Dear Mom and Dad,





 I am  enjoying the company that I am recieving here in this totaly different living enviroment.  I wonder sometimes why others don`t want the same, a nice clean place, with all the ammenities you need.  The plus here is without question the animals.  I hope that Doctor Taugner does`t think I avoid her, to talk to her freinds!  They really are the highlight of the day, everyday at three, when they demand their daily walk! 


Rule number one is, don`t leave the rumpsteak anywhere near the edge of the counter, ever.  This lesson was well learned last evening, when I was warming raviolis!  The thing is, I didn´t find the plastic bag it was in.........


It has been very cold the past three days, colder than I remember having ever experienced.  I am glad  to  trade the gray skies for some sunshine, even if ten pounds of cloths are necessary to go out and enjoy it.  My hands are dreid and cracked due to the wind and riding, but I have so much lip stuff, that my smoocher hasn´t turned in to mummy parchment.  


I guess I will describe the house it has three stories and is a “massive” house, meaning that all the beams are really only big tress from whom the bark has been planed, and that there is a cellar, which in the olde homes, serves as shower and everything else; laundry; heater room, and sand box area.  The older homes were not wired for electricity, and the handwork to make the modern wiring not visible is a remarkable feat.  Yet in most places, to find the light switch, you only have to start at the hanging fixture, and follow the cord to the wall.  This process actually comes in handy.  There are more wardrobes here than in all of the books I have read.  And this seems to be the style; and a way of keeping all the old furniture of the past generations.  Noone seems to make a big deal out of the year if manufacture, it is simply the leftovers.  No closets.  Except for the water ones.  One on each level, with exeption to the basement.  What types of commodes where once installed in these, I can only begin to imagine.  They are modern now.  Use of the toilette brush here is mandatory.  The toilette bowls are shaped funny.  So instead of a wett butt, you scrub after use.  (NOT using it is the way to make a european turn inside out, and is a marvelous way to get back for the kitchen the greater percent leave until the rats arrive).  From listening to the radio, one would think that here is still occupied.  The  youth are all into the “american scene” and they´re clothes don`t fit either.  There are some places here in the city that defy gravity and building codes.  For example, there is this bakery/coffehouse, where daily a very well trained and learned man creates cakes that would make the ladies at the fair´s eyes goggle.  As the as the lady whom I helped in the kitchen that day  
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