
SUNSET MUSINGS III
AND TRASH TALK
A few of you may remember Sunset Musings II
regarding the fall of Grandpa Pricky. Most were
likely not here back then.

So Casa de bmaz has today lost yet another noble
centurion. Grandma Pricky. We are devastated.
People nationally keep yammering about the heat
in the daytime in Phoenix. But it really is not
the daytime temperature that is the real
problem, it is the extent it simply does not
cool down at night like it used to. Call it a
heat island, call it a heat sink, whatever. But
it is killing normally resistant desert plants.
Grandma, at only 20 feet tall, was not quite as
big as Grandpa, but is the same level of loss.
These beautiful cacti were here long before the
bmaz family, and we have been here a long time.

If you want to know more about saguaros, take a
gander at Sunset Musings II. The same process of
slicing and dicing will take place as to
Grandma. Sigh.

As to trash
talk, the
Singapore Grand
Prix from Marina
Bay will go off
tomorrow
morning. Unlike
most every other
Grand Prix in
history,
Singapore is run
in dark with
lights. The
surroundings at
Marina Bay are
spectacular, the track itself not so much. But
neither Red Bull, not Verstappen and not Checo
Perez, even made it out of Q2. It will be an
interesting race watching them climb up for the
podium.

https://www.emptywheel.net/2023/09/16/sunset-musings-iii-and-trash-talk/
https://www.emptywheel.net/2023/09/16/sunset-musings-iii-and-trash-talk/
https://www.emptywheel.net/2008/06/22/mourning-the-loss-of-a-giant-recently-passed-sunset-musings-ii/
https://www.emptywheel.net/wp-content/uploads/2023/09/0-3-e1694903988992.jpeg


No music today, we are singing only funeral
dirges for Grandma.


