This was the only week I could swap a Tuesday, due to the only co-worker able to starting school next week.

My friend Mark <lj user="procy_raccoon"> swung down from Lancaster, PA, grabbed me, then headed back up north. I finally got to see what "Maryland House" was. Not much to it, other than a Roy Rogers, a gift shop, and some creepy small lady with a bulging eye stalking me. I think she lived there.

<lj-cut text="Click here to read more.">I had my camera in my shoulder bag with me, so I found this painted on the back of the stall door. I have no idea why. The stall to the right of me had the same thing, but in yellow. The stalker-lady kept asking what I was doing:
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We eventually made it back. Mark showed me all the twisting back roads to get this his house. I was happy he was the one driving. In the daytime, it was a lot more picturesque. There were lots of farms bordering his house, and seeing the occasional buggy. The house is very pretty also.

Mark’s Mom took us around the area the following day. We stopped by an Amish general store. It’s run by the Amish for the Amish, but anyone could shop there. They had a lot of house ware items, some candy, some strange toys, and sewing supplies. B.B.’s followed, which is another Amish store. This store sold mainly food and other packages that had been slightly damaged in shipping, but were still sellable. Mark and his mom had described the walk in freezer to me before we got there. The store supplied coats for those who forgot theirs. I had mine with me, so Mark and I went into the refrigerator and the freezer. It was like a normal grocery store isle, but I could see my breath.

Mark needed to stop by his school, so I passed out in the car for a while. The semester’s started, so he needed to stop by a few of the school’s offices and pick up books. There was a guard at the bookstore’s door regulating the number of people inside. He looked at us, and only said “Mmmhmm,” when asked if we could go in.

We proceeded to geek nearby at the Apple Store at the King of Prussia Mall. Mark’s mom lost her phone, so she needed to go back to the school. No one at the school was really helping her when she called. She borrowed Mark’s phone, and we had mine:
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After geeking at the Apple Store, we wandered and eventually met up with his mom. It turned out she had dropped it near her car. It was found, but due to the rain and wind she tripped forward, and it was then run over by a car. She still has a backup phone, but it was a sad fate for the other one.

Since we were close to where my friend Sam (Uncle Kage) lives, I gave him a call. He said hi and asked what I was doing up in the area. I mentioned I was visiting and was curious if he would be around for a while. He was originally planning on heading to bed soon and packing for a trip tomorrow, but he said he could meet us in about a half hour at Anthrocon’s old hotel, the Hilton, up the road. Mark’s mom said that wouldn’t be a problem, and she needed to go shopping. She dropped us off, and we wandered for a bit.

I hadn’t been to the Hilton since July of 2000. It was cool seeing what was only a memory:
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We met Sam outside of Kobe, a nice Japanese steakhouse in the basement level. He asked us why we were waiting outside. I said we were waiting for him. “But they’re expecting you.” He had called ahead. Everyone there knew him, and he joked that we called him and really wanted to have sake. Sam and I did, but Mark enjoyed a coke.

We all talked for about a hour or so about random things. It was very cool. I wish I could be in the area more often. I took a picture of Mark and Sam before we parted:
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Mark’s mom met us afterwards. We asked if it would be okay to stop at the Adams Mark hotel one last time. It’s set to close on January 31st. She didn’t mind, so we headed over there:
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I think we both found it appropriate that it would rain on our last visit to the hotel. We a side entrance, and talked about past memories from Anthrocon. I felt one of the lobby couches and stared up at the crystal chandelier as we wandered through the lobby. I walked into the (now closed) copy center. Only an Adams Mark pen remained:
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I asked the guy at the front desk if he had anymore pens. They had been packed away, but offered us room keys and an envelope. We decided to then ride the elevator one last time. We stopped at the 23rd floor, then 12, then 6:
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We left the hotel and proceeded back home. I snoozed in the car again. When I’m not driving, I get comatose. 

When we got back, I started working on Mark’s costume head and he played excerpts from Matt Dredge’s radio show. Mark’s brother, Dave, was around, so we bugged him for a while and traded photos/random weirdness:
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The next day we were pretty lazy. Mark and I stopped by a local mall. We stopped in Plush Place and Got Topic. Hot Topic will forever amuse me:
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I worked on the character head a bit more when we got back, and Mark’s mom helped us set up tickets for Megaplex. I’ll be able to go as long as work gives me the okay. We headed back afterwards, traveling through dense fog. The yellow double line in the middle of the road, Mark’s headlights, on coming headlights, the occasional houselights, and Mark’s memory were the only things to guide us. 

Since I switched out Tuesday, I had to work the next two days (I’m normally off on Friday). Mark stayed up later since my room got warm. He slept while I was at work. We met up with Eric for food, and Mark played with his tablet.

It was fun. We ended it watching "Clerks: The Animated Series" and me accidentally cutting my left hand. It kept bleeding, so I wrapped it tight with gauze. I checked it the following morning, and it stopped bleeding.

</lj-cut>
