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= She would not be labeled a

foreigner if seen on the mall.
She does not have an accent
but she does claim to speak
fluent Canadian — and she
would like to go to Denver for
Christmas.

For some, that desire is one
that will never come true. For
others, it may ‘be a normal
occurrence. For Olson, even
that wish is comparatively
boring — compared to other
Christmases she has spent
working and traveling abroad.

Olson has only spent one
Christmas in the United States
to begin with, and that one
was a “lonely time — very
depressing, very quiet,”’ she
said. G

Most of her . others were
spent in her Canadian
homeland, = that is, until
1973. Havmg been out of high
school almost three years, she
had saved enough money, with
encouragement of her father,
to buy a one-year return-trip
youth pass to Europe for $345.

And away she went.

She spent her first
Christmas away from home in
Austria where she  was
vacationing at a small ski
resort. She had made friends
with others from Australia,
New Zealand and South
Africa.

Christmases in European
resort areas were more times
of celebration and eating than
the traditional quiet family
time that prevails in the
midwestern  United  States,
according to Olson. £

“‘Being so far away from
home found people, in the
same situation,”” Olson said.

Even though she was far
from home, ‘‘there was a lot
of warmth and friendship —
relaxed feeling .of warmth,”
she said

Olson found a job while

traveling in Europe with a

travel agency as a traveling
cook for sightseeing tours.
During her last three

months 'in Europe, she went "’

on two Scandinavian/Russian
tours preparing meals for a
bus load of tourists. Her
kitchen, she said, was a one-
of-a-kind trailer pulled behind
the bus and was invented by
the travel agency she worked
for

When the tour would stop
somewhere to camp, the trailer
opened up to provide shelter
for 50 travelers to stand under
while eating the meals she
prepared for them.

However, Olson returned
home when her youth pass
expired, almost one year to the
date she had left Canada.

““It wasn’t very long before
I wanted to go again,”’ she
said. *‘I knew I had a job if I
went back, but I really didn’t
expect ta.”’

She did go back, and she
spent the next four Christ-
mases away from home.

She was ‘working again as a

cook/courier -for a tour
operator, this time in
Australia, and remembers

Christmas of 1975 as *‘lovely
but hot.”

“Being so far away

from home found
people in -the same
situation.”

Australia is basically shades
of brown, yellow and red at
that time of year, and
‘‘everyone -talked about
having a-white Christmas and
what it \\O\Ild be like,"”" she
reminisced.  ““When  things
start to turn green (in what

would be North America’s
summer), that’s when you say,
Oh, winter is on its way,"’ she
said.

““Christmas Day we had
crayfish.salad,’’ she said.

A year later, Olson was
working as a chamber maid in
Les Houses, France, at‘a tiny
ski resort. Again, * Olson
remembers the food and new
friends she had made in the
short time she was there.

She' skied every day, but
Christmas was especially
memorable for her because she
was caught in a ‘‘prospective
avalanche situation,” she said.

Olson had inadvertently
skied into an isolated area
where a person had been killed
a year before in an avalanche.

““It was quiet and starting to
get fairly dark. There were
very few people around and I
didn’t speak the language
anyway,”’ she said.

“I got into an area where
every time I moved, the snow
would move too.”

Although she tried to
remain calm and remember
some basic French words, ‘I
couldn’t think of the
French word for- help. Finally,
I just crossed my poles like
this,”” she said,raising her arms
above her head, ‘‘and yelled
‘Help!” as loud as I could.”

Three Parisians came out of
nowhere to help her and she
was guided to safety, she said.

Though she had heard that
the French were sometimes
prejudiced about Notherners,
““They were friendly and warm
and accepted me right away,””
she said.

Olson spent the 1977
summer holiday  bicycling
with three Americans and her
future husband in Tasmania.
The day- before. Christmas,
they were looking for- a
campground friends had told

them about near Rocky Cape.
‘When they arrived at the spot
where it was supposed to be,
all they found was a small-but-
modern general store, Olson
said.

The group had planned to
cat a Christmas dinner of
dehydrated vegetables and a

“These neighbors
people we'd never met
before — invited us in
to watch their kids
open gifts the next
day.”

canned Christmas pudding
they had ‘‘thrown in with the
dehydrated vegetables,’’
Olson said.

The store owner was very
nice and offered to let them
camp in his yard and use the
water in his store, Olson said,
adding that they also hoped to

buy some wine for their
Christmas celebration from
the owner.

“‘We found we couldn’t buy
any wine from the store owner
because of special licensing
provisions that made it illegal
to sell liquor on certain
holidays,’’ she recounted.

However, the owner said the
neighbors might have some, so
they went there, she said.

‘“These neighbors — people
we'd never met before
invited us in’ to watch their
kids open gifts the next day,”
Olson said. When they went,
they had known them a day
and one-half.

*“The kids acted the same as
they would any place,” Olson
said. ‘*‘And when they
finished, they had five gifts for
us!"

To

eo along with their

canned pudding they had fresh
ham, fresh vegetables, duck
and fresh cream to put on the
pudding.
““It was all cooked ina shed
no, more like a rustic
house,”” Olson said. ‘“We sat
around with guitars and sang
songs, and later they got out
an atlas to see where we were
all from. My husband said it
was one of the best Christ-
mases-he’d ever had.”

‘Olson remembers that,*‘we
wanted a tree, but we didn’t
have one, of course. Where
are you going to find a spruce
amoung hundreds of
eucalyptus trees,” she said
with a laugh.

““The guys went out and got
a- huge thistle and we
decorated it with things we
had in our backpacks.”’

Olson spent her 1978
Christmas in Australia again
and remembers it being so hot
that . she did not feel like
cooking. ““We visited friends
Christmas Day and had lef-
tovers,”” she said.

Olson was married in
Australia to a Minnesota
native, she said as an ex-
planation of how she came to
this part of the United States.
He is from Willmar and that is
where she spent her first
Christmas in the United States
in 1980.

““I never felt so far from my
home as I did that Christ-
mas,’’ she said. She was quick
to add that it was loneliness
for her friends in other parts
of the world that made her feel
that way.

“*Christmases overseas were
fun,'” she said. *‘(Now) I have
! great expectations but nothing
ever seems to  happen. 1
haven't been fulfilled since |
traveled

“Ivs very difficult to give
Olson continued 0n'page 11




