My Dearest Annia,
It is now Saturday Morning, 2:57 am San Francisco Time, 6:57 am St. Thomas Time, and 11:57 Poland Time.  I was tired last night and in a hurry, so I only wrote you a short note.  I will send this through Naked Contractor so Alena doesn’t see it.  Since Alena doesn’t trust me, she checks all me emails every once in awhile to see what Carla and I send each other.  I see that Carla sent you one poem, a history of our love.  The second poem is how I felt and what I saw when we last made love.  There are no bad words, but she may want to keep it to herself.  I left it up to her as to whether or not to send it to you.  So if you get another poem later on, then you will know how much she loves you and is willing to share with you.  If you don’t, then I might just send it myself, but I’m not sure, because I really don’t want to upset her or take her privacy away.  Maybe it would be best if I gave her more time and then if she doesn’t, I’ll just try a little harder to convince her.  
Sorry to hear that you lost your job, but now you have no reason not to come to the US again.  Carla has a room that you can use.  She is way behind in her paper work, so I’m sure that you can earn money doing that to help her out.  I am going to be working in Moses Lake, so I could use your help, but I know it’s not the kind of work you want to do.  If all goes well, Carla will be with me in May, so if you didn’t want to go, you could stay at the office and do the work she does, and take of her cat as well.  Or I could find you a job working for someone else.  Whatever you want, just come here again.
The cruise has been pretty good.  I haven’t gained any weight, have been walking or going to the gym.  I try not to use the elevator so I get exercise.  We have stopped in Bonaire, Curaco, Dominga, St. Thomas (today), and one more stop on Monday.  I hope to have a nice tan by the time I get back.  I haven’t thought about work for a whole week, but Carla and I had some insecurity issues to work through, so I have been writing her more than anything else.  I am a slow writer so I probably have spent 30 hours typing to her trying to explain what I think and how I feel so she and I feel better about each other.  I wrote the poem “Whose Beauty Abounds” because she felt she was not very good looking and I only thought that she was beautiful because I loved her.  So I tried explaining, didn’t get anywhere, so I wrote the poem.  I was talking to a lady on the cruise and she said I should write her about my feelings.  I asked Carla for some Google information on feelings, but she said it was too much to send me.  So I started writing and what came out was a poem about how I feel when we make love.  What I have learned from this cruise is that I need to marry her.  So I booked a cruise in 2009, and you will have to be the matron of honor.  We will be nude, but you won’t have to be.  I know that I’m not supposed to say things like this because she is the one whose supposed choose  who she wants as the matron of honor, but I can’t think of another woman she loves so much.  She even told me she loves me more for bringing you into her life.  How about that!  It gives you an idea of how much she loves you.
A few weeks ago I purchased a laptop computer to take on this cruise, and the other day I found an old picture of Carla naked, so I put it on my desktop as wallpaper, and I can’t get over how much I miss her every time I look at the screen.  I made the picture fill the entire screen, and I made MSWord smaller so I could see her face.  Two minutes later, I made it a little smaller so I could see her face and boobs.  She is just soooo beautiful and wonderful, I can’t live without her.  As I type I look at the screen and see her.  I should have done this years ago.  I told her that I was never going to take it off, but she is afraid that Alena or Charles might see it.  I tell her I don’t care, I want the world to know haw beautiful she is.  I hope that you find your love for your husband will be half of what I have for Carla, for if it is, you will totally happy in your married life.

Well I should go eat breakfast.  Carla said she will write you.  I am also sending a copy of this to her so she knows how I feel and what I think.

I Love You!!

Hi Kid,

Well, most of what I wrote to you was just fine.  But when it comes to privacy issues, I guess that I’m just plain stupid.  Carla and I talked about the second poem.  She says that she is not interested in what goes through her brothers mind, or yours, or Peters, when these people make love.  Therefore you would not be interested in reading it.  And I have to admit, she is probably correct (isn’t she always).  I was just proud that I was able to write something she thought was nice and I wanted to share it with someone that cared about her.  So I was totally wrong in saying anything about how much she loves you in relationship with sending you the poem.  I also hope I didn’t offend you with anything I wrote.  I’m sorry that I’m so hung up on her and I want the world to know.  So if I’m not careful, Alena or Chuck might get hurt, and that could also cause great problems for us.  I need to learn to keep my mouth shut a little.  I also need to be more careful, but I just lose my mind sometimes when I’m away from her for too long.  That’s not entirely true.  I seem to lose it any time, when she around or not!  I told Carla that I would write a letter of apology to you (this one) explaining that I was wrong to equate her love for you as to whether or not she sent you the poem.  So please understand that I’m just stupid sometimes.  I also said I would send this email to her first to make sure I’m not being stupid again.  Chuck is celebrating her birthday with her tonight, so she won’t be able to read it and forward it to you until Sunday Afternoon.  I hope you understand that I need to clear some things with her first, especially when it can make her look bad.  I love her, and respect her judgment in things like this.  I get home Tuesday night, so if you are in a hurry, please email me whatever you need to so I can send you the money on Wednesday.
Love You

