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  EEEE-DOGGEES!  I did not win the Lottery last night.  What a relief.  Not that I ever buy a ticket, so my chances of winning are somewhere around nil.  Just the same, my life could handle any more excitement.  

Why?  Because, I’ve just been handed ANOTHER PROJECT!  I am now adding the role of Technical Support Coordinator to my list of hat-wearing activities.  Not a bad gig if it goes the way I’d like to take it, but that remains to be seen.  In the meantime, I need a shoehorn to cram all these various tasks into my day.

Funny how life works.  One day you’re feeling like everything is comfortably under control.  The next day, it’s like someone dumped your puzzle and you’re left with picking up all the pieces and fitting them back together again.  Could be worse.  And in the end, I’d much rather be busy than bored.  Not that that was about to happen.

Last night featured my monthly visit to the Trained Professional With Scissors;  Haircut, er, make that Hair Styling Night.  

Owing to a mood of ebullience and borderline hysteria, I decided to have my hair whacked way shorter than usual.  It didn’t turn out too bad even though it brought back memories of being in high school.  The main problem is that my hair is notoriously unmanageable to begin with, but when it’s a little bit long it can be persuaded to stay reasonably close to the same place throughout the day.  With it being shorter, it seems to have regained the courage to strike out on its own.  So, I have all these spikey stray hairs going off in all directions making me look like a miniature replica of the Statue of Liberty.  

Could be worse.  I expect it to get better…. 

