11 Jan 1995

Dear Brank and Fetty,

Wow, this is my first letter of the year and I got the heading right. Been so busy with my cousin and family, plus so much more. Can’t wait to create the next Malley-Gram. We had a very different Christmas this year. You’ll have to wait for M-G for details. But basically, a teacher asked me to watch over his “bach” while he was in So. I. for two weeks. So we did and that put us on the beach miles away from Papakura. We drove home for Christmas and then headed right back. A couple vehicular problems and big worries matched by big money solutions. Some still to be resolved, but we managed to have a good time. I am pushing for not going camping in Jan like we usually do - just want to rest. In addition to my cousin’s visit we managed to have the Breeze’s over for an afternoon. They have been in Brunei for 5 years and plan to extend for another three. My cousin wants to extend for another 3 in Jakarta, so we may still head up that way one day (we just don’t have the money else we would have done it by now).

Now to answer some of your points in the birthday card (thanks). An NZ yam is different from any Pacific yam and it is not remotely related to sweet potato. The NZ kumera is the sweet potato and very similar to Fiji’s in taste and in spelling. I have never tried raw sweet potato and I suggest that you do it first and let me know. The yam is like a small stubby finger, the flesh is hard, white and crucnch like an apple (just a hint of starch). The skin is a pink with flashes of white and it is shiny like an apple but much thinner. I’d send you one, but they are out of season.

Yes, I get the Friends of Fiji newsletter - it was I who gave them your address. I always pass it on to the Whites as they find the news there has a different slant from what we pick up here. In fact we don’t get much news at all. Su is back in Fiji with her folks again this summer. They are very frail. I am buying a hearing aid for he father. Her mother is almost blind (probably cataracts). Sad time for Su as each year they are worse then before and it looks like they are near the end.

I will get Ian to take a photo of the four of us today and when I get a copy I’ll send it your way. (I can send stuff to your Austin address all year long - right? Even if you are on the road?). But I can throw in a copy of me with the smile you so desperately seek.

I had kind of thought that the Texas tour we did in 1990 would be it and we will check out new places next trip. But since Gail missed out on being at her aunt’s in Austin (she was at her father’s side in AZ) when the rest of us visited, I figure we could go back for her sake. And I suppose that there was plenty in Houston that we didn’t see when we saw my sister.. .so I guess we could hit Texas one more time. My cousin says that he doesn’t want to go back to Dallas. He has sold the house there and if possible would like to live overseas for the remainder. Even quit Mobil and work for a foreign country. He says that even though Jakarta (pop. 10m) is crowded and filthy, crime is low and there is strong sense of family. Individuals are clean and honest and very happy. Whereas in States, job and career are stressed and watch your back. Don’t blame him. I continually long for a place like Fiji. Breezes have gone back to that kind of life. Mitchell’s are back in Suva now for 5 years and plan on staying forever. Hargrove is back in Fiji. Ian plans on retiring (he owns 20 acres and house) back in Fiji. Atmore’s are unhappy in Tauranga and want out. It is as if the people who were at QVS have an incurable disease that western culture can’t resolve.

And here we are in NZ which is sort of half-ways between. Not as pressurized as US, but not as laid back as islands. First thing Steve and Roxane noticed was the fresh air (J is very polluted) and then all thru their stay R went on and on about how blue the sky is here. Sky is gray all year round in J. Always like it when we get visitors, as they see NZ through fresh eyes and we have become jaded and not as appreciative of what we have here.
