





Mom, Dad, Andrew, 





    Good morning! I  though I would take a break from reading and writing in order to say hello and give my report...whew...I have been in Germany too long!  No really.  So how is everything going?  Thanks Mom for sending me the copies of my papers.  The ladies at the university office accepted them without any problems.  I should receive the letter of acceptance from them soon.  Mr. Goldenberg helped me with the forms, actually he only read them to make sure that they were readable.  I’m doing good.  I worked at McDonalds for a week, but they said they didn’t like my performance.  I was a little disappointed, especial as I thought that after only three days, they could give me a break.  However, I look at it as a positive thing, and will find something better.  What good came out of it, is that I can say that I have worked, I have the permission to work, and I would rather use my brain than have to try and translate everything for people who barely speak German.  The people who work there are hard working, as was I, but the atmosphere was childlike, and did not become me.  Most of them speak four or five languages, but with an extremely limited vocabulary...like my French.  When I tried to discuss a documentary film, instead of talking about hamburgers, they all just stared and went blank.  I hope they want to learn, they have plenty of opportunity to.  I have a test on the twenty-fifth of this month, the next level for the language.  A Doctor gave me permission to take the test without a course, since I could have a conversation with him.  I am having fun.  Except for the stress of finding another job, I fell comfortable.  I keep a good house and clean the toilet and shower, therefore Mrs. Goldenberg is satisfied, and I help the boys with schoolwork.  Florian the oldest made a 9 out of 10 on his physics test, after I helped him.  Not too bad.  I have already picked out a good tree for a treehouse, don't laugh, it’s better than spending free time in the clubs or bars, like most of the students, and I’ll be able to repel from the tree.  Fun!  Mr. Goldenberg has an excavation for the Universität nearbly, as soon as the rain stops, I plan to ride my bike over to see it.  He is a cave explorer also, that’s where the idea of repelling came from.  I wake up in the morning around nine, sometimes a little later, I read write and study until one thirty, them I go eat lunch in the cafeteria.  The language school is across the street, and I give my disk to Juliana, the secretary, and she prints my journal entries and papers.  It’s nice to have a personal secretary, I bought her a plant that cost a dollar, and as long as I keep giving her chocolate, she’ll be fine.  She went to Florida for two weeks, so we get along pretty good.  After that I go to the library until five or six, depending on if I need milk or not, and then to the public library where they have hundreds of classical CDs, and operas galore.  Then to the grocery store, it’s only five streets up, (there’s a gradient).  But my two bottles of milk, a gallon, then come home, eat, and study.  I usually eat pasta or sandwiches, they’re fast, nutritious, and inexpensive.  I drank a coke about two weeks ago, then went running around the yard with the kids, you should have seen me.  I drink about one beer a month.  That’s my limit.  What else.  My third model it finished, but I had to write the model company a letter, because they packed the wrong nose piece in one of the kits.  But I still have three more to build, until it arrives.  I’m glad that the tornadoes passed over there, I had no idea so much damage occurred.  Ya’ll are lucky.  That’s about it, my curriculum consists of Greek, Language Science, Arabic, Latin, German literature, and astronomy, I have five open books, and had a conversation with a Doctor of Sociology in the cafeteria.  Otherwise, I am lazy.  The highlight of the week was when I found a pond in the hills, which was filled with dormant frog eggs, pretty neat.  The birds around the house are super numerous, all of the types have I not yet even begun to classify.  Oh yeah, my birthday is coming up.  I need some rope!  That’s all.  I need to go, time for exercise, that means 80 sit-ups, and a banana.  During the winter I only lost two pounds, but I found out that it’s natural, I have already gained them back.  Please write.  And tell Susan hello.  Hey Andrew, should I give you the address for the swimmer I told you about?  She’d kick your butt!  (Six foot, typical northern European).  Until next time.  








Love, 








Michael

















