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 So this is a story from some time ago when I decided to take my husband who, at the 

 time, was not my husband yet, to British Columbia to meet my parents and to see the 

 place where I grew up. He had never been there before and so off we went and as part 

 of that trip, we decided to rent a car and to visit some of the islands close to Vancouver 

 Island. 

 The first island we started on was Salt Spring Island. For those of you who have never 

 been to B.C. before, it’s full of these amazing forests, these woods, full of old-growth 

 trees that are huge and the smell of cedar — moist cedar — and the moss and so they 

 have this sort of magical quality. 

 So as part of that time on Salt Spring, we decided to drive up to the top of Mount 

 Maxwell which we had heard was the best place on that island to see sunrises and 

 sunsets, so we were gonna catch the sunset. We got in the car, we started up the road 

 up the mountain and of course, on either side of us, all there are are just these beautiful 

 woods but they’re thick with trees so we can’t see any water, we can’t see anything 

 except either side of the road. 

 So we’re driving and driving and driving and it seems to be taking a very long time and I 

 kept thinking we weren't going to get there and I kept looking, sort of, through the trees 

 at the sparkles of sunlight going up and down thinking we’re going to miss the sunset. 

 And we kept driving, we got to where the road became an old logging road and now the 

 road is really rough, it’s full of potholes, we’re being jostled, I’m starting to get cranky 

 ‘cause it feels like we’re never going to get there and we finally hit the end of the road 

 where we’re almost at the top and you can just see the apex of the mountain and so we 

 stop the car. 

 He gets out, I’m taking my time because I’m cranky and tired and I see him climbing up 

 the mountain and he gets to the very top and just, I can see his back, and all of a sudden 

 he just throws out his arms up to the sky and he looks up and he screams, “Holy shit!” 

 and so I go running up, and there is this amazing view of the wide ocean, and the big sky, 

 and the sun going down, and the land jutting out into the water and we were laughing 

 and jumping and I was completely overwhelmed by the beauty of this place and the 

 beauty of this man that I was with. 


