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life in the house, and doing all of the things that I
have missed: being a family man, hunting, shoot-
ing, and hanging out with my wife. I’ve missed
three family birthdays and my 25th Anniversary.
I’m looking forward to getting home.

Getting back to hunting the crows in and
around my home is a priority. There’s an entire
generation of the little bandits who do not know
who I am. January is the prime crow-hunting
month, and I’ll be there. While many call me
crazy, I do love hunting these critters. There are
lots of them, no limits, and it’s easy to secure
access to hunt. I hope I
haven’t forgotten how to
hunt them. The current
operation summary
available for the Puget
Sound lowlands sug-
gests that the crow pop-
ulation has exploded,
and they have expand-
ed back into areas that
they had previously
been driven out of. This,
shooters, is simply not
acceptable.

The fall solstice
brings a new feel to Afghanistan. Fall starts early
and builds into the December snows of winter. At
almost 6,000 feet above sea level, snow is your
friend in Kabul. Winter takes control of everything
here. The bad guys seek refuge from the elements
and tempo of operations falls off. The fighting that
does take place is grueling; with deep snow and
cold added to the combat load and steep terrain.

The saga of the Sharps rifle continues. I’ve
received commitment and obligation authority
from my wife to fund a new 1874 Sharps rifle.

Given this authority, I have relieved Cindy of
having to order the rifle. While difficult to
believe, her angst over having to order the rifle
was considerable; when she told me, “You deserve
it, go ahead and buy it,” I did not argue. She also
told me, after reading the October issue of The
Blue Press, that she was now wise to my gun buy-
ing gambits. Small price to pay for a C. Sharps
New Model 1874 Sporting Rifle in .40-70, with a
wood upgrade and deluxe mid-range tang sight. I
am sure that the good folks at C. Sharps Arms
Company will build a rifle that rivals the 1875 I
already own. With two, I can designate one a
hunting rifle and one a long-range steel gun.

Armed with good news, I am leaning into the
final quarter of the last
adventure. My time here
has been worth the cost
of the ticket. Fun was
never part of the deal.
We all swear an oath
when we enter the serv-
ice, and keeping our
collective word to the
nation is part of the
deal. So the adventure
comes to a close, and I
am happy to report I still
have all my parts and no
new leaks. The Govern-

ment will reissue me to my wife in the same con-
dition she sent me away in. Keep the kids who are
carrying the fight to those who would do use harm
in you prayers; remember they are doing their
duty in an effort to ensure that we can all sleep
safely during the holidays.

The boys in the Office of Security Cooperation
– Afghanistan, Defense Resource Division, who
have listened to each of these columns as I edited
them, send their Christmas wishes to their families
and to our Great Nation. Merry Christmas!
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…and in other
news from Kabul,
John Velasquez
sent us these pho-
tos of Candice, a
US Army Sergeant
about to rotate
back to the States.
In the large photo,
she’s atop a pile of
confiscated hashish
in the police sta-
tion. Above left
she’s in the
Olympic pool
where the Taliban
held public execu-
tions, and below
left, she’s relaxing
in front of an
Afghan Mi-17 prior
to her departure.
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