LETTERS RECEIVED BY THE VICTIM

Dear Anne,

How it paing my heart to have read that yourgelf and your tedious excuse for a development
company are planning to releage a dating app. Have you not already done enough harm to the very fabric
of society with the likes of your Furious Flappere” and ‘Sweety Squagher’?

Kindly take thig ag a warning. Ceage your efforte to further pollute the world with your nongenge,
or [ hall be forced to do something altogether more proactive than writing a sternly worded letter.

Kind regarde,
Sebastyn Linuge [l

Dear Anne,

[t would appear my corregpondence hag fallen on deaf ears. Perhape you find uch old fachioned
concepts ag actually reading a letter to be beneath you, now you sit atop your technological throne?

Having read further into your latest efforte, the ludicrougly titled ‘Dating Mr Darey’, | see that in
fact the concept for the app wag brought to you from gomeone outeide your company. How typical. [ can
only wonder how you have lagted o long in such a cut-throat buginegs.

..Cut-throat. What a delicious term. One to ponder perhaps ag you congider thi to be your second
and final warning. Cloge down Appily Ever After and never produce another app again. Or elge.

Kind regardg,
Sebastyn Linugs I

Dear Anne,

Still no regponee? [ did congider cending a communication via TwitOnMyFaceTube, but [ doubt
you'd have any idea how to receive it.

No more warninge. No more threate. We’'re beyond such trivialitieg. Thig ends. Now.
See you goon!

Kind regarde,
Sebagtyn Linuse I



