
[Your Name]  

[Your Address]  

[City, State, Zip Code]  

[Date]  

To Whom It May Concern,  

I write to you from the shadowed corners of Yharnam, where the moonlight 

glistens on the cobblestones and whispers of forgotten tales echo in the 

night. The air is thick with the scent of blood and the distant howls of 

beasts that roam the city's darkened streets. 

In this wretched place, a terrible curse has befallen its inhabitants. 

The Healing Church, once a beacon of hope, now looms over us with its 

sinister agenda. Those who seek the truth often find themselves lost in a 

labyrinth of nightmares, their sanity slipping away like sand through an 

hourglass. 

Beware, dear reader, for the night hides many secrets. The beasts are not 

the only danger--madness lurks in every shadow, and the line between 

hunter and hunted grows ever thinner. Should you choose to visit Yharnam, 

take heed of the warnings, for not every soul who comes here leaves with 

their mind intact. 

I implore you, tread carefully and keep your wits about you. Trust none, 

and beware the allure of the blood. For in Yharnam, the greatest horrors 

lie not beyond the grave, but within the heart itself. 

Yours in dark contemplation,  

[Your Name]  

[Your Title/Position, if applicable] 


