Dear ~Johnathan.

& am sorry & have not had the chance to wrile you
sooner, and Jor disappearing 5o quickly. A lot happened that night a
the " Roint, and & have been tiving to deal with it since

rervthing & knew as cold, hard reality turned out to be
Jalse and true at the same time. Al & was loff with was the simple
truth that O% wdier had been right. ¥ou can imagine how
distressing that was.

& have spent the last fﬁW months Wawfﬁrzﬁg the K arth
searching for something that & do not understand, somelhing & am
W0l even sure exisis.

Al

& do not inlend on returning, but you never know where life (or
the voices in your head) will lead you

& want pou lo know that & do not blame pou for what
happened with XKats friends. St was a bad situation, and you did
what pou could. & would, if & were you, however, have a discussion
with Anita and let her know how you feel about the subject. & have
been lold that discussing your thoughts and feelings is very heallhy.
And frankly, if & cannot escape i, neither will pou. S is rather



afﬁa//z‘ o walk out on a conversation when it is k@pﬁﬂzhg in your

hcad

& must run Jor now, & am late to ~Sfeed on the (i) stay
well

- Do



