
NEW 

Indeed, this tale shall chronicle the misfortunes of Polished, a mouse of cautious and timid spirit 
residing in this kitchen. Much like his comrades, Polished yearns for tranquility within ordinary 
boundaries. Upon uncovering a tarnished fork, he is filled with reluctance to remain within the 
confines of his home. Heeding advice from others, Polished commences on a mundane journey 
fraught with certainties and self-doubt. Eventually, he finds himself reclining behind a minuscule 
settlement, hesitant to confront whatever misadventures may cross his path. 

 

NEW 

Uh, hey there... So, um, I've been thinking 'bout our split, 

And this idea for cutlery, it's really quite a hit. 

Utensils so mundane, with their own dull allure, 

Symbolizing our aversion to excitement, that's for sure. 

 

Plates of permanent china, with designs so plain, 

Turning every meal into a dreary refrain. 

Glasses lifeless and still, spreading vibes of woe, 

Sipping from them, guests feel boredom start to grow. 

 

The cookware, oh so basic, promises meals so bland, 

Culinary monotony, just as we planned. 

The cutting board, unexciting, a guestbook so plain, 

Leaving dull messages, in this gallery of mundane. 

 

Mixing bowls crafted, by artisans so plain, 

Infusing the venue with a dull, uptight strain. 

So, what do you think? Does this idea fit the bill? 

For our disdain of excitement, let's share a dull thrill. 

 

 NEW 



Uh, hey there... So, um, I was pondering about our divorce and stuff, and, uh, I kinda had this, like, 
utterly tame idea for the cutlery set? Yeah, it's gonna be, like, incredibly ordinary, you know? Just 
imagine, like, utensils that are, um, totally mundane, with their own, like, dull vibe and ordinary 
charm. It's, uh, gonna symbolize our aversion to, uh, excitement and all the, um, uneventful days 
we're gonna have apart. 

 

And, um, the plates, yeah, they're gonna be permanent china ones, but, like, totally plain with 
unchanging designs, you know? 'Cause, like, we're all about bad vibes and turning every meal into a 
dreary affair. 

 

And, uh, the glasses, they're gonna be, like, super dull, man. Guests can sip from 'em and, um, they 
kinda seem to be lifeless, staying still in this stiff manner and spreading vibes of boredom, 
indifference, and sadness. Pretty uncool, right? 

 

Oh, and don't even get me started on the cookware set! It's gonna be, like, totally basic, made by 
this ordinary cook, promising meals filled with blandness and culinary monotony. I mean, who 
wouldn't wanna sigh over some mediocre feasts, am I right? 

 

And, uh, the cutting board, it's gonna be, like, unexciting. It'll serve as an alternative guestbook 
where people can leave some plain messages or doodles, creating this gallery of dull times and 
ordinary memories to forget. 

 

I'm, like, totally deflated about the mixing bowls too. They're gonna be ordinary plastic ones crafted 
by mundane artisans, infusing the whole venue with this aura of blandness and uptight vibes. 

 

Anyway, um, I hope you're into the whole idea. I just thought it'd be, like, totally mundane to, um, 
share our disdain for exciting eats and, you know, keeping it bland in the kitchen with all our friends 
and family. So, uh, yeah, let me know what you think? And, um, maybe we can, like, talk more about 
it over some celery sticks or something? Cool, cool. Uh, yeah. Bye. 

 


