
I usually like computers. Not only are they an 

essential part of my work environment, but they are

entertaining as well. My first desktop computer was

followed within a month by my first laptop when I 

realized that I would no longer be able to function 

without one close by. As the years have gone by and

the computer age has taken a firm grip on our socie-

ty, I have gone through ten or so of the machines as 

software has demanded more and more resources. I

wonder how other industries would survive if they 

sold equipment with such short useful life spans.

My laptop sleeps when I do and, except for the 

ten-minute drive to work and home, is always silently working on my

behalf, checking email, reminding me of deadlines, and keeping me up

to date on the most current celebrity breakups. At a glance, I know the

weather without the bother of looking out the window. It also stands in

readiness to answer any question that might arise, possibly my wife’s least

favorite characteristic.

Yes, I like computers—that is, up until today. Today I realized how

enslaved to the digital world I have become, and it is a bit disturbing.

Although I have been through many computer malfunction battles over

the years, this was a new one. My laptop screen stopped working. That

was it, plain and simple.  

It wasn’t the end of the world. I soon had an auxiliary screen up 

and running, but knowing that I would have to send my baby—er, 

computer—off for service set in motion a six-hour process of moving files

to another computer so that I would have all the information I needed to

continue with life. That would include my 1999 income tax return and a

shopping list for a church picnic from 1988. You never can tell.

Then, six hours into the process, the screen blinked back on! No

announcement or explanation was given, it was just time. There it sat, desk-

top shortcuts intact, staring at me. I’m glad the sound was muted, because

I think I would have heard a mechanical laugh, and I’m not sure how I would

have reacted. The machine had dictated my day and was now enjoying the

victory. There I sat, longing for the days of legal pads and ballpoint pens.

At least when your pen ran dry, you could switch to a pencil!

What does this have to do with power washing? Nothing—I just

wanted to vent. Thanks for the opportunity.

Jim McMurry
jim@adpub.com

800-525-7038
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Feb. 6–9 The American Rental

Association (ARA) The Rental

Show 50th Anniversary, Orlando,

FL. For information, visit

www.TheRentalShow.com.

Mar. 27–30 WESTEC 2006

Exposition and Conference, Los

Angeles Convention Center, Los

Angeles, CA. For more infor-

mation, visit www.sme.org.

Apr. 6–8 2006 PWNA Conven-

tion and Tradeshow, Memphis,

TN, Memphis Cook Convention

Center. For more information,

visit www.pwna.org.

Apr. 30–May 6 North American

Occupational Safety and Health

Week (NAOSH). For more infor-

mation on how to get involved

visit www.asse.org/naosh or

contact ASSE at 847-699-2929

or customerservice@asse.org.

May 23–25 EASTEC 2006 Ex-

position & Conference, Society

of Manufacturing Engineers

(SME) Eastern States Exposition

W. Springfield, MA. For more

information, visit www.sme.org. 

Sep.23–25 CETA 2006 Power

Clean Tradeshow, Riviera 

Hotel & Casino, Las Vegas, NV.

For more information, visit

www.ceta.org.

2007

Feb. 11–14 PACE Paint and

Coating Expo, Dallas Convention

Center, Dallas, TX, for more

information visit www.sspc.org.

Oct. 2–4 South-Tec/Manufactur-

ing for Performance, Charolotte

Convention Center, Charlotte,

NC, for more information visit

www.sme.org.


