' Martina, here is the recommendation, just let me know if it's OK, If you think

there is something to added..., so I could send it to be translated.

Hello ...'
' Of course I can sign it, can we talk on Monday. You can call me in the

morning so we can arrange meeting.'
'To whom it may concern,

I met Martina Miholić in 2006. In that year I was a workshop mentor for a group of students, and Martina was among them. After two months of working and discussing together, the group produced a collaborative work in which Martina's contribution distinguished itself in virtue of brilliancy of her ideas.

From that time on I follow Martina's artistic endeavors closely, her solo art exhibitions as well as her participation in group...'
I keep on reading from the paper I'm holding and I'm satisfied. I was just

returning from a meeting with a famous Croatian artist, who wrote me a letter

of recommendation for an artist in residence program I was about to sign up

for. It was one of the last winter days that year, somehow almost spring and

it was a period when I was planning changes in my life. I'm not sure it was

clear to me what was supposed to change, and what new things I wanted

to experience. , Maybe I just wanted to finish some old things and situations

in my that I was not happy with, and it always sounds better when you say

I want to start something new than I can not and do not know how to finish

something.

That afternoon I was walking back home. I walked all the way from Mihaljevac

to Crnomerec. I love to walk. I knew a guy who would say how he likes to

steal, or borrow steps from the other people. I'm not entirely sure what was he

talking about, but he would continue and smiles. He said when he was little he

was trying to steal other kids cries and then imitate, try them out, to see how

they work, he said he would hide behind them.

I never stole steps or smiles, but I thought it's cool to surpass people who

would walk in front of me, I hated when someone would walk in front of me

blocking the view. I trained athletics as a kid and my coach once said:'' You

always have to surpass the one in front of you'' and he was not referring to the

rival in competitions, but to the person who would walk in front of you, on a

street. He said:'' It's a way of thinking, it's a way of living.''

But that day I wasn't trying to surpass anyone on the street, I was kind of calm. It was

sunny, I wasn't in any rush. I was happy. I do not know if it was caused by the fifth

reading of my recommendation. Whenever I read something good about myself I read

it twenty times. I thought oh yeah I'm a good artist. I was happy and I was looking

forward to the upcoming night out.

''You Only Twice'' Moved by Jeniferever was playing on my I-pod, I was approaching

my home, but I couldn't wait for the best part of the to begin, but I arrived before it

started., Dr. Who was playing on TV. From that day on I never watched Doctor Who

again.
