Day 5: An unplanned delay (and getting it right)
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After all that psychic build-up yesterday for the final leg into Afghanistan, we woke up this morning to find out we had to wait another day. Due to some unforeseen landings at the base there, there simply wasn’t a parking space available for us to come in today. It was a bit of a letdown. I think everyone had spent yesterday emotionally preparing for the trip in. So, one more day on the air base in Turkey. 
The benefit of today, though, was everyone had an extra day to catch up on sleep. We’re currently seven hours ahead of local time in West Virginia, and the combination of mixed-up sleep schedules and frequent shallow naps on the C-130s have my body totally confused. Still, even though we had the whole day to rest, a bizarre calculus came along with that. I’ve been coached to obviously be rested for the “boots on the ground” time in Afghanistan, but you don’t want to get so refreshed today that you can’t sleep on the five hour trip over. So, with a two-hour nap in the morning and a two-hour nap in the afternoon down, the plan now is to stay awake until we hit the Turkish customs lobby. That’s where everyone who is not flight crew will have to wait for at least an hour prior to departure while crew members get a final intelligence briefing and finalize the route into Afghanistan. Now, if I can just stop yawning. 

One of the perks of being on base here in Turkey has been the pockets of wi-fi internet access. It’s allowed me to set up my laptop on a picnic table and work in the warm Turkish air, but it’s also allowed me to share the work I’ve filed so far with the guard members. They’ll gather around in clusters to hear how their buddies talk about what they’re doing. Another TV reporter has shown video clips he’s uploaded to the internet. It’s neat to watch the guard members watch and listen, particularly to themselves. While none of them initially sought out to be interviewed, they puff up a little when they hear their voices or see their faces. It seems to be welcome recognition.   

Of course, along with sharing your stories with sources comes the chance to hear what you’ve gotten wrong so far. I’ve heard from more than one person about one critical error. In my description of the C-130 airplane, I’ve called repeatedly called them big and green. Not so. They’re actually gray. The C-130s actually used to be a much greener color than the current crop of planes. I promised a correction in print, you know, to do my part to improve the troops’ faith in the press.

So, the official version is C-130s: big and gray. Greenish gray, but gray nonetheless.  
