Dear Minerva,

These freaking force wielders just won't back down! They act like because they can wield the force they are all that and a bag of chips! 

There's a special place in hell for these folks. One reserved for child molesters and people who talk in the theater.

I'll send more when I can. I heard about a job. This is the one, and then I can get back to you and learn to play the valachord.

Give my love to the family. 

Love,

Goose

P.S. Tell Mike, Quack! Quack! for me. He'll know what it means. LOL!

