After some hectic days at work, I take my favorite convertible out
of the garage tingling with excitement like I’m a kid again.

Getting behind the wheel after so long fills me with nostalgia in a Under a blue Sky, the tWO Of us head for the WCSt

certain way.

We drive down west on the highway.
Clearly the idea of exploring Setouchi has enchanted the both of us.
My wife seems to ponder the driveway while she skillfully buckles

her seatbelt.

“Hey, tonight let’s stay at a pension at the cape so we can see the

morning sun tomorrow!”



