Ahh.. A Relaxing Baseball Game
And A... L0OSS?!?

I had a really stressful day yesterday. The kids went
completely crazy at night — was it a full moon? I didn’t
check. Even if that was the case, other little things kept
going wrong also. Little things - things that really
shouldn’t matter. Except that when those little things are
added up, they equal one bad day. So I thought I could beat
my stress by looking forward to watching some BASEBALL on TV.
Yes, that’s right, I said BASEBALL on TV! And it’s only early
March — we haven’t even changed the clocks yet!

I just happened to look on tvguide.com yesterday to see if I
could look forward to a new episode of Lost, and I noticed
that my favorite baseball team, the Chicago Cubs, were set to
play their cross-town rivals, the Chicago White Sox and it was
going to actually be on tv in our little corner of NW Ohio!

Even though it’s only spring training, that brightened my mood
considerably since it’s been MONTHS since I’'ve gotten to watch
baseball. With the way my day was going, I was sure something
would go wrong — the tvguide had made a mistake and we didn’t
get it, Vegas (where the game was played) would disappear into
a sinkhole, something like that. But 10:00 finally rolled
around, and the game was on! AND, the teams were putting in
their starters rather than their scrub players, which meant
real, actual baseball to watch! So I felt better; I relaxed
and sat down to watch the game, and of course, that’s when my

two middle children (the trouble-makers of the brood these
days) decided to start fighting. So it wasn’t peaceful, but I
did get to watch the game. And it was a good game — the Cubs
were down, but then they tied it up, but of course the Sox
came back to win. A disappointing outcome for such an
otherwise great game. But the good news 1is, it was only
spring training so who cares who won!
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After the game I left WGN on the tv, and I was treated to an
episode of the old tv show Alf. Remember AlLf? It was a
sitcom from the 80's about a family who discovers an Alien
Life Form (ALF), and takes him in to live with them. Alf 1is a
furry wise-cracking puppet with an affinity for cats (to
eat!), and the family must keep him secret so he doesn’t get
taken away. Alf was a huge fad in the 80’'s; there were toys,
lunchboxes, a cartoon spinoff, you name it. After the Alf
episode, on came the Steve Wilkos show (he’s the former
bodyguard from the Jerry Springer show who now has his own
trashy talk show — I wrote about this in a previous post,
probably because of my disbelief that they would actually give
this gquy air time). And that was my cue to hit the sack for
my lovely 4% hours sleep. So far, today has been a little
better, although our trouble-making 4-year-old is at school.

Tonight I'm looking forward to a brand spankin’ new Office
episode — YIPPEE! But first I have to get through a few
boring meetings. Sure hope I don’t doze; I am awfully tired!



