gﬁ Greruna's Desk,

Moy ¢ 2021
Hello!

I'm 30 glad you're digging this 0nadleg lite Im going for, | maKe some tea, lght
a candle, ond write you a letter (iKe /#'s 18]z lve been sewing ornd
embroidering ond playing piano too. SZa/p o bonnet on me ond codl me /</Hy

Ob, speaking of old—~timey postimes! | Found some lovely fabric scrops in
Georgiano’s stutt and stitched up the coaster for you, it's in the pockoge.
Next tine you make /vow’self tea (or coffee, or a Aot %odd/v [ 10 Judjmmﬂ -
whotever, something hotl), use that coaster. + should give you Q- subtle sensory
surprise.

So, whot do you Fhink of t+his Georgiana- chorocter, Anh? Wick Aot sounds
lLiKe a read . . . well, word +Aot it somehow Feels wrong to write out (or9
hond? | Krnow you're preking ap whot I'm patting down, and | do meor
‘\putting down.'

There's always got fo be 0o cod—type in O- romcom, | guess, even o reol—(ife

one, maybe WicKham was just doing Ais job. I'm an expert here. [ve been

wodtCching more A0 my FOir shoxe of romcoms, sweeping romances, tragic
romonces — my streaming olgorithm right now is All Longing, All the Time. IF
Wick ham was her Mr. Wrong, | really hope Georgiomas got a- Mr. Kight in her
Ffuture.

[ mean, moybe i#s not the most psychologicodly heodthy woy to organize one's
memories, but lve Found M/vse[/ thinKing o lot about thot while | make niy
274th dinner—tor-one. Who were iy Mr. Wrongs? My Mr. Kights? Wos |
someone's Wrong, someone's Kjght, someone's Kight Who Got Away? Whose will |
be in the future’ | wont to be, but the idea of 9etting back out there is. . .
o lot. | thinK Il maKe it about 3 minutes on the apps 0404n betore wiy
"aOMpu%e/ dies" and wiy "pAone namber aAawjes" and niy cot "eots wiy
Bumble pr’Off/(e."

LiKe, Sneezy the Gowler, right? Since our dads worked together, wed see
eoch other ot oll +he compary picnics, Christmos porties, etc, ond (even
despite the sneezes), it was Uways good to Know another Kid t+here, someone
whose Were Seeing The Boss, Behowe, clothes were just as itehy 05 mine, ,
===
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who wos Just as bored os | was, who | could conspire with to stead +oo
mory cookies from the buttet | was MUwoys trying to be on wy very best
behowior, but hed sneeze, Id shriek, grown-ups would shush, wed (0ugh, ond
/d just feel a bit lighter.

M)/ PO/'/?/‘ /5. Being home 04040, bocK where | grew up, I'm +hinKing o (ot
Qbout my roots, and how the bronches of my lite grew ond split. That's
cheesy. But whot's the timeline [iKe where Sneezy and | stoyed in touch,
you K now? Or the one where Id taken thot tellowship in Coditornio. Or the
timeline where | morried chorming, Aondsome, horrible Grad (I'nm still mad [
spent six yeors with Aim. World record for promise breaKing!). Which timeline
do | laugh the most in? Lo you Aawe these Sliding Poors moments? | wonder
i# Sneezy the Bowler ever wonders. | wonder if +Aot move ever worked. Or
i he grew wp and learred how to say 'l LiKe you, lef's 9o out /‘707/94 he's
been with someone all these months, moKing bread ond doing puzzles and
doomscrolling on the couch together, sneezes and oll.

| remember he hod o personodized bowling boll ond Ais initiods spelled HIS,
whith was so dumb. "Whose boll is +4is?”" Ok, it's HIS! "Whose??" ete.. I
mode me 9i9gle, but | thinkK the others gove him oo hord time obout it. He
didn't seemr to miind, f‘AaujA, which | azu/ays Aug. Lo you remember Qary of
this? Howe | ever +old you 01y of this?

Asyway.

[m quening up another movie, becouse I'm yeanning for some yearning. lve 9ot
some more letters and scraps to go throwgh too — [Nl send more tor you to
read soon! [ iKe homework! A group ﬁ/@'é&f'? YO ARE WELCOME.

Love you #riend,
Gemmao






