Good morning!

Why have I sent you this delicious fresh baked country cookie?

Well, the answer is quite simple really… it’s a bribe!

Yes, that’s right. It’s an inducement to persuade you to sit down and have a cup of tea or coffee and take a couple of minutes to eat the cookie while you read this letter.

You see because I don’t know you I figured that it would be difficult for me to just pick up the phone and call you. I’m sure that you’re busy and would not have welcomed an interruption to your busy day from somebody you don’t know who wanted to talk to you about something you may not need right now.

Hence the muffin… if you’re not interested in what I have to say at least it’s given you the chance to take a break and enjoy one of the finest cookies produced in the country kitchens of the Waikato. 

So why am I writing? Well it’s to introduce you to one of the best conference, meeting and function venues in Hamilton… one of its closely guarded secrets which has been allowed to escape the attention of companies like yours for far too long.

Its called the Ferrybank Centre and its nestled away in beautiful gardens right on the Waikato River in the centre of town looking absolutely pristine after thousands of dollars have been spent on refurbishing it to the exacting specifications of companies like yours.  

And quite frankly we’d love to look after your needs for your next function!

Now I don’t know whether your company has a need for a function centre like ours but if you do then we’d like to send you our big fat information pack so you’ll know about us the next time a need arises. All you have to do is complete the form attached and mail it or fax it too me so that we can get information to you straightaway.

And, if you liked the cookie, we’ll send you a bag of them along with the info pack. It’s our way of saying thank you for listening (or rather reading).

Yours sincerely

P.S. 
If you are not the one I should have bribed with my cookie to read this letter would you be kind enough to pass it onto the right person (or let me know their details and I’ll send them their own ‘cookie letter.’)

