Dear Bold Gold,
My how time flies.  I would love to sit and pontificate and take time to go over all the mail you have sent me.  But I’m going to have write this like an e-mail from work and keep it short.  This past Monday, I had the pleasure of lunch with some of our classmates in Rosslyn.  Karen Stoff recently returned form Afghanistan .  She was working with Army logisticians trying to explain to them that, “No, you can’t just have all the air-to-ground missiles you want.”  Funny thing, Karen was working with some limited supply issues.  We’re glad she’s back; next item on her agenda is to take up command with the logistics readiness Squadron at Ramstein AB, Germany.  Also at the lunch were Steph Brinley, Kevin Kennelly, and Diane Higginbothem.  Diane helped set up the lunch which was a great help especially given that she now only has to come in on Mondays with her Reserve job.  She and Gary live up near Manassas, I believe, where they are enjoying life with their three children.  Most of the lunch conversation seem to center around the idea (and the fact) that we have all become or started to look like those officers that we once as cadets thought were so old.  Well, I sure don’t feel old!  

I have also recently been in touch with Lynn Gawell: she is enjoying life at Wright-Patt with her various programs and responsibilities.  Here in the DIA HQ building with me is Farris Elnasser who works on projects… I can’t tell you about, but he and I have enjoyed each others’ company recently over a few lunches.  I hope that many of you are doing the same.  Seems like whenever we visit we find that we are all encouraged or frustrated by the same things.  Many apologies to those I have neglected to mention here.  No time left!  See you next time…..
Carson Tavenner

