From Faith Johnson


Dearest One,

With Due Respect And Humanity, I was compelled to write to you under a 
humanitarian ground.
My name is Faith Johnson. I was born in Baltimore, Maryland, I am married to 
Mr.Andrew Johnson director J.C Industries Cote d'Ivoire.We were married for 
36 years without a child. He died after a Cadiac Arteries Operation.And 
Recently, My Doctor told me that I would not last for the next six months 
due to my cancer problem (cancer of the lever and stroke).

Before my husband died last year there is this sum $17 Million Dollars that 
he deposited with a
Private Finance Company here In Ivory Coast. Presently this money is still 
in the Vault of the
Company.Having known my condition I decided to donate this fund to any good 
God fearing brother or sister that will utilize this fund the way I am going 
to instruct herein.
I want somebody that will use this fund according to the desire of my 
late.husband to help Lessprivilaged people, orphanages,widows and 
propagating the word of God. I took this decision because I don’t have any 
child that will inherit this fund, And I don’t want in away where this money 
will be used in an unGodly way.

This is why I am taking this decision to hand you over this Fund. I am not 
afraid of death hence I know where I am going.I want you to always remember 
me in your daily prayers because of my up coming Cancer Surgery.Write back 
as soon as possible any delay in your reply will give me room in sourcing 
another person for this same purpose, Hoping to read from you asap.

God bless you as you listing to the voice of reasoning,

Thanks
Mrs Faith Johnson
My dearest Faith Johnson:

 

OK yeah that would be great if you would just totally straight up transfer that 17 mil lump sum to my checking account.  Listen I'll save you the trouble, I'd technically really actually prefer it in cash.  I've got some tankers going down to Nigeria.  But say we pull a pit stop in Abidjan-- what I really need to know is where you're operating out of.  I can have my men as far north as Yamousoukro by Friday, but unless the goods are coming cash, we're talking a little bit of a service charge for any sooner or any farther.  Listen, I'm really excited to do business with you.  I know just the man in Portugal, he actually does money management in Lisbon, but has done a little venture capitalist work of the humanitarian nature, if you catch my drift-- he could hook you up with widows and orphans like you wouldn't believe.  We're really talking Morocco now, he's actually out of Tanger, but we're close, you know.  Like this.  I'll tell you what, I'll try and cut a deal with him.  He has more than a few close contacts in Angola, believe it or not.  They were into the big game industry, really made it when they got some investors from England and a word-of-mouth network like you or your grandmother wouldn't believe.  But hey, that's a story for a different day.  The point is, they came clean and heard the gospels and now they're off on the other side of the continent in Tanzania doing missionary work-- of all places Tanzania, can you believe it?!  I was actually talking to one of them the other month, and he was saying the weather's really been brutal lately.  That was the other month though, my buddy in Morocco was saying he's never seen more rain in his life.  I'm like, have you ever heard of the Gulf Stream?  Apparantly not.  He may not be the brightest bulb in the tool shed, but he's got a heart of silver.  Anyhow, I'm sorry, that's a story for a different day, the weather in North Africa is unbelievable though.  Listen, enough small talk.  I want to hear about the money.  I'm saying I can have a fleet as far as San Pedro by Wednesday 2 am, if the weather isn't half as crazy as my pal in Morocco says it is.  But let's give them 12 hours leeway, we're still talking Thursday noon and Friday by that time I hope to have some men in the capital.  Where exactly is this money at?  I don't need specifics; I wouldn't want to pique your suspicion, just let's throw down a city name and date on the table, and I'll get a real conversation going.  You know, I have a good friend who actually bought half the Egyptian cotton crop earlier this year.  What can I say, it's been a slow year in the land of the Nile and he's got pockets deeper than a silverback gorilla.  Now he's not your born again type, but I have no doubt the fear of God is somewhere close to his heart; let me do a little talking with him, and we'll see if we can't make more clothes than the widowed population of central Africa will know what to do with, huh?  You with me?  Are you?  Huh?

 

Most sincerely yours truly,

Roger Q. Pendleton III Esq.

Dearest Sir,

 

I have received your response with gratitude to GOD. by the special grace 
of God i am fine today and I am impressed with your reply,and persuaded 
to fulfil the desire of my late husband,that is why I will be trusting and 
believing your sincerity to appropriate this accordingly. 
 
I know you are surprise receiving my letter, But remember the Bible tells us 
that Our God works in many ways and all things work's out for good to 
them that believe in Christ Jesus.Please,I want you to understand that this 
benevolence is in fulfilment of the desire and decision of my late husband 
which I am persuaded to actualize through your ministry for the kingdom of 
God. 
 
To facilitate this transaction I will need you to send the following 
information to my Doctor who will use them to draft an Authorisation Letter 
on your behalf to the Security Company as my choosen beneficiary.
The needed information are:Your exact address, Telephone and Fax 
Numbers, Date of Birth, Profession And Country of residence (These 
information's will be used to state the Letter of Authorization properly in 
your Name as my beneficiary). 
 
The attached is my picture for you to see who i am and where i am on a 
sick bed in the hospital which i can't stand up to walk unless by the help of 
Someone, I am responding to you through the help of Sister Angela a sister 
nurse here in the hospital,And Dr.Adams Akomas, I really thank God for 
this young lady Angela. 
 
Please Dear,Do not disapoint me or delay this transaction because 
tomorrow might be for me. Dear,i am geting tired and weak.
I shall instruct the Doctor to forward to you every information information 
needed as soon as you reply, and I will instruct the doctor to help to go to 
the court and apply for the change of ownership on your name as the 
beneficiary immediately I received your information's. 
 
This is the address and contact of the hospital where i am admitted, please 
feel free to write or call the doctor anytime to know how i am doing if you 
dont hear from me soon and I have attach my picture when I was in the 
sick bed. Please i realy need your help and i pray that Almigthy God will bless
you as you do.

Thanks
Mrs Faith Johnson

My dearest Faith Johnson,

In all due respect, I’m afraid I may not be able to continue with the transactions.  It’s not a matter of information. Rather, I’m afraid I’ve been called out of town and truly out of country on an EMERGENCY BUSINESS TRIP.  A ship in the fleet took a nasty spill down in Corpus Christi recently, but see, this isn’t you ordinary tanker.  This one is filled the metallic brim with bubbling crude.  Oil that is—black gold, Texas tea.  And truth be told, I’ve got one too many lawsuits shooting up the wazoo, and it’s all the fault of those blasted Greenpeace zombies.  How in the world they ever established themselves in Texas, well Dick Cheney could have had some better aim, but we’d better not get into the realm of political assassinations, that’s a dirty business that I’m never going into again.  But let me be frank, Faith, surely you’ve read something about it in the news: http://www.kristv.com/global/story.asp?s=5008539  Soak in that last paragraph there and weep.  That’s what I did, and openly.  I’m a grown man for crying out loud (which I was doing, openly, as I said), I practically own the English southwest seaboard and I’m wallowing in my own salty tears.  “Possibility of lawsuit” my rather large and white rear end!  Let me be honest, because I’m really nothing but an old truth teller.  I’m fleeing the country.  The Crickets, Bryan Adams, Green Day, Roy Orbison, Tom Petty, Social Distortion, Mike Ness, Hank Williams Jr, Waylon Jennings, Johnny Cash, and the Grateful Dead all fought the law, and guess who won, and not just a once or few times—guess who won every SINGLE TIME?  Do you know?  Huh? Do you?  The law did.  Now I’m not the biggest Tom Petty fan on the face of the earth, but I know better than to mess around with this music-eating monosyllabic beast.  Henceforth, I’m a marked man.  And as a marked man, I’m packing my bags, laptop and cell phone and heading for Africa.
Come to think of it, there is a possibility I’d be able to carry out your transactions.  I’m taking a plane to Yamoussoukro sometime in the next 48 hours.  Are you still holed up in Maryland?  Perhaps you know someone from J.C. Enterprises who would be able to MEET ME AT THE AIRPORT?  If you could do that, I would be very appreciative, and there might even be something in the way of a GIFT—I won’t have much, but perhaps someone who could meet me would like an Ericson cell phone or a laptop?  I make due with what I can, and you can see I’m in a bit of a bind.  In some days I’ll have more money on my head that Han Solo and Salman Rushdie combined, and here’s to hoping I can get across the Atlantic lickity-split.  Anyhow, I must fly, and in more ways than one.  If you can arrange for someone to MEET ME AT THE YAMOUSSOUKRO AIRPORT (airport code: DIYO), then I’d be able to give you all my information and we could shake hands and be friends.  Since I will be doing quite a bit in the way of traveling, it is critical YOU ALWAYS REPLY QUICKLY, or else business will not be able to be transacted.  May God heal all that ails you, my friend, and may He also allow for a safe trip so I don’t have to pay lawsuits for all the oil my boys spilled down in Texas.
Please respond immediately if someone is able to MEET ME AT THE YAMO. AIRPORT with a sign for me, I would be very grateful.  The sign MUST NOT, however, bear my name, as it is critical I remain anonymous.  If you are interested in my proposition, and I will BRING A GIFT, then respond immediately, and I will provide an ALTERNATE SECURITY CODE the sign will say.  Thank you very much, and may the Lord’s light shine upon your work (Amen!).
Ever and most sincerely your true friend,

Roger Q. Pendleton III Esq.

PS.  I have attached a boarding pass so that you may know my most serious intentions to arrive at YAMO. AIRPORT, at 1100 hours in the morning of the 15TH OF JUNE.

PPS.  It is also critical you continue to e-mail me at my private account EKennedy132@yahoo.com  If you do not continue to maintain contact both QUICKLY and at this account, I cannot guarantee our transaction of business.
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I really enjoyed making the flight number BS 3.141.  Let’s see how well this thing can go over.  I hope “she” e-mails me back by the end of today.

My dearest Faith Johnson,


Excuse my frankness, but I need your response a-sap, you bed-ridden beast of a dying millionaire widow.  If I am ever to help you accomplish the Lord's work, I need details, and pronto(!!!), on the Doctor's address and hospital of residency-- we're talking that at the very least, but I prefer the e to the snail, if you catch my drift, and I'm ready if you wanna shoot out his mail and fax, maybe even the seven digits so I can ring those on up.  Also, there appears to be no Adams Akomas at any major Maryland hospitals-- where you at, homie-g-money-dawg-playa-yo?

So listen: You'd better get back to me p.d.q., or the deal's off.  I don't want to have to cancel my flight, and it takes off soon.  If I don't hear from you in, say, 8 hours, I'm heading for Israel instead.  I have a pal up there who knows the Middle East like the back of his very tan right hand, and I'll tell you what, he knows that pretty well too.  The reason being, of course, he's an avid lucid dreamer, so he knows it better than most people.  But I don't know if you're really into that kind of stuff, it gets a little too weird for my personal likes and dislikes.  Speaking of which, I'm personally disliking this slow transaction here.  So I want some details on the table by 3 PM GMT, or we're calling this show off, and I'll be seeing my pal in Tel Aviv.  If you're still interested, e-mail me back at this address (the address of my secretary, she has shown me this e-mail) and request the security code.  Remember, I'd be very gracious if someone would meet me at Yamoussoukro Airport.

 

Most sincerely yours,

Roger Q. Pendleton III Esq.

My dearest Faith Johnson,

Thanks for e-mailing me back.  Deal’s off you fat ugly bum.  Go rip someone else out of their money, or make your money without stealing it from the must trusting of others.  We are sooo done-zo!!

Ever and most sincerely your true friend,

Roger Q. Pendleton III Esq.
