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[bookmark: _GoBack]I was born John Griffith Chaney.  My mother hated me for I had spoiled her life.  What did she expect, nothing is for free, and you pay a price.  I was the price - a baby.  
I was lucky to have my stepsister that mothered me after the wet nurse nursed me from birth.  My mother will forever hate me. And from that day on, from my birth, I just wanted to get back in there. From the first breath of life to the last. The adventure had started in my veins, and I married into a loveless relationship with Bess. That speared me into a new direction and a will, to find a woman that loved fornication.
Her name was Charmian. She knew I was married, she was a good friend of my wife, but she didn’t care. We were hot for each other. We had to hide it from my wife but that was easy. We had a code and we made up names. She was maid and I was mate. Charmian would say, “The mountains look firm today, and I wouldn’t mind some wood from the forest, mate. “
I would tell Bess, “I am going for a walk. I’ll see you in a few hours. I need to get some ideas to write.”
I would go down and wait in the flat, naked and waiting in bed for my maid, my Charmian, to come for wild passionate sex. 
I was Buck. I wanted to be free. It was me, this passion, this adventure, us coming together. I was pulling this heavy sledge, this burden, that I was hoping to get rid of. Hoping that my maid, my Charmian, would cut the rein and set me free. A journey that will come back and haunt me.  
As I visualise the old San Francisco I imagine the forests, the hills, the lakes, the ponds, the wild life that’s been and gone, like a naked maiden untouched there for man to explore and discover the hidden frontier, Charmian pushing me like a jockey doing the Kentucky Derby seeing who would come first in this race of lovemaking.
Bless Bess for giving me two beautiful daughters. A woman I was comfortable with in marriage, but she knew I did not love her.  
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