
My dearest, lovely, wonderful, beautiful Phina: 

Stop laughing, it’s Valentine’s Day and I’m in a romantic mood, dammit. I’m sorry 
I have to work today. I know you said Valentine’s Day sucks and you don’t want 
to make a big deal out of it, but it’s our first Valentine’s Day together and I’m 
going to make a big deal out of it whether you like it or not. Yes, I’m sticking my 
tongue out at you while writing this, in case you were wondering. 

I’m sitting on the chair in our bedroom watching you sleep and…fuck! You are so 
damn hot and gorgeous even with your crazy red hair all over the place. I want 
to strip off my uniform, climb back into bed with you and make you scream my 
name but I’m already late for work as it is, so you’ll have to wait until tonight. 

I’ll be coming home with roses and chocolate, so please try not to punch me in 
the face. 

Happy Valentine’s Day. 

Thank you for loving me. 

Thank you for putting up with me. 

       Love always, 

          D.J. 


