5th of May 2002

What a tried day! I started school at 8 o’clock. After lessons, I had to write my master’s thesis. At five o’clock, a professor who teaches math, called me to his office. When I walked in, I saw a men from the police, Mr. Handler. He enquired me about Embry Larkin. After all this years, somebody asked me about him. I felt depressed. He was my first boyfriend, that I have ever had. He disappeared and left school. He have not heard me. Not even once. I do not know what is happening with him and where he is living now. After this meeting, I was thinking about Embry. I asked myself: why the police is interested in Embry?
6th of May 2002

While I was walking to school, I saw a demonstration against demolish our old academy. This building reminds me about many marvelous moments. The one of them was a really important for me. In front of it, was an ice rink. I and Embry were ice skating. At this time, I felt delighted and I did not see the world beyond him. On one point, I had a feeling that Embry is in front of me. But it could not be true. He has just disappeared…
7th of May 2002

I did not go on the lessons. It is Saturday today. I did not sleep well because I had two creepy nightmares. After some minutes, my best friend Lucy, walked in my room. She told me everything about his job interview. 
At two p.m. I also had an interview. I told to four people something about my life. My mum worked in the chocolate factory and my father left us when I was little. I did not know him. When I had some problems, I always go to a school psychologist. She always says that I should not go to the academy far away from home, from the city where I lived. Now I know, that she hated me. One day, I invited a professor who study economy and finance. I got a strong recommendation and financial aid. So, my life was not easy as somebody could think. When I left the room, I breathed a sigh of relief. Then, I recalled a moment when I saw for the first time Embry. He was so real… At one moment, I thought that he is standing in front of me. I met him, when I sang in the local choir. He could not stand our chanting. He chose three people. Me and two other women. We had to sang from the beginning. He picked me to sing a song. In one moment he was shouting and then I was smiling because I always wanted to meet him. And my dream came true.
8th of May 2002

This evening, I wanted to learn something, but I could not. In the one of my neighbor’s room, was a party. My friend came into my place and said that from sixty people, they chose me and the Korean girl who can speaks in twenty languages. I got the job what I always wished  to have. I could not believe this. At least, someone appreciated me.

At eleven p.m. I went to the library because I had to finish my  master’s thesis. At one point, Mr. Handler spoke to me. I did not speak to him because I have not got much time. Immediately, he sat next to me. I did not know why and what he wanted from me. He was saying something to me, but I was not listening it. Suddenly, he asked me about Embry, “Could he commit a suicide?” This question got stuck in my head. Could he? I think, no. He too much respected himself. I don’t wanted to telling him about my past. So, I run away from the library…

9th of May 2002
Tonight, at the academy was a party. The music was so loud and heavy. I went there with my friends: Samantha, Amanda and Harrison. I drunk some tasty drinks. I and Samantha, walked into the room, where were people from Russia. There was even a bear! We laughed and talked with the others. After some minutes, I started to play chess with Vladimir. Later, all people were dancing in an enormous room. I spend a great time at the party!

10th of May 2002

This morning, I felt exhausted. I also had a headache. The only thing that I wanted to do was stay in bed and do nothing. My friend, Jacob, came in my room. He wanted to go with me somewhere, but I did not agree. After this, I took a nap. I had a dream or a bad memory. I do not know how to say it. I dreamed about Embry. Why a nightmare? Because he hurt me a long, long time ago and I do not want to think about this moment anymore. I was sitting on the sofa in the huge and beautiful room. Embry was in front of me. He wanted to know how and why I started to sing. He thinks that I sing beautifully. I said to him everything. About me, my singing. Suddenly, he stood up and he kissed me… When I woke up I could not collected my thoughts. All the time, I thought about him and my nightmare. I do not know why but I still love him. 

After thirty minutes, someone knocked the door. I opened and I saw Harrison. He said to me about a small party on the NBA match. I really like all of the sports, but the basketball the most, so I decided to come there. 

At five p.m. I have got a lecture about that we need somebody. If I had a big problem, I could speak to him… I wrote in my notebook, everything what the teacher said. At one moment, I was writing many times one sentence: YOU HAVE NO GRACE. 
11th of May 2002

My math lessons has just finished. When I left the class, I saw Embry again. He was shutting the door. I was surprised and shocked. He disappeared and now I can see him alive. It does not make any sense but I followed him. When I came out the academy. He got in the car and drove away. I do not know where and what he want to do. 
After school I went to the psychologist because lately, I am not myself. I cannot finish my master’s thesis. I cannot study. I do not sleep well, but when I sleep I have got strange, weird dreams. He claim that I am exhausted emotionally, mentally and physically. He also added that I should regularly see him. 
12th of May 2002

Today afternoon, I met with Mr. Handler in the park. He wanted to know more about Embry. He said, that in his opinion, Embry is dead. He added that my last boyfriend, has not used credit card and he has not flown to Athens. I and he, wanted to go to the Athens, but he changed his mind. He also said that he saw Embry’s speech where he confessed that he would die than be average. He always wants to be a real, popular and great artist. He liked shocking people.
13th of May 2002

Tonight, like every night, I went to library to study. I drunk a lot of coffee. It did not help me with sleepiness. After one hour, I immediately take a nap. I dreamed about my past. It was winter. I saw my father and little me in front of my old house. We were laughing and smiling to each other. And in that moment, I suddenly woke up because someone called my name: “Katie”. When I looked at the watch, I was shocked. It was two a.m.! I also saw some letters and numbers wrote in my notebook: 851.1 and D1921. It was a number of bookcase and book. I find a title called “The Inferno” by Dante Alighieri. When I looked at the book, I saw Embry’s eyes. His beautiful, blue eyes. I was shocked, so I run as fast as I can away from this strange place. 
14th of May 2002 

This night I could not sleep well. But when I at last slept, I had another dream. I was lying next to Embry. I was talking to him about my family, my father, my first memory. My dad was leaving. He said then that he loves me but he could not take me. My mum immediately started to saving money. I remembered this feeling emptiness and always being cold… When I woke up, I decided to go to one of my friend’s room. Nobody opened the door. So, I decided to go to Mr. Handler’s house. I told to him everything what happened on the last days, mainly about Embry. After three hours, I left his house. Suddenly, I saw Jacob. In one moment, I remembered what I forgot to do. Today, I had to meet with him, but I did not do it. I said to him that I am really sorry but he did not listen to me. He confide the love to me. After this situation, I wanted to say something, but he run away. Later, I went to my room at the academy. 

15th of May 2002 

I slept to nine o’clock. When I got up, someone was opening the door to my room. When he could not do this, he was shutting loudly and powerfully. I felt frightened and I did not know what I should do. Fortunately, the strange and mysterious person, walked away. The only thing what he left, was a card where he was writing:

 “See me at the old place. We have a lot to talk about. E.” I knew who was that person. It was Embry. But what he want to talk with me about? What he want from me? 
