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Dear Mr. Kilmer 
Chapter 1 Synopsis – Richard Knight’s first deer hunt 

 the early hours of Sunday morning, before the Sun was even up, 
Richard Knight, along with Gus and Richard’s father headed to 
the forest. The weather was freezing. Richard’s father, Pa, looked 

forward to this very day, as today will be Richard’s first hunt. Richard, at 
15, was as tall as Pa and was the only member of the family that looked like 
his mother. She died when Richard was only seven. Nevertheless, Richard, 
Gus and Pa set-up an ambush by a stream, a place frequented by deer to 
quench its thirst. A deer finally came, Richard was second to lift his riffle, 
his elder brother, Gus was first but was asked to put away by Pa. Richard 
then deliberately missed the shot on the deer, despite having it in point-
blank. However, after sending off Gus back to the cabin to pack-up, Pa knew 
Richard missed the shot on purpose and asked why did he do so, despite 
Richard could kill rabbits before. The young boy admitted he did not like 
killing animals. After a long thought, Pa finally told Richard he need not 
come hunting with him anymore. Both Pa, and Richard were sorry for their 
actions, Pa: in making Richard do something he does not enjoy; and 
Richard: in disappointing his father that he does not want to kill anymore. 
Back in the cabin, Gus lectured the young boy. Gus was popular at school 
and an athlete. However, Richard was not. Richard’s excuse for not being 
active in sports was that he had to maintain the family farm. 

Gus’ then spoke about his first deer-kill, and that he killed the buck 
way younger than 15. It should be noted that despite Gus wanting to make 
a trophy out of the kill, Pa disallowed it, with Richard even adding: “Pa 
says we don’t hunt for trophies.” Pa then arrived at the cabin, and the two 
boys left the cabin, into the woods, and on to a trail. Gus was then talking 
about his favourite topic, about the war and that he was really interested in 
joining the fight against the Germans. But Pa insisted Gus to finish school 
first before going anywhere. Pa also said that he did not finish school, but 

admitted that without education, it’s difficult to get anywhere. Richard 
however wondered why Gus wanted to get involved in the war. 

The same day after supper, the two boys and Pa sat around the living 
room. But it was Pa and Gus doing all the talking, they spoke about boxing. 
Having no interest in boxing, Richard sneakily left the living room for the 
kitchen, where he met his elder sister, Angie, washing the dishes. Richard 
gave a hand to her sister’s chores. Angie quit school when she reached 
eighth grade, and manned the farm and took over Ma’s chores ever since. 
Richard however realised how much Angie had to sacrifice for the family 
and thought Pa and Gus takes her effort for granted. Also, despite being the 
first to say that Pa was indeed a difficult man, Angie also justified that Pa 
does deserve some patience because he had lost two important family 
members in his life; his wife and his brother. 

That evening, Richard went to his room he shared with Gus. He 
looked out of the window, relieved because Pa finally knew how he felt 
about killing animals. However, Richard was also confused why Pa had to 
kill animals, or why Pa was upset when Richard admitted cannot kill 
animals. Richard’s painful childhood memories resurfaced, and so as some 
poetry. He took out a paper and began to write a poem, which he then read 
it quietly to himself. 

My crayons made it white and brown. 
Nature made it shy. 
God made it fleet of foot. 
But Grandpa made it die. 

Richard took out his wallet, took a key from it, unlocked a drawer 
and left his poem in it, along with 3 inches of his work. No one knew he 
wrote poetry, and Richard wanted to keep it that way. When no one was 
looking, he would throw his drafts into the fireplace so that it would be 
permanently gone. 

In 


