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> So when my friend suggested a mushroom hunt, and I jumped in
without question, I found myself actually looking forward to it. I even
started wondering if I still hated mushrooms. It turned out that the
hiking and searching and walking and talking were great fun. The
hours flew by. We didn’t find the morels we were ostensibly looking
for, but I learned what Pheasant Back Mushrooms (Dryad’s Saddle)
are and how to cook them. And that I liked them. I got caught up with
a friend I'd become disconnected from and realized I should have
stayed in touch. With a lot of people.

This paragraph was surprisingly touching. Beautiful. Thanks.
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