Hey [Buddy's Name],

| hope this letter finds you in good spirits and not stuck in any more of your usual shenanigans! |
just had to share this funny story with you from last weekend.

So, you know how I'm always trying to cook like a pro? Well, | decided to make spaghetti. How
hard could it be, right? | boiled the water, added the pasta, and for some reason, thought it would
be a great idea to multitask--by attempting to clean my closet at the same time.

Long story short, I got so caught up in finding that vintage band t-shirt that I completely forgot
about the spaghetti. When 1 finally remembered, | ran to the kitchen only to find the pasta was...
well, let's just say it had officially achieved a new state: "spaghetti pudding."”

Don't worry! | salvaged what | could, and | dubbed it "Chef disaster's special.” | served it to
myself with a straight face. My cat looked horrified. | think he left to find food somewhere else.
Who knew he had standards?

Let's catch up soon, preferably over a meal that doesn't resemble a science experiment. Hope to
hear from you soon!

Cheers,
[Your Name]



