
My hidden angel, 

 

 I am very sorry that today I will not be able to assist to our nocturnal encounter. I do not feel quite 

well, my head is aching, my body feels like burning and I can hardly keep my eyes opened. Once again, forgive 

me for not being there. 

 

 On the other hand, I would like to know what you are thinking of what we talked on our previous 

conversation. I am a little disappointed that I made you feel that I had lost interest in our affair, for this I 

deeply apologize. It was not my intention to make you think that, and I do not know how I create such 

terrible misunderstanding. However, the following words are similar to the ones that caused it. 

 

 I would like to tell you some deep things that are in my thoughts and heart, and I am aware that you 

may not understand them or may find them hard to believe, but you have to bear in mind that those are the 

consequences of my life experiences, and the deep thinking. As I already told you, I believe in love and I feel 

and think as it the most beautiful feeling humans can have and hold… Yes, I can have love, but I cannot 

hold it since it is just a taste of heaven for me. Maybe I should not tell you all this, but I believe in our affair 

and also that I must be completely honest with you. I really hope you comprehend me. In life, you are able to 

love, in a deeply manner, two persons, however just for one of them, you will feel a true and complete love. 

Fortunately or unfortunately, in both manners could be seen, I already loved two men… Well, I must say 

things, as they were, two little boys. I have always believed that I have an ancient soul, which in addition to 

the fact that my heart had been left sucked dry and hurt, I have no choice but to see that love is not for me to 

keep. The love I am talking is the love between a man and a woman, because I do hold the love that my 

parents feel for me, nevertheless that is all. I am completely denied to hurt you or that both of us torn down 

each other from this romance therefore I am being very sincere with you, maybe more than I should be, but I 

feel the responsibility to confess everything. 

 

 In the same way, I would like you to be as equally honest, or if it is possible to be even more. For it, I 

am also confessing that I feel a little bit of a slut. You might wonder why and the answer is easy: you are 

cheating your couple. I know how you think about relationships at this age, but that is not how I believe. 

Relationships are meant to be taken seriously, maybe not as matrimonial engagements but as a moral 



compromise, since you are sharing at least something. I am only telling this because I believe in truth and 

honesty. Please, bear in mind that I am not asking you to do anything at all just think about it. 

 

 Maybe after reading this letter you will like me less. However, I would regret that I might lose your 

passion, your tenderness your heart, and of course, your desire but I would regret keeping all these words to 

myself, too.  

 

 I am asking you just a little favor: keep in mind that you conquered and have a secret path and place 

of my heart that leads to my feelings, my passion and my body; having this, I want to give you as an offer my 

terrene being because you already have my spiritual. 

 

 

Truly yours, 

 

 

Isobel Moon 

 

 


