
Sent: Sunday, June 5, 2011 9:50 PM 

Subject: Postcard 
 
So we get to our room and go out on the balcony and it’s like you can’t 
hear yourself think because the water is so loud. 

 
 
We walk around the place and the flowers are blooming. 

 
 
So it’s early and we go to the park, just to scope it out, and while we’re 
in line at the gate we see these guys. 



 
 
And she watches us drive in. 

 
 
And the park looks like this. 



 
 
And it looks like this. 

 
 
And we get back to our room and they’re in our parking lot. 



 
 
And we go to dinner and he joins us outside the restaurant. 

 
 
And we’re like, Dudes! This is so better than Goodland! 
 
D&S 




