To Joseph Smith,

 

     Of all the letters I have written up to this point, this one is, by far, the most unusual.  At the suggestion of my friend, Judy, I have decided to take a different approach.  
     Some of you may have noticed that when you saw to whom I am addressing this letter.  Instead of addressing this letter to the victim, “a good angel,” I have decided to address it to the one who committed the murder, “a bad angel.”
     I know what some of you may be thinking - he’s not dead, so how can he be “a bad angel?”  Strictly speaking, he can’t, but it’s a technicality that will be rectified in a few years.  I just can not make myself wait that long.  Patience has never been one of my virtues.
     When Judy first suggested this to me, I was a bit apprehensive.  I thought it would be so much harder.  As I started to write this letter, I realized that the opposite was true.  I should have remembered, that for me, at least, anger has always been easier to express than sadness.
     I suppose my first question to you is - what the hell is wrong with you?  I can’t accept the lame ass excuse you gave at the trial.  Drugs?  Please!  I’ve come up with better excuses when I failed to hand in an assignment in grammar school.   And while it is possible for certain drugs or combination of drugs to have psychotic or delusional effects, we all know that this is not the case here.  So I’m not buying it.  Apparently neither did the jury.  And even if, for the sake of argument, that was the case, it certainly doesn’t justify or excuse what you did.  No one forced you to take them.  
     So what is the real reason?  Why would you kidnap, rape, and murder an eleven-year-old girl?  Couldn’t find someone who would willingly have sex with you?  Why a child?  Unable to overpower an adult woman?  (Please note - I do not believe it is acceptable to rape an adult either.  I only ask that question to point out how much more of a bully someone like this is).
     It almost amazes me that anyone could be that evil, that you could so utterly ignore the pain and suffering an act like this causes.  Are you that heartless and emotionally dead that her pleas and cries had no effect on you?  Or even worse, are you that much of a sicko that you actually enjoyed them?
     Did you forget that you are the father of three girls?  I guess the thought of them in a similar situation never crossed your mind.  Would it even bother you at all if they were?  I’m not sure which answer would shock me more.
     I know I’ll never get an answer to my questions, or if I did, I couldn’t trust you to answer then truthfully.  After all, rapists and murders aren’t known for their honesty.
     As a Christian, I realize I shouldn’t say this, but I look forward to the day they kill you.  It’s a shame we have to wait so long and that it will not be as painful as what you did to Carlie.
     If any of your family, especially your daughters, are reading this, I want to say that I am sorry if anything I’ve written offends or upsets you.  I can assure you that this is not my intent.  I have nothing against you.  In fact, I feel bad that you have been put in this situation.  You don’t deserve any of this.  You deserve a father who will be there for you.  Unfortunately, that will never happen, because he’s going to get what he deserves.
                                                                                                                                    - Henry

