Good evening Kaye,

My days and nights go by so quickly here that I sometimes wish I could add a few more hours in the day just to get my requirements accomplished. Since my arrival here in January, I look back and try to figure out what happened to those days gone by. While I am aware of the amount of time remaining here as being quite long, but I am truly amazed that all this time has already lapsed. 

One of our femaile marines loves animals and has adopted and named a stray cat “Dexter”. Dexter used to be the typical scavenger, cautiously sneaking around to find bits and pieces. But since her arrival, Dexter has found a home in our work area. With this young marine as his ally, he bravely walks past without the slightest hesitation to find a rest spot within our midst. And yes, we know better than to chase him away.

Your last packages were, as always, well received. It was like Christmas day around here when my fellow staff members walked past the -just-arrived mail. They had been eagerly anticipating my reporting in to work for the evening. "GySgt Julien" they said, "you got quite a few boxes today." That means only one thing: -Start handing it out. We open boxes like kids around the Christmas tree, with smiles on our faces. And of course, the swapping of items here and there.

Kaye, nothing goes to waste around here. No matter how small, or how large, anything sent to our Marines is so very well appreciated. Please convey our thanks to all the folks who illustrated those personalized cards of well wishes to us. When I tell my family about how well people like you treat us, it lifts their spirits and fills their hearts with joy and warmth.

Please let me know whether there is anything you would like to know about us, or if there is anything we can do for you and those great people who embrace our US Military members. 

Sincerely,

Juan

