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My Love Letter

It is true that in majority of cases, one’s expectation does not come as one had imagined. But, as one goes through life, one will notice that our expectations are realized through the means or people that one never initially considered at first. This is illustrated in this story about a lad who, even though his dream was big, his longing was about what is essential in life.

Countless times he waited, before the window of the living room in the morning, until he saw her leaving for work. Her beauty enchanted him and eclipsed everyone and everything around her. He could only admire her for space of minutes, and it was a gift from God for his soul.

It had been love at first sight. But, this didn’t change facts at all. He was just one teenager in love with an older woman; she might dream about a family and search for a husband not a lad in high school. So there was no hope for him beyond his daydream.

As he was writing a science composition an idea came to his mind; it was similar to a paragraph he’d read somewhere. It was about putting in black and white any heartfelt wish to make it come true. And, this conception went so deep inside him that he had written a love letter. It was a one of sweet words that knocked him off his feet; it had kisses on the bottom and a despairing declaration of love for him. And, the lad posted the letter to himself, believing that it came from her.

As usual, the following morning he had stood before the window, but this time, he waited for a letter too. A very young woman crossed in front of the window; before she slid the letter through the slot, he opened the door and saw the lovely girl with blonde hair and blue eyes who delivered his letter. Beyond any doubt, this girl was pretty but not so gorgeous as his love.

Months and days passed on. And, he’d written now hundreds of letters and the post girl had been added to the routine of the waiting to see the stunning woman. Sometimes he forgot completely to behold the woman. Countless times the lovely girl walked up to his door with a letter in hand.

“She must be mad about you,” the post girl said, grinning.

One of those fleeting minutes when she at his door, friendship had almost sprouted between them, and both had often shared laughter and sadness. In the end, it had turned into mixed feelings. 

Anyway, there was no hope for the post girl who believed that he should be crazy about the one who wrote to him almost every day. But, somehow the girl had planted the seed of curiosity inside the lad who waited for her more anxiously than the beauty.

On a Sunday, the post girl bumped into him as he was at a coffee shop in town. Courteously, the lad had asked to join him at the counter. Accepting his invitation, she noticed the sadness that his eyes mirrored.

“You should be glad. She loves you!” the girl said.

Timidly he told her about the reality of his letters and his love for an older woman who lived over the road and was about to marry somebody.

“It has been just a fantasy of mine,” explained the lad.

It seems that what’s fortunate for one is unfortunate for another. For the post girl, every word that he said was so sweet as every single line he wrote to draw the unreachable woman’s love to him. After this day, complicity to see each other bloomed, and their friendship turned into love. He finally forgot the gorgeous woman for whom he went goofy.

Years later, the lad became a famous writer of love stories, and by his side was the lovely post girl who helped him to find love.

The Little Ugly Duck

"It won’t be tonight."

"Hardly. You stick to your word," told Cynthia.

To end the telephone conversation, he said, "There’s a reunion with the board that I can’t do anything about."

"All right."

The president of the network and his wife dined out later.

Prominence is supposed to be attained by some remarkable qualities. Nevertheless, those magnificent aspects sometimes lead someone to doom. And, life becomes a misery.

Therefore, nothing is certain. As the world goes round, improbable events happen, intransigent concepts wane, and human beings evolve internally.

Indeed, there was no an appropriate qualifier to describe her beauty. She was the dream of the young and the desire of the old. Since her birthday, she was a little bright star. In fact, she rose amid her parents’ adoration and her neighbours’ admiration and others’ jealousy, certainly.

As she reached adolescence, she seemed to be the most precious flower to boom into a rare nature and so comely to attract stares. Then, she blossomed into such an exceptional beauty so perfect that she deserved to be untouchable. Rivalry and envy were defeated effortlessly by physical attributes which stunned the senses.

Cynthia’s entrance into the world was completely easy. Overnight, she went from an insignificant teenage beauty contestant to the winner of the most important international beauty pageant. But, all was not absolute happiness. In this sparkling world, the recompense was loneliness and man’s obsession. Sadly, on the glamorous scenario, where eccentricities flaunted under shining lights, evil was but another personality.

Through her comeliness, Cynthia had known the real nature of the world, and, through her deceptions, she had learnt the paramount lessons of life that would be essential for her nature. 

It is unbelievable that such a distinguished existence could also be a tortuous one at times. But, lack of sentiment was the reason. And, unfortunately, Cynthia learned that love was not an easy thing to find, even though she was such a beautiful creature. 

After the effervescence of her early days in the media, she went into another field linked to promotions until she gained her own space in the show business -Cynthia became a television star. Her producer sought to have a name, but she could not achieve it. The credit for the success of the show was assigned to Cynthia’s beauty.

"You’re the soul of the programme. And, the ratings show it,” said the coordinator.

Astonishingly such a gorgeous woman had only crumbs of love thrown by the president of the network. Sadly, this successful hostess who had the world at her feet lacked illusion –something that was unthinkable for other women. But, people believed that the door to all she desired had swung open for Cynthia. Unfortunately, it wasn’t so. Cynthia desperately wanted a family but could not expect to realize that dream because the man she loved was married; while he made many promises, he would never carry them out.

"Don’t lose heart if he hasn’t carried out his word," said Ann.

"To be honest, I don’t think that he will leave his wife for me," said Cynthia.

Cynthia’s life was not as fabulous as her adoring fans assumed. Too much more disappointment, her producer could not bear that her sparkling green eyes and her perfectly moulded figure bedazzled the cameras and the audience. So, the hostess seemed to be caged in an insensitive existence by her image.

During the night, the producer’s man went under the beauty’s car surreptitiously and cut the break lines. Fatality had come to the encounter the beauty.

After that ill-fated hour, Cynthia was born anew but as just one little ugly duck this time. Scars and deformities wouldn’t let the hostess shine any longer. The television star fell from grace. Nevertheless, life went on.

That someone proves his worth through misfortune is fate's irony. But, it seems that one finds what he has been in search of sailing on troubled waters. And, this was proved in the beauty’s life.

Unfortunately, the world had forgotten Cynthia. The show had gotten another stunner as hostess. And, the president of the network was too occupied to attend a fallen star.

"No one will love me like this. If it’s been hard to find someone being so beautiful, I have no hope as a little ugly duck," she considered.

In a cold ward of a hospital, love came to her. The once stunning beauty was hopelessly smitten with a young plastic surgeon interested in her case. And, a gleam of hope flickered in her heart.

"I can’t make any promises. But, in my opinion, I think that I can restore your face," said the surgeon.

Inexplicably, in Cynthia’s heart an emotion blossomed, perhaps because of the affection that she had
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