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Dear Reader:
 
[bookmark: _GoBack]This portfolio may be confusing to you, but to me, it makes perfect sense. What started out as a busywork project became something much more, an intellectual roadmap telling how I got where I am now. The theme here, is the archetypal Grail quest, or as I refer to it in my portfolio title, “The Search for the Great It”. The quest is a search for something mysterious and seemingly unattainable, often centering around a metaphorical “grail” object that represents an inner quality in the searcher. Such it is for this quest.
 
The first piece in my portfolio is the metaphor poem, which feels half-baked. It was “fine as a generic poem”, but falls flat as a metaphor poem and doesn’t have terribly many poetic devices. I couldn’t really improve on it, though, as I’m just not very poetic. I felt it better to leave it as is and move on to my other papers. 
 
The second piece, “Defiance”, is the values statement, which is… OK, but I feel I couldn’t really explain myself well. I feel like my statement of philosophy, a sort of pessimistic Transcendentalism, got garbled in the transmission. I think I was so defensive, so overly concerned with what the reader would think of me, that I spent too much time defending my position without really explaining it very well. Which is a crying shame. 
 
My third piece, “The End of Innocence”, is a tenth-grade analysis of Lord of the Flies, and a reflection thereof. The original piece was naively optimistic, and both it and its reflection are examples of work done unwillingly, under pressure. The reason both are more significant than they seem is that they are an example of, and a requiem for, a bygone time, when there was no search and no Grail, and life revolved around simple vanities and pleasures. The piece’s title, and the quote it draws from, foreshadow the fall that always precedes the search.
 
My next work, “Our Finest Hour”, is the first chapter of a creative sci-fi novel that never got off the ground, but still waits for its chance patiently. It is the first evidence of the attempt to reconcile reality through fiction, and the only such attempt by me that has been written down, to date. In the projected storyline, the protagonist goes through a similar quest spurred by the loss of a beloved friend. It is also a good example of an attempt to use stream-of-consciousness in my writing, as evidenced in the final scene of the chapter, where the piece attempts to subject the reader to the same crucible of raw emotion and disjointed memories as the protagonist is going through.
 
Fifth is the essay I did on politics. While horribly outdated now, “Power and Populism” made good points based on good research, and was an excellent op-ed style piece. It makes me sad that my message was co-opted by racist, repressed teabaggers. Horrors.
 
My next piece, “Simple is Beautiful, Think about the End User, And How I Stopped Worrying about Originality: A Reflection on my First Game” is, as the title states, a reflection on my first creative game (not including ones not fit to distribute, and thusly terminated). It was a wonderful piece to write, as with everything I actually care about, and I had to make an effort to stay on topic. I really learned a lot from the experience, and I hope the reflection… well, reflects that. :)
 
Lastly, “’Thus conscience makes cowards of us all’: Cognitive Dissonance in Hamlet”, is about, well, Hamlet. More specifically, it makes the case that Hamlet’s erratic behavior can be explained with one Luis Festinger’s “Cognitive Dissonance” theory. This paper was the first time I really had to follow a specific procedure for an analysis, and the research helped, a lot, both in my explanation and my overall theory of Hamlet’s behavior. An excellent paper overall.
 
I feel that the portfolio taught me a lot about myself, and helped bring me closure in ways, helping me come to understand where I’ve been going these few years, seemingly just drifting along. I learned not to discount my writing in understanding myself, and I hope to continue to reap the benefits of that lesson for years  to come, whatever the future may bring. And as one Search closes, another begins, in the course of a quest that will never end.
Happy Searching
Chase “Selgin” Martinez
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