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57th Installment From the Other Side of the Desk

So, you think you know it all?

Most stories start at the beginning, this one starts at the end.

The end of this story has me standing on my deck on Mother’s Day Sunday covered in saw dust while my family is looking through the sliding glass door at me with their arms folded and looking annoyed.  You see, we are late for a Mother’s Day dinner at our son’s house and I haven’t even taken a shower yet.

You ask, how did I get into this predicament?  Let me explain:

This all started when I asked my wife (who isn’t my mother) what she would like for Mother’s Day.  She responded, ‘if you could just do a little project for me that would be great”.  As soon as I heard the words “little project” I knew I was doomed.

We have a wood deck leading off of the back of our house which we stained, power washed, stained & sealed, etc., over the years.  As the deck stood now it was dark & grey and had lost all of its original color.  Joyce asked if I could maybe just take it down with a sander or “something” and make it look good again.  I said, yes, this is probably something I could do.  I own a refinishing shop, I know how to refinish furniture, how hard could it be to do this to my own deck?

I should have run then.

I went to this place called Anchor Rental, rented a floor sander that one would use on a hard wood floor.  The guy there tried to explain to me how “this and that” worked on the sander.  I was in a rush.  I said “Hey, I’m a refinisher – I know how these things work.  I’ve got sanders”.  I proceeded to load the sander into my truck and took it home with different grits of sand paper.  I got the machine set up and was ready to take the finish off of my deck.  As soon as I started up the machine the sand paper went flying across the deck and the bolt on the bottom started chewing up a floor board on the deck.
I went through just about all of the sand paper I thought I would need for the entire job before I needed to send Joyce back to the rental place to buy more.  Not until I figured out on my own how to attach the sand paper correctly was I able to start this project.

I proceeded with starting to take the deck down when I noticed after a while that there was saw dust blowing all over the place from the bottom of the machine.  
The saw dust was not going into the “catch” bag that was attached to the sander.

There was saw dust all over the place  - on me, on the house, on the shrubs, on the dog and also in the house (you see, I neglected to close the sliding glass door completely leaving it open about 1” (yep, 1” will do it!)

I looked at the machine wondering why the dust wasn’t going into the bag.

I couldn’t figure it out.  I just kept sanding thinking the damage was pretty much done, or so I thought.  I looked around and discovered saw dust collecting in large piles all over the deck and I thought I had better shut this machine off and investigate further.  Low and behold, after I took the machine apart I located a piece of sand paper that had initially blew off the machine and became stuck in the duct work disabling the dust from going into the containment bag.  I reassembled the machine, put on new sand paper and 5 ½ hours later I’m still out there futzing around with this “little” project.
I happened to glance over at the sliding glass door on my house and I saw my slightly annoyed wife (for who I was trying to make real happy on Mother’s Day) shaking her head and it brought me back to the week before at the CPPC convention in Chicago.

One of the highlights of the convention was a hands-on demonstration by a number of repair firms.  As a repair person who has been doing this for a number of years I really enjoy seeing and learning different slants on a repair approach.  This hands-on workshop is so well received by the members and we’ve found the give and take exchange to be very positive.

Back to reality, as I’m standing on my deck covered in saw dust and late for dinner I thought I really should have listened to the guy at the rental place when he wanted to explain to me how this machine actually worked and the process.

As with the hands-on workshop out in Chicago, I was reminded (somewhat painfully) that you can ALWAYS learn something new!

Now did I learn something as far as Mother’s Day intentions go?

Yep, next year she gets flowers!!
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