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I spent a couple of hours at the local community center last night;  wherein lay the high point of my day.  One of the members of the area youth crowd stopped in.  I guess you’d think of this age group, 17 – 20, as being the post-GenX crowd which would be, what?, the GenY group?  As in, Y did we create another generation given the disappointing results of the last one?

  Well, I think, maybe, we are getting this one right.  

This young man, upon noticing me, walked up and said without any hint of sarcasm whatsoever, “Hey, you must be the cool new guy the other kids are talking about.”   These were the exact words as verbally spoken by this fine, fine representative of the local youth culture.  

Needless to say, I was flattered and just a bit flummoxed.  So, being the cool guy I apparently am, I replied, “Obviously, you hang out with people of taste.”  Thinking this to be a rather quick-witted comment that only a cool guy would think to say, although I’m not sure my admirer got it.

Doesn’t matter.  I am now officially cool.  

We’ll see how long that lasts..

Experiencing a little geek euphoria.  A recent system change I made has resulted in phone calls from the data center the past two nights.  Grrr..  I think I’ve finally resolved the problems and was able to sleep uninterrupted.  This allowed me the pleasure of steady dreaming about either unparalleled acts of coolness on my part, or being consumed by giant citronella-drinking mosquitoes.

Rain again last night.  Steady, insistent and showing no signs of getting bored with the same old thing.   The Sandstress was a bit under the weather.  Quite the uncommon state of affairs.  But, she wrestled with the day’s obligations and came out a winner in the end.

Today is starting out with more rain.  Just a drizzle now as if the clouds are finally tiring of wetting on everything.  A joke that has become un-funny due to constant re-telling.  I’m hoping the rain gives up soon before I have to use a baler in order to cut the lawn.   

It’s also a bit cool today.  But, if you can believe the knowing, with-it arbiters of the current icons of cultural coolness, and you’d be foolish and totally Un-Cool if you didn’t , then so am I.  

It’s a tough job but somebody has to do it….

