Dear Master.

I am home!!l!l My captures were very gracious! They spared
my 1ife and returned me to your yard even though you didn’t
cooperate with their demands! I do believe they spared me
because I am now responsible for other gnome Tlives.

You see, what happened was...

They had me at a graveyard very far away from here and were
within seconds of burying me when I yvelled out “PLEASE WAIT
A MINUTE!” I then proceeded to ask if I could have just
one night of fun before I died. They graciously obliged
with my request and gave me one night to do what I pleased.
Since I was in a new city, exposed to so many things that I
was never exposed to sitting in your yvard, I went a little
wild!

I know that you know what that’s like ©

To make a long story short.I had way too much to drink (I
think someone may have actually slipped something into my
drink as well) and I did some really crazy stuff! I mean,
REALLY CRAZY stuffl!! We won’t even go there with how much
money you probably owe this city for damages! Anyway,
that’s not the subject at hand. When I came to the
following morning, I found out that in my drunken stupor, I
created illegitimate children and inherited some others of
my kind. Apparently, I had made some kind of agreement
with them while I was incoherent.

My captures couldn’t bare to be responsible for ending my
Tife and leaving all of my children and “gnome friends”
with no one to take care of them!

So here I am, back in your possession, along with my new
extended family! I hope you can love and accept them all
as your own just as I have!

Sincerely,
Yovup Aoyar Aowivy I'apdev I'vope
“Your Loyal Loving, Garden Gnome”



