(Re)evolutionary Nights – Episode  18

Saturday Peace

In the last episode...

Once again, Maggie flies into the coffeehouse from her upstairs apartment and demands that Jack accompany her immediately.  He gets up and leaves us hanging with uncertain plans on how to handle the show. “Sorry, gotta go, I'm sure you can work it all out.”

Thirty minutes later, Paul rushed into the coffeehouse to save the day.  He was a real pro. (complete here)

I woke up late morning with my first thought of Jack and the amazing weekend we had, last week before all the Maggie drama kicked into high gear.  Then I remembered the scene last night, Jack leaving us all hanging with the play.  He probably doesn't even know what happened.  Sometimes the most amazing things come out of crisis.  It was our best play ever!

I still had a cold, but couldn't bear another day at home. The sun was shining and the leaves were in full color.  I grabbed my hiking boots and headed out to the park reserve for a hike on the trails.  I really needed this time with the beautiful views, the vibrant colors, and with myself to clear my head after this whirlwind of events this week.  

I stopped at the natural food co-op to fill my backpack with great food for the day; apples, a natural soda, pita chips, a deli sandwich, dried fruit, and my favorite coconut cookies. My mood was lifted to new heights with the anticipation of a great day in the bright sun and vibrant colors of the leaves.  

There were several cars parked at my favorite trail head, but nothing was going to ruin this day.  I started out on the trail and the air felt great, cool, crisp and smelling of fallen leaves.  Squirrels and birds were chirping and running around gathering food.  I was completely in my body, in the moment, filling my sights with a feat of colors and sights.  I found wonder in every tree, the bark, the fungus, and the plants on the ground.  I saw a few deer and eagles soaring, one of my favorite sites.  I feel like I am going to have good luck when I see a bald eagle. My personal lucky charm.

I sat at the top of a ridge looking out on miles of trees for my lunch.  I wanted to stay there forever.  The food tastes so much better after a brisk hike in this beautiful place.  I couldn't stop smiling and taking deep breathes, hoping to preserve this memory to take me through the next week, the next few months.  The rapture of the moment led me back to memories of Jack.  I have been a little crazy this week about all the Maggie mysteries.  Where is the line where you step in and try to get involved to help?  It is affecting our work and our relationship, but I love Jack and I really should trust him more to take care of things.  It is his personal business, and maybe Maggie does need him.  It was much easier to let my worries go and trust the course of events when surrounded by this magnificence.

I will give Jack a chance to handle his own dilemma, he will come to me and talk when he can.  I need to focus on my own priorities this week.  Time to get with the professors, discuss my new plan of study, whatever that is.  I need to come up with a plan to make the changes more palatable. Then I had to get working more with Bohemian Nights, especially if Jack is going to keep up the unpredictable behavior.  

The most difficult task, of course, is dealing with my parents next weekend.  So, getting organized and getting a plan is really important.  I should ask Jack to come with me to my parent's house next weekend.  It would be a good buffer and we could use some time away.  Next task, try to reduce the amount of time I am there from Saturday noon to Sunday morning.  After all, we have the play on Friday night, and we need to be back for Sunday brunch.  That should help reduce the impact of the whole event.

Enough thinking for now, time to hike back to the trail head and get showered for the first Saturday night dance of the semester at the Underground.  Tonight it is the local group, the Squeegees, a soft alternative band.  I really like their music.  I hope Jack makes an appearance.

