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Ninteenhundredandnintyeight





I actually wrote a funny piece today, it’s too bad that the professors at the university would not see it in the same light.  OH well, I have done nothing today, it’s Friday, and I stayed home and wrote, I still am actualy, a bier would be nice, but I’m saving money.  I need to work!  With the minimum wage here I will be making about the same as I had when I worked at the Sunset Grill, the differences are tremendous though, I have to pay my rent, which is approx.  one and an third of a weeks pay, that’s not too bad, considering that I don’t spend an extrem amount of money on food, practically none on entertainment, and will be able to have a european credit card and go to school.  I need to do some figurin, moment.  At thirty hours a week, I won’t be doing too bad, better that I had expected.  Time for a shower, then back to work ....much better.  I wonder how much to have a word-processor program loaded on to my computer would cost?  Probably not as much as I think, I need to ask someone about it,  then I’ll be lovin it.  What next?  I drank my “bier”, and feel energetizised!! Too much sugar in other words.  Ok, time for French, a requirement for study.  Whew!  Please don't rain the entire day tomorrow, I would like to go hiking.  I still have my Christmas money, but I definately can not spend it.  until tomorrow,  as soon as I can, I’ll try to write in three, but for now, it’s not possible.  Michael.





