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Not too many sticks in the yard today.  So, nothing much to report other than the fact that it is unseasonably chilly today and tonight may see record lows in the area.   Last year at this time we were in the midst of a serious warm spell.  Kinda makes you think that maybe we have really screwed up the weather patterns.  

Not that the Professional Weather Guessers can help.  They sorta expected this cool spell, but last nights’ rain was completely unexpected.  It really grinds me to hear them tout all their fancy new technology and how that makes them supremely confident in their Guessing abilities.  One commercial in particular really says it all:  “Our advanced technology allows us to continually monitor and update our forecast.”  Meaning?  “We’ll keep changing our forecast minute to minute until we can tell you with absolute certainty what  is happening outside as we speak.”

In our neck of the woods, the only part of the weather report that is reasonably accurate is the part about what it did yesterday.  They are only marginally better at what it is doing at the moment and purely pathetic at trying to forecast what should happen in the next eight to twenty-four hours.

RANDOM THOUGHTS ON THE WAY TO WORK…

I saw a truckload of turkeys this morning.  Probably on their way to the slaughterhouse.  Couldn’t help but notice how peaceful and contented they looked.  Almost like they were thinking, “Oh Boy, Warden Peters is taking us on work-release today.  What a lucky day for us!”  Little do they know what lies in store.

Why is it that guys are characterized as being notoriously reckless behind the wheel?  Almost without fail, whenever I’m in traffic and being tail-gated or passed by another vehicle, it’s a female.  Granted, I’m not the most aggressive driver on the road.  But, I’ll usually push the speed limit an MPH or two or four.  But, I am convinced that women tend to drive way faster than guys do.  Unless, of course, the guy has a cell phone.  

Speaking of driving fast, why don’t those people just put a big sign on their bumper that reads, “I drive fast because, when it comes to time management, I am totally incompetent.”  At least that’s what I think when I see someone barreling down the highway and bouncing from lane to lane in order to get where they are going..   Try managing your time a little better, moron!

Note to those who identify with a certain gender please, despite the apparent correlation between the two previous paragraphs, do not think for a moment that there is any.  Really.  

So, here I am at work and glad I am back to wearing a long sleeve shirt.  Tomorrow, who knows, certainly not the Professional Weather Guessers, I’ll probably be hauling out a sweater…grrrr.  

