
Erica Galanti, 1ES2

Hello my friend,
I noticed this paper, and thought It would be nice writing to you. I hope you receive my letter 
on time. I wonder if there’s the sun there.
It’s weird here. I’m okay though. I’m alone. 
Answer soon.

Hello,
I’m okay. You’re not alone anymore, are you? 
I miss you. Clelia misses you too. Maye. Where are you? Are we getting further apart?
It’s not sunny, no. You know it always rains here. 
Okay, bye. 

Hello my friend,
No, I’m not alone anymore. Funny you guessed. A guinea pig appeared in the corner of the 
room last night. He’s very cute. It’s fur is the same color as my hair. Like, exactly the same, 
it’s so crazy. He ignores me though. I feel like I should try and pet it, but he looks scared of 
me. 
I’ll let you know how it goes. 

Hello,  
I still don’t know where you are. Are you okay? Why is there a guinea pig? I’m glad to hear 
so though. Being alone is crazy boring after awhile, no? 
Clelia says she loves you, asks where you are. And to come back home. She could be 
pregnant, maybe you have a kid. Would it be yours? Maybe she cheated. 
Are you okay?
Say hi to the guinea pig for me. 

Hello my friend,
Today is the third day in a row that I haven’t eaten. I’m very hungry. Yesterday my stomach 
hurt so much, I had to thrust my nails in my skin to ease the pain inside. I even have marks. 
One is funny, it looks like a smile. Or a frown, if you look at it upside down.
The guinea pig looks upset. I haven’t seen him eat either. I talked to it, to calm it. But its eyes
teared up. And I couldn’t see anymore. It’s crazy.
I still wonder why he’s here with me. 
Answer to me soon. 

Hello.
It’s been four days now you’ve been starving, if I’m counting right.



 Maybe you could eat the guinea pig? He’s being annoying anyways, ignoring you and all. 
I’ve heard some people do that in Asia. Some people eat people too. You could eat 
someone, if there was someone, but you’re alone. So just eat it, no? He won’t mind. 
If not you’ll die, no? 
Anyways, how are you?
Let me know.

Hello,
I didn’t like the thought that you telling me to eat it.
 It would be raw. And raw meat is crazy disgusting. I also didn’t really appreciate you telling 
me what to do.
And then I don’t wanna kill it. It’s ugly to kill. And it hasn’t done anything to me. It just stares 
at me. And when I try to approach it, it cries. I swear it does, for real. It cries really loudly. 
And I don’t know how to calm it down. There’s nothing here to calm it with.
It’s been six days now though. 
And I don’t wanna be alone.
Okay, write to me. 
Don’t take too long.

Hello.
Look, I know you are starving now. And I know you don’t care if it’s raw. Or if you have to kill 
it. Just do it. If not, you’re doomed. There’s nothing else for you to eat in the room, is there? 
So just do it. 

Hello,
I tried to do what you said to do. But I couldn’t. But not because I’m weak or because I didn’t 
want to. I feel how empty I am. Inside.. But I really couldn’t. It disappeared. I approached it, it
cried, and it disappeared. 
That upset me, I won’t lie. I wonder where it went, and if it’s coming back. Also, I’m not 
hungry anymore. And my arm tickles. 

Hello. 
That’s real odd, I must say. Very weird. Are you sure it disappeared? Because guinea pigs 
don’t disappear. Maybe you think it disappeared, and it’s actually  just there. That would 
mean you’re crazy though. Are you, maybe, crazy?
Clelia wouldn’t love you no more. But, are you?
Why does your arm tickle? And it also hurts now. Why though?

Hello, 
I’m not crazy. Two new guinea pigs just arrived now. So no, I wasn’t crazy. They probably 
took him away to replace him. It’s funny, actually. Looking better at them, I noticed it’s the 
same one as before. It has that fur, and even cries the same way. I missed it. I should name 
it. The new one is all pink. 
Clelia liked pink.
Dear Lord. It’s horrible. As I was writing to you, they got closer and closer, and I think they 
started mating. I’m crying. 
They’re mating.



This is all so odd. 
I miss Clelia. 

Hello. 
I think you are going crazy, no? Maybe… I don’t know if Clelia misses you. But she 
shouldn’t. It’s too weird, I think you’re not okay. 
Are you? 
Why did you cry? Or did it cry? Is it still there? If it even is, if it’s not just your own mind. I’m 
scared for you. 
Let me know, okay?

Hello my friend,
I had a good feeling. 
They’re gone now, just to let you know. The guinea pigs, I mean. They crawled across the 
wall. They hit it with the nose, made a hole and got out. I’d like to do that, I could go out and 
see Clelia’s baby. If he doesn’t disappear.
I’ll miss them. I think they’ll have babies soon. 
But anyways, I had a good feeling. I was very calm, so I went to sleep. I dreamt something, 
but I can’t remember… But I woke up all of a sudden. And there was a huge guinea pig. It 
actually came through the door, it opened it, and it was taller than me. He was dressed up, I 
thought it was funny. But it wasn’t funny anymore, when I noticed he was taking your letters 
and reading them. I went to it and it didn’t cry. So I took the letters back. I spit on his face. 
And I cried, so that felt weak. He left and closed the door back. 
I wonder what he wanted. 

Hello my friend, 
Why aren’t you writing to me anymore? Did I scare you? I didn’t mean to. Write to me! 
Please. Don’t be gone. 

My friend, 
I miss you, I miss Clelia. No more guinea pigs came. I need you. I’m alone.
Please. 

My friend, 
Guinea pigs came. They were so many. An endless sea of guinea pigs. They’re all staring at 
me, and they all look the same. They look like me. And like you. It’s weird. I’m not alone 
anymore, but it feels like I am. 
They cry all the time. 



They’ve been crying for three days now. Non-stop. I’m crying too, I miss you.
 The sound they make is horrible. Altogether, they make a noise I can’t stand. It pierces my 
ears. From inside. They’re crying so, so loudly. It’s suffocating me! Help! HELP!
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From Dr. Prarastas
To Dr.  Mensch

Dear mr. Mensch, 
I am glad to confirm to you the experiment has finally ended. You will shortly be getting all 
the results, and the recordings of the evolution exhibit A has demonstrated during his 
captivity. The final observations were very intriguing, although we don’t understand them all 
just yet. The tapes show that, in his final days, exhibit A jabbered about guinea pigs, and 
obsessively scribbled on the stash of paper on his desk. The results aren’t certain yet, but 
doctors are saying his spurts look somewhat like letters. As if he was having a 
correspondence with someone. Trying to reach out to someone, right before killing himself. 
It’s impossible of course, his letters never left the room. Doctors are deducing that, in his 
madness, he answered his own letters, as if he was someone else. 
I’d like to congratulate you for this incredible project of yours. Exhibit A’s suicide proves your 
theory was right, and the one of oh so many pessimists wrong: humanity is, indeed, still 
strong. We still need human contact to survive, as we have demonstrated with this 
experiment. Exhibit A, after being locked up for 30 years, at the age of 55, killed himself in 
despair, out of loneliness. In conclusion, mankind still needs love. 
This experiment is going to touch many, very deeply. It will give hope back to those who 
believe technology has made us incapable of love.
Thank god people like you are here to remind us.
Thank you, and sincere congratulations, 
Dr. Prarastas


