
 

The Morning After 
 
Boats lie peacefully at anchor in Sarasota Bay, arousing younger man’s fantasies 
of living aboard, lulled asleep on sunny deck, exploring lush tropical islands, 
snorkeling above brilliant parrotfish plying crystal water. A beached sloop, flotsam 
of Hurricane Milton, gently reminds why I’m glad other men’s treasures are not 
mine.  
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