Dear Ronald McDonald,
I am afraid I am no longer “lovin’ it”.
I am afraid that I have (speaking metaphorically of course), taken ‘an arrow to the knee’, as I am no longer able to work for a company as voracious and hateful as McDonalds. When I initially commenced work in 2007, I rather enjoyed myself – plenty of crew were always rostered, and there was usually a relaxed atmosphere (even during busy periods). Suffice to say, it is no longer as it was - managers are more focused on saving money on labour and food costs, as well as perfecting eOPS results, than making the customers (let alone the crew) feel relaxed and enjoy their time spent at the restaurant. 
As a result, I must resign from my position at McDonald’s Albion Park Rail (effective as of 27th December, 2011), and return to my home realm of Tamriel.
The capitalistic greed that I have become accustomed to working at such an impressive and magnificent restaurant will no doubt be invaluable to me on my path to defeating Alduin and freeing the citizens of Skyrim from the unrelenting force of the Dovah.
I would like to thank the majority of the crew and managers, who have made my time at McDonald’s positively splendid, and more so, I would like to thank the customers, for motivating me to increase my speechcraft and alchemy skills.
Sincerely and faithfully yours,
The Dragonborn,



Benjamin Sellick
