My dream, not as modest as it may sound, is to pack up the bags and start meandering down the Atlantic coastline, alternating between tacky motels and beds-&-breakfast as my budget allowed. I’d start up in Maine, at Bar Harbor, looking out at some of the bluest water anyone ever saw. I’d meander around Cape Cod, wandering the stores and pretending I’d never have to go back to work. I’d take the day ferry to Block Island, Rhode Island (not forgetting to bring my Dramamine®, and then rent a bike and ride the island all day. 

Back on land, I’d make the quickess possible stop in Newport for coffee and then to the Mystic Seaport Museum. This place, popular as it’s become, is still easily worth a day if you’re interested in our maritime heritage. I’d take the Bridgeport Ferry to Port Jefferson and drive East, which would be out of my way if I actually had a destination, to visit the small towns of the North Fork of Long Island, like Greenport and Sag Harbor. (I’m content to skip trendy Fire Island on the South Fork.) 

