September 5, 1967
Dear Finny,

What can I say? The only thing I Can think to say is I'm sorry but
how Cah T'm sorry f£iX your life. How Cah two words and two syllables fix
the problems you face today. These words don’t fix your life ahd they
never Will. These words mean hothing.

It’s been nearly forty years since the tree inCident and there hasnht
been a day that I haven’t thought about my actions. I dont khow what
Came over me ih the tree. ] “tOOK a step toward you, and thenh my knees
bent and T jounced the limb” (Khowles 60). 1 will admit it, T was jealous of
you, but taking such an action wasnh’t the human thing to do.

Over the past Years, I'Ve come to realize that there is ighorance in
the human heart. Everyone has a little bit of evil in them along with
Kihdhess. In the tree, it Was the evil that took over me. 1 didn’t realize
that You were a true friend or that Yyou would hever attaCk me. 1 didn’t
realize that J Was attacking an inhocent person. ] didnh’t realized that my
actions would |ead to a friend’s death. Finhny, I am extremely sorry. My
heart thought louder thah my brain that day ahd the ighorance and
hatred in my heart was revealed.

Everyone has to deal with the burdens of the day but I, (ene, have
t0o dell with an extreme burden. My burden to Carry is Khowing that I
Killed my best friend and there is hothing that ] Cah do to fiX the
problem. Sorry won’t help ahd thihking about you everyday just drives me
mad. I have to deal with the discovery of ignhorance in the heart. With
all my heart, I am sorry Finny. 1 khow this doesn’t help, but it is worth a
try.

Gincerely,

Gene



