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The Eighth of January


Nineteenhundredandnenetyeight





The year still surprises me, I have forgeooten how fast time fleis by, but I’m sure that I’ll be able to remember.  The teachers at the laguageschool are doing well, I have to thank Julie for printing my Journal entries and other compsitions, Thanks!  So then, the Goldenbergs are also doing well,  I think the boys are cool, but they can run circles around me, that’s ok, I’m still lerning.  Mr. Goldenberg is a Professor of Archeology, I have yet to grasp that.  That I call him by his first name...is unreal.  Otherwise, things are pretty normal.  I need to go take a hike, but it can wait until tomorrow, ny studies are doing well, I am requiered to wait until the next semester before I can start official study on the University, but I can handle it.  I have almost covered everything, however, I will try to write more often in Englisch.  It;s strange...but that’s ok.  I wonder if I can make all of these empty phrases like in German?  I’ll try tomorrow.  If the Guy in th cafetieria would go camping, I would be thrilled.  See ya!  Michael 








