http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xeLvu6mu4-s
 

 

 

                                                            PUFF
 
Check this out.
 
Every Thursday and Friday I stop before work at the OWNER'S BEACH HOUSE and watch the ocean for a few minutes before going to the mansion.  On Friday's there is always a crew of Mexicans doing maintenance on the landscape, sidewalks and etc.  There is also a picnic pavilion beside the beach house with tables, benches, and outside grills.
 
Here is what I usually see.  One of the Mexicans finishing up the work by blowing away the sand, clippings and such with a very strong leaf blower.  I have watched him before on other days.  He is nice to watch since he really seems to enjoy this part of his job.  He sort of waltzes and promenades down the sidewalks waving and swaying the blower like he has a thin little Chiquita in his arms and is on the dance floor.  The blower is one of the most powerful I have ever heard.  And here on the serene portion of the beach, he is cranking it so loud the machine screams and I expect they can hear it in Africa directly across the Atlantic.  I bet it blows at about 180 miles per hour:  way more powerful than a hurricane. 
 
So anyway, here I am standing out on the owner's beach house porch and down the sidewalk toward the picnic area goes the Mexican doing his dance and all of a sudden he paused ever so briefly in front of an outside charcoal cooking grill, He lifted up the cover of the grill, viewed the grill full of old charcoal ashes and then in the blink of an eye swung the screaming blower into the grill for a fraction of a second with a BLAST of 180 MPH blast of air.  He did that so fast and hit it with such force I could not even see any ash cloud when it took place!  None.  PUFF the Magic Mexican, works by the sea.   
 
From the Chronicles of Bubba, I be,
 
 
Charge d' Affairs, Bubba the Great Creeker
29 April 2008
 
And I approve this message.  
 

