October 30, 2007 

Well, fall has arrived. The weather has cooled, and you need a light jacket in the evening. The leaves, as I write this, are just past their peak in Potsdam. Up on the mountains they peaked about 3 weeks ago, which is when Michele, Julius, (who was home from Ithaca for a fall break), Corina, Athena and I climbed Azure Mountain. This was the first mountain hike for Julius, Corina, and Athena and it was a great introduction for them. The trail was steep but short—it took about an hour to climb to the summit—and, with the fall colors at their peak, the view was spectacular. Even Athena was impressed. She stood at the edge of the rock outcrop on the top of the mountain and just stared at the 180-degree panorama. Watching her, I would swear that she was appreciating the aesthetics of the view. But who knows? Maybe she was just looking for animals moving in the distance. All in all it was a great outing.

Saturday Michele and I went hiking. What’s interesting about this area is that there are so many patches of state forest around, you can just hop in the car and drive in any direction; within about half and hour or so you’ll see a sign at the side of the road announcing another state forest. So you can just try new places to hike at random. So far they’ve all been beautiful. With so many rivers, lakes and waterfalls in the area you can more or less count on seeing some water, too. Anyway, Michele and I spotted some state forest and got out and started hiking. After a while we came across a huge rocky mound, about twenty-five feet high. We climbed up the top of the rock and sat for a bit and then Michele looked up and noticed a porcupine sleeping in a tree just to the left of us. It was the first porcupine we’ve seen. I wanted to try to shake it out of the tree, but Michele wouldn’t let me.

We’ve seen a lot of wildlife around here. Deer are very common; it’s not unusual to see three or five of them grazing in the fields where we take Athena for her walks. Wild turkeys are abundant. Several times while driving I’ve had to stop my car and wait for a flock of ten or twenty to cross the road. And I’m frequently amazed by the size of the flocks of Canadian geese that fly overhead. Many times I’ve seen flocks numbering into the hundreds.

Work is still going well, although every now and then I get a little bit down about the lack of intellectual challenge. It seems the main part of my job is dealing with logistics and keeping good records. Sometimes it seems like that my specialty, elementary science education methods, is a bit of a joke—kind of like being a weatherman in southern California. I mean, I teach people how to teach children that water can be a solid, liquid or gas and that mammals have fur. It’s not quite as glamorous as, say, nuclear physics, you know? But then I think about people trying to survive in Darfur or Iraq or Afghanistan (or soon, Iran?) and I realize how foolish and ungrateful I am to feel sorry for myself because my job is too easy. I guess I have become a true New Yorker. No one but a New Yorker would think to complain about life not being hard enough.

We’ve had to install a new furnace, so last weekend Michele and I made room in the dungeon for the installers by hauling out some old cabinets and setting them by the side of the road. Since Potsdam has curbside recycling, they don’t have a central recycling center, so there’s no place to take reusable items. But instead of that, they have a great system where you just set anything reusable that you don’t want out on the curb. The understanding is that anyone who wants it can help himself or herself. Eventually someone will stop and take it. It’s like a continual informal village-wide swap meet. All kinds of things get given away this way—furniture, books, building materials, just about anything you’d find at a Goodwill or rummage sale.

Halloween is coming up, and in Potsdam it’s a BIG to-do. Many homes are very elaborately decorated, and there’s all kinds of pre-trick-or-treat activities. Last Thursday night the village merchants had trick-or-trick night. The whole downtown was packed with kids and adults in costume, going from store to store collecting goodies, kind of a dress rehearsal for this Wednesday. There was a Halloween parade Saturday, but it was pretty miserable. It had rained heavily most of the day, but around 1:30 in the afternoon it finally stopped. So I guess whoever makes that sort of decision decided that the parade should go on as scheduled. So at 2:00 several dozen kids, probably all in costume climbed on to the tops of all the village fire trucks and emergency vehicles, and the vehicles started driving very slowly around the 4-block downtown area, sirens blaring and hors blasting. Problem was, around 2:05 it started raining heavily again. So all these poor kids, most of them covered in rain ponchos and slickers, covering their costumes, had to sit out in the cold rain as they were driven around the downtown area around 5 mph trying to smile and wave at all the spectators, except that there weren’t any spectators—the streets were deserted because of the rain.

Happy Halloween!

Glenn

