
My Dearest Silvia, 
I hope this letter finds you well. I dreamed about you aboard the train, I was stranded on a cold 
island with no trees or sand, as I looked out across the water i saw you in the distance enveloped in 
fog, looking back at me and crying. I think being away from your embrace will be the most difficult 
thing about this trip. Part of me always wishes to quit and return to you, but I know this is some-
thing I must do.

As for my travels; 
I have gathered numerous supplies, I think perhaps too much. The man at the store sold me on nearly I have gathered numerous supplies, I think perhaps too much. The man at the store sold me on nearly 
everything they had for camping, hiking and the likes. I cannot say I will be unprepared for the jour-
ney ahead, and that, at least, is relieving. I overheard another patron in the general store taking 
about bear attacks in the area, and though I know I should be frightened I find myself giddy for the 
opportunity. There is something about such an incident that produces a high, I felt it when I was on 
tour in the pacific, but at least this time I will be up against nature. It will be the world fighting 
back at me, and in a physical sense for once, not just in my head. Enough of that though, I hope you back at me, and in a physical sense for once, not just in my head. Enough of that though, I hope you 
will not worry for me, I am sure my mother is doing enough of that for all of us.
After preparing for my journey I found my friend Derick who graciously has insisted I stay the night 
with him, his fiancé and their 2 month old daughter emily. They have been very gracious hosts and pre-
pared a lovely stew for dinner. I am sure it is the best food I will eat for some time and I did not hold 
back, I almost feel bloated. 
Early Tomorrow Morning Derick and I will awake and he will take me in his new Ford to the base of 
Bear Mountain, I am both eager and Anxious to be starting my journey.

I hope you are doing well and I hope to find a means of continueing to get these letters back to you, 
but this may be our last correspondence for some time. And Therefor I wish to say that I miss you, As 
you know I have never been one to write love letters and for that I apologize. I am sure it would be 
better for you to hear how I feel about you, but after what happened I just find it easier to avoid. I 
wish you and your family the best. I shall see you on the other side someday, hopefully a new man.

Forever Yours,Forever Yours,
Everett 


