To,
Percy Jackson
56 North West Street
Circle Street.
South Hall, United Kingdom 4590
Dear Percy,
There are few misfortune phases in our life and I am going through one such phase and I believe that this will be last such phase in my life as I may not be alive to go through another one. As a result I have say goodbye to you.
Few days back I had undergone biopsy and have been detected with cancer. The disease is in a critical stage and I believe I don’t have much time in my hand. It may be possible that when you would be reading this letter I may be no more. You have always been an important part of my life. I pray for you so that you find a better girl.
I would have to bid goodbye not only to you but also to my life.
Thanking you,
Jane Fonda

