
Dear Marianne, 

1.  HAHAHA, DON’T YOU WISH YOU COULD SKIP TO THE END? 
WELL, YOU CAN’T. YOU’RE WELCOME, YOU CAN THANK ME LATER. 

2. If  you are reading this,  it  means you’ve gotten over the moat,  
past the guards, al l  the way up the spire,  and cracked the safe.   

3.  Congratulations! And -  wow, how did you do it? Do you sti l l  
remember the code? I hope you don’t .  Or it  would mean you relapsed way 
too soon. Better luck next time then. One four.  

4.  If  you don’t remember the code, then probably you’ve forgotten 
this too. I ’m not writing to discourage you. On contrary -  it ’s al l  about 
encouragement, so keep reading. Ultimately,  it  is your l ife,  and you can do 
whatever you want with it .  But before you do, let ’s be damn sure it really 
is what you want. 

5.  Hands shaking? Heart pounding? Ringing ears? Feeling 
nauseous? Scared? Are you afraid to open your mouth for too long 
because your heart would jump out? Well  -  that’s l i fe for you. Four two.  

6.  Things happen, Marianne. Things. Happen.  

7.  And when things happen to you, this is what you become. Take 
the mirror -  it ’s right here in the box. And take a hard look in it .  I  know 
it ’s not easy with the adrenaline and the tears, but try to focus. You can 
do it .  Take the photo under the mirror, too.  

8.  Remember? That’s what we were l ike.  Don’t we look happy? 
Want to know why? Because we are happy.  

9.  And that’s what you want to be too. You think that what’s in 
the l itt le box wil l  get you there, but it  won’t .  Eight f ive.  Ask yourself :  

10. What if  things couldn’t get better? What if  there wouldn’t be 
no final box to crack open? 

11. How wil l  you feel afterwards? Right after,  an hour later,  two 
hours, a day, a week? Ecstatic,  satisfied: yes, but for how long? And 
then—disappointed, ashamed, back to square one. 

 



12. And how would you feel if  you’d stop here, locked up the safe,  
turned around, and disappeared back into the darkness (I ’m assuming it ’s 
dark outside or,  oh wow, girl ,  you have to tel l  me how you did that).  
Knowing that you won the l itt le beast that does not belong in you. 

13. One way or another -  the decision is yours -  just remember -  
whatever you do, I  wil l  love you. You might have already remembered this 
bit :  the passphrase is embedded in the number bits -  paragraphs and 
words. And here’s the last one: twelve nine. 

14. This barrier is the one before the last one. Whichever way 
you go -  godspeed to us! 

Yours one and only, 

Marianne 
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