gﬁ Greruna's Desk,

May 12, 2020
Hello hello!

Im writing from the other side of the couch toddy. | Know were still supposed to
be coutious with trowel in These Times, but | took o test, guar antined, did odl
the necessories before making the move From Kight Cushion to Lett Cushion. We
Ul howe to maKe the choices thot are right tor us and | feel good obout +hss
one. HO,D&/MZ()/ 001 you Ond | con be on the some couch!!

This Georgiona letter makes me jedlous — there's so much she cor do, even it
she doesn't feel that woy! Travel! Touching! Impromptu drop=ins! House guests!

Lo you liKe the tassel? I was marKing oo poge in "Evadinos All +his weird
rounbow dust Fell out of +he book when | opened it, but the tossel wos intoct. |
Found O bunch of other tassels in other (Odso rainbow-dusted) book's, all on
poges about travel.

Speaking of tossels, toke a peek ot Miss G's donce cord. Mr. H. Stankope
here does not appear to be moKing it eqsy for Aer to 57‘617 low—K &y ond out of
si9ht- | FAnK we may Aowe o love story on our Aonds (l/%em,(l/v)/

Remember when you conld meet someone, and 9et to Krow them, and Find out

whot things you both love, and both hote, ond whot +hings you hote t+hot %Ae/v
love? Bemember whot i+ Felt (iKe +o clamsily hold honds for the First time, or
fouch their Knee while (0ughing ond then let it Linger For just a- second longer

than plousible deniability would oadlow? Kemember smiles?

Lon't get me wrong — | don't wont to go back to corsets and o total lock
ot legod M?"anom/w Gut | do Aalﬁe Georgiorno- erjoyed every second, whether she
Knew she was F0dling or rnot. I'm glod she isn't living in the past (or, | mean,

oA

HER post orywly) — she deserves to be hoppy!




gﬁ Greruna's Desk,

W5 just. . . that electric, shimmery feeling when you just start LiKing someone!!
The woy the a4r gets thick and hams! Lo you remember the first time you
felt thot? The lost? In her (ost deep-clean delivery, Mom dropped of# iy
middle school diory (yes, | am considering ljghting it on Fire, why do you askK )
ond during wiy deeply Marv"///mj thumb—through | remembered : HIS = | mean,

Sneez/ the Bowler — was iy first crush (or read-(ite one, Onywdy). One time,
ofter he Hlirt-sneezed ot me, he dropped o- rote of iy teet. I+ was one of
those classic "Will you be wiy j/‘rlr’r/md, cirele yes no of maybe situdtions.

And ot First | (oughed, but the more | thowght about it the more | thought
thot it wos nice how he alwoys helped the smodler Kids pick out the right
bodl, ond how he adways let the person in the next larne bow! First, and how
my dod's office porties got oo little more sporKly ond less sutfocating when
he wos there to run Orouwnd and 9et shushed with. | storted to think he
might be a- nice First boytriend, omnd the oir got thick ond hamiming osound
me. But betore | could answer, he roan over and snotched the poper 0w 0,
yelling "THIS jsn't for YOU' ol red—foced. My First heartbreak, betore |
hod time +o really erjoy the good stutt. And now. . . well. /{n/vway.

I'm glad for her, is what Im soyin. For Georgiona, ond odlso for whoever HIS
Jowe the letter to. What | wouldn't give for o litHle crush right row, even an

immature one. lve storted moKing eyes ot the Quaker Dots guy, it's dire here.

This took a moudlin turn. There's onl/v one cure: tredsure hunt for more

tassels!

Love your foce, whenever | see it ag04n,

Gentmioo






