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  Cannot begin to express how much I am liking the recent weather.  An absolutely perfect Fall --  so far.  So pleasant, but I fear I am wasting these days sitting in my office, massaging the system source code and wishing I could just go roll around in the grass.  

  Last night I got home from work and fixed a cup of coffee, which is my usual routine now that Summer is over.  But, instead of tackling one of the myriad little projects that await, I sipped the coffee and wandered the yard enjoying what was accomplished over the weekend and bemoaning the fact that weekends last only two days.

Note to self:  Stop dinking around and get at least one thing done each evening.  Otherwise, you’ll be bemoaning the fact that snow is piled up to your elbows and there are things yet to be done.

Because there was nothing of interest on television last night, we watched our taped version of the Gideon’s Crossing premier episode that aired last Wednesday.  An interesting show and Andre’ Braugher is no slouch as an actor.  But, I don’t think I’ll be staying up late to watch just to be frustrated.  I could not understand half the dialogue.  Between the mumbling, whispering, shouting and ethnic intonations of some of the characters, The Sandstress and I were constantly asking each other, “What did they say?” “Did you understand that?” and “What was that all about?”

Well, duty calls and because I was a little late getting to the office this morning, I’d better answer….  

