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In the mind's eye
Personal Notes and Other Symptoms of the Onset of Senility
When Life Hangs by a Wire
July 25, 2003
It is incredible how our daily lives are supported by a small wire, about the size of one's index finger. That was brought home full force the other day when on a searing afternoon, one of the hottest days of the year, suddenly the power went off.
Well, it really didn't happen that way but the effects were the same. On our way back from town we noticed a gaggle of fire trucks, electric service trucks, and an assortment of curious onlookers blocking the street. Thinking it was a small house fire of some sort, we detoured and arrived at a house strangely quiet. No whirring air conditioner, no lights, no nothing. The power had been off two hours already and two hours later, the shorted-out main line, which had sagged in the heat and touched a tree had been restored.
During the blackout, it got so hot inside some folks' houses that they sought refuge beneath the shade trees, where at least there was a current of breeze, although hot against the skin. For four hours Dyer moved back in time to when there wasn't any such thing as electricity or air conditioning, and a lot of folks wondered how their ancestors ever survived. Since practically every minor crisis of this sort has a positive, I guess it was that I waved at neighbors sitting outside beneath the trees, neighbors I hadn't seen all summer.
It is indeed scary when one realizes how much of our daily creature comforts are dependent on that slender electric line. But I don't have to point that out to those who were without electricity for days and even weeks during the last great ice storm.
Living on the farm in the forties one thing we never worried about was an electrical outage. It was several years later, after the Rural Electric Association finally found our place, that we joined modem civilization and became acquainted with the frustrations of power interruptions. But until we finally got an electric refrigerator, a power outage only meant that we dusted off the coal oil lamps. If memory serves me, the basic REA light bill back then was $2.40.
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