Jason Brazeal


Mr. Whiteside


EH 101


8/23/02





Getting to school in the morning is hard but worth it. I have been a night person for a long time, and now have to I force myself to get up at 6:00 AM every day. I get out to the street at about 6:30 to wait for the Airport Boulevard bus going downtown. It usually gets to me at about 6:45, but there have been instances where it comes much earlier. In my experience it is much better to blunder on the side of caution. The Airport bus pulls in on Royal Street at 7:00 AM. I get off and walk over to Bienville Square. From there it is a forty-five minute wait for the USA bus to arrive downtown. I use this time to study and refresh my memory about any reading assignments. Many interesting characters congregate in Bienville Square in the morning. The tramp who drags a chair with him everywhere, the eighty-year-old lady who insists on asking everyone for the time, and the shirtless man with the shopping cart who smokes huge foul cigars make for an interesting parade, but I need this extra time to get my thoughts together. Once the USA bus departs, I know my trip is only half over. It takes another forty-five minutes to get to school, following a meandering route through Dauphin Street and Montlimar Boulevard. Old Shell is always choked with traffic due to the work the city is doing on the roads around campus.  I finally get to school at 8:30, thirty-five minutes before my first class. So far this has been a very rewarding experience, but I really can’t wait to get a car. 




















