
Dear Brittney,   
 
I’m so sorry I missed seeing you at your mother’s Saint Patrick’s Day party.  I did really 
want to see you and have a visit.  I haven’t seen you since I went to London and I want to 
hear about you going to Denmark. 
 
I stayed long enough to drop off my potluck food and put up a green streamer but your 
mother was sort of going into bossy mode and I didn’t want to stay to long.  I did wait 
around a while hopping to see you, but…. 
 
Anyway I hope we can get together the next time you are up Seattle way.   
 
All best,   
 
Jim   
 


