




     Justin was invited to Kamaka Island that first summer after 
Grandma and her family moved to Hawaii. Being a Chicago boy he 
could not envision living on such a small island. Justin then asked 
Tehotu if he wanted to go to Chicago. But his friend could not 
imagine being in a city of three million.

     While this conversation was going on, Grandma was thinking: “I’ll 
go, I’ll go.” It didn’t matter to her that this would be way out of 
her comfort zone. Grandma had never even been camping. How 
would she manage on an island with no infrastructure, no indoor 
plumbing? And she couldn’t even swim! Grandma didn’t care. If 
she ever had the opportunity she would definitely go to Kamaka.



   A few years later, Tehotu asked Grandma if she would be “mom” 
to his sister Raruna, who would be coming to the Big Island for 
her high school years.

   The headmaster of the school asked Grandma WHY she would 
want to take in someone else’s child when her own two children 
were just about to leave home for college. Why? Why not?! 
Grandma was so HONORED to be CHOSEN to be Raruna’s 
surrogate mother. Out of 6000 townspeople, Tehotu chose her. 
How could she say no? Why would she say no?

   Grandma told the headmaster that if his sister was even half as 
good a kid as Tehotu there would be no problem. That was how 
Raruna came to live with Grandma. And there never was a 
problem.



A Unique Invitation

   After so many years getting to know the whole extended family, 
Grandma was invited to visit them in the South Pacific. Again, she 
was just thrilled knowing a family who owned their own island, let 
alone be asked to come and stay. What a privilege. So few people 
in the world get a chance at such a unique opportunity, let alone 
are willing and able to go. Because Grandma was self-employed, it 
was very difficult to get away. She realized that if you’re going to 
travel to a remote island—which takes a long time to get there 
and much of the journey is dependent on the weather—you really 
have to make serious plans. Grandma was in the process of selling 
her businesses before the invitation was extended. As soon as
they sold, Grandma began making her travel plans in earnest. Oh 
how she was the talk of Waimea town!





First Stop: Tahiti

   From the Big Island of Hawaii, Grandma’s flight to Oahu only 
took a half-hour. She arrived at the connecting gate in Honolulu 
just as the passengers were boarding the once-a-week flight to 
French Polynesia. That was cutting it too close!

   For the next six hours Grandma saw NOTHING but the 
vastness of the Pacific Ocean.

   She arrived at Faa’a Aeroport on Tahiti in the dark. Despite it 
being 11:30 pm, the passengers were welcomed by musicians and 
dancers. The fragrant aroma of the tropical tiare flower, the 
emblem of French Polynesia, greeted the island guests. A tired 
Grandma retrieved her luggage and just walked through “No 
Declare” Customs like she knew what she was doing. Not.
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