CHRISTMAS

Christmos in Viet Nam was hordly the
same as Christmos back home, but we
did the best we could tc make it a
festive doy. We didn't have a white
Christmas, but we did have Christmas
trees, the traditional dinner, and even a
visit by o pssudo-Santa Claus in the
form of o MNovy Market Time patrol
plane which flew over and dropped us a
canister of magazines ond books.
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