Christmas 1980

: In case you are wondering, the way to tell the
difference between Bonnie and Buttercup is that Butter-'
cup has hair all over her face.

Merry Christmas to all: Joy and Peace now, and
throughout the new-year.

For those that may not be aware of the newest member
of the family, Buttercup...one day around Tast April,
Karen answered the phone. "Yeah, uh huh, yep, nope",
Karen was upholding her end of the conversation in typical
pre-teen fashion. Suddenly, with more emotion than dis-
played in years, she exclaimed, "I what?:!!" When I took
the phone I found that Guy Donaldson - a good friend from
Purdue and Fort Belvoir days, had kept a promise he had
made to Karen back when she was two years old. By a long
distance phone call he had bought her
a pony! Guy gratiously let me know
that he also had even paid for the
first week's board. So along with

his Christmas card this year are 6 -

bills for the vet, farrier, stable,

tack shop and riding Tessons. Thanks @y 6 "y (Y
again, Guy. (Bonnie has pointed out QDT %Xj}iJ éi

that the pony has had three manicures
in six months, yet she's never had ADEEMIALS
even one in her whole life.) "R_E__T_’N ;_:'5'

We bought a nice tree for Christmas, which is easy if
you don't object to making the dealer wealthy beyond dreams.
Decorating the tree was somewhat different this year, how-
ever. Thanks to Anne all the lights balls and wooden or-
naments begin at a point three feet off the ground.

...0n the road againf?.My job remains the

same - an inspector for Training and Doc-
‘Ei£ﬂ~ trine Command. As you might imagine, in-
b spectors are not received with overwhelm-
ing joy when they arrive to find out just
how well (or not) a Post Commander is do-
ing his job. For our friends outside the
E Army, you might get a chuckle from what

JIl L % are supposed to be the two biggest lies
o told in the military. It's when the In-
‘p}Q’fxa; spector General shakes hands with the In-
._j"‘r 1o stallation Ccmmander and the following is
(Y said:
@

Commander: Glad to see you.
IG: Thanks, 1'm here fo help you.
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On the more serious side, I suspect that
IGs are essential to the Army, however it beats
me how I was selected. Perhaps .it takes one to
cateh one.

At any rate, I typically spend 2 weeks a
month traveling while Bonnie attempts to retain
her sanity (what 1ittle she has) as she raises
three kids (one of whom usually gets sick while
I'm gone), runs errands, keeps house, and shut-
tles the:girls back and forth to horseback rid-
ing, basketball, gymnastics, etc. How she does
it is beyond me. Bonnie says, "If a woman's
place is in the home, why am I always in the
car?"

This summer, probably by mid-June, we'll
move to Fort Campbell, Kentucky (not too far
from Nashville, Tennessee) where I'11 join the
20th Engineer Battalion. In preparation, Bon-
nie and I are expanding our library of CW tapes,
learning to 2-step and shopping for cowboy
boots.

Keep in touch. Have a truly Merry Christ-
mas and a Happy New Year.

| Regards,
Q&%

“ 0 Jay, Bonnie
b il Karen, Sandra & Anne




