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Wife of a World Traveler  By Sherri Paez

My name is Sherri Paez. I have married the man of my 
dreams, my best friend, and the person with whom I expect 
to spend eternity. He is a world traveler, and I’d like to share 
with you what that is like. I come from Iowa, where travel 
usually means crossing the Mississippi or driving down the 
Interstate Highway (I80) across our great country. Years ago, 
I unexpectedly met Vincent in an airport in Dallas, Texas, 
where he was attending a business conference. I was visit-
ing my best friend from childhood, who moved from Iowa 
to Dallas. Vincent and I were taking the same flight, and we 
met at the gate. We chatted, exchanged email addresses and 
agreed to see each other again. Eventually, this led to a great 
friendship and a beautiful ceremony where we exchanged 
vows last June on the beach in Ocean City.

While we were dating, I would fly in to see him where he 
would be traveling, or I would see him in his home state of 
Florida. I have learned much about the world through this 
jet-set relationship. I also learned a lot about him. He tells 
me he is a pretty typical road warrior with all the quirks 
and habits. Above all, I learned that his number one travel 
companion is Big Red. Big Red is his suitcase, which he has 
used for all travel for years. It is a large red hard case suitcase 
with two robust wheels. He can pack for weeks or even 
months with Big Red. He can live out if it and never unpacks 
it during travel, except in Ocean City, where he can settle 
down in our home away from home. His toiletry bag inside 

always has the same contents and is 
restocked when necessary. This man 
has been a creature of habit for years. 
When Big Red wears out, he buys the 
same model to replace it and keeps the 
name Big Red for the bag. Currently, 
he is on Big Red #5. Big Red is easy 
to pick out on the baggage carousel, 
and his name is on it in big letters. Vin-
cent was amazed during one trip to 
London, when a drunken passenger, 
who arrived at the carousel before Vin-
cent, accidentally took Big Red, instead of his own suitcase, 
which looked a little like Big Red. The drunken passenger’s 
bag had a tag with a cell phone number on it, and Vincent 
called him (he had just left London Heathrow Airport in a 
taxi) to ask him to bring Big Red back.

The other thing I learned about is his love for his airline, 
United. He has been at the top levels of frequent flyers for 
years and will soon reach two million miles of travel with 
the airline. Sometimes, he will redeem his miles to fly me to 
exotic locations. Coordination of such trips can be challeng-
ing, because there are restricted dates that he can use these 
miles. But we make it work. Like his airline, he is in love with 
his hotel chain, Hilton, and his rental car company, Hertz. 
The treatment that we receive from United Airlines, Hilton 
Hotels, and Hertz is beyond compare, due to their loyalty 
programs. Vincent does complain a little, however, because 
all airlines are cutting back on benefits for their frequent flyer 
programs, and flying is not as fun as it used to be years ago. 
Still, I am glad he gets these benefits. He used his Hertz rental 
points once, when he picked me up in Chicago in October 
with a convertible Mustang. We put the top down, riding 
down I-90 in fifty-degree weather. This Florida guy just had 
to use the convertible, no matter what the temperature.

Another thing I learned is that he has an “airport mode” 

of behavior. When he heads 
off to an airport, he becomes 
a fast moving robot with one 
goal in mind: make it to the 
plane. He gets a little cold and 
impersonal during this time, 
but I know I just have to be 
patient and let him focus. He 
cannot accept missing a flight 
or a gate change, because he 
was not on time or not paying 
attention. The trip gets fun 

again, when we arrive at our destination and he is more 
relaxed.

Naturally, I cannot accompany him on all of his travels, 
especially when he travels far, for example, to Asia or 
Europe. While far away, he calls me regularly, and wakes 
me up in the middle of the night, when it is daytime for 
him. I don’t think it’s inconsiderate, because I love to hear 
from him, even if I’m completely groggy. Sometimes, he’s 
out on the town in some city in Germany or China and 
finds a great live band. He will call me and let me listen to 
the band for a while, before we chat and he allows me to 
fall back to sleep. 

Of course, it is a little difficult to be home without Vin-
cent, while he is traveling. Oftentimes, we use Skype to 
talk and see each other live. Thank goodness for com-
munications technology. We think the inventor of Skype 
should get the Nobel Prize, because it has enhanced our 
relationship over the years. Sometimes, he is jet lagged, 
when he comes home, and we have to take things slowly, 
like going out to eat or to a bar. But I can see how much he 
loves his job, and that makes me happy. If you ever marry 
a similar traveler, I recommend patience with your spouse. 
They most likely love what they do, otherwise they would 
not be doing it for so long.

Author, Vincent  Paez is a chemist and international 
businessman. He has a B.S. in Chemistry from Stony Brook 
University and an M.B.A. from UCLA. He speaks five languages 
and has lived/worked on four continents for three Fortune 
500 companies. He is also a passionate musician and loves 
the music scene, especially in the Ocean City area. He lives in 
Massachusetts and spends much time in Ocean City. He has 
two sons attending Florida State University. ... ”Go ‘Noles!” He 
is married to a wonderful girl from Iowa, Sherri.

at a POW camp in Arkansas. He was released in 1946, 
returned to Germany. He became a journalist, serving 
with a newspaper, then as a foreign correspondent in 
London, Singapore, and India. He lived in Munich after 
his retirement and died on January 3, 2014 at the age 
of 95.

At Ft. Miles, the U58 submarine was toured by the 
public for a few days, then towed to the Philadelphia 
Naval Yard, where it was refitted to use for publicity 
for War Bonds. It was moved to New London, CT and 
later used in torpedo practice. It was finally sunk on 
November 21, 1947 by the U.S. Navy sub, USS Sirago, 
about 7 miles south of Block Island, RI. 

U-Boat 858 was the first German submarine to sur-
render to U.S. and allied forces after the capitulation 
in May 1945. It was the first time an enemy ship had 
surrendered to the U.S. on our shores since the War of 
1812! And it happened in Delaware!

Important to Delaware also were the 4300 prisoners 
of war who were held in Delaware during WWII. These 
men became essential labor for our wartime economy, 
replacing our missing manpower serving in the military. 
The primary POW Camp in Delaware was at Ft. DuPont 
in Delaware City. Italian and German POWs were also 
kept in branch camps elsewhere in New Castle County, 
in Dover at the Air Base, and several branch camps in 

Sussex County, including Ft. Saulsbury at Milford, Ft. 
Miles, Bethany Beach, Bridgeville, Georgetown, Har-
rington, and possibly at the Bear Trap WWII radio camp 
in Ocean View. POWs helped build structures, worked 
in canneries, and provided labor at Dover Air Base. They 
worked for restaurants, grocers, and farmers.  In Sussex 
County, POWs helped repair the Rehoboth boardwalk, 
helped harvest crops, and became essential workforce 
in Sussex County’s poultry industry. 

SOURCES:
“Protecting the Mouth of the Delaware”, Remembering Sussex 
County, James Diehl, pp. 32-35

“German Sub & Crew Land in Lewes After Surrender”, Daily 
Times, Salisbury, MD, 15 May 1945, p. 1

www.uboatarchive.net

“WWII POW Camps in Delaware”, www.militaryheritage.org”

“Report From Another Era: Nazi Sub Surrenders off Cape May” 
www.capemay.com/blog

“First U-Boat Surrendered on East Coast”, Chicago Tribune, 15 
May 1945, www.archiveschicagotribune.com

“A German Surrender”, www.trailsandtalesthroughthe lens.
com

Capt. Thilo Bode, www.findagrave.com

“U-858 under Thilo Bode:, www.uboatsnewengland.
com/2015.

Raising the Black Flag of Surrender  continued from page 2Caring for  Older Parents

Call us today. Like getting a little help from your friendsTM.
                           Gift Certificates are available.

If you’re interested in becoming a provider, we would like  
to hear from you too.

                302-858-7330    SeniorsDelaware@aol.com
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You care about your aging parents. And yet, sometimes, 
you just don’t know the best way to help them, especially 
when they are trying to remain independent. 
Seniors Helping Seniors® in-home services is an 
exceptional program of care and caring that matches 
seniors who want to provide services with those who  
are looking for help.

• Meal prep/cooking
• Light housekeeping
• Companionship
• Mobility assistance
• Grocery shopping
• Pet care
• Yard Work

Mr. and Mrs. Vincent Paez 


