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CHAPTER III 

ANALYSIS 

 

Lori’s Characters and her journey to Montana  

In this chapter, the writer would like to discuss the analysis chronologically 

based on the statement of problem. The first analysis is the Lori characterized in 

Chasing Montana novel as the basic description about the character. Then the 

next analysis is to answerthe second statement of the problem. How does Lori 

conduct her journey in Montana, the statements analyze how Lori convince the 

other  people that Montana is exist by way of invite her friend and publish her 

article about it. 

 

A. Character and characteristics of  Lori  

1. Character of Lori 

The writer divides this chapter into two parts. First, the writer analyzes the 

character and characteristics of main character in the novel Chasing  Montana. 

Second, the writer analyzes how the main character convinces the others that 

Montana is exist.  

In this novel, Lori Soderlind is a main or major character. According to 

Holman, Character is a brief descriptive sketch of a personage who typifies some 

definite quality (74). Character is important thing in a novel because it represents 

a person becomes something interested in the story. 
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In the novel tells about Lori Soderlind’s life since she was a child until 

mature. It will be explained in the next point to get more understanding, here are 

some characteristics. 

  

2. Characteristics of Lori Soderlind 

2.1 Ambitious  

Lori is an ambitious girl and hard worker. Lori has ambition to create her 

dream a pretty wonderful life at her childhood. She is type of girl who has 

enthusiasm and never give up to attain her dream with becomes hard worker. So 

that she decides to go the wild Montana. We can see the quotation below: 

 

I had imagined a pretty wonderful life for myself as a child. 

In 1988 I was twenty-four years old, working as a reporter at a small 

daily newspaper in Elizabeth, New Jersey. Madeleine was a 

photographer there. I felt lucky to know her, because she seemed to 

see the world like I did, and so I felt a little less alone. The job in 

Elizabeth was her first, and my second; I changed jobs a few times in 

my first years working, hoping I could find something better 

(Soderlind 6).  

 

Every child has a dream belongs to Lori. She hopes to get a wonderful life. 

She wants to create her dream, so she must be a hard worker. In twenty four years 

old, she was working as a reporter in a small daily newspaper in Elizabeth, New 

Jersey. It is her second work and she hopes to find something better than before. 

 

This quotation support that Lori is an ambitious girl. 

 



 

    digilib.uinsby.ac.id  digilib.uinsby.ac.id  digilib.uinsby.ac.id  digilib.uinsby.ac.id  digilib.uinsby.ac.id  digilib.uinsby.ac.id  digilib.uinsby.ac.id   

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Z i s y k i e n  | 19 

 

Something more than trying to get rich, and sleeping, and staying well 

fed until I grew old and died; I wanted something freer than that, 

more creative (Soderlind 7). 

 

Based on quotation above, she wants to be a rich person so that she can do 

anything as the others.  

 

Another Lori’s ambitious character is when her friend, Madeleine, tells 

about Montana to her and invites her to go to Montana.  We can see the quotation 

below: 

When I was about the same age William was when he left for the West, 

I wanted to move to Montana, but not because of my family ties. I 

decided to go with a woman named Madeleine; she was the only 

person I’d ever known besides my father who had actually been to 

Montana, and she was the first to take me there. 

 

 

By seeing the quotation above, she says that when her age same like 

William, he goes to west and wants to go to Montana. It is not because of her 

family but because her friend, Madeleine, that is, she is the only person knows 

about Montana and ever go there. 

 

 She has ambitions to go to Montana because she quits from her job .We 

can see the dialog between Madeleine with Lori below:  

 

Madeleine said, “Hey, you quit your job? Wow. That’s exciting. That 

means you gotta go out there and stay on the road just as long as you 

can,” and she started planning. Maybe she’d get the summer off. I 

said, “Maybe you could quit your job, too.” That’s what I wanted. I 

felt as if I’d figured out the secret to finding a real life, the best kind of 

life—just leave the junk behind! Forget it!—and surely if I felt it then 

she felt it too: when I thought of Montana, she was always there. 

 

I dreamed of telling stories that might rock the world somehow; I 

wanted to write expressive stories about meaningful things, like the 
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ones I had seen in Life magazine as a child, but Life was over, and so 

I settled on the modest ambition of covering the school board without 

getting fired (Soderlind 11). 

 

By seeing the quotation above, it is so clearly that she has ambition to get 

everything what she wants. She is a strong woman, not easy to give up and wants 

to prove to everyone that she has same happiness in her life, Somehow the way.  

She never feels enough for what she got, that is why she wants to go to Montana 

with her friend. The point is, she has heavy ambitious to get something and a 

value satisfaction of her life. 

 

2.2 Friendly 

 

The other characteristic of Lori Soderlind is friendly. We can see when Lori 

meets some people and becomes their friend. She meets them in her journey when 

she goes to Montana. We can see the quotation of below:  

 

 On Madeleine’s first visit, she and I took over the communal kitchen 

to make a meal. It was the nerve center of that house: a clut-tered box 

full of doors, ringed with unruly cupboards. The room was equipped 

both for cooking and doing laundry, with a washing machine that 

doubled as a counter top. Madeleine put a cutting board across the 

washing machine and chopped broccoli; I boiled cavatelli and 

sautéed onions on the brown stove, moving its one re-maining knob 

around to work all the burners. Beneath fluorescent lights in a water-

stained drop ceiling, we cooked dinner together. It was a ritual 

Madeleine said she thought all women should share, if they planned to 

be friends, because making food is a nourishing and 

 

The West made me feel as if it was okay to be fast friends with a 

person I liked, when I found one; maybe that was why Madeleine, who 

had lived in Montana for years, always seemed able to be friends with 

anyone. I smiled at Bill, and then I looked at Madeleine. 
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From the quotation above, it is proved that Madeleine is a friendly woman 

as when she had been lived in Montana for many years and she was able to be 

friends with anyone.  

 

2.3  Adventurous 

 

In the novel that is very clearly that Lori Soderlind is an adventurer. Her 

journey is so far from New Jersey, it’s about a week. Actually, this is not her 

hobbies; she just wants to look for something different in her life. See the 

quotation below: 

 

My own tumbleweed: I would keep it in my yard, at home, if I ever 

went home, and I would have it for a pet. On bad days I could look 

outside and watch this evidence roll around between the fences, and 

then I would remember how it felt to be in a different place, unwritten 

on, and to be happy, seeing myself as a tumblin’ tumbleweed and my 

life as an adventure in a world of endless possibility (Soderlind 96). 

  

 The other quotations support: 

 

There were so many beautiful places in Montana, so many 

possibilities and so many people to see, and we talked about them, and 

about the days ahead of us, as we drove away from the rushing river 

and the dead fish and the rocky creek bed. We pointed ourselves 

toward our next adventure, and after that, we never talked about 

going camping again (Soderlind 116). 

 

Madeleine said, “You stay on the road as long as you can, don’t rush. 

This is your adventure, right? Just stay until the money runs 

out.”(Soderlind 139). 

 

I needed to wander just enough to make myself a convincing road 

warrior, in case anyone at home might wonder. I felt lonely and 

aimless, but I wanted to be able to say I’d had adventures and not that 

I’d just given up (Soderlind 155). 
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There are many beautiful places in Montana, of course, many people want 

to see it. she wants to show to them that she goes to there not to avoid the 

problem, but she just wants to refresh her brain with to go to Montana and looks 

for experience with the new world.  They are so enjoy with their journey.  

 

It was terrifying. I had to stop returning his calls; even though I did 

like adventures, even though I did like Europe, even though I wanted 

to be wild, no one else was wild, no one else could have fun and then 

just let go; life-altering mistakes lay around me like quicksand 

(Soderlind 170). 

 

 It wasn’t long before I was making the journey to Newark every 

weekend. I drove out of Morristown, through Chatham, past perfectly 

kept Victorian houses lurching up from great lawns. Children riding 

little bikes stopped to watch my car fly by and I flew, mostly on 

Saturday nights at first but then earlier and earlier; so early at last 

that I started showing up at her door in the morning, still sleepy, 

drinking strong coffee. 

 

 Based on quotation above, we can see that Lori is like an adventure 

even it is not her hobbies. We can see that Lori very enjoyed with all the 

process as long as her adventure.   

   

 

2.4  Independent  

 

 Independent is someone or something that is free from the influence or 

control of another. Not relying on others; no need to work for a living 

(dictionary). Lori Soderlind becomes a woman who does not depend on her 

family especially in case. Even though she can ask money to her parent to 

satisfy her needs, but she does not do it. We can see quotation below:  
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Something more than trying to get rich, and sleeping, and staying well 

fed until I grew old and died; I wanted something free  than that, more 

creative(Soderlind 7). 

 

I quit my job at the Daily Journal about a year after I started and 

went to work for a slightly larger dying paper a few dead cities to the 

north. 

 

She wants to create her dream or hopes with her work. She wants to became 

rich, can do anything like she wants until she old and died. So that, finally 

she quits from her job and to go to north just to fulfill her needs.  

 

Madeleine said, “Hey, you quit your job? Wow. That’s exciting. That 

means you gotta go out there and stay on the road just as long as you 

can,” and she started planning. Maybe she’d get the summer off. I 

said, “Maybe you could quit your job, too.” That’s what I wanted. I 

felt as if I’d figured out the secret to finding a real life, the best kind of 

life—just leave the junk behind! Forget it!—and surely if I felt it then 

she felt it too: when I thought of Montana, she was always there. 

 

 

 Based on the quotation above, it is clear that she is an independent person 

so that, she resigns from her job just for seeks her satisfactions. 

 

2.5 Confident   

Confident is having a feeling or belief that you can do something well or 

succed at something: having confident.  It show when Lori decide to 

resign from her job and go to Montana. we can see the quotation below : 

 

Two days later I gave two-weeks notice. “I’m going to Montana,” I 

told Walter, and then, everyone.“You’re . . . what?” they invariably 

answered.“I’m quitting,” I said. “I’m going to find America.” 
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The quotation above tell that Lori confident when she do anything so that she can 

decide to resign from her job just for go to Montana that even she do not know 

how place of Montana, the condition ect, she just know the story from Madeleine. 

 

B.  Lori conducts her journey in Montana. 

 Based on the discussion of Lori’s characterization, it is founded that Lori 

feels depressed of his life. It can be seen from the story, that is her depressed is 

developed by her mental. Her dream when she was a childhood brings out her to 

be a strong girl, never give up creating her dreams in her life. So that, in middle of 

her journey, she decides to go to Montana. It is purposed to get satisfaction of 

herself.  The phenomena are explained by Sigmund Freud of psychoanalysis 

theory. Sigmund Freud of psychology is most commonly depicted as a three 

levels of mental life are used designated both a process and location. The 

existence as a specific location of course, is merely hypnotically and has no real 

existence within the body. Yet, Freud of the unconscious as well as unconscious 

process (Feist 24). 

 The main idea is that each level of unconscious level of Freud, The 

unconscious is the storehouse of those painful experiences and emotions, those 

wounds, fears, guilty desires, and unresolved conflicts. The unconscious comes 

into being when we are very young through the repression, the expunging from 

consciousness, of these unhappy psychological events. However, repression does 

not eliminate our painful experiences and emotions (Tyson 12). In this analysis, 

the writer discusses about Lori Soderlind’s character has reveals her personality 
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and behavior of unconscious level. In psychoanalysis theory, Freud divided into 

three kinds of psychology; id, ego and superego. 

 

1. There are two manners when Lori conducts her journey in Montana.  

1.1 Invite her friend to go to Montana 

 Lori is a hard worker woman who wants to change her life to be better 

than before. She always thinks how to be a rich woman and create her dream. So, 

she is very ambitious to reach her dream. One day when she meets a new friend 

where she gave a new expectation in her life, that is, she invites her to go to 

Montana. Montana is a place where her father and grandparent were born. They 

have been live there until were died. Formally, she is not really interested in 

Montana. Even, she does not  care about it. But, after she met Madeleine and 

Madeleine’s Montana, she feels curious about Montana. The condition of 

Montana is not same with the condition in other place. Someday, she was 

escaping from his family without giving any information and permission. It is the 

first time that she ever done in her life. So  that, her parent is like feels loss her 

child, it causes of  what she wants to do in her life.  As the example, when she 

works in Elizabeth as reporter, but suddenly she resigns from her job because she 

wants to go to Montana with her friend, Madeleine. This case happen because just 

she knows about Montana and ever live there, she does not care even  her friend 

say that her decide is foolishness and she still does not care about it. It looks like 

something impossible. We can see the quotation below: 

Back in Milwaukee my mother’s stern father was crossing my ruined 

name off his will, seeing that another loser grandchild was up to no 
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good; in New Jersey my parents might have wondered if they had lost 

another child, but they were kind enough not to say so(Soderlind62). 

 

Below is the quotation when Lori quits from her job just for her journey. 

 

 

Two days later I gave two-weeks notice. “I’m going to Montana,” 

I told Walter, and then, everyone. 

“You’re . . . what?” they invariably answered. 

“I’m quitting,” I said. “I’m going to find America (Soderlind 58). 

 

The quotation below shows when Lori permits with her friend in place of work. 

 

Others were dubious. When I told people at work that I was “going 

west,” they said this foolishness would ruin my life. “You’ll never get 

another job,” some said. “You don’t just quit jobs, you don’t just get 

to pick up and go. You’ll be sorry.” But that didn’t make any sense to 

me at all. What was this obsession with having a job? If you didn’t 

like your job very much and saw no future in it, then wasn’t staying 

wrong? Of course it was (Sodelind 59). 

 

When she decides to resign from her job, there are many people, her friend 

exactly, says that she is foolish and getting regretted because she had leaft her job 

just for go to the west.  But she does not care about them, and keep her decides to 

resign and to go to west.  

 

Firstly, she visits her aunt in Milwaukee. She tells to her aunt that she 

wants to go to find America. Then, her aunt tells that she ever goes there and it is 

so awful for her. But she does not like to belief her aunt and still keep her decides. 

We can see the quotation below: 

This expression and its variations seemed to annoy people. It 

particularly aggravated my aunt in Milwaukee, who I visited at the 

start of my journey. “I’m going to find America,” I said. “I’m going to 

take my time.” She rolled her eyes. She’d looked once for America; 

she’d even joined the Peace Corps and gone to Thailand, looking for 

the world, but then she found Milwaukee. She said, “Oh, please. The 

world is big, go find a little part of it and be happy.” Then she 
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described her long painful crossing of the arid northern highway in 

Montana, driving the length of hellish Route 2 in a camper van with a 

new baby who cried and cried; her entire Montana experience was 

awful, but not as awful as when she almost died in the riptide off 

Thailand in the Peace Corps, 1965. Ghastly awful. But awful things 

make good stories and she didn’t know the Montana I knew and 

anyhow, I was going (Soderlind 59). 

 

She is very enjoying her journey and see beautiful place, she feels that 

Montana is different with Wisconsin. She depicts Montana is landscape from sky 

looked so wide, it could not be the same sky like they knew in Wisconsin. The 

blue dome faded through four or five different shades until hit a faint line of 

mountains on the western horizon. We can see the quotation below: 

Driving to Rapelje: not long ago, living in the soft pocket of their 

midwestern hometowns, could they ever have imagined what they saw 

now? The sun beat into the deep crags of wild earth, antelope 

scattered before them. The Montana landscape exaggerates: the sky 

looked so wide, it could not be the same sky they knew in Wisconsin. 

The blue dome faded through four or five different shades until it hit a 

faint line of mountains on the western horizon (Soderlind 64). 

 

 From the quotation above, they are so enjoyed with their journey. In the 

middle of their journey, Madeleine says that Wisconsin is a beautiful place. In the 

first day of their journey they feel so happy and want to see everything in the 

lakes, all the rivers, all the towns and trees and statues of dead heroes. But when 

they near with Minneapolis, they have to continue their journey and not waste 

their hour. We can see the quotation below: 

“Hey,” she said, “Wisconsin is really beautiful,” and I was pleased 

with her approval but who cared: we weren’t staying.We drove north 

to Lake Superior, just because it was there, and then we zigzagged 

intoMinnesota, planned a crazy route or didn’t plan at all, really, for 

the first day of our drive, when being on the road was a new feeling 

for us both and we wanted to see everything: all the lakes, all the 

rivers, all the towns and trees and statues of dead heroes. But then we 
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dropped down near Minneapolis and we could not bear to waste 

another hour (Soderlind 69). 

 

When arrived in Minnesota, they cross Mississippi in lush bucolic idyllic 

Minnesota, where freckle-faced farm kids ride bikes and catch insect forever 

before school starts again in the fall and they drive, that summer, counting the 

colors of wildflowers that they see, and trees.  Someday, in hot day they drive so 

far, they feel that everything around them have changed.  Not only that but also 

they pass sea, the Badlands, North Dakota. We can see the quotation below:  

Soon, all the world that had seemed so intense and important for so 

long was far behind as if it were nothing, and had been nothing all 

along. It was taken in what seemed like an instant, and only the 

wonderful earth remained; there weren’t even many cars around as 

we crossed the Mississippi in lush bucolic idyllic Minnesota, where 

freckle-faced farm kids ride bikes and catch bugs forever before 

school starts again in the fall and we drove, that summer, counting the 

colors of wildflowers we saw, and trees, as they thinned and gave way 

to brush and then disappeared altogether. In one long, hot day we 

drove so far that everything around us changed. Conifers parted to a 

sea of earth, the Badlands, North Dakota, all dirt and blue sky. And it 

was marvelous (Soderlind 68). 

 

From the quotation above, they pass in utopia in their journey where in 

Lori’s imagine utopia is  a mountain, rising up steep and angular so far off on the 

horizon, and the montaint full of fog, gauze the sky almost like clouds, that 

Mountain top. They imagine that utopia is very beautiful place, so that they called 

it by heaven. But after she sees utopia clearly, she awares that is Mount Rainer not 

Utopia . We can see the quotation below: 

I imagined a mountain, rising up steep and angular so far off on the 

horizon that the snow on its shoulders looked pale white as ghosts, 

gauzelike against the sky almost like clouds, that mountaintop. 

Heaven. I imagined seekers of utopia streaming to the mountain like 

pilgrims, some walking with shepherd’s crooks, with lambs. I thought 

perhaps utopia was thriving on the hollow inside. I thought perhaps 
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the pilgrims were actually souls. Then I thought heaven might be the 

place souls go when bodies die, but enlightened souls could find it 

while they were still alive: peace on earth, wisdom, joy, bliss. Utopia. 

If we wanted, we could have all these things and life, too. Imagine. 

 

 

Actually, this steep, snow-capped vision I had was Mount Rainier, 

viewed from Seattle. I didn’t realize it at the time, but now that I’ve 

seen Mount Rainier, I know that this utopia I imagined was something 

I’d once seen on a postcard, stuck to a fridge, which my mind 

borrowed when it pictured a place where bright souls lived freely, 

singing Van Morrison songs in harmony on sunny days, sharing food 

off each other’s plates. It was a paradise to which I hoped I, too, was 

going. Is it possible to cross this country and not believe in such a 

place, at least for a while?. 

 

From the quotation above, the writer gets idea that in the middle of her 

way she drops in place near Sturgis sort of on the way to Mount Rushmore, and 

somewhere in the heat of South Dakota, midday. They share about their 

expectation in her journey. Furthermore, they are ceasing in near Sturgis while 

Madeleine says that it’s sort of on the way to Mount Rushmore. They pass a field 

of sunflowers with their faces turned to the sun, but the field was behind us and 

there was nothing. Lori feels so happy because she finds something that so 

amazing. We can see the quotation below:  

Madeleine was looking at a road map, this whole conversation having 

apparently ended for her miles ago. “Let’s stop near Sturgis,” she 

said. “It’s sort of on the way to Mount Rushmore. There’s this big 

biker rally there. “Sure,” I said. And the extended finger that had 

stood for Steve curled back with the others. 

 

We passed a field of sunflowers with their faces turned to the sun, but 

then that field was behind us and there was nothing, once again. I 

held the steering wheel tightly and ripped down the highway. I was so 

afraid, just then, of Madeleine. She had become enormous to me, 

invested with importance she could not have understood. I rolled 

down my window. The air rushed in like a flood of invisible cotton, 

soft and edgeless. It smelled like the earth baked in sun. Oh god: it 

could all be so beautiful, it could, it could, if we wanted. I yelled 
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above the radio and the wind rushing in: “Madeleine, I want to be 

free as wild horses, I want to live among the buffalo, I want to let my 

hair grow to my knees and swim naked in cold rivers. I want to live, to 

live, to live until I die and nothing can stop me now. I WANT TO BE 

FREEEEEEE!” 

 

When they pass of sunflowers, she fells be afraid to Madeleine, because 

she fells that she is not understand about Madeleine. After that, when she rolled 

down the window, suddenly the condition change become beautifull, so that she 

says that she wants free, it’s meant she can do anything like she wants free. 

 

In the middle of their journey, Madeleine tells that when she arrived in 

Montana she feels everything make sense and says to Lori that she will get the 

same feel. Then, Lori got the same feel is better in their journey. The first sign 

that she says is “Rapelje” on it has in a small town, Columbus, at an intersection 

not far off the big highway. Then they stop at a gas station where they buy eight 

gallons of gas and two six packs of Rainier beer for the cooler. After that they 

continue past  blocks of cracked sidewalks and old houses with old cars and 

pickup trucks. We can see the quotation below: 

She said, “When I was in Montana, everything just made sense to me. 

Maybe that will happen to you. Maybe you’ll find yourself there.” 

I said, “I guess,” but it bothered me that she seemed to think I needed 

finding. I thought I’d managed to hide that, by being quiet. I wanted 

just to seem world-weary, seeking a long-lost better life. But she knew 

there was more to it than that, and by knowing, it seemed her power 

grew. 

 

made myself good and quiet for most of the rest of our ride. The first 

sign I saw that said “Rapelje” on it was in a small town, Columbus, at 

an intersection not far off the big highway.We stopped at a gas station 

where we bought eight gallons of gas and two sixpacks of Rainier beer 

for the cooler, a few postcards of mountains and flowers and some 

photographs of men and women from the old days, with their blank 

faces and long-dead eyes. The Rapelje sign was stuck into the dirt on 
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the side of the road as if it were no big deal, just some town. The 

arrow pointed north, so we drove that way, past blocks of cracked 

sidewalks and old houses with old cars and pickup trucks in their 

drives. 

 

Based on quotation above when they in Montana Madeleine says that 

everything can be happen. It means that there is no something imposibble in 

the world. You will fell it and you will find yourself there. She fells that is 

disturbed because Madeleine likes know her problems whereas she tries more 

calm. 

 

In long Lori’s journeys, she does not find anything. As like as there is no 

life there. The road dipped and rose. Northern Stillwater County: blank flat 

land, five mountain ranges rising like a ring of blue shark’s teeth at the edge of 

the world, as far away as eyes could see. In New Jersey Wisconsin, in Rapelje 

she cannot find anything, it is third or four day of their journey. We can see the 

quotation below: 

I could not recall ever having gone ten miles up a road without seeing 

any passing thing, not a car, not a person, not even a cow. It seemed 

as if it couldn’t be right. There was nothing. The road dipped and 

rose. Northern Stillwater County: blank flat land, then five mountain 

ranges rising like a ring of blue shark’s teeth at the edge of the world, 

as far away as eyes could see. 

 

 It was late in the afternoon on our third or fourth day of driving. 

 

After three or four days of their journey, they find Rapalje. They are ceased to 

look at Rapalje. They see a silo floated in the yellow space ahead, surrounded by 

unbroken grassland.   

When the town finally appeared, it came as a spot spread on the 

horizon, a haze with a silo at the far end of the road. That must be it,” 
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I said. We pulled over to look upon Rapelje. The wind continued even 

when the car stopped, but no other sound rose. A silo floated in the 

yellow space ahead, surrounded by unbroken grassland. There it was, 

a colorless Oz(Soderlind 78). 

 

 

When they arrive in Rapalje, she feels different thing there. It likes there is 

no life there. There is no something move accept their car, they see old houses and 

the gravel scrawl became the main street of Rapelje. There are some houses, 

abandoned houses scattered about, make of white pine planks, with peeling green 

or black trim around the windows, and front porches broken down into dirt, empty 

of people, just rubble of plaster and appliances piled inside the missing front 

doors. Even the houses aren’t falling down are empty. 

We can see the quotation below to proof the explanation above: 

It seemed as if I could blink and be back in New Jersey, asking my father 

about this unreal place, or sitting in the air-conditioned sports bar with 

three TVs, just laughing about it over a beer while Madeleine and I sounded 

out the crazy name: Rapelje. No one ever comes here, I thought, yet there it 

was; there it had been all this time. We drove closer. The haze cleared at 

last into small structures, old houses. The gravel scrawl became the main 

street of Rapelje, where a smaller road crossed it to mark the spot with an 

X. Our car was the  only thing moving anywhere.  

 

I said, “Wow.” We parked off to the side of the road, got out and looked 

around. Wind blew with nothing to stop it. There were a few, maybe eight, 

abandoned houses scattered about, made of white pine planks or shingles, 

with peeling green or black trim around the windows, and front porches 

broken down into dirt, empty of people, just a rubble of plaster and 

appliances piled inside the missing front doors. Even the houses that 

weren’t falling down were empty. 

 

There is no one there, just there are eight empathies house old quiet, and 

dirty. They walk around Rapalje and find the crossroad and look for people every 

road is dotted with wooden carcasses, empty homes and shops in a cluster. 
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Madeleine begins take a picture with say that is wild. Then Lori says that she 

wants to be squatter and lives in Rapalje use the house without occupant. Heard 

Lori says that Madeleine remind her that it is not easy, need much money to live 

there.  So, she thinks that most of her life is pure fantasy, it’s different with her 

live before. We can see the quotation below: 

We walked toward them on the crossroad, looking for people. 

Madeleine took out her camera and whispered, “This is wild.” She had 

to whisper; we both did. The place didn’t seem to want to be roused. We 

walked. For a long time, nothing moved but us, The road was dotted 

with wooden carcasses, empty homes and shops in a cluster, trailing off 

into other structures in various stages of decay. It was evening, quiet 

anyway, but the place was thoroughly vacant; it was emptier, it seemed 

to me, for having been something once. I could feel everything that was 

missing, but I could only see what was there. Fifty yards away, a man 

emerged from a garage with a horse and walked the horse across the 

road. Both man and horse disappeared into a horse trailer and Rapelje 

was still again. 

 

They walk to the crossroad and try to find people while Madeleine take a 

picture. In along day when they walk,  they did not find anyone there, just wooden 

carcasses, empaty house and store in cluster. They walk until evening. She 

imagines fifty years ago there is a man emerged from a garage with a horse and 

walked the horse across the road then disappear whereas Rapalje still exist. 

 

 Probably the taxes unpaid for years, and the bill probably not 

much anyway. So it was still  possible to be a homesteader, after all. 

Pay off the taxes and take some place over, and the rest of your life is 

all up to you. Wouldn’t need much money. I stuck a piece of grass 

between my teeth and said to Madeleine, “I think I’m going to just 

stay here, live in that old house over there, fix it up, and write.” 

 

Too expensive,” she answered. “Think of all the money for repairs, 

see that floor? Rotten. The electric hook up would need to be redone 

completely. Probably dry rot everywhere. And there’s probably 

skunks,” she said. “I wouldn’t try it.” Hmm,” I said, because really, 

what else could I say. Was there anything Madeleine didn’t take 
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seriously? Good god, most of my life was pure fantasy. I just wanted 

to live with this idea, at least for the day. Here was what remained of 

the world my own family had been born out of, so remote from any life 

I had ever known. 

 

  

When walking around in Rapalje, they saw Rapalje School empty for 

summer. They met someone who has blond hair and ruddy-faced he. They talk 

about Rapalje so much and ask some questions about the town. Then, some 

quotations of the woman at the bar squinted and said there isn’t any jail, never. 

Most of people do not really care of them and dislike strangers. We can see the 

quotation below: 

Turns out it was neither. We found someone to talk to, a blond and 

ruddy-faced woman who was uncapping beer bottles in a bar inside a 

Quonset hut right in the center of Rapelje, where the east-west and 

north-south roads met. I had come to notice Quonset huts in tiny 

towns all along our route, as if people weren’t interested in actually 

building at the risk of losing anymore. Quonset huts, I supposed, could 

be dismantled and moved. This one, with a bar inside and a large 

open area that looked like the town meeting hall, echoed like a pail 

any time anything moved. We scraped stools up to the bar and 

ordered two Rainiers and asked some questions about the town, about 

that old concrete thing, for instance: was it from a bank, or a jail? The 

woman at the bar squinted and said there wasn’t any jail, never had 

been. Another man sat there, ignoring us, which seemed crazy to me, 

in a place so small. It was not as if this bar was in a place where 

anyone might stop, normally; it was not as if they ever saw anyone 

beside themselves or that they could possibly be sick and tired of 

people coming around to ask questions about Rapelje. Maybe people 

in very small towns just don’t like strangers. But I was not a stranger; 

my family made this place. 

 

She begins look for something that can remember about her grandparent. 

She finds a bar and a bank like her father said. Although it is not as like as before, 

just leaving quiet, old and finish. They find the place is so dirty and think of 

Lori’s grandparent until getting dark and they are leaving the place (Bank). Then, 
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they are going to Columbus to drink birr, and go to Fishtail, where her (Lori)  

father’s brother Paul and his family still live there and they stop for the night: to  

first night in Montana.  

When they arrived in her aunt’s home, they get good response from Lori’s 

aunt and tell a story with hot croissants. She also meets with her cousin, bill, with 

his girlfriend. Bill works at the Chevron mine down the road. He tells to Lori as 

she eats, that is, he is come to live in Fishtail after years of wandering. When he is 

younger, he took off to try something different. He’d worked for geologists, 

searching for oil all over the country. Bill is six years older than Lori. He has 

wide-open blue eyes and a thin, red, whisker-spotted face and he have a deep 

voice. They spent their time to share about their expectation, joke and laugh. We 

can see the quotation below: 

My aunt called two of my cousins who lived across the road and told 

them I’d arrived, if they cared to come see me. A third cousin lived off 

in another corner of the state and I would probably not get to see him 

at all. My uncle was in Billings on business so I’d missed him too. But 

my cousin Bill arrived at the house pretty quickly, with his girlfriend 

Laurel. They shook my hand, firm and hardy, and they sat at the table 

and watched Madeleine and me eat. Aunt Jean dished out casserole 

and fresh corn and asked Bill and Laurel, “Do you want some?’’ but 

they said no; they’d eaten hours earlier. 

Bill worked at the Chevron mine down the road. He told me as I ate 

that he had come to live in Fishtail after years of wandering. When he 

was younger he took off to go try something different. He’d worked for 

geologists, searching for oil all over the country. 

 

Bill was six years older than me. He had wide-open blue eyes and a 

thin, red, whisker-spotted face and he had a deep voice that said 

things like, “that old geezer’s got a hitc in his gitalong,’’ instead of 

“the old man limps,’’ but he could turn that off any time, I knew, 

because he looked right at me hard sometimes like any minute either 

one of us was going to burst out laughing at all this bullshit. He was 

leathery like a Western Art greeting card but really, he could stop that 

any time, too, if he wanted. 
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He had been into the wild places. He might even have been afraid of 

what he’d find if he went, but he went anyway. I said, “What do you 

do now?” “I work in the mine.” He reached for a croissant and tore a 

piece off and chewed it. “Like every other son of a bitch from here to 

Absarokee, I work in the shit hole mine.” Then he said, “So, cousin, 

what do you do?” “Well,” I said, “not much. I quit my job.” 

 

After she invites her aunt she leaves Fishtail, she continues her journey 

switchbacks out of Red Lodge that lead dizzily up to the Bear tooth pass. They 

pull over to stand in summer snow above the tree line, near the clouds, up as high 

as the earth grows, where the rocks look like the moon. We can see the quotation 

below: 

Leaving Fishtail, we drove up the switchbacks out of Red Lodge that 

lead dizzily up to the Beartooth pass. We pulled over to stand in 

summer snow above the tree line, near the clouds, up as high as the 

earth grows, where the rocks look like the moon. 

 

She still remembers about bill’s story. That is amazing expectation with 

difficulty that he faces. This case makes her to go to camping in Montana without 

thinking again. She goes to camping alone because Madeleine has something that 

she has to do. She cannot join with Lori. It is make her so sad and cry. She does 

not receive her life, why she always alone. We can see the quotation below;  

I picked up my pole and waded back into the water. I said, “I want to 

go camping.” Silence. I knew I had stumped her. “I thought when we 

said we were going to camp in Montana it meant we’d really camp, 

not just go sleeping in your friend’s yard. I want to camp. Tonight.” 

 

 

That’s when I started crying. Why was I always alone? And why was I 

always afraid? And why was I always making decisions that led me to 

places I couldn’t handle like Livingston, or these mountains, or to life 

in general? Where was Madeleine, and oh god, where are you, and 

where am I, and who will lead me out of this wilderness? I cried in 

shouts and convulsions, and my mind wandered among all the new 
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friends I had left behind; they had such good lives, and such warm 

souls, and I wanted to go back to them, but I couldn’t; they weren’t 

mine now that Madeleine was gone; I grabbed my heaving sides. I had 

no one, no one in the world at all. 

 

 

When Lori arrived in the mountain, she remember bill’s story when he goes 

to adventure, that is, alone, she must be sleep in the tent in the mountains, waiting 

to drift away. She lies as the world grows dark, as dark as any darkness she ever 

sees. We can see the quotation below; 

I arrived panting at my campsite and crawled directly into my tent. In 

this shelter I was determined to sleep the deep sleep of the wretched 

and just end this awful day. In that tent in the mountains, waiting to 

drift away, I lay still as the world grew dark, as dark as any darkness 

I had ever seen. 

 

When she wakes up in the daylight, she feels nothing more than a dream. 

Then she packs up her tent, gears and starts her planning. She feels that world full 

of possibility, because she feels have much money.  Because of her condition, she 

feels not believe with what she does, so that she says, what she really needs 

Montana? What she wants? Just the questions fill her brain, she wants to with her 

friend Madeleine. We can see the quotation below: 

In the daylight when I woke again, the campsite seemed to have 

regained its innocence. The whole episode, my whole life even, in that 

moment, seemed to be nothing more than a dream, vaguely 

remembered. I packed up my tent and my gear and started planning. I 

would begin with breakfast somewhere and then, who knew? I had a 

world full of possibility, with a car, some money, and no commitments. 

Maybe I could camp out for a month or two just like Bill had, or I 

could take a job on the road; I could have tried to find my checkbook, 

which I discovered much later had been hiding in the cracks of the car 

seat, and I could have wandered south to Mexico, or I could have 

started making beeswax candles and selling them out of my own yurt. 

But then, the wind blew. Really, what did I want? My best friend was 

back in New Jersey already. It was never really Montana that I 
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wanted, not really. I just wanted to be with my friend Madeleine and 

to be happy. Did I really need Montana for that? 

 

  

After she finished her camping, she thinks that she wants to back in New 

Jersey. But, it needs about four weeks. Then, she begins to think what her parent 

said. She will feel lonely without purpose and aim. But, she opposes that idea by 

saying that she has an adventure. After some days, she back to Rapalie, the dry 

earth and not more that. We can see the quotation below;  

It took four weeks to get back to New Jersey. I needed to wander just 

enough to make myself a convincing road warrior, in case anyone at home 

might wonder. I felt lonely and aimless, but I wanted to be able to say I’d 

had adventures and not that I’d just given up. Why not take in the sights? I 

left the campsite in the Beartooth still feeling hungover and tired. I would be 

tired for days and days, but there was plenty of time to recover. I pointed 

myself right back out toward the flat eastern part of Montana, right straight 

toward the road that lead east to Rapelje. All around the land was dry and 

thirsty and aching but no one could ever make it more than that. 

 

In the middle of Lori’s journey, she stops in South Dakota to take a rest in 

motel. She really feels lonely without direction. Then, she continuous her journey 

to go to New Jersey. She thinks that it is better for her to stay in her place herself.  

See the quotation below: 

September. I spent a night in a place of no consequence in centraln 

SouthDakota, a little farther east, in a motel with the sounds of roadside sex 

pressing up against the walls. It was nicer outside: I sat in the painted 

aluminum rocking chair next to my motel room door; I watched over the 

parking lot and fields to where porch lights switched on, signals from other 

people’s lives. I was lonely and being lonely scared me but I just sat there 

and felt it because that is how it really was to be there: lonely, without 

direction, without anything insisting I should be something more, or better, 

and there was peace in that. 

 

As New Jersey grew nearer and more cars shared the road, I understood 

better that I had been to a place truly different: a place of less, of light, 

where plain earth and sky dominate. Now I was returning, and I didn’t know 

what home would feel like. Autumn was coming.  
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Based on the quotation above, she awares that she have to go to truly 

different a place of less, of light, where plain earth and sky dominate.  

 

When she arrived in New Jersey, she calls her father and she tells to him 

that Montana is wild. Then she meets Madeleine, she tells about her journey and 

she thinks of the motels in South Dakota and Minnesota, and the pool game she 

shoots with some guy in the North woods who has just let out on parole. How 

yellow, yellow was the flat state of Indiana, and she takes some pictures. We can 

see the quotation below:  

I phoned my parents: “Well hello,” my father said. “What did you think of 

Rapelje?” “Dad, it was wild.” “See the old house?” “Burned down, Dad.” 

“Burned down?” he said. “Wasn’t worth the trip then.” “Not worth the 

trip? Oh, it was worth it, Dad,” I said. “It was really wild there.” After 

about ten days, when my skin had faded back to its ordinary paste and 

everyone in the house had stopped acting surprised to see me as we crossed 

on the stairs, Madeleine called. She said, “Hi. When did you get in?” 

 

Like, maybe that you haven’t visited or called.” She said, “And you think 

this has something to do with you? I  have been busy.” Quiet. Was it 

possible that Madeleine spent whole days not thinking about me? Why did 

she sound like she hadn’t been there, before, with me in Montana? “Hey,” I 

said, “I just thought you should know how the trip turned out. That’s all.” 

“Yeah, you’re home so soon. What happened to your adventure?” “Well,” I 

said, and I thought of the motels in South Dakota and Minnesota, and the 

pool game I shot with some guy in the Northwoods who was just let out on 

parole and wouldn’t tell me his name or his crime, and how yellow, yellow 

was the flat state of Indiana. “Well, there was nothing to do, really. I drove 

a lot. I took some pictures. You’ll see.” 

 

Based on quotation above, when she was came back to New Jersey, 

directly she calls her father and tells about her journey. Then, she tells to 

Madeleine, she get bad response and it seem that she cannot go there. But when 
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Lori says that she just wants to tell her story when Lori in Montana, she tells 

her experience in Montana to Madeleine. 

 

After Lori follows Madeleine to go to Montana, she backs to New Jersey 

to follow her so that she decides to move to Newark with Madeleine. But after 

she talks to her parent, they are so angry because it is dangerous city. She 

thinks that there a new place to explore out in the universe of her life and she 

must go there, she must do anything and will be better. We can see the 

quotation below:  

“Well, you are sort of following her,” he said and I told him he had it 

wrong. I was a cosmic light ray landing here and there and Newark 

was like the frontier; it was a new planet to explore out in the universe 

of my life and I could go there, I could do anything. 

 

I told my mother and father I had a new address. They said, 

“Newark? Newark? Why would you do that?” How could I explain? 

Newark has been called the most dangerous city in the world. 

 

She is not seemed believe that her desire to live with Madeline is will be 

happened. She feels happy because she can spend her time a long day with her 

and able to closer with her.  

 

When I moved in, we decided to redecorate. We thought we’d like to 

make our place a home. But, what did that mean? Food cooking all 

the time and babies growing into happy children and paying the bills 

and planning vacation? A place with cool pictures on the walls and 

shelves full of stuff easily broken by children? A space shared by 

consent? Could Madeleine and I have a home just by living in that 

place, together? I felt nervous about it. I wasn’t sure what to do. How 

could we make a home together and still just be roommates? I had 

tried to learn not to want what I could not have but now I had what I 

wanted, didn’t I? This place seemed almost like what I’d dreamed, or 

anyhow, close enough. We could hang curtains, 
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Lori is so happy because she moves in New York and lives with Madeleine. 

It likes a dream for her, she can live with Madeleine and become roommates. She 

fells not believe with it. She got what she wants. 

 

Why was every door in Newark solid metal? Why not have a screen 

door like on the front porches in the Great Plains? What kept people 

from good lives? They simply lacked imagination. 

 

Madeleine and I had an arrangement. When I left work each night 

around eleven, I’d drive home in time to take her down the street to 

the 11:42 Manhattan-bound train so that she could begin her 

overnight shift; at 8:27 the next morning, a train would bring her back 

again. 

 

From the quotation above, we can see that Lori just decide move to New 

York even her parent not give her permission. She does not care about it, she 

chooses to go to New York and stay with Madeleine. So that they arrangement 

Since Lori live with Madeleine, they have arrangement when Lori go home from 

her work at 11:42 so Madeleine can begin her works at 8:27. 

 

When a war is start, Lori was picking up Madeleine, she looks so tired, she 

still thinks about Montana. So that, it makes her almost dazed, she shows her 

picture to Lori. The picture likes Montana in winter, but there is no one, no lover, 

no parent, no soldier, no IRS lawyer, no nuclear bomb—no pain. Lori look at the 

picture, it is like so far and strange. 

I felt impossible and wrong. I picked Madeleine up at the train after 

the war started; she had worked a long double shift, she was tired, 

and she had been thinking of Montana. She was almost in a daze. She 

showed me a picture that had moved across the wire: a mountain view 

from somewhere. It looked like Montana in winter, a snow-packed 

hush so far away that maybe no one—no friend, no parent, no lover, 

no soldier, no IRS lawyer, no nuclear bomb—no pain, no harm would 

ever find you there, if you didn’t want to be found, and you could just 
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be there and be happy. I gazed starry at the photo. It looked so remote 

and strange. Somewhere out there, Madeleine’s friends were making 

fires in their wood stoves and watching the northern lights. 

 

She feels so tired with her lives, so they are thinking about Montana and 

decide to move and live there. She able to be herself, She can do everything 

what she wants, and feels free.  

I tried not to. But I thought: “Montana, Montana! I’m saved!” Oh! 

Montana is an unpicked flower, the ache in my heart the size of the 

deepest canyon and my longing echoes there, hangs in the air like a 

cloud in the big sky, drifting wind stretched toward an end of the earth 

I cannot see, an end I cannot even see! I long for this place, where I 

can be who I am, where I can be whoever I want to be, where I can be 

free. Of course I would go. Let’s go! Let’s go! Our life together isn’t 

over, it’s just beginning and we’re saved.  

 

When they decide to go to Montana, they have read a book about 

Montana. They prepare all the things that they need. Such as: fishing rod and 

iron device. This case because they know that life in Montana is different from 

the place that they live.  

It was while I was preparing to move to Montana that I learned what 

gaiters are and so I bought some; Madeleine already had hers. I 

bought lined all-weather boots that I could wear with the gaiters in 

the chest-high snow. To go to Montana, we would need things, and 

collecting these things made us feel closer to going. A collapsible 

fishing pole. Power tools. I didn’t want to wait to buy them; it was 

easier to shop for supplies in the East, where there was too much of 

everything, including shopping malls. In Montana life was different. 

 

From the quotation above, Lori is more ready to go to Montana because it 

is her journey for second times. So, she knows what she needs when she goes 

to there. Not only that, she was bought a book about Montana and read the 

books.  

There was no Ben and Jerry’s ice cream in Montana then, wasn’t even 

a McDonald’s in Bozeman, and there was certainly nothing like the 
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mall in Short Hills, with its Saks, and Barney’s, and its giant crystal 

fountain. The Short Hills mall is a shopping temple, where people 

park monstrous four-wheel-drive vehicles on the parking deck and buy 

gold watches with compasses on them at the sporting goods store. 

There is a mall in Bozeman with a hot pretzel stand. What really made 

the Bozeman mall alluring when I saw it were the stuffed grizzly bear 

and elk in the hall.  

 

 Based on quotation above, the reason of why Lori must prepare all of 

anything that she needs, it is because there is no Ben and jerry’s ice cream in 

Montana, is not even a McDonald’s in Bozeman. Although there is a store or 

mall, it is not likes mall in Short Hills. 

 

1.2 Publication article  

After she has done her journey, she backs to New Jersey. She got many 

experiences when she has been in Montana even though she fells disappointed. 

She feels that the place is free, it means that she can do anything like she wants 

without rule. So that she decides to back to Montana and stays there with her 

friend, Madeleine. Before she goes to Montana, she invites her parent and tells 

that she wants to Move to Montana. Actually her parent does not give her 

 

 

permission but she decides to go to Montana and stay there. We can see the 

quotation below: 

 

“We’re going to live there.” He looked at the food and laughed lightly. It 

was just a little laugh to keep him from speaking as he thought of some safe 

reply. We waited stiff in our corners. My mother passed the broccoli and 

said, “Why would you do that? You don’t just leave a new job,” she 
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said. It wasn’t a question. Cautiously, my father said, “Why would you want 

to move to Montana?” 

 

First time her father is not really believe that Lori wants to go to Montana. 

So that he asks her cautiously, why Lori wants to move to Montana. Then she 

answers it. We can see the quotation below: 

I held my breath: because New Jersey is sucking the life out of me. Because 

I have a gypsy soul. Because it is the free place, the good place, and I am 

young and I believe and don’t you get it? Montana is where my life is. 

 

Based on the quotation above, the reason why Lori wants to move to 

Montana is because Montana the free place, the good place, and she can do 

anything what she wants. So that she decides to go to Montana and live there with 

Madeleine, we can see the quotation below: 

 

I was preparing to move to Montana that I learned what gaiters are and so I 

bought some; Madeleine already had hers. I bought lined all-weather boots 

that I could wear with the gaiters in the chest-high snow. To go to Montana, 

we would need things, and collecting these things made us feel closer to 

going. A collapsible fishing pole. Power tools. I didn’t want to wait to buy 

them; it was easier to shop for supplies in the East, where there was too 

much of everything, including shopping malls. In Montana life was different. 

 

The reason why they wants to back to Montana is because they have 

ambition. They wants Montana as a tool their research for her (Lori) new job. She 

wants to sell her article about Rapalje in Montana Magazine 

She prepares anything to go to Montana, belongs to money. She also finds a 

new job that is selling the article about Rapalje in Montana magazine. But, after 

the article came out, so many readers that oppose for about twelve people mostly 

elder woman, were write letter to Lori. They also have story about Montana, 
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Rapalje, and some of them write about place that was dried up and nearly died, 

like Molt, Montana. We can see the quotation below: 

In Columbus, Montana, a woman named Mildred was angry with me. She 

said I got the whole story wrong. 

She opened up her pressed lips and said: “You didn’t get it at all. We loved 

Rapelje. We had parties. We had dances. We used to dance in those days 

until dawn. There wasn’t any way to get home, in the dark. You couldn’t see 

to go anywhere so we just stayed. There used to be a dance hall in Wheat 

Basin, and everyone would come, and oh they’d lay the babies on the piled 

up coats and take turns watching them, sweet little things, and all the 

children came and everyone was happy.” 

 

She said, “You didn’t tell anything about that. All the things you 

wrote made it sound so sad there.” 

 

After her article came out many critical from reader about her article, 

included her cousin bill. She decides to visit one of them who send her letter, her 

name is Mildred. We can see the quotation below: 

I went to visit Mildred because she had written me a letter. After 

my article ran in Montana Magazine, 

 

 It happens because what Lori written is about beauty whiles a part of 

people that ever go there, never feel like that. As same when Lori tells about her 

sadness there, they do not accept it. That is why, Lori asks Madeline to send a 

photo to prove that what she said is true story. What Lori feels is not same with 

 

 

the others feel, maybe it is caused of Lori gathers with someone that she 

loves, Madeleine. She thinks that when she gathers with someone that we love, 

something that not exists becomes exist. We can see the quotation below: 
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I had loved Madeleine and she loved me and when people love each other 

whole new worlds exist suddenly, full of potential, lively and infinitely 

expanding until someone withdraws from the project. 

 

 

 Finally, she makes a new article as like the reader feels, but she got nothing 

until she feels so tired and she thinks she found something that never exists. Then, 

the nothing is alright. Nothing is its own of beautiful.  

Such a long trip, and still no answers. Maps, pictures, stories, interviews, 

miles on the car, books full of notes, and to be honest I still wasn’t even sure 

what I was trying to find. Just something. I stared out the split in the heavy 

motel drapes to see the fluorescent lamps glow in a near-vacant parking lot. 

I closed my eyes.  

I was getting used to finding nothing. And nothing is alright, 

really. Nothing is its own kind of beautiful. 

 

Based on the quotation above she thinks what she tries to find, certainly that 

is never exist. She thought that every what she did like in vain.  

 

Psychoanalysis theory tells about personality structure of human 

personality; there are three kinds that grow chronologically: Id, ego and 

Superego. 

 Particularly in psychoanalysis Lori’s mind unconsciously think the way out of 

her city because fill disappointed and go to Montana. Consciously she realizes 

that her idea is look like possible thinks. 

Id is when Lori finds a freedom and desires to know anything. She is 

powered by id, so she just thinks how she changes sadness becomes happiness 

without disappointed. She does not think that what she wants is right or not.  

Her desire to get freedom is when she goes to Montana with her friend 

Madeleine. It is because she doesn’t get a freedom in her life, just disappointed 
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and painful she feels it. There is no good way to avoid it except go to Montana. 

It causes her friend, Madeleine, tell her about Montana that in Montana is 

better than there and place to get real happiness. By seeing the beautiful 

scenery, get freedom and can live with someone she loves. She thinks that her 

imagine about Montana is right, nature, wild, and quiet from that place, it 

makes her as like as gets real happiness. 

Her ego is escapism and her journey. She leaves her parent and all of her 

bad feeling by going somewhere to avoid disappointed, until she decides to go 

to Montana because of ultimate freedom. She thinks that the great idea to get 

freedom and realizing her escapism by adventure to Montana. Super ego from 

Lori is when she camps alone without someone accompany her, she feel so sad 

and lonely. She realizes that what she done is stupid think. Finally she goes to 

back to her home and thinks to be better and useful to other. 

In this case, it talks about character of person. As the impact of her 

shake-up life was past. So that she look for a way to change her life to be better 

like she wants, whatever the way. 


