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  Dedicated to all star crossed lovers. Hold on tight to your dreams, standing strong with hearts open to receive, you just may find the true gift of yourself in the process.




  Prelude




  The Internet was just booming with AOL “you’ve got mail” and chat rooms popping up for every desire one could imagine. One fateful afternoon Dhalia found herself in a music chat room where people were talking about the Dead Milk Men, a very cool punk band out of Seattle. And there he was, full of sarcastic charm and youthful manner mixed with a bit of an artist edge. Illusive he knowingly dangled the bait just enough to entice; she was consumed.




  Within these pages are the remaining email letters Tyne wrote to Dhalia over the course of a couple of month’s winter of 1997. These few weeks would be the catalyst for the start of their life together and play a significant role for the rest of their love story which will be revealed all in good time.




  These email letters will bring you into their world from the point of when Tyne began to write Dhalia online. Through these emails you will be absorbed into Dhalia’s world in how Tyne captured her through his written word and with each new email continued to fuel her insatiable curiosity and wonder to discover just who this seemingly illusive man was.




  Experience why an otherwise intelligent woman would go to any lengths, throw all caution to the winds and fall completely and blindly in love with one Mr. Tyne Reeves; all through cyberspace.




  ###




  Some times things are standing right in front of us yet we don’t see it for all the confusion or inability to accept what is outside the norm. Maybe it is the comfort level to hold on to and the uncertainty of what the new adventure will bring. Perhaps it is time to stop allowing fear to control our destiny. Maybe, just maybe it is time to get out of our heads and leap heart first.




  Book One - Played
Dear Dhalia, Love Tyne




  Subj: The soul, the heart, the mind, the body


  Date: 97-02-24 02:55:44 EST


  From: ItsTyne


  To: DALIGIRL




  Dhalia,




  Well.... I don’t know what to say... I am speechless.... stunned...




  Truly. It was so nice to hear your voice, so soft, soothing. It was an echo in my heart, a voice so familiar. You were so close... right there in my room. I could feel the rhythm of your heart, the warmth of your soft skin. And I LOVED it.




  I hope you do find me as intriguing as I do you. The mysteries of elusive love, sigh. Will we ever uncover its truths, or are we foolish? If I am truly a fool, I hope to never awaken from this dream.




  I have never misled you to believe I was something I am not. Not only am I incapable of such exaggerations, but inevitably it would do no good. If you are my ONE AND ONLY and we did connect, you would find out the truth regardless. Best to present the truth in the first place.




  I do not mean to imply that you are MY true love, and that I am YOURS. But we must always keep our eyes, ears and minds open to any possibilities, lest we miss the opportunity to embrace and experience loves first kiss.




  Your wishes will be fulfilled, just be persistent. From talking to you, I know you deserve nothing less than the very best. No person would be able to express such thoughts, hopes and dreams, without actually believing it themselves. So I know you are real.




  Thank you for listening to me as it means so much. A person of your truth and qualities is so hard to find. Most people do not have the time or patience to listen to my paltry hopes and desires, especially women. Other men think I am just plain nuts.




  Bye for now and sorry if this makes no sense. It is midnight, and I am so very tired and must awaken in a couple hours for work. See you later.




  Love,


  Tyne Micah Reeves - what a name




  ###




  Subj: Love is imminent.


  Date: 97-02-26 00:46:24 EST


  From: ItsTyne


  To: DALIGIRL




  Dhalia,




  To hear your voice, it means so much to me. I don’t know what I should do. I am at a point now, that everything we say and do pushes us closer to the edge. Is this real or am I dreaming, attempting to fill a painful void with illusion.




  Once again, I hope I never awaken.




  When we kissed it was a moment of transcendence. It wasn’t a physical state, but rather pure stimulation, a feeling, like the prick from a pin, or the warmth of your breath on my neck.




  I didn’t mean to imply that kissing you was ANYTHING like snowboarding, truly a weak comparison, but for me, I have no words to describe the excitement, vulnerability, fear and pleasure all coexisting within a single feeling. I was beyond the limits of my domain, an unfamiliar place that I will spend my entire life fighting to get back to.




  Am I fighting you? Yes, I believe I am. I am fighting the possibility that I have found what I have been searching for. I am scared, not because this is not what I want, but because it is so near, so seemingly imminent, so perfect.




  Never will I turn love away, frightened as I may be. Frightened of the infinite happiness and eternal bond which await me. Ooooohhhh how I want it, how I need it. Love is my entire universe. With a face, a body, emotion, mind and soul; that universe now has an identity and a name.




  - Dhalia




  And so I am also deeply saddened that we may never be afforded the opportunity to lock our bodies, mind, heart and soul into permanent embrace. At least for now, considering we are separated by thousands of miles. How strange that I have searched eons for this Dhalia, and become impatient and scared when you are so near and well-defined.




  Sorry if you are not capable of making heads or tails of this. But once again, it is late and I can’t stop thinking, my mind is endlessly racing. I am beginning to believe in fate, and destiny.




  Love,


  Tyne




  Subj: an account of my dream last night


  Date: 97-03-01 04:05:24 EST


  From: ItsTyne


  To: DALIGIRL




  Dhalia,




  Holy Fuckin’ Shit!




  I have plane tickets and stuff. This is real; do you know what that means? Of course you don’t. I don’t think I could ever adequately explain what this means to me. Beyond the realm of fantasy, delving into the plausible existence of miracles and divine intervention, this has become reality.




  To say I am ecstatic would be a gross understatement.




  I have not told anyone much about you, nor discussed much about you, until I was able to attain at least SOME evidence (other than your phone calls) that you were real, and very serious in your pursuit of me, your pursuit of realizing our love.




  Now, I have told my brother and his girlfriend. Noel finds it somewhat exciting, my friends are just plain baffled, unable to wrap their minds around how we met. The real possibility that people do connect through the simple act of writing letters and endless late night phone conversations that flowed effortlessly.




  MY VIVID DREAMS




  I had the weirdest dream last night. I wish I could remember it all. I was with a bunch of friends, out terrorizing the town late at night, and we found ourselves in the library room of an old abandoned mansion. So many books covered the walls reaching from floor to ceiling, much worn books lurking within the dim and dusty room. Streams of sunlight beaming down through numerous high windows illuminating strange looking sculptures and carvings of odd creatures, large and small appeared scattered throughout.
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