CLIMB THE MOUNTAINS
AND GET THEIR GOOD TIDINGS!
NATURE'S PEACE WILL FLOW INTO *(')U

AS SUNSHINE FLOWS INTOMREES.
THE WINDS WILL:BEOW.

THEIR OWN FRESHNESS INTO YOU. AND

THESTORMS THEIR ENERGY.
WHILE CARESWILL DROP AWAY FROM YOU

LIKE THELEAVES OF AUTUM
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S / wished to acquire the simplicity, native feelings, and virtues of savage
Feaeld Jmetch, life; to divest myself of the factitious habits, prejudices and imperfections of
e L o A civilization; ... and to find, amidst the solitude and grandeur of the western

wilds, more correct views of human nature and of the true interests of man.
The season of snows was preferred, that I might experience the pleasure of
pstch suffering, and the novelty of danger.

lues of retreat, not to
ind reality.

ESTWICK EVANS, A PI TOUR, OF FOUR AND MILES, THROUGH THE
WESTERN STATES AND TERRITORIES, DURING THE WINTER AND SPRING OF 1818
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‘Things that escape most

Wilderness appealed to those bored or disgusted with man and his
works. It not only offered an escape from society but also was an ideal stage
_for the Romantic individual to exercise the cult that he frequently made of his
own soul. The solitude and total freedom of the wilderness created a perfect
setting for either melancholy or exultation.
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“The built-in fly escaped the RODERICK NASH, WILDERNESS AND THE AMERICAN MIND
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On April 15, 1992, Chris McCandless departed Carthage, South Dakota, in the
cab of a Mack truck hauling a load of sunflower seeds: His “great Alaskan
odyssey” was under way. Three days later he crossed the Canadian border at
Roosville, British Columbia, and thumbed north through Skookumchuck and Ra-

dium Junction, Lake Louise and Jasper, Prince George and Daw-son Creek—

Page 112 1 match where, in the town center, he took a snapshot of the signpost marking the
ESCAPED FROM official start of the Alaska Highway. MILE “0,” the sign reads, FAIRBANKS 1,523 MILES.
Hitchhiking tends to be difficult on the Alaska Highway. It’s not unusual, on
the outskirts of Dawson Creek, to see a dozen or more doleful-looking men and
Page 119 1 match women standing along the shoulder with extended thumbs. Some of them may
‘escape route had been cut off, he wait a week or more between rides. But McCandless experienced no such delay.
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“NATURE/PURITY,” he printed in bold characters at the top of the page.

Oh, how one wishes sometimes to escape from the meaningless dullness of
human eloquence, from all those sublime phrases, to take refuge in nature,
apparently so inarticulate, or in the wordlessness of long, grinding labor, of
sound sleep, of true music, or of a human understanding rendered speechless by
emotion!

McCandless starred and bracketed the paragraph and circled “refuge in
nature” in black ink.

Next to “And so it turned out that only a life similar to the life of those
around us, merging with it without a ripple, is genuine life, and that an unshared
happiness is not happiness.... And this was most vexing of all,” he noted,
“HAPPINESS ONLY REAL WHEN SHARED.”

It is tempting to regard this latter notation as further evidence that
McCandless’s long, lonely sabbatical had changed him in some significant way. It
can be interpreted to mean that he was ready, perhaps, to shed a little of the
armor he wore around his heart, that upon returning to civilization, he intended
to abandon the life of a solitary vagabond, stop running so hard from intimacy,
and become a member of the human community. But we will never know,



