I see three cargo planes listed leaving from Charleston, SC, Air Force Base….. going to GERMANY on September 28th.  

 

Jan called her dentist.  They moved up her appointment to the next day…… the day we would need to leave for Charleston.  Talk about cutting it close. 

 

I called and made a reservation for us to stay on the base that night.  The internet link did not say what time the three flights were leaving.

 

We drove the five hours to Charleston.  We got there about eight PM.  I got our room key.  Then we drove to the passenger terminal on base.  Each flight the next day was supposed to have 40 seats.  All three were C-17 cargo planes.  That sounded wonderful.  I did take note of the words “supposed to.”

 

We got up early the next morning.  We were at the passenger terminal three hours early for the roll call.

 

Oh, oh.  The first flight had no empty seats.  The second plane had only six seats available.  The third plane had 54 seats available.  I was pretty confident that with our signup date of August 17th we would be close to the top of the list, for our category.

 

We sat there all day.  People started coming out of the woodwork.  They posted the first list.  Holy mackerel.  There were people there who signed up two weeks before we did.  Their sign ups would expire just about the time they got to Germany.  I found that many of them had separate sign ups to return.

 

We weren’t at the bottom of the list….. just close to it.

 

Still and all, it looked like we would get the last two seats on the last plane.  The one with 54 available seats.  Then the second plane had mechanical problems.  Those six passengers then had to go on the last plane of the day.  We got bumped.

 

Now what.  Remember that word FLEXIBILITY.  

 

This was Wednesday.  The passenger representative said there was another flight on Friday, September 30th.  After that there wasn’t another flight till October 5th and 6th.

 

We were hoping that most of the people wanting to go to Germany got out on Wednesday.  

 

Jan and I decided to stay on the base till Friday.  If we didn’t make that flight we would go home and try the next week.  Of course, if we did make a flight the next week, my sign up might expire while we were in Germany.

 

Friday, September 30th.  Not as many people present.  We held our breaths.  Finally, we had our boarding passes.

 

Remember, I said we get to fly for “FREE”.  Flying nine hours to Germany on a C-5 cargo plane is not much fun.  We did have airline type seats.  No windows to look out.  We were seated towards the front of the passenger area.  It was hot up there.  Towards the rear of the passenger area, near the ladder going down to the cargo hold it was cold.  The cargo hold is not heated.  All those seating near that ladder well were trying to bundle up.

 

After a nine hour flight, without being able to sleep in those seats, in the heat, we stumbled off that cargo plane.

 

But, we were in Germany.  Not where we had planned to go, meaning the Pacific Northwest, but it was a place I wanted to return to.  I spent three months in Europe in 1970.

 

I had specific places I wanted to see …… again.  I just hoped that Jan would enjoy the trip.

If you received some of the trip narrative I sent to those addresses I had on my ipad, this was the beginning.

 

I will send links to the photos as I get them sorted.

 

Tom Sparkman

Day Three of Our Trip
October 1, 2011       Saturday
First Day in Germany
After two days and nights waiting in Charleston we were finally on the way to Germany.
A nine hour flight from Charleston, SC to Ramstein, Germany.
The plane was noisy.  It was hot in the front where Jan and I were seated and cold in the back, close to the ladder well that went down to the cargo deck.  We both had three seats to ourselves.  Even with the seat dividers removed lying down on the three seats was a minor form of torture.  I think I may have dozed, but I'm not sure.  I think I had nightmares of being tortured.  I thought the flight would never end. Jan was miserable.
We left Charleston at 8:30 local time Friday and arrived in Ramstein at 12:30pm Saturday.
Temperature was about 70 degrees. 
I thought of just staying at the Ramstein Inn but they are usually booked up solid.   Besides, it was too early in the day.
We got some Euros at the ATM at the passenger terminal.
We walked to the car rental desk at the Ramstein Inn, across the street from the passenger terminal.  I was told that only active duty personnel can rent cars from them.  What a bummer.  Then.... the woman continued, we could rent a car from them OFF THE BASE.  They would even give us a ride to their place a business only a few minutes off the base.
We rented a Daihatsu, or whatever.  The rent is actually about ten dollars a day cheaper than I had anticipated.
We hadn't driven 100 feet before I discovered I had made a mistake.  The windshield is set too far forward for the driver to read the GPS stuck on the windshield.  That means Jan has to hold the GPS in her hand an navigate for me.  That went well for the first two hours.
As tired as we were I figured we could easily drive the two hours to Rothenberg, my first destination.  There is no speed limit on the autobahn.  Real fast traffic.  Fast except for the delays for accidents.  Not good.
Once we got off the autobahn hour marriage started to come apart.  Jan couldn't give me directions fast enough.  No rooms in Rothenberg.  On the internet I found us a room in Herrieden.  Couldn't find it on the map.  The GPS said it knew where it was.  Should have been there in 20 minutes.  It took an hour.  Jan was ready for me to pull over to the side of the road and let her out.  She was going to lie down in a field and go to sleep.
We finally found this inn, way out in the boonies.  I had a ham plate with bread and butter.  It was good.  I had a beer.  
There is a wedding feast going on.  Lots of loud German music and hollering.  I am tired.  Nothing would phase me.  I should fall asleep in about two seconds.  That comes right after my shower.  That is in about one minute.
Later
Tom
