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Trick 
or 

Treat

Boredom Hits! 
Yes, it happens to the most exciting 
of lives. Perhaps it is just the new job 
and lifestyle settling into a routine. 
Perhaps something else. Nothing 
exciting has happened this past 
month. I simply cannot wait for the 
holidays. The Philippines are calling my 
name. The fish are waiting.

The routine of work and life are well 
under way. Don’t get me wrong, I 
love my career choice. As much as it 
seems I am bored, there is never a 
moment of regularity in teaching. 
Each day - each class - brings new 
excitement.

Halloween Hits! 
The cookies are made. The costumes 
are planned. Party invites are being 

passed 

around on email groups. Trips to 
Bahrain are planned for more of a 
drinking atmosphere.  Yes, in short, 
there is a Halloween spirit here. We 
are an American compound. 

There is a haunted house set up 
down by the Hobby Farm. 
Families line up 
there cars, parked 
bumper to 
bumper, to 
experience 
the effort of 
some student 
and parent 
groups that 
deem a haunted 
house as the epic 
Halloween treat. It’s funny to 
see Saudi families dress up their kids. 
It is so backwards - their belief system 
goes against such a Christian festival. If 
they only knew the true history of 

Lawn Decor! 
Yes, there are even a few houses 
that litter their lawn with scary 
decorations. For some, it is a 
competition. They must smuggle the 
decorations in with their shipments 

over the years. If detected, 
halloween items are 

confiscated by Saudi 
customs, just like those of 
Christmas. I’m talking 
about HUGE pumpkins, 
scary Ghosts, and all 
sorts of decorations that 

you might see on a lawn 
anywhere across the states. It 

gives this place even more of a 
home feeling. The longer I live in this 
bubble of an American existence in 
the middle of the Saudi desert, the 
more impressed I am with the 
expats that live here. 

Yes, 
We Celebrate Halloween Here!
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What Would We Do Without You?

Banana Piano Lesson
Chalk it up to my interest in technology. I bought a few Makey 
Makey kits a few years ago. I haven’t had a chance to put them to 
use until this month. I have had to go into classrooms to teach 
technology classes all month because there has been testing in 
our computer labs. Instead of making a lesson plan for grade 02 
or grade 01, I decided it would be fun and eventful to introduce 
the kids to MakeyMakey.  Basically, with the kit, you can make a 
piano out of anything that carries a charge. I played bananas, 
plants, and a glass of water as a piano. Then we all held hands and 
moved the charge around the room to make a sound.
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This is what one of my colleagues said to me the other day. It 
feels good to hear such comments. Usually, we just hear about 
the problems most teachers are having or how much they hate 
how it all changes so fast. Just when they get used to something, it 
changes. Ce la viv.  That’s how tech goes.

My goal is to relieve my colleagues and allow them to focus on 
teaching. It’s not easy, but I know what it’s like to be in the 
homeroom. 

We just got a new shipment from Wisconsin. Twenty-
seven new ChromeBook cases came. Each case holds 
20 ChromeBooks, charged and locked. The cases are 
essentially metal frames that attach to the wall, with 
Google’s elementary colors dividing the ChromeBooks 
into four groups. 

Why do we need twenty-seven? That’s thirteen 
classrooms for grade 03 and grade 04, respectively, and 
one for the tech office. Locked, safe, and in the classes. 

We just added another 80 ChromeBooks to our supply. 
Another 300 are on the way. It’s been a busy few weeks 
as we near the goal of one-to-one ChromeBooks in 
grade 04 and two-to-one in third grade. It will be soon. 

Not only do we have to train the teachers and 
students, we have to install routers in each room. Every 
classroom has a router so far. That was my baby. 
Katherine is working on the ominous inventory of all 
things technology. Peach is busy working on the online 
part of school and all of our accounts.

A further piece we haven’t figured out yet are the TV 
monitors placed strategically around the campus. Each 
monitor runs content off of a Google ChromeBit. I still 
haven’t worked with them but they are basically small 
versions of a ChromeBook. 

I love this job. We have a lot of gadgets. It’s nice to have 
so much, but it’s quite tough to keep up with the 
changing technologies and maintaining staff 
contentment at the same time. Not to mention the 
most important part - maintaining a safe and 
magnificent learning environment for the students.

Nice to Have So Much. Tough 
to Keep Up.
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All Hallowed Eve…let it 
commence!

Teachers decorate their rooms. The school celebrates with 
an afternoon costume parade and invites the parents. I 
love this holiday. I am so lucky we celebrate it.

Like I explained last year’s halloween edition, the company 
even promotes the holiday by closing the security gates off 
from outside vendors. The police force is strengthened 
exponentially and the kids go around house to house trick 
or treating.

Once again, life here on camp reminds me of what life was 
like back in the 70’s and 80’s. Safe streets. Kids playing in 
the park. Trick or treating without worrying that someone 
will kidnap one of your kids. Parents walking around in the 
evening while their kids fill up their halloween bags. The 
only thing missing is luminarios. 

Let’s Talk about the Elephant not in the Room 
This year will be different. I won’t dress up like an elephant. That was last year. This year I have a 

different animal…a raccoon. Ever since I lived in Switzerland and witnessed the onezee-mania during 
Carnivalé, I have had  a few onezee’s on hand for costume parties. Have you ever worn one? It saves a 
lot of hassle caused by making your own. No attachments. No dangling things. No searching for odds 
and ends for your costume. Lazy? Yes. Convenient and quick? Yes. Done. 

Let’s Go on a Haunted 
Hayride!
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The horse riding club hosts a haunted hayride 
and a haunted house here on camp. Isn’t that 
amazing? Who would think such a thing would 
exist in the middle of the Arabian desert?

My list of wonders keeps growing. No, I’m not 
going on it. I don’t want to be around that 
many kids when I’m off duty. But, if my nieces 
and nephews were here, I’d be fist in line.
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Rain, It Rained Again 
 
This was amazing. The students went wild. Lessons 
stopped. Busses were late. Everyone was in a 
whirlwind of emotion and excitement. Why? It 
rained. We experienced a thunderstorm.

It may seem mundane, but this rainstorm was 
the first ounce of rain we have seen since 
last year about this time. This is a desert.

Similar to living in Dallas during a 
snowstorm, life here came to a halt. No one 
wanted to drive around. Businesses closed. 
All hell broke loose. The water has no place 
to go.

We had a ceiling collapse in one of our supply 
rooms and destroy two computers. Luckily, it was a 
supply room and no kids were involved. The two 
ladies that work in supplies were certainly 
surprised. No one was injured but it sure stirred up 
a commotion in the school. There were janitors 
running around everywhere for the next few days. 
It’s a good thing Chad Magnin was in charge!

Help, these Castles 
cannot handle Rain!  
You can tell when there is shoddy 
construction in Saudi. Just wait for 
it to rain. Several of my colleagues 
have reported that they are 
immersed in post rainstorm 
cleanup at home. 

If something breaks at home, dial 906. 
That is the company maintenance 
number. The storm ripped up trees and 
destroyed rooftops. Imagine a bunch of workers 
showing up with a tarp and then waiting two weeks 
for them to return. It happens to home owners, I 
know, but this is company business. The work crews 
work 7-4 days like we do. It’s a first come first on 
the list situation. A lot of people went home to 
flooded bedrooms. Like I said…shoddy 
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Tess and Ryan are a Filipino couple that 
run a small coffee shop for the teachers in 
the teacher lounge. We are so lucky. 

Ryan and Tess work really hard to carve 
out a living here. They prep at home, 

buy supplies on weekends, and haul 
everything to and from their 
apartment. 

When a teacher comes in and orders 
a coffee or the baked Salmon on 

Thursdays, Tess and Ryan write it down. 
They write it down!  Their menu is a 
handwritten list of prices.

I have undertaken the project of setting up 
a Point of Sale (POS) system for them. It’s 
basically an iPad linked to an inventory 
website. We have tried a few. It’s in the 
works. Next, I am designing a flyer menu 
and poster for them.

TnR Restaurant 



Opening New Thoughts

I own a door. This may not seem too important, or some life changing 
event, but for me it is. Think of it this way, I’ve never had a home. I’ve never 
owned part of a home. This is my first ownership of something that is 
actually attached to a building.

Most people my age have owned a home, had a mortgage, or two, or 
three. Me…none. Nothing. Nada. I’ve been a renter all my life.

Now I have a door.  Is this some sign of things to come? Is this really 
happening? I own something attached to a building. Not the building. I rent 
a small apartment. And I didn’t even plan this. It fell into my lap. This door 
has opened a new line of thinking for me. Home Ownership.

Glass Door? A thought I never 
had. 
This apartment has been my home for a second year 
now. My first one was temporary housing from the 
company. This will be my home until I sign up and get on 
the waiting list for a choice home. That might not happen. 
But if I indeed decide to move, the new door will go with 
me.

This wasn’t even my idea. A glass door was never on my 
radar. People might have talked about glass doors, but I 
never paid attention. 

So you might ask yourself, “self, why does Greg have a 
glass door?” and “self, why does it even matter?”. People 
that live on camp, here, tend to party outside during the 
winter. The weather gets cooler during the winter and the 
120 F days turn into the 70’s. 

Having a glass door opens up the apartment to more 
light. That is the last thing I’d want on a day with high heat. 
The apartment would heat up like an oven. Such thoughts 
never crossed my mind.

Enter the fact that my buddy Mike left the country. Before 
he left, I told him he could leave things that he couldn’t 
sell or get rid of at my apartment. Mike called me up one 

day and asked me to help him move a glass door to my 
apartment. The two of us unscrewed the glass door frame 
from the doorway of Mike’s apartment, put it into his 
truck, and hauled it over to my apartment.

I let it sit on my cement enclosed patio for months in the 
heat. Until October.

A few weeks ago, Brent offered to ask his handyman to 
install my door. The weather was getting cooler. It was 
time.

Wallah! A new door. Jurry spent an hour installing the 
door and $20 later I had a new household task on my to-
do list. I had to scrape off duct tape and strip all the old 
caulking from the frame, and windex the door on both 
sides. 

Damn. Every time I add something new to my life, I have 
to take care of it. I still haven’t bought a caulk gun or caulk 
to finish installing it. But I do enjoy the sunlight coming 
into my dark apartment when I get home from school.

I have to admit. If Mike hadn’t dropped the door on my 
doorstep (pun intended), I wouldn’t have a glass door. I 
wouldn’t have gone out to buy one. Now that I have it, I 
enjoy it. Just not enough to go out and buy one.

Did I just write an entire page about a glass door? Life 
must be a bit uneventful right now.

Meet Jurry. He’s Brent’s (a friend of mine) handyman 
extraordinaire. Jurry installed my glass door.
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See you in 
the next 

newsletter.


