Dear Nurse Morten,

Thank wou for ueur letter dboutEli. T nows this Mav) suprize vy, but T Think
the bastard got what he deserued. What did he expect, with dll that tak
of Monster wdles and AHantis? The deul take hill Each dauy awiau foM hiky,
T am More and Mere happuer that T haue left Krr)g's’Dor*i- behind. fere in
Atlanta wWe fear God, and haue no truck with the deulish wauys of the sea.
tere euery) (hristian nows there place, and whiches and cannbles don't widlk

free upon our good streets.

As for s *persondl effects, 7 vou Mean his dauded seachest, The contents
can be scattered to the 4 Winds. Make shure uou gle his skrishaw Trinkets
o the hores in The Cauldron, Thats were theu) wias bound, anuywaw). And
CaptainJob wants to Take reponsbiftuy for Elis carcass, thats fine too. T

sor*i-ar)ﬂg wont-.

“Please dont think Me a crool wonan. Belewe Je, f uod lived with such an

adufterus, iiterpered, rottin creature as i, uou wodld feel the saue wiav.

There is no need to contack Ne aga, and God bless vou duiauys.

Salluy Ketchuy



