Cursive

by Bantlebroth

You may possibly share a laugh, he it of sympaithy o1 solace, that having read your
challenge 1o hatke such descriplively scrumplions muffins in the last letler received, that
9. 1o, fell compelted fo 160l up my sleeves and give it my best. The mission: chocolate
Judge hiownies

Fou satke of hoth bievily and hand cramps, 9 shatl simply state that the hrownies 9
created were The most wondefully delicious foods G may have ever made. They were
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We we demmwe now, you wnderslund,

Having endured the bhatking process lo ity completion and ingested the most wonderfully
the batking of such complex creations henceforth; a submission lo fale which 9 suppose
youve adsdessed as well

Hlthough 9 was following vicariously though your wiitlen account of your event
until 9 chose 1o place my feel in your remnant foolleps, though all the molions you

Well. As tong as we can hoth he proud of mine and yours successes in these final
culinary dolights, then 9 think we've both gained humour from the outeomes. That
alone is worlh lhe offort. 9 sincerely helieve

Such are our lives, Gisele. Thantk you for lending me inspiration loward one of the



Gisele, do you remember those illustiated lules we so enjoyed in our youth, the stovies
involving a St. Lenard that would ek into the mountains, searching for forlomn
individualy caught in the chaos of catamily? Whether it be an avalanche o1 a hlizand,
that four-legged saviour would bound thiough the incloment conditions with haste 1o

beast came upon. QWWWWWM.

9 immensed our foes ino oh 30 long ago. Cuvrently, 9 am lying against the slumbering
chest of Marews, and his 1iving and fulling breaths feol quile similar lo a soflly 1ocking
10 forgive me any eviors § may serwl. These ate advewe times and 9 am in adverse



Sometime shoitly afler the thaw of Spuing, pevhaps, Narcus and 9 were patiolling our
tomestead. Stadddling his neck on our walks was hecoming an increasingly
cumbensome oulecome— 9 believe you may have reached that mitestone younself
tecently— and 30 on that day 9 chose To wall alongside Tiarcus with my hand held
oulstelehed, just beneath his jowls. Ty stvide was on par with his, though he needed
lo slow his gail lo match.

91 was my fault tuly for not looking al lhe ground beneath. And just like that! 9 had
Jallen inlo a clack.

Tlow Gisele, please lot me state that no ham had come lo my pevson, save for the
being eclipsing the light of dy entiely

Y 9 may share my heart for & moment. it was That darbness within his hestial
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pan.

Letween mouthfuly of earthy paiticulates and dusty an, 9 attempled fuither lo call out;

Yot my words were swallswed as the efforts of his ministiations tapped me with

any pockel.

Seconds lutor, 9 was huried in full,



graleful

colltion of prey— and now we luy by th stoked fre where 9 might hopefully finsh
i tetler To you.

9 decided what was in store for my fulwe.



polecloiade.
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The challenge was tiwo~fold, (1) in manipulating a newly-intoduced world of tools of
which 9 was formerly ignorant and oblivious loward, specifically woodworking 9
equity. Oh how times have changed. Equally as difficutl has heen (2) designing finst of
all what requirement would accommodate me Unough incloment weather and
untiadilional civcumstance, and secondly how il would all e contuined within the
confined and protected enclosse. Al of it: chaiws, beds, cupboad, stairs. These needed
lo be decided upon and implemented, and 9 camnol sy whether my choices weie the
vight ones. However, what's done is done, and 9 have no regiels

Days ago. prisr o my beginning this letter, 9 compleled the outer shell of the cask and
secured il o Tareus’ forechest 30 he could he acclimated 1o ils weipht. 91 is now a
matler of working continually on the inner elements, the home pisper, s0 that when 9
become 36 demure that 9 fil inside the contiaplion, 9 will e in a world of comforl.

The time is tate and Tjarcus is snoving lightty. 9 9 may impart two tey wods 1o
hold dear should you choose o follow in my foolsteps this lime, it would he thi: shock
absorhers.



Ty dear Gisete, 9 have retumned from a breatfast after a good night’s steep. Do you
hawe 1adio al your access? The 1adis hete has heen hroadeasting an ongoing stieam of
light jagy instumentals without intevuplion for days now, and 9 have no cviticism lo
lheir unceasing selection, hut 9 do wonder if these in charge have hecome loo demuie lo
contol the lechnology anymoe.

Gisele, we near the end of the final page and 9 haven't enough stovy to fill only one

And should..
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