Ruminations,  Reminices,  Ramblings,  Remembering, Reflections
FB February 8, 2017
What a picture! I love that dock...I love standing under the overhang on a rainy day......It is so cool to to see the Mighty Huron chugging between the lighthouse and the breakwater....Hey does the Huron get a rest in the Summer? Surly they must run it in Summer too. I want to ride it again...
*************************************************
A lot of people don't know that in my wilder youth, I spent a few years behind bars...I'm not ashamed of it, in fact, I'm kinda proud of the time I've spent mixing drinks and telling jokes...Mostly at the Hilton....
******************
FB February 3, 2017
I wish I had ice skates...The Plains of Ackley now sport a great skating rink. Close to an acre of flat ice. The lager part of the lake has a good crop of ice too..A nice gray icy color and flat!....Nobody has been on it yet, though. It's a good start, but it's way too thin......The few inches of snow that had covered it probably helped it freeze flat, even though we've had a lot of wind lately. It was just lake effect snow so it was light and the wind whisked it away..literally dusting it off.....And it's cold enough now, it will stay nice and flat for a while, at least until it warms up...But right now, even though it's 20º, the sun is bright and warm enough to melt the surface of the ice just a bit to let water fill in any cracks or bumps...Making it even smoother....I don't know how thick the ice is, I'd guess an inch or two. They say you need at least 3 inches. I wait for at least 4........ When I first moved out here, I was a little stupid about the ice...I'd never go out on it unless other people were out there, of course. But I would walk right up to muskrat holes. Which is stupid. The ice is weaker near them, especially between the shore and the hole in the ice....There were a lot of them back then...Just a few now...I kinda miss those little guys....Anyway, if you ever walk on ice, make sure you have a couple screw drivers or ice picks, one in each back pocket. If you go through, you will have a way to pull yourself out....It's almost impossible to get out otherwise. There's nothing to hang on to to pull yourself, otherwise..Stab the screw drivers into the is and pull yourself out...In the winter you have less than five minutes before your muscles start going numb....
..Wind swept, or wind blown?....... Which is the better adjective in this case? The lake can be wind blown and still have a foot of snow on it....But in this case all the snow is gone, right down to the ice, so I think the better choice would be windswept. Both words are basically interchangeable, but the images in the brain are slightly different....You can use the word wind swept or wind blown for a windy lake with snow, b still on it but if it's blown down to the ice, wind swept is a better descriptive image.....Sorry, just thinkin' out loud....Anyway, we're supposed to get some real system snow next week. Seeing is believing....
*********************************
January 10, 2017
The branches of the trees outside my windows are slapping each other around like the Three Stooges, in wild wide waves and washes of wind, that roars as it flows through them and bends them over and makes them flail around .....Then to hush itself and fade away into the hills in the distance......It's definitely a dark and sp..sp spoo. spooky night...... Well, I can see how a night like this would freak out people 1000's of years ago....Without a scientific explanation, this would be a deeply spiritual night....It would be a big Booga Booga! night I'm sure.......It would need interpretation by their shamans, witch doctors and everything.......Not knowing how the world works was a disadvantage, I'm pretty sure...But it would be much more exciting if you believe there are spirits and specters flying around outside just biding their time, waiting to eat you or your little ones....Anyway, that's the weather observation, long form....Short form: Unstable atmosphere with gusting winds.
***************************
When my friend Annette came to town last month to perform for the Western Alumni Association, she brought me an Abe Lincoln wind up toy....Just Abe's head and a couple of feet....It got stolen at the bar...But before that, we all had fun with it...So I was crushed,......But, then, now, what to my wondering eyes should appear, But an envelope containing another Abe, dear..(Sorry, couldn't resist!). Yes! She went back down to Archie McPhee's and bought me a new one...Now that's a true friend....She knew how much it bummed me out to have lost it...Just a little plastic thing...Silly really.....But this is what is printed on the box it comes in...LINCOLN WALKING HEAD..."I walk slowly, but I never walk backward"......"Marching Towards Freedom"... And, the always wonderful..."Be sure your feet in the right place, then stand firm" Unless somebody winds you up and lets you go marching toward freedom I guess....Anyway, thank you Annette, you, and very few other people understand the real me....
*******************************
December 10, 2016
Well, there's about a foot of snow on the picnic table, It probably snowed more , but lake effect snow tends to settle after a while....It's coming down moderately, gently, lazily, slowly and in the breeze....Flakes of all shapes and sizes, from tiny, tiny, to conglomerates half an inch wide, but always changing...making the air look 3 dimensional.... The other side of the lake has faded away, and the other side of my little bay, (Echo Bay) is dim....The Plains of Ackley are starting to look like a lake again....I like that! It would just be covered by snow anyway.....I can pretend it's a lake.......Ice circles have formed on the lake. Pretty cool. They form around hole in the ice, water flows out, and since the ice is flat it forms a perfect circle pattern on the ice.....They look like crop circles, or something. The first time I saw one I was spooked....To get a good picture of it I dragged a step ladder out on the ice so I could take pictures of it from above,,,,The neighbors think I'm silly.....So, the lake effect is going to keep up until evening....then stop just in time for a low pressure snow system to walz in a couple hours later with a few inches of very wet snow..It will crush the foot of lake effect snow already on the ground......Moisture content between lake effect and system snow is about 8 to 1....Lake effect weighs nothing. System snow is heart attack snow.....It isn't going to melt either.....The temps are going to drop into the teens for highs, and single digits for lows......Which means more lake effect snow afterwords....Not complaining, just reporting.....The island is really pretty behind the snow drifting around....
****************************************
December 8, 2016
Well, winter blew into town this morning....At daylight there was already a layer of lake effect on the grass...As the morning went on it was on and off, for a while, but this evening it's coming down big time. Sweeping off in waves of mist, drifting ans whirling and whorling...blocking the view only to be wisked away...Beautiful, unless you have to be out in it...And yup, right out of the chute, 50 car pile up on I 94.....Marilyn up in Allegan, just 30 miles away is probably getting a lot more....
***********************************
November 25, 2017
I'm just finishing off some left over green bean casserole, from yesterday. Went to The Big Chill Thanksgiving dinner...It's only the second time I attended....It was started way back in the college days...For some people in our group of friends, it was too far to go home for Thanksgiving, (U P, New Jersey, Connecticut., etc)...So they all got together and had their own Thanksgiving dinner...People like myself, would just drive home for Thanksgiving.....It has been intermittent the last few years, and now it includes spouses and kids, but it's still the basic group of people, friends from long ago...Everybody basically thinks alike, everybody is funny, (Take it anyway you want to..) Just a great group of people...It was a good time, and the Lions even came from behind to win again. These people wouldn't be hard to find, ...just listen for the laughter....For some reason, all of my friends love to laugh...And not just these wise guys, either, all of my friends...And better yet, they know how to make me laugh. I love people who can make me laugh......Thanky Happsgiving.....
*******************************
Man, the fog was so thick this morning, you could weigh it up by the pound,,,,,
****************************
October 13, 2014
OK, so I decide that I'm going to work up some songs I normally don't do, because I plan to be at the Old Dog Jam on Sunday... I reach in my pocket for a pick and pulled out a pick that said Dave Nackmanoff...I forgot that he gave it to me when I shook his hand at the Al Stewart concert in Saugatuck a couple of weeks ago (He's the incredible lead guitar player) .....After my surprise, my first thought was to set it aside, as like a souvenir...But, then I thought, no, damn it, I'm going to put it to work...So I did...And I will...I'm going to use it. Which means I could lose it. I lose picks all the time...But, it was in Nachmanoff's hand, it deserves to be used, even if it's just me...Remember: Ships are safe in the harbor, but that's not what ships are for...
*************************
October 13, 2016
What a beautiful morning. Oh what a beautiful day. I went for a short drive to witness the morning. There was a bright golden haze on the meadows. There was fog in the low areas, I saw a herd of black cattle contrasted behind the haze. There was stratus fog and cumulus fog....Like I used to tell my students, fog is just a cloud that's walking to work......The colors on the trees are really kicking in...I think it's going to be a good year for red colors....I don't know why....Evidently it is a great year for apples....I really should eat more of those....Good for ya they say......The geese are very restless these days...A whole lot of honkin' goin' on...The two swans on Lake Ackley have successfully kept all geese off of this lake all summer long........But.....evidently a lot of Canada Geese, that actually came from Canada, didn't get the news....The poor swans are overwhelmed....They've given up.....Anyway, it's a beautiful morning, there are still sparkling beads of dew on the plants.....and the rain has caused a lot more springs to appear on the bottom of the lake, which unfortunately I can see.........This lake is filled by water that flows out of the hills around it. When they drain my bay, it reveals the actual springs that feed the lake...There were only two or three springs two days ago. There are at least 15 now.....If nothing else I'm learning something about hydrology........But the Plains of Ackley are still looking good....The trees leaves help. A picnic table in a desert.....Can't wait for the snow to cover it, so it looks like a lake again.....Man, the geese are really honkin' right now. It sounds like a lot of them....Oops! There goes a green heron right on cue....They have a long red neck, but when they are perched with their neck pulled in, they look just like Richard Nixon, I swear....Did I mention it is a beautiful morning?, because it really is......If I were to die and go to heaven (I know, fat chance of that!) But if I did go to heaven I hope I'd end up right back here where I am now. That's really kind of a good feeling....Here is fine with me....
***************************************
October 4, 2017
Bad writing:........The waters of the Lake named Ackley, are slowly draining away, taking away the cool and fresh waters of August and it's insufferable 90 degree and muggy weather, not to mention the reflections of the newly turned reds, oranges, tan, golden, and yellow rusty leaves, leaving mud and dying water lilies that lay on their side and bake in the sun....
Poor writing: The water's going away.... The effect it has is melancholy of the heart...Reflections no more....Sucks!..
Good writing: They are drawing down the water to kill weeds on an adjoining lake, it takes ours down too...So, on my little bay, I just get mud.....I can't wait until they stop doing it....
...
...Great writing: They're taking all the dammed water away and now all I'm gonna have is mud.....
***************************************
Sept 29, 2014
Substitute teachers sometimes get adopted by certain students...A couple of years ago, two 6th graders, Kathy and Andrea made some jokes statements, conferred for a couple of minutes, the came up to the desk and informed me that my name was now Billy Joe Bob and they were my favorite students...They're at the high school now. I was there this afternoon and heard Andrea's name over the PA. Last year it was Alysa. She would come up, bounce up and down and ask me how my day was going, what did I do last weekend, all the time bouncing...Well I saw her for the first time this year, her locker was across the hall from the classroom I was standing in front of during passing time...They've been showing a back to school commercial on tv, in which you can get a little chandelier and a rug for your locker. Cute. When Alyssa opened her locker, without looking closely, I teased her saying, "Well at least you don't have a chandelier in your locker...She moved a bag and yup, there hung a chandelier, from a magnet! I laughed out loud, and was about to say, well at least you don't have a carpet, but as I started to say it, she laughed and lifted her notebook revealing a pink shag carpet. We both had a big laugh over that....I told her that I should have known. And she said, "Yeah, you really should have!"....It made my day...
*********************************
Sept 29, 2016
Gentle rains from he East, splattering on the vegetation and tappity tap tapping on the roof and the metal fan cover.....Great sleeping weather...56º I've got my window open for the cat's, and I can hear the rain falling on everything......Including my boat that I will have to bail out tomorrow. Only 2 days before the lake goes away!....Gotta use it while I can....Gentle rain calls for a gentle snooze....
*****************************************
Sept 27, 2015
I transferred to North Middle School from St.Helen in 9th grade....There was this girl Kathy Green...This was our song.. Anyway, Robert Hunter once said that a person, especially a writer, should go back and listen to their favorite songs and try to figure out why they are your favorite songs....That's what I was doing with this one...Sure it's got a cute little melody, but what else? As I was thinking about it , it occurred to me that it's kind of a template for almost every love song I've ever written...A girl, flowers, Nature's beauty, clouds, rain, sun, Did I mention flowers? It was 1967, after all..... flowers were in the air everywhere...Flower Power, baby! Anyway, it was kind of a rush to notice that that simple little song may have influenced what I wanted to write about years later....Even though I didn't pick up the guitar until 5 or 6 years later......."A fish just jumped, a goose just flew, Mosquitoes bite my ankles and the back of my neck like they're supposed to do."...
**************************************
September 24, 2016
My longtime good friend Annette Taborn is coming to town (Kazoo) for a one time concert, October 8th....She's being flown in by the Western Alumni Association, for a fund raiser...They gave her enough money to hire a band...It will be the usual suspects, Jim Beebe, Greg Orr, and on drums, I think she said Tom Burgeron on drums..I assume Dave Cleveland on keyboard...It'll be a lot of fun....She's going to do two sets, and then a jam.....Trust me, most of the musicians in the Kalamazoo valley will be there....When the Dues Band, (Kalamazoo's seminal blues band) broke up, it begat the whole blues scene in Kalamzoo, at the time....Dave Jones started Black Cat Bone. Larry Perkins? Red Rooster...Dave Cleveland helped start Seventh Sun...John Couchon, and Annette, formed several bands.... Night Shift, Second Shift, Annette Taborn Band. Annette almost alone started the Kalamazoo Blues Festival. So as a friend, I was going to ask her if I could do a song with her.....I didn't get the chance, she asked me.....She said we could either do one of my songs or a John Prine song...As much as I wanted to do one of my songs in front of what I know will be a very distinguished crowd, I chose Angel From Montgomery by Prine instead. This gig is about her......We won't have time to practice much, but I think we're gonna kill...Oct 8th...Be there or be hexagonal...
******************************************
September 11, 2016
What cranks me most about this day, is that the only good thing that came out of that terrible day in New York, PA and D.C., was the sense of a united American people....For a short period of time, we felt as one people. Our differences seemed petty....We obviously had a much bigger problem, and it united us....And then Cheney and the boys used those deaths as an excuse to go after the oil in Iraq so they could make money off the tragedy...So they attacked the one country over there that had nothing do with 911....That's when the United States became divided again, because some of us thought it was a stupid idea.......Others bought the neo-con's lie about Saddam being the cause of 911...That's when we lost our unity. It was nice for about a year, but if you elect the wrong people they can really mess things up. We haven't been quite the same ever since...... I'll never forgive those guys for destroying the unity of our country...It was a very precious thing to loose..We could really use it about now....
********************************************
Aug 22, 2016
I find it interesting that people seem to have all felt fall in the air, in the last few days..All at once.....and a million flies can't be wrong about some things........I'm loving it....The last few weeks of 93 degree air with high humidity, (even at Whitefish Point in the UP!) has been enough! Enough I say! Let me see some color in the trees......There is a reason that the word cool will be the hippest word in our language forever....
****************************************
Aug 18, 2016
I've been hanging out with most of my family for the last week....What a pleasant thing to do....Them's some great peoples.......Lou, Mary, Pauline, (Lou's wife...Long story..) Bob, Mary's hubby....Toby, Stacy and the family fish killer Marvin, representing the nephew and niece contingent...First at Gun Lake....(One very beautiful lake BTW), then on Lake Michigan in Muskegon....(The prettiest 2 mile long stretch of sandy beach you'll ever see!)....Last night a Barbeque on beautiful Lake Ackley...... It's been great.....What nice people......Boy, did I get borned lucky, or what? ...Hmmm...Yup. Borned Lucky it is.....A shout out to Aaron and Jillian in AZ...(Poor bastards, anything over 80 degrees kills me...) Not to mention the wild cards called Alexis and Delaney....(I probably spelled both of those wrong!).....I'm pretty sure I'm luckier than I will ever know.......
*************************************
August 2013
Thank you, Varnes. And you’re absolutely right about the imagination. Perhaps you will note that I never draw “action” scenes in my cartoons, and for that very reason. I always depict a “before” scene, such as this one, letting the imagination play it out, or an “after” scene, allowing the imagination to play out what led up to it. This allows active participation by the reader, rather than passive, non-participation. I have always approached my work with the assumption of intelligence by the reader rather than dumbing down, which is an insult to the reader.
************************************
Aug 5, 2016
Just got back from Topinabee. What a place. It was just Pat and I, the usual suspects didn't make it up.....It didn't matter much to us...We've known each other since 9'th grade.."67, 68?...(One of the early times was one of our first trips to Topinabbe. I blame John Wells....He also introduced me to Dave Waddell, Dean Baumann, Bob Garrity, and for that I will be forever grateful...It started a lot of adventures for me....I already knew Drew.....I got there late, but Pat was still up....We chuckled it up watching Steven Colbert videos. Anyway, the next day we decided to explore the UP...First stop, Lehto's Pasties..Just past the miles of pure sandy beaches......(Lehto's is just down the road west of the Bridge on Highway 2...Just past the rest area where the 4 lane road becomes two lanes....).....I bought 12....They are the best in the UP..Six for Karen, because I ate all of the others that I bought for her the last time I brought her some....I've already eaten one of mine...They are the best.....$6.00.... Only beef pasties and a can of pop, is all they sell.....Nothing else...Why? Purists, I guess.....But they make the best pasties ever.....After that we explored the eastern UP, got lost a few times....It's easy to get lost up there.....We doubled back a few times..You can still get lost in the UP, that's for sure... .But finally we found White Fish Point, and Lake Superior....Seriously, it's hard to miss Lake Superior....Its big, and its everywhere UP there...We started roaming around the the marina where the fishing boats dock, and then the point..But it was so hot we could only stay in the sun so long......We'd driven a lot of back roads to get there....Didn't care...It's incredibly beautiful and wild enough to spark one's imaginations...And get you lost.......We stopped for a drink at a bar in Paradise..(The founders must have really liked the place. It is very well named)... .And then at the Keyhole in Mackinaw City, Perch Sandwich for me......Back to the cottage, burnt, exhausted by the sun and tired.........Pat on the net, me on a book....My computer couldn't pick up a signal...Pat has a special antenna...The next day we went to Petosky, (Got lost again, on the way! Pat was showing me a cool way to get to Petosky from Topinabee....Oops!....Seriously twisted around...We finally found the way. It was 93 degrees)...Petosky is getting a little like Travers City....Just too much traffic......Still a pretty little town though....Pat needed to buy a doorknob....Then we went to a museum of paintings....Great stuff.....Then to a bar where Hemingway hung out a lot...City Grill I think, near the old tracks that are still in the park next door to it....(There were many people painting in the park. easels and everything)....I had a great BLT.....And a bowl of chicken soup....Pat had a turkey sandwich.....Then we headed back to Topinabee, because again it was 93 degrees and we were burnt out by the sun......The nights at the cabin were almost unbearable...Hot, hot hot...It felt a lot like a good old fashioned hot summer......On Friday morning I got got up slowly, as it had finally cooled off a bit....On the drive home I listened to John Prine, Elvis Costello and Traffic....Good drive home... I kept looking at the traffic in the north bound lanes....Very crowded. It was Friday afternoon on 131, after all....I bet they got stopped in GR....Oh well, I made it home free.....Great trip.......Good to see my cats are still alive.......That's nice.......And it was great to see Pat again....In Topinabee , the cabin is looking great! Pat and Linda have fixed it up nice...Linda painted a turtle on the chimney, an important symbol of Michigan.....Hope to see all my friends there sometime............
*********************************************
July 4, 2016
At dawn today, on my way to a cup of coffee, I noticed a young woman in a yellow kayak, sitting among the lily pads in the cove where the swans usually hang out, near their nest...She was staring over the reeds and cattails watching the sun rise...listening to the morning...the still air, the sunlight sparkling on the little ripples in the water, hearing the unknown splashes, It can be mesmerizing....She eventually reached around and found a camera.....She took a few pictures, and of course a couple of selfies...One of the things I like about living here is that it seems to be the kind of place (this little cove) that people would get up at dawn and paddle to......I kinda like that....
**************************************
July 3 2016
Saw the swans at dawn this morning......They were right there by the nest....I counted 4 babies, I think,but it was dark and misty....The kids are a little bigger than Mallards, half the size of a goose....4 out of 8....About the normal attrition rate, I suppose...I'd be surprised if we lose another one............I'm going to have to take the boat out and find out where they go when they're not around here...
****************************
June 25, 2016
Dawn on Lake Ackley...Too early for mist to form....The lake is flat black, the lily pads sit there like cold pancakes....There may be some mist forming on the larger part of the lake, but it's hard to tell in the low light.... There is a warm hopeful glow above the trees on the hills on the other side of the lake....To the west it's still night time.....You can still see outer space.....The stars, that big old moon, everything..That stellar blue....It's impossible to describe the deep colors of blues and purples of the skies, right now...Use your imagination...The air is still pretty cool, not quite crisp, but sorta.....But now, right before my eyes, I can actually see mist forming out of the air!. In one of my lives I taught science, so I know where mist comes from...But it sure looks like it comes out of nowhere...And now it's starting to slide lazily across the smooth surface of the water, little streams, with mini tornadoes twisting up and disappearing......Mist is creepy enough it should be spelled with a y.. ..like mystery....It seems like magic to me........The birds, of course, are going crazy....So many melodies all at once...How can you keep up? So many, so many...Beautiful, beautiful, beautiful...The bull frogs are holding down the bottom end, at least as well as Greg Orr......The sun is still behind the hills, but it just peeked over the trees and winked at me. Ol' Sol says it's going to be a great big beautiful day... A great big beautiful sunny summer day seems to be our fate...Oh, well, we'll just have to make do, I guess....une 
********************
June 15, 2012
I just strum my guitar, so a lot of this is above me, but it's kinda funny...
So a C, an E-flat, and a G walk into a bar. The bartender says, "sorry, but we don't serve minors."
So E-flat leaves, and C and G have an open fifth between them. After a few drinks, the fifth is diminished and G is out flat. F comes in and tries to augment the situation, but is not sharp enough.
Then D comes in and heads for the bathroom saying, "Excuse me. I'll just be a second."
Then A comes in, but the bartender is not convinced that this relative of C is not a minor.
Then the bartender notices B-flat hiding at the end of the bar and says, "Get out! You're the seventh minor I've found in this bar tonight."
E-flat comes back the next night in a three-piece suit with nicely shined shoes. The bartender says, "you're looking sharp tonight. Come on in, this could be a major development." Sure enough, E-flat soon takes off his suit and everything else, and is au natural.
Eventually, C, who had passed out under the bar the night before, begins to sober up and realizes in horror that he's under a rest. So, C goes to trial, is convicted of contributing to the diminution of a minor and sentenced to 10 years of DS without Coda at an up scale correctional facility.
The conviction is overturned on appeal, however, and C is found innocent of any wrongdoing, even accidental, and that all accusations to the contrary are bassless. The bartender decides, however, that since he's only had tenor so patrons, the soprano out in the bathroom and everything has become alto much treble, he needs a rest and closes the bar.
*******************
June 15, 2016
Went for a great walk with my buddy Don this afternoon, at a nature conservancy place on VanKal Ave, south of here...Beautiful unknown weeds in bright flower...Daises and purple vetch, galore..Their colors go well together....Personally, I think Vetch is a horrible name for such a beautiful flower...I don't care if they are technically a weed...Pretty is pretty...
***************************
June 6, 2016
So about seven o'clock I was watching the mist sliding across the lake, roiling without making any noise, everything flowing smoothly, sun reflecting on the water...Then the reflections had ripples...A little bitty deer came prancing through the water and popped up into the island....I saw her a week ago coming back from the island. I wonder if it has anything to do with the disappearance of the swans.....I haven't seen them in over a week...I wonder if they got chased away by the deer? But I haven't seen them anywhere else on the lake, either...........
************************
May 31, 2016
Well, that was painless....My left front wheel started making a thunking sound that kept getting louder and louder, so I called up Muffler Man in Paw Paw to make an appointment to get it fixed...They asked me when and I told them I could do it anytime....He said now would be good for them...Hopped in the Explorer and clunked on over all the way, afraid something was just going to fall off any minute.. I asked if they could give me a ride home...(About a mile) He said sure, they needed to test drive it anyway.....The kid that drove me home was surprised at the noise. He said it sounded like something was going to fall off....He said maybe he should have used his own car to drive me home... They said they would call me....I figured it might take a while....I was just sitting down to watch the noon news, when they called. (The owner's name sounds like No Eee, I think he's Hawaiian...) First of all he told me I hadn't given them my phone number on the form i filled out...He had to find it by going through his Recent Calls...I appologized...Anyway, he said it was the wheel bearing and it would be $250...OK, go for it....He called back ten minutes later..."Do you know anybody trying to kill you?" The problem was all the lug nuts were loose...All they had to do is tighten them up....No charge.......Picked me up, brought me back to the shop...I thanked them, and drove off a happy man....I will be talking to the people that worked on it before....The least I can do, is recommend them there Muffler Dudes....BTW, Noii has worked there for years. Now he's the owner....I like that kind of guy....
********************************
May 22, 2016
Just got back from northern, MI ... Topinabee, and then Lighthouse Point Cabin in Cheboygan State Park.....The coolest cabin in the system...It's got two rooms...The front one faces the Lake, with mega windows ..And a great wood stove for heat......The best cabins are in Cheboygan State Park and Wilderness State Park........Baumann prefers Waugashance Cabin in Wilderness State Park..because of the location...It's farther away from civilization, surrounded by much more wilderness, the kind that you can get lost in easily...Trust me on this....If it wasn't for the setting sun, which gave us direction, we'd have never gotten out of there, this was years ago...We learned our lessons.....Hey, they do have to helicopter people out of there a lot... I will submit Dean Baumann and Rob Ward as witnesses.....An hour later, we would have been in a big mess.......I don't think we even had a Bic lighter...Major boo boo, if you are going to be lost at night in the swampy woods..This weekend we had beautiful weather. But, mega bugs...sitting, flying and dying in incredible numbers.....They didn't bite, but they were impossible to ignore and pretty irritating......When you walk, keep your mouth closed and try not to inhale...They seemed to like whiskey...They would wallow in any spilled on the picnic table....... Mike Hanley was doing imitations of drunken bugs, that were singing, and babbling among other things..Not Mike, the bugs....He's pretty good....Wish we had brought bocce balls, the small dunes were perfect for a great bocce course.... I love it when you can't see the marker ball......Fishing boats were out early in the morning and were setting nets and then picking them up....Saw a Bald eagle and some golden eagles or maybe young Baldies...Heard and saw loons..Full moon through the pines, Very cool nights, and warm days, (except for the breeze)....A porcupine was knawing on the out house....When I went to see what it was, it slowly walked away and mooned me with a wide display of butt needles....And of course he came back....State's problem now, I've done what I can....Anyway, it was fun to see the usual suspects again...Dean Baumann, Pat Shawl, Lloyd Hilger, Mike Hanley.......A lively crew........When I hang around those guys, for some reason I think THESE are actually the good old days....Great time....Long discussions, sharing of views, and comradery..Maybe a little drinking...I guess... "Those were the days, but so are these." ...A simple thing, that's easy to forget, but is important to remember.....These are the good old days, now....
********************************
May 18, 2016

Top of Form
8888The cliff swallows are back. As of a few days ago. There are 6 three inch holes in the four foot seawall to drain the water that builds up behind it....They drive the cats crazy, fluttering, and wheeling though the air, always just out of their reach! They aren't as pretty as the barn swallows, but they're pretty cool.....I haven't seen any barn swallows since I lived on the other side of the lake.
*********************
May 16, 2016
We have babies! 7 little swans! That's a pretty good number...Unfortunately, not all will survive......Turtles, hawks, and maybe large fish pick 'em off one by one. Seven little, six little, five little signets....Welcome to the world little buddies....
***************************
May 11, 2014
Went up north with the usual suspects this weekend....John and Karen Wells, Mike Hanley, Pat and Linda Shawl, Lloyde Hilger, Dean Baumann, Steve Vormbrock, and M.J., a friend of Karen's...Speaking of Karens, Dean and I stopped by the Bellaire Smokehouse on the way up. It's run by Tim and Karen Watters, (long time friends), and the they have the best of everything there.......Bought a pound of bacon, some garlic pepper beef Jerky, and some of Karen's incredible whitefish pate. Dean bought some turkey Jerky, which, of course is the best you're gonna find around these parts, and some stinky cheese....Then, Tim gave us a six pack of beers with funny names...He said they were good....They were.....
**********************
May 5, 2016
Swan and goosebird update........As of Sunday, the geese have had 5 little ones, and are strutting and swimming around. And, surprise! there is even another goose family on my neighbors lawn..Little yellow goslings walking around on unsturdy legs, amazement in their eyes, looking around curiously..........Too cool...The last few days, the swan and the geese have been doing the same old routine, But it seemed more ritualistic than angry. After one conflagration, I swear I saw the goose and the swan sitting next to each other at the disputed entrance to the island, just inches away from each other....It was like they were talking shop...."Man, good move, you almost got me there!" "I would have, if it wasn't for your buddy behind me,....He sneaked up and shoved his nose right in my butt!....It startled me!".........."Why do you think they call him a goose?" And they both laughed....Anyhoo, momma swan is still on her nest in a gentle rain..The geese seem to have free reign now. The big guy doesn't seem to bother the geese with little ones.....And so it goes.. I'll let you know when I spot the cygnets swimming about the bay....
**********************
April 30, 2016
I’ve got a mug I used to drink out of when I was as young as I can remember…It is a hand painted, ceramic mug that has a little bird perched on the handle, that is actually a whistle, that works great…I used to blow it to have my mom bring me more hot chocolate and marshmallows…“Whistle for your milk.” is written right on it’s side! There are hand painted birds, in relief, on the side. The notes coming out of their beaks are even on a staff, G clef and everything…..But some of the notes are sliding off the scales into the air..Kinda jazzy. It’s really cool….It's in a display case right now. But every once in a while if you smell chocolate in the air, you may hear that little birdie whistle blowin’…
Top of Form

*********************
 February 12, 2017
Here comes the wind. Supposed to be strong tonight...45-50 mph.....Hope I don't lose power, that is my biggest weakness...I'm all electric. Pilot for furnace, lights, stove...No biggie really...I can always get out the camping gear
******************
February 10, 2017
Red sky at night, sailor's delight.
Red sky at morn, sailor's take warn.
Or as we say on the Island...
Red sky at night, sailor's delight,
Red sky at morn, sailor's drink rum at the Pink Pony.
************************
February 13, 2017
Went for a walk on the bottom of the lake this afternoon. It's still pretty cold out so the mud is fairly firm...Firm enough to get to the island. And from there it's easy to get to to the picnic table in the middle of the bay...It is high and dry...That part of the lake is only 5-6 inches deep when the Lake is full..Turns out the only beach on the bay is 6 inches underwater!....But it's beautiful sand..golden brown, like Lake Michigan sand...Paw Paw is so close to the big lake, for sure it was under water for hundreds of years, perhaps thousands...Remember Mackinac Island was almost completely under water at one time, and it's one of the highest points in southern Michigan...So this area was a series of sand bars...A neighbor dug a basement for a house he was building. It yielded the most beautiful orange sand I've ever seen...It could only have been laid their by Lake Michigan...Just no other way for it to have gotten there....
..When I went to the island, the one on my lake, not Mackinac... I was hoping the cats would come with me. The cats were hesitant, there was no sign of Maggie. She just wasn't buying it..Didn't even try....But out of nowhere Katie come a runnin' full speed ahead...I thought she was going to jump in my arms for a second there, but she went past lickity split! What a happy look she had on her face! Evidently the game was to beat me to the island. I could tell she was proud of herself. We hung out for a while. There are some white pine and red pines, some maples, poplars, and the deadly Hawthorn trees...You don't want to tussle with those guys...They are mean mothers....There is also a fire pit on the island. I've never used it...But I will, just to say I did it. Plenty of downed wood. It would be OK, because I know the owner Archie...He didn't even know he owned it until he got a tax bill for it...Evidently it came with some land he bought....Anyway we were ready to go out on the sandy area and the rest of the exposed bottom of the lake, when I remembered I'd forgotten my camera...(I remembered I'd forgotten it sounds kinda funny)..Well, I went on back and got the camera, and Katie of course followed me back, but I never saw her until she got there....She's actually kinda spooky. So I went back out. Katie didn't follow this time...I walked around the bottom of the lake to the other side. Crossed over the narrow channel where the bay drains out to the part of the lake that has water. I collected a little mud on my shoes doing that. There is only one area for a boat to enter my bay. I call it Echo Bay because if I shout "Hey!" it will bounce back twice...sometimes thrice...I bet I could get a lot of echos with an air horn!........Anyhoo, there is a narrow channel on the North side of the bay...It's the only way to get into the bay with a boat with motor.......The rest is just too shallow for boats, but the bay is roughly 5 feet deep when it's full. The Float that marks the channel was laying in the sand, looking forlorn..Turns out it's tied to an eight hole brick.... It marks the only way to get into the rest of the bay...Which comes as quite a surprise to the pilots of Seadoos, or what ever you call those obnoxious things....(Hey, I will concede they are kinda fun...} When they hit that shallow water everywhere else, they stop instantly. I saw one guy get thrown over the handle bars into six inches of water. Others just bore into the sand and have a hell of a time getting their machines free.....Turns out they're pretty heavy. Very entertaining....I walked as far as I could on the bottom land, until I would have had to duck under docks that were high and dry to go any further...I took a bunch of pictures I'll try to post some...A little more than a month and the water comes back...One more winter to go.....Remember that children's book about the Three Chinamen? One sucked all the water out of the sea so the other two could collect fish...... I always think about that when I walk on the bottom of the lake....Oh, I forgot to mention, there is a swamped boat on the other side of the island...Must have drifted there from the larger part of the lake...It's a wreck, no salvage there...I should tell Archie....
***************************
December 14, 2016
8 o'clock, am. Fog.....9:00 am, moving fog....9:30 Moving fog with small white particles in it...10? Particles turning to flakes. 11:00? A snowy day, with all sizes of flakes.....
********************************
December 13, 2016
♫ ♪ Oh the UPS truck came on down my street, ♪ ♫ ♪ and it did not go past my door ♪ ♫.....My friend Amazon sent me books! The Relic Master by Christopher Buckley, one of my favorite writers..Razor Girl by Carl Hiaasen, (Seriously, I really cant believe I actually have a new Carl Hiaasen book in my hand....Man...Be still my beating heart!... "God's in his Heaven, All's right with the world!"). Also, a couple copies of Everfair by Nisi Shawl, I can't wait to read it....And Filter House, also by Nisi....What fun!....
***********************
October 5, 2014
OK, if you wanted to have a great night out, here's what I would do if I were you. I suppose it could be the other way around, but I'm kinda lisdexic so we'll just leave it as it is..... What ever it is...Anyway, what I would do is drive from Paw Paw to Otsego, pick up a Jersey girl, preferably one named Barbara, and drive over to Saugatuck, a little artist colony smack dab on the eastern shore of one of the greatest lakes in the universe, and have dinner at Hercule's Bar And Grill....( OK, at this point, the degree of difficulty does increase. Let's say your particular Jersey Girl is an incredible cook herself, and is very brutal in her judgment of restaurant offerings..According to all reports, (hers), the breaded walleye was superb and and the recommended Chardonnay was excellent... My lake perch was great. And the portion of rice was generous...Asparagus was the vegetable of the day) Anyway, after that, I'd head down the street to the Saugatuck Center For The Arts and watch Al Stewart and Dave Nachmanoff blow the roof off the joint......An incredible performance. Al, a British citizen, started talking about how Americans have a habit of electing good presidents and then bad presidents, alternatively..Not naming names...He talked about the people out of work, wars, poverty, pestilence and futility, and then launched into a song about Warren G. Harding...(Hey, if you go to see Al, you're gonna get Al)...I would also be thankful, if you were me, for the fact that The Saugatuck Center For The Arts sells wine and liquor and allows you to drink it while watching a couple of the greatest musicians on the planet...And just for fun, to complete your great night out, get yourself lost on the way home, so the smart Jersey Girl, (And her smart phone with it's GPS), who just happens to be named Barbara, can save you from being lost in the middle of nowhere in the cold, dark, rainy night, Hallelujah!... Anyway, that's what I would do if I were me.... I highly recommend it...
****************************
James Picard
April 16, 2016 · 
Well, the goose-swan war continues, although it has morphed....Now when the swan chases the goose away, another goose follows the swan nippin' at its butt...Every once in a while the swan will go up into the woods on the island and chase the geese around through the trees and the underbrush...Then the swan chases one of the geese out onto the lake and the other one sneaks up and sits on the nest until the swan comes back.....Yesterday, while I was watching the Tigers spank Pittsburgh, at one point one swan was on the nest, the other one was chasing geese around the island, 2 mallards were quietly paddling around the cove, a blue heron was slowly stalking bluegill, and and a Kingfisher was diving from a tree branch. Pretty cool.....
*************************
April 2, 2016 · 
Outside of a dog, a book is a man's best friend...Inside of a dog it's too dark to read....
******************************
James Picard   March 30, 2016 · 
Swan vs. Goose...OK, this has been going on all day.....A goose keeps trying to get onto the island...Geese have nested up in there before..... But the swan wants all geese off the lake.....So, the swan chases the goose away, about a hundred feet or so, then turns around and heads back to a certain spot on the shore of the island. The goose turns around and swims back to the island right behind the swan. The swan pauses for a second, then turns around and chases the goose away again...They've doe it a dozen times as I've been writing this...They took a little break, separating from each other to splash and refresh....Then back at it again....Back and forth, back and forth.....I just looked up and the goose was at the spot he wanted.......No sign of the swan...I thought maybe the swan gave up....But just then the swan flew around the bend right behind a goose, (close enough to goose the goose!), chasing it off of the lake...Now he's back at it,keeping the goose from the island...They've been doing it for hours........
****************************
James Picard   March 20, 2016 · 
Time for a Lake update.....The Lake came back home last week...Snuck up on me overnight (2 weeks ago)....It came in on little cat feet....Or fish fins, whatever...The Plains of Ackley are flooded, swamped to 4 feet above the lake bottom....Welcome home Lake Ackley... .The swans are home shopping.....Looks like they are going to put it in the old same place again....They have to be the same pair as last year...I woke up Wednesday to the sound of mega flapping and splashing of wings....Huge wings. I knew it was swans without looking....But I did look...It was His Nibs attacking the geese. Most nesting swans will do their best to keep other swans away, completely off the lake if possible..Traditionally, we've had one nesting pair each year......I admired how the last pair kept the other swans away...Sent them all over to Maple Lake...Whole lot of swans over there....Tough cookie.....But this guy doesn't even allow gooses to hang around.......I won't see a goose on this lake all summer.....The dude don't allow it...There are hundreds of geese flying around out there, I see them....But they don't dare land on this lake! Muskie the muskrat made it through the winter....Scooted around on the ice a lot........The dock is still a mess....I vow to do more fishing this year....Hope we have a good bluegill crop...
***************
James Picard
A couple of days ago a tempest whipped itself up and started throwing lawn furniture around and tipping over garbage cans and sending all my oak leaves into my neighbor's yard....Hey, I even marched around the yard kicking piles of them into the wind.....away they flew! Right into my neighbors yard....Or beyond, in THAT wind....Of course my power went out right away.....So, I had to read by lantern light for a couple of hours..Thank goodness for camping gear eh?...The power came back on in time for me to watch Rachel Maddow, though....And the furnace worked again...Yes!....Did I mention it was starting to get chilly inside? Anyway, Rachel reassured me that our country was going to hell in a hand basket, as did Steven Cobert, So then went to bed warm and with pleasant dreams.. ..When I woke up, I noticed that the howling winds were calming down. I'm serious in that description, they literally howled and roared and made the old trees moan and groan as it slapped them around...You could hear the gusts of wind creeping up on you from far away......Blowing across the hills from the south, ominously, gaining speed and noise, as it rolled across the land, until the gusts crept up and hit with a slam! throwing lawn furniture everywhere! Anyway, the howling, the roaring, singing, scary, spooky, manipulative wind god that takes away my cable and the net?)...But I redigress again...Of course, wouldn't you know that that danged ol' tempest wouldn't throw my canoe into the lake, which, fortunately wasn't technically there yet...... I told myself, "Self, We better pull that canoe back up to the "shore" before the lake comes back"...Ha! Guess what I didn't do!.....I woke up this morning and noticed the lake had started coming back. It had already swallowed half of my canoe!....So I went down and cracked it out of the ice and dragged it up on to the "shore" which was a lot closer to the lake than it was yesterday....In just a couple of days I will be a riparian again...Hallelujah!... Oh, I had some crocuses pop up yesterday.....I hope they don't mind freezing weather.... .
****************
Woke up this mornin' the lake ate my canoe..."
*******************
James Picard Denny, as a dabbler in the use of words, I can't help but have great respect for writers of great songs,,,,And there are many, many great song writers out there, trust me......A songwriter's job is to touch somebody's heart with a story of glory, beauty or woe...There are a lot of hearts out there now that have John Prine's fingerprints all over them....Trust me on this one, too,,,,,As a songwriter, Prine gets right straight to your heart, starting from the first few words...Right straight into your heart...You can't learn how to do that.....You can only be that way from being born and raised by good people....John Prine is the most heartfelt songwriter I have ever encountered. He gets me right in the heart every time....Right directly in my heart....
*******************
Rich man getting a divorce: "If she thinks she's gonna get my yacht, she's a little dingy....."...Thank you, thank you...I'll be here all week
**********************
Even though I've written dozens of songs and preformed them in front of many people, I don't consider myself a song writer...I feel like I'm more of a participant. The songs are floating all around us all the time....Bill Monroe, hailed as the creator of "Bluegrass" claimed he didn't invent anything...He said he "just reached up and grabbed what was already there.." Do people actually write music, or just reveal it?
********************
April 3, 2017
Lake Ackley update......The lake crept back silently a week or so ago, and right behind it came the swans....First thing they did was go after all the geese on the lake. Most swans try to keep all of the other swans off the lake......These guys aren't content with that. They have to go after all the geese....And we have a lot of geese......The lake on the other side of the road, Maple Lake has loads of them. There must be 20 swans on Maple, also. Just two here....Two bad ass swans....Many of the swans on Maple are the offspring of these two, and a couple before them...Anyway, the swans are making their nest...Grabbing a mouthful of mud and twigs, swinging it onto the nest in a steam shovel motion. Pick up on the left, drop it on the right...They are building the nest a little higher up on the shore of the island this year. Guess they don't trust the water level....
            Mike, my next door neighbor isn't putting his dock in this year. But he did put it over to the island...Just about where the swans nest. It's a very convenient way to get to the island, but it goes within 3 feet of their nest.....One does not get that close to a nesting swan....Trust me on this one. They're not yellow, but still, they are very big birds and can cop an attitude.......or a kneecap....
          There may be some geese that are exempt from the goose ban. Last year a few geese tried to set up camp on the other side of the island. Well, the swans didn't like that, it's their island dang it!....They kept trying to kick 'em off the island....But the geese kept coming back. Swans chase them away, the geese keep coming back.....All day long, day after day....Finally the swans gave up, sorta, but the geese were able to nest.....Well, the whole cast of characters is back this year.....But the swans are being a little lackadaisical towards the geese....Oh, they make a show of going after them....But I get the feeling it's a nod, nod, wink, wink, relationship.....we must keep up appearances....I think they do it just for the exercise now.....
           My crocuses survived....Two weeks ago they were frozen little soldiers standing at attention.... I could crack 'em in half like snap peas...But now they came up in clumps, like gangbusters....Mostly the purples....Looking hearty....My canoe was upside down on the lawn. It occurred to me that I had planted bulbs underneath the canoe. So I flipped it over and sure enough, those little guys were growing, doing their best to bloom...But there was no sunlight. This was a week ago. They grew Tall, twice the height of the other blooms...Now they are huge crocuses...7 inches tall.....I think I know how to make monster crocuses....I saw an oak leaf hovering 3 inches above the ground....I looked underneath the leaf. Two purple crocuses were pushing it up, holding the leaf up. How strong are those little guys anyway? Another flower grew up through hole in a leaf...Crocuses are awesome.....Hard to stop those little guys....
.The peepers woke up late this year...But they're out there now.
The cats are happy.....I think they finally got the mouse behind the refrigerator....High fives all around....
**************************
James Picard
A couple of days ago a tempest whipped itself up and started throwing lawn furniture around and tipping over garbage cans and sending all my oak leaves into my neighbor's yard....Hey, I even marched around the yard kicking piles of them into the wind.....away they flew! Right into my neighbors yard....Or beyond, in THAT wind....Of course my power went out right away.....So, I had to read by lantern light for a couple of hours..Thank goodness for camping gear eh?...The power came back on in time for me to watch Rachel Maddow, though....And the furnace worked again...Yes!....Did I mention it was starting to get chilly inside? Anyway, Rachel reassured me that our country was going to hell in a hand basket, as did Steven Cobert, So then went to bed warm and with pleasant dreams.. ..When I woke up, I noticed that the howling winds were calming down. I'm serious in that description, they literally howled and roared and made the old trees moan and groan as it slapped them around...You could hear the gusts of wind creeping up on you from far away......Blowing across the hills from the south, ominously, gaining speed and noise, as it rolled across the land, until the gusts crept up and hit with a slam! throwing lawn furniture everywhere! Anyway, the howling, the roaring, singing, scary, spooky, manipulative wind god that takes away my cable and the net?)...But I redigress again...Of course, wouldn't you know that that danged ol' tempest wouldn't throw my canoe into the lake, which, fortunately wasn't technically there yet...... I told myself, "Self, We better pull that canoe back up to the "shore" before the lake comes back"...Ha! Guess what I didn't do!.....I woke up this morning and noticed the lake had started coming back. It had already swallowed half of my canoe!....So I went down and cracked it out of the ice and dragged it up on to the "shore" which was a lot closer to the lake than it was yesterday....In just a couple of days I will be a riparian again...Hallelujah!... Oh, I had some crocuses pop up yesterday.....I hope they don't mind freezing weather.... .
****************
Woke up this mornin' the lake ate my canoe..."
*******************
James Picard Denny, as a dabbler in the use of words, I can't help but have great respect for writers of great songs,,,,And there are many, many great song writers out there, trust me......A songwriter's job is to touch somebody's heart with a story of glory, beauty or woe...There are a lot of hearts out there now that have John Prine's fingerprints all over them....Trust me on this one, too,,,,,As a songwriter, Prine gets right straight to your heart, starting from the first few words...Right straight into your heart...You can't learn how to do that.....You can only be that way from being born and raised by good people....John Prine is the most heartfelt songwriter I have ever encountered. He gets me right in the heart every time....Right directly in my heart....
*******************
Rich man getting a divorce: "If she thinks she's gonna get my yacht, she's a little dingy....."...Thank you, thank you...I'll be here all week
********************************
James Picard Denny, as a dabbler in the use of words, I can't help but have great respect for writers of great songs,,,,And there are many, many great song writers out there, trust me......A songwriter's job is to touch somebody's heart with a story of glory, beauty or woe...There are a lot of hearts out there now that have John Prine's fingerprints all over them....Trust me on this one, too,,,,,As a songwriter, Prine gets right straight to your heart, starting from the first few words...Right straight into your heart...You can't learn how to do that.....You can only be that way from being born and raised by good people....John Prine is the most heartfelt songwriter I have ever encountered. He gets me right in the heart every time....Right directly in my heart....
********************
Even though I've written dozens of songs and preformed them in front of many people, I don't consider myself a song writer...I feel like I'm more of a participant. The songs are floating all around us all the time....Bill Monroe, hailed as the creator of "Bluegrass" claimed he didn't invent anything...He said he "just reached up and grabbed what was already there.." Do people actually write music, or just reveal it?
**************************
April 3, 2017
Lake Ackley update......The lake crept back silently a week or so ago, and right behind it came the swans....First thing they did was go after all the geese on the lake. Most swans try to keep all of the other swans off the lake......These guys aren't content with that. They have to go after all the geese....And we have a lot of geese......The lake on the other side of the road, Maple Lake has loads of them. There must be 20 swans on Maple, also. Just two here....Two bad ass swans....Many of the swans on Maple are the offspring of these two, and a couple before them...Anyway, the swans are making their nest...Grabbing a mouthful of mud and twigs, swinging it onto the nest in a steam shovel motion. Pick up on the left, drop it on the right...They are building the nest a little higher up on the shore of the island this year. Guess they don't trust the water level....
Mike, my next door neighbor isn't putting his dock in this year. But he did put it over to the island...Just about where the swans nest. It's a very convenient way to get to the island, but it goes within 3 feet of their nest.....One does not get that close to a nesting swan....Trust me on this one. They're not yellow, but still, they are very big birds and can cop an attitude.......or a kneecap....
There may be some geese that are exempt from the goose ban. Last year a few geese tried to set up camp on the other side of the island. Well, the swans didn't like that, it's their island dang it!....They kept trying to kick 'em off the island....But the geese kept coming back. Swans chase them away, the geese keep coming back.....All day long, day after day....Finally the swans gave up, sorta, but the geese were able to nest.....Well, the whole cast of characters is back this year.....But the swans are being a little lackadaisical towards the geese....Oh, they make a show of going after them....But I get the feeling it's a nod, nod, wink, wink, relationship.....we must keep up appearances....I think they do it just for the exercise now.....
.
My crocuses survived....Two weeks ago they were frozen little soldiers standing at attention.... I could crack 'em in half like snap peas...But now they came up in clumps, like gangbusters....Mostly the purples....Looking hearty....My canoe was upside down on the lawn. It occurred to me that I had planted bulbs underneath the canoe. So I flipped it over and sure enough, those little guys were growing, doing their best to bloom...But there was no sunlight. This was a week ago. They grew Tall, twice the height of the other blooms...Now they are huge crocuses...7 inches tall.....I think I know how to make monster crocuses....I saw an oak leaf hovering 3 inches above the ground....I looked underneath the leaf. Two purple crocuses were pushing it up, holding the leaf up. How strong are those little guys anyway? Another flower grew up through hole in a leaf...Crocuses are awesome.....Hard to stop those little guys....
.The peepers woke up late this year...But they're out there now.
The cats are happy.....I think they finally got the mouse behind the refrigerator....High fives all around....
**************************
James Picard
It happened like this. It was such a beautiful day out, I had to get outside. I figured I'd bail out the boat. So, I took the steps down to the lake, hanging on to the railing because my blood pressure meds make me dizzy sometimes. I started removing the water from the boat, but my arm was too sore. Well, so much for that idea. So I figured I'd just hang out with the cats for a while. Katie had perched herself under the bow of the boat. (It's up on land right now) and Maggie was nosing through the wildish area between yards. The swan was melted into her nest and a couple of Mallards were paddling around.....a few laughing seagulls soaring and swooping, vapor trails from jets above the white puffs of clouds, shaded in gray..and drifting towards the east. The crocuses are gone, along with the Tulips.."Oh, this is Tulip weather. So let's put out two lips together!"....Daffodils are doing fine, shining back the laughter of the sun..... The violets are starting to bloom in the lawn. Such a pretty blue...Since they are actually blue, why do they call them Violets? Because you can't have the blues if there's violets in the news...(Sorry)...The lawn needs mowing, but there is no need to mention stuff like that, I guess....Unless you have a lawn mower...
I decided to walk to the end of the dock, to check out the lake bottom. I'd noticed there weren't any blue gill nesting yet. I carefully walked down the wiggling steps on to the wobbly dock. I was a little dizzy, too...The dock went to, and I went fro....You can probably see where this is going..As the sky twirled by I heard a resounding ♫SPLOOSH♫ all around me. Funny how you can be completely submerged in two feet of water....It seemed a lot wetter than normal, too....It spooked the cats, they went flying like cartoon cats......Did you ever see the face of a totally wet cat? I'm pretty sure that's what I looked like walking back into the house soaked with water, peeling off my clothes like, well, like banana peels.....My glasses are on the bottom of the lake somewhere. And my phone was in my pocket...So......Oh well, It still works, kinda .. but with out any readout.....I guess I'm going to buy a new phone. Sure was a beautiful day...
***********************
James Picard Eliza Creek comes out of the hills and flows through the quaint little town of Eagle Harbor on the Keweenaw....About a mile upstream, I found a water fall with a 15 foot tumble...I'm not sure it's named....
James Picard Anyway, this is a template of most of the songs I write about women, using Nature as a pallet.......On this one, Nature even gave me the name of the "woman"....Thanks Nature.....
James Picard
April 6 at 5:23am · 
Big soggy snow flakes flying around these parts today. I swear I can hear them hitting things with splat! And with the wind, they splat on the side of the house now....Ah, Spring......There should be big waves on the big Lake today...What a treat it is to be so close to Lake Michigan.....
James Picard Wind is my enemy. Wires go down, Reddy Kilowatt falls down and my house shuts down and all of a sudden I'm camping....I'm thinking of getting a small gas fireplace in the living room...One I can use without electricity...No electricity, no furnace......the furnace goes out Gets pretty cold...
Like · Reply · April 7 at 10:03am

May 7, 2017	
I had a great weekend with many of my buddies...Most were members of the Sagnaw crew....Dean Baumann, Mike Hanley, Pat Shawl, Lloyd Hilger, and Moi? yes..The "outstate" crew was represented by Steven Vormbrock and Don Lyons.... We were at Lighthouse Point Cabin near Cheboygan.,,,,a more beautiful cabin you'll never see. Quite rustic, with great woodwork in knotty pine.......Long hilly two tracker in..Beautiful woods....It's like camping but with bunks and a wood stove...Nothing else...Well, except the beautiful wooden cabin around you and your friends........Lighthouse Point cabin actually has a porch with many windows and a great view of the Straights of Mackinac and Lake Huron...Boats headed either to Chicago or Milwaukee or Detroit...
	Loyd, Steve, Pat, Mike and I met at Toppinabee the day before Llloyd had rented the cabin...Topinabee is only a half hour away, so it's a good head start..Since the cabin doesn't open up until 3pm.........When you wake up, you actually have time to sit around and talk about the many, many good times we've had there.. Well, the ones we can still remember that is.........And all of them better than the others...So many good and great times were shared there together by us....Don't even ask.....
On Thursday, Baumann was exploring Wilderness State Park (His favorite Lower Peninsula State Park}...including a bike ride down to Wycamp Lake....He met us Friday afternoon at the cabin...Don showed up at about six thirty and cooked up a bunch of chicken on the grill...Nobody drank anything................Alone......
	On Saturday we all traipsed over to the newly fixed up McGulpin Point Light house...The one nobody knew existed..It was closed. But there were great signs and notifications, with the history of the era well explained...From there we walked down to the "Big Rock" that has been used by mariners for hundreds of years to measure the depth of the Lake. I just found out about it's importance recently. Then we went over to the new Dark Sky Initiative on the Head.Lands near Mackinaw City. It's not finished yet.. But it's one of only five such sites in the country... An observatory too! Pretty cool...Pat has posted a picture of it,,,
We hit the Keyhole Bar in Macknaw City, one of the coolest pubs in Mchigan. We had great food and drink...(Their perch sandwich kills...Evidently their Reuben Sandwich is pretty good too, if you ask Pat, Don and Lloyd)...They must have a million keys, of all kinds, hanging and displayed on the walls, everywhere....even some of the new card types for hotels....Over the window, through which the waitresses pick up their orders, the word KEYTCHEN is written with keys of course....
	Now remember, these are not just normal trips,,,They are with lifelong great friends..You know, the kind of guys that know you as well as you you know yourself?...So, lots of wise cracks and laughing...Some serous talks about many things also, and then, OOPS! back to the hilarious comments we go!..Anyway, we drank a toast to Rob, one of our best friends......He couldn't make it this year. Neither could Tim Watters...They up and died on us....Bless the their wonderful hearts...Tom Shrock left us a couple of years ago...There is only one problem I can see with the obvious blessing of having your friends all live long lives with you..... . Seriously, what a blessing it is......But we all only live so long. So at a some point, are we all gong to die in a short period of time, quickly, and close together? That'll keep us busy, eh?...Anyway, I am encouraging my friends not to miss any of our gatherings like this...Too few left.....
	Some owl researchers showed up at our door Saturday, informing us that they were gong to be out all night, trying to catch owls, and using a sounding device to attract them...So that went on all nigh night, but not loudly.. Lloyd dd his Barred Owl imitation for them. They were impressed... It's spot on. ..It was cool. And they were cool people. But the night was a terrible one to be outside until morning... There were three of them. One was a woman. I instantly fell in love with her...Most of the women I know just love to warm their feet by the fire, like me...But there she was, in a roaring night wind, ready to stay the night in the out of doors .What kind of person actually does that? She was bundled up big time, which confirmed my first assumption which was that she had to be a very intelligent woman to be on an assignment like that.....In that cold, damp and windy night?...She's a better man than am, tell you what.......
	...So in the evening, we knocked around the cabin, finding ways to avoid the wind, sometimes braving the power of the wind, down to the beach....But normally sitting out of the howling winds...So we were cooking and eating and stoking the warming fire and making each other laugh a lot, maybe a little bit of drinking?........The first night, the lighthouse was sounding...Very constant, but it's actually kind of soothing.... It echoes about 4 times if you listen closely...
The second night it was the wind that was howling... Seriously, the front room has a series of windows that are not wind tight, so they can really howl in high winds And they did in scary movie style.......Man, they were singing! Howling and moaning, like a forlorn spirit......Establishing an ominous mood...It was great! A great sound track for the time. I'm going to bring a recorder to experience the sound of old farts snoring, sometime.....It's a wonderful experience, but I think they confuse the ships in the area...The ships can't understand the sound and then they run aground,,, Anyway, that's the story...They do snore kinda loudly is what I'm trying to say....
	John and Karen couldn't make it....They were over in Bosnia, patching bullet chinks on the cement sides of the old light houses, I think...
We've known each other for so long, that I think we do kind of act as one organism when we get together...Several times when people have partied with us, they wake up just shaking their heads...I don't know why, we were just acting normal..Maybe talking a little loudly.....I think it's the conversations we have,,, We can be sort of silly at times......Anyway, a good time was had by all....
**********************
Yes! It's started to rain again...I love the rain, it soothes my soul, it's the rhythm of my life ....Rattle of rain on the roof.....Kersplattle pluckluk, plunker plinker and sput, klicken, buckler, pluckler, perk sperk sputler, clucker sperk splocker plop and pic'n plucker..Cricklely sploosh and splat, as per splink unker and plunker sploink poink! Plung playstoyko put em here they drop... PLOP..an plip plersplicker poink, ploink, slapper kloiper, plunk punk persplopper.... Falling flicker plicker pluncker pips, an' plunkers plamps and pipsom-splats, not to mention some splunkerly ploops!..Rain makes funny noises,eh?...... Plutkinger sploinks. Splatter, plunkers, plappers, plumps, shlumps, shlops, plops and all... Not to mention the pretty sound of ploop! Blessed are the sound makers?....Klunkee ker bloopsplat pahb,..Oh... With a round of splapykopleplup with periods of light rain in the daylight and a sprattling of comforting light rain showers overnight and thunderstorms towards the mournings...You know what they say? If the rain keeps up it won't come down....Ploink away Lady Rain....
***********************
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A beautiful, kinda cute really, thundershower just passed over....I was going to say "Blew through" but there was no wind....Just beautiful cloud to cloud lightning, gentle rumblings of thunder, an occasional ground shaker or two, rattling the windows, but nothing scary nearby...I love the rains.......It has drifted over to Kalamazoo now...I'm sure there is at least one young poet in Kalamazoo that will take advantage of it, express feelings about it..It IS Kalamazoo, after all......... So anyway, I love the rains that come and go...If it never rained again, we would be in big trouble, quickly. If it rained, everyday, it would be a mess, but we could probably deal with that .....Because we would be alive!...That always gives you a leg up....As Eric Clapton said, "Let it Rain!"
*************************
My Mom would have described the weather today like this... "The air is as warm as bath water" Or maybe, "as mild as bathwater", not sure...But that's what she would say about today.....The warm breeze from the south is exquisite, a very nice touch to a warm Michigan day....Unfortunately, the intoxicating odor of lilacs that roamed around the place for the last couple of weeks that were, stinkin' up the place (Translation: Filled the neighborhood with an invigorating aroma that makes one a little dreamy...) has faded away. But, now, the Honeysuckle is stinkin' up the place. (Translation: Filling the neighborhood with the sweet fumes of intoxicating honey that seem to drift gently everywhere and make you have to be careful so you don't bump into a tree in your revery.........
********************
Yesterday Karen and I went to Lake Michigan..It was 95 degrees in Kalamazoo, 80 degrees at the lake shore... With a good breeze. Whew!...And the shimmering Lake was dazzling..like it was giggling...(Yes, lakes giggle!).....Not only shimmering, but sparkling, flickering, glistening, reflecting shiny reflections, of life, shooting them into the blue air all around us,...Bright glossy, delightfully brilliant, charming, enchanting, luscious, savory, pretty, beautifully shiny and effervescent in it's delight for the eyes....glittering and vibrant, and deliciously, blissful, exhilarating, like fresh oxygen..., intoxicating to our souls, joyous and rapturous, reflecting nature in it's most elegant show of translucent beauty. ...The Lake's joyous shining ripples, being shot into the air, like wishes and dreams flying, spewing them out just for fun...Wow.....The shoreline's pine beauty and the sandy paradise of the dunes...,.Way too beautiful...Have I used the word glittering yet?...I really should ...It was a bright, glittering and shinny Summer glittering freaking day.....Blissful and vibrant....Wonderful and pure.... Anyway, the Lake was just spectacular....A roll it plays easily....(But it's a Great Lake. It will kill you while still smiling at you. I've seen it....Read about rip currents, people....Gonna getcha, gonna getcha...)
So, we both had the walleye dinner at Clementines, not long after we had been sitting at a place by the Lake for a couple of hours, that was very pleasant to enjoy..Kind of glorious, really...Shade, sun? Both....A classic Summer day, in Southwest Michigan.....Lake Michigan? Cold, cold water, but did I mention glittering? Refreshing beyond belief.......Clear......... so clear...............I can't believe that people are allowed to live here....It's just too beautiful.....I'm not sure we deserve it.......Cutting to the chase..I had a double CC and soda, tall, and twice with the Walleye, (The fish? I'll just call it beyond great and leave it at that,,).... Both the fish and the drinks were delicious..My conclusion, is that it was a very beautiful day that Chadwick and I experienced, in a very beautiful place, . and we had a wonderful time..So.......Seriously, 15 degrees cooler than in Kazoo....We are both smart and lucky. And she's a great friend...
***************************
Man, I don't know what set them off, but the birds have been chirping their little butts off this morning....Not complaining mind you...The fish are jumpin' and um, don't know nothin' 'bout no cotton or how high it is, but it sure is a beautiful morning here in Paw Paw today, I tell you what! Is that a bluebird on my shoulder? No? Oh, a vulture....That can't be good.....Oh, wait, it is a bluebird after all..... I gotta get new glasses.....Cute little thing too....Mist on the water...Dun Dun Dun Dun Dun Dun Dun.... apologies to Deep Purple.... ....My cats have informed me they really like this morning...Good for hunting evidently...Lots of movement they say.....It makes it more fun they say.....You won't find them this afternoon. It's gonna be 90 degrees.......No one can live in 90 degrees....It's crazy absurd. Why bother living at that point? Especially if it's more than 1% humidity....I hate sunshine in the summer...Winter time, yeah, sunshine is kind of nice...No problem with it, except I would wish it was snowing, anyway... Fortunately because of the lake effect we get both at the same time here half the time...... pleasing me....If it is raining?...That pleases me to no end....Besides, I have an underbrella that Marilyn gave me 50 years ago...I am impervious to the elements....Sure smells great outside today. Not sure what it is, but it's nice........ Kinda smells like fitna rain... But it's gonna be a dry hot day anyway. As my mom would say, as she was hanging up the laundry on the clothes line in the back yard, "It's gonna be a blinger!".....Later in the evening, we would have cold cuts on the picnic table on our pretty cool patio in the back yard, under the dry rustling weeping willows....Maybe a barbeque on my dad's home made grill....My mom was cool even in hot weather....I think us kids got lucky......
************************
Dawn on Lake Ackley...Too early for mist to form....The lake is flat black, the lily pads sit there like cold pancakes....There may be some mist forming on the larger part of the lake, but it's hard to tell in the low light.... There is a warm hopeful glow above the trees on the hills on the other side of the lake....To the west it's still night time.....You can still see outer space.....The stars, that big old moon, everything..That stellar blue....It's impossible to describe the deep colors of blues and purples of the skies, right now...Use your imagination...The air is still pretty cool, not quite crisp, but sorta.....But now, right before my eyes, I can actually see mist forming out of the air!. In one of my lives I taught science, so I know where mist comes from...But it sure looks like it comes out of nowhere...And now it's starting to slide lazily across the smooth surface of the water, little streams, with mini tornadoes twisting up and disappearing......Mist is creepy enough it should be spelled with a y.. ..like mystery....It seems like magic to me........The birds, of course, are going crazy....So many melodies all at once...How can you keep up? So many, so many...Beautiful, beautiful, beautiful...The bull frogs are holding down the bottom end, at least as well as Greg Orr......The sun is still behind the hills, but it just peeked over the trees and winked at me. Ol' Sol says it's going to be a great big beautiful day... A great big beautiful sunny summer day seems to be our fate...Oh, well, we'll just have to make do, I guess....
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