p1 240, 240, 000

02 000, 240, 000

03 000, 240, 000//temperature going back to zero at night but still blue sky
04 000, 240, 000

05 240, 240, 000

06 200, 200, 000

07 240, 240, 000//very warm but a bit cloudy
08 000, 200, 000//cold starts again

09 000, 160, 000

10 000, 080, 080//cold again and even morning snow
11 000, 240, 000

12 000, 200, 000

13 000, 160, 000

14 000, 200, 000

15 000, 080, 000

16 000, 160, 000//NL warmer

17 000, 120, 000//rainy NL

18 000, 160, 000

19 000, 080, 000

20 000, 160, 000

21 000, 160, 000//se

22 000, 160, 000

23 000, 200, 000

24 240, 240, 000//super sunny again!

Fig.190 Screenshot of a month of weather tracking with annotations. It is not so seldom that
values repeat themselves, often escalating to good weather and de-escalating to bad weather
within the actual month I experience. However these repetitions of perpetual overcast are more
likely in places that are rather inhuman such as polluted cities.

Frigo, my last-name, literally means fridge. This appellation suits my main
activity in life, namely that of sampling different aspects of reality into one
big fridge. My last-name however was Italianized from German and might
be related to the goddess Freya or to the name Frederick. It might also be an
indication that my ancestors have been living in colder weather conditions
or next to a cave where food was kept frozen. While Frigo might relate to
cold environments, these environments are is not too humid nor too dark.
Generally in my life I have sought for places that are cold but solar. This is
the weather of young mountain chains like the alps or the Rockies.
Nonetheless I have pretty much been able to adapt to all other weather
conditions. Spending my winters next to the ocean I have the possibility to
experience all weathers at once. In the summers instead I am in the alps and
here the weather can suddenly turn violent. To some extent I feel complete.
I have ways to relocate with my family in two places throughout the year.
The north west and the south east of German speaking countries mark the
bio-region in which the life of my little tribe takes place. We keep rather
fluid within it although there are mandatory routines we cannot escape and
had to get accustomed to.





