HeEyA pAD, 1T's HARLOW,

WRITING THIS ON THE 3RD OF THE FIRST MOON. I'M GLAD yOU WERE ABLE TO WRITE BACK TO ME
AND THAT YOU GOT My LETTER. THOSE MAIL PEOPLE ARE GOOD AT THEIR JOBS I GUESS. I HADN'T
WRITTEN BACK YET CAUSE I DIDN'T REALLY KNOW WHAT TO SAY. TOO MUCH HAS HAPPENED SINCE
I wROTE 10 YOU. NOTHING TOO MUCH IN THE ADVENTURING CATEGORY, IT'S LIKE TALKING ABOUT
MY GUARD DUTY JOB (DROPPED THE FIGHT CLUB AFTER MY SHIT WAS STOLEN. FUCKERS.). SEALING
UP MORE CRYSTALS, GETTING STRONGER, AND BEING ONE OF THE ONLY WARRIORS IN THE GROUP,
THE UsuAL EPIC STUFF. I KNOW YOU LIKED THAT THE MOST, BUT I HAVEN'T FOCUSED ON IT TOO
MucH. EVERYTHING ELSE HAS GOTTEN MORE COMPLICATED.

LIKE you SAID, I HAD TO LEARN THAT THIS WASN'T OUR_NOMAD GROUPS OR_THE FIGHT PITS. IT
WAS DIFFERENT. THIS ISN'T DUDES OR_BROS OR THE CROWD I USED TO BE AROUND. IT'S MOSTLY
FANCY SCHOLAR_PEOPLE AND A CONCERNING AMOUNT OF RAT PEOPLE. (TwO ISN'T A LOT BUT ITS
WEIRD IT HAPPENED TWICE,) I JUST MOSTLY LOWERED THE SHIT TALK AND PEOPLE CHILLED OUT
AROUND ME.

THE SHITTIER THING WAS THAT I GOT FEELINGS FOR A GIRL IN My GROUP. IM PRETTY SURE I
MENTIONED LEILAN! TO YOU BEFORE BUT THAT WAS BEFORE I REALLY KNEw. LOOKING BACK I
DIDN'T PLAN TO SAY ANYTHING ANYWAY. I BARELY EVEN ACCEPTED THAT I COULD LIKE THAT
NAIVE RECKLESS DOUFUS, AND I KNEw SHE DIDN'T FEEL THE SAME. NOT FOR_SOMEONE LIKE ME.
BuTt OF COURSE, I LIVE IN A FUCKOFF GOSSIPY RUMOR_TOWN SO AN OBLIVIOUS DOUCHEBAG
POINTED IT OUT AND I LOST MYy COOL.

I KNEw BACK WITH YOU, THE STRONG AND COOL WERE RESPECTED AND RIGHT. LEILANI WAS
DIFFERENT THOUGH. I GUESS YOU KNOW MYy TYPE. A SOFTIE, ALWAYS HAPPY, WHATEVER_ yOU
sAw IN Viom I GUESS I sAw IN HER. THOuGH I AVOIDED HER FOR A BIT, I DIDN'T KNOW WHAT TO
SAY 7O HER, AND I WAS WORRIED SHE D HATE ME FOR_ HOW I FELT. SOON ENOUGH I WAS FORCED
INTO ANOTHER_FUCKING ADVENTURING DAY AND BEING TOLD BY FRIENDS TO TALK TO HER I
COULDN'T IMAGINE WHAT I'D HAVE DONE IF THAT CONVERSATION WENT SOUTH, BUT AEILIANI AND
CALIX GIVE GOOD ADVICE. SO WE TALKED, AND IT'S ALL COOL AND WE RE JUST FRIENDS. IT
DOESN'T FEEL RIGHT THOUGH.

DESPITE EVERYTHING CLEARING UP, MY FEELINGS AND HOW I ACT AROUND HERE HAVEN'T
CHANGED MUCH. I KNOW WE AREN'T IN A RELATIONSHIP AND WON'T BE, BUT I STILL LIKE HER?



WHAT DOES THAT EVEN MEAN? I SAID WE RE BEST FRIENDS, BUT WHAT IS OUR_RELATIONSHIP TO
HER? WHAT HAPPENS IF I SCREW 1T UP? I DON'T LIKE ALL THESE QUESTIONS, BUT AS LONG AS
SHE'S HAPPY WITH ME I DON'T SEE MUCH OF A PROBLEM FOR_NOW. ALL EXCEPT THAT
LAKESHORIAN FUCKERS CANNOT SHUT THE FUCK UP SOMETIMES. SOME GIRL IN CRYSTAL TOWN
JusT HAD 10 SPREAD RUMORS WHEN 1 GOT FLUSTERED ONE TIMIE NEAR HER. ITS EASY
ENOUGH TO MAKE THEM FUCK OFF THOUGH WITH A DEATHGLARE OR TWO THOUGH, BUT FUCK ME
SOMETIMES ! HATE LAKESHORE.

HER BIRTHDAY WAS RECENT AND I HUNG OUT WITH HER AND OUR_RESIDENT DOCTOR PTOLEMAE
(Torr-um-ay!). I SHIT you NOT, THIS SQUISH TOY CAUGHT ME OFF GUARD AND BEAT ME IN AN
ARM WRESTLING MATCH AFTER I BEAT OUR_DOC. I FEEL LIKE 'Ll NEVER LIVE THAT MOMENT
DOWN, EVEN IF I BEAT HER AFTERWARD. I DID THINK IT WAS WEIRD HER BRO DIDN'T COME
THROUGH.

BEAU, HER_ BROTHER IS A PRETTY CHILL GUY. I CONSTANTLY FEEL LIKE THE GUY HAS WAY TOO
MUCH ON HIS PLATE FOR SOMEONE SO cHILL. 1S PARENTS APPARENTLY TRIED TO CHOSEN ONE'
THEIR_KIDS WITH MAGIC AND FUCKED EM UP PRETTY BAD. BROSKI WAS INFUSED WITH AN
ELEMENTAL HEART AND LEILANI HAS MAGICAL BONES OR_SHIT THAT KEEPS MAKING HER_
EXPLODE. FIRST SHE EXPLODES FROM TELEPORTING, THEN FROM SITTING IN A MANA LINE, AND
SHE KEEPS TRYING SHIT. BUT THE BOW MASTER_GOT FULL GHOSTED BY HIS SHITASS PARENTS
AND I THINK HE'S A POT OF COFFEE BOILIN OVER. I WAS WONDERIN IF YOU HAD ANY TIPS ON HOW
I couLb ASK EM ABOUT THAT SHIT? FHFE WAS SUPER_CHILL EVEN WHEN HE LEARNED I wAs
CRUSHING ON HIS SISTER AND IT DIDN'T SIT RIGHT. HOw MUCH PATIENCE DOES HE ACHLALLy
HAVE?

ANYWAY, | HOPE YOUR DOING GOOD WHEREVER YOU'VE FUCKED OFF TO NOw. I KNOW yOU WANT
ME TO COME WITH YOU BUT THE NOMAD LIFE ISN'T CALLING TO ME YET, I GOTTA LEARN TO BE A
LEGEND HERE BEFORE I BECOME A MyTH you yA!

NEVER FORGOTTEN,
HARLOw FLORAFOOL



