Random Meanderings # whatever we’re on
Muffin Eatin’ Girl, and Accidental Bonfire

A few last notes on Hawaii.

Yet again we’ll start with food. We were fortunate to attend the annual BYUH foodfest just before we left. This is a smorgasbord of food from around the world in Polynesian size portions. It lasts about 6 hours so that you can eat, chase your kids, eat some more, sit down and hope your kids are OK, eat some more, then roll home. There were also some eating contests. Which brings us to our first item.
The Muffin Eating Contest

When they announced this contest I was standing in the back talking with Mark (Atuaia) aka M.A. I tried to convince him to go up and enter with me. After all, even if you don’t win…free muffin. Suddenly I realized that Sophia and Aerie has taken their places among the contestants. Fia, being the capitalist that she is, had heard that the prize was five dollars in tickets, and was sure she could win. Knowing her limited eating prowess, I was a bit more skeptical. Aerie joined her for moral support. The committee had decided that anyone under the age of 12 would only have to eat half a muffin. Things still looked pretty doubtful when looking at the girls next to a few rather large college students. As the contest began everyone started eating. Grabbing their muffins and taking big bites, or breaking off chunks to speed the process. Aerie however simply lifter her plate to her face and dug in.

 The competition was fierce. Chocolate muffin crumbs flew everywhere. Soon the leaders began to break away from the muffin-eating peloton, with Aerie in the lead. The crowd went wild seeing our little four-year-old-dynamo devour the tasty treat. Even some of the other contestants paused to watch this eating machine. Soon her little hand shot up high into the air signaling her completion. Everyone cheered, and the judges awarded Aerie the prize. She accepted her winnings with typical Aerie enthusiasm. If you have never seen Aerie get excited, imagine Bambi crossed with a kookaburra, on speed and that’s pretty close. 
In one of the great ironies of our day, Shauna and I had no camera or video camera to record this epic victory. 

Accidental Bonfire

On our last Saturday in Hawaii, I was on my way home from class when I saw a HUGE column of black smoke rise from the general vicinity of our apartment. Experiencing flashbacks of my own youth and a certain pine tree I sped up to see if Malachi had been somehow manager to ignite a tropical forest. A quick call to Shauna assured me that Malachi was at the swap meet on the other side of the island and therefore innocent with regard to this particular fire.When I got to our apartment, I found a car engulfed in flame and the fire department just arriving. Several of our neighbors were milling about at a safe distance. Our next door neighbor was pacing around the car (at an entirely unsafe distance) with a puzzled look on his face, as though trying to make some sort of calculations. Recognizing him as the physics professor I was not terribly surprised by this disregard for his immediate surroundings. Apparently something went awry in the process of trying to charge up the battery, and well, like his car, the rest is history. Oddly enough this particular professor used to work at the Los Alamos Nuclear Facility. Makes you feel really safe doesn’t it. 

Well that’s it for this week. If you are still reading this you might think this next stuff is useful and/or entertaining and/or justification for capital punishment for email authors.  

We the staff here at the headquarters of Random Meanderings wish to apologize for the lack of updates for the last two weeks. Relocating our offices is a partial excuse, but also we felt so bad about the last issue that we just couldn’t bring ourselves to write anything. Rest assured that all of you will receive a pro-rated refund of your subscription price for the missed issues. 

We have all successfully relocated back to the Springville office. While the increased office space is a plus, and the amenities of the building here are substantial (it’s nice to have a car and a washer and dryer), the consensus among the staff is that the old location was warmer, had better beach access, and was all around lots of fun.
On the serious side, we all deeply miss our friends in Hawaii. Hearing the ward sing Aloha Oe on our last Sunday was one of the most deeply touching experiences of our lives. I don’t think we have ever felt so loved and welcomed. The family home evening with the Atuaia’s and family, and Wendy was something I will cherish. I am so grateful for the blessing of getting to spend time with those great people. I hope that it is just the beginning. 
