Subject: My Afghan Adventure - 10 weeks in

 

I'm 10 weeks in; about 20% of the way through my tour.  I doesn't seem like its going by fast enough...  September has gone by pretty slow.  The next month will go by just as slow I'm afraid.  Waiting to head to Kabul will drag it out.  
 
I found out yesterday what I'll be doing in Kabul.  I will basically be an engineer overseeing contractors doing work around the base ensuring quality control.  The new billet description sounds better than my current position.  It primarily talks about quality control, so it sounds like I should have taken a few ABS Surveyor courses before I came here...  I've been told that when I do go, I won't have orders.  The Navy won't be giving us new orders reflecting our new positions until after we get there; as in a few months after we get there.  Shockingly, I'm not surprised considering the level of support I've received from the Navy while here in Afghanistan.  My weapons request I put in the first week in August still hasn't been approved or denied yet.  When I email NAVCENT here in Afghanistan, I don't even get a response.  The Navy office here pretty much picks you up from the passenger terminal here at KAF and calls your unit to come pick you up on the day you arrive.  Other than that, you're on your own here.  Its rather disappointing.  So much for the lip service of "taking care of our sailors."  I feel bad for the junior enlisted sailors here that are left out in the cold like this.  Being new to the Navy, it would be very hard being here.  
 
My camera broke a few weeks ago, actually I noticed it broke the day that I went on a helo recce of Kandahar.  I did get a few pictures on the recce, but not as much as I would have liked.  When I get the internet on my laptop, which probably won't be till I get to Kabul, I'll send the few photos that I have.  Sandy sent me her camera, so I do have a camera now.  
 
I'd like to thank everyone for the care packages sent lately.  I have enough magazines now...  I did get quite a few motorcycle magazines covering the new BMW S1000RR.  I think I might get one of those instead of the Ducati 1098.  It may not be a V-twin that I was really looking for, but it is a BMW like my current bike.  I like the ABS on my current BMW, and I'd like to have that feature on my new bike.  The S1000RR also has selectable traction control, which I think would help  keeping me from ending up on head when I crack open that throttle when its connected to 180 horsepower.  That 180 hp and a quarter mile time of around 9 seconds @ 155mph sounds like a lot of fun. :)  
 
If anyone is going to send any care packages, hold off on sending it until after I send out my new address in Kabul.  If it is sent now, I might not be here at KAF to get it.  Also they sent out a list of dates for the last day packages can be sent to ensure they will get here in time for Christmas.  The dates are dependant on the location here in Afghanistan.  Since I don't know what the APO AE zip code for Kabul is, I don't the date. Asoon as I know, I'll send out the date packages need to be sent.  As far as gifts for Christmas, I DO NOT WANT ANYTHING.  I really don't need anything here.  A card would be nice, and maybe some fudge (Mom....) or cookies (Sandy...  Yes mother, I like Sandy's cookies more than yours. :) ), but that's about it.  
 
I hope everyone is doing well back home.  I know several of you have sent emails to me and I appreciate that, it makes the day go by a little better to hear how things are going back home.  Sometimes it hard to get back to you right away, so if I haven't emailed you back yet, just wait a little longer. ;)
 
One final somber note...  If you heard about the guys that died in the helicopter crash the other day, four of them were Navy SEALS.  It was a sobering ramp ceremony watching 10 flag draped boxes go by and seeing a line of gruff Navy SEALS look so heartbroken.  The Navy SEALS are the toughest guys in the military, but there are things that will even bring a tear to their eye. 

 
___________________________
Justin D. Van Tries

