
Dear Steck-Vaughn, 
 
I can’t help but notice things have been a little strained between us lately. Maybe I’ve been a 
different person, and we’re not connecting the way we used to. 
 
I think I first suspected a problem when I saw you slow dancing with Brainium. And it’s because 
of me, I know. I haven’t given you the affection you deserve, and you were forced to seek 
comfort in the arms another suitor. 
 
It’s all my fault. Up until now, I was afraid to show you who I really am. But now, standing at the 
abyss of life without you, the truth can be told: Web work is where my heart has been.  
 
But I’m going to make our relationship right again, just like it was back in the old days. 
Remember when we’d sit in that old one-bedroom apartment downtown and watch the Help 
Gecko on TV over and over? We were in love then, and everything was perfect. To help you 
remember how strong our bond is, I’ve included a tape of some of our favorite songs. 
 
I must prove to you that I’m worthy, and that people can change for the better. Let’s just start 
over, and you can see the new me—the one that will do amazing Web work and never take you 
for granted again. 
 
I will win you back, my dear. Come Tuesday, I will prove my devotion once again. 
 
 
Yours, 
 
 
White Horse 

Comment: Page: 1 
 An SV character everyone was happy to 
kill off. 


