Ben,

I know you’re not the type that likes cheesy letters from a kid who you think is doing a big mistake.  But I just want you to know this is something I have to do.

My whole life I’ve been told that I’m a failure, that I’m stupid, or that I’ll ever amount to anything.  I hate my homelife, I have to escape.  I can’t stand this shit anymore.

You’ve been a great friend to me Ben, 6 years and counting.  Remember when we were in grade 9 computer class, and you thought I was part of the KKK? Lol.  Man good times.  I’ll miss those memories.  Please promise you’ll stay in touch with me.  Write me emails man, because I’ll be checking my emails regularly at library computers or something.  Give me updates on to how you’re doing, with school, Lexie, etc.  Let me know when if she gets pregnant… you know that’s bound to happen, because you guys fuck like 16 times a day :P lucky bastard!  You’ve come a long way since the chubby kid with glasses days, ben.  I’m proud of you.  You’ve matured so much, and have such wonderful goals for yourself that I’m sure you’ll fulfill.

I don’t know what I’m going to do with my life, hopefully I’ll make something of myself.  So I’m going to Vancouver with no money in my pocket and no contacts when I get there.  Fuck, I’m nervous, but at the same time I’m excited.  I’m not sure if this experience will be a good or bad one, but I think it’s a necessary one.  The adventures that I’m going to have… the stories I’m going to share… who knows I might end up in Guatemala working at a zoo feeding retarded monkeys.  Oh man.

Anyway, I know you don’t like long letters and stuff, so I’ll keep this relatively short.  Once again you’ve been such a good friend to me ben.  And I can honestly say I love you…(in a masculine heterosexual way ofcourse)

Take care, dude.

Sincerely,

Andrew.

