	Disclaimer; I don't own anything.


	Summery;This is just a stupid little idea I got from a line that Alec had in boorrowed time. It went somthing like "Have they ever even once said "I love you"? No. No. Max...Max would choke on the words. Logan...eh, he'd say it, in an email" Well, this is the email. It's just a joke now, so don't take it too seriousl.

















	Dear Max...


	Delete delete delete.


	Dearest Max...


	Delete delete delete


	Yo max


	Delete fucking delete. Logan leaned back in his chair, took of his glasses and pinched 	the bridge of his nose sighing.


	'How am I going to do this?' He thought with a mental sigh.


	Dearest darling Max..............


	'No. No no no no no! This is all wrong!' he thought. He deleted it again. He decided to start new. From scratch.


	Dear Max........Hey, I love you!


	'No' delete 'No!' delete. 'This is not working'.


	How's work?


	'I'm such an idiot' he thought while deleteing yet another sentance.


	Okay Max, here's the deal. I love you. A lot. Not just that little bit kind of love that some people kind of feel when their young. But I really really love you. That's all.


	There. It wasn't perfict, and it wasn't Shakespear, but it would do.


	Love Logan.........


	Delete... To formal.


	~Always~


	There, that would do. He cliked the send button on his e-mail, and waited for the letter to send.


	He went back to his inbox, to check his mail. He noticed he had one new message. 


	*Notice* failed to deliver message to Maxie452@prepulse.com


	Logan let out a loud growl at his computer, removed his glasses, and threw them across the room. He stood up, switched off his computer, and decided to go to Bed.


	The End


