Dear Readers,
We at the Random Meanderings headquarters are pleased to present the second edition of the letter. We welcome both of our new subscribers, and hope that no one gets too bored this week. If you find your mind wandering there is an executive summary at the end. 
We are pleased to announce that we will soon be adding to our family. Some people may thing that five is too many for one family, but the children were so excited that we just decided that we had to do it. So on Wednesday we went down to the giant milkweed plant and gathered up five monarch caterpillars.
I was amazed by two things. First, caterpillars eat a lot. Sure, I’ve read The Very Hungry Caterpillar, but these little creepers chew through foliage faster than a weed-whacker. The second surprise is actually an extension of the first (and therefore shouldn’t have been so surprising, but it still was to me); Caterpillars poop a lot too. The bottom of our deluxe caterpillar resort was buried in small green pellets. I think if the LSAT gig goes south, my next business will be a caterpillar based fertilizer farm. The beauty of it rests in the fact that it capitalizes on the very things that plague most agriculturalists; weeds and herbivorous larvae. I’ve even got a great name, “Monarch Manure and Mulch.” If that isn’t a guaranteed winner then I don’t know what is. Much to the children’s joy, the manure production plant had to close because the original workers decided that forming chrysalises was more important than assisting in my future business.  
Last night, there was the most amazing lightning storm I have ever seen. For about 3 hours there was so much lightning that you could read by its light. Some of the readers may recall the lightning the night of the tornado in Iowa. This was similar, except that because of the ocean you could see it coming from miles away, and I think it reflected off of the water as well. All of the locals here were outside watching it (at 11 o’clock at night), and even videotaping the storm as it rolled in. So Shauna and I climbed out onto the roof of our apartment building and watched the storm roll. In a momentary lapse of childishness (that many of you will find even more shocking than the probable result of climbing on the roof during a lightning storm), Brent actually suggested that we go in shortly before the storm hit so as to avoid being the highest target. So, in the end we have about twenty-five minutes of grainy dark video that jerks around a lot trying to anticipate where the next really cool bolt will be. Dell, if you ever get assigned to Guatanamo Bay, you could probably play it over and over to “soften someone up” before interrogations. 


Well, like I said at the outset, I hope that none of you got too bored. If you did here is the executive summary:

Caterpillars eat. And poop. Lightning is cool. Getting struck by lightning isn’t. 

Comments and questions can be sent to our headquarters at:

The Couch c/o

The Dunns

TVA #6277

55-550 Naniloa Loop

Laie, HI 96762

