Dear Andromeda,

We sure do miss you done on earth. Is it true that it’s really white up there? You know I go to Sligh Middle School now.  I’m in the sixth grade and I have lots of friends. 

Brie and I are working with Ms. Judy and she has a business that helps people know about sex offenders. Every month we go out and tell people in my neighborhood about the sex offenders that move in. 

Just last week we got a sexual offender arrested, it was so exciting.  We went to a house and found out that a sex offender got kicked out just the day before.  While we were out driving around we saw him standing on the corner of Nebraska and Seward and that’s when we started to just keep on driving around him. Then he walked towards Church’s Chicken, pretending to wait at a bus stop. Then he went inside and that’s when Ms. Judy sent Brie in to ask for the directions to the Recreation Center so he wouldn’t think we were watching him. When she came out he was just looking at her like he wanted her or something. 

Ms. Judy called his Probation Officer and he was on his way. Then she called the police and they came and put him in the back of the car until the probation officer came. When he came, they put the handcuffs on him. Brie took pictures and recorded everything we did that day. Brie got it all on videotape. We got to meet his probation officer and he was a really nice guy. 

You know, Keion is over at my house right now, but he’s gone outside. I wonder, did you get to meet God yet? Is He a really nice person? In school I’m doing a nice job. Yesterday, I won twenty dollars in cougar bucks for finishing my word search first and everybody else was jealous. 

Soon we’ll get our report cards. I hope I got good grades you know. Brie lives with my Auntie now, so I’m all alone and bored accept when I go to see Ms. Judy.

I can feel you looking down on me every time I look in the sky. You know your Dad misses you a lot and so does every one else because you were a very nice person and a wonderful cousin. 

You know Brie has your picture on her MySpace that says, “R.I.P To My Big Cousin Drom” and she told me to tell you, she loves you very much.
 
You know I think of you all the time, especially when I’m at school. 
Have fun with the Angels and I hope you’re watching down on me.

Love, THOMAS

