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“Are you sure this is right?” Diana asked, setting a bowl on the kitchen chamber’s
ounter. “It just seems like a lot of work. | could go buy som ...”

“Never say such things in my kitchen, you hear!” Willaim said. He shook his head at the
foolish notion. “Buying? What a Topsider notion. Scratch is always better/”

Diana sighed, pointing at the ingredients she had brought. “Are these gonna be
enough?”

William peered into the bowl of seeds. “Hm, should be. My grandmother’s recipe is
never wrong about pumpkin pie.”

Diana rolled up her sleeves. “Let’s do it then.”



