
Sorry for getting this out so late, Friday essentially involved a 29 hour shift with limited access to the 

internet, writing a newsletter wasn’t exactly at the top of my to-do list. 

Friday was day 3 of the strike that is currently going on at site.  I don’t speak Portuguese all that well, so 

the best I can tell they are striking over not having French fries in the cafeteria at lunch… that or Bus 372 

having a faulty air conditioner.  It was kind of hard to tell with all the shouting going on.  Actually the 

timing was kind of interesting; last Sunday I had to work an 18 hour shift supervising the offload of some 

equipment at one of the local ports.  Typically I hate working Sundays for a variety of reasons, one of 

them being that it completely throws off the rest of my week; last Sunday was no different.  It was 

compounded by the fact that I spent another long shift at the port on Monday.  On a side note, Jeff C. 

you’ll be proud to hear that because of the nature of those 2 long shifts I was able to completely start 

and finish both Phantom and Confessor; this was phenomenal timing as the last book in the WoT series 

was available for me to download on my Kindle on Tuesday.  For everyone else, I’ll just leave it at the 

fact that I did a lot of reading those two days.  Wednesday, we came into work at the normal time (me 

already feeling like it should be Thursday) and noticed a large crowd gathering outside the offices.  We 

asked what was going on and found out that one of the employees that had been fired the previous day 

had snuck back on site and was causing a ruckus.  Adding to this we had no internet in the office, by 

noon we had decided to call it a day and head back to the hotel.  Thursday we pulled of the highway to 

enter the site and were greeted by the same crowd at the vehicle entrance to the site.  We made our 

way to the offices, hung around long enough to determine that the internet still wasn’t working and 

called it a day again.  That evening I received notification not to bother trying to come into site Friday 

morning as there wouldn’t be any change.  I went from looking at a 7 day work week to only working 3 

full days this week… I think I could probably get used to this. 

Last week after I sent out my newsletter I got a response from one of my expat friends, he was 

responding to my comment recognizing their long term assignments overseas and he told me to “hang 

in there, the first six months are the toughest food-wise.”  While I really appreciated the encouragement 

I have spent a great deal of time thinking about that this week and all I can come up with is, “Great, it 

will start getting better just in time for me to go home.”  That said, we did manage to find an Outback 

not too far from the church that serves food pretty close to what they serve back at home.  I do have to 

give them serious credit for their steak though, I ordered the New York strip and what I got was a steak 



about the same size and quality as what I would get in 

the US, however the cut was nearly twice as thick as 

those Outback strips back home.  Woohoo! 

A lack of hot water from any faucet in the room, 

except the shower head has dictated some changes in 

my morning ablutions, namely that I had to start 

shaving in the shower.  Last week while I was in the 

shower I broke my mirror; before any of you funny 

guys out there say anything, I broke it by dropping it, 

not looking at it.  Since then I have been using a 

fragment of the mirror when I shaved (it’s quite a 

process, shaving with a mirror fragment isn’t easy, I 

attached a picture for reference), it hasn’t really been 

a problem until I got on the elevator this morning and 

realized I had a nice big patch missing from the 

sideburn on the right side of my face… Maybe it’s time 

to shave off the sideburns. 

On a completely unrelated and closing note… do you 

realize that when the first Die Hard movie came out Bruce Willis had hair?  That’s gotta make you feel 

old. 


