A SUMMER’S EVENING DRIVE

Late one Saturday afternoon here in Riverside near the beginning of July, the sun was just a glow over the foothills and I got the notion to go for a drive.  Not fast, just a cruise around Lake Mathews, our closest reservoir.  During our summer around dusk, the humidity rises, and with it the aroma from orange blossoms mixes with wild sage and lilac to form an intoxicating blend.  Driving a roadster lets you sense these things, sensations that folks running off to gramdma's house in their coddled air conditioned SUV's playing gameboy and chatting on their cell phones can't even begin to know.  So many things  - the hawk looking for his last meal of the day, and the owl looking for his first.  Up on the ridge there's a nervous coyote making his first foray into the night.  And the hills around the lake absolutely glow in the soft evening light refracted with rising mist.  What a great place to see, hear, and sense what's in nature, nestled down in our Seven!

Coming around a bend in the dam I saw a group had gathered, mostly with hot Asian coupes.  First one, then soon they all heard and noticed the Seven winding out.  Keep the mystery, they haven't a clue.  Stay hard on the gas and drift through the next two bends in a flash, shifting gears in crisp stacatto.  Speed is there in a moment - it's a Seven, you know.  They'll talk about this for months!

Showtime's over and time to just enjoy the few remaining miles home.  The sun has set and it's dark, time to turn on the headlights and take it easy.  Watch stars through the treetops and look at street light reflections moving over the headlight pods to infinity.  So many sensations twhile driving the Seven.  Thank-you Colin, it's good to be in your embrace!

