Dear Cousin

Oes, it's me! Bet you thought 1'd be swallowed up in the Wastes for good! Well, you lose that bet. |
can't begin to tell you what a great life I fnve _;‘ozum‘ here in Mitteldorf! When 1 left our vill, age, |
confess, I weren’t sure if'n I fiad done the fg;hr thing. You Know what my father would have said -
“There’s no crop sown from wandering seed!”

Well, P'UL tell you now, I've seern more sights and done more things in three months than I would
have seer in a lifetime back in Wheatdale! Tell your uncle he can give my share of the pig to my sisters -
I'm gonna make it rich on my own!

No word of a lie, Cousin, you can make money just walkin the streets of this great city! I swear on
my y mother’s grave, [ never sazw so many rich people, withi their own boots and all!

Mitteldorf was built on a dead volcano years ago. You can see the mountain jus’ outside town - it's
like living under a normous storm cloud! The town fias gire big walls, and buildins stacked o top of each
-:otﬁer 1 bin stayin in a pﬂzce called The Boardins - can you Eeﬁzue it, I got me own bed and a change of
 linen every month! It is warm here, and there’s plenty of good food. They serve a better rat on a stick here
' tﬁan Yor marmma ever s@wered' ! _
‘f‘ Ind the peop _- ousin! So many of em! Marny i : 'far%ttgfa(agf'
ri e K ep. : ¢ Guilds rad&"ew__

_jﬁztﬁcr and my sisters I'm well, but tell em I'm not ever comin home. Hilda will fmd’ herself
usband to run the fanm. ' stayin Rere to make my fortune! There are a duzzen ways to tum a
' tie!lfmf— I Koz, 1' have menf them a(f’ But fear not, for I have met up with some fellows




