Herr Michael Thomas Harbuck                             Den 8-9 Mai, 1999


Neue Schlossstraße 10


69117  Heidelberg





Doktor Fischer 


Somewhere under me and to the left


69117 Heidelberg





Doktor Fischer,





And you thought you were going to have to read some more of my bad attempts to write in German!  Well sorry, my southern English will have to suffice for today, because I have already been sitting here at the computer too long!, and have composed too many bad letters! to have to be completly seroius all of the time.  You may know the feeling,...the more you try, the more rediculous it becomes.  


I don’t think I am cut out for French, first of all, I don’t think I will be albe to follow in any of the french guys’ foot steps, and bring home five or six women a night, and you think that’s a joke.  Second, I just can’t bring myself to pull the little slimey snail out of his shell to cook him, he is too much fun to watch after a good rain, when he is in his enviroment, as he slides across the sidewalk to the little patches of green grass that grow between the cracks to feed.  Thursday I found one on the way to where I was going, I had never seen one so big.  Beforehand I had only been able to watch little ones in aquariums, or in ponds, so it was fun.  I might end up having to go there, (France)  that has a tendancy to make one lern the language, eventhough this theory is proven wrong everyday, just look around.  


I shouldn’t be the one to talk, I would hate to hear what is said about me!  It would probably eat the paint off the walls, and sometimes I deserve it, but you have to do something.  Most go out and drink, and cause a ruckus  (southern word for trouble), me. I like to think I can write in your langauge.  Which is worse?  


I came by a couple of days ago, but you were busy, and I was busy.  


I left the ladies in the office there a fame with some stamps in it, I didn’t say that it was for being so obnoxious.  I am sure they figured it out.  If you get a chance, tell one of the ladies that behind those, in the frame, there is another set that is hidden, otherwise they’ll remain that way!  


I turned zwenty seven on the 27th.  I went and saw Aterix and Obelix, it was pretty good, at least I laughed. 


The red dwarf star is on a collision course with Earth, so I am going to read!  





P.s.  I have attended a couple of lectures, and they are very interesting.  I am seriously considering a monor in one of the many science fields, whose logic and factual thinking would not only greatly compliment philosophy, but aid in writing as well.  


Writing what you might have asked......well, last week I met a gentleman who makes short documentary films for a childrens shows here, and it brought out the urge in me to write short documentaries.  I believe he was impressed with my knowlegde of the animal kongdom, as much as I was with his love of the animals.  He invited me to have an evening with his family, and I think it would be fun to get to know someone of his stature, as well as having the chance to enter two fiels that I like very much.  Animals and writing.  But onhand experience is no match for all the books that can be read on a subject.  








Mit freundlichen Grüßen,








Michael Thomas Harbuck














 


