
Your most corpulent magnificence 
 
It is i, Gregorkney Ratigan junior the THIRD, the most benificuliunt and brainerific 
of all your multitidenous subjects 
 
With the help of my very paternifus father i have established the most intelectualist 
LABORATORY that the kingdom has ever occuladed on with its peepers 
 
 
we have done specatculific things here with the covidian cROW PERSON CORPSES 
that you have given to us. Though unfortunately i can not do magic (my betratirious 
father will pay dearly for not producing me from a mother with 
arcanium-occultium in her blood) several of my most helpful and splendefirious 
assistant can, so i had their brains ground up to make a juice, and then froze that 
juice to make crystals. You wanted me to get rid of the crow people, and of course, 
the best way to get rid of a crow person is to make a crow rat person 
So Then i stitched the covidian corpses together with some spare non-fetidiginous 
rat corpses and stabbed them with the crystals at the most perfect brain-wire 
locations, then fed them some of the liquid brain-juice. At first this didnt work but 
then i ground up some MORE brains and tried again. I think i’ve finally got it! 
These creatures beg for a swiftinious death but because i have implanted the wires in 
their brain right they can not die. The crow-parts mean that they can change shape, 
kind of. Have you ever had a most delicitibus squid salad? Imagine that but moving 
and it has hands and more teeth and thats what they look like when they change 
shape.  
 
Anyway it turns out this doesn’t do much to catch those sneakificient crows. 
Unfortunate. We caught a few more but others snuck away. I dumped some of the 
CRATS (coolistic name right?) on the border of QQ because why not. If you give my 
labs MORE FUNDING we’ll probably be able to do more things. Or fund the 
mousestapo i guess they kinda suck right now.  Papa has been complaining about the 
covidians killing some of his rats: it's hard to spy on people when they kill all your 
tinyficious spies. I think he’s joculating having an espionage war though. 
 



Also apparently our invasion of Tauhan isn’t going great. Everyone ELSE is getting 
in on it: Dun Sancerre is marching from the south, while Keitan and Rahastas come in 
from the north. Papa says that even some stinkusting covidian people are there, 
helping out the Rahastans. He said that the Rahastans and the Keitan were fighting 
over who got to keep the Tauhan refugees. MOst strangeificous: who wants MORE 
people to take care of? 
 
We can’t seem to do much there apparently. Our armies aren’t really powerific 
enough right now to deal with the massivitidious monsters eating everything. Ah 
well, it means more bodies to chop up! How serindipitious.  
There is also a most epedimical plague going around, so that means more bodies too! 
From what my dad-father grumbles about, apparently its been hitting everyone 
except the Keitan league. A lot of miners have died so we haven’t been making much 
money. I’ve been experimenting on the rats who get the plague: if you give me more 
funding (so i can make more brain juice!) i might be able to do something most 
stupendeflious with it! 
 
BATHE IN THE MAJESTY OF 
Gregorkney Ratigan junior the THIRD 


