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Jessica Cartwright was a brilliant aerospace engineer living in the suburbs of Ottawa, Ontario. While she took immense pride in her work designing cutting-edge aircraft systems, there was an emptiness in her personal life that left her yearning for something more. At 42 years old, Jessica had dedicated herself fully to her career, but now felt a longing for the warmth of partnership and the joys of starting a family.

She had always believed that love would find her in due time, but as the years passed by, Jessica couldn't ignore the nagging feeling that perhaps she needed to take matters into her own hands. After a particularly lonely weekend spent watching movies by herself, Jessica made the decision to explore unconventional methods of finding love.

She had heard about a friend of a friend who found happiness through an online mail-order bride service. At first, Jessica was skeptical. The idea seemed outdated and desperate, not at all in line with her independent nature. But as she scrolled through the website one sleepless night, she couldn't help but feel a glimmer of hope stirring within her.

With cautious optimism, Jessica filled out the online questionnaire, detailing her interests, values, and what she was looking for in a partner. She clicked ‘submit’, feeling a mix of excitement and nerves bubble up inside her. As she closed her laptop and settled into bed, Jessica couldn't shake the feeling that this might just be the beginning of something extraordinary. In the days that followed, Jessica found herself checking her email more frequently than usual, a flicker of anticipation igniting within her every time a new message popped up in her inbox. And then, one rainy Tuesday afternoon, as she sat sipping on a cup of espresso, she saw it - an email from the mail-order bride agency.

Her heart skipped a beat as she opened the message, scanning its contents with bated breath. The agency had found a potential match for her based on the information she provided. He was a charming 45-year-old architect and engineer from Southern California named Ryan. Jessica's eyes lingered on his photo attached to the email - a warm smile, kind eyes, and a sense of gentle confidence exuded from the image. As she read through his profile, Jessica felt a spark of connection stir within her. They shared similar interests in travel, a love of hiking, and cats, and a passion for trying new foods.

With each word she read, Jessica's excitement grew. Could this be the man she had been searching for? The one who would fill the void in her heart and bring light into her life? Without hesitation, she replied to the email expressing her interest in getting to know Ryan better.

In the following days, Jessica and Ryan exchanged emails back and forth, sharing stories of their lives, dreams for the future, and even their favorite childhood memories. Each message they sent deepened their bond, weaving a connection that felt both familiar and exhilarating.

After weeks of correspondence, Ryan suggested they meet in person to truly see if their connection extended beyond the written word. Jessica's heart raced at the thought of meeting him, her palms growing clammy with a mixture of nerves and excitement. They decided on a quaint cafe in downtown Ottawa as their meeting spot, a neutral ground where they could both feel comfortable.

As Jessica sat at a corner table, sipping on her latte and nervously tapping her foot, she couldn't help but replay their conversations in her mind. Ryan's words had a way of making her feel understood, appreciated, and genuinely happy. It was a feeling she hadn't experienced in a long time, and she found herself hoping that their in-person meeting would be just as magical.

Finally, Ryan walked through the cafe doors, a warm smile spreading across his face as he caught sight of Jessica. She felt her breath catch in her throat as she took him in - the way his eyes crinkled at the corners when he smiled, the easy confidence in his stride, and the genuine warmth that radiated from him. As he approached her table, Jessica's nerves seemed to melt away, replaced by a sense of calm and curiosity.

"Jessica, it's so wonderful to finally meet you in person," Ryan said as he reached out to shake her hand. His voice was as soothing and reassuring as she had imagined during their countless conversations. She had opted out of video chat conversations, wanting to meet him in person.

"The pleasure is all mine, Ryan," Jessica replied, feeling a smile tug at the corners of her lips. She couldn't deny the instant connection she felt with him, a sense of familiarity that made her heart flutter with hope.
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For hours, they sat in that cozy cafe, lost in conversation as they shared laughter, stories, and dreams for the future. Jessica found herself opening up to Ryan in a way she hadn't done with anyone else before. His presence was comforting, his words like a balm to soothe her soul.

As the sun began to set outside the cafe's windows, casting a warm glow over their table, Jessica realized that she had found someone truly special in Ryan. The way he listened intently to her every word, the genuine interest in his eyes as she spoke, it all felt like a dream come true.

"I can't believe how easy it is to talk to you, Ryan," Jessica confessed, her cheeks tinged with a soft pink blush. "I feel like I've known you for much longer than just a few hours."

Ryan smiled warmly, his eyes crinkling at the corners in a way that made Jessica's heart flutter. "I feel the same way, Jessica. It's like we were meant to find each other," he said softly, reaching across the table to gently take her hand in his.

The simple touch sent a jolt of electricity through Jessica, a wave of warmth spreading from their joined hands up her arm and into her chest. In that moment, she knew that this was more than just a chance meeting - it was the beginning of something beautiful.

As they walked out of the cafe, the cool evening air wrapped around them like a gentle embrace. Ryan suggested they take a stroll by the nearby canal, a serene and picturesque spot where they could continue their conversation in peace.

Under the soft glow of the streetlights, Jessica and Ryan's steps fell into sync as they meandered along the cobblestone path. The night was alive with the sound of crickets chirping and distant laughter drifting from a nearby restaurant.

"I feel like I've been searching for you without even knowing it," Ryan said suddenly, breaking the comfortable silence that had settled between them. His words hung in the air, heavy with unspoken emotions.

Jessica's heart swelled with warmth at his confession. She turned to him, her eyes meeting his in the dim light. "I know exactly what you mean," she said softly, her voice barely above a whisper. "It's like everything in my life has led me to this moment."

As they continued their walk, Jessica felt a sense of peace wash over her, a feeling of contentment she hadn't experienced in years. With each shared story, each shared laugh, she felt herself opening up to Ryan in ways she never thought possible. The night seemed to pass in a blur of easy conversation and stolen glances, the connection between them growing stronger with every step they took.

As they reached the end of the canal, Ryan turned to Jessica with a look of quiet intensity in his eyes. "Jessica, I know we've only just met, but I can't shake this feeling that you're

















d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
The E-mail Order






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





