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THE PRESS ROLLS ON

(WITH GREAT SATISFACTION)

¢ PEE WWNVEPHARM

t is with considerable pride — and no

shortage of grateful astonishment —
that I report the presses of The Rare Edition
continue their triumphant revival, clacking
and humming with a vigor I have not witnessed
since the autumn of 1923. In merely three
weeks’ time, the good citizens of Mapleton —
as well as travelers from distances exceeding 230
miles — have crossed our threshold at Whiskey
Barrel Meats with curiosity in their eyes and a
remarkable appetite for fine company and finer

cuts.

One cannot underestimate the significance of
such a pilgrimage. It speaks to a truth I have
long believed: when the spirit is drawn to
authenticity, no distance is too far, no tank
too empty, and no map too confusing. As one
visitor remarked while brushing the road dust
from his coat, “I’ve come for the meat, but
stayed for the story.” My dear reader, there is

no compliment greater.

Within these hallowed walls, Founders Night
unfolded with elegance and good humor —
the sort of evening that reminds a man why
he bothered to keep a typewriter for a century.
Amid the laughter, I observed a curious trend
at the counter in the following days: our Flank
Steak Supper Crate, still young in its debut,
beef sticks followed close behind, disappearing
with such enthusiasm that Sir Angus himself

raised an approving brow from his portrait.

And let it be known: the aroma drifting from
the Cowboy Butter spice has caused more than
one respectable citizen to loiter near the tables;
meanwhile, Jacobsen’s Salted Caramel has
found its own devoted following, vanishing
with suspicious regularity. New provisions
arrive daily — sometimes faster than I can
record them — lending our establishment the
pleasant feeling of an old-world market alive

with fresh discoveries.

DISPATCHES FROM
THE COUNTER

Permit me a moment to share what the counter

crew has observed in these early weeks:

Families wander inside these walls with a won-
der I recognize from my earliest days in Maple-
ton. To encourage such spirit, we have quietly
begun weaving a bit of Whiskey Barrel lore
into the environment. For the uninitiated, lore
is what occurs when truth and tale sit together
long enough to become inseparable — a story

that grows richer every time it’s retold.

Some say clues to this lore may be found tucked
in unexpected places, whispered through mu-
rals, or hinted at by a certain well-dressed fox
whose portrait hangs in a rather peculiar room.
The young and the young-at-heart seem par-
ticularly keen at uncovering these secrets, and
though I shall reveal no further details, I com-
mend any family bold enough to follow where

the story leads.

As for the more seasoned patrons — those with
refined taste and admirable foresight — many
have inquired about The Butcher’s Reserve,
our monthly subscription of select meats cu-
rated with the discretion and dignity of a pri-
vate society. I shall say only this: it is the sort
of membership that elevates one’s supper table
from merely respectable to thoroughly unfor-

gettable.

So, dear reader, whether you arrive from down
the road or across the state, know that you are
now part of something rare — a story still be-
ing written, seasoned gently with humor, and

aged carefully in good company.

“‘Some journeys bring
you to a destination; the
rarest ones bring you to
a community.”

— Mr. Foxworth, Esq.

Yours in Smoke € Style,

MR. FOXWORTH, ESQ.
Editor-in-Chief, The Rare Edition
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