Hi Love,

 

Thank you for your email and thoughts.  I'm sorry but I'm really depressed this morning and just can't get going.  It's not you, it's me, I need to stuff done and don't know where to start.

 

I love you and will write later.  I think I'll go to work for a few hours and then come home and spend some time in the sun.  Maybe that will help.   Love you very much.



The fish are biting.
Get more visitors on your site using Yahoo! Search Marketing.
Hi,

 

I know you expect me to respond to your first email but I guess I just don't feel like talking right now.  Glad you like the book...does it give you any clue as to what I am supposed to be doing?  I'm sure that you can get some answers for yourself but I realize that I have repressed 90% of my true self since I was a child and I don't know if I would see the real me if I stared myself in the face.

 

I just had a terrible phone fight with Chuck confirming that I am insane.  (Albert Einstein "Insanity is doing the same thing day after day and expecting a different result".)  I told him he would be getting back over $8100 in tax money but, gee, he paid so much in interest and Enrique is getting back $18K, so he is pissed and was hoping that his return would be enough to pay me off.

 

I don't think I have ever been this depressed since I was about 21.  It is not you, I love you and you are the only thing that keeps me going.  But I used to at least have pride in my work when I had nothing else.  Now I don't even have that and everything seems to be snowballing on me.  

 

I love you.  Please be patient with me..no, Don't!  I have asked that for too long.  Just try to put up with me a little longer.  Thank you.  Love you.

terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote:

Hi Love,
Just a quick note to tell you I miss not being able to call you and tell
you how great the book is. Not too far along and already it “required
reading” for both you and Alena. I’m sure Alena will miss most of the
point, but I think it wick really resonate with you (if I know as much
about you as I think I do). It time for dinner, so I’ll read more and
write more latter. I gotta put some clothes on now, first time since I
left dinner last night.

I Love You



Any questions? Get answers on any topic at Yahoo! Answers. Try it now.

Have a wonderful evening and morning.  Will work at the house in RP tomorrow and will try to check email.  I'm happy for you...whatever you're reading that is exciting you.  I love you...I mean it.

terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote: 

Guess who again,

Just like with the phone, I want to call you every 5 minutes. So I check
my email every hour hoping to hear from you. Don’t worry about not
writing, I just so excited about what I’m reading! It is so GREAT! I
love you, I love you and I love you some more! I will check it again now,
read some more and write again before I check it. It’s very dark here
(10:19) so I am in the room writing and reading.

I Love You!!!!!!!!!
XXXXXXXXXXX (Actually only 4 kisses!)

Just read your emai. I will try to write something that will help you. I
love you soooo much.



Finding fabulous fares is fun.
Let Yahoo! FareChase search your favorite travel sites to find flight and hotel bargains.

Why do make such a point of giving me "left handed" compliments?  You say I'm beautiful then point out all my flaws as though no one else would be able to overlook them.  I don't do that to you.  I try to not to hit below the belt....say things about your physical beauty that I know you can't change..with or without surgery. You say you're being honest.  Do you think I don't know that I'm homely?  Were you counting on nobody else wanting me cause I'm so plain?  Sorry, really trying to figure things out now.  Please, please, please... I love you like I have never loved anyone else.  I just don't understand.   Love you

terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote: 

Guess who again,

Just like with the phone, I want to call you every 5 minutes. So I check
my email every hour hoping to hear from you. Don’t worry about not
writing, I just so excited about what I’m reading! It is so GREAT! I
love you, I love you and I love you some more! I will check it again now,
read some more and write again before I check it. It’s very dark here
(10:19) so I am in the room writing and reading.

I Love You!!!!!!!!!
XXXXXXXXXXX (Actually only 4 kisses!)

Just read your emai. I will try to write something that will help you. I
love you soooo much.



Food fight? Enjoy some healthy debate
in the Yahoo! Answers Food & Drink Q&A.
No, not in what you write since you've been gone, what you tell me all the time.  Do not fly home, spend some $ and we will talk by email.  You always tell me that you think I'm beautiful then remind me of the first time that you saw my "chest"(BTW, you didn't have to tell me you were disappointed way back then, I saw the look on your face) , the bumps on my hands, etc and how I have these flaws but you ignore them since you love me.  Then you say that I may be right, I am only beautiful to you.  You think that you want to go to the beach with me because you want other people to see me naked but that maybe I am right..I am only good looking to you. I'm just asking you why you insist on that level of honesty.  Why you would want to point out things to me that I can't change. It seemed that you reached way back last week to point out all my physical flaws.  Was that cause you don't trust me?    I love you soooo much.  I'm just depressed now.  Maybe tomorrow will be better.
terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote: 

> Why do make such a point of giving me "left handed" compliments? You say
> I'm beautiful then point out all my flaws as though no one else would be
> able to overlook them. I don't do that to you. I try to not to hit below
> the belt....say things about your physical beauty that I know you can't
> change..with or without surgery. You say you're being honest. Do you
> think I don't know that I'm homely? Were you counting on nobody else
> wanting me cause I'm so plain? Sorry, really trying to figure things out
> now. Please, please, please... I love you like I have never loved anyone
> else. I just don't understand. Love you

I'm sorry, but I just don't understand. What did I write? How did I give
you a left handed compliment? When did I say that you were anything but
beautiful to me? Am I supposed to look for other meanings in what I
write? Please let me know what I said or did to make you feel this way. 
I'm sorry that I hurt you again. Do I need to fly home from our first
port to be with you? Please respond soon.

I love you so much I don't know what to say when I hurt you like this.



We won't tell. Get more on shows you hate to love
(and love to hate): Yahoo! TV's Guilty Pleasures list.
Please Love,

 

I need for you to understand that I am just depressed in general right now and the past few days didn't help.  It's difficult now because you are gone but maybe better cause we will take the time to communicate.  I love you.  Never forget that.  I'm just dissapointed with myself now...don't know how to catch up with work and the house, etc.  I will get through it if you let me.  Guess I am just looking for someone else to blame for my insecurity.

 

Love you so much



8:00? 8:25? 8:40? Find a flick in no time
with theYahoo! Search movie showtime shortcut.
I love you and you are beautiful to me!  Please accept my apologies.  I love you more than ever.  I have to pick up Gerado at 8 and get to the house.  Maybe everything will go well today and I'll feel better.  Love you

terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote: 

Well, last night I found myself coming down with a cold. You know how I
say “I notice that I swallow”? That was last night, and this morning my
throat is sore. I read another chapter this morning since I went right to
sleep last night after writing you. Please read this quote twice, I want
you to try to understand it. “ ’No one knows me,’ we think. “People know
my name, but not my heart. They know my face, but not my feelings. I
have a Social Security number, but not a soul mate. No one really knows
me. And … No one’s near me.’ ” As I read these words I thought of how
you must feel. I know that you are my soul mate, but after the things I
said you may not feel the same about me anymore. I know that you love me,
but I am sure that I put a tear or fracture in your love. You may not
think as much of me as you once did. I will do all that I can to never
leave you again. I should be there holding you right now, but I’m not. 
You need hugs, lots of hugs. See MerryLee this morning if she is at home.
If not, and you feel safe with asking Joe for a hug; ask him, I’m sure
that he will oblige. There is also another choice. You may not agree
with what I am about to say, for I have never recommended this to you
before, but keep in mind that I am not telling you to do this, it is just
another thought. Call Bill this morning and get Paul’s phone number. 
Give Paul a call and see if you can make an appointment to see him. Tell
him whatever you want (including about us if you think you need to). Seek
his advice, he will not only ask you to turn to God, but he may also have
some well needed physical advice. Have you asked God for his help? I
don’t want to sound like I’m getting on a high horse or anything; I am
trying to find a way to comfort you. My telling you I love you is not
enough for you right now. If I was there, our making love wouldn’t help
either, but that is what I always offer because I don’t know what else to
offer to you. I don’t know how to prove my love for you to you. Because
of my insecurities I have hurt you more in this last month than I have
hurt you in the previous eight and a half years. How can I apologize
enough to make up for it? I don’t think I can and all I can do is ask for
your understanding, your forgiveness. I am so sorry that I have done this
at this time, for all it has done is add to the misery that Chuck has
created for you.

I have also told you this before, but it bears repeating, maybe in a
different form. You know how you get a picture of someone in your mind
when you talk to them on the phone? Then when you finally meet them they
are not at all like you pictured them? Please keep that in mind as I
proceed to mess up my explanation. Maybe it will help you understand. 
Beauty of face, mind, and body is a rare thing to me. I never told Phil
or Sue that they were beautiful. I only told Alena once that I can
remember. You I tell everyday. I guess since I tell you so much I must
have lessened the impact. I would trade the most magnificent sunset for a
view of you naked. There is just no comparison. I use the word naked
because you have nothing to hide. I have seen you at your best and at
your worst, and at your worst you are still the most beautiful sight I
have ever seen. If I could convince you that the word “tomboy” was a
compliment, then I could tell you more, but that will have to wait. I’m
sorry I’ve told you my heart, but I thought you knew how much I loved you.
I wish that I could paint, for I would paint a picture of you that would
have the world spinning and move the Mona Lisa to second place. I wish
that I could photograph you with my eye for you, so that you could see how
beautiful you really to me and everyone else. You are not “just a piece
of ass” to Joe either, I’m sure that he sees the same beauty in you. I am
sorry that I keep bringing Joe up in these letters, but George was a long
time ago, and Chuck doesn’t count. So I must bring Joe up. I’m sure that
Joe loves you because you are so lovable. His love may be motivated by
sexual attraction, but there is a lot in you to love, so it can’t be only
sex. I tell you how I wish I could photograph you when the light hits
your breasts in a certain way, I also want to photograph you in your
painting clothes, because there you really shine. Some people need
makeup, heels, clothes etc. to be beautiful. You are ALWAYS beautiful. 
In the shower, after you take all your makeup off, whatever you wear or
don’t wear. I like it best, and you are the most beautiful, when you
smile. I hurt every time I find out that I am the cause that takes that
smile away. I am sorry that I have no tact, I am sorry that I hurt you, I
am sorry that I added to your self deprecation. I don’t know who or why
someone would have told you that you were homely, for you have never been
homely to me. NEVER!! I have always thought you were beautiful, just not
in the manner I expected, as in the phone picture above. You are still
God’s most beautiful creation, and I am blessed by God to have you in my
life and by you for letting me love you.

I’m sorry that it takes me so long to write, that this has taken me over a
hour, but I still type by the biblical method, “seek and ye shall find”. 
I know that I promised you a love letter and I have not yet started it, so
I will mail this to you and then read a little to get my mind back on
track so I can write you a love letter that may cheer you up. It’s 5:49
your time, and you may be getting up since you don’t sleep too well when
things don’t go well with Fhuck.

I Love You. I really really do.



No need to miss a message. Get email on-the-go 
with Yahoo! Mail for Mobile. Get started.
I LOVE YOU!!!  So now you finally saw my bitchy insecure side and you still love me!  I'm glad we got that over with...I don't feel that way very often and am so sorry that it happened right before you left when we couldn't talk face to face.  Thanks for the email about self dep.  Yes, we all fall away from the wonderful gifts God has given each and every one of us sometimes.  Time to get back on track.

 

I'm going to make this short so that you can read before you go to bed.  Have to go back to RP tomorrow if that's okay with you.  The winter rain deluge is supposed to start Wed and continue for???? the rest of the winter????  I asked Joe and Gerado if the Lakeville roof was okay and they said it was.  Is that true or should they work there tomorrow?

 

Please forget about the stalking thing!  I was teasing you mostly but you also know how I have my little morning routines.  I didn't mean to make you feel bad and also didn't know that you hadn't always been doing a "drive by" so I thought you didn't trust me.

 

I hope you will call me as early as 5:30 tomorrow morning.  I'll set the alarm for that time and try to be awake.

 

Joe didn't finish the bathroom in RP today.  The vanity turned out to be one that needs to be set away from the wall so he put some shims under the top so it would fit on the cabinet next to the wall ...and it does..but you know how I freak about "gaps". There are gaps under the countertop and I could see them if I was cleaning and I don't like it.  He also thought I was crazy for insisting that the screws in the wall plates all be turned the same direction.  You, Donny, me...we all do it.  Don't we?   I know he is trying to do a good job.  Drake called and still gave me the idea that the house would sell for around $560k.  Gerado did a good job painting the upper trim and the problems up there I do not want to know about.

 

Beth emailed me that Tom wants to spend his birthday, next Oct 23rd on a beach in Mexico and expects all his friends and family to be there.  That would be fun!  Mark your calendar, I got my passport today!  

 

 

And FChuck pulled his usual Monday morning MO and apologized.  Freudian slip?

 

I Love you!   I love you!  I love you!

 


terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote:

Well I will write a few words before I turn the computer off while I am
still remembering what I want to say. First I need to say “I Love you”. 
I want these words to be the first words and the last words you hear every
day. So, after I move out, and since I don’t want to wake, you will have
to phone me every morning when you wake up, before the radio, coffee, or
whatever, except peeing. I won’t say hello, I will just say “I Love You”.
Then you can talk or just say goodbye. Same thing at night. I will not
say goodbye, nor will you, I will just say “I Love You” and then hang up. 
You need to know that you are loved more only by God, since no human can
love you like He does. Then comes me. After me you can arrange everybody
and anybody else, such as you brother, your lovers or friends, in any
order you wish. If you feel someone loves you more then you must tell me
why so I can correct the way I love you. You do not need to love me for
me; you just need to let me love you. Please just let me love you. The
fact that you love me makes it easier, but your love for me is not as
important to me as my love for you. I will prove this when I get back,
for I will no longer stalk you. I will set a time with you for the
morning and the evening so as not to awaken you. I will not call before
the appointed time no matter how excited I am to call you, except for
tomorrow because it has been so long since I have heard your voice. So
please do not make tomorrow a 7:30 time. I can wait a little while, so
please make it 6:30 or 7:00 at the latest. Please!

Saturday evening, Sunday and this morning have already used up over an
hour of my email time. But I still have 3 hours left. So far I have
spent about 20 minutes in the sun, and 4 or 5 hours typing. I also found
out how God stopped the one email. What I do is write in Word and then
cut and paste. Your “left-handed compliments” caught me by surprise, so I
had to write an immediate response. If the connection is not used within
3 minutes, I am automatically logged out. Since I am a slow writer and
typist, it took more than 3 minutes to write a 3 line response. When I
pressed send, it gave me a 404 error and the page was lost. I will show
you the response that I wrote in Word when I get back and you can tell me
then how you would have received it. Hopefully I will be able to convince
you of my intentions while sitting by your side so that I can correct any
miss communication. I think I will wait and send this current writing at
a later time. I will wait until evening or until I get a response from
you that you read my last email. I don’t want to overburden you or
overwhelm your with too much to think about, and I think you need to think
about the last one a little bit. Please don’t forget about calling Paul,
and I will remind you until you tell me to stop or that you just won’t
call him.

With al the love I have in me, your faithful servant.



Just got back from lunch were I met a lady named Rosie. She didn’t like
the name “Terry” and asked for my middle name since “I am not a Terry”. 
She also said if I didn’t like “John” I should pick something else, so I
said “Michael”. She said that “John Michael” was Catholic, but it fit me
well. What do you think, since you also don’t like “Terry”?


2 hours later:
Just had a long talk with a guy that I met during a Human Awareness
Institute introductory class. They have classes at Harbin Hot Springs,
and I think it is something that you would really enjoy. It’s something
that we could do together in April or May when it’s warmer. The class
starts on a Friday night and finishes Sunday Afternoon. It’s all about
love. Lots of hugs, looking into each others eyes, holding hands, etc. 
BTW, it’s also clothing optional.

The fellow I met is your age, and he too is/was a carpenter. He once met
a girl named Marry Alice and had an instant connection with her, but he
was already engaged to be married. He is now in the process of getting a
divorce. I thought you said that you recently met a lady named Mary
Alice, and I was wondering what are the chances that it might be the same
person. I think that Mary Alice is not that common, so could it be?

Well now it’s 3:36 your time, 7:36 here. I just re-read all that I sent
you and found some errors. I hope you are able to read past them. One
was an accident (Fhuck) that I caught but left hoping that it would bring
a laugh. The others I just missed. I usually reread what I write, but
when it gets near the end of what I just wrote, I read what’s in my mind
and not what is on the screen. I guess that is related to my dyslexia.

I lost track of time while reading this afternoon and missed the Captain’s
dinner with free drinks, so I ate at the buffet line. It was very good. 
So was the book. I am now starting part two, the workbook. I will send
you the workbook information when I have finished it. I also want you to
know how much I have missed you today. I think I have checked the email
every hour for just a note saying that you got my last one. I hope things
went well for you today and that you are close to being done. I am sorry
but I have to go to the movie or else I will just sit here and cry in my
soup without you. I miss you so terribly much, that the movie has already
started.

Well I just got back and I guess you haven’t had a chance to get to your
email yet. It’s only 6:15 so you probably are at Albertsons or something.
I am going to send this to you anyway, and then see if the gym is open. 
I guess I’ll find something to do for awhile since I won’t be able to go
to sleep. Maybe if the gym is closed I’ll write you the love letter that
I have been promising you.

I Love You



Don't pick lemons.
See all the new 2007 cars at Yahoo! Autos.
John and Michael are 2 of my favorites names.  You are John.  Sexy, not androgenous like Terry.  

 

I guess Alena told Joe that she and I are not really friends.  "Terry and Carla are friends"



No need to miss a message. Get email on-the-go 
with Yahoo! Mail for Mobile. Get started.
I don't know what to say and may not be able to respond tonight because the salt from my tears is soon to freeze my keyboard.  So is Ditto and I'm overwhelmed okay for now?  

 

I love you so much

terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote:

So where do I begin
How do I say
What brought us here
And where do we go
How do I tell you
How do I show you
What my heart does
And has for all these years
For when I think of you
Just as much as talking to you
My heart beats faster
As I find myself alive
Just as it did when I first met you
As I looked your way
And saw you standing there
I almost couldn’t talk
But talk I must
For that is why I was there
What do you do when beauty abounds
How do you cope when you see such loveliness
But talk I must
For that is why I was there
Focus, yes focus
On the job at hand
Put the beauty behind
Don’t stare at the loveliness
Or I won’t be able to talk
But talk I must
For that is why I was there
So I talk
But then I must leave
And I question
When will I see such beauty again
When will I see such loveliness again
But leave I must
For I have talked
As I must
And I have shown
As I should
But when will I see
Such beauty and loveliness
Abound again
How will I cope
Without this vision again
Time passes
And then the phone
Does ring
With the voice of beauty
In my ear
Asking questions
I delight to hear
As a friendship grows
With the beauty abounds
And to my dismay
My beauty abounds
Comes to work for me
And then one day
This vision of loveliness
Tells me of a mistake
She has made
But not just words
Of apology, oh no
Not this beauty abounds
She has to pay
For this mistake of hers
And will not allow
For me to pay
So what must I do
To this woman whose beauty abounds
Whose vision of loveliness
Is now matched
By her sense of fairness
So what must I do
But to love her
And keep it secret
For otherwise she may leave
And secret I keep it
From the woman whose beauty abounds
Until one day
With her hand in mine
She hangs on for an instant
As I let go
And then my heart races
As I ponder the reason
She hangs on for an instant
This woman whose beauty abounds
Could it be, no not me
Does her heart race too
No not for me
For this is a woman whose beauty abounds
But what’s to lose
If I should ask
Would she quit and leave me be
Or would her fairness
Allow me to ask
Or should I just not ask
And simply let it be
Oh no, I must know
How she feels
This woman whose beauty abounds
I cannot ask
For I am afraid
So I must tell
This woman whose beauty abounds
That I love her
But not just because her beauty abounds
But because she has taken
What’s most precious to me
For now she owns me
Both heart and soul
And has for so many years now
So how do I cope
And how do I say
That I am hers forever
And ever
This woman whose beauty abounds
Are mere words enough
As I tell you whose beauty abounds
That I Love You



TV dinner still cooling?
Check out "Tonight's Picks" on Yahoo! TV.

I just got the internet back, wrote to you and it dissapeared.  I copied questions from your mail into drafts and will try to answer tomorrow.  I'll be at the store so call if you can.  I love you...soooooo much....and Thank You for being so wonderful and perfect for me.

terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote: 

I re-read what I wrote and I still think it needs a little fixing, but we
can do it together if you want. I hope you get your internet up and
working soon. I'm going to go to a movie and will check back in at 8:00
your time, OK
I Love You



Bored stiff? Loosen up...
Download and play hundreds of games for free on Yahoo! Games.

not later than 6 pm.  Love you

Please let me know what time you expect to be home tonight so I might call.



Need Mail bonding?
Go to the Yahoo! Mail Q&A for great tips from Yahoo! Answers users.

"Hi Again,

 What can I do to cheer you up?  
Would it help if I could promise you that we could be together this summer?  I
whish I could but I must wait; I owe Alena one more chance."

 

Love, 

 

I don't expect you to make promises to me like that.  I have told you all along that you have to leave Alena because you don't want to be with her.  You have to be honest with yourself and know that that's what you want to do. Does being with her keep you from fulfilling your life?  I want you to be sure that you're not leaving because the grass (me) is greener on the other side.  Otherwise I will always live in fear of disappointing you and you being sorry that you left.  So if you're going to give your relationship another chance and really try that's fine.  If you're not going to try 100% that's not fair to Alena and you should just leave as soon as you can.  Okay?  It's a tough call.  It was easy for me with Chuck at the end.  It was one thing for him to treat me badly but when he treated other people the same way it was clear.  I've seen a little of the same thing in Alena.  When she's not happy she's cold to other people.  I hope I'm not out of line by saying something like that...maybe it's just cause she doesn't like me.

 

I love you with all my heart.



Be a PS3 game guru.
Get your game face on with the latest PS3 news and previews at Yahoo! Games.
  Whenever I screw up, whenever I hurt you in the
slightest way, I NEED to know.  How can I avoid doing those things 
again
if I don’t know that I’m doing them at all?  For example, how have 
you
felt when I said “I don’t want you to have sex with Joe, but if you 
need
to, go ahead.”?  Did that hurt you?  Did you feel that I didn’t 
trust you?
Or did you feel that I truly loved you and was empowering you to be 
you? 

 

First...you didn't say that you didn't want me to have sex with Joe, you said if I wanted to I should because you thought I needed more time than you are able to give right now.   Of course I figured that you wouldn't want me to and Yes and NO to both questions.  I felt that you didn't trust me but that didn't hurt because I understood that this was new territory for you and Yes I felt that you really loved me but it was certainly not an "empowering" feeling.

Then again, you may feel that if you did take me up on my statement, 
thatI wouldn’t be able to handle it and maybe I was just looking for an 
excuse to break up with you.

 It crosses my mind that that make make it easier for you to get on with your life.  You realize that I'm not perfect like you once thought.
 The same with your smoking, I don’t know what
really goes through your mind when I complain.  You have quit in the 
past, you have given me dates that you would quit in the past, but I really
don’t know where your mind is at.  When you don’t quit, is it your 
way of not letting me control you, or is it just the habit that controls you?

The habit has become more controlling to me than ever before and I guess I need to start with some baby steps to release it.

Right now, are you bothered by this email, or do you believe that I 
love you and am just trying to understand you more?  

 



Access over 1 million songs - Yahoo! Music Unlimited.
I'm sorry I got so hurt last Friday.  It seemed that you were upset with everything that morning, not making love and not finding the pictures.  That bothered me and then when I went to Rohnert Park I felt my usual aggravation...I had bad light to paint with in the bathroom and it took me forever.  I knew the walls needed more sanding and texture but I just wanted to get it over with and all the time I knew I would have to do most of it over.

 

Then I got back to the store and thought I would see you. But Joe was still there and then you told me that you had talked to him and that you doubted that he would "hit" on me but just talk seriously because of the discussion you had had with him.  You briefly filled me in and I felt terrible that he was waiting for me when you and I had so little time to say goodbye.

 

When he "interpreted" what you had said (and you had warned me it would be a serious discussion) all I could think was that you were leaving town afraid we were going to sleep together so you left this one last statement of threat.  That you are my boss, I'm not doing a good job, and you could fire me (if he and I had sex).  So I put all my self doubt from the day together with every negative comment I felt you had ever said to me and then "the threat".

And I didn't blame you for feeling that way, I just wished you had been more forthright with me.  I wasn't able to talk to you untill the next morning and I dwelled on everything.  I promise to try to never do that again.  I'll do my best to stay positive until we have a chance to communicate in private.

 

Again, I'm sorry for putting you through so much misery when you should be having a good time, reading, relaxing and letting your mind go free.  Instead you are spending all your vacation time  on me.  Please forgive me and go have some fun.

 

I love you so much.  You have my heart and soul.



Get your own web address.
Have a HUGE year through Yahoo! Small Business.
For as I see it, you have always asked me 
to help you because you had no one else, but now there is Joe and you ask
him.

I asked him to help because you went to Moses Lake and that gave him a job and didn't take up your time.  Then once he was on the job I knew that his ego didn't want you to take over and I understand.  I love working with you and of course you are the best but I feel guilty about taking up your time on the Rohnert Park job.

 

 

1) You love me.  Therefore you would not consider doing anything with
someone else.  End of story.

 

We can talk about it more when you get back.  I am still somewhat attracted to Joe but not really curious.  I would not expect an encounter with him to be satisfying in the short term or the long run.  It's you I love and someday I hope you believe that you are the perfect lover for me.

 

I love you


 



Sucker-punch spam with award-winning protection.
Try the free Yahoo! Mail Beta.
I did and the answers are so involved, as we should have known, that they can't be emailed.

terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote: 

Could you please google "feelings, examples and definitions" and email me
the results. I am working on an idea.
Thank You

P.S.
I will respond to your last email by the time you get home, I hope.



Bored stiff? Loosen up...
Download and play hundreds of games for free on Yahoo! Games.

I did and the answers are so involved, as we should have known, that they can't be emailed.

terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote: 

Could you please google "feelings, examples and definitions" and email me
the results. I am working on an idea.
Thank You

P.S.
I will respond to your last email by the time you get home, I hope.



Bored stiff? Loosen up...
Download and play hundreds of games for free on Yahoo! Games.

okay, this needs an immediate answer. Chuck wants to know if he, Pat and Dan,  can take me to dinner tomorrow night, my birthday.  Now that there is a bed in my room I could stay overnight and maybe we could set the toilet Sat morn.  That would be cool because you could always call me with advice.  I know that in this case YOU TRUST ME[image: image1.png]


 but Alena is asking me to watch the dogs.  Is it possible that she would trust Gerado with the keys for a night?  Or Bill?

 

I want to ask you before her



Need Mail bonding?
Go to the Yahoo! Mail Q&A for great tips from Yahoo! Answers users.

Please don’t worry about Joe.  When I try and describe the side of 
our
relationship that is slightly less than wonderful, Joe and your smoking
are the two easiest examples I can use.  I use them for clarity and
nothing else.

 

What are the other problems?  Am I that difficult?  What are the other sides of our relashionship that are slightlly less than wonderful to you?  We joke about the money and hoarding..is that it?

 

I'm getting a little depressed again. Maybe we shouldn't talk til you get home and you will reserve an entire day for us to be together in private.  And then, after you make love to me a dozen times and all the blood is back in our brains we can and will talk.

 

I really do love you and yes, I mean it and know the difference.



The fish are biting.
Get more visitors on your site using Yahoo! Search Marketing.
 This is a song that I used to listen to when we first began our love in secret.  It still is so true.  If you heard the music I believe you would think it was even more beautiful.  Or maybe you've heard it 

 A Wish from me for you...I love you, John and always will
Fleetwood Mac - Songbird Lyrics

 

For you, there'll be no more crying  
For you, the sun will be shining          

And I feel that when I'm with you
It's alright,

I know it's right

To you,

I'll give the world
To you, I'll never be cold
'Cause I feel that when I'm with you
It's alright, I know it's right

And the songbirds are singing,
Like they know the score
And I love you, I love you, I love you
Like never before

And I wish you all the love in the world
But most of all, I wish it from myself

And the songbirds are singing
Like the know the score
And I love you, I love you, I love you
Like never before, like never before



Everyone is raving about the all-new Yahoo! Mail beta.
Please, no

terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote: 

> Okay, I won't ...and you won't either.
>
> terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote: > Please don’t worry about Joe. When I
> try and describe the side of
>> our
>> relationship that is slightly less than wonderful, Joe and your smoking
>> are the two easiest examples I can use. I use them for clarity and
>> nothing else.
>>
>>
>> What are the other problems? Am I that difficult? What are the other
>> sides of our relashionship that are slightlly less than wonderful to
>> you? We joke about the money and hoarding..is that it?
>>
>> I'm getting a little depressed again. Maybe we shouldn't talk til you
>> get home and you will reserve an entire day for us to be together in
>> private. And then, after you make love to me a dozen times and all the
>> blood is back in our brains we can and will talk.
>>
>> I really do love you and yes, I mean it and know the difference.
>>
>>
>
> Please don’t go there. I was referring to other things we discussed like
> my lack of what I called trust earlier on and our misunderstandings, etc.
> Please don’t read between the lines for things I haven’t written.
> Please!!
>
I guess it would be safer to stop all discussions. I limit my emails to
"I Love You" "Having a great time" "I miss you" and "Wish you were here"



Finding fabulous fares is fun.
Let Yahoo! FareChase search your favorite travel sites to find flight and hotel bargains.

I hadn't seen the poem at that time. It's beautiful, I wish there was a way I could express my self to you as romantically as you  do to me.  I screwed up again trying to figure out your other message.   Thank you,

 

Hopeless 

but hopelessly in love with you

 

witterry@nakedcontractor.com wrote:

Sorry but I have to get up early tomorrow. I'll call you at the store if
I can to wish you a happy birhday. I'm sorry my last poem caught you at a
bad time. Maybe next time.

I Love You



Don't get soaked. Take a quick peak at the forecast 
with theYahoo! Search weather shortcut.
Hold me to this..never again will I doubt your love for me.  Please let me get through my temporary insanity and do not doubt my love for you.

terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote: 

My Love for You

As I lie here in bed
With you on your side
As I caress your body
And gaze into your eyes

I look to see the loveliness
And the beauty
Of the shadows
Upon your body
Cast by the distant light
I wonder,

What did I do for God
That he gave me someone
So wonderful
And beautiful as you

As I look upon your breast
As I admire its loveliness
Its beauty is only matched
By the shadow it casts
Upon your chest

As I caress this breast
I feel all the tenderness it holds
As I look upon its shadow
I see all the strengths
Of the woman I love

As I watch my hand
Slide down and over your ribs
As I feel your soft smooth skin
Undulating under my fingers

I look upon the beauty of your hip
As it rises above your waist
And casts its own shadow
Over your ribs
That only adds design
To the beauty
God has set before me

I want to caress your legs
All the way to your toes
But alas

I would have to move the arm
That cradles your head

So again I look to your face
And see a love
I’ve grown to know

So relaxed are you
So beautiful are you
So trusting and content are you
I feel a dream I have fulfilled
For you

As I hold and caress you
All I can do
Is try and think
Of ways to please you

I lean forward
And kiss your lips so gently
And you kiss back
With a tenderness
I have never known
Except from you

While I kiss
I continue to caress

My hand again slides
Gently over your breast
Over your ribs and hip
And then finding
The soft curly hairs
I stroke them

You respond
With your tongue touching mine
For this I know gives
You pleasure elsewhere

I am ready when you are
My dear

For I am content
Beyond all measure

By the look in your eyes
I know that you love me
For who I am
Are happy with me
As I am

I feel strong
I feel confident
Yes, I feel like a man!

You and you alone
Have done this for me

Because I know
That I can satisfy you
I know
That I can please you
I know
Because you have told me so
You have shown me so

I know this beautiful woman
Loves Me
Cares for Me
Trusts Me

And most of all
Allows me to
LOVE HER

So therefore
I must Say
Happy Birthday
My precious Love
See you none too soon



Sucker-punch spam with award-winning protection.
Try the free Yahoo! Mail Beta.
Hi! I haven't worn an anklet since I was 18 or so. When do women wear them? All the time or just in the summer? It might be fun but if you get one please remember that I have big ankles! Chuck called and is really mad that I won't be coming to the house today. I tried to explain to him that I have to feed the dogs and it will be dark and raining...I don't think I would be comfortable driving. He got pissed and hung up on me. I guess I really screwed up my birthday for him. I'm not going out anywhere...except for the dogs...probably around 6 pm. I have kissed pictures of you like that many times. Even the ones on your credit cards. I think you're not supposed to do that to laptop screens so be careful. My Aunt Mikki emailed me, so did Carlene and Felice. My brother Frank just called. Alena brought a cake to the store and a Sonoma Express book. That was nice. Joe didn't work but I guess when he called in Charles said it was my birthday so he stopped by the store. He was friendly but not "on the make" and I felt really good about it. What are you doing now? I didn't take up nap yet but I guess if you are "under sail" we will have time to email even if I do. I love you terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote: Well it’s just me again, looking at your picture. I must confess, I did something out of instinct that I have never done before. When I shut down the computer, I kissed my finger tips and put onto the picture of your face. That’s something I have never done before, and it felt like such a natural action to do I was surprised I haven’t done it before. It’ll be interesting to see if I continue to do it without thinking about it. So I slept a little, and the ship got underway for St Thomas. They passed the word that it was OK to be naked again, so I got up and laid in the sun for 45 minutes or so, and now I’m writing you. A fellow stopped by to ask about the internet, so I was interrupted. You got any plans for Wednesday morning? We could make love at your house, then go to Rohnert Park and make love again! I have to be in a situation that I can do it twice until we are together, otherwise I will DRIVE (mentally, as in drive you crazy) you to Joe out of frustration! Then you will be able to blame for going to him! (Just kidding I hope). I Love you, and I really need to find a way that I am comfortable with that shows you how much so I can loose all my insecurities. By The Way, I booked us on the 2009 Cruise, a room for 4, so we can bring a couple if you want, like Annia. Well I’m going to buy more minutes so I can send this to you. Happy Birthday My beautiful elegant Tom Boy Lady!! I love you just the way you are!! Please don’t change because of me. If you need to change, please do so for yourself. I Love You!! XXXX

I wish we had known.  Don't you think she should finish her class and then do an internship in the US?  I bet if we time it right we could get her to come.  How much money is she asking for?  Your love for Ania is one of the reasons I love you so much.  And because you loved her I got a new friend and "daughter".  I need to be better at writing and calling her.

 

Did you get my postcard?  Yahoo let me create a little cartoon rep of me with Sushi and paint splattered jeans.  I thought it was cute...didn't get a chance to see if it will make a little "naked Carla".  I will try to find batteries for my camera around the house and see if I can take a picture tomorrow.

 

Chuck got mad at me last week then apologized and decided he would make it up to me today.  I thought I was supposed to start feeding the dogs tomorrow so I said tonight would be okay to go to RP.  He's mad now cause I spoiled my birthday for him, Pat, and Dan and  says if I don't get the house finished next week he will change the locks.  He won't answer the phone.  Now, gee.... this is how it started last week!   To tell you the truth the main reason I cancelled on him was because I figured it wouldn't be good for you to call me there then you might think that  I was lying and really out with Joe all night.   I hope we can get our trust back in order again.

 

I will download the poems and send them to Ania.

 

I love you

 



terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote:

My dear Ania,
Yes, I will give or loan you the money, whichever you want. How do I get
it to you? Sorry I haven’t written, but then again things have been very
busy for me until I left for my cruise. I wish I knew you were not
working, I would have loved been able to bring you along. It would have
been great fun. Carla got her passport. I will write more tomorrow, OK. 
I will have Carla send this to you. Alena would not like me asking you on
the cruise. I will ask Carla to send you two poems I wrote for her while
on the cruise., I think she won’t mind. I will send this to her and have
he sent it to you, OK




Access over 1 million songs - Yahoo! Music Unlimited.
Hi Ania!

 

 

Terry is on a cruise, yes, the naked kind!  He asked me to send this email to you.  I feel terrible that I haven't talked to you for so long.  We have tried to call you a few times but couldn't get through.  I need to know if you still want the big dictionary or is it too late?   I didn't want to send it when we first talked about it because you were moving and I didn't know if you would recieve it.  What else would you like, or do you need, from the US?  Does Kasia or anyone else in your family need anything?

 

You will be here soon practicing your new employment skills in the United States.  Yes, you will!!!

 

I love you,

 

Carla

 

 

My dear Ania,
Yes, I will give or loan you the money, whichever you want. How do I get
it to you? Sorry I haven’t written, but then again things have been very
busy for me until I left for my cruise. I wish I knew you were not
working, I would have loved been able to bring you along. It would have
been great fun. Carla got her passport. I will write more tomorrow, OK. 
I will have Carla send this to you. Alena would not like me asking you on
the cruise. I will ask Carla to send you two poems I wrote for her while
on the cruise., I think she won’t mind. I will send this to her and have
her send it to you, OK

One of the poems Terry wrote to Carla

 

So where do I begin
How do I say
What brought us here
And where do we go
How do I tell you
How do I show you
What my heart does
And has for all these years
For when I think of you
Just as much as talking to you
My heart beats faster
As I find myself alive
Just as it did when I first met you
As I looked your way
And saw you standing there
I almost couldn’t talk
But talk I must
For that is why I was there
What do you do when beauty abounds
How do you cope when you see such loveliness
But talk I must
For that is why I was there
Focus, yes focus
On the job at hand
Put the beauty behind
Don’t stare at the loveliness
Or I won’t be able to talk
But talk I must
For that is why I was there
So I talk
But then I must leave
And I question
When will I see such beauty again
When will I see such loveliness again
But leave I must
For I have talked
As I must
And I have shown
As I should
But when will I see
Such beauty and loveliness
Abound again
How will I cope
Without this vision again
Time passes
And then the phone
Does ring
With the voice of beauty
In my ear
Asking questions
I delight to hear
As a friendship grows
With the beauty abounds
And to my dismay
My beauty abounds
Comes to work for me
And then one day
This vision of loveliness
Tells me of a mistake
She has made
But not just words
Of apology, oh no
Not this beauty abounds
She has to pay
For this mistake of hers
And will not allow
For me to pay
So what must I do
To this woman whose beauty abounds
Whose vision of loveliness
Is now matched
By her sense of fairness
So what must I do
But to love her
And keep it secret
For otherwise she may leave
And secret I keep it
From the woman whose beauty abounds
Until one day
With her hand in mine
She hangs on for an instant
As I let go
And then my heart races
As I ponder the reason
She hangs on for an instant
This woman whose beauty abounds
Could it be, no not me
Does her heart race too
No not for me
For this is a woman whose beauty abounds
But what’s to lose
If I should ask
Would she quit and leave me be
Or would her fairness
Allow me to ask
Or should I just not ask
And simply let it be
Oh no, I must know
How she feels
This woman whose beauty abounds
I cannot ask
For I am afraid
So I must tell
This woman whose beauty abounds
That I love her
But not just because her beauty abounds
But because she has taken
What’s most precious to me
For now she owns me
Both heart and soul
And has for so many years now
So how do I cope
And how do I say
That I am hers forever
And ever
This woman whose beauty abounds
Are mere words enough
As I tell her whose beauty abounds
That I Love her
But what then do I do
When silence abounds
I fear a mistake I made
For now my love
A secret no longer
Have I lost this woman
Whose beauty abounds
Oh silence, how do I cope
As time goes by
Ever so slowly
Hours to days
And days to weeks
And then she says
Time for lunch
Please let’s walk
So we can talk
My heart in my throat
What can she say
What will she do
How can I cope
When leave she must
For my love is not
For her to take
For we are married
But not to each other
So I agree to walk and talk
And silence no longer
For this woman
Whose beauty abounds
Tells me of a man
Whose beauty abounds
And in his hands
For many a year
Holds most precious
Her heart and soul
So how do I cope
And then she says
This man is me



8:00? 8:25? 8:40? Find a flick in no time
with theYahoo! Search movie showtime shortcut.
Answers
I'm sorry, my love, but I spent some time looking through the emails and didn't see questions that I haven't answered unless they were questions that we have already talked about by phone and agreed to talk about them we you return.  What am I missing?

 

I saw in your email to Ania that you said you're not doing anything but writing to me and thinking of me.  That's just not good.  Please go have some fun.

 

We will explore all the privacy issues when you get back.  There are certainly things that are inappropriate now because our relationship can't be public for quite some time. There are other things like our sex life that should have some boundries.  Please consider how long we've waited and tried not to hurt people.  I don't want Chuck to find out anything that will cause him to want to hurt me either...he would only want to hurt me if he felt hurt.    And I know that you don't want to hurt Alena.

 

I'm really concerned about selling the house in RP today after seeing the amount of new houses on the market.  I don't think there's going to be anyway to get a good price for it.  Drake is still saying mid 500's and that's not enough so I don't know what will happen.

 

I think Chuck is going to come over here to bring my gifts and if he does then I'm sure he will spend the night.  In a way it would be good if I can talk him into going to church tomorrow.  But in a way it's bad because I wouldn't be able to write to you until tomorrow afternoon.

I'll let you know as soon as I know.

 

I want you to have fun and relax and quit worrying.  It makes me sorry that I ever told you that Joe was at the job in RP...I did that because I know how curious you are..now it has backfired on us.  Please don't misunderstand.  I'm not going to withhold things in the future because of it.  I just think we need to talk more.

 

I'm sorry that I can't express myself as romantically as you do.  I'm just not very good at it but I love it that you do.

 

 

I love you very, very, very much.



Food fight? Enjoy some healthy debate
in the Yahoo! Answers Food & Drink Q&A.
Dear Terry, This was the longest email that I have ever received from You, that means cruise works good for You, You have time for relax and enjoy life. I'm so happy You are there like You wished and I hope You are going to spend great time up there, meet many interesting people and come back home with lots of good memories. The poem that carla send me was really nice, I felt like I was reading A Valentine's card, think Carla felt absolutely loved when she got that to read. I'm impressed. Congratulations Terry! I think we should leave decision to send the other poem up to Carla, maybe one day I will read it with her. I was sure I would be still working, maybe I was too sure, next time I won't be. But I have others reasons not to go to US, not now, I want and have to finish my English classes ( I go there twice a week) and I wish I would pass the FCE exam in May (starts in May 24th till June the 20th). After I achieve my goal and still have no job, than I can come, because I wish to see You again. That would be really great, live and work with Carla, I'd love that, especially If I could help her, hopefully she won't get upset with me after some time living together.;) I remember Mose Lake as a nice place, I could go there with You. I have always wanted to have a cat, so if I stayed at the office that would be good for me also. Believe me, I would like to come, but first I have to finish what I have finally decided to start, I mean I wish to get this certification of my English, I need this, and I feel mad when I think that I could have get that so long time ago, but time passed. I would be honored to become Your matron of honor on this day if carla decide that too. You are right that should be her decision. I feel touched by what You have written about how does Carla feel about me, as far as I remember just when I got to know her more I started to love her like a Mother or like older sister. She is that kind of person that can not be unliked, that's what I think, she is so kind and concern person. The picture on Your screen shouldn't be seen by Alena and Charles, Carla is right, not now for sure. When You begin live together than it would not be a problem for anyone. I wish I would feel this love that You had written about, I think I have to become more mature for it. I have started reading nice book "the surrendered wife". It's really good although I don't understand all of it I keep reading. It is more about respect to a husband, understanding and toleration for others disadvantages. I enjoy this book , I'm on page number 30 and I have already liked the author'a way of writening. Keep that way Terry, relax and have fun, You deserves all the best. I keep praying for You and Carla. Love You, Ania

BTW.  I spent over 2 hours trying to take a picture of myself.  My camera settings have been changed and I don't know how to get them back.  I loved this camera because it was the first one that was truly point and shoot for me.  Now it's all messed up and I feel like throwing it away.  Do you want it?

 

 



Access over 1 million songs - Yahoo! Music Unlimited.
Finally!  I am home by myself.  Chuck went to church with me this morning and, yes, Paul gave me my Cursillo application.  After church there was supposed to be a newcomer's luncheon but Chuck didn't want to stay so we went to Magoo's for brunch.  It was great!  A huge spread of down home foods including  beef stew, polenta, fried chicken. eggs, deserts, salads, pasta....all the things I like for $13 per person.  I will take you there.

 

I'm really tired.  Chuck blasted the TV all night.  Sushi puked all night.  This morning the dogs made a mess on the floor.  It was my fault...I left them in for 13 hrs..it was the best I could do with Chuck here.  I hope I cleaned up okay but I was in a hurry to get back to the house cause Chuck was here by himself.

 

I read the letter from Ania.  I'm glad she knows we love her.  I'm sorry that you don't know how much I love you.  Jose, Lena, the Ennegram(sp?), and our horoscopes all pointed out that a Cancer and an Aquarian will have these problems.  We are only meant to be because we want to be.  We are both in self dep, we both have stubborness as obstacles.  Cancers are more romantic  and Aquarians are distant and aloof.  That's not the way we are inside, we feel equally inside. (You and Me).  That's the way we express ourselves.  So mankind in general has a problem with communication and you and I in a love relationship have to work at it more.  The problem comes when it seems like to much work for one person and it concerns me that you may be feeling overworked lately.  Can we just not talk about it anymore til you get back?

 

I do love you, you do turn me on, you do satisfy me, you do take care of me.    I'm not going to go into the self deprecating mode now.  I had a good day at church.  But Chuck's hateful attitude toward Bill, Colleen, everyone on the street  outside church left me wondering how to get God's help for him.  The best part of Paul's sermon today?...things should be simple.  We over complicate life.  We over analyze everything.  He said exactly what I say.  It's simple.  It's important to Love God, yourself, other people and be kind and good.  That's it.  When you question everything you are making a statement that man could know more than GOD.

 

Please let me know when you're done with dinner.

 

I Love you

terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote:

On my way to dinner right now. How we go to Alaska with Annia? I think
it's in July.

Love you,
I'll check back in an hour or so.



Don't be flakey. Get Yahoo! Mail for Mobile and 
always stay connected to friends.

Hi Honey,

 

I will look for the books, Blistex, Thermocare pads, and everything else tomorrow.  What about your parents?  Do they need or want anything from the US?  Pavel or Paulina?  I would like to send everyone a treat.  It would be good to send everything together.  Terry said he would send the money on Wednesday when he gets back.  If you need it tomorrow please let me know and we will talk about where to send it.

 

Thank you so much for your response to Terry.  I think you are more practical like me. We have a saying here  "more than I needed to know" when someone tells something that is very personal.   And I do love you like a daughter or baby sister.  I was able to have that kind of loving relationship with my own mother and my 2 stepdaughters and now with you.  You are very special to me.  Don't ever think that asking for something is too much because you are the kind of person who makes it a joy to give.  And I'll be honest and tell you if I can't do it.  I think I'm going to be broke soon so ask now!

 

I have something for you to consider.  Of course I would love it if you could come back here to live but I know your heart is in Poland.  But if you could get a visa to travel...my brother Tom's 50th birthday is next Oct 23rd.  Beth wrote to tell me he wants to spend his birthday in Mexico surrounded by family and friends?  How do you feel about a holiday ( or honeymoon) for you and Peter (or just you...would be excellent!) in Cancun, Mexico next October?  Think about it.  Or just come here to live after school.  It all works for me![image: image2.png]



 

I love you,

 

Carla

Piwnooka <ania282@poczta.onet.pl> wrote: 

Hello again,
I have to ask You one more request. British Council, the one that exams FCE gave literature to prepare for an exam. I will write You titles, maybe You have those books:
A.J.Cronin - The Citadel,
Sir Arthur Conan Doyle - Three Adventures of Sherlock Holmes,
George Orwell:1984, Arthur C.Clarke:2001 - A space Odyssey
Richard Prescott - Officially dead.

Those books are written in english and they are being used to prepare questions for reading exercises in test. If You don't have them it's ok. 
I've talked to Kasia lately and she told me she wished to use those heater for stomache, we forgot the name but You used them too, it's for periods pain. 
That is all that I wanted to ask for if I can, of course.
Have a nice weekend, 
I love You & miss You,
AniaHi Ania!



Food fight? Enjoy some healthy debate
in the Yahoo! Answers Food & Drink Q&A.
Yeah, I'm beautiful.  Fucking A Bubba!  I'm HOT!!!   I'm the Girl! 

 

 

 

(Tee hee!  Your Girl)  Better? 

 

 Quit talking to yourself.  I do that.  Pretty soon we will both have to be wearing those bluetooth headsets so everyone doesn't think we're insane.

 

I love you

terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote:

Things are getting really bad, I am in the room by myself and I just found
myself talking to your picture out loud. I said, ”You know, you’re really
beautiful. Yes you are! Don’t always answer like that!” So you better
quit saying “I’m glad you think so” because you don’t mean that. It’s
obvious from what you said about my left-handed compliments. Just say
“Thank You” or nothing at all, or even “Are you sure you’re good enough
for me? I must have a hundred guys chasing me right now!”



Bored stiff? Loosen up...
Download and play hundreds of games for free on Yahoo! Games.

I think the left handed compliments is about things I can't change.

 

If you say I'm too fat I can try to lose weight.  My breasts are too small I could, with surgery, change them.  My face is too saggy, I could, with surgery change that.  I my ass is too flabby, I could, with exercise change that.  I could have a nose job, liposuction, a facelit, exercise, diet, etc.  I cannot, however, think of a way that a surgeon could change the shape of my hands or my skull, alter the length of my body or my feet, or change the pigment of my skin....ooh, maybe Michael knows.

 

So that was what I was saying.  

terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote:

Things are getting really bad, I am in the room by myself and I just found
myself talking to your picture out loud. I said, ”You know, you’re really
beautiful. Yes you are! Don’t always answer like that!” So you better
quit saying “I’m glad you think so” because you don’t mean that. It’s
obvious from what you said about my left-handed compliments. Just say
“Thank You” or nothing at all, or even “Are you sure you’re good enough
for me? I must have a hundred guys chasing me right now!”



Don't be flakey. Get Yahoo! Mail for Mobile and 
always stay connected to friends.

Alena came by to get the key.  She said it was the only key you have to your back door which seems ridiculous.  She was just getting home and seemed to be in a good mood.  I told her about the dog mess and she seemed okay but I feel bad because I meant to go back and mop the whole floor and didn't.  She asked me on Friday if I had heard from you and I hedged.  I think you were subtle about the counselor but that will be for her to decide.  Consider how we read meanings between our conversations based on history, communication, insecurity, etc.  How she handles your comment will be based on ????

 

I love you

terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote:

Hi Love,
It’s not that I don’t know how much you love me, I just have a hard time
believing it. The difference between the head and the heart. Yes, we will
work it out. I didn’t know that our horoscopes pointed this problem out. 
I think that I am progressing well. I think I have expressed my love for
you better than I have at any time in the past. I think you may be able
to understand me a little more now. I know I understand me more now. I’m
glad to hear that I still turn you on! Great! Glad you had a good day at
Church, and don’t worry about Chuck. God will call him in His way at His
time. WE just have to be there for him (Chuck). When you and I are
apart, yes, we do overanalyze everything, especially the things we are
insecure about. I don’t think we question everything, we just question
the things that we are insecure about. Isn’t that what our problems have
been about this week? How you feel you look, as compared to how I know
you look. How I feel you will leave for what I think are greener
pastures, as compared to how happy you are with me. It’s our deepest
fears that we push on the other person to protect ourselves. I think I am
getting to deep again. To be continued when I get back and you want to
talk about it, Face to Face. We need to see each others eyes when go this
deep into our fears. I need to SEE your REACTION when I talk about your
fears (Beauty) as well as you do me when you talk about rejection (Joe).

Nuff of that stuff. How about an Alaskan Clothing Optional cruise to
Alaska with Annia? I think it would be great, and not too many people
would be naked for her. I was told that last year it was too cold to go
naked all the time, but a few days were good. What did you think of the
pictures I sent you? Calm down and you will be able to read the camera
and reset it. Then you can take a picture, but I’m happy with this one
for now, and I can take a few next week or the week after. What do you
think of the letter I sent Alena asking about the counselor as a friendly
reminder?

Time to mail, I Love You, my Adorable One!



Never miss an email again!
Yahoo! Toolbar alerts you the instant new Mail arrives. Check it out.
I love you and am ready to tell you to buy a condom ( disease )and experience someone.  No, it's not because I want to do anything.   I don't.   I just think that maybe some other beautiful lady needs to tell you you are perfect...in bed.  Get what you need.  Get it over with.  You deseve to know that it's not just me that you are good with.  But no germs, please!

 

I love you.

 

 



The fish are biting.
Get more visitors on your site using Yahoo! Search Marketing.
I read the one from KozyHomes and started to get upset because it was "unattached".  Then I remembered you said "a work one" would be on the way.  What's wrong with us lately?  Why the insecurity? PLEASE DON'T ANSWER NOW.  That wasn't supposed to be in caps but I think it's best.  We need to be face to face.

 

I meant what I said in my other email.  Maybe it's time that you impress yourself by impressing another woman.  They must be standing in line for you...wondering what's wrong with them or you because you haven't made a pass.  It's a dangerous proposition for me, if you have fun with someone you will see all the gifts I am lacking.  Just too many years in overcontrolled or abusive relationships...makes me not feel ...feel

like not giving back...I don't know.  It just struck me that I need to know more about me.

 

Just know that I love you.  I have loved you since 1993.  What does that mean??? Just that I'm older now.  

 

Love you

 

 



Food fight? Enjoy some healthy debate
in the Yahoo! Answers Food & Drink Q&A.
Okay, I responded to this email from you and saved it as a draft because I always promise myself that I don't hit below the belt...not EVER on purpose.  

 

We are NOT communicating well so please.

terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote:


JFDI? Just Focus and Do It? Oh, the other meaning. You know I could
never do that! Even if I was single without you. I need to love the
person I Fuck. That is why I love fucking you, because I love you. I
guess we differ there and that applies to Joe, you and me. Joe can fuck
any woman (I think), you have to have an attraction, I need to love them. 
So I push my need to love on you, then I’m afraid if you fuck Joe, you
love him. Do you see what I do? It has nothing to do with how I feel
about satisfying you, but to do with how I feel about fucking in general. 
Joelene was the only fuck I ever had where I didn’t love her, and she was
my first. When she gave me a blow job the first night I met her, I never
felt anything like that before. It was “mind blowing”. So I really
expected a lot from fucking, but it wasn’t as good. But with you, I get
too turned on too fast. That’s why we need to fuck a lot so I can last
until you come two or three times. Then someday we can really play, and
each come in a sixty-nine. I would love to be able to make you come when
I eat your pussy, and I would love you to be able to blow me again some
day, but I must feel that you want to, and right now I just can’t see why
you would when you have so many needs for me to meet with just regular
fucking. Or am I reading too much into this again?

BTW, I sent you a note from Kozy Homes.

I Love You, My One and Only Fuck!



Need a quick answer? Get one in minutes from people who know. Ask your question on Yahoo! Answers.

 

 

I don't want to respond to your comments right now.  I'm tired.  It would be bad for  us.  Go have fun.  Maybe you would let your inhibitions go with someone you don't love.  Then there would be a possibility of you being honest and secure sexually and satisfied.

 

Love you

terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote:

More JFDI
I was in the hot tub thinking about what you said and I found an easy way
to explain it. My dick belongs to the person I Love. Therefore, nobody
else’s hands, mouth, or pussy can touch my dick. If I was a woman, nobody
else’s hands, mouth, or dick could touch my pussy. That leaves the rest
of my body to be viewed, kissed or fondled. Trouble is that not to many
men can kiss and fondle the entire body and leave the pussy alone. So if
you were to apply this rule to you and Joe, you would understand why I was
not bothered by your kissing him. I wouldn’t care if he saw you naked,
grabbed your breasts or ass, but your pussy belongs to the person you give
your love to. Does that make sense? Do you see why I could never fuck
anyone else? I would have to love two women to be able to do that. There
was a point in time where I could have done that, but you have managed to
take all the love I have to give. There is a little left for Phil, Sue,
and Alena, but not enough for me to be able to trust my dick with anyone
else but you. Now if you believe this to be true, and apply the same rule
to yourself, go do whatever else you want with Joe. As I see it, it’s not
a matter of trust, it’s a matter of Love.
Does this make sense to you? I Love you so much, that if you agreed to
this rule, I would never question anything you did with anyone, and I
would never doubt my ability to satisfy you. But in regards to the
satisfaction, I am looking forward to being able to experiment with you. 
Different positions, anything you want. Remember fucking is all about
giving YOU pleasure!! So please don’t feel I need anyone else. All I
need is more private time with you. My dick is yours to hold, to have,
and to kiss, and yours alone!! I Love You, I Do!



Have a burning question? Go to Yahoo! Answers and get answers from real people who know.

Gee, I was going to write Dear John but I didn't want to start anything!!!! :)

 

I didn't expect you to buy more time.  Sorry I missed the reply time frame.  I'm glad we made it through last night too.  I'm glad we've made it through the past 10 years.

 

So you wanna fuck Wednesday morning?  Sounds good to me!  Probably 7 am?  Won't we have some time to talk by phone tomorrow?  I'll be at work so I can't say much but we can still talk.

 

Please promise me that you will "clean up" your laptop.  We can store stuff on my computer for now.  It's safer.  Please promise me that you won't make me nervous about it.  We are way to close now to have this all blow up in our faces.  I can tell you that Chuck would definitely be dangerous.

 

Wednesday I'm going to meet Carlene and Felice for lunch in Rohnert Park.  I figured we would be working there when we set it up.  Now I'm not so sure it's a good day for that with you just getting back home but I need to take the time to see Felice anyway.

 

Ania needs her money ASAP.  She has to pay for school on the 17th.  I bought her a couple of the books she's looking for and some Blistex.  There are a couple more things she needs then I'll be ready to ship the package.  I don't know if you want to send something for Kasia and the rest of the family.   What do you think?

 

I love you,

 

Your Horny Lady
terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote:

My Dear Darling Carla Sue,

I think, if you don’t mind, in our tender moments, I would like to call
you Carla Sue. I like the way it sounds. I also like “My Carly”, which
is how I refer to you when I look at your picture, or something that makes
me pause and sigh for you.

I am so glad we made it through last night. I was so afraid that thing
wee going to turn out bad. Thank you again. They came up with a short
plan, so I bought another 30 minutes. Now we can send a few more emails
to each other. But let’s keep them about what we are going to do
Wednesday morning. Like what time do I come over, so I know what time I
can go to the gym. Will we make love Wednesday morning? I don’t think
so. I’m too horny to make love, I think I just want to fuck you like you
have never been fucked before. I’m sorta sorry for the language, but for
some reason it seems appropriate. How do you feel? (about both) I Love
You you beautiful Lady. And I do mean LADY. I guess I should say Tom Boy
when working with me on houses, and LADY in the office and at home and
when we’re fucking. Why is it I have to always call it fucking right now?
I know you don’t mind sometimes, but does it bother you when every other
word is “Let’s Fuck”? I think it will all go away by the end of next
week, when we will have fucked each other 10 times. Pleas let me know
what you think.

I checked Kozy Homes email and still nothing from Alena or Kevin.

I’m going to send this to you now, and I write a little more. I will
check me email at 6:45, 7:00 and 7:15. If I haven’t heard back from you
by then I might go to a movie, not sure yet.

I Love You
The Guy with a Big Hard On
(Hope no one comes into the room!)



Any questions? Get answers on any topic at Yahoo! Answers. Try it now.

I'm sorry love.  It's time for me to go to bed.  Have a good nights sleep.

I really want to fuck you too!

 

I love you



Sucker-punch spam with award-winning protection.
Try the free Yahoo! Mail Beta.
Hi, 

 

You should be back on the ship soon.  I just hope you know that I really do love you.



We won't tell. Get more on shows you hate to love
(and love to hate): Yahoo! TV's Guilty Pleasures list.
I love you, just you.  I'm not doing anything with Joe.  He hasn't even been around except for 10 minutes on Friday.  I don't know what's wrong with me lately.  Maybe my hormones are out of whack.  I'm sorry. 

 I love you

terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote:


Good Morning My Dear,

I’m sorry I sent you that last email. You don’t have to respond, I know
“I’m a fucking stupid shithead”. I don’t know why I went there. I don’t
think it was insecurity, I think it may have been something else. Please
forgive me. I know you didn’t fuck Joe. I know you were just trying to
be nice to me, and I guess I can’t be that nice to you. I can’t say to
you to go and have a good time. I’m sorry I’m so selfish. But that what
I think all this boils down to, I’m selfish. I don’t want you fucking
anybody but me. I’m sorry, I try to give you the freedom you deserve, but
I just can’t. I guess I’m selfish because I feel you’re just too good for
me. Now I’m back into saying all the things I said before. Please don’t
hold my love for you against us. I just don’t know what to say. Please
be there this afternoon with one email that just says I Love You so I’ll
know you forgive me for what I said. You don’t deserve any of what I
said. You were just trying to be nice and I guess I just couldn’t believe
that you would be that nice and that wonderful to me. Please be there
Wednesday Morning. If you can’t after what I said, I understand. I hope
I’m not turning into a Chuck! Is this what he did? Where you were just
too nice to him and he couldn’t handle it? I Love You, but I fuck up when
I’m away from you too long. Please don’t put me away because I can’t
handle you fucking another guy. I’m not strong like you.

I Love You,
You Stupid Fucking Shithead!



Never miss an email again!
Yahoo! Toolbar alerts you the instant new Mail arrives. Check it out.
How can I thank you for loving me so much? I love you. Can't wait to hear your voice tommorow morning.....well, I can wait until 7 :).

 

I love you

terry@nakedcontractor.com wrote:

Hi Love,

This will probably be my last email to you today. I will try and squeeze
out one more this evening. The internet was down this afternoon when we
got back, and I lost a few minutes. I have only 8 minutes left.

How can I thank you for still loving me after what I said and almost
accused you of? I love you so much it pains my heart to think that I
might have hurt you. You didn’t deserve what I said. I’m so sorry that I
took you well meaning intentions wrong. I will tell you all that I
thought while we read the emails in order together. Maybe then we can
explain what we were trying to say to each other.

Again I fond myself staring at your picture. I will have to get some
screen cleaner to clean all the wet finger kisses from where I touch your
face and boobs. At this point in my life I think I would die if God took
you from me or if you left me. It will take awhile living with you to be
able to love life enough to live without you. I am so afraid that
something will happen and I will lose you. And I don’t mean someone, I
mean something. I don’t know what, maybe Alena get really sick, something
makes you really sick, or something like that. We have to pray and ask
God to bless our time together. I think my fear is that I never really
had true happiness, and with you I will. I guess I’m afraid that it will
be short lived because all good things like you in my life were short
lived. Maybe I’m just afraid that Alena actually made an appointment,
which would put of my leaving for a month or two, and I am getting
impatient.

On to happier thoughts. I will call you no earlier than 7:00 tomorrow
morning. I should be off the ship by then. If I am able to get another
email from you telling me an earlier time, then I will call when you say. 
Please check my email before you go to sleep to see I have read it, that
way you will know when I will call. Is there anyway I can impress you
enough to let you know how beautiful I think you are? Think about it, and
if there is, let me know so I will do it. It’s getting close to dinner
time so I have to get dressed. It’s going to be a bummer being back home
and not being able to be naked all the time.

I Love You So Much,
And thanks for forgiving me!!



Now that's room service! Choose from over 150,000 hotels 
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