Mom, Dad and Andrew, 





Howdy Familie,  I am doing finem, thank you Mom for sending me the Letter, the Pictures are great also,  I am having fun, mostly I feel like a monk, I pretty much stay home in the evenings and write and study, I have class everyday at 9:00 in the morning, grammar untill 10:00, then a break, too long of one also, then Dialog from 11:00 untill 12:00, then another halfhour, more Dialog.  After class I eat in the Mensa(cafetieria)  the food tastes horrible, is never cooked enough, somthing is alwalys too somthing, and in other words, it’ s great.  For breakfast I eat Müs(x)li,  you have not eaten cereal, I promise.  Take a rye plant, dry it overnight, have it over milk on the next day.  By the way, the milk ist super.  I usually go to the bakery in the Markt everyday exept Sundays, then I starve, only a joke.   ,Mostlt I buy Gouda, Liverwurst,  Redcabbage in the jar, juice, from glass bottles, (redeemable, depositable),  the train passes buy about every other hour, Eletric, superquiet,  there are mountains. really hills, to me, they are mountains, all around, there are dozens of superdangerous paths both up and down them, and I almost peed in my pants the first time I went down one.  I ride to school everyday, even in the RAIN.  And love freezing my buns off.


There are approx 19 million bicycles here, all of which look 5000 years old, don't ask me why.  I live on the third floor of a relatively large Woodhouse, It’s cool.  They have two stairways, and a basement, evenbetter, Herrn Goldenberg hung a hook from the cieling so that I could hang up my bike, and it’s locked, so no one steals it.  I have learned so far a great deal, I found a place to write with a publisching programm like mom has, and as for my computer, Dad,  I cut the the end off of the cable, spent $1.00 on  a german electricitry plug thingee, and wired it up, the transformer accepts up to 240 v, it works great.  My french is still super awfull, I really need a rain coat, and the modell airplanes are super expensive, and my I still need a job.


that’s about it. 








                                                                              Love 


                                                                                 Michael








Post scriptum: Wussbucket!!!!  tu es humulculum!!!!   Snowboarding next!!!











                                                                                                               





