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H_E LL O_ FROM THE CHIEF 
  

It is gratifying to say "Hello" to 
all of you through our own Communicator. 
There have been many requests from com- 

munications personnel for a Communica- 
tions Newsletter. Here it is - it&S for 
all stations, all personnel! In order 
to succeed we need contributions. Don't 

worry about typing or form in your 

letters. Earl Inks will do all the 
work. You supply the news. 

This has been an eventful year for 
the division. Our modernization pro- 

gram is making many changes, all for 
the better. Truk and Ponape are now on 
line with good teletype and voice cir- 
cuits. Majuro will be completed by the 

end of December, Yap by the end of Feb- 
ruary, and Koror in another year. Along 
with circuit improvements, we have much 
better working conditions in the new 
stations. 

I am proud of all of you for the 
manner in which you have kept our sys- 
tem going during the past few years of 
added demands and substantial traffic 
increases. Working under adverse con- 

ditions and with marginal equipment has 
meant added work for all. The new sta- 
tions will mean better days for everyone. 

The response to our training program 

has been very good. An important, and 
I am sure interesting, part of this pro- 
gram has been on-the-job training 
courses in Saipan, Hawaii and the United 
States. This training will continue and 
we are budgeting accordingly. 

Our next issue is not due until 
January so I will take this opportunity 
to wish you and your families a "Merry 
Christmas and a Happy New Year."   

A MEMORABLE TRIP _ by Greg Sablan 
  

The last issue of the Highlights 
carried a brief article on the success- 
ful completion of the course on Airport 
Advisory Service Procedures at the FAA 
Flight Service Station in Lihue, Hawaii 
by four of our communicators. Herewith 
is Greg Sablan's Official Report. 

On the morning of October 3rd we 
boarded the Air Micronesia's proud bird 
bound for Honolulu. The trip was long 
and tired us most nearly to the point 
of exhaustion, but in spite of the thou- 
ght of the monotonous flight to come, 
the anticipation of our visit to the 
island of paradise was considerably 
worth the hardships we were to en- 
counter. Needless to say that the 
beautiful stewardess brought another 
consolation to this eventful trip. 

Upon arrival in Honolulu at 1:AM, 
there was a slight confusion as to which 
hotel we are supposed to go to, as I 
was informed after getting off the air- 
craft that there was some changes made 
in our hotel accommodation and we are 
to wait until we get a confirmation 
from the people making the arrangements. 
It was about an hour later when we fina- 
lly received word that we are to proceed 
to the Ala Moana hotel, which is approx- 
imately 10 miles away. Too exhausted to 
complain, I hailed one of the taxicabs 
and we got rolling. After checking in 
at the hotel, another surprise awaiting 
us was to find we had been assigned to 
one of the rooms in the EIGHTEENTH floor 
and we thought that was too high for 
comfert. But I managed enough energy and 
forced myself to the elevator's door. 

(continued page 2  



MEMORABLE TRIP — continued fm page 1 
  

After finding the room I was 
assigned to, first thing I had in 
mind was to wash up and hit the sack 
and that was precisely what I did. 
But then, just as I was coming out of 
the shower room, I heard the tele- 
phone ringing, and that got me to 
wonder as to who in God's name will 
be calling for me here at this hour. 
A little fresher, I picked up the 
telephone and tried to be extra 
courteous, but I must have overdone 
it, ‘cause I could hear my party on 
the line telling me to knock off the 
formalities and to get my cotton 
picking feet down to the lobby so we 

could go and paint the town. 
With the excitement of getting to 

see downtown Waikiki, and those Hula 
girls, that alone made a new man and 
fully charged out of me. Yes sir, 
we did pairt the town alright, as a 
matter of fact we even had breakfast 
BEFORE hitting the sack. There was 
indeed quite a sight to see. 

Upon arrival in Kauai, we were 
met by Mr. Joseph Soares, the Facility 
Chief who at the same time, managed 
to introduce us to the personnel on 
watch at the Flight Service Station, 
then took us to the famous Tip Top 
Motel where we got checked in for the 
remainder of our stay in Lihue, Kauai. 
Being dark when we arrived at Kauai, 
all those tall "bushes" growing along 
the side of the road was another sur- 
prise to us the following morning 
when we went to the airport. The 
bushes turned out to be sugar cane, 
like Wow, I've never seen so much 
sugar cane in my life, it was just 
fantastic. 

After checking in at the Flight 

Service Station at the airport we 
were again introduced to the staff 
who was on watch and a little brief- 
ing on our schedules as well as our   

forthcoming training. Thereafter we 
were put to work. 

I was never so shaken in my life, 
"til that second day in the station, 
when the senior man had come up with 
a sudden stomach ache and told me to 
take the call from the Honolulu center 
about an inbound flight. I answered 
the call but the guy was speaking so 
fast I can't even make out what he was 
trying to tell me. The senior man 
must have read the expression on 
my face, ‘cause in spite of the 
stomach ache he was laughing his head 
off. I immediately called back the 
Honolulu center and told the gent what 
I think of him and to take it easy for 
awhile and we were in the process of 
arguing when a moment later the chief 
of the station came running in and took 
the microphone away from me and told 
me that we're being taped and have to 
be careful of what we said. 

With determination to find out who 
was the gent I had been talking to on 
the circuit, I went to the trouble of 
making arrangements to visit the center 
in Honolulu when we got back there. 

Upon our return to Honolulu we did 

manage to get to the center and much to 
my regret met the gent I dealt with when 
I was in Kauai, ‘cause he was 6 feet 5 
inches and weighed about 250 pounds. Oh 
boy he was big! I learned one thing for 
sure and that's never argue with the 
other end of the line ‘cause you never 
know what you are tangling with! 

We managed to leave Honolulu safe 
and sound, but it was quite an ex- 
perience to talk about for a long time 

to come. 

  

Editor's note 

A wORD TO THE WISE IS SUFFICIENT.  


