Today | took a little cruise down the Seine, looking
for inspiration, for a chance to sit back and gaze up
in wonder and ponder and reflect as my hair blew
softly in the breeze and waves lapped gently up
against the side of the boat. As it turned out, my
"boat bus" didn't provide outdoor seating, and so

instead of a gentle breeze | was treated to
stifling heat, and while inspiration did
strike here and there, it was harder to
achieve photographic intention
through plastic windows covered in

seagull poop.




