The Person I Never Met


While on the Internet one afternoon, a message came up on my screen.  Not realizing that my response would lead to months of friendship, I answered back with a prompt hello.  This mysterious messenger introduced himself as Tony.  From then on we chatted often.  He sent me online cards and flowers almost every day.  I never met him, but he had a great impact on my life.  

He would talk to me for hours about his problems with girls and life in general.  I found him to be very intriguing because he considered his life to be an open book.  He wanted other people to learn from his mistakes, so he willingly told people about the child he fathered at age 17.  I admired him because he took responsibility for his actions.

One afternoon Tony asked me if I would write him a letter by snail mail and include a picture.  He said that he would do the same.  I agreed and after some time I sent the letter out. 

All of a sudden the emails stopped coming and the messages stopped appearing.  I asked myself, where is he? And why isn’t he talking to me?  I wrote him about 20 emails pleading for an answer as to why he wasn’t responding.  I figured he was mad at me, until I realized that this soul was incapable of hating.

To my surprise, one day in late June, about 5 months after I had written Tony, a lonely letter appeared in my mailbox.  It was addressed from Tony.  Unsuspecting of the taped envelope, I opened it in anticipation of what it would say.  There were a typed letter, a picture, and a handwritten note awaiting me.  I read the letter, which made me smile.  Then I read the note and everything changed.  Shock ran through my body and I was in denial.  I could not believe my eyes, and I started to cry.  

The note was from Tony’s mother and it said that Tony had been killed in an automobile accident in early February.  She forwarded his letter to me because writing it was one of the last things her son did before his death.  I was and still am touched and saddened.  I am grateful for the answers and mad that I assumed he was angry at me all of this time.  

I sent a card back to his mother expressing my sympathy.  Feeling helpless that was all I could do.  I miss Tony greatly.  He had such a good heart and such a sad tale- The Person I never met.






-Mary Nolan
