Random Meanderings #6  Not Funny
I have to begin this issue with a Lemony Snicket-esque warning. If you have received this email and are expecting something entertaining, you should just delete it now. There is nothing even remotely humorous or entertaining. So you can go ahead and delete this email. If you choose to read this, don’t say I didn’t warn you. 
I, Brent, am back in Utah again (just for a few days). My trip has revealed a few things. 
#1 Hawaii is a lot warmer than Utah in February. #2 Surfing seems to grant some immunity to motion sickness. #3 I really miss being with my family. 

The first of these observations is probably one of the least significant in the history of observing. The second suggests a possible alternative to Dramamine. And now for something truly random…

The Memorable Monday Evening

Once upon a time there was a four-and-a-half year old girl who really wanted to get her ears pierced. So she asked her mom to take her to get her ears pierced. Her mom said, “Well, I don’t know…” then her mom said “OK, and while we’re at it why don’t we just pierce the baby’s ears too.” So they went to a far away land called Kaneohe. The girl did not even cry when they shot the earring through her earlobe. The baby screamed bloody murder. Then the baby got a lollipop. Then she stopped crying.
Meanwhile back at the homestead, the big brother and sister of the girl went for a walk. Unfortunately there was a monsoon season downpour. They got really wet. Then the brother got lost. Then his family found him. THE END.
Well that’s it for this week. Like I said at the beginning, don’t say I didn’t warn you. Oh, and this email teaches us something about the third thing that I learned is that I shouldn’t try writing when I’m away from my family. Sorry.
