Hawaii – O’ahu – Day 6 and7

Friday Jeff attended more of his sessions and Fern walked around in the International Center, which is a few short blocks from the hotel.  It’s a place with carts and shops that sell jewelry, Hawaiian shirts, wood carving, shells, and various souvenirs. Having visited Hilo Hatties (the most famous tourist shop on all the Islands) the shops were only mildly interesting.
Friday night was the banquet and awards ceremony for this group – the Textile Society of America – the other “TSA”.  It was a very enjoyable meal and the people who attend this conference are artists, dealers, and collectors.  Their common thread (no pun intended) is that they are all passionate about textiles, and some of the garments worn for the banquet were spectacular from hand made quilted jackets to hand-dyed silk scarves to jackets and vests made of many materials and textures. There were also examples of hand made purses.  Many of these objects were re-fashioned textiles pieced together from older jackets, kimonos, or bolts of fabric.  The artistry displayed was wonderful and the sessions included both talks about various ways to work with textiles as well as demonstrations of techniques.

Saturday is the last day and is devoted to demonstrations and closing sessions.  So, Fern went to the Honolulu Academy of Arts to see that museum and its collection, some of which were interesting textiles.  Nice exhibits and a museum that you can easily go through in a couple of hours.
We were treated to dinner last night by friends who are attending the conference.  We had a “kaiseki” dinner at the Japanese restaurant in the hotel.  Kaiseki dinners consist of several small courses.  There were 3 choices, but I went with the lobster and Jeff with the sushi. It was a wonderful meal with each course beautifully prepared and presented which is part of the ritual.  We had experienced a kaiseki dinner in Japan about 6-7 years ago when we went on a tour.  It was similar, but the server in Japan didn’t speak English and in Japan, we weren’t sitting on chairs.

