================= 

 A Little History Lesson   

================= 

Bahrain (Bah-rain) means two waters and is actually one main island with a few smaller islands connected by causeways.  The two waters part comes from the fact that there are under ground aquifers that pump fresh ground water into the ocean.  There are supposedly places in the ocean near the shore where the water is fresh water.  In the ancient times people would come here and bury the dead, because for some reason fresh water in the desert is a gift from God (who knew).  As a result there are thousands of graves in some parts of the island.  It is my understanding that they are stone tombs covered with sand to prevent erosion or disturbance.  Pretty smart for ancient folk.

Saudi Arabia on the other hand means rich lazy Arabs that took American beauracracitic red tape multiplied by 10, a country that fails attempts to be purists, and the only way they are ever in a hurry is driving (if you can call it that).  But more on that in a later section.

==================================

 To the 15, the 10, the 5, He Made A Touchdown

==================================

Near famous words of Dave South in January 1999.  I'm not so sure about this pilot his landing was about as gentle as a train wreck.  But finally I landed in Manama (Panama with a M instead) Bahrain.  I got a 2-week vista at the airport for only 5 Dinas, 2 weeks is all they would give me.  We caught a cab and headed for the apartment.  I've never been in a cab before, but this had to be the nicest one I’d ever seen.  I think it still had that new car smell to it.

==============

 My Humble Abode

==============

Yea so when they told me corporate housing I had a little different idea than what I'm in.  Don't get me wrong it's a nice place.  They must have just meant corporate housing in the sense that the corporation owns it or maybe that the only people that live there are from different corporations.  Supposedly this is one of the places that flight attendants stay on their time off, but I haven't seen hardly anyone.  It's a decent sized 2 bedrooms, 2 baths, living/dinning room, kitchen/washer and dryer.  It's not much different than any place you’d see in the States, except all the appliances are smaller.  The frig, micro, w/d are all made by Fagor.  It sounded Spanish to me, go figure Spanish appliances in the Middle East.  The directions on the w/d (if you can call them that) are like I've never seen.  Besides being in Celsius and kilograms the setting are all in pictures and not very descriptive ones.  The washer is so big I could fit probably 1 pair of pants, 2 shirts and 2 boxers or a decent Thanksgiving turkey.  The dryer isn't much bigger and it took me a while to figure out the settings at first, so it took about 3 hours to dry one load of clothes.  As if being small wasn't bad enough they are on the same power switch so both can't be running at the same time.  For a country that runs solely on 220 volts that seemed like a lack of planning.  I've got the master bedroom with bathroom attached; Richard has to walk across the apt to use his.  In my room there is a dresser with mirror, two night stands, a big wooden closet with mirrors, a king sized bed.  Guess they don't believe in building the closet into the room.  I sure am glad for the bed; I think this would be miserable sleeping in a single with my feet hanging over.  The bathroom has a sink so big I tried to climb in it to take a bath before seeing the real tub/shower.  There's a regular toilet and something else next to it.  I really have now idea what it is, but it's shaped like a toilet with no seat, is a little lower to the ground, and works like a sink with faucet and pull stopper.  If anyone knows what it is, please let me know because I'm totally lost.  The only thing is it's a foot washer or mini-tub for really small people.

===================

 Now This is Entertainment

=================== 

The living/dinning room has table and chairs, china cabinet, TV in an entertainment center, coffee table, end tables and sofa and love seats.  I am pleased to say that the TV here is just the same as in the States, crapy.  I guess we have satellite and I'm thankful for that, although watching Arabic shows might be better than what I've got now.  We have Cartoon Network, Discovery, The Movie Channel, CNN World, Arabic, Arabic, BBC, Arabic, Arabic, ESPN Orbit, another Movie, American TV (that's the actual name), Hollywood Channel, some more Arabic, and BBC World news.  I am seriously disappointed in CNN and ESPN, sellouts.  They're both British run (I'm assuming) and both suck.  CNN isn't too bad, but the only thing on it is that fire in Rhode Island and the Iraq stuff.  There has got to be more news out in the world than just that stuff.  ESPN makes me wanna vomit.  All it ever has in Soccer and Cricket couldn't it at least show rugby or something anything but Cricket.  It does occasionally have Basketball and NASCAR.  The movie channels and Cartoon Network are what's to be expected.  Discovery is pretty good, but Am TV and Hollywood are pretty much a joke.  Am TV has many shows that have been off the air like Living Single and the Norm Show, ones that I've never heard of Freedom and Sisters, but it does have the Drew Carey show and the Sopranos.  Hollywood is run by another Canadian group and shows old Hollywood news like the movies of the year "Harry Potter and the Chamber of Secret," "Spider Man," or the first "Lord of the Rings."  I actually saw one the other day talking about movies of the year for 1999.  All of the stations have Arabic subtitles, but the Arabic ones don't have English subtitles at least they don't dub.  Something I never though I’d say, "I miss commercials."  Instead of having commercials for products during the breaks they have what's coming up later in the week.  That's nice to know, but it's the same thing every break and usually is a preview for something coming 5 days from then.  Because of the lack of commercials there are 5 or 6 min at the end of the show that they fill with music videos or more old Hollywood news.

========

 Mi Coche

========

My Car, My Car. What have I got to say except they went all out on providing me with a company car.  It's a sweet little white KIA Sophia, but I like to call it my little white coffin of terror on wheels or the movable meat locker of terror.  I wasn't really scared about being here, not even when I saw the toll road guard with a sub machine gun.  That was until I got in my car to drive, I swear that thing is gonna be the death of me.  Let's see what's wrong with it:  it's got the get-up-and-go power of a one legged kid on a bike with a flat tire, it's a four door but I'm still crammed inside, it's so low to the ground (even without me in it) that I almost need a hoist to get out, it's a 4 cylinder (probably running on two), it needs new spark plugs and wire, transmission takes forever to switch gears, the timing is off, probably needs an oil change, and on top of all that no one ever put the code in for the radio so the radio doesn't work.  It does have an A/C that could freeze ice cream and pretty good windshield washers and brakes, all of which are necessary over here.  The washers to clean all the sand off the windshield. 

==============

 Driving Miss Crazy

==============

Driving over here is a real adventure in itself.  Everyone one drives on the right side of the road, I’m not sure I could get used to driving on the left.  Obeying stop signs are optional, there are hardly any street signs, driving on the shoulder is acceptable, and honking is a way of life.  Just about the only things that are somewhat obeyed is speed limit and stoplights.  The only reason is because some of the lights have cameras and speed limits are obeyed when the police are around.  Speaking of police there are motorcycle cops and ones that drive SUVs.  At least I haven't driven in Saudi yet, they're much worse that the people here because they drive wherever the shade is.  That's to say all lanes of traffic and both shoulders.  The only time you can find a Saudi in a hurry is behind the wheel of a car.  There are a bunch of roundabouts or traffic circles to us Americans and that took some getting used to.  

==========

 Local Yokels 

==========

I've been here a week and have yet to meet a Bahrainian or a Saudi.  Most of the people doing the work are India's and a few Pakastanians.  The Indians are hard workers and pretty cool until they invite you into their Wigwam to smoke the peace pipe and try to scalp you.  Don't worry it was only a joke mom.  I've also met a South African, a Ti guy a Sri Lankan, some Brits, a bunch on Americans, a half Jordanian / half Pilipino, and a few Russian and Ukrainian girls (and for the most part they are pretty hot).  I haven't had any problems with being from the States.  Most people just try not to bad mouth the US while I'm around, that's assuming they would be doing so if I wasn't.  Everyone that I work with has been pretty nice and helpful to me.  Most people dress pretty normal except some of the Arabs and of course the Euro trash.  It's about half and half for the Arabic women, some dress western and some dress in the traditional black gown and head covering with face veil optional.  I will say they need to start importing women for this country to survive.  Aside from the Navy chicks and the Russian girls there aren't many others and good looking ones are difficult to come by.  You can tell how bad it is when you go to a bar and there are 5 or 6 middle-aged men all hitting on the same so-so girl all at the same time.

============

 Weather or Not

============

I must be some sort of good luck for the climate, because ever since I've been here the weather has been great.  They said the weather was starting to warm up until I arrived, I think they might even appoint me Minister of Weather or something.  Don't let anyone fool you into believing that it never rains around here.  In the seven days that I've been here it's rained all but two of them.  I'm not talking Texas Thunderstorms, but there has been precipitation in some form or another.  Some days it spits all day, one day it poured for about 5 min at a time for a few hours.  This is their "rainy" season and doesn't rain much outside of now.  Right now it's about 70 F outside, windy, but a pretty good day.  By mid March it’s supposed to start warming up and get to 120-130 in the summer, glad I'll be gone by then.  The terrain is pretty flat and baron with lots of sand, but it’s to be expected.  There are some trees and vegetation, its comparable to driving through west Texas or Lubbock (with out Lubbock Community College idiots around).

====================

 Much to Do About Nothing 

====================

So far I haven't found much to do around here.  There's a "Texas" place around the corner called Wranglers.  It's ok, but like most places around here they try too hard at making it look American.  I think it's supposed to basically be a honkytonk with the western motif, hard wood floors and a pool table.  I went to an Irish pub called JJ and it was ok, but like most places here I walked in and thought it was a gay bar because of the lack of the opposite sex.  Last night I went with Tom, Holly, and their friend Cindy to Sherlock’s Pub for a little while and then we went to a Mexican restaurant.  Those places where nice, but it was better just to see some people that I know.  Thanks for taking me ya'll.  So far every place I've been to have been pretty expensive to drink at, but that's because there really is no other option.  The food here is alright, but nothing like the real thing.  I ate at Ric's Kountry Kitchen and Ric must have been away from the States too long.  I've also been to an Indian place that was pretty good, KFC (must have missed some of the Colonels secret spices), and the Mexican place last night (it was so so).  There's not much to do here, but not because there isn't much to do.  It just that I have no one to do it with so most of the things would be boring by myself.  The only people here my age are in the military and I thinking hanging out with them would just get me in trouble.  

==============

 The Saga Continues

==============

The first day we got here I got to sleep in so that I could get over any jet lag, but I didn't really have any.  Then we went to Jubail in Saudi Arabia to meet with Anabeeb to talk about the job in Riyadh cleaning the power plant.  It wasn't much of a trip for sight seeing, but nothing over here really is.  To get from Bahrain to Saudi you have cross a long causeway about 10-15 miles long.  In the middle they stamp you out from Bahrain, then the Saudi's make you get out and do a quick search of your car (which is a joke cause all they do is look in your trunk), and then they stamp you into Saudi.  It's the same thing coming back.  That night I ate at Ric's and went to check out Wrangler.  Not too exciting that night or the next day.  Friday we got in to car to drive to Riyadh, but had a little trouble at the Saudi border.  It seems that since the US is giving the Arabs such a hard time getting into America they want to do a little retaliation.  So after I jumped through hoops to get my multiple entry visa for Saudi, they thought it would be funny to only give me a single entry.  This seems to becoming common practice to give American's that pay for multiple entries only single entries.  If I had known this I would have stayed at Tom and Holly's so that I could at least make the trip to Riyadh.  But instead I had to stay in Bahrain and miss probably the best training of my trip all because some stupid Arabs don't like America foreign policy.  Ain't politics great?  In the mean time I've been going to the factory and making another product, Super Pickle, that our company sells and that I'll have absolutely no dealings with.  

=======

 The End

=======

That about it so far for me.  This place isn't that bad and I haven't seen any out in the open anti-American sentiments.  It just sucks for me because I don't have any friends or people to hang out with and I have little or no chance of meeting any.  I can't wait to get back stateside.  Well I'm tired of typing and I'm sure you're tired of reading so I'll say good-bye for now.  Let me know what's going on back stateside.  Laters.
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