


















































































































My Dear Cousin,

I know it has been an uncommonly long time since we were in touch with

one another. I suspect that you still harbor ill-feelings towards me for my

abrupt departure with Dei Veri, but I always believed that it would serve me

better than those I left behind me and I think I have been proved right. I

know that Father and Uncle Charles were really quite angry with me, but in

spite of their anger truly I regret missing their funerals, despite the senseless

beatings they used to visit upon me. Although, of course, since their bodies

were never recovered they were only memorial services and so perhaps not

that important after all. Oh well, one must learn to live with these

disappointments.

I think Aunt Martha was quite upset with me too, which is sad because of

the three it was always she that I was almost fond of. I presume that,

following her death, you have stepped capably into the shoes she has left

vacant.

Enough of family chit-chat.

As a lingering token of my sincere affection for my dearest cousin and, if

you wish, a gesture of reconciliation which I hope you will accept in the spirit

in which it is offered, the enclosed stock certificates are for you to do with as

you please.

Your always affectionate cousin,

Edward










