44(3 dear 3m.nwbm,

L has leen some Lime sincewe last Mauzd And some more Lime since we last A(:jreed.
This mominé, ] foma(w%se[fwssuta those exdm.wﬁes. 44(455% Uuemenoogh to write.
And perhaps enoogk bo visit. Unless ) can solicit a visit fromyou and Ruth instead.
One of us should certainky travel before summer lums up Aﬂthedrmses of the trip.

() promuise to thuink of some contentious topics for discussion betieen now and then.)

Of course, 44(;\4,8&3 and ) would be most de[ﬁt&ea( Aif you accompanded us in Adr.
Firth 4s feelma too near Oruinham these dogs. In our younger years, it felt so
far awagy. Mowadoas, it somehow manages, or at least seems, to creep closer and
closer every suwmmer. IE's such a recluse of a town, Drinham. Alvags was.
Just apack of wmo(en'né roles o(nlfblnﬁ in and out of those honeycombed hills.

Mo words are that dmportant (in way esbimation, U«o«ﬁh sureby you disa(sjree] :
Those well-roled druids 5L’ve up the &AFPA'.V\CJ)S and luxuries afforded by Adr

Colm:b y okaay, Firth too, sort of) to viddml;[b stare at a book from Lirth to death.
They don’t even realls read it. Mostly, they justwakch it. Watch it be where it is.
And make sure that's where it stagys. And it does. Generation after 5en£m£,ion,
the book staays put. Where's the excitement in that? ) couldn't do it.

And, dare ) sayy, neibher should they. I the kids !runﬁ bormin those hulls

had education enoucxjk to make an informed decision ['wou/djou méher spend
Four addé genrs in Dnuinkam or anghere else on the Connected Conbinents?)
you can't tell me one child would decide boohua.l:chmé is the compowuiaerumi
he would prefer to commit his Life to. So it seems sad they were sentenced to it
dn posterity's eternal lottery. Jemakes nobions of “voluntary' a Little bit hazy.
Evidence that slavery still thrives in nature, Justnot in culbure. And Prel;mdmé
Uxu:\.LMab Prouem.l,s Aprea(icammtof U«E_PMLA',S wtmLpemdLs At to persist.

(A Little poekry a(ressina one's words can alwaas soften their cl\mae, J find.)

Poetry aside, J can alreadsy hearyour reludtal. W occurs o me s 4s a bopic

we would protatly see eye-to-ear on.. At least until ) talked your ear clean off.

Then we'd see eye-to-head-cavity. And that'd 5&'\/& us some&inﬂ new o talk about.
Sow‘d;hmé new Lo argue about. Surely someﬂ-.mé political, about which ) would
surely !’em'aht and you surely rony... because every spring, Ldr Hooms its d‘“‘é}""
Every puff of pollen promises progress. And keeps its promdise. By compardson,

every day, Firth looks even more Like it didyesterdoay than it actually did yesterdaa,.



Anay huink of novelty is  just some nav wagy by which Firth has somehow made Atself
wore closely resemlle the t’%}w of time. Buk() therein, of course, is its charm.
And Ac]mowleagemmt of that chanm, of course, 4s way praise.

I's a bit harder to come up with pradse for those wwoa(—nwu'na druids wma(ermé
your wester fields. But ) know the sympatha you fasten bo all creation, and ) knaw
it won’t be suspended for way correspondence. So let me, as ashaw of respect (foryou,
wot for them), attempt a compliment (for them, not foryou). Here goes:

The folks at Druindam moser Lkrocg}k Life with far more purpose than ) have.
And there's sow‘d;lginé) to be sadd for purpose. Sower-.Lna 500&.

But J wonder how 5000( thelr PMLiculN purpose 4s. Jf},ou take a moment to
tuink atout it (a moment J'm currenth mo(erl:ablngp, At doesn’t seem especially
chal[z:waug to comeup with a wolder purpose than cura.bmé a one-book Ldrmrb.

Here's one: Jiveour chuldren a Letter Life than we have. The fulfilment of that
purpose means every future dwmum flourishes a Little more than the previous.
Indefinitely. Orat least until thewhole world looks, tastes, and smells Like Air,
tus !recommd wiimprovalle. Sounds Like the nollest of all pusposes to me.

But, as ) Huink atout it some more (without you here to oubvardb, argue with me,
Jm forced bo direck way maumeyd:s dnward), ) do see aflaw in that purpose.

IE's aflaw made most apparent by way curent PMM(AS&‘S disputatie bistory:
Auportedls Colm:b ) protatly), the eary 5Mdmers of Adr used to purchase,

as bazaar wares, children.. Poor ones from the poor famdlies in the Stone hands.
The%,'auxaul droves of thew up ko Adr every Spring.

Couldn't have leen too hard a task owuxa to how A.Wé}rb thedr boddies wa’al«ea(.
A sina[e horse could Puﬂ a PoPulALLon if the cart were Md enp«,gh to house it.

The instant those under-educated, over-hwz‘}rb ; ma(er—c\deo(, over-worked chuildren
exited their carts, they lecame hirfs, the lowest of the servants. Jndentured, but
practically to the flowers. Jf our honesby is comprehensive Cand honest with itself),
we have to concede this was Abe&erindmﬂn% than some of its altermatives.

Yes, yes, Lermlr[euyus&cz, flowers aside. We know that now, surely did then.



But the facts are: these Airfs almost always produced sons and a(mghters :

who Uuemse[vesdrm to know nol;hma (ut the frits and the perfumes, and
eventually the freedoms, of Adr. M it be brue their mothers and fathers suffered
chm, flowers aside), then in their suffeuné  they fulfalled Life's purest purpose
Caiviué one's progeny a Cetter Life than their own) a thousand Limes over.

... Perhaps there's a hole in way theory on pusposes.

) do appreciate how thuis def&mhonmsgns no accomplishment to the druids.
Bub V' a Liktle bit troubled by the finding that, to le imported inko the
promised land a slave, capatile of posterity, is the 5reA£ss£ path to prosperity.
o formula may need some revision.

But wy first point still stands: ) respect that Drinham’s kin feel a stroncx)
sense of purpose. And ) can alimost admire the behaviors it inspires in them.
3, wilike angy Adrf or druid, have wo such puspose Parent,iné way lehaviors.

J haven't the spiritual OMA:CK)A.LLOK, to protect some ancient tome. Nor have )
the honoralle misfortune of mmamuuw.é the (3ma(ien£ bebiveen way o suffeuw.c;}
and gy cduld’s flourishiné.

Jjust dawdle around &\f,aomims That's all ) do. Jesterday, tomorroww:

every dag is the same. /ﬂ(onu'na, evem'na: these Mm'LU-.Lnés J consider.
Risk, o(a.wé}er, an appetite: these do not threaten way yesterdays or way tomorrows,

way mominés or way eveniw.és. 44(3 world 4s boro(erea(tfb WMAW&%

Sometimes J wonder if that's what itwas Like everywhere lefore the first maps
were drawn. Magybe after the idea of a map had formed, (ut tefore the lator
of its creation had taken place. Waay back thew. Jwonder if the whole world,

ab that exack moment, was just a Lu,ge, st% Kdr, Junalma‘) wikh o(ebéhis

Didyou know the natives never made a sina[e map? Mot one. JEmakes sense.
Whay would they? Their Lives were Like mine: no matter whereyou walk, it's wice.
Anaohere you depart, anagohere you amive, and the whole trip in bebiveen: nice.
So therewas never any need to (3eL too structured about where they were headed.
Cartodm,okb consumes the hours one could have spent A.V\.du[akna nakure's CK}LﬂS

But todag, ml;ma(of!»mhma An the treadths of that beautyy, we stare down at
pAeces of paper everbwkere: we 4o Ws Adffieult to withhold the upfzmidmzcj here.



One step ouLof/‘Lr'sdromds and 4it's nol;tu.né but hunched necks on the march,
every one of them afraid for themselves.

Afraid of loneliness, they spend their vuakts sl:au'nc;s into the maps, P[ol;una)'ownebs
to lands where they never guite settle. They Alwabs depart before they rea.[[b arrive,
hee,omd a fav paces ahead of the loneliness that's surely on their heels.

Afradd of the creatures Ma(ol;herda.wﬁers of the continents, they spend their dags
SLMLKC;} into the maps, P[oddiné those pointless  journeys not by pasture and path
buk by counted paces. NMorth, east, north %m, never freemé their eyes from the page-

J understand wlm:, the first maps were made. Therewas an occasional da.wﬁer

[w)rulné abroad, and a very occasional need to  journey across ks dominion.

So we united our fears and our cleverness, and we created the map, forever after
duu.dma travelers safely afield of angy such peril. But, as is often the case, our fears
confound our cleverness. That's W”Uﬁ) everbl;hiné on those maps Llooked so hazardous.
And relics of those hazards still appear on the maps we emp[ob £oa(a:b. Just Look for
the falled creatures that crawl exch continent. And tell mebouhnow of arelialle
545!;&"5 ofasinélz one of them. An honest man's encounker 4s far rarer than a
Mm@nﬂ l’“{‘] PoULm.blnd Ain the winter (which would cerl:pxiuib have more sghhnﬁs

if people coulolsimp[b fold up their maps and lefriend the earth they measure.).

Every passing year, folks seem to know a Little bit less about the world in which they Live,
and they seem to LLveJusLmLiH:[eMLLess than they know... if that makes sense. The cure?
Just come to Adr, where fear has not separated its Airos (or even its Airfs) from nature.

Mayle. .. Crd:wwulné to &ewl"ectof the drudds)... Just magle those maps are how

they keep the 5d-m-ou}:of-kere kids peaned at Druinham. They show them the maps.
Js us wl«erebou're Uu.nb.né) about 500\5 , dd? Where Lke,lu,ge, terrille monsters are?
The older the map, the scarier it is; the scarier the map, the letter. Because the prospect
of wa.l:dulnd an old book from the first sunup to the last sundown cmnotpossdr[b excite
the mind of a chuld.

Especially since the book ikself is tarely legitle. Andeven less coherant. JE's as though
every word was written before the invention of words. /\a.wﬁuaae has cluméeo( sdnce At
was penned, lut not the premise of prophecies. That's stagyed the same: ) predict bhis
specific M y and then that specific Uu.nd happens.



Fine. But every prea(icuon Hal's come brue ouk of that took must have AAPpmeaL
very slwrl;[b after the invention of words. And everbtldy%} that M‘Lhappm
waay back then hasn't luppme:iz,et. So how do we know the book wasw twritten
I/\A.[,fW/Xb tetiveen those events and £oda:b?

Mk&emmtdnda& aren’t as ancient as we all telieve. M%Justpretmdedto le.
AMU\% conummd&eirmake-bdieve!rb wm’ﬂng about a bunch of specific events that
alreadsy happened. The drudds weren 't Prea(id,ma futures with such extraordinary accurncy,
U'.e%, wereford;eu,iyg) pasts. To me AL's more suspAcdous tAMsurpm'siné LhaLeverb detasl

was so perfect. But on[b about the oldest ones. Cverb prediction U/\A.L’/\MK.‘LI«APPMBCL

is extraordinary only in its Amlaau.d:b Jlven enpué}k time, and flexitle enpué}k Anterpretation,
every last prediction ymakt sound, more or less Cand more or less dmportantly), true.

That's what ) suspeck. And i€'s what ) suspect you suspeck as well... given that

one of the most Le_rnfbuxa Cand certainky most VA(&}LLE’J predictions involves your ko,
the oldest in the Sand hands. M. 44(4'55&5-300% or Empty-Bones or whatever it
was called is coming, havoc in tow.

J asswme we dnterpret that as the Tkomlémcj} H#e'll meptemto wloose a cloud
ofwoeonabmduofpmeﬂi nobodies? () say tis with both endless and enonmous
affeckion.) That doesw'treally feel Like the most effeckive use of his might. Buk lek's
say way doubts are PUAM&: enpué}k to permit thuis interpretation. Therest of the PmFL"mZ‘)
Ansists way Lym\c‘}umi,wn Cand way 5«,«[&!4141:53 le stretched even further.

A chuild is bom.. That part is clwwcgh. That chudld kas two dads or sow‘eU-.Lné
Cswunﬂ bdeta Little \/Aéuz) . Two dads and three seasons of winter, or the other
wagy around. can’tremember. And ) can’t remember where it goes from there.

But wherever that s doesn’t seem especially important lecause ) knaw this is a
Pointofaaremmudweenus (one of fav). J know thuis because, if you believed

An angy of that, you wouldn 't e LL\/L»\C;} An Firth.

Or ma.b.na trips to /‘bon!/mﬂ for the swmmer toumaments () I/\Avenejﬂuerforao&m
bourb:\ies of’ﬂ(ugak mrmepmuwwma%).
Or a(nlyduné) with the tottomless and bottomed out drunks a.L/%oonkmLﬁ.

Inyour defense, you don't do that last one. Two ouk of three U-.o«,gh.



Since[ema’nd Firth, ) visit none of the three. So, in away, ) carry more belief
(and telieve in those leliefs even harder) U\Mﬁou do. And perhaps that means
J bear A(jrea}.erpurposem Life U/\Mz‘,ou do. Perhaps... Perhaps...

Much to discuss when you visit Cor, less adenlly, when ) visityou).

Yui stop here.

J do hope and £ru5£30u‘re well. Please send Alona way armest wishes to Ruth.
Kindly, and response-expectantly,

/%M&M, the indecisive arliter Cmbouso tenderly PuLiLMourlMLexdwaﬁeJ

p-S %(mgerbjusttoldmel:o tell you that she tinks of you and Ruth both fondky
and often. And that if we don't kear fromyou lefore the year 4s up, we Il asswme
HollowHeart came for you C%(Mg?fb appareatly recalls the prophetic detadls in
keener detadl than ).

Okoay, Vm really donewm'b'.né Uuis time.

From Adr with love (and much more of it than ) indicated here),

/%d/lm, o is decidedly done with this letter



