HILLS OF BLUE GUMS ...
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Travc"ing ~ |t
leaves you

S ccchlcss,

then turns you

into a story

tc“cr...




EVERY FEW
HUNDRED FEET
THE WORLD
CHANGES...


















. Letyourself be silently drawn by
+_ the strange pull of what you really
love. It will notdead you astray.






In every walk with nature one

receives far more than he §@q@ks\g ,




We travel no to
escape [ife...













The woods are lova%_,
dork and
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- YOU LIKE IS
‘ FREEDOM

LIKING WHAT
YOU DO IS
HAPPINESS







I DON'T CARE
HOW LONG ITS
TAKE ME BUT I
AM GOING
SOMEWHERE

BEAUTIFUL..
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vel is moke ’chan the Seemg of
ghts; it's3.chande that qoes oft,
deep and permanent, in the ldeas of







