
Dear friends
This i the second version of the letter. I had written it, and then it was time to turn off the computer. 
There were several temporary open documents. For each one, the computer asked if I wanted to save it 
first, and I clicked [No]. When it came to the Cristmas letter I clicked [No] without even reading the 
question. One moment too late I realized what I did, but then it was permanently gone.

Hair style
This year, Marisol is going to be in Sweden during Christmas and then New Year celebration. So I 
decided that I shouild look very presentable when she arrived on December 8. According to my regular 
schedule, my hair should have been cut och around November 14, but I decided to wait until the week 
before Marisol's arrival, so I would appear nice then. Thus, in middle November, I called Sussi, who 
handles my hair, to get an appointmet during the week before Marisol's arrival. Sussi's schedule was 
very well filled. Apparently everyone in Tollered had decided to cut their hair before end of the first 
week of December. Sussi did not have any time available until December 16.

Nothing to do about it, but I had my fears. When I went to the airport there were essentially two. First, 
that I would be taken care of by the security, who might think that a madman had entered. Secondly 
that Marisol would be so afraid when she was approached by a troll, that she would turn back and 
return to safety in Mexico.

Anyway, she arrived, and when I introduced myself, she accepted that, although I could read doubts in 
her eyes. During the days t follow, my appearance did not exactly improve. When I finally  could get 
my hair fixed, we decided to make pictures. I have considered offering Sussi to use the pictures for 
advertising. Perhaps to put in the window of her saloon?

Before After



New book
After seven years of work, my new book was finally completed
this year. The title “Vem Skapade Gud?” has  a double meaning, so
translated to English it would be something like 
“Who Created God Created Who?”.
Friends of mine have been very kind with helping me getting it
good. Like Mikael Tuominen who has made wonderful photos of
polar light, and allowed me to use one for the front of the book.
Another is Lars Gunnar, who made a little poem fitting into to
book:
Out of nothing came everything.
Everything will become nothing.
In between there was aunt Agda.

When I write books, I want to have full control about everything.
So I don't use any publishing company. Thus in addition to writing
the text, I make the illustrations myself as far as possible. I even
took the aircraft flying to get a photo from the air of Fjärås Bräcka,
a wall preventing the lake Lygnern from flooding the landscape
below. I also make layout, design cover, convert it to pdf, go to the source code and adjust it, to fit with 
the printing procedure. Then I prefer to use hexadecimal code. A code line may look like
5B 31 34 2E 31 37 20 31 34 2E 31 37 20 38 38 38 2E 39 32 20 36 30 39 2E 31 37 5D 
This particular line tells how to finally cut the book after printing.

Finished, I tried to upload. This caused trouble. I uploaded the files and it went well until I uploaded 
the text. When I clicked OK, a few seconds passed, and then the computer crashed. I had to restart, and 
after 10-15 minutes, everything worked again. So I made a new attempt. Crash! I opened the file, and 
everything looked as it should. After a third attempt, with the same result I gave it up for the day. 
Assumed that there was some weird thing with the internet that day. So I waited until the day after.
Same result. Each time I tried to upload the file, the computer crashed.
Finally, I got a totally crazy idea. The name of the file was vem.pdf
I changed the file name to vem2407.pdf and tried to upload. Within half a minute I got acknowledge 
from the website that the file was received OK. Computers are strange things! 

A writing in snow
In the Cristmas concert of the Hemsjö choir one of the songs is “En skrift i snön” (A wrting in the 
snow). The song is a beautiful, a little bit funny and a little mystical. That song reminds me of 
something that happened perhaps 30 years ago. 

It was a nice day in February. Clear sky, and the ground covered with snow. I was going to a meeting in
Stockholm, and used my aircraft to go there. When I was a bit over halfway, I was passing above a 
large field. In the middle of that, I saw something really astounding. Someone had walked in the field 
with steps small enough to form lines. And they were arranged into characters some 5-10 meters high. 
There was a sentence: Anders jag älskar dig (Anders I love you).
Obviously somene in love with a pilot, as the text could be read only from the air.

The Renin scandal
33 years ago, my parents, my brother, and I realized that an 'aktiebolag' (limited compay) according to 
law should have an annual meeting with the shareholders. So we said: Let us start one, and then we will



automatically meet at least once a year. So we did, and made sure that each one of us, and our children 
would have at least one share. We invested some 20000 kr each, and formed Renin AB. I became VD 
(CEO), and still is. The money was invested in the stock market, and with with the gains we have been 
able to arrange many nice annual meetings. Like charter a saloon in the Stena Line ferry going to 
Denmark, or a waggon at a museum railway, in which we had the annual meeting. 

It also was stated in the formation document, that each year a dividend was given to the shareholders, 
10-20 percent thereof should be given to charity. 

And now to the scandal: During the annual meeting this year, it was found that the 8000 kr that should 
have been donated last year, was not sent to the urgent purposes, but instead to the private bank account
of the VD (me). At questions from the meeting, I had to tell that I had done the same this year, being 
sure that the meeting would grant the 9000 kr I had suggested for 2024.

Now, I have to explain why. I could of course send 8000 kr and 9000 kr respectively to the intended 
purposes, and they would have been happy. But rather, I sent them to my private account, and then as a 
private person sent 10000 kr and 10250 kr to the receivers. As I do that as a private person, the state 
will give me a tax reduction of the amounts I had added. So the receivers will get more in this way. 

When I had explained, they laughed and said that we had to make sure that news media would not hear 
about that. Imagine the headlines: 

Pengar för välgörenhet gick till VD's privata bankkonto!
(Money for charity went to a private bank account of the CEO!)

Collection
Talking about charity, I will tell that I have a friend who is terribly poor. His car does not even have a 
roof. He always drink old wines, and the cheeses he eat are green or even blue with mould. 
I have thought about starting a collection for him, so he could at least eat properly. Are you on?

The Porsche
Talking about cars, bring up another memory. Four years ago, it was time for me to get a new car. The 
one I had was new when I got it, and now, the age was 15 years, and it had served me well by driving 



450 000 km, without any major problems. This time, I decided to get an electric car, as I would install 
solar panels on my roof. So charging the car could become very cheap. The choice was a Volkswagen 
E-up. It is a small but efficient car, that fits me perfectly. 

As some of you know, I always stick strictly to speed limits. Not all drivers do. And in a way, I can 
understand. If you drive too fast, you could get a fine, or possibly loose your driver licence. If I drive 
20 km/h too fast (or too slow) with the aircraft, this could be the last thing I do in this world. So I have 
made it a habit to keep speed accurately.

One day, I had visited the food store in Alingsås. Going out from there, I entered the street. Speed limit 
there is 40 km/h, so I kept that speed. Soon, I saw a Porsche approaching with a speed that was 
consideraly higher than 40 km/h. But it had to stop, as there was red light, so we came to stand side by 
side in different lanes, waiting for green. The speed limit there is 60 km/h, so I decided about a joke. 

When it became green, I pressed the pedal for maximal acceleration. As you might know, cars with 
combustion motors are chanceless competing with electric. Combustion motors give full acceleration 
only at a specified RPM, while the electric motor gives full power all the way from zero to max. 
Furtermore, it has no gears, while the combustion motor needs to change gear a few times.

Consequently, the Porsche was left behind, and obviously the driver became furious. When I had 
reached 60 km/h, I stopped accelerating. Within a second or two, the Porsche passed - WROOM! It 
accelerated to a speed far above 60 km/h. A second too late I realized that I should note the registration 
plate of that car. But then I was too far away.

My intention was to call the driver, and challenge him on a competition. A race from Alingsås to 
Kiruna: We should drive to Kiruna and the one first to arrived there would be the winner and get 
20000 kr from the looser. 

The distance is 1549 km. My intention that when the race had started, I would go to the airfield in 
Alingsås, where I had parked the aircraft. Fly it to Kiruna, rent a car there and go to the decided 
meeting point, call the other and tell: “I'm in Kiruna now, where are you?” 
Last time I flew to Kiruna, I needed 5 hours 5 minutes to go there, in spite of having headwind all the 
way. No cheating, I would be driving myself. Every km.
So, if you are challenged, make sure to know all the terms. And I also recommend you to keep speed 
limits. Perhaps, you know that the most dangerous parts of a flight are start and landing, as the speed is 
low, and you are close to the ground. So among pilots we have the joke: Drive safe! Low and slow.

Finally, Do you know why you should avoid farting in an Apple shop?
  They do not have Windows!

Now, God bless you and
Feliz Navidad y Próspero Año Nuevo!
Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year!
Fröhliche Weihnachten und ein gutes neues Jahr!
Joyeux Noël et Bonne Année!
God Jul och Gott Nytt År!

Allan Emrén and Marisol del Mazo


