The Lobster Pot, Near Lowstoff, Suffick

Mr. Vile Jelly,

Spooky St. Ives,

St. Ives

Cornwallshire

Thursday, 02 October 2003

Dear Mr. Jelly,

My name is Lucy. I don’t know how old I am. I would like to be a, er, a jurnlist with the Reporting Team.  I was wondering if you hev a vacancy.

I am a very good swimmer and don’t mind being cold.  I thought I could report about things that happen off the coast of Cornshire.  I speak fluent Seal and a bit of some of the fish languages as well as Inglish.  

I hev left skool.  I am larning to use a, er, a compooter and Helling is very kind and has let me practiss on her keybord when she is at work.

I would like to visit St. Ives and meet the Reporting Team so as to see if I would like to come to move to Cornwallshire. I can bum a lift with Helling and BM (they don’t need to know I’m in the car)

I am a very willing worker. People say that I drink like a fish so I should be all right with the lads when they go to the pub.  I’ll try not to get myself into hot water.

Here are some pictures of me, I hope you like them.
Helling has kindly said she would write to you about me.

Luv 

Lucy 

PS I’m really excited about meeting you and the RT. Lx

