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TO TRULY KNOW A PERSON, YOU MAY NEED TO BREAK UP. ILLUSTRATOR
KRISTEN RADTKE, AUTHOR OF THE GRAPHIC MEMOIR IMAGINE WANTING ONLY

THIS, SHARES HER ROUNDABOUT LOVE STORY

Three months before my wedding, | started thinking a lot about my ex—bog?ricnds | wasn't reminiscin% exactly, but |

bc%ar\ mm\in% fhfou%k a mental r_afalo% of past relationships, re_plaujih% wkuj Hm'n%s hadn't worked out.

%o, late one nioht | pulled out my
Iapfop and hjpcd some old, familiar
names into my email's search bar.

| was areeted b(j the demise of relationship after relationship in rows alone now. But | hay
of posffbre;o\kup correspondence, some from r\carhj a decade agp:

(no subject) - 1know you're hurting but you really can't imagine what I'm going throu

You're such a liar, - what a big fucking hypocrite you are. | have so much resentme

One Last Thing - You're disgusting. Just to reiterate, I'm mad but it's your life and y

I'll leave you alone now - No one else is going to love you as much as | did, and it's

When | met most of these men, Hr\e_l,j were. so polifc, Thctj called my mother “Mrs. Radtke” T\mj took out the rcagclin%t
Ig.

every cvcnin%. Thctj presented elaborate, homemade %iﬁs for my birikda(js But my friends remembered them dif
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| remembered him
such & hice %u%l

a?}

You think you're s pretty?
Well, you're not that pretty,

I'm happi
it's becau
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He used to send you
B0 texts a r\i%hf about
what a whore you are.

Are you insane? /

She was riaht. It seemed nearly ever
relationship”in my 20s ended this way:
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er than |'ve ever been,
se I'm WITHOUT YOU

I'm not proud of how | acted Hr\rou%h dl of
these breakups either. But what I've found
most troubling is how hurt for some men
builds a desire to inflict more hurt
outward. Men who had been prcvioushj kind
turned unrecoanizable, acting as if fha,j
were owed access to another person, and

when that access was taken away, their
r\cwll,} battered €qos grew bi% and red.

TSN
. You're a Whore

*This is a real text | received, | swear.
=
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Jeff was different.

| met him when | was 25,
and we spent five years
da’ciy\cs on and off. Each
time we broke up, | used
dl the tired lines, and |

fkou%k’c | meant them:

I'm just not ready
for somcfkir\%
serious ri%lmf now.

I'm worried that
we dont want the
sSame thin%s.

I'm too busq to give
you what you need.
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Jeff Tiem

Whereas after other
breakups | dreaded checkin
iy phone, afraid of the
latest slew of aaaressive

And when it

his mcssa;c to me was

%uifc ifferent:

final hj did,

messaaes that might appear,
o

ﬁ—‘é—

every time | clicked on m
screen and didnt see his
name pop up.

as months passed without ,Zea(d,,,e P
JefF, | found myself hoping to ”%E
hear from him, disappoir(écd =

I a way, it was who he
was when we werent
io%cﬂr\cr—sﬁll kind, still
fcspcchuL even when he
no lonaer needed to
be—that made me
redlize how much |

wanted to be with him.

When we met for a drink after so man
months apart, we seemed to ¥now rioht away
that we werent %oih% to break up anymore.

We taked about it
before our wcddih%:
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V\r\g would |
do that?

t({///////é-:

You never said
awful things, or
called me ndmes, or

tried to hurt me.

N was a %ood question.
r /.

Ferhaps you onlg see who
our partncr truly is
when he's not your

parir\cr anymore. l've
seen that person in him,
and it's enouah to make
me never want to leave.

When we broke up. you

l never treated me badlg.
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