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Hi Everyone,  Say hi to Dino.
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Dino
I’m not sure when I last sent an “official update” ??  It’s not that I’m too busy, well most of the time anyway, it’s just that “time” seems to go differently here and I never seem to get started.  Speaking of “time” I have to look at a calendar to know what the date is and don’t try to ask me if it’s Tuesday or Thursday…I won’t know.  Time doesn’t go by fast or slow in Iraq, at least not to me.  All the days are the same. No week-ends to divide the work week, no dinner with friends next week , no gathering at the Onion on Thursdays…….it’s just a continuous grind.  It’s hard to remember how long ago you started or when you finished something. Time just keeps running. 
My Reflections:

I think back at home it feels like we have all the time in the world. You don’t notice time slipping by because it’s divided into upcoming events or goals to reach. You sort of have all these pieces of time. When we divide time up it feels like we have more. A pile of money sometimes looks like more then when stacked. Anyway, I guess we all work for a pile of money looking forward to the next break in “time”. Then we take that break and spend both doing something we actually want to do. And that’s why I’m looking forward to my next R&R (Thailand).  My life back home is right where I left it in my mind. Time has sort of stopped for me there. But I know it really hasn’t.  I sometimes wonder how things will look different when I get back.  I wonder what things I’ve already forgotten?? I know that I’m surprised in what things I remember and miss. They get clearer. Time changes everything, so they say. Blah Blah Blah. Ok enough!!!!  (
Well, Things are going fine here. Most everybody is in good spirits, especially considering where we are with all the Red Alerts lately. (quite the last few days) Most Reds we never know what’s up. We just ignore them unless something hits close. Close is a relative term.  Some days nothing happens at all! ( Only once I was…… a little excited. (
A few Saturday mornings ago, or some day,  we had the 1st multiple mortar attack since I've been here. 4:30 in the morning, seven to eight mortars came in. It’s scary waking up hearing the explosions, starring at the ceiling hoping that if one comes through the ceiling it doesn’t go off. (Half the rounds don’t explode). I quickly jumped out of bed into my pants, in one leap. I opened the door to see what was going on. Ha! like that’s in the manual, “run toward the things that go boom”. But all landed down by the truck-lanes. Thank God nobody was there at the time. Honestly, it's was exciting. The rumble, the shaking and the indirect light reflecting off the trees looked like lighting on the ground.  Cool, until you realize what it's all about.
This is the fuel point in Al Asad base after it got hit. Just a lucky shot really. Not my base, I’m in Balad. This is the base where the sand storm pics are from. 
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On a lighter note:

I miss beer. I keep stealing the Non-alcoholic beers out of the DFAC hoping to find one that is real. I might just get lucky!!  To be in better spirits I figure I’d have to drink 15 in an hour to catch a buzz.  ( I also figure that would mean 45 beers before the girl at the end of my hooch row looks cute.  Way to complicated with NA beer.

This is a pic of “Iraqi Smart Dog” So named by my co-worker Karen. Who by the way also graduated from Lee High School. Small World.  The reason we call him that is because everyday on the way to work we see him inside the wire. He hangs out by the same guard tower. The army set a trap for him with food but he just slept in front of the trap. He barks and runs away when you get to close. Just like some people I know. But we love him anyway. The next day we saw him outside the wire just looking up at the guards. They don’t feed him. That’s not allowed.  Then yesterday we saw him inside again just watching the convoys roll in and out. So we took his picture.
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Here are some other animals in Iraq. 

This pic is from Fallujah, Sorry, I don’t know the puppy’s’ name because the Marines ate him. (jk) I’m sure he’s well fed and they are hiding him from their CO.
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This is a Black Scorpion. Notice they are less frightening without their stingers. This one is a male. The females are more aggressive and dangerous but that makes them more fun. Hum? Where have I heard that before???
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I think I have some of this gal’s cousin in my garage back in Houston. 
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This is the famous camel spider. Notice this one is eating an oil tanker truck. If you look closely you can see the highway to the left.
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Oh, sorry, this is a picture of a small spider on the floor. I’ll look for the other picture.

This is a “Buffalo” It roams the highways of Iraq looking for IED’s (improvised explosive devices) It’s got heavy armor and uses it’s long arm to reach out and snatch it’s prey off the side of the road. This one is named Seabiscut.
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I gotta run, apparently the Republic of Georgia Soldiers staying with us are using the Russian/English barrier to go into the women’s shower. They say they can't read FEMALE. Some female soldiers walked in from Base Housing and saw the guys showering and just smiled and left.  Ha!  Boys will be boys. They aren't fooling anybody. We will put a sign up that shows a picture of a girl in a skirt, not that anybody has seen a skirt or a dress in months but it should do the trick. If not, their CO will put a stop to it. They start leaving today anyway, they are going home. Good for them.
Take care, Scott H

