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French Obsessions

Why do I love everything French?  The language, the food, the wine, the land.  I haven’t met too many people from France, so no opinion there.  This started in 7th grade when I started going to the JR/SR high school in Jewell.  I walked past a room where they were teaching French and was immediately captivated and excited that I would get to study and learn French when I was in high school.

I swoon at movies that are shot (supposedly) in Paris.  I took a French class in high school, but didn’t continue due to my many life distractions in my 20’s.  But in my 30’s it returned, this unrelenting passion with full force.  The passion to speak French.  I tried to take classes again, but was too overwhelmed with my job at the time and couldn’t focus.

I couldn’t stop dreaming of traveling there and living there for extended periods of time.  I bought a French beret, to wear while writing my Bohemian novels.  I loved to read about artists living in Paris and the south of France at the turn of the century!  

I love any French food I try.  My favorite wine is almost always French.  Not because it is French, I don’t think anyway, but because it really does taste the best!  And French Cheese, OH YEA.  I love travel and cooking shows, but if they are about anything French, then I am captivated and can’t turn away.  The Peter Mayle books put me over the edge with the details of living in France.

The first taste of the new crop of Beaujolais Wine; Bright and Earthy from France, iced and cold on a hot summer day – Beautiful.

Paris Bohemian life!  Cafes, parties, art and writing!
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