Whats the matter alligator?

Terry's Writing Class March 10, 2021

It was summer in Mobile Alabama. I was there for work, but we took a few extra days to visit with our friends Susan and Windell. On our last day we decided to visit a nearby alligator farm. Terry had a fascination with alligators that I did not share. But at that point I would do anything that wasn't inside in a conference room. The entrance and exit  to and from the refuge was through the air-conditioned gift shop, which we would later patronize. But we first paid the admission charge and strolled out of the air conditioning and into the heavy humid air. Thankfully, there was a lot of shade. On nearly the first tree we came to there was a sign that referenced the recent BP petroleum oil disaster in the gulf. It said "All BP executives please report to the alligator feeding area." Sounded like just desserts to me. We moved on to the dirt paths that wound through the compound. The dirt paths soon became elevated wooden walkways that wove like a maze above the swamp with many possible routes to take. Each provided an ample view of alligators in the water below. They were all quiet with their eyes just above the water. Waiting. More patience than I have ever had. We finally came to the main attraction, the largest alligator in the place, possibly the largest alligator anywhere, 12 feet long, Captain Crunch. It was easy to see that, were the walkway to collapse into the swamp, we wouldn't stand a chance. Later that day we found a place where they kept baby alligators. Baby alligators in this case were "only" four feet long with their jaws taped shut. We got a picture of Terry holding one of these. And finally we made it to the feeding area in time for the once or twice daily feeding. The alligators all knew what time it was. They may have had wrist watches. In any event dozens of them had crawled up onto the shore. And a brave keeper came out with a large cooler full of raw meat. One interesting thing about alligators is that they don't usually eat what's in front of them. They twist and eat what's next to them. Useful information if you ever find yourself in a swamp. (You're welcome.) We stayed until the cooler was empty and ended the day as we had started in the gift shop where we purchased various alligator parafinalia, Tshirts and hats and alligator tooth key chains. These were mostly intended as gifts for family members who would likely never have the priviledge of visiting a world class alligator resort. As we left, we could  see in the rear view mirror a BP company car pulling into the parking lot. We didn't stay to see what happened next. 
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� After a while crocodile.





