Story. Two pictures of pages from The Catcher in the Rye. Underlined in pen are the lines ‘Let’s go ice-skating at Radio City!’ and ‘I didn’t say I didn’t want to’. The second image is a few pages later. Underlined is the line ‘We’ll have oodles of time to do those things — all those things… if we should get married and all.’]
 

 
November 7th / 14:32
 
Yuna
Shane loved London the last time we went
 
David
He also loved light up shoes
 
Yuna
Don’t be like that
He needs a break
 
David
I know he does…
But he’s not a kid anymore
He might not want to go…
 
Yuna
I think I know Shane pretty well at this point
 
David
What 25 year old tells their parents everything?
 
Yuna
Well, we can ask him
 

 
November 7th / 16:00
 
Yuna
Do not say you told me so
 
David
I would never
 

 
November 11th / 15:29
 
Hayden
Hey man
Arthur has an ear infection so I’m holding down the fort here
But you should invite Shane to Le Tambour
 
J.J.
Shane talking to movie stars all night?
Also tell Arthur uncle J.J. has a present for him when he gets better
 
Hayden
He loves the Lyle Crocodile books!
Arthur I mean
Maybe Shane does too
 
J.J.
No he reads The Great Gatsby now
Or whatever the fuck
 
Hayden
I’m serious that you should invite him
He needs a night out
 
J.J.
Did something happen?
 
Hayden
I think he broke up with his girl
 
J.J.
His Boston girl?
 
Hayden
Yeah
But don’t ask him about it
 
J.J.
I have some tact
I will make sure he has a good night
 

 
CALL FROM: J.J.
DATE: 11/07/2016
TIME: 17:59
DURATION: 2 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hey man
 
Hollander! What the fuck are you doing right now?
 
I was about to-
 
Bullshit. Get your ass to the Mile End, baby!
My buddy François, the chef, you remember him?
 
Oh, yeah?
 
He’s having an after hours thing at his restaurant
And get this-
 
J.J...
 
The cast of the X Squad movie they’re filming in town is here!
 
All of them?
 
I don’t fucking know!
Get down here!
You remember the restaurant, right?
Le Tambour?
 
I don’t know…
 
Shane, buddy, I will drive to your place and drag you here if I have to
 
Jesus!
Okay, man
I’ll be there
 

 
November 11th / 22:08
 
J.J.
Are you sure he was dating his Boston girl?
 
Hayden
Pretty sure
 
J.J.
Who knew Shane was such a dog, man…
 
Hayden
What?
 
J.J.
Oh you’re not going to believe this
He’s been holding hands under the table with Rose fucking Landry all night
 
Hayden
Seriously?
This is our Shane you’re talking about?
 
J.J.
Who knew he could pull like that
He’s pulling out her chair for her and getting ice for her drinks and shit
 
Hayden
Shane Hollander?
 
J.J.
He’s laughing too
Our Shane is all grown up 🥲
 

 
November 12th / 00:04
 
Rose
It was so great talking to you!
And thank you for walking me home 🥰
You are such a gentleman
 
Shane
I really liked talking to you tonight
Are you busy the day after tomorrow?
 
Rose
Well, that depends…
What did you have in mind 😋
 
Shane
I was thinking you might want to be my guest
For the game
 
Rose
I was hoping you’d ask me that 
Yes, Shane, I would love to come to your game
🥰🥰🥰
 

 
November 13th / 23:48
 
Rose
The jersey wasn’t too much, right?
 
Shane
No!
It was really nice
 
Rose
Okay good 🥰
You don’t have a game tomorrow, do you?
 
Shane
Not tomorrow
Flying to Anaheim on Thursday
 
Rose
We could get coffee?
Instagram tells me there’s a place that does great nitro coffee in Saint-Henri
 
Shane
That sounds really nice
😊
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I’m sorry
 
I haven’t heard from you in a few days. I haven’t emailed you either, because I’m some combination of stupid and a coward. I’ve taken some kind of left turn. I would tell you that I’ve accidentally gotten a girlfriend again, but I don’t think it would be funny this time.
You talked to me about being with girls. I don’t know what you meant. 
Have you ever done something, and while you’re doing it you know you might regret it, but you keep doing it anyway? I thought I felt that before. I thought I was making a mistake when I hooked up with you. That wasn’t the mistake.
I’m so fucking sorry.
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
November 15th / 15:12
 
Rose
Know any good restaurants in Montreal?
 
Shane
Yeah
I mean I’ve lived here for a while
 
Rose
Great!
Do you want to take me to one tonight?
 
Shane
Oh
Yes
There’s a nice place near Parc Jeanne-Mance
I can get a reservation for tonight
 
Rose
That sounds lovely 🥰 
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: What the fuck am I doing
 
I told myself I was protecting you. It’s nice to think that I’m doing all of this for you. I really am selfish though. And a coward. 
I’m so scared. I’m scared that I’ll lose you, and that I’ll lose hockey, and my friends. No one would understand. I can hardly understand how it’s possible to love someone this much. It scares me how much I love you. 
And maybe it’s another lie I’m telling myself, that I need to try to find someone who I like enough to not do something stupid. I think if I stayed the night I would have stayed forever. That wouldn’t be safe for you. Or for me. I wish I was brave enough to not care about what happens to me. But I do care. I’m sorry. I used to hate the waiting, but at least I was used to it. It’s terrible to realise that I relied on it. In ten years the world might be kinder, and we’ll be older. Our best hockey would be behind us, and our best years would be ahead of us. The future is so much safer than today. 
You know how when you need to cut a rope, you have to face the knife away from your body? I feel like I’m not doing that. And it would be easy to say that I’m the knife, but I think I’m the hand.
So I’m hurting us both because I’m scared of today. And I think it makes me a bad person, but I’m going to do it anyway.
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Busy
 
My Elijah,
Hey. Sorry if I’m sort of slow to respond for a while. Some stuff has come up for me, and I don’t know when it will resolve. But I’m okay, and I love you.
I hope you’re okay too. I don’t know when it will be back to normal, but it will be okay again. I really love you.
Yours, always,
Cat
 

 
November 17th / 23:58
 
Rose
Woah
Anaheim fucking suck 😂
 
Shane
Back in the hotel now
Rose Landry, I cannot believe what I’m reading
What happened to that sweet All American girl
 
Rose
Don’t act so surprised
I’ve listened to your interviews too
Canada’s Golden Boy
 
Shane
😒😒😒
 
Rose
Your secret is safe with me 🤫
 
Shane
Haha
 

 
November 22nd / 13:10
 
Shane
How do I know if I’m going out with someone?
 
Jackie
Is this about your Boston sweetheart?
 
Shane
No?
It’s about Rose
 
Jackie
Oh
I thought the gossip mags were making it up
 
Shane
We’ve been texting for a week and a half
And I see her as often as I can
 
Jackie
And you like being with her?
 
Shane
She’s great
She’s so funny
And she understands me
 
Jackie
Which means you want to go out with her?
 
Shane
Sure
 
Jackie
Okay Shane
If that’s what you want
 
Shane
How do I know if she wants to go out with me?
 
Jackie
She’s been texting you for a week and a half and meeting you whenever you’re free
I don’t think you need to worry about that
 
Shane
So I should ask her?
 
Jackie
Not over text
Invite her over to your place
Maybe make her dinner
 
Shane
Oh
That’s what you do?
 
Jackie
I mean, yeah
Sometimes
 
Shane
Oh
 

 
November 22nd / 15:24
 
Shane
Hey
Do you want to come to my apartment this evening?
You can finish telling me about what the line producer said
 
Rose
I’ll take any opportunity to complain about that fucker
What time should I come by?
 
Shane
Would 7 be okay?
 
Rose
Perfect ❤️
 

 
November 22nd / 22:50
 
Jackie
How’s it going?
 
Shane
She’s just left
I think it went well
She said she would like to keep seeing me
 
Jackie
She’s not staying the night?
 
Shane
Is she supposed to?
Should I have asked her to?
 
Jackie
Don’t worry about it, Shane
 






[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Girlfriends
 
My Elijah,
I miss not typing to you. I still check my email every morning, even though it’s my fault there is nothing new.
I never told you that all my girlfriends have been because of you. Even Sarah. Maybe it started because I thought you were so much cooler than me, and I felt left out. Mostly it was because I was jealous. And I didn’t know how to deal with it.
I didn’t know how to deal with it this time either. This time was a lot bigger. And it wasn’t jealousy. I don’t think I can name it. Maybe there’s not a word for when you want something so much that it scares you. What I want scares me. And it scares me how much I want it. I think I could keep taking and taking and I’d look around one day and realise everything else was gone. No more hockey. And if I was someone else, someone more romantic, I could say fuck everything else. I’m not though. I want it all. I want it so much that I got a girlfriend about it. Which probably won’t help.
It’s a terrible habit, wandering through life and acquiring girlfriends. But you still smoke.
I love you, if that’s any good to you now.
Yours,
Cat
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
EMAILS SENT (NOVEMBER): 1
LETTERS SENT (NOVEMBER): 0
 

 
December 2nd / 18:39
 
Rose
Still shooting :( Sorry I won’t make it
 
Shane
That’s ok babe. Hope shooting is fun!
 
Rose
It’s endless.
Come meet Miles and me at Ciel later?
Please?
I won’t make you dance…
 
Shane
Liar
 
Rose
😇
Don’t break a leg!
 

 
Search History 
12/02/2016
 
Jeans white t-shirt club outfit?
 

 
December 3rd / 08:49
 
Rose
Made it back in time for pickup!
 
Shane
That’s great
Can we talk?
 
Rose
Shane, if it’s about last night
Don’t worry about it!
It happens to lots of guys
I’m not taking it personally 🤗
 
Shane
No
It’s not that
I mean, maybe it is
Kind of
 
Rose
Oh
I have an hour before shooting
I can call you then?
Do you want to talk in person?
I’m working for the next few days
 
Shane
No I think I need to do this now
 
Rose
Okay ❤️
I can call you in about 20 minutes?
 
Shane
Okay
 

 
CALL FROM: ROSE
DATE: 12/03/2016
TIME: 9:14
DURATION: 15 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hi
 
Hi
What’s going on with you?
I’m alone in my trailer, by the way
So you can talk to me about anything
 
Do you-
I mean, fuck, sorry
I don’t know how to say this
 
It’s okay, Shane
You know I really like you, right?
 
I really like you too
 
I know, Shane
Have you had a girlfriend before?
 
Yeah, of course
When I was a teenager
 
Right…
I’m going to ask you something
And you can tell me I’m completely wrong
Or you can tell me to fuck off
Well, actually, maybe say it nicer than that
But what I mean is, you don’t have to answer
 
Okay
 
Okay
Are you attracted to women?
 
Oh my god
I’ve, uh, been with guys before
I’m bisexual
 
Is that why you wanted to call?
I know we haven’t known each other very long
But I really do care about you, Shane
So, I’m saying this out of love
Most bisexual guys that I’ve slept with haven’t had a problem with… well, you know
I know what I look like
 
Oh my god
Am I gay?
 
I think you might be, babe
But it’s okay!
I promise you it’s okay
And I don’t know if this will make you feel better
But you’re not my first gay boyfriend
 
I’m not?
 
Not by a long shot babe
Ugh, Miles is going to be so happy
 
What?
 
Shane
Miles is super into you
 
He is?
 
Oh my god
You are so cute
I can’t believe you didn’t notice
 
You’re not going to tell him, are you?
 
Of course not
Shane, this is your thing to tell
 
Thank you
Thank you so much Rose
 
It’s okay
 
I think I made a mistake
 
What do you mean?
 
I was seeing someone
 
Oh my god
Shane, please tell me I wasn’t the other woman
 
No, you weren’t!
It wasn’t like that
I mean, we weren’t really seeing each other
The other person—he, uh, he wanted us to be like that
 
And you didn’t?
 
I kind of really did
 
So I was the rebound?
 
Is it really awful if I say sort of?
 
I'll ask my girls groupchat about it later
Hypothetically! Anonymously!
This isn’t about me
Tell me about your boy
 
I’ve known him for twelve years
 
What?
Shane, what the fuck?
What do you mean you’ve known him for twelve years?
And you weren’t going out?
 
We were, maybe
And we weren’t
He’s my penpal 
 
I did a movie about penpals once
Already this is more interesting than it
You’ve met him in person?
 
Yeah
 
When?
 
Eight years ago
 
Shane, this is insane
 
I didn’t know he was my penpal then
 
Oh my god
 
I only found out for sure this month
 
Shane…
I wonder if this is how Rosaline felt
 
I don’t know who that is
 
Have you not read Romeo and Juliet?
 
No
 
You don’t need to
You have something much more dramatic going on
So you’ve had a star-crossed penpal since you were a little kid, and you met that penpal when you were what, 18?
 
I was 17
 
Okay, 17
And then, what, you circled around each other for years until he asked you to go out with him?
 
Well, we were hooking up during those years
 
Shane Hollander!
You can’t write this
Oh my god
Wait, why didn’t you say yes?
 
It’s not safe for him yet
I won’t go into it, but just trust me
 
Oh, babe
Okay
I’m sorry
 
Me too
 
He decided to risk it anyway?
 
It’s been so hard, Rose
I’ve loved him for so long
I don’t know what it’s like not to love him
And he loves me
And he was so brave
And I was so terrible
 
Everyone is terrible
People do things that hurt people they love
You were scared
What are you going to do about it?
 
What?
 
Well, you don’t have a girlfriend tying you down anymore
And you have someone you love who loves you
So what are you going to do?
 
I don’t know
 
You could start by talking to him
 
Rose…
 
Shane…
You’re lucky you have me
I am so invested in this now
I get to be a witness to the love story of the century
Babe, we are getting you your man back
 
Fuck
I really miss him
 
Oh Shane…
Look, I have to go to hair and makeup now
I’ll text you when I get a break
And then on my next day free, I am coming to your apartment, and we’re going to come up with a plan of action
Does that sound okay?
 
Yeah
It sounds really okay
Thank you
 
Of course
 
Good luck with shooting
 
Thank you
Bye-bye, Shane
 
Goodbye Rose
 

 
CALL FROM: DAD
DATE: 12/12/2016
TIME: 12:11
DURATION: 6 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hi Dad
 
Hi Shane
 
What’s up?
 
Well, you tell me
We haven’t heard much from you recently
 
Sorry
I’ve had a lot going on
 
I bet
When will you bring her home?
 
What?
 
Rose Landry
 
Oh
 
Shane…
We found out from Us Weekly
I didn’t believe it at first
 
Sorry
I guess I was kind of swept up in it all
 
That’s okay
You don’t have to tell us everything, you know
And it’s all very new, I suppose
 
Old
 
What do you mean?
 
We broke up
 
What?
When?
 
Last week
 
What happened?
 
I guess we just realised we’re better as friends
 
You’re going to stay friends with her?
 
I think so
I hope so
 
Good
I would hate to have to boycott the X Squad movies
 
You don’t have to do that
Rose is great
 
She seems sweet
Your mom and I are coming to your next home game
We miss you
 
I miss you too
Sorry
It’s just been…
I don’t know
A lot to deal with
 
You don’t seem too heartbroken about Rose
 
Oh
Yeah
Just hockey as well, I guess
 
You’ve been in a bit of a funk recently
I know you talked to your mom about it
But don’t worry about it too much, okay?
It happens to the best of us
And you’re the best of us, Shane
 
Oh
Thanks Dad
 
You’ll get through it
A funk for you is still better hockey than most people could ever dream of
 
Yeah
I guess
I want to get through it
 
And you will
Oh shit…
Pretend you didn’t hear that
 
I’m 25
Is that the smoke alarm?
 
I forgot about my toast
I’ll talk to you later, Shane
 
Bye Dad
Love you
 
Love you too, Shane
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Just checking in
 
Hey Cat,
I know you are busy, I just wanted to wish you a Merry Christmas.
 
Elijah x
 

 
December 24th / 11:04
 
Shane
I have a problem
 
Rose
Is it a boy problem?





Shane
Yeah
I’ve kind of been ignoring Elijah
 
Rose
You’ve been ghosting your boy?
😢😢
 
Shane
Is that what it’s called?
Anyway, it didn’t seem right to email him the way I normally would when we were together
 
Rose
You are so sweet
Did something happen?
 
Shane
He just emailed me
And I don’t know what to do
 
Rose
Well think about what I said to you
You know I’m very wise
 
Shane
I just don’t think I can come out and say it to him
He might not deal with it well
When I found out for sure who he was I panicked and got a girlfriend
 
Rose
I think that’s an excuse
I think you’re scared to tell him
 
Shane
Maybe
 
Rose
It’s okay
Maybe you should ease the both of you into it
Just dip your toe in first
 
Shane
Yes
That’s a good idea
 
Rose
And you should probably apologise for ghosting him
It must have been hard for him to deal with that
Especially after you left during your date
 
Shane
Fuck
I know
 
Rose
I’m not trying to make you feel bad babe
I want you to have the best shot at this
So you need to be honest
 
Shane
You’re right
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Sorry
 
My Elijah,
Sorry for dropping off the face of the earth for a month. That wasn’t very good of me. I’ve kind of been on a journey of self discovery.
I think I’m gay. Probably. 
And I was thinking about how I promised to wait for you. I was relying on that too much. It’s very easy to wait. I’ve been doing it for so long. I guess I realised I don’t have to wait. I think maybe it’s important to go after love. If there’s someone right in front of you that you love, then you shouldn’t let that go. I will wait for you, if that’s what you want me to do, but I think maybe it’s not. I think both of us need to start acting now. We’ve waited long enough.
I love you so much,
Yours always,
Cat
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Confession 
 
Cat,
I do not fully understand what you mean. I do not fully understand what you want, or what I want, or what to do. 
I fell in love with someone. My beautiful boy with the freckles, you remember him?
I’m sorry. I want to find my way back to you, but everything inside of me hurts. I think we need some time. 
Elijah
P.S. Congratulations on the homosexuality 
 

 
December 26th / 15:09
 
Shane
😻🎉🥳🍾🙌
 
Rose
So I’m assuming it went well?
 
Shane
He loves me
Like, actually me. Shane
 
Rose
Wait can we go back a step
I thought you knew that already
 
Shane
It’s different now
He’s told me
He’s seen all of me
And he loves me
He still doesn’t know I’m me
But that’s a small problem
I’m so fucking happy
 
Rose
I love this 4D chess romance you have going on
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I remember
 
My Elijah,
I’m so happy you’re in love with someone who can be near you. I think we’ve let a lot of who we are be tied up with each other for a very long time. And I love that, because I love you, but I think we need to figure out who we are.
You know that all I want is for you to be happy. I think it’s been so complicated. If your boy would make you happy, then I want him to. I’m certain he loves you, because it’s very difficult not to love you. Maybe he fought it at first, but he loves you now. And I hope he will make you happy.
Please try to be happy,
Your Cat
 

 
December 26th / 16:52
 
Shane
Is it bad to act like I’m being selfless when I’m really scheming?
 
Rose
All’s fair in love and war
You are romantically machinating
🥰🥰🥰
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Copperfield 
 
My Cat,
I need some time. I don’t want to say the wrong thing and risk everything. I am sorry to ask you to wait again, but I don’t know what else to do. 
Merry New Year. I wish for world peace. 
Yours,
Elijah.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Copperfield
 
My Elijah,
It’s okay. Take some time. I’ll be here.
2017 will be good,
Your Cat
 

 
EMAILS SENT (DECEMBER): 6
LETTERS SENT (DECEMBER): 0
 

 
January 2nd / 15:50
 
Rose
You have a date in mind for meeting Elijah?
 
Shane
I’m going to see him at the end of the month
 
Rose
Before All Stars?
Actually forget I asked
Have you thought about what you’re going to wear?
 
Shane
Do you want to help me?
You had that makeover scene in Wising Up
The end result was… interesting 
 
Rose
Okay so first of all many people consider that movie a cult classic
And second, yes I can help you
What are you going to wear?
 
Shane
I mean when I want to look nice I usually just throw a blazer on
 
Rose
That’s what you do when you’re trying to dress up?
 
Shane
Yeah?
 
Rose
This is worse than I thought 
We’re going to need to enlist the help of an expert
 
Shane
Really?
 
Rose
Don’t worry babe
I’m going to get you help
 

 
January 3rd / 16:09
 
Hayden
So when do we get to meet your Hollywood girlfriend?
I can’t believe J.J. got to meet Rose Landry before me
 
Shane
We broke up
 
Hayden
What?
Are you okay?
 
Shane
I really am
 
Hayden
Why did you break up?
 
Shane
I realised she wasn’t what I was looking for
She’s amazing though
She’s a really good friend
 
Hayden
Okay, well if you’re happy then I’m happy 
 
Shane
I’m getting there 🙂
 

 
January 4th / 08:00
 
Rose
I’ve asked around
My sources tell me Chloe Remond is the best of the best
Her assignment is simple
She will get you an outfit so good that he will immediately want to get it off of you
 
Shane
That’s never been a problem before
 
Rose
I love you omg
 
Shane
😇😇
 

 
January 5th / 08:00
 
Rose
Meet me in the cafe in Saint-Henri on Saturday
3:30
 
Shane
Why are you texting me like a spy
 
Rose
Because we have highly sensitive plans to discuss
 
Shane
?
 
Rose
We’re going to practice what you’re going to say to your boy
 

 
January 7th / 15:22
 
Rose
I got us a table in the back
And a cold brew for you
 
Shane
Thank you
I’ll be there in five
 
Rose
Operation Still The One is a go
 
Shane
Shania Twain?
 
Rose
It’s a good song!!
But seriously I’m so good at this
I played a matchmaker on an episode of Days of Our Lives
 

 
New Note 
01/07/2016
 
Operation Still The One

	Stylist (done)

	Let him know I’m single

	Let him know I’m gay

	Let him know I like him

	Let him know I want to be with him

	Figure out the rest later

	Don’t chicken out


 






January 7th / 19:06
 
Rose
That was done way quicker than I thought
 
Shane
I guess it’s less scary to lay it all out
 
Rose
You have so got this babe
 

 
January 27th / 20:48
 
Shane
[IMG]
Outfit for tomorrow!
 
Rose
Omg
You look great Shane!
 

 
January 27th / 20:55
 
Rose
Whoever told you Chloe Remond was the best of the best is stupid or they want you to suffer
 
Miles
It was my ex Carlos
 
Rose
I told you he was plotting against you
Poor Shane in the crossfire 😿
 
Miles
He probably still looks good
 
Rose
I mean yeah
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Wait
 
Mine,
I feel like I’ve been waiting for you my whole life. And that’s scary. I don’t like when things change. But I want things to change for us. I want it so much. You’ve been brave for so long, and it needs to be my turn now.
I thought once I made up my mind that I would be scared, but I’m not. It’s like the first time you drive on the highway. You think it’s going to be very different, and it’s scary, but when you merge onto it you realise that it’s not that different from what you’ve been doing all along.
It’s funny. I’m at the hotel now, and you’re here. And so am I. We talked about driving across the continent. Wait for me, and we will.
Yours.
 
[This email draft has been deleted]





  
    Chapter End Notes

    this chapter is also dedicated to shane hollander and his big brave heart. wait for him, he's coming too


  


      

  












      Chapter 34: January  - February 2017
  


    Chapter Summary

    love is old
love is new
love is all
love is you
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  Major League Hockey ✅ @MLH 
 
Catching up with our A for this weekend, Ilya Rozanov ⚡️
 
INT: Welcome to sunny Florida!
ILYA: Thank you, yes. It is warmer than Boston for sure.
INT: And Moscow too, I’d imagine, hah!
ILYA: Yes.
INT: How do you feel about playing on the same team as Shane Hollander for the first time in your career?
ILYA: It will be interesting, obviously. We know each other very well after so many years, but on, how would you say, different pages? This weekend we will be reading the same book, I hope.
INT: Good way of putting it. So no hard feelings about not being Captain?
ILYA: No.
INT: [Laughter] Short and sweet answer there!
ILYA: I wanted Vaughn to be captain but, ah, no such luck.
INT: Why Vaughn?
ILYA: We all thought Scott Hunter would retire by now and he would captain Admirals, but no luck for him there. Poor guy.
INT: You crack me up! Enjoy the weekend, Rozy!
ILYA: Yes, thank you.
 

 
January 28th / 13:12
 
Svetlana
You want to fuck Vaughn now?
 
Ilya
do you watch every interview I do? stalker
 
Svetlana
He’s VERY hot
Dibs
 
Ilya
wait do you actually want me to give him your number?
because i can
 
Svetlana
As if I’d ever date a hockey player who hasn’t won a cup
My father would disown me
 






Search History
28/01/2017
 
Compatible meaning English
 

 
Dear Mama,
 
In English, the word “compatible” means being capable of existing together in harmony. Did you know this? Hollander and Rose Landry are NOT compatible. 
I hope Hollander and I can exist in harmony. We play together for the first time this weekend. I wonder if hockey with him will be as easy as sex, which is as easy as breathing.
Sorry for talking about sex. In my defence, if you have been watching over me you have seen much worse. Oops. 
So my detective work is almost done. Hollander is single, now I just need to know if he is my long distance long term almost sort of boyfriend. 
Wish me luck 
 

 
January 28th / 17:04
 
Ollie
the other players smiling before going into the shot accuracy comp
against shane hollander 
do they think they have a chance
or do they have a thing for humiliation
 
Shane
You’re my little cousin
You can’t say that stuff to me
 
Ollie
im complimenting you 😞
 
Shane
Obviously that’s not the part I took issue with
 
Ollie
😇
tbh rozanov is like the only one who doesn’t need to be embarrassed next to you
you can tell him i said that btw
seeing as you’re besties now
 
Shane
We’re just on the same team for this week
Back to normal after
 
Ollie
sure 👍 
 

 
Major League Hockey ✅ @MLH 
 
We asked Captain Shane Hollander about the Skills Competition!
 
INT: Shane, you won the Shot Accuracy by 1.1 seconds.
SHANE: 1.18
INT: [Laughter] But who’s counting? You’re taking this weekend seriously, then?
SHANE: Well, yeah. It’s fun, obviously, but that’s not a reason to not try. You have to work hard for things.
INT: That’s a great attitude. You’re taking part in the team relay later. Are you looking forward to that?
SHANE: Yes.
INT: Your rival Ilya Rozanov will be joining you for that. When I spoke with him earlier, he said you are both on the same page this weekend. Do you agree?
SHANE: Yes. I think we’re going to play well together.
INT: Well, that’s great to hear! You might inspire more people to bury the hatchet. Good luck this weekend!
SHANE: Thank you.
 

 
Dear Mama,
I don’t know why I bring your diaries with me everywhere now. It probably isn’t healthy, but whatever. I wanted to tell you that I almost held hands with Hollander at the beach. I still don’t know if he is Cat, but Cat told me to reach for the love I have in front of me. 
I have to believe I feel this way for a reason. I am so scared that he doesn’t feel the way I do. Maybe he thinks he likes me, but what version of me does he think of? It’s so complicated.
He asked for my room number. My desire is stronger than my fear. He is not with Rose Landry. He could still be mine.
Who is he? I don’t know yet. But I love him anyway. 
Ilya
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I love you
 
My Elijah,
I think I’m learning that to keep something safe, you have to be brave. So I’m going to be brave.
Yours,
Cat
 
[This email draft has been saved]
 

 
January 29th / 22:35
 
Andrei 
[INCOMING CALL]
 

 
January 29th / 22:36
 
Shane
Here
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Almost
 
My Elijah,
I’m glad I got to hold you tonight. Everything else can wait, as long as I get to hold you like that again.
I am sorry though. This is so confusing. I don’t know if I made the right decision not to tell you. I think this time it really wasn’t the right time. You were being so vulnerable. It fucked me up when I found out you were my Elijah. I didn’t want to risk hurting you. And I couldn’t stay very long anyway, leaving on a jet plane, or whatever. 
I don’t know if I can keep it inside of me for much longer though. When you said goodbye to me, I almost said “Goodbye Elijah”, which is exactly the problem. I couldn’t have a revelation like that come before a goodbye.
I don’t even know why I start writing all of these emails that I know I won’t send. Maybe in years to come we can both read them and smile. I hope so.
I love you,
Your Cat
 
[This email draft has been saved]
 

 
[DRAFT]
 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Almost  
 
My Cat,
I had sex with Shane last night and I called him Cat in my head the whole time. If you are not the same person I am so fucked up. If you are, it was so hot.
But I think you are him. I think we could be that lucky. 
 
[This email draft has been deleted]
 

 
January 30th / 10:02
 
Lily
Sorry again
 
Shane
Hey you don’t need to apologise
I’m just happy I could be there for you
 
Lily
Oh no not for crying like big baby
For leaving you with monster hickey 
😈
 
Shane
Okay fuck you asshole
 

 
January 30th / 12:44
 
Ilya
i think i know who Cat is
 
Svetlana
What the fuck??
Is it Jane??
 
Ilya
i think so
and i think Cat knows who i am
 
Svetlana
Why aren’t you freaking out about this??
 
Ilya
because neither of us have said anything about it yet
it’s sort of sexy
 
Svetlana
Wait
Does he know you know?
 
Ilya
… i think so?
 
Svetlana
Will you tell me?





Ilya
not yet
 
Svetlana
Urgh
 
Ilya
it’s so funny, for years i thought there would be one big moment where i would know him
but instead it happened so slowly
like how i fell in love at the beginning
 
Svetlana
I hope I fall in love one day
You make it sound so wonderful 
 
Ilya
it’s hard and scary and terrible and wonderful 
you WILL fall in love
 
Svetlana 
Will you be the best man at my wedding?
 
Ilya
if you are chief bridesmaid at mine ❤️
 
Svetlana
I love you ❤️ Kiss Kiss
God we’re so sentimental it’s horrible 
 
Ilya
disgusting i would hate us if i didn’t know us
 

 
EMAILS SENT (JANAURY): 0
LETTERS SENT (JANUARY): 0
 

 
February 2nd / 11:31
 
Rose
Okay so I avoided asking until now
Because I don’t want to risk putting anything together
But!!
How was meeting your boy?
 
Shane
It was really good
 
Rose
Did you talk about it?
You know, who you are to each other?
 
Shane
There was a moment where I thought we were going to
But he has some stuff going on with his family
 
Rose
That’s so hard babe 😢
 
Shane
Yeah
I think we both know now
 
Rose
But you’re not going to talk about it?
 
Shane
We’ve gotten pretty good at not talking about it
 
Rose
That’s sad
 
Shane
Maybe
It’s us though
I can deal with it if it’s him
 

 
February 2017
 
My Cat,
 
Happy Early Valentine’s Day! 
This will be your first Valentine’s Day since knowing you are gay. Does it feel any different? I realise I did not really ask you how you feel about this when you emailed me in the winter. It was very brave of you to tell me, and I did not even say “I told you so” 
What was the moment you knew? Was it scary? Would you ever tell your parents? 
If we are going to be brave with each other soon, I want to meet you where you are.
All my love,
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Valentine
 
My brave Elijah,
Thank you for not saying you told me so. It does kind of feel like I’m the last person to know. Or I guess that’s not right. I think maybe I was in denial. I think I was relying on the fact that I had more time. I kept pushing it forward. I kept avoiding being with girls, because I could keep imagining that it was something that I wanted that way.
I think I just realised that I can’t keep doing that. I have a friend who knows. I think there comes a point where you realise you can’t keep pretending. And it’s hard, but it’s harder to try to keep something like that locked away.
The moment I knew I couldn’t keep pretending was when I was with a girl, my friend, actually, and I realised there was some place I’d rather be. Someone I’d rather be with. I thought I could keep doing it for a few more years, maybe, but it was like I saw myself at 30 or 40, and I saw all the choices I was making. And that version of myself wasn’t happy. I didn’t want to be him.
It kind of seems unavoidable to tell my parents now. I know the future I want for myself, so they’re going to have to know eventually. But it’s kind of been a lot to process recently, so I might just push it out a bit longer.
Love,
Your Cat
 






February 11th / 21:23
 
Rose
My brother John just called me
He’s mad I broke up with you
 
Shane
It was a mutual decision
 
Rose
I can’t let him think you had any part in our break up 😔
He would boycott the Metros for the rest of his life
And he loves watching you play
I didn’t want to take that from him ❤️
 
Shane
Aww
Why is he mad at you?
 
Rose
He already told all his coworkers the best hockey player in the world was going to be his brother in law
 
Shane
We went out for less than a month
 
Rose
He knows how hockey players operate
A month long relationship for hockey players is like a year for everyone else
 
Shane
That’s true
 
Rose
I tried to get him to watch more classic movies recently
Which was a mistake obviously
Because now he keeps texting me articles about Natalie Wood and Elizabeth Taylor
 
Shane
Why?
 
Rose
Because they got divorced and then remarried the same guy
He’s trying to be encouraging
 
Shane
He thinks we’ll reignite our flame?
 
Rose
Yeah
But our flame never died 👯‍♀️
 
Shane
Is that me and you?
 
Rose
It would be
If you’d let me take you dancing again
 



February 12th / 20:08
 
Lily
hey so crazy question 
what’s your favourite animal mine is cats
what’s your favourite musical mine is Cats
i am so fucking bad at this 
can you believe that shit with Zullo?
 
Shane
Yeah. It’s wild
I can’t believe they put him on waivers
 
Lily
i fucking hate that guy
 
Shane
Always seemed like an asshole, yeah
 
Lily
fuck him
scott hunter must be happy
 
Shane
Oh yeah
You could tell he always hated him
 
Lily
one less homophobe in the league
 
Shane
Yeah, like one million to go, though
 
Lily
where are you? home?
 
Shane
Yeah. Just got back from a run
 
Lily
nice
all sweaty? 😋
 
Shane
About to take a shower
 
Lily
we should facetime while you do that
 
Shane
My phone would get wet
 
Lily
you liked it last time…
💦 
 

 
February 13th / 16:58
 
Shane
I want to bring him to my place
 
Rose
Awww cute 🥰
 
Shane
He’s never been to my apartment before
 
Rose
Montreal hoteliers must love you
 
Shane
We didn’t go to hotels
 
Rose
So you only meet up with him in his city?
 
Shane
No…
 
Rose
Explain
 
Shane
I may have bought a condo to bring him to
 
Rose
You bought an apartment for sex?
I don’t know if that’s romantic or the saddest thing I’ve ever heard
 
Shane
In my defence I was 20 and scared
 
Rose
Okay so the latter then
So the next time you see him you’re inviting him to your home?
 
Shane
The time after that
I’ll see him for maybe an hour soon
But we won’t really be able to talk
 
Rose
When you have the time, are you going to talk about it?
 
Shane
I want to
I don’t want to keep sidestepping it
 
Rose
Yeah
Keep me posted babe!
 

 
Dear Mama,
I have been having the strangest feelings. Obviously I want to be with my love and reveal to him all of my heart. I want to look in his eyes, which are SO beautiful like a baby deer, and I want to say to him: I have known you forever already, and I want to love you for every day to come. 
Papa is not long for this world, did I ever tell you that? He is dying. It breaks my heart even though I thought it was as hard as stone towards him. Every day I wake up and I am in love and it is wonderful, but every day I wake up one day closer to being an orphan. 
He hurt me, Mama. Not like he hurt you, but enough. I am not an idiot. Not some poor battered child who thinks being hit is okay because I somehow deserved it. I know what he did was wrong, like how I know when he hit my niece it was so wrong it boiled my blood. I was so scared for so long, and the only thing more frightening than his cruelty is his death. He is so big in my life. Who am I without him? God help me, I still love him. 
I want to be free without him. I want to love without fear. When Papa dies, I know I have a safe place to land in my love’s arms. I will give him my heart when it is free from echoes of bruises. I want him to kiss it better. For now, for these next few weeks, I just want him to kiss me because I like to be kissed by him. He makes me feel so happy, Mama. 
I wish you were loved like I am. No one on Earth has ever deserved it more.
I love you always,
Ilya 
 

 
February 13th / 21:42
 
Rose
Remember I was telling you about my sort of friend Julie?
 
Shane
Yeah
She gave up speaking at the Berlin film festival to go to a friend’s wedding?
 
Rose
That’s the one
She recommended her co-star to take her place on the panel
But now she got into a fight with her friend who’s getting married
 
Shane
Why?
 
Rose
Because she called her a control freak who has to have everything go her way
 
Shane
But it’s her wedding?
She’s allowed to want things to go her way
 
Rose
I know!!
That’s not even the bad part
Well it’s bad
But you’re not ready for this
 
Shane
What?
 
Rose
She told her co-star Charlotte “thanks for doing this for me, but I’m able to take my spot on the panel again”
 
Shane
Oh my god
But it’s not her spot anymore
She gave it to Charlotte
 
Rose
Yes!
I tried to say that to her but she’s so convinced she’s right
 
Shane
Why was she acting like she was doing Charlotte a favour to take her place?
 
Rose
That’s how she is!
She acts soooo nice
But what she’s actually saying is so backhanded
 
Shane
Is she going to speak at the panel then?
 
Rose
No 😁
When she got her agent to call them they said it was too late to make changes
But they were open to working with her in the future
 
Shane
Will they want to work with her again after that?
 
Rose
Probably not LOL
 

 
CALL FROM: THE COLONEL
DATE: 14/02/2017
TIME: 09:00
DURATION: 1 MINUTE
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hello?
 
Irina?
 
I - No
No, Papa
This is Ilya
 
I want my wife
I want Irina!
 
Irina is asleep right now
I’m so sorry
 
Who are you?
 
Irina’s son
 
Don’t be ridiculous!
Irina is too young to have a child
 
…
I know
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Dying
 
My Cat,
Father will not see the summer. His doctors tell us to prepare, that he is getting weaker and not able to fight sicknesses anymore. A little infection becomes a big infection, and soon he will be gone.
Did I tell you that a few weeks ago I told him I was bisexual? He was in the middle of a conversation that was fifty years old, and so I was selfish. He did not recognise me, and so I just told him. I don’t think he understood what I was saying, and since I am sometimes a big coward I was okay with that. I feel like I took advantage of his illness, and it makes me sick. 
You know what is funny? He would have liked you. You are organised and polite and respectful. He would also have hated you, because you have a beautiful heart and he never saw something beautiful he did not want to ruin. Say la Vee. 
I love you very much,
Your Elijah
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Dying
 
My Elijah,
In all the years I’ve known you, I’ve never figured out how to talk to you about your father. I know what I think about him, but I never know what would be helpful to say to you. 
It’s sad that he is sick. And the way he is sick is terrible. I don’t like to think of anyone dealing with what he is going through.
I’m really sorry for you. And it kills me to say that, because it’s just words. I wish I could take it all away from you. You’ve had to deal with so much, and it’s not fucking fair. I hate it so much.
I wish I knew what to say to you. I love you so much.
Yours,
Cat
 



February 14th / 12:53
 
Lily
heyyyy 
if we did kinky petplay stuff would you want to be a cat
too far. don’t send 
what time do you leave tomorrow?
 
Shane
Early. Why?
 
Lily
what are you doing right now?
 
Shane
Nothing. At the hotel
 
Lily
come over?
 
Shane
I can’t! We have a game tonight
 
Lily
come over
not for long
an hour?
 
Shane
No! Come on, it’s a terrible idea
 
Lily
everything we do is a bad idea
it will be worth it, i promise ☺️
 

 
February 14th / 15:42
 
Hayden
Tell Lily I say hi!
 
Shane
🖕
 

 
February 14th / 18:01
 
Jackie
Hayden tells me you’re back with Lily
 
Shane
He has a lot to say about it
 
Jackie
We’re both happy for you
 
Shane
I’m happy too
Really happy
 
Jackie
Lily is good for you
 
Shane
So good
I’m happy with Lily
 
Jackie
You deserve to be happy Shane
I want to meet Lily
Someday
 
Shane
Yeah. Someday
 
Jackie
And Rose Landry!!
 
Shane
She would like you
Lily would like you too
 

 
CALL FROM: ANDREI
DATE: 14/02/2017
TIME: 20:59
DURATION: 15 SECONDS
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
What the fuck do you want?
 
Papa’s dead 
Come home now
 

 
CALL TO: SVETLANA
DATE: 14/02/2017
TIME: 22:42
DURATION: 3 MINUTES 
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
HEY! 
Well done on the hattrick!
Sorry it's loud I'm in a club!
 
What?
Oh yes 
Thank you
Are you in Boston?
 
No?
I’m in London for work
Is everything-
 
Papa’s dead
 
Oh my God
Okay
I’ll be in Moscow as soon as possible
 
I’m about to board the plane home
 
How do you feel?
 
Terrified
Everything is about to change
 
That might not be a bad thing
 
It’s still scary
 
I know darling
 

 
THE LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT OF
GRIGORI IVANOVICH ROZANOV
 
I, GRIGORI IVANOVICH ROZANOV, of Strogino, Moscow, being of sound mind and legal age, declare this to be my last Will and Testament, revoking all prior Wills.
I appoint ILYA GRIGORYEVICH ROZANOV of Boston, Massachusetts, USA, as the sole executor of this Will. 
PRELIMINARY DECLARATION

	I am married to POLINA VLADIMIROVNA ROZANOVA

	I have two living children, ANDREI GRIGORYEVICH ROZANOV and ILYA GRIGORYEVICH ROZANOV


I give and appoint to my executor the following duties and powers with respect to my estate: 

	To pay my legally enforceable debts, funeral expenses and all expenses in connection with the administration of my estate and trusts created by my Will as soon as convenient after my death. 

	To take all legal actions to have probate of my Will as quickly and simply as possible, and as free as possible from any court supervision. 


DEPOSITION OF PROPERTY
I give the entirety of my estate and assets to ILYA GRIGORYEVICH ROZANOV
I request to be buried at Borisovskoye Cemetery.
Signed, in the presence of two witnesses, GRIGORI IVANOVICH ROZANOV.
 

 
February 15th / 14:53
 
Polina
I would like to speak to you about your Father’s will as soon as possible please 
 
Ilya
i only landed an hour ago
i’ll meet you tomorrow morning
 
Polina
I know we’ve had our differences over the years but just know that we’re all a bit scared right now
 
Ilya
i didn’t ask him to leave everything to me
 

 
February 15th /15:04
 
Andrei
We need to talk.
 
Ilya
i know
 






February 15th / 23:01 
 
Shane
Are you okay?
 

 
Dear Mama,
We will bury Papa tomorrow. Everyone is circling me like vultures. Polina is petrified because she was left nothing in the will. I will give her the house. She will leave my apartment in the city, which I will give to Andrei. He will sell it, probably. I don’t care what he does with it. I want to give these people enough that they will never have reason to contact me ever again. 
I never want to come back to Russia. I will fight with everything I have to do what you could not. I am leaving to save my life. 
 

 
CALL FROM: POLINA
DATE: 16/02/2017
TIME: 13:34
DURATION: 5 MINUTES 
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hi, Ilya
 
Hello
Where have you gone? 
Lunch is about to start
 
I just needed some air
 
Yeah
 
And I want to speak to you
It’s easier over the phone 
 
Okay
 
I want to say sorry
For everything 
For being scared and letting him hurt you-
 
He would have hurt me anyway
Don’t apologise for being scared
 
We could have been closer
In that house…
We should have been friends
 
We were for a bit
 
Yes
 
It was hard to be brave in that house
 
Yes
Why did you leave it to me, and not your brother?
 
I don’t want Sofia to grow up there
 
Oh
That’s - 
You’re right 
 
Hmm
Polina, I have one more favour to ask
 
Anything
 
Keep an eye on Sofia
Andrei and Daria are not violent parents, thank God
But they are weak
You have a share of the money, you have the house, you have freedom now
Please take care of her when you can
 
I will
I promise I will
I won’t fail another child 
 
I was no child
 
You were, Ilya
God, we were all so young
 
Sofia is younger 
Please…
 
I swear to you I’ll be there for her 
Does-
Does this mean you’re leaving?
 
Yes. Probably. I think so
I want my freedom too
 
Sofia will want for nothing
I won’t let her forget you
 
Thank you
Be well
 

 
 
CALL TO: LILY
DATE: 16/02/2017
TIME: 22:02
DURATION: 0 MINUTES
 
[DID NOT CONNECT]
 

 
FACETIME CALL FROM: LILY
DATE: 16/02/2017
TIME: 23:37
DURATION: 27 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hey
Are you okay?
 
You wear glasses?
 
Just for reading
Where are you?
 
Home
Put them back on, please
 
Boston?
 
Moscow
 
Oh
Are you okay?
 
I will be better when I see you in your glasses again
 
Happy?
 
Happier
 
Is your father…
 
Yes
Dead
 
Ilya…
I’m so sorry
 
What are people saying about me?
 
Nothing
Um, the media is being super secretive
And the Raiders haven’t said anything
 
Good
I will be back by the end of the week
 
You should take more time than that
 
Why?
So you can catch up to me in the scoring race?
 
I’m being serious
You know…
You can talk to me about whatever
I want to help if I can
 
Take off your clothes
 
What?
 
I’m also being serious
If you want to help me, take your clothes off
 
…
 
Glasses back on...
 

 
February 2017
 
Dear Sofia,
I have asked Polina to give you this letter on your eighteenth birthday. Maybe you don’t remember your Uncle Ilya. I hope that you do.
I want to start by saying that I am so sorry I had to leave. Please know that if love was enough to keep me here I would never leave your side. You are the very best of our little family, and I hope you grow up happy and strong. 
As I grow up too, I am realising day by day that there can be a lot of bravery in cowardice. I am running away from Russia because I am scared, and because I was hurt, and because I want comfort and safety and a life that is soft. This, on paper, is cowardly. It has also required more bravery than I thought I had left in me. 
I am running towards a life that your parents will never support. My choices will very possibly bring disgrace upon our family. It might make your life more difficult. For that, I am more sorry than you know. 
Why do I have to leave? I fell in love with a man. Maybe by the time you are eighteen this will not be so scandalous anymore. I sincerely hope this is the case.
Maybe you hate me. Maybe you want nothing to do with me. I understand. But please know that I have never stopped loving you, and will be forever your silly uncle who spoils you rotten. 
There is a bank account set aside for you. You can use the money for whatever you want, but I would love it if you spent it on your education. Your grandmother Irina never had the opportunity to pursue university education, and I was too busy chasing a puck around a rink. You have a big life stretching out in front of you. I hope you take each opportunity that comes with open arms. 
I am writing this letter as you nap beside me on your grandfather’s old sofa. Your hair is so blonde, almost white. I wonder if it is darker now? Do you still love the colour yellow? Is your favourite food still strawberries? 
There is so much I am sure I will want to know about you. When you are eighteen, I will be thirty-six. I don’t know what my life will be like then, but I know what I want it to be like. I know that I dream of a beautiful house on a lake, a dog and maybe a couple of kids, your cousins. I dream of my husband. I need to leave to make this dream come true. I wish it could be different. 
I love you. If you want to contact me, use this email address: elijah1991@mail.ru 
I would love to see you, my little bunny. I hope above all that you are happy. 
Your Uncle Ilya 
xx
 






February 18th / 07:04
 
Lily
are you alone?
 
Shane
Yeah
 
Lily
can I call you?
 
Shane
Yes
 

 
CALL TO: SHANE
DATE: 18/02/2017
TIME: 00:08
DURATION: 10 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
How are you?
 
Okay
Not good
Probably bad
 
How’s your, uh, family?
 
At their worst
My brother is…
I don’t know
Scared
It makes him terrible 
And it makes me terrible back
 
Is it very upsetting?
 
Yes
But maybe I’m upset about the wrong thing
 
You mean, not your father?
 
Maybe…
I- I wish it could be different
I wish he could know me, or…
I don’t know…
I don’t know
English is too hard right now
 
I wish I knew more Russian
 
Mmm, yeah
You could probably learn it in a week
No accent
Perfect
Bonjour 
 
That’s French, Ilya
 
Yeah, I know, Shane
 
Where are you?
 
Hmm, just walking
I needed to get out
 
Hey, uh, I have an idea
How about you tell me everything that’s on your mind, but in Russian?
I never said to you that I know some Russian
I won’t understand most of it
I’m not used to hearing it
But maybe it’ll help
 
Okay
I never want to come back here again
I fucking hate it here
And they all fucking hate me
I pay for everything
I make sure everyone has clothes they like, I make sure the food is perfect, that Father is buried next to his parents, that the tomb is perfect
And the only fucking word I ever hear is: “I want more, Ilya”
“I need more, Ilya, more, more, more, more, more”
And I have nothing for these people!
I give them everything but I feel fucking empty
They don’t care, they look at me and they see a bank or an enemy or I don’t even know what
My brother... he always hated me. And I know why
But…
It kills me
And it kills me that he took care of my father and I didn’t
But I couldn’t!
I wasn’t here
I still paid for it all and he will never forgive me for it
Any of it. For existing
And it means… I have no one now
Well, not no one
I have-
Svetlana
She loves me, and I love her
But not like…
Fuck me
But not like I love you
That’s the worst fucking part of all this
That all I want is you
It’s always been you
I’m so in love with you, and I don’t know what to do about it
Okay
I’m done
 
…
Elijah?
 
...
Oh, Cat, thank God
Thank God!





  
    Chapter End Notes
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      Chapter 35: February - March 2017
  


    Chapter Summary

    oh god it's wonderful
to get out of bed
and drink too much coffee
and smoke too many cigarettes
and love you so much

- Frank O'Hara from 'Lunch Poems'



    Chapter Notes
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  From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Hello, you
 
Shane,
Holy shit. I wish I had something more clever to say but no words, in English or in Russian, feel like enough.
Is it weird that I feel very self-conscious? For many years Elijah was a bit of a mask for me. I never thought anyone would see all of me, Ilya and Elijah. But of course you are the most stubborn person on Earth and wanted to win at falling in love. You did it twice. 
I am still in Moscow, and will be for two more days before coming back to Boston. Father, to piss me off one last time, left everything to me in the will. So there are a lot of meetings to happen with lawyers, but thankfully it will all be over soon.
I don’t know how much of my Russian you understood on the phone earlier, but I never want to come back here again. I feel like I am saying goodbye very slowly, but very quickly at the same time.
This is so fucking weird! I am emailing you as normal, because to write to you is as easy as to breathe, but I feel like I should feel a great difference. Instead I just feel safe. Thank you. 
When did you know I was me? I’ll let you know my story if you tell me yours first…
I love you. All of you. Both of you? Just you. Always you.
Ilya. Elijah. Yours. 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Hi
 
My Ilya,
I feel insane. I don’t know what to say to you. There is so much I want to say to you.
I wanted so badly for it to be you. You said I fell in love twice. I don’t think that’s true. It’s always just been you. It’s just been us. I don’t know when I knew for sure. I probably knew for a lot longer than I was able to admit. 
There were a lot of things that could have been the reason I knew. You make me laugh the same way. I think I knew that time in 2013. You know when. You had the wallet my dad sent you. I was really happy then. I wanted my first time doing that to be with you. You as in Elijah, but you as in Ilya too. I just really like you.
And I’m sorry for all the times I was scared. I always knew we would end up together, but forever seemed so far away. I don’t know if you know this about me, but I tend to worry about things. I worried that I’d take more from you than you could give, and I worried that having a life with you would mean giving up everything else. I was stupid back then. I didn’t know I could have the things I wanted.
I was wondering if things would be better if we knew sooner. Maybe it would be better. I’m greedy, and I wish I could have had you for longer. But I don’t regret it. All of it led us here. I wouldn’t want to risk this. We were both young and dumb and scared. I worry we might have hurt each other more than we already did. So I can’t regret anything when I have you like this now, even if it took us a while to get here.
I know what you mean about Elijah and Cat being masks. I could type to you things I could never say as Shane. But I think you’re not so different. You are still kind, and you make me laugh, and you know me. Maybe I approached you that day in Saskatchewan because I recognised someone that I loved. That’s a nice thought. It also helps that I thought you were the hottest guy I’d ever seen.
I was certain that you were my Elijah that day you asked me to stay the night. You told me your house was like a shrine to us. It was. I loved it so much. I realised then that I couldn’t keep pretending that I didn't love you, that I didn’t want to wake up beside you every day. So of course I decided to give it the old college try and avoid it. I am really sorry about that by the way.
Did you know then too? It kills me to think you were trying to reach for me and I pulled away.
Ya tebya lyublyu. Ty vsegda byl moim.
Yours,
Shane
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: The hottest guy you have ever seen
 
My Shane,
I was too nervous to say my Shane before but you said my Ilya so now you cannot stop me. You will be my Shane for the rest of your life. What is your middle name? How do I know everything else about you but I don’t know your middle name?
Anyway, on to things I do know. I fell in love with you when I was very young. I think it was Christmas 2005? I remember watching my Father and Polina get married, and it was cold and snowing and I missed my Mama, and your words kept me very warm. We were 14 years old.
I was so jealous of all of your friends, and your smart and funny girlfriends (you will have to explain Rose Landry to me in more detail, Mr Gay Ladies Man). You were so good to me always, it was probably impossible to NOT fall in love with you.
Then a beautiful boy with beautiful freckles shook my hand in Canada, and I knew I had to have him. I told myself for so long these hook-ups were nothing, but I was a liar to myself. I felt so guilty, feeling so close to someone else. I should have known I could only feel that way with you. 
Wait, my God! Am I your lightning man with a magic dick? This is the best day of my life. 
Not to make things sad, but when I first thought you could be both Cat and Hollander, I did think I was going crazy. Or that I was the youngest person in the history of planet Earth to have dementia. Normal thoughts. This was maybe 2014? Yes, spring 2014. It was after the Olympics, which were horrible, and I got an email from Shane Hollander, wow! He quoted The Catcher in the Rye to me, and I almost died on the spot. 
I still almost cannot believe this. I feel like I have so much to say to you even though we both know everything already. Do you, Shane Hollander, still have the bracelet I sent you for Christmas in 2005? Where does Shane Hollander, two time Stanley Cup champion, keep the tiny bracelet I sent across the world? Do you see what I am asking? I feel like an addict. I want so much proof that I exist in your world. It is my greatest honour. 
Ilya’s Shane Middle Name Cat Hollander, I love you very much. 
Your penpal xx
P.S. What the fuck do I wear to a meeting with family lawyers? You are obviously fashion expert now, Mr Hollywood 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: I love how modest you are
 
My Ilya,
My middle name is Evan. Josh told me once that Shane and Evan both mean the same thing. Shane is the Irish version and Evan is Welsh or Scottish or something. I guess my parents didn’t know that at the time. It’s kind of embarrassing though.
I only went out with Rose for less than a month. I don’t know how to explain it. If I try, then it makes it seem like I was following some kind of logic. I don’t think I was, but I’ll try to talk through it. I was really scared. I felt awful. I guess it was noticeable, because J.J. (that’s Jean to you) wanted me to come meet the X-Squad cast. Everything felt impossible. And then I met Rose, and I thought maybe it could be easy. Just for a little while. It wasn’t easy. She’s gorgeous and smart and funny and a great friend, and it still wasn’t easy. 
You’re my lightning man. Obviously.
I’m sorry you thought you were going out of your mind. I don’t like that I was central to you feeling like that.
I keep my amber bracelet in the drawer in my bedside table. It’s in the case I keep my glasses in. You probably like that. 
I know what you mean though. There are so many things that I know about you that are all getting recontextualised, if that’s the word. But I think it’s exciting, too. I can’t believe I get to know you now. I’ve wanted to know you for so long.
I’m sure if you wear dress pants and a shirt that’s fine to meet lawyers. Like, business casual?
I love you,
Your Shane
 

 
February 19th / 12:01
 
Svetlana
Stop looking at your phone 
Stop smiling!!
Andrei looks like he wants to murder you
 
Ilya
sorry
 
Svetlana
You look like a maniac
Pay attention 
We can get through one more lunch
When’s your meeting with the fancy lawyer?
 
Ilya
14:00
 
Svetlana
Okay good
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Where do you keep our dildo? ❤️
 
My Cat,
Sorry, my fingers have so many years of typing “Cat” instead of “Shane”… like how my mouth has many more years of saying “Hollander” instead of “Shane”. Oh no, I guess I will need to always be talking to you and calling you Shane. Shane Shane Shane Shane. Repetition, you know? Helps to learn language. 
I feel what you feel too. I want to get to know you from the inside to out. 
Anyway, I am saying my goodbyes today. Polina is going to her sister’s house for a few days, and she left this morning. Probably I will never see her again. I was not expecting to feel so sad about it, and it is hard to explain why. 
This afternoon I will see my Mama’s grave one more time. I am very glad that Father is buried far across the city from her. She can finally be at peace, I think. I know you don’t really believe in God or heaven, but I have told my Mama all about you. It is embarrassing how much I talk about you. Probably at this point you are her favourite. I love that.
Tomorrow I will say goodbye to Andrei and Daria which will be fine, and to Sofia which will break my heart. 
I hope one day you can meet Sofia, if she remembers me. I would like you to know a part of my family that is good. 
Tell me something nice you did today. I love you. I feel shy saying that, even though I have told you one million times. Silly me.
Your Ilya xx
P.S. You need to break into Pike’s house and steal his children’s toys. I did NOT consent to being friends with him
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: How could I not fall in love with you when you speak so sweetly? ❤️
 
My Ilya,
I don’t think I’ll ever get over you saying my name, or typing my name. You know my name. And I know yours. I keep trying to school my face back to normal, and then I think about you saying my name and I smile again. My face might be stuck like this now. I don’t know how I could ever stop smiling when I know you love me.
I’m sorry you have to leave behind all the people you love. I wish everything was easier for you.
I might have to reevaluate believing in God, to be honest. I mean, stuff like this doesn’t happen. There has to be something out there that gave us a little miracle. Maybe the hand of God picked you out for me all those years ago in Ms. Campbell’s class. I feel so lucky. I got to know you before we ever met. And all the times I wished I could touch you, Elijah, I had already touched you, Ilya. And all the times I missed you, Ilya, I got to speak to you, Elijah. Fuck, this is all so confusing. I don’t know how to talk about it.
I love that your mom knows me. You’re probably my parents' favourite, too. God, I don’t even know what to say to them. Would it be insane to just introduce you to them as Elijah? Probably. I would have to explain it, or they would think I was crazy. And they don’t even know that I’m in love with you. Either of you. See? I can’t even talk about it to you, and you’ve lived it with me. How can I say it to them? If you have any advice that would be great. I think you should probably be with me when I tell them. They might not believe me otherwise.
I think Sofia will remember you. She is old enough to, and you’re kind of remarkable. 
Something nice I did today is read some of our old emails. Sorry if you were looking for something unrelated to you. I think it will take me a while before the best parts of my day aren’t when I think about you.
I know what you mean about feeling shy. It still feels so crazy to tell you that I love you. I couldn’t admit that to anyone, even myself, for so long. But I also told you every day for almost 10 years. It’s all very confusing. But I like hearing you say it. I would like to hear you say it to me every day, and I want to be able to say it to you, too.
Oh! I just had a thought about my parents. Our next game is in April in Montreal, before the playoffs start. There’s two days where neither of us have a game. Maybe you could meet them then? Is that crazy? I feel like I’m moving very quickly, maybe. But I think we’ve served our time, right? Like, we’ve waited long enough.
I love you so much,
Your Shane
 
P.S. I know you wouldn’t make me do that to Hayden’s kids. Anyway, it will fuck with Hayden enough if he finds out you’re the one who beats him at Mario Kart. He’ll get over it though. He’s not a bad guy. He’ll probably be happy enough that I’m finally with Lily to forget about the fact that you’re the captain of the Raiders, and his sworn enemy.
 

 
February 20th / 08:05
 
Shane
Today is so beautiful
 
Rose
Is it not raining where you are?
I got drenched earlier
 
Shane
Oh
Yeah it is
Very overcast
 
Rose
?
 
Shane
It’s still a wonderful day
 
Rose
Wait omg
Did you work things out with Elijah??
 
Shane
Maybe 🙂
 
Rose
Can you tell me more?
 
Shane
I will
Soon
Not just yet
But I think I’m happier than I’ve ever been before
 
Rose
Everything’s Coming up Roses!!
 
Shane
?
It happened to me
Not you
 
Rose
Oh so it’s illegal to be a romantic now?
I can’t find joy in witnessing love?
 
Shane
Sorry
Keep it up
 
Rose
Thank you I will 🥰
 

 
February 20th / 16:59
 
Lily
do u have whatsapp btw
i cannot be in love with someone on imessage
 
Shane
The only people I know who use whatsapp are Andropov and Olsson
And you, I guess
 
Lily
yes sensible Europeans 
download whatsapp i want to send you a voice note 
 

 
February 20th / 17:10
 
Lily
[00:34]
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hi Cat I am Sofia 
My Uncle Ilya… uh-
Wants you to say-
wants me to say hello!
I love cats and strawberries 
Bye-Bye!
 
Shane
That was way easier than I thought
Very user friendly interface
Oh
I just listened to Sofia’s message
I don’t know what to say
She is so grown up now
I love that she loves cats and strawberries
She’s so wonderful
 
Lily
she is ❤️
i said goodbye, on way to airport now
 

 
February 20th / 19:30
 
Ilya
i am going to tell you this in public so you do not freak out
 
Svetlana
Don’t text me that while we’re sat at an airport gate like you have a fucking bomb
 
Ilya
cat is jane and we are in love and i am meeting his parents next month
 
Svetlana
I KNEW IT
This is crazy 
What’s his real name?
 
Ilya
shane hollander
 
Svetlana
Jesus Christ fine don’t tell me
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Jane
 
Well hello Cat,
Any news??
Lana xx
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: Ms. Vetrova
 
Hi Lana,
Nothing new with me! Why, did something happen? :) Are you busy these days? We should get coffee.
Cat (nom de plume)
 




February 21st / 06:04
 
Shane
How did Lana take the news?
I’m assuming you told her
Seems unlikely she independently arrived at it at this time
 
Lily
[IMG]
she fell asleep on plane spitting on my shoulder 
wait. drooling
she is very happy for us ❤️
i have not told her you are [REDACTED HOCKEY PLAYER]
for a long time she thought you were joe thompson :/  
 
Shane
She thought I was JOE?!
It would never work
Joe is too nice
You would be sick of him after a day
No offence to him of course
Great guy
 
Lily
do not call other guys great ☹️
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: This is so fucking crazy 
 
Cat!!
Yes, we should get coffee! I am travelling a bit for work but I will be back in Boston towards the end of the summer, if you want to visit Ilya in Boston.
I can’t believe I’m typing Ilya’s real name. My heart is so big! 
But on to important business. Ilya acts very cool but it is important to know that he is a big baby. And since he is also an annoying tragic orphan, he is MY big baby.
I don’t think you will break his heart, but if you do I can make life very difficult for you. Especially once I know your name… Mr Anonymous Athlete.
All my love!!
Svetlana xx
 

 
February 22nd / 14:42
 
Mom
I’m going to get us a reservation for the Riviera tonight
For after your last regular season game!
 
Shane
Oh
I was thinking we could have dinner in Montreal
 
Mom
But we always go to the Riviera
Why the change?
 
Shane
No reason
Don’t want to waste a day travelling is all
 
Mom
Sure
If you think you’ll be tired
We could always postpone
It’s not wasting time though
 
Shane
I just want to be in Montreal this time
 
Mom
Okay honey
Do you want me to book a restaurant?
 
Shane
I was thinking we could order in to my apartment
 
Mom
Oh
If that’s what you want I suppose
 

 
February 22nd / 15:30
 
Shane
I know we’re a while out
So maybe I’m being too eager
But you’ll stay on in Montreal after our final season game right?
I’ve already asked my parents
 
Lily
that is terrifying
but yes
holy fuck, i have already come out to yuna hollander
does she have instagram i want to follow her 
soft launch!
also i need to unblock you
 
Shane
You blocked me? :(
And you’re telling me you don’t already follow @yuna.hollanderbusiness ?
 
Lily
in my defence i blocked you when i thought i cheated on you with you 
following her now 😍
 

 
February 22nd / 20:40
 
Mom
Why is Ilya Rozanov liking my pictures of the sunset in Cabo?
 
Shane
I’m not his keeper
I don’t know why he does what he does
Why did you accept his follow request?
 
Mom
I was wondering why he wanted to follow my account
But he hasn’t messaged me
He’s just liking pictures
He liked a post from two years ago…
It’s a very nice picture of you though ☺️
 
Shane
He’s a good guy
 
Mom
Do you think so?
 
Shane
Yes
 

 
February 2017
 
My Shane,
I know you told me I should have more time away from work after my Father’s death, but I am excited to be back playing hockey this week. I am interested to see if my hockey will change at all, with him gone. I spent a lot of time on the ice with his voice in my head, but maybe from now on it will be different.
Can you believe it is only a few weeks until we play each other again? So much has changed since the last time I touched you. 
How are you feeling about us telling your parents? Are you nervous? Is there anything I can do to help?
I love you, and I love writing it down,
Your Ilya 
 

 
EMAILS SENT (FEBRUARY): 7
LETTERS SENT (FEBRUARY): 1
 

 
March 2017
 
My Ilya,
It still feels so strange to write that. I feel like I’m breaking some rule to write to you like this. But it also doesn’t feel strange at all. I thought I would need a while to reevaluate everything, to sort out the two versions of you. It was so easy though. It’s always just been you. Maybe in Russian I could say what I mean easier. Тебя люблю я. It’s always just you.
I’m still sort of terrified to tell my parents about me, but I’m not afraid to tell them about you. I’m so excited for them to know you. They both love you already. And I’m sure they’ll be surprised to know that you’re my penpal, and also that I’m in love with you, but they know that you’re my best friend. I think if they knew I’m gay, it wouldn’t be hard to figure out that I’m in love with you. 
All I need from you is for you to be brave, and you’ve always been good at that. I can’t fucking wait to see you. It’s driving me kind of crazy.
I love you!
Your Shane
 

 
March 1st / 13:02
 
Cliff
hey man just checking in
how r u feeling 
 
Ilya
fucking fantastic!!
😁
 
Cliff
oh right 
that’s cool man 
everyone mourns differently 
 
Ilya
what?
oh my god no
sorry
yes it is sad i am an orphan
but me and jane are back together!!
 
Cliff
LETS GOOOOOOO
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: IGNORE EVERYTHING
 
My Shane,
If you see a gossip headline that says I am dating a random tennis player please know it is because we both have the same US marketing people and there was a meeting yesterday in a cafe. Actually I am offended magazines think I am dating her. She is not even top 50 in the world…
I do not know if this needs to be said, but I have not slept with anybody but you in a long time. Almost one year, actually. And for long time before that I was always wishing these random people were you. 
I miss you so much,
Your Ilya
P.S. I know we delete a lot of texts, but are you okay with us saying our names over emails, or do you want to be only Cat and Elijah? I am addicted to saying your name, so maybe I am not so good a person to decide 
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Sure
 
My Ilya,
Is it kind of crazy to say that even if you hadn’t said anything to me I wouldn’t have been worried? Like I’m very confident in us now. I think maybe I was scared for a long time that it was just me. And this is hard to type, because when it was us, Cat and Elijah, I sort of always believed that no one has ever been more in love. Which is maybe crazy to say. But it was different I guess. 
I don’t even know what I’m saying. I think I mean that the second we were honest with each other, I knew there was no coming back from that. When you called me Cat, it’s like the sun came out, or something. Fuck. I wish I was more poetic. I don’t know how to tell you what I’m thinking. Maybe what I mean is that you’re stuck with me. Probably in a cosmic sense, but also because I won’t ever let you go. This is true the other way around as well.
Anyway, I wouldn’t have worried about any headlines about you and a tennis player, unless they were in the top 5. Even then, I can’t imagine you would go for anyone less than the best. I wouldn’t either, by the way. 
And maybe I should be more worried about saying your name. I’m kind of worried about how not worried I am, to be honest. I don’t think I could stop myself though. And I’m greedy. I like seeing my name written down and knowing that you wrote it. So, don’t stop, please. Also, I don’t know how the cloud works, but I think your dick pics are already there, and no one’s died. This can’t hurt.
I love you. I’ll see you soon. It could never be soon enough.
Your Shane
 

 
March 4th / 19:21
 
Rose
Need my agent to book me an oscar bait movie…
 
Shane
You don’t need to bait people I think you deserve one
 
Rose
You’re so sweet omg
I don’t think any of my recent performances are winning awards
But it’s not fair I would have given such a good reaction shot when they announced the wrong movie
 
Shane
Oh yeah I saw that
That was crazy 
 
Rose
I don’t even need to win I just need to be in the room
I’ve been thinking about it because now my face is all over twitter after that paparazzo asked if I was pregnant with your child…
I deserve to be a meme for something better than that
 
Shane
That’s awful
I’m sorry
 
Rose
Not your fault
Shouldn’t have buttoned up my jacket
They think I’m hiding a bump
 
Shane
Wouldn’t it be too soon to show?
 
Rose
Yeah
Also we might have to call the Vatican if I was pregnant after what we did
No offence
 
Shane
Yeah 😕
 
Rose
I’m used to it babe 
Don’t worry lol
Best thing is to ignore it
 

 
March 4th / 21:05
 
Lily
[Rose-Landry-PREGNANT-by-hockey-star-Sh…]
congratulations on the baby
ilya if it is a boy
ilya also if it is a girl
 
Shane
Okay so obviously she’s not pregnant
But she does want to be a godmother
If you say no we have to name the baby Rose
 
Lily
we cannot name our future baby Rose because that is also my surname? 
you have a very specific type. weirdo 
does this mean we don’t have to use condoms next time 😍
 
Shane
I am learning so much about you
Also, I think we’ve established Rose is not my type
Maybe if you’re good we can circle back on this…
 
Lily
you are the only person in the world who says “circle back” in a sext 
how did i not know you were Cat years ago 
 
Shane
😊
 

 
March 4th / 23:10
 
Svetlana 
[Rose-Landry-PREGNANT-by-hockey-star-Sh…]
 
Ilya
not very feminist of you to spread tabloid gossip fat-shaming celebrity women
like oh she wears a big coat because it is cold in march and now she is pregnant?
 
Svetlana
You are NO FUN ANYMORE!!!
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Gossip
 
Cat,
Ilya has become Mr Feminist lately and is not fun to gossip with anymore. But you are a Metros fan so you should appreciate this 
[Rose-Landry-PREGNANT-by-hockey-star-Sh…]
Their baby would be the most fashionable hockey star ever!! Do you think Hollander would take paternity leave?
All the best, 
Lana
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
 
Subject: More gossip
 
Lana,
I trust that you won’t repeat this, but sources close to me are saying that Shane Hollander and Rose Landry have been broken up for a while now. She’s definitely not pregnant. And get this, it’s because Hollander is in a committed gay relationship…
Crazy situation… 
Best,
Cat
 

 
From: lanaemergencyemail@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Oh my god?
 
Cat,
That is INSANE. I used to think Hollander could be gay because he seems very friendly but he had a girlfriend at the draft I think. 
You are a great gossiper. Can you believe the two best hockey players in the world like men? Ilya is still better, of course, but I am very biased.
Lana xx
 

 
March 5th / 11:09
 
Svetlana
If Cat is Jane is Hollander I will actually believe in miracles 
 
Ilya
you are meeting Cat for coffee this summer yes?
you will see then 
as for me i do not comment on other player’s sexualities
 
Svetlana
👍
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: mamacat@mail.com
 
Subject: I am in love!
 
Hey Mama Cat,
How are you? I feel we have not talked in too long. I have some wonderful news, the boy I have been in love with for many years is in love with me too. We are still long-distance, but the next time we see each other I want to ask him to be my boyfriend. 
I am so happy! 
Elijah :)
P.S. My father died last month, I do not know if your son told you. I cried very much to him on the phone, and he helped me to feel better. I think I have an emotional concussion. 
 

 
From: mamacat@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Love
 
Elijah,
It seems love is in the air. Your Cat hasn’t exactly named what’s going on with him, but I think he must be in love too. He seems so much happier recently. 
I am delighted that your boy loves you too. I think you deserve that. Whoever he is, I’m sure he’ll say yes to being your boyfriend. He would be very lucky to be your boyfriend.
I was very sorry to hear about your father. I hope you are keeping well, and that you know to reach out to us if you need anything.
Best wishes!
Mama Cat
 

 
March 9th / 13:03
 
Mom
You have some of Elijah's friends' email addresses, right?
 
Shane
Yeah
I talk to his friend Lana sometimes
 
Mom
What about his boyfriend?
 
Shane
His what?
Did he say that to you?
That he has a boyfriend?
 
Mom
Did he not tell you?
I thought it was serious between them
 
Shane
It is
 
Mom
So you know about him then?
 
Shane
Yes
 
Mom
Have you spoken to him?
I just want to make sure he has someone who’s good for him
God knows that boy needs it
 
Shane
He’s good for him
Or he’s trying to be
 
Mom
Your stamp of approval is all I need honey
 
Shane
I definitely approve of his relationship
 
Mom
That’s good 😊
 

 
CALL FROM: HAYDEN
DATE: 03/09/2017
TIME: 14:00
DURATION: 3 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hi, Hayd
What’s up?
 
Hey Shane
Jackie is here as well
Hi Shane!
 
Hi Jackie
 
Listen, can you do us a massive favour?
I know you’re at the gym now, but can you pick the girls up from school at 3:30?
 
Yeah
What’s going on?
 
My water broke!
 
What?
Are you okay?
 
I’m fine!
We’re almost at the hospital now
Yeah! My sister is looking after Arthur
But she has her kids with her
She can’t pick up Ruby and Jade
 
Oh!
Don’t worry about it
I’ll get them
 
Thank you!
Thank you, Shane
If you stop by the house first my sister Kelly can give you the keys
You can drive my car
It has booster seats for them
You shouldn’t have an issue with figuring it out
They don’t have the full sized ones anymore
 
Okay
That’s alright
If I have an issue-
 
-If there’s an issue, call us!
And Kelly can help you!
 
It will be fine!
Don’t worry about it
Go have a baby
 
You’re a life saver, man
Bye, Shane
Thank you again!
 

 
March 9th / 16:03
 
Shane
Babysitting my godchildren
They want to know when you’ll send them more presents
 
Lily
UGH 
never again
…i have already started looking for cute Easter shit in shops 
because it is not my godchildren-in-law’s fault that their father is a clown
 

 
March 12th / 19:09
 
Lily
good assist
nice!
drapeau is so ugly 
is pike blind?
goal! so cute you think you will catch me in scoring race 
god ottawa are so shit
does montreal enjoy bullying small useless teams?
another goal! show-off
 
Shane
I am catching up with you in the scoring race though
So
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: mamacat@mail.com
 
Subject: Reaching out 
 
Mama Cat,
Sorry. It is late at night but I am not able to sleep. You told me to reach out if I need anything, and here I am.
I do not think I am mourning my Father properly. I have not cried since leaving Russia after the funeral. I am back at work, and everything is wonderful. I am scared in six months my life will hit me on the head and I will not stop crying for years. I am very confused. 
Is this what being an adult is like? I am twenty-five but I always felt like a child still. Now I think I am too old to be my age, and so I do not know how to act. 
Sorry again. Life is weird.
Elijah 
 

 
From: mamacat@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Reaching out
 
Elijah,
I’m glad you reached out, honey. I’m sure you’ve heard before that everyone grieves differently. That’s true. I think you shouldn’t worry about how you might feel later. Grief isn’t a reward given for how much you loved someone. If you are feeling alright at the moment, then that doesn’t reflect on anything you felt before.
And I think people don’t like to say this, because it makes them feel like they’re bad people, but sometimes when someone has been sick for a long time, the biggest emotion when they pass away is relief. It can be relief because someone you love was suffering, and now they’re not, but it can also be relief because it’s a lot to deal with. It’s a terrible thing to have to worry about someone for so long. 
I know some of what your father was dealing with from my son, and I feel so sorry for you. I think your father was not himself for a very long time. Even though he died recently, I feel you may have started mourning him a long time ago. If you finished mourning him before he died, I think it’s okay if you don’t have anything left to grieve.
And one of the things about life is that things don’t happen in independent chapters. A terrible thing can happen to you at the same time as a wonderful thing. If you can, I think you should always try to prioritise the wonderful things.
I hope it doesn’t hit you on the head. You deserve to be happy. The people who love you want you to be happy.
Don’t apologise. I’m glad you know you can come to me.
Best,
Mama Cat
 

 
March 15th / 18:45
 
J.J.
Hey
 
Shane
Why are you texting me?
You’re just across the room from me
 
J.J. 
Made a bet with Hayden that you’d finish putting your gear on before checking your phone
Lily always texts you before games
And you always check your phone immediately
 
Shane
Oh
So you lost?
 
J.J.
Yeah man
She has you wrapped round her finger
 
Shane
Yeah ☺️
 
J.J.
Happy for you bro
 

 
March 19th / 14:58
 
Svetlana
Are you free right now or too busy e-fucking Sh*ne Holl*nder
 
Ilya
great work
no one could ever crack your code
yes i’m free
 




CALL FROM: SVETLANA
DATE: 19/03/2017
TIME: 15:00
DURATION: 11 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:



Everything okay?
 
I have news, really great news
Guess!
 
Putin is dead?
 
Unfortunately no
 
Am I hot or cold?
 
Super cold
 
New boyfriend?
 
Cold
 
New job?
 
Warm-ish
 
Svetlana I don’t have all day-
 
I got accepted into an MBA programme!
 
Oh my god
What?
I didn’t even know you were applying!
 
I didn’t want to jinx anything, but work encouraged me to apply, and it’s a one-year post-grad program, starts in the autumn, and-
 
CONGRATULATIONS!
 
Yes, thank you-
 
Holy fuck!
You’re the cleverest person I know
 
Oh hush 
Listen, one more thing
 
You are also the new President of Harvard?
 
It isn’t at Harvard
 
…
Oh?
 
It’s in Cambridge 
 
…Yes Harvard is in Cambridge Massachusetts
Have you hit your head?
 
No you idiot
Cambridge, England
 
Oh
Wow-
 
I’m going to be working all summer there with Aston Martin at their HQ and it just makes sense 
 
That’s amazing, Sveta
I’m so proud of you
 
I just feel… ridiculous 
 
Why the fuck?
 
Because I should be the happiest I have ever been in my life 
But all I can think about is how I’m really going to miss you
 
…
Well I am pretty irresistible
 
Stop making me laugh when I’m trying to be earnest!
 
Never
I love you a lot
 
I love you SO much
 
…And I’ll miss you a lot too
 

 
March 19th / 20:01
 
Lily 
i think somebody put wrong wires in my brain when i was born
i have not cried for Papa since leaving home but svetlana tells me she is going to england for her masters for one year and i am crying all evening
do you still think im sexy 
 
Shane
I like the way your brain is wired
And I think Svetlana going away for a while is something worth crying about
You were a great son to your father
Better than he deserved
I wish you wouldn’t feel bad about not feeling worse
The wires are probably wrong in my brain too
Because I’m kind of incapable of not finding you sexy :/
Tell me the good side of it
What will Svetlana be studying?
Do you want to call me?
 

 
March 19th / 23:50
 
Lily
i fall asleep for one nap and you write me a novel
yes, a call would be nice 
 

 
CALL FROM: LILY
DATE: 03/19/2017
TIME: 23:50
DURATION: 9 HOURS
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hello
 
Hey
How are you now?
 
I accidentally fall asleep for 3 hours
So now I feel like I was in a coma
Is it still Friday?
 
For another while, yeah
Did-
 
I-
Sorry you go first
 
Sorry
Did Lana call you this morning?
 
Yes
She is already in England
And I know she will come to visit before her MBA
But-
I don’t know
She will be very far for very long…
And you are very far too 
 
Oh
Yeah
That really sucks
 
Yes it does suck
 
I could tell you that you can call her everyday
And text her
But it’s not really enough
It might just suck for a while
 
Yes…
Yes. I can be an adult 
I just miss her
And you
Tell me about the dinner we will have with Yuna and David
I like listening to your voice 
 
Okay
So I think unfortunately you won’t be able to try my dad’s pasta this time
He has this one recipe he makes when he’s hosting
But there won’t be time to make it
 
Next time
 
Yeah, next time
That’s nice
So we’ll order in
You can tell me what sort of restaurant we should get takeout from
 
Oooh
Thai?
 
I like Thai food
My parents do as well
 
You would not like so much if asked for McDonalds
 
No, because that would be crazy
My mom would be so mad at me if I let you eat McDonalds when I’m trying to make a good impression on you
 
What on earth
Why do you need to impress me?
Or is that what that means…?
 
Yeah
Impress you
I don’t know…
I want you to have good things
And I want to be the one who gives that to you
And my mom wants to know that your boyfriend is taking care of you
 
Oh
…
That is very sweet
So shut the fuck up 
You make my chest feel like it is on huge rollarcoaster 
This is all one big plan to give me heart attack and end my hockey career, yes?
Butterfly in tummy causing big heart attack. 
 
You’ve found me out
It’s all part of my 15 year plan
 
I am excited for your next 15 year plan
Step one is some Thai food, yes?
 
It’s a good first step
My parents will love you
They already love you
And now they’ll get to know you
The way I know you
Well, maybe not exactly the way I know you
Ugh, sorry
 
Hahahaha
You make me laugh so much
It is tomorrow now, will you stay on the phone if I fall the fuck asleep?
 
Yeah
Of course
Try to get some rest
 
Goodnight, Cat
 
Goodnight, Elijah
 
Goodnight, Shane
 
Goodnight, Ilya
 
Goodnight Jane!
 
Okay, time for bed!
Go the fuck to sleep, Rozanov
 
Okay, Hollander
Love you 
 
I love you, too
 





  
    Chapter End Notes

    i also want to say thank you to everyone for all of your gorgeous comments! apologies for not replying to every one, but do know that each is read and treasured very much <3
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    Chapter Summary

    The experiece of eros is a study in the ambiguities of time. Lovers are always waiting. They hate to wait; they love to wait. Wedged between these two feelings, lovers come to think a great deal about time, and to understand it very well, in their perverse way

- Anne Carson, from 'Eros the Bittersweet'
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  March 2017
 
My Shane,
Two weeks until dinner with your parents. I have never met anybody’s parents before. I sometimes feel like I barely met mine. I should probably be more nervous, but instead I am excited. 
What is your game plan? Do you introduce me as Ilya or Elijah? Do you want me to start baking breadcrumbs? I could DM your Mama and ask for Montreal food ideas. Or what does your Papa like? I think I know Yuna better, but David has always been so kind to me as well. 
I will get them a gift :)
I love you, write to me so soon,
Your Ilya xx
 

 
EMAILS SENT (MARCH): 39
LETTERS SENT (MARCH): 2
 

 
April 2017
 
My Ilya,
I’m glad you’re excited to meet my parents. I want it to be nice. I’ve been thinking about it for so long. I want so much to sit beside you with my parents across from us. I know they want me to be happy. I want to show them that I am, that it’s all worked out well, because I have you.
Maybe it would be a good idea to maybe let my parents acclimate to the idea first. I don’t think I need to introduce you as Ilya. I’m pretty sure they’ll recognise you. It would make everything so much easier if I told them I was gay. If I said that I was in love with my penpal. Then when they see you I could just introduce you as Elijah. But I’m still scared. I’ve kept this whole part of myself hidden for so long. And it’s such a big part of myself. I think loving you is the best part of me. And I’ve done it for so long, privately. I don’t know if I know how to be open about it. Like if the accelerator and brake suddenly switched places. I’d have to take a while to get used to it. I guess basically I’m saying that it will be easier if you’re with me. Everything always is. And maybe you could take the ball into your court for a bit. Maybe it’s selfish for me to ask, but I don’t want to have to say it all myself.
My dad’s been trying to explain cryptic crosswords to me recently. You could email him “Cat mixed up with Elijah sometimes eat this (4)”…
I love you,
Your Shane
 

 
Search History
01/04/2017
 
How to solve cryptic crossword 
Cryptic crossword cheat
Cryptic crossword New Yorker?
Cryptic crossword meaning English
Cryptic meaning English
Acclimate meaning English 
 

 
[Rough work on an old notepad]
 
CATELIJAH
ELIJAHCAT
ELICATJAH?
FOOD… CATE? CAKE?
MIXED… ACKE? ACHE?
ELICAT
JAHCAT
TACHAJILE
TAKE OUT?
CATHAJILE…
CATH… AJILE?
THAC… ELIJA
THEL ACEI
THEI… ELAC
 
THAI!!!!!
 

 
April 1st / 14:34
 
Lily
i love thai food 😋
give me your papa’s email please!
 
Shane
You solved my riddle 🧙‍♂️
Give me a sec!
 

 
April 1st / 14:49
 
Shane
Elijah wants to email you
 
Dad
Sure
I can ask your mom for the password for her account
 
Shane
I thought maybe I could give him your personal email
 
Dad
Oh!
That’s a big jump
 
Shane
It doesn’t feel like it
He knows who I am
 
Dad
Wow
Give him my email address buddy
 

 
April 1st / 14:55
 
Shane
davidh25@outlook.com
That’s my dad’s email
 
Lily
thank youu
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: davidh25@outlook.com
 
Subject: Puzzles 
 
Hello Papa Cat,
Your son hates immigrants and those whose first language is not English. He is forcing me to learn how to do cryptic crosswords! I know you like crosswords a lot, so maybe you could give me some ideas how to be better?
But to keep practicing my English, I downloaded an app called Words with Friends… now I need a friend to play words with. Do you want to help me?
Hope you are well!
Elijah
 

 
From: davidh25@outlook.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Puzzles
 
Elijah,
I can’t say I’m disappointed Shane is sharing cryptic crosswords with you. They’re great fun! There are some guides in the Wall Street Journal and The Guardian that I can send you. Once you know the main words used for the indicators, they get a lot easier. You just have to know what to look for.
I don’t know much about all these apps, I usually stick to pen and paper, but I’ll give it a go. You might need to forgive an old Luddite if I email you asking how to use the app, though. I’m not sure I know how to add friends on it, but my username is davidholl. You can add me!
I’m very glad to be able to speak openly to you. I’ve always thought Shane should tell you his name. He’s very like his mother though. He worries about these things. 
I think we’re at the point now where you ought to call me by name.
Best,
David
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: davidh25@outlook.com
 
Subject: Speaking openly 
 
David,
Yes, I am glad to be able to speak to you more truthfully. Please let your lovely wife know that I know you two are the parents of the second best hockey player in the world. 
I am very proud and a bit smug to be Shane Hollander’s oldest friend. Every girl wants to kill me and every boy wants to be me, or whatever. You have raised the best person in the world.
Check your app, I played my first word!
Elijah
 

 
elijah1991: BEAR
davidholl: FABLE
 

 
From: davidh25@outlook.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: It’s like scrabble!
 
Elijah,
I’m really getting the hang of this game. It’s quite fun!
I thought Shane told me you followed hockey? If you’re out of the loop I recommend looking up the last two Stanley Cup winners.
Anyway, we’re very glad you know now. You’re a good kid. I’m glad Shane has you. 
I played fable!
Best,
David
 

 
April 1st / 17:21
 
David
[IMG]
I’m playing online scrabble with Elijah and I can’t figure out a word
Too many Zs
He knows who Shane is by the way
 
Yuna
Fezzes
What do you mean he knows who Shane is?
Shane told him?
 
David
27 points!
Yes he told him
 
Yuna
That’s great
Do you think that’s why he’s been so happy recently?
 
David
I would say so
Do you think that’s why he won’t talk about why he doesn’t want to go to the Riviera after his last game?
 
Yuna
Surely not
I mean, he is very squirrelly about it
You think he’s going to fly Elijah out?
 
David
Well it sounds crazy when you say it like that
It would be nice to meet him though
 
Yuna
Yes 
Do we need milk?
I’ll stop by the store 
 
David
Yes, and bread
 

 
April 1st / 20:01
 
Lily
[IMG]
your dad is kicking my ass at online scrabble 
 
Shane
Oh
Yeah he is
Play quartz
 
Lily
what the hell is a quartz
i already play QUEEN
i should have put queer :(
 
Shane
Quartz is a rock that resets your energy or something
Jackie was telling me about it
I think if you played queer my dad would call me to make sure you were speaking kindly about yourself
 
Lily
ooh i want a quartz rock for my birthday please
so i cannot play FAGGOT next
 
Shane
Surely that’s not in the accepted wordlist
 
Lily
why is that your first reaction i love you 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Invitation: Skype Sex @ Wed Apr 5 2017 
 
When: 
 
Wednesday April 5, 2017 20:00-20:30
 
Guests:
 
elijah1991@mail.ru
metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Add to Calendar? 
 

 
You have added an event. You’ll get a notification to remind you 15 minutes before the event is scheduled.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Invitation: Skype Sex @ Wed Apr 5 2017
 
Only 30 minutes? :(
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: EDITED Invitation: Skype Sex @ Wed Apr 5 2017 
 
When: 
 
Wednesday April 5, 2017 20:00-22:30
 
Guests:
 
elijah1991@mail.ru
metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Add to Calendar? 
 

 
You have added an event. You’ll get a notification to remind you 15 minutes before the event is scheduled.
 

 
April 2nd / 11:09
 
J.J.
Sigurdsson out for two weeks
Won’t be playing on Friday
 
Shane
I saw that
He has mumps?
 
J.J.
Yeah
Did you see the pictures
Poor fucker
Good for us though
Tampa can’t score without him
 
Shane
Yeah
 

 
April 2nd / 12:03
 
Shane
I’m freaking out a bit
 
Rose
Omg babe why
 
Shane
Elijah is meeting my parents soon
 
Rose
😍😍
That’s great!!!
Why are you freaked out?
 
Shane
I’ve only been thinking about how happy I am recently
And now my brain is catching up
I don’t know why I’m stressed about it
 
Rose
Aww you’re just nervous
That’s the most normal thing ever
 
Shane
Oh yeah
I guess
 
Rose
It’s okay to be nervous!
It’s exciting!
Sometimes that’s scary
But it will be so good Shane
You deserve this
 
Shane
Yeah
I think he’d really like you
 
Rose
He’s not mad at me?
 
Shane
Not seriously
I really needed a friend like you
 
Rose
To tell you that you’re gay
 
Shane
I’m pretty sure I figured that out on my own
 
Rose
You only needed a little prompting 
 
Shane
Sure
I’m being serious though
 
Rose
Aww babe
I’m glad you’re my friend
I’m not like comparing what we have to go through
But I think we both have a lot of pressure on us
So you get it
And if you don’t, then you try to
That’s not something everyone does
Also you let me spend 40 minutes bitching about people you don’t know
And you’re funny lol
 
Shane
Oh
I mean I don’t mind doing all of that stuff
It’s not like I do it on purpose
 
Rose
You’re proving my point 😂
 

 
elijah1991: BEAR
davidholl: FABLE
elijah1991: LIKE
davidholl: FEZZES
elijah1991: QUEEN
davidholl: EQUIPS
elijah1991: SON
davidholl: END
elijah1991: FRIEND
davidholl: GIRLFRIEND
 

 
April 3rd / 14:10
 
Lily
[IMG]
shane your dad is being compulsive heterosexual 
keep eyes on him he might date rose landry next  
i wanted to play BOYFRIEND
 
Shane
Are you ever going to let that go?
How many points is the letter Y?
You could play GAY
Similar idea
 
Lily
i play GAYER
as reference to you ❤️
 

 
elijah1991: GAYER
davidholl: REZONE
 

 
Search History
03/04/2017
 
Rezone meaning English
Equips meaning English
Fezzes meaning English
Fable meaning English
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: davidh25@outlook.com
 
Subject: REZONE?
 
David,
Do you enjoy bullying nice young man who is not a native English speaker?
Sincerely, 51 points down,
Elijah :(
 






April 5th / 16:33
 
J.J.
Dude are you free tonight
We need to see the new King Kong movie
 
Shane
Busy tonight!
 
J.J.
With Lily?
 
Shane
Maybe
 
J.J.
I feel like I should be mad
But honestly bro this is great
I love love
 
Shane
Thanks 🙂
 

 
April 5th / 19:53
 
Shane
I bought a tripod
For tonight
 
Lily
no fucking way
i did as well
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Take off your clothes
 
I’m waiting for you 
 

 
SKYPE CALL FROM: elijah1991@mail.ru
DATE: 05/04/2017
TIME: 20:30
DURATION: 2.5 HOURS
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Where are your glasses?
 
Oh
My phone is further away
I can see fine
…
Do you want me to put them on?
 
Do I want you to look like hottest man on Earth?
Put them onnnnnnnnn
Please!
 
Okay!
…
There
Happy?
 
Very happy
They make your freckles… what is the word?
Pop? They are stronger. Cuter
Like when you blush. Like you are doing now
 
I’m not-
How else should I react when you say things like that?
 
Say “thank you, Ilya”
 
Oh my god
I’m not saying that
You’re so annoying
Are you going to keep your top on, or what?
 
Now we are talking
…
You like?
 
Fuck…
Yeah
I really like
You’re so hot
 
The hottest man you ever see, if I remember right
You are that for me, too
Fuck, Hollander, take off your top
 
…
Okay, let me just put it on the table
 
Fuckkkk
Stop teasing me!
We only started!
 
I’m ready now
…
 
No you are not 
 
Yeah
 
Where is your best friend?
 
Oh, straight into it?





I spent a lot of money on our dildo when I was very poor 
Let me see her! 
 
Here
Is she just how you remembered?
 
Nothing compared to you 
Get ready for me
Pretend I am with you 
 
Fuckkk
 
Do you miss me?
 
It’s not the same
Fuck, Ilya
I wish it was you
I’m ready for another
 
Put one hand on your throat
Soft, not too hard
Pretend it is me
 
…
Fuck
That’s so good
What else should I do?
 
Tell me what you are thinking when I speak
When I say… rougher 
 
Jesus…
I’m thinking…
…What you would do if you were here…
How you’d touch me
 
Good boy
Now if I say… slower 
 
That you’re mean
But I love it
Fuck-
I want it to last
 
Okay, sweetheart
What if I say… a question?
When did you first feel this way about me?
 
God, it’s too embarrassing
Um, I would have dreams about you
Maybe when I was sixteen
I don’t know
Maybe before that
How you’d touch me
And since 2008…
Fuck
I’ve thought about you so much
 
I remember being in Moscow clubs-
-Touch yourself faster
I remember being in Moscow clubs and kissing people, 14 years old, 15 years old, and wishing they were you
Always you-
Slow down, naughty 
And now forever you 
Wow, so much panting Hollander, you must not be in the gym enough 
 
Fuck off
Please
 
Again







…Please
Please, I don’t know… 
 
You do know
Do you trust me?
 
Of course
 
Do not freak out
Close your eyes, okay?
 
Okay
I trust you
 
Listen to my voice
I am beside you, yes?
 
Yes
 
And I am touching you, yes?
 
Fuck, yes
You are
 
And those fingers inside are my fingers
Say it
 
Your fingers
It’s you
 
Oh God, fuck
…
I love you
…
Do you feel it?
 
I need to look at you
…
God, I love you so much
I feel it
Fuck
 
 
Mmmph!
…
I love you!
…
Ha, all messy now 
 
Jesus
Give me a minute
…
That was so good
I love you
 
I think we can get 2 more tonight
Say “thank you Ilya”
 
Thank you, Ilya
That’s the last time I’m saying that tonight
Treasure it, baby
 

 
April 6th / 10:56
 
Hayden
It’s going to suck for Boston when they lose their last game 🫤
I almost feel bad for them
 
Shane
It’s going to be a good game
I can’t wait
 
Hayden
Buffalo will be good too
 
Shane
No it won’t be?
 
Hayden
I just wanted to see you say that
See you Friday dude
 
Shane
See you then
 

 
April 6th / 13:22
 
Shane
Could you bring my shoebox to Montreal?
It’s in my bookshelf
 
Dad
Sure buddy
 

 
April 6th / 13:30
 
David
Shane wants his shoebox…
 
Yuna
So we’re meeting Elijah
 
David
I don’t know another explanation
 






CALL FROM: MOM
DATE: 04/06/2017
TIME: 15:07
DURATION: 5 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hi mom
 
Hi honey
Your dad’s just baked some banana bread
He was wondering if we should put some in Ziploc bags for you for Saturday
 
Oh, yeah
Sure
 
Good!
And how much, approximately, should we bring?
 
What?
 
Well, I don’t know
Maybe you won’t eat it all by yourself
Maybe you want more than usual
 
No, uhh…
Just, like, a normal amount
 
Okay
Anything else we should bring?
 
Like what?
 
Champagne?
 
For the end of the season?
Maybe wait until the playoffs are over for that
 
It doesn’t have to be for that
Maybe it would just be nice
 
Hmm…
 
I can’t wait to see you play Boston, Shane
You’re always so… in the zone
 
Yeah, well
 
Rozanov, though…
I don’t like the guy
But I feel sorry for him
To lose your dad at that age…
 
Yeah
It’s sad
 
Oh, and your Elijah too!
God, that poor boy
 
I know
 
Maybe we should do something nice for him
Now that the summer is starting
 
Like what?
 
Well, you could help in that department
You know him best
 
I think I have something nice in the works
 
Oh, do you?
That’s good
Well, you can tell me all about it on Saturday
 
Sure
 
I’m sure you’re tired now honey
You have an early flight?
 
Yeah
 
Okay
Bye Shane
I love you
 
Love you too, mom
Bye
 

 
elijah1991: BELOVED
 

 
April 8th / 07:14
 
Ilya
hello how are you
 
Communist Anna
What do you want?
 
Ilya
oh so i only text you when i want something?
 
Communist Anna
Yes
Is it life or death? I’m busy
 
Ilya
busy with what?
 
Communist Anna
[IMG]
 
Ilya
you are getting MARRIED???
 
Communist Anna
In about two hours!
 
Ilya
CONGRATULATIONS!!
 
Communist Anna
I can’t believe you chose today to text me
That’s crazy
You’re the only person I’ve spoken to today from home
 
Ilya
not your family?
 
Communist Anna
I’m living in Scotland now, but they didn’t travel for the wedding
 
Ilya
fuck them
what’s her name?
 
Communist Anna
Margot 
 
Ilya
i wish you and Margot so much happiness ❤️
 
Communist Anna
Thank you ❤️
I have about two seconds what did you want 
 
Ilya
me and my long distance boyfriend are officially together now and we have said i love you and i am meeting his parents tomorrow 
 
Communist Anna
Holy shit!!!
They’re gonna love you 
 
Ilya
i hope so
 
Communist Anna
It’s impossible not to
Trust me, I tried 
 

 
April 8th / 11:29
 
Shane
My parents are going to a hotel after the game
So we’ll have the place to ourselves tonight
 
Lily
yay 😈
dinner is so soon!
i have wine and vodka and flowers
fuck. your parents are not allergic to flowers or anything right?
imagine if our evening ends in a hospital 
 
Shane
They’re not allergic to flowers
Don’t be so worried
It will be fine
❤️
 
Lily
❤️
see you on the ice 
i love you!
i hope you lose x
 
Shane
Not going to happen
I love you too
❤️
 

 
April 8th / 21:07
 
Rose
Holy shit
Shane
Oh my fucking god
Are you okay?
Fuck you won’t see this
Oh my god
Call me when you see this
 

 
April 8th / 21:11
 
Jackie
God Shane
Text me when you see this
 

 
April 8th / 21:15
 
Svetlana
[INCOMING CALL]
[INCOMING CALL]
Ilya answer me
 

 
Search History
08/04/2017
 
ESPN Shane Hollander 
Shane Hollander updates 
Head injury how to know if it is serious 
Shane Hollander hospital 
Shane Hollander updates 
Shane Hollander
 

 
April 8th / 21:40
 
Lily
shane text me
are you awake please text me
you need to let me know you are okay
you need to be okay sweetheart
i love you
type to me NOW
fuck
 

 
April 8th / 22:14
 
Cliff
espn r saying hollander has a fucking brain injury man
fuck
i feel like shit
do u think ill be suspended?
twitter says hollander was unresponsive what the fuck does that mean
twitter also says i should die. cunts 
r u checking espn
 
Ilya
if you do not shut the fuck up i will give you a fucking brain injury
 
Cliff
jesus 
what’s wrong with u
none of tonight’s shit was ur fault 
only i need 2 feel like shit
 
Ilya
sorry if i am not sunshine rainbow man when hollander fucking almost dies in front of me
 
Cliff
shit man do u rly think he’ll die 
 
Ilya
fuck off he’ll be fine
go to bed
 
Cliff
okay
my sister’s father in law is a doctor and he says we would know by now if it was rly serious
so probably it’s fine right 
 
Ilya
whatever
 

 
Patient Name: Hollander, Shane
Admitting Physician: Kevin Johnson
Gender: M
DOB: 05/10/1991
Emergency Contact: Yuna Hollander
Relationship: Mother
Admitting Diagnosis: Sports-related TBI (degree tbd), singular clavicle fracture (right)
Accident Date/Time: 04/08/2017, 21:05
Admit Type: Surg.
Time of Arrival: 21:30
Time Seen by Physician: 21:30
Initial Vital Signs
BP: 146/87
Temperature: 37.5
Pulse: 107 BPM
Medical History: N/A
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: cat answer me
 
i am going to be so angry at you for ignoring me. because you are FINE. you need to be FINE. answer me please now i love you so much
 
your elijah
 

 
CALL FROM: BRENDA HOLLANDER
DATE: 04/08/2017
TIME: 22:30
DURATION: 3 MIN
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Yuna?
 
Hi Brenda
 
We saw what happened
Is Shane okay?
 
Jesus
I don’t know
We haven’t gotten to the hospital yet
I spoke to his team doctors
He’s responsive
And he’s passing all of their tests
But, fuck—
Sorry
Excuse me
 
I think you’ll be forgiven this time
 
Oh my god
They said he was asking for us
 
You’ll see him soon
And they’ll take such good care of him
 
I know that!
…
Sorry
I didn’t mean to yell
 
It’s okay
 
We’re pulling into the parking lot now
 
Okay
Keep me updated
Rob is with, um, Ollie now
Josh was texting me
They’re worried about Shane
But he’ll be fine, okay?
 
Okay
 
Call me if you need anything
 
Okay
 
Bye, Yuna
 
Bye
 

 
April 8th / 23:01
 
Ricky
Fuck man
First thing I saw on twitter was that hit
Hope you’re okay
 

 
April 8th / 23:25
 
David
What’s the code to Shane’s apartment?
 
Yuna
He sent it to me a while ago
Let me check
0615
 
David
Okay I’ve got some stuff for him
Heading back now
 

 
April 8th / 23:26
 
Ilya
hi. fuck
cat is shane
 
Svetlana
Fuck
Fuck!
Have you heard anything?
 
Ilya
no
 
Svetlana
You talk to his parents right?
Can you email his mother or father??
 
Ilya
fuck
maybe yes
yes okay i will write
thank you
 
Svetlana
I love you darling, give Cat my best wishes
 






From: mamacat@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Shane
 
Elijah,
I’m sure you’ve seen by now that Shane took a hit on the ice. I wanted to write to you to keep you in the loop.
My husband and I are with him now. The doctors aren’t worried about him, which is a relief. He’s been sleeping most of the time we’ve been here, but that’s due to the painkillers. It’s a bit of a shock to see him like this, of course. When he is awake, he isn’t in any pain. He’s been asking for you, I think. It isn’t always clear what he’s saying. He is very pouty when he talks about the plan for tomorrow. I think maybe you might know something about that. If you do, and the plan is what I think, then perhaps you would like to know that he is in room 406, Montreal General Hospital.
It’s been a great comfort to me to know that you know who Shane is. I know how much you two care for each other. It would have broken my heart if I couldn’t let you know that he was okay, or if you never knew he was hurt to begin with.
Please don’t worry too much,
Love,
Yuna
 

 
April 8th / 23:30
 
Ilya
they emailed me before i could
 
Svetlana
That’s so lovely
Is he okay??
 
Ilya 
yes
so why am i still worried?
 
Svetlana
Because you love him
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: mamacat@mail.com
 
Subject: re: Shane 
 
Yuna,
Thank you so much. I have been crazy these last hours, watching the news but not knowing anything at all. 
You say the doctors are not worried, so he is not in danger? Will he need surgery? Is there anything I can do to help?
We were supposed to talk in nicer times. I had wine and flowers to give you. We were supposed to have dinner. Please let Shane know I will check the rain on this date. We will all have dinner together so soon, I promise him. 
I will try my best to visit. 
Elijah
 

 
From: mamacat@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Update
 
Elijah,
He’s okay. The doctors have updated us about his condition. He doesn’t need surgery. He broke his collarbone, but it was a clean break, apparently. Those don’t need surgery, or so I’m told. I asked for a second opinion. All the doctors concur. He also has a concussion, which they were more concerned about, but I seem to remember a time when he came to me very concerned because of you, regarding a concussion, so I know you know how these things go. He has never had a concussion before, so it’s not something they are super worried about.
I’m very sad the plans for tomorrow have changed. It would have been very nice to meet you under those circumstances. I know Shane is mad that things got messed up. If it’s possible, he would be very happy to see you.
Love,
Yuna
 

 
April 8th / 23:45
 
Yuna
He’s been assessed by the doctors
He doesn’t need surgery
 
Brenda
Good. So it’s not too bad…
 
Yuna
They aren’t worried about him
Just me and David
 
Brenda
That’s your job ❤️
 
Yuna
He broke his collarbone and he has a concussion
 
Brenda
Okay. I will tell the kids…
They are worried about him too
 
Yuna
He’s going to be fine
 
Brenda
❤️
 

 
April 8th / 23:54
 
Yuna
Hi Hayden
I got your number from Shane’s phone
I wanted to let you know that he’s been seen to now
And he’s okay
 
Hayden Pike
Oh thank god
We were all so worried about him
I’ll tell J.J.
And Jackie
She’s been texting me non-stop
She’ll be glad to hear some good news
 
Yuna
I saw texts from them on Shane’s phone
I was going to reach out to them next
It would be good if you could let them know
 
Hayden
I’m sure you have a lot to deal with right now Mrs Hollander
I’ll let them know
 
Yuna
Thank you
 
Hayden
Has anyone told Elijah?
Poor dude must be worried sick
 
Yuna
I’ve updated him
 
Hayden
That’s good
Oh
What about Lily?
 
Yuna
I don’t know who that is
 
Hayden
Oh sorry
She’s Shane’s girlfriend, I think
They broke up for a while
When he was with Rose
He’s back with her now
She should really know
 
Yuna
Shane has a girlfriend?
 
Hayden
I thought he would have told you
I think they’re pretty serious
 
Yuna
Right
Okay
Leave it with me Hayden
 
Hayden
👍
 

 
CALL FROM: YUNA
DATE: 04/08/2017
TIME: 23:59
DURATION: 2 MIN
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
David-
 
Hi Yuna
Sorry, it’s taking longer than I thought
One of the nurses is getting someone from the kitchen for me to talk to
He thinks they should be able to accommodate Shane’s diet
 
Oh, good
That’s alright
Take your time
 
Is everything okay?
 
Yes
I’ve just had an interesting conversation with Hayden Pike
 
Oh?
 
Shane has a girlfriend
 
What?
 
Lily, apparently
 
What about Elijah?
 
I don’t know
Maybe we were wrong
Although the email I received from him…
I just don’t know
 
Yeah, I’m not sure either
…
 
…
 
The nurse is coming back now
 
Okay
I’ll see you soon
 
See you soon
 

 
April 9th / 00:20
 
Yuna
Hi Rose
This is Shane’s mom, Yuna
I’m sorry that we couldn’t connect under better circumstances
I saw your texts come up on Shane’s phone
I wanted to let you know that he’s alright
He has a concussion so he’s not allowed screens
 
Rose Landry
Thank you Yuna
I’m very glad he’s okay
❤️❤️❤️
 

 
April 9th / 00:25
 
Yuna
Hi Lily.
This is Yuna
Shane’s mother
He’s okay
He’s not allowed his phone at the moment
 
Lily
FUCK?
Hello Yuna
You are very kind to text me
I did not know Shane told you about me
 
Yuna
He didn’t.
It was his teammate Hayden who told me about you
Funnily enough
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: HELP?
 
shane my love when you are not brain injured anymore you have to fix giant mess i am about to make i am SORRY but i do not want to out you to your fucking parents when you are on the door of death!!! 
they love you so much and you deserve to tell them when YOU decide. not me tell them because i panicked. you deserve to have this one fucking thing be yours. 
so i am probably going to do something stupid. you should be used to it by now
 

 
April 9th / 00:32
 
Lily
Oh haha yes that is funny
Hayden Pike is very kind!!
I am his girlfriend probably yes 
I love him very much 
 
Yuna
Okay
So you’re probably his girlfriend?
We’re at Montreal General
If you want to see him, text me first
I’ll ask him if he’s up to visitors.
 
Lily
i am getting such a bad grade in girlfriend 
Unfortunately I cannot visit but please tell Shane I will type to him very soon
It was so good to chat to you lovely Yuna!
 
Yuna
Likewise, I’m sure
 

 
elijah1991: SAD
 






From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: mamacat@mail.com
 
Subject: More update please?
 
Hello Yuna,
I did not sleep at all last night. I want to be with Shane very badly but I do not know if he would want me for a visitor. I also do not want to be a bother, you know? I mean, probably he will have a lot of visitors. His teammates, his coach, probably maybe Rozanov? Opposition captain duties and stuff.
I did send the flowers I buy for you to the hospital for Shane. They are the prettiest lily flowers you have ever seen, yes?
Please tell me any updates you have. Also, please tell me that you and David are okay and if I can do anything for you. I am in Montreal still.
Elijah 
 

 
From: davidh25@outlook.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Updates
 
Hey buddy,
Shane’s team doctor is speaking to the doctors here, and Yuna wanted to be there for that. But I saw your email before she left.
We got the flowers. The last time I was in a hospital overnight, they still took flowers out during the night time. I’m glad they left them. Shane likes them.
We wish you would come. If you’re in Montreal anyway, then you really should. And I know you don’t have other plans today, seeing as yours got cut short. 
Shane’s only had two visitors so far. It’s still very early. I suppose Hayden and J.J. didn’t mind waking up at dawn. He’ll probably get more later. I’d be surprised if Rozanov visits. It would be more in his line to send a card.
Shane was a little confused when he woke up, but that’s because of the drugs they have him on. When he was a bit more lucid, we asked him about you. He really wants to see you. I think you kids make things too complicated sometimes. You want to see him and he wants to see you. Seems easily solved, from where I’m standing.
I think it would reassure my wife and I if we could see you too. It’s a lot to deal with. You shouldn’t have to deal with it alone.
I hope you decide to visit,
David
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: I miss you
 
Oh Shane,
It has not even been one day since the game and I feel like I have been away from you forever. At least when I had my concussion as a kid, we could write letters. How would that work now? To the hospital, for the most famous man in Montreal…
I think I am doing everything wrong. I know your parents would not mind if Elijah visits, but how the hell do I explain Ilya to them right now? You had a lovely plan, and I know you hate when plans change. I do not want to cause you any stress. Your parents are so confused why I cannot visit. But if they only knew it is because I love you too much…!
This afternoon I will be there as Rozanov. Nothing in the world can stop me from seeing you. I just hate that I cannot see you as your boyfriend, or even your girlfriend (Yuna hates Lily by the way)
I want to be able to kiss you like normal people can. It is all so fucking unfair. I should be able to kiss you always. I think back to times when we were together and I did not kiss you, and I want to scream. Why would I ever not kiss you?! What was wrong with me?! 
I will see you so soon, my love. You will not read this email until later, but I want to make sure it is waiting for you. 
I love you, never scare me like this again,
Your Ilya
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      Chapter 37: April 2017
  


    Chapter Summary

    Far away my lover sings

A lonely song and calls me to his side

Where the sound of lonely drums

Invites me on

I must be by his side



    Chapter Notes

      early upload because tomorrow is busyyyy


      
        See the end of the chapter for more notes
      






  April 9th / 09:59
 
 
Shane
[0:23]
TRANSCRIPT:
Siri… call dad
Siri ask dad where mom is
Shane?
…
Hi mom
Siri cancel
 

 
April 9th / 10:03
 
David
Is Shane okay?
He sent me a weird message
 
Yuna
I was in the bathroom
He missed me
 
David
Why was he asking Siri…
 
Yuna
I don’t know
He had gotten into his messages and pressed record
 
David
It’s probably best that I arrive before you leave then
 
Yuna
Probably
 

 
April 9th / 11:01
 
Shane
[0:37]
TRANSCRIPT:
Rose!!!!
Isn’t it funny your name is a flower too?
It’s pretty
I think you were probably worried about me
I’d be worried about you
If you fell down or something
I’m not really supposed to be on my phone
But I’m cheating because I am just talking to you
It sort of hurt my head when I was trying to get into the app
Did you know Excel has a green logo as well?
I pressed that one first
…
Anyway
How was your day?
 
Rose
Omg Shane!!
Hi!
❤️❤️❤️
Get off your phone please
 
Shane
you don’t want to talk to me ?
:(
 
Rose
Of course I want to talk to you Shane
When your head is better, okay?
 
Shane
you hate me :(
 
Rose
Aww babe
Is someone there with you?
 
Shane
my dad left
so long ago
 
Rose
I’m sure he’ll be back soon
 
Shane
okay i trust you
 

 
April 9th / 11:12
 
Shane
why did you leave :(((
come backkkk
 
Dad
Just getting coffee buddy
Put your phone away
I’ll be back in five minutes
 
Shane
okay :)
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: davidh25@outlook.com
 
Subject: I’m sorry
 
David,
Please do not think badly of me. I just do not want Shane to worry or panic because plans changed. We will have dinner one day soon, I promise. 
Elijah. 
 

 
CALL TO: SVETLANA
DATE: 09/04/2017
TIME: 11:40
DURATION: 9 MINUTES 
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hi
 
Oh my God
Hi
Are you…
 
I’m at the hospital
Well, sat in my car in the car park
 
Are you okay?
 
No I think I am a bit hysterical
Shane is okay though, his parents emailed me updates 
 
Good, so you have five minutes to spare?
 
Yes probably 
Why, fuck, are you okay?
Is something wrong?
 
Am I okay?!
ILYA!
Cat is Shane Hollander
All these years, when you have been in love him Cat, you have been in love with Shane Hollander
Shane Hollander regularly kicks my ass at Mario Kart
 
It’s crazy, I know
 
When did you find out?
 
Only for sure the day of Father’s funeral
He called me Elijah over the phone
 
Oh wow!
How did he know you were… you?
 
My house is sort of a shrine to him
He saw a bunch of presents he got me
 
And how long have you been inviting “Jane” over to your house?
 
Only recently 
For a long time I felt so guilty for liking Jane so much
 
I can’t even imagine…
I wish I was in Boston instead of London right now
God, I need to share three bottles of wine with you and gossip all night 
 
When you’re back in the summer we will
I promise
 
Okay
I love you
 
I love you too
I’m scared to go into the hospital
 
You said it yourself that Shane’s fine 
There’s no need to worry 
 
It’s not that, it’s-
I have to pretend like he’s nothing to me
Only Hollander
 
Oh
 
I’ve known him for longer than I haven’t 
I’ve loved him for so many years
And he’s hurt and I can’t even-
 
It’s not fair 
 
No it’s not
 
One day the world will be kinder
 
I am so fucking sick of “one day”
 

 
April 9th / 12:03
 
Ilya
i am visiting Hollander in hospital
i will let you know how he is
 
Cliff
thanks cap
tell him i feel really fucking bad
 

 
April 9th / 12:07
 
Shane
[0:43]
TRANSCRIPT:
Hayden!!!
Hi
How is your baby?
I was thinking about her
It’s so crazy to be a baby
She doesn’t even know what’s going on…
…
Sorry
I shouldn’t be getting so emotional…
But she’s just so small and she needs you and Jackie to look after her…
And she’s going to be a baby for so long…
Like a year, probably
Tell her I love her!
 

 
April 9th / 12:10
 
David
If Shane asks you where I went I’m going to speak to the PT
 
Yuna
Okay
 
David
You’ll never guess who I just passed in the hallway…
 
Yuna
Oh did Elijah come visit Shane!
 
David
No…
It was Rozanov…
 

 
April 9th / 12:44
 
David
PT gave me a sheet of exercises for Shane while his arm is still in the sling
Did he send you any texts while I was gone?
 
Yuna
No
Maybe he fell asleep
 
David
Oh
Rozanov is still here
 
Yuna
He’s been with Shane this whole time?
 
David
Must have been
He made himself at home
He’s in the chair by the bed
They’re talking
 
Yuna
Oh…
 
David
Okay I’m going in…
 

 
April 9th / 12:50
 
David
Coming back to the hotel now
 

 
April 9th / 13:06
 
Shane
[1:12]
TRANSCRIPT:
Dad
I’m sorry
I want to explain
It would be easier if you hadn’t left
Fuck
Um, sorry
…
I was going to tell you
Today actually
Before-
Well, you know
Ilya is my boyfriend
I mean, that doesn’t even cover it
He’s not just my boyfriend
He’s my Elijah
I love him
I’m sorry for, um, surprising you
And, if it’s not what you expected, I guess
I don’t know
I wish you hadn’t left
I didn’t even see you when the door opened
You can tell mom
Actually, I’d really like it if you did
I sort of don’t want to have to say it all again
I’m sorry I didn’t tell you
I didn’t know myself for a long time
But I should have told you
Okay
Bye
I love you
 

 
CALL TO: YUNA
DATE: 09/04/2017
TIME: 13:14
DURATION: 3 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hello?
 
Hey
Where are you?
I’m back at the hotel now
 
I’m walking back from lunch now
I’m ten minutes away
Is everything okay?
You’re back early
 
Yeah…
No
Oh Yuna
I messed up
 
What happened?
Is Shane okay?
 
I think so
 
Was it Rozanov?
Did he say something?
 
He didn’t have a chance to
I went into the room
And then I left
 
Why?
 
He was kissing him
 
…
What?
But what about Elijah?
 
Shane sent me a voice message after
Rozanov-uh, Ilya, is Elijah
 
Oh…
That doesn’t make any sense
 
I don’t know
…
Maybe it does make sense
If you saw them…
 
Oh…
Wait a minute
You left?
 
Yeah
 
Oh David…
Why would you do that?
 
I freaked out!
If I could do it again I wouldn’t have left!
 
Have you spoken to Shane since?
Or Elijah?
Or Ilya, I suppose…
 
No
 
Why are you calling me?
Call Shane!
He’s probably very stressed right now
 
Yes
 
I’m annoyed with you
Poor Shane
 
I know
Look
You’re probably almost back now?
 
Turning the corner now
 
We should both go together
 
Well, yes
We should be with Shane
 
Yes
See you soon
 
Yes
Love you
 
Love you too
 

 
From: mamacat@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Stay there!
 
Ilya,
I’m very sorry about my husband. He’s gotten an earful from me. I’m glad you came to visit Shane. You make him very happy. I don’t really understand this whole situation. At all. But you’ve been important to me and my family for a long time now, so we’ll figure it out together.
We’re about to leave to come back to the hospital now. I wish David hadn’t left to begin with, but what can you do?
I’m very excited to meet you properly.
Best,
Yuna
 

 
April 9th / 13:22
 
Dad
Hi buddy
Sorry for leaving
I’m coming back now
I’ll see you soon
I love you Shane
 

 
April 9th / 13:25
 
Cliff
How was Hollander??
 

 
CALL FROM: UNKNOWN
DATE: 09/04/2017
TIME: 13:33
DURATION: 12 MINUTES
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hello?
Who is this?
 
Mr Hollander? Hello
This is um- it’s Ilya
Rozanov
I got your number from Shane’s phone 
 
Oh
Ilya
Hello
…
What? No I’m speaking to him now
Sorry Ilya
I’m going to put you on speaker
Yuna is here too
Hi Ilya
 
Hello Mrs Hollander 
I wanted-
Shane is very upset and I just wanted to call and-
I don’t know
Sorry 
 
Yes
I imagine Shane is very upset right now…
I’m not super happy either



I’m so sorry 
 
No!
Don’t apologise!
I’m mad at David
You haven’t done anything wrong
Shane hasn’t either
I’m sorry, Ilya
That wasn’t fair on either of you
 
Oh
Okay, I-
Thank you
Shane is not angry at you, I promise
Just a bit high and it is a lot of emotions 
A doctor took him for a test, I am waiting in his room
 
I think Shane would be entitled to be a little bit angry
But I’m glad he’s not
I’m glad you’re there with him
Are you going to say about—
Yes, can you give me a second?
…
Ilya
Shane sent David a voice message a while ago
Did you know about that?
 
I know he sent something, but I left the room to get him something to drink 
I wanted to give him um- privacy?
 
Shane seems to like messaging people when you leave him alone
Yeah
Um, Ilya
Shane told us something
It’s just occurring to me that maybe it’s not true
Is that something that happens when you’re high?
Um…
He told us that you’re…
Well, that you’re Elijah
Does that mean anything to you?
 
It means everything 
 
Oh!
Wow!
This is so great!
Oh, Ilya, Elijah!



You are… okay? With this?
 
Jesus, buddy, of course we are
Ilya, this is so wonderful
You’re with Shane!
I’ve wanted this for so long
Years, probably
 
…
Sorry 
 
Oh, Ilya
Hey
Don’t cry, buddy
Ilya
We were about to leave when you called
Do you want us to come now?
Or do you want to stay on the phone a bit longer?
 
Yes, please come to the hospital now
I have to leave, we play at home in Boston tomorrow
And- 
Jesus fuck, sorry. I never used to cry but now I feel like I cry all the time
Sorry for bad word there too 
I have to leave for airport before Shane is back from tests and I do not want him to be alone
 
Okay, listen here
I don’t want to hear you apologising to us again, alright?
Especially not for crying
God, I’ve spent the last day on the verge of tears
So don’t apologise, okay?
 
Okay, sorry
I have known Shane too long and he has infected me with Canadian manners
 
That sounds like our Shane
Okay, you have to leave soon
I’m sorry we didn’t get to talk in person
That’s my fault
Yeah, it is
…
Anyway
We’ll just have to make some plans
Yes
Since we never got to have dinner with you
You just let us know when you’re free, buddy
 
Yes, of course
After Boston win the cup, I will travel to see Shane 
He asks me to come to his cottage for summertime
We can all have dinner 
I already have a key, Shane sent it to me years ago
 
Wow
You’ve loved each other for so long
I’m so happy
Also, with Shane out, you might just win the cup
I won’t say good luck, though
I think what Yuna means is that we’re looking forward to seeing you this summer, Ilya
That’s basically what I said
 
It is very funny talking to you both
I can see where Shane gets his… everything from
He is so lucky to have you 
 
You’re very good at this meeting the parents thing
Next you’ll be telling me you didn’t know Shane had a sister
 
You beat me to it 
 
…
I can see why Shane loves you Ilya
And now you have us too
Right, David?
Yes
Of course
Right
So if you need anything…
You call us, okay?
 
Okay
Thank you
This is all- everything is a bit scary right now
The world is not always so kind to people like Shane and me
It is so great to have you on our team
We have been alone with this for a long time…
Anyway, I am so late for my flight 
Tell Shane I love him very much
Okay, bye-bye
…
Wait!
Tell your son also that I am offended he has no heart beside my name in his phone 
Only Lily…
 
You’re Lily?!
Ilya, you can’t leave that there!
Oh, I was so rude to you…
I thought Lily was keeping Shane from Elijah
That’s good, I suppose
Now I don’t need to break Shane and Lily up
Yuna!
I’m joking!
Mostly
Okay
You need to catch your flight
Goodbye Ilya!
Call us if you need anything
Bye Ilya!
 
Goodbye Papa and Mama Cat!
 

 
April 9th / 13:53
 
 
[1:02]
TRANSCRIPT:
Lily 
Hello sweetheart, I am sending you voice notes because you should not be reading texts yet. I have to leave for my plane, I am so sorry. I want to hold your hand all day. Your parents are almost at the hospital, so you will not be alone for too long. We talked on the phone. Your parents know who I am, and they are so good about it. I know you wanted to tell them at dinner, and it is… frustrating that David saw us before you could come out the way you want to. But think, now we can be ourselves, fully ourselves, with them without fear. I cannot thank you enough for this, for letting me be a little part of your family. I love you. Send me voice note back when you can. Remember to ask the doctor about the little sniffle. Lots of people get infections in hospitals! There are a lot of sick people everywhere, ew. Hopefully you will soon be uh- freed? Released? And then it is only a few weeks until I will see you again, at your cottage. I cannot wait. Okay, love you again. Keep me up to date on everything. Be good for the doctors. Tell your parents I say hello. I love you so much. I miss you already. Okay. Bye-Bye. Love you. 
 




April 9th / 14:04
 
Ilya
hollander is in a coma, doctor says if he wakes up he will need to learn to walk again. no more hockey
 
Cliff
FUCK
jesus christ 
r u serious???  
 
Ilya
no you fucking idiot
his arm is in sling and he has a headache
he’s fine



Cliff 
ur such a gigantic dickhead
 
Ilya
yes my dick is huge
meet you at airport in 20
 

 
April 9th / 14:29
 
Shane
[0:46]
TRANSCRIPT:
Hi babyyy
I meant to send you a voice note straight away
But I got distracted replaying yours
I like listening to your voice
…
I wish you were still here
…
I’m still kind of scared to talk to my parents
Is it stupid that I feel worse because they are being so good about everything?
I could have let them know years ago
And I didn’t
I don’t know
I wish you were here, Ilya
I’ll see you soon
In June, hopefully
I want to be with you
But I also want you to win the cup
That would be so hot
What was I saying?
Oh
Yeah
I love you!
Bye-bye
 

 
April 9th / 14:40
 
J.J.
You up for visitors bro?
Oh wait you won’t see this lol
 
Shane
can you bring me gatorade
the green one please
 
J.J.
I didn’t know you were allowed to look at your phone
 
Shane
its a secret
shhhh
 
J.J.
If you’re breaking the rules for gatorade then you deserve one man
I’ll get it for you 💪
 
Shane
thank you jj you are a good person
 
J.J.
Okay Shane
I’ll see you soon
 

 
April 9th / 14:42
 
Shane
[0:03]
TRANSCRIPT:
J.J. is bringing me Gatorade!
 
Lily ❤️
that’s nice sweetheart ❤️
 

 
April 9th / 16:21
 
Shane
[1:48]
TRANSCRIPT:
I just talked to my mom and dad
They’re going to get chocolates or something
For the nurses
Mainly to give me privacy, I think
I cried
It’s mostly the drugs
Well, I’m going to tell myself that
My mom-
She told me she was sorry that she made me feel like I couldn’t tell her
And my dad said that it’s not, um, bad, I guess
That I didn’t say anything
That it doesn’t make you a bad person
If you don’t come out
I guess I hadn’t thought about that
I’ve felt so guilty
For so long
But I also want to shout it from the rooftops
That I love you
Because I love you so much
And I want everyone to know
They would all be so jealous
I think—
Hollander!
What is up, man?
Oh
Hi J.J.
Catch!
Do not throw that at me!
Bro, I’m just kidding
I wouldn’t throw a bottle at a convalescent
Wait, are you on the phone?
Who are you talking to?
Uhh…
Oh, viarge!
It’s Lily, right?
No, J.J.-
Hi Lily!
J.J.!
Come to Montréal!
I want to meet you
No
Come on, Hollander!
Don’t you trust me?
Okay, bye Lily!
I have more I want to say!
Like, Lily, how does Shane f—
Love you!
Bye!
 
Lily ❤️
Hello JJ
Go away 
 

 
April 2017
 
My Shane,
I think you will probably be back in Ottawa very soon, so I am sending this letter to your parent’s house. You will not be on any of the good drugs anymore, so I hope you are not in too much pain. I am sending you one of my hoodies, that I think was probably yours that you sent me many years ago. It is one of my favourites and you will look very cute in it. Ignore the holes at the cuffs I do not know who breaks into my home and chews on my sleeves. Absolutely it is not me. 
This is a lot more difficult than I imagined, being away from you. It was almost easier when we did not know who we were. Then I could think to myself: I am sad now, but one day I will be happy. Now I am so happy to love you, all of you, but it hurts my heart to be so far away. It is like we have traded one pain for another. To live like this in secret is scary, but I would not want any other life than the one we will build. 
Send me a letter back please, like we are 12 again. 
I love you,
Your Elijah (my name in English)
 

 
April 2017
 
My Ilya,
I’m home now. It’s a good thing I’m not left-handed. I don’t know how I’d write to you then.
It was so strange having my dad tell me there was a letter for me. “A letter from Ilya” is what he said. God. It’s so weird. Maybe it wouldn’t be so odd if not for all the times he told me there was a letter from Elijah. I like it so much. 
My mom keeps saying she wishes she got to meet you. I think she’s still annoyed that my dad didn’t take the opportunity. I think he’s pretty annoyed with himself too. I told him how the wallet he got you tipped me off and he got really emotional.
They’ve been asking me so many questions. They were very surprised that it wasn’t the discovery of who we are that drew us together. Mom was trying not to show much shock at how long we’ve been seeing each other. I think she doesn’t want to make me feel bad about keeping it secret for so long. That’s sort of funny. We both feel like I should have told her sooner, and we both know it’s more complicated than that.
Anyway. I like the hoodie. I like that it was mine, but now it’s more yours. I guess it will be more mine again, eventually, but I’ll always know you had it. Because I don’t snack on the cuffs of my clothes.
I think it’s harder now, because we can think about it. Before, I never let myself think about this. Even when I wrote to you, it was easier to imagine it all when it was on paper or a screen. It always seemed like it would happen to someone else. Some Shane so far in the future that he might as well be a different guy. Now it’s just you and me, as we are now.
Have you ever heard that phrase “it’s always darkest before dawn”? It always annoys me when people say that, because it’s just obviously not true. It’s obviously darker in the middle of the night. It seems sort of naive, as well. Like saying everything happens for a reason. Even if there are reasons that we’re not together right now, and I know there are many, it doesn’t make it any better. It doesn’t make it easier knowing there’s not that much time, for us anyway, until I see you again. It probably makes it harder, like waiting for water to boil. If it took two months for water to boil.
It doesn’t matter though. I’d do it all again, all of the waiting and hurting, because I love you.
Yours,
Cat
 

 
April 12th / 17:05
 
Yuna has created a group
Shane has been added to the group
David has been added to the group
 Lily ❤️ has been added to the group
Yuna has named the group MY BOYS
 
Shane
Mom, what is this?
 
Yuna
I thought it would make it easier to coordinate plans
And you’re sick of answering my questions
I can ask Ilya now
 
David
I’m sure Ilya doesn’t want to spend his time playing twenty questions
 
Yuna
Well I’m not going to make him do anything
He can decide things for himself
:)
 
Lily ❤️ 
i love 20 questions 
can i start 
yuna what wine do you like best 
 
Yuna
Merlot
My turn!
Do you want a destination wedding?
 
Shane
Mom!
Oh my god…
 
Lily ❤️ 
shane has clearly forgotten he promises to take me on beautiful holiday to south of france… 💔
 
Shane
I haven’t forgotten ❤️
 
Yuna
Oh that’s sweet
 
David
All those Godard movies paid off
 
Yuna
How many kids do you want Ilya?
 
Lily ❤️ 
real question is how many grandkids you want lovely yuna 🙏
 
Shane
Do I get a say in this?
 
Lily ❤️ 
no :)
 
Yuna
No
 
Lily ❤️ 
okay my turn again
shane’s birthday is in a few weeks, what are we doing to celebrate?
i would plan surprise party but i will be busy winning cup and i think shane’s worst nightmare is surprise party 
 
Shane
Also probably not the best place to plan a surprise party
Since I’m here
 
Lily ❤️ 
Mr Concussion bragging about being on phone… 
@Yuna Hollander send him to penalty box 
 
Shane
😒
We can plan something for your birthday
It will be after the playoffs
I don’t want to do anything if you won’t be there
 
Lily ❤️ 
❤️
 

 
April 15th / 12:46
 
Lily ❤️
Marlow wants to send you a text
i give him your number 
be nice to him please
i told him i got your number in the hospital btw do not freak out 
 

 
April 15th / 12:58
 
Cliff Marlow
Hi Hollander, I just want to say I didn’t mean to end your season. Obviously you know that it was an accident but I still feel terrible. Games against Montreal are always better with you on the ice. Get well soon, man.  
 

 
April 15th / 13:03
 
Shane
[IMG]
Didn’t know Cliff Marlow was so polite
 
Lily ❤️
that text had 5 versions 🙄
 

 
April 15th / 13:10
 
Shane
Hi Marlow
I appreciate you reaching out
It’s part of the game
We all get our bell rung eventually
No hard feelings!
 
Cliff
Thank you brother 🙏
 

 
April 18th / 19:11
 
Rose
Shane!
I just realised something so sad :(
 
Shane
Oh no
What is it?
 
Rose
You only have one arm in action now…
 
Shane
You just realised that now?
 
Rose
No but Shane…
If you’re holding the phone with one hand…
And your other hand is in a sling…
How are you going to have phone sex with Elijah? 
😢
 
Shane
Oh for fuck sake
Not you too
 
Rose 
I’m just thinking about your wellbeing!
 
Shane
I’m sure
It’s got nothing to do with you being nosy
 
Rose
It’s not being nosy if you’re my friend
 
Shane
Oh did they update the definition?
 
Rose
😒
 
Shane
Anyway
I have a tripod
 
Rose
Oh!
Sorry I didn’t realise I was speaking to the field marshal of e-sex
Of course you have it accounted for
 

 
April 2017
 
Dear Yuna and David,
After so many years, I thought it would be nice to send you both a letter as well. Emails are good, but I always loved when I would get a letter from Shane to hold in my hand. 
When we first started as penpals, I was very careful to burn all of Shane’s letters in my fireplace. My Father would not have liked me to have a friend so close. I cannot remember if I ever told my Mama before she died about Cat, it has been too many years and my memory is fluffy. I hope I did, though. I like the idea of her and Shane existing in the same world. 
I have kept all the letters we sent from when I was a bit older though, when I was not so worried about my family. For Shane’s birthday, I would very much like to buy him a nice present that is too expensive and he would be annoyed at me for buying. Will you two be my partners in my crimes? I want him to have a new bracelet, because the one I bought as babies is too small for him now. I will get some writing engraved on the inside. Can you please in a very sneaky way discover what material Shane would like best? Silver or beads or fabric or whatever? Wait, do bracelets have sizes? This is complicated. Help me.
Yours sincerely and faithfully and many other things,
Ilya
 

 
From: mamacat@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Enlistment
 
Ilya,
It was lovely to receive a letter from you. I have the intention of writing back to you, but I didn’t want to leave you waiting for too long! 
You’ve reminded me of how Shane was when he first started writing to you. He used to check the mailbox every day before breakfast. It really is just so wonderful how happy you both make each other. I confess I was worried at first that I would have a moment of reckoning with all of these versions of you. It’s been very easy, though. It turns out it’s very easy to have a positive opinion on someone, when they’ve been your son’s best friend for 14 years. 
Now, onto business. You’ve enlisted David and I to help with a present for Shane. I’m not sure how we’ll get this information out of him. He started being more into fashion this year, so maybe I could bring it up that way… In any case, leave it with me, and I’ll figure something out.
I hope you’re doing well!
Yuna
 

 
April 19th / 10:39
 
Yuna
You know my friend Julie’s son Daniel?
 
Shane
Kind of
 
Yuna
He’s finishing college soon
I was thinking of what to get him
[IMG]
[IMG]
[IMG]
[IMG]
Which of these do you like best?
 
Shane
I mean I don’t really know anything about jewellery
 
Yuna
Just tell me what you think
He’s only a bit younger than you
He probably has the same fashion sensibilities
 
Shane
Isn’t he studying art?
 
Yuna
Fashion design
 
Shane
I don’t think we have the same taste in fashion then
 
Yuna
Help me out here Shane
 
Shane
Okay
I don’t like the leather one
Or the gold chain one
I like the bead one
But the beads are too big
And I wouldn’t choose those colours
I like the one that sort of looks like a watch strap
 
Yuna
Okay
Thank you Shane
That was very helpful
Okay 15 minutes are up
No more phone
 

 
From: mamacat@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Intel
 
Ilya,
I have ascertained that Shane prefers stainless steel jewellery. I had a look online and this one [LINK] even has a little plate for engraving! 
If there’s anything else I can do for you, let me know!
Best,
Yuna
 

 
To: mamacat@mail.com
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: Crime Partner :)
 
Yuna!
You are a legend, thank you so much. I am going to go and spend way too much money.
See you in a couple of months!
Ilya 
 

 
From: elijah1991@mail.ru
To: metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Subject: Invitation: Skype Sex @ Sun Apr 23 2017 
 
When: 
 
Sunday April 23, 2017 19:00-21:30
 
Guests:
 
elijah1991@mail.ru
metrosfan2004@mail.com
 
Add to Google Calendar? 
 

 
You have added an event. You’ll get a notification to remind you 15 minutes before the event is scheduled.
 

 
From: metrosfan2004@mail.com
To: elijah1991@mail.ru
 
Subject: re: Invitation: Skype Sex @ Sun Apr 23 2017
 
It’s a good thing my dad likes Hitchcock. I’ve got them tickets to see The 39 Steps on Sunday. So they’ll be out of the house.
 

 
SKYPE CALL FROM: elijah1991@mail.ru
DATE: 23/04/2017
TIME: 19:00
DURATION: 2.5 HOURS
 
TRANSCRIPT:
 
Hello Kitty Cat
 
Hi baby
 
What are you doing?
Keep your top on
 
What?
Why would I do that?
 
You are speaking to your very friendly doctor right now
Sexy Dr Rozanov says warm top stays on
Now get into your bed 
 
Oh…
Okay
…
 
Are you comforting-
Comfortable?
Comforting?
 
Yeah
I’m comfortable
 
Good, close your eyes 
Are they closed? 
 
Can you not see that they are?
Yes, they’re closed
 
Good boy
Ahem
“If you really want to hear about it, the first thing you'll probably want to know is where I was born, and what my lousy childhood was like, and how my parents were occupied and all before they had me, and all that David Copperfield kind of crap, but I don't feel like going into it, if you want to know the truth-
 
Wait-
Oh my god
Are you going to read to me?
 
Yes, keep up
No wonder you are not as fast as me on ice, Hollander
Slow reactions 
“In the first place, that stuff bores me, and in the second place-
 
Can I open my eyes?
I’d like to look at you
 
…
Okay, but only if you tell me if your head hurts when you look at the screen
No bright lights, and my face is beautiful like the sun, you know 
 
Yeah, I know
If my head starts to hurt, I’ll close my eyes again
I like just listening to your voice as well
 
Okay
“-my parents would have about two hemorrhages apiece if I told anything pretty personal about them. They're quite touchy about anything like that, especially my father. They're nice and all-I'm not saying that-but they're also touchy as hell. Besides, I'm not going to tell you my whole goddam autobiography or anything…
 





  
    Chapter End Notes

    we honestly didn't expect the catcher in the rye to become such a huge thing


  






  










Afterword


    
        
          End Notes

          Comment and we will love you forever! We'll try to update each Saturday


        


    


  Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work!








