


Shun and Shelly were fraternal

— and kitchen troublemakers
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They didn’t just like to cook...
They loved it so much, the kitchen looked like a

y

flour tornado hit it every smgle time.
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One Sunday, Shun was flipping steak like a pro
and tossing lobster tails into buttery sauce with
flair.




eanwhile, Shelly was launching flour across the

room yelling, “It's SNOWING, CHEF STYLE!”
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They cooked for birthdays, picnics, neighbors, and
even the mayor once — who asked if Shelly sold

cookies by the dozen?




Every dish came with a splash of fun, a side of

laughter, and the smell of something a little

burnt... but always delicious!







