The Law     by Joe Holzer





Those who know me may well wonder why they have not seen much of my ugly pan over the past few PCA seasons, nor over the past few events.  Yet somehow I find the time to write these indecypherable and often incomprehensible diatribes John Hajny elects to put in the Redline.  Must be a slow month for news.





Anyway, and especially for those who know me, I have not fallen from the face of the planet; I have merely had a career of late which placed substantial demands on my professional time, leaving me inadequate personal time for PCA unless it was WITH my family (ergo Parades) or fulfilling my need for a “fix” (ie. Track).





This is simply a reflection of one immutable law; if you can afford to do it, you don’t have time.  And Vice Versa.  I am now managing a multi-state project converting a multinational product form.  Nothing special, just what I’ve prepared a whole career for.  But where it involves you, dear readers, is not merely in my inability to participate as much as I would like in the social goings-on of CNY-PCA, but in what I have learned along the way.  In any week, I am likely to be in no fewer than four states, and over a month that becomes no less than nine.  Adding recent Parades and other business trips, I have visited fourteen states recently, plus three other countries including Canada (which is more like another state than another country, except in Quebec, but more on that later).  Anyway, my schedule requires me to spend enormous time studying boring roads.





In all that time, I have noted The Law, and its relative impact on behaviors.  How many of you know that Montana has The Law, but it is vaguely written as “reasonable and prudent”?  It did my heart a world of good to read how someone was judged by his peers to have been so when he was ticketed for 100+ ; made me think of the same scenario were I to insist on jury by my peers - I expect I’d see the charge reduced to OBSTRUCTING based on my peer group of Zone One Instructors.  But I digress (as usual).  Recently, New York got a little less silly when it decided to convert a limited few rural interstate sections to 65 mph, but of course not all highways so constructed are included.  Even lowly Rhode Island, and that bastion of Liberalism (who ever dreamed of that term for a bunch of people who want everyone to have the right to do whatever it is THEY want them to have the right to do?); Massachussets, treats its citizens as being somewhat more intelligent than those in Connecticut, where The Law remains as it had been before the Conservatives (another group bent on assuring the world can continue to bear arms and vice versa, and insists on “family values”, unless your family happens to disagree with THEIR family) reversed The Law imposed by one of their own; Dick Nixon.  But it seems to suggest to me that our “leaders” somehow view us as at least twenty percent more stupid than those in, for example, Oklahoma, where the posted limit is 75.  Mind you, the roads and cars are all constructed to the same engineering standards.  Wo
