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What am I doing?  Do I really know?  

  First of all, I’m getting a little irritated with Mr. Weather Maker.  Just because we’ve passed the Summer Equinox, doesn’t mean it has to immediately start to feel like late September.  Whassup wid dat?  Yeah, sure, the days are beginning to shorten, but it’s not even July yet.  Even the shrubs are getting confused; The Sandstress, you know her as the one who puts the gou in my lash, showed me a few leaves on the fire bushes that were tinged with red.  I DON”T LIKE IT!

Sorry.  I just had to get that out of my system..

I won’t be picking up sticks for a few days.  I am taking Thursday and Friday as vacation just to PROVE it is Summer.   But, don’t be thinking your mild-mannered reporter will be lounging around like some big slacker;  laid back in the hammock, listening to music and pounding down ice cold beers until I can’t stand up.  NONONO!.  I’ll be pounding down ice cold beers until I can’t stand up AND operating power tools.  Sounds like a recipe for disaster..

Actually, I’d like to think I have a little more sense than that.  So, forget the power tools!

My mission this weekend is to begin Phase III of our deck.  Since we’ve decided to forego an addition to the house, we will instead increase the size of the deck.  As it is, we already have a sizable deck, having added another 240 square feet last year.  But, bigger is better, so this year we are adding roughly the equivalent to a something large enough to park a small battleship.  

The Sandstress (you know, she puts the fibre in my board) and I don’t quite agree on some of the details (like size, layout, elevation) of the deck addition.   But, we do agree that it should be made of wood like the rest of the deck.  So, the result should be interesting….

I’ll let you know all about it in upcoming Sticks.. 

