
8 – CAPTAIN MIKE 

 

CAPTAIN MIKE 

You know those wholesale warehouse stores? You become a member and get huge amounts of food for pennies? 

Well, I enjoyed shopping at Costco, but Dinah thought it was silly. Said the food was just too darn big.   I came 

home late from The Falls one night, and the house was so quiet. Like cathedral quiet. Has your house ever been 

so quiet you thought you might stop breathing? And I go to the kitchen, and Dinah is lying on the floor, and there's 

a restaurant-size four-gallon jar of peanut butter smeared across the tiles. She was apparently putting the jar away 

-- it was kept on one of the higher shelves — and she lost her grip, and the peanut butter plummeted and smashed 

against her forehead. The coroner said that the weight of the blow could've killed a gorilla. She died nearly 

instantly.  I don't know why I was so stubborn. We didn't need all that peanut butter. A small jar would've been 

plenty. She must've gotten hungry waiting for me. And the thing is, I stopped to rent a video on the way home. 

And I think if I had just been a little earlier, or if I hadn't stopped for the video, maybe she wouldn't have reached 

for that gargantuan jar.  And also, I didn’t even get to watch the video I rented, which I think was Caddyshack, 

which is a pretty good movie.   

 

So anyway, months later, I went over the Falls.  Didn’t even use a barrel.  I was pretty upset about Dinah, and it's 

hard to bounce back from something like that. I went over, I went under, and popped up downstream, bruised but 

kicking. Pete pulled me out. And everything became clear after that. It was like God reached out and caught me, 

told me to keep going, don't lose faith. He gave me a sign. 

  

 

 

 

 

 


