
98degreeday
Another 98-degree day in Portland, Oregon. Its one thing that it is hot, but it is another to be
humid. So sticky, so nasty, and sweaty and gross. Flake walks to the bus stop with a large bottle of
water in one hand and a small fan in the other. As he is walking along the road, passing house by
house, he peaks in a sees people in jeans and a sweatshirt, enjoying the comfort of their air
conditioning, yet abusing it. These houses have no trees surrounding them, the windows have no
curtains, and the sun is beating in on the window magnifying the heat intensity inside the house.

As Flake walks past these houses, all he can think about is the amount of electricity air
conditioning units’ use and the effect that this overuse of electricity has on environmental issues
that have been so prevalent in the news today. Of course, today, Flake forgot his hat, and being 6 feet
5 inches tall, his balding forehead is attracting the heat from the sun also.

Waiting for the bus to arrive, Flake impatiently fans his head, still writhing over the way
people are using their air conditioning. “If only they had a tree or two in front of their windows, this
would block the heat intensity of the sun, and they wouldn’t need to use so much air conditioning.
The house was so ugly anyway; a tree would probably make it all better.” Flake thinks to himself as
the bus pulls up in front of him.

He walks onto the bus, grateful for the air conditioning that now smothers him. He is glad
that he is doing his part, to help the environmental issues, by taking public transportation and
planting many trees around his home. He sits next to his traveling buddy, Eli, who is surprised to see
him show up today. Flake got his name for a reason. He is such a flake. Rarely does he show up for
an event, even if he is the one that planned it. His excuse is that he found another “job” to do.

Flake also loves to get into other peoples business, he loves to know what is going on and he
loves to fix other peoples problems, whether they know him or not, and whether the people know
there are problems or not.

After complaining to Eli about what he saw on his way to the bus stop this morning, he feels
a light go on in his head. Eli senses that Flake has had an epiphany, by the way that he took a long
slow deep breath in. Dread fills Eli’s whole entire being from head to toe. Eli has been on way too
many “excursions” with Flake that he isn’t looking forward to what he has to say next.

Just as Flake begins to explain his thoughts, Eli responds with a “no, don’t even think about
it.” Flake begs and pleads for Eli’s assistance in his next project. The pleading didn’t work. There was
no way Eli was going to give into this one.
Flake walks off the bus, knowing that Eli will be involved with his next adventure whether he wanted
to or not.

While at his new job, Flake systematically schemes his next adventure. When the boss walks
in from the nursery, Flake pretends to be working, stocking shelves, taking inventory, and answering
customers’ questions. When the boss walks out, Flakes mind quickly returns to his plan. He realizes
that he can’t do this one by himself; he’ll need to bring a buddy or two.

Just as Flake returns to his register, a hotheaded female walks in the door, almost screaming
on her cell phone. Bingo!! Flake thought. She’ll be perfect, if only she’ll agree to my plan. Not only
does Flake have to design the next adventure, he now has to figure out how he’ll get this girl to go
along with it.

After watching her eye the products in the organic isle, Flake realizes that this may be a little
easier than he first thought. He walks up behind this mystery woman and startles her with his first
words.
“Can I help you with any thing, mam?”



She jumps a little and loses her breath for a small second. After catching her breath again,
she explains to Flake what she is looking for. Organic plant food to fill her pots as she plants her new
alfalfa sprouts, and tomato seedlings. Flake leads her in the right direction, while at the same time,
striking up a conversation. Feeling good about his multi-tasking skills, he finds out her name and
other small interesting facts about her.

Lacey is an Oregon native, very interested in the environment, and learns all she can about
global warming. She is writing her PhD thesis on the effects that global warming has on the plants
and whether the nutrients that she gives the plants help to combat the global warming effects.
Hence, this is the reason she has walked into Flakes store today. Flake, a little unsure of what this
thesis means, pretends to be very interested in it and wants to learn more. In a small awkward
moment, Flake gets Lacey’s phone number and promises to call her.
“I’ll give you the student discount on this package” Flake states.

With an appreciative, yet nervous, smile on her face, Lacey pays her bill, picks up the bag
and walks out of the store.  Flake watches her walk away with a sly grin on his face. Just as he begins
to imagine his next encounter with this woman, he notices his boss watching him. Flake shakes his
head to bring himself back to reality and begins to work on something, he can’t figure out what, but
he doesn’t want his boss to notice his slight distraction. Too Late!!! His boss, Jack, walks over to
Flake and nudges him in the side.

“I see you liked that one, huh?” Jack questions. Flake turns to Jack with a questioning look
that says, I have no idea what you’re talking about.

“Oh, cummon Flake, you totally are hooked on this one.”
Flake, trying to figure out what to say next, stumbles over his words “But…. well…. um….

she… I….oh crap.” He gives up and gives in all at the same time. “She is totally hot, I got her number
and I totally want to take her out.”

Flake and Jack continue their conversation about Lacey. Part way through this conversation
Flake realizes that his boss is rather nice. He seems a lot like his dad. Just as he thinks that, his mind
takes him back to the day his father passed away. He was only 8 years old. He remembers the phone
call that his mother received just as Flake was heading to bed. She cried as she held the phone so
tight, so intensely, yet it didn’t seem to bring his father back. He had been hit head on by a drunk
driver who had been driving erratically and crossed over to his father’s lane.

Jack senses Flakes mood change from happy and light hearted to dull and sad.
“What’s going on, Flake?” Jack asks, “You seem sad all of a sudden”

 Flake explains to Jack what happened to his father almost 23 years ago. Jack puts his arm around
Flake and squeezes him, just like his Dad used to.

“Oh Gosh!” Flake says, “I can’t believe I just told you all that, I’ve only known you a couple
weeks.”

“Well, I like you, Flake” Jack replies, “I hope you stick around for a while. If there is anything
I can do, let me know.”

“Thanks, I appreciate it.” Flake replies, not knowing how much that last statement will mean
to him in the coming days. Flake and Jack both return to their duties at work. Flake stocking shelves
and Jack wrapping up the trees with rope for transportation.

Six o’clock in the evening and Flake gets to head home. He packs up his bag and starts
heading out the door.

“Wait, Flake” Jack shouts. Flake turns around to see his boss running towards him. “You
wanna come to my house for dinner tonight? My wife makes a mean meatloaf.” Flake can’t resist his
second favorite meal. “Sure, love to.” Flake replies.



Over dinner, Jack, his wife Katie, and 3 sons Aaron, Ethan and Landon help Flake feel right
at home. Aaron and Ethan start snickering to each other and then all of a sudden Aaron releases a
loud burp into the air that makes his mother jump in her skin. Looking at Katie’s fierce angry face,
Flake can’t help but laugh.

“My Dad and I used to have competitions in the back yard” Flake laughs “He used to always
beat me, somehow the trees would start shaking when Dad burped.”

After dinner Jack, Flake and the boys go outside so that the boys can have their own burping
competition. While loud spurts of noise fly, followed by loud laughter, Jack and Flake get to know
each other a little more.

Without realizing how comfortable he was, Flake complains as he tells Jack about his
experience before he got on the bus this morning. Jack agrees with Flake as he shows him his solar
panels on his roof, and the eco roof that he has planted along the sunny side of his home. Flake
seems to be impressed with the way that Jack lives his simple, yet knowledgeable life.

Time flies when you are having fun, Flake says to himself as he looks at the clock. It’s
9:30pm. Jack offers Flake a ride home and Flake quickly but graciously accepts his offer. After
thanking Katie and the boys for a wonderful evening, Jack and Flake hop into Jacks hybrid SUV and
begin the 20-minute drive home.

During the trip Flake opens up a little more to Jack. Flake begins to tell him of this
incredible plan that he has to help the environment. Jack likes Flakes style of thinking and begins to
expand on what Flake has already come up with. The 20-minute trip seems like 3-minutes once
Flake and Jack start bantering back and forth about this idea. They set a date to execute their plan. In
4 days, on Sunday night, they will begin their adventure.

As Flake is lying in bed, looking up at the ceiling, he realizes all that he has to do in the next
3 days. He begins his list with “calling Lacey” it then follows with getting Eli involved, buying tools,
getting the trees ready, getting transportation. Flake falls asleep with a smile on his face and quickly
begins dreaming of the perfect life, with Lacey and trees and solar panels.

On the bus the next morning, Flake is determined to cross number 2 off his list. Eli is sitting
quietly on the bus when Flake sits next to him and rips his iPod out of his ear.

“Dude, I have the coolest idea and my boss is totally going to help me.” Flake whispers to Eli,
“You totally have to join us.”

Annoyed but intrigued, Eli questions Flake about this “coolest idea”. Hoping this isn’t like
his other “adventures” Eli gives Flake five minutes to explain this idea. Flake explains what is going
to happen, when it is going to happen and who is going to be involved. Eli isn’t too sure about this.

After two mornings on the bus being harassed by Flake, Eli finally agreed to be the driver in
the plan. After all, he does have a large truck that can carry trees. He chooses not to drive it to work
and back because of the emissions that it creates. He has to have a truck though because he has a
small farm near his home that he has to keep up.

Friday is the last day of work for the week and Flake is starting to get nervous. His first
conversation with Lacey went off without a hitch. That is, until he told her what they were going to
do on their first date. She wasn’t so sure that what they were going to do was exactly legal. She
agreed, hesitantly, because she believed in the cause. Besides, doing a daring thing on a first date
sounded somehow romantic.

Work went by very slowly but by the time it was over, Flake wasn’t ready for it to end. Jack
confirmed his plans with Flake before they both went their separate ways home. Flake decided that
he would walk the 3 miles home instead of catching the bus. It was a really nice night. 78-degrees
and falling. The sky was clear, the sun was still up, not ready for bed yet.

“What a great night to be alive” Flake thought as he looked up at the sky.



When he reached his destination, he was hesitant to walk inside. So he sat on his front
porch with his chin in his hands. As he sat there thinking, Eli pulled up in his big truck right outside
his house. He jumped out of his truck, shutting the door behind him and walked up to Flake. Eli
looked him straight in the eyes and said

“Are you sure you still want to do this?”
Flake looked him with a little grin on his face. He didn’t need to answer, the expression said

it all.
“Ok, let’s plan this thing then.”
The rest of Friday night was spent around the kitchen table with an empty pizza box pushed

to the middle. There were paper, pens, and glasses half full of Coca Cola covering the entire table.
But by 1am Saturday morning, both Eli and Flake were satisfied with the plan that they had come up
with. Eli didn’t go home; instead he crashed on Flakes couch with the television running softly in the
background.

Saturday went by in a blur, in anticipation of the next day. Flake finalized the plans with
Jack, cleaned his house, went grocery shopping and he can’t remember the rest of the things that he
did but it is now 8pm.

Flake had a restless sleep but the next day was Sunday so he could sleep in all he wanted. In
fact, Flake didn’t get out of bed until 1pm. He enjoyed watching his Sunday morning cartoons. Tom
and Jerry are his favorite. Classic cat and mouse game.

Reluctantly Flake got out of bed; he barely made it to the bathroom before he wet his pants.
He didn’t realize how badly he needed to go to the bathroom until he stood up and gravity went to
work. When he finished he splashed his face with cold water. That woke him right up. He changed
into his sweats and went for a long run.

As Flake was getting ready, Lacey was getting cold feet. But before she could do anything
about it, Flake was knocking at her door. She greeted him with a nervous smile. Flake followed her
to Eli’s truck and assisted her as she jumped in the back seat of the truck. Introductions were passed
around and they were off.

A nervous silence filled the air but that was broken once they reached Flakes work. They
met Jack there and he was ready with his truck loaded with trees from the nursery that he owned.
The sun decided it was putting up a fight and wasn’t going to bed, so they decided to go to IHOP
until the sun went down.

At 11pm they were back on the road again. Their first destination was the house where
Flake first encountered the abuse of the air conditioner. Upon arrival they noticed that there were
no cars in the driveway and no lights were on. All dressed in black, they pulled out their tools from
Eli’s truck and went to work.

Their first order of business was to dig 5 large holes in the ground in front of the living room
window. This will help shade the living room from the sun. Just as planned Jack retrieved the first
tree from the back of his truck and hauled it over to the first 3 foot deep hole. Carefully they lowered
the tree into the hole and filled it up again. They did this for the second, third, fourth and fifth trees.

Flake stood back to admire the work they had done. “Beautiful” he whispered. “Just the way
it is supposed to be.”

“Hurry up Flake, we can’t stand here all day” Flake heard coming from the darkness. Tools
were swapped in Eli’s truck and they were ready for the next order of business. They had wire
cutters, pliers, and a small metal saw for the harder cutting.

They groped around the house a little until locating the air conditioning unit. With the
small flashlight that Lacey was holding, Flake, Jack and Eli were able to cut most of the wires that



connected the air conditioning unit to the house. They unscrewed the cover of the unit and cut a
few wires in there too.

Satisfied with the work they had done on house number one, they got in their trucks and
drove to house number two. This house was located about twelve blocks away from the first house.
This was a stark barren house with three air conditioning units along the right side.

“Wow!” Eli whispered “This house may take a while.”
“Well let’s get to work.” Jack replied.
With all four landscapers digging four large holes in the front yard, it seemed like no time at

all until they had four holes ready to fill. As planned, Jack retrieved four large trees from the back of
his truck. They cut the ropes that tied their branches close together. It looked like a beautiful
beginning to a nice forest.

Time to move on to the air conditioning units. Just as they were beginning to cut the wires
of the first air conditioning unit, they heard a siren coming closer and closer. It was traveling
relatively fast for a noise in the dark. They all looked at each other. They tripped over each other as
they were trying to hide behind the fence. They got there just in time to watch a police car scream
past them. They waited behind the fence until they could no longer here the siren.

Back to work they went. They cut wires a little faster this time; just in case another siren
came blaring through the night. When they were finished with the wires they jumped in their cars.
They met at a spot 3 blocks down the road to decide the fate of the next house.

With seven more trees in the back of Jack’s truck, they decided that it was important to
finish the task at hand. Eli and his gang lead the way to the third house, with Jack following close
behind. This house was close to Eli’s house. After Flake brought up the idea, Eli had been on the
lookout for houses abusing their air conditioning privileges. They parked their cars 3 houses away
from the victim.

After retrieving their necessary tools, they crept up to the house that was ready to get a
makeover. They started digging their respective holes in the ground in front of the living room
window. Just as they were loading their first tree into the hole, they saw a light go on inside the
house. Flake looked at Eli and Eli looked back at him.

“Holy …” Lacey whispered.
They quickly and quietly picked up their tools and ran back to the trucks. They didn’t turn

their headlights on as they waited and watched their victim. The light turned off again. They waited
ten more minutes.

“I don’t want to do this anymore” Lacey said “We are going to get caught.”
“No we aren’t” Eli replied. “Flake, what do you think?”
“We’ll wait just a little longer.” Flake replied
After a quiet wait, Jack walked up to the window of Eli’s truck.
“What are we going to do?” He asked.
“Let’s give it one more try” Flake said “But if anything happens, Jack, can you take Lacey

home and Eli and I will take the blame.”
“Sounds like a plan” Lacey and Jack both agreed. Eli wasn’t so sure.
They jumped out of their car and each of the men carried a tree to the holes. They quickly

dumped the dirt around the trees and patted it down, real nice and tight. They quickly tip-toed back
to the car. Flake was ready to get the wire cutting tools when Lacey put her hand on his arm.

“You really want to continue this?” she asked
“Yes” Flake replied “might as well finish it off.”
“Is it ok if I just stay here?” Lacey asked. Flake nodded his head in approval and left with Eli

and Jack in tow to cut the air conditioning wires. They found the unit really close to the place where



they had planted a new forest for this unsuspecting family. As they got closer to the unit, it sounded
like it was on. A soft noise was coming from inside the unit.

“We can’t cut these wires, Flake.” Jack said “They’ll hear it and come out.”
“Look” Flake said “we are hear, we might as well do it.”
Jack disagreed and walked back to his truck. Just as he turned to face the house he saw a

large flash of light followed by a loud bang.
“Get in the car, Lacey” Jack almost demanded. Just as he was saying that he turned around

to find her already in the car with her seatbelt clicked in its place. She had an eager look that seemed
to say “Get me out of here.”

As Jack was driving away, he saw two people run out of the house. “oh crap” he thought.
The next morning Jack awoke to his wife watching the news. She nudged him and said

“Hey, isn’t that your employee, Flake?” He was being assisted into a police car with his hands cuffed
behind him. Jack nodded his head as Eli was being wheeled on a stretcher into the ambulance. Jack
vaguely heard the news reporter say they were being charged with 18 felony accounts of vandalism.
During the news break, the phone rang. It was Flake.

“I don’t think I’ll be to work today.” Flake said “I should have listened to you.”
“Yeah, you should have.” Jack replied “When can you get out?”
“In a couple days. I’ll call you as soon as I get out.”
“Take care in there, see ya soon”


