Samson T rammel
2285 Hyac[n{:h Street

Pasadena, California

1 Novermber 1334
Jonathan,

My patience grows thin, Jonathan. I look at the incredible sacrifices that Montgomery has made

in this past year — and the incredible rewards which have been reaped from those sacrifices — and
I find myself as&[ng, “When has Jonathan ever made a sacrifice like that?” I beg[rz to wonder if
I have chosen poorly in you. Never forgef that you exist to service the 8lory of the Mouth.

And so I anticipate an upc(a%e from you soon. Where is our nectar? When will you be able to
fulfill your promises in South America so that I can turn my attention fully to the United
States? Where is your new records you have prom[sec{?

Hurry, Jonathan. I am wa[fr[ng.

But I will not wait forever.




