On this special and festive time of year,
may the people that you love, and hold
surround you and be close to your heart.
May your closest friends and cherished
family enjoy this holiday season with you,
remembering the year has gone by and
what the future must bring.
May your home and heart be filled with
warmth, joy, good health and laughter
during this festive and fun celebration.
Your turkey and all the trimmings will be
as sumptuous this year as it is every year,
we wish we could be there to enjoy all the
festivities, but we will be with you in spirit!
The HRA Board and Staff wish you a very
Merry Christmas, to you and your family!
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A lot has been happening behind the
seams. The HRA Board has been firming up the 2019 Reunion. The 2019 Reunion is scheduled for September29 to
October 5 at the Fredericksburg Hospitality House Hotel & Conference Center, Fredericksburg VA. Above is the
logo and HRA Reunion pin. The tours
this year are well thought-out and will
be a treat for all. The January Newsletter will lay out the entire package.

Greg Krcma

I have been going on line to research
the Fredericksburg, surrounding and
DC area. What a great place to visit.
Your memories will live with you for
years. From the number of places to
visit, I would suggest you make plans
to arrive early and depart late to take
advantage.
The start of the year will open the period of membership renewal. In this
newsletter you will find a bulletin explaining how to renew and a membership renewal form. I hope to hear from
you soon and look forward to another
year working as your Secretary and
Newsletter editor.

It was Christmas Eve 1942. I was fifteen years old and feeling like the world had caved in on me because there just hadn't
been enough money to buy me the rifle that I'd wanted for Christmas. We did the chores early that night for some reason.
I just figured Daddy wanted a little extra time so we could read in the Bible. After supper was over I took my boots off and
stretched out in front of the fireplace and waited for Daddy to get down the old Bible. I was still feeling sorry for myself
and, to be honest, I wasn't in much of a mood to read Scriptures. But Daddy didn't get the Bible instead he bundled up
again and went outside. I couldn't figure it out because we had already done all the chores. I
didn't worry about it long though I was too busy wallowing in self-pity. Soon he came back in.
It was a cold clear night out and there was ice in his beard. "Come on, Matt," he said. "Bundle
up good, it's cold out tonight." I was really upset then. Not only wasn't I getting the rifle for
Christmas, now he was dragging me out in the cold, and for no earthly reason that I could see.
We'd already done all the chores, and I couldn't think of anything else that needed doing, especially not on a night like this. But I knew he was not very patient at one dragging one's feet
when he'd told them to do something, so I got up and put my boots back on and got my coat.
Mommy gave me a mysterious smile as I opened the door to leave the house. Something was
up, but I didn't know what. Outside, I became even more dismayed. There in front of the
house was the work team, already hitched to the big sled. Whatever it was we were going to
do wasn't going to be a short, quick, little job. I
could tell. We never hitched up this sled unless
we were going to haul a big load. Daddy was
already up on the seat, reins in hand. I reluctantly climbed up beside him. The cold was
already biting at me. I wasn't happy. When I
was on, Daddy pulled the sled around the house and stopped in front of the
woodshed. He got off and I followed. "I think we'll put on the high sideboards," he said. "Here, help me." The high sideboards! It had been a bigger
job than I wanted to do with just the low sideboards on, but whatever it
was we were going to do would be a lot bigger with the high side boards on.
Then Daddy went into the woodshed and came out with an armload of
wood - the wood I'd spent all summer hauling down from the mountain, and then all Fall sawing into blocks and splitting.
What was he doing? Finally I said something. I asked, "what are you doing?" You been by the Widow Jensen's lately?" he
asked. Mrs. Jensen lived about two miles down the road. Her husband had died a year or so before and left her with three
children, the oldest being eight. Sure, I'd been by, but so what? Yeah," I said, "Why?" "I rode by just today," he said. "Little
Jakey was out digging around in the woodpile trying to find a few chips. They're out of wood, Matt." That was all he said
and then he turned and went back into the woodshed for another armload of wood. I followed him. We loaded the sled so
high that I began to wonder if the horses would be able to pull it. Finally, he called a halt to our loading then we went to
the smoke house and he took down a big ham and a side of bacon. He handed them to me and told me to put them in the
sled and wait. When he returned he was carrying a sack of flour over his right shoulder and a smaller sack of something in
his left hand. "What's in the little sack?" I asked. Shoes, they're out of shoes.
Little Jakey just had gunny sacks wrapped around his feet when he was out in
the woodpile this morning. I got the children a little candy too. It just wouldn't
be Christmas without a little candy." We rode the two miles to Mrs. Jensen's
pretty much in silence. I tried to think through what Daddy was doing. We didn't
have much by worldly standards. Of course, we did have a big woodpile, though
most of what was left now was still in the form of logs that I would have to saw
into blocks and split before we could use it. We also had meat and flour, so we
could spare that, but I knew we didn't have any money, so why was he buying
them shoes and candy? Really, why was he doing any of this? Widow Jensen had
closer neighbors than us; it shouldn't have been our concern.
We came in from the blind side of the Jensen house and unloaded the wood as quietly as possible then we took the meat
and flour and shoes to the door. We knocked. The door opened a crack and a timid voice said, "Who is it?" "Lucas Miles,
Ma'am, and my son, Matt, could we come in for a bit?" Mrs. Jensen opened the door and let us in. She had a blanket
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wrapped around her shoulders. The children were wrapped in another and were sitting in front of the fireplace by a very
small fire that hardly gave off any heat at all. Mrs. Jensen fumbled with a match and finally lit the lamp. "We brought you a
few things, Ma'am," Daddy said and set down the sack of flour. I put the meat on the table. Then he handed
her the sack that had the shoes in it. She opened it hesitantly and took the shoes out one pair at a time.
There was a pair for her and one for each of the children - sturdy shoes, the best, shoes
that would last. I watched her carefully. She bit her lower lip to keep it from trembling
and then tears filled her eyes and started running down her cheeks. She looked up at my
Daddy like she wanted to say something, but it wouldn't come out. "We brought a load of
wood too, Ma'am," he said. Then turned to me and said, "Matt, go bring in enough to last
awhile. Let's get that fire up to size and heat this place up." I wasn't the same person when I went back
out to bring in the wood. I had a big lump in my throat and as much as I hate to admit it, there were
tears in my eyes too. In my mind I kept seeing those three kids huddled around the fireplace and their mother standing
there with tears running down her cheeks with so much gratitude in her heart that she couldn't speak. My heart swelled
within me and a joy that I'd never known
before filled my soul. I had given at Christmas
many times before, but never when it had
made so much difference. I could see we were
literally saving the lives of these people. I
soon had the fire blazing and everyone's spirits soared. The kids started giggling when
Daddy handed them each a piece of candy and
Mrs. Jensen looked on with a smile that
probably hadn't crossed her face for a long
time. She finally turned to us. "God bless
you," she said. "I know the Lord has sent you.
The children and I have been praying that
he would send one of his angels to spare us."
In spite of myself, the lump returned to my
throat and the tears welled up in my eyes
again. I'd never thought of my Daddy in those exact terms before, but after Widow Jensen mentioned it I could see that it
was probably true. I was sure that a better man than Daddy had never walked the earth. I started remembering all the times he had gone out of his way for Mommy and me, and many others. The list seemed endless as I thought on it. Daddy insisted that everyone try on the shoes before we left. I was amazed when they
all fit and I wondered how he had known what sizes to get. Then I guessed that if he was on an errand for
the Lord that the Lord would make sure he got the right sizes. Tears were running down Widow Jensen's face
again when we stood up to leave. My Daddy took each of the kids in his big arms and gave them a hug. They
clung to him and didn't want us to go. I could see that they missed their Daddy and I was glad that I
still had mine. At the door he turned to Widow Jensen and said, "The Mrs. wanted me to invite you
and the children over for Christmas dinner tomorrow. The turkey will be more than the three of us can
eat, and a man can get cantankerous if he has to eat turkey for too many meals. We'll be by to get you
about eleven. It'll be nice to have some little ones around again. Matt, here, hasn't been little for quite
a spell." I was the youngest. My two brothers and two sisters had all married and had moved away.
Mrs. Jensen nodded and said, "Thank you, Brother Miles. I don't have to say, May the Lord bless you, I
know for certain that He will." Out on the sled I felt a warmth that came from deep within and I didn't even notice the
cold. When we had gone a ways, Daddy turned to me and said, "Matt, I want you to know something. Your Mother and me
have been tucking a little money away here and there all year so we could buy that rifle for you, but we didn't have quite
enough. Then yesterday a man who owed me a little money from years back came by to make things square. Your Mom
and me were real excited, thinking that now we could get you that rifle, and I started into town this morning to do just
that, but on the way I saw little Jakey out scratching in the woodpile with his feet wrapped in those gunny sacks and I knew
what I had to do. Son, I spent the money for shoes and a little candy for those children. I hope you understand."
I understood, and my eyes became wet with tears again. I understood very well, and I was so glad Daddy had done it. Now
the rifle seemed very low on my list of priorities. He had given me a lot more. He had given me the look on Mrs. Jensen's
face and the radiant smiles of her three children. For the rest of my life, Whenever I saw any of the Jensen’s, or split a
block of wood, I remembered, and remembering brought back that same joy I felt riding home beside of my Daddy that
night. He had given me much more than a rifle that night, he had given me the best Christmas of my life. Presented by
Shirley Murch.
Author Matt Miles
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The Hofer Christmas Market 2018 opened its doors from 26.11. until 23.12. in the old town of Hof. Click on the above photo to open the website.

The Hofer Christmas Market
In the "ski hut" live entertainment provides a good mood. Every evening is a hut party announced. The fine cuisine with its
rich selection offers something for every taste. In the children's area of the Hofer Christmas market, the children's carousel
and a railway will provide bright children's eyes. There is a daily changing program for children and adults. Bring yourself in
the Christmas spirit on a stroll through the Hofer Christmas market and find your personal Christmas present in the beautifully decorated booths. Many culinary specialties are also on offer. A popular meeting place is the 9-meter-high mulled wine
pyramid. Even the cozy Feuerzangenbowle hut, which stands at the entrance of the Marienkirche, will delight the visitors. In
the evenings, a colorful entertainment program takes place every day on the new stage. On weekends, in good weather, a
Christmas-decorated horse-drawn carriage will drive visitors through the city center.

EMAIL ADDRESS CHANGE—Lewis M. Marriotti, lewis_mariotti@yahoo.com
MEMBERSHIP RENEWAL—Leonard Bundra, FY20
UPDATE ON HILDE MIDDENDORF. ... it's been about 5 weeks since the accident. 2 Orthopedic Doctors appointments. 2nd Xray showed no change, but that was about 3 weeks ago. Been doing therapy for about 2 WEEKS. Seeing progress. Able to
lift her arm about 3-4 inches up from a flat surface. Progress. Next appoint with the Ortho doctor is on Dec 6th. Last 4 weeks
Hilde has been sleeping on a recliner. Last 3 days has been trying to do the bed. Seeing Progress and that's a good thing.
Ortho doctor is saying 1-2 months therapy. And 3-6 months to get back to 75%. Don't know what the other 25% means.
Question to be answered.

U.S. AIR FORCE
These are all
the planes
in the US Air
Force, super
pics

Official United States Air Force Website
Hope you have a few hours, or maybe a
week to kill. The OUSAFW is full of facts
about the AF. Click on the Air Force logo
for the website.

Click Photo
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IT’S TIME TO RENEW YOUR MEMBERSHIP!
Application can be found at
• hofreunion.com
• hofer1.com
• Jan, Feb, Mar Monthly News-

letter and link at bottom of this
Newsletter

Your Membership Matters
I would like to take this opportunity to thank you for your pass membership. Our continued success is only possible due to your support.
The HRA accepts membership renewals throughout the year.

This

year membership dues are $20. FY18 membership expires January 1. A
90 day grace period ends 1 April. We do not encourage renewing if you
are current through FY21. If unsure, email Steven Murphrey or call
(919) 779-4482. You have experienced what many will never understand,
serving during a time of The Cold War. It is through membership we

can provide services and continued dialog fostering Camaraderie on-

ly a Hofer understands. “Pride and honor to country, we did
what was right”.

We can’t do it without you. Please take the time
and renew your membership.
6
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Len Montie - December 1, 1942

Brent Anderson - December 13, 1941

Larry Davis - December 3, 1948

Henry Quarterman - December 16, 1929

Patti Resnick - December 4, 1943

Elke Isaacs - December 17, 1944

Cathye Ballou - December 4, 1947

Dot Olson - December 18, 1945

Margaret Schultz - December 4, 1948

Lorna Geigley - December 18, 1947

Robert Conrad - December 6, 1945

Christa "Schoerner" Bienko - December 19, 1942

Dwayne Jenik - December 7, 1938

Chet Zaremba - December 19, 1945

Frieda Alliston - December 7, 1942

Charles Shockley - December 21, 1939

Lawrence "Larry" Berger - December 8, 1940

Bruce Gallagher - December 22, 1938

Chuck Garbers - December 10, 1937

Eleanor Higginbotham - December 22, 1941

Lilo Sherwood - December 10, 1943

Charles Isaacs - December 25, 1941

Bonnie Norman - December 10, 1956

Noel Sinchak - December 25, 1941

Barbara Chapman - December 11, 1949

Christa Fahrbach - December 26, 1936

Jackson Simpson - December 12, 1935

Paul Olsen - December 27, 1945

Harriet Baker - December 12, 1937

Carl D. Smith - December 28, 1939

Robert Thrush - December 12, 1937

Lonnie Henderson - December 29, 1940

Claude Spicer - December 13, 1929

Harold Olson - December 31, 1942

Robert Rankin - December 13, 1933
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Kenneth & Judy Hager - December 5, 1986
Douglas & Vicki Wampole - December 8, 1979
Charles & Karin Farris - December 9, 1969
Dick & Shirly Herbert - December 17, 1966
Charles & Elke Isaacs - December 19, 1964
Robert & Alice Denman - December 26, 1980
Robert & Marie Thrush - December 27, 1962
Michael & Kathy Bussiere - December 27, 1969

Larry & Jane Davis - December 27, 1969
Gordon & Margaret Schultz - December 28, 1968
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Gordon & Margaret Schultz

Flyby List
Ronald l. Pohle, January 7, 1934—October 23, 2018
Robert Greaver, August 2, 1941—November 7, 2018

Spouses Serving in Heaven
None
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Ronald L. "Ron" Pohle passed away on October 23rd, 2018 at the age of 84
years. He is survived by his wife of 56 years Zilla Pohle (nee Silberstein); son
Aaron S. Pohle (Tammi); daughter Monika L. Pohle (Askan Schmeisser); and
grandchildren Erik and Elise; a dear husband, dad, grandpa, brother-inlaw,uncle, and neighbor.
Ron was born and raised in South St. Louis. He traveled the world as a young
man in the U.S. Air Force (1954-1958), and again later in retirement, but his
home never exceeded 25 miles from where he was born. His greatest pleasure
was time spent with family and neighborhood friends.
Ron earned a Master's Degree in Social Work (1964) from Washington University. He served the City of St. Louis
for 39 years as a counselor, case manager and administrator for the Juvenile Division of the 22nd Judicial Circuit of
Missouri. During his career, he helped establish Standards of Care and Practice for Juvenile Detention Services for
the state of Missouri. He retired as Superintendent of the Detention Department at the St. Louis City Juvenile
Court in 1999.
Ron had a lifelong passion for nature that he enjoyed sharing with others. He worked with the YMCA Indian
Guides, the Boy Scouts, and in retirement as a Volunteer Naturalist for the Missouri Department of Conservation,
and as an Ambassador and Tour Guide for the Saint Louis Zoo. He was an avid participant in many projects to
beautify parks and communities in and around St. Louis. Ron also promoted his beloved home town as a volunteer with the St. Louis Convention and Visitors Commission. He will be interred at Jefferson Barracks National
Cemetery.
Robert Greaver, August 02, 1941 - November 07, 2018
Robert Matthew Greaver, 77, of Shinnston passed away surrounded by family on
Thursday (Nov. 7, 2018) at United Hospital Center after an extended illness. He was
born Aug. 2, 1941, at Lost Creek, a son of the late Thomas and Luvon Greaver. He is
survived by his wife Carol I. Carder Greaver, whom he married Feb. 5, 1966.
He is survived by three children: his daughter Natalie Branch and her husband Chuck
of Fairmont, his son Michael M. Greaver of Shinnston, his daughter Stephanie Jones
and her husband David of Fairmont; siblings Karen Greaver Crayton of Florida, Janet
Greaver Dotson and her husband Roger of Shinnston, Tom Greaver and his wife
Shirley of Shinnston and David Greaver of Shinnston; grandchildren Matthew Branch,
Megan Branch, Jacob Branch, Jonas Branch, Isaac Branch, Hayden Jones, Landon
Jones, Anna Jones; and sisters-in-law Virginia Moore, Louise Jones, Clara Paugh, Violet
Patrick and spouse Jack, Nancy Golden and spouse Larry.
Robert was employed at Westinghouse Electric and Eastern Associated Coal Corp. and retired from Harrison
County Board of Education where he drove a special education school bus. He was a member of and served as a
deacon at the First Baptist Church in Shinnston, and a member of the WV Service Personnel. Robert loved his gardening and flowers but mostly spending time with his grandchildren and family. Robert served in the United
States Air Force.
Friends and family will be received at the Harmer Funeral Home, 300 Pike St., Shinnston from 2-8 p.m. Sunday,
Nov. 11. A funeral service will be at the funeral home at 11 a.m. Monday, Nov. 12 with Pastor Ron Johnson, officiating. Interment will follow at the Shinnston Memorial Cemetery with Military Honors.
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WELCOME TO TOMORROW – it actually arrived a few years ago. Many of these Predictions are happening now… Submitted by Roy Tiller

Predictions
•

Auto repair shops will go away. A gasoline engine has 20,000 individual parts. An electrical motor has 20. Electric cars
are sold with lifetime guarantees and are only repaired by dealers. It takes only 10 minutes to remove and replace an
electric motor. Faulty electric motors are not repaired in the dealership but are sent to a regional repair shop that repairs them with robots. Your electric motor malfunction light goes on, so you drive up to what looks like a Jiffyauto wash, and your car is towed through while you have a cup of coffee and out comes your car with a new electric
motor!

•

Gas stations will go away. Parking meters will be replaced by meters that dispense electricity. Companies will install
electrical recharging stations; in fact, they’ve already started. You can find them at select Dunkin Donuts locations. Most (the smart) major auto manufacturers have already designated money to start building new
plants that only build electric cars.

•

Coal industries will go away and Gasoline/oil companies will go away. Drilling for oil will stop. So say goodbye to
OPEC! Homes will produce and store more electrical energy during the day and then they use and will sell it back to the
grid. The grid stores it and dispenses it to industries that are high electricity users. Has anybody seen the Tesla roof?

•

The FUTURE is approaching faster than most of us can handle. In 1998, Kodak had 170,000 employees and sold 85% of
all photo paper worldwide. Within just a few years, their business model disappeared and they went bankrupt. Who
would have thought of that ever happening? What happened to Kodak will happen in a lot of industries in the next 510 years and, most people don't see it coming. Did you think in 1998 that 3 years later, you would never take pictures
on film again? With today’s smart phones, who even has a camera these days? Yet digital cameras were invented in
1975. The first ones only had 10,000 pixels, but followed Moore's law. So as with all exponential technologies, it was a
disappointment for a time, before it became way superior and became mainstream in only a few short years. It will
now happen again (but much faster) with Artificial Intelligence, health, autonomous and electric cars, education, 3D
printing, agriculture and jobs.

Forget the book, “Future Shock”, welcome to the 4th Industrial Revolution.
•

Software has disrupted and will continue to disrupt most traditional industries in the next 5-10 years.

•

UBER is just a software tool, they don't own any cars, and are now the biggest taxi company in the world! Ask any taxi
driver if they saw that coming.

•

Airbnb is now the biggest hotel company in the world, although they don't own any properties. Ask Hilton Hotels if
they saw that coming.

•

Artificial Intelligence: Computers become exponentially better in understanding the world. This year, a computer beat
the best Go-player in the world, 10 years earlier than expected.

•

In the USA, young lawyers already don't get jobs. Because of IBM's Watson, you can get legal advice (so far for right
now, the basic stuff) within seconds, with 90% accuracy compared with 70% accuracy when done by humans. So, if you
study law, stop immediately. There will be 90% fewer lawyers in the future, (what a thought!) only omniscient specialists will remain.

•

Watson already helps nurses diagnosing cancer, its 4 times more accurate than human nurses.

•

Facebook now has a pattern recognition software that can recognize faces better than humans. In 2030, computers will
become more intelligent than humans.

•

Autonomous cars: In 2018 the first self-driving cars are already here. In the next 2 years, the entire industry will start to
be disrupted. You won't want to own a car anymore as you will call a car with your phone, it will show up at
your location and drive you to your destination. You will not need to park it you will only pay for the driven distance
and you can be productive while driving. The very young children of today will never get a driver's license and
will never own a car. A baby of today will only see personal cars in museums. This will change our cities, because we
will need 90-95% fewer cars. We can transform former parking spaces into parks. 1.2 million people die each year in
car accidents worldwide including distracted or drunk driving. We now have one accident every 60,000 miles; with autonomous driving that will drop to 1 accident in 6 million miles. That will save a million lives plus worldwide each year.

•

Most traditional car companies will doubtless become bankrupt. Traditional car companies will try the evolutionary
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approach and just build a better car, while tech companies (Tesla, Apple, Google) will do the revolutionary approach and build a computer on wheels. Look at what Volvo is doing right now; no more internal combustions engines
in their vehicles starting this year with the 2019 models, using all electric or hybrid only, with the intent of phasing out
hybrid models. Many engineers from Volkswagen and Audi; are completely terrified of Tesla and so they should be.
Look at all the companies offering all electric vehicles. That was unheard of, only a few years ago.
•

Insurance companies will have massive trouble because, without accidents, the costs will become cheaper. Their car
insurance business model will disappear.

•

Real estate will change. Because if you can work while you commute, people will move farther away to live in a more
beautiful or affordable neighborhood.

•

Electric cars will become mainstream about 2030. Cities will be less noisy because all new cars will run on electricity. Cities will have much cleaner air as well. (Can we start in Los Angeles, please?)

•

Electricity will become incredibly cheap and clean. Solar production has been on an exponential curve for 30 years, but
you can now see the burgeoning impact. And it’s just getting ramped up.

•

Fossil energy companies are desperately trying to limit access to the grid to prevent competition from home solar installations, but that simply cannot continue - technology will take care of that strategy.

•

Health: The Tricorder X price will be announced this year. There are companies who will build a medical device (called
the "Tricorder" from Star Trek) that works with your phone, which takes your retina scan, your blood sample and
you breath into it. It then analyses 54 bio-markers that will identify nearly any Disease. There are dozens of phone
apps out there right now for health purposes.
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The Army's Best Invention—P-38 or John Wayne—Story by Maj. Renita Foster
It was developed in just 30 days in the summer of 1942 by the Subsistence Research Laboratory in Chicago. And never in its 52-year history
has it been known to break, rust, need sharpening or polishing. Perhaps
that is why many soldiers, past and present, regard the P-38 C-ration
can opener as the Army's best invention. C-rations have long since been
replaced with the more convenient Meals, Ready to Eat, but the fame
of the P-38 persists, thanks to the many uses stemming from the unique
blend of ingenuity and creativity all soldiers seem to have.
"The P-38 is one of those tools you keep and never want to get rid of,"
said Sgt. Scott Kiraly, a military policeman. "I've had my P-38 since joining the Army 11 years ago and kept it because I can use it as a screwdriver, knife, anything." The most vital use of
the P-38, however, is the very mission it was designed for, said Fort Monmouth, N.J., garrison commander Col.
Paul Baerman. "When we had C-rations, the P-38 was your access to food; that made it the hierarchy of needs,"
Baerman said. "Then soldiers discovered it was an extremely simple, lightweight, multipurpose tool. I think in
warfare, the simpler something is and the easier access it has, the more you're going to use it. The P-38 had all of
those things going for it."
The tool acquired its name from the 38 punctures required to open a C-ration can, and from the boast that it performed with the speed of the World War II P-38 fighter plane. "Soldiers just took to the P-38 naturally," said
World War II veteran John Bandola. "It was our means for eating 90 percent of the time, but we also used it for
cleaning boots and fingernails, as a screwdriver, you name it. We all carried it on our dog tags or key rings."
When Bandola attached his first and only P-38 to his key ring a half century ago, it accompanied him to Anzio, Salerno and through northern Italy. It was with him when World War II ended, and it's with him now. "This P-38 is a
symbol of my life then," said Bandola. "The Army, the training, my fellow soldiers, all the times we shared during
a world war." Sgt. Ted Paquet, swing shift supervisor in the Fort Monmouth Provost Marshal's Office, was a 17year-old seaman serving aboard the amphibious assault ship USS New Orleans during the Vietnam war when he
got his first P-38. The ship's mission was to transport Marines off the coast of Da Nang. On occasional evenings,
Marines gathered near Paquet's duty position on the fantail for simple pleasures like "Cokes, cigarettes, conversation and C-rations." It was during one of these nightly sessions that Paquet came in contact with the P-38, or
"John Wayne" as it's referred to in the Navy. Paquet still carries his P-38, and he still finds it useful. While driving
with his older brother, Paul, their car's carburetor began to have problems. "There were no tools in the car and,
almost simultaneously, both of us reached for P-38s attached to our key rings," Paquet said with a grin. "We used
my P-38 to adjust the flow valve, the car worked perfectly, and we went on our merry way." Paquet"s P-38 is in a
special box with his dog tags, a .50-caliber round from the ship he served on, his Vietnam Service Medal, South
Vietnamese money and a surrender leaflet from Operation Desert Storm provided by a nephew. "It will probably
be on my dresser until the day I die," Paquet said.
The feelings veterans have for the P-38 aren't hard to understand, according to 1st Sgt. Steve Wilson of the Chaplain Center and School at Fort Monmouth.
"When you hang on to something for 26 years," he said, "it's very hard to give it up. That's why people keep their
P-38 just like they do their dog tags. ... It means a lot. It's become part of you. You remember field problems,
jumping at 3 a.m. and moving out. A P-38 has you reliving all the adventures that came with soldiering in the
armed forces. Yes, the P-38 opened cans, but it did much more. Any soldier will tell you that."
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Military Family Life
In 1973, after being separated for 17 months, I returned to my family from Viet Nam. We were stationed at RAF Mildenhall, England
in the 5th MAPS. The 5th MAPS was a Mobility Aerial Port Sq.,
meaning we deployed all through the European theater in support
of military or humanitarian operations. Mildenhall was similar to
Hof, in that, we as a unit were family. We shared the good times
along with the bad. One of the Bad Times was going TDY to Turkey
for 45 days in support of REFORGER (Returned the Forces to Germany). When you were sent east of Italy you were going to ruff it
and I mean in every sense of the term—food, housing, infrastructure. This time I was able to get my hands on a couple cases of rations, we were eating them on this TDY. One The Good Times, I
brought two cases home to show the family what I had to eat. That
evening at dinner, I opened a case for the family meal. Each of my
children and wife, Ilse, selected a meal (see above photo). Low and
behold, they liked them, the meal and the vanity pack turned out
to be a treat. Each time I returned from TDY, they were hoping for
the same. It did happen and there were fights over which meal
they wanted.
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I have been following some of the Facebook
feeds from Hofers. Recently, the discussion
turned to an old adage, “What is the best
place to buy Germany Meats and Wurst. One
just came in today with a strong recommendations from Rosie Queen.
Bruce, my son in law found a German Butcher
in Philadelphia. I bought some Brats there and froze them. Well, today I fried some up and Gary and I couldn’t
stop eating them. They are almost as good as Hofer Brats. From now on I make that 1 1/2 hour drive and stock up.
The butcher comes from Stuttgart and started the business in the early 70’s. The store is big and they speak German. Best Leberkäs as well and they had Fleischsalad that tasted as fresh as home. And my goodness, the
Weißwurst and Leberwurst were out of this world. O.k., I am still jealous that you get the real Hofer Brats, but
thanks to my s.i.l. http://www.riekersmeats.com/ will be my go to butcher.

Many have for sometime recommended

Stiglmeir Sausage Co. Inc.

We’re still making sausage the same way
we learned in the old world
Anton Stiglmeier mastered the secrets of sausage making as an apprentice growing up in Munich. Meanwhile, his
future wife Gertraud was learning how to sell sausage in Garmisch, a small town nestled in the Bavarian Alps.
When they immigrated to Chicago in the 1950s, they brought with them all the
tastes and traditions of their native Bavaria—a land known for Oktoberfest, great beer, and delicious sausage.
It’s on these traditions, along with their old-fashioned family values, that they
founded Stiglmeier Sausage Co. in 1960. And with the addition of their children John and Elizabeth, their family has been making their authentic German sausage ever since. What comes out of
the grinder depends on what goes into it. Thousands of sausage lovers enjoy Stiglmeier sausage each year. As business outgrew our shop in Chicago, we moved to a state-of-the-art “wurstküche” in Wheeling, Illinois.
Here, we combine the freshest, high-quality meats and spices we can get our hands on, and grind
them into over 50 varieties of gourmet German sausages and deli meats.

If you know of or have a favorite place to get German meats, let me know and I will
pass to the HRA membership.
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This website is layered with everything beer.
You love beer! We love beer. You appreciate the complicated flavors of a really good
beer. You like trying out different types of draft beers. Maybe you’ve even started
brewing beer yourself.
If you love beer enough that the idea of always having a delicious glass on tap in your own home is basically your
version of paradise, then you have definitely reached the point where it’s time to take your love to the next level.
Put all of this to-side, tour the website using the menu bar at the top of the website to enlarge your knowledge of
beer, if that is possible. I threw-out most of the website but liked some (click on the below to open).


Homebrewing



How To Brew (And Other Tips)



Beer Recipes



Cool Stuff



Beer Styles

History of Weissbier
The use of wheat as a fermenting ingredient most likely emerged
with the beginnings of agriculture. This puts the possible date of
the earliest wheat brewing somewhere around 10,000 years ago.
Possibly even further back. We foraged bwild wheat before we
started cultivating it. Evidence of wheat fermentation in Europe,
and specifically Bavaria, was found outside Kulmbach and dated
to 800 B.C. This evidence, discovered in 1934, came in the form of
residue in an amphora found in a Celtic burial mound. The residue
was determined to be the remains of a dark wheat beer.
From these early roots wheat beer would gain a footing in much
of Europe. Much like any other style, weissbier had its moments in
beer history’s spotlight and its moments in the shadows. There
are many references of wheat beer in German history, but it is only in the 1500’s that it makes more than a passing appearance.

The first wheat beers in the region of Bavaria were brewed by the
ruling clan of Degenberger. They became the only legal producers
and monopolized this good fortune by decreeing that no other
could brew without first gaining their permission in the form of a royal license. When the current duke of the Degenberger line, Sigismund, died without producing a heir, the royal license reverted to the Bavarian house of
Dukes, namely Duke Maximilian I.
Don’t profess to being a connoisseur of beer, but the subject often comes up when we talk about Hof, not that
any of use drank too much beer. Oh! By the way, could a person station in Germany and as a Hofer, drink too
much beer at our young age? NOT.
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Margit Norwood and Melvin

DENTAL and VISION
Time is running out for enrolling in the new
dental and vision program (FEDVIP) for eligible veterans and their families. If you
have been ensured by Delta Dental, you
will be dropped at the beginning of the new
year.
The BENEFEDS website below let's you look at and compare cost and services for the new FEDVIP offers. Cheap
was not the way to go for me. The older I get, the more dental problems come up.
I'm in a similar situation when it comes to the vision program. Most will pay for lenses, but the insured then has
to cough up the cost for the frames. (One thing to keep in mind: the vision program pays for an optometrist--a
doctor of optometry, who measures your vision and prescribes lenses. But if you have diseases of the eye, e.g.,
glaucoma or cataracts, you need to be seen by an ophthalmologist--a MEDICAL doctor whose services are covered
by your medical insurance; e.g. TRICARE and Medicare.) The ophthalmologist can also prescribe lenses.
To start, open BENEFEDS website. First, check to see if your eligibility. The web page has a walk-through checklist
to Check Eligibility and Compare Plans, short and easy to use. I found it hard to compare plans, reason, you can
only compare 3 at a time. After comparing 3 then moving to three more, I forgot which one I liked. I put together
all the plans in a Excel file. It helped me decide, hope it helps you to have all plans on one page. Ensure you check
to see if your dentist will accept your selected insurance provider before you purchase.

Dental plans (Click for summary to compare plans. See website for full details.)
FEDVIP dental plans provide comprehensive dental coverage, including in-network preventive services covered 100%; no deductibles when using in-network dentists; no waiting period for major services such as crowns, bridges, dentures, and implants; and no
12-month waiting period or age limit for orthodontic coverage under some plans.

Vision plans (Click for summary to compare plans. See website for full details.)
FEDVIP vision plans provide comprehensive vision coverage, including routine eye exams and vision correction without referral;
low vision exams; eyeglass frames and lenses, or contact lenses instead of glasses, at many eye doctor offices or optical retail
stores; lens options such as shatter-resistant polycarbonate, scratch-resistant, anti-reflective, UV coatings, and tinted and progressive lenses; and discounts on laser eye surgery.

Corrections, Clarifications, Recommendations
Spot a mistake, inaccuracy, blunder with the HRA Newsletter or with the HRA overall— send corrections, clarifications or
recommendations to me with reference, send to — melvinhamill@msn.com or hra@hofer1.com. It will be listed as Corrections, Clarifications, Recommendations in the next HRA Monthly Newsletter.
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Fredericksburg Hospitality House Hotel & Conference Center
2801 PLANK RD FREDERICKSBURG, VA 22401
PHONE: 540-218-1107 | TOLL FREE: 1-800-682-1049
HOTEL RESERVATONS—Click above to see hotel website, or use the telephone numbers above or use the below direct link provided by
the hotel. Reservations are good 3 days before and 3 days after.
New

https://reservations.travelclick.com/15003?groupID=2290979

Go to website hofer1.com to view more information, directions, tentative schedule and map. As information is received, I will post, so
keep checking back. Full details in January Newsletter. Fredericksburg has many, many selections for tours.

Fredericksburg, VA is located between Washington DC and Richmond, VA. The main thoroughfare from Interstate
95 is Route 3 West, which is called Plank Road. Located right off of I-95, exit 130B.
Hotel Reservation—Reservations will be made by individual attendees directly with Hotel using group code provided by the hotel—Group Hotel Code: Hof Reunion Association. Room rates are subject to all applicable state and
local taxes, 11.3%. Room Rate of $105.00 Single or Double Occupancy, $115.00 Triple Occupancy, $125.00 Quad
Occupancy. Room rates good three days before and three days after reunion. Cut-Off Date to secure group rate
is September 10, 2019. Any reservation received after this date will be accepted on a space and rate availability
basis. Individual reservations will not be guaranteed without first night's deposit or credit card. Six handicap
rooms available. All rooms are non-smoking rooms. Check-in is 3:00 PM and Check-out is 12:00 PM

Includes breakfast tickets per room per night for a full hot breakfast per occupant up to four.
Pet-friendly hotel. Guest are allowed to bring their pet, dog or cat, for a total up to 5 days. A $50.00 pet fee will be
applied to the stay. All pet-friendly rooms are designated for easy access to the courtyard.
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Hof Reunion Association related web sites, files and forms
The Hof Reunion Association has a Facebook page, “Hof Reunion Association”. At present
there are 139 members. If you have a Facebook account, have a connection with our organization and would like to join and become a Friend and post on the HRA Facebook page and follow us, send your request to hra@hofer1.com; or melvinhamill@msn.com or click on the above
link and request to be a Friend.
If you know someone who was in Hof Germany or has a connection with someone who was in
Hof Germany and are not listed on our HRA Roster, please let me know.

Hof Reunion Association Web Site
Hof Reunion Official History

Hof Reunion Association Forms

Hof Air Station History

Membership Form

Constitution & Bylaws

2019 Reunion Tentative Schedule of Events

Monthly Newsletter
Hofer1 Website
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