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For your love and all your help

in finding my way back to myself.

Over and over again.
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Read This First!

Security is mostly a superstition. It does not exist in nature, nor do the children of men as a whole experience it. Avoiding danger is no safer in the long run than outright exposure. Life is either a daring adventure, or nothing.

—HELEN KELLER

Safety is an illusion.

It does not exist in nature, so why then do we seek it? Why do we believe it is essential for a good life when in reality the pursuit of safety is what keeps us from feeling the most alive?

Look into your soul for a moment. Think of the mind you’ve got, the head on your shoulders, and the body you were born with. The heart that beats in your chest underneath all the products and the layers of everything that the world piles on you . . . and that you pile on yourself. Think about it.

Deep down, do you really believe that you were meant to play it safe? To stay in a little box defined by someone else?

Hell no. Deep down, you know it’s all risky, so why not just go for it?

You were built to be dynamic. You were built for challenge. For change. For growth. You were built for a wild, rich, spirited, heartfelt, loving, and fascinating ride! Not for frickin’ SAFETY.

When I say safety, I don’t mean seat belts and sunscreen. I don’t mean calculated risks or protecting your downside. And I don’t mean personal and emotional safety, both of which are essential to our freedom and well-being. The playing it safe I’m talking about is the kind that keeps most people living lives to a fraction of their potential. It’s playing small. It’s listening to the voice in your head that says, “Who do you think you are to want something more?” It’s sometimes delicately—and other times blatantly—hiding from yourself, or perhaps even outright ignoring who you truly are and thereby limiting your own greatness. It is what keeps you stuck and betraying yourself—however large or small you measure it—over and over again.

Playing it safe with your career looks like staying in a job that’s just okay or, even worse, avoiding your dream job, ignoring your true purpose, and never embracing your creativity for fear that you’ll be judged as too unrealistic or that what you create won’t be seen as valuable.

Playing it safe in relationships looks like allowing the wrong people to gobble up all your time and space and never connecting with the right people—the ones who lift you up and challenge you.

Playing it safe is conformity for no other reason than the fact that well-worn paths seduce us and feel easier because they have been normalized, usually for no reason at all.

Playing it safe with your heart looks like never being vulnerable, never risking rejection, and missing out on the love you deserve.

Playing it safe in the shadows looks like never being bold enough to stand up and be seen as you truly are.

Ultimately, playing it safe is about fear. And fear is only optimized for survival—not creativity, happiness, joy, connection, harmony, fulfillment, or any of the gifts you have to give or receive in this life.

Because the truth is that the best stuff in life lies just on the other side of your comfort zone. The world will throw you curveballs until you learn to hit them . . . or you quit playing, take your bat, and go home. It cannot “give” you anything, it can only challenge you. Whether you try to meet those challenges, to dance with them in a playful game of discovery and rediscovery, is up to you. Your weaknesses are blessings in that they give you the chance to grow and be brave.

You may have lost sight of this along the way—decades of lying to yourself about what you really want in life, performative behavior designed to avoid friction and fear, and anxiety can do that to you—or you may have even forgotten, but the opposite of playing it safe isn’t risk without measure. It’s freedom. It’s creating the ultimate game in one moment and playing that game the next. It’s limitless potential. It’s betting on you.

At first blush, the idea of seeking discomfort and change without the right tools and proper training can be scary until you realize—actually remember—that the tools you need all naturally reside within you right now. Whether you see it or not, you are brave, powerful, and wildly creative at your core. After all, you’ve made it to this point, haven’t you? Your most urgent task, therefore, is to excavate what has been buried deep inside you and learn to use those tools again, because you have much more leverage over your own experience of life than you think. Your task is simply to rediscover how to use these tools.

You don’t have to start a revolution. You don’t have to quit your job, move to a different country, get a new set of friends, or blow up your life. (Or maybe you do. That’s up to you.) But to create the life you want, you do have to make a choice between mediocrity and excellence, between what others want for you and what you want for yourself, between fulfilling your potential and hoping that whatever you’re doing now will be enough, between playing it safe and playing by your own rules. This is a book about how to overcome the things that have controlled you in your past and create a life you love. This is the ultimate creative act.

If you’re hesitating while reading this, don’t worry. I don’t blame you, but it’s worth considering why that might be. The good news is that we don’t have to go far to find out why:

Your attention has been hijacked.

There’s never enough time.

You’ve been taught to doubt yourself and ignore your intuition.

Constraints have always kept you down.

Play was always second to work.

You were afraid to fail.

And no one ever taught you how to build a practice around what you love most.

Until now. You started down a new path when you picked up this book. These words are for you.





Introduction

Never Play It Safe is about living boldly and understanding the tools that reside naturally within you—right now, wherever you are—such that you can gain, regain, or maintain power over the fear that shows up in your life. This book is not about avoiding mistakes or making your life “perfect.” It’s about learning to trust yourself and return to your true nature over and over again—each time more quickly and wiser than before. This process is the ultimate creative act for a human being. There are no rules—only experiences that we have and the lessons we can derive from reminding ourselves of who we are and sharing our stories with, and for, one another.

It would be easy to shirk responsibility for wherever we are today in our journey of life, but playing it safe is really more about what we do to ourselves than it is about what the world does to us. We police ourselves to the point of harming our happiness and well-being. We give up because society’s idea of success or fulfillment or right or wrong doesn’t match our own. Or we stall out, paralyzed. None of it has anything to do with reality or our potential to build a rich or fulfilling life—often it can be as simple and as profound as a lack of awareness and self-knowledge. Paulo Coelho wrote, “Everyone seems to have a clear idea of how other people should lead their lives, but none about his or her own.” Truer words.

This is sometimes tough to admit, but the answer to our problems isn’t somewhere outside ourselves. We must turn inward for the solution. According to psychologist Dr. Nicole LePera, that revolution is already underway in the form of a wave of increasingly early midlife crises. She sees people in their twenties, thirties, and forties, who played by the rules and followed the plan that society laid out for them asking, “is this all there is?”

That’s the tragic part of playing it safe. It’s insidious. Like a double agent, we’re never sure if we’re compromised—until it’s clear that we are.

The world shows us a picture of “normal” and then we do the dirty work on ourselves. Whether it’s career, relationships, or any other preference for a life we truly long for, we fall into the commonplace trap, crafting a set of seemingly benign, but ultimately self-sabotaging behaviors based on shame, fear, guilt, or another set of emotions we feel for not aligning with the expectations of others. And worse, we begin to tell ourselves—even believe, surreptitiously or otherwise—lies about what we really want from life and what we’re truly capable of. Each time, playing it safe starts as a tiny self-betrayal, but just like an explorer who is off by just one degree on her compass, we end up a thousand miles from home.

And to make matters worse, we worry every day about where we are or are not because we have been conditioned by the world to worry.

The silver lining to all of this? It’s all bullshit, and it’s beatable. We can reverse the damage that’s been done. I know because I’ve lived both edges of this sword myself, both a victim and a conqueror of playing it safe.

A Willing Concession of Power

The signs started showing up for me in second grade, in Ms. Kelly’s class to be exact. I was the proud creator of a weekly comic strip I published and sold at school featuring my leading character Clyde, who looked like a cross between Sasquatch and the ghosts from Pacman, but was a smartass like Garfield; regular magic shows, complete with card tricks, a disappearing scarf, and a top hat; and a stand-up comedy routine where my final joke was always: “What has fifty-two teeth and holds back a monster? . . . My zipper.” I honestly had no idea what the punch line meant, but I distinctly remember loving how it made any adult within earshot very nervous and visibly uncomfortable.

So you could say I was a creative, quirky, happy kid, clearly going about my life to the beat of my own drum. Until the day Ms. Kelly told me I shouldn’t listen to that drum.

She banned me from selling copies of my comic strip because it was “a business” and therefore wasn’t “appropriate” for school. And I received a hefty serving of disapproval for the magic show and the stand-up comedy routines as well. I may have been just eight years old, but surely, I had better things to do, she said to me and my parents. So even though I loved the shot of adrenaline I got from getting up in front of an audience and sharing my creative gifts with the world, I gave it all up in an instant. She was not-so-subtly signaling that there was something wrong with the way I was; the sad part was that I immediately began to believe her. Her opinion of what I was meant to be and do mattered more than my own, and I didn’t want to be left out in the cold. I was too young and not-at-all prepared to understand that how I spent my time and energy shouldn’t really have been up to her.

Foreshadowing be damned.

From that day forward, I stopped standing out and started fitting in. I doubled down on being a jock, and my strategy worked, all the way through high school. I was homecoming royalty, captain of the football and soccer teams, and—surprise—I dated a cheerleader. At the Senior Breakfast, I won the “Typical Senior” award. Whatever that meant, I knew even then it wasn’t good. My life was a positively uninspired template for matching the expectations of others. Typical.

What I see now is that I was living out of fear—most of which was irrational—and conditioning, for which the French historian and philosopher René Girard had a label: mimesis. According to Girard’s thesis, most of us just want the same thing that everyone else wants because it’s what we see when we look around. As social animals whose safety and identity once came only from tribes, it’s easy to figure out how we ended up here. But once you see and understand mimesis, you can’t unsee it. It’s everywhere. This is, in part, why we love trailblazers in any industry or walk of life. We notice them and notice other people noticing them, and then, quite simply, we want to be them and to be noticed by others ourselves. Evolutionarily, this is true and easy to understand, because it is in being seen by our peers that we are less likely to be at risk of the tribe losing track of us, of being left behind, or of being eaten by a saber-toothed tiger.

The sad truth of this is two-fold. First, mimetic desire is a waste because we are no longer likely to become a meal whilst walking to work. And second, this predicament considers absolutely nothing about what you might truly want for yourself—or be capable of—with this one precious life you’ve been granted. Thus, a gold mine awaits the handful of us who become aware, break free, figure out what we really want, and remedy this orientation.

I’d like to say that I stumbled on Girard’s work in college, grew out of trusting other people’s opinions more than my own, and blazed a trail of my own making, but alas, I did not.

Instead I kept letting myself get talked out of living my dreams by people who had given up on theirs. And it became a pattern that I repeated well into adulthood. I’d discover something unique and different about myself that I truly loved—go deep into that thing that made me come alive—and then like clockwork I’d put someone else’s idea of what I should be doing above my own. I let myself be pulled toward convention and the illusion of safety again and again. A willing concession of my uniqueness and my power.

In college I traded studies that I loved—art and literature—for premed because it was more impressive when someone asked what I was studying.

I traded a career in professional soccer for medical school at first, and then graduate school later, because I was conditioned to believe it was safer to align around a respectable, well-paying job than make a bet on myself, risking rejection or a blown-out knee.

I even walked away from a dream career as one of the world’s top photographers to run a venture-backed startup because it was trendy and because people kept telling me it was the “next logical step in my career.” But let’s be honest. I also knew my decision would garner near-universal approval from my peers. Looking back, it’s clear that although I loved the work and the impact our company made, what played a huge role in my decision to change directions was that founding and building a platform that would be used by millions and would create the possibility of a significant financial exit had the makings of the next great milestone to check off in a life based largely on achievement.

These are just a few of the easiest self-betrayals to describe in a sentence or two. But I made dozens, perhaps hundreds, of other such trade-offs in my careers, relationships, and other areas of my life where I willingly, even if unknowingly, swapped my authentic heart and soul for the tidy, well-worn ruts of others. The reasoning was always the same: either my dream plan wasn’t reasonable or practical or I wasn’t.

To be fair, I narrowly managed to navigate my way through, over, and around each of the escapades above, but each came at an exceedingly high cost. Some came with debilitating illnesses due to stress. Others came with $100,000 in student loan debt. Others still resulted in family fights, lost friends, wounded egos, and some serious scar tissue.

All of this suffering on one hand, and yet, on the other, a set of remarkable recoveries. I always bounced back . . . perhaps not in a way I could have anticipated. These, I have come to realize, are the unexpected victories that will ultimately define my life—each allowing for an incrementally healthier, harmonized, and fulfilled chapter beyond the one before it. For example, bailing on medical and graduate school gave me the time to pursue photography full time, and I’ve earned a hundred times the student debt since then. Leading the startup allowed us to serve tens of millions of students, generate hundreds of millions in revenue, and be acquired by a public company, which provided a financial outcome for the team that made me feel as if the long road was worth the effort in spite of the downside. The family and friends I’ve bonded with along the way were orders of magnitude more valuable than those I lost, and the bruised ego and scar tissue are what enabled me to take the next step toward this moment. I’m much faster now at recognizing the temptation to put my own sense of right and wrong aside in order to do whatever everyone else thinks is best. I’m still not batting a thousand—and I never will be—but I’ve finally been able to (mostly) short circuit the swing between playing it safe and then needing to course correct.

Hence, this book. We are all in this together.

The Power of a Lever

When Archimedes spoke of a lever long enough to move the world, he was speaking literally. This wasn’t madness, courage, or even ego. It was art and science, both a willingness to dream up the impossible and the discipline to follow through on his vision.

When the king heard the mathematician’s claim, he asked Archimedes to prove it. How? By moving one of the largest transport ships in the world at the time. This wasn’t just any ship. Rumor had it she had only ever completed a single voyage and now sat in the harbor, collecting barnacles. It was a ship so large and stuck that it was believed to be immovable.

So using the principle of leverage, Archimedes got to work and designed an assemblage of tools that he could operate by himself. Then, from the right vantage point, he used those levers and pulleys to fully relocate the ship out of the port and into the sea. One man, fueled by the power of his own creativity, intellect, and a few implements accessible to anyone at the time, was able to single-handedly move a fully loaded sea vessel, including cargo and crew, without even breaking a sweat.

That’s the power of leverage.

When the king saw what had happened, he immediately hired Archimedes, who went on to build all kinds of machines that many engineers still marvel at today. What made all this possible was not some incredible resource or gift. It wasn’t a lucky break or big idea. It was the right application of the right tool at the right time.

No matter who we are or where we come from, we all deal with what seem like unyielding obstacles in need of a lever—a powerful tool to move them. It’s not just external challenges that push us to our limits. Our internal challenges are often even more relentless: we care too much, we won’t fit in, we won’t be loved, people are counting on us, or we’ll fail in public. We imagine that to move our own immovable “ships” and launch ourselves into the lives we dream about, we’d have to figure out some exceedingly complex solution.

But that isn’t the case at all.

What I realize in hindsight—and what I hope will resonate with you—is that there are essentially just two modes of being. We are either growing or dying inside, either playing offense or playing defense, in alignment or not, either playing for the love of the game or playing it safe. And in each of these cases, we become aware at some point that if we slow down and listen closely enough, time and again, we can always hear the whisper inside that ultimately leads us back to ourselves.

This—I’m also learning—is how life works. Living cautiously won’t save us from missteps or losing ourselves. In fact, the opposite is true. Being too careful keeps us stuck or unfulfilled—or both—because safety is ultimately a mirage. It feels real, possible, reachable, and true, but it is nothing more than a lie. In aiming for a safer, more cautious life, we simply make different missteps and lose ourselves in different—arguably worse—ways. So instead, our goal must be to live boldly, make mistakes, and then to use the tools that are naturally alive within us to learn and recover quickly. We don’t need to beat ourselves up or give up on where we were meant to go; we simply have to learn to trust that we can and will right the ship. This insanely practical sort of wisdom is what I promise to share with you in this book: the knowledge that you are extraordinarily capable, and it’s time that you lean into the courage to rely on this.

As such, when it comes to breaking through the difficult things in your own life—or even building a life you previously thought to be impossible—you must remember that you have the same power of Archimedes’s lever within you, only instead of moving the world, you can move your world. The process doesn’t start with chasing the latest fad or life hack, or wrangling the best education, job, relationship, or anything external. The job is an inside one, and so it begins with you.

Levers for Life

It’s often said that your specific combination of DNA, your life experiences from childhood up till now, is one of a kind, and that the person you are is somewhere on the order of 1 in 400 trillion. Thus, the odds are long that there has ever been another one of you before nor will there be another you anytime soon.

Regardless of whether the math is accurate, the idea is seductive: you are one of a kind. And yet it seems that this notion somehow paralyzes us instead of emboldening us. Rather than being inspired to make meaning and create a masterpiece from our one precious life, we get talked out of it in an innocuous, almost innocent way. Then we’re left without the benefits that come along with a life full of purpose. As a result, we end up conditioned to shape our strengths and interests to fit society, rather than leveraging them into an extraordinary life that’s driven by both a rich, human experience and the ability to make the world a better place.

But I’m guessing you know people who have bucked this conditioned pattern. You can just feel it when you’re with them because they somehow seem more alive. And my god what a special type of charisma that is. It’s magnetic.

Throughout this book, there are dozens—maybe hundreds—of examples of people like this. Some you may have heard of before, while others will be completely new. The caution that I offer is that while the book shares the stories of people who have done extraordinary things—that is to say created extraordinary outcomes—I would urge you to not focus on the outcomes themselves. “I think everybody should get rich and famous and do everything they ever dreamed of so they can see that it’s not the answer,” said Jim Carrey, and he’s right. It’s not about fame or money or the car you’re driving or awards or any other validation from the outside world. All of us have magic inside us, no matter if we’re introverts or extroverts, no matter our shape, size, orientation, color, or background. We are all ordinary people remembering that we have a capacity for an extraordinary life in every sense of the word.

I can’t help but think of The Wizard of Oz. What we remember from the movie is Dorothy closing her eyes, clicking her heels together three times, and saying, “there’s no place like home.” But equally important is what Glinda says to Dorothy right before that when the Wizard is not able to help her. “You don’t need to be helped any longer,” the Good Witch says. “You’ve always had the power to go back to Kansas.” When Dorothy asks why no one ever told her, Glinda reminds her that she had to uncover the truth for herself to know for sure she had this power inside. The same is true for you. So let’s focus on the resources you’ve got inside you and the practical ways you can reveal and put your very own mojo to work. The external outcomes you seek—and who am I to decide or judge them—are only possible as a downstream effect of looking inside, rediscovering who you are, and using the innate tools within you.

In this book, I share everything I know about these tools, why we get talked out of trusting them (and ourselves), and how to rediscover our natural power . . . all in the name of creating a life worth loving. This is not an easy life per se—there’s no such thing as effortless brilliance—but a life built on these principles is one where you get to write your own story instead of living the one the world is trying to sell you.

On this journey, I’ll illustrate just how to do this by sharing strategies and ideas from some of the world’s most interesting humans, along with my own lessons and insights.

The goal is not to tell you to live like this person or that one, or to follow someone else’s path. Rather, the idea is to get you imagining what just might be possible, just like Archimedes, by using simple, well-directed inputs to yield massive outputs.

In my experience, there are seven basic levers for life but thousands of ways to combine them. Each chapter in this book focuses on one of these tools or “levers” that will help you get more of what you want from what you already have. How you do that is up to you and will be unique to your particular journey. Here’s a brief summary of each lever for life:


	Attention—Your human superpower, and the first step toward a life you love, requires that you learn to skillfully direct your attention and keep distractions at bay. Your experience of life is what you focus on, and all of this can be entirely of your choosing.


	Time—Despite what we’ve been told, time is not some uniform conveyor belt moving us closer to our death every day. You’ve had the experience of time expanding and contracting based on what you’re doing, how you’re doing it, and who you’re with. Flow states and all the time to do as you choose are readily available and well within your reach.

	Intuition—Trusting your gut is the most valuable tool you’ve been taught to ignore. Until now. Get ready to burn the standard-issue map to success (whatever that means) and instead to live by your own inner compass.

	Constraints—The world places limits on us, but it’s the limits and constraints we apply to our own lives that give us a massive advantage when it comes to unlocking a bold and creative life. In many cases, you’ll learn to leverage the very thing that’s been holding you back.

	Play—It’s not board games, glue sticks, and glitter, and it’s definitely not just for kids. Relish in remembering that play is the engine of life. Recapture the joy and energy in everything you do to drive better outcomes and put everything into a broader perspective.

	Failure—It’s time you completely reimagine failure as a stepping-stone to success. This isn’t a trite phrase with a pot of gold at the end of the rainbow. Life isn’t about avoiding mistakes—it’s about recovering quickly and learning to trust yourself again and again.

	Practice—The sum of all these parts: practice is the art of consistent action. Thinking about what you want is not enough. The actions that make up your days will shape your life into what it ultimately becomes, so what and how you practice matters.


While I don’t want to be overly prescriptive, I recommend reading the book all the way through on your first pass, over-indexing on the most critical individual levers. Focus on what excites or inspires you the most such that you can reconnect with yourself and your desires, and reset your expectations of yourself and your life. Whether you choose to engage first with what feels most challenging or most accessible, that’s up to you, but either way, as you learn to use each of the levers in turn, you’ll be increasingly able to see how everything fits together, and you’ll find helpful nuggets of wisdom in every single one of the chapters.

While some of the changes you make will feel like a weight lifted from your shoulders, not everything you learn and do here at first will register as “fun.” For example, creating constraints for yourself may not initially seem joyful (“I want it ALL!” you’re thinking), but learning how to limit your exposure to the toxic traits of others might create just enough space in your life so that you can find the freedom to fail. Or the fact that Practice sounds a lot like work may seem intimidating until you see that the chapter is chock-full of insights about building small, easy habits that are key to the life you’re seeking.

From that point, you can use Never Play It Safe as a reference guide whenever you want to level up or you’re feeling stuck. Need to remember how to trust yourself again? The section on Intuition will re-ground you and get you back on track. Spending too much time staring into your phone? Review the Attention chapter. Or when life feels too heavy and you’ve lost its meaning or its measure, Play is always there for you.

My goal isn’t to offer a one-size-fits-all blueprint but rather an indication of what might be possible. Ultimately, a person’s life is whatever they make it. We each can stay stuck in our old patterns of living and being, following the rulebooks given to us by others, or we can dare to build something of our own design. In the end, it’s my hope that you’ll use this book not to reveal how life is—but how it could be for you. Something you love.

An Example to Revere

Why the hell is Brandon calling me at five o’clock in the morning?

“Hey, man,” I said, half-asleep, blinking through bleary eyes as I rolled out of bed. I looked out the window. The sun wasn’t even up yet. “Are you okay? What’s going on?”

It was 5:05 a.m. in Seattle. As a native east coaster and a world traveler, it wasn’t the first time in our long-standing friendship that Brandon had forgotten about those things called time zones, but it was endearing, and I loved him for it.

“Yo!” he said, full of energy and life. “I’m standing in the town square here in Accra, Ghana, and there’s this kid. He stops me, says he knows me from your podcast . . . and CreativeLive. Says his dream is to transform photography in Africa.”

The “kid’s” name was Paul Ninson. Several years before, at twenty years old, he and his girlfriend had had a baby out of wedlock. Because of deeply rooted cultural beliefs, Paul felt like his life was over for the shame the baby brought on both of their families. Coming from a poor family, he had no money and no obvious way to support his daughter, but he spent every minute he wasn’t in school hustling and trying to provide. At first, he printed and sold t-shirts, but when he saw a friend make more in a few hours from photographing a wedding than he made selling a hundred shirts, he decided he needed to get a camera and learn photography for himself.

By the time he approached Brandon, Paul had been listening to my podcast for years and was an avid student of CreativeLive, an online learning platform for creators and entrepreneurs that I’d started seven or eight years before, which was being used by millions of people across 170 countries. I didn’t know it at the time, but Paul had become so obsessed with photography, so convinced of its power and potential to improve his life, that he’d given up his apartment and sold all his possessions—including his phone—to scrape together enough money for his first proper camera. He was committed to taking photos every day, training his attention to see the world in a new way. And he was imagining a future in which he could give up photographing events and instead earn a living as an African photographer telling African stories.

In spite of not having any money, he kept trying to put himself in the right places to grow, learn, and connect with other working artists. At one point, he traveled from his village to a meeting of “professional” photographers in the capital of Accra, only to be turned away at the gate for his cheap camera and for not having a body of work. He was crushed, but instead of giving up, Paul kept learning and honing his craft. He was so determined that he eventually spent six hundred dollars, all the money he had at the time, to fly to Kenya for a documentary project about a community of women he’d read about who had built a small town to escape their abusive husbands. When the project was finished, Paul celebrated. Finally, he had a story he could sell to magazines and websites, but after countless emails and cold calls, no one was interested.

Paul felt like he had failed.

But the Brandon that Paul spotted that fateful day in the town square in Accra happened to be the artist behind Humans of New York, one of the most impressive, ambitious—and successful—photography projects in modern history. Paul sensed a chance to receive meaningful feedback on his work from a true, uber-successful artist working at the height of his craft. But what began as a chance for Paul to learn from Brandon turned into something more. Brandon, as he often does when meeting strangers, turned the tables on Paul and began to ask him questions about his life and how he had started taking pictures. Eventually Paul showed Brandon the photos from Kenya—the portfolio he had prepared as a downstream effect of previous rejections implying that he wasn’t an actual photographer—that he now carried with him literally everywhere he went. Brandon immediately recognized the quality of the work, the honesty and integrity of the images, and the emotion Paul had captured with his camera. Each portfolio image felt like an entire story captured in a single frame. Brandon was stunned by Paul’s work as well as by how much Paul had accomplished in spite of how few resources had been available to him up to that point.

As for Paul, in the wake of that seemingly random rendezvous on the street with one of his creative heroes, he was intuitively aware of the connection he’d made, but he was reluctant to get too emotionally invested in any future outcome. He’d been burned by “the industry” before, told time and again that his dream
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