Dad, Mom, and Andrew,








   Greetings from the middle of the continent of Europe.  Whoooaaaa!!   No biggee.  I have been hakering for a big steak that Mom would cook me if I was home,......but today there was beef in the bafetieria.  From where, I don’t know.....!!! 


Actuallly it was good.  And tender too.  ‘Ol Bessie just couldn’t give enough milk anymore, so her sides and hides went to the leather shop, and her innerds for Dog food, and the rest to in the crock pot!  


Hmm......hey, tell Mom to make  some stew of something, and it has to be on Sunday. because this is the day that I always associate with the crock pot.


Not crack pot, crock pot.  


   I went to the newspaper here in town, the editorial room must have a special german made filtration system, I was able to stand the air!  (actually, I was impressed), very much so.  


   I have begun more and more running, but I would rather call it, ‘moving the fat in the forest’.  I finally started to drink the low fat milk.  I ain’t no porker, just a little self conscious about it.  (util I get the hunkerin’ for a liter or two).   


I have been doing alot of studying in my room. and hope that I have completed enough to  me prompted, because if what I do isn’t enough, .......then I don’t know what to tell ‘em.  


   I have met some extremely nice ladies and gentlemen here.   I can’t say that they would say the same about me, but I would surely tell anywone who asked me, that these people are the reason I am here, and wanted to come here.   The persons whom I respect the most, (after you all), I can count on one hand.  


I wrote the Rector of the university (the big cheese) a letter, telling him, taktfully, (here that means anything goes), about a bad experienc in one of the buildings when I went to see one of the secretaries.  I sure would like to see prefessonal people instead of unprofessonals manning the important placed and areas.  Some see it as funny, but it isn’t.  


   I went to Frankfut am Main, (there are two cities with the same name, so the names of the rivers they are located on are put at the ends of them.  


It was fun.  I listened to  one lady who was giving tour guides to some children, and had fun overhearing.  The five bridges over the river are all extremely big, and always fun to look at.  No naked men running across them this time.  (don’t ask, and it wasn’t me).  The city is old, a city out of the middle ages, just like Heidelberg, and Freiburg.  They are characherised by a wall around the perimeter, (which in most cases has been torn down long ago), one, or two centralized cathedrals, (some cities where catholic, some protestant, some had congregations of both.  There are usually forts, and other embattlements around the lying areas, which where errected for the purpose  of defense of the city.  In teh city, a central plaza, where the goods which where grown were brought into the city, and sold at market.  (The first Farmers Market).  Then the one big street, usually called Mainstreet, with branches reaching out perpendicular from to it.  Some cities were enlarged, one, two, some many times over, tro accomidate the numbers of the growing population.  


I will send a map of a couple to you, so you can see what I mean. 


Life here is the neverending humanities class, and a museam, which one you wanna go to?  


I only spent a few hours in F.a.M,  I really kust like riding the train.  It’s fun.  I stuck my head outr the window a few miles, to take in the summer smells.  Now I know why dogs like to do that so much.  


After the seventh, of July, I plan to take a few days off, and use some of my dishwashing money to go to either the sea, the NORTH SEA, where I can see sea lions, or to the mountains, and act like a mountain goat.  What would you all do?  


I really want to ask the men at the astronomical observatory, what they observe, 99% clouds seems to be about it.  Otherwise, I would go up there in a clear night, when one comes.  





Gotta go, I will continuw tomorrow here...............




















