
 

Round two of open letters, eh? Welcome to my second open letter to the CPA 
community.  
 

Before I start, I would like to say that my opinions are mine and mine alone. They do not 
reflect the stances of the Rebel Penguin Federation nor Club Penguin Armies. I take sole 
responsibility for the things I am about to say. 
 

As you all know, this week I left the RFCP and joined RPF. This came as a shock to 
many. For the most part though, many people in the community were probably screaming at 
their computer screens “ABOUT DAMN TIME!” 
 
 Also note, the reason this seems so long is because of all the screenshots I included. 
 

I. Prior’s “Mental State” 
 

I would first like to address what Prior talked about in his open letter. I have made claims 
of Prior being ‘sick.’ However, I do not believe I am wrong in these claims. When I first met 
Prior, he was eccentric but understood that “Prior Bumble” was a character he took on and 
separate from his real identity. Power is something that can get to the heads of almost anyone, 
Prior included. As he himself stated, RFCP is a form of coping with his grief over the death of 
his brother. He told me that “Prior Bumble” was a character he took on because he believed that 
“Prior” could have saved his brother.  
 

 

 
 

Sadly, this coping mechanism morphed into an unhealthy obsession and denial of Prior’s 
personal identity. Part of what pushed me to leave RFCP is the knowledge that I was feeding 
into his unhealthy way of coping. 



 

 



 



 



 

 
 

This is the context for me saying that Prior is sick. No, I am not a psychologist but I think 
that most can see how unhealthy this is. Prior also stated that I claimed he had no social life. 
This is a claim he made himself. Refer to the screenshots below. 
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II. Leaving and Returning to the RFCP 
 

This part is personally hard for me. This whole chapter in my CPA journey was one of 
the hardest things I’ve gone through in a long time. I will first start with the events that unfolded 
the day before I left the RFCP. Prior came to me saying that I seemed distant lately, which was 
true. I was starting to feel an emptiness from being in the RFCP. It felt stressful and cult-like. I 
voiced these opinions to Prior who shut me down. (Continued on next page) 



 

 
 

Now, for the context of the statement that it seems like Prior was starting to expect 
people to worship him, I am referring specifically to an argument he had with a new troop at the 
time. The new troop didn’t want to call Prior, “Commander” or “Sir” (which is stated as 
something you must do in RFCP’s rules). Prior insisted, and the new troop left. 
 



 



 

 
 

The next day I tried to talk to him, but got shut down. 
 



 

 
 

This was the last straw, and I wrote the infamous open letter to RFCP. 

https://web.archive.org/web/20190921190402/https://clubpenguinarmies.com/blog/2019
/09/20/moving-on-an-open-letter-to-rfcp/ 

 
This letter was met with a lot of support from the community! I had my friends outside of 

RFCP supporting me and a lot of people agreeing with what I said. I was so proud of my letter 
but something felt wrong. I didn’t know what. I figured, by joining another army I would be able 
to get over whatever was wrong. I thrive off of hard work so getting back to work is what I 
thought I needed. At first, I felt relieved but anxiety creeped up on me. Throughout all of this, I 
was also DMing Prior. 

 



 



 

 
 
 This is where the lies came in: lies that the letter was false, and that I wrote it in a rage 
or while going through a mental break down. I wanted to make things right and I felt the only 
way to do that would be to convince everyone that the letter wasn’t written with a clear head. I 
wrote that letter at school with a completely clear head. Saying that letter was false was a lie. 
Everything in that letter still stands. It never stopped standing. As I lied about the state I was in 
when I wrote it, I felt invalidated about my feelings because I still believed everything I wrote. I 
lied because I was weak and dependent on Prior. I felt like I needed him. 
 



 

 
 

To make things worse, my anxiety about abandonment and loneliness kicked in. This is 
something I’ve dealt with for awhile in my real life and something I feel Prior used to subtly 
influence me into coming back to RFCP. (Continued on next page) 
 

 

 



 



 



 

 
  
 Then, he made a promise to me that he had no intentions of keeping. He told me I could 
come back as General. If I knew his true intentions were to harshly demote me to Corporal, I 
may have thought twice about my return. 
 

 
 
 From here, the order of events is fuzzy. I know I rejoined and did a disastrous Q&A with 
the troops. I buckled down on my excuse of not having a clear head when writing the letter. I felt 
pressured to delve deeper and deeper into my supposed mental health at the time. I projected 
how I was feeling during the Q&A on how I was feeling when I wrote that letter. Everything was 
put on display. All of my issues, false or legitimate, were revealed to the world to be scrutinized. 
You can tell that this letter is truly the one written without a clear head because it is littered with 
spelling and grammar mistakes. My first letter was well written, clear, and easy to read. Now, I 
am hesitant to share this letter because the “Prior Trance” (which I will talk about later on) is 
strong in it. My romantic relationship with Prior is also something I hate to reveal but again, this 
letter is probably getting leaked anyway. I’d rather it be by me. I have highlighted anything false 



 

in red. Things I was either manipulated into believing or believed under false pretences/believed 
due to the “Prior Trance” are highlighted in purple. 
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1_n9oQ4OzuIJuTlvvFxzvTUjnq7V229WaRnHYzJ6c56E/ed
it?usp=sharing 
 
 After this, arguments ensued in main chat. I changed my name to ‘General Kailey’ in the 
server. This made people angry. 
 

 

 
 
 After this, I left again and joined RPF. I felt like I didn’t belong in the RFCP and was 
overwhelmed with sadness and anxiety. I was made Colonel in the RPF but left shortly after due 
to my reliance on Prior and instability at the time. When I decided to come back again, a small 
task force of sorts was set up to help me get back into the RFCP.  
 
 Various ideas were thrown around for about a week. All of this was taking a huge toll on 
my mental health. I felt constantly sad and did nothing but cry.  
 



 

 
 
 Also during this time, the troops discussed my fate. 



 

 
 
The terms for me coming back were set. 
 



 

 

 
 

The soldiers had a vote. It was difficult to see all my friends vote over whether or not I 
should come back. Most of the troops who voted for me to stay were new recruits I had never 
met. Most of the troops who voted for me to leave were my friends. People who promised me 
they had my back and wanted me to return talked negatively about me and campaigned to keep 
me out of RFCP. The vote was 14 to 9, and I was allowed back into the RFCP. 
 
 To wrap up this whole mess, I will leave you with one of the last conversations I had with 
Prior. It started with agreeing on a very sensible DM conversation Prior shared with Chain (the 
leader of the army we were at war with at the time). 
 



 

.  
 
 Chain refused a cease fire, which I completely agreed with. Prior came to me seemingly 
wanting my opinion, so I told him the truth. 
 



 

 
 

I wasn’t holding back anymore. I let it all out. I didn’t care about demotion anymore. I 
didn’t care about anything anymore. 
 

 
 

I felt like I wasn’t being treated with respect and that my imaginary rank in a CLUB 
PENGUIN army was dictating whether or not I deserved to be treated like another human being. 
At this point I was 100% done with Prior. 
 

 
 
 This is what led to my leave. A lot of people question why I joined RPF. The biggest 
reason was because I wanted to be with my friends.  
 
 I absolutely adore this whole community but there is one big issue we’ve seen time and 
time again; people take this way too seriously. We are all people behind these screens. We all 



 

have feelings and everyone deserves to feel safe and respected in this community. CPA was 
built on Club Penguin. A game made for kids. Why do we take a game made for kids so 
seriously? Why do we base each others worth on Club Penguin armies? This is something the 
community as a whole needs to work on. CPA should be fun. We should be doing this because 
it makes us happy and not for the feeling of being above others. For me at least, RFCP was not 
a place I could be happy. It was strict, overly militant, and centered on Prior. Leaving RFCP has 
been a huge weight taken off my shoulders. I feel so much better and so much happier. RFCP 
caused a lot of stress for me, stress that I should have never had over a Club Penguin army. I’m 
glad I get a chance to see the more positive sides of this community. 
 
 


