Letter to a Friend
Written By: Dreammaker_V

   Disclaimer:  Paramount is almighty. 

    I’m setting here staring at this computer screen. I need to write a letter, but I don’t know if I can. We have been together for almost a year and now it is ending. I need to explain some things before I leave. Looking for the word, I begin to type. 

           My Dear Friend

        Letting go isn’t easy, but I know the time has come to do so. We tried and we failed. One short year ago we became friends. We hit it off right from the start. You had written something and it hit home to me. I contacted you and we began to talk. We found we had a lot in common. We talked every day. Sometimes into the wee hours of the morning, not caring that we had to get up and go to work the next day. 

        You soon became my closest friend. I gradually let the others slip away. No you never asked me too, I did that on my own. You became the most important person in my life.  I thought I could make it with out anyone or anything else. I was wrong.  We enjoyed each other. Then one day we met. You came here to Indiana to see me. We knew from the moment you stepped off the transport, that it would be a wonderful weekend. We talked, laughed and grew closer. We had fun filled days and wonderful nights. We proclaimed our love and promised to make each other happy for the rest of our lives. Now we are breaking that promise.

       We cried when you left and we looked forward to the next time we could be together. We continued to talk via communication consoles every day. Telling each other everything. What a wonderful time that was. I never thought I need anything more in my life. I needed you and only you. I did keep you from my family. I know that hurt you, but they wouldn’t understand how I could love some one of another species. After the next visit in which I came to your world, things still seemed great. Then I went on a vacation with a friend. It began to bring feeling I hadn’t had in a long time back to the surface. You sense this when I returned. 

         Once again you came to visit me. I think that then we both knew that was the beginning of the end. I tried on that visit to make everything okay. I failed and you sensed it. After you went back to your planet, we split. I did that. I told myself I didn’t need or want you. I found I was wrong. When you went out with someone else I hated it and I hurt. Like I hurt you a few weeks earlier. Explaining to you how I felt and begging you, we reunited. I even told my family about US. They were supportive, but I knew deep down by the comments that this was hard for them to understand. We had our ups and downs. Then you came again. I tried to make it all right. I tried to love you. I tried to be what you wanted me to be. What I thought I should be for you. I failed and I failed you. You went home knowing deep down that this was the end. 

       We tried for months to make it. I didn’t know what I wanted. I wanted both worlds. I know now I can’t have both worlds. In finding myself I hurt my friend and the love you had for me has also died. You promised to stick with me and love me until I could decide what I wanted to do and find out who I was. I thought I had all the time in the world. I was wrong. You needed something I couldn’t give you. I need something you can’t give me. So now it’s time we moved on. Finding what we both needed hasn’t been easy. They always say, “Everything happens for a purpose”. Maybe our purpose was to make us both stronger. 

      As I close this and say good bye I want you to know, I wouldn’t trade our time together. I wouldn’t trade the love I have been given or the love I once gave. You will always be special to me and a part of me will always love you. I think we are both happier now. We both can get on with our lives. I just hope we can both remain friends.  Be well and be happy.

All my love,

   I close the letter and reread it. I know I have found the happiness I’ve been longing for. I know it was right in front of my nose all the time. I walked away from it when we returned from the Delta Quadrant. I should have embraced it. I’ve wasted too much time already and I will not squander away any more. I found him again and I plan on never letting go. So I hit the send button, just as I realize my door chimes. Opening it there he stands. Looking so handsome in his tuxedo. He smiles at me and I just melt. Those dimples do it all the time. 

     Reaching for my wrap, he whispers, ”You look magnificent.”

     “Thank you. You look very handsome yourself.” As we head to the transport site to make our way to Starfleet for the ceremony that will make him an Ambassador, I realize how lucky I am, I found him again.

      He asks me what I was doing when he arrived, he rang the chime three times, and I smile and say. I was sending a “Letter to a Friend.”

The End.

