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Mom, Dad, and Andrew, 





Hi everybody, I wanted to sat hello and give everybody the news from over here!  Ich have a job, wow, I know j’all are all jumping for joy, no really, let’s see...I work at the carpentry shop around the corner.  It’s allot like working at an 84 Lumber or the equivalent thereof,  and not easy either.  I have an agreement with the owner to work full-time al least until September, when I start intensive study again.  Considering the dangers if the job I’m paid fairly well, I don’t have that much experience with wood, but it’s easy, and I learn fast.  I am a joiner, an carpenter, a roofer, a table maker, a planer, and a carry all.  I wake up at six, or at least have for two weeks now, and have to arrive at 6:45.  Whew, that’s something new for me!  No way do I want to work in this fashion for any extended period of time, I has to buy myself a dust mask!  The building is about 100 years old, and still has an outhouse!  I’ll try to send pictures of it.  The Machinery is neat, very old yet still functional.  I increased my caloric intake about tenfold in a week!  tunafish everyday for protein, and no sodas.  It’s weird, but they all drink about two gallons of Bier a day!  And I don’t really like operating a machine with a drunk gut, but I’m careful, at times I feel like I’m the only one there, they all seem to be in drunk-land, oh well, I take my books with me, and study during the breaks, I don’t think the older men can read or write very well, but what can I do?  The way workpayment works here is on a monthly basis.  At the end of the Month the Pay is transferred to my bank account.  Odd, but efficient, no one has checks, they’re unheard of.  I almost forget, the shop has a huge over, of fireplace, pretty neat, one of my chores is to feed the fire.  After the glued pieces are bound, I set them next to it to dry.  Old fashioned, but quaint.  One of my teachers wrote me a letter of recommendation, when I’ll use it I have no idea, also the head Doktor of the Philosophy/Theology department is very impressed with me, and I could study with him or his colleagues if I wish.  Not too bad, he also wrote me a letter of recommendation.  Gerd, Herr Doktor Geldenberg, will help me with a place of study in the fall, I’m surprised that everything is working out so well, but I have no complaints also.  If necessary, I’ll go to Heidelberg for a year, I consider it an honor if I can, it is the oldest university is Germany, since 1500 and something.  


I need to go, I have to go apply for a new type of work permit.  And you thought the beurocracy in the United States was bad!!  There’s a form for everything!  


I’ll write later.  Oh yeah, I know how Mom likes to save stuff, so I sent her my old balk card and library card, I lost my wallet and had to cancel them, but a nice lady found it and turned it in for me, but not before I had already been to the bank!  Ü.  


Until next time. 


                                 Love, Michael 














