Curtains!

No, nothing as dramatic.  If I was a sexist pig, I might be tempted to say I’m getting in touch with my inner woman this week,  but there’s no sexism around here at Sexyloops. Gender blind, that’s us. No, I’m sewing curtains this week.  Got to get some sun blockers made for the truck before we  head north next week and there’s no one else going to do it for me.  So Mags bought a sewing machine and told me to get to it.  I see it as re-skilling.  By the way - sewing machines.  Incredible machines.  And cheap!  How can they make such a complex and sophisticated machine for next to nothing, at least compared to, say, an Abel fly reel.  Which you have to admit is pretty simple compared to a sewing machine.  And don’t tell me about all those close machine tolerances and so forth.  Check out the tolerances on a sewing machine sometime.

So, anyway, this time next week I’ll be up the west coast of Australia, around Geraldton and then pushing farther north to Shark Bay.  Lots of fish up there and I expect to get tangled up with some tough Mangrove  Jacks and Trevally of several kinds, and maybe some other interesting saltwater critters.  Got the 4X4 rigged for camping and we’re good to go.

Speaking of sexism, if I was sexist I’d tell the joke about the woman passenger on the plane that’s going down who turns to the guy next to her and rips open her blouse and says, “Make me feel like a woman,  one last time!”  The guy rips off his shirt and says, “OK, iron this,”

