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Introduction


The eternal quest for love can lead to happiness and pain at the same time. It seems like all the joys of life come with a price when we open our heart. But there isn’t any challenge that is too big when our soul isn’t too small, and it’s in love that we truly test our limitations. In our aspiration to experience love, we fight, demand, persist, but also dream, feel both the good and the bad within us and others, and ultimately change our nature. The eternal quest for love is as old as the one to find ourselves, because it’s in love that we can find the greatest insights to whom we are and why we are as we are.


In this story, a love is expressed in letters sent to a woman that cheated several times, regretted and then asked for forgiveness when it was already too late to be apologized. These letters describe emotions, perspectives, insights and an analysis of the situations occurring. They also promote a better understanding regarding the dynamic involved in difficult relationships, as they present dates and events organized as occurred.


Another topic that is subjacent to this romance is spiritual possession, and the real dilemma that a woman experiences between loving a Christian and keeping her pact with the devil and all the benefits that come from it, and that she would lose by loving such man. The woman portrayed in this story is a nymphomaniac that sold her soul to the devil in order to maintain her life of lust, power over men and pleasure, and the purpose of these 40 letters was to save  her and save a very unique relationship.




1st Letter - You’re Part of a Choice


06 October 2009 - 16:29


I made a choice in life and, because of that, I was put in the most suitable place I should be. I have no doubt about it. For the first time in my life, the path that I have to take is very clear. But I'm refusing to walk it because I like having fun in my own illusions and abilities. And so, everyday, I get lessons that cut my ego by its roots. Like I've said before, I lived too fast. That was my life philosophy – to experience and expand. But, of course, sometimes we burn out, if we live like this. Other times, we have to use people in order to achieve what we want faster. Either way, I was playing a game that isn’t mine. But now I reached what could be a new path, after obtaining everything I wanted and know everything I desired.


Everything that is happening, since I arrived to this country, is making me confront myself. But this is happening in a very clear way, as it’s  all connected to the exact part of me that needs change the most.


You are definitely part of that change. So, you should never feel sorry for nothing. We are what we are and things should be as they should be. Sometimes our role in someone else's life happens in a way that we couldn’t predict. Sometimes we are taught by those we should be teaching. And other times, we experience in-between events what we call real experiences. So I never refuse myself anything that I believe I should accept. That is why I like so much to talk to others. I'm never exactly talking. That's why I'm easily stopped, if I'm led into dead-end subjects. And when I write anything, like this letter, the same thing happens. I'm not just talking by myself but creating bridges and exchanging emotions, among other things I should not say.


If sometimes I look unpredictable or strange to you, that is only because my life experience as taught me to do that in order to live life more peacefully. The truth is that I treasure people that can express themselves freely. So I feel myself attracted to things that just are what they are. That is also how I like to be.


I hope we can talk more often. It's interesting when you repeat what I say or answer before me things that I thought only I knew.


Yesterday you smashed me against a wall of dead-end conversation. Because you didn't say from the beginning why you wanted to talk about religion, and I never cared about what people are thinking, becoming usually focused on myself. After that experience, I could not “tune-in" again so easily, but that's ok. I value silence as much as conversations. Sometimes I speak for hours without a break. Other times I like to be alone. And sometimes I also like to be in silence among others. But since I came to this country I'm not so much like this anymore, I just follow whatever happens. And yes, just like animals live. So, it is kind of easy to smash me against “walls", as I just don't care about the future anymore. Things keep happening, and certainly much more will, as I'm only here for three weeks. But I play with other rules,...  and because I should not say more for now, please answer when you can! When you wish to talk, just call me! And next time, try to have normal things to drink at home like orange juice, and not vinegar!




2nd Letter - Why I Don’t Understand You


06 October 2009 - 20:30


I don't quite understand why you describe yesterday’s nigh as a “weird situation”, as you didn't spoke too much. Everything you said was very normal to me. I just didn't know that you know what you know. But if you had told be before, I wouldn’t speak anything and I would probably not freeze as I did. I would just be happy for that and keep talking, as I don't see anything strange in everything you have said.


Some things that you said, I have already realized it before. That's why I was joking with you all the time. I wasn’t sure if you knew yourself enough. Most people don't. So I approach what is positive in this way. But I can also see everyone’s weaknesses. I just don't touch them.


I believe that you live in a big castle that you don't want to leave, and that's ok. Just don't use your immense intelligence in a negative form of actions and thoughts. That is what scares me in you. I'm afraid of fear, especially in very smart and capable people. And you have fears in you. Let them go! Or at least try, when you're with me, please!




3th Letter - You Shouldn’t Assume Too Much


10 October 2009 - 14:34


It's definitely much more interesting to see your emails next to you. I'm glad my internet connection was not working this morning.


I'm not afraid of you. Well, not in the way you mention. I'm ironic in most of the things I say and I put too much energy on the words. Don't take it so seriously. I'm just an artist, crazy in the way I feel and express. I like you the way you are. If you pretend to be someone different, I'll feel uncomfortable and avoid you. I just never expected to find someone like you in my life. I'm paying back a big value for this experience. That's why it's being so hard on me. I didn’t expect it.


As I've told you, I came to this country to play stupid with life, not to have my spirit completely burned to ashes. That is what is happening in many different ways. I feel like I'm burning from inside. And I'm trying to deal with this the best way I can. But I feel trapped most of the times. That's why I feel pain. I’ve learned to live life in a completely different way, and so, for me, all this experience here, you including, feels like a rebirth. I feel like I'm dying at the same time. Don't take it personally. Be what you want to be, feel what you want to feel and say what you want to say! What concerns me, is for me and only me to solve. So, let it burn!


I like you very much and I love our conversations. Don't assume so many things! But say whatever you want! I'm addicted to experience. So, don't worry about me. I hope I don't make you feel bad in any way. Sorry if I do stupid things sometimes. I'm just lost. I've played too many games and now things are happening to me in a very strong way. It's easier for you if you to just think that I'm crazy.


My house is a mess, just like my head right now. So I don't know when I’ll be ready to invite you for a tea. You must wait!




4th Letter - I’m Sorry for Misinterpreting You


13 October 2009 - 02:02


I forgot my work at your place, but it’s dangerous if I go to your house in the morning or afternoon. I won’t be able to leave easily again. So, I'll just try not to forget it tomorrow night.


Sorry for the kiss at the front door, but I merely took yours in our first time like this as an open path. Either way, I think it doesn't matter anymore. I never wanted to pressure you into anything, but I wished this moment for a long time, and I'm sure you too. Maybe you just didn't thought it could be like this.


There are no barriers in my mind or in my reality. I just follow energy. You can block that energy, but not with words! I can feel what you feel and know what you think, so be honest with yourself and you'll find the right way! Pain can only come from contradictions. Solve them and pain will go away! We attract everything that we have in our life, but we always have a choice when dealing with it. I hope you can sleep well tonight!




5th Letter - Our Confusion


18 October 2009 - 09:31


I grew up in violent cities and with tyrannic parents. I spent most of my life in confusion, trying to understand why I was so different. Adaptation never worked, simply because I couldn’t understand things that people just do by instinct. So I spent all my life studying human behavior. With seven years old, I was already writing papers by myself, full of descriptions about different people that I knew. I would analyze those papers to see differences, common attitudes, changes of behaviors and permanent actions. But that personal study wasn’t enough. My religion was also not enough. So, as a teenager, I rebelled. I chose anger, instead of sadness.


During that time, I was reading a lot about psychology, including recorded interviews with patients, trying to understand what is behind human behavior. And I used that anger, by being with groups that supported it and respected it. My life at that time was all about fighting, making people feel stupid and controlling them. But it was still not working for me. I still didn't felt human and I felt that I wasn’t doing what I was supposed to do in my life.


The next step was to understand who I was. I went inside dozens of religious groups. And, step by step, the pieces started to match. As these pieces matched, I started to change, I was seeing more and realizing more about myself.


This path was always very difficult, as I was forced to accept the truth about who I am. I had to accept things that nobody ever told me, but where inside me already. That is the reason why I studied so many religions. I was trying to understand who I was and what my purpose in life is.


That change was very difficult, but made me more of who and what I am. That is why I was able to fix my life and win all the challenges that were put in front of me. I discovered my true personality and what I could do with it. I also found what my purpose in life is and how I should live it. And with that, my level of happiness grew like never before. I started to smile more often and I started to be able to make jokes about everything. Now I can smile all the time because I feel at peace with life.


There were many people in my past that helped. Some of them were exactly like me and where able to show me things that I didn't knew at that time. I had to study all the information very carefully and test it in my life to see if it was really true.


I was only able to be free and happy once I sopped avoiding that truth and simply worked with it. Once I did, everything else followed.


I understand that, since we met, you’re afraid of the things I can do. At the same time, you’re trying to end this fear by changing me. You think that you can change me by making me more like everybody you know.


I'm sorry to tell you, but it won’t work! You can’t make me have abilities that I wasn’t born with, things that I could never understand, because I don't have them and never will!
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