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She thinks that she felt kind of like a unit of
currency. The value of her parents’ love for
one another was expressed in her. Like a
currency, she didn’t have intrinsic value. Her
value was attributed to her by what she
represented in the process of the giving and
receiving of love that took place between her
parents. She knew that they knew that if she
was happy, it was because they loved one
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| felt as though we had all been
blown into the air by an explosion,
and that we might just keep floating,
up and up into the universe,
untethered by gravity. It was the
gravity that | hated. That the family
felt like gravity to me at that age.
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| remember reading that passage when |
was twenty-eight: fifteen years after my
first heterochronous shock, six years
before my second, three weeks after you
were born. But it didn’t make me think of
me straight away. It made me think of my
father, your grandfather. And then it made
me think of you. And then it made me think
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Sometimes | wish | could reach out
to the girl | used to be, and tell her
something, though | have no idea
what.
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Stasis, she says. You are enjoying
the fixation of your desire. You’re
afraid to get it moving again.
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I've been living out a mad love,
seizing the Other and incorporating
him into myself. But the only livable
love has to maintain a certain
distance. It seems more radical to
accept your lover's alterity, and with
that, their essential freedom and
autonomy.
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Unwilding
marina kemp
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Do all the good you can, by all the
means you can, in all the ways you
can.
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don’t give your enemy the
means to destroy you.
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all literature is about the harm
we do to each other.
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How easy life is, | thought, for
women who are not afraid of a man’
The Dry Heart, Natalia Ginzburg.
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