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  The first Monday of October.  And to herald its arrival, we can look back upon a glorious, although windy, weekend.  Really fine, warm and sunny.   Managed to waste most of it.  Well, not really.

  Given that the Mega Deck Project isn’t going anywhere at the moment, I’ve been recycling the picnic table and benches into small campfire tables.  So, Friday evening I worked on that a bit while The Sandstress, who puts the pop in my corn, went to Blockbuster for a couple of movies.  

  We’ve had this list of older movies that caught our interest while watching the previews on other Rental Movie Nights.  We also had a Rent One Get One Free coupon that was about to expire.  

  So, things just came together in a magical way.   Well, sorta…

  Friday night we watched “Night Shift”, starring Michael Keaton, Henry Winkler and Shelly Long.   One of the early Ron Howard movies and a treat to watch.  We settled in with our popcorn and ice water and thoroughly enjoyed ourselves.

  Saturday morning we trekked to Kalamazoo for a Parent’s Day morning at WMU with Abby.  Went to breakfast and hung out at a tailgater gathering until the football game was getting ready to start.  From there we went and saw my parents who I haven’t been down to visit since, oh my, I don’t even want to think about it.  But, we had a great visit then headed towards home with a planned stop at the new Rivertown Crossings Mall on the way.

  We got home in the early evening and realized we were totally beat.  So, movie number two was popped into the VCR.  We settle back to watch a movie called “Hard Eight”, a totally pointless movie.  A totally terrible movie.  The epitome of celluloid crap..  It started out with no idea of where it was going and quickly wandered off into incoherence.  We kept waiting for something to happen which, of course, it didn’t.  And, then it just ended.  Stoooooopid.

  We kept asking each other what was it that could have possibly made us think we would want to rent this movie.  It was supposed to be action-adventure, but we could not find one scene that would have made an interesting trailer.  Avoid it like the plague..

  Got up Sunday morning and felt like I had a Hard Eight Inches of 2x4 stuck in my back.   I blamed my discomfort on Daisy The Cat who spent the nailed curled up behind my legs making it impossible for me to do my normal rolling from one side to the other routine during the night without an angry response from the comfortable feline.  Consequently, all the bones in my spine fused together making movement difficult and painful.

  So, after coffee and newspaper in bed, I took another cup of java and went outside to greet the beautiful morning.   As I like to do, I started walking around the yard looking at stuff and planning the day’s activities.  Thanks to the wind, there were a number of branches and twigs that had been pruned from the trees, so it only made sense to pick up the larger ones and toss them into the campfire pit.  Big, big mistake.

  I leaned over to pick up a stick and…..twaaaang……  something in my back let me know that it was not ready for any kind of sudden stretch and twist movement.   I could barely straighten up and it is only marginally improved this morning.   

  Consequently, a beautiful Fall Sunday passed without much of anything getting accomplished.  And, what did get accomplished was only done so with great deal of discomfort.  So, here it is Monday again, and we are expecting the thermometer to take a nosedive by the end of the week.  Meaning, we probably won’t see another nice weekend until April….

