[dear Allan

[t 1% Tuesday morming aller vou leli. Not much of a good night™s sleep, [ awoks suddenly
at 1230 thinking about someathing you said about Mabe, “[ don’t know how yow got a
cab from there”

Quite possibly, in your subtle way, vou were doubting that [ aciually did get a cab from
there Well, Idid, & cab coming around the bend that joins the main intersection, if one
could call it that, and the cab driver was agpressive on the road and macho in the car. T
thouuzht by poing all the way up 1o Mabe you would see that it would be near impossible
ra visit four difterent places all over La Uruga and thon go up to Mabe all within the
space of 2 ot 3 hours.

Then | was thinking “why did that idiot at the hotel say | left the hotel at 3;30, when |
knose 1 just went in, got my white plastic bag, used the bane and lelt. ™ It occurred to
me that maybe the guy said § left at trece v media, winch would be about 1:30, not tres ¥
media, Pechaps he passed off his responsibility to oue of his hangers on in the Tobby,
who 2ot it wrong, who confused me with someone else, the way vou contused me with
someone else at the airport.

Last night [ beeame all the more disturbed by this because [ know this will all fall on deaf
ears. It s unpossible lor me e prove that my day went as | say it went, because the
receipt frinn Reimners has the complete wrong time of day on it, because the front desk
clerk 15 a moron, because | sent an e-mall message which 1 thought would be just a “nice™
hello to drop in vour mail box and became lumed agaiest e as an attempted alibi

And 1 can nol prove iy I0nocence against yowr theory that 1 went out ol the hotel room
just o send an c-mail alibi (docs your front desk clerk know [ must have been gone about
15 minutes then?) only th tun back inlo e hotel and meet a man that you claim [ had a
preammanged hason with for exactly 1wo hours while you were at the dentist, unti] 3:30,
which is nidiculous, since vou 1old me you would be at the dentist until abouwt 4, and why
would anyone cut 1t so close? And T was in La Uruca thinking about how vou would god
back ta the hotel at 4 or 430 and T wouldn™t he there because I was on 4 bus on the way
up 1 5an Pabio, .

] wan actually bummed out that vou would get back from the dentist in s6 much pain and
[ wouldn’t be there to rub your head, pul a damp towel over your eyes.

Norg of this matters and it 13 so unhealthy and T am so distranght and sad | can’tslop &
crving | ored on the dove home last night, And please don’t think [ made a u-tam n
Laurel to return to the Trontera for gas for any reason other than T wanted gas. Fven
sarne of my simples! actions are turned against me. Findimg your lost ecll phone cord.
Sending vou a “hey guapo™ ¢ maill in San Jose, Packing our belongngs.  inciuding that
damnoed grabadora de voe. . to change hotels by myselt while you are at the dentist,



There is no hope for us, | know this. Can Taccept it? 1t doesn’t seem s0. We are hoth in
50 much pan. ¥ou think I've done this homble thing to vou, because yvour logic dictates
that [ must have. Now I have t0 go, and zive up the man T have loved most in my life.
l3ut Lcan’l go just vet, no. [ have to drag out this part of the pain a few more weeks w
finish the house,

Youare in San Jose. Likely you are checking hotel records at the Balimoral, you likely
timed your trip to San Pablo, vou are likely having coffee with Rolgeio, maybe
conducting other checks on me, firming vp your theorics, sickening (things.

| love you and T wanl to see vou but this (s 5¢ much 10 bear, too much for me to function
nommaldly. Now [ am forgetring my purchases at the ferrelzria, Torpelling o gy up, and
my head 15 lost and you probahiy think [ am so together that T am doing all this on
puTpose 1o trip vou up.

My flight mechanism has Kicked into high gear, whose wouldn't? We have stuck this out
ta the end and hera it is.

My actions made vou distrustful, and vour own paranoia has taken it to an extreme. You
have to take responsibility for vour own fears amd vour owm actions; vou cannol say “she
drove me to 117, You have 1o lake responsibility for not being in this all the way, enaugh
to forgive my past transgressions and to consider tiat we would spend the Frst vaar
learming about cach other and ourselves along the way.

You myst 1ake responsibility for turmeng all the things that any “notmal™ couple might
have to have dealt with. that ves mighl have tumed nto arguments but ultimately to be
resalved, and earving them in stone under the heading Never Forgive Never Furpet, and
adding a footnote, “This means something much worse.”

I have to bear responsibility [ur the lies [ told vou to cover up my reunions with Noel, my
tryst after the New Year's dinner. 'Uhat 13 my cross to bear for the resl ol my davy, "U'he
weight (s oppressive.

I gave you all, all of my love, the depihs of which | dida’t even know until vou came ioto
v life

This breakup s like pulling ofla bandage slowly, Aftec Lam gone I will yeamn ot you
lor guite possibly the rest of my 1ife, and 1 will torture myself with the itHlusion that we
might onc day get back together, the kind of hope that ex-lovers hold onta but only rarely
coImes 10 bear [T,

Vou are suffering from a false humihation, and a fatse rejection, and one day vou will
reatize thal vou were wrong about vour theuries, but vour heart will have hardenad
araifst e,



Perhaps we never had a chance, maybe we don’™t have a chance now either . wouldn't it
be easier, so much ¢asicr, 1o convince myself that we have absolutely no chance, To
push you o of my heart and my memorics.

How much easier for you tou, o tell yourselt “she cheated on me and wouldn’t tell me
the tuth™ You were just protecting vourself, laking a firm stand, making the ditticut but
righi decision.

How much worse Tor vou to cver have to admit o yoursell, “I wook straws and [ created a
will wrought story, worked out all the lomical details, and it was all wrome, And the
waman who boved me the best, | drove her away.”

I'dom™ know how much fonger | can stay here. Every day 15 painful, T know there is so
much to do., but [ can't get much done. Yei [ don’t want to leave, because | am holding
onto a chance, Now you have Rolegic looking into hetel records. and might it cast doubt
on gunlt? L am presumed gwilty and now Rolepio bas (o prove my mnocence,

But the way things have poing, there will be a million Bob Smith’s in the world. or
whatever the Spanish cquivalent 1s ike Juan Gonzalez or whainot The way things are
freingr. 1f there is no “duplicaled name™ you will say “well her bovtriend outsmarted me.”
When m the end vou only outsmarted yourself,

And the tape, the infamous tape. You claim it was recorded over and then set back 1o the
same count length. Well, it wasn't. 1t coutdn™t have been. Nat if you and T were the only
people louchimg 11, not if vou say vou didn’t touch 1t and | ondy touched it to move it at
least once 10 not twice. Not if your memory is perfectly comrect. {Which o one’s s,
gspecially oot in mghly emational states). The fact 1s, the only way il could have
happened, and 1 know this because T know | did not purposefutly and thought[ully erase a
section of the tape. . the fact is this:

The tape was in the machine. ‘Uhe bag is on (he bed, what | refer to as the bottomn, the
part with the wheels, 15 facing to my l2fi. | packed the maching a1 the bottom comer,
close o the wheels, on top of other objects. The corner of the machine was snug in the
corner of the luggage, the bultons were facing up, exposed. Tike this:
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| remember it because you made the tape recorder memorabla to me, and [ remember the
bap being very heavy with books and cquipment ¢te., becausa the clothes were in the big
knapsack.

S the tupe recornder was fhce up, with the buttons to the 1op right, like ["ve indicated with
the smaller rectangle. "['nothe nght of the recorder were books on edpe, and o the lop ol
the recorder were books lad flat, And diagonal was the computsr,

So | pack the bag and theo set i upright, oo ils wheels, in the room of the Holiday Inn.
Then I 2o downstairs to check out. 1 might have taken this bag with me on the ¥ trip or
the second, | can™ recall.

H ook me 2 mps w0 get all our bags tom the Hohday nn 1o the Balmoral, Two trips but
it did not lake me a Jong tme. T checked i to the Balmoral aml a bellhop took my bags
off my hands in the lobby, He brought them up to the room, so that by the time T arrived
with the second set of bags, the first set was in the closet of the room. T settled 111, and set
about unpacking everything, incloding setring up your computer, sot would be saster for
vou to write. | am thinking of voun, in thes small pesture, of sctting up yvour computer, of
pulling the desk away from the wall o plug it 1o, and maybe there was even a keyboard
racked m, on top ol everyvihing else, | can’t recall clearly.

Su dureng all of this somehow, and not mpossibly, the weight of the computer, or the
books, depresses the record buston, maybe not all the way but enough to keep it activated.
A shift that might have occurred after the bag was packed and zipped and ser upnght 1o
sit on its wheels in the Holiday Inn, or while the bag was being transported and bounced
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off the curbs on the way to the Balmoral. Or when the hellhop stacked the bags in the
closet in the room. And then another sinalt shift o weight takes the pressure oft the
record bution,

Nuw how the recorder gets set back Lo an earlier spot, as you claim, we don’t know.
Maybe it wasn't where you thought it was. Maybe vou mistemembered. Maybe vou
didn™l wrate 1t down. Mavbe vou just pot it wrong, so much going through your head. ht
i% possible.

And when | found the tape | askad you w hsten to 14, because I know how vour mind
works, [ said “let’s listen to it”, And you said you didn’t want to, because you wanted to
demonsteate that vou trusted me, which was kind of a lie, because you didn’t trust me,
vou had for the past two weeks been stewing in Tobago, absolutely convinced that T had a
boviriend in San Josc, s0 much invested in your fears, which s all they are, 15 fears, you
almost paid for a second hotel room al anather hundred dollars a mght

And again the next day T asked il vou had histened to it because 1 knew that even it the
night hefore, yvou claimed you didn™t want to listen to it, that you wouldn't be able to help
yoursell And vou said you listencd to il You said that vou added, “to part of it.” And |
thoughe that was the ond of it. But it wasn’t to be. This thimg took o a Tife of its own,

'I'it what purpose do | go on and on and on abowt this? Because for you everything
depends o this tape, this ugly thing vou did to convinee vourselE thal your fears were
true or talse.

Didn’t the author vou admircd i your recent DSP write “nothing tike a death threat to
induce paraneia. ™7 And [ should bave been with vou in Tobago, it was that vile man
Ron who convimesd us that your lile was in danger. [4 was with him and his Lies, his
pread, thal we became scared, that you began o question everything aboul us. And now
he t5 a thousand doilars richer and our lives are forever poorer.

And 15 there another possible explanation? There may be, Could the tape have been bad
to begm with? Yes. Could you have listened to part of the tape and then put 1t away
incorrectly, somehow depressing the record button? Yes, because you didn't leave that
embarassing machine in plain sighl.

In yvour handlitig of the machine coutd something like this have happancd? OF coursc,
because you did not cut oul the Lab in the tape which prohibits re-recording, because vou
had nuo listened to the tape when 1 first suggested i, bacause vou only cave a partial
hearing te the tape the next day, becauss the tape was unlistened o for several days of
handbing and meving around and packing and unpacking, then repacking for Golfito and
unpacking herc, all the while with the cassetle it the machine.

Couldn’t vou have just listened 1o the damned thing when [ sugeasted it and put it back
it s case? And please cxpladn to me why 1o the world T would ask you to lisien 1o the
tape it vou think I purposeNilly tamperad with it?
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lsn*t it just quite possible that sumething less inneccuoeus happened 0 the tape other than
your theory that I purposefully tampered with it to cover up a phone call to a boy [riend
vou claim [ wanted (0 meet, or call off a meeting with, while you and I were having an
cmotional and, 1o me, eageriy awaited reunion in the Holiday Inn?

lsn’t it possible that there is no bovfriend. thal you were aftaid, your fears heightened by
these all-too-real death threars. real enough thal you would feave the country, real enough
that we would change hotels frequently, real cnough that we paid real money to et
information?

fsn’t it pussible that I have been with you only, while I™we been here?
That. for all my faults, | am just Living a monogemous life with you?

That | wanted io spend the rest of my life with you? That you were the “onc ™ Not one
of many?

That I changed my cntire life fo give us a chance, that | wanted it to work, thal even when
1 screwed up and said the wrong thing or did the wrong thing, or intended to do a wrong
thing, that it was just me working out living with vou, me doing some emoLional growing
ups {which is endless), me just making innogent mistakes or speaking carcless|y?

[sn’t it possible that therg is no stirning subplot to my lite here with vou?

we coutd have worked out our problems like every other couple who has Lo deal with
living with someone pew, committing 1o someone new, and Icarning abowt how to make
this new creation of theirs, their life together, work. We could have sorted out the
frmeviteble hinks that every couple has.

[ am doing it again. lalking to myselt, Talking at you. [ know all these words are
falling on deaf ears. [ am so pointless. Trying so hard, but it will be to no avail. You are
wedded (0 the story you have woven, married to vour [ears, and any eftort on my part to
demonstrate iy innocence 1% viewed by you as one ng he.

You want me 1o listen to vour side of things, 1 understand vour side ol things, But you
have taken it tog far, vour logic is based on fear and nightmares. If you arc wrong, if you
consider that your conclusions might be incorrect, consider also that T can be the anly one
of us whe actualiv knows this today. Consider that | undersiand your fears, but | can not
support your conclusion, which s the mggest liz of all.

S0 T have come [ull circle, made some peace with this frustration. There is nathing to be
done now. 1 am assumed puilty. Can not prove my innocence. Doomed to guilt always,
because how can T defend myself, it is impossible. When | do have proof. a receipt, a
phane bill, you are placated. But when 1 do nol, you will never believe in me, and 1 don’l
think vou want to believe in me. You believe too much in your own fears.



Thank vou for listening. After three hours of typing and crving into the sleeve of my
robc, | am spent and. somehow, draincd of ecmotion for the meantime. Now, at least_ |
can get on with the remainder of the day, after a steepless night, vacant but at least not
sobbing into the steering wheel, mto my shirt.

The only words that seem fitting at this tme are § love you Allan, | want good things for
you, and m your hfe, that doesn™t include me. How deeply T do love vou, how sad | am
0 loave.

T witl try 1o tough il oul and stay heve, as we agreed, until the cnd of this month.

| knowe you arc on your way to Puerto Vigjo, (o try (o gol some work done, to get away
from me, and here T am, shadowing vou with this e mail, not giving you any peace vou
think. But I something in me is still fighting for vou. When {am wallowing in self pity
somehow | come aroutid and my love for vou, and | koow vour [uve lor me, somehow
gives ma some strength to reach out one more time, another last effort
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