


What were we talking about? Oh yeah, my life as chief
proprietor/tour guide/ scam-magineer (Mr Pines’s
phrase) of the Mystery Shack! Running this place is
an actual dream come true. To stop from pinching
myself | asked Old Man McGucket to invent a
Pinch-Bot but then it got loose and wentona
pinching spree and had to be put down, heh heh. Wild
times! -

What's the shack like without the Pines? Well, it's gota
lot more laser tag. And Questiony is back and MORE
QUESTIONABLE THAN EVER! CTurns out all he needed
was PANTS! Every day | get to regale the children -
with yarns of enchantment and lore,
and Melody set up this dope train that
goes through the redwoods carrying -
baby goats. We're doing like....s0 good. »—
Knock on on wood, but we're always
saying 'jinx” after talking and like,

“anticipating each others emotional needs.” i —
Might be some ttle Soosetson the wayl WINK! (qi™>")

Mr Pines is gonna be away at sea for awhile but he
promised to not send me any postcards, which meant a
lot to me . Dude s a real one! Anyway, | gotta go get
some lotion for my cheeks. AAbuelita and Melody have
been pinching me at the same.time a lot and rts
starting to become a pmblem. -







