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It was a dark and stormy night...and day, and night again...no surprise considering it
rained 28 inches in 30 hours on us on the Big Island of Hawaii this October.  But
more about that later.  Welcome to the Y2K version of the Weissler Holiday
Gazette...the annual excuse to look back at the previous year, show you some
pictures, and let you all know what we've been up to.

New House!

Ok, we still live in Agoura, in the same tiny house we've been in for 15 years. But
we're a lot closer to our dream of living in Arizona.  Specifically, we actually have
house plans now - or, we will have them if the final revisions ever show up in the
mail (supposedly "any day now" as we write).  Gee, it only took seven months to
get the plans.  But nice plans they are - a pretty Santa Fe design with lots of light
and windows, more room than perhaps we'll know what to do with, and Liza's all-
important walk-in pantry in the kitchen.  The next steps will be to get some

contractors to bid, and to get various soil tests completed...heaven knows how long that will all take.  We're
really, really hoping to break ground early in the coming year.  Robert gets the fun task of dealing with the
contractors, while Liza will spend her time figuring out major kitchen appliances, tile, carpet, etc.  (Do people
realize how much new refrigerators cost?  Yikes!)

 
 
Old Jobs!

Not much new to report here.  Robert's still at RAND, maneuvering himself into a position where he can
telecommute.  Liza remains a happy member of Collective Technologies, happier still since she got an internal
position as a "virtual developer", which basically means working from home on web applications that utilize
Oracle databases on the back-end.  The position is an 18-month assignment, which should get us nicely (we
hope!) through the home building, move, and settling in.  (Plus she doesn't have to suffer through the Los
Angeles traffic-jam mess daily.)  Prior to getting the internal position, she spent about nine months working for
Disney Online - cool place, if you don't mind the Mickey Mice everywhere.

Free time...what free time?

Sure, we have free time.  Liza's working from home means she can augment her weekend cycling with a few
mid-week rides - usually short jaunts to a local coffee shop to meet up with our cycling pals, a number of whom
ride 200+ miles a week and can kick her butt pretty regularly.  Despite the routine beating she's managed to have
another 4500+ mile year - short of the 5000 mile goal, but hey, she'll take 4500, thank you.  Having a shiny new
Bianchi racing bike makes the miles go whoosh.  Robert continues to divide his time between cycling and
birding depending on the season and temperature.  :-)  We're both enjoying our last gasp of singing with the
Mansfield Chamber Singers; Liza had skipped the Spring 2000 season but rejoined for the Winter season
(having two of her arrangements performed was a strong incentive to participate!).  We're not quite sure if we'll
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be able to participate next Spring so we're trying to enjoy this bit of singing as
much as we can.

On the home front, we do have one sad note to report...our faithful kitty-cat
Footsie passed away early this year, at the ripe old cat age of over 15 years. 
The local field mouse and house finch populations undoubtedly celebrated,
but for us it was hard to lose someone that had been with us for so long.  After
a suitable mourning period, though, we picked up a lively black-and-white
kitten at the local animal shelter, whom we renamed Woody (his nametag said
Pinocchio).  Our other cat Phoebe had her nose out of joint for about a week,
but now they are (mostly) fast friends.

Travel!

This was definitely an abnormal, low-travel year.  :-\  Our initial thought of
going to Australia for the Olympics was quickly abandoned when we saw
how much the prices had been jacked up, and we decided against going either
before or after the Olympics because we decided to save up our vacation days
for when the house was under construction.  Problem is, Liza can't carry
forward too many vacation days from year to year, so aside from a few jaunts
to southeastern Arizona, our "big trip" this year was to...Hawaii!

There's never really a bad time to go to Hawaii.  This time we went in late
October, visiting Oahu and the Big Island.  The first portion of the trip, we
stayed on the windward side of Oahu at Waimanalo Beach.  The intermittent
rain was refreshing, and when the sky cleared, the view of the emerald green
cliffs or "pali" was stunning.  We took a new highway that hugged the cliffs
with breathtaking vistas until it turned into the mountains and passed through
a sweeping tunnel that dropped us onto the leeward side of the island and
direct to Pearl Harbor.  The primary objective was a visit to the USS Arizona
Memorial, but as it turned out, there were plenty of other points of interest. 
The presence of the recently retired USS Missouri moored just beyond the
memorial gave a sense of what the USS Arizona must have been like.  The

Arizona was a mighty, seemingly invincible battleship, before it was sunk by an armor-piercing bomb that
passed through the deck and ignited the forward ammunition magazine.  This massive ship sunk in just 9
minutes with over a thousand crew members lost. The poignancy of their fate was embodied by the drops of oil
that still leak to the surface every couple minutes.  We then visited the USS Missouri, the "Mighty Mo", whose
service spans the second half of the 20th Century, from the surrender of the Japanese at Tokyo Bay in 1945, to
action in the Persian Gulf ten years ago. Only by standing next to the huge turrets can one appreciate the size of
the 16-inch guns that can launch their projectiles some 23 miles!  The culmination of the battleship era, the
Missouri actually is almost 100 yards longer than the Arizona. We concluded our visit to Pearl Harbor with a
walking tour of the submersible vessel, the Bowfin, and the neighboring WWII Submarine Museum. Thereafter,
we drove through Honolulu to Waikiki Beach where we strolled along the beach with the familiar profile of
Diamond Head in the background.

The following day, we made a clockwise tour of the island, visiting Pali
lookout and Foster Botanical Garden near Honolulu, then passing through the
central valley to the Dole Pineapple Plantation (ok, it's touristy, but where else
can you get such fresh pineapple...), and concluding with the scenery of the
surfing venues of the north shore (with Liza singing Surfin' USA to herself as
we drove along) before rounding the northern tip of the island to glide down
the windward coast back to Waimanalo. The next morning before departing
for Hilo on the big island of Hawaii, we walked along the beach watching red-
footed boobies and great frigatebirds flying down the southeast coast.

file:///C:/Users/Liza/Documents/Xmas/images/footsie.jpg
file:///C:/Users/Liza/Documents/Xmas/whg00/89710_04.jpg
file:///C:/Users/Liza/Documents/Xmas/whg00/89710_17.jpg
http://www.nps.gov/usar/index.htm
http://www.ussmissouri.com/
http://www.aloha.net/~bowfin
http://www.chzyburger-waikiki.com/


As the plane descended toward Hilo, we dropped into thick cloud cover and
rain. We thought nothing of it and drove on up to Volcano Rainforest Retreat,
a handful of beautiful cabins in the rainforest near the Kilauea caldera. As it
turned out, the storm hammered the island for 30 hours, dumping 28 inches of
rain across the entire island. Both Kona on the leeward side and Hilo on the
windward side were flooded, some bridges were impassable and roads were
closed for a short time.  A couple of power outages kept us huddled (we
preferred not to think of it as trapped) in our cozy accommodations. When the
rain would subside to a drizzle, Robert would venture out to watch the native

honeycreepers sip nectar from the blossoms of the Ohia-Lehua trees. Endemic native birds like the crimson
apapane and scarlet iiwi were plentiful here and a hawaiian hawk was perched just across the road.

Once the storm finally departed, we headed out to Kilauea and the Chain of
Craters road.  An invigorating hike through the forest along the rim of the
caldera brought us to the lunar landscape of Kilauea Iki, a haunting crater with
steam emanating from a multitude of vents. Later, we drove down the long
slope to the end of the road where a 1992 lava flow covers the highway.  
(When we last visited that area in 1993, the lava was still warm.)  Not far
away, billowing clouds of the east rift zone showed where molten lava still
flows through subterranean tubes all the way to the ocean.  The next morning,
we hiked through Kipuka Puualu under the canopy of Acacia koa trees and
towering Ohia with glimpses of native birds like the volcano elepaio.  The
expansive slopes of Mauna Loa loomed across the western horizon and
Mauna Kea lay to the north capped with the tiny white domes of the
astronomical observatories. That afternoon, we toured the Mauna Loa
macadamia nut plantation (again, had to do it) and its charming botanic
garden, visited the Mehana Brewery and several other points of interest near
Hilo. And no visit to Hilo would be complete without a visit to the mecca of
aloha shirts, Hilo Hattie's.

Next year?  Well, it's tough to make any plans without knowing what's
happening with the house project, but Liza has every intention of being in Paris on Sunday, July 29th to see the
end of the 2001 Tour de France bicycle race, rooting for Lance Armstrong and the US Postal Cycling team.
Robert's reward for letting Liza go to Paris will probably be a trip to the Copper Canyons (Barrancas del Cobre)
in Mexico. We'd both love to make it to Spain or to Brazil, as well, but we'll just have to see how it goes.

If you got this far...

...then we both want to wrap up this edition by wishing everyone a healthy, happy, and safe 2001.  The burning
questions for the upcoming year are...1) how many people will realize that 2001 is the first year of the new
millennium?  2) Was Arthur C. Clarke right?  3) Will Liza and Robert break ground on their new house?  Tune
in next year and find out.  :-)

 
Photos (from top to bottom):

1. Robert on the Big Island of Hawaii, near Kilauea's active east rift zone (over his right shoulder in the
distance you can see the steam plume from the lava entering the ocean).

2. Liza on Waikiki Beach with Diamond Head in the background.
3. Robert approaches the USS Missouri, the "Mighty Mo", at Pearl Harbor, Oahu.
4. View of the massive 16-inch guns of the USS Missouri pointing towards the USS Arizona Memorial,

Pearl Harbor, Oahu.
5. The USS Arizona mooring on Battleship Row off Ford Island, Pearl Harbor, Oahu.
6. Robert emerging from the USS Missouri's conning tower.
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