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To:

Mike Dons
34-D Queens St,
London – SW4 5JG


05, February 2012

My Daring Mike,

Today, I came early from my office and since then I was thinking of you.

I now realize that how far we have come together, holding each other’s hands. It’s true that I love you more than I love myself.

I want to tell you that I have never loved you for your looks – frankly speaking, you are not really handsome, but still I love you.

And, despite the fact that you are not highly educated as I am, I love you a lot. 

Also, you are not rich like me, even you have to struggle to pay the bills every month, but still I really love you.

Truly speaking, there is nothing attractive in you, except your intellect.

I still remember that the first love feeling I had for you was when you jumped into the sewage tank to search my ring. 
Now, I want to propose you formally. Please come to Hotel Roxanne at 10.00 a.m. tomorrow morning and, if you cannot make it to the venue, please arrange a replacement that represents you.

I love you truly.

Yours only,

Bridget Ford
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