Random Meanderings-Issue 5 Gecko sauna-buffet and Sur4 Gurl

Executive summary: Geckos congregate around non-projecting luminous objects.
Sophia learns an ancient Hawaiian past time.

Shauna and I made a discovery that has the potential to completely revolutionize science. No, we weren’t able to make a linear sub-atomic particle accelerator in our kitchen with bendy straws and rubber bands (and duct tape of course). We discovered that geckos like lights.

Yes, in fact, recessed lighting is the gecko world’s equivalent of singles bars. We made this earthshaking discovery late one night on one of our late night walks… that we like to take late at night…on nights when it is late and we feel like walking. As we were walking along (late at night) by the wall around the temple, there was a recessed light (which was on because it was late at night). And in the area around the light, we noticed 6 geckos, which is a lot of geckos to see at one time (even late at night). Then when we peered in for a closer look, we could see several more geckos further back in the recessed area (which was dark because of the lateness and the night). So, since the gate to the temple grounds was locked (it being after all late at night), we watched the geckos for a while. We noticed two things that made this particular sort of environment so gecko friendly. First, lights produce heat when they are on (as they often are late at night). This is particularly important for geckos, which are cold blooded (even late at night). As many of you know, the temperature has a tendency to drop once the sun disappears (as it often does late at night). Second, lights in the darkness (which often occurs late at night) attract insects like…well… like moths to a flame (two things often seen late at night). And geckos eat insects, so it is sort of like a late night buffet. We decided that it would be the human equivalent of a free buffet where the food flies by you as you sit in the sauna, and all you have to do is shoot your tongue out and slurp it in. Late at night.
Now for something truly random, Random Meandering productions presents in concert…YOU!! (or whoever is reading this email) performing “Sur4 Gurl” (sung to the tune of Avril Lavigne’s “Sk8er Boi”) If you haven’t heard the song…then…um…well… just put on lot’s of dark eye make up and buy clothes made for someone twice your weight, and kind of sing/shout it in a frustrated teenage girl voice, and that would pretty much be like the song. 

If you don’t have access to make up and oversize clothing, think of it as a dramatic reading with a leet style title. If you don’t know what leet is…then…err…ahh…this is getting way to complik8ed. It pretty much says that Sophia now can surf OK.

“Sur4 Gurl” (written by Stinky D aka Dad)
He was her dad, she’s his “cheetah girl”
Could I make it anymore obvious.

Sometimes he stunk, and she liked the waves

What more can I say.

He hoped she’d surf, but she’d never tell 
Secretly she hoped to ride the swells.

But all of her friends would just dip their toes.
They had a problem with sand in their nose.

She was a surfer girl, 

She wanted to ride blue curl. 

The beach wasn’t good enough for her.

Now she looks in toward,

The shore break from her pink board.

The smile on her face tells you why she suuurrrrffss.

