Daniel von Randow:
Inter-island man of
mystery

So Jane’s finally hooked up
with a Man, and he’s something
of a mystery. Where did she
find him?

Apparently, they met as teenagers in
Dunedin in 1977. They corresponded
for a couple of years when his family
moved away, but had lost contact
until recently.

Old flames, then?

More like flickers, but it seems he
was holding something illuminated
for her when he ‘googled’ her and
made contact earlier this year. They
then rekindled their connection
through email - thoroughly 215t
century.

How romantic!

Yes indeed! In the tradition of
Hinemoa and Tutanekai, Heloise and
Abelard, Romeo and Juliet...no
restraints of mere time, space or
dimension could keep them apart...

But he lives in Christchurch —is
it purely virtual?

Certainly not! Air New Zealand
should be reporting a leap in their
profits this quarter due to the
increase in patronage of the
Wellington — Christchurch route. At
Labour Weekend she went down to
“Meet the Children” (Ed, 15 and
Elsie, 10) and he has been pursuing
business opportunities here in the
capital.

Virtuously pure?
Yeah, right.

And I assume he has a flash car,
a highly-paid job,
architecturally-designed house
and all those other things that
are so important to her?

People can change, you know. Our
agents in the field report him to be “a
good bloke” and “really lovely”. He
doesn’t like rugby, but.

But it’s the World Cup...
And your point is?

So who is going to be
relocating?

Early days...cyber-relationships are
hot, airfares are cheap, and she has
her own cordless drill.

Meanwhile, they’re having a party to
celebrate the ‘actual’ and get some of
their auxiliary egos face to face in the
same space.

It’s on Saturday 29 November and
they’d love you to come, so RSVP for
the details on time and place.






