James,
 

I thought you would worry because of her room mates, I thought that if you knew what they do constantly you would worry. I can and want to be honest with you, it's just that I was so upset, mad, hurt and what ever else I was feeling when I told you that. I do know how important it is to you, please trust me on that. You mean so much to me, and I took the time to figure that out. I took the time to understand why it was important, and discovered that it is important to me to.
 

I am not asking you to be loving. I am asking you to at least tell me, or show me in some way that you care and love me. I don't want to call it quits, I have been fighting to keep this going, but I can't help to feel overwhelmed, and bottom out.
 

I do have what you've been telling me, but you have to remember, and get that I am the type of person who's emotions get the best of me. I am the type of person who acts and runs with my emtions. I do get it, and the fact that you think that I didn't and don't get it makes me hurt. Bother because you love me somewhere in your heart you care, or you would have not cried when I left the last time? 
 

I don't know anymore, what do you want me to do? What is it that you want from me? what can I do? I have tried and it's not working.....
 

April M McClellan 
Service Processing Specialist 
Wells Fargo Consumer Credit Group 
Regional Bank:  Arizona/New Mexico 
April.M.McClellan@WellsFargo.com 
Phone:  1-866-537-8489  ext.  8814 
"Smart Management of Your Home Asset and Personal Credit" 

***This message may contain confidential and/or privileged information.  If you are not the addressee or authorized to receive this for the adressee, you must not use, copy, disclose, or take any action based on this message or any information herein.  If you have received this message in error, please advise the sender immediately by reply e-mail and delete this message.  Thank you for your cooperation.***
 



From: James Dahlstrom [mailto:james.dahlstrom@apollogrp.edu] 
Sent: Monday, October 10, 2005 1:49 PM
To: 'April.M.McClellan@wellsfargo.com'
Subject: RE: sorry
April, 
 

You should have told me that you were staying with Heba.  Why would I worry about you being with her?  If you cannot be honest with me, then we do not have a relationship.  That is the bottom line.  You claim to know how important it is to me, and yet you still lied to me.  Why?  
 

I do not feel like being loving, and if you can't take that right now, then you might want to call it quits.  
 

Whether or not you believe what I am telling you, I am sorry that you are hurting.  I do not like hurting you and that is not my intent.  Sometimes, pain is a natural part of life, and we have to go through it.  You said that you were learning from it.  You said that you finally got it and got what I have been telling you, but it is obvious that you did not get it.  So I think to myself, 'why bother?'  Why stay in a realtionship that is doing nothing for me.  Why stay with someone who will not treat me the way I want to be treated?  I am tired of things going this way.  It is stupid and unnecesary.  
 

I have to do my work.  I do not have time to write about this now.  
 

 

James Dahlstrom
Academic Counselor
Axia College of Western International University
Phone: 1-800-822-1319, ext. 38906
Local: 602-713-8906
Fax: 602-735-1343
Hours: M - F, 10 AM - 7 PM CST
James.Dahlstrom@apollogrp.edu
 
-----Original Message-----
From: April.M.McClellan@wellsfargo.com [mailto:April.M.McClellan@wellsfargo.com] 
Sent: Monday, October 10, 2005 12:48 PM
To: James Dahlstrom
Subject: RE: sorry
James,
 

I didn't want you to worry. After the first night I went to Heba's because Val and Rick were driving me nuts because they wanted to have sex, and couldn't because of me. I am sorry that hurt you, it was not intended to do that, I wanted to protect you, and not let you worry. I didn't know what those tears meant. I didn't know how to take that, you keep hurting me, and I keep hurting you, and I want so bad to be with you, I want so bad to have you love me, and touch me, and give me kisses, and tell me how much you love me... I want so bad for things to work out. You don't know how many nights I sit and cry until my body goes limp. If you still care, then show it. If there is something there, don't let me be the only one still fight for it, it's not fair nor healthy for either of us. If you still love me in any way tell me, show me. 
 

I understand that you are tired of the lying and crap, I am to. Honestly when I told you that I was so upset, and so hurt and so mad at you, I didn't know what to do. I have honestly thought about just giving up on the whole thing, then I think about all the good times we have shared, and the love that was once in our hearts, and that prevents me from giving up, that makes me want to keep fighting for us. I don't want to lie to you, I don't want to hurt you, I just don't know what to do anymore. I am tired and I am sick and I am not doing well, my heart aches, my body shivers, and my head runs away from me constantly. This is so hard for me.I understand this, I am getting help with this, but I told you, it's going to take time, but it's not going to work if I keep feeling hurt, if I am the only one working on things right now.
 

When I say you cry I was dying inside, I wanted to hold you and tell you how much I loved you, and how sorry I am for eveything that was going on. I wanted to take all the pain away, but I couldn't, because I felt like you didn't care, or wouldn't care. I still feel like you don't care. I still feel like it's sinking faster than I can breathe. It hurts to get up, it hurts to go to school, it hurts to work. Everything I do it hurts me. I sit at work surrounded by pictures of you, hopeing and praying that I can add more pictures of us together, not have to take the ones I have down. You have to understand how much I love you, and that my love for you is pure. But like you said you can't be with someone who lies no matter how much love you have for them, well, I can't be with someone who doesn't love me, or doesn't have any passion for me, or doesn't want me and want to be with me, and just love me. I can't do it, it's driving me nuts. You do things that suggest you love me, but then your words sing another song. I am so confussed, and so hurt, I just don't know where to go, or what to do.
 

Like I said before, everything I am doing right now, is for you. Me staying away from you, and having minimal contact is for you. Me getting my own place is for you, me trying to keep my head above ground is for you. everything I do is for you. Every thought I have is you, and for you. I still think of you. I love you more than anything. I was at Target with Heba and Jordie yesterday, and I say a family guy shirt that I know you would love on the clerance rack. I almost got it, because I knew you would love it. But I put it down, because I didn't know if you would accept it from me.
 

Right now I don't know if I should stay and fight for you, who I love so much, or if I should brace myself, and prepare myself for the worst. I don't know whether I should let my guard down and try experiencing love with you again, or if I should just take care of business and be done with things. I don't know if you love and care for me enough for me to live this hell until it's over, or should I just go. I hate thinking these things! I hate it, they depress me, they make me sick to the stomach, and they kill me. I want so much to be happy, and I want so much for you to be happy, and I don't know how to do that right now. I just want some emotion out of you. If you love/care for me, show me, tell me, do something, but don't just stand there! I need someone more than anything right now, and the only people in my life that seem to try and pick me up right now is my friends, I trust them. I have honestly tried to surround myself with my friends so that I wouldn't hurt as much, to supress the tears and pain longer, so that I don't break completely down. They keep me going. They are constantly txting me, emailing me, leaving voice msg and myspace msg for me, just checking to see if I am still breathing. They care about me, they know I would do the same thing for them. I need you to see the true intention in my heart, I need you to see the love I hide there for you. I need you to see me.
 

April M McClellan 
Service Processing Specialist 
Wells Fargo Consumer Credit Group 
Regional Bank:  Arizona/New Mexico 
April.M.McClellan@WellsFargo.com 
Phone:  1-866-537-8489  ext.  8814 
"Smart Management of Your Home Asset and Personal Credit" 

***This message may contain confidential and/or privileged information.  If you are not the addressee or authorized to receive this for the adressee, you must not use, copy, disclose, or take any action based on this message or any information herein.  If you have received this message in error, please advise the sender immediately by reply e-mail and delete this message.  Thank you for your cooperation.***
 



From: James Dahlstrom [mailto:james.dahlstrom@apollogrp.edu] 
Sent: Monday, October 10, 2005 12:18 PM
To: 'April.M.McClellan@wellsfargo.com'
Subject: RE: sorry
If your friends really do know more than I do, then perhaps you should listen to them.  If they truly know what is going on in a better way than I do, then it might be in your best interest to take their advice.  I do, however, think that they do not know.  They know the story from your point of view and not from mine.  
 

I am sorry that you feel like I am not sorry.  I keep telling you how I am feeling.  I have been kicked around for a long time.  I begged you to change your behavior for a long time and you did not, and would not.  So I grew resentful.  I began to believe that things were not going to get any better and accepted the fact that it was going to end, because you could not be honest with me.  For me, it was over a long time ago, because we have not been really close in a long time.  You were agravated with me for keeping you at a distance, but you kept me at a distance by not being honest with me.  I built up a wall of nonchalance and started not caring.  But I do still care.  Do you think I shed tears for no reason?  Do you think I cried the last time you left because I did not care?
 

I do care, but I am fed up with being lied to.  I am fed up that you have not been responsible with me for more than a year.  Do you not understand that?  I bet your friends do not understand that.  You promised me that you would never tell me another lie, and you did last week.  How should I take that?  I will not be in a relationship with someone who is not honest to me.  No matter how I feel, I will not do it.  You have to understand that.  Even if I am in love, I will not be with you if you lie to me.  I would rather be miserable and lonely, with the opportunity of being with someone who will be honest with me, than be miserable without any chance to being with someone who will be honest with me.  I am not sure you understand how important that is to me.
 

I want what is best for you and for me, and right now, I am not sure what that is.  That doesn't mean that I do not care.  
 

 

James Dahlstrom
Academic Counselor
Axia College of Western International University
Phone: 1-800-822-1319, ext. 38906
Local: 602-713-8906
Fax: 602-735-1343
Hours: M - F, 10 AM - 7 PM CST
James.Dahlstrom@apollogrp.edu
 
-----Original Message-----
From: April.M.McClellan@wellsfargo.com [mailto:April.M.McClellan@wellsfargo.com] 
Sent: Monday, October 10, 2005 6:57 AM
To: James Dahlstrom
Subject: sorry
James, 

I am not your mom, I am a caring person, a very loving person, so what you said on Friday really hurt. It was like a knife cutting through me. It was like watching you with one of those potatoe skins peelers, just peeling my heart away into tiny shreds. I would never leave you the way things are. I couldn't shaft you or play you, because I love you, and because I am a descent person, the idea in your head hurts me to no end. My friends all know the whole story, they know more about it then you do right now, I mean that not in a condasending way, or a jerkish way, but in a way because they really understand me. 
To me it doesn't feel like you're sorry, to me it feels like you're fishing to hurt me, you're just looking for things to throw at me, and make me feel worse than I already do. To me it seems like yes, I was so stupid and so blind, that you were done months ago. Parts of me feel like I should have let you go. Parts of me feel like if you would have neither of us would be hurting right now. All I have been doing is hurting you, and it hurts me deeper than you know or think. 
I was also surprised that they would help. I didn't tell them anything other than I was moving out on my own again. I want you to know that all of this, is because I love you, whether you see it or not. James I don't know what's going to happen to us, I don't what's going to happen to me, but what I know is that it needs to be different. I want to be happy, I want to see and talk to you without getting upset, without crying, without any bads things happening. I want you to be happy also, and I am just not doing that for you, so I don't know what's going to be happening.
April M McClellan 
Service Processing Specialist 
Wells Fargo Consumer Credit Group 
Regional Bank:  Arizona/New Mexico 
April.M.McClellan@WellsFargo.com 
Phone:  1-866-537-8489  ext.  8814 
"Smart Management of Your Home Asset and Personal Credit" 

***This message may contain confidential and/or privileged information.  If you are not the addressee or authorized to receive this for the adressee, you must not use, copy, disclose, or take any action based on this message or any information herein.  If you have received this message in error, please advise the sender immediately by reply e-mail and delete this message.  Thank you for your cooperation.***
James,
 

I can get that. I do not like it, yes it hurts, but I understand that.  I am not okay with moving out, I wont be okay with it, infact it hurts me that I am moving out. I think that it could help us and our "relationship" but I don't want to leave. What I would much rather like is an apartment of our own, so we can spread out, maybe have a two bedrom our selves, and work it that way, I understand that you don't want to leave Eric, I get that. It's okay. I will try and pay my bills, I will keep them in mind, I just don't want you to hurt anymore. I hate that I create so much pain and hurt. It hits me, and I feel like I am sufficating.  I love you with all my heart, you are all I think about, you are all I dream about, you are all I want. Me staying there is killing you, and I see that. I don't want to do that anymore....  I love you... I shouldn't be hurting you. And maybe with me moving I wont hurt you anymore, I wont cause you so much pain.
 

Valarie is bailing on me tonight, will you come to the concert with me? I know I kept bouncing back and forth, but She decided she doesn't want to go now...I have asked some of my friends, and they all can't go.
 

April M McClellan 
Service Processing Specialist 
Wells Fargo Consumer Credit Group 
Regional Bank:  Arizona/New Mexico 
April.M.McClellan@WellsFargo.com 
Phone:  1-866-537-8489  ext.  8814 
"Smart Management of Your Home Asset and Personal Credit" 

***This message may contain confidential and/or privileged information.  If you are not the addressee or authorized to receive this for the adressee, you must not use, copy, disclose, or take any action based on this message or any information herein.  If you have received this message in error, please advise the sender immediately by reply e-mail and delete this message.  Thank you for your cooperation.***
 



From: James Dahlstrom [mailto:james.dahlstrom@apollogrp.edu] 
Sent: Monday, October 03, 2005 12:04 PM
To: 'April.M.McClellan@wellsfargo.com'
Subject: RE: hey
I sleep on the floor, because I do not like to be touched at night.  One time as ASU, our campust group built a tent and slept outside to raise money for Habitat for Humanity.  It was cold and the girl next to me kept creeping up on me to get warmth, I kept creeping away to have space.  By the end of the night I was trapped in a corner of the tent, because I kept trying to get away from her.  I was extremely attracted to this girl, but I need space when I sleep.  That is the bottom line.  If I feel like I don't have space, I sleep somewhere else.  For us, it is easiest for me to sleep on the floor.  It has nothing to do with the quality of our relationship.  I wish you would uderstand and believe this.  
 

I wanted to be sure that you would be okay moving out.  If you think you will be, then just keep me updated on your progress.  I just want you to keep your bills in mind and make sure that you are not over spending so that you cannot pay your rent, utilities, or pay for your car.  Sometimes, this requires sacrifice.
 

Just keep me informed.  
 

 

James Dahlstrom
Academic Counselor
Axia College of Western International University
Phone: 1-800-822-1319, ext. 38906
Local: 602-713-8906
Fax: 602-735-1343
Hours: M - F, 10 AM - 7 PM CST
James.Dahlstrom@apollogrp.edu
 

Hillary O'Donnell
Financial Counselor I
Axia College of Western International University 
Tel:1-800-822-1319 ext. 39830
Tel: 602-713-9830
Fax: 602-383-9335
hillary.howell@apollogrp.edu
-----Original Message-----
From: April.M.McClellan@wellsfargo.com [mailto:April.M.McClellan@wellsfargo.com] 
Sent: Monday, October 03, 2005 11:46 AM
To: James Dahlstrom
Subject: hey
James, 
I have been thinking long and hard about everything going on in your life, and in my life. I would love to stay with you where we are at, but then I feel like that wont help you in anyway, other than to make you hate me more and more. I think I am going to move out and give us some time to breath and be apart, so that we can see if this is what we really want. I don't want to lose you, and I feel like if I stay I am going to lose you, but if I go, then I may have a chance, we may have a chance. I was talking to a friend yesterday, and this friend seems to think that some time apart will do one or two things, it will either help us see that we want to be with each other, or it will help us see that we don't. I don't like not knowing, I don't like not feeling that I am loved. I hate feeling like I am working on things, and getting no where. I love you with all my heart, and it's you that I want more than anything, but it hurts me to see how much you can't stand me. It really hurt me that you slept on the floor again, and I would rather sleep on the couch, or at my own place, than to have you sleep on the floor.
There are so many things I want to do for you and with you, but it just feels like at this moment in time, you don't want me to. So that's why I think it would be better to give you some time and space. I think it's important to "find" ourselves again. So I am open to what you have to say or think. I am open to trying this and seeing what comes of it. I hope it will help us see that we do love eachother, but if it proves something else, then, well I guess we will cross that bridge at that moment…. 
James I just want to really show you that I love you, and that I am a good, independent, dependable person, who is honest, and sincere. I just am seeing you hurt more and more, and that tears me up inside, I can't bare to see the pain, it makes me hurt more and more.  I still have the same fears, and frusterations as we have previously talked about. I still am so frightened to death, that I may not make it through this, or that I will screw it up again, and all the other fears, but in the end if I make you happy, that's all I want. I hate seeing you in so much pain, I want to see you happy, and I am not making you happy, and I am sorry for that. I can't change the past, but I can change the future. That I am certain of. Just remember I love you, and that I am doing this because I love you. You may not love me back, nor may you ever love me back, but at least I can show you how much I care. 
Sorry to give it to you like this, but I was just thinking of you, and how much I would love to see you happy, like in some of the photgraphs I have of you and I. I want to see that smile again, that love, that tenderness. I miss you so much, and I guess I have to find me, and you find you. I think we both need to grab our footing again to really have this "relationship" take flight. I don't know where we stand, what I am to you, or what you want me to be, but what I do know is that I love you, so much that it hurts me everyday. I hope you understand this, I hope that this makes sense to you, and I hope that this helps.  I just don't know what to do anymore, or where to turn.
James, 
I have been thinking long and hard about everything going on in your life, and in my life. I would love to stay with you where we are at, but then I feel like that wont help you in anyway, other than to make you hate me more and more. I think I am going to move out and give us some time to breath and be apart, so that we can see if this is what we really want. I don't want to lose you, and I feel like if I stay I am going to lose you, but if I go, then I may have a chance, we may have a chance. I was talking to a friend yesterday, and this friend seems to think that some time apart will do one or two things, it will either help us see that we want to be with each other, or it will help us see that we don't. I don't like not knowing, I don't like not feeling that I am loved. I hate feeling like I am working on things, and getting no where. I love you with all my heart, and it's you that I want more than anything, but it hurts me to see how much you can't stand me. It really hurt me that you slept on the floor again, and I would rather sleep on the couch, or at my own place, than to have you sleep on the floor.
There are so many things I want to do for you and with you, but it just feels like at this moment in time, you don't want me to. So that's why I think it would be better to give you some time and space. I think it's important to "find" ourselves again. So I am open to what you have to say or think. I am open to trying this and seeing what comes of it. I hope it will help us see that we do love eachother, but if it proves something else, then, well I guess we will cross that bridge at that moment…. 
James I just want to really show you that I love you, and that I am a good, independent, dependable person, who is honest, and sincere. I just am seeing you hurt more and more, and that tears me up inside, I can't bare to see the pain, it makes me hurt more and more.  I still have the same fears, and frusterations as we have previously talked about. I still am so frightened to death, that I may not make it through this, or that I will screw it up again, and all the other fears, but in the end if I make you happy, that's all I want. I hate seeing you in so much pain, I want to see you happy, and I am not making you happy, and I am sorry for that. I can't change the past, but I can change the future. That I am certain of. Just remember I love you, and that I am doing this because I love you. You may not love me back, nor may you ever love me back, but at least I can show you how much I care. 
Sorry to give it to you like this, but I was just thinking of you, and how much I would love to see you happy, like in some of the photgraphs I have of you and I. I want to see that smile again, that love, that tenderness. I miss you so much, and I guess I have to find me, and you find you. I think we both need to grab our footing again to really have this "relationship" take flight. I don't know where we stand, what I am to you, or what you want me to be, but what I do know is that I love you, so much that it hurts me everyday. I hope you understand this, I hope that this makes sense to you, and I hope that this helps.  I just don't know what to do anymore, or where to turn.
James,
 

You can make it change! Why don't you want to be loved? Why don't you want to feel love, especially when someone is so willing to give you love?  Why can't you feel the emotions? Why don't you want to? Why can't you see that I am wanting this for us, and that I am making a huge difference..??  I can not accept the fact that you are selfish. I can not just sit here and lose the person I love and hold so dearly. I just can not do that, and frankly that is not acceptable for me. I love you, and that will not change. I want to be with you and make you happy, and make life wonderful for you, and that will not change. I need you to accept that I here for you. That i am willing and ready for love.  I need you to see that. 
 

How are we starting over?? What is it that I can do to make this more enjoyable, better for us? What is it that I can do to have the "friendship" back, and the "romance"?? What do I need to do to show you how much I love you? What is it that I can do to help you and help us? Where can "we" start to build the bridge back? What will made you want it??


From: James Dahlstrom [mailto:james.dahlstrom@apollogrp.edu] 
Sent: Monday, September 26, 2005 11:23 AM
To: 'April.M.McClellan@wellsfargo.com'
Subject: RE: Hey
Yes, I am being selfish.  I told you that.  I am doing what is best for me, and I am not considering you in some of my decisions.  That is where I am at.  I will not change that.  I honestly will not.  A person can care, and still be selfish.  I gave up a lot for you, and now I have decided that I am going to be selfish, and not give up any more for you.  When it is always one person doing the giving, that person at some point does not have much left to give.  That is where I am.  Please accept that fact.  
 

I keep telling you that I am numb.  I have been through this so many times, that I no longer feel the emotions that you want me to feel.  That is just a reality right now.  I am sorry that you do not like it, but it will not change.  It WILL NOT change.  
James, 

I love you more than what I can put into words. I get that you feel like I can not hurt you anymore, that you are going to keep me at a distance. I get all of that. If starting over will help you then I will do that. Yes I am scared, and yes I am hurt and unsure of things. But the deep honest truth is that I want to see you happy. And if that means "starting over" I will do that. You are too much of a good man to lose. You are too great and I have too much love for you to continue to jepodize things. So, I will give this a try and see what comes of it. I understand that right now this is the only way for you.  I am sorry that I didn't get it right away, it would have saved me and you a lot of time, pain, and hurt. I am sorry that it seems to take me a while to get things. So I can try and be moved out by the 15th of October, maybe a little later. The honest truth is, I wanted to "buy" a house with you, I never imagined that it would be you just you, or just me. I appreciate everything that you are doing and have done for me, those make me love you more….Well, I need to go now, and I promise you that things will be different. I promise you that I will try and be more understanding of you. James I love you, and I will do anything for you, because I love you.
James,
 

I have decided to make some sacrafices for you and me, I have decided to make things different, and change things for us, and for myself... I just want to be a part of your life. Please don't shut me out so quickly, please see how ernest and how sincere I am, see how much you and all of this means to me... You say you care that I am hurting, but I don't see it. Don't you think a good way for you to see if I am getting better, and things are working out is if we share our decisions together...I have been trying to tell you that I am getting things, now, and I am so sorry that it has taken me this long... I want to take back the hurt and the pain, I want this so bad...I just don't want to start at the beggining. How about we make a compromise...How about if I move out, then we start at the beginning of the "relationship" not as "friends" I don't want you seeing other people, nor do I want to see other people, I want to make this work so much and so bad.... I want to stay with you. I want you to want me.... Don't shun me it hurts more than you can imagine, include me, things I swear are going to be different-better, I swear it, just open up and let me show you....I only told you about my dreams so that you knew how I was feeling...Yes I would love to live in my dreams, but I can't, I need to get through this hurt and pain that's the only way that I can feel the true and real love that I want from you.  I know Newton's Third Law of Motion, I get that concept, but you don't have to hold it against me, you can help us, rather then shun me.... You say your intention is not to hurt me, then don't, quit hurting me, start helping us together...Everyday I feel like I am so close to a complete breakdown, and everyday I feel like dying, and everyday I hurt more and more, and creep further and further into myself.... I want to have love again, I want happiness, I want you.... What time? How much time??? Why do you need it?? I am so confussed, and hurt, and it just seems like you don't "care". I can't see that you do, I hate to admit, it but what I see right now is a selfish mode... Why can't you see how much I love you, and am willing to make major changes...?? Why can't you see the ernest??? What am I still doing wrong..??? Do you get this?? Do you get how much pain and hurt I have?? Do you understand?? Do you understand and get the amount of love I have for you??? What would help you see?? What will help us staying together???


From: James Dahlstrom [mailto:james.dahlstrom@apollogrp.edu] 
Sent: Monday, September 26, 2005 10:28 AM
To: 'April.M.McClellan@wellsfargo.com'
Subject: RE: Hey
How many "friends" do you share a bed with?
 

I do care, but just because you are hurting, will not make me change my mind.  I want to do what is best for me.  For too long, I have been putting your needs ahead of my own needs, and I have decided to make a change.  I am going to do what is best for me right now.  That is my decision and I will not deviate from it, regardless of how you are feeling.  I may be hurting you, and I am sorry for that, but I am not doing anything horrific to you.  I am not treating you badly.  I am simply thinking of myself and what is best for me.  I will not let your emotional state affect the decisions that are best for me.  So, while I do feel bad that you are hurting so much, it will not change the decisions that I make.  
 

Sometimes the real world sucks, but at least in the real world you know you are alive.  A dream world may be nicer at time, but you cannot live there.  Your dreams may be a better life than the real world, but it is not the truth.  
 

Newton's Third Law of Motion states that, "for every action, there is an equal and opposite reaction."  Your actions have produced this reaction in me.  I am not going to feel bad for wanting to make decisions that will be best for me.  I do not feel responsible for you any longer and I am not bound to consider you in my decisions.  Had things been different, I may feel bound to conisder you in my decisions.  As it stands now, though, I do not feel like I have to include you in my decisions.  Again, this is a reaction to you not really considering me in all of your decisions.  While you may be changing, the rammifications are still being felt from your original actions, and it will take a long time for the original reaction to subside.  
 

My intention is not to hurt you.  My intention is simply to do what is best for me, and unfortunately, I may decide that it is best for me to be without you.  I want some time to decide.  I know you do not like that.  I know that it is hurting you.  I am sorry about that, but I am not going to change my mind.  
 

James Dahlstrom
Academic Counselor
Axia College of Western International University
Phone: 1-800-822-1319, ext. 38906
Local: 602-713-8906
Fax: 602-735-1343
Hours: M - F, 10 AM - 7 PM CST
James.Dahlstrom@apollogrp.edu
 

Hillary Howell
Financial Counselor
Axia College of Western International University Online
An Educational Partner with University of Phoenix Online
Tel:1-800-822-1319 ext. 39830
Tel: 602-713-9830
Fax: 602-383-9335
hillary.howell@apollogrp.edu
-----Original Message-----
From: April.M.McClellan@wellsfargo.com [mailto:April.M.McClellan@wellsfargo.com] 
Sent: Monday, September 26, 2005 9:07 AM
To: James Dahlstrom
Subject: RE: Hey
James,
 

I just don't want to lose you. I don't want the possibility of another comming along for either of us.  I don't want that at all, and that scares me more than anything. I am so afraid that if/when I leave or move, or what ever that there will be someone who will come along, and you will think it would be easier less painfull to start with someone new, I don't want you to do that, I want to make sure that we have gone through all alleys before anything like that happens.  I don't want to be broken up while we figure this out.  I think there is a strong possibility, I really do.... Just trust me on that.  I want the love back, please help me and help you find that. Please don't give up on me or on us. I will move do, what ever I have to do for this, but please I just don't want to be broken up for this.  It kills me more that we are/aren't, I don't really know, I am very lost when it comes to this.  
 

Let's make this friendship happen again. There are many wonderful things about me. I am changing a lot, and I am doing a ton of this differently... I love  you, and want you more than anything.... What does "In the situation we are in right now, we cannot really be just friends for a while." mean???
 

If you know how I feel, then why is it you don't care? Why is it you keep hurting me?? Why is it you don't want to help me through this??  I want to be with you, I want to love you, and I want you to love me...  I just don't know where to start over?? What is it you want to "start at the beginning"? Where do we start, without either of us hurting, or feeling betrawyed, or left behind.  How do we do this with out hurting more and more, or getting aggravated or iriitated, or agitated? How can this happen?? What is it I can do? I can't make it better, I can't change things if I don't know, or don't understand it. You are so important to me, and I never want to lose you. Please don't leave me.... the thought that you have/did/will, whatever it is, really depresses me more everyday! That's why I cry most day's, that's why I hurt, and continue to feel hurt, that's why I can't stand to be awake... 

Every night I want to live in my dreams, because we are happy together there. There is no pain, there is no hurt. There is only love, and devotion, unconditionally. There is harmony, and there is patience, and longing to love eachother. It is so serene, I want to be somewhere there. I don't want to escape my dreams. In my dreams I show you that I care and love you, and you are excited, and happy and everything is just so good.... I want this for us....I feel it can....But please don't fight me on this...we can do this....I know it can happen...


From: James Dahlstrom [mailto:james.dahlstrom@apollogrp.edu] 
Sent: Monday, September 26, 2005 8:40 AM
To: 'April.M.McClellan@wellsfargo.com'
Subject: RE: Hey
April, 
 

I am not scared.  It may seem like it to you, but I am not scared.  
 

I was thinking about one of the songs that REO Speedwagon sang.  The lyrics go, "What started out as friendship has grown stronger . . ."  This is apprapo to our situation.  When I fall for someone, it is always because we are friends.  We trust each other as friends first and then the feelings grow stronger from there.  In the situation we are in right now, we cannot really be just friends for a while.  Without that friendship, nothing more is going to happen for me.  
 

I know how you feel, but somehow I cannot explain to you how I feel.  I keep trying and I keep failing.  I do not know how I can explain it to you differently.  I need to start more from the beginning, and you are afraid that if we go back to the beginning, I might not choose to be with you.  This is a real possibility, and I cannot deny it.  Still, you need to give me the freedom to make that choice.  The harder you fight to keep us in a "romantic" relationship, the more I am repelled.  By you fighting, you are driving me away.  I do not know how else I can explain that to you.
 

I have go to do my work though.  
 

 

James Dahlstrom
Academic Counselor
Axia College of Western International University
Phone: 1-800-822-1319, ext. 38906
Local: 602-713-8906
Fax: 602-735-1343
Hours: M - F, 10 AM - 7 PM CST
James.Dahlstrom@apollogrp.edu
 

Hillary Howell
Financial Counselor
Axia College of Western International University Online
An Educational Partner with University of Phoenix Online
Tel:1-800-822-1319 ext. 39830
Tel: 602-713-9830
Fax: 602-383-9335
hillary.howell@apollogrp.edu
-----Original Message-----
From: April.M.McClellan@wellsfargo.com [mailto:April.M.McClellan@wellsfargo.com] 
Sent: Monday, September 26, 2005 8:05 AM
To: James Dahlstrom
Subject: Hey
James, 

I am sincerely sorry, and I wish I Could take your pain away, but I can't.  I just wish you could see all the love I have in my heart for you. I want you to feel the same way about me as I feel about you.  I am willing to try and do anything.  Trust me I have been looking for places I could go so that you could "find" your love again.  There isn't anything I want more in the world than your love.  You are so wonderful to me, and for me, and I realize that now, and I want to keep that. I want to be a big part of your life, I want to make you happy, I want to see your smile, I want to hold and kiss you, and make all your pains and aches go away. I want to be your "partner" I want to be there for you always. Please let me back in your heart so that I can show you what a wonderful person I am. Let me give you experiences where you're excited to be with me, and around me. I think it can happen because you want to do things, or do things, or say things that make me think that there is still hope/possibility. For example, when you wrote me from Flagstaff saying that you were thinking of me, and were wanting me to come see you if I could. Also this weekend when you went to the concert with your friend you wanted to call me so that I could hear it, but you thought it would be korny, and desided against it, I would have loved if you did that. You see, somewhere, deep you still feel like there's a chance, that there's a possibility. I see it in your actions, and words, but to me it seems like you are scared to discover that, or scared to want that, because maybe you're afraid that I will hurt you again if you give me a chance. I know there are no words that I can say to persway you other wise, but please give it a try, I hope that you will see the potential, the love. The excitement inside me. I can see that you may feel the same on some level, I wish that you could only see it. I love you, I am sorry that you don't like that, but I do, and I want to be with you. Please trust me on this! 
understand that. That's why I am here for you.  I love you more and more, but the more I try to love you, or the more I find myself loving you, the more and more hurt I get.  I am not sure why.. but I just hurt!! I hurt when you hurt, I cry when you do, and it KILLS me that I know something is wrong, but you precede to not tell me, or wont let me in.  Even if you don't realize it yourself, you are pushing me away from you, and that hurts, I try and get close and try to be a better person, and show you how much I love you, and love you the way I should have loved you to begin with, but you keep pushing me away, and I understand that I have hurt you, but what I don't understand is that I am being heartly and trying to show you that I am not going to lie, or hurt you again, that I do love you and want a life with you, you keep shoving me away, you ignore me, it's like I am there but I am not.....
 

James you are my life, you are my love!! Why can't you seem to understand that... I have NEVER loved anyone like this, and it's more than a petty thing, it cuts me so deep that sometimes I struggle to catch my breath.... What ever you aspire to do, I will help and support you, what ever you dream, I will help make that dream a reality... I already gave you my commitment, I told you what I plan to do, I told you how much I care and love you, I told you how much you mean to me, and yet you still shove me away... I don't understand it other than I hurt you and that could be the reason, and if it is the reason, please forgive me, I didn't know how much I was hurting you I didn't realize what the impact of my actions were, but I do now, and that should count.  I want to be there for you always, but I can't if you won't give me a chance.  I know it's hard for you to do that right now, and I know it's hard to trust me right now, or even love me, but I am trying to be a better person for me, and you because you deserve that also, I am not lying to you, and I am worn out, I am tired, and I am depressed also, but my love for you is so strong, and so wonderful, that I just hope that at the end of this, it helps us be a better "us"  I hope it gives us strength for what ever lies for the both of us... 
 

I don't want to lose you, but I don't know what to do or say.  I try to make the days better, and I don't seem to be doing that.  I try to help you and I can't get it straight, I try and love you and I fail. Maybe there's something wrong with me, and maybe I am a little off, but that doesn't make me love you any less.  All I know is that it hurts me when you hurt, and all I want to do is make it go away, and I can't seem to do that, I try every day to help you and everyday I fail.... I love you, please let me love you the way I should have done, and will always do..... I have forgiven myself for what I have done finally, it's time you forgive me.... 
 

April McClellan
Financial Counselor
Axia College of Western International University 
Tel: 602-713-6152
Toll Free Tel: 1-800-822-1319 ext 36152
Fax:  602-383-3990
April.McClellan@Apollogrp.edu
 

 

"What lies behind us and what lies before us are small matters compared to what lies with in us." -Ralph Waldo Emerson
 



From: James Dahlstrom 
Sent: Thursday, August 11, 2005 7:40 AM
To: April McClellan (Financial Svcs Representative)
Subject: Sorry
I know that I have been out of sorts lately, and it is not your fault.  I feel like life has been passing me by.  Everything is moving around me and I am standing still.  I do not know what I want from life.  Everytime I think I know, I wind up disappointed.  I have worked hard to achieve goals, and then when I reach those goals, I find that it is not what I wanted.  I don't know what to do with myself.
 

I am not happy, but honestly, I never have been a happy person.  I am sorry if I am making you sad.  It is not my intention.  It is just that little things seem to be amplified and bug me a whole lot more than they used to.  I am frustrated by my life and my lack of progress.  I am sorry that I hurt you.
James,
 

I know that you feel like that, I use to feel that way also. When they forced me to go to counseling, when I was younger, I didn't talk, out of all the times I went, we just sat there and I colored. I never spoke a word. But since I decided to go back on my own, I am starting to see things in a different light, and I think I am okay with it. It's still hard for me to talk to her, it's still hard for me to swollow my pride and admit I was wrong or have problems that I can not fix. Turst me, it's the hardest thing in the world for me right now. But I know it must be done for the sake of my future... I just want to be happy and feel alive, and I don't know what path that will lead me on, but I know I will be in good hands, I have God on myside, and I have decided that I needed to get back into who I am. I need to really dig deep and discover myself, only then can I be loved and appreciated the way I want to be. I know that's what I say, and I am having a hard time with that, but I feel that if I stick to my plan that the counselor has me on, then it will work out. Time is on my side. 
 

I am not planning on staying or going, I don't really know what I am going to be doing other than just going to school and work, and saving money, and planning a trip with the school for next summer, and trying to get into the police academy. Other than that I have no plans. No plans of "being" with anyone, no plans of "abondoning" anyone, and no plans of doing anything but focusing on me right now.... I know this may hurt you a little, for that I am sorry, all I fear I can do in my situation is be the best friend I can be for you right now. You don't really want anything else, and that's hard for me to get, but I will deal with it.  James when you find yourself, I want to be there with you, and when I find myself, I want you there, but right now, we just need to find ourselves, and I understand what you were saying earlier, we may not be able to do that together. And that hurts me, and kills me, and aches me so much, but I know that I must do this, if I am ever to be happy, even with you my love.
 

I hope to be a help to you, and I want you to know that I WILL be here for you in any way possible, you just need to let me know, I am not a mind reader. I love you, and my heart is still yours, but I need to bring part of it back to fix me, so you can possible love me....
James,
 

I know, it's going to hurt for a while. It's going to agitate, you, it's going to make you think about suicide more yourself. Turst me, I know. But just remember you hurt thise you leave behind more, than just ending your pain. Suicide is a selfish act when you have people who love and care for you. Alex didn't see that he was loved and cared. I don't know what pocessed him to kill himself, but he did, and all you can do is learn from it, and try to get passed it. It's going to be hard, I still have problems sometimes, and it's been almost 3years since Andy, and almost 4/5 years since Adrian, and 6 months since Dawn. I know what you are feeling, I am not sure what stage of the grieving process you are in, but I know it all too well. You know you can talk with me, and I hope that you know that you can trust me agian. I am doing all of this to help you out. I miss you, and I love you so much... but I can't not make you unhappy anymore....

James,
 

Okay, it just seems like you still don't want me in your life. I love you so much, and I want to be with you so much. But a part of me can't help but to feel like you still don't want anything to do with me.  It's so frusterating, and it's so draining. For the past month now, the only way I can get to sleep is by crying myself to sleep, until my eyes wont water any more and my body passes out because I can't cry anymore. That's the only way I can get to sleep, and it's because I am worried about you, about what's going to happen, about school, about work, about everything. I am worried about me, and I have no one to turn to because everyone has their own problems right now, and I am the person that they all come to with their problems, so where do I go. James I love you, and I want to be there for you, but it just seems like you don't want me to be there... I need to know what you want from me, so I can prepare myself.
