I woke up this morning before the sun.  The sky was black, I couldn’t have much fun

Drew myself a nice hot bath, Preparing to face natures wrath.

Gonna fly up to the great white north

Iceburg….New York….Plattsburg….gonna ride across Lake Champlain in ferry.

As I sat in the tub and soaked up the steam, my mind drifted off into a great big dream.

I was lying on a beach with a cocktail glass, a string bikini and a piece of ….mind

that can’t be compared to January in Sparta or Plattsburg, or any other place and time that I’ve ever been in….

Until my conscience broke in…and said, “hey! Stop thinking like that.  Those types of thoughts are liable to get you arrested……or elected president.

So I woke myself up and got out of the tub, checked my briefcase for my ticket stub

Stood there naked for a little while, until my feet grew cold on the bathroom tile.

January….Southern Illinois, Spartan….bathroom…..tile…..floor.

Linoleum….Frozen Linoleum.

My wife walked in and I almost confessed, to what I was thinking, until she said, “Get Dressed!”

“You’ve got a plane to catch and a trip to make; no time to stand around naked and bake

in the bathroom”….. “Shave Your Face!  Put on your pants!  And stop looking stupid!”

So, she and I got into the car, I was hoping she’d drive me to an open bar

But we got to the airport and she dropped me off, and with a kiss on the lips and a subtle cough

I was off….to catch a plane…that wasn’t leaving for at least an hour and a half.

Airport terminal, Lambert field, French toast sticks, bacon and sealed

Packets of syrup, business men, The Post Dispatch and a brand new pen

I started looking for a smoking lounge

found the crossword puzzles

the evil Thursday crossword puzzles

Oughta last me the whole week

I found a smoking lounge at gate Seven-A.  Walked in, sat down and to my dismay

Up walks this girl who looks like a guy, with tattoos on her wrists and a pierced upper eye

lid.

Wearing a backpack and carrying a guitar

She sits down next to me, looks at my puzzle, and says

“Can I help?”

Gives her coffee a guzzle and lights a cigarette.

She starts spouting out answers with no inclination, of how many letters, or is there corroboration

She says “transvestite” is the answer to “something strange”,  I’m feeling uncomfortable, like I need a change

She asks me for money.  She wants to buy a snack.  Says, “It’s a long way to Houston, and I didn’t pack

A Lunch”

or anything to munch on

and she has no money

and it kinda makes me feel funny

but I start to ignore her….or him

Until she asks for the location of the nearest bathroom

and I give it to her….and she leaves…and I say, “Thank God for that!”

The smoking lounge is a pretty weird place, so I sneak out the door with a quizzical face

Gotta find my gate.  I gotta fly somewhere.  Burlington Vermont on US Air……….ways

Express service to Philadelphia

Smallest Jet that I’ve ever been on

Fifteen Passengers

One Flight Attendant

One Pilot……………….what if he has to go to the bathroom?   Who flies the plane?

So I get on the plane and we sit for awhile.  Mechanical problems in the serving aisle

The flight attendant has a particular need…to explain the procedures, but she can’t seem to read

She keeps stumbling over words like, “oxygen mask”, “emergency exit”, and “floatation device”

I start to seriously believe that she has a floatation device stuffed in her head.

Exactly what do they mean by turbulence?  

Terr  Bew  Lentz

Quite a concept.

Well….we make to Philly and I’m changing planes, changing terminals, ice in my veins

Never could figure out just what I want, Now I’m flying in a plane off to northern Vermont

Bigger plane, though

Peanuts….Soft Drinks…and the man sitting next to me talks to himself…..constantly

Sounds like an interesting conversation, though.

Luggage claim, rental car, a brand new map that didn’t take me far

Driving through the mountains, getting kind of scary, headed back to New York, looking for the ferry

Found it.

The toll booth lady says, “Lane Three”

I said, “Right or Left”

She points with her finger and says, “Lane One, Lane Two, Lane Three.”

I said, “I’m not deaf!  Is it the one on the left?”

She says, “Right!”

I said, “OK” and I pulled to the right.

She says, “Get out of the way!  You’re in the wrong place!”

So I backed up and changed lanes.

As I headed into upper upstate New York, I was struck by the beauty and how life is so short

The hills and the mountains, the snow and the ice.  I remember how once I said “I can’t do this twice”

But it sure was beautiful:

Frozen Trees

Frozen Lakes

Frozen People with frozen eyes….and ears…and noses…and mouths.

Life is so often so cold and so complicated.

I made to where I was supposed to be, the Budgetel Inn near a frozen tree

Slipped on the ice and got myself a room.  It looked like a moment that would pass too soon

So I left

Headed off to work

Called the wife

Said, “Honey I’m fine, how are you?  Guess we both made it through the snow.

But I still wish I didn’t have to go.

And I wish we were “toastie”

Amen…..Day One is over.

Morning broke the very next day, it interrupted my dreams, it kind of got in the way

The wind chill factor was seven below.  I looked outside and it started to snow

I checked the weather channel.

It said, “Situation Normal”

Normal for a Polar Bear

Where the hell is Pierre when you need him?

So I drank my tea, and I took my shower.  Put off going to work for at least an hour

Started the vehicle, brushed the snow…as I could…got in…and it started snowing in the car.

IT WAS SNOWING INSIDE OF THE CAR!!!!

Struck me as little weird

But I drove off anyway

got to the stop light just a ways down the street, got a chill up my spine, my heart started to beat

A little faster and harder as my arteries clogged.  Because the inside of each window was frozen and fogged

up

I COULDN’T SEE A DAMN THING

Mostly amazed that I was in a car at all
Felt like I was living inside of an igloo

So, like any sane man would do in a situation like this

I panicked

Pulled into the minimart and sat there for a half an hour while the windows thawed out

Well

It snowed and snowed and snowed and snowed, all day and all night until the thermometer glowed

a faint little red spot at well below ten, made me dream of my childhood and want to do it all again

tomorrow

on a nickel or a dime that I might borrow

Plattsburg New York…Day two….how do you do……Oh God, I miss Texas.

