The class of August to December 1980 finished just in time for us to get home for Christmas.  In those days you could call it Christmas it was not necessary to say Seasons Greetings or Happy Holidays one could say CHRISTMAS! – Anyway I digress. 
On our return to Generous Electric everyone in the group flew south except for one – I think it was Tom Luby; he went north to the frozen wastes of Canada.

My group, of about four of us, went to Puerto Rico, tough job, and were to get some field training in Ponce.  We did not fancy much living in Ponce so, using the maxim that it is better to ask forgiveness than permission we got an apartment in San Juan – Right on the beach!  We got up every day at 5am to drive across the island and returned late but at the weekend the view from our balcony was stunning.  Not the beach of course, that is the same everywhere, but the occupants of the towels and beach beds!!

George Kennedy never forgave us but he got me back by asking me to join the ‘Start up Program’.  I did, but I stupidly used that as an excuse to marry my first wife.  

My best job was some years later when I was in Oslo playing at office manager while the incumbent was on vacation.  We got a call from the BASF chemical plant in Ludwigshafen, they had been hit by lightning and the turbines were down and they were losing $20,000 an hour!  I went to the airport to find that First Class only was available (really) and I flew to Germany.  I was met by a chauffer and given the most frightening ride of my life on the unrestricted autobahn to the plant.  I worked all night and got one machine running until they demanded I went to the hotel to get some sleep.  The following day me and the maintenance engineer succeeded in starting the other machine and as I left all the lights were on.  They never queried the invoice from GETSCO!
